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I reincarnated as Ryu Sia, a 5-star character in a gacha game.

A typical slit-eyed character who wears a leotard and wields a Japanese sword while sweeping away enemies.

[The protagonist has gifted you a ring of promise!]

No.

I'm not the heroine!


Ch.0 - I'm Not The Heroine.
"I like you. Please accept this ring."

"Is this... the Promise Ring meant for a Heroine?"

Something's gone wrong.
Instead of one of the other Heroines, I—who was originally a man—am receiving a confession.

Where did things go off track?

At most, I possessed someone in the game, appeared before the Protagonist who was getting screwed over and about to die to monsters, and wiped out all the enemies.

"So you're the Protagonist? Leave it to me now." Was it because I made such a cool entrance?

Or was it when we were in the middle of fighting, and I noticed the Protagonist staring intently at my chest?

"Why are you staring so hard? What's so great about these lumps of fat..." Was that the problem?

Or maybe when the other Heroines were jealous of me getting close to the Protagonist.

"I'm not a Heroine. If anything, I'd like to help with your love life."

I gave advice to the Heroines who were competing with each other, and even adjusted the likability of side characters so the Protagonist could grow comfortably.

When the Protagonist failed at enhancement or came back beaten from a dungeon, I'd offer my lap as a pillow.

"You had a rough time, didn't you? Take a rest."

"What? How can you become like me?"

"Well, by enduring like a man... What? I'm not a woman? Ahem! There are ways."

I even helped care for the Protagonist's mental health when they were feeling down.

Or maybe it was when I wore that high-leg leotard and would carelessly bend over or spread my legs like a man would. The Protagonist would get angry and tell me to act more modestly.

"What? I don't see what's so provocative about my body."

Or when passing through a narrow cave, when his body pressed against my chest.

"...Don't get any strange ideas. I'm definitely not anything like a Heroine."

I said that while blushing, but I really don't know where things went wrong.

"Protecting a friend is only natural. So don't you die first."

"Hey, you bastard. I told you not to die first. If you die, who am I supposed to hang out with!"

"Even if you have to live half-crippled for the rest of your life... please come back. Please..."

Ah.

Was that the problem?

"What..? Me?! I'm not a Heroine! Go confess to someone else!!"

"Come here!!"

...I'm really not a Heroine.

Ch.1 - Chapter 1: Five-Star Character - Ryu Sia
Everyone has their own fantasies. Isekai reincarnation, regression, status windows, and so on.

Lee Jin-woo, an ordinary man in his twenties, also had an impossible dream.

"...Huff...hah..."

"Kihihihihi..."

If he were to possess someone, he'd wanted to enter a game world full of fun and fantasy.

"Huff, this... isn't right...!!"

Drip...

Blood flows, but he can't even tell from where.

"What kind of trash game has this difficulty? Why is the starting area so brutal..."

He was possessed just ten minutes after installing this game.

With zero gaming knowledge, he did receive help from a mascot named Lavi, but it wasn't enough to clear this insanely difficult game.

"Sob... I don't want to die..."

"Grrrr..."

This was unfair.
Getting possessed in a game he'd never played was bad enough, but this game was a hardcore mess notorious for newbie slaughter.

"...Is this the end?"

His arms and legs had already lost their strength.
His weapon was broken, and he was surrounded by countless goblins.

"I wanted to experience romance at least once..."

Swish!

As a goblin raised its dagger, he finally resigned himself and slowly closed his eyes...

BOOM!!!!

"?!"

Suddenly, a silver flash and thunderous sound erupted before his eyes.

"KEEEEEK!!"

"What's happening?"

Just a moment ago he had given up, but something shining flew in and the monster simply exploded.

"Phew, are you the newbie who requested help?"

Whoosh.

From the billowing dust, a slender silhouette appeared.
Yet the power emanating from that silhouette was extraordinary.

Swish.

"..."

A black-haired girl turned around and looked his way.

Hair disheveled by the wind, pale skin marked with soot and blood stains.

She wore a black jacket over her shoulders, and her high-cut leotard rising above her hips looked sensual.

"Gulp..."

He could only swallow as he beheld her figure standing before him.

"You've been through a lot. Leave everything to me from now on."

Why was it?
Despite her fierce appearance, her kind and reliable voice naturally made his tension melt away.

"GRRRR!!"

Soon, facing the enraged hobgoblin horde that had their hunt interrupted, the mysterious woman spoke with simmering anger.

"I won't leave a single one alive."

Shing!

As she drew her blade from its scabbard, moonlight poured forth even where no moon was visible.

Her normally narrowed eyes opened slightly, and her crimson eyes gleamed ominously.

That sight was... cruel yet beautiful.

*

[Time over]

"Ah! I was just 2 seconds short."

A young man playing his game let out a sigh.

"I gave her the new weapon I pulled, but I guess it's still tough without a Signature Weapon."

The game he was playing was Genesis RPG.

A genre that had sprung up following the mobile open-world game trend years ago.

Known for its vast scale, flashy story presentation, and uniquely designed characters...
But due to consecutive powerful character releases and terrible balance, it had become a dead game.

"So beautiful... yet ultimately obsolete. What a shame."

- That was fun. I'm surprised there are still many stronger than me.

Thud.

He had been trying the new raid for six hours, but ultimately failed to set a new record by just 2 seconds.

His main character was the 5-Star standard character Ryu Sia.

Upon release, she had risen to Tier 1 thanks to her excellent utility, minimal cooldowns, and powerful DPS.

She had long black hair reaching her waist with a distinctive cowlick, a gentle speaking manner, and a mysterious aura with her narrowed eyes.

Despite her quiet demeanor, her nimble and flashy swordsmanship was charming...

As a side note, her bold outfit—just a high-leg leotard with a jacket draped over it—had garnered hot reactions upon release.

Combined with her curvaceous figure...

The way she morphed impressively when swinging her sword or dodging made her a mother figure of the game who attracted many male players... or something like that.

Of course, now she was considered obsolete, pushed aside by power creep.

- Ahaha... Did you enjoy playing hero all this time?

Her betrayal midway through the story had further damaged her reputation, but to him, she remained a soul partner who had accompanied him through every raid.

However, even with 6 Breakthroughs, Ryu Sia was no longer enough to rank in the top 10 of the latest raid rankings.

"Rank 13, huh? That's a shame."

Even this ranking was barely achieved through extreme critical rate optimization and build tweaking. Going higher was impossible with all the new characters dominating the ranks.

Anyway, thanks to the game company's obsession with milking players, the game was dying and the player base stagnating.

Ding.

"Hmm, a support request?"

A support request notification appeared on his interface, something he hadn't seen in a long time.
It was a rare support request from an extremely early stage of this already stagnant game.

"A... a newbie! I smell a fresh newbie!"

Drawn by the scent of a fresh beginner, he unconsciously pressed the accept button.

"Huh...?"

Thud.

And with that, I lost consciousness.

.
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Clunk.

"Lady Ryu Sia, are you alright?"

"...Pardon?"

As I barely opened my eyes, I saw a pitch-black vehicle interior and a man in a black suit.
He looked at me with cautious eyes.

"It's... nothing..."

"Understood. Please let me know if you need anything."

Though inwardly flustered, I answered in a deliberately calm tone. He nodded and turned away.

"What's going on?"

Who was that man, and why was I in this vehicle?
I was definitely playing a game and accepted a newbie's support request.

After that...

"Wait, why am I speaking like this?"

Even though I'm talking to myself, my speech naturally corrects to polite forms.

...More strange than that is this thin, slender voice.

I originally had a deep male voice, so where did things go wrong?

- Ah! You're here! The hardcore player who's going to save us!!

"What?"

While trying to recall my memories, something small with white hair and red eyes appeared before me.

"...Is that Lavi?"

- Yep yep! I'm the cute mascot of the GOD-tier game Genesis! Don't worry, they can't hear our conversation!

A fairy-like small creature with an adorable appearance.
The ruby-red eyes were the distinctive feature of this game character.

"...Are you saying this is actually the game?"

- Of course! Just look at yourself!

The tiny fairy explained with a bright voice while proudly puffing out her chest.

"My appearance...?"

As she suggested, I looked over my body and saw the familiar leotard outfit.

Along with the distinctive curves that prevented me from seeing my feet.

- There's something you need to do as that character.

"But this is a woman. I'm originally a man?"

- Huh? I just chose that character because you seemed most skilled with Ryu Sia.

"..."

Her confident tone left me speechless.

Why would you turn a sturdy man into a curvaceous woman and act like it's no big deal...

The fairy Lavi then rattled off the current situation to my bewildered self.

"So this world is reality, not a game, and I need to guide a Hero who's about to die, which is why you called me, a hardcore player? But I don't understand why I should help."

- I'll give you ownership papers for a mansion over 6,600 square feet with land.

"Is it in a good location?"

- Yep. It's in the metropolitan area with transportation and schools nearby. No taxes ever, and enough wealth to live luxuriously for life! Like... 100 million won monthly?

"Let's do this."

Though I hesitated earlier, that offer immediately convinced me.

This is an offer I can't refuse.

"But I've never swung a sword before. How am I supposed to fight?"

- Oh wait! Let me turn on the filter!

Click.

[Game Filter has been activated.]

As Lavi manipulated something, a blue window appeared and a voice echoed through the air.

- Now! Feel what's inside you!

Hum.

Following her instructions, I closed my eyes with a puzzled expression and tried to feel what was inside me.

- Those abandoned by the nation. Redanis's masterpiece... Ryu Sia.

- It hurts! No!! Please... please stop...

- No... I don't... want this...

- I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm sorry.

"Ugh?!!"

Then, with an intense headache, I felt everything inside.

The keyboard and mouse I used because playing on phone was too difficult.
Those sensations were imprinted directly into my body.

The powerful magical energy surging within.

A completely different level of energy enveloped me, and my body naturally felt lighter.

- This world cursed me, so I will curse the world in return.

...And I also felt intense killing intent and terrible memories.

Probably the lingering thoughts of Ryu Sia, a murder weapon for a criminal organization.

After all, Ryu Sia's backstory was quite dark.

"Fufu, this will be interesting."

- Eek?!

Fairy Lavi cowered at the killing intent, but I ignored her and composed the inner energy.

"Lady Ryu Sia?"

The man noticed something strange and called out, but I ignored him.

The one controlling this body now isn't Ryu Sia but me, the Rank 13 player.

Suppressing the madness, I act with a player's instincts.
Normal attacks, Unique Skills, Ultimate Skills, and so on.

I will freely wield Ryu Sia's moonlight swordsmanship right here and now.

"By the way, where are we going?"

- Probably infiltrating the Academy on orders from Emily, the Second Finger.

"Then, can I kill all these men? It's a perfect opportunity to gather essential materials..."

- Uh... huh?

When defeated, the organization's combatants drop Redanis emblems.

Redanis is clearly the protagonist's enemy faction anyway.

If I eliminate all of them, I can obtain breakthrough materials and leveling resources to become even stronger.

...And considering what they did to Ryu Sia, I can't possibly forgive them.

I should judge them in her place.

- W-wait?! Those guys are all level 30-40! You're only level 20...

"Quiet."

Tsssk.

Ignoring her words, I gripped the sword handle and closed my eyes.

This is just inside a game after all.

There's no need for guilt toward mere monsters.
Especially if they're trash.

"...What are you doing?"

The man looked at me with puzzled eyes.

As I grabbed the sword, I controlled the bloodlust surging madly within me and slowly drew out the moon's energy residing inside.

They probably had no idea what I was about to do.

I'll use a Unique Skill.
This technique becomes more powerful the longer it's charged.

Level 1 - Half Moon Slash.

Level 2 - Full Moon Slash.

And Level 3... not necessary yet.

"I'll end this in one go."

WOOOONG!!!!

Powerful moonlight begins concentrating on the blade.

Right now... I feel omnipotent, like I could cut through anything.

"W-wait!!"

"...Full Moon Slash!"

SWOOOOSH!!!!

Before the concentrated moonlight could go berserk, I swung the sword.

CRAAACK!!!

The blade swung in a moon-like circle, bisecting everything touched by the moonlight.

"Guhk?!"

"W-what?! An ambush?!"

The vehicle's roof split open, and the shocked combat personnel around me were sliced in half.

SPLAAASH!!!

- KYAAAA?!

As blood sprayed wildly around, fairy Lavi screamed in terror and ducked her head.

- Hey!! There are over 20 enemies! We're done for!

"Ah."

However, there were more people in vehicles outside the range of my technique than those who died in the blast.

SCREEECH!!!

"Oops?"

And when the driver of this car was split in half, the surrounding vehicles began to stop.

Clunk!

"Kuk... How dare you kill our organization members..."

"What's this?! Has she gone berserk?!"

"...Lady Ryu Sia is out of control. Subdue her."

Many drew their swords with menacing eyes.

They glared at me with murderous intent for slaughtering several of their comrades.

Hmm, was I too hasty?

- What are you going to do!! Our newbie is going to die... waaah!!

"Don't worry."

I gently comforted the wailing Lavi in this chaotic situation.

"I'll just kill them all, right?"

- Huh?

When I smiled at her with my normally narrowed eyes open, Lavi flinched with a terrified expression.

"ATTACK!!!!!"

Thud thud thud thud!!!!

With the signal from the surviving leader, the organization members rushed in all at once.

"...Moon Sword."

Shunk!!!

I lightly drew my sword and stabbed it into the neck of an approaching enemy.

"Guh... gak...!!"

He gurgled blood, his eyes rolling back as he let out a bestial groan.

"This Game Filter is amazing. It doesn't feel like killing people, so I can slice away without hesitation."

Crack.

Then I twisted the sword in a full circle to confirm the kill, and he collapsed like a puppet with cut strings.

Thud.

- Eek!

"..."

Everyone around stared at me in shock as I took a life without blinking an eye.

Maybe that last line sounded a bit psychopathic?

Ch.2 - Chapter 2: Ultimate Technique - Killing Strike
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaah!!!!"

"Could you please be a bit quieter?"

Crunch.

"Kuheuuugh..."

In the chaotic situation, I drove my fist into the mouth of an organization member who charged at me with a horrific scream.

Crack.

I moved my gauntleted fist around, crushing his teeth while he shed tears of pain, unable to even scream.

"Let him go!!!"

Whoosh!

Of course, there was also a man who swung his knife, unable to watch his comrade getting his teeth knocked out.

"Oops, be careful."

Slash.

"Huh... what?"

I swung my blade and severed his leg below the knee as he charged.

"Aaaaaaaargh!!!!"

"...Can't we lower the sound on this?"

I winced and covered my ears at the shrill scream of the organization member who collapsed after losing his leg in one strike.

"This crazy..."

"Everyone move aside! I'll blast her away!"

Among the men who were shocked by the scene, one organization member aimed a suspicious-looking cannon at me.

"Ah... there were definitely ranged mobs too."

"Die, you traitor!"

BOOM!

Without moving an inch, I quietly observed the projectile flying toward me.

FWOOOOSH!!

The shell hit her with black smoke and flames erupting.

"...Did we get her?"

"I wonder."

Of course, Ryu Sia mocked them without a single hair on her being harmed.

"Ah...ugh..."

Thud.

"This is insane..."

She had used the operative whose teeth she was pulling as a meat shield to defend against the attack.

...The one who became the shield no longer retained a human shape.

"Hmm, you're quite heartless. Doing such cruel things to your comrades..."

"It's... it's because of you!!!"

"Ahaha, is that so?"

A man shouted in rage at her nonchalant attitude.

Indeed. Unlike the dry, clicking game story, here the situation was changing drastically according to my actions.

Redanis's puppet, Ryu Sia.
She suffered from the organization's cruel experiments and was merely a machine following their orders until the middle of the story.

But now it's different.
I will punish these bastards and blow away all those annoying plot developments.

"Ha... if I fire one more shot..."

The panicked man began loading another shell, but.

"That won't happen!"

Flash!!

Drawing my sword, I leaped instantly and passed behind him.

"...Huh?"

Swish.

Thunk.

"Sword technique, 'Moon Flash.'"

He wore a stupid expression until the end, and his cleanly severed head fell to the ground and rolled quietly.

"Moon Flash" has surprisingly high damage despite being a basic attack, which is why some people clear bosses using only drawing techniques.
That's why I could one-shot mere mobs in an instant.

"Let's see... can I finish this in two minutes?"

"...!!"

One is already dead, and about nine remain.

"Now I'll get serious."

"...Huh?!"

As I glared at the remaining ones, they began to tremble like prey facing a predator.

"Inhale... exhale..."

Blood and gunpowder.
Neither should be pleasant smells... yet why do they feel so sweet?

"Why is your synchronization rate so high...?"

Lavi looked at me with an astonished expression, but I couldn't hear her through the euphoria enveloping my body.

"You... you crazy bitch."

"...Me? I'm perfectly normal."

They spoke with fear toward me as I trampled over their comrades' corpses.

"Why am I crazy? You're just trash. Surely you haven't forgotten what you did to me?"

For a moment, I snapped back at them as if confronting an enemy.

"Everyone, stay alert!! The organization's weapon has gone berserk!!!"

"...I don't like that."

Of course.

I know they're speaking to the character Ryu Sia, not to me.

But... it pisses me off.
How dare these game data scraps.

Who are they calling a weapon or whatever nonsense?

"W-wait! Calm down!!"

As Ryu Sia became consumed by killing intent, her eyes filling with madness, the fairy called out urgently.

"Let me kill you."

FLASH!!!

But before she could stop me, I used "Moon Step," a movement skill, to instantly approach them.

"...!!"

"Triple Moon Strike."

Slash!

Swoosh!!

Crunch.

Three blade strikes hit the man's body at once.

Neck.

Heart.

Waist.

This wasn't cutting a person—it was closer to butchering them.
It was one of the basic attack techniques of Ryu Sia's Moon Sword style.

SWOOOOSH!!!

"Gaaack... m-mother..."

Thud.

The man in the black suit, torn to pieces, scattered blood and internal organs as he sprawled on the floor like garbage.

"Haha... a blue grade badge... not bad."

Then she quietly laughed as she pulled out a medal buried in the corpse.

"Lavi, I'm going to do a Breakthrough now, so please bring up the status window."

"O-okay!"

After giving the quiet command, the fairy moved quickly despite trembling, and a blue window appeared in the air.

[5★ Ryu Sia - Moonlight Attribute

Lv.20

HP: 2200

Attack: 174

Critical Rate: 10%

Critical Damage: 65%

.

.

.

This character can be Breakthrough.

Would you like to proceed with Breakthrough?

Y / N

Required materials: 5000 Gold, 5 Redanis Badges.]

'Breakthrough.'

WHOOOOSH!!!!

As I called out in my mind, a rough flow began to surge in my consciousness.
The pathway connecting magic power widened and strengthened.
Purer magic power circulated through my blood vessels than before.

Leveling up... can wait for later.

"Ahahahaha! This feeling is great...!!"

"...Ugh."

They hesitated, sweating coldly at my newly acquired power.
Clearly, now during Breakthrough was their chance, but they didn't dare approach, fearing what might happen.

"Uoooooooh!!!"

However, a brave man with a greatsword tried to overcome his fear with a battle cry and charged at me.

"You're noisy."

Swish.

I drew my sword slowly, unhurriedly.
The movement was slow yet sharp.

"Im-impossible, my greatsword...?"

Thunk.

The iron mass as thick as Ryu Sia's waist was cut off effortlessly.

SWOOOOSH!!!

"Kuheooogh...?!"

Like the grim reaper arriving silently, a large gash appeared on his chest, spewing hot blood.

"I believe I told you that you were being noisy."

"...Huh?"

Grab.

The black-haired girl coldly muttered as she instantly grabbed his head...

Crunch.

And then lightly crushed it.

"C-crazy monster..."

"Was the experimental subject this powerful?"

They felt overwhelmed by a strength that seemed impossible from a woman's body.

Thud.

In an instant, another headless corpse fell, and red liquid soaked deeply into the ground.

"...I'll handle this."

Then, a middle-aged man emitting the strongest aura among them stepped forward alone.

Sunglasses and scars covering his face.
Surely a powerful opponent.

The middle-aged man smiled viciously at me and spoke.

"A dog that dares to rebel against its master deserves death."

"I'm a human, though..."

"Hah! You're just a convenient tool. Kekek... I remember when you were crying as a child."

"...What?"

"Don't tell me you forgot? I was there beside you when they split your spine and injected drugs into your brain... you made such adorable screams..."

As his mockery pierced my ears, my head began to burn.

...I'll kill him.

I'll kill him right now.
My instincts were screaming to kill this bastard immediately.

"B-be careful, that guy is a level 40 executive!"

The ones I've killed so far were at most level 30.
At level 40... there would definitely be a damage penalty.

"It doesn't matter. I'll end this with my ultimate skill."

But with this technique, I can land a critical hit and finish him in one go.

"HYAAAAAAAH!!!!"

"Hmmm..."

The man charged with a fierce battle cry.

However, at this moment, I erased everything from my mind and just gripped my sword.

Firmly planting both feet on the ground.
Closing my eyes, observing the inside rather than the outside.
Filling my hands not with strength, but only with killing intent.

Nothing else was needed.

"Die! Secret technique - Black Dragon Slash!!"

"Fatal Strike."

WHOOSH!!!

Compared to the flashy strike of my opponent.
Just a simple drawing motion while standing still.

No power was put into it, and the speed was slow.
Therefore, that sword strike approached quietly like death itself.

Slash.

"What... what is this?"

Our swords crossed, and suddenly she appeared behind him.
She passed by so quickly that he didn't even notice.

...Despite clearly being right in front of him.

"Farewell, Mr. Trash."

"...Huh?"

Click.

She sheathed her sword and uttered a brief farewell.

SWOOOOSH!!!

"Kheeeeck?!"

Countless bloody lines appeared on his body as he let out an unsightly death cry.

Not just his sword, but his arms and legs fell off miserably, and his face was pulverized beyond recognition.

Perhaps this was the miserable end befitting a third-rate villain.

"Phew, I'll take this with me."

Amidst the spraying blood, she picked up a badge with a relaxed smile.

.

.

.

"Haah... ah... I'm dying..."

Having left the battlefield piled with corpses, Ryu Sia was so exhausted that she handed the controls to Lavi halfway through.

"That's what happens when you pick fights from the start."

The tiny fairy looked at me with disdain while gripping the steering wheel with her small hands.

I'm tired.
My whole body went limp, perhaps from the fatigue of the first battle.

But... it felt satisfying to have taught those who tormented this body a lesson.

"You almost ran out of magic power and your health was in danger too."

"Ah, that's because my hands weren't fully warmed up."

Ryu Sia basically consumes magic power for all skills except basic attacks.
She's not very efficient in multiple opponent battles like this one.

"Still... I've gathered enough materials, so I should upgrade some skills and level up. The damage cut was close at the end."

"Haah... fine. I'll bring up the status window."

When I complained in a calm tone, Lavi, who seemed to have a lot to say, shook her head and gestured in the air.

[Redanis Soldier's Manual: +1000 EXP

Quantity: 22]

"Hmm... use them all!"

After using the experience items taken from enemies, the gauge rose sharply, and the number soon pointed to 40.

[5★ Ryu Sia - Moonlight Attribute

Lv.40

HP: 4400

Attack: 348

Critical Rate: 10%

Critical Damage: 65%...]

"Hmm, this should meet the minimum specs. Let's see, for skills..."

Then, I upgraded the character skills with the remaining badges after Breakthrough.

First, I left the movement skill "Moon Step" as is.
I acquired the passive trait "Moon Spirit," and upgraded the Unique Skill to level 2.

Both are Ryu Sia's bread-and-butter skills, so they needed to be prioritized.

For the next spec-up elements, there are artifact settings and memory fragments obtained from duplicate character acquisitions.
The former seems premature, and the latter isn't available yet since the gacha system hasn't opened.
That will probably be possible after meeting the Protagonist.

The Signature Weapon comes even later, so for now, leveling up and skill enhancement should be sufficient.

VROOOOOM!!!

And after finishing the spec-up appropriately.
I looked at the blood-soaked spoils in my hands inside the open carriage.

"...I wonder what kind of person they'll be."

Hoping that the Newbie I would meet would be a good person.

.

.

.

"Ah!! Look at this! A golden chest! I got 160 diamonds!"

"Hey! I told you we need to hurry!"

"How can I resist mining? I'll mark this spot for later. Makes it easier to reach 100% exploration."

Along the way, I collected various objects that caught my eye.

Hehehe...

"Lavi? You need to stay standing right there!"

"Haah... fine."

After placing the tiny fairy on a square red switch and walking in a specific pattern...!

Pop!

A silver chest popped out.

"Hehe! I've already solved three puzzles that friendless loners couldn't solve!"

"Um... congratulations."

Actually, I couldn't solve this puzzle either, which is why my exploration remained at 99%.

I was too embarrassed to ask strangers for help.

I didn't have the confidence to post "Umm...? Can someone help me with Friendship Park?" in the community.

"Pfft."

"...Don't laugh."

Fairy Lavi snickered as if she'd found my weakness, making an annoying expression.

This emergency ration that deserves a spanking, seriously...

Ch.3 - Chapter 3: A Man's Fist
"Um... Are you perhaps Cadet Ryu Sia, the transfer student?"

"Yes."

I finally arrived at Genesis Academy.

An educational institution established to stop various monsters and villains emerging from gates. It was founded with the intention of gathering talented individuals from around the world to learn and fight together.

But at some point, national conflicts began to manifest as class rivalries.

It's like a jungle where different species frequently commit acts resembling terrorism against hostile country classes.

The Protagonist is currently enrolled as a human student and sometimes clashes with numerous non-human students.

In this game, you fight other students almost as much as villains and monsters.

Anyway! Setting that aside.
Redanis has already created a fake identity for me through brokers.

The academy is located in a strictly neutral territory, making it difficult to apprehend me now.

I should be able to enter without worry, but why is the security guard making such a sour face looking at me?

"What about those bloodstains and bits of flesh on your clothes...?"

"Oh! I encountered some villains on my way here! So I eliminated them all!"

"Is that so...?"

I explained with a bright smile, but he still couldn't hide his suspicious gaze.

But it's true.
And why is he only treating me this way when he let others pass?

"I... I'll permit your entry for now. But if you cause any trouble..."

"Hehehe, do I look like a troublemaker?"

*Swoosh*

Feeling mischievous about the guard's continued anxious expression, I slowly approached him.

"Huh?!"

"Don't I look like a model student now?"

I added a harmless smile for good measure.

"*Gulp*..."

However, the guard looked at the madwoman before him while sweating nervously.

Fair skin and beautiful features.
He swallowed hard at the mysterious charm of her slit eyes and somewhat voluptuous figure.

But he knew.
Getting involved with such a woman would mean being devoured whole.

Her indecent attire, inappropriate for a student, and lewd curves were merely bait to lure prey.

"Eek?!"

"How boring."

Seeing the frightened guard, I lost interest and walked past the gate.

"What's with that woman?"

"She's... she's a pervert!!"

"My, how vulgar."

...That actually hurt a bit.

Instead of a grand welcome upon entering the academy, I received hurtful words like "lewd" and "pervert."

- Well, it's not exactly wrong...

"Want me to hit you?"

The little fairy chimed in tactlessly.

I honestly think Ryu Sia is decent enough. Some other characters are practically naked with just light covering them. At least I've covered all the important parts.

Hmm.

- The whole atmosphere of this game is a bit abnormal to begin with.

"True, what kind of crazy school lets female students walk around in swimsuits?"

While chatting idly with Lavi, I arrived at my destination.

"They've already entered the gate?"

"...I'm not sure who you're looking for, but some male student has already entered the internal practice gate. Said something about needing to earn points... tsk tsk, failing students should know their limits."

The masked female professor guarding the gate clicked her tongue.

This is serious. That area can easily lead to game over.

The academy's practice gate shouldn't be underestimated as a tutorial. A whopping 70% of newbies get crushed there.

No matter how much users complained, the game company insisted that gamers who couldn't clear such dungeons weren't qualified to play this game.

Because of that, newbies who flocked after seeing Ryu Sia's PV all fled with their heads broken.

...Anyway, it's the fault of those damn operators.

Also, it would be extremely dangerous if the already near-death Protagonist entered without any preparation.

- Aaaaargh!! It's... too late! The Protagonist linked to me has less than 30% health left!!!

"What?!"

The situation was more serious than I thought.
If the Protagonist just dies like this, both this world and my dream world will shut down...!!

"No! My prime real estate!!!"

"W-wait! Student! Entry is prohibited without permission!"

"No time for talk!"

At this point, I need to take action.

"Haaah!!"

I planted a kick right in the jaw of the professor who was trying to block me with a surprised expression.

*Boom!!*

"Kuhuck!"

With my legs perfectly split in an I-shape, I delivered the kick.
The professor was launched into the air by the kick, and I followed up with a finishing blow.

"Moon Flash!!"

*Slash!*

I'm sorry, Professor.

But I used the back of my blade.
I'm a good student, so please don't expel me right after enrollment.

"...Is this what youth is about!!"

*Crash!!*

As the female professor flew away shedding a tear, I activated my movement skill and leaped into the dungeon.

"Moon Step!!"

*Bang!!!*

The faint moonlight around my legs shone continuously.
It's a skill that greatly increases the user's movement speed and deals slight damage to enemies upon contact.

- Hey...! That skill is still level 1! You'll run out of mana quickly!

"It's fine!!"

Lavi tried to stop me in surprise, but this was the only way.
From now on, I need to run as fast as possible to save him.

*Bang!!*

*Baaang!!!*

I leap madly through the air, scattering moonlight in the dark cave path.

"Kieeeeek!!"

"Kruk?!"

Of course, there were monsters trying to stop my charge.

"Don't stand in the king's way!"

*Slash!*

I cut them all down just before making contact, using my momentum.

"Keeeeek!!"

Goblin screams, flesh, and blood splattered everywhere, but I had no time to care about such things.

"Faster...!!"

I poured everything into speed alone.
My mana is getting a bit tight though.


*


"...*Gasp*...*Pant*..."

"Kihihihihi..."

Lee Jin-woo, an ordinary man in his twenties, was dying after getting caught up in a game.

Hit on the head with a club, his sword broken. His body covered in hot wounds and bruises.

By the monster horde in front of him...

"*Gasp*, this... isn't right...!!"

*Drip...*

Blood flows, he doesn't even know from where.

"What kind of trash game is this, why is the early difficulty so ridiculous..."

He received help from a mascot called Lavi, but it wasn't enough to clear this insane difficulty game.

There was almost nothing he could do alone, and every attempt ended in failure.

That's why he's here now.

"*Sob*...I don't want to die..."

"Grrrr..."

This was unfair.

It was bad enough being possessed into a game he'd never played before, but this game was famous for weeding out newbies.

"...Is this the end?"

His arms and legs had already lost their strength.

His weapon broken, surrounded by countless goblins.

"I wanted to experience love at least once..."

*Shing!*

As one goblin raised its dagger, he finally resigned himself and slowly closed his eyes...

*BOOOOOM!!!!*

"?!"

Suddenly, a silver flash and a thunderous sound erupted before his eyes.

"Keeeeeek!!"

"What is this?"

Just a moment ago he had given up, but something shining flew in and the monster exploded.

"Whew, are you the newbie who requested help?"

*Whoosh*

A slender silhouette appeared in the rising dust.

However, the power emanating from that silhouette was extraordinary.

*Swoosh*

"..."

A black-haired girl turned around and looked at him.

Her hair disheveled by the wind, pale white skin revealed at her side, and blood stains on her blade.

She wore a black jacket over her shoulders and a leotard that rose above her hips, giving her a sensual appearance.

"*Gulp*..."

He could only swallow as he beheld the figure of the woman standing before him.

"You've been through a lot. Leave everything to me now."

Why was it?

Despite her fierce appearance, her kind and reliable voice automatically made him relax.

"Grrrrrr!!"

Then, facing the hobgoblin horde enraged by the interruption of their hunt, the mysterious woman spoke with contempt.

"I won't leave a single one alive."

*Shing!*

As she drew her blade from its sheath, moonlight burst forth even where there was no moon.

Her half-closed eyes opened slightly, revealing ominous red irises that glowed eerily.

That sight was... cruel yet.

Beautiful.


*


Of course, my already tight mana pool will drain rapidly with each technique, but it's more than enough to handle these goblin bastards.

"Now, I'll sweep them away."

*Whoosh!!!*

I gathered strength in my legs and made a great leap toward the enemy lines.

"Kruk?!"

The monsters' eyes widened in shock as I suddenly appeared right in front of them, emanating killing intent.

They tried to swing their clubs belatedly, but...
It was already too late.

*Stab!!!*

"Kruaaaaa!!!"

I stabbed my sword into an eye socket, piercing through to the back of the skull.
Ignoring the brain matter oozing out, I quickly withdrew it and swung widely at those around me.

*Whoosh!*

"Kaak...!!"

Goblin limbs were severed, some had their eyes cut, and others were bisected completely.

"Krwaaaa!!!"

A goblin warrior leaped from behind me, swinging a large club, but.

"Hup!"

"Kruk!?"

I quickly bent my waist backward, narrowly avoiding it.
Ignoring my somewhat shaking chest, I struck its face with my sword handle.

*Crack!!*

"...?!?"

The solid metal piece crushed the goblin's protruding teeth.

As it staggered back with blood gushing, I thrust my blade into its solar plexus.

*Splash!!!*

"Seven left now."

"Keeeeeee!!!"

After sweeping away the goblins in one go, the enraged remainder charged at me all at once.

"Whew..."

I backed against the wall to use a technique.
With insufficient mana and charging time for Full Moon Slash, what I could use now was...

*Tzzzzzzz!!!*

"Half Moon Slash."

Unique Skill - Level 1 Charging Technique.

"Grrrr?!"

*Slaaaash!!!*

As moonlight flashed, five were instantly bisected.

"Kruaaaaa!!!!"

"Hehe, you fell for it."

Unlike Full Moon Slash which attacks in a 360° radius, Half Moon Slash's range is exactly 180°.

However, despite its narrower range, when used with your back against a wall against approaching enemies, it can achieve similar efficiency to Full Moon Slash.

"Gruu..."

The remaining two seemed to be trying to slink away in fear, but.

"I won't allow that."

I have no intention of letting those who ganged up on a newbie escape.

"Haah!!"

With a shout, I threw the sword in my hand at one of them.

*Stab!!!*

"Krueeee..."

That one died with its heart pierced, and then... the last one.

"Kiiiik?!"

The surviving goblin, terrified, tried to turn and flee, but.

"Where do you think you're going?"

*BOOM!!!*

I grabbed the back of its head and smashed its face into the stone floor.

"Ki...iik...!!"

"Die."

Ignoring the twitching creature's sounds, I began squeezing my hand gripping its head.

*Crack*

...Mob cleanup complete.

"Whew, are you hurt anywhere?"

After finishing off all the monsters, I approached the man collapsed helplessly on the floor.

"Umm...?"

As the beautiful swordswoman approached, Jin-woo flinched involuntarily.

Unlike himself, she possessed overwhelming power and toughness.
In contrast, those delicate shoulders and beautiful features created a sense of dissonance.

"...Yes."

With dazed eyes, he answered as if entranced by the woman before him.

*RUMBLE!!!*

"?!"

"Don't tell me there are still more?"

Despite having defeated all visible monsters, an ominous vibration echoed.

*BOOM!!*

"Kraaaaa!!!!!"

"...An ogre."

What appeared from the darkness was on a completely different scale from the goblins.

Telephone pole-sized bulging muscles twitched, and fierce eyes glared at them.

In its thick grip, it dragged a stone pillar the size of an adult man.

- Th-this is bad! Why is that thing here?! Come to think of it, you're almost out of mana now!

"Well, that's true."

- That's not the point!! This situation is clearly abnormal! Could it have been drawn by the aura of a strong one...?

Lavi's reaction was understandable, as the ogre's level was 50.

The goblins from earlier were mostly level 20 mobs.
However, this ogre is stronger than even Redanis's level 40 executives.

*BOOM!!!*

"Oh my?"

While looking at it, the ogre suddenly threw something without warning.

*CLANG!!!!*

"Ouch."

My single-edged blade was deflected while trying to block the enemy's slinger, spinning through the air before embedding itself in the ground.

"...Haha, oops! My hand slipped."

- The... the weapon!!!

As I grinned with a carefree smile, the fairy pulled at her hair in panic.

- At this rate, we might all be annihilated by that monster!!

"Gruaaaaaa!!!!"

*Thud thud thud thud!!!*

The green-skinned warrior charged madly toward us.

"This is interesting."

*Crack!!*

Despite losing my sword, I clenched my fists and took a stance.

"Bare-handed combat... alright, you'd better come at me prepared to die."

""...?""

As Ryu Sia raised both fists proudly, the fairy, human, and ogre all had question marks floating above their heads.

- Aren't you a swordswoman?

"A real man uses his fists."

Ch.4 - Chapter 4: The Woman Who Makes Great Spicy Pork
"Wha...what are you doing?!"

"Ryu Sia is a hybrid character. A Moon Swordswoman who consumes mana, and a Moon Fist Fighter mode that consumes energy."

Startled by her sudden action, Lavi shouted at her, but Ryu Sia quietly answered while beginning to gather her energy.

From now on, techniques that consume energy and stamina rather than mana.
One wrong move could be fatal.

But I can do it! If it's me!

"That technique...!!"

"Watch me, I'll win."

Ryu Sia's Moon Fist Fighter mode was what you'd call a joke skill.

The range becomes shorter, and the damage decreases.
The cooldown is shorter, but since the sword mode is already quite fast, it's more trouble than it's worth.

There were complaints asking to delete the Fist Fighter mode and buff the Sword mode instead. But the game company didn't listen at all.

To make a rough comparison, it's like a Pr*toss Scout.
It's pathetically weak, and only used for entertainment when you're already winning.

"You'll make a perfect punching bag. It would be good to develop my skills for when I don't have a weapon."

"Kru?!"

As she raised her bare hands without showing any fear, the ogre hesitated for a moment.

Kuung!

"KRAHAAAA!!!"

With a face contorted in rage, the ogre violently threw his club to the ground.

Provoked by Ryu Sia, the ogre abandoned his weapon. Whether his pride was hurt or he wanted a fair fight, he chose to fight bare-handed.

The echo of an enraged warrior reverberated throughout the cave.

It contained fury toward the human who dared to challenge him with bare fists.

"HAAAAAAAAAA!!!"

And then.

Collision.

KWAAAAAAANG!!!!

"Krr...?!"

"Kuhh...!!"

Their fists connected with each other's faces.

Kwang.

Puk.

Kwajik.

Kwadeudeuk.

And then, a frenzied exchange of blows.
As Ryu Sia's gauntlet struck the ogre's chest, it caved in.

When the ogre's fist grazed Ryu Sia's shoulder, a cracking sound emerged.

"Amaz...amazing..."

"Why is she fighting so well...?"

The man and the fairy watched the breathtaking exchange in a daze.

"HAAAAAAAAAAT!!!"

"KUAAAAAAA!!!!"

Fists as fast as light poured forth, and she dodged them.
They exchanged blows while calculating the next move, and the one after that.

Only warriors existed in that space.

"...Full Moon Fist!!!"

KWAAAAAAANG!!!

"KRRRR?!"

However, when Ryu Sia's technique struck the ogre's solar plexus dead-on, blood spurted from the ogre's mouth.

"AHAHAHAHA!!!!"

Having landed a critical hit, she laughed maniacally with gleaming eyes, thrilled by the satisfying impact.

The decisive blow that tipped the scales of what had been an even match.
The moment the ogre's guard dropped.

From that point on, her one-sided attack began.

"RUAAAAAA!?!?!"

"Where do you think you're going!"

Kwadeuk!

After blocking the ogre's leg that sprang up like a coil with her shin.
She stomped on it and broke it.

Ppagak.

"KUAAAAAAA!!!!!"

Kwajijijik.

"My, that's quite a pathetic scream for a great warrior. Put some effort into it."

Then, she grabbed the ogre's broken leg and tore it off.

"KRAAAA?!"

"Where are you looking!!"

The monster tried to strike down with both fists while enduring the pain, but she wasn't one to just take the hit.

Teoeok!!

She tripped his last remaining leg with her foot, incapacitating him.

Kudangtang!!

The ogre collapsed to the ground with a painful groan.

"Now die."

Kwajik!

Kwadeuk!!

Wudeudeuk.

She mounted the ogre and frantically swung her fists.
Each blow filled with killing intent.

"K..uooo..."

The warrior, now a bloody mess with a caved-in face, began to crawl away pathetically.

...She had clearly been a delicate girl.

But now, she was an incomprehensible monster who could tear apart a warrior's mighty muscles while laughing.

"Krr...."

He had to escape. This was a being on a different level.
Even if it was shameful, he had to run...

"Where do you think you're going?"

KWAAAAAAAAK!!!

"...?!"

However.

Finally opening her slit eyes, Ryu Sia grabbed the back of the ogre's head, her red eyes glowing.

Those chilling red eyes seemed to pierce through his very soul.

"You're running away after just this much? I haven't even started enjoying myself yet."

She glared at the ogre with a murderous gaze.
As if she was disappointed that her fun had been cut short.

"Grrr..."

The battered ogre whimpered in a low voice.
Like a final plea for mercy.

"...That's enough."

Kwajik.

However.

Ryu Sia disregarded his plea and thrust her hand into the ogre's head, piercing through it.

Ppudeudeuk.

"...Did I touch something I shouldn't have?"

Lavi wrapped her arms around herself, trembling with a pale expression at the sight of Ryu Sia's cruelty.

And then...

"You, let's get out of here first..."

"Wh...what? Yes!"

After killing the ogre and covered in blood, she approached the startled man.

Pulseok.

"Ah!"

"?!"

She suddenly stumbled and fell forward, landing on top of the man.

"Ahaha, I've... used up all my energy."

"..."

Perhaps she had exhausted all her strength to get this far. She smiled vacantly as she met his eyes.

Unlike before... a fragile and bright expression.

"Uh...?"

However, the man found it difficult to meet her eyes properly.

The incredible presence of certain soft parts of her body pressed against his heart.
And the subtle fruity scent and feminine body odor... though the smell of blood was much stronger.

There was no longer a murderous aura, just a pitiful girl.

"Huerk?!"

"Excuse me, could you help me up?"

He was flustered with a burning face, but her words snapped him back to reality.

"Ah...yes!!"

He lifted her light body, supported her, and began to head outside.

"Hehe, don't be so tense. I'm a man too, you know."

"?!"

Perhaps she found his stiffness amusing as they walked close together.
She giggled and dropped a shocking statement.

"I'm a gamer who was summoned by Lavi, the mascot. I'm just here to help after receiving your support request... so please be comfortable with me since we're both men."

"Huh?!"

This... is a man?

Long black hair down to the waist, delicate features.

Fox-like eyes and... that...

With such bold attire and figure, even if she claims to be a man...

"I'm telling the truth!"

"Ah, yes."

Though bewildered, he didn't question further since she was his savior.

It was already difficult enough to maintain his composure with something soft constantly brushing against his shoulder...

"Oh! Please don't misunderstand, I'm not a Heroine or anything like that."

"..."

Jin-woo didn't know how to respond to that.

.

.

.

"Um... so, Student Ryu Sia? Sharing a room with a man is a bit..."

"What?! I told you I'm a man too, so it's fine!"

"..."

The situation became more complicated when they entered the dormitory.
She insisted she was a man and wanted to share a two-person room with him.

"Besides! Didn't you assault a professor?!"

"That was to save someone! It was an emergency situation!"

As she continued to argue against the dorm supervisor's reprimand, the teacher's frown deepened.

"...Well, I'll let that slide. But there's one thing I cannot tolerate for the sake of the academy's decency."

"What?"

The supervisor scrutinized Ryu Sia from head to toe with a sharp gaze.

"What on earth is that shameless outfit?! I simply cannot allow a grown woman to walk around with her bottom exposed!"

"...It's not... exactly exposed."

"Nonsense! I can see that large behind of yours jiggling about!"

"..."

Overwhelmed by the supervisor's stern tone, she finally gave in.

This was actually fortunate.

Her leotard had been riding up in a rather dangerous way.
And her chest had been bouncing vigorously during the fight...

"Don't tell me you're not wearing a bra?"

"Ah."

She really wasn't wearing one...

Both the supervisor and Jin-woo looked at her in shock.

"Bras are for girls."

"Don't talk nonsense."

.

.

.

Shwaaaaa.

"Hmm~hmm~"

In the end, on the condition that she would wear proper school uniforms, she was allowed to share my room.

Why?

"Haaa..."

The sound of running water and humming from the shower was driving me crazy.

Whatever powerful backing she had...
Some enormous pressure had broken the supervisor's stubbornness.

But this was the biggest problem of all.

Even so, putting an adult man and woman in the same room doesn't seem right, does it?

According to her and Lavi, we need to work closely together, so staying together is efficient and helps maintain secrecy...

"Jin-woo? I used your shampoo and body wash~"

"Uh...huh?!"

Click.

My heart nearly dropped when she emerged from the shower wearing only a dress shirt.

"That's refreshing. What a mess with all that blood and entrails."

"..."

Then, she stretched and walked lightly around the room.
...I could see her skin through the shirt, or was it my imagination?

Creak.

"Haaa... I'm tired, I need to sleep soon."

She climbed up the ladder to the top bunk.
Well, at least we'll be separated while sleeping, so there shouldn't be any problems...

"Oh! Let me hang my clothes to dry!"

"What?"

Whoosh!

And then.

With her thunderous words, clothes were hung on the wooden support of the top bunk.

Knee socks.

Jacket.

...And the leotard.

"What the hell."

I thought she was just a battle-loving girl who thought she was a man.
Now I see she's a walking bomb.

"Hmm, nngh..."

"..."

With clothes hanging from the top bunk, they were naturally visible from the bottom bunk too.

And then there were those strange moans as she stretched her body.

"...May the glory of our land forever be preserved..."

"Hm?"

That night, I fell asleep reciting the national anthem up to the third verse.

.

.

.

"Tweet tweet."

The next morning, bright sunlight filled the room.

"Jin-woo! Wake up!!"

"Mmm..."

As the fairy Lavi shouted in my ear to wake me up, Lee Jin-woo rubbed his eyes and got up.

"Oh? You're awake?"

"Huh...?"

Bubble bubble.

Ryu Sia, wearing a dress shirt with an apron, was cooking at the counter.

"Wow~ The dormitory kitchen has everything I need! I was bored so I decided to cook something."

"I... see."

While greeting me, she tasted the soup with a ladle and skillfully chopped vegetables.

Now that I notice, there's a familiar smell...

"Today's breakfast is doenjang soup and spicy pork stir-fry."

"...!"

After a week of inadequate meals since coming to this world, seeing proper Korean food made me fully alert.

"Here, eat before it gets cold."

"Thank you! I'll dig in!"

Clatter.

"...!!"

Taking a spoonful, it was much more delicious than I expected.
The deeply flavored broth and fresh vegetables added a savory taste.

The soy sauce-based pork was perfectly seasoned—not too salty but flavorful.
She probably used milder seasonings instead of gochujang since it was breakfast.

"Is it good?"

"Yes, very."

The taste of home suddenly made my weary heart swell with emotion.

"Ahem, I came here to help you after receiving your support request. If you have any difficulties from now on, just tell me."

"Thank you..."

And her considerate words on top of everything.
This woman not only saved me without asking for anything in return.

She even prepared breakfast, becoming a warm light in this lonely world.

...Though she was a bit violent and defenseless.

"Oh! Later I'll teach you about gacha and enhancement, so if you just trust me and follow my lead, you'll become a Genesis master."

Bang bang!

She confidently pounded her chest.

"Alright, I'll trust you."

"Huhuhu... home ownership..."

Both dreaming different dreams without realizing it...

After finishing our meal.

She and I were walking along the academy's path.

"Hehe, you were originally Korean like me, right? A proper man should be able to make delicious spicy pork."

With slit eyes and a gentle smile, she spoke in a casual yet affectionate tone.

...All the trials and pain I had experienced seemed to fade away thanks to her.

"Oh! That's right, we're friends now, aren't we?!"

"Huh?"

"Come on... if we sleep together and eat together, we're friends! We'll level up together, fight together... we're bound by fate to complete the game together!"

And she smiled brightly at me with a defenseless expression.
Her attitude already showed how much she liked this game's newbie, as if we had already built a high level of intimacy.

"Y-yeah, haha..."

"Hmm? What's wrong? Don't tell me you're thinking of me as more than a friend..."

When I answered awkwardly, she approached with a sly expression.

"Hey! If I thought of you as a girlfriend, I'd be a real bastard! You saved me, fed me, and you're teaching me the game... I'm not that ungrateful."

"Hehe, that's a relief."

She seemed somewhat relieved at my answer and smiled brightly.
...I felt a little disappointed by that reaction.

"I need to go through the formal enrollment procedure now, so I'll be off! Oh! And this is a gift for you!"

"Hmm? This is..."

Before leaving, Ryu Sia handed me a bundle filled with something.

"Diamonds for gacha pulls?! And enough for a 20-pull at that!"

A substantial amount of currency.
Plus level-up materials and breakthrough items like Redanis Emblems.

"I found a few boxes on my way here. I hope they help you. Well then, goodbye!"

After receiving this unexpected windfall in a daze, she smiled and quickly left.

"Woof?!"

"..."

After she left.
I wandered around aimlessly until I spotted a puppy.

"Leave it to me from now on."

"Oh! Please don't misunderstand, I'm not a Heroine or anything like that."

"Today's breakfast is doenjang soup and spicy pork stir-fry."

"Hehe... does it suit your taste?"

"If you have any difficulties from now on, just tell me."

"Oh! This is a gift for you. Hehe."

"..."

All the things she had said came flooding back to me.

And...

The soft body of the girl I had been pressed against...

"Hey!! If I thought of you as a girlfriend, I'd be a bastard!"

"..."

"Woof woof?"

Swish.

He quietly got down on all fours and began barking at the puppy in front of him.

"WOOF WOOF!!! WOOF WOOF WOOF!!!"

"Woof?! Kkaegaegaeng..."

Ch.5 - Chapter 5: Guaranteed 5-Star Gacha For Beginners
In a dark secret base.
This was one of the Redanis branches that had sent Ryu Sia to the academy.

"All my subordinates assigned to monitor Sia have gone silent?"

"Y-yes, Miss Emily."

"Why are you only telling me this now!! We can't even intervene at the academy for a while! Are you kidding me?!"

A pink-haired twin-tailed girl screamed at the messenger.

"Magical Hammer!!"

"I'm sorry! P-please spa—"

WHAM!!!!

In the end, the innocent messenger was crushed under an ornately decorated hammer.

Splatter.

Blood and entrails scattered through the air.
The pink-haired Magical Girl wiped the blood from her face and licked it off her fingers.

Unlike her earlier rage, she smiled lovingly as she thought of someone.

"That Sia, I'll have to discipline her with my Magical Hammer..."

"Stop with the hysterics, you freak girl Emily."

Thud.

Behind the giggling girl appeared a large man holding a book.

"...Luman, shall I send you to our Lord as well?"

"I doubt mere death would bring one closer to Him."

He clutched a sacred text covered in bizarre language, his priestly robes unable to hide his bulging muscles.

His title: Redanis's Sixth Finger.
The fanatic, Luman.

"Let's wait and see. Who knows? He might have grown stronger after going berserk and devouring the lamb. He could cause even greater chaos at the academy."

"What if, for some reason, his control was released and he went over to their side? What if he's building strength to crush us?"

As the man quietly mused, the pink-haired girl glared at him sharply.

"Then that would be unfortunate, wouldn't it?"

"Are you serious?"

When Luman scratched his head and replied nonchalantly, Emily's eyes glazed over in disbelief.

"Then we'd just send the Ninth and Tenth Fingers."

"Oh sure, send that muscle-head and the blind old man. I'm sure they'll handle it perfectly."

Scrape.

She dragged her hammer, still covered in brain matter, as she quietly walked away.

"Emily, today's cafeteria breakfast is soya, seaweed soup, and strawberry milk."

"I can't miss that!!"

Pitter-patter!

At Luman's words, her face brightened immediately, and she came scurrying back.


*


"Ahem, we have a new transfer student today, so please welcome them with a big round of applause."

Inside a shabby classroom.

A masked female professor with a bandage on her chin spoke calmly.

"...I hope this goes well."

Only one black-haired male student muttered with a worried expression. Anxiety was creeping up as he wondered if she would cause trouble again...

Slide.

Thud!

"Ahem! Who's the boss here?"

The classroom door opened forcefully, and a girl's confident voice rang out.

- ???

Thump, thump.

Ignoring the students whose heads were tilting in confusion, Ryu Sia walked toward the teacher's desk.

"My name is Ryu Sia. If anyone bullies you, tell me."

SLAM!!

Then she put her foot on a male student's desk.

"Ha! How dare a commoner in those rags speak so boldly?!"

BANG!!

However, a silver-haired noble lady reacted to Sia's sudden display of authority, shouting in anger.

"...As expected, things aren't going smoothly."

Jin-woo, feeling dizzy from the chaotic situation, buried his head on his desk.

"Are you the boss here?"

"I am the second daughter of Royal PMC, one of the kingdom's top 10 corporations! I'll fix your manners."

Click, clack.

The silver-haired noble lady, Arkis, rose from her seat and approached with elegant steps to punish the insolent commoner, but.

Click.

"Huh?"

Flutter.

In the blink of an eye, there was the sound of Ryu Sia's scabbard moving, and the noble lady's bangs fell to the floor.

"Oh my, I'm quite confident in my bangs trimming. Do you like it?"

"Eek... I-I was just about to go to the salon anyway, not bad at all..."

Swish!

Click, clack.

Momentarily stunned by her sudden haircut, Arkis turned around and returned to her original seat.

She tried to maintain a calm expression but muttered quietly as she sat down.

"W-what a terrifying woman..."

"Is this what they call a corporate pivot?"

Jin-woo was impressed by her quick change of attitude.

"Student, beating up a professor on your first day and threatening a classmate is a bit..."

"The first was to save someone! The second was to save my friend money on a haircut! Right, my lady?"

"Y-yes... Professor, this is just how we play..."

"Arkis, stop shaking while you talk."

The professor sighed and responded to the noble lady who was trembling in fear.

"Fine. Ryu Sia, go sit next to that guy."

"Okay~!"

As the female professor gestured indifferently, Ryu Sia walked to the back seat.

"Good morning!"

"Uh-huh..."

Scrape.

For the boy who received her greeting... she was an utterly unpredictable woman.

.

.

.

Clatter.

"So, what's your relationship status with the female characters?"

Inside the school cafeteria.

A black-haired girl and boy sat across from each other at a table, conversing.

"Really, not even one?"

"..."

Despite her incredulous question, his answer was complete silence.

"Good grief."

His silence made her head throb as she smacked her forehead.

Seriously, with so many attractive heroines in this academy, how had he not built up even one relationship level?

"What about Arkis, the second daughter of a top 10 corporation? She's in our class."

"When we first met, I got beaten up for being a commoner who dared to look her in the eyes, and I became her errand boy..."

"Sigh."

Seeing him fail so miserably at being a man, raising this newbie already seemed exhausting.

"Sorry, I'm just a virgin who's never dated..."

"Forget that! Do you know Ifrata, the fire mage? She has a nice slender figure and pretty face."

"I don't even know who that is."

"Then what about Professor Lamia, Ifrata's mother? She's got violent boobs and her ass is just—!"

As she described the female characters' bodies to him, a lecherous smile naturally formed on her face.

"I-I don't know! And it's disrespectful to talk about a professor like that!"

As she snickered and wiggled her fingers suggestively, his face turned red and he shouted.

Tsk, tsk, what a complete novice.
I'll have to teach him as a real man.

"Professor? What professor! All the women here are potential harem members for you!"

"Hey!"

"What?"

Despite her powerful statement, Jin-woo suddenly turned pale and shouted.

"...Ryu Sia student?"

"Ah."

As it turned out, the subject of their conversation was standing right behind them.
The 5-star limited character, Archmage Lamia, an electric attribute ranged dealer.

"Wow, boobs."

"Eek?! What vulgar words toward a professor...!!"

Witnessing the incredible sight before me, I marveled at their size.

They were big in the game, but in reality, they were even larger masses of fat. Her blonde hair and delicate features with blue eyes were captivating.

Her slightly downturned eyes gave her a gentle impression, and her red lipstick-coated lips exuded the charm of a seductive married woman.

A slim waist, slightly protruding lower abdomen, and plump thighs completed the picture.

"Now that's a woman."

A much sexier and more voluptuous pregnancy-optimized body than 5-star Ryu Sia.

"S-student! You shouldn't look at me with such lewd eyes!"

"Jin-woo, what do you think? If you like married women, she's not bad."

"S-Sia! You can't say things like that! She's a professor!"

As I pointed at Lamia with a sly smile, he shouted in horror.

"Eeek, aaaaaaah!!!"

Patter patter patter!!

In the end, Professor Mommy couldn't handle the compliments about her body and ran away with a girlish scream.

How cute.

"Even so, sexual harassment is a bit..."

"I'm a woman too, you know?"

"You said you were a man."

"Overcoming such contradictions is my destiny."

"...Haah."

At her confident tone, he seemed at a loss for words and sighed deeply.

Hmph, I win.

"Ah! Since you probably don't have many companions yet, let's go roll some gacha while I'm thinking about it!"

"Gacha?"

The biggest business model of Genesis RPG is definitely probability-based items.

160 diamonds for a single pull.

1600 diamonds for 10 pulls with a guaranteed 4-star.

5-star character probability is... 1%, but includes a pity system at 90 pulls.

5-star weapons are similar.

Character banners are divided into standard and limited, and according to Lavi, the rotation changes periodically, so check carefully.

- Hmm! Right now there's only the standard banner, want to try it?

"Well, normally I'd skip the standard banner, but since we only have me and Lady Arkis, we need to expand our character pool."

"Really?"

Basically, the protagonist forms a party with his classmates.

Currently in the protagonist's class, there's me, 4-star Arkis, and various other useless 3-star junk characters.

"Anyway, I hope a good 5-star appears in the beginner pickup."

The beginner pickup has discounts and guarantees a standard 5-star, so it would be good in the current situation.

"Come on! Let's go as soon as we finish eating!"

Grab!

"W-wait?!"

Following her principle that faster action is better, he suddenly found his wrist grabbed and was dragged away somewhere.

Was it just his imagination?

Despite being forcibly grabbed, her hand felt unusually warm and soft.

.
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"Are you ready?"

"Y-yeah."

At a strangely shaped altar behind the school, two people stood in front of it.

"First, let's put down some diamonds."

- Yaaawn...

Lavi was lying down casually beside them as the two busily got to work.

"Alright! I think we're ready now!"

"Y-yeah!!"

Finally prepared for the gacha, they prayed earnestly...

- Hmm?!

GRAB!!

Ryu Sia stuck her hand into Lavi's armpit and lifted her up.

"One! Two!! YAAAH!!!!"

- GYAAAAAAAAAAH?!

She threw her like a fastball toward the center of the altar.

CRASH!!

- Pukeh?!

As Lavi collided with the altar with a thunderous noise, light burst from the girl's body accompanied by an unsightly groan.

"Isn't this abuse?"

"That's rude, it's pet care."

She has celestial power and is the key to the altar or something... skipping over the details, watching Lavi get hit was a particularly satisfying gacha animation.

The Lavi abuse faction was extremely popular in the game community.

- You...! Hmm?!

And as Lavi's eyes widened...

Clatter clatter clatter!!

Above her head, 3-star weapons fell randomly from the sky.

Thud!

THWACK!!

BOOM!

- GWEEEEEK!!

The tiny-headed fairy was being pummeled by metal objects.
The impact feedback was truly impressive.

After various miscellaneous 3-stars were drawn...

BOOM!!!

- UGYAAAAK!!!

Something massive fell and flattened Lavi.
Well, since she's basically a heavenly angel, she's almost immune to physical damage, so that much should be fine.

"Lavi got flattened! This is the 5-star guaranteed animation!"

- Hueeee...

And what appeared was a modest, golden-haired girl.

"Saintess Elia, answering your call."

5-star character, Saintess Elia, was kneeling with her hands clasped together.

"Umm..."

"Hehe, pretty good, isn't it?"

Judging by appearances, her beautiful golden hair and the mysterious black blindfold over her eyes exuded a mystical charm.

Despite her slender body, her ample chest and hips contrasted with her saintly attire.

In reality, she's a berserker saintess.
Plus, she's a monster born with top-tier strength in this world.

"She should be fine for the early game."

Though her violent fighting style makes her difficult to control, if handled well, she's a capable character worth 1.5 people.

"However, I don't take orders from those weaker than me."

This girl!

"Then... I'll have to make you submit."

"Huh? Why are you two suddenly trying to fight?!"

Ch.6 - Chapter 6: Saintess Elia Joins
"Jin-woo, go discipline her."

"...I think I'd lose if we fought?"

"Come on! A real man should be able to grab a woman by the hair and handle her!"

Jin-woo broke into a cold sweat looking at the girl before him.
No matter how fragile a woman might appear... the fighting spirit emanating from her body was terrifying.

"Come on, greet her like a man!"

Thwack.

"Whoa?!"

But Ryu Sia mercilessly pushed his back, and...

"Hmm?"

"Eek?!"

The goddess of destruction turned her eyes toward Jin-woo at the movement.

*Oh no... everything's spinning...*

Thud!

Then, the Saintess roughly tossed the dizzy fairy she'd been holding onto the floor and approached them.

Boom!

BOOM!!

BOOM!

"Is this right?"

Was it his imagination?

With each step the delicate girl took, instead of light footfalls, it sounded like dinosaur footprints.

"You're going to make me submit?"

"Huh?!"

The Saintess began sniffing, searching in their direction.
Despite her lovely appearance and fresh scent, her voice sounded like a predator's growl.

"Then, try taking this attack."

Whoosh!!

The Saintess made an unpleasant face and threw a punch without warning.

A vicious strike that seemed to tear through the air—taking a direct hit would instantly turn him to mush.

"WAAAAAAAAHHH?!"

Witnessing the approaching death, he screamed in terror and...

Tap.

"How dare a mere girl... try to harm your future husband who's meant to be your companion?"

In the blink of an eye, Ryu Sia appeared with a cold expression, firmly gripping the Saintess's arm.

"?!"

"This is why they say women need to be beaten once every three days."

Ryu Sia spoke not in her usual slick manner, but with genuinely angry tone.

The man was the very embodiment of hope that could bring her prime real estate.
The Saintess had unwittingly pressed her trigger button.

"What incredible strength..."

Elia, unaware of this, was shocked at being so easily stopped by the suddenly appearing Ryu Sia. She trembled at the overwhelming power of the delicate girl.

"Sia?"

"You just stay still. I'll give this bride some proper education instead."

"...Huh?"

Jin-woo was bewildered by Ryu Sia's subsequent statement.

The aggressive Saintess was one thing, but Ryu Sia's attitude in trying to match him with such a woman felt cruel.

"You heretic!!"

"A woman talking back?!"

Soon, the Saintess, enraged at feeling disrespected, charged at Ryu Sia with a battle cry.

"First, I need to establish the hierarchy."

She calmly clenched her fist.

KWAAANG!!!!

"Ugh?!"

Then, quick as lightning, a moonlit fist exploded against the Saintess's abdomen.


5-Star Standard character. Saintess Elia.

At initial release, though lower tier than Ryu Sia, she was an excellent melee character with superior damage output and durability.

With no particular weakness and consistent damage every round, she was actually more widely used by newbies than Ryu Sia, who required more control skill, as Elia could fight with just her fists.

Although her usage rate has dropped due to subsequently released meta characters.

She was like a reliable staple character in the early days of the game.

A character with what they call... "impact."

First, the impact of her solid performance, and second, the impact of her world-class enormous chest, or so they say.

BOOOOOM!!!!!

"Ryu Sia!!"

While he was momentarily distracted, the Saintess struck her face with a punch powerful enough to demolish a building wall.

"Repent!!"

She delivered an even more merciless blow, likely for being disrespected as a mere female despite being a great warrior herself.

KWANG!!

CRACK!!!

THWACK!!!

And she began landing blow after blow like a madwoman.

An uppercut to the jaw simultaneous with a straight punch to the stomach—she attacked with killing intent.

She grabbed her collar and slammed her into a stone wall.

CRUNCH!!!!

"How dare you try to make me, a servant of God, submit!"

She gripped her neck with both hands, emanating a chilling murderous intent.

"Da... damn it! Sia!"

As the situation grew serious, Lee Jin-woo, fearing for his precious friend's life, swallowed hard and drew his sword...

*Let her enjoy it.*

"..?! What are you saying, Lavi! It's too dangerous right now!"

The tiny fairy, now recovered, sat on his shoulder and muttered quietly.

CRACK!

At that moment, Ryu Sia, pinned against the wall, grabbed both of Elia's wrists.

CRUNCH!!!!

"KYAAAAH?!"

As she twisted and broke them, Elia let out a pain-filled scream.
Just as Lavi said, Ryu Sia was enjoying all of this.

"Hehe, what's wrong? Done showing off your strength?"

"...!!"

Though covered in stone dust, Ryu Sia gave a relaxed smile toward the greatly shocked Saintess.

"Huh..."

Elia realized with great shock.

She... is an even greater monster than herself.



*



"Waaah!!! Waaah!!!"

"Ohhh!! A female warrior has been born to our wolf tribe of the north!!"

She was born in Iceland, the frigid northern continent, to the Barbaroi tribe.

"Awoooooo!!!"

It's said that the guardian spirit beast Fenrir howled when Elia was born.

"KWAAANG!!!!"

"You're too weak..."

"Whoa?! Already defeating 10 adult warriors! This is the daughter of the war god!"

At the human age of 5.
She defeated 10 veteran warriors who had undergone adulthood rituals.

"Awoooooo!!!"

"Hehe, I'm the leader now!"

Additionally, she naturally blended in with wolf packs, killed their leaders, and became the pack's ruler.

"Grrrr..."

"Hehe, so warm..."

She fought mountain ice yetis and wore their skins.

"Hmm, this girl will be the light that leads our Holy Kingdom."

"What?"

At the human age of 13, she caught the eye of the Pope who was passing through Barbaroi tribal territory for peace negotiations, and was selected as a Saintess.

"Oh my!! Saintess! Your skin is absolutely artistic~"

"Mmm... you're such a beauty!"

"If only you'd tone down your personality, you'd make such a good bride..."

"Ugh..."

...Of course, she was surrounded by nuns who were very interested in Elia and was helplessly dressed up like a woman.

But regardless of her appearance, she prided herself on being the strongest.
Yet at this moment...


"Be quiet. A woman should behave with more grace."

CRACK!!

"Gah?!"

"Savage behavior, violent nature, and weak endurance... those are your weaknesses."

She couldn't see it.

The arm that had been pulled back suddenly connected with her jaw, as if frames had been skipped.

THUD!!!

Unlike her own wild violence, these were meticulously calculated strikes with clean movements.

"You're... strong... haha..."

The Saintess had finally found it. The strongest warrior to lead her.

WHOOSH!!

Filled with joy at witnessing a superior fighter, the Saintess swung both arms to grab her, but...

"Where do you think you're going?"

Even in the midst of attacking, Ryu Sia quickly stepped back, causing the Saintess's arms to grasp at nothing.

"If you don't know, you'll have to learn."

CRACK!!!

"...?!"

A devastating counter struck her exposed torso as she was attempting her technique.

CRACK!!

She struck her temple with an elbow, or grabbed her arm and slammed her to the floor.

KWAAANG!!!!

With mind-numbing punches, the Saintess couldn't even recognize her opponent.

CRACK!!

THUD!!

THWACK!!

When she looked down thinking it was a leg, a fist connected with her face.
As soon as she raised both hands to guard against continuous jabs, a knee kick struck her lower abdomen.

When she swung her fists wildly in extreme excitement, attacks landed on her legs, solar plexus, forehead, and more.

Every move was read... every action was countered.
This was a complete defeat as a warrior.

Thud.

Finally, knees that had never bowed to anyone knelt.

"I admit defeat... Sister."

"Hehe, your skills are garbage, but your fighting spirit is quite strong. This should be enough to serve Jin-woo."

Drip, drip.

As the bloodied and battered Saintess submitted to Ryu Sia, she smiled leisurely while dusting off her blood-stained hands.

"...I'm fine with this?"

"Jin-woo, Elia is Genesis's top-tier chest character! You'll be really happy if you date her."

Gulp...

Jin-woo tensed up at her continued forced matchmaking and swallowed hard as he imagined.

If he dated and married that super-strong woman...
Would he be found dead from being crushed after just one night?

"Haha, I actually have another heroine I like..."

"Really?! Just tell me! I'll teach you how to max out her intimacy level! When intimacy reaches maximum, the stat buffs are incredible~"

"..."

Her expression brightened at his evasive answer, and various pieces of information flowed out naturally.

"I'm not a heroine, but making a covenant with other meta characters will help a lot with progressing the story."

Jin-woo had many things he wanted to say in response to her words, but he didn't.
Earlier, when she bent over while fighting, and when she kicked...

*Her butt... ahem, it's a bit... well...*

He was distracted admiring her firm, shapely backside.
Hmm... certainly, Ryu Sia had a feminine charm on a completely different level from that monster.

"Jin-woo, are you listening?"

"Ah! Yeah..."

Lost in recollection of the earlier scene, he flinched and startled at Ryu Sia's call.

"Look! We have a new companion!"

Ta-da.

"..."

Then, as if the bloody battle had never happened, she pointed at the Saintess with a bright smile.

"I will follow your commands..."

Elia, defeated in her duel with Ryu Sia, knelt with her right hand placed over her heart and bowed her head.

Squish.

Her large chest being compressed by her hand looked quite erotic, but he wasn't fooled anymore.
Seeing her strength had sent chills down his spine.

"Elia is a versatile asset capable of healing and tanking. I look forward to working with you."

"Yes! Sister!"

Grip.

And the two "girls" shook hands in reconciliation.

Ch.7 - Chapter 7: Luminous Dragon Toy
Click.

"Phew, this is tough."

After leisurely waking up at the usual time, Jin-woo trudged into the dormitory bathroom.

Zip.

As he lowered his zipper and relieved himself with a sigh...

Swoosh...

Click!!

"Hi, Jin-woo. Good morning."

"...?!"

Jin-woo's eyes bulged in shock as Ryu Sia suddenly opened the bathroom door and greeted him as if nothing was wrong.

"W-wait?! Sia! I'm peeing right now?!"

"Ah~ That's fine. Go ahead."

Clunk.

With that casual response, she nonchalantly sat down on the bidet next to the urinal and began to do her business.

Rustle.

Swish.

Trickle...

"Phew, being in a woman's body is really inconvenient."

His pupils shook wildly as he heard the alarming water sounds and a woman's voice from behind him.

"W-why?"

"Hm? What's wrong? We're just sharing a bathroom, what's the big deal?"

Sitting on the toilet, Ryu Sia tilted her head with a carefree expression at his question.

Jin-woo hurriedly stared at the wall, his bloodshot eyes trembling as he recalled what he'd just witnessed...

Clearly.

As she bent slightly at the waist, her white underwear slightly...

"WAAAAAAAAHHH!!!!!"

Crash!!!

His brain short-circuiting, he frantically pulled up his pants and fled the bathroom in a panic.

"Hmm? Why is he acting like that..."

She stared blankly at his retreating figure, completely puzzled...

.

.

.

"Today in class, we'll discuss the current international situation regarding the Dragon Empire, Kingdom Alliance, Redanis, and the Demon Realm."

The first class Jin-woo attended as an academy student was history.

"Yaaawn..."

Of course, he couldn't care less about that and just wanted to take a nice nap.

This game was originally Chinese, so there were too many proper nouns and complicated storylines to bother with. It was fine to skim through them.
In fact, players who didn't skip the story and read everything were the weird ones.

"Yaaawn... Jin-woo? Please wake me up when it's lunch time..."

"Uh... sure."

So he set an alarm with his seatmate and quietly drifted off to dreamland.

"Looking at her like this, she's completely feminine..."

Jin-woo gazed at Ryu Sia, who had quietly fallen asleep beside him.

Her delicate, long eyelashes accentuated her slit eyes.
Her straight nose and closed lips had a moist, light pink tint.

Her skin was spotlessly white, looking soft and elastic to the touch.

Meanwhile, her fine hair fell behind her ears, revealing her alluring nape.

Anyone would see her as a beautiful young woman who had just reached adulthood.

Huff... huff.

And her occasional breaths seemed somewhat sensual.

He should be focusing on the lesson, but he kept stealing glances at her sleeping face.

"Maybe it's better when she's asleep..."

Living in the same dormitory with her was too dangerous, like this morning.

She would hang her underwear and clothes anywhere.

When she casually put her arm around his shoulders or suddenly brought her face close to his, his heart would drop.

"I wish she had a bit more self-awareness."

Jin-woo let out a deep sigh as he looked at the mischievous, tomboyish beauty.

If she weren't pretty, well-built, strong, his savior, and kind, he might have really given her a piece of his mind.

"Ahem, currently the Dragon Empire's government has been overthrown by Princess Esmeralda's military coup. However... she has temporarily entrusted governance to the council while attending this academy with the Four Heavenly Dragons."

"The Kingdom Alliance is in a chaotic period. The division and civil war between the royal family and corporations are eroding national power..."

"Redanis is a rebel organization formed by bankrupt companies from the kingdom, the poor, and villains who escaped from various countries. They've now absorbed other minority races to form a large force committing all sorts of crimes. They're positioned as public enemies."

"As an aside, Demon King Daredevil has gone missing, and the Demon Realm is currently in anarchy. The land is barren enough that they're not being invaded, but... what a foolish one."

"Hmm..."

Jin-woo finally turned his gaze away from the truant Ryu Sia and began diligently taking notes on Professor Vajina's lecture.

This was reality now, so he thought it would be beneficial to know these settings.

"Mmm..."

Ryu Sia, sleeping obliviously, woke up just one minute before lunch.

.
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"Jin-woo, come back to the room tonight! I'll have something prepared for you."

"Huh?! W-what are you preparing?"

When classes ended and it was time to go home, Ryu Sia approached him and whispered quietly in his ear.

"Something men go crazy for... ♡"

"Eh?"

"See you later!"

Tap tap tap!!

Then she gave him that teasing answer and disappeared in an instant.

"Sigh, what is she planning now?"

Jin-woo's head was already throbbing.

Seeing her somewhat excited expression and flushed cheeks at the end made his mouth go dry and his mind hazy.

"No... snap out of it!!"

When all sorts of fantasies suddenly flooded his brain, it took an hour for his reddened face to calm down...

Only after the sun had set did he finally manage to drag himself to the dormitory.

Step.

Step.

"She wouldn't do anything dangerous, right?"

Finally arriving at the door, Jin-woo tensed slightly and carefully began to open it.

Creeeak.

"Ah! You're here!"

"Yeah..."

Ryu Sia, dressed in just a shirt with no pants as usual, came to the entrance to greet him.
Honestly, he didn't think he'd ever get used to this sight.

"Come in, come in!"

"O-okay."

Following her guidance inside, what he saw was...

"What's all this?"

"Hehe! It's grilled eel and black raspberry wine that I worked hard to get! I'm sure you'll like it!"

"..."

His danger sensors were already going off like crazy.

What was this meal with such obvious intentions?

Surely not, right? It looked exactly like a feast prepared by a wife trying to seduce her husband.

"Eat before it gets cold! This is really good for men, right?"

As she gave him a seductive smile with her eyes, he barely managed to answer with a trembling voice.

"Th-thanks."

But Jin-woo couldn't refuse her kindness.

She had saved his life, made breakfast for him every morning, and more.

Or... maybe it wouldn't be so bad to be pounced on by her.

Just from appearances, she seemed like someone with strong sexual desires. Since she hadn't fought for a while, would she release that intense urge through sex? Such fantasies came to him naturally.

"What are you doing? Not eating?"

"Uh... what?! I'll enjoy the meal!!"

"Fufu, take your time?"

Lost in inappropriate thoughts, he wolfed down the food, barely aware of whether it was going into his mouth or nose...

.
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"Here, come this way."

"Okay..."

After finally finishing the meal, Jin-woo followed her voice into the bedroom as if entranced.

Click.

"Huh?!"

What's more, the lights suddenly went out as soon as he entered...

*I guess this is it.*

He had reached enlightenment—what was meant to happen was happening.
Well, what did it matter if she was originally male? Anyone could see she was a pretty girl, and she had a good, easygoing personality, so giving his first time to her wouldn't be so bad...

"Jin-woo, look at this."

"Yes, Ryu Sia..."

He quietly gazed at her in the dark room with the eyes of a man who had made up his mind...

Click.

"Can you see? It's a Luminous Dragon toy..."

"Huh?"

His pupils trembled at the fluorescent object illuminating the dark room.

"Rawr!"

"Hehe! Can you see it? It's a limited edition toy with dragon sounds built in! You have no idea how hard I worked to get this..."

"I-I see, good job."

Ryu Sia smiled brightly as she watched the silly-looking toy hopping around on two feet.

As if she was genuinely enjoying it.

Wait, something was off. Wasn't she planning to do... that kind of thing?

"ROAAAR!!!"

"And it even has a breath function!!"

"This is really amazing."

Slightly deflated, Jin-woo soon found himself admiring the impressive features of the Luminous Dragon.

*Lee Jin-woo, you crazy bastard!!*

At the same time, he berated himself for having such inappropriate fantasies just moments ago.

What? Doing lewd things with Ryu Sia?

"Go!! Luminous Dragon, RGB Rainbow Breath!"

"RAWR!!"

With her playing with toys so innocently and purely?

Realizing it was all his misunderstanding, he felt a wave of exhaustion.

Well, Ryu Sia didn't particularly think of herself as a woman anyway, so maybe it was natural.

"Here! Jin-woo, it's your birthday present."

"...My birthday?"

Her words only confused him.
It had been so long since he'd celebrated his birthday that he'd forgotten it, and he hadn't told anyone in this world about it...

"Ahem! I know it! It's April 1st, right?"

"Uh... no, it's not."

"What."

Lavi, who had appeared from behind wearing a party hat, confidently declared this but froze at his denial.

"Ah! April 1st is the default birthday setting in this game! I guess you didn't change the settings?"

"Oh, I see."

Only then did he understand why they had prepared all this. They must have thought the default setting was his real birthday.

"Hey, I don't even know my birthday well. It's fine if we just skip—"

"Then let's say today is your birthday! No objections, right?"

"...!"

But his heart fluttered as Ryu Sia's gentle voice rang out.

"The date, who cares if it's a bit different. The important thing is celebrating it somehow."

"Q-quickly!! I want to eat cake!!"

"Alright. Jin-woo, would you like to blow out the candles?"

Swish.

Lavi whined about being hungry while Ryu Sia pushed a cake with candles toward him.

"Huh?"

...Her slit eyes reflected in the small flame.

Those ruby-like beautiful red eyes reflected the light, making him involuntarily hold his breath.

"Phew..."

"Yaaaay!!! Happy birthday to you~ Happy birthday to you~"

"Our Protagonist whom we don't love! Happy birthday to you!"

"...Lady Lavi."

"Pfft."

After blowing out the candles, Jin-woo found the sight of them bickering in front of him both amusing and...

He remembered this moment as a precious memory.

.

.

.

"Hehe... I'm so full..."

After the birthday party ended, Lavi fell asleep with a happy expression, rubbing her balloon-like belly.

Beside her, the man and woman were chatting while sipping champagne.

"But seriously, what's so special about this Luminous Dragon toy that you had to go to an auction for it?"

"Well, it's actually an incredibly awesome item."

Jin-woo suddenly became curious about why Ryu Sia had gone all the way outside the academy branch to buy this thing.

"...?"

"Is that so, I see. It seems it's too early for you to know... fufu."

"What's with that tone..."

However, she only gave a mysterious smile as if hiding something and didn't answer him.

*Well, if I told him this toy can transform into a 20-meter tactical weapon that fires breath attacks and destroys buildings in emergencies, he'd be shocked. Better not tell him yet.*

Ryu Sia looked forward to seeing his panicked, flustered reaction when he eventually learned the truth.

Ch.8 - Chapter 8: Oyakodon And The Lizard
"Now, I'll take attendance. Arkis?"

"Yes."

"Lee Jin-woo."

"Yes."

"Elia."

"Yesss!!!!!!"

"...Please answer quietly."

Before first period, during homeroom.

Professor Vajina glanced sideways to check if all students were present while calling attendance.

"Ryu Sia?"

- ...

However, the storm transfer student still hadn't arrived.

"Hmm, she told me to go ahead..."

Jin-woo was suspicious of her saying she'd follow later and telling him to go ahead.

What on earth was she always disappearing to do?

Tap-tap-tap-tap-tap!!!

- I'm late! I'm late!

Ah, judging by those footsteps and that cheerful voice, she must have arrived.

Slam!

"Here~!"

Just as he thought, the classroom door burst open and a black-haired girl with a carefree smile appeared.

"Five minutes late."

"Yes..."

Of course, her expression quickly turned gloomy.

"Alright, everyone to your seats. Today's lesson is climbing to the third floor of the Tower of Trials."

"Ohhh...!! It's finally unlocked!"

"What's that?"

Ryu Sia was half-excited that her resource supply had finally increased, while Jin-woo, still a Newbie taking his first steps, didn't know much. So she explained it to him step by step.

"You can think of it as a weekly dungeon for diamond supplies."

The place Professor Vajina mentioned was a type of challenge content.

For Academy first-years, only the first 12 floors of the Tower of Trials are initially accessible, and clearing a floor for the first time rewards generous resources.

Of course, clearing it again is impossible...

After clearing the entire Tower of Trials, the Tower of Adversity is unlocked. That's where intermediate content begins in earnest, requiring time attacks and record-breaking.

"And! If you clear the third floor, the 4-Star character Ifrata will transfer to our school!"

"Hmm..."

Additionally, there's a decent 4-Star fire-attribute dealer as a clear reward exclusively for beginners. Getting it early on is a big help.

"But isn't it strange? Characters obtained through gacha are sitting in the classroom the very next day. They wouldn't know what kind of people they were before, yet they attend classes in the same room like it's normal..."

"Jin-woo, just accept that's how the game works and move on."

...The Newbie raised an unnecessary point, but she dismissed it as game logic.

Anyway, I need to put together a party for the tower climb.

.

.

.

"I'm only going to observe. I'll handle my share, but you'll need to take care of the rest."

"Yes..."

She gathered party members in front of the tower and began briefing them.

The member composition was herself (melee DPS 5-Star), Saintess Elia (melee DPS 5-Star), Noble Lady Arkis (melee DPS 4-Star), and Lee Jin-woo (melee DPS 5-Star).

Now that I look at it, we're all ground fighters?
Once I get Ifrata, I'll have to remove Jin-woo, unfortunately.

Honestly, the default 5-Star Protagonist character usually has flaws, so people stop using them later on.

"Or maybe not? This is reality, so perhaps even the Protagonist should gain combat experience."

Setting that aside, after finalizing the party composition, she took out some decent 3-Star weapons and handed them to the party members.

These become quite useful when you combine five duplicates.

"Oh right, Ryu Sia. Don't you need a weapon?"

"Me? I already have a 4-Star weapon, so I'm good."

Actually, this single-edged blade was issued by Redanis, but she was using it frugally.

Its performance was quite decent, with a 20% attack increase that was quite valuable.

If I get a 5-Star Signature Weapon later...

No, it would be better for another performance character to get it. If a standard weapon breaks through the Pick-up in a Limited gacha, it would be an absolute disaster.

"Ah! Elia, you did your Breakthrough, right?"

"Yes."

Anyway, Elia is a proper 5-Star character and the best damage dealer after me. I advised Jin-woo to invest resources in her.

[5☆ Elia - Light Attribute

Lv. 40

HP: 5600

Attack: 295

Critical Rate: 10%

Critical Damage: 60%...]

"This should be sufficient."

I nodded after seeing her specs, thinking they were adequate.
As for skills... well, I'm sure she allocated them properly.

"Um... excuse me? My level is also..."

Of course, Noble Lady Arkis, who had been forcibly dragged along and was now looking dejected, cautiously raised her hand.

"You're from a wealthy family, aren't you? Handle your own Breakthrough."

"Yes, I'm sorry."

I rejected her immediately.
Resources are already scarce, and there's no material to waste on a 4-Star.

How dare she try to milk a Newbie's resources!

"Tch... she drags me here and then..."

"What did you say?"

"Nothing at all."

Well, there was a minor issue with a fan, but it was somehow resolved.

"Now, let's finally..."

"Halt!!!"

"?"

However, suddenly some figures appeared blocking our path.

"Ahem! The Dragon Empire's princess is passing through! No one may proceed until her speech is finished!"

"What is this..."

Those blocking us were dragon-kin, humanoid figures with horns, tails, and wings.

They belonged to the Dragon Empire, which occupied one corner of the continent. In truth, these lizards might call themselves an empire, but they're practically a global nuisance.

If it weren't for the villain organization Redanis, the dragon-kin might have become public enemies.

"Come on, we really need to get going quickly!"

"Not allowed!!!"

Just like this annoying lizard blocking our way right now.

- Wooooow!!! It's the princess!!!

"Should I just sweep them all away? I could butcher them all...!!"

"C-calm down, Sia."

I instinctively felt reptile hatred rising and gripped my sword hilt tighter, but Jin-woo and Arkis held me back with all their might.

Click.

Click.

Then, the dragon-kin's attention turned to the sound of shoes walking on carpet.

"My subjects!"

Flash!!!

Finally, the princess appeared on the platform and called out to her subjects.

Flame-red heterochromatic eyes, and long black hair styled in twin tails.

An old-fashioned white uniform covered her modest chest, while smooth thighs were visible between her short skirt and garter belt.

"Princess Esmeralda..."

The fire attribute 5-Star character with a charismatic face appeared before my eyes.

"I ask you this."

"Huh?"

However, her first words were somewhat shocking, causing Jin-woo to stare blankly with his mouth open.

"Will you believe in and follow our progenitor dragon no matter what hardships may come?"

"Will you gladly carry out the most difficult battles!!"

- Ya!!!!!

Another nickname users call Princess Esmeralda.

That would be...

"Oh, it's the mustache princess."

A character with suspiciously strong love for all-out war and great ambition.

Her ultimate goal is to destroy the Kingdom Alliance and other non-dragon nations to unify the continent under dragon-kin rule.

She's the leader of the enemy force that clashes with us incessantly throughout the story.

Well, while her performance is powerful, it's uncertain whether she'll become playable in the current state.
Rather, she'll probably be an obstacle for us.

- Hail Esmeralda!!!

"Just look at how those things talk! They're clearly destined to die of acute lead poisoning in a bunker!"

"C-calm down."

All Genesis veterans strongly dislike the Dragon Princess.

With her ignorant and outrageous patterns plus her terrible personality. Even her Four Heavenly Dragons subordinates have better images.

"Well, if you look at the volume of NSFW fan art of that woman, it's quite impressive... she has the kind of face that makes you want to teach her a lesson."

"I didn't need to know that."

Click-click.

While we were chatting about trivial matters, the princess finally moved with her subordinates following behind.

"Four Heavenly Dragons..."

And there were dragon-kin with distinctive appearances standing to the left and right of the princess.

The Dragonian elite warriors directly under the Dragon Princess, the Four Heavenly Dragons.

"Princess, I shall escort you."

Earth Dragon - Earth.

"Today's schedule includes clearing up to the sixth floor, followed by a gathering with the Dragonian class."

Machine Dragon - Magnus.

"Looks like she's only accompanied by two of them today."

Earth was a middle-aged man with short brown hair.
A spear master with ridiculously high physical abilities and innate combat sense.
However, his personality is very taciturn and serious, and he secretly enjoys fighting strong opponents.

...Suspiciously, there's a lot of Gender Bender fan art of him.

Magnus was a beautiful woman with blue hair tied up in a ponytail and a cold impression.

Wearing glasses and office attire, she was one of the advisors assisting the princess.
The volume stretching her white shirt was particularly impressive.

And then...

"Oh my? Those people standing over there are..."

Princess Esmeralda, feeling our gaze, suddenly turned her eyes toward us.

"Excuse me? Could you please hurry up and move? Your lackeys keep blocking our way."

"...Sia?!"

So, thinking this was a good opportunity, I casually greeted her.

"How rude!!"

The dragon-kin subjects who heard this shouted with pale expressions.

"No, you all step aside."

"P-Princess!"

However, Esmeralda looked at me with an interested gaze.

"Ryu Sia... was it? I've heard you're the heroine who defeated the irregular monster, the Ogre, at the gate. With that strength, you've even brought Saintess Elia under your command, right?"

"Yes."

The princess seemed to know quite a bit about us.
This must be information collected by the imperial intelligence agency. Have we already been marked as persons of interest?

"What do you think? Our empire believes in dragon-kin supremacy, but we always welcome the defection of excellent mercenaries like yourself..."

She extended her hand as if bestowing generous magnanimity.

"No thanks. I've asked you to move aside four times now."

"..."

I flatly rejected the princess's offer.
I'll pass on these lizards who commit all sorts of atrocities from racial discrimination to international conflicts.

Besides, I know exactly what this crazy war-loving degenerate is capable of.

"...Hmph."

Grrrrrr...

Esmeralda apparently hadn't thought her offer would be rejected. She glared at me with a displeased expression as if she wanted to kill me.

Moreover, the Four Heavenly Dragons at her sides began emitting magical power, and the atmosphere rapidly froze.

"Hehe, shall we have a go at it?"

Of course, I'm not confident I'd lose either.

Grip...

I gave them a cold smile, gripping my sword hilt ready to draw at any moment.

Tzzzzzzz!!

Moonlight magic wrapped around my hand, and both exhilaration and killing intent surged through my body.
I hope they don't die in one hit.

"Hehe, a holy war?"

"Gulp..."

The Saintess standing behind me began clenching her fists with a spirited smile. Arkis also gripped her sword while sweating nervously.

...Jin-woo looked at me with worried eyes.

"Stop!!"

However, what prevented this explosive situation was Lamia, Ifrata's mother and magic professor.

Hmm, her chest is enormous today too.

"Everyone stop! Both classes cease hostile actions immediately... Dragon class, finish your speech later and enter quickly. You're inconveniencing other students."

"Yes, Professor."

At the firm intervention of Lamia who appeared at the center, Esmeralda turned away with a deflated expression.

That flat-chested girl seems to want to fight me.

But the location wasn't good for ignoring Lamia, an important figure in the Kingdom Alliance and an Academy professor.

"Thank you, Professor."

"Student Ryu Sia, I understand your anger, but trying to fight back isn't right."

After bowing my head in gratitude to her for mediating the fight, Lamia gently admonished me in a kind tone.

Even her scolding had a motherly atmosphere.

"Professor Vajina! You should also check schedules better next time to avoid conflicts."

"A flower has bloomed on the magic candle..."

Of course, scolding our thoughtless professor was a bonus.

"But Professor Lamia, don't you not have a class to supervise? Why are you here..."

"Ah, actually Ifrata disappeared saying she was going to train, but she hasn't returned by the promised time, so I've been looking for her. I've searched everywhere else, so this is the only place left..."

I see, that makes sense.

Now I understand why Ifrata, the reward for clearing the third floor, was in the Tower of Trials.

If we find her hiding, she'll naturally join our class.

"Yes, we'll help you look for her."

"Really?! Thank you!"

Bounce.

When I offered to help her, Lamia brightened and bowed her head.
...The cleavage visible in that moment was incredibly sexy.

Soon after our conversation ended and Lamia left, only we remained.
The dragon-kin had already entered the tower.

"Jin-woo."

"What?"

"Do you like oyakodon?"

"...Surely you don't mean what I think you do?"

"Huh? I was just talking about the Japanese rice bowl dish. You pervert! Don't tell me you were imagining something lewd like an Ifrata and Lamia mother-daughter combo?"

"Ryu Sia, can I hit you just once?"

"Kyaaaa! The pervert's going to hit me!"

Anyway, we wrapped up the conversation and everyone picked up their weapons to enter the tower...

Woooong!!!

As we entered through the stone door, a blue light enveloped us.

Ch.9 - Chapter 9: A Stupid Woman Just Needs To Be Good At Cooking
"Jin-woo, Jin-woo."

"What now?"

As they walked through the tower, Ryu Sia grinned mischievously while addressing him. Jin-woo already felt his energy draining.

First those lewd jokes, and now what was she going to say?

"I heard that whenever the Imperial Princess and Magnus are alone, they get all touchy-feely with each other?"

"Sia, why do you always know such weird things?!"

Jin-woo shouted in shock, but...

It was actually true.

*Whimper... Mommy...*

*Yes, Your Highness... whatever makes you comfortable.*

When they were alone in the office, the Imperial Princess would bury her face in Magnus's large breasts to relieve stress and act spoiled.

The blue-haired woman would look lovingly at the Imperial Princess nuzzling against her chest, smiling contentedly.

The rumors about a secret relationship between a nation's leader and her secretary...

"E-enough. Why are you telling me this?"

Jin-woo asked with a pale face, as if staring into an abyss. She gave him a very simple answer.

"Let's intrude."

"What? On the tower climb?"

"No, on their yuri relationship."

"..."

It sounded absurd, but this was actually an effective strategy.

If they could somehow win over the Imperial Princess, they could minimize conflict and even enjoy a threesome—a golden opportunity.

If they could conquer both Esmeralda and Magnus and make them retire, peace wouldn't just be a dream.

And then he could enjoy a happy harem life with both a slender beauty and a voluptuous one...

"You can do it! For our sake, become this academy's playboy!!"

"That doesn't seem right."

However, Jin-woo's serious rejection crushed those hopes.

"That's too bad... Well, the difficulty level is quite high, so the risk would be significant."

"...Sia, you seem like the hardest one to conquer."

"Me? I'm a man, not a heroine, so I wouldn't know... but I guess the original Ryu Sia was quite difficult to win over."

Was it just my imagination? He seemed particularly focused on my answer.

Well... whatever.

"Now it's our turn to move."

"Got it."

...

"Hmm? I think someone's coming my way."

A red-haired girl lounging in a pure white space tilted her head curiously at the strange energy she sensed.

"Well, whatever."

She dismissed it as nothing important and continued her training.

Woong!!

Whoosh!!

"No! Why can't I get the timing right with these buff skills!"

The girl who manipulated fire magic would suddenly shout while practicing alone, stomping her feet on the ground in frustration.

"What's the difference between [if] a skill is activated and [when] a skill is activated?!"

The skill descriptions were so complicated that she clutched her head and her eyes began to spin.

"Sequence...? Order? Sequence? Order?"

Eventually, the little mage girl's brain overheated and malfunctioned.

*

*Keeee...*

Finally entering the Tower of Trials, the group found a horde of green-skinned goblins waiting for them.

Short in stature with small frames, but their organized hunting methods required caution.

These days, pest control companies make more money exterminating goblins than insects.

Even the protagonist almost faced a crisis when he first encountered these creatures...

"T-that's not true! The ones I met were all elite soldiers!"

"Sure, sure~ Let's stop chatting and deal with them."

"Hmph..."

"Ugh, how annoying."

"I'll make them all repent."

At my command, only one person responded enthusiastically while the others muttered unenthusiastically.

"Lady Arkis? If you let even one mob escape, I'll trim your hair into a short cut... hehe."

"Actually, my nickname is Royal PMC's Fish Farm Mk-3! Ohoho!!!"

Whoosh!!!

I was about to make a hair salon appointment for the dejected silver-haired noble lady when she suddenly charged forward with a spirited shout.

Indeed, people can do anything when they put their mind to it.

"Uwaaaaah!!"

Witnessing her frenzied behavior, Jin-woo reluctantly let out a battle cry and rushed forward.

Slash!

He gripped a one-handed sword and shield, dashing forward to slice a goblin's neck in one stroke.

"Kieeeeek!!!"

"This... much is nothing!!"

Despite being splattered with blood from the severed neck, he maintained a sharp gaze as he looked for his next target.

"Oh?"

He seems to have decent instincts.

Unlike when he collapsed like a pancake at the practical gate, he's showing good movement now.

A newbie like this might be worth training.

Of course...

"Hup!"

Swoosh!!!

Stab!!

Compared to Arkis, who wielded a thin sword with swift movements and darted through enemy lines, he was still a novice.

Her consecutive thrusts pierced the monsters' necks, killing them instantly.

"Hup!"

KWAAANG!!

But even Arkis couldn't match Elia, who was tearing goblins in half.

"Kueee...!!"

Kuuung!

When the Saintess started randomly ripping out the monsters' spines and arms, the terrified creatures began to flee in panic.

Not that escaping from that monster seemed possible.

"Don't run away!"

Thud!!

Crack!

Crunch!!!

"Wow."

Elia's hand-to-hand combat was truly artistic.

She simply charged forward at incredible speed, and the goblins started bursting like tomatoes.

With durability comparable to a modern 4th generation MBT (Main Battle Tank), her entire body was a weapon.

And to top it off, she had healing skills despite being a Saintess. She must be the approaching death for enemies.

"Kueeeeek?!"

THUD!!!

"My, how brutal..."

Of course, the sight of limbs flying as they were crushed against the Saintess's body was rather grotesque.

Normal people like me who dislike cruelty would naturally grimace.

"Are you one to talk?"

"What? You want a shaved head?"

"I was about to say..."

I silenced the noble lady with a glare before she could continue her nonsense.

"Well, I should handle my share too."

Let's see, there are 20 goblins in total.

If I take down about 5, that should be enough.

Swoosh.

"...Kruk?"

Click.

I drew my sword in front of the goblins, then sheathed it again.

To an observer, it might seem like a meaningless action, but my battle was already over. Using my body against such small fry wouldn't be stylish.

"Sword Drawing Technique, 'Moon Flash.'"

I closed my eyes and quietly uttered those words.

SWOOSH!!!

"Kueeeek?!"

The goblins screamed their death throes as they perished.

Some had their necks sliced, others were split in half, and some had their upper bodies severed.

"Hmm, I meant to just slice their necks cleanly... I need to reach level 50 soon."

Clearly, my skills and level still need improvement.

Later, I should tell Jin-woo and the others to rest while I sneak out to do some farming.

The resources they earn won't be enough to sustain themselves.

"Alright! Let's keep up this momentum!"

And so, we cleared the floors at a fairly quick pace.

Jin-woo diligently parried and counterattacked, taking down enemies one by one.

Arkis moved quite efficiently, probably because she kept getting pushed.

As for Elia...

"Hahaha!! Holy war!!!"

KWANG!!

THUD!!

CRUNCH!!

"Oops..."

She threw one goblin and smashed three others with it.

To use gaming analogies:

Jin-woo was like a Souls-type console game.

Arkis was like a standard RPG.

Elia resembled a hack-and-slash game.

She might get along well with the demon hunter from that suspiciously well-optimized game.

I wonder what she'd be like with a chainsaw?

"We're making good progress."

First floor: 2 minutes.

Second floor: 3 minutes and 10 seconds.

Of course, I only killed a few and remained strictly an observer.

And then...

"Kuoooork!!!"

The third floor's boss monster, the Elite Goblin Lord, appeared.

"Repent!!!"

KWANG!!

THUD!

CRUNCH!!

Naturally, Elia grabbed the Goblin Lord's leg and slammed it against the stone floor three times.

"Kueee..."

"The Lord is weak."

KWAAANG!!!

The Saintess tossed aside what she was holding with disappointment, like a broken toy she barely got to use.

"There were two crazy women in the party..."

Arkis turned away from the horrific sight of the body smashed into the floor.

"Good, we've defeated the boss. Now let's collect our reward."

The resources we've earned so far amount to enough diamonds for a 10-pull.

And once we secure Ifrata, we're done.

"Where are you, Miss Ifrata~"

"Professor Lamia is looking for you!"

As everyone searched for her...

"Who are you all...?"

"Ah, here you are!"

She was discovered just outside the combat zone of the third floor.

"This girl..."

Her passionate red hair in a side-up ponytail gave her a cute impression. It made you want to pat her head.

"Did Mom call for me?"

"Yes, she's looking for you because you didn't come. Let's go down together."

"Okay."

Her clear, youthful voice and slender figure exuded the charm of a fresh young girl.

"You all helped my mom, right? Thank you, this is a gift from me."

"What?"

Ifrata thoughtfully thanked us and gave us gifts as a token of appreciation.

She was truly a kind and cute girl, with just one tiny flaw...

"It's a germanium bracelet that's good for your health! It improves blood circulation, has antioxidant effects, promotes hormone secretion, enhances metabolism, relaxes the autonomic nervous system, activates the parasympathetic nervous system, has antibacterial and anti-inflammatory properties, and even cures cancer!"

"Uh..."

She's a bit stupid.

"The negative ions from this germanium material... elevate the human mind to a higher level..."

"How much did each of these cost?"

"200,000 won!"

"...?"

I take back my earlier statement. She's a complete idiot.

"Come to think of it, Mom definitely told me to return by 5 PM today. Why is she calling for me already?"

She put her finger to her lips and tilted her head in confusion.

"It's 5:30 PM now."

"No way! I still have a whole day left!"

"?"

"?"

No, surely not...

It can't be...

"D-did you perhaps confuse 'today' with 'Friday'...?"

"Oh."

Damn. That's it.

"I-I! I heard until 'today' so I thought I could stay longer!"

"Sigh..."

I've met many people since coming to this world, but none as confusing as Ifrata.

In the game, she was just portrayed as cute, but in reality, she gives me a headache.

"Doesn't 'today' mean Friday?"

What's with you now?

"...Lady Arkis, even I can tell the difference."

Seeing the noble lady make the same idiotic move as Ifrata, Elia responded with contempt.

"Huh? Are you looking down on me!? You probably don't even know what 'three days' means!"

"'Saheul' is 3 days, 'naheul' is 4 days, 'dassae' is 5 days, 'yeossae' is 6 days, 'ire' is 7 days, 'yeodeure' is 8 days, 'aheure' is 9 days."

"Oh."

"What do you call 30 days?"

"Um... 'boreun'?"

"It's 'geumeun'. 'Boreun' is 15 days."

"..."

"Even I didn't know that..."

I was also impressed by Elia's unexpectedly knowledgeable speech.
Who knew the woman who smashes everything was actually intelligent?

"You should study more."

Pat pat.

And then, Elia looked at Arkis with pitying eyes, patted her shoulder, and gracefully walked away.

What remained was...

"Hueh..."

Ifrata with a blank expression and mouth agape.

"...I'm dumber than that gorilla...?"

Arkis with her mental state and pride shattered, having an out-of-body experience.

"Um... excuse me?"

And Jin-woo, left between them, not knowing what to do.

"Haha, women just need to cook well and be tight down there..."

"Sia! What are you saying now?!"

I offered my own form of consolation to the women.

Ch.10 - Chapter 10: Lap Pillow
"Ow, ow, ow...!"

"Don't move. The patches will fall off."

Inside the dormitory room.

Jin-woo occasionally let out painful groans and twitched, while Ryu Sia was applying patches to his back, which had become covered in wounds.

"There, all done."

"Th-thanks, Sia."

"Hehe, this is nothing."

Jin-woo's back was a mess of bruises, muscle pain, and shallow cuts.
It was a mixture of injuries from when he was attacked in the first gate, and wounds he'd received during the recent tower climb.

"Maybe you should get treated by Lady Elia?"

"That's a bit..."

Though the Saintess did have healing skills, he shook his head after recalling how she treated people.

*CRACK!*

"KYAAAH?!"

He knew what had happened when Arkis, not knowing any better, had asked for treatment.

*Is that really treatment?*

"Then, would you like to use my lap? This body is softer than you might think, so it'll be comfortable."

"...Huh?"

*Tap tap.*

Still, hoping to be of some help to him, she knelt down and patted her thigh, as if telling him to lie down here.

"*Gulp*..."

Jin-woo sharply inhaled at her defenseless invitation.

...Her black knee-high socks were stretched, revealing glimpses of white skin, and the way the flesh bulged slightly at the edges was dizzying.

Plus. Those plump, soft-looking thighs and... if he raised his gaze slightly, he could see her lower abdomen wrapped in a leotard, slightly protruding.

The garment clung so tightly to her body that the outline of her navel was clearly visible.

"Come on, lie down. I'll clean your ears while we're at it."

And Ryu Sia smiled sweetly at the dazed young man as she took out an ear pick.

She naturally offered this to him, remembering how she used to clean her younger siblings' ears before her possession.

"O-okay."

Jin-woo answered as if enchanted and gently rested his head on her lap...

*Gasp...*

A warm sensation gently pressed against the side of his head.

The soft, fresh body scent and plush, tender skin made the man's brain go stupid.

*Th-thump thump...*

"There~ Just relax. I'll clean them thoroughly for you."

Ryu Sia whispered to the dazed Jin-woo in a gentle voice as she began cleaning his ears.

*Swish.*

*Slide.*

*Scritch scratch.*

She moved the ear pick with careful yet thorough strokes, making sure not to hurt his ear.

"Wooow..."

Jin-woo felt a thrilling yet strange sensation from the experience.

Though she usually engaged in all sorts of lewd jokes and pranks, right now she was gently scratching his itchy spots.

She cleaned his ear thoroughly while her soft thighs comfortably cradled his head.

And then...

*Oh no... boobs...*

The enormous breasts that made men stupid were gently pressing against the other side of his head.

Ryu Sia's chest was so large that when she bent over, it naturally came into contact with him.

One side, breasts; the other side, thighs.

It was a two-hit combo designed to drive men crazy.

"My, it's quite clean now."

And a comfortable voice echoed in his ear, making his mind drowsy.

*Thump thump? What's happening...*

Surrounded by this all-directional attack, Jin-woo became dazed as if regressing to childhood...

"Now! The other side."

"Thump..."

He silently turned his face to the opposite side as Ryu Sia instructed.

*...?!*

However, as he changed his position, an even more thrilling sensation overwhelmed him.

Not only was the underside of her breast pressing more heavily on his head, but her lower abdomen with the visible navel line was right in front of his nose.

"Hmm, a little more inward."

*Push.*

"Hnngh?!"

To make matters worse, when Ryu Sia pushed the back of his head further in, his nose was buried right into her stomach.

A stimulating sweet and sour grape scent traveled through his nose and into his brain.

*Wow...*

Additionally, the sight of her pubic bone, which the high-leg leotard couldn't fully cover, burned into his retina.

The area just above her crotch pressed against his nose.

"W-wait..."

"Stay still~"

This was truly dangerous.

How to put it, a more provocative feminine scent...

"Gack."

Jin-woo, being an inexperienced young man, finally couldn't endure and passed out.

"Huh?"

Ryu Sia, having finished cleaning his ears, looked at him sleeping soundly.

Seeing him breathing quietly with his eyes closed, he seemed quite exhausted.

"Hehe, you must be very tired. Rest well."

*Swish.*

Finding his appearance rather pitiful, she quietly smiled and stroked his head.

*Ugh... mommy...*

Not knowing what kind of dream he was having.

*

"Hey, do you all understand what mission you need to carry out?"

"...Destruction."

"Hehehe, isn't it just to fight the strongest one?"

"No, it's not. Retrieve the experimental subject Ryu Sia and eliminate key figures like the Saintess and professors. Essentially neutralize the Academy. If those students and professors become half-crippled... there'll be fewer people to stop us."

At the Redanis neutral zone branch.

There, a pink-haired Magical Girl and two men stood facing each other.

"Crush..."

The 3-meter tall purple-skinned giant standing on one side was a giant from the Demon Realm.

His rank within Redanis was the ninth Finger.

Alias, Tarkan the Crusher.

"Hoho... with not many days left to live, I shall shine brilliantly like a final flash of light."

"What are you saying, old geezer? I'm coming along too, you know?"

When the rather shabby-looking old man laughed, revealing white pupils, Emily sighed deeply.

The old man's rank was the lowest, the tenth Finger.

His alias was Arhan the Swift Blade.

"Don't worry, I don't die easily."

"When did I say I was worried?"

The old man was very small compared to Tarkan.
His wrinkled skin and visible ribs.

His thin shoulders and weak laughter vaguely showed that he didn't have much time left to live.

"Gramps, don't waste your breath and die. Hey! Beefcake! Didn't I tell you to brush your teeth? Where's the luggage I told you to pack?"

"Uh... don't have it."

"Good grief, you fool! Are you trying to starve to death on the way?"

*Thump thump!!*

"Ow... that hurts..."

"Yes, you idiot! I hit you so it would hurt!"

And Emily furiously smacked Tarkan's back as he made a dumb expression like his insides were about to burst.

"Kekeke, watching Lady Emily, she acts just like a mother."

"Mother..."

"Why would I be your mother, you crazy bastard."

However, Magical Girl Emily cursed in shock at Tarkan's mumbling.

"...I saw you in action during my youth. You were truly a beautiful, shining meteor shower."

"Quiet."

When the old man reminisced about the past with a nostalgic murmur, Emily responded with lifeless eyes.

"My mistake, this topic seems sensitive for you."

"No, it's fine. Sigh... I need a cigarette."

Arhan offered a simple apology, and Emily pulled out a cigarette pack with a complicated expression.

"Mother, fire."

"Sure, you rotten son of a bitch."

Tarkan naturally brought her a lighter, and the pink-haired girl smoothly lit her cigarette.

"...Don't die."

"*Confirmed.*"

*Whoosh!!!*

With Emily's final word, they moved quickly.

*Whoosh...*

The aftermath caused a slight breeze, making the smoke from the cigarette in Emily's small hand flicker.

"Ryu Sia. My hope and child of my sin..."

She stood there, quietly exhaling smoke.

.

.

.

"Now, this is a new student joining our class. Ifrata? Introduce yourself."

"Hello everyone! My name is Ifrata and I'm an unused virgin!"

"..."

Professor Vajina clutched her head with both hands, feeling dizzy the moment she saw Ifrata.

"That's enough, go sit next to student Arkis over there."

"They're both similar in intelligence, so they'll make a fantastic pair."

"..."

Elia crossed her arms and laughed at that comment, while the silver-haired noble lady made a sour face after being mocked by the Saintess.

"Noble lady? Please take good care of Ifrata. She'll be our main ranged dealer from now on."

"But... I..."

"A woman talking back?"

"F-fine, I'll do it."

Additionally, when Ryu Sia earnestly requested this of her, Arkis felt very uncomfortable with the situation.

Come to think of it, ever since that slit-eyed woman arrived, her academy life had been falling apart.

Until now, she had reigned as a lofty noble bully, but now she was treated like an errand girl and had to look after an idiot too.

"Hello~"

"Y-yeah."

Still, the red-haired mage was quite pretty, so maybe it wouldn't be so bad.

Well, since she was an elite, this kind of task...

"Hey! Hey! I have a question!"

"What is it?"

And Ifrata asked her first question to the noble lady sitting quietly.

What could she be curious about? My name? My family?

"How are babies made? Storks are an endangered species these days."

"Um."

Arkis was at a loss for words at the unexpected question.

"Well... you see, when a man and woman meet and mate..."

"Can't women and women do it? Can't they make babies?"

She tried to give a rough answer, but what was this little one asking about?

Feeling this wasn't going to work, the noble lady desperately looked around, but.

"...Zzz."

Ryu Sia, sleeping.

"How did it come to this?"

Elia, completely focused on the principles of magic lesson.

"...Ahem."

Jin-woo was sweating, desperately trying to ignore the situation.

Well, look at that? Daring to dump this on me alone?

"Ask that guy for details, he's a man who sows seeds, so he'll know well."

"?!"

So she immediately tossed the question to him.

"Really? Jin-woo, right! Want to make a baby with me?! My mom won't teach me, and the textbooks are vague, so I don't really understand!"

"What."

And Ifrata made a bombshell statement with clear, innocent eyes.

"Blasphemous man..."

Elia, who had been studying, heard this and looked at Jin-woo with a cold expression.

"Mr. Jin-woo?"

Ryu Sia gave a subtle smile while quietly giving a thumbs up.

"So you're a loli enthusiast... Still, I respect your preferences. I'm glad you're a man who does what needs to be done."

"N-no, I'm not?!"

"No, no. You don't need to deny it. Ifrata is quite cute... so falling for her charm isn't strange..."

"I'm really not!"

"Jin-woo?! Are you going to make a baby with me or not?"

While Ifrata was taking murder steps toward Jin-woo, Ryu Sia wore a somewhat proud smile.

When they first met, he was a complete novice and not at all reliable...

To think he liked a woman much younger and smaller than himself, she realized he was quite an ambitious male.

"I... I like big breasts..."

"Gasp."

However, when Jin-woo overcame his embarrassment and tried to come out, she widened her eyes and inhaled sharply.

"My... I've dedicated my body to God... this is troubling..."

"That's not what I meant..."

When Elia suddenly blushed and fidgeted, Jin-woo desperately shook his head.

What kind of situation is this?

"Gasp! Could it be... Professor Lamia...!!"

"Are you trying to start a fire?!"

The mischievous Ryu Sia shouted as if she just realized something, and Jin-woo tried to flick her forehead.

"Mom? Why my mom? Are you going to make a baby with my mom and me?"

"I was wrong. Please just spare my life."

With the follow-up blow from the nonsense, the boy's head started spinning.

"By any chance, is your surname Jo? Like, are you part of the Jo family clan..."

"Come here, you."

*Thwack!*

Finally unable to endure, he hit the top of Ryu Sia's head hard as she kept teasing him from the side.

"Oww?! That hurts..."

Whether it really hurt, she rubbed her head while shedding a few tears.
Honestly, thinking it was a bit cute, her whimpering appearance was adorable.

And Jin-woo, looking at Ryu Sia like that, voiced his inner thoughts that no one could hear.

*I wonder how you'd react if I said you were my type...*

Someday, he promised himself he would tell her these words.

Ch.11 - Chapter 11: Breaking The Academy.
"Haah... this feels nice."

"Good."

Swoosh.

After classes ended, the women gathered at the academy's internal bathhouse.

This branch was quite large, so it had various amenities. Thanks to that, four women could gather to laugh, chat, and enjoy bathing together.

"Hmm, Elia's breasts are certainly enormous."

"What?"

Naturally, a body evaluation session began.
Honestly, who could ignore those royal-sized breasts?

"That's right! They're similar to my mom's!"

"The physique of Professor Lamia who compares to that monster is quite impressive too..."

Ifrata and Arkis nodded and added their comments.

"May I... touch them once?"

"I don't see why not. My body is the milk and honey bestowed by God."

When Ryu Sia cautiously asked, the easygoing Elia readily agreed.

"Ohhh..."

As she approached, what she saw was enormous masses of fat floating on the water.

The Saintess's completely bare upper body had an overwhelmingly violent presence.

Her delicate nape, fragile shoulders and collarbones.

In contrast, her voluptuous breasts boldly displayed their presence.

It was completely different from her powerful combat appearance.

Squish!

"Whoa..."

When grasped with her hand, the soft flesh bulged out between her fingers with a tender sensation.

I thought it was all muscle, but it's fat. How interesting.

"Hehe, I want to touch them too!"

Grab!

Curious about women touching each other's breasts, Ifrata also began kneading Elia's large breasts.

Well, since she's on the smaller side herself, maybe she's interested in the Saintess's chest.

If she eats and sleeps well from now on, she might develop splendidly.

"...Why are you looking at me like that?"

"Hehe..."

Come to think of it, she was still here too. This is the perfect opportunity to legally tease the female characters!

"Come here!"

Splash!!

Squeeze squeeze.

"Kyaah?! L-let go! As the noble daughter of a wealthy family, such indecent behavior..."

So I reached out toward Arkis who was keeping her distance.

"Wow, fits perfectly in one hand!"

"Mmm, so these are the small breasts of a top 10 corporation's daughter? Quite satisfying to touch."

Compared to Elia, Arkis's chest was slightly lacking, but the firmness and appropriate size packed inside gave quite a bit of satisfaction.

Anyway. I got to satisfy my desires by kneading the breasts of some of the academy's popular girls, and feasted my eyes observing their naked bodies.

I may have become a woman, but I guess this has its advantages?

"Well, touching pretty girls' breasts certainly feels good~ Shall we get going now?"

Just as I thought I'd teased them enough and started to get up.

"...Grab her."

Snatch!!

As I was humming and about to leave the bathhouse, someone suddenly grabbed me.

"Huh?"

"Got you."

Unexpectedly restrained by Elia, I looked at them standing before me with a bewildered expression...

"Eh? Wait a minute? What are you trying to do?"

"Hehehe, you dare touch us with that lewd female body of yours?"

Arkis snickered with a lecherous smile.

Wait? Something seems wrong here.

"W-wait, calm down...?"

Squeeze!!!

"Hyaaah?!"

But as I desperately tried to calm them down with their eyes rolling back, it was already too late.

"Hmph! Despite having such huge breasts yourself, you go around sexually harassing others!"

"That's right! Sia has such a thin waist but huge breasts! Just slightly smaller than my mom's!"

Swish.

"Hiyat?! W-wait! Don't touch my waist!"

Perhaps they were seeking revenge for what they'd endured.

They either stroked my slender waist with creepy hands or roughly kneaded the cumbersome fat masses attached to my chest.

"N-nooo..."

Having my female parts molested by multiple people and being attacked with sexually harassing comments was incredibly embarrassing.

I had no idea a girl's body could be this sensitive. As someone who was originally male, this is absolutely unbearable...

- Squeeeeeze!!

"This is like the Holy Mother's...?"

"Y-you too?!"

Even Elia firmly grasped my buttocks.

"See! Walking around with such ridiculously large buttocks! Have some self-awareness when you parade around in that obscene outfit!"

"Wow, her butt feels almost identical to mom's! So soft and smooth!"

"Hiyaaah..."

In the end, I couldn't withstand the numerous harassments and sank.

"Your chest is just slightly smaller than Professor Lamia's, your waist is incredibly slim, and your butt is firm, bouncy and large... Who are you calling lewd? Look at yourself first!"

"T-that's not..."

Damn it.

Why do I have to suffer like this?

*

"Hey, Ryu Sia...?"

"Don't talk to me."

After getting dressed, Arkis tried to speak to Ryu Sia, but received only a curt reply.

"Ugh, she seems really upset..."

"I know... I told you we should stop."

"She's fine doing it to others, but gets embarrassed when others do it to her! Sia is totally selfish!"

"Quiet."

I forcibly silenced them as they continued spouting nonsense while following behind.

Sigh...

Am I really that sensitive?

Well, Ryu Sia's figure is quite nice, but... I didn't know it was this extreme.
Is this body really that lewd? I can't tell...

Step, step.

"Anyway, if you do something perverted again, I'll stab you."

"S-sorry..."

And drawing a firm line with them was a bonus.
Actually, I started it first. And they even apologized.

...It can't be helped. It would be a disaster if they found out how inadequate this body is. My pride simply won't allow it.

If he were to discover my weak side...

- What's this? For someone acting tough, you're completely like a girl?

"..!!"

No way. Absolutely not...

As a splendid man leading a newbie, I'll only show him my strong side.

I absolutely cannot show him this inadequate female side.

"I'll be going now."

Swish!

"Ah..."

So today, although I felt bad for them, I was in a gloomy mood and quickly left.

Step, step.

"She really hates being touched, surprisingly."

The girls left behind stared helplessly as Ryu Sia walked away.

.
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"..."

Step.

Step.

As I was returning to the dormitory alone, I sensed a strange presence.

"Why don't you come out instead of hiding?"

"Hoho, so I was detected..."

Swish.

Responding to my muttering, a shabby-looking old man appeared from the dimly lit street lamp.

"My, is this a stalking crime? How frightening..."

"Ryu Sia, poor child. I've been ordered to bring you back."

Hearing that tone, I finally realized who he was.

Oh no, has the academy raid already begun?

That distinctively-featured old man must be one of the "Fingers," the elite executives of Redanis.

If they're appearing before me, others must be in danger too.

But it's fine. I already tipped off Jin-woo.

- We're being followed. I'll separate from the group when we leave the bathhouse. Jin-woo, contact the professors and join the others.

- What's happening?!

- It's Redanis's first academy raid.

Actually, I texted him right after leaving the bathhouse.
I had anticipated this boss battle would happen soon.

I wanted to lure the executive Finger toward me to disperse their forces as much as possible.

"I already knew you would come. By now, the professors should have deployed from their quarters and my companions should be grouped together."

"Keke, is that so."

That's why I deliberately stayed with the girls to maximize survival chances.

I also instructed Jin-woo to join them, so they shouldn't be caught completely off guard.

"However, Tarkan the Crusher has already gone there."

"...!?"

My eyes widened at the name that shouldn't be appearing now.

"Originally, the executive monitoring you was supposed to play the diversion role... but you killed him, didn't you?"

"No way..."

Could the butterfly effect really work like this?

Tarkan, ninth in the hierarchy, is a formidable opponent on a completely different level from the middle-aged swordsman with sunglasses who was supposed to appear. If the ninth Finger has gone... they're in danger.

I have no choice but to deal with this guy quickly and go.

"Then I'll just have to kill you and be on my way."

"Good! That's the spirit!"

Rumble!!!!

The two swordsmen faced each other and quietly gripped their sword hilts.

They weren't tense.
As if they knew each other's abilities well.

"Drawing technique, 'Moon Flash'!!"

Fwooosh!!

"Swift sword, 'Instant.'"

Whoosh!!!

And the two who had honed their swordsmanship to the extreme leaped toward each other simultaneously.

.
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"Elia! Arkis! Ifrata! Are you all right?!"

"Jin-woo, we're fine."

"Why did that Ryu Sia suddenly send such a message?"

The four companions gathered in one place.
After hearing Ryu Sia's warning, they grouped together and began assessing the situation.

"Other students have already returned to the dormitories or are out."

"I called the professors, but what kind of enemy is coming?"

Jin-woo had no idea what powerful opponent might arrive. All he could do was grip his weapon and prepare for battle.

Shiver!

"...!!"

However, Elia quickly moved her body in response to the chilling sensation at the back of her neck.

"First, since we can't contact Ryu Sia, our priority should be to restore communication..."

"Jin-woo!!!! Ifrata!! Danger!!!"

Thud!!

The Saintess shouted urgently and pushed the two far away.

"Kyaah?!"

"Waaah?!"

They screamed in surprise as they were thrown by Elia's monstrous strength...

BOOM!!!!

An explosion erupted with a thunderous sound at the spot where Jin-woo and Ifrata had been standing, as if a meteorite had crashed.

Thud...

Elia quietly gathered her fighting spirit and clenched her fist toward the blast site.

"E-Elia!? What is this..."

"Be quiet."

Whoosh...

Jin-woo tried to speak, confused after being suddenly pushed away, but Elia silenced him by placing a finger to her lips.

Thump.

Thump.

With heavy footsteps, a massive silhouette appeared from the smoke.

"Are you. The targets?"

Boom!!

A 3-meter tall demon revealed his massive build and questioned them.

"What is this guy..."

"He's strong. Stay alert."

Gulp!!!

Jin-woo swallowed hard at the giant's intimidating presence, while Elia raised her fists with cold sweat.

"If you let your guard down even slightly, you'll die."

""...!!""

Everyone flinched at her sincere warning.

"I understand! We just need to defeat this guy, right?!"

"We need to show we can handle this even without Ryu Sia!"

"Haha!! Time to show off my skills!"

Soon after, Arkis armed herself with three swords, Jin-woo with his sword defense, and Ifrata prepared to chant magic.

And...

Step, step.

"Everyone. Eliminate. Get praised."

"Attack!!"

When Tarkan approached with a threatening aura, Elia gave the attack order.

"Fire Eclipse!!!"

Whoosh!!!

Ifrata's attack raised the curtain on the battle.
Hot flames burst from her staff, engulfing the enemy in fire.

Fwooom!!!

"Hot."

However, though the flames burned him, the demon only became slightly sooty and remained unharmed.

"Ah, I forgot to activate my buff skill."

"You real idiot!!"

Fwoosh!!!

Arkis pushed aside the foolishly muttering Ifrata and instantly leaped toward the enemy.

"Haaah!! Sharp Shooting!!"

Swish!!!

Swish!!!

Her double thrust pierced Tarkan's skin, but.

"Mosquito. Bite."

"Kuh?!"

He only suffered shallow wounds and scratched his arm as if it itched.

"Ugh, he's stronger than I thought..."

Despite using her trump card, Tarkan remained unharmed.

Can we hold out until Ryu Sia and the professors arrive?

Step, step.

"You are. Saintess."

"...Elia?"

However, while Jin-woo was desperately searching for a solution, the blonde Saintess boldly walked forward.

"Female. Move aside."

"Protecting young lambs is my mission."

Rumble!!!!

Finally, the two monsters faced each other.

Elia quietly looked up at him, and Tarkan looked down at the fragile girl before him with a puzzled expression.

And...

"Haaaah!!!"

Elia struck first.

BOOM!!!!

Her overwhelmingly powerful fist connected with the giant's jaw, producing a savage impact sound.

"...Mmm!!!"

Stagger!

Tarkan took the hit and stumbled slightly before looking down again.

...The carelessness seemed to have disappeared from his earlier expression.

"You too. Take this."

BOOM!!!!

And he struck the Saintess with his telephone pole-thick fist.

"...That's a refreshing massage."

Drip.

Elia smiled with excitement despite the slight nosebleed.

Ch.12 - Chapter 12: A Battle Of The Conscienceless
BOOM!!!

"Hmm."

THUD!!!

Tarkan and Elia clashed with each other as the two warriors continued their fierce exchange of blows.

The Saintess's uppercut and straight punch struck the giant's muscles. Her attacks penetrated through the demon race's characteristically thick muscles, sending shockwaves deep inside.

"Quite a decent punch you have there."

However, while Tarkan expressed admiration, he wasn't just standing there taking hits.

He quickly interlocked his fingers and brought them down hard on the fragile girl's crown.

CRASH!!!!

"Ugh?"

THUD!!!

As the blow struck her head, Elia's waist buckled and she fell to her knees.

"Hmm!!"

WHACK!!!

Another strike followed, hitting the side of her head.

"Gah?!"

The tremendous impact began to cause a concussion, and damage started accumulating in Elia's body.

CRASH!!

Eventually, after taking a hit from Tarkan, she collided with the wall with a thunderous sound.

Rumble...

The shattered pile of stones collapsed on top of her body.

"Elia!!"

Tap tap tap!!!

As the Saintess fell into danger, the alarmed Arkis drew her three swords and charged again.

"Haaaah!!!"

Although he was a rough and irritating fellow, she couldn't just let him have his way.

"I'll join in too!"

And Jin-woo, who had been watching with trembling legs, also found his courage and joined the coordinated attack.

CLANG!!

"Ugh?!"

But even though the blade clearly made contact with skin, it was Jin-woo who was sent flying back.

"What ridiculous defense..."

"I'll aim for his weak point!"

He retreated while clutching his painful hand, and Arkis switched in to take his place.

"Vertical Strike!!!"

CRASH!!!!

Her decisive thrust rushed toward Tarkan's eye as he stood there blankly...

Swish!

"Stronger than before. Useful."

He defended with his arm, leaving only a shallow cut on that area.

"Ugh..."

Though she had unleashed her strongest ultimate skill, the damage he sustained was extremely minimal.

Moreover, his defensive speed was superior to hers.

*Where did such a monster come from?!*

It was astonishing to her.

After completing the tower climb, she had not only grown to level 40 but had also trained even harder.

Yet, she couldn't fathom the depths of this power.

He easily withstood Elia's punches and remained largely unaffected even when covered in Ifrata's flames.

"Are we... going to lose like this?"

Drip.

A bead of sweat rolled down Arkis's tense jaw.

"Don't give up!! Retreat leads to decline, and fear leads to death!"

BOOM!!!

But such hesitation was brief.

Saintess Elia shouted with a powerful voice as she smashed through the stone debris and leaped out.

"..?!"

"Oh. Still alive."

As she immediately stood up, Tarkan also gazed at her with surprised eyes.

"The fight isn't over yet!"

CRASH!!!

Elia reaffirmed her resolve with a resounding voice and charged again.

Her momentum was like that of a human tank.

BOOM!!!!

"Ugh...mm!!"

Even Tarkan, who barely blocked her charge, let out a faint groan as he struggled.

*This woman. She's gotten stronger.*

"Let's fight right now!!"

"Y-yes!!"

Elia desperately cried out while grappling with the giant twice her size despite her delicate frame.

Jin-woo and Arkis regained their courage and rushed in.

"Ah! Now I completely understand!!!"

Whoosh!!

Along with them, Ifrata also began incanting with an expression of realization. Flames hotter than before rose up.

"Haaaaaaah!!!!"

"Envelop, Volcano! Burn!! Inferno Eclipse!"

This time, Ifrata didn't forget her buff skill and fired her flames by the book.

"Hmm...!"

CRASH!!!

Soon, a mushroom cloud rose up, and the battlefield was engulfed in explosive smoke.

*

Tap tap tap!!

"Professor Vajina! Is it true that intruders are targeting the students?!"

"Damn, what's happening?! It was supposed to be a perfect vacation plan...!!"

While Elia's group and Tarkan, Ryu Sia and Arhan were facing off...

Professors Vajina and Lamia had also received the emergency support request sent by Ryu Sia and Jin-woo and were quickly deploying.

Their objective was to eliminate the intruders and protect the students.

"I don't know what kind of unwelcome guests are attacking, but we can't just leave them be."

"Shall we show them the power of those who terrorize?"

As they were quickly jumping across building rooftops to save the students...

"...Stop!"

"Hmm?"

Tap!

Professor Lamia sensed a chilling feeling and urgently signaled to stop.

"Hmm? Your senses are still good, I see. Lamia."

"Emily..."

The one blocking their path was a pink-haired twin-tailed Magical Girl and the Second Finger of Redanis, Emily.

"Hmph, if it isn't the Alliance's traitor."

"To be precise, the Alliance betrayed me."

Thud.

Emily made a cold expression and struck the ground with the hammer she was holding.

"Sorry, but I can't let you interfere. Our kids are working."

"Can't be helped. We'll have to use force."

Crackle!!!

Lamia put aside her old connection and, judging that a fight was unavoidable, drew out her magical power.

"Full body armor."

Clank!!!

Whirrrr!

Professor Vajina also quietly uttered her activation word, and metal parts emerged to completely encase her body.

Click!!

"Hey, Lamia. I'll finish this with my [Oneshoter] missile."

"...What?"

Finally, Vajina, now wearing her signature steel armor, stepped in front of Lamia and spoke.

"Hmph?"

Whirrrrr!!!

She aimed the cannon on her armor's right arm at the indifferent-looking Emily.

Soon, loud electromagnetic sounds and magical power resonated.

BOOM!!!

Ping!

"...?"

However, unlike the threatening launch sound, the small missile bounced off Emily's hard head without effect.

"Demon Realm technology, right?"

"Yeah..."

Lamia glanced at Vajina with a strange look, and Vajina, whose ultimate skill had been blocked so easily, muttered in a dejected voice.

"Now the games are over."

RUMBLE!!!!

Emily, thinking that the probing phase was over, began to draw out the power of a Magical Girl.

"Spark!!"

Crackle!

Lamia quickly fired an electric current to attack.

"Hey! You think you can stop me with such static electricity!!!"

However, the Magical Girl's barrier easily blocked the current as she charged toward Lamia.

CRASH!!!

"Hup!!"

To block the rushing pink Magical Girl, Vajina ignited her rocket boosters and collided with her.

CRUNCH!!!

"Ha! You think that pile of scrap metal can stop me?!"

"I'll show you that the difference in magical power isn't the decisive factor in battle."

Even as her suit's gloves were being crushed by Emily's hammer, Vajina steadfastly blocked it...

"Just hold on a little longer!"

Rumble...

Lamia began gathering storm clouds in the gloomy sky.

"Cloud Lightning!!"

Flash!!!

Soon, powerful electricity shot by the lightning mage struck the small girl.

"Hmm...!"

CRASH!!!

Just then, Vajina timed her retreat perfectly as the flashing light engulfed everything.

Whoosh...

"Kuh, that... that stings a bit?!"

"...!!"

The power was overwhelming enough to fry everything, but Emily appeared from the smoke still intact, with only slightly singed clothes and split hair.

"Die!"

Ratatatatata!!!

Since neither missiles nor Lamia's lightning could inflict fatal damage on her,

Vajina took out the magitech machine gun installed in her armor and fired wildly to at least hold her back.

Each bullet could burst a goblin, and three seconds of continuous fire could reduce even an ogre to dust, but...

"Ah~ That feels refreshing!"

Emily spoke with a relaxed voice, with only slight bruising on her forearms.

"Argh! Are the goddess's Magical Girls monsters?!"

"Magical Leap!"

Whoosh!!!

Bypassing the annoying and unnecessarily talkative Vajina, Emily jumped using her Magical Girl power to subdue Lamia first, who was interfering from a distance.

"...!!"

"Sorry, but could you sleep for a bit?! Magical Hammer Stamping!!"

CRASH!!!

As Emily leaped instantly, Lamia's eyes wavered in surprise...

SMASH!!!!

A giant hammer was swung at where she had been standing, shattering everything around.

Crackle...

"I'm sorry, but if I took that attack, I don't think passing out would be the end of it."

However, Lamia had used her lightning transformation technique to move away from Emily's attack range and quietly spoke.

"Hmph... As expected of a Kingdom elite. If there were more people like you, I wouldn't be in this situation now."

"..."

"Ah, that's enough reminiscing about the past. Shall we fight seriously now?"

RUMBLE!!!

As if saying the warm-up was over, Emily declared while releasing enormous pink magical power around her.

"Indeed, she's the strongest Magical Girl who killed the previous Demon King."

"Yes... Once the Kingdom's greatest power and hope, now transformed into its worst enemy."

"Enough with the nonsense."

Swish.

Emily drew out a savage aura and quietly spoke while pointing her vicious-looking hammer at them.

"Here I come."

CRASH!!!!

She clashed with her former ally, bound by resentment.

.
.
.

While others were fighting their respective opponents, Ryu Sia was alone facing off against Redanis's Finger.

"I wonder if everyone is fighting well..."

"Hoho, to worry about others while facing me. Is this the composure of the strong?"

"Me? That's rich coming from someone who displays such swordsmanship despite being nearly dead."

"Kekeke... I like a young lady who's humble."

The man before her is... yes, if we're talking about "specs" alone, he's the weakest boss.

Lowest in the hierarchy within Redanis.

Health, attack power, defense... all at rock bottom.

There's a saying that if you just nerfed his pattern and speed, he'd be ogre-level.

However...

"Hmm!"

Swoosh!!!

His monstrous sword skills and speed are the real problem.

"Hup!"

She had to dodge even before he drew his sword from its scabbard to avoid being hit.

Slash!!

"...Those trees must have been expensive."

"Hoho, we can just plant new ones, can't we?"

Otherwise, she'd end up like the five trees behind her, split in half.

"Sigh, I've met the most troublesome opponent..."

"That's my line."

Arhan's body is just that of a frail old man.

However, he's a crazy boss who has abandoned everything else and slaughters players with world-class swordsmanship alone.

Rather, because he gave up on having a powerful body, he comprehended the principles of all things through swordsmanship alone and dominates the flow.

Among the ten executives, he's the sword demon who shatters the heads of users who underestimate him as the weakest, purely with his control.

Bosses like Tarkan are actually easier.

Patterns that would be disastrous if they hit give warning with honest attack motions, and due to their somewhat slow speed, there's the standard strategy of having one person draw aggro while the rest attack.

But this old man has no solution.

Frame-by-frame patterns and relentless combo attacks.

Almost no preliminary motion for attacks, and he might suddenly unleash a fatal skill while you're trying to gauge the timing.

He delivers nine consecutive attacks while throwing in off-beats in between.

He parries just like a user, dodges, and is cunning enough to strike once and back away when a player uses a dangerous skill.

"...It would have been terrible if Jin-woo's group were here."

"Well, beheading novices is easy."

If the opponents had been switched, the newbies' heads might have been rolling together.

CLANG!!!

"Oops! Attacking during conversation, how underhanded!"

"Any worse than you?!"

She retorted to the old man whose hands trembled as he blocked the suddenly drawn blade.

Sorry, but I'm also a stagnant hardcore player.

"Shall we have a dirty fight between dirty people?"

"Keke... Just what I wanted."

Let's see who's dirtier and more underhanded.

Ch.13 - Chapter 13: The Moonlight Sword Domain
"Hoo..."

"Hmm."

With swords gripped in both hands, we constantly searched for each other's openings.

"Then here I go!!"

He struck first, impatient as he swung for an upper cut, and the real fight began.

Drawing his sword seemed ordinary, but the blade that immediately followed came at such speed that I couldn't let my guard down.

Swoosh!!

Ah, that's a feint.

CLAAANG!!!

"What?!"

The attack aimed at the upper body was a decoy; the real blade targeted my thigh, so I raised my sword to block it.

"Hoho! Then how about this...!!"

His follow-up attack was a quick thrust aimed at my solar plexus.

Whooosh!!

However, this sword wasn't an ordinary attack either.

Rather than parrying in rhythm, I had to counter half a beat faster.

What you'd call an off-beat pattern.

CLAAANG!!!

"...!!"

"Hehe, you've definitely gotten old, I see."

Teabagging after blocking an attack was just a bonus.

Since my opponent had already lost momentum after two consecutive strikes, it was now my turn.

Before thrusting my sword, I extended one leg, lowered my upper body, and gripped the hilt firmly.

"Haha! That drawing technique?!"

However, he seemed somewhat familiar with my technique. While chuckling, he solidified his stance in a textbook defensive position.

"Moon Step."

"...?!"

You've been deceived.

WHOOSH!!

Instead of a drawing technique, I used Moon Step, a movement skill, to get behind him.

Feints aren't just his specialty.

Moon Step had no casting motion, so I could pretend to use a drawing technique while setting up this deception.

"Damn, you fight really dirty!!"

"So do you!!!"

Rushing as swiftly as moonlight, I used my real technique before he could change his stance, while still suspended in mid-air.

"Drawing technique, Moon Flash."

SWOOOOSH!!!

Canceling the Moon Step mid-cast, I reversed my direction and immediately targeted his back.

"Swift sword, Rear Counter."

SLASH!!!

But the path of his sword bent in an unexpected direction and blocked what had been an opening at his back.

CLANG!!!

"Ugh?!"

"Come on, ease up on the backstabbing."

Our blades collided, sparks flew, and the sound of metal rang out.

Seriously, thinking about it again, he's an insane boss.

How infamous must he be to rank #1 in the "Top 10 Garbage Bosses" list, beating out the monster hunter's Bazel×us?

If that monster earned favor stacks for his poop-throwing and sudden appearances...

This old man was purely better at control than players.

"Die."

Click.

But I regained my stance, sheathed my sword, and took a breath as I positioned myself.

Moon Step and Moon Flash feints had already been read; using that combo again would only get me countered...

TSUUUUUUU!!!!

Putting strength into my sword hilt, I drew out the power of moonlight, determined to cut down everything in my path.

"Kekeke, if it's that technique, I don't have to face it directly."

Sensing the powerful technique being prepared, he felt threatened and circled around, watching cautiously.

With the intuition that rushing in carelessly would get him cut in half by my technique.

"Moon Step."

WHOOSH!!!!

"Hmm?"

If you won't come to me, I'll charge at you!

"Half...Moon Slash!!!"

"What did you say?!"

I charged the Half Moon Slash, then used Moon Step while releasing the technique.

Specifically, Moon Step had to be activated between 0.70 and 0.76 seconds of charging time to prevent the skill from canceling. I timed that precise moment to charge forward and unleash Half Moon Slash.

"Impressive!!"

Yet that monster wasn't flustered at all despite being caught off guard, and prepared to deflect the sword.

KWAAANG!!!!

And I immediately released the extremely concentrated moonlight energy before it touched his blade.

"Hmph...!! This is a bit difficult!"

The old man struggled to withstand the Half Moon Slash with just an ordinary sword.

Of course.

It's a deadly technique combining a charging skill with excellent damage output plus Moon Step's damage buff.

To successfully execute this technique, I had to tear apart the client and calculate each frame while refining my build.

"However, there is no flow that cannot be blocked, and no flow that cannot be read."

"...!!"

But...

Arhan's patterns seem to have gotten even more messed up compared to the game.

"Swift sword, Wave Counter."

CLAAANG!!!

"Ugh!"

The sword he drew with a calm stance actually countered the massive flow by lifting it up.

A tidal wave is powerful.

But once it's blocked and loses momentum, its force rapidly dissipates.

"Swift sword, World of Silence."

Swoosh.

"Oh no..."

Arhan muttered something, but his voice didn't spread anywhere.

Not to my ears, not through the air, nowhere in this space.

Scrape.

The sword simply cut through the flow quietly.

SLAAAASH!!!!!

"Kuhup?!"

However, the aftermath was not quiet.

The old man's small silence... cut through the air, the mana floating in space, and sliced through my body and the buildings and trees behind me.

CRASH!!!

Crack.

Whoosh...

Buildings collapsed, trees broke.

And wind gusted due to the cut in the atmospheric layer.

"Kuhuk...!!"

SLASH!!!

And even the delicate skin of a young girl was torn.

Blood splattered on the ground from the gash across my chest.

Drip.

"Kahak...haah..."

Gasping from the intense pain, I clutched my wound and coughed up blood.

The first sword wound I received in this world was by no means painless.

I felt more acutely that this wasn't a game, but reality.

"Kuhehe..."

"You've gone mad after all."

However, the old man's face contorted when he saw me laughing maniacally instead of collapsing despite my severe injury.

I just laughed because it was too enjoyable.

Just laughed.

Reason? There isn't one. It's just fun.

"Taking victory from an enemy who's certain of winning... is truly enjoyable, isn't it?"

"Hmph, victory? You say that looking like that?"

As he said, my condition wasn't normal.

The leotard covering my chest was torn away, revealing the lacerated flesh and blood underneath.

But what can I do?

"This moment is just so much fun!!!!"

Hormones and various substances began secreting in my brain, gushing wildly.

Not pain, but ecstasy.

Not helplessness, but an irresistible desire.

"Unique Skill."

"...!!"

So I didn't collapse despite the blood pouring out.

I hadn't shown my full power yet.

Until I show everything I have, I absolutely won't lose.

"Well, if you block this, I'll admit defeat."

"No way..."

Half Moon Slash.

Full Moon Slash.

And... the final 3-stage charging technique.

This sword can only be used when filled with moonlight and the heat of battle.

A Unique Skill even more difficult to activate than an Ultimate Skill.

"Moonlight Sword Domain."

WHOOSH!!!

"...?!"

What I drew from the scabbard at that moment was...

"A sword...?"

"More precisely, a festival of swords."

SWISH!!!

Countless swords scattered in the air. All ordinary, unremarkable swords.

But they floated, guided by the flow...

BOOM!!

"What is this, why have these swords appeared? And why are they floating in the air?"

"Because... all these swords will become my blades."

SLASH!!

Though covered in blood, I gave him a grin.

"Moon Flash."

KWAAANG!!!

"What?!"

I moved my legs.

Stepped forward.

But where I arrived was the sword hilt in the upper right.

SWOOSH!!!

Appearing in an instant, I immediately drew that sword and rushed at him.

CLAAANG!!!

"Kuh... I see!! The floating swords are markers, and you appear like light at the marked positions!!"

Arhan exclaimed as he blocked my first attack. He was quite perceptive.

Sorry, but even if you understand the principle of this technique, there's no way to counter it.

"Moon Flash."

"...!!!"

Right after he blocked my sword. I activated the technique again.

This time I appeared at the lower left sword hilt.

SWOOSH!!!

As soon as I leaped, I drew the floating sword and charged at him again.

SLASH!!!

"What... what kind of bizarre swordsmanship is this?!"

Arhan was bewildered, but still managed to deflect it with his swift sword.

"Moon Flash."

"It's not over?!"

The maximum number of jumps for the 3-stage Unique Skill, Moonlight Sword Domain is...

"Nine times."

"...!!"

WHOOSH!!

And I appeared in yet another location.

The fourth time I appeared at the topmost sword hilt, and for the first time, inflicted a shallow wound on Arhan.

"Kuhuk?"

The fifth time was at the lowest point on the right.

I cut his leg.

"Remarkable. Beautiful. Like... a sword honed by supreme refinement."

The sixth time was in the center.

I cut his arm.

"I see, so your hatred for the organization has shaped this sword."

The seventh time was directly above the front.

I cut his hair.

"I cannot see it, though I call myself the Swift Sword."

The eighth time was a downward strike from above.

I made a large cut across his chest.

"Swift Sword was merely fast... bound by space and time."

Finally.

"Kuheok...!!"

I pierced his heart.

Hot blood gushed out madly, and I felt the wet sensation on my hand.

"The swordsmanship you wield has transcended all speed. A sword that no longer relies on being fast..."

SLASH!!!

Then I pulled out the blade embedded in the frail body of the old man.

"Hoo... hoo..."

I finally caught my breath after holding it for so long.

My lungs, heart, and brain, pushed to their limits, were craving air.

Drip.

And blood trickled from my nose.

"Magnificent."

Splash...

He spoke with apparent joy despite losing a tremendous amount of vitality.

"If someone like you had existed earlier... perhaps I and my homeland would have been eternal."

"..."

And Arhan, sensing his final moments, dredged up memories from the past.

"I... I stood against the Dragon Empire and protected the kingdom. I defended Ailes, a small nation in the Kingdom Alliance, with this one sword and was called a hero."

Thud.

He fell to his knees weakly and spoke with a voice full of regret.

"I protected my homeland... and in return for lifelong injuries, I received medical expenses and a mansion... but."

Arhan muttered meaningless words on the verge of death.

"The royal family changed. They made peace with the Dragon Empire. And they declared us, who had opposed them, as enemies."

"..."

As a final mercy, I listened quietly without ending his life.

"The subsidies were cut off, and my mansion was taken away. All that remained was... one sword and a few meaningless medals."

"I was a hero, but soon I became the culprit who ruined the friendship between the two countries by those I protected! How ridiculous is that?!"

And he laughed maniacally.

"You know what's even funnier?! My homeland, Ailes, was destroyed! They were betrayed by the Dragon Empire they called friends! The country rejected all its heroes, and the nation fell before they could even fight!! How hilarious is that?!"

Though laughing, he was also crying.

"I fought for my country!!! But... the country didn't fight for us! So it perished! Isn't this story just amusing?! Ryu Sia!!"

"...So what?"

"Yes, Ailes was destroyed. The Dragon Empire was too powerful for me to face alone. The war... is already over."

The old man spoke with a voice tinged with sorrow.

"Tell me, where should a war machine go when the war is over? Should it just rust away... fading without ever being used again?! Where should we die, I ask?!"

"Now... when there's no homeland to protect..."

The old man who had given everything for his country spoke sadly, having gained nothing in return.

"So... I came here. I came to the organization to rust and break down. But I still don't know the way. Ryu Sia... do you know?"

"I don't know."

So I answered honestly.

"You don't know, kuh... you don't know."

The old man smiled despite coughing up blood.

"I'm glad, you're the same kind as us. Even you don't have the answer... so it wasn't just me. Truly... truly fortunate."

"Would you please die now?"

Continuing to listen to him was too unpleasant.

What? Fortunate?

That I'm in the same situation as people like you? Absolutely not. I'm just an ordinary gamer.

"I'm... too different from you all. The past, the present, the future..."

"Keke, that remains to be seen."

He annoyed me until the very end.

"I'm going."

"Yes."

And as if the conversation was over, we both prepared our final strikes.

"Swift sword, Numb Twilight."

"Fatal Strike."

SLASH!!!

And the two swordsmen clashed toward the finale of their battle.

Drip.

...The outcome was decided quite instantly.

"I'm glad. The end of a rusted weapon was... not the scrapyard, but the battlefield."

Thud.

Arhan's upper body was completely severed by the final blow, and he collapsed to the ground with his last breath.

"Haa... haa, I'm... sorry..."

I somehow remained standing until the end, but I was far from intact.

I can't even move a finger.

I'm truly sorry to the newbies. Well... can't be helped now.

Grow strong, newbies.

Boom.

And so, my vision went dark.

*

"Fufu, truly... a magnificent soul."

On a night when the moon had become full.

A white-haired angel sat on the roof, murmuring with apparent delight.

Ch.14 - Chapter 14: Luminous Dragon - Annihilation Mode
"Elia...?"

Boom!

Arkis collapsed to the floor as her armor shattered.

She stared blankly at the Saintess, who hung limply in the giant's grasp, her head seized in his massive hand.

"Female. Weak."

"Kugh..."

Held powerlessly, Elia retorted with a bitter tone.

...To put it simply, Tarkan was too strong for them.

After Ryu Sia, a powerful asset, defected from Redanis and one executive was eliminated by her, the organization dispatched two Fingers, including Tarkan, to contain the damage.

This resulted in events deviating significantly from their original course.

Although Redanis suffered tremendous losses when Arhan was also eliminated by Ryu Sia...

"Just now. Grandfather. Disappeared."

Tarkan spoke with a rare expression of sadness.

"So. Eliminate all."

Craaack!!!

"Kyaah?!"

He pressed down harder on the Saintess's head as he spoke.

Though his comrade had fallen... he judged that if he dealt with everyone here, it would be a technical victory for the organization.

"I knew this would happen... so I brought this!!!"

"What's that?!"

Despite the desperate situation, Jin-woo refused to give up and pulled something out from inside his clothes.

Sparkle sparkle.

"...?"

It was a cheap, silly-looking Luminous Dragon toy.

"Holy One! Quickly, escape! I'll hold him back...!!"

Elia shouted urgently when she saw Jin-woo doing something strange until the end.

"No, just watch quietly."

Ifrata had collapsed from mana exhaustion, and Arkis was frustrated that none of her attacks were effective.

And Elia, thoroughly defeated in the battle of strength, listened blankly to Jin-woo's confident words while focusing on what he held.

"Luminous Dragon, Annihilation Mode activate."

The toy Ryu Sia had given him wasn't an ordinary item.

A secret weapon meant to be used in emergencies...!!

- To use this function, a Strategic Resource Management Knight-class certification is required.

"?!"

Startled by the unexpected voice from the toy, his pupils shook wildly.

Perhaps Ryu Sia hadn't mentioned this part.

W-wait, I need certification now? I'm about to die here!

- Authorized user, Ryu Sia's data confirmed. Now initiating Annihilation Mode release. Estimated time required: 1 minute.

"Phew..."

Fortunately, she seemed to have anticipated this situation.

"Alright!! I can hold out for a minute!"

- Whirrrr!!!

As the Luminous Dragon activated, Jin-woo steeled his resolve and shouted loudly.

"10 seconds. Enough."

Boom.

Thud.

However, the giant with overwhelming power walked toward him as if about to crush him at any moment.

Their situation was truly precarious.

Thwack!!

"Kugh?! No!"

Elia, thrown aside powerlessly, barely managed to speak, but Jin-woo had already stepped forward proudly, drawing his weapon.

"It's impossible..."

Arkis thought his behavior was reckless.

Elia, the second strongest after Ryu Sia, had been defeated effortlessly, and even Ifrata's and her own attacks had proven ineffective.

Yet, the weakest failing student among them was facing the enemy with such confidence.

"J-just... run away..."

She shed tears, feeling sorry for his pitiful appearance.

"Because Ryu Sia asked me to."

- Jin-woo, if I'm not around, please lead them. You are a Hero. And... you're the person I trust most in this world.

- Why?

In the past, when they shared a room, they had such a conversation.

- Because you're my friend.

- ...

- You're no longer a powerless Newbie. I'll trust you to watch my back.

"She believed in me! That's why this moment is my answer!!"

Slash!!

Jin-woo pointed his sword at the powerful enemy before him with sharp eyes.

"That faith. Meaningless."

Whoosh!!!!

And Tarkan's mighty punch flew toward him.

A blow powerful enough to instantly kill an ordinary soldier rushed toward Jin-woo...

"Roll."

Whirr!!

"...!?"

But that fist never reached the man.

"He... dodged?"

Jin-woo's light forward roll easily evaded Tarkan's punch.

Arkis stared blankly, unable to comprehend what had just happened.

"Once... more!!"

Kwaaaaa!!!

Tarkan witnessed him dodge his attack with a forward roll.

This must be coincidence.

But there wouldn't be a second time. This time, he would strike with both hands, making it impossible to dodge.

"Roll."

Whirrrr!!

"..?!"

Yet again, the impossible happened.

Just before the fist made contact, he clearly saw it graze him. Nevertheless, he dodged it with a roll as if nothing had happened.

"What. Are you."

Tarkan finally glared with bewildered eyes.

Once is coincidence.

Twice is... inevitable.

That weak man had dodged his punches twice.

"Me? Well, just..."

Jin-woo answered with a strange expression, though somewhat dazed.

"A ghost?"

Boom!!

At those words, everyone froze.

"What is that. From Demon Realm. Are you."

"You wouldn't know. Maybe... Ryu Sia knows, but I don't plan to tell her for a while."

Tarkan muttered with a confused expression, but Jin-woo replied somewhat bitterly.

*I just find today's mobile games so different from the console games I used to play. It took me some time to adapt.*

Jin-woo quietly recalled the past.

After playing classic console games day and night, when he curiously tried a mobile open-world game...

At first, he struggled because the controls were so different.

He thought he just needed to know how to parry, dodge, and attack. But there were unique skills, ultimate gauge, buff combinations, character synergies, and more...

Being completely unfamiliar with these weeb games, he would have been even more lost without Ryu Sia.

Of course, Ryu Sia eventually gave up playing on mobile and switched to computer.

The opposite of his situation, stubbornly sticking with mobile...

"I've got the hang of it now."

He would show him what a real ghost was.

At least when it came to rolling, he had perfectly matched his past instincts.

- 30 seconds remaining.

"This ends now!!"

Whoooosh!!!

Tarkan, instinctively sensing danger if that countdown completed, rushed to finish him quickly.

"Roll."

Whirrrr!!

But Jin-woo easily dodged his angry punch again.

"...Annihilation Fist."

Kwaaaaaaang!!!!

Tarkan realized he couldn't waste more time and immediately unleashed his most powerful technique.

An attack powerful enough to destroy an entire castle and fatally wound even a high-ranking dragon.

"Roll."

Whirr!

"...!?"

But Jin-woo's rolling was the most twisted law in this world.

It was nearly impossible to counter immediately.

"Isn't it amazing? Simply by 'rolling,' I can dodge any attack. With enough skill, I might even survive a meteor impact."

"No, that was your last."

However, Tarkan had already noticed the weakness of this technique.

"You, exhausted."

"...!!"

As he said, Jin-woo was already breathing heavily.

"Huff... hah..."

In truth, each dodge roll consumed significant stamina.

It would recover over time... but that monster had already figured out the weakness of this technique.

I can't hold out much longer.

"Annihilation Fist - Chain Strike."

Kwababababang!!!!

And Tarkan unleashed a barrage of punches.

"...!?"

Unlike the previous attack, this was impossible to dodge.

Countless fists carrying energy surrounded and converged from all directions.

This... is hard to dodge even with rolling.

"God."

"...!?"

But.

Something hard and sturdy appeared from somewhere, enveloping his body.

Whoosh!

"Protect us."

The Saintess, already in tatters, showed him a bright smile despite her blindfolded eyes.

Baaaaaang!!!!

"Elia!"

"Kuugh...?!"

And countless energy blasts mercilessly pounded the Saintess's body.

Back of her head, back, waist, shoulder blades, buttocks, legs...

Even as her skin tore and bones crushed, Elia protected Jin-woo until the end.

"Let no harm come to us."

Swoosh.

Despite the terrible pain that must be torturing her body, the Saintess healed herself and steadfastly blocked Tarkan.

- 15 seconds remaining.

"Uooo!!! That thing! Dangerous!!"

"Khaaat?!"

Kuuuu!!!

Tarkan tried desperately to destroy the Luminous Dragon through the Saintess, but Elia blocked him with all her might.

"Then. Die!"

Whoosh!!!

Soon, an iron fist rushed toward the Saintess's head, but.

Whiiik!!!

Thunk!!

A rapier flying from somewhere pierced his hand, stopping him.

"...?!"

"What's wrong, getting nervous?"

Arkis smiled fiercely with joy as her sword finally penetrated his skin.

- 5 seconds remaining.

"You... pests...!!"

Baaang!!!

"Kugh...!"

Increasingly frustrated by these insects' interference, an enraged Tarkan struck Elia, sending her flying, and charged forward.

"I've been waiting for this!!"

However, an enthusiastic young mage was already waiting there.

"I can set traps in advance too!!!"

Kwaaaang!

Ifrata had laid numerous trap spells that required no timing calculations and was waiting for him to trigger them.

"Kuwaaaaa?!!"

"Skill name: Spid*r Mine - Triple!!"

"...I wonder if that's okay copyright-wise."

Fwoooosh!!!

Flames much hotter than before engulfed his body.

Hellish flames burned endlessly with the momentum to incinerate everything, but...

"Not... yet."

Kuung!!!

Tarkan suffered only severe burns all over his body, glaring with eyes full of fighting spirit.

"Hueeee... I'm out of mana..."

"W-what do we do?!"

There was truly no way to stop him now.

Just when it seemed they would really be defeated...

- Weapon number: 67 - 210 - 2910. Annihilation Mode released.

Kugugugugugu!!!

Finally, their last resort awakened.

- Target name, Tarkan. Estimated processing time... 9.75 seconds.

The Luminous Dragon transformed to an overwhelming size.

Unlike its cheap and weak appearance, the pressure exerted by the 20-meter steel weapon was tremendous.

"?!"

And the giant looking up at it from below felt a chill down his spine at the emotionless mechanical voice.

It should have been an ordinary toy. Why was he feeling fear?

- Subduing target.

Kwaaaang!!!!

Then, the war machine moved to annihilate the enemy before it.

Kuung!

"K...ugh!!"

The thick armored foot crushed Tarkan.

He tried to push back with both arms, but.

Kwacrunchcrunchcrunch!!!

"Khurk?!"

The indifferent steel colossus stomped on him like an ant.

- Charging ground-to-ground photon laser cannon...
57%...81%...100% loading complete. Fire.

Kwaaaaaaaa!

"Kuaaaaaaaa!!!"

And the Luminous Dragon's maw split open, revealing an eerie laser battery.

A flash fired from its muzzle, incinerating everything below.

"This is insane."

Arkis's hollow words couldn't be heard as the stone floor disintegrated at the particle level, erasing objects as if determined to leave nothing behind...

"Huff... hah..."

Boom!!

Only Tarkan remained in a miserable state, his skin burned, internal organs and muscles exposed.

- Target, destruction rate 63%... Executing complete destruction.

Crunch.

"?!"

But even this wasn't enough.

The Luminous Dragon, its red eyes glowing ominously, grabbed Tarkan's body with its alloy claws.

Whoooosh!!!

Immediately, it soared into the sky.

Bang!!

Crack!!

Boom!!

Crunchcrunchcrunch!!!

"Uwaaaaa!!!!!"

Then it slammed him into the ground, ground him up, and threw him around recklessly.

As if... deaf to the death throes of its sacrificial lamb.

- Final attack.

Kwaaaaa!!!

"...Gwaaa."

It forcibly grabbed the already half-dead Tarkan and flew into the sky.

- Descent.

Whooooosh!!

Then, it plunged toward the ground at Mach speed comparable to a jet fighter.

Kuuuung!!!!

As Tarkan, clutched in its claws, was driven headfirst into the ground, a single word quietly flowed from the Luminous Dragon's voice.

- Self-destruct.

Click.

KWAAAAAAANG!!!!

The sky turned red with a dazzling flash.

It was truly a massive explosion.

Enormous energy swept through, destroying everything at the impact point, and a mushroom cloud rose into the sky.

"Sia, what on earth did you give me..."

Jin-woo stared at the distant explosion site with an astonished expression.

Ch.15 - Chapter 15: Wearing The Bloomers
"Tarkan?"

Boom!

Emily stopped swinging her hammer, her expression shocked as she detected the loss of an enormous energy.

"Arhan too...?"

"What's going on? Why suddenly..."

Vajina and Lamia, both exhausted, looked at her questioningly as she suddenly stopped fighting.

"I'm going to kill every last one of you."

She glared at them with eyes full of rage.

"?!"

The professors flinched and broke into a cold sweat when they saw she was serious.

- Emily, retreat.

A low voice came through Emily's earpiece, restraining her.

"F...uck! Don't stop me, Dyer!! I need to finish off these bastards who killed my kids..."

- As the First Finger, I command you. Retreat immediately.

Boom!!

However, at the other's firm response, she stood there dumbfounded.

- Traitor to the Kingdom Alliance!! We're arresting the Magical Girl Emily!

Thud-thud-thud-thud-thud!!!

Moreover, the fight had dragged on too long, and now the academy's defense forces and police special forces had all arrived to surround her.

He had already known this would happen, which is why he ordered Emily to retreat.

"...fuck."

Emily was determined to kill all her enemies, but she couldn't disobey his order.

- ...I apologize.

"Fine, damn it. Magical Leap."

Whoosh!!

"What?! She disappeared in an instant!"

"Everyone search! Don't let that heinous criminal escape!!"

The gathered forces scattered in confusion when Emily suddenly vanished.

Thud-thud-thud-thud...

"The fight is over. It's impressive that they managed to win before we arrived... remarkable students."

"That's the power of youth."

The professors who had been tied up by Emily expressed admiration for the students who had defeated the executives on their own.

*

"Today's student heroes! We're here with five cadets including Ryu Sia and Lee Jin-woo!!"

"H-hello there."

After all the fighting had ended, Jin-woo stood awkwardly before the camera with his arm in a cast.

"You defeated Tarkan, the Ninth Finger, correct? In the past, the Kingdom Alliance Special Mobile Brigade suffered a humiliating defeat against him... but you've brilliantly avenged them!"

"Hmm!!"

Behind Jin-woo, Elia, Arkis, and Ifrata nodded with their arms crossed.

"Haha, that's right. With just the determination to protect people..."

"But where did that weapon come from?"

"Ah."

The most troublesome question came up during the interview with the reporter.

"Even the kingdom's regular army doesn't have such weapons. I'm curious how you got your hands on something with that kind of firepower."

"Um..."

If he told the truth, Ryu Sia, who was being interviewed by another reporter nearby, would probably open her closed eyes and glare at him.

"To tell you the truth..."

Jin-woo desperately racked his meager brains and his lips trembled.

"I am actually I-ron Man."

"?"

"Oh dear..."

Of course, even his hastily concocted excuse was pathetically inadequate.

.

.

.

"Student Ryu Sia? You defeated the Sword Demon of Ailes single-handedly, right? That's truly amazing!"

"Hehe, it was nothing."

After the victory, reporters inevitably came looking for them.

Redanis might appear to be just an organization on the surface, but it was a massive power almost equivalent to a nation.

Since they had defeated them in this battle, it was natural for them to receive such attention.

"But I have a question for student Ryu Sia."

"Yes?"

The young reporter glanced at Ryu Sia, who was wrapped in bandages, and spoke in a somewhat dejected tone.

"There's talk on internet comments and various media that your outfit is too provocative..."

"..."

Did I hear that right? Is he suddenly attacking me during an interview?

"There are many parents who want to report you for public indecency."

"Eh?"

Oh, it was real.

Why am I receiving such slander when I should be getting praised for fighting?

Suddenly!!

"'Eh'? What's that? You young thing, already so shameless!"

From the crowd behind, a woman with permed hair pushed in front of the reporter and shouted.

"A wanton girl like you... Huh?! Wearing such indecent clothes in front of everyone?! Do you think I don't know how you wag your fox-like behind and flirt with men?"

"What? What are you even..."

What is this woman saying? When did I ever do something like that?

"You wearing those perverted clothes while catching villains! If our children grow up watching that and become weird, will you take responsibility?!"

"How is that my responsibility...?"

Fuck.

How is that my fault?

"If I may add, with your side bosom and armpits exposed... and that hot backside with too little fabric covering your behind. I've heard you don't even wear underwear, making the bouncing too explicit..."

The reporter, far from stopping it, was joining in. This wasn't an interview but an attack event.

...Just because my body is a little sexy.

"However, there's a confrontation between parent and women's groups who claim you're promoting social indecency and vulgarity, and male communities who argue for protecting a beautiful student's right to dress autonomously after defeating enemies."

"Ah... yes."

"Let me show you."

No thanks? You don't need to show me that?

Click.

But he ignored my inner voice and showed me the news comment section.

[Breaking News - Genesis Academy Cadet Ryu Sia... Single-handedly Defeats Villain Organization Executive and Ailes' Hero Arhan!]

[Comments]

- Oh my... what a commendable young friend^^

- The future,,,of the Kingdom Alliance,,,seems to be,,,supported by such talents.

- The young lady is very proper~ and reliable!

[News - Academy Cadet's Excessive Deviation?! The Controversial Outfit of a Female Student.]

[Comments]

- OMG ㅠㅠ What is that ㅠㅠ She's fighting in rags ㅠㅠ Is she poor ㅠㅠ

- This doesn't seem right. It seems too harmful to children's development.

- Ho ho,,,that young lady,,,is quite,,,mischievous,,,

"Oh, and here's a real-time best post from an internet community."

[☆ Title: Typical Academy Female Student's Outfit.jpg]

(Video of Ryu Sia arching her back to dodge a sword)

(Video emphasizing her behind as she puts strength in her legs)

(Video of her going to school wearing just a leotard with a jacket)

[Comments]

- Bwahahahaha lol

- Wow boobs.

- Really makes me want to say bad things

ㄴ This is a real person, measure your angles carefully

- Judging by how confidently she wears such an outfit, she's definitely not normal

ㄴ But you got turned on, right?

ㄴㄴ (White-haired angel licking an ice cream cone while rotating 360°)

"S-stop."

This reporter in front of me seems truly insane. Why is he showing sexual harassment posts to the person involved?!

...I really can't take it anymore.

"Ah! Student, where are you going?!"

"I'm escaping from perverts."

Tap-tap-tap-tap!!

In the end, I fled in the middle of the interview.

...But is this outfit really that bad?

I really don't know.

*

"Now, despite this unfortunate incident... the professors and adults will handle everything. You can all go about your business without worry."

- Yes~!

Professor Vajina, with a bandage on her face, gathered the students and finished her brief explanation.

"And one more thing! Starting the week after next, we'll be holding a sports festival!"

"Hmm?"

Oh, now that the initial main story is over, the real event story is beginning.

"Sia, what's that about?"

"It's nothing special. You just earn points by ranking high in events, and exchange those points for items. It's a resource-gathering event while also seeing the story progress and illustrations change."

"Hmm..."

This sports festival is Genesis's 1.5 ver event.

To compare it to other games, minor patches, boss additions, and event stories are updated as version 0.■.

While major main story updates and new character releases are more like version 2.0.

"We just need to crush the other classes and win!"

"Really?"

Let's see the events.

Running, cookie eating, dodgeball, breaking balloons, cavalry battle, and so on...

There are quite a variety of events.

"Well, there are other students in this class besides us."

"No, those 3-Star trash are useless and weak. The sports festival is essentially dominated by 4-Star characters and above."

"So even here, birth determines everything..."

"Yes, ultimately base stats are most important. The gap between 5-Star, 4-Star, and 3-Star is not easily bridged."

- ...

At Ryu Sia's firm words, the regular students just hung their heads sadly.

"Well, they might contribute in team events, so practicing hard wouldn't be a bad idea..."

However, Ryu Sia seemed to realize her mistake and muttered while reading the room.

"Yeah, let's win together."

And so, we entered special training for the sports festival.

"HAAAAAAA!!!!!"

"Faster, faster! You're going to hell at this rate!"

- Fighting! Fighting!

Arkis running on the track screaming, with Elia constantly pushing her beside her.

And Lavi dressed as a cheerleader.

"Take this!!!"

Boom!!

On another side, Ifrata hitting balloons with fireballs.

"Jin-woo? Are you okay?"

"Y-yeah."

Jin-woo giving Ryu Sia a piggyback ride.

'H-her thighs...'

Besides these, we practiced numerous events.

Jin-woo's class had a total of 5 characters rated 4-Star or above.

Since they essentially had to cover all events, it wasn't an easy time.

And then...

- Now!!! We will begin~ the Genesis Academy sports festival~!!!

"Wooooooooah!!!!!"

After peaceful yet eventful days, the opening day finally arrived.

However, there was one problem...

"J-Jin-woo?! This is weird!"

"Huh...?"

"Why am I given bloomers like the boys' shorts?! These are just panties! It's too sexy!"

Ryu Sia tugged at her white sports top and black bloomers, shouting indignantly.

"This is discrimination! My chest feels really tight, and my butt is squeezed too! These won't tear while I'm running, will they?!"

Stretch.

She shouted excitedly while slightly pulling on her bloomers and then letting go.

Slap!

The sound of her buttock flesh slapping naturally echoed.

"Hmm, it's more modest than usual?"

"...What?"

Is it my imagination?

I think she just got genuinely angry...

Ch.16 - Chapter 16: These Clothes Are Too Tight
"Alright! The first event is a simple cookie-eating contest! Each class will send three participants to compete!"

The first competition was basically just a warm-up.

This time, Ifrata was excluded since she was the shortest, and I (Ryu Sia) along with Elia and Arkis were the three competitors.

"Jin-woo! Watch me!"

"Umm... sure..."

I barely managed to squeeze into the somewhat uncomfortable and tight bloomers, and when I waved my arms at him enthusiastically, I couldn't help but notice his strange gaze.

"Start!!"

Pababababat!!

The first contestant was Arkis. With her nimble body and well-developed core muscles, she shot forward quickly.

"Nom!"

With light movements, she instantly leaped into the air and caught the cookie hanging from the string with her mouth.

"Mmphbrbp!! (Elia!!)"

"Yes!"

She mumbled with her mouth full as she tagged the next contestant, Elia.

"Haaaaaaah!!!"

—Woooah...

With a powerful battle cry, Elia charged forward like a monster.

Kwaaaaa!!!

She started running like a bull, her enormous chest bouncing wildly, drawing the attention of all the male students.

Well, she certainly has impressive power.
The way her chest bounces like that...

It's a bit of an awkward situation.
Her tank-like charge is making me break out in a cold sweat.

"I shall partake in this feast!!"

Kwaddeudeudeuk!!

—Eek?!

When she crunched the cookie with her strong teeth, a female student running beside her flinched in shock.

"Hmph, how vulgar."

Meanwhile, the blue-haired Dragonian woman running beside her, Magnus, looked at Elia with contempt.

Their speeds were neck and neck.

That woman also has... impressive chest physics. I guess these service scenes are unavoidable at a sports festival.

Well, I'll run properly and with dignity.
I have absolutely no intention of showing any vulgar or suggestive behavior.

I'll give it my all just for victory.

"Tag teeeeeam!!!"

Finally, Elia, with cookie crumbs all over her cheeks, ran toward me.

Slap!

"Hehe, let me show you how different I am."

As soon as we exchanged places, I swiftly moved forward.

However...

"Hah... huff..."

My body felt heavier than expected. Wait, something's not right?

—No movement skills or magic allowed in the cookie-eating contest.

Oh right.

Since the cookies were Oreos, there was this rule to prevent them from being destroyed by someone's movement skill.

The fact that I didn't practice at all for this simple event turned out to be a mistake.

I was planning to breeze through it as usual, but I missed one small detail...

"Huff... hah..."

And I still had some lingering effects from my injury, and well...

These heavy fat deposits on my chest and my heavy bottom kept throwing off my center of gravity, making it uncomfortable to move.

—T-this looks dangerous...

—Hold on, I need to use the bathroom...

—Hey, why are you standing so awkwardly?

Maybe it was just my imagination.

But every time my body shook, the male students in the audience seemed to become restless.

"Hnngh... huff..."

But I was too busy struggling to pay attention to them.
Trying to run with these fat deposits attached to my slender body was difficult.

At some point, I started panting heavily, sweat running down my face, and my cheeks turning red.

A woman's body is way more inconvenient than I thought!

"Almost there...!"

Pressing down on the bouncing fat with my arms, I forced myself to keep running for victory...

Finally, I reached the spot where the cookie was hanging.

Hop! Hop!

"?!"

But frustratingly, the cookie was hanging higher than I expected.

No matter how much I jumped, I couldn't reach it easily.

"Hnngh?! Haah..."

"Sia, please finish quickly..."

Meanwhile, Jin-woo was getting a headache watching Ryu Sia, who looked like a walking obscenity.

Her bloomers, barely containing her bottom, looked like they might burst at any moment.

Indeed, the fabric digging into her buttocks was beyond what could be described as "indecent."

As her underbutt jiggled seductively, several male students carefully moved away from their seats under the sharp glares of nearby female students.

"Ungh...! Why can't I reach it!"

"Wow."

And every time she hopped in place, her chest, wrapped in the white gym uniform, demonstrated impressive physics.

Combined with her strangely seductive expression and breathing...

'Sia!!! Please stop...'

"Watch it..."

When Jin-woo glared at the persistent stares from other men, they hung their heads dejectedly.

"Hap!"

Tak!!

Finally, she managed to catch the cookie in her mouth and ran desperately toward the finish line.

Paaah!!

She crossed the finish line while tightly holding both her front and back with her arms.

"Mmphh... Jin-woo! I won!!!"

With her cheeks puffed full of cookie, Ryu Sia ran happily toward him, and Jin-woo gave an awkward smile.

'...We came in last, Sia.'

Though they lost the competition, she may have won strategically by draining the energy from all the male competitors.

.

.

.

"The next event is dodgeball!!! Dodgeball!!!"

After the break time ended, the next competition began.

"I'll sit out just this second game."

"Okay..."

Since there would be three matches in total, I decided to sit on the bench just for the preliminary round.

A snug leotard is definitely better than these hastily prepared bloomers.

It's practical, comfortable, and wraps around the body well, making it easy to move.

Plus, it's suitable for various situations like casual wear, going out, exercising, and so on.

"I shall make them all repent."

And as I declared my break, Elia stepped forward as our class's first champion for the dodgeball match.

"Eek?! So scary..."

"Grrrr, don't run away!"

The opponents facing the Saintess were from the Beastkin class.

Various beautiful girls with cat ears and rabbit ears, and handsome wolf beastkin gathered together.

They were known for their physical prowess, but...

"To me, dodgeball is... judgment."

Kwaaaaaaaa!!!!!

"Eeeeeek?!"

The beastkins' fur stood on end as they panicked at Elia's murderous dodgeball throw.

Pueeeong!!!

"Gaaaaaah?!"

Even the seemingly strong wolf beastkin was hit by Elia's 400 km/h fastball and flew away, getting eliminated pathetically.

...Isn't that going to kill someone?

"N-no!!!!"

"We forfeit!! We forfeit! We don't want to die!"

In the end, when a rabbit girl fled in terror with tears in her eyes, many herbivore beastkins surrendered en masse, and the Beastkin class completely fell apart.

"She's going to kill someone at this sports festival."

"I know, right..."

Jin-woo commented incredulously beside me, and I quietly agreed.

And the next match as well...

"Uooooh!!! I am the earth elemental! I'll blow away your weak human bodies!!"

Our next opponents were...
Various elemental students of different races.

And the largest among them, a golem-shaped gnome, shouted as he threw the ball.

"Fury of the Earth!!"

Kwaaaang!!!

The ball hurled by the elemental crashed into Elia's chest as she stood proudly, but...

"That tickles."

"...!!"

The holy power perfectly enveloping the Saintess's body easily deflected the ball.

"Uooooooooo!!!!"

Kwang!!

Kwadeuk!!

Kwang!!!

The gnome, enraged at being dismissed by Elia, began throwing balls wildly.

"Why won't you die!"

"I am a Nano-GOD, little lamb."

Of course, Elia didn't even flinch as she stood her ground.

Kwaaaaaaak!!!

"My turn."

"...!?"

Catching the last ball thrown by the gnome, veins bulged on the hands of this woman who could split the earth itself.

Kwaaaaaaang!!!

The dodgeball tore through the air.

"Kuooooooooo?!"

Kwajangchang!!!!

The earth elemental gnome's body of soil shattered as he was sent flying.

"Looks like we won't even get a chance to participate."

"Yeah."

After that, a one-sided massacre by the Saintess unfolded.

—Uuuugh...

—M-monster!

The elementals who were hit by her attacks flew through the air, wailed, and groaned in pain while clutching their limbs.

"I dedicate this victory to God!!"

Even though her underwear was visible through her sweat-soaked gym uniform, she proudly raised her fist high and shouted.

"How arrogant."

Unaware that a red dragon girl in the audience was muttering to herself.

.

.

.

After defeating two teams, the dodgeball finals finally began.
And our opponents were...

"The final enemy they face is... the Dragonian class!!!"

The dragon folk, considered the strongest among all races.

"Hmph, a bunch of weak humans... this will be easy."

"These wicked ones..."

Esmeralda stood proudly in the center of the dodgeball court, surrounded by her guards, and quietly muttered.

The Saintess began to get angry at her dismissive tone...

Kuung!!

"If you have business with the Princess, you'll have to get through me first."

"Let's see if you can stop my judgment."

The middle-aged man with short brown hair, Earth Dragon Earth, blocked her path.

A powerful presence and a body trained to the extreme.

He was truly a man worthy of being one of the Four Heavenly Dragons, the strongest warriors of the Dragon Empire.

"Um... d-don't fight... the game..."

"Begin."

Esmeralda cut off the announcer's words and ordered her subordinates to attack.

"Divine Punishment!!!!"

"Hmm!"

The two warriors leaped simultaneously toward the ball floating in the air to gain the first attack.

Soon, the difference between the two became apparent.

"Aah?!"

"First strike is mine."

Earth gained a slight advantage over Elia and snatched the ball first.

"Hnngh...!!"

Whoooooosh!!!

The dodgeball he threw rushed forward, filled with killing intent.

Pueok!!

"Guhehek?!"

"J-Jin-woo!!"

The first to be eliminated was Lee Jin-woo.

He was hit by the ball while standing in a daze, unable to even dodge, and was sent flying.

"You heretic! How dare you!!"

Enraged by Jin-woo's elimination, Elia immediately grabbed a dodgeball and fired back like a tank cannon.

Kwaaaang!!!

"This much...!!"

However, Earth Dragon Earth quickly stepped forward and caught the cannonball-like dodgeball.

Kwagwagwagwagwa!!!!

His feet scraped against the ground, raising dust.
After being pushed back several meters...

"I am the shield of dragons."

Dwoong!!

Earth blocked the ball with a firm stance and calm eyes.

"Mother fu... (Oh Goddess...)"

The Saintess was greatly shocked when her sincere attack was easily blocked.

"Tectonic Shift"

Kwaaaaaaaa!!!

Earth then launched a ball with tremendous power.

The Earth Dragon's signature technique that had brought countless enemies of the Empire to their knees.

"Kuheuup?!"

Kwadeudeudeudeudeudeuk!!!!

The Saintess desperately extended both hands to block the attack, but...

"...!!!"

She was shocked by its unexpected strength.
Smoke rose from her hands as they rubbed against the ball, and a fierce sound echoed.

It felt like witnessing an unstoppable force of nature.

"Kyaaaah?! F-forgive this lamb..."

Kuuuuuung!

In the end, she couldn't block it and was pushed out of the boundary line, getting eliminated.

"W-what do we do! How are we supposed to beat that monster by ourselves!"

"No! We still have Ryu Sia!"

After even Elia was defeated, Arkis and Ifrata, who had fallen into panic, turned their eyes in search of new hope...

"Um, I forfeit..."

""???""

That hope was shattered.

"Why?! You could easily beat that lizard!"

"Well, actually... my bra hook broke..."

"..."

Arkis stared at the embarrassed, fidgeting Ryu Sia with dead eyes.

She neither understood what she just heard, nor did she want to understand.

"If I run like this, it might show!! Really... this is why I told you I should wear a leotard!"

"...This female."

Ch.17 - Chapter 17: I'm A Virgin Too
After Elia was eliminated and Ryu Sia retired for an absurd reason, Jin-woo's team ended up losing pathetically.

"The winner is the Dragonian team!!"

"Fufu, you should have bought our Empire-made underwear. Then you could have had a good match against us."

"What does that have to do with anything..."

Esmeralda mocked them with a strange way of speaking from the side. Meanwhile, Arkis and the others were busy gathering around Ryu Sia, doing something.

"How is it? This is our company's synthetic Kevlar brassiere."

"This should be sufficient."

She successfully recovered after equipping her new gear(?).

"Now I'll blow you all away."

Having suffered humiliation because of her underwear in the previous match, Ryu Sia now emitted a sharp fighting spirit, her red eyes gleaming through narrowed slits.

Although it wasn't as good as the leotard she usually wore, this was quite sturdy and comfortable. It would hold up well even with rough movements.

"The next event is!! Pot breaking!!!"

After the second event ended, the next competition involved breaking pots hanging from long poles by throwing bean bags.

"Start!!!"

*Thwack! Thwack!*

*Whoosh!!*

As the competition began, everyone diligently threw bean bags at their assigned pots.

*Thud!*

*Whack!*

However, perhaps because they were magically processed, the pots wouldn't break easily despite being hit by students whose physical abilities exceeded those of most special forces.

"Phew, this isn't easy."

"In that case, it's time for some sabotage."

*Swish!!*

As Jin-woo wiped the sweat from his forehead with his hand, Ryu Sia flashed an evil smile.

"Huh? What do you mean?"

"Fufu, a nation's power lies not in defense but in invasion."

*Whiiiiish!!!*

After saying that, she immediately threw a bean bag somewhere.

"Wait?! That's our side..."

"Just watch quietly."

As she threw the bag in an unexpected direction, Jin-woo flinched with a shocked expression. She restrained him with her hand while snickering.

*THWACK!!*

"Kyaah?! Wh-what insolent person dares!!"

"?!"

What Ryu Sia had thrown hit the back of the Imperial Princess's head with perfect accuracy as she was throwing bags with her subordinates in the adjacent area.

"Who threw this fresh bean bag at me?!"

Jin-woo turned pale as he watched Esmeralda, her face completely flushed, throwing a fit.

"Sia, isn't this a big problem?"

"Don't worry."

However, she could guarantee that the princess's arrows wouldn't be directed at them.

"Magnus! Was it you?! Just because I didn't give you a kiss yesterday, you take revenge like this..."

"Wh-what are you saying?!"

The princess's anger was directed not at them, but at poor Magnus who was standing right behind her.

Perhaps finding someone to vent her stress was more important to her than finding the culprit.

"See? It takes a long time to build an empire, but it collapses in an instant."

"Do dragons have civil wars too...?"

Jin-woo was impressed by the excellent diversionary tactics.

Just when it seemed her plan had worked...

"...Then I'll give you one now."

"Eh?"

*Smooooooch!!!*

Suddenly, the Four Heavenly Dragon Magnus and the princess initiated a reconciliatory kiss.

"What the heck."

"They seem even closer now?"

Ryu Sia's face soured as she watched the two lizards cuddling and displaying affection.

"Really... couples are just...!! How are single virgins like me supposed to live?!"

"You're single?"

Her lips automatically clenched tightly at the sight of them blatantly deceiving virgins whose biological age equals time without romantic experience.

Jin-woo got caught on one particular word in her response.

"Yes, well... I don't really know many people, men or women. I'm not good at romance anyway."

"Ahem..."

He tried to hide his rising smile at Ryu Sia's answer.

"What about you? Do you have a girlfriend?"

"No, I've always been single."

"Really?! We're comrades! Wow... I'm so glad I have you at least!"

"Y-yeah."

They unexpectedly bonded over being single.

And then...

"Haaaah!!! Hit hard enough to break through!! Carve it!! The beat of holy power!!!"

Behind them, the Saintess Elia grabbed numerous bean bags and let out a powerful shout.

"Saint Light Overdrive!!!!!"

*KABOOOOOOM!!!!!*

The bags she threw were fired like a shotgun, penetrating the pot.

*BOOM!!!*

Finally, as the pot burst and flower petals scattered everywhere, cheers of victory erupted.

"Wooooow!!! Saintess Elia! Is she a god?!"

"...That's blasphemy."

"As expected of Elia!! She easily accomplishes what others can't! I can't help but admire that about her!!"

"Deus vult!!"

Along with our cheering classmates, the Saintess performed a celebration pose like some famous soccer player, wearing a satisfied smile.

"Oh, we won."

"What... did those women's kiss really help us win? Was Sia's plan actually effective?"

Somehow, we claimed our first victory.

"Magnus....♡"

"Your Highness...♡"

"Ugh, seriously."

Of course, the eyesore in front of them made their sides feel cold.

...

...

"Mmm... this is delicious..."

"Finish eating before you talk."

After all the morning events ended, it was lunchtime.

The menu consisted of yakisoba, melon bread, and other items bought from the school store.

"..."

"Elia? What's wrong? Not hungry?"

However, seeing Elia listlessly chewing on bread in the corner made me feel strangely uncomfortable.

"I might be weak..."

"Why do you think that? We just won thanks to you."

The Saintess muttered with an uncharacteristically gloomy expression.
Indeed, Saintess Elia had maintained an undefeated record until now, but she suffered her first defeat against me.

A complete loss without question.

Not only that, but she was also miserably defeated by Tarkan, an executive of Redanis.
Although everyone cooperated and won thanks to the Luminous Dragon's final attack...

Elia had it engraved in her mind that she was powerlessly defeated in a battle of strength.

"And today... I lost to those heretics who worship dragon gods."

*Crunch!!*

Elia crushed the bread in her hand and spoke with frustration.

"I'm... weak!!"

"That's not..."

What finally shattered her pride was the dodgeball match with Earth Dragon Earth.

Having been eliminated before she could properly fight, she was nursing her hurt feelings alone.

Although they won the pot-breaking event, losing in direct confrontation with them still bothered her.

"No, you're strong, but... your opponents were just too exceptional."

"But... that's a pathetic excuse. On the battlefield, no one will care about such circumstances."

"No! You can still become stronger!"

However, I continued to deny her self-deprecating words.

It's true that Elia is weaker than them, but she's definitely not lacking in skill.

Me? I'm a hardcore player from the start.

Defeating new bosses on the first day is routine for me.

As for Tarkan... he's an enemy of such difficulty that a pure newbie can't overcome with specs alone.

Only thorough party play and coordination can bring him down...

"Four Heavenly Dragon Earth is a commander and master strategist who has been active in numerous wars. It's natural for you, who just became an adult, to lose."

"Really...?"

"Of course! If anything, it's amazing that you even managed to compete with such a man!"

And so, I earnestly comforted the Saintess who was drooping like a rain-soaked puppy.

Of course, it's true she lost because she was weak, but it would be troublesome if she remained pessimistic forever.

"Come on! Hurry! Miraculous days are waiting for you!"

"Haha... thank you, Sister."

Fortunately, the Saintess seemed to regain her spirit from my encouragement.

She smiled her usual hearty smile.

"Divine punishment for the heretics!!!!"

- Eek?!

And Elia looked up at the sky and let out a determined shriek at her enemies, causing nearby students to startle and flee.

...

...

"Now! The next event is... horseback battle!!!"

"Jin-woo! The time has come!!"

"Umm..."

As the event they had practiced hard for finally arrived, Ryu Sia called out to him with an energetic voice.

...Jin-woo wore a subtle expression upon hearing her words.

"This Genesis Academy horseback battle has special rules! One rider, one horse! Magic use allowed!! This is the true duel of modern times!!!"

- Wooooooooah!!!

Perhaps this event might be the second most popular after dodgeball.

A life-or-death match where only the strongest students from each class participate would surely thrill the spectators.

"Well, Elia has been banned for participating in too many events... and others aren't suitable for this kind of competition. So it's just us left!"

Ryu Sia was enthusiastically explaining something to him, but Jin-woo couldn't hear a word.

*Squeeze...*

That's because he was too distracted by his neck being caught between her thighs.

"Urrrgh..."

Jin-woo was going crazy as Ryu Sia's already sturdy legs pressed mercilessly against both sides of his head.

"Let's go! For victory!!"

"Wooooo..."

On top of that, every time she moved her body, her ample bosom bounced against the top of his head.

...This is why I wanted to do something else!

"Jin-woo? Am I not too heavy...?"

"No? You're light."

Of course, Ryu Sia's weight is very light compared to her figure.
When they first practiced, he was worried his neck might break.

After being trained by her, practicing hard, and breaking through to level 40, he could lift her easily.

Her actual weight is 4■ kg.

In terms of feel, about one sack of rice?

...But wait, how can someone with that much flesh weigh so little?

He was shocked when she nonchalantly showed him the scale.

"Come on! Focus! Let's go!!"

"Uh... huh?!"

However, his wandering thoughts were interrupted.

As the competition started, the other-species class competitors began to move.

Thinking they couldn't just stand still, he slowly moved forward.

*Squeeeeeze!!*

However, as Ryu Sia tightened her thighs, his cheeks were also squeezed, making his face scrunch up.

"Mmmmph... Ryu... Siaaaa..."

"Haha!! Come at us! We'll show you our team's true strength!"

No, please loosen your thighs!!
I'm going to suffocate at this rate!

Ch.18 - Chapter 18: Do I Really Need To Wear Underwear While Running?
"Haah!!"

Pabababat!!

With the power of moonlight wrapped around me, I swiftly snatched the hat off someone from the opposing team.

"Kyahnyah?!"

The first victim was the cat beastkin girl from earlier.

"What the...?!"

Next, I instantly seized the hat worn by the fire spirit.

...But why doesn't the hat burn when it's on a fireball?

That's kind of fascinating.

"Si... Sia, could you ease up a little..."

"No way, this is the most crucial moment! Endure it with fighting spirit!"

"Urghh..."

Meanwhile, Jin-woo was currently fighting against three enemies.

One was the approaching students from the other class with murderous intent.

Another enemy was the chest pressing down on his crown, the sturdy thighs compressing his face... and the dizzying feminine scent stimulating his sense of smell.

The final enemy was...

*East Sea and Mount Baekdu, until they dry and erode, God protect our land, long live our country, three thousand ri of beautiful mountains and rivers, Korean people, Korean way, preserve forever...*

Himself.

*Please!!! My soul partner!! Calm down!!!*

- I'm getting aroused...

Having lived his entire life as a single since birth, he was facing the greatest crisis of his life.

Somehow suppressing the blood flow toward a certain area, he controlled himself by reciting clear and calm thoughts...

*...!!!*

In that moment, he understood everything.

The flow of mana.

The revolution of planets.

And... the universe.

"Jin-woo?"

"Ah, this humble mortal has dared to glimpse the principles of the world."

Boom!!

"?"

Jin-woo overcame all mental trials and finally began to achieve enlightenment.

He felt light.
His head cleared, and his tense shoulders relaxed.

Now, only victory lay before him.

"The score is complete!! Let's go win this!!"

"Uwhaat?! You... you suddenly got faster!"

Finally, the great sage Lee Jin-woo, who had let go of all worldly concerns, advanced forward with superhuman speed and strength.

"Well, that works for me!"

Whooooosh!!

As Jin-woo's momentum strengthened, Ryu Sia smiled with competitive spirit, as if she'd been waiting for this.

She judged it was now acceptable to go all out.

"We're screwed!! Everyone run!!!"

The students from the other class noticed their rapid charge and realized something was wrong, trying to escape.

But it was already too late.

"Full Moon Fist!!!"

Paaaah!

Sia's hand shot out like lightning, snatching the opponent's hat.

"This... can't be."

Defeated without a chance to react, the students just stood there with blank expressions.

"Hehe, my my... quite a dangerous combination has been born...!!"

"What are you talking about, Ten duck?"

Arkis muttered while pushing up round glasses that appeared from somewhere, and Elia looked at her with contempt for talking to herself.

"Hmph, this is as far as you go."

However, blocking the unstoppable combination of Sia and Jin-woo was the Dragon Princess Esmeralda.

She sat atop the thick shoulders of Earth Dragon Earth, looking down at them with an arrogant gaze.

"Oh? Our Saintess is indebted to you... how convenient."

"Demon, begone. Worldly troubles, disappear. Do not dare tempt me with trials."

Sia also began concentrating magic in her hands, speaking as if she had been waiting for a chance to get revenge on her.

Jin-woo muttered something while gazing at them with calm eyes.

Whooooosh...

Both sides were in an explosive situation.

With all other teams eliminated, the outcome between these two teams would determine everything.

"Gulp..."

The spectators were sweating with tension as they watched.

"Charge! My loyal subject!"

"Yes, I receive your command!!"

The princess's side attacked first.

"Jin-woo! Hold on!"

"Yes, I shall remain unchanged like a pine tree. Firmly rooted to the ground like a rock."

Sia and Jin-woo steeled themselves to face the challenge.

"What exactly got hard?"

"Silence, wicked creature."

"...Okay."

Jin-woo ignored Sia's mischievous joke, uncharacteristically, while keeping his eyes on the enemy.

Tadadadadada!!

Then, with a serious expression, he leaped forward powerfully.

"How foolish...!!"

Earth gritted his teeth as he muttered about the boy who charged toward him without fear.

Even though the Saintess, a powerful warrior, had been defeated by his hands, this boy was rushing in fearlessly, igniting Earth's quiet fighting spirit.

"Haaaah!!!"

Whrrrrrrr!!!!

And Esmeralda, riding on top, conjured hot flames in her hand and hurled them at her enemies.

As the Dragon Princess had inherited the thickest blood of the progenitor dragon, she could freely control fire, his symbol.

"I leave this to you."

"Yes!"

Kwaaaaa!!

Seeing the fireball flying from afar, Jin-woo continued advancing, trusting that Sia would block it.

"Hup!"

Paaaaaaah!!!

The water strike she thrust forward split the fireball cleanly.

"?! What...?"

"Now it's our turn!!"

The princess's eyes widened in surprise as her magic was easily countered, while Sia drew out even more of her power.

"Here I come!!!"

"Ha! Even so, human! You can never defeat us, descendants of the progenitor dragon!!"

Paaaah!!!

The two girls riding piggyback began to clash at close range.

"Hup!"

Whrrrrrrr!!!

Hot, brilliant flames and cold, subtle light flew at each other.

"Haah!"

A flaming fist, blocked with both hands.

Wooooong!!!

Grabbed and countered with a punch.

"Kuhk?!"

Her gaze wavered momentarily, but she still glared back.

"...Extinction Flame."

And flames flew straight at my face.

This is dangerous.

Wooooong!!!

I wrap more moonlight around my hands.

Thicker... brighter.

Kwaaaang!!!

Rather than stubbornly blocking, I let it flow past like a gentle stream.

Srrrrk...

"Huh...?"

The opponent's opening.
I strike her jaw with my fist.

"Kuhk?!"

Combo, this time hitting her temple.

Tup!

"You trash..."

My fist is caught.
She grips it tightly, refusing to let go, and swings with her other hand.

First strike.
I deflect upward.

Second strike.
I block the flames.

Third strike.
I catch the straight punch with my palm.

Fourth strike.
Flames erupt from her fingers as dragon-like claws grow to tear my hand apart.

So I slice downward with a flat palm to extinguish them.

"Wha... what?! My fire dragon claws...!!"

Fifth strike.
I grab her extinguished wrist and twist it.

Crack.

"Kyaaaaaaah?!"

Sixth strike.
While the princess writhes in pain, I strike her solar plexus with my freed hand.

"Kuhurk?!"

Seventh strike.
I don't stop.
I don't let my hands rest.
I keep striking.

Until when?

Until her hat comes off...


Or until she dies.

"You... you insect!!!"

Dragon Princess Esmeralda is clearly our enemy.
If I were to kill her, now might be the best time.

"Ultimate Skill - Fatal..."

"Enough."

KWAAAAAAANG!!!

"Kuh!"

"Whoa?!"

But with a heavy collision that shook my body, my heated mind suddenly cooled.

"Ryu Sia, do you intend to have a blood feud here? Can you still call yourself an honorable duelist?"

"I'm a realist."

"...I just felt genuine killing intent from you."

Earth Dragon Earth, judging the princess to be in danger, tackled Jin-woo and Sia to create distance.

"Hnng, you... human trash... my wrist..."

"We forfeit."

"What?!"

Esmeralda clutched her twisted wrist with tears in her eyes, while Earth quietly declared surrender.

"Earth! Are you crazy?! I haven't lost yet. That slit-eyed girl, I'll..."

"Princess, your power hasn't fully bloomed yet. And this fight has more to lose than gain."

Earth offered sincere counsel to the princess, whose face was flushed with humiliation.

"...There are too many eyes watching here. A ruler must win strategically even when losing tactically. Today, it would be better to withdraw..."

"H-hmph, fine. I'll trust your words."

After Earth's respectful persuasion, the princess eventually nodded and began to withdraw first...

"Ha! What a pathetic group of losers. Four Heavenly Dragons!"

"...What?"

"Sia?! Wait!"

However, one girl's heat hadn't cooled yet.

"Well, with the princess in that state, I guess it can't be helped? Dragon-folk are last era's l.o.s.e.r.s after all!"

Sia still wanted to fight.
If she could defeat the princess here and retire Earth too, future war with the Dragon Empire would be easier.

For Jin-woo and her comrades, eliminating them quickly was the priority.

Rather than letting countless people die later, right here and now they could...

"You're swaying."

"Huh...?"

But Earth's sharp observation momentarily shook her mind.

Drip.

When she wiped her mouth after hearing those words, she found red blood flowing.

"Hueeeeng..."

Slump.

Her brain finally recognized her battered body, and as the adrenaline rapidly decreased, her body lost strength and went limp.

The heat of battle had prevented her from realizing her condition until now.

"Huk?! Sia!!"

Jin-woo's face was suddenly buried in large breasts, and he floundered around, unable to see.

"Withdrawing would be beneficial for both sides. Today is your victory."

"Hmph! We'll see!"

Trudge, trudge.

And they left, turning their backs after each said their piece.

"Hmnya..."

"Sia! I can't see anything! Oh! Great Maitreya Buddha! Light the way for this mortal!"

"The... the winners are the Jin-Ryu-El... whatever team!!!"

When the match ended, Sia opened her eyes five minutes before the running race.

.

.

.

"Nngh... so it ended up like this..."

"Yeah, Sia. You were a bit too harsh earlier."

When I came to my senses, Jin-woo was nagging with concerned eyes.

...Maybe I overreacted and made a reckless move.

This is reality.

Unlike the original story, there might be cases where we don't need to be hostile.

"I guess I got too excited."

I might have been too fixated on game knowledge, clouding my judgment... I should be more careful from now on.

For now, it seems better to just observe them.

"Right. Don't push yourself too hard."

"Hey, we're up next. Can you manage?"

Arkis asked with concern about my battered body, but I assured her I was tough enough.

"Of course! Ah, I need to visit the bathroom quickly."

However, the Kevlar material underwear was tattered from the earlier battle.

Without others noticing, I removed the torn underwear and put the sports uniform top directly on my completely bare upper body.

"Well, going without underwear for a while doesn't matter."

It's not like we're running a long distance anyway.

It was a bit difficult during the snack-eating contest, but with my movement skill "Moon Step," I'll pass by in an instant.

No one will notice.

"Hmm? Sia... I think I can see through your clothes..."

"It's your imagination."

"Haha, right? Even an empty-headed girl wouldn't run without a bra!"

"..."

Of course, after changing.
I was almost caught by Arkis, but somehow made it to the track line...

Finally, the highlight running event began.

"God!! Give me wings!!"

"Run!! Run!!! Don't stop!!!"

"Let's gooooooo!!!!"

The first, second, and third runners sprinted like mad.
Then it was my turn as the anchor.

Tup!

"Sia! I'm counting on you!"

"Yes!"

Paaaah!!

I received the baton from the panting Arkis and immediately dashed forward.

"Moon Step!!!"

Tadadadadada!!!

Like a fairy scattering moonlight as she flies.

"Haha! Too slow!"

"Wow, just take boss."

The performance of my movement skill was so overwhelming.
I easily overtook the other runners and reached the finish line in an instant, but...

"Waaaa!!! I won..."

- ...

However, despite reaching the finish line, the audience's reaction was cold and awkward.

Huh, why is everyone acting like this?

"...Student Ryu Sia, 20 penalty points for indecent exposure."

"Eh."

I even received penalty points.
Seriously, what for?!

Ch.19 - Chapter 19: I Also Like Pure Love.
"You're here, Emily."

"Yeah..."

Step, step.

Inside a shabby cathedral, a man sitting on the central platform gazed at the pink-haired girl walking toward him.

Hug.

"Haah..."

Emily approached listlessly with a lifeless expression and naturally fell into the arms of the middle-aged man in uniform.

"This situation was unexpected. I sent Arhan and Tarkan to keep an eye on Ryu Sia... but to think she would break a Finger."

"That's impossible, Dyer... That girl defeated Arhan? Ryu Sia may be strong among the test subjects, but... she was never that powerful."

"It seems a major change has occurred."

They conversed quietly while sharing each other's warmth.

"Haah... I don't know, I just want to rest..."

"Of course."

Squeeze.

Emily naturally wrapped her arms around the man's waist and closed her eyes briefly. Dyer quietly embraced the girl's shoulders, supporting her.

"Ooooh!!! Pure Love!! This is middle-aged Pure Love!! Twilight Pure Love! The love of dignified elders!!! How beautiful it is!!!"

Clatter.

Clack.

Soon, the sound of wood colliding echoed from the cathedral entrance, followed by a bizarre yet gentlemanly voice.

"...You'll wake Emily. Be quiet, Maestro."

"Haha! Understood, First Finger!"

At his insincere response, Dyer's face involuntarily frowned.

"I've come to discuss the cruise infiltration operation."

Clatter.

A faceless wooden puppet in a suit, with hands and feet made of wooden pieces like a marionette, bowed respectfully.

"What is it?"

"How about not only seizing the [Heart of Fallen Angel] from them but also eliminating the kingdom's key figures while we're at it?"

"You'll obviously just choose who to kill according to your bizarre values. Don't do it if that's your plan."

"Haha! Since I'm planning to act on my own anyway, I just thought I'd ask!"

Shing.

Dyer partially drew his sword in warning at the other's flippant attitude.

"Eighth Finger, Maestro. Don't lose sight of our original purpose."

Gugugu.

"Kuhehe... Impressive as always."

The aura emitted by the organization's strongest member was oppressive enough to crush the space and make it hard to breathe. Yet the puppet merely shuddered as if thrilled.

"Mmm..."

Through all this, Emily just mumbled in her sleep, apparently used to such things.

"I understand, I'll try to restrain myself..."

"Go."

At Dyer's cold command, Maestro slowly exited with an atmosphere that conveyed strange pleasure despite his expressionless face.

Clatter.

Click.

"...The funerals for Arhan and Tarkan are complete."

"Thank you for your hard work, Luman."

Step.

After Maestro left, a muscular priest emerged from behind a pillar.

"Should we exclude her and that puppet from attending?"

"Yes. Emily is emotional, so she'll be crying and making a fuss for days. It's better to keep her busy now so she can forget. As for Maestro, I sent him away because he might insist on singing a funeral dirge."

"Indeed..."

Swish.

Dyer gently stroked the sleeping girl's hair as he spoke.

"Let's do it when she's calmed down a bit."

"Yes. Then I'll take my leave."

The Sixth Finger, the zealot Luman, bowed his head respectfully and slowly departed.

Thud.

Only the man and woman remained in the cathedral.

"Ryu Sia, are you taking revenge on us, the avengers..."

The man's final murmur dissipated into the air.


*


Ta-ra-ran~ Ta-ra-ra.

Gentle classical melodies filled the luxurious cruise ship's party hall.

"My, madam... who is that gentleman?"

"Hoho... I managed to book him with difficulty, as he's a renowned artist."

Clatter.

"Hahaha! I won't disappoint the Order!"

Among beautiful ladies and gentlemen, a distinctive-looking conductor appeared on the orchestra stage.

Though a puppet was moving on stage, no one found it strange, and all attention focused on his conducting.

"One... two, one two three four..."

He carefully tapped his baton, then began conducting the orchestra before him.

~~♪

At first, he led with calm, quiet melodies that elevated people's moods...

~~♬~!!

Then gradually shifted to more passionate, faster tempos.

"Hmm, not bad at all."

"Isn't it?"

He enveloped the audience like warm sunshine, creating an atmosphere like floating on the cool sea.

At times, it felt like lightning striking and waves crashing violently.

The final melody offered the comfort of a calm, vast ocean.

"..."

The audience, initially watching with interested expressions, eventually stared blankly at the conductor.

Swish.

Finally, after the performance ended, Maestro, the conductor, gave the audience a gentlemanly bow.

- Clap clap clap...

Suddenly, their eyes lost focus, and they began applauding mechanically.

"Hahaha, I'm overwhelmed by such enthusiastic support."

He looked satisfyingly at the party hall, filled with applause yet permeated by an eerie silence, as he slowly descended from the stage.

"How was it? You lovely young couple over there."

He carefully asked the closest couple for their opinion.

"It was enchanting."

"A magnificent performance."

Clatter.

Hearing their praise, Maestro made a satisfied gesture, his joints clicking.

"Oh! The woman is an innocent village maiden... and this man confessed to her as soon as he came of age. This is Pure Love."

Crack.

Then, turning away from the couple, he muttered excitedly.

This was another of Maestro's abilities. He could explore all memories of those entranced by his music.

His questioning was partly entertainment, but also an important ritual related to his beliefs.

"I also love Pure Love. Now, shall we meet others?"

The puppet approached another pair, this time questioning a noblewoman.

"How did you find today's performance?"

"Oh, it was so beautiful..."

Flinch.

However, Maestro abruptly stopped mid-conversation and coldly spat out:

"You filthy non-virgin..."

Having just glimpsed the woman's sordid past with his ability, he expressed intense anger despite his lack of facial expression.

"What? You've gone through 11 men? Are you kidding me?"

"Pardon? Wh-what...?"

The noblewoman in her thirties, standing dazed, finally came to her senses at his furious scolding.

"You sucked dry and discarded 9 men while dating... got divorced twice and took half their assets?! And now you're living lavishly with some rich tycoon?! This isn't Pure Love!!!"

"Hee... heeek?!"

Maestro trembled violently, as if foaming at the mouth.

"You don't deserve to watch the performance!!"

"Kyaa... kyaaaaaaah!!!"

The extremely agitated wooden puppet swung his baton.

Crash!!

Crumble...

The woman instantly compressed into a point, then burst like a balloon.

"Who else... who else is defiling Pure Love...!!!"

Maestro, highly excited, began glaring at the dazed audience. Just then, a certain man caught his eye.

"You there, how was the performance?"

"It was fantastic... like heaven..."

Maestro, hoping against hope, questioned a young blond gentleman...

"Silence! You rotten Blonde Chad!!!"

Then immediately rebuked him with a passionate voice.

"What?! You played with your childhood friend then dumped her, got your female boss pregnant and disappeared after resigning, and even forced yourself on a subordinate's virtuous wife through blackmail?!"

"Hu... huk?!"

The gentleman, finally coming to his senses when confronted with his anger, began trembling.

"You're dismissed too!!"

Kwaaaang!

Eventually, the blond gentleman also exploded into pieces, killed by Maestro.

"Phew... huff, this world is too harsh for Pure Love to survive..."

The wooden puppet clutched his chest painfully and quietly muttered to himself.

"However, I will fight. For all Pure Love in this world."

Clatter.

Click.

Then, as if regaining his composure, he left the party hall.

"Huh? Did something just happen?"

"I wonder."

"Wait, where did my partner go?"

The audience only regained their senses around that time.


*


An ordinary morning assembly.

However, unlike usual, Professor Vajina entered the classroom with a stern face.

Screech.

"I have news for you all—an emergency dispatch."

"What?"

"Hmm, so it's already begun."

Emergency dispatch.

One of the Academy's systems for handling anomalies in specific regions. A mission that gives practical experience to students stronger than most special forces.

It's officially an assignment with grades awarded. They deploy the most suitable class for the mission.

"This mission involves resolving disappearances on a cruise ship and protecting VIPs. Humans are more suitable than other races, and our class was judged the most skilled among human classes."

After getting experience books, breakthrough materials, and several hundred diamonds from the sports festival event...

It seems the next main story is officially beginning.

"But Sia, what have we actually learned here? What did they teach us that qualifies us to go out there?"

"Oh my, what dangerous talk. It's natural that what you learn in academies is useless. Do you remember the calculus you learned in high school?"

"...No."

"You two, are you really having this conversation with a professor right in front of you..."

The professor glared at us uncomfortably as we blatantly ignored her, but sighed as if there was no alternative since we were the only ones suitable for the mission.

"Anyway, five people will be deployed for this mission. You'll infiltrate as attendants and crew members on the passenger ship."

"So all of us are going. How about we use this opportunity to roll for more companions?"

"The limited gacha isn't open yet, and the standard one is just a waste of money!"

Jin-woo, seemingly annoyed by the mission, immediately suggested increasing their companions. Ryu Sia admonished him, insisting that unplanned gacha pulls lead to ruin.

"Actually, a new gacha opened today."

"...?"

However, a white angel who appeared from somewhere quietly joined the conversation.

"What was it called? Bunny girl pickup, I think?"

"...!!!"

Lavi whispered into his ear with a mischievous expression.
Jin-woo's mind snapped to attention at the words that reached his ears.

"Don't you want to see Ryu Sia as a bunny girl? They say the outfit changes immediately upon drawing?"

He swallowed hard, completely falling for the angel's whispers.
A Ryu Sia with rabbit ears and a swishing tail?

"...B-bunny girl, n-no... Let's not draw that?"

Squeeze.

However, Ryu Sia, suddenly afraid of something, grabbed Jin-woo's sleeve with a pale smile.

"Let's go right now."

"No way! I'm a man! How could you make me wear such vulgar, suggestive clothing!"

Of course, despite Ryu Sia's protests, Jin-woo was already fixated on the idea of seeing the black-haired, busty, slit-eyed beauty in a rabbit costume.

"Bunny girl outfits are inefficient and inconvenient for fighting and it's just a forced pickup created by developers who want to see it themselves rather than spending resources on that wouldn't it be better to save for the next pickup like charging an energy bomb?"

"Bunny bunny carrot carrot."

Ryu Sia blurted out almost convulsively, but Jin-woo didn't budge.
His determination to see that sight was unwavering.

"Ryu Sia, stop being girly and try it on like a man."

"...You idiot!!"

WHACK!!!

She hit Jin-woo with a mortified expression, but he just smiled slyly and said:

"Scared?"

"..."

It was a challenge to her male pride.

"You just won't get picked. Ryu Sia... don't tell me... you've become such a fragile girl that you're afraid in advance?"

"F-fine!!! Let's see who wins!"

She finally snapped at his provocation and got dragged into the competition.

...All according to plan.

Ch.20 - Chapter 20: Bunny Girl Boing Boing.
"What is all this..."

"Hmm! What do you think?"

As I headed toward the altar for the gacha pull, I saw it was decorated with countless carrots and bunny headbands.

"I decorated it specially for this pick-up gacha! This story gives stat bonuses to bunny girl characters. You should definitely try to get one!"

"..."

Lavi proudly explained while wearing a small bunny girl outfit herself. Meanwhile, Ryu Sia's throat was burning with tension.

*No way, right?*

I mean, bloomers are one thing, but bunny girls are definitely Heroine material.

"Well, you girls will have to wear bunny outfits when infiltrating the cruise ship anyway. But that's neither a bonus nor fun!"

"Um... can we just call it a draw? An ordinary person like me would die of shame wearing something like a bunny girl outfit!"

"AWESOME!! LET'S DO A 30-PULL!!!"

"Ah..."

Of course, Jin-woo ignored her belated regrets. He picked up Lavi and threw her forcefully toward the altar to start the gacha.

"YIPPEEEE!!!"

It seemed like Lavi was enjoying it too.

And then...

Woooong!!!

Swish swish swish!

The altar began to emit a dazzling light as the gacha animation started.

"PLEASE!!! LET RYU SIA APPEAR!!!"

"NOOOOO!!!! PLEASE LET SOMETHING ELSE APPEAR!!!"

Jin-woo and Sia each desperately prayed to the gacha god for their wishes to be granted.

Thud!

BOOM!!

"Ugh?!"

Soon, 3-star weapons began falling randomly on top of Lavi, who was stuck in the altar...

"Please... I don't care if it's another character! Even if the pick-up fails!!!"

Ryu Sia was now begging and shouting, so desperate that she was on the verge of tears.

"Do you hate it that much..."

Jin-woo was looking at her with a strange gaze when—

Whoosh!

"Huh, Ryu Sia...?"

In an instant, she who had been anxiously fidgeting beside him suddenly disappeared, and the boy looked around in confusion.

THUD!

"Gack?!"

Something black fell from the sky onto the altar, squashing Lavi with its butt, and it was...

"...I will never forgive you. Wasting resources just because you wanted to see an ordinary person like me in a bunny girl outfit!"

"Wow."

It was Ryu Sia, awkwardly standing there in a sexy bunny girl outfit.

*Lucky me.*

"No, it's not good!"

*

The garbage gacha game Genesis has an Alter system.

Regular outfits are the normal form.

Swimsuits, bunny girls, Christmas outfits, and so on...

Heroines appear in various costumes during different events.

Their performance varies drastically depending on the outfit, causing gamers to reluctantly spend money, defeated by both attraction and performance needs.

"W-why am I... wearing this..."

Just like her right now.

"Wow, to think Limited Bunny Girl Ryu Sia appeared... the probability is only 0.2%, right? There are so many other characters too. You're amazing."

Lavi said while crunching on a small carrot.

"I'm so happy."

"What did you say?!"

Jin-woo smiled with satisfaction, but Ryu Sia, the person in question, was furious.

"...Bunny girl Alters are limited but barely perform better than standard versions! At most, they make a 'boing boing' sound when using skills... or weapons change to carrots!"

"That's perfect! Enough to crack someone's head open."

"Sigh... this shameless outfit is really uncomfortable."

Ryu Sia fidgeted with her latex bunny girl outfit.

"This isn't even meant for combat, it's for entertainment. It's unnecessarily revealing... tight and lewd..."

"Your regular outfit isn't much better."

"...Want to get hit with a carrot?"

"Sorry."

Indeed, her bunny girl outfit was daring, though less so than her usual attire.

A form-fitting one-piece latex outfit.

The chest covering barely contained her large bust.

The outfit seemed designed to show off her plump bottom.

Additionally, black knee-high stockings squeezed her thighs, and high heels emphasized her slender legs.

The rabbit headband on her head was the finishing touch.

"Honestly, how can anyone resist this?"

"It's true that men like the character Ryu Sia, but being the actual person in this situation is quite awkward..."

She muttered in a resigned tone.

Was it my imagination?

Despite having more fabric coverage than usual, she seemed more embarrassed and whiny, like a young girl.

...Could it be that she's actually brainwashed herself into thinking that leotard outfit is modest?

"By the way, what happens to the original version of Ryu Sia?"

Lavi tilted her head at Jin-woo's question while happily observing the scene.

"Oh, I can change that however I want. If you want to switch between the original and the Alter, just say so."

"Hehe, that's a relief."

"But not right now."

"Eh?"

Ryu Sia froze at Jin-woo's sharp response.

...

Swoosh...

On a cruise ship sailing through the Kingdom Alliance strait.

It was filled with wealthy nouveau riche and slaves to desire seeking momentary pleasure.

"Aah!!! I can't believe I missed that!!"

"Haha! I'll be taking this round's stakes."

Steeped in greed and the thrill of competition, they were completely immersed in this space where joy and sorrow coexisted.

"Hey! Bring me another whiskey over here!"

"Y-yes~"

And among them, there was a girl scurrying about...

"Ahaha... this is Dragon Ancestor Ragnarok, 47 years aged."

"Good work."

Ryu Sia, dressed as a bunny girl, was serving drinks to passengers like a hostess.

Slap!!

"Hyaah?!"

"Hehe, you can go now."

"Y-yes..."

Occasionally, she got her bottom slapped by drunk men.

"W-why am I in this situation..."

*I used to be an undisputed manly man.*

I've only cried three times (allegedly) in my life, and since middle school, I could finish spicy ramen without milk.

I exercised religiously for an hour every day.

I was the manliest of manly men who applied to be a military specialist because I wanted to protect my country.

The recruiting officer looked at me like I was crazy, but anyway, I was a manly man.

But now...

"Hey there, beautiful moon bunny? Care to join a game? I'll cover your stakes."

"N-no, I'm fine."

"Don't be like that, oppa will teach you well."

What the hell is this situation?!

A sleazy-looking young man was giving me persistent looks and flirting, making my skin crawl.

Usually, I carried a menacing blade that prevented such advances, but that man-repellent was currently hidden in a secret(?) space.

*Swish.*

"How about it? I want to show our cute bunny some fun."

And the crazy bastard even put his arm around my shoulder.

*AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHH!!!*

I feel like throwing up.

I want to kick his legs out and run away right now.

No choice then. This filthy guy needs to die right here...

"Haha! Sir? I'm much better at games than that pathetic bunny! Care for a match?"

"W-who are you?"

Fortunately, just as I was about to cause bloodshed, Jin-woo appeared and drew the man's attention.

He seemed to have intervened at the right moment to help me out of this predicament.

"...Huh?"

But that's one thing, and this is another.

What? Calling me a pathetic bunny? Saying he's better at games?

He's crossing the line...

"Come at me 1v1. I'll destroy you with my control."

"???"

Ignored, I brought out my competitive mode and glared at both men with sharp eyes.

"Are you afraid of me? Are you trembling like a little girl out of fear?"

"Well, I'm being quite disrespected here."

"Sir? You should teach that bunny a lesson first. I'll handle the rest."

*Snap!*

The men, provoked by her sudden challenge, accepted the match.

Jin-woo pointed accusingly at me as if wondering when I had ever been his ally.

"Let's start with a simple game of poker."

"Fine."

Poker.

The quintessential card game where you draw five cards, place chips, and make choices like change, raise, call, or die to win chips.

"I'll cut and shuffle."

*Shuffle shuffle*

The first match was between the sleazy man and Ryu Sia.

"..."

*Swish.*

*Chak.*

*Chak.*

As the man's flashy hand movements shuffled the cards, Ryu Sia watched with calm eyes.

"There, all done. Now I'll deal the cards."

*Swish.*

He skillfully distributed the cards one by one.

On the surface, it seemed perfectly normal, as if nothing unusual was happening...

*GRAB!!*

"ARGH!!! What are you doing?!"

Ryu Sia reached out with lightning speed and twisted his wrist.

"Excuse me, do I look like a fool to you?"

"...!!"

When she glared at him with a gaze so cold it sent chills down his spine, the man began to sweat and tremble.

"Sia... didn't this person do nothing wrong?"

"No, I saw it clearly. He dealt me the second card from the top!"

She proudly exposed his deception.

"No way... a second deal!!"

That's right.

The man pretended to deal from the top but actually gave her the card below it.

"Didn't they say cheaters lose their hands and heads?!"

"W-wait! How does this woman have such strength..."

The young man let out a pain-filled groan as Ryu Sia twisted his wrist.

"...This is a warning. There won't be a next time."

"Kuh, interesting woman. We didn't set any stakes, did we?"

He then revealed his true intentions with a vile smile.

"If you lose the bet, come back to the organization."

"?!"

Jin-woo finally realized something was wrong from the man's blatant gaze.

...That this man had been targeting Ryu Sia from the beginning.

*Crumble...*

Then his wrist turned wooden, and sawdust began to scatter.

"Maestro, stop hiding behind your puppet and come out directly, you coward."

"Well, that won't do!"

*Crumble!!!*

"...!!"

Seeing the opponent transform from a young man into a wooden puppet, Ryu Sia's eyes flashed.

"How about it? Ready to accept the bet?"

"Fine. If I win, I'll take your life."

"Hahaha!! Interesting!"

And so, the true duel between the two gamblers began.

"But poker is unreliable. I don't know what tricks you might use, so let's play a different game."

"Hmm, that's reasonable. What game?"

*Thud.*

Ryu Sia threw a black case to Maestro's puppet.

"Duel."

"Good. A perfect game of skill."

She brought out a competition method widely used as a sacred form of dueling since ancient kingdom times.

*Chak chak.*

They shuffled each other's decks and flipped a coin to determine who would go first.

*Clink!*

"I'll take the first turn."

"Yes~"

Maestro went first.

*Hmm, a Pope deck... somewhat old-fashioned, but sufficient for a friendly match.*

Having enjoyed various entertainments including dueling, he began his play with practiced movements.

"I summon 2☆ Paladin to the field. Using Paladin's effect, I send this card and one card from my hand to the graveyard to summon [5☆ Blue-Eyed Saintess Elia] from my deck."

- "Saintess Elia, answering your call."

Having summoned his deck's ace in one go, Maestro smiled inwardly.

*The Saintess has 4,000 attack power, can negate spell and trap cards once each, and can't be destroyed by effects—a powerful monster.*

"I set one card and end my turn..."

"Wait. Why didn't you ask about chain reactions?"

"What?"

He was about to end his turn after a successful play, but Ryu Sia stopped him.

"You. Just. Activated. An. Effect. Right?"

"Y-yes."

After hearing his answer, she smiled wickedly.

"Activating the effect of Tearalaments Hafniss."

Ch.21 - Chapter 21: The Bunny Girl's Chaotic Operation
"What kind of ridiculous person is this!"

Even Maestro, a legitimate executive of a criminal organization, was outraged by her vicious gameplay.

"What do you mean?"

"Look at your deck! You gave me an outdated deck while keeping an overpowered one for yourself! This is cheating!"

THUD!!

The wooden puppet threw a tantrum about the unfairness, but Ryu Sia brushed it off with a sly smile.

"What are you talking about? There are no weak cards. Deck power is just an arbitrary standard people made up. It's troublesome when you call something so subjective 'cheating'... Unlike outright match-fixing, you still have some chance of winning, right?"

"Hmph! I can't believe you're arguing with me like this."

"Even if it's only 0.00001%, there's still... a chance!"

However, Jin-woo completely fell for Ryu Sia's smooth-talking.

"Besides... I never said I'd give you a deck of similar strength, did I?"

"Fine. So that's how you want to play it? Then..."

As the thoroughly annoyed puppet began wiggling its finger joints to draw a card—

"Actually, could you wait a bit while I develop my board?"

"...But it's my turn?"

She ignored Maestro's bewildered expression and continued her play.

"With this effect, I summon this card... draw three from my deck... return the deck..."

"..."

"I summon Tearlaments Kitkallos."


[A few moments later...]


"There! Now it's your turn! Oh, or is it still mine?"

"..."

Somehow, her field was now packed with all sorts of disgusting cards. At this point, surrendering would be the better option.

In the end, Maestro, the eighth Finger, was defeated by the malicious intent of a money-hungry game company.

"I quit."

Plop.

With broken will, he threw down his cards while cursing.

"I told you, didn't I? If you lose, I take your life."

"Go ahead and take it! You're just a marionette on stage. Ryu Sia! I don't know what scheme you're plotting, but you can never escape my performance..."

Ryu Sia looked at Maestro who had given up the match, placed her hand on her chest, and shouted:

"Sword Art: Boing-Boing Flash!"

Pyororong!!

A carrot pulled from her cleavage transformed into a sharp blade and sliced through the wooden puppet before her.

Slash!!

Thud...

Cut into pieces by the carrot blade, the puppet collapsed helplessly.

"...Who exactly is this guy?"

"The eighth Finger of Redanis. Maestro."

Boing.

Ryu Sia naturally tucked the carrot blade back into her cleavage as she answered Jin-woo's question.

"Known as the crazy pure love fanatic, psychopathic musician, and virgin-hating puppet... He's basically this chapter's boss. You can't attack his main body unless you defeat all his avatars."

"This guy is the boss..."

Perhaps it was just his impression, but he seemed more pathetic than Tarkan for an executive.

Soon, he turned his gaze away from the shattered puppet and cautiously glanced at her cleavage.

"By the way, Ryu Sia... that technique you used earlier with the 'boing-boing,' could it be..."

"S-shut up..."

The bunny girl trembled with an embarrassed expression.

"Well, I think it's cute."

"...Shut up, boing!"

WHACK!!

"Ugh?!"


Meanwhile, as Jin-woo and Sia were bickering...


"I won!!! Haha! The beautiful goddess of victory must be by my side!"

"Oh, Great."

Inside the gambling hall where many people were placing bets and shouting.

A voluptuous blonde woman in a bunny girl outfit stood beside a chuckling old man.

"Hehe... Are you from the northern Alliance? It's a shame your eyes are covered, but you're quite sexy. They say beautiful women come from cold places."

"...How kind of you to say."

Drip...

Elia, who had infiltrated with Ryu Sia's group wearing a bunny girl outfit, was naturally pouring drinks.

Their first objective was to monitor key figures or gather evidence about the disappearances.

*I used to pour protein like this in the past.*

The Saintess recalled old memories while savoring the subtle, refined aroma of whiskey.

- Saintess!! Can I try some of that? I'm hitting a plateau lately...

- Okay, drink as much as you want.

During her training days in the Holy Kingdom.

To prevent muscle loss, she would regularly source monster meat from frigid regions and southern grains to create special protein supplements.

Of course, the effects were so remarkable that even muscle-obsessed Paladins would drool and flock to her...

Having served protein to countless people like sacred wine in those days, she was skilled at serving drinks to the old gentleman.

"How about becoming my concubine? If things go well, I could even make you my legal wife..."

"..."

Still, the courtship of men who had no idea of her monstrous strength was awkward.

Like Ryu Sia, she normally exuded such an aura of power that flies wouldn't dare approach her.

But... following Professor Vajina's instructions to thoroughly conceal her identity, she was playing the role of a quiet blonde bunny girl wearing an eye mask.

Since this outfit was designed to appeal to men, it made her more vulnerable to lustful gazes.

Her voluptuous breasts, slim waist, and firm buttocks wrapped in black stockings naturally drew men's attention.

Her light pink pursed lips and black eye mask added an air of mystery to her appearance.

*If only I were a perverted female like Sister Ryu Sia, this wouldn't bother me at all.*

Among the current mission team, the one taking the least psychological damage was probably Ryu Sia, second only to Jin-woo.

Anyone who could strut around in such a shameless outfit couldn't possibly be a normal human...

"You see... I've been so lonely lately."

"At times like that, they say it's good to join online communities with lots of people... like galleries..."

"Ah, I'm too old to know about such things!"

"Tch..."

He's persistent indeed.

She had stuck around because he was supposedly a former Kingdom minister, but all he did was gamble, drink, and chase women.

*Just a pervert...*

There was no reason to stay with him any longer.

"Hmm? Don't be like that."

It would be much more productive to leave quickly and monitor other key figures.

*Sister Ryu Sia is meticulous and insightful but hot-tempered, Arkis is just a pathetic noble lady, and Ifrata is a simple-minded lamb. As the only normal person in the party, I need to step up.*

She genuinely believed she was now the brain of the operation, not the muscle.

...Definitely not because she was demoralized after losing three times in a row.

Click, clack.

"What?! Where are you going?"

After finishing her thoughts, she ignored the foolish bald old man and moved to another location.

"I'm sorry. The truth is, I dislike bald men. I was taught not to get close to those cursed by God."

"W-what?! How dare you, woman!!"

As the offended old man approached her, huffing and puffing after her casual insult—

"Ah! Aren't you the Saintess? I changed my strength routine recently. Could you evaluate... huh?"

"..."

Of all people, she ran into someone she knew.

"Why is the legendary muscle trainer Elia dressed like that... Oh! Is that a new gym uniform?"

"As if."

It was the Knight Commander of the Holy Kingdom, whom she had trained from his skinny beginner days.


...


"...To think that a noble lady like me would wear such prostitute-like clothes...!!"

Inside the changing room, Arkis muttered with a face as red as a radish.

"This is practically Ryu Sia's everyday outfit...!!"

She cried out in shock at her provocative reflection in the mirror.

Though not as voluminous as the Saintess or Ryu Sia, she had a decent bust and a slender figure without excess fat.

Her exceptionally long, snow-white legs showcased the charm of her slender physique.

"I'm newly impressed by Ryu Sia."

Normal women don't walk around with exposed backs and buttocks, wiggling as they go.

But since Ryu Sia paraded around in outfits beyond imagination, she couldn't afford to stand here timidly.

"Alright! Let's go!"

Swoosh!!

Arkis gathered her courage and stepped out of the changing room.

"Oh?"

"Arkis... how surprising to meet my foolish sister here. What on earth are you wearing?"

She encountered someone more terrifying than a tiger.

The official heir to Royal PMC, the eldest daughter and Arkis's sister.

And...

The current Student Council President of Genesis Academy, Tersia.

Unlike Arkis who fought with just a rapier, she was known as the Goddess of War for her mastery of various heavy weapons.

Her pearl-like silver hair was cut in a bob, and her form-fitting uniform with numerous medals on her chest clearly displayed her expertise.

"S-sister, it's not what you think... it's just a mission from the Academy..."

"Silence."

Those eyes, colder than the deep sea, seemed to pierce through her very soul.

Swish.

"Eek?!"

She grabbed Arkis's trembling chin with her finger and quietly scolded her with an authoritative attitude.

"Arkis. Has that vulgar outfit made your brain vulgar too? You shouldn't carelessly disclose mission details, even to family."

"I'm... sorry..."

"Hmph, this is what happens when you cling to those primitive cold weapons. If you had realized the greatness of firepower earlier and joined under my command, I wouldn't have to see such an unsightly scene."

"..."

Squeeze.

Arkis clutched her stockings and whimpered under her sister's criticism, whom she both feared and admired.

*My little sister's bunny girl outfit is sooooo cute!!!! So pretty and adorable!!! Haah... if only I had a camera, I'd take hundreds of photos right now!!! Haa... haa... ♡*

However, while Tersia maintained a cold exterior, internally she was drooling over this rare collection-worthy sight of her adorable sister.

"I... I'm not a child who depends on you anymore! I can handle my own responsibilities now!"

*Hehehe... that's it, a sexy slender beauty of a little sister pretending to be strong while trembling... heehee... I must be blessed.*

They stared at each other for a long time.

Neither aware of what the other was thinking...


...


"Can I eat this? And that smells good. Let me join you and try that too."

"...No. I don't know why a girl like you is here, but minors aren't allowed alcohol, tobacco, or gambling."

Ifrata looked puzzled at the gamblers who were strictly enforcing age restrictions.

"Boss, do we really need to be that careful? She just seems like a clueless girl."

"In my years navigating the underworld, I've learned to be wary of the elderly, women, and children."

"What do you mean?"

The middle-aged man in a suit nervously swallowed and answered his subordinate.

"Like when a shabby old man turns out to be a retired war hero, or a sexy woman turns out to be a retired war hero, or an insignificant kid turns out to be a retired war hero."

"...Are there that many war heroes?"

"We've had a lot of wars."

"Ah!"

The mafia boss handed Ifrata a lollipop while giving sincere advice to his subordinate.

"But how did you survive, Boss?"

"Well, that's..."

He slowly recalled his dangerous past.


- Ho ho, a little rat has sneaked into our territory. I'll slice you with this hidden blade.

- Hmm... so many guinea pigs...?

- Ah! Villains! I'll vanquish you with my magical power!


"I survived by grinding for 108 hours straight. Since then, I've been much more careful in judging people."

"That's really impressive."

"Nom nom."

He sighed wearily while Ifrata peacefully licked her lollipop beside him.

Ch.22 - Chapter 22: Hey, Look, Your Boyfriend's Passing By.
The sound of waves washed over the deck.

As darkness fell and the lavish party began to wind down, passengers were enjoying the ocean view from the cruise ship's deck.

"Phew! I'm exhausted."

Thump.

Arkis, her energy completely drained, quickly changed clothes and threw herself onto the bed.

"To think I'd meet my sister there... I thought I was going to die."

She buried her face in the pillow and grumbled like a child throwing a tantrum.

"You worked hard, Miss Incompetent Sister."

"Really? I had fun because some old man played with me!"

Arkis, Elia, and Ifrata were sharing a crew cabin.

Befitting a cruise ship used by high-ranking officials, even the staff facilities were quite decent.

"Where are Jin-woo and Sia?"

Suddenly noticing the absence of the black-haired pair, Arkis asked the women resting on the sofa.

"I heard they're sharing a room together."

Elia answered while keeping the red-haired girl seated on her lap.

"Sia seems particularly insistent on sharing a room with Jin-woo... I wonder why?"

"I don't know. Judging by her outfit, it's probably lust. She dresses like a pervert for anyone to see."

When Ifrata raised the question, Arkis offered her own serious answer.

"No, according to my holy power, she was a pure virgin."

However, Elia vouched for Ryu Sia's virginity, denying Arkis's claim.

"When did you check that?"

"I secretly checked when I got kicked in the face right after being summoned."

"..."

As they continued their lively chatter...

The sound of waves continued.

Click.

"Jin-woo, I'm done with my shower."

"Mmm..."

Ryu Sia and Jin-woo were having a casual conversation after finishing their showers.

"Oh, it's dinner time. How about we eat? I heard they provide evening meals at the crew dining hall."

"Really? The treatment here is surprisingly good."

They headed to the dining hall in comfortable robes.

"Oh! This looks like an artifact. Should we break the glass and take it?"

"...You might get arrested here, even if that works in the game."

The corridor, decorated with splendid artwork, was quite pleasant to walk through.

And for the much-anticipated dinner menu...

"Today they're serving eggs, bacon, and risotto."

"Western food isn't bad once in a while."

Clatter.

The two sat across from each other, moving their forks and knives while engaging in small talk.

"When we return to the Academy, should I make pasta for you?"

Jin-woo cut an egg in half, put it in his mouth, and scooped up some risotto with a spoon before answering.

"...No, let's grill some samgyeopsal instead."

"That sounds good too. Let's do that."

While Western food wasn't bad, he was the type who believed Koreans should eat Korean food.

In particular, he missed Ryu Sia's home cooking. They couldn't freely use the kitchen here anyway.

Only the dining hall operated 24 hours. For safety reasons, there were no personal cooking facilities.

"Hmm, with samgyeopsal we'll need lettuce wraps and kimchi..."

While Ryu Sia was planning the ingredients for their meat party with her fork to her lips...

Ta-da-da!

"So you guys came out to eat too!"

Ifrata appeared before them with excited steps.

"Oh, the menu's not bad..."

"I'll just have a light meal of 10 eggs and about 1kg of bacon. I'm really lacking protein."

Arkis and Elia also arrived shortly after, wearing white robes.

"My, how is your mission going?"

"Ugh..."

Ryu Sia casually asked, but Arkis couldn't bring herself to answer.

"I kept getting octopus-heads sticking to me, which was annoying. And I ran into someone I know who nearly killed me, asking if the bunny girl outfit was the new gym uniform."

"Haha... the outfit is a bit challenging, isn't it?"

Elia shared stories about the people she'd met.

"I just had fun with some men in suits who gave me candy, which I ate!"

"Don't eat things strangers give you."

Ifrata seemed to have just enjoyed herself.

"It seems only the Saintess and I are properly carrying out our mission here."

"What about me?"

"...You just stood by and watched."

Well, this was sufficient progress for the first day.

They had monitored the movements of various officials and even defeated one of Maestro's puppet bodies.

"Actually, I met my sister... and she told me to come to the family home later..."

"Ah."

When Arkis, who had been hesitant, finally shared the truth, a sigh escaped involuntarily.

Hmm. So she met her crazy, cool-beauty, sister-complex sister.

And in a bunny girl outfit... this was a natural disaster.

"Stay strong."

"This isn't going to end that easily!"

If my family saw me in a bunny girl outfit... yes, I'd probably want to kill myself too.

It's confusing enough that their sturdy son suddenly became a woman.

If they found out she was bouncing around in a bunny girl outfit...

"Bleeeeegh..."

"Ryu Sia! Are you okay?!"

The unpleasant thought made her feel nauseous.

"Anyway, today's results were meaningful. Everyone rest well and let's work hard again tomorrow."

"Okay!"

With Ryu Sia's words, they finished their meal and prepared to rest.

"By the way, where did Lavi go?"

"I don't know. She suddenly disappeared, so who knows what she's up to."

However, no one knew where the white-haired emergency ration had gone.

.

.

.

Flap flap.

"Ughhhh... where on earth is it?"

A white angel with short wings hopped around, grumbling as she flew here and there.

"The Heart of Fallen Angel should be here somewhere."

Lavi seemed to be searching for something, looking around passenger rooms and various security facilities, but with no success.

"Aren't bunny girl outfits and leotards basically the same thing?"

"Want to get hit?"

"You're right. Painfully right."

"Sia is really strange. She's not embarrassed by leotards."

During her search, familiar voices came from the far end of the corridor.

"Ah, it's them! Maybe I should casually ask them to help me look?"

Whoosh.

Lavi immediately started flying toward them...

"Ah, good evening everyone."

"I am Maestro, an artist who never stops performing beautiful music."

"Please come to the concert hall within ten o'clock."

"What?!"

Suddenly, an eerie voice echoed through the ship's announcement system.

"N-No way!"

Whoosh!!

A noise that painfully pierced her ears as a high-level being.

This was no ordinary announcement, so she quickly tried to warn her companions, but...

"...Let's go, the performance is about to start."

"Mmm..."

"Oh no."

Ryu Sia and everyone else were already heading somewhere with blank expressions.

This was likely some kind of mental attack.

Even though she was a hardcore player, it was still too much to resist such a sudden brainwashing.

"N-No!! You can't let yourselves be dragged away!!"

Grab!

Lavi tried to stop her companions from walking into danger under mental attack.

But with her tiny body, it was impossible.

"Nooooo!! We're already here!!!"

In the end, all the cruise ship's passengers gathered in the grand concert hall, including Ryu Sia's group.

"Haha!!! Thank you all for coming to my performance!!"

Flash!

The chandelier sparkled and illuminated Maestro on the stage.

"Hmm~ We have some uninvited guests, don't we?"

Snap!

As he snapped his fingers, music naturally flowed from within.

"Let me first check if you're worthy audiences for my music... hehe."

Clack.

Maestro approached the group with a voice full of amusement, slowly.

Passing by people standing with empty expressions, slowly.

The music playing was gentle classical, but in this situation, it felt more like an eerie requiem.

"Haha!! Ryu Sia, for all your provocations, you've been caught so pathetically."

"..."

He laughed gleefully at Ryu Sia, who stood like a puppet with no will of her own.

"I'll see your past!!! I'll drag out your ugly true nature without mercy!!"

Swish.

Maestro pointed his baton at her as she stood in a daze.

"Now, what do you think of this music?"

"...It's just okay."

"Ha! It doesn't matter. Once I look into your memories, you'll..."

Though slightly thrown off by her response, he continued using his ability...

"Huh?"

Maestro finally realized something was wrong.

"What is this place?"

"It... hurts... I'm bleeding..."

"Aaaaaaaaahhhhh!!!!!!!"

"No... please don't do this... Mom... help..."

"Huk... huk..."

"..."

He skipped past Ryu Sia's memories as an experimental subject.

Just looking at them was unpleasant.

The problem was... what came next.

"You've never been with a man?"

Her conduct was clean.

Too clean.

Redanis's experimental subjects suppress their reason to amplify combat power, becoming beasts faithful to violence and desire.

Subjects deployed on missions reportedly reveal uncontrollable desires and assault the opposite sex.

Even after missions, they lead lives so promiscuous it's hard to look at.

"Impossible."

However, Ryu Sia's private life was flawless.

Not only was there no unhealthy mating behavior.

She had never pursued sexual desires like kissing or masturbation.

"A mental-body virgin...!!"

This was an emergency for Maestro.

He couldn't even "dismiss" her since she hadn't tainted pure love with affairs or two-timing.

She'd never even dated or had anyone she liked.

Moreover...

"What?! She cooks well and gives lap pillows! She did all this to save one man without a trace of lustful thoughts?! She's a real virgin!"

The wooden puppet ranted frantically in front of the dazed Ryu Sia.

"I... I cannot dismiss this woman. Ryu Sia was the embodiment of purity! At least without using my [Finale], I cannot attack her!!"

Thud.

He finally knelt on the floor in frustration.

"No... no!!! There are still the others! If I can dismiss them...!!"

Trudge trudge.

Refusing to accept defeat, he approached the others, including Elia.

"Mmm! My muscles ate well today!"

"Amazing, Saintess! Bench pressing with divine form..."

"...What's with this barbarian? Why are there only memories of working out?"

First attempt: failure.

"S-Sister, some boy gave me a letter..."

"Bring him to me."

"This one has a crazy sister-complex."

Second attempt: failure.

"Ifrata! Will you go out with me?"

"Um... even if I'm not smart, I don't accept confessions from just anyone."

"Guherk...!!"

"This one's no good either!"

Third attempt: failure.

"Right, you're a man too, so you must have made a woman cry at least once?!"

Maestro's desperate final target was Lee Jin-woo, but...

"Hey lol, your boyfriend is passing by."

"Wh...what are you saying."

"Teacher!! I don't want to sit with him!!!"

"Waaaaaah..."

"Jin-woo, don't worry. You'll get a girlfriend in college."

"Maybe...?"

"Um... well."

The wooden puppet couldn't say anything after seeing Jin-woo's memories.

"H-Hang in there."

Pat pat.

He awkwardly patted Jin-woo's shoulder.

"...YOU BASTARD!!!!"

WHAM!!!

"Gack?! Oh no...!!"

And as soon as Jin-woo broke free from the brainwashing, he punched the wooden puppet in the face.

"...Hmm, just as planned."

"That's right."

Swish.

Ryu Sia and the other women also rose with clear eyes, as if they had been aware all along.

"...Ryu Sia! You knew about my ability all along?!"

Maestro finally realized he was the one who had fallen into a trap and shouted in rage.

"Of course I did. Though if there was an uncertain factor, it would be Jin-woo..."

Ryu Sia glanced sideways at a certain man.

"Y-You know nothing!!!!"

"N-No, I just..."

Jin-woo grabbed Maestro by the collar and shook him violently, tears of blood streaming down his face.

Ch.23 - Chapter 23: Birth Of A Maestro
"Huff... I see, you already knew I couldn't attack you?!"

"Of course. Someone as meticulous as you wouldn't fall for anything less elaborate."

Maestro, half-broken from Jin-woo's punch, spat out her frustration while looking at Ryu Sia.

"Kuk... in that case..."

Clatter.

She struggled to move her baton with her half-broken joints. A wooden puppet emerged from the ceiling and brought out something red.

"..?! Everyone, get back!"

"What?!"

Ryu Sia shouted to her companions with a pale expression.

"Aah?! The Heart of Fallen Angel!!"

"Could it be... is it too late already?!"

Lavi stomped her feet anxiously, and I couldn't hide my agitation either.

To think she'd find the hidden item this quickly.

The main strategy for this boss fight is to find and destroy the doppelgangers over three days, and to find the Heart of Fallen Angel before Maestro does.

But...

"To get her hands on the heart on the first night... that's way too fast!"

"Hahaha!!! After getting beaten by your cheating deck, I was so furious I searched every corner of the ship! Thanks for giving me such motivation!"

Seriously, who would've thought she'd get this mad over losing one game.

"I failed to defeat you in the game and in the pure love verification! Now I have no choice but to [eliminate] everyone!!!"

Crack!

Maestro raised her baton, her body cracked all over.

Click.

Then another puppet brought her the Heart of Fallen Angel, which she inserted into her torso.

Bzzzzzzt!!!

As the heart merged with the marionette, red electricity began to swirl around.

"...Phase two is beginning. Be careful."

"We don't have any weapons right now."

Unfortunately, Ryu Sia's group was at a severe disadvantage, wearing nothing but white gowns.

"Don't worry! I brought them!"

Rustle!!!

Thankfully, Lavi used her spatial pocket to scatter their weapons across the floor.

"Haah..."

Predictably, Ryu Sia had her bunny girl outfit and carrot knife.

"Oh! My sword is here too!"

As everyone picked up their weapons and finished preparing for the boss fight...

"First movement, Das Treffen der Musik und Marionette! (The Meeting of Musician and Puppet.)"

Crack!!!

Maestro, having completed the fusion, emitted a powerful aura as she raised her baton.

Clatter clatter clatter.

"...?!"

At that moment, countless wooden puppets appeared at her command.

Some crawled on all fours, others climbed along the ceiling.

"Kyaa...kyaaaah?!"

"Waaaaaah?!"

The passengers, finally coming to their senses, screamed at the sight of the puppets swarming like monsters.

"K...kuk?! Everyone, hold on for a moment!! We need to buy time for them to evacuate!!"

"Okay!!"

Phase one was just the preliminary battle.

The real fight is phase two.

We need to protect people from the wooden puppets controlled by Maestro, who has merged with the Heart of Fallen Angel.

Crack!!

"Divine Punishment!!"

As Elia's fist shattered a puppet's head, wooden splinters flew everywhere.

Slash!

"Hiyah!!"

Arkis's rapier began slicing through puppet bodies.

"Everyone! Evacuate this way!"

Jin-woo was calmly guiding the passengers to safety.

The first objective of this boss fight is to protect civilians while restraining as many puppets as possible.

"Burn them all!! Fire Eclipse!!!"

Whoosh!!!

Ifrata's crimson flames swept through, incinerating numerous marionettes.

"It's common sense that wood is weak against fire!"

While she was smiling proudly as she destroyed the puppets...

Swoosh.

The curtain opened on an empty stage.

"It's pattern-breaking time now! Focus on the play while fighting!"

"What?!"

Phase two isn't just about blocking waves and evacuating.

Puppet shows will be performed intermittently, and we need to watch them and answer questions about them.

"There's so much crap to do!"

"Half-moon boing...!! That's how cyber raids work!"

Crash!!!

Jin-woo cursed while smashing puppets with his shield, and Ryu Sia agreed while slicing through everything in front of her with her carrot knife.

Clatter clatter.

Two marionettes appeared on stage.

One was tall and holding a violin.

The other was small and holding a puppet.


- Haha, hey there, cute little miss! What are you doing?
- Me? Um... a puppet show!

They continued their situational play as if having a conversation.

*This must be Maestro's past story.*

- I see! I'm a musician! Though I'm unknown now... someday I'll be an artist who defines an era!
- Hehe, I'm sure you will! I like playing with puppets too...
- Yes, you'll become a wonderful puppeteer.
- ...Yes!! But what's your name, mister?
- My name is... Yes! It's Maestro!

The story was about the meeting between an unknown musician and a girl who loved puppets.

Awkward music flowed from the violin-holding marionette, and the girl puppet cheerfully swayed her shoulders.

Swoosh.

The curtain closed again.

"Your thoughts?"

And as soon as the play ended, an eerie voice echoed through the theater.

Now we had to answer.

"It was truly fantastic, a meeting of people with different kinds of beauty..."

"Is that so?"

Ryu Sia spoke in a natural acting tone.

Then...

"Second movement, Marionette Erasta Abschied (The Puppet's First Farewell)."

Crack!!

Red light glowed in the half-broken face of Maestro.

Halt.

Following her command, the marionettes attacking our group stopped moving.

"Now's our chance! While the puppets are frozen!"

- Huff... huff! What on earth is happening...!!

Thanks to this, passengers who hadn't managed to evacuate could escape.

"Hey, Ryu Sia. What happens next..."

"Yes, they merge together."

"...What?"

Jin-woo was dumbfounded by the answer to his casual question.

Clatter clatter clatter!!!

The wooden puppets, both intact and broken, gathered around Maestro.

- Aaaah~~

On top of that, a chilling soprano and eerie melody began to dominate the stage.

"Behold, I am the protagonist of this stage. The director. The musician. And the audience."

Crack crack crack!!!

Countless wooden puppets covered Maestro's body, becoming one.

Then...

Booooom!!!!!

"For the next performance!!! There is no intermission! Continue the play!!!"

"Holy..."

She had transformed into a giant puppet, a monster tall enough to reach the ceiling of the grand theater.

Slash!!!

Then, she swung her baton down at Ryu Sia's group.

"...Dodge!!"

"Whoa?!"

Crash!!!

The giant pillar shattered where we had been standing, sending debris flying everywhere.

Whoosh!!!!

The baton was also swinging toward Elia.

"Hmph!"

Bang!!

She dodged the attack by leaping five meters into the air.

"Sharp Shooting!!"

Thwack!!

Maestro was slow due to her size, so Arkis seized the opportunity and thrust her rapier into her.

Slash!!

"Hehe! Cuts well!"

Wounds began to accumulate on that giant body.

"Lady Arkis! The play is starting now! DPS time is over, we need to watch the performance!"

"Uh...okay?!"

Ryu Sia shouted a warning to Arkis who had pushed in too far, but the noblewoman flinched at those words.

Whoosh!!!

"Ke...huk?!"

"Lady Arkis!!!"

She was struck by Maestro's baton and sent flying.

Crash!!

"..."

Arkis lost consciousness as she hit the wall and crumpled to the ground.

"Kuk... I'd like to save her, but if we don't watch the play now, an instant-kill attack will come."

"Damn it."

The first rule of Maestro's boss fight:

Everyone except those unconscious or dead must watch the performance.

Swoosh.

Cruelly, the two marionettes appeared on stage again.

- I'm sorry, young lady. I must leave for the battlefield.
- W...why?
- Because of human greed. This country is filled with screams and gunfire instead of joyful music. I'm going to restore it.
- Don't go... who will play music when I do my puppet shows?
- Haha! Don't worry! I will surely return! Then we'll put on a magnificent performance!!
- ...

Clatter.

(The musician puppet leaves the girl puppet and disappears somewhere.)


"The second performance is over now..."

Ryu Sia and her companions swallowed hard as they focused on the performance.

"Your thoughts?"

"It's so sad... but thinking about their reunion makes me feel touched."

"..."

Is it... accepted?

A red aura and heat were swirling around the enlarged Maestro.

Suddenly, the sorrowful melody that had been playing stopped abruptly.

"Third movement, Einsamkeit der Marionette. (The Puppet's Solitude)"

"...It's starting again!! Be careful!"

Crack!!

Maestro, who had stopped, began to rampage again, wildly swinging her baton.

"From now on, we need to dodge patterns while watching the performance!!"

"Ugh?!"

Ryu Sia was quickly avoiding attacks using "Moon Step."

But the others were struggling.

"Rolling!!!"

Whoosh.

Jin-woo was barely dodging attacks by rolling.

"Hiyah?!"

Ifrata, who had no evasive abilities of her own, was in danger.

"Sister!!!!"

Thwack!

Just before being hit by the baton, the Saintess quickly jumped in and embraced Ifrata.

Whoosh!!!

"Kuhak?!"

Blood spurted from Elia's mouth as she took the attack instead.

"Elia!! Ifrata!!"

Crash!!!

"..."

Jin-woo called out desperately, but they had already lost consciousness and collapsed.

Swoosh!!!

To make matters worse, a single puppet appeared on stage.

The performance of Maestro was bearing down on them without giving them time to worry.

"Kuk..."

Jin-woo gritted his teeth and turned his eyes forward...

- When will he come back.
- Maestro mister will be fine.
(The girl puppet crouches on the floor as spring passes.)

- I'm lonely...
- It's no fun playing alone.
(Another season passes.)

- Liar!!!
- You said you'd come back!! Why... why...
(The girl puppet shouts with angry gestures.)

- I'll wait... I'll keep waiting... please...
- Just come back alive...
(The curtain falls as the girl puppet sheds tears.)


"Just hold on a little longer...!! We're almost there!"

"Huff..."

Before their exhausted bodies and minds, a voice like scraping metal echoed.

"Your thoughts?"

"Seeing the girl's loneliness makes my heart ache. I hope she finds salvation."

Halt.

Maestro stopped after hearing my answer.

And then...

"Final movement, Das Leid einer Marionette. (The Puppet's Sorrow)."

Rumble!!!!

The stage began to shake as if hit by an earthquake.

"Kuuk?!"

"Just a little... just a little more..."

Ryu Sia and Jin-woo could barely stand.

And then.

The final play began.

(In front of the girl puppet, numerous wooden puppets throw something.)

Thud.

- What's this...?
- It's the corpse of that fool who played violin even on the battlefield.
- He got sniped because of the noise. Tsk tsk...
- Do you know this idiot? Give him a proper burial.
(The wooden puppets turn their backs and leave heartlessly.)

- Ah... ah... this can't be true...
(The girl puppet sobs in disbelief.)

- It's a lie!!!! You were supposed to... supposed to do a play with me... ah...
(The girl puppet cries out, holding the broken musician puppet.)

- ...
(The girl puppet picks up the violin with broken strings.)

- I... liked you...
(The girl puppet stares blankly.)

- Ha... ha... yes, there was that method.
(As the girl puppet stands up, numerous wooden puppets rise with her.)

- I'll turn actors into puppets. Let's create an eternally beautiful play. Then... the performance will never end.
(The girl puppet raises the broken puppet.)
- Your name is... yes.



Maestro.

Ch.24 - Chapter 24: Let's Turn The Maestro Into A Real Doll!
Maestro stood frozen in place at some point.

"From now on, you need to stay sharp."

"Mmm..."

However, this was definitely not a good sign.

The final phase of the Maestro battle was about to begin.

"Reine Fremde."

"Fes."

Immediately, the death waltz rushed toward us.

"Huh?!"

BOOM!!!!

Dark red notes shot like whips from the baton he swung.

The audience seats split in half, and debris began flying everywhere.

"Große Terz."

"Deses."

WHOOOSH!!!

BOOM!!!!

Musical notes fired like shells, destroying the concert hall.

"This is insane... now he's attacking from a distance!!"

"The two of us don't have enough firepower."

It was beyond our ability to stop the rampaging Maestro.

The answer to this berserk pattern would be to pour in as much damage as possible.

But we severely lacked people to draw aggro and deal damage.

At this rate...

"Tch..."

I couldn't help feeling uneasy.

This boss required teamwork rather than individual strength.

We needed to avoid casualties and have everyone reach the final phase to stop him.

And now with only two of us left in this situation...

*If we fight with full power, it would be mutual destruction at minimum.*

I swallowed hard while gripping my carrot knife.

"I didn't ask for much."

"I just wanted to perform puppet shows with my loved one."

"But... why does this world take even my little musician away!!!"

"How tragic!! What is war anyway! What is there in those terrible screams and gunshots that makes people rush into it?!"

"That's why I thought."

"If everyone became puppets, if everyone became actors in a happy play."

"Instead of painful groans, they would spend joyful days with beautiful melodies."

"He's insane."

Yes, he was insane.

Maestro was nothing but a puppet who had gone mad after losing someone precious.

This madness, this obsession.

It was just a struggle to not let go of the past.

"Das Finale eines Theaterstücks. (The finale of a play.)"

BOOM!!!

"At this rate..."

And Maestro's strongest and final killing technique was about to fly toward us.

If we get hit by that attack, we're finished.

"Ultimate Skill - Fatal—"

Just as I was about to attempt a desperate damage burst.

"Now it's time to change the pick-up."

Boom-chit boom-chit.

"?"

"?"

Jin-woo suddenly started dancing in a strange pose.

"Cash in right now~ There's no time for pick-up~"

"It's going to the moon~ You already know it~"

At first glance, it was just a ridiculous and stupid-looking dance.

But the melody seemed familiar.

No way. Is this...?!

"I already have three trucks."

"My collection grows~ My brag posts increase~"

"I max limit break~ I already max limit break~"

"What... what is that garbage song...?"

Even Maestro, filled with rage, was momentarily dumbfounded and could only stare blankly.

"Listen to my song!"

Jin-woo continued singing his bizarre song, ignoring the reaction.

"Paying users threaten to close their wallets because of inflation~"

"Always the same WWE whales threatening to leave, trying to grit teeth and ignore it~"

"Three consecutive pick-ups ARGH teeth! Meta normalization OUT!!
Player-killing broken pick-up~ Five letters of F2P elimination gets cheers! As expected, normalization is Goddess Lavi! Finally, Great Lavi normalizes Genesis!!"

"...!!"

This was an AI-generated song that had become famous in the community.

But now I understood.

Why he chose to sing at a time like this.

Woooong.

Just then, a red light shone from Maestro's chest.

That must be the Heart of Fallen Angel...!!

"What are you doing?! I'm asking you!!!"

Maestro, thinking he was being ignored, shouted at Jin-woo in fury.

"A song battle...? Actually, it was to draw your attention!"

"!?"

The wooden puppet finally noticed, but it was too late.

"Ultimate Skill - Fatal—"

"...!!!"

I was already gripping my knife handle, ready to deliver the final slash.

"Imposs—"

"—ible Affection Bunny Bunny Carrot Carrot Poing Poing Usapyoi Slash!!!!"

Hmm.

The finishing move name seemed unnecessarily long, but maybe that was just my imagination.

It didn't matter though.

My blade had already struck his heart.

Crack.

"Oh no...!!"

Maestro regretted it too late as the carrot knife quietly sliced through the wooden block.

Whoosh!!

The Heart of Fallen Angel inside flew out, and the wooden puppet reached out with its massive hand to try to retrieve it.

"Give... give it back!!!!"

Of course, I wasn't the only one who seized the opportunity.

"Hnnnnnnnnng!!! Gulp!!"

"!?"

Lavi, the game's guide fairy and an angel, sucked in the air like a certain pink monster and swallowed the heart.

"Phew! That was delicious~!"

"No!! My eternal puppet show!!! My... my Maestro..."

The wooden puppet wailed in a hollow voice after having the heart stolen right before his eyes.

TZZZZZZZZZ!!!

"Full Moon Poing Poing!!"

And I launched my final technique toward Maestro, whose power source had been removed.

SWOOSH!!

My carrot knife, wrapped in moonlight, delivered a circular slash.

SLASH!!

"Ah... no... don't leave..."

That single strike cut off Maestro's arms and sliced his torso into pieces.

"The play is over, miss?"

Heh...

I appeared suddenly before his eyes as he stared blankly at something, reaching out as if grasping at the hem of someone who had left.

Slash.

And I cut him down.

.

.

.

On a hill with a refreshing breeze.

A girl in a pretty dress and a man with a handsome beard stood there.

"Ma... Maestro mister, can you teach me music later?"

The girl asked, her soft cheeks turning red and her light pink lips trembling.

"Hmm? Of course!"

Stroke, stroke.

"Ah...?!"

When the man carefully stroked the girl's beautiful black hair with his rough hand.

The girl made a startled sound as if surprised.

"Th-then! Will you teach me... other things besides music and puppet shows...?"

"Hmm? What would that be?"

The girl looked up at the man with shy eyes.

The person who gave voice to her monotonous puppet shows.

The person who created true performances where they acted together, not just one person playing two roles.

And... the person who showed her the world beyond puppet shows.

"...love."

"Haha! That's also a very important emotion! Something an artist can't do without!"

"Th-then!"

Thump.

However, Maestro wrapped his hand around the girl's head with a gentle smile and said:

"The problem is, you're still too young, I'd say?"

"I-I'm all grown up!"

"Hahaha!!! You'll need at least ten more years!"

The man and the girl ran around playing tag with each other.

And.

The girl finally realized.

*...In the end, he never told me what it was.*

That he hadn't taught her everything.

*

"Phew, thanks to you we survived."

"Haha! It was nothing!"

Maestro's massive body was now shattered and rolling on the floor.

"Ugh..."

"Please don't hurt us."

Ifrata and Elia had regained consciousness, and Arkis was groaning while receiving treatment from the Saintess.

"But wasn't Jin-woo a Newbie? How do you know that song? It's a fan-made video created to criticize the operators..."

"I started playing the game because the AI songs were so catchy?"

"What."

I can't believe that kind of song had a recruitment effect.

Well... it did get ten million views on YouTube and was reposted on numerous communities, so it makes sense.

"You're not good at the game, but you're good at weird things."

"Is that... a compliment?"

Anyway, the boss battle was over.

The patterns changed strangely and the time limit seemed to speed up, but we somehow managed to defeat him.

"Lavi, hand over the Heart of Fallen Angel."

"Eek..."

Now it's time to settle accounts.

Surely she wasn't planning to gulp down and run away with a rare item that only specific chapter bosses drop?

That heart is premium currency that can substitute for memory fragments, which are only obtainable through duplicate character acquisitions.

Plus, it can even forge exclusive 5-Star weapons—it's a salvation system for free-to-play players.

"But... it's important to me..."

"Huh?"

Is this emergency ration actually being stubborn now?

She's crossing the line...

"Then I have no choice but to cut open your stomach..."

I reluctantly took out my carrot knife and threatened her.

"W-wait!!! Hold on!!!"

The white marshmallow-like being finally seemed to sense the gravity of the situation and frantically rummaged around.

"Uw-uweeeeeeek."

"Gross..."

Then, she vomited something from her mouth.

Plop!

Roll...

A golden ball that popped out of Lavi's mouth fell to the floor and rolled around.

"Ta-da! It's a guaranteed pick-up 5-Star exchange ticket!"

Ugh...

She handed over the saliva-covered object toward me.

"Ew... that's kind of..."

"Eeeeh?!"

So this golden ball is a 5-Star exchange ticket...

It's definitely good, but a bit disgusting.

"Jin-woo, please take it instead."

"Me?"

So I passed the burden to the Newbie who was standing blankly beside me, and he stared at me with a horrified expression.

"I'm giving it to you... don't you want it?"

"Uh..."

When I suddenly approached him and asked, he avoided my gaze and didn't know what to do.

Thump.

Our chests touched, and our eyes met.

"Huk..."

And Jin-woo's face turned red.

"Then! I'll leave it to you!!"

"W-wait!!!"

Anyway, I took advantage of his confusion to pass it off and ran away.

*

"Grrrr! Unforgivable...!! What was that monstrous song?!"

Bang bang!

In a dark corner of a room.

A black-haired girl in a white dress was kicking her legs in anger.

Around her were countless broken puppets.

"Sorry, Maestro. It seems this performance ends here."

Clatter.

After struggling for a while, she stared hopelessly at the broken strings attached to her short finger joints.

"Although all the puppets were destroyed, someday I'll hold another grand performance..."

Clatter.

When the girl stood up, the sound of wooden joints colliding echoed.

"Since the finale was ruined... I'll definitely steal the Heart of Fallen Angel later. When that time comes..."

The girl clenched her fist and muttered, causing the wooden joints to clatter.

Creak.

"This body will evolve from a puppet to a true artist..."

The eighth finger of Redanis, Maestro.

Currently active as a wooden puppet about 180cm tall, but no one knows his true identity.

The puppet, with no face or distinctive features, caused people's discomfort due to its bizarre behavior and eccentric manner of speaking.

While claiming to be a musician, he extremely despises those who are suspiciously obsessed with love and commit adultery.

A truly mysterious eccentric.

No one in Redanis dared to get close to Maestro.

"I'll make everyone in the world my puppets and create a beautiful puppet show... I'll be like a god there, while also being a musician who plays music fitting the story..."

In reality, the true identity is a doll that looks like a girl.

Delicate features, lovely appearance, and ball joints.

The childlike appearance in a white dress remained unchanged even after decades.

As if preserving the last moment with Maestro exactly as it was.

"Ryu Sia... just wait! Someday you'll also be my marionette..."

As the girl was about to leave, gathering the broken puppets.

"Yes~ I'm right here!"

"Hiiieeeek?!"

Suddenly, Ryu Sia appeared.

"Hehehe... you sneaky little puppet. Where do you think you're going? You need to pay for what you've done."

"Hee... heek..."

Step, step.

The slit-eyed woman approached her like a grim reaper.

As if she would never let her escape.

"S-save me..."

The girl began to tremble.

She was merely an observer and scriptwriter; being on stage directly was... too frightening.

"First, let me remove your limbs so you can't run away?"

"...Eh?"

Crack!!

"Hyaaaaaaah?!"

Ryu Sia then brutally dismembered the girl.

"Hee... heek?!"

"Now I'll pick up Maestro~"

With her limbs detached, the girl dangled with only her torso and head as she was grabbed by the armpits.

"What should I do with you? I'm really looking forward to it..."

"P-pervert!! What are you planning to do after removing my limbs?!"

Maestro screamed and thrashed about.

"You know...? In this world, there's something called a 'Real Doll'."

"Hick..."

And she fell silent at Ryu Sia's shocking threat.

Maestro.

Capture complete.

Ch.25 - Chapter 25: An End Means A New Beginning.
*Clack clack.*

Shopping carts rolled through the aisles of the grocery store lined with food products.

"Jin-woo, would you like doenjang jjigae or ramen?"

"Your doenjang stew is the most delicious."

"Okay, I'll make that for you then."

Among the shoppers, a black-haired man and woman were pushing their cart, selecting ingredients.

After the battle on the cruise ship had ended, they were busy preparing for the after-party.

- L-Saintess!! Are you alright?!

- Who's worrying about whom?

- A...Arkis, how's your body?

- I'm... fine... ugh...

- Hmph, getting injured for no reason. (What happened to my little sister?! Waaah! Boo-hoo!)

Of course, acquaintances who belatedly sensed the group's crisis had come looking for them.

I guess those above a certain level weren't affected by the brainwashing, so they weren't there.

"First... they said they'd provide the charcoal and torch..."

*Swish.*

Let's put the past aside and focus on buying meat now.

"How many packs of pork belly should we buy?"

Ryu Sia, wearing a comfortable tank top and dolphin shorts, crossed items off her list and carefully checked if anything else was needed.

"About... 10 packs should do it, especially with Elia here."

"Are we also buying jowl meat and pork neck?"

"Ten packs of those too."

"Goodness... we're not a big family..."

The amount of meat already in the cart was truly enormous.

"Lettuce, ssamjang, gochujang... sesame oil, salt..."

While they were carefully selecting the necessary ingredients...

"Sia! Let's grill shrimp and bacon too!"

"Do you know how to grill them?"

"No?"

"...So you're saying I'll end up doing everything."

"Please? I'm asking nicely!"

"Sigh..."

At Jin-woo's request, she reluctantly added more ingredients to the cart.

"This one looks fresher, don't you think?"

No matter how much they gathered, checking the condition was essential.

Freshness, color—these subtly change the taste of food.

Though the differences might be small, those subtleties could be crucial to someone's palate.

"My, what a modest and capable housewife you'll make!"

"Excuse me?"

Her body tensed at the words from the woman at the food sample counter.

"Pretty face, nice figure... carefully shopping! With those sturdy hips, you'll bear healthy babies! The man found himself a good woman!"

"N-no. That's not..."

Since a solid misunderstanding had formed between the woman and me, I hurriedly tried to clear it up while breaking into a nervous sweat.

"We're not exactly dating, and I'm not that kind of woman..."

"Thank you, ma'am."

However, Jin-woo ignored me and answered with a big smile.

"Oh my! Our young man might be a bit awkward, but he's quite handsome! I'll give you two packs of dumplings for the price of one! Because your wife looks so capable, you see?"

"Hahaha!! Thank you!!"

"...Let's just buy them and go."

My face burned hot at the woman's meddlesome comments, and I grabbed him as he was about to bow deeply at 90 degrees, dragging him away.

"Whew, she was nice, wasn't she?"

Still seemingly oblivious, he earned a solid punch from my irritated self.

*THWACK!!!*

"Oof?!"

"...You'll get punished if you joke around."

Is it just my imagination?

At first, I could barely make eye contact, but these days I occasionally play mischievous pranks.

Has he gotten used to women?

I'm not sure if that's good or bad.

...

...

...

*Crackle crackle.*

"First... add the pork neck, and the pork belly..."

"Let's add pepper!!"

*Sprinkle sprinkle sprinkle.*

"No! Why are you adding so much, Ifrata?!"

"I like it spicy!"

The sun had set, giving way to twilight.

Young people were making a ruckus at the campsite.

"Hmm, this is nice too..."

*Sip.*

Arkis quietly enjoyed the aroma of black tea with her bandaged hand while gazing at the beautiful sunset landscape.

"I think I'll get a good pump if I lift some logs after eating meat."

"...This is my private property, you know? Don't cut down trees as you please."

She had to say something to the Saintess who was eyeing muscle-building opportunities even here.

"Everyone! The meat is ready, please eat~"

"Okay~!"

"Nom nom... delicious..."

Amid the group enjoying themselves, Ryu Sia alone worked diligently.

She flipped the meat carefully to prevent burning, adjusted the fire temperature, and cut it into bite-sized pieces.

"Oh, so this is Korean barbecue..."

*Munch munch.*

The Saintess showed her impressive appetite by eating three pieces of meat stacked together.

"Hoho... it suits the palate of a noble lady like myself quite well."

Arkis neatly wrapped pork belly with garlic, kimchi, and gochujang in lettuce and chewed delicately.

*Slurp!*

*Clack.*

"Ahhh... perfect!"

Plus a shot of soju.

"What kind of noble lady are you? You're just like a construction site worker."

"Shut your mouth."

*Munch munch...*

Jin-woo chewed his meat while looking at her with disbelief.

*Chomp chomp chomp...*

And the white angel was diligently moving her mouth, though no one knew when she had appeared.

"Hey hey! This pepper is super delicious! Try it!"

"Really? Thanks."

Meanwhile, Ifrata dipped a green pepper in ssamjang and handed it to Jin-woo.

Well, even this kid does cute things sometimes.

"Mm!"

Taking a bite, the fresh taste of pepper...

The taste of pepper...

Oh.

"HOOOOOOOOOOOOT AAAAARRRGGGHHHH!!!!"

"Oh, sorry. It was a chili pepper."

My mouth started burning.

*Munch munch.*

"It's just right for me. Is it spicy?"

While I was thrashing about with tears and snot running down my face, Ifrata watched with an annoying expression, crunching on the pepper nonchalantly.

"Waaaaaater!!! Water!!!!"

As I clutched my tortured tongue and desperately begged for life-saving liquid...

"Goodness! I told you to look before eating. Here's a drink."

Ryu Sia, wearing an apron with some charcoal smudges on her face, handed me a Coolpis.

"Thaaank youuuu!!!"

*Gulp gulp!*

Forgetting even to say thanks, I snatched the Coolpis and drank it down, finally able to catch my breath.

"Phew... I'm alive..."

"Really, stop doing weird things and just eat your meat."

*Swish.*

Ryu Sia used tongs to offer me freshly grilled pork belly.

"Mmm... delicious..."

Once my tongue had calmed down somewhat, I savored the meat she gave me.

Pork belly, perfectly cooked without burning.

The meat juice flowed naturally inside, and the rich meat aroma satisfied my hunger.

Truly heavenly taste.

"Here, the shrimp is ready."

"I want some too!"

"Just a moment, let me remove the shells and heads."

Ryu Sia skillfully prepared the shrimp.

She removed the inedible head parts and carefully peeled off the hard shells, extracting only the plump meat.

"Here you go!"

"Thank you for the food!"

Ifrata drooled at the sight of the reddish, perfectly grilled shrimp and pounced on it.

*Chomp chomp chomp...*

Then, like a kitten, she held it tightly with both hands and licked her lips.

"Phew..."

Ryu Sia wiped her stained hands and smiled contentedly watching everyone enjoy the food.

"Aren't you going to eat?"

"...I don't need such things."

Then she smiled sweetly at a girl doll she had brought from somewhere and placed on a chair.

"Ryu Sia! Say 'aah'!"

"Oh really... you don't have to do this."

I quietly offered a wrap to Ryu Sia, who was busy grilling meat and preparing food.

She waved her hands with an awkward smile, but...

"Don't be like that! Try it! It's killer good!"

"Okay, if you insist... aah..."

When I insisted strongly, she smiled slightly and opened her mouth.

And then...

"..."

Her light pink lips, white and evenly arranged teeth caught my eye.

Plus her moist-looking tongue...

"?"

But I must have been staring too intently because Ryu Sia tilted her head in confusion.

Ah... no, what was I just imagining? I should just feed her quickly.

*Pop.*

"Mmm... it's a bit big... but I can swallow it... it's delicious though..."

"*Gulp*..."

Is it my imagination?

Even the sight of her struggling to chew the large wrap in her mouth somehow exudes a subtle sensuality.

The wording too... is a bit... um...

"Mmm... it's really delicious."

Still, seeing her happy expression puts me at ease.

"Alright... I should eat too... hmm?"

*Buzz.*

However, something with a black silhouette appeared from the honey jar I had set aside for making sauce.

"A... stag beetle?!"

"What?!"

There, a magnificent glossy insect was crawling, displaying its majestic form.

"Where, where!"

*Plop!*

At that sound, Ifrata stuck her bottom firmly on my knee with sparkling eyes.

"Whoa?!"

"Wooow..."

While her gaze remained fixed on the stag beetle in wonder, a sweet body scent tickled my nose.

...It smells like strawberries.

"Um, Ifrata..."

"I can't resist wild stag beetles!!"

*Grab!!*

"Oof?!"

Not only could I feel Ifrata's warm touch, but Arkis also pressed close to me with excited eyes.

The soft sensation touching my shoulder and the hot breath tickling my ear was overwhelming.

"Oh, insects are an excellent source of protein."

"...Don't eat it, Elia."

*Squish.*

To make matters worse, I didn't know what to do with the massive breasts pressing down on my head.

"Ohhh..."

That's when I realized.

A mischievous magician girl on my knee, a silver-haired noble lady on my shoulder.

And a blonde Saintess pressing down on my head.

...Could I have a harem?

"Stop doing weird things and just eat properly!"

*BANG!*

"Oof?!"

Perhaps angry that we were focusing on insect observation instead of the meal.

Ryu Sia yelled angrily and slammed the table.

*Buzz!!*

"Ah..."

In the end, the stag beetle fled at Ryu Sia's shout.

"Waaah!!! Ryu Sia is mean!!"

"That was an awesome stag beetle viewing opportunity..."

"My protein source..."

"D-don't say weird things and just eat your meat?!"

Faced with the group's complaints, she responded with flustered determination.

"Sniff..."

*Munch munch.*

The women, including Ifrata, returned to their seats with dejected faces.

"..."

Ryu Sia looked around with what seemed like an apologetic expression.

...

...

...

*Crackle crackle.*

"It's night already."

"The stars are so pretty..."

After dinner, everyone gathered in one place to look at the starry sky.

Since Arkis's private property wasn't far from the cruise dock.

They could see the beautiful sea and shining stars at once.

"Where's Ryu Sia?"

"Yeah, where is she?"

However, the black-haired, slit-eyed girl was nowhere to be seen.

"I'll go find her."

Jin-woo, who kept thinking about Ryu Sia's confused face at the end, decided to look for her first.

Soon, he left the campsite and entered a secluded mountain path.

While walking along the slightly chilly and dark path...

"...Ryu Sia?"

"Oh!"

He found her with a flashlight in her mouth, smearing something on a tree.

"Is this honey?"

"Ah... well..."

When her secret activity was discovered, her narrowly opened eyes trembled anxiously, not knowing what to do.

"...I... I wanted to catch a stag beetle for you since we lost the other one..."

She must have been bothered by what happened earlier.

"Sia."

"Y-yes?!"

So I took a step closer and looked at her intently.

"You're just too cute."

"W-what are you saying!!"

*Thump thump!!*

Ryu Sia blushed at my teasing and threw punches wildly.

"Oww..."

But it actually hurt quite a bit...

...

...

...

"Ahh... what a wonderful view."

"Indeed."

- *Sigh*... delicious...

Everyone, including Ryu Sia, gathered and looked up at the night sky.

Behind them, Lavi lay sprawled out, patting her protruding belly.

*Crackle crackle.*

The bonfire sparkled gently, sending embers into the air.

"...Let's come again sometime."

"Yeah."

*Buzz!!*

The stag beetle in the transparent plastic container seemed to answer Ryu Sia's words by flapping its wings.

"..."

And though her face didn't show much expression.

At this moment, she looked truly comfortable...

"Hehe..."

And beautiful.

"What would you like for breakfast tomorrow?"

"Army stew!"

"Doenjang soup!"

"Ramen!"

"Protein shake."

"...I'll make doenjang ramen and army stew."

"Tch."

Ch.26 - Chapter 26: What Is Pure Love?
"Breaking news! Maestro, an executive from Redanis, has been eliminated by Academy students!

"Maestro reportedly infiltrated a cruise ship and killed several passengers. Fortunately, thanks to the students who were present, major casualties were prevented.

"Look at this tragic scene! This is the pathetic end of a madman who disguised himself as an artist! Don't those scattered wooden pieces, sprawled like garbage, seem to mock his foolishness?"

"Wow, Maestro is a total villain!"

"...Didn't you know that from the beginning?"

"And such a pathetic appearance too."

"..."

I was lounging in the dormitory with a doll on my lap, watching TV.

My purpose? Well...

Just to teabag her?

The news only showed her getting taken down while constantly praising those who defeated her.

No matter how much of a villain she is, it can't feel good, but I find it amusing.

As for why she's with me now... we still need Maestro on our side.

Tarkan and Arhan are nearly impossible to subdue, but Maestro becomes a pathetic little doll that can join our team once you defeat her boss battle.

Of course, there are still procedures to follow...

Anyway. The news kept reporting on Maestro's defeat and the heroic tales of the students.

They deliberately covered up the deaths of high-ranking kingdom officials by calling them ordinary tourists.

Their intention to divert public attention was obvious—they judged that revealing the truth would be disadvantageous in their conflict with corporations.

"However, powerful individuals like Tersia from Royal PMC and the Paladin Commander were on board. The question of responsibility for this incident..."

"Student Council President Tersia, if you have anything to say about this incident..."

"Oh my, a witch hunt?"

Suddenly, the media began launching negative attacks against corporate personnel.

Come to think of it, the Paladin Commander has no particular connection to the kingdom, and Tersia is actually in a hostile relationship with them.

Probably the kingdom's attempt to shift blame onto whoever was present to gain the upper hand.

"No, how could I know? Do I have CCTV installed in my head? I was just too lazy to attend when they said to gather for a performance. How could I notice a crazy terrorist using hypnotic mind control beams? Red bean paste filling♡ looking this way?"

"Anyway, regarding this incident, the media..."

"What? Are you upset? If you're so bothered, come to headquarters and fight me. I was just there for vacation, why are you only harassing me?"

"..."

"She's quite fiery."

Tersia, however, stood her ground confidently, insisting she'd done nothing wrong.

A different kind of confidence than Arkis's.

While the news was busy with people arguing back and forth...

"Let's watch cooking shows instead. I need to make new dishes for everyone."

"Hmm..."

Well, the adult world is dirty.

Pure Academy cadets like us should watch something wholesome.

"Oh my! Mixing leftover bean sprout soup with kimchi stew... should we use up our leftover side dishes too?"

"...No."

I was busy chatting with the black-haired, red-eyed beauty beside me.

.

.

.

"...So? What are we doing today?"

"First, we'll use the 5-Star Pick-up exchange ticket, do our Limit Break, and write an incident report for the professor."

"Sigh, so much to do..."

"Originally, we were supposed to give a full statement about what happened as soon as we got off the cruise ship. We deliberately delayed it by having a meat party."

Jin-woo sounded as lifeless as an office worker with a case of the Mondays.

Well, I understand.

What seemed like a simple missing person case suddenly turned into a boss battle.

He must be quite exhausted.

"Cheer up~ Come on!"

"Mmm..."

Feeling sorry for his drooping appearance, I massaged his shoulders with both hands.

His muscles are quite stiff... they remain tense even after I knead them thoroughly.

"I'm here for you. Tell me if anything's troubling you."

"Thanks..."

Hmm. How should I put this?

The current situation feels like a wife encouraging her husband before he heads to work in the morning.

...That's probably just my delusion.

"Let's head to the altar first!"

"Yeah!"

Somehow, my massage had straightened his posture, and now an energetic Jin-woo headed with me toward the altar.

"You're here?"

And there was Lavi, decorating the altar with wooden dolls one by one.

...The tailcoat she was wearing from somewhere was just a bonus.

"Do you decorate for every Pick-up?"

"Hey! Decorating the Pick-up banner is very important! You have no idea how much user response changes with just a font choice!"

"...Well, when you used Gothic font for the event banner, the game almost crashed."

"Let's not bring that up..."

Genesis truly never had a peaceful day.

In the beginning, it was closer to a coding mess than a proper game. There were regular hate posts about the developers on community boards.

Cases of moderators being executed and hanged weren't uncommon either.

"A-Anyway! This Pick-up is none other than~!!! 5☆ Maestro!! A limited character with the first summoner mechanism and a dark attribute dealer? Plus, a former enemy character becoming an ally! I can't resist this!"

"Hmm..."

Let's see, before drawing, let me check our party composition.

Me (Ryu Sia) 5-Star - Moonlight attribute, Main Dealer.

Saintess Elia 5-Star - Light attribute, Supporter...?

Ifrata 4-Star - Fire attribute, Main Dealer (ranged).

Arkis 4-Star - Fire attribute, Sub Dealer.

Lee Jin-woo 5-Star - Non-attribute surplus character.

"We definitely might need the Pick-up character..."

"Right, right?"

Ideally, we should build and focus on a 4-person party like in the game system...

But this is reality now.

Having extra companions would be good.

Although hitting elemental weaknesses only makes a 10% damage difference...

Later, that 10% becomes a significant difference, so while it might not matter early on, we should prepare for the late game.

"Maestro would be a good dealer. Someone said she's a character people use until the game shuts down, right?"

"That sounds like a flag."

Anyway, now that I've checked the party status and everything, I think we can proceed with the draw.

"Let's just use the guaranteed Pick-up ticket here and leave. We'll keep the diamonds for now."

"Okay!"

With Jin-woo's agreement, I climb onto the altar...

Lavi and I both take orbs and throw them.

"Hueeeeeeeh!!!!"

KWAAAANG!!!!

Well, it doesn't really matter if we throw them or not.

But it feels like I'd get a thorn in my mouth if I didn't show some enthusiasm.

WOOOONG!!!!

Light surrounds the altar as the drawing animation begins.

The 5-Star confirmation cutscene appears with light leaking through...

And finally, a girl gently descending from the sky reveals herself.

HWOOONG!

"...We just met earlier, do we really have to do this?"

A beautiful girl with cold red eyes and a mesmerizing appearance glared at us with apparent displeasure as she caressed the doll in her hand.

"Selling villains you've met in the story through gacha is a time-honored tradition. No matter how important a character is, if you can't draw them, they're just a picture on a cake you can't fight alongside."

"Hmph..."

"Hehe, I didn't get stepped on today..."

Well, it's not surprising.

This must be the developer's intention that 5-Star companions can only be obtained through drawing.

...It would be awkward if they appeared in the story without being drawn.

STOMP...

"Hgeeeeh?! Why?!"

Then, Maestro, apparently disliking the angel before her, lightly stepped on her and walked past.

"I don't like you. You heart-stealing fly."

"What?!"

Lavi, with a footprint on her white hair, growled and bickered with her.

"...Catch her, Maestro."

"Yes!! My princess!!

GRAB!

"Hgeeeeh?!"

Though weakened, Maestro was still a former executive who easily subdued Lavi by manipulating wooden dolls.

Well, she probably wants to establish the pecking order, given her pride.

"...Would you like to become a Real Doll?"

"Ugh..?!"

But that's one thing, and this is another.

You dare torment our cute mascot when you're a criminal sentenced to serve in the punishment squad?

"You haven't forgotten, have you? We almost died because of you. If you misbehave, traitor, I'll modify you into a Real Doll and sell you to some strange place."

"..."

"Fufu, you're quite cute, so the demand would be enormous."

"O-Okay. I won't do it again..."

Finally, she lowered her gaze and reluctantly nodded with a mumbling voice.

Okay, discipline established.

Unlike the original pushover protagonist who was a sweet potato incarnate, I won't let things slide and will thoroughly launder this villain.

My laundering method involves beating them with a club several times, scrubbing them thoroughly, creating foam, spinning them in a washing machine, and leaving them out to dry in the sun until they shrivel up.

...This usually leads to repentance, both physically and mentally.

"I-I'm sorry."

"Oh right! From now on, I'll call you Mae-chan instead of Maestro."

"..."

Even that resentful expression was unbearably cute.

Indeed, the more you bully a vicious loli character, the cuter they become.

"Answer me."

"Y-Yes..."

"Would you like to try holding your skirt slightly with both hands and bowing your head like a lady?"

"Ugh..."

Maybe it's because she's a beautiful girl.

It was quite amusing to see her move as instructed with a face full of indignation.

"I heard you really like pure love stories. What do you think about incestuous pure love and gender bender pure love?"

"...As long as they truly love each other, it's fine. Whether it's sisters, mother-daughter relationships, or someone who was originally a man, I appreciate all genuine love."

Hmm.

I asked something I've been curious about, and sure enough, her answer is befitting of Maestro, the guardian of pure love.

She was quite popular due to her cute character design and pure love concept.

She even established herself as a staple character in doujinshi, either saying "This is pure love" or shouting "This isn't pure love!"

Let's see how far her patience goes.

"Mae-sama, do you also consider NTR pure love and harem pure love as pure love?"

"You son of a..."

Ah. She's already angry.

It's a bit early, but I should stop teasing her here.

"You!!! You... come here!!!!! I'll kill you right now!!!!"

"Haha! Think you can catch me?!"

She charged at me like a demon with foam in her mouth, and I instinctively flinched at her intensity.

...That's a bit scary.

Anyway!

Ta-da!

5-Star Dark Dealer Maestro has become our companion!

"Childhood pure love with a Blonde Chad barging in!!! A man intruding on yuri pure love!! In sibling incestuous pure love, suddenly the older sister's ex-boyfriend...!!"

"I'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyouI'llkillyou."

Indeed.

Stirring up trouble is fun...!

Ch.27 - Chapter 27: Even An Orphan Wants To Break Through!
After Maestro joined us, we were walking to the counseling office at Professor Vajina's request.

"How do you think the professor will react when she sees us?"

"Shouldn't freshmen who captured three executives of the worst criminal organization get early graduation?"

"Oh my... I heard in other academy webnovels, each student has national-level power."

"Well, high school girls are as dangerous as tanks..."

We chatted lightly about our experiences as we opened the door and entered.

Creak.

"Let me tell you about the exploits of my class's aces!"

"...It was us who did all the work, not you."

Professor Vajina, predictably, welcomed us with a broad smile.

Though her half-mask made it hard to see her eyes.

Judging by how she spread her arms to welcome us, she seemed quite proud.

"Those criminals were powerful enough that even the kingdom's special forces couldn't catch them. I can't help but praise you all for defeating not just one or two, but even Maestro."

"Hmm, I don't need empty flattery. What about our rewards?"

"...How materialistic."

A faint shadow crossed her face when I demanded compensation before she could finish speaking.

Well, there's no point in listening to predictable speeches.

After defeating a boss, rewards are what matter most.

Shouldn't they at least give us a few dozen diamond pulls and some breakthrough materials?

"Well... there will be bonus points and material selection privileges. I've also requested diamonds from higher-ups, so you won't be disappointed."

"That sounds reasonable."

After a tough battle, receiving proper rewards made the heavy fatigue gradually melt away.

"And this is personal, but you all fought brilliantly. I didn't expect you to defeat Maestro—I just hoped you'd return alive. Even though I seem indifferent most of the time... you're still my precious students."

"..."

The professor's relieved expression was unexpected.

How should I put it?

It felt awkward hearing her express genuine concern first.

I could sense an adult's remorse that couldn't be conveyed through simple dialogue scripts.

"I'm glad you weren't hurt. Really."

"Yes..."

Hug.

The professor quietly opened her arms and embraced us as we stood there silently.

"Ryu Sia, I know you're trying the hardest. That's why I worry. I fear the day might come when you collapse from exhaustion."

"Oh please... what are you saying..."

My cheeks flushed hot at her words as she held my hand last.

Perhaps I'm not used to sincere apologies and gratitude.

"Redanis's Fingers become dramatically stronger from the seventh one onward. You could get hurt. You could die. You're still students, and I'm afraid you'll face insurmountable walls and despair."

Professor Vajina conveyed her concerns along with an apologetic feeling for having been negligent.

"Don't worry, I won't lose to such things."

"...That's good."

But I'm a Hardcore Player of Genesis.

As someone who's played the game for quite a while, I won't crumble so easily.

"Anyway, that's enough sentimentality... come to the supply room later. You need to prepare to get stronger."

"That's what I've been waiting for!"

"Oh, and there's a performance evaluation tomorrow, so prepare quickly."

"...What?"

Wait. What is she saying?

An evaluation right after completing a mission!

"You returned late because you were camping there. It'll be over quickly anyway, so finish it up and then rest."

"Yes..."

Ah, I just graduated from university not long ago, and now another evaluation...!!

I really don't want to do it, but I have to...

"Ah, you there—Mae, was it? Stay behind."

However, Professor Vajina called out to the black-haired girl who had naturally blended into our group.

Well, it's probably nothing special, just for new student counseling.

"Hmm..."

"We'll go ahead then, take your time."

Click.

Soon, the group left the room without giving it much thought.

"So? What do you want to talk about? Weren't students summoned to the altar exempt from enrollment procedures?"

Maestro faced the professor with a surprised expression.

"Maestro, the eighth Finger of Redanis. If you try anything foolish with my students, I'll kill you."

As soon as the students disappeared behind the door, Professor Vajina glared at her with cold hostility.

"Ryu Sia and the other students might have been fooled, but know that I'm always watching you."

"Hmph... so I've been found out."

In fact, the professor already knew the girl's identity.

A mysterious girl who transferred to the school along with news of the wooden puppet's subjugation.

Her distinctive appearance with visible joints was enough to draw the connection between them.

Although she had joined for some reason now...

As a criminal evil by nature, one should never let their guard down.

"...Hehe, did you know? That Ryu Sia you're so worried about has killed many people too? At least over 20."

Nevertheless, the girl responded with a faint smile.

"I believe in my student. A teacher judges students based on counseling, classroom attitude, and grades. Whatever Ryu Sia did in the past... she must have had her reasons."

Vajina decided to trust her—sometimes harsh, but ultimately caring for those around her.

"Hmph... how boring."

Thud, thud.

Maestro left silently, hiding her discomfort, feeling no value in further argument.

"..."

The professor's gaze remained fixed on her retreating figure, as rigid as tightly closed lips.

.

.

.

"Oh, are you finished?"

"Yeah. It wasn't anything special."

Ryu Sia had been waiting for Maestro to finish her meeting, and when she appeared, she stood up to greet her.

"Here! Breakthrough materials up to level 60!"

"...What's this?"

"What else? You need to get stronger to carry us."

But when she saw the wooden dolls and tokens cradled in Ryu Sia's arms, confusion washed over her.

"Your exclusive item Marionette and Redanis tokens too...? Why are you trying to make me stronger?"

Just days ago, they had fought to kill each other.

Now suddenly being told to get stronger, Maestro was simply bewildered.

"You're our main damage dealer. You need to pull your weight."

"...Fine."

Maestro reluctantly agreed, seeing Ryu Sia's sly smile.

"What if I suddenly turn on you and attack..."

"It's fine. Even if you reach level 80, I'm confident I could kill you."

Shing.

She whispered provocatively, with a confident look that seemed to say "try it if you dare."

"..."

Maestro gave her an annoyed glance, but then turned away, sighing as she began using the materials.

"Lavi, please bring up the interface."

"Okay!"

Ding!

As she moved her hand, she instructed the white-haired angel to display her status window...

[5★ Maestro - Dark Attribute

Lv.20

HP: 2300
ATK: 173
Crit Rate: 10%
Crit DMG: 60%...]

This character can breakthrough.

Would you like to breakthrough?

Y / N

Required materials: 2000 Gold, 3 Redanis Tokens.]

"...Breakthrough."

Woooooosh!!!!

Dark energy swirled around the girl.

Hmm. So other people get those effects, unlike me.

"Here! Experience materials too!"

She handed a stack of books to the girl who had just completed her breakthrough.

[Genesis Academy Textbook: +500 EXP
Quantity: 10]

"...How far should I go?"

"*Yawn* Let me know when you hit level 60. Materials are piled up next to you."

Maestro looked at Ryu Sia with a puzzled expression, but she just yawned and responded lazily.

"Ryu Sia! Why don't we get any?"

"That's right! We want to reach level 60 too!"

Meanwhile, Arkis and Ifrata, who had been quiet on the side, expressed their discontent with sullen faces, wondering why they received nothing.

"Be quiet, you 4-star nobodies. I don't even have enough resources for my own breakthrough, as if I'd have extra for you."

"Ugh..."

Ryu Sia was actually sacrificing her own growth for someone else.

Knowing this fact, they could no longer raise complaints.

"Sob... I'll just keep living stupidly..."

"So mean! I always spend my allowance on enhancement materials..."

As they grumbled with disgruntled voices, Elia quietly remarked:

"You two have mothers whose money you can leech off. Ifrata can get materials from Professor Lamia, and Arkis just needs to act cute to her sister."

"Oh."

Everyone froze at the Saintess's sudden comment.

"This girl has no mother, no father, no chest, and no heart. Aren't you ashamed to take materials from a wooden object that has nothing? Don't you feel sorry for this poor little lamb?"

"Um..."

It was true, but her words stung like a slap to the back of the head.

"A-an artist's loneliness and destitution are the sources of inspiration..."

Maestro hung her head low, trying to pretend she was fine.

"It's okay! I'm an orphan too! Those bastards who sold their child to a villain organization are better off not existing! Right, fellow orphan?"

Ryu Sia put her arm around her shoulder, offering comfort that wasn't really comforting.

"..."

Maestro's face soured at those words, and the rest of the group covered their mouths in silence.

"Um... Ryu Sia, what do you mean by that..."

"Oh, don't you know? It's just a typical backstory of an orphan abandoned by parents who became a weapon through human experimentation, modification surgery, and murder training. I don't mind since I don't think of it as something I personally experienced."

"T-that's a relief then..."

"Well, it is inconvenient to lose sleep because of a little girl's crying and nightmares every night."

"That's not a relief at all!!!!"

Jin-woo burst out angrily at my words.

...Hmm, is it that bad?

"Anyway... let's move past this topic, I should be going now..."

"Breakthrough."

Woooooosh!!!

Just as I was trying to escape the awkward atmosphere, a quiet male voice from behind stopped me in my tracks.

"?!"

Moonlight began to envelop my body as lunar radiance shone around me.

Did he just force a breakthrough on me?

"W-what are you doing?! I'm just a damage dealer scheduled for retirement... it's a waste of resources on me!"

"You just need to work hard enough to make it worthwhile."

Jin-woo approached me with a serious expression.

"If you get stronger... won't you eventually be able to handle those nightmares yourself? Insomnia is the enemy of a woman's skin."

"I can't believe this... that won't be enough."

I was at a loss for words at his confident smile.

After all, he did it for my sake.

"What else do I need to do to suppress the nightmares?"

"Well, about that..."

.
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"Mmm... hmm..."

"..."

Jin-woo couldn't fall asleep even though it was 2 AM.

"Ahh... mmm... bras are so uncomfortable..."

Because of Ryu Sia sleep-talking next to him.

"Men should really sleep naked..."

"This is driving me crazy."

Ch.28 - Chapter 28: Want To Sleep Together?
Lee Jin-woo.

As a single since birth, the first woman he ever slept with was his mother, and the second was Ryu Sia.

Even sharing a bunk bed with her, separated by just one level, had created an atmosphere of tension.

"Haaawn... mmm..."

"Save me."

Being this close to a fully grown woman was... simply unbearable.

"Hmm..."

The sound of blankets rustling as she tossed and turned constantly tickled his ears.

"Oh."

She looked comfortable in her tank top and dolphin shorts, but to his eyes, she appeared completely defenseless.

Her large breasts, barely contained by the white fabric, boldly announced their presence.

...And beneath the wrinkled clothes, a black bra was precariously visible, barely holding everything in check.

"Mmm... my chest feels uncomfortable..."

Rustle.

Rustle.

Perhaps even that seal was bothering her.

The faint sound of something coming undone could be heard at the end of her languid movements.

Whoosh!

Thud.

Suddenly, the sound of fabric falling to the floor broke the quiet stillness.

"This is insane."

He faced the ultimate crisis as a man.

Huff, huff.

Having removed her bra to breathe more comfortably, her seductive breathing continuously stimulated his ears.

Slide...

Ryu Sia's soft, plump thigh rubbed against his leg.

"Huuuurgh..."

The sensation was incredibly soft.

The subtle fragrance tickled his nose, and he felt like he might fall deeply into this strange sensation.

He wanted nothing more than to bury his face in her thigh that was draped over his body and explore her scent.

*I can do this, Jin-woo.*

But he endured.

Her short dolphin shorts stretched tightly as they barely contained her large buttocks.

*Wow, her butt is huge.*

He tried his hardest not to look at the occasionally exposed plump underside of her buttocks and her luscious, smooth legs.

- How do you suppress nightmares?

- Just sleep with someone else. Like when I slept with Ifrata... or when I nap face-down at school.

- You're already sleeping together and that's not enough...?

- Um... I guess we need to be a bit closer.

"Why did I agree to this..."

He regretted his past statements.

This was simply beyond his endurance.

No, it would be difficult for any man to withstand such a tempting situation.

"Hmmm..."

Slide.

With her faint moan, her body struggled and then...

Squeeze.

"Huk?!"

Finally, she moved toward him, her chest pressing against his.

When those sensual mounds pressed against him, he couldn't even think of resisting.
The heavy weight and the vivid sensation of skin that couldn't be hidden by a thin layer of fabric.

"Oh... oh...!"

Pressed tightly against him, they changed shape flexibly like living things with every movement.

...A woman's large breasts drive men crazy.

But with her soft body heavily pressing against his heart, he couldn't even breathe properly.

"Cold..."

"Kuheck?!"

Squeeze...

To make matters worse, her arms wrapped tightly around his body.

The situation was much more dangerous than before.

"Whew..."

Their chests were completely pressed together, and her smooth legs were entangled with his darker, muscular ones.

This was... a position that only couples would normally be in.

"Hehe..."

But whether Ryu Sia was aware of the situation or not, she just smiled innocently as she fell into a deep sleep.

- But sleeping with a guy, are you really okay with that? What if...

- We're friends, aren't we? I trust you.

- ...

As if she thought it would be fine no matter what he did.

Her expression showed not a hint of wariness toward men.

"Hmph?!"

On top of that, the woman's body scent and fruity smell continuously teased his nose.

He had to endure this... for at least six hours.

"..."

Her body was certainly soft and warm.

A comfort that no body pillow could match.

"Mmm... no..."

But at some point, she seemed to be suffering from a bad dream.

She moaned painfully, her face contorted, and tears welled up in her eyes.

...Suddenly having a nightmare.

So this is what she meant.

"I'm here."

Squeeze.

So he grabbed her hand as she kept searching for something.

If a man says he'll do something, he should see it through to the end.

"Mm..."

Ryu Sia, holding my hand, gradually calmed down from her anxious expression and finally returned to a peaceful face.

She seems to be okay now. Maybe I should try to sleep too?

Squeeze...

"Huh?"

But then, her thigh suddenly pressed down on my groin, making my head go blank.

Wait.

No.

NO!!!!

"Nnnngh!!!!"

An emergency situation had developed, and I tensed my entire body to prevent any potential disaster.

This won't do.

I'm really going to fall into the abyss at this rate.

Lee Jin-woo!!

Don't be conscious of it!

Ignore her soft and warm thigh!

Ignore Ryu Sia's large breasts pressing against my chest!

...And don't be conscious of whatever is slightly protruding through the thin tank top!!!

Ignore the smell.

Ignore the hot breath.

Ignore all sensations of skin touching skin.

"Namu Amitabul..."

He... simply prayed.

.

.

.

- Tweet tweet!

Morning dawned with the chirping of birds.

"Ahh~! I slept so well..."

"Uh..."

Ryu Sia, with her glossy skin and refreshed expression, stretched, making her chest bounce.

...Me?

I'm... now...

"Urgh..."

Tired.

My eyes were red, my head was heavy, and my mind was foggy.

I was almost like a zombie.

"Did you have trouble sleeping last night?"

Ryu Sia looked at my dying appearance with a puzzled expression and scratched her cheek.

...This is all because of you.

"Yeah..."

"Haha, I'm sorry... I have a habit of tossing and turning."

That's an understatement.

Any man would be knocked down if a woman rubbed her chest against him, wrapped her legs around him, and embraced him with her arms.

"Try to be a little more careful with how you act, you're a woman now."

"Oh come on, Jin-woo... I'm comfortable with you. I don't act this way with just anyone!"

When Ryu Sia said this while wearing a high-leg leotard that exposed her side chest, it was completely unbelievable.

"To begin with, I don't think the Ryu Sia character is attractive. Just unnecessarily big-chested... with suspicious slit eyes and carrying a sword... not very feminine."

She started making excuses in response to my disapproving gaze.

"Honestly, I think the blonde busty Saintess, the silly little sister concept Ifrata, and the incompetent Noble Lady Arkis are more attractive than plain and ordinary me. The Loli Enthusiasts prefer Maestro too."

"Hmm..."

She was busy emphasizing how ordinary she was while praising other women instead.

"Don't you think so too, Jin-woo?"

"I'm not sure."

In my opinion, with her mysterious charm, slit eyes, white skin, sensual body, and bold, provocative outfit, there's no way she wouldn't be popular.

...That backside was truly like walking pornography.

"Why... why are you looking at me like that? It's making me nervous..."

When I gave a suspicious smile, Ryu Sia suddenly started sweating profusely and became tense.

"Let's just eat...!!"

Hurriedly!

And perhaps embarrassed by the situation, she quickly escaped from the bed and fled to the kitchen.

Alright, so that's how you want to play it? Then I won't just sit here and take it either.

"Oh, wait a moment."

Peek!

However, she poked her face out from behind the wall again and added one more thing.

"...Let's sleep together tomorrow too."

"What."

Her words, delivered with a sheepish smile, made everything go dark before my eyes.

After today's experience... again tomorrow?

She slept like a baby, but how am I supposed to sleep?!

"What? We just sleep, that's all."

...Easy for you to say.

*

"Today I'll teach you about elemental affinities and Breakthrough."

"Yaaawn..."

During Professor Vajina's Academy class.

Except for Elia and a few others, everyone was listening to the lecture with indifferent expressions.

"You already know about water, fire, electricity, wood elements, and so on, right? Basic elemental attributes change organically depending on the situation."

"However, light and darkness deal strong damage to each other. For example... if the transfer student Mae and Elia were to fight, they would both deal and receive a lot of damage."

"That's true..."

During the Maestro battle, Arkis and Ifrata easily burned the boss's wooden puppet minions.

They were treated as wood element, so they were weak to fire.

However, Maestro was a darkness element, so the elemental advantage damage was drastically reduced.

If Elia hadn't retired trying to save Ifrata, she might have won more easily.

"Occasionally, there are irregulars like moonlight element or fairy element. Instead of memorizing affinities for those, just hit them one more time."

Ah, she's talking about me.

The moonlight element is kind of like...

In the game Fate: Grand Order, it's similar to classes like For*igner and A*enger.

Since it belongs to a special category rather than regular classes, the affinities are quite mixed up.

"Hehe... at first I thought 'what the hell' about the moonlight element too. Because of the money-crazy game company, there was an uproar when the element chart exceeded 13 elements."

"At that point, don't elements lose their meaning?"

"They said it was the 'new boss accommodation element,' so we had to pull for it."

"I see..."

Game companies are truly evil.

I bet even they can't memorize all the affinity charts they've recklessly created.

"Levels go up to 20, 40, 60, and 80, but sometimes what's inside matters more. Focus on honing your skills and techniques rather than external strength."

Meanwhile, Jin-woo continued listening to Professor Vajina's class but turned to me with a lingering question.

"Ryu Sia, isn't Breakthrough usually a good thing? There's a limit to how much damage you can do otherwise, right?"

"That's true, but enemies' strength adjusts according to our level. Skills and equipment are more important than Breakthrough."

"Really?"

"Of course, level 80 Maestro, Tarkan, and Arhan are just hell."

Listening to Ryu Sia's explanations throughout, it doesn't seem bad to meet bosses quickly.

"Still, we need to reach at least level 40 for skills to start unlocking, so we should do some skill enhancement and farming later."

"Okay."

And so, after a somewhat useful class for newbies...

"Oh, and after the break, there will be a performance assessment, so everyone gather at the training ground."

"Eh..."

The professor casually dropped this shocking statement to the half-collapsed students.

.
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"So? What are we supposed to do?"

Representing the students gathered blankly at the training ground, Ryu Sia asked.

"Did you bring your weapons?"

"Yes!"

Vajina looked at the students equipped with wooden swords, practice gauntlets, and so on, and said indifferently:

"Now kill each other."

Thud.

After casually saying those words, she immediately sat down in a chair and closed her eyes.

"Call me when you're all done."

...What is wrong with this person?

She's just leaving it up to us to fight on our own? This is what she calls an assessment?!

"Sigh, I guess she just wants us to spar..."

"Hmm, who should I fight with?"

The professor's lack of effort in teaching made me sigh involuntarily.

Well... maybe I'll just have a match with someone I know.

"Ex-excuse me!!"

"Yes?"

Just then, an ordinary-looking female student approached and said:

"P-please kill me! Lady Ryu Sia!"

"No! Kill me instead!"

"Mmm... you can kill me in bed too..."

"What?"

Wait, what's going on?

Ch.29 - Chapter 29: A 40-Something Lady Casting "Nice Boat
As the sparring evaluation began, all eyes turned to Ryu Sia.

The female students gazed at her with looks of admiration.

"Ryu Sia is so cool!"

"She's pretty with a great figure, and she doesn't flirt with guys... she takes the initiative..."

"Ahh... when I see her relaxed smile as she deals with enemies, my heart just flutters..."

"Oh my."

The female students' reactions toward her were quite favorable.

Always dignified and strong, sometimes showing a beautiful smile or displaying flashy swordsmanship—they said she was like a prince on a white horse...

Though Ryu Sia was indifferent to them, somehow that behavior showcased a chic charm that made her the object of the female students' admiration.

Overwhelming strength, leadership that commanded the strong, and exceptional beauty.

They wanted to approach her, but powerful people already surrounded her. Afraid of becoming a burden, they only circled from afar.

So when given the chance to interact, they seized the opportunity.

"My, I do enjoy keeping company with ladies?"

"Kyaaaa~!"

Ryu Sia, who was originally male, didn't seem to mind the girls' welcome as she naturally placed her hands on the shoulders of the female students standing on either side of her.

"H-her chest is so big..."

"Prince..."

Her kind smile and intoxicating scent were enough to captivate even other women.

However, there were those who looked disapprovingly at her for instantly winning the hearts of all the girls in class...

"Damn it... weren't we comrades?! Why does she look so experienced at hitting on girls!?"

Lee Jin-woo felt betrayed as a fellow single virgin.

"Hmph, for a warrior like you to be captivated by weak wenches..."

Elia felt disappointed that someone who pursued martial arts with her had abandoned the warrior's path.

"This is bullshit."

Arkis was disgusted by Ryu Sia's sudden show-off behavior.

"Jin-woo, didn't you like Sia? You got BSS'd."

"Who taught you that term?"

"Sia did."

"..."

Ifrata also watched with a subtle expression.

"Fufu... shall I teach you all with my utmost sincerity?"

"Yes!!"

Ryu Sia seemed either unaware of or unconcerned by all the commotion.

*I'm not a Heroine or anything important—just someone meant for Jin-woo's harem. Maybe I'll enjoy myself with other girls?*

This was her true intention.

While Jin-woo enjoyed his harem life surrounded by numerous women.

Her plan was to seduce various mob characters and enjoy a rosy academy life.

She knew other men looked at her with lustful eyes, which her male identity fiercely rejected.

So men were out of the question for romance, and the only suitable targets were women, who caused less discomfort.

She had opened her heart slightly to Jin-woo since he was her closest friend... but anything beyond that, she honestly wasn't sure.

"Jin-woo, you enjoy yourself with the pretty Heroines. I'll play with these cuties for a bit."

Well. Might as well enjoy being in a woman's body, right?

"Hmm..."

However, Jin-woo was still glaring at me with disapproving eyes.
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"H-here I come!"

"Yes~"

Ryu Sia had somehow set aside her responsibilities as a hardcore player and was thoroughly enjoying herself.

Tak!

"Ah, you blocked it..."

"Widen your stance, and you need to practice your grip a bit more."

She received the cute attacks from the female students and gave them feedback.

Even if they were just mob characters, they were still pretty girls, so being close to them wasn't bad at all.

Sparring together while sneaking in skinship, and when getting close to teach something...

Squish.

"Eep?!"

"Yes, what's wrong?"

Occasionally, the reactions of girls whose heads pressed against her chest were quite amusing.

"I-I'm next!"

"Me too!!"

"Fufu, just wait a moment, little kittens."

"Kyaaaa~~~!!!"

"This is fucking bullshit."

My single life is over now.

Since I've become a woman anyway, I wanted to try being a player for once.

"No... Sia, you were a member of the single virgin club with me... this isn't..."

And Jin-woo, watching from afar, was falling into real-time depression.

"Here I come! Haaaaa!!"

"Yes!"

Then, as the next female student was sparring with Ryu Sia...

KWAAAA!!!!

"?!"

The ordinary wooden sword wielded by her opponent was suddenly wrapped in powerful demonic energy.

"Die, Ryu Sia!!!"

The cheerful bob-haired girl's attitude suddenly changed, and she rushed forward, emanating murderous intent.

This girl should have ordinary skills, so why does she have such power...?!

"W-wait?!"

Ryu Sia had let her guard down while being surrounded by women...

TEOOOONG!!!

"...What is the meaning of this?"

Professor Vajina blocked the wooden sword with her gauntlet.

"So you're the Demon King Daredevil from the Demon Realm. What brings you here?"

"You know my identity? That magical energy... could you be the [Necromancer]?"

The two facing each other seemed to share some familiarity.

"Yes, I am the fifth Finger of Redanis, the Necromancer. I must kill Ryu Sia, so please step aside."

"You can't touch our student. I've already called Professor Lamia."

"Haha, you mean her? That softened woman who's even had a child won't be a match for me!"

KAGAGAGAK!!!

The female student exerted unbelievable strength, pressing Professor Vajina with her wooden sword.

"Right, now I remember. This female student went missing during the Redanis subjugation mission. You revived a dead girl with your power?"

"That's right. I infiltrated easily thanks to incompetent professors."

Ryu Sia, dumbfounded, slumped to the ground, blankly staring at the absurd situation unfolding before her eyes.

"Eh...?"

What's going on? Where's my rosy academy life?

The girl who was hitting on me is actually an undead assassin?

"That's far enough!!"

KWARRRRRR!!!

Lightning struck the training ground as Vajina and the Necromancer faced off.

"Hahah... Lamia, you bitch... you were watching!?"

The bob-haired girl looked at the lightning mage who appeared before her, grinning from ear to ear.

"You dare insult my student's pride. I cannot forgive you."

"My, weren't we friends? You're so cold."

"...Sigh."

Lamia drew forth her magical power, unable to bear the sight of the hideous woman.

"Disappear, Lightning Bolt."

PAJIJIJIK!!!

She shot lightning at the Necromancer's minion, as if the enemy wasn't even worth listening to.

"Kugh... Lamia, Vajina, Ryu Sia...!! We'll meet again!!"

Psssss...

In the end, her skin peeled off from the intense current, revealing the rotten flesh inside as she disintegrated.

Plop...

"Student whose soul was manipulated, may you find peace now..."

Lamia gazed at the bone dust with complicated feelings.

"..."

Ryu Sia also stared at the final moments of the enemy who had launched the surprise attack, with a dejected expression.

- Sia, why are you crying?
- I dreamed of being surrounded by women and creating a harem.
- Then why are you crying?
- Because that dream... can never come true.

The shadow of terrible death loomed just as she dreamed of fresh romance...

No connection with women after all—is she destined to live alone?

"Ryu Sia! Are you okay?!"

And Jin-woo, rushing desperately to save the despondent Ryu Sia.

"Jin-woo, maybe I'm just meant to live as a virgin forever..."

"Huh?"

Squeeze...

The black-haired girl grabbed the hand extended to her and said sadly.

"...I was just trying to get along with some girls. But I almost got stabbed to death. Am I just someone who's far from romance...?"

"Ha...haha! No way?! There must be someone good out there, so don't be too discouraged! Maybe they're right beside you...?"

Seeing Ryu Sia dejected and gloomy, Jin-woo ironically wore a bright expression as he comforted her.
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"Ah~ We've been exposed after all."

A faint sigh echoed through the dark stone building.

"Seems you failed, Hecate."

"Yes... apparently. I had a friend who knew me."

Dyer, the first Finger, slowly looked at the Necromancer's face and spoke.

"Lamia, is it... a capable woman."

"Hmph, regardless, she fails to see the bigger picture."

A black-haired, blue-eyed woman with a sensual figure folded her arms and spat out.

Skin so pale it was almost white, a robe barely covering her voluptuous chest.

Her large, mature hips swayed in contrast to her slender waist.

Walking as if flaunting her sensual thighs revealed by a short skirt, she adjusted her witch's hat and muttered with an intriguing smile.

"Fufu... Ryu Sia. You've let your guard down after defeating Maestro?"

The fifth Finger, Necromancer Hecate.

A specialist skilled in necromancy and the information warfare it enabled.

She was also a classmate of the lightning mage Lamia.

"But auntie, you failed to kill a careless brat... have you gotten as soft as your sagging belly?"

However, a girl sitting on the collapsed ruins mocked her with a thoroughly sarcastic tone.

A beautiful girl with silver hair tied in a ponytail, golden eyes, and a slender figure that was somewhat lacking in curves.

The seventh Finger... and direct disciple of the tenth Finger, Arhan.

The swift swordswoman Arin.

"...Watch your mouth."

"Sure~ You're turning 40 next year, right? Late childbearing age? Chicken coop? No man would want an old monster whose value as a woman has declined, right?"

Hecate warned her with bulging veins, while Arin, still young, was busy teasing with language she'd seen online.

"Ha! I'm not bound by fleeting relationships between men and women... as long as I have my eternal servants."

"An old maid saying such things just looks ugly, you know? How about getting some eggs frozen? What if you become infertile later..."

"Orphan."

"Chicken coop."

Eventually, their war of words escalated from WWE to UFC.

"An orphan who self-studied parenting from an 189,000 won internet lecture pass."

"Chicken coop that smells like rotten chicken bones."

"The girl who stole my ID card because she doesn't have parents to verify her age on gaming sites."

"Chicken coop so wrinkled that game companies might ask if you're a grandmother rather than a parent when they call."

"Fine, I'll cancel your membership."

"...I'm sorry."

The verbal battle between the Necromancer and Arin ended with Hecate's victory as the adult.

"Shit... I barely reached Gold after 2,000 games..."

"You're not even good at games, so limit your spending. Is it normal for 2 million won to be charged to my phone bill? If you keep this up, I'll cut off your allowance."

"Hiing..."

Since Arhan only taught her swordsmanship, and Hecate took care of everything else for Arin... it was a predetermined defeat.

"Hey, Hecate! If you're her legal guardian, comfort and soothe the child properly! Do you want to argue with a poor kid who has no parents?"

"Emily..."

And Emily, uncomfortable with their quarrel, scolded the witch.

"Hey! Show some love to a parentless child! Make sure she doesn't look like an orphan out there..."

"A crazy bitch in her 50s pretending to be young and cosplaying as a Magical Girl..."

"Hey. Do you want to die? Get down and give me twenty."

Of course, Arin's tactless words immediately triggered Emily's wrath.

"W-wait!! Calm down!"

"Hecate, aren't you going to get your act together? Look at how this brat talks to adults."

Whoosh!!

"U-unnie? I was joking..."

"Joking my ass, come here."

"Emily!! Have you lost your mind?!"

The enraged Emily and Arin, who finally realized something was wrong.

With the heart of giving one more rice cake to a disliked child, Hecate desperately protected Arin.

"...This is maddening."

Dyer, the leader of the organization, closed his eyes and sighed as he watched the women pulling each other's hair.

Always peaceful... the villain organization Redanis was like a family.

Ch.30 - Chapter 30: The Reunion With Tarkan Was The Worst
Kwaaaack!

The young swordswoman's beautiful hair was being grabbed and pulled by a short hand.

"Kyeeeeeek!!! I'm sorry!!!"

"Well, alright, let's just take one hit."

"Emily! Our Arin is still young! You're going to kill her at this rate..."

While the Magical Girl was punishing Arin with a fierce expression, and Hecate was fidgeting anxiously...

Boom!!

"Everyone quiet."

"..."

Dyer, who couldn't stand watching anymore, stepped in to stop them.

"We didn't gather here to fight over petty reasons."

"No, Dyer! You heard what this green little brat said to me!"

"Emily."

The middle-aged man stared at Emily with a serious expression.

"Take it easy. We don't have time."

"Uh... okay..."

In the end, Dyer silenced her with his intimidating presence.

"...I thought he was henpecked, but he's actually got a firm grip on control."

"Arin, you're going to get hit again if you keep that up."

The young swordswoman, finally released, remarked in admiration of his authority.

"Listen, everyone!!"

Boom!!

The leader of Redanis declared as he stabbed his sword into the floor.

"Our comrades Tarkan, Arhan, and Maestro have fallen! Only seven Fingers remain! We cannot stand by and do nothing!"

"..."

As he displayed his leadership qualities, everyone began to focus on his words.

"Who are we?! We are refugees and losers sacrificed in the civil war between the Kingdom Alliance and corporations, and in the Dragon Empire's expansionist war!"

"We have nowhere else to go! Our homeland is destroyed, and the Alliance is left with only trash that doesn't care for its citizens!"

"We shall establish a new nation! Redanis! Losers and abandoned ones! We shall build our paradise!"

The others nodded in agreement to the heartfelt cry of Dyer, once a war hero.

"Those kingdom bastards..."

Emily the Magical Girl, once a hope for protecting citizens, ground her teeth with burning vengeance.

"Incompetence, arrogance, corruption... such things cannot stop the Empire."

Hecate the necromancer, who defected after becoming disillusioned with the upper echelons, muttered.

"Well, I can't let those who betrayed my master live."

Even the swordswoman Arin, resting her sword on her shoulder while fidgeting her legs.

All the Fingers were victims who had suffered at the hands of the Empire and the Kingdom.

"And... Ryu Sia! The one who was to be our executioner has turned her blade against us."

"Hah! We fed her and gave her shelter... all for nothing!"

While Dyer and Emily expressed hostility toward the traitor Ryu Sia, Arin responded with a disapproving look.

"...You fed her anesthetics and put her to sleep with weird surgeries."

"What?"

"It's true. Is it really great to pick up a child for revenge and modify them into a tank?"

"...Our forces are weak compared to the regular army. It was a necessary choice to fight."

"That's exactly what I don't like! Why claim to be victims while creating more victims?! I really don't get it!"

"You're still too young..."

As Hecate tried to scold Arin to defuse the tense atmosphere...

"I don't care! I'm done with this!"

Whoosh!!

"A-Arin!!"

The teenage girl, displeased with both student soldiers and conscripts, stormed off in frustration.

Hecate hurriedly followed after her.

"That damn kid..."

"Calm down, Emily. She's still too young to understand the sacrifice of the few for the many."

"...Sigh, this is why war has no place for petty sympathy."

As Dyer and Emily expressed their complicated feelings...

"Stop. Right. There."

Hug!

The young swordswoman's face suddenly collided with an enormous chest that appeared before her.

"Urgh?! What... what is this!"

"Ah, I forgot to mention."

"Hmm."

As she struggled, buried in the deep cleavage, Hecate spoke as if just remembering something.

"Let me introduce you. This is (former) Ninth Finger Tarkan."

"Death. But. Woman. Resurrection."

"...What?"

Arin finally realized the identity of the woman blocking her path.

"Actually, I revived Tarkan's corpse."

Back when Jin-woo's Luminous Dragon defeated Tarkan.

Hecate had recovered Tarkan's body parts from the ruined battlefield.

The explosion's power was so tremendous that about 70% of Tarkan's massive body had been obliterated.

So, by somehow combining the remaining 30% with other test subjects...

"The body became much smaller, so reviving it as a female form was most suitable."

"That's right."

"Wait, that muscle man turned into this curvy purple-skinned woman...?"

Arin just gaped as she observed her appearance.

Blue hair with smooth purple skin.

Black sclera with thick, seductive blue lips.

Voluptuous breasts and defined abs showing off her physique.

Thick thighs wrapped in muscle, plump buttocks, and... a half-naked bikini armor.

"This is too much. You turned that muscle guy into some kind of succubus?"

Arin frowned in disgust at the extreme transformation.

"Hecate. Gave me. This. Said it suits me."

"Lady, are you seriously out of your mind?"

Arin's head started to ache as she looked at Tarkan speaking with a deadpan expression.

"But since you've become a woman anyway, sexy clothing..."

"Cut the crap! That reliable macho turned into a lustful female!!"

Arin had actually liked Tarkan.

With his taciturn personality, devotion to martial arts, and occasional cute behavior, he was like a muscular little brother.

They sparred together, and she looked after him like an older sister.

...And now he appeared with bouncing obscene breasts.



The reunion with Tarkan was the worst.

"Arggghhhh!!!!"

"..."

"Hecate, ignore those kids. Begin the operation to occupy the Dragonian Fortress."

Ignoring Arin who was wailing while clutching Tarkan's breasts, Dyer issued orders to the necromancer.

"Will 300 ghouls, 200 skeletons, and Tarkan be sufficient forces?"

"No, send the Sixth Finger Luman as well."

"Hey!! I'll just go myself!"

"Fine, Arin. You'll be in charge of suppressing the enemy commander."

Dyer planned to attack the Dragon Empire by sending Hecate's undead army along with Tarkan and Arin.

"Luman should... yes, be assigned to subdue the Holy Kingdom."

After assigning various missions, including the absent Luman, the leader nodded.

"Good. Dismissed!"

"Hey!!! Give Tarkan's thing back!!!"

"...Arin. Woman's body. Not bad."

However, the young swordswoman continued making noise, unable to accept the situation.

.

.

.



"Ryu Sia, is fighting them unavoidable?"

"Yes."

Ryu Sia, who was putting their heads together with Jin-woo, answered in a subdued voice.

"Revenge begets revenge... according to you, they're also victims of war, right? If we could reconcile..."

"About that."

Ryu Sia had revealed many things to Jin-woo.

The founding background of Redanis, the executives' pasts...

And how they ended up in this conflict.

However, to Jin-woo's question, she responded firmly.

"Revenge produces nothing? Drop that obvious nonsense!"

Bang!!

"?!"

Ryu Sia slammed the desk with a confident expression.

"We're here for 'settlement,' not 'production'! What could criminals like them create? It's not a cash register! Unfortunately, no receipts are needed!!"

"Your speech is totally like a Japanese yakuza."

Jin-woo made a dumbfounded expression at her sudden outburst.

"Whatever their story! They modified my body beyond recognition! They caused havoc everywhere! They drop diamonds when defeated! So we kill them, got it?!"

"So... Redanis is like a mine for gacha pulls!"

Jin-woo nodded as if in agreement.

"And that sexy body and revealing outfit are all because of Redanis! Those villains!"

"No?"

"?"

"?"

However, their conversation began to derail at some point.

"Um, they didn't really mess with my figure. If anything, they reduced my chest and buttocks because they might hinder combat?"

"That's the reduced version...?"

Ryu Sia's words were shocking.

She was originally an even more voluptuous, sexy body?

"The clothes... were strange at first, but oddly enough, they fit better the more I wear them. They're well-ventilated, elastic, and feel like my own skin."

"Umm..."

If that's true, then Ryu Sia herself is just naturally lewd.

The organization actually tried to cover up her obscene aspects.

"Look!"

Snap!

Then she smiled brightly as she pulled her leotard and released it, causing the side of her chest to bounce and catch the eye.

"Hehe, what do you think?"

"W-what?!"

"Still don't get it? No matter what hardships I've endured or how I look... my noble and pure spirit remains untouched!"

"I think you have potential as a pervert."

"What?"

Jin-woo just slapped his forehead.

"Well, if there's one drawback to this outfit..."

Swish.

Suddenly, Ryu Sia turned around and threw off her coat.

"My butt keeps eating the fabric and it chafes... it's kind of painful."

"Pfft?!"

The backside she casually revealed was too provocative.

Her back exposed from the waist, the leotard precariously wedged between her large buttocks.

Snap!

"I have to pull it out like this occasionally, which is a bit inconvenient."

She muttered while pulling the fabric out from between her buttocks.

"..."

Is she deliberately trying to seduce me? No way, what woman would naturally do this in front of a man...

"Why are you staring so intently? They're just heavy lumps of fat."

"..."

No, she really doesn't understand.

"Really~ I don't get why men like these things. I think Arkis has the perfect figure. When they're too big, clothes don't fit, you sweat more, it's uncomfortable..."

Spread.

Then she spread her legs wide like a man while grumbling.

"Sia, close your legs."

"Oh, it's just a habit. Real men are supposed to take up two subway seats, that's the rule..."

Am I seeing things wrong?

The exposed inner thigh flesh, smooth pubic bone.

And the crevice visible between her legs...

"Ah, this got wedged too."

Stretch!

No, I saw correctly.

"Sigh... have some awareness of your body as a woman! It's too embarrassing to look at."

"Huh? I don't understand what's embarrassing about my body."

"..."



Anyway, today's conclusions:

1. Ryu Sia's figure was actually nerfed through surgery.

2. The shameless and daring outfit... she chose to wear it herself.

3. Ryu Sia spreads her legs and naturally pulls out wedgies.

4. She's just a female animal.



"...Actually, it's all the organization's fault. I absolutely..."

"It's too late for that."

Ch.31 - Chapter 31: First Period.
Ryu Sia.

A 5-Star character from the open-world game Genesis, a swordswoman wrapped in moonlight.

Her seductive swordsmanship and mysterious slit eyes take the lives of careless enemies in an instant.

And inhabiting that body was my personality—a Hardcore Player who ranked in the top 10 and a healthy male.

Ryu Sia is female, I am male.

Had I been too casual about this situation where two disparate beings share one body?

"...Huh?"

Drip.

Right after waking up in the morning, I was thrown into confusion seeing the pristine white bedsheet stained crimson red.

...Is this blood coming from my body?

Why?

I clutched my dizzy head, desperately trying to figure out the cause.

First hypothesis: blood from a wound.

But that was dismissed since I hadn't fought anyone in days.

Second hypothesis.

A woman's ovary releasing an egg...

"AAAAAAHHH!!!"

I shook my head violently at the horrifying thought.

Menstruation that torments women monthly, bloodstains signaling a woman's body is capable of pregnancy...

No, did this really pour out from my body?

"Eh...ah...huh?!"

My breathing quickened.

My heart raced madly, and my hands trembled uncontrollably.

And from below... an unpleasant sensation was turning my brain into a mess.

This can't be happening.

How could I be having something like a period... is this body really female...?

"...Urgh?!"

My head started to hurt, my mood plummeted to rock bottom, and I began to feel nauseous.

"Oh, what's this? It's your magical day? It's no big deal, just make sure to take your medicine."

Lavi appeared beside me as I was panicking and whispered, but I simply couldn't accept this reality.

I can understand becoming a game character, but did they need to implement something like this too?!

"What's wrong? It's natural for women to have periods. Otherwise, you couldn't get pregnant, right?"

"W-why would I want to get pregnant...!"

I just want to see the game ending...

It's like they're telling me to live as a woman.

Don't make me laugh.

As if I'd do something like that...?

"Hmm?"

When my complexion visibly darkened, Lavi tilted her head and examined me.

I pretended not to notice her and roughly covered my face with my hands.

Disgusting.

I feel depressed, I feel awful.

But...

I want comfort.

I wish someone would soothe me with gentle words and tell me everything's okay.

"Ryu Sia, what's wrong?"

"Ah."

Of all times, Jin-woo responded to my groaning and started climbing up to the bunk bed.

W-wait! I shouldn't show him this weak side of me.

Anyone would see this as...

"Ah! No!! You can't come up here!!"

Stop.

I finally shouted in a desperate voice, but it was already too late.

"Uh..."

"..."

Jin-woo froze at the sight of the blood-red bed, and the atmosphere in the room quickly became awkward.

"Jin-woo, Sia got her period."

"Everyone get ouuuut!!!"

"Urghhhh?!"

BOOM!!!

With that explosive sound, the fairy and the man were sent flying out of the room.

"..."

Wait.

If everyone leaves, how am I supposed to handle this?

Do I have to go outside in this condition to buy pads?

With something leaking out and chills running through me every time I move, can I even move at all?

"...Um, please come back in..."

""...""

Seeing their disgusted expressions as they moved according to my fluctuating emotions made me feel pathetic.

After cleaning up the urgent mess, I leaned against the bed and barely caught my breath.

"Ughh..."

"She's taken medicine, changed clothes... what else is left?"

Jin-woo watched her with concerned eyes as she leaned against the bed, groaning, trying to find ways to help.

"Here! I brought a heated towel!"

"Oh, thank you!"

Lavi, wearing a nurse outfit she got from somewhere, brought a steaming hot compress towel.

"Ryu Sia, I'm going to lift your clothes a bit."

Swoosh.

"What?!"

Then she lifted the blanket and pajamas covering Ryu Sia's abdomen.

"It'll be over soon."

"Okay..."

She soon nodded reluctantly with a listless expression.

Swoosh, swoosh.

As the clothes were lifted, Ryu Sia's abdomen was revealed, showing a clear vertical line that displayed her fitness. Except for the slightly protruding lower belly, it was perfectly smooth without any excess fat.

"But what's this bulging part down here? She's so skinny everywhere else."

"I haven't seen many female bodies either, but surely it's not a beer belly, right?"

"No way! It must be... muscle?!"

"You two really are virgins who've been single since birth..."

Lavi couldn't stop sighing at the two humans' terrible knowledge of female anatomy.

"Now! I'll give you a hot compress!"

"Okay..."

Anyway, ending the conversation, she placed the warm towel on her lower abdomen.

Splash...

Swoosh, swoosh.

"Mmm..."

Jin-woo carefully massaged Ryu Sia's lower abdomen with the wet towel. He moved slowly in a clockwise direction, drawing circles to let the warm energy seep into her cold skin.

"Haah..."

As the warm energy stimulated her lower abdomen, the tension began to release.

The aching and throbbing inside gradually calmed down, and vitality flowed back into her body.

And then...

"How is it?"

"...It feels good."

Jin-woo massaged her lower abdomen with gentle hands.

How should I put it?

I feel a bit relieved, and breathing seems easier.

"Mmm..."

Unconsciously, a pleased moan escaped, and my eyes started to droop.

"...Thank you, really."

"It's nothing."

"Hmm, but it's already getting lukewarm."

"Really? Then I'll use my healing hands!"

When the towel cooled down, he replaced it with his hands to massage her belly.

Rub, rub...

Swoosh.

"Ah..."

"Are you okay?"

"Yes, it's not bad..."

Jin-woo carefully caressed her smooth lower abdomen. He gently stroked upward in circles, then applied subtle pressure with his entire hand.

"Huh... this feels strange."

She trembled at his rough but warm touch, yet willingly surrendered her body.

"Is... that so? If you want me to stop..."

When Ryu Sia's face subtly reddened, Jin-woo reflexively pulled his hand away...

Grab.

"P-please continue a little more..."

She grabbed his wrist with dejected but yearning eyes.

"Hmm?! O-okay."

Caught by the wrist, he nodded with a bewildered expression and continued the massage.

'Sia's stomach is slender yet soft... are her abs relaxed?'

Then he swallowed hard, vaguely conscious of the female body's sensation under his hand.

"Haah..."

Moreover, Ryu Sia's sensual expression kept catching his eye, making his heart waver even more.

"I-I should stop now..."

Jin-woo tried to get up, thinking it was getting dangerous, but...

"No, please... do it more."

"..."

She firmly held his arm with both hands, throwing a tantrum unlike her usual self.

"Hehehe... I like Jin-woo's warm hands..."

"..."

No way, can a person change this much?

This wasn't the cool and fiery Ryu Sia from before, but someone with the personality of a cute little sister acting coy.

"But who's going to buy the pads? Sia is in this state, and I'm struggling with my condition."

"...It has to be you."

"Oh no."

On top of everything, he ended up with an errand.

"Sigh, alright..."

He then headed to the mart, dragging his tired body after receiving Ryu Sia's request.

.

.

.

"...What the heck is a 'winged type'?"

If someone had seen him, he would have looked like Rodin's "The Thinker," lost in contemplation.

He made it to the feminine products aisle at the mart, but...

He couldn't tell if they were tissues, diapers, or toilet paper.

Maybe what she asked for was the good f...ling one?

"Young man! I can tell you're running an errand for your girlfriend!"

"Ah... yes?!"

While sweating profusely and wandering around, a mart clerk auntie came to his rescue like a relief pitcher.

"Um... could you tell me what a 'winged type' is..."

"That? Right here!"

Thud.

With just one word, the auntie instantly produced the desired item.

He'd been wandering for 10 minutes... and it really did say "winged type" on the packaging?

Anyway, after grabbing this, was there anything else Ryu Sia wanted him to buy?

- Um... I'd like some strawberries.

"Hmm."

Since he was already there, he picked out some fruits, paid, and returned to the dormitory.

"Sia, I bought the strawberries you like!"

"Thanks..."

He handed the strawberries to her, whose complexion was still poor despite some improvement...

"Hmm, they don't taste good."

"..."

His efforts instantly turned to nothing.

Somehow, he managed to take care of Ryu Sia on her period day, and just as he was about to lie down his tired body...

"Hey Jin-woo?! How do you use these pads?"

"...I don't know either."

He encountered an unexpected obstacle.

"I-I've done my part... I'll go ahead..."

Just as he sensed danger and was about to dash outside.

Grab.

"H-help me..."

Ryu Sia grabbed his hand, tears welling up in her eyes.

...Is there anything more I can do here?

Why are you only asking me!

"What... can I help with?"

"Just help me take off my panties..."

"This is my escape route!!!!"

"Ah?! Where are you going!!"

I'm sorry, Ryu Sia.

No matter how close we are as fr...iends, that really seems too much.

*

A vast and desolate land.

Numerous beastkin soldiers patrolled the tall fortress, weapons in hand.

"Hmm, is this the place?"

"Yes."

CRASH!!

And to conquer that fortress, two Fingers were eyeing the stronghold.

The Ninth Finger Tarkan (Gender Bender).

The Seventh Finger Arin.

- Kieeeeee!!!

Finally, hundreds of undead troops under Hecate's command.

"Shall we go?"

"Let's."

With that, the two powerhouses began to move, exuding their fighting spirit.

.

.

.

"Hah... damn, how much longer until our shift ends?"

"Just four more hours until we're off duty, sir."

In the fortress command center.

A tired Dragon Empire centurion slouched with a fatigued expression, while a bright-eyed decurion answered attentively.

"How about it? Want to grab some freshwater fish soup after our shift?"

"Oh... anything is fine with me, sir."

The Dragonians guarding the empire's frontline passed time with idle chatter.

"But... hasn't the empire been accumulating too many hate stacks lately? What if Redanis or the Kingdom attacks..."

"Hey! They're already not normal! Did you see how three Fingers were wiped out this time?! All the surrounding countries are crippled now, so we're in for smooth sailing~"

"Still..."

However, the newly assigned decurion still spoke with an anxious tone.

"You know what? Even though Her Imperial Highness, the Earth Dragon, and the Machine Dragon have gone to the academy... the Black Iron Dragon is protecting our legion headquarters!"

"Really? To have that living museum of victories attached to us..."

"Exactly! So stop worrying and focus on setting up a good lineup for the brigade sports day next week! How can you not have a single wyvern in the flying event?!"

"Our unit only has earth dragons and fire-spitting salamanders, sir..."

"Oh come on! You dirt-crawling pups!"

"Not dogs, just worms, sir."

"What? My parents are worms?"

"I mean the rulers of the earth who overturn the land and move mountains, sir."

"Look at this guy?"

Just as the centurion was about to grab his subordinate's head for being cheeky.

- Real situation. Real situation.

- Lizard One alert!!! Lizard One alert!!!

- Two commander-level magical powers confirmed! Multiple battalion-level troops identified!

- All personnel immediately assume combat positions...

"We're fucked."

"...I already made reservations at the soup restaurant, sir."

"Cancel it, damn it."

Their shift end was postponed indefinitely.

Ch.32 - Chapter 32: The Fate Of Naturals And Roiders
BOOOOOOOM!

"Don't retreat!!! This is Lady Esmeralda's domain!!"

A sense of imminent crisis hung over the battlefield.

Fierce flames blazed throughout the impregnable fortress, while the commanders' resounding voices covered the battlefield.

"KIEEEEEK!!!!!"

"Damn..."

"Where did these disgusting creatures come from?!"

The Beastkin soldiers desperately defended the castle, but their morale naturally crumbled at the sight of the undead howling with their horrific appearances.

THWACK!!!

"Go back to your coffin!!"

A soldier speared a ghoul climbing the castle wall, making it fall.

"There's a shit ton of them..."

He clicked his tongue at the undead army still swarming below.

"But... this is nothing for us."

"No matter how many corpses come at us, they can't defeat us, the strongest elite soldiers!"

Despite everything, they gradually washed away their anxiety as they slaughtered the enemies bit by bit.

"Hup...!!"

SWOOOOSH!!!

With high castle walls, strong Beastkin soldiers, and the White Captain sweeping through enemies across the battlefield.

Thus, the night ambush seemed to end in failure as it met the stubborn resistance of the defensive army...

"Heh! Relying on these soft lumps of stone to feel safe!"

"Obstacles. Just break them."

A silver-haired girl swordsman with a single-edged blade on her shoulder and a purple demoness suddenly appeared in front of the main gate.

"You bastards!! How dare you set your filthy feet on imperial territory!!"

WHOOSH!!!

The Dragon Empire's White Captain, who had been holding back the undead army, immediately rushed out when he spotted them.

"...Shall I take this one?"

"Go ahead."

Arin looked down on the charging enemy and signaled to Tarkan with a nod of her chin, then stepped forward leisurely.

"I am the captain of the 101st Defense Battalion of the Dragonian Empire! Taste my sword!!"

WHOOSH!!!

The Beastkin warrior charged with brown scales, thick muscles, and large flapping wings.

Click.

"Omae wa mou shindeiru."

But with the sound of a sword being drawn, a delicate voice echoed in his eardrums.

"...?!"

"Next."

Arin passed by him like the wind as he charged, and was somehow standing behind him like a shadow.

Thud.

Roll...

"Ah."

The White Captain breathed his last, not even realizing he was dead, as his vision turned upside down.

"Hmm, 0.29 seconds? I need to cut a little faster."

"Let's go."

Thump.

The Beastkin with his powerful physique collapsed pathetically to the ground, and they soon approached the castle wall with leisurely steps.

"C-calm down! Those bastards can't break through the wall so easily!"

After the commander died, his adjutant, the Ten Captain, urgently encouraged his subordinates, but.

"Destruction Fist."

BOOOOOOM!!!

Tarkan threw a straight punch toward the wall to shatter that hope.

"Waaaah?!"

CRACK...

The fortress, solidly built with concrete, steel, and dragonium, began to crumble as cracks formed from a single slender woman.

"What the hell?!"

"M-monster!"

Even the imperial army that had dominated the continent for decades was nothing more than weak fodder at this moment.

"Destruction Fist - Chain Strike."

BOOM BOOM BOOM!!!!!

And she began to pulverize the wall by repeatedly throwing punches like siege weapons.

The wall split, and the pillars collapsed.

The stacked structures began to fall down.

"P-please spare me!!!!"

RUMBLE...

As the crumbling wall debris fell, the Beastkin collapsed helplessly...

"So these inferior worms have been gnawing at our fortress?"

WHOOSH!

A winged woman with green eyes appeared and stopped the collapse.

CRUNCH...

Spikes that rose from beneath her feet pierced through the debris and tied it together, barely preventing the crumbling wall from collapsing.

"My, I didn't expect a thousand-year-old lizard monster to be here."

"She's strong."

The Dragon Empire's greatest spear appeared to stop them.

The leader of the Four Heavenly Dragons.

Black Iron Dragon - Alensia.

Even the greatest hero would only be pierced by her spikes and perish as just another tale in mythology.

Arin and Tarkan smiled fiercely as they broke into a cold sweat at the chilling gaze that seemed to pierce through them.

"Die, worms."

SWOOSH!!!!

Finally, Alensia shot steel spikes to punish the intruders.

"Destruction Fist...!"

CRASH!!!!!

Tarkan stepped forward to block the attack and swung her fist to shatter the rushing spikes.

"Not bad."

She smiled at her rising fighting spirit while rubbing her slightly numb fist, but at that moment, Arin's voice urgently rang out.

"N-no!! Run!! Tarkan!!!"

"?!"

SWOOSH!!!

The spikes Tarkan had shattered were only about a dozen.

Behind them, hundreds of steel spikes were surging like a tidal wave.

"Hmph, those spikes are nothing but dust compared to my attack."

Alensia looked at them with an arrogant attitude, resting her chin on her hand...

BOOM!!!

"Ugh...?!"

"Damn it!"

In the end, Tarkan was helplessly swept away by the iron wave.

"Shit..."

Arin looked hopelessly at her being swept far away with a bewildered expression.

"You're the last one, little girl."

"Wow, your breath smells like a chicken coop."

"..."

And the Black Iron Dragon quietly wiggled her fingers to repel the rude intruder...

"Swift Sword - Sky Cutter."

The blade of the determined girl swordsman was drawn in an instant.

"?!"

SWOOSH!!!!

An enormous slash that seemed impossible from such a small frame and thin blade bisected the castle.

RUMBLE...

It accelerated the collapse that had barely been held back by spikes, completely destroying what remained of the structure.

"You... damn...!! Fine! I'll tear you apart with my own hands!"

Alensia charged at her in rage as her spikes were blocked.

"In our Swift Sword school, there remains only one secret technique!"

"Secret technique?"

"Yes! Just one technique!"

And Arin raised her finger toward the Black Iron Dragon charging at terrifying speed, speaking in a relaxed tone.

"It's running away!!!"

The girl sheathed her sword and immediately turned to flee.

"You little bitch...!!"

"Hey! Tarkan, I'll carry you for a bit!"

Ignoring the Black Iron Dragon pursuing in rage, Arin put the limp Tarkan on her shoulder and ran.

BOUNCE!!

"Whoa! These boobs are seriously huge!"

"Stop right there!!!"

Arin ran like mad while enduring Tarkan's chest hitting her cheek...

"...Where did they go?!"

And somehow managed to escape, even eluding the Four Heavenly Dragon Alensia.


*


"A sudden summons from the student council, what could this be about?"

"I wonder."

An official document came down under the name of Tersia, the academy president.

An assembly order for cadets Ryu Sia, Lee Jin-woo, Elia, Maestro, Arkis, Ifrata, and others.

They entered the student council room with puzzled expressions.

"...You've come."

The silver-haired empress with a solemn expression was waiting for them, resting her chin on her desk.

"..."

Arkis awkwardly avoided her sister's gaze, and then the president continued.

"Last night, the Dragon Empire's Ragnarok Fortress collapsed."

"?!"

At her words, everyone except Ifrata inhaled sharply and widened their eyes.

"What's the big deal? Is it a major incident?"

"The Empire has been suppressing other countries, including the Kingdom, with overwhelming military power until now. To crush their regular army in just one night..."

Ryu Sia answered Ifrata's question while wearing a worried expression.

*This is faster than expected.*

Tersia nodded at those words and added more.

"The attackers were a vast undead army controlled by a necromancer... along with two individuals known as the Fingers of Redanis. They killed the Empire's frontline commander and destroyed the fortress. The Black Iron Dragon tried to stop them, but... the fall of a fortress is not something to be taken lightly."

Ryu Sia slightly raised the corners of her mouth upon hearing the news.

The fight between the Dragon Empire and Redanis was a war of attrition with nothing to gain for either side. The fisherman's gain would naturally be theirs.

"Therefore, representatives from both countries have requested our support in this matter."

"Haha! Master, it's been a while!"

"...Member!!"

The student council president glanced sideways and called out to someone behind her, and Bane, the Paladin Commander of the Holy Kingdom, appeared with a welcoming smile.

"...Hmm."

"What? Say something."

The taciturn middle-aged man, Earth Dragon Earth, also revealed himself.

"Luman, that traitor, attacked our Holy Kingdom. Moreover, when we heard news of monsters defying reincarnation appearing, the Holy Kingdom's leadership ordered a subjugation."

"...Her Highness wants the enemy punished. We request your cooperation."

Bane and Earth stepped forward, requesting a joint front with Ryu Sia's group.

"Well, that's fine."

So they gladly accepted.

This battle involves three of Redanis's top powerhouses taking the field.

Hecate, Luman, Arin, and even the Dragon Empire and Holy Kingdom getting involved in a major incident.

Perhaps it's a golden opportunity to benefit from both countries.

"But we're rare, you know. Our fee is expensive."

"That doesn't matter."

"If you help us, we'll provide holy artifacts as well."

They also immediately accepted our demands.

"Good, then I declare the subjugation of the Necromancer Hecate!"

With the student council president's cry, the next main story, the Holy Kingdom arc, began.

.

.
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"Saintess."

"Bane, tell me. What exactly did Luman do?"

After everyone dispersed, the Paladin Commander and Elia met secretly.

"Luman... that bastard blew our protein factory and gym to smithereens! I can't bear to see the muscle loss our believers will suffer for at least six months!"

"That fucking roider! How dare he abandon natural bodybuilding and cause such havoc... I'll never forgive him!"

CRACK!!

Elia was furiously enraged at Luman's atrocity that had completely trampled the lives of gym enthusiasts.

"Bane, I authorize the deployment of the 3-rep-500 Holy Armor unit. Capture and kill him at all costs."

"Yes, ma'am!!"

He bowed vigorously after hearing the Saintess's order and left.

"...Luman."

And the Saintess, left alone, quietly uttered someone's name.

- Hehe... Mister! Can I have arginine too??

- Hmm, little miss, you're still young, so just eat chicken breast for now.

- Aww... Master! I want to do high-intensity, low-rep training!!

- Haha, it might be boring, but low-intensity, high-rep helps more with muscle endurance. Puffy muscles are useless anyway.

"..."

The trainer who had taught her supplements and exercise methods when she was a gym newbie.

The pride of the Holy Kingdom and a natural gym enthusiast.

Former Paladin Commander... Luman.


"Just wait, you fucking roider..."

Elia quietly vented her anger through gritted teeth.

Ch.33 - Chapter 33: Should I Wear Underwear With Leggings?
Meanwhile, a sudden chase was taking place in the dark forest at the border of the Holy Kingdom.

"Catch him!!!!"

"Hmm, I should work on my endurance. Do you think you can catch me with just a 3-minute pace?"

"Huff... gasp! You lowly Roider...!!"

"Well, you couldn't beat me even if you used drugs."

The pursuers were numerous well-built men.

However, there was only one being pursued.

"Luman!! For betraying the Holy Kingdom, joining a criminal organization, and attacking us! We'll never forgive you!"

"Hmph."

The Holy Armor squad captain berated Luman, the sixth Finger of Redanis.

"You are all weak. To become strong, one must use any forbidden method, even drugs."

"Shut up! You disgrace to naturals! We'll arrest you right here!"

The 3-500 Holy Armor squad sent by Saintess Elia had come to eliminate Luman.

3-500 meant:

Defeating 100 goblins at once.

Clearing 200 experience dungeons.

Surpassing 200 whirlwinds.

Only warriors who fulfilled these three conditions could wear the Holy Armor (sportswear) engraved with unique patterns of sacred light.

They were the strongest in the Holy Kingdom.

As the elite unit of the Saintess's personal gym, rumors said their targets were thoroughly dismembered like chicken breasts.

"Well, I guess this is as far as I can evade them."

Thwack!!

Luman sensed the encirclement closing in, stopped his sprint, and turned around.

"Take this! Leg Raise!!"

"Dumbbell Curl!!"

"Bench Press!!!"

As Luman suddenly stopped, numerous Holy Armor squad members flexed their muscles and activated their techniques.

"...My muscles are made of steel."

He received their attacks without flinching, with iron-like muscles.

KWAAAANG!!!

"Kuhehe... How do you like our favorite routine?!"

"Today is chest day! Tomorrow is leg day! Then biceps and triceps!!"

"This is what natural muscles look like without drugs."

The Holy Armor squad couldn't hide their triumphant expressions in the rising smoke, celebrating their victory.

"Soft."

"?!"

However, Luman withstood it all without the slightest disturbance.

"Poor form, poor breathing, poor balance... you all need to start your training from scratch."

"What?!"

Despite the barrage from the Holy Kingdom's elites, he casually dusted himself off.

"Well, my turn now."

KUGUGUGUGUGU!!!!

As he summoned his power, thick muscles and veins bulged from his chest and wrists, emitting a terrifying aura.

"Huff...!!"

"Im...impossible, can a human have such muscles?"

"My body... looks like a mere anchovy in comparison..."

Faced with the majesty of the former gym master of the Holy Kingdom, the Holy Armor squad lost their will to fight.

"You don't even have the basics down."

Swoosh.

Then, Luman slowly raised his leg...

"Squat."

KWAAAANG!!!!

When he stomped the ground, a powerful earthquake swept through.

"Hueeeeek?!"

"Th-this can't be! Such a simple movement yet we..."

The Holy Armor squad staggered in shock, and Luman's movements dominated the battlefield.

"Push-up."

KUUUUUNG!!!

As he pressed the ground with both arms, the earth began to sink to an unfathomable depth.

"Woooooah?!"

"Th-the ground is collapsing! Nothing can withstand this man's weight!!!"

Eventually, they helplessly crumbled before each technique Luman used...

"Hmph, is that all?"

"..."

The Holy Armor squad lay miserably on the ground, their once brilliant uniforms torn to rags.

.

.

.

"Hey! The gym freak is back!"

"Arin, your arms are too thin. Have you been exercising regularly?"

"...I don't particularly want to be a woman with bulging muscles."

Luman returned proudly to the Redanis headquarters, where Arin welcomed him, swinging her legs.

"My, did you overdo it again? Your body must be quite damaged already."

"Hecate, don't worry about me. This too is a trial given by God."

"It's not a trial, just drug side effects, I keep telling you."

Hecate looked with concern at Luman, who was growing increasingly frail.

"Heh! Hey lady! You're acting like a worried wife!"

"This girl, really..."

Arin snickered, lightening the mood, while Hecate was about to glare at the girl disapprovingly.

"...Hecate, I'm sorry. I still have a greater cause to fulfill."

"..."

Luman restrained her, breathing laboriously.

"Impressive, Luman."

"Dyer..."

Then, Dyer appeared with heavy footsteps, admiring his strong will.

"Arin, is Tarkan alright?"

"Well... it's fine. A thorny lizard showed up and I thought about fighting it, but it didn't seem right? I quickly retreated."

"Black Iron Dragon... overwhelming. That's why I lost."

Arin tapped a sword on her shoulder while Tarkan caressed the bandages wrapped around his chest, each offering their comments.

"And Luman?"

"I completely destroyed the Holy Kingdom's core facilities. Plus, I annihilated the Holy Armor squad, so their forces will inevitably be weakened."

Dyer nodded with satisfaction at his victory report.

"Hecate, what about the undead army?"

"As you know... we had quite a number during the surprise attack. But when the Black Iron Dragon appeared, they were completely wiped out. It will take at least half a year to recover our forces."

"I see..."

Dyer nodded as he listened to each Finger's report.

Holy Kingdom's Holy Armor squad and core facilities destroyed.

Dragon Empire's Ragnarok Fortress collapsed... but stopped by the Black Iron Dragon.

On Redanis's side, Hecate's undead army was annihilated, and Luman and Tarkan were injured.

"Soon... the world will understand our vengeance."

Dyer, the first Finger and leader of Redanis, muttered quietly to himself.

*

Vrooooom.

On a road made of white stone, a bus was heading somewhere.

"So, where are we going?"

"The Holy Kingdom's Second Central Gym!"

Jin-woo, Ryu Sia, and their companions were heading to the Holy Kingdom.

Led by Saintess Elia and the Pope, with the Paladin Commander and Holy Armor squad beneath them.

The regular army consisted of gym members, with numerous priests managing their health and diet.

"...What a bizarre structure."

"Yes, they say during morning worship, they recite muscle prayer texts in plank position for 10 minutes."

"They're not clergy, just gym freaks."

Jin-woo shook his head at the Holy Kingdom's confusing structure.

"What's wrong? Morning exercises followed by jogging and strength training are so refreshing."

"No... I hate it..."

"Me too! Running makes you sweaty and tired!"

Elia kept promoting exercise routines to persuade them, while Arkis and Ifrata expressed reluctance.

"...Exercise is meaningless for me."

"Don't set limits for yourself!"

"No, I'm literally a wooden puppet..."

"Shut up!! Say 'can' not 'can't'!"

"..."

Maestro fell silent with an aggrieved expression at the Saintess's overbearing shout.

Screech.

"We've arrived."

"Thank you~"

After a round of conversation, the driver finally announced they had reached the Holy Kingdom.

.

.

.

"So... we changed clothes, but..."

"Hmm."

Since Saintess Elia had persistently insisted that everyone wear gym uniforms while in this country.

Jin-woo and his companions emerged from the changing room after changing their clothes.

"Wahaha! This is comfortable!"

Ifrata, wearing an adorable pink uniform, radiated cute charm thanks to clothes that suited her youthful figure.

"Ugh... I hate sweat..."

Arkis awkwardly stepped forward, fidgeting in loose short-sleeved shirt and shorts.

"..."

Maestro had managed to find clothes in a small size but still couldn't hide her dissatisfaction.

Thwack.

"Ahem, such cute little ones. I can smell the sexy newbie scent from your uniforms."

Then Elia appeared, having changed from her Saintess outfit.

A crop top covering her large chest, and short pants revealing slender yet firm thighs.

Her exposed abs were cleanly defined, radiating physical beauty.

The glimpses of her lower curves with each movement emphasized her beautiful buttocks, drawing attention.

*This is terrifying.*

Of course, Jin-woo was actually terrified by Elia's revealing outfit.

Just how intensely was she planning to train them?

Wait, they came here on a support mission. Why did they have to change into uniforms right away?

"Ah, everyone's changed?"

Just then, a gentle voice appeared last.

"Gasp..."

"Oh my, it's too tight and uncomfortable..."

Ryu Sia, who had changed into workout clothes, looked awkwardly at her prominently displayed figure, embarrassed.

A white sports bra firmly pressing her voluptuous chest.

Smooth, white abs... which he had actually seen plenty of before.

"This is really tight, isn't it?"

The real issue was her lower body.

Black, form-fitting leggings emphasized her long leg lines.

Her plump buttocks wrapped in thin fabric displayed a violent beauty.

"...Your butt is so big it might interfere with exercise."

Arkis muttered blankly with an incredulous tone.

"Um... Ryu Sia...?"

"Yes, what is it?"

But that wasn't even the main problem.

Around her crotch... a plump mound was tightly pulling at the leggings.

"Oh my, it's doing this again. Should I just wear underwear?"

"...No underwear?"

"Huh? Don't people usually not wear underwear with leggings?"

"..."

Jin-woo was left speechless.

Ch.34 - Chapter 34: Ryu Sia, The Gym Nuisance
"The reason we've come to the Holy Kingdom this time is to arrest the heretic Luman and conduct joint reinforcement training."

"...Saintess, you must have enjoyed watching 'Blade of Extinction'?"

"You caught me."

Ryu Sia's group arrived at the Holy Kingdom following the Pope's request for assistance.

At this point, with the Holy Armor unit and gym under attack, the Holy Kingdom's defenses were extremely vulnerable.

"Hmmph..."

"That guy is just lifting weights by himself."

Boom.

However, even while everyone was gathered and talking, Earth Dragon Earth was silently pumping iron.

Though he had joined this mission, he showed no particular interest in actively cooperating with us.

"The Empire was attacked too, but we don't need to go there?"

"They'll handle their own defense, so they only requested us to subjugate Redanis, the culprit."

"Seems like they just want to restore their prestige by catching the criminal. Didn't you say the Imperial Princess was throwing a fit demanding the capture?"

In any case, the enemy attacks weren't over yet.

The Dragon Empire would strengthen its defenses and likely wouldn't be invaded again, but the Holy Kingdom's forces had been greatly weakened, so they needed to prepare for possible attacks and train themselves.

"Haha!! This gym will elevate your physical strength and mental fortitude to the next level!"

"Wow..."

But the PT trainer turned out to be Saintess Elia.

"Shall we get into position?"

"Uh? I'm fine..."

The Saintess grinned and approached Arkis, who was waving her hands in refusal...

"You might have entered freely, but you won't leave the same way."

"Shit."

Thump.

The poor Noble Lady was ultimately caught by the Spartan instructor.

"Go lower!!! Lower!!! Like you're taking a dump!!!!"

"Gyaaaaaaah..."

Already with her slender frame, Arkis was barely continuing her squats with over 100kg on her shoulders, her legs trembling.

"Straighten your back!! You'll get hurt like that! Look forward and tighten your legs!"

"Huff... e-enough..."

"Just one more!!!!"

Certainly, Saintess Elia's workout clothes were quite a sight, but I wanted to look away from that hellish scene.

"Come on! Watch how I do it!"

After pulling out the wobbling Arkis, Elia picked up the bar herself and started her set.

"Hmph... hah!"

Her sword-dance-like perfect form and speed were particularly impressive.

"Oh, dat booty."

Of course, her firm buttocks peeking out from her shorts were especially amazing.

Since they said her butt was the same size as Ryu Sia's... it made sense.

"Jin-woo, since Elia is working out with the Noble Lady, shall we exercise together?"

"Hm?"

While I was absentmindedly watching, the person in question came over and spoke to me.

Let's see, where are the others...

"Hyah! Hah!"

Ifrata was cutely exercising with pink dumbbells.

"..."

Clatter clatter.

Maestro had taken out a wooden puppet and set it to auto-hunt.

"Ohooh!! My mademoiselle! Why are you doing this to me?!"

"Shut up, it's to make you a bit more manly."

"Oh No!!!!"

"Ah, I leveled up."

It was amazing that such a method actually had a leveling effect.

Anyway, if Earth Dragon Earth was exercising alone over there...

"By the way, where are the professors?"

"Umm... about that..."

"...Tarkan, so you were alive."

According to Ryu Sia, Professor Vajina had suddenly taken leave, muttering to herself.

"Having my friend become my enemy isn't very pleasant."

Professor Lamia was apparently staying in her private room with a troubled expression.

"Anyway, others are others! Let's focus on what we need to do!"

"Right..."

Since this game's story wasn't hopeful, getting stronger was the only way to survive.

As Ryu Sia said, I should start building my body from now on.

"Alright! I'll spot you, so let's start with a 60kg bench press!"

"Ah... no, I'm fine."

However, there was one big problem...

"Lie down right now! Hold the bar and let me know when you're ready!"

"..."

The current situation was me lying on the bench, with Ryu Sia standing right above my head.

What does that mean?

"...!!!"

"What's wrong?"

That's right.

Ryu Sia's crotch was just a few centimeters in front of my face.

"Huh..."

An R-rated scene unfolded before my eyes.

Her luscious curves cast shadows in the light, and even the sweat beads on her smooth waist were clearly visible.

Plus...

*Was I seeing things wrong, or was it true she wasn't wearing underwear?*

The thin leggings dug into her tightly closed crevice, burning that breathtaking crack into my mind.

"Did someone put a peach-scented diffuser somewhere..."

"Why are you suddenly talking about that in the middle of working out?"

Also, a peach scent kept tickling my nose.

...This is driving me crazy.

"Break time is over! Let's do 15 more reps!!"

"Okay..."

And the torture continued.

"Nnnngh...!!"

"Just a bit more! Extend your arms more!"

The heavy bar was one thing, but as I lost myself in the swaying chest and mounds, my eyes became bloodshot.

Right in front of me, that soft, plump... clam...

"FIGHTING!!!!"

"My! Suddenly shouting with such spirit, how impressive!"

Lee Jin-woo, you crazy bastard, get a grip!!!

"Huff... huff..."

I forcibly pushed away my inappropriate thoughts while continuously moving my muscles.

I almost got aroused looking at the leggings of the woman (?) who was helping me exercise, like some beast.

So I reminded myself why I was here.

I am weak.

Without Ryu Sia's help, I would have died early on, but thanks to her, I gained many comrades and overcame powerful enemies.

But what about me?

I'm just good at dodging attacks, still weak.

In the fight against Maestro, I only managed to divert attention, and in the Tarkan battle, the Luminous Dragon was the MVP.

Perhaps Ryu Sia won't always be there to watch over me.

That's why...

"I'll become stronger!!!"

"Member! Your pace is perfect! Just three more!"

I don't want to disappoint the woman (who is also a man) in front of me with her obscene yet innocent face.

Ryu Sia probably sees me as just a close friend and comrade, but I will live up to her expectations.

Even if Ryu Sia is now exposing herself vulnerably in front of me, tempting and tormenting me, I will overcome it.

...Johnson!!! Hang in there!!!

"Now! Shall we work on the lower body?"

"Ah."

Cancel what I just said.

I don't think I can handle this.

"I'll go first, so spot me well, okay?"

"..."

This was an emergency situation.

Ryu Sia was sticking her butt out with the bar on her shoulders...

Almost touching my body.

"Hello? You need to come closer to spot me properly!"

"Uh... okay."

As I reluctantly approached her...

"Oh."

Under her high ponytail, Ryu Sia's white nape was revealed, looking moist as if beaded with sweat.

"Haa... huff..."

Her form was textbook perfect.

Her breathing was steady, her face looking straight ahead, and her posture unwavering.

Plus, she showed the impressive feat of lifting 200kg for 20 reps per set.

"This... this is dangerous."

However, standing hesitantly behind her, I was distracted by her sweat-moistened feminine scent and the soft skin that seemed just about to touch me.

"Huff... hmm..."

"Huh...!!"

Every time Ryu Sia pushed her butt backward, I felt a thrilling tension...

And rumors that she had the most voluptuous hips in the academy after the Saintess echoed in my ears.

- New student Ryu Sia << Does anyone know this girl??

- Ah~ That girl who dresses like she breathes through her butt?

ㄴ LOL CRAZY

- Seriously, I think she has exhibitionism, shouldn't this be regulated?

- (I like it though)

ㄴㄴ 22

ㄴㄴ 333

ㄴㄴ 4444

- She just seems like a total pervert, but since she's famous from being in the news recently, they can't touch her

- Honestly, thanks to her I've been enjoying the view lately

ㄴ Die, you male trash

Even on "Genesis Time," the academy's community forum, there were mentions and sexual harassment comments about her.

Certainly, it was quite vexing to see her swaying her large buttocks in front of adult men.

"Ryu Sia."

"Yes?"

So I spoke up out of concern for her.

"I wish you'd treat your body more preciously."

Swish.

Worried that Ryu Sia might become the target of other men's lustful gazes, I took off my outer garment and carefully draped it over her shoulders.

It's oversized, so it should cover down to her butt.

"My body? I don't drink or smoke, I sleep well and eat well, what are you talking about?"

...She was so defenseless, I didn't want to lose her to another man.

"From now on, wear looser clothes when you go out."

"Hmm... okay."

Since I said this, things should get better now, right?

.
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.

Bounce!!

"Haa... haa... hmm... huff..."

To conclude, nothing improved at all.

It was good that she covered her upper body with the windbreaker, but her large chest flaunted its intense bouncing.

"..."

"Wow..."

Men running on treadmills nearby were also staring at the sight, entranced.

Screech.

"Haa... I'm tired..."

After finishing her 10km run, Ryu Sia, drenched in sweat, took off the outer garment.

Whoosh!

A rich feminine scent and steam rose from her.

"Put it back on."

"B-but, it's too hot..."

"Put it on."

"Heeng..."

Ryu Sia was throwing a tantrum, but I couldn't give in.

It was to prevent any incidents caused by her unconsciously spreading her seductive pheromones to other men.

"Still, leotards are definitely more comfortable."

"Ah."

Now I realized I'd forgotten the most important thing.

Her everyday clothes already exposed her butt and lower back, so this was meaningless.

"Ryu Sia, have you ever thought about changing your outfit..."

"I'm sorry, but leotards are too comfortable for me to change. If I could, I'd wear them forever!"

"..."

I have no idea what to do with this obscene friend.

Ch.35 - Chapter 35: Let's Try A Belly Fart
The sound of water cascaded through the shower.

"Hmm~hmm~"

Ryu Sia was humming a tune while washing herself in the steamy shower.

Drip.

"...I think they've gotten bigger?"

She carefully examined her wet body in the mirror, gently touching various parts.

Squish.

"My chest feels a bit heavier, and my hips are bigger too..."

It seemed that this body's development wasn't stopping.

During her time in Redanis, Ryu Sia had to rely on mysterious calorie bars for sustenance.

Perhaps it was thanks to the nutritious Korean food she now prepared herself after escaping the organization. It wasn't surprising that her chest had become more voluptuous.

"If they get any bigger, it'll be uncomfortable..."

Still, a woman's body was too inconvenient.

Having to wear a bra, losing balance when running due to her bouncing chest.

Periods, and muscles that were structurally less efficient compared to a man's.

"What's so great about these lumps of fat..."

She was also bothered by Jin-woo's occasional glances and the way men looked at her body.

What was so pretty about this body?

It would be a hundred, no, a thousand times better to be a slim, slender woman than to carry around these large monstrosities.

"...My waist is so thin too."

Ever since possessing this body, she'd been bothered by many things during showers.

She really hated how delicate her slender waist seemed—so fragile it looked like it might break from a single kick.

She used to have a fairly sturdy physique, but somehow ended up with this unnecessarily soft body.

"I should get out..."

Tired of looking at the mirror, she slowly turned and left.

One thing was certain: whoever designed this Ryu Sia character was definitely an idiot.

They should have created a black-haired, slit-eyed slender character to top the sales charts... what a tasteless fool.

What?

Ryu Sia ranks in the Top 3 popularity polls every version, so the designer knows what they're doing?

No.

In my opinion, all users who vote for such characters have no taste.

What's so appealing about this ridiculous body...

A woman's figure should be a B-cup with a sexy slender build, that's most appropriate.

...

...

...

"Fill out the Holy Kingdom exploration map? What does that mean?"

"Simply put, when we discover treasure chests, Hidden Pieces, and various gates, our exploration rate increases. We can get diamonds and other resources with it."

"Oh, so it's like mining—the flower of free-to-play?"

"Exactly."

Whoooosh!

After finishing her shower and drying her hair, she briefly explained their future plans to Jin-woo.

The Academy wasn't exactly a short distance from the Holy Kingdom.

Since they'd made the effort to come, she intended to thoroughly search and collect everything possible.

"Where should we go first?"

"Well..."

Gates would take too long, so they'd save those for last. It would be better to search for treasure chests first.

"Just follow me!"

"Um... you know the locations?"

"Of course I've memorized them all!"

She grabbed his wrist and headed outside.

"Wow! If it's an adventure, I want to come too!"

"Ah, there you are."

Lavi appeared at just the right moment and joined them.

"Leave it to me this time! I have a master map!"

Even if I haven't memorized everything perfectly, with this fairy's help, we won't miss anything.

The first place should be there.

All we need is Ifrata.

Shuffle.

"Eek?! What... what are you doing?! Am I being kidnapped?!"

"You need to come with me for a bit."

So she dragged along Ifrata, who had been slacking off somewhere.

"N-no! My mom told me not to follow strangers..."

"I'll buy you Swiss rolls."

"Woof! Woof woof!!"

She put up a little resistance, but true to her simple nature, she was quickly won over.

"I'm bored, can I touch your chest?"

"Jin-woo, please hold this pervert for me."

"Huh?!"

Of course, when she tried to sneakily do something inappropriate, I passed the erotic little girl to Jin-woo.

"Mmm~ Just like daddy's arms..."

"Don't hold on so tight."

Seeing Ifrata grinning while riding on Jin-woo's back made me smile.

Indeed, that man suits other women better than me.

Since I'm not the Heroine, I should focus on being the bridge that connects them.

"How is it?! When men carry little girls, their hearts go thump-thump...!"

"Stop watching so much anime, you weeb."

...Though we still have a long way to go, it'll be fine.

And so Jin-woo and I headed somewhere with Lavi and Ifrata.

"Where is this? You're saying there's treasure here?"

"Ifrata? Could you come down for a moment?"

We arrived at a dense forest with thick trees.

From now on, we had only one thing to do.

"What do you want me to do?"

"Burn down all these trees."

"Ryu Sia, even I know that arson has been taught as a safety hazard since elementary school! That'll really land us in jail!"

"Oh, that's fine. I've personally killed dozens of people and wasn't arrested for murder. Normal common sense doesn't apply to us."

"Are you part of the Heavenly Dragon Clan?"

"I'm a demon..."

Ifrata and Jin-woo's faces showed bewilderment. Considering this was a game world, it made sense.

Just like in other open-world games.

The protagonist characters commit what would be terrible crimes in reality.

Breaking and entering to fill collections, destroying pots and wooden boxes—property damage.

Attacking villagers with skills when bored—special assault and battery.

Not to mention digging up government-managed parks, flying through airspace without permission.

And hunting all kinds of wildlife without authorization.

In another game, rebelling against the Bosom-Sword Lightning Lord to help the resistance is clearly tre—

"Ryu Sia, that's enough."

"Eek...! If you keep going, the game will really crash and become Genesis: Revive! Be careful!"

"Ah."

Anyway! What I meant to say was:

- Cut, kill, and plunder!!!

"Sia-Sia..."

"Can I borrow your Ethics textbook? I think you need it."

"..."

Strange. Why has my reputation fallen so low?

"Ifrata? Now that we're ready, please use your power."

"Well, if I must."

The argument ended, and Ifrata rolled up her sleeves at my instruction.

And then...

"Inferno Eclipse!"

The crimson flame magician girl unleashed scorching flames.

Whoooosh!!!

The fire sprayed like a flamethrower, instantly burning the trees as smoke rose.

After burning one, two, dozens of trees...

"That's enough now."

"Hueeeek..."

Thud.

Having used all her magic power, Ifrata collapsed to the ground.

"Let's see, it should be around here."

I entered the ashy remains of the fire, stepping on blackened debris while searching for something.

"Ah! Here it is."

And I found a magnificent white treasure chest.

Click.

Jingle!!!

"100 diamonds, gold... and experience materials. Not bad."

"Is that it now?"

"No? We still have a long way to go."

"What."

Let's see, the next place is...

"Maestro? I need your help."

Clatter clatter.

"...Fine."

This puzzle required our puppeteer's assistance.

The treasure chest would unlock when objects of a certain weight were placed on specific platforms.

"Please take out five marionettes and send them to the coordinates I specify."

"Alright."

Originally, getting five stone blocks would require a lot of work, but...

Since Maestro was released, such puzzles became easy to solve.

Users complained about having to pay to solve puzzles too, but since we've already pulled her, we might as well make good use of her.

"Oh my maiden! Is this where I should position myself~"

"..."

The marionettes talked a bit too much, but they made excellent weights...

Click.

Rumble!

"Puzzle cleared!"

As the hidden stone door opened, the inside was filled with dazzling treasures.

"Can I go home now?"

Maestro clearly looked tired from the activity and wanted to rest quickly.

"No, let's do a belly raspberry before you go."

"...What?"

Ifrata already went to sleep, but here we are working hard...

I can be a little mischievous, can't I?

"Come on?"

"Eek...?!"

Maestro, who had been dreaming of leaving early, turned pale as I approached with a mischievous smile.

...Come here!

"Brrrrrrrr!!!!!"

"Eek?! No! This... this is weird! Don't do this!"

Though her body was surely made of wood, she flailed her arms and legs dramatically.

"Phew! All done!"

"Huff... huff... I'll... never forgive you..."

After finishing the belly raspberry, I smiled with satisfaction, while Maestro wore a humiliated expression.

She's just a doll, why is she so sensitive?

"You can go now!"

"..."

She then walked away weakly and disappeared.

"Ryu Sia. I have a request too."

"Yes, what is it?"

Jin-woo, who had been watching us closely, spoke up.

"I want to do a belly raspberry too."

"Um, sorry but Maestro has already left..."

"No, not her. You."

"...I must have misheard?"

Wait. I didn't expect this.

"That's not fair! Why do you get to do belly raspberries and I don't? I've been dragged around too, so do it for me!!"

"B-but..."

He started throwing a tantrum like a child.

Looking at it now, I had been dragging this newbie around to various places and making him work non-stop.

Maybe... I should give him a carrot...

If I push too hard, he might give up, so perhaps this much...

"Well, as a man of honor, I can do that much for you..."

"Yippee!"

This is purely a friendship belly raspberry.

There's absolutely no lewd intention... there shouldn't be.

"Sh-should I stand like this?"

"Yep!"

Jin-woo approached Ryu Sia, who was standing awkwardly.

"Gulp..."

The smooth abdominal lines visible through her leotard were tantalizing.

The material was so thin that even her navel was clearly visible.

And then...

"Brrrrrrrrrrr!!!"

He buried his face against her soft stomach and blew out his breath.

"Hyaaaaaaah?!"

Ryu Sia screamed and twitched at the hot breath on her belly...

"She's seriously adorable."

Jin-woo grinned at her twitching like she was malfunctioning.

"The benefits here are great. Can we do this again?"

"...Do you really want to die? You're lucky I'm a man. If I were another woman, you'd be sued for sexual harassment."

Seeing Ryu Sia with her reddened face and trembling body made him feel quite satisfied.

Ch.36 - Chapter 36: Marital Fights Are Like Cutting Water With A Knife
Tap tap.

"Let's see... this should be enough."

A blonde girl with a blindfold gently tapped a rock with her tightly clenched fist.

"Hup!!"

CRASH!!!

And with a thunderous sound, her powerful punch shattered the solid rock, sending fragments flying everywhere.

Clatter...

"Is this enough?"

Saintess Elia looked in one direction while casually stretching her shoulders.

"..."

"Yeah, you did well."

Jin-woo answered cheerfully, in place of Ryu Sia who stood with her arms crossed and a sullen expression.

This particular puzzle required breaking a specific rock.

If a character with monstrous strength like Elia used her skill to break the rock...

"Is this what you were talking about?"

A magnificent silver box greeted them.

"Ryu Sia, stop being angry now."

"I don't want to!"

Despite this, Ryu Sia still maintained her grumpy face, snorting and pouting.

"Come on, are you still upset about those few farts? That's not very manly of you~"

"...ugh?!"

As Jin-woo teased her subtly, Ryu Sia's face reddened as she inhaled sharply.

"That's absolutely not it..."

"What do you mean it's not? You're sulking just like a little girl."

"What?!"

Before she knew it, she had been thoroughly provoked by Jin-woo's slick words.

"You! Are you done talking? I've been carrying you since the beginning...!"

"That's true, but aren't you basically a woman now? You've been acting super feminine lately."

"Absolutely!! Not! No matter what anyone says, I'm a manly man..."

"Yeah right, you hormonal female."

SLAP!!!

As their argument escalated, a sound rang out.

"Oh..."

"..."

Ryu Sia had instinctively slapped Jin-woo's cheek.

"...ugh."

"..."

Though she had struck him in a moment of anger, Ryu Sia immediately regretted it and stood there awkwardly.

Jin-woo remained silent with his head lowered after being slapped.

"I'll go ahead..."

Step, step.

And she fled from the scene as if escaping.

"Sigh, you should have known when to stop."

"Tsk... I really don't understand women."

"If you had talked like that in front of me, I would have tackled you."

"Is that so?"

Elia scolded Jin-woo for teasing too much.

"But what's strange about Ryu Sia is that I don't understand why she hates being called feminine so much when she's a woman."

"That's what I'm saying! She wears leggings and sways her butt around—she's a natural female through and through!"

"...That's exactly why you got slapped."

Elia, being completely clueless about romance, found her head hurting more and more as she listened to these two's relationship.

"Want me to tell you a good solution?"

"What is it?"

"Stop fighting and just have sex."

"Are you crazy?"

Of course, that solution was also quite extreme.

"Let's go back now. It's dinner time, so she's probably cooking."

"As if she'd feed me."

"No way! That Ryu Sia is secretly a softie! If you man up and sweet-talk her, she'll spread her legs in bed and—"

"Are you really a Saintess?"

Elia's crude talk belied her title of Saintess, making her sound more like a construction worker who'd downed a bottle of soju.

Jin-woo looked at her with an expression of disbelief.

"Haa, fine... I'll go check."

"Suit yourself. I'll stay here and pump some more iron."

Heave!

Elia began exercising by lifting a log with ease, while Jin-woo headed back to their lodging.

He walked through the now-dark streets, entered the building, and opened the door.

"I'm back."

- ...

However, Ryu Sia was nowhere to be seen, perhaps having gone out.

"Where did she go now..."

This wasn't good from Jin-woo's perspective either.

Having secretly looked forward to the warm home-cooked meal she would prepare, the thought of having to settle for frozen chicken breast made his appetite vanish.

"Oh...what's this?!"

However, he brightened up when he spotted a lunchbox quietly placed at the edge of the table.

"That's my Ryu Sia! She didn't want me to starve after all!"

Jin-woo hurriedly opened the lunchbox lid to satisfy his hungry stomach...

"Huh?"

Inside the opened lunchbox was just white rice with a single pea stuck right in the center.

"Ugh..."

Clearly, her sulky feelings were evident. The lunchbox with just one pea looked like a cute form of revenge. Jin-woo, with no other choice, began scooping up rice to fill his hungry stomach.

"Oh, ohhh?!"

But as soon as he took one spoonful, something hidden underneath began to reveal itself.

"Bulgogi and chicken karaage. Stir-fried kimchi and corn cheese too?!"

It turned out the plain rice was just a facade, and the real side dishes were hidden underneath.

"This...is delicious...!"

He munched on the crispy, hot fried chicken, took a bite of bulgogi, and mixed in some stir-fried kimchi.

"The karaage is so juicy! The meat is perfectly cooked and the kimchi is wonderfully spicy and sweet!"

Jin-woo continued to praise the food enthusiastically as he ate...

"..."

A shadow quietly watched him.

"Umai!!"

"Hmph..."

Swish.

The shadow, seemingly satisfied after watching Jin-woo engrossed in his meal, silently turned and left.

.

.

.

"Hup...hah!!"

After Jin-woo left, Saintess Elia continued her strength training.

After completing well over 5 sets...

"This is it."

"Hm?"

A demon woman suddenly appeared behind her and muttered.

"About this much."

Then she effortlessly lifted a barbell of immense weight.

"...!"

Elia's eyes widened at the sight.

The weight of that barbell was set according to her usual routine, making it extremely difficult for ordinary people to lift even 1cm.

So who on earth was this woman?

"Hey friend, is the leather club one block down?"

"Fuck. Off."

"I don't have a dick though."

Despite Elia's casual greeting, she received only a cold response.

"These. Are light."

Swoosh!!

While saying this, she lifted various equipment with ease, muttering in a mocking tone.

"...Huh."

Elia let out a hollow laugh.

Barging into a gym exclusively for the Saintess, lifting weights and calling them "light" was truly the audacity of a demon.

"You think you're strong?"

"Stronger than you."

Crack.

The purple-skinned demon woman retorted with a sharper tone, causing veins to pop on the Saintess's temple.

"Let's see what you've got."

Elia crossed her arms and looked at her arrogantly, while the demon began to take something out.

"Add 100kg."

"..."

She attached thick metal weights to the bar and got into position...

"Hup!!!"

Lift!

She then easily lifted the barbell with her thin arms.

She moved it up and down, and after completing 15 reps, she put the bar down on the floor.

Thud!!

"Next. You."

"Let's see what I can do. Add 100kg."

The Saintess, not wanting to lose, responded in kind by adding more weight.

She gripped the bar with both hands and summoned all her strength.

"Come on! Come on come on!"

Whoosh!

Despite the bar bending like a bow from the heavy weights on both sides, Elia continued her exercise undeterred.

Her already large buttocks tensed with effort, making her shorts look like they might burst at any moment.

Thud!!

"Your turn."

"Alright."

Though sweating slightly, the Saintess passed the turn to her opponent.

"Add 200kg."

"...Fine, add 200kg here too."

And so the battle of pride between the two women continued...

CRACK!!!

Clatter...

"..."

"Oh my."

The bar, unable to withstand the weight any longer, split in two.

"Weak. Like you."

"Isn't it time you revealed your name?"

They quietly glared at each other, as if the preliminary battle was over, and exchanged questions.

"Tarkan. Tarkan the Crusher."

"...So you survived after losing your dick, huh?"

The Saintess was surprised by her shocking identity but soon nodded in acknowledgment.

All Redanis members above the rank of Finger had their identities publicly known.

And someone not belonging to them but possessing such strength was clearly unusual.

"What's your purpose?"

"You."

Tarkan's mission was to assassinate the Saintess, completely destroying the Holy Kingdom's forces while they were thrown into chaos.

Whoosh!!

"Haha! Sorry, beautiful lady, but that's not going to happen?!"

Sensing Tarkan's killing intent, the Paladin Commander who had been standing by to protect the Saintess joined the fray.

"Van, please step aside. I'll take care of this trans woman myself."

"How reckless."

"I'll make her pay for breaking my favorite bar."

Tarkan and Elia's gazes clashed in midair...

"HUUUP!!!"

"You won't die trembling, but like a piece of straw!! A-----men!!!!!"

CRASH!!!!

The two women's fists collided violently.

*

CRASH!!

- Ohhh?! My fiancée! That hurts!!

"Be quiet."

Ignoring the fighting around her, Maestro wrapped thread around a wooden puppet and climbed on top of it.

"Let's have a baby quickly, shall we?"

- What nonsense is this! We're just puppets...

"That doesn't matter."

- It does matter!!

Maestro, her sinister red eyes gleaming, obsessed over the wooden puppet.

The artist puppet, bound by threads all over its body and collapsed on the floor, was busy wailing.

"Shut up and give me your seed."

- AAAHHH!! Ryu Sia!! Jin-woo!!! Please help me!!!

As it struggled meaninglessly...

"Damn, never thought I'd see puppets trying to fuck each other."

"...We're not there yet."

The girl swordsman Arin perched on the windowsill with a single-edged sword slung over her shoulder.

"Enough nonsense. Maestro, you look brighter since your betrayal."

"..."

Former comrades who had become enemies finally confronted each other.

Ch.37 - Chapter 37: I Will Stand In The Sky
"I don't think you betrayed us."

"Huh?"

"I never cared even a speck about your little family game. I only move to find the ultimate puppet show that blooms at the pinnacle of Pure Love."

"Yeah, I figured as much."

When Maestro spoke with a nonchalant tone, Arin nodded as if she had expected it.

"It's not like you ever seriously carried out your missions anyway."

She was an outlier even within Redanis.

While the organization harbored grand ambitions of revenge against the world, Maestro consistently maintained an attitude of detachment.

Even when she did carry out missions, she would often go off on tangents, spouting nonsense about eradicating NTR, or act purely out of self-interest.

"So, you need to die now."

"Says who?"

"Uncle Dyer said so. He told me he'd definitely take care of you someday."

"Hmph..."

Though a purge order had been issued, Maestro seemed to accept it calmly.

In reality, she never cared about Redanis's objectives anyway.

She was only interested in continuing her puppet show, and a collision with them was inevitable.

"But can you really kill me so easily?"

"What? Of course I can..."

"There's only one Finger difference between us, isn't it worth a try?"

Arin froze momentarily at Maestro's bold statement.

Then.

"Pfft... HAHAHAHAHA! You're truly insane! After being utterly crushed by Ryu Sia, you dare suggest you can take me on?!"

She burst into laughter as if she couldn't contain herself.

"What's so funny?"

*Shing*

"Enough. Die right here."

She tightened her grip on her sword hilt, her face now devoid of emotion, as if the conversation was over.

"My knight, please protect me."

- Oh!!! I shall fight even if it costs me my life!

Maestro also prepared to counter by bringing out her puppets.

*Clatter clatter!!*

Marionettes appeared from all around, forming a tight circle around Maestro.

"Wow, you still have this many left even after being raided once?"

"An army that neither dies nor ages... Orchestra, my eternal band."

*Swish!!!*

In an instant, the space where they stood was filled with wooden puppets.

Although the Heart of Fallen Angel had been taken by Lavi, Maestro now drew upon a different power than during the boss battle.

"But you know..."

Arin spoke with a faint smile despite the sight before her.

*Click*

"...!?"

Then, a cold sound of clashing metal rang out.

- Oh my God...!!

*Slash!*

*Thud...*

"It's a big mistake to think those wooden puppets can block my sword."

"Hmph..."

A few puppets collapsed helplessly under Arin's lightning-fast sword draw.

*Clatter clatter!*

"...Hm?"

However, the scattered wooden pieces writhed strangely and rose again.

Maestro's puppet show... it doesn't end until the main body is killed or her magic runs out.

Of course, the amount of magic she possessed was top-tier among the Fingers.

"I told you. They're my eternal band."

"Ha, then I just need to kill the main body."

*Rumble!!!*

The two women stared sharply at each other...

"Laine Freme."

"Fes."

Soon, the death waltz played by Maestro's band surged toward Arin.

"Hup?!"

*BOOM!!!!*

As crimson musical notes lashed out like whips from the baton she wielded, Arin inhaled sharply and quickly dodged.

"Hey hey! You're so slow I'm yawning! Can't you speed up to 1.5x?!"

*Slash!!*

Facing Maestro's army alone, Arin cut down enemies with swift, powerful sword strikes.

"Fairmindearte..."

"Septime."

*CRASH!!!*

"Ugh...!! You're pretty good?!"

The sword in Arin's hand trembled, as the red note that flew at her this time was quite a heavy blow.

"You're merely an audience member."

Protected by her marionettes, the doll girl continued playing music and pushing Arin back.

"Well... I don't pay if I'm not entertained!"

*Slash!!!*

While the two Fingers were engaged in fierce battle...

Elsewhere, seeds of conflict began to sprout.

"Holy Technique!! Super Smash!"

*BOOM!!!!*

As the girl with golden hair swung her fist at her opponent's face, a thunderous sound echoed as if the entire space was shaking.

"You've improved."

Tarkan glared at the Saintess while slightly bleeding from the nose after taking the attack.

"...!!"

*Whoosh!!!!*

Then immediately responding to Elia's attack, he drove his fist into her abdomen.

"You're fast, but weaker than before."

"That's right."

Tarkan had indeed become weaker, as the Saintess said.

His thick muscles and massive build were gone, transformed into an ordinary female-like physique.

Naturally, his attack power and durability were greatly reduced, but he gained swift speed.

Plus, with his intimidating appearance significantly diminished, infiltrating the Holy Kingdom had been quite easy.

"They let me in after I let them touch my chest."

"Those crazy buffalo bastards!"

Tarkan mentioned how easily he passed through security, and Elia gritted her teeth at her subordinates' incompetence.

"I suppose those people lacked exercise. Falling so easily to lust."

The Saintess firmly resolved to punish the guards with terrible strength training upon her return.

"No, you can't go."

"Hm?"

"Arin is with Maestro..."

Tarkan quietly said to Elia while burning with fighting spirit.

"Luman went to eliminate the Pope."

"...!!"

Only then did the Saintess realize she had been outmaneuvered.

"You cowardly bastards! Get out of my way!!"

"I can't do that."

*Thud!!!*

Tarkan blocked the panic-stricken Saintess, preventing her from moving forward.

"Big Father (Pope)!!!!!!!"

Firmly caught by her opponent, Elia cried out in a desperate voice.

"What's wrong, Student Elia?"

"?!"

However, her worry was short-lived.

A faint figure appeared above them.

"Professor Vajina whom I fucking respect!!"

"... You look healthy."

The woman with brown long hair and her distinctive half-mask appeared with a faint smile.

"...Demon King!"

Tarkan exclaimed in shock after sensing the familiar magical energy.

"Right now, I am Professor Vajina. Nothing more, nothing less."

"Don't be ridiculous. The Demon Realm needs Daredevil!!"

No matter how much she shouted, the professor simply dismissed it with a snort.

"Something... something's happening..."

Unable to understand the relationship between these two people, Elia could only stamp her feet in confusion.

"Student Elia, don't worry about the Pope."

"What do you mean?"

"A specialist should have arrived there by now."

"...!!"

The professor whispered softly to reassure Elia, and Elia vaguely guessed who this specialist might be.

"Woah! Demon King!! I'll correct you!!!"

*BOOM!!!!*

"Oh, whatever!"

As Tarkan charged forward with his plans disrupted, a chaotic battle began amidst the complex web of interests.

*

"D-damn it."

*Thud*

"You've all grown weak."

The muscular priest knocked down the Paladins and tossed them aside like trash.

"Luman..."

"Yes, hello there."

His eyes met with the Pope, who was looking at him with pitiful eyes.

"Redanis, the Empire, and the Kingdom Alliance... the Holy Kingdom is neutral here. Why are you pointing your blade at us?"

"In times of war, neutrality is the most fleeting position."

"So you've abandoned all your duties."

The aged Pope reproached Luman, who had betrayed God's faith and turned against them.

"Religion is power and authority! Faith without power can no longer be called religion!"

"...Your body. How many taboos have you violated?"

The old man narrowed his eyes as he looked at the evil magical energy dwelling in Luman's body.

"Do you remember how many sacred meals you've eaten?"

"You've fallen... Luman!!"

"There was nothing at the pinnacle from the beginning. Not you, not me... not even your deity."

*Step*

Luman approached right up to the Pope's face and declared:

"From now on, I will stand at the Helsin (God)."

"...How arrogant."

Luman denied the existence of the deity worshipped by the Holy Kingdom and declared that he would ascend to godhood himself.

"Does the heretic you believe in have no blasphemy? Why do you insult God?"

"He wishes for all gym enthusiasts to receive grace and reach the same level as himself. There, the distinction between creator and creation becomes meaningless."

The Pope became even more confused by his words.

A paradoxical being who doesn't claim to be God himself, yet seeks to elevate everyone to divine status.

"Who on earth is he..."

"The chat has gone on too long. Now disappear."

*Whoosh!!!*

Before the Pope could resolve his questions, Luman swung his fist with bulging veins.

*Thud!!*

"My, isn't this elder abuse?"

"You are..."

However. A mysterious swordsman appeared suddenly and stopped him.

"Hello, Mr. Luman."

"Traitor, tainted soul, byproduct of a terrible experiment... Ryu Sia."

"That's a bit harsh..."

Ryu Sia greeted him politely, but received only cold venom in return, making her look dejected.

"I'll just kill both of you...!!"

Luman ignored her interference and thrust his fist forward.

"Moon Flash!"

*Swish!!!*

The blade Ryu Sia drew from her scabbard cut through the priest's sleeve like a flash of light.

"...You've gotten stronger."

"Maybe it's because I'm still growing?"

Luman bit his lip hard as he saw the crimson blood flowing from his forearm.

"Let's see about crushing a growing sprout."

"Then I'll make you carry a A-frame carrier."

*Whoosh!!!*

The Sixth Finger, Luman.

The Moonlight Swordsman, Ryu Sia.

Clash.

Ch.38 - Chapter 38: Three Men Ravaging A Delicate Girl.
Fanatic Luman.

Originally, he was the former Paladin Commander of the Holy Kingdom.

Among the Paladins, he possessed unparalleled diligence and character, and his physical strength was also the greatest in the Holy Kingdom.

"Hup!"

Boom!!

"Ah... what astonishing strength!"

"To lift 10 tons so easily at the final stage of the trials... there's no greater strongman in the world."

"That tremendous power inspires awe!"

Though countless people praised him for always leading weight training sessions and never missing a day of exercise...

*It's not enough.*

Luman still thirsted for more power.

Crunch...

His maximum weight had plateaued, and his muscles no longer expanded.

Despite all his dedication, he couldn't progress further. Perhaps he had hit the inevitable limit of humanity.

He wanted to become stronger.

He wanted to lift weights that couldn't be lifted, to have larger and firmer muscles.

But here, he found no answers.

"Our Father, please grant me strength..."

He prayed to the deity, but it was all the same.

"Damn it..."

Just as he hit the wall of despair and was about to turn back.

"Do you desire power?"

"...!!"

A nameless god extended a helping hand to him.

Whether it would be a blessing or a curse, he didn't know.

"Stain Roid, this is my divine power."

"Oh...OHH!!!"

Whatever it was, to Luman whose will had been broken, it was salvation descending from heaven.

"Drink it, and you shall lift the heavens and earth."

"I shall gladly drink from this chalice of grace!!!"

That day, the knight who had been respected for his steadfast faith willingly fell into the abyss of corruption.

All because... he wanted to lift more weight.

"UOOOOOOH!!!! Now there is nothing in this world I cannot lift!!"

All that remained was a muscular fanatic who had sold his faith for power.

This was why Luman betrayed the Holy Kingdom and came under Redanis's protection.

It was a place that even heretics could join, and the fifth Finger, Hecate, could suppress the side effects of the Stain Roid.



KWAAAANG!!!!

And now, I was facing off against him.

"You've got plenty of muscles, but you're a bit slow!"

"How dare you babble."

The sight of veins popping on his forehead at my taunt.

Perhaps because he was originally a clergyman, he seems weak to trash talk.

"Hehe, what happened to your friends?"

"You don't need to know."

SWOOOOSH!!!

Even as we exchanged words, he swung his blade, and I hastily dodged while cursing.

"You wicked creature..."

CLANG!!

"Hahaha! Being so diligent makes you weak against deception!"

In my current state, I'm at least evenly matched.

If Maestro's fight was about gimmicks, Luman's is straightforward combat.

Moreover, I've leveled up and strengthened my skills quite a bit, so I'm actually overwhelming him.

...Of course, that's because I used resources on myself that could have gone to other characters.

"Hup!"

KWANG!!!

"Oh my? Don't be so rough!"

So my exchange with Luman had some leeway.

His attacks focused on his two fists imbued with holy power, making them easier to predict than other bosses, with clear openings.

WHOOSH!!!

"Whoa?!"

"What a shame, I could have broken those delicate legs."

He occasionally throws kicks, but that's about it.

Dodge what can be dodged, parry what can't with the sword, and there aren't many variables.

SLASH!!

"Ugh..."

At some point, my blade started to leave wounds on his body.

"Hehe, are your muscles just for show now?"

KWAAAANG!!!

"Shut... up!!"

I easily dodge his anger-filled punch by tilting my head, then lightly swing my sword at his exposed abdomen.

With the sound of tearing skin, I quickly retreat.

I deflect his probing straight punches with my blade.

"Phew..."

Good, this is manageable.

At this rate, I can not only protect the Pope but also hold out until reinforcements arrive.

...I hope Maestro, Elia, and Professor Vajina are holding up well.

Arkis retired due to muscle pain from working out.

Ifrata is recovering from magical overload.

The rest... Earth the Earth Dragon, I guess.

"Well, I didn't really expect much from him anyway."

Their faction is eagerly waiting for both the Kingdom and Redanis to destroy each other.

Direct help would be hard to expect.

"Behold, this is my unwavering faith!!!"

KWAAAANG!!!

He keeps launching powerful attacks, but they're easy to dodge.

Simply put, this boss fight feels like an enhanced version of Tarkan.

Newbies die left and right, but he's a pushover against experienced players.

...Now that I think about it, Arhan was the anomaly.

Unless your specs are incredibly high, what kind of normal boss tears apart both veterans and newbies when they're at similar levels?

"Hmm~ You're too slow and weak. I think that old man Arhan was stronger!"

"Huff... huff..."

As the fight continued, it was Luman who was getting tired.

Probably due to the side effects of the Stain Roid making him weak in prolonged battles.

"You just keep running away...!!"

"My body is fragile and soft, you know. If I get hit even once, I'll break!"

"I'll purify that lewd and vulgar body of yours."

I froze.

"Huh?"

Ah, I almost got provoked without realizing it.

"Opening!!"

"No, it's not!"

CLANG!!!

Though my reason wavered momentarily, I easily dodged using "Moon Step."

At this pace, I should win comfortably.

"Phew... hmm..."

Luman, now covered in blood, breathed heavily as if exhausted.

...Now might be a good time to use my ultimate skill and finish this.

"Answer my call. Arin... and Tarkan."

"?!"

However, his unexpected move made me snap to attention in shock.

Wait, you're calling for allies now? That's cheap!

This is a desperate pattern that only appears with extremely low probability! I can't believe he's using it here...



.
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KWAAAANG!!!

"Argh! This is ridiculously hard! Come out, you bastard!"

"...No."

Arin the Swift Sword was frantically slashing at a solidly packed wooden mass, growing increasingly frustrated.

"You cheating bastard! I'll cut off your dick!"

"What are you saying..."

It was Maestro's absolute defense to protect herself.

Arin's sword strikes easily bisected the marionettes, and though she fought well, the disadvantageous indoor terrain began to push her onto the defensive.

"Come out."

"How can I when I'm blocked like this!"

So she gathered her marionettes to form a solid protective barrier.

Even Arin couldn't easily cut through it, and even if she made a wound, it would quickly regenerate.

"You cowardly doll-using bitch! Stop running away! Fight me properly!"

"I'm a delicate princess, so I need protection from knights."

"Kill... me..."

Occasionally, the wooden dolls that became shields while still alive let out agonized moans.

"Your knights are wailing in pain, you know?"

"No? They're telling me they love me."

"You're insane."

Arin clicked her tongue at Maestro, who had gone into a complete defensive stance.

If she had fought more persistently, it might have been different.

But to hide away in the middle of the fight!

"I hate close combat like this from the start."

"Just come out and see! I'll rip off all your limbs!"

BANG BANG!!!

Arin pounded on the wooden wall in frustration, but it was meaningless.

WOOOONG!

"...!?"

Suddenly, light began to envelop and swirl around her body.

"This... this?! Uncle Luman is in danger!"

"...?"

Realizing that the situation on the other side had taken a turn for the worse, Arin was shocked.

Maestro blinked slightly and listened carefully to the sounds outside.

WHOOOOSH!

As the light intensified, Arin's form disappeared without a trace.

"...What?"

Maestro cleared away the wooden doll wall and looked outside, but there was no trace of Arin to be found.



Meanwhile, where Tarkan and Elia were fighting...

"Ugh...!!"

"Deus Bolt! My strength now exceeds yours!"

The Saintess was consistently gaining the upper hand against her.

Tarkan had lost her advantage of size and strength, while Elia had grown stronger, so the result was inevitable.

"Guhurk...!"

"How do you like my womb-penetrating holy punch?!"

As the Saintess's fist struck Tarkan's lower abdomen head-on, a deep breath burst from her.

"...Elia, where did you learn such things."

"My my. It seems we won't even need to step in."

Professor Vajina and Knight Commander Ban remained vigilant as they surrounded the area.

Though Elia had said she would handle it, they were there to prevent Tarkan from escaping.

"Ugh... strange. Something's twitching inside my stomach."

"That's proof that you're a woman!"

"...We really need to give our students proper sex education."

Just as the tide was slowly turning in Elia's favor...

WOOOONG!!!

"This... this!"

A pillar of light enveloped Tarkan's body.

"I won't let you escape!!"

"That bastard Luman!! How dare he steal our holy technique!"

Ban and Elia recognized the nature of the technique and rushed forward urgently.

FLASH...

"Damn it."

But Tarkan disappeared like a flash of light.

"What was that light? Where did she go?"

"...It's a holy technique passed down in utmost secrecy in our Holy Kingdom, 'Call of the Crusade.' It's used to gather allies to the caster."

"Then..."

Hearing Elia's words, Vajina's mind was struck by a realization.

"Ryu Sia is in danger!!"



*



"Hmm, I'm screwed."

A girl with long black hair quietly muttered.

"Uncle Luman! What's going on?!"

"No time to explain. Let's kill Ryu Sia at least and then retreat."

"Hmm..."

Before me stood a screaming girl swordswoman, a blood-soaked fanatic, and a purple-skinned demon, all staring at one person.

"I was so close to killing that doll woman..."

"Alright, Luman. I'll cooperate."

"Well, I didn't particularly like this woman either... let's do this."

"Thank you, everyone."

"..."

Are you kidding me?

Why are you suddenly doing an X-vengers assemble right before I clear this?

Isn't this usually what allies do? Am I the boss here or something?

"Um... my goodness, ganging up on a fragile girl? Isn't that cowardly?"

"Fuck off."

"Arin, Ryu Sia is female. She has no penis."

"No?! I actually had one before?!"

"Then. Are you a futanari?"

"...What?"

"What the hell is this conversation."

The chaotic battlefield and the mismatched dialogues mixed together, plunging everything into deeper confusion.

Ch.39 - Chapter 39: Your Master Was Awesome.
First and foremost, what's important is not to panic, but to calmly analyze the situation unfolding before me.

"Huff... huff..."

Sixth Finger - Fanatic Luman, Power Type.

Currently in the most exhausted state, so eliminating him first is the priority.

"..."

Ninth Finger - Crusher Tarkan, Power Type.

I'm not sure why they suddenly changed into a woman, but someone like Tarkan is an easy opponent.

A downgraded version of Luman with weakened attack and defense.

They appear to have some damage remaining, but I lack the firepower to kill them immediately.

If I could land my Ultimate Skill directly... maybe.

"Hey, what are you staring at? How dare you look at your seniors like that..."

Seventh Finger - Swift Blade Arin, Technical Type.

An opponent with a fighting style similar to mine, and the most troublesome one.

Her swordsmanship is slightly inferior to Arhan's, but she overwhelms users with her innate combat sense and explosive performance.

Well, even so...

"She'd be easier to deal with than the already dead Arhan."

Crack.

"Hey. What the hell did you just say?"

She has a strong pride and a nasty personality.

That's why she easily loses her temper when provoked.

"Hmm? What are you referring to?"

"Take back what you just said."

"Take back what? Are you talking about Arhan who was cut in half by my blade, or are you talking about yourself, who still acts like a child with skills inferior to your master's?"

"Shut up."

"Well... Arhan's final moments were quite amusing... What did he say again? 'Where should a war machine go in an era where war has ended?' What an unsightly end for a senile old man..."

"I said shut up, you damn bitch!!!!"

Whoosh!!!!

"Ah... Arin!! Calm down!!!"

Arin, thoroughly irritated by my trash-talking, screamed and charged at me like a madwoman.

"Bingo."

All according to plan.

This will completely ruin their coordination.

"Both master and disciple... what a pathetic group of losers."

"I'll kill you! How dare you insult my master...!!"

Blinded by rage, her cool judgment disappeared as Arin swung her sword mindlessly.

Clang!!!

"...!!"

And because a swordswoman from their own side was rampaging, Tarkan hesitated to approach.

In her current state, she couldn't distinguish between friend and foe.

"I'll kill you!!!"

Crash!

"Hehe, if you can."

Of course, Arin's enraged sword strikes were quite rough and fierce.

But it's much more manageable than facing all three at once.

"Arin!! Come to your senses! That's Ryu Sia's evil tongue-wagging to shake you up!"

"Ah... mister."

In the midst of her rampage, Luman hurriedly tried to calm her down.

Thanks to that, Arin's intense anger gradually subsided, and just as she was about to regain her senses...

"By the way, how old are you to be speaking so informally?"

This won't do. I need to add more fuel to the fire.

"What?! I'm clearly 20 years old!"

"Ah, is that so?"

"...What's with that look?"

Even while conversing, I glanced at Arin's body with mocking eyes.

"Looking at that flat chest and skinny body, I thought you were just a child."

"...Huh?"

Skipping the stale jokes, let's move on to flat-chest killing.

"How should I put it... seeing those hard, unfeminine breasts makes me think a lot. If you ever have a baby, I wonder if it would starve to death from lack of milk... No, would you even be able to give birth with those narrow hips?"

I taunted her by picking at each of her physical complexes.

Arin is still very sensitive about her underdeveloped body despite being an adult.

...I'm actually sorry.

I truly love slender and petite girls, but it's unfortunate that I have to verbally beat her down in this situation.

"Are you done talking? Who do you think you are..."

She began to look me over with venomous eyes...

"Holy shit, those tits."

Just as Arin was about to spew venom, she let out a genuine exclamation of admiration upon seeing Ryu Sia's figure.

Large breasts barely covered by thin fabric danced with every movement, and the flesh spilling out from the sides added a vulgar charm.

"Holy shit, that ass."

Not to mention the thin waist, but also the childbearing hips that looked like they could easily deliver multiple babies and the plump, soft buttocks.

"Tsk..."

Arin looked down at her own unimpressive body with a dejected face.

Tap tap.

No matter how much she tapped her chest, it only made a sound like hitting a wall.

"...I've got nothing to say."

It was an overwhelming defeat with no room for counterattack.

"Well, I understand. You're on a different level from a boyish person like you."

Crack!!!

"You're really going to die?!"

I smiled seeing her bloodshot eyes and the veins popping on the back of her hand gripping the sword.

Yes, successfully provoked again.

I sacrificed my male ego as an offering, but it was enough to make her lose her reason.

"Can't we just capture this female and use her as breeding stock? That seems much more efficient!"

"And you... well, you have no value as a woman."

"Fine, let's see who dies first."

With those words, the real fight began.

"Moon Flash!"

I thrust my sword forward, imbued with the now-familiar power of moonlight.

"Swift Blade - Sky Wind."

As Arin swung her sword with a serious expression, a gentle breeze swirled around.

Clang!!!

"You've grown a lot?"

"You haven't grown much at all."

"Why you...!"

Even in the middle of fighting, the verbal battle didn't stop.

Whoosh!!

Her blade came rushing fiercely, but I quickly created distance and avoided it by shifting my footwork.

Because...

"Destruction Fist!"

Crash!

"I can see everything!"

This is how unexpected attacks from intruders like Tarkan come in.

Whack!!

"Kuhuk?!"

I quickly dodged and struck her solar plexus with my elbow.

As she groaned and her stance faltered, it was the perfect opportunity to deliver a fatal blow.

"Unique Skill - Crescent..."

"Bulk-up Punch!!!"

However, my technique aimed at Tarkan's opening was interrupted by Luman's intervention.

Thud!!

"Oh come on!"

The sound of sword and fist colliding echoed as my Crescent Strike was interrupted.

"It's a big mistake to think you can defeat us easily."

"Ganging up is really unfair!"

Just as I was about to curse at their dirty fighting tactics...

"...!!"

I urgently looked up at the sky, noticing a shadow cast over my body.

"Swift Blade - Sky Pierce!!"

At that moment, Arin descended as if to stab down with her sword.

"Ugh..!"

Forgetting my dignity, I barely avoided it by rolling on the bare ground.

Crash!!!

"That girl's got good instincts?"

Arin, who had landed where I had just been, smiled fiercely.

"...I'd be skewered if I didn't."

I responded in a low voice to Arin, who was smiling brightly while pulling her sword out of the ground.

...This is dangerous.

My instincts kept sounding alarms.

Cold sweat ran down my forehead and my sword handle began to tremble slightly.

I'm holding out for now, but can I really finish this?

"Destruction Fist - Chain Strike!!!"

Such thoughts were brief as Tarkan unleashed a barrage of fierce punches like a meteor shower.

Crash!!!!

"I think I need to kill you first."

I sent a murderous glare toward the annoying demon remnant.

"?!"

Tarkan seemed flustered, blinking while throwing punches, but I used "Moon Step" and twisted my body to avoid to the left.

Crash!!!

I leaped into the air.

Whoosh!!!

I rushed in, barely grazing past.

Crash!!!

"F-fast!"

"Die."

I focused solely on killing intent, not even sparing a glance at the flustered Tarkan who was surprised by my sudden appearance.

"Ultimate Skill - Fatal Strike."

I quietly drew my sword from its sheath.

Not too fast, not too slow... just quietly.

"Huh..."

"You need to lie down now."

Slash!!!!

I suddenly appeared behind Tarkan, and crimson blood sprayed forth.

"Tarkan!!!!"

Seeing her comrade in mortal danger, Arin rushed toward me in one bound.

"Swift Blade - Sky Slash!"

Swoosh!!!!

Finally, her most fierce technique came pouring down like a flash of light.

"Unique Skill - Full Moon Slash."

Tssssss!!!

So I charged an equally powerful technique in response.

At this point, it's all or nothing...

I'll kill both Arin and Luman here and go back!

Clang!!!!

Our blades collided with a thunderous sound...

Crack.

"Huh?"

Of all things, my sword broke first.

"Pay for the sin of insulting my master!!!"

Slash!!!

"Kuhuk..."

Her sword sliced diagonally across my chest.

The sound of muscles and flesh tearing, ribs shattering, echoed.

I was cut by Arhan too, and neither master nor disciple goes down easily.

This really hurts like hell.

Drip.

"Kuhuk... huff..."

I looked at my broken sword while clutching the bleeding wound.

...Damn this 4-Star budget sword.

If I had my Signature Weapon, I would have already won!

"Hey, it was shitty meeting you, let's never meet again."

Arin sneered mockingly at me dying right in front of her.

Still, ending like this wouldn't be fun.

"..."

Clang!

"What? Suddenly throwing away your weapon. Have you finally decided to die quietly?"

I approached Arin quietly after tossing aside the piece of scrap metal in my hand.

And then...

"Huh?"

Grab.

"You little brat..."

I grabbed her small head and headbutted her hard.

Thud!!!

"Aaaaargh!!!!"

"Come here, you disrespectful bitch."

I grabbed Arin's hair as she writhed in pain from the collision with my forehead.

Crack!!!

"L-let go!!"

"Absolutely not. You think I don't know how to curse? I just choose not to!"

"What nonsense! You were trash-talking just fine earlier..."

"Have another one!!!"

Thud!

I headbutted her again as Arin kept screaming.

"Aaaaargh?!"

And I vented all the frustration accumulated from countless insults and curses.

"Do you know the hardships of slit-eyed characters?! How annoying it is to force myself to speak politely and pretend to be well-mannered!!"

"W-what's wrong with you all of a sudden!"

"...What's happening."

Luman just blankly tried to make sense of the sudden soap opera-like scene unfolding before him.

Ch.40 - Chapter 40: The Pattern Is The Same, You Beautiful Bastard!
Bang!

"Ugh... my hair..."

"Haa... huu..."

The two women collapsed ungracefully as they lost strength while grabbing each other's hair.

"Tarkan, just hold on a little longer."

Woooong.

"Understood..."

Even at that moment, Luman was using holy power to heal Tarkan, who was in critical condition.

The wounds that had been bleeding profusely gradually closed, and Tarkan recovered enough to be able to fight to some extent.

"Phew..."

Of course, Luman's complexion grew more tired. His stamina was already precarious, and now he had depleted his holy power for healing, so he was far from his normal state.

"This crazy bitch..."

Arin clutched her swollen forehead, trembling with rage as she spat out curses.

"I'm perfectly normal!"

Ryu Sia charged at the fallen Arin with crazed eyes...

Craaack!!!

"How do you like it?! My finishing move, the Thigh Execution!!"

"Gack...! L-let go! You pig!"

The silver-haired girl choked as her neck was squeezed between Ryu Sia's sturdy thighs.

"Seriously, how can a woman have such thick legs...!!"

"Legs are the second heart! I've never once skipped leg day!!"

Without a weapon and forced into a defensive position, she was pressuring Arin with a somewhat vulgar but effective restraining technique.

...If Jin-woo were here, he would have made some silly joke like "Oh, the happy grip."

"That girl knows her fitness. Clueless gym newbies often become upper body bros because upper body workouts are easier than leg day..."

"Mister!!! That's not what's important right now!!"

Luman was unconsciously observing Ryu Sia's firm thighs with interest, and Arin was fuming at his indecisive attitude.

"Take this!!"

Whack!!!

To escape from this tight hold, what she chose was...

"Ugh?!"

"How's that?! My gut punch!!"

As Arin struggled, her clenched fist struck Ryu Sia's lower abdomen directly.

Bwack!!

"Haha! You bitch! I'll make you infertile!"

"Threatening to make someone sterile... you villain!"

Even though no magical power was used, a woman's precious baby room is sensitive to impact, so even Ryu Sia had to endure the pain.

"I see. So Ryu Sia is a futa."

"Tarkan, you don't actually believe that, do you?"

Luman and Tarkan, who had recovered some strength, began approaching the women who were fiercely scuffling.

"Kuhuk?!"

"Puha...!! Your thighs are crazy thick!!"

After a series of blows, Arin finally escaped from Ryu Sia's restraint and gasped for breath.

"The gut punch is my original skill... I won't forgive you."

"What nonsense is that."

With the girl freed from her restraint, the situation once again became an unfavorable 1 versus 3.

"Fine. Let's fight with bare hands."

Since my sword was also broken, the only means I had to fight them was Moon Authority mode.

...To think I'd have to use this garbage skill three times now, after the Ogre battle and the sports festival.

It was a mode everyone considered useless and discarded, but it might be quite useful in desperate situations.

"Heh... alright. Let's see how far your bluff goes."

Crack!!!

Arin's weapon had also been sent flying by Ryu Sia's attack, so she growled while pounding her fists together...

"Uooooooo!!! Arginine Stamp!!!"

The first to attack was Luman, who charged in with a kick.

Fwaaash!!!

"Hmm... a bit heavy!"

"What?!"

However, I easily caught his ankle with my hands wrapped in moonlight, and then struck down with my elbow.

Craaack!!!

"Guhuk...!"

As the sound of breaking bones rang out, I tried to grab the groaning Luman and throw him, but at that moment.

"Eyes over here, you bastard!"

"Kack...!!"

Arin's tackle struck my chest, making me lose my grip.

"You... little brat...!!!"

I immediately counterattacked, striking her side with a palm strike.

"Kuuugh...!!"

The impact reached her vulnerable organs, and Arin staggered as blood spewed from her mouth.

"This time I'll strangle you to..."

I reached out to grab her neck.

"Overhead throw!"

Thwaaaam!!!

"Ah?!"

Suddenly, with a sensation like my vision was flipping, Tarkan grabbed my wrist with a strong grip and slammed me to the ground.

"Disappear... Destruction Fist."

Then she threw a punch to crush my head.

"Not yet!"

Whack!!

But before Tarkan's technique could land, I kicked her unprotected chin.

"Ugh...!!"

At the critical moment, Tarkan's finishing move was interrupted and she fell into a groggy state. I took advantage of the opening to roll away.

"Moon Flash Fist!!!!"

I swung my fist filled with killing intent to strike her temple...

"Counter!!!"

Thud!!

Arin intervened with a sliding tackle that tripped my feet.

"Wah?!"

As I was startled by my special technique being interrupted.

"...Ground Flip."

Grab!!

Luman, forcing his injured body to move, grabbed my ankle.

Oh, this is bad.

"This is the end, Ryu Sia!!!!"

Whoosh!

Luman gripped my ankle with all his might and hurled me into the air.

"Kyaaaaa?!!"

I lost my center of gravity and had no weapon to steady myself—truly a desperate moment.

CRASH!!!!!

"Guhuk...!"

Unable to resist, my fragile body collided with the stone wall, producing a terrible sound.

"Serves you right!"

"Did we finish her...?"

"Everyone, the operation ends here. Retreat quickly..."

Instead of the enemies' conversation, all I could hear was ringing in my ears.

With blood flowing from my head and consciousness fading, it seemed I had a concussion.

"Ugh..."

My vision was blurry.

What if I really die? For now, I should pretend to be dead...

"This one's not dead yet?"

"I guess not. We need to finish her off."

Thump, thump.

...This is bad. How thorough can they be?

Even though I was bleeding profusely, they were coming to personally end my life.

...This was my mistake.

Despite being a hardcore player, I failed to anticipate this unexpected situation and fell for the enemy's scheme.

I'm worried about Jin-woo and the others. Will they be okay without me?

And what about my apartment near the subway station? Am I really going to die so pathetically?

...Lavi, you bitch. You never told me the difficulty would spike this much.

"Farewell, our shameful failure."

Swish.

And just as Luman was about to strangle me.

"Hey - that's far enough."

A boy suddenly appeared at the building entrance, stopping them with a quiet voice.

"Who's this idiot?"

Arin muttered dismissively, as if she'd found some trivial entertainment.

"Jin...woo?"

I whispered his name with a voice that was about to give out.

"Everyone step away from her. If you don't back off, I'll cut you down."

"Huh, listen to this punk talk?"

Jin-woo stood before them with an unflinching attitude, and Arin's brow furrowed at his boldness.

"Run... run away..."

"Don't worry."

He appeared to help me, but there was no way this fresh newbie could win.

It would be suicide. Even I could only manage to take down Tarkan.

And now she had been healed by Luman and was back on her feet.

Jin-woo wasn't ready to face them yet.

"Let's fight!"

Swish!!

Nevertheless, he raised his one-handed sword and shield.

"Is he crazy...? Tarkan! Deal with him!"

"Understood."

Arin ordered Tarkan to handle the fearless challenger.

"Young warrior, you've grown stronger, but it's still too early."

She began charging forward with thundering steps...

"We'll see."

Jin-woo responded with a fierce smile.

BOOM!!!!

Tarkan instantly lunged at him.

A crushing fist that could turn any solid armor into scrap metal rushed toward him...

"Moving!"

Whoosh!!!!

"...!?"

Jin-woo swept past Tarkan's side like the wind.

"Hmph! Just dodging won't help you..."

But she knew.

This inexperienced warrior was only good at dodging, unable to launch a decent attack.

If she could just wear him down...

"This is control!!"

Slash!

However, Jin-woo's broadsword sharply cut Tarkan's side, completely defying her expectations.

"What...?!"

"Your pattern is always the same!! You beautiful creature!!"

He proudly shouted at the bleeding and astonished Tarkan.

"How...!! Clearly last time..."

"Kiyoooot! Jin-woo tackle!!!"

WHAM!!!!

He executed a shield bash on her as she tried to speak, knocking her down.

"Kuhuk..."

Crash!!!

With the injuries and damage sustained from fighting the Saintess and Ryu Sia, Tarkan finally ran out of strength and collapsed to the ground.

"...You've grown admirably."

I felt proud seeing the newbie grow and shine.

Is this really the same Jin-woo who struggled against goblins? My heart swells with pride...

Of course, she was already at low HP because I had dealt damage earlier, but it was still an impressive achievement to gain the upper hand against a chapter boss.

Worth making him grind every day without ever removing him from the party.

"Hmph!!! Out of my way! I'll be your opponent!!!"

Fwaaash!!!

As Tarkan was helplessly defeated, Luman snorted and charged at Jin-woo.

I wondered how he would fight this time.

"Run away!!!"

"W-where are you going!!"

But he didn't even properly fight and started sprinting away, while Luman chased after him with a greatly confused expression.

"Fooled you."

"Hm..?!"

Screech!!!

However, Jin-woo suddenly stopped in his tracks, with whitish smoke rising from his shoes.

"Hit once and—!!"

Slash!

He quickly swung his sword, cutting Luman's wide-open body.

"Kuk!!"

Luman grimaced at the unexpected ambush, but soon curled his lips and said:

"Fine. Let's fight like men."

"Run away again!!"

Tap tap tap!!!

Ignoring Luman, Jin-woo fled once more.

"W-what is this!! You call yourself a warrior?!"

"First rule of Soulslike! Hit once after the pattern ends, then run!"

"Ohhh...!!"

I felt a strange admiration watching Jin-woo fight so shamelessly.

If this were PvP, it would be the perfect example of a gamer who would be cursed for playing so dirty.

"And drink a potion too!"

"Huh..."

On top of that, while continuously running away, he even drank a healing potion right in front of his opponent...

I felt a little sorry for Luman as he stared helplessly at Jin-woo fleeing before his eyes.

"To boldly use tactics that only try-hards use, as expected of you, Jin-woo! You're the model of an excellent gamer!"

"...Cheer for me instead."

"Oops, fighting!!!"

Ch.41 - Chapter 41: This Cool Yet Heavy Sensation.
After that drawn-out battle, Luman's patience had reached its limit.

"Y-you bastard!"

"Hahaha! Try to catch me?!"

Jin-woo's fighting style was enough to wear him out.

Constantly running away, and whenever Luman stopped to catch his breath, Jin-woo would mysteriously strike with his sword and flee again.

"I'll show you the iron hammer of muscles...!"

KWAAAAAANG!!!

Sometimes, unable to contain his frustration, Luman would charge in with powerful attacks, but...

"Rolling!!!"

Whoosh!

"Kugh?!"

Even his desperate strikes were easily dodged, enough to drive anyone mad.

"Huff... huff..."

After repeated failed attacks, Luman finally collapsed from exhaustion.

"Sigh, mister. You should've done more cardio regularly."

"Be... quiet."

"Well, this ridiculous farce is over now."

Looking at him with disdain, Arin stepped forward with a serious demeanor.

"I'll split you both up nicely."

Shing!

"...If you can."

We were entering the final stage of the battle.

She was approaching us with her sword drawn, and the ominous aura made my hair stand on end.

...The main boss of this Holy Kingdom episode, the Seventh Finger, Arin.

Luman should have been the one guarding that position, but he had depleted his stamina in the fierce battle with me, and the limits of the Stain Roid's power had been accelerated.

Which meant...

"Hey, you punks. Repeat after me three times: 'I'm dead.'"

Drrrr.

As the murderous-looking girl swordsman dragged her sword along the ground, sparks flew from the floor.

"Ryu Sia! Catch!"

Whoosh!!!

Seeing the approaching enemy, Jin-woo hurriedly threw something in my direction...

"What?!"

Thump!!

I caught the object as if entranced.

"This is..."

It looked like an ordinary sword at first glance... wait a minute.

This familiar shape, could it be?

"Your Signature Weapon. Moonlight."

"!?"

Just as I suspected, it was the Signature Weapon of the 5-Star Standard character Ryu Sia—Moonlight.

In the early days of the game, when good weapons were scarce, it was classified as a tier-1 weapon.

Of course, it became outdated after various 5-Star weapons were released later.

Shing!!

"I'm sorry. I didn't want to draw this sword..."

As the blade was pulled from its scabbard, its splendid form was revealed.

The silver blade, seemingly filled with mystical energy, gleamed in the light.

Befitting a 5-Star weapon with decent attack power and increased critical hit chance and damage... I could feel Ryu Sia's Signature Weapon resonating with my soul.

"This cool yet weighty sensation... where did you find this weapon?"

"Hit Pity on the standard banner."

"Ah."

The process of Jin-woo obtaining this weapon went something like this:

After parting ways with me, while eating alone, he received word that others were being attacked and rushed here.

However, upon hearing that I was fighting at a disadvantage of 1 against 3, he urgently asked Lavi to do some pulls.

"Hehe! Thanks to me!"

And then a white-haired emergency ration appeared behind Jin-woo.

"Are you crazy?! We still have so many Pick-up banners to pull from!"

I couldn't help but scold those who had brought me the weapon.

"I spent all my diamonds, but I got it, right?"

"Yeah, yeah! Winning is what matters, isn't it?"

"Well, that's true..."

Hearing Lavi chime in, I realized it was an unavoidable choice.

But anyone would have a fit over what just happened.

What kind of sucker abandons Pick-up banners and dumps premium currency into the standard banner?!

"...Any diamonds left?"

"Uh, enough for about 2 more pulls?"

"..."

This account is completely ruined.

What's the point of giving a Signature Weapon to an outdated DPS like me?

"Well... I guess I'll have to earn my keep."

Chuk!!

So I stopped the self-deprecation and stood up with my sword.

Since Jin-woo and Lavi had brought me a weapon, I should live up to their expectations.

"Done chatting?"

Seeing that our conversation had ended, Arin spoke with a bored expression.

"I'm surprised you didn't attack first."

"I should let you say what you want before you die."

"That's what I should be saying."

...With this weapon, I should be able to hold my own against her.

"Ready, Ryu?"

"Of course, Jin!!"

Chuk!!

At last, we took our stances side by side as if by agreement.

"My, my, how cute."

Swoosh.

Arin also gripped her sword with a serious expression.

"It's been a while since we did team play, right? Don't make any mistakes."

"You're the injured backup!"

And Jin-woo and I shouted as we stood back-to-back.

"Swift Sword - Sky Splitter!!!!"

ZWOOONG!

The battle began with Arin unleashing an extremely powerful sword energy.

That girl must have defeated countless enemies, destroyed castles, and even split the sky with this technique.

"Instant death skill!!! Dodge!!! To the left!!!!"

"I already know!"

Whoosh!!

However, the two of us moved as one body and easily avoided the attack.

"Moon Flash!"

PAANG!!

I was the first to charge forward.

The slash I delivered with all my might left an afterimage as if even moonlight was being cut.

"Swift Sword - Sky Wind."

KWANG!!!

Soon after, the two swords collided with a sharp metallic sound as sparks scattered.

CLANG!!!

"That weapon looks pretty slick. Can I have it?"

While our swords were locked in confrontation,

Arin, true to her sword enthusiast nature, drooled over my gleaming Moonlight.

"Hmph, this was a gift to me."

But I wasn't about to give it up easily.

This weapon was pulled for me by Jin-woo who spent all his diamonds, so I'll treasure it.

"Well, I can just kill you and take it anyway!"

Arin then gathered wind magic and swung her sword.

"Swift Sword - Fierce Wind...!!"

"Crescent Moon Slash!"

KWADUDUDUK!!!

Arin's magic took the form of wind, while mine was moonlight.

A perfect elemental mismatch.

Only swordsmanship would prevail.

"Surprise!!!"

But what about 2 against 1?

"...Hmph!"

TAENG!!

However, as if predicting this situation, Arin sidestepped and swung her sword up like lightning.

"What? Why isn't my damage landing?!"

"As if I'd get hit by such an obvious attack, idiot."

Jin-woo's supposedly decisive surprise attack was blocked effortlessly.

"Don't turn your back on me!!!"

ZWACK!!

"Seriously, you couple of bastards...!!"

However.

I wasn't about to ignore the tiny opening that appeared. I immediately thrust my sword toward her neck.

Slash!!

"What a shame."

Unfortunately, she noticed midway and tilted her head back, so my blade only managed to cut off a few strands of her beautiful hair.

"Ugh! My hair..."

Thud.

A few strands of silver hair fell to the floor, and Arin muttered resentfully.

"Old man! Give me some buffs!!"

"...You're really milking me to the end!"

Under our relentless attacks, Arin was pushed back and urgently called to Luman for help.

"Muscle enhancement, health recovery, speed increase... bestow!!"

WOONG!!!

Soon, a golden energy enveloped the exhausted girl.

Though his body was in tatters, like a true priest, he supported Arin by casting useful buffs.

"Kuh, that's more like it!!"

"Ugh..."

Thanks to his help, the girl quickly regained her strength and emanated an even more powerful aura.

"Nothing comes easy, I see..."

This is truly frustrating.

Luman's support abilities were more troublesome than his intimidating muscular body.

Anyone would think he's a martial artist who uses his fists as weapons, so why is his skill set that of a supporter?!

"Now I'll get serious!"

WHOOOOOSH!!!!

Soon after, the magical energy bursting from Arin's body, enhanced by Luman's buffs, was powerful enough to put her previous techniques to shame.

"Swift Sword - True Sky Splitter."

"Dodge!!"

We need to run.

My instincts were screaming that we shouldn't get hit by that technique.

The moment that sword strikes, this entire space would be devastated.

"No! The Pope is still here!!"

"Oh no..."

However, we couldn't flee because an old man who had fainted from the battle's impact was on the other side.

This was a battle to protect, after all.

"Get behind me!!"

"Jin-woo?!"

Even in this urgent situation, he wore a resolute expression as he spoke to me.

"With these weapons, I can block it once."

"...Understood."

I had a lot I wanted to say, but I obediently followed his words.

"Right now, your stamina is barely enough to escape, so use me as a shield and win."

"Hmph, you've learned to say some pretty cool things, haven't you?"

"Hardship makes a man, after all."

So as Jin-woo intended, I briefly stood behind him, watching his back.

Is it just my imagination?

His shoulders look broader and more dependable than usual?

"Take this!!!"

KWAAAAA!!!

At last, a sword energy fierce enough to split the blue sky in two came rushing toward us.

"Parrying...!!!!"

Jin-woo extended his shield and sword with a do-or-die determination.

KWADUDUDUK!

"Ugh...!!!"

As a result, there was a sharp noise like metal being torn as he collided with the ultimate sword energy.

CRASH!!!!

"Damn it..."

Cracks began to form on the shield and sword that were barely blocking the powerful strike.

"Just hold on a little longer!"

"UOOOOOO!!!!!"

Jin-woo held on until the end, shouting with all his might...

CLANG!!!

His equipment made a shattering sound as they reached the end of their lifespan and broke.

Swoosh.

"Phew... whew, fighting seriously after so long is pretty intense."

Fortunately, Arin's sword energy dissipated simultaneously, and both of us were safe.

"Haha, I'm unarmed now."

Of course, all of Jin-woo's weapons were shattered, making proper combat impossible.

...Unless he uses that.

"Now you're finished. That man is disarmed, and you, Ryu Sia, are exhausted."

Thud.

Arin tapped her shoulder with her scabbard, wearing a relaxed expression.

"Even with a good weapon, it'll be hard to defeat me at full condition. If you want, I'll end it quickly."

She approached with a winner's smile, but.

"...Ultimate Skill."

"?!"

We still had an ace up our sleeve.

"Trace."

Jin-woo whispered in a low voice with a calm gaze.

"Hehe..."

Despite appearances, he is the Protagonist of this game.

Sometimes he's pathetic, a Single since birth Virgin, and shows uncool sides.

But he's the only person qualified to see the ending of this story.

"Searching for copy target... confirmed - Model name: Ryu Sia."

The special skill that makes him the Protagonist is the Ultimate Skill called Trace.

A unique mechanism that allows him to copy the skill set of a specific character he possesses.

...Simply put, it's like Kakashi or Sylar.

However, there are major limitations in implementing the full performance depending on his understanding of that character.

Usually 50% performance is common, and 70% is the maximum even after a long time.

Plus, the numerous demerits and usage conditions were too cumbersome.

Probably because it's a character given by default, they balanced it as much as possible. If Jin-woo copies me... would the performance be around 50%?

"Synchronization rate with Ryu Sia - 89%."

"?!"

My eyes widened at that phenomenal figure.

"H-how?! This is impossible! That skill..."

"We've eaten, slept, and pooped together, so this much is natural."

"Ah."

...Now that I think about it, the figure makes sense.

Well, we've been living together for quite some time.

"Plus, I look at your butt and breasts every day, and I know all your underwear."

"...What color am I wearing today?"

"No panties, right?"

"Are you crazy?"

"Um... am I wrong?"

"Actually, you're right."

"You sick bastards."

Arin exclaimed with a dumbfounded expression at our nonsensical banter.

Ch.42 - Chapter 42: Okay, Thank You. Okay, 4 Dollars
"So what can you do? You only have one weapon anyway, right?"

Arin let out a hollow laugh, seemingly unimpressed by Jin-woo's hidden ultimate skill.

In a way, her point was valid.

My skill set requires a sword to demonstrate its true power, which means one of us would have to fight without a weapon.

Which means...

"Moon Flash!!"

"Haha! Is that your answer!"

Whoosh!

Setting aside trivial matters, I first drew my sword and charged at her.

"Swift Sword - Sky Wind."

"Ugh?!"

Arin didn't miss a beat and blocked my frontal attack.

But I had anticipated this too.

Clang!!!

"Next, you're going to say, 'Do you think you can defeat me alone?'!!"

"Do you think you can defeat me alone?! ...Huh?!"

As our swords clashed violently, I threw out words to shake her concentration.

"Jin-woo!! Catch this!"

Whirr!!!

Then, taking advantage of the opening, I retreated backward and threw my sword to someone in the distance.

"You're throwing your sword in the middle of a fight? Are you insane?!"

Arin shouted incredulously at me as I fled with empty hands.

"Switching."

Swoosh!!!

And Jin-woo quietly took his stance after catching the sword.

"No way?!"

"Moon Flash...!"

Whoosh!!!

Arin's ominous prediction came true.

Jin-woo charged at her, scattering moonlight that was both familiar and strange to me...

Clang!!!

"You worm... Do you think you can defeat me with a copied technique?!"

Arin barely blocked the strike from the man she had been looking down on and spewed venomous words.

"Well, at least I can bind you."

"What?!"

While Jin-woo clashed blades with Arin, he suddenly let go of the sword hilt and started rolling on the ground.

Whirr!!

"This...thing!!"

"Ryu Sia! Catch!!!"

Then, sliding across the floor, he sent Moonlight flying...

"Confirmed."

Thump!

Jin-woo naturally evaded with a roll and tossed the weapon to me.

"Full Moon Slash...!!"

"Swift Sword - Fierce Wind!"

I activated my technique immediately after receiving the sword and thrust forward, our sharp sword energies colliding and distorting the space.

Claaang!!!!

"These guys are really something else...!"

Crunch!!

Arin was pushed back helplessly against the barrage of confusing attacks.

"Hehe! How do you like it? This is our combination!"

Most skills come with mana cost and cooldown.

No matter how well you cancel, there's still some time wasted, and mana isn't infinite.

Using skills consecutively would drain all your mana, leaving you with only basic attacks...

But we're different.

After I use a skill and during the brief time I need to recover mana, I pass the weapon to Jin-woo to take over.

Theoretically, it's a tactic with double the mana pool and attacks from two sides.

"Jin-woo! It's your turn now!!"

"Do you think I'll just let you do as you please?!"

Of course, anyone who isn't a fool would see through this tactic.

The counter would be to intercept the thrown sword and then cut down the unarmed opponent.

"Huh? What's this?"

"Oh my, the meerkat fell for it again."

But what if... I only pretended to throw it but didn't actually throw it?

"You little..."

"Triple Moon Strike!"

When the opponent's attention is momentarily diverted, I strike them down with the sword I'm still holding.

Slash!!!

"Kugh?!"

A momentary weakness appeared in Arin, who had been controlling the fight until now, and I didn't miss the chance to launch a surprise attack.

Swish!!

As a result, shallow cuts appeared all over her body.

"That fucking hurts..."

"I've had my chest slashed before, you know? Stop exaggerating."

Arin grimaced at the small wounds, cursing roughly—probably due to her lack of real combat experience.

"Jin-woo!! This time it's for real!!"

"Yeah, I'm not falling for that, idiot."

As I stepped back and called out to him again, Arin sneered and pointed her blade at me.

Whirr!!

"Nice pass!"

"Huh?"

The look on her face as she stared stupidly at Moonlight in Jin-woo's hands was quite amusing.

"See? I told you it was real this time."

"You fight so disgracefully, fuck."

Swoosh!!

"Ultimate skill."

The man holding Moonlight quietly gripped the sword and reached for the hilt.

He spread his legs wide and steadied his breathing.

In his forearm, he wasn't simply channeling strength, but refining his killing intent.

...Is this the joy of nurturing a newbie?

I can't help but admire how visibly he's grown, learning and mimicking my fighting style.

If most hardcore players saw this, well... it's a rather vulgar term, but...

...they'd probably cream themselves.

"W-wait!!"

Arin cried out desperately trying to block, but it was already too late.

"Fatal Strike."

Whoosh!!!!

Ryu Sia's anti-personnel ultimate skill, Fatal Strike, enveloped her like a flash of light. That moonlight-infused form symbolized cruel death hidden behind serene beauty.

Slash!!!

"Huk...!"

A deep wound appeared on Arin's right arm, and bright red blood scattered.

"Ryu Sia, how many points would you give that technique just now?"

"Five out of ten."

"What."

And we exchanged trivial jokes, ignoring the fact that she was bleeding.

"What, only that much?!"

"My ultimate skill should take down one person with each use. Watch my demonstration carefully."

Jin-woo seemed a bit shocked by my harsh criticism.

The form was quite excellent, but the finishing touch and several other aspects were still lacking.

"You bastards... don't underestimate me!!!"

Arin shouted in rage with a deep wound on her arm, but her words barely registered in our ears.

"Can we do it one more time?"

"...I'm exhausted now, I can't do any more."

"What? Are you kidding me!? I'm not satisfied yet!"

"She's really being a pain till the end..."

Arin muttered dejectedly at our chaotic conversation.

Shing!

"Come on, let's do it together."

Then I picked up a damaged 4-Star sword to properly demonstrate to Jin-woo.

"Isn't... that sword broken?"

"As long as I can swing it, it's not broken yet."

Swoosh!!

"O-okay!"

Finally, with a serious posture and focused mind, Jin-woo quietly gripped Moonlight, following behind me as I held my sword.

"Let's see what you've got!!!!"

Facing two swordsmen, Arin sensed this would be the final battle and shouted with a voice full of resolve.

"Combined Ultimate Skill..."

Whoosh!!!

We stepped forward simultaneously as if by agreement.

Because we knew each other, and trusted each other.

With moonlight enveloping us both, we delivered the final sword strike.

"Twin Fatal Strike."

Not simply a straight sword energy, but a cross-shaped onslaught... our new combined technique and symbol of trust.

"Swift Sword - True Sky Splitter."

Arin also brought out her strongest technique to counter.

Boom!!!!

And then, the final strikes with everything at stake collided.

"Yaaaaaaaaaah!!!!"

"Hyaaaaaaah!!!"

As Arin's sword blocked our swords, we all screamed with all our might.

Creak...

My arms began to twist violently, blood flowed from my mouth, and my vision blurred.

Probably all three of us were in the same situation.

"Uaaaaaaah!!!!"

Arin fought alone.

The path of the sword she had walked... though she had a master who briefly guided her.

Essentially, she had fought alone to get here.

But we were different.

"Let's gooooooo!!!!"

Jin-woo and I, though we started differently, had fought together.

When we first met, I guided his hand to begin the journey, and though various trials and hardships arose.

In moments of crisis, I received help from him to reach this point.

I was no longer just a guide.

And Jin-woo was no longer just a follower.

Yes...

We are...

"Partners."

Slash!!!!!!

Not intense killing intent, but our resonating trust cut through the fierce storm.

"Ah..."

And she had the path she had honed throughout her life denied.

An abandoned orphan.
A chance encounter.
The power to protect herself.
A gathering of villains.
And the death of a fleeting connection.

Arin had walked alone.

We had walked together.

Perhaps the fight was decided from that moment.

Clang!!!

"Huk... keh..."

Thud.

Arin, who had walked a lonely path, was ultimately defeated by strong bonds of trust.

"Huff... huff... well done."

"Whew... that was close!"

Jin-woo and I struggled to catch our breath.

Tightly stretched muscles and oxygen rapidly spreading to every corner of our bodies.

"Did I... really lose?"

Arin spoke in the tone of a fragile girl, unlike before.

"Yes."

"Why?"

"...Who knows."

Perhaps, by some chance, she might have won.

If Jin-woo had arrived late and couldn't hand over the weapon.

If she had fought more calmly with Luman's buff.

If she hadn't fallen for my trick and had thrust her sword straight in.

If she had just a little more strength left in the final collision, we would have lost.

Calculating precisely, our win probability was less than 10%.

"As long as we won, that's what matters."

"That's right!"

We looked at each other with relieved smiles.

Though covered in dirt and bleeding in places, we looked genuinely happy.

"Shall we wrap this up now?"

Swish.

Then we slowly looked at the defeated ones.

"..."

Tarkan, unconscious and covered in blood, and Luman, who had collapsed from exhaustion.

"Haa... huff..."

And Arin, whose cute appearance was now in tatters as she lay limp.

Let's see, how should we deal with these guys?

"Freeze."

"...?!"

My eyes widened at the presence that appeared silently behind us.

"Kids, it hurts my heart to see you go outside and get beaten up?"

The Magical Girl with pink twin-tails, the Second-in-command of Redanis.

"...Emily."

"Why are you speaking informally to me? Want to die?"

This is clearly an emergency situation. Why did she appear only now?

Arin, Luman, and Tarkan were already tough enough, but with her here too... we have no chance.

"First, you two take one hit."

Click!!!

Emily declared, pulling out a huge hammer toward us as we froze in place.

Oh, we're screwed...

"Stop."

"?!"

However, a middle-aged man with brown hair suddenly appeared and blocked her.

...Why do people keep popping up now that the battle is over?

"I've come to end this fight."

The identity of the one who stopped Emily was the Earth Dragon, Earth.

No, this guy just watched until now and is stepping in only now?

That's too much, couldn't he have helped a little earlier!

"You earthworm bastard..."

Emily also frowned at being interrupted by him.

"If you and I fight, the Fingers and those young ones will all die. I'd prefer if you withdrew quietly."

"Bullshit."

She spat out in displeasure at the Earth Dragon's words, but she was refraining from hasty attacks.

If they actually fought, it would be an even match with no clear winner.

"...Then I'll take these guys."

"No, we will take Arin and Tarkan, the attackers. By order of the Imperial Princess."

"That's ridiculous!"

And the two began to face off tensely.

"Come to think of it, we did all the work, so why are they deciding?"

"I know, right..."

Jin-woo and I slumped down in our seats, staring helplessly at the negotiation that had left our hands.

Thud thud thud!!!

- My Big Father!!!!!!!

- S-Saintess! Please slow down!!

- Is it here!! Catch them!!!

"Oh, reinforcements?"

And the sound of footsteps coming from far away.

The Holy Kingdom's forces and our comrades were rushing here.

"...We're in trouble."

"Emily, leave me behind and go. There's a limit to how many people teleportation magic can transport anyway."

"...I've been defeated. But Arin hasn't lost yet. Take her."

"..."

And the defeated Fingers begged Emily to abandon them in weak voices.

"Then leave Luman and Tarkan behind."

"This is maddening... Fine! We'll take Arin, and in exchange, you take the rest! Happy now?!"

"Okay, thank you."

"Okay! It's four dollars, you bastard!"

The prisoner negotiation was dramatically settled.
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"Hey, are you okay?"

"Ugh..."

"You're out of it."

After the negotiations were finished, Emily stood up, supporting Arin who was in a near-death state.

"Huff...huff! You criminal!! Stop right there!"

"Saintess!!! Are you okay!?"

"Where's Tarkan?"

Rumble!!

And then the Saintess, Knight Commander, and Professor Vajina who arrived afterward kicked the door open.

"What? You were here?"

"Arghhhh...my legs hurt..."

In addition, Maestro and Arkis, who was suffering from muscle pain, also came forward to support us.

"Hohoho! You villain, surrender quietly!"

They were all reinforcements brought by the fairy Lavi.

...That little one was quite useful after all?

"Ah... fine, fine, let's go quickly."

Surrounded by numerous troops, Emily just looked annoyed.

She slowly drew out her magical power and prepared a teleportation spell.

"...I'll come for you someday."

Poof!

After glaring at Luman and Tarkan, she disappeared in an instant.

...I think she looked at my face too before leaving. Or was it my imagination?

.

.

.

"So, what are we going to do with the prisoners?"

"These two will be taken to our Empire. They'll probably be executed."

After all the fighting ended, the most annoying post-war negotiations began.

"You holy piece of crap!! Ryu Sia and the rest of us barely caught them while suffering like hell! Do you have any conscience!?"

"That's right, that's right!"

"Hmm..."

When Elia burst out against his absurd claim, the rest of us sitting beside her chimed in agreement.

"However, if I hadn't intervened, Ryu Sia and that boy would have died before you arrived."

"That's..."

"And you would have lost all the Redanis executives as well."

Earth Dragon's rebuttal had some merit.

If Emily had wanted to, she could have slaughtered all of us and escaped easily.

We should be grateful that he protected us.

"Then you should have helped earlier! What kind of attitude is it to just put your spoon in after we've won?!"

"I thought you could win."

"What?"

"By order of the Imperial Princess, I was to watch until both sides exhausted their forces, as capturing criminals without using the Empire's power would be the best outcome."

...This human, no, lizard was more shameless than I imagined.

"Of course, the Imperial Princess told me to let you die if it came to that... but I wanted to prevent that."

"Hmm, why is that?"

"You are excellent warriors. That's why I saved you."

"Mercy...huh."

This guy is annoying, but it's awkward to hate him completely.

It's a bit unsettling, but he wasn't entirely unhelpful.

Perhaps he made the biggest contribution.

"The achievements shown by these rookie warriors were truly remarkable. This is my personal deviation, but... I became curious about your future."

"So, you saved us but don't want to get chewed out by the Imperial Princess, so you need to take some spoils of war?"

"..."

Seems like my words hit the mark.

This clumsy lizard is quite honest.

"Is there no other way besides executing them?"

"...No. Defiling the Empire's dignity is a serious crime."

I thought carefully.

Those Fingers still had plenty of value, so I couldn't let them die.

Plus, they were going to play important roles in the story ahead, so how could I save them?

"Then how about this?"

"Hmm?"

"If you don't listen to us, we'll spread the Imperial Princess×Magnus yuri video."

"?!"

Sometimes stepping outside the negotiation table to stir things up is a good strategy.

"You know it too, right? That your lord has that kind of relationship with her female secretary."

"A-Ahem!!"

Caught off guard by my unexpected statement, Earth couldn't hide his surprise and kept clearing his throat.

No matter how much power the Imperial Princess holds in the Empire, homosexuality is rejected in other countries, even if the Dragonians might be different.

It might not be fatal, but it's enough to damage the honor of the country and the Imperial Princess.

"Th-That's completely... baseless... rumor."

"Sure, sure. I guess it's also a rumor that the Imperial Princess sucks on her busty secretary's chest for breast milk play? I may or may not have a video of it..."

"Stop...!!"

As expected, Earth had also noticed their inappropriate relationship.

If he hadn't, he would have angrily refuted my words by now.

"Damn it, I told them to show some restraint... So what exactly do you want from us?"

"The handover of Luman and Tarkan. Nothing else."

"...I'll set conditions too. Never disclose this fact and hand over all related materials. If you break this contract, we won't stay quiet either."

Tsk, it seems I can't use this weakness to my advantage forever.

But that's fine. It's not pleasant content anyway, so it was enough to throw it out as negotiation material.

"Alright."

"Good..."

Hearing my answer, the Earth Dragon replied in a tired voice, as if relieved.

Anyway, since we successfully(?) concluded the negotiations, all's well that ends well, right?

"What on earth did I just hear?"

"Huff..."

When the conversation ended, Jin-woo, who had been listening beside me, sighed while holding his forehead.

The others also had shocked expressions.

"Sigh..."

Of course, the Earth Dragon probably has the biggest headache in this situation.

*

Step, step.

Someone was walking with quiet footsteps into a room decorated with elaborate golden ornaments.

"Hmm? You've come, Earth."

"I request an audience with the Imperial Princess."

In Esmeralda's private room, which was converted from the largest room in the academy.

There, the brown-haired beastkin knelt and paid his respects.

"How did the mission go? I trust you handled those impure elements that defiled our Empire's territory?"

The Imperial Princess spoke with her eerie heterochromatic eyes gleaming, and he barely managed to answer while sweating.

"Well... I failed to take custody of them."

"What?! What on earth happened! Explain yourself!"

Boom!

The Imperial Princess shouted in great disappointment at Earth's report, but soon couldn't hide her bewilderment at what she heard next.

"...It seems someone has leaked information about Your Highness's... obscene relationship with Magnus. The other party threatened us with some video..."

"Huh?"

At the Earth Dragon's shocking statement, her solemn expression crumbled.

"Th-That's slander. There's no evidence, right?"

Esmeralda tried to deny it while trembling, but...

"No, I saw it with my own eyes. Here..."

"Ah♡ Imperial Princess~!"

"Uuu...momma..."

"Put that away right now!!!!!!!"

She screamed hysterically when Earth pulled out the vivid evidence.

"D-Damn it! When was I caught?!"

Then she frantically pulled at her hair trying to figure out who the culprit was, but couldn't think of anyone.

Of course, that was natural.

In fact, the video was edited by Lavi at Ryu Sia's request, copying scenes directly from the game.

It was originally dummy data only in the game client, with the sad story of being censored and deleted by the authorities because it was too explicit.

In the end, many Yuri enthusiasts couldn't contain their sadness over this incident...

"A-Anyway! That's not important! What was the outcome?!"

"We made a contract to maintain secrecy about this fact in exchange for handing over the prisoners, and confiscated all video materials. I warned them that I would personally intervene if they violated this."

"Phew... you did well. I can't let my reputation be tarnished because of mere criminals."

Esmeralda, who had been extremely tense, finally sighed in relief at Earth's assurance.

"Um, Your Highness... this might be disloyal of me to say, but..."

"Yes?"

Then the Earth Dragon carefully moved his lips and spoke with difficulty.

"Perhaps you should refrain from... inappropriate relations with Magnus for a while..."

"No!!! I can't live without those big mommy milkers!"

"..."

Today too, the Earth Dragon's day was eventful.

.

.

.

Vrooooom!!!

"Hehe, home really is the best."

"It's strange that you find the dormitory comfortable."

After the story ended in the Holy Kingdom, we were returning to the academy on a shuttle bus.

Well... there weren't any particularly important epilogue details.

It was just formal ceremonies like the Saintess's thanks and medal presentations.

"Hey, Ryu Sia. Is there any alcohol here?"

"We're students, where would we get alcohol?"

Of course, there were more passengers on the return trip.

For example, a professor trying to drink openly in front of students.

"...The Demon King has changed."

"..."

Two terrorists in magic-suppressing handcuffs being escorted in the back seats.

"I'm your senior now."

"Maestro, you're actually small."

"How dare a newbie talk back?"

Thump! Thump!!

A certain doll was kicking Tarkan while showing her true personality.

"..."

However, Luman remained silent, seemingly still in shock.

Because...

"Former Commander Luman, how does it feel to have your testosterone drained and become a woman?"

"...Don't know."

"Pfft!"

After the battle ended, he was immediately captured by the Holy Kingdom's inquisitors.

And then...

"You Roid user! I'll burn away all your false male hormones!"

"Yes! If we remove all the Stain Roid, that heretical magic, you won't be able to remain a man anymore!"

"You who pursued distorted masculinity, fall to being a weak woman!"

"N-No!!! Stop!!! My magnificent muscles...!"

They removed all the Stain Roid that had forcibly boosted Luman's testosterone.

As a side effect, as many male hormones drained away, he gradually began to become more delicate...

"Ah... no..."

"Kehehehe!! Live a life of atonement as a plump woman without a single muscle!!!"

The inquisitors' miracle(?) ended up gender bending Luman, the muscle-obsessed fanatic, into a beautiful woman.

This was the fate of one who pursued forbidden power.

"..."

And she transformed into an incomparably pure black-haired nun with sparkling eyes behind small glasses.

Seeing Luman's modest demeanor, she looked more like a Saintess than Elia.

"My, taking one wrong drug and falling to become an e-girl."

Squeeze.

Out of curiosity, I squeezed Luman's large chest.

The firm pectoral muscles were gone, replaced only by soft breasts.

"Ah, since your gender has changed... how about the pretty name 'Lumen' instead of Luman?"

"Haah..."

She seemed confused by my words, suppressing her complicated feelings while rubbing her face.

"But Ryu Sia, why do enemies keep turning into women?"

"That's... money."

"What?"

"Writing stories is annoying, but we need to sell gacha. So we just turn them into women and sell them. The sales are surprisingly huge."

"...Adult circumstances, I see."

While we were chatting and laughing, Tarkan quietly tapped her shoulder and said:

"Luman. A woman's body is quite comfortable too."

"Please shut up."

Ch.44 - Chapter 44 Side Story - Emily, The Magical Girl Of Wishes.
Once upon a time, in a kingdom long ago, there was a Magical Girl who protected the hopes of citizens.

"Ow...?!"

"Keheheh!! You're just weak little girls after all!"

They fought against evil villains and sometimes found themselves in danger.

"Stop right there!"

BOOM!!!!

But there was one shining star who led these still tender Magical Girls.

"You...who are you?!"

"My name is Emily! I'm the strongest and the Magical Girl of Wishes!"

*Twinkle~!*

A cute girl with vibrant pink twin-tails and a small frame.

A pink dress adorned with frills and an impressive-looking hammer.

She was Emily, the leader of the kingdom's Magical Girls.

"How dare you interfere with our Kerutan operation! Unforgivable!"

SLASH!!!

Numerous villains appeared throughout society, threatening citizens.

The Imperial Army from outside.

Villains and monsters from within.

"Magical Hammer!"

CRASH!!!

"Gah...!! How unjust..."

"Citizens! Don't worry. I'm here for you!"

But the Magical Girls fought proudly against any enemy and ultimately prevailed.

They were the kingdom's hope incarnate.

Everyone believed this would last forever.

.

.

.

"God, this is exhausting."

"Se-Senior! A Magical Girl shouldn't talk like that!"

"Yeah, yeah~"

In truth, most Magical Girls' speech patterns and expressions were just for show.

Why?

...Because the Fairy Queen told them to.

Of course, among the other Magical Girls, there were some who were naturally cute and bubbly even before transformation.

"Ah~ This is a pain in the ass."

*Hiss...puff!*

I'm definitely not one of them, though.

After being a Magical Girl for 15 years since elementary school and seeing all kinds of crap, my speech naturally became coarse.

"Senior! Girls shouldn't smoke!!"

"Hey, adults like me can't survive without this."

"Ma-Magical Girls are eternal girls!!"

"Topaz, I'm turning 30 the day after tomorrow."

"Eh..."

When the bright yellow Magical Girl beside me kept nagging, I shut her up with just one sentence.

"B-But smoking is bad for you. And stop cursing!"

"Geez, how is an old lady like me supposed to live..."

*Grip*

Then she looked at me with worried eyes and held my hands tightly.

"Please take better care of yourself. Otherwise... it makes me sad."

"..."

Sometimes, I felt completely powerless when faced with someone so excessively pure.

*Hiss*

"F-Fine, I'll stop smoking."

"Hehe! Well done, Senior Emily!"

Unable to face that dazzling purity, I silently ground out my cigarette on the ground.

"And please speak more nicely too! Okay? I really, really like you, Senior!"

"Uh...yeah, I know..."

...Villains were actually easier to deal with.

.

.

.

"Something's not right..."

After finally getting away from her, I was analyzing various data while returning to my residence.

"There's no record of crossovers from other sides, no border infiltrations, so why are villains increasing?"

Over the past few months, villains had been appearing at an alarming rate.

Almost as if they were being "produced" somewhere.

"..."

This country was a particularly small nation among the Kingdom Alliance.

With weak regular military forces, it maintained public safety and national defense primarily through Magical Girls—a peculiar structure.

It was only through contracts with the Fairy Queen to train Magical Girls that they managed to fend off invasions from foreign powers, including the Imperial Army.

However, there were groups who disliked this system.

"The government has been acting strange lately..."

Magical Girls and the government.

Those two had been clashing constantly these days.

They would deny access to areas where villains appeared, claiming they were classified government zones.

Or they would pardon villain organization executives captured by Magical Girls, and suspicious funds would flow to dubious organizations.

"They're up to no good again..."

*Swish*

Emily finished her thoughts and stood up.

"Sigh, this is something adults need to resolve."

But she didn't inform the other Magical Girls about this.

They were young friends who attended school and should be enjoying their youth.

It was too early for them to step into this dirty world.

In the end, it fell to adults like her, who had already lost their innocence and tasted the bitterness of the world.

"I need to have a talk with them."

She threw on a coat that fit her small frame and headed to the government quarters where the high officials resided.

"So you're Emily."

"Yes."

"Indeed, we did create those villains."

"What the f—"

Who would have thought they'd admit it so openly?

"Would you hear me out?"

"Pr-Prime Minister! What nonsense are you talking about?!"

Vile excuses poured from the mouth of this small nation's leader.

"Our country is too weak. And the Magical Girls we do have don't follow our orders well."

"Th-That's because you give unreasonable commands...!"

"A weak regular army and an uncontrollable armed group... what we chose were artificial combatants."

"..."

I didn't want to hear his words.

They were just the empty words of an old monster blinded by power.

"They can be mass-produced, follow orders faithfully, and fear no death. Yet these Magical Girls label them as villains and are quick to slaughter them."

"If they hadn't touched the citizens, we wouldn't have intervened."

"Oh, you're still young. Some casualties are acceptable when building a powerful army."

It was all sophistry.

In fact, it was because they had committed too many atrocities with their army that Magical Girls had taken their place under strict control.

"Aren't you all ridiculous? Instead of comforting the girls who fight hard in place of adults..."

"The Empire was too strong, and the Kingdom Alliance demanded we serve as the front line without providing any support. That's why annexing non-Alliance countries to strengthen our nation..."

"Ah, so that's why you committed mass slaughter?"

"You're too young to understand. This is a decision for the greater good!!"

They were about to repeat the mistakes they had made in the past.

"I absolutely won't allow it. We'll crush your conspiracy with our own hands."

"Hahaha!!! Go ahead and try! Show me how little girls can stand against a nation!"

*BANG!*

I closed the door and walked outside.

...This government is truly insane.

Despite being beaten and disarmed by the Alliance for their serious atrocities, they still couldn't come to their senses and were up to strange things again.

*Ring ring ring...*

"Ah, it's the kids' bedtime now."

I tried calling the Magical Girls just in case, but no one answered.

Well, they're still young girls who don't know about being on duty or working overtime.

It would be unreasonable to expect them to answer with "Yes, Officer ○○○ from □□□ department. How may I help you?"

"Well, I can call them tomorrow for a discussion."

Since they probably wouldn't act immediately if they had any sense, it would take time to expel the Magical Girls.

Until then, we could discuss...

"Ah, I'm sleepy."

Even though I was now in my late twenties, I still got sleepy at 10 PM.

Being a Magical Girl is really troublesome.

.

.

.

*RATATATATATA!!!*

*BOOM!*

"Oh shit."

I take back everything I said last night.

These bastards were truly insane people without any sense.

"P-Please save me!!!"

"Don't worry! I'll protect you!"

Numerous monsters appeared throughout the streets, turning the city into a sea of flames.

Magical Girls were desperately blocking villains who were charging at fleeing citizens.

"Don't move, Magical Girl! We'll fire if you disobey orders!"

"Wh-What?!"

The problem was that the military was pointing guns at the Magical Girls.

"You crazy bastards!!! Where do you think you're pointing those guns at our kids?!"

*BOOM!!!!*

Filled with rage, I charged at them.

"Emily! From now on, you and the Magical Girls are to be executed as traitors!"

"Don't be ridiculous. Are your eyes working properly?"

The military, following the Prime Minister's orders, had also noticed something was wrong.

"..."

"Excuse me, Captain James. Do we really have to fight them?"

Despite the national leader's orders, they were reluctant to use force against them.

After all, all the soldiers had grown up watching Magical Girls since childhood.

"Get a grip. That senile old man has gone crazy."

"But..."

As everyone was in confusion.

*CRASH!!!!*

"...Huh?"

An apartment building collapsed.

...That's where many Magical Girls' families lived.

*BOOM!!!!*

- N-No! Kyaaah...

*CRACK!*

- Emily! Please help... the monsters have taken my parents hostage...

"F-Fuck."

Explosions and screams continuously echoed through the communication magic.

Young girls screamed in pain and agony as they burned.

It was hell.

- Emily!! The government forces are executing Magical Girls using their families as hostages!!!

- This is Sapphire! Th-There are too many enemies!

- W-Wrong! The monsters are mixed in among the citizens!

- It's over. All my friends are...

"Everyone, get a grip!!!!!"

- ...!?

I spoke as the senior and leader of the Magical Girls.

"Who are we? We're Magical Girls who protect citizens. Magical Girls who bring hope. Should we panic when we're supposed to be that?"

- B-But...

"If you can't hold on, run away. Or stall for time as much as possible. I'll come and solve everything."

- That's impossible! Even for someone like you...

"Don't worry, I am... Emily, the strongest and the Magical Girl of Wishes."

With those words, I went berserk against the enemies.

*BOOM!!!!*

One swing of my hammer swept away dozens of monsters.

Even though it was a small country, I warped around the vast area recklessly.

Smashing, killing, blasting.

I furiously destroyed those who tried to crush the hopes of young girls.

"AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!!!!!!!"

So I kept fighting.

Kept on.

Kept on.

.

.

.

"..."

"Haha, even the strongest can't win against a nation."

The Prime Minister and his army surrounded the last remaining Magical Girl, mocking her.

...The Magical Girls had been annihilated.

Simultaneous attacks and guerrilla tactics mixed among citizens.

And using loved ones as hostages, they pressured the tender hearts of the girls with threats.

No matter how strong they were, they were still young.

The Magical Girls fought to protect even in those circumstances.

The government forces, including monsters, carried out indiscriminate massacres under the pretext of eliminating rebels.

Ha, to think those harmless, bright-eyed kids were labeled as rebels.

"E-Emily Senior..."

"Topaz, be quiet. Your wounds will open."

And when I held my cherished junior in my arms... that cold, fragile touch.

"Hahaha!! How about that?! These are the finest soldiers made with the Empire's approval! Now, instead of half-wits like you, a loyal army will protect the country!"

"...You brought in the Empire? Are you all insane?"

"Yes. I will borrow their power to raise a powerful monster army... and devour the Kingdom Alliance."

Where did it all go wrong?

If I had noticed the anomalies a little earlier.

If I had eliminated the Prime Minister in advance.

If I had forcibly awakened the Magical Girls and prepared them.

Or... if I had been stronger...

*Drip*

*Drop*

"Senior, don't cry."

My dying junior weakly wiped away the streams flowing down my cheeks.

"You are... the Magical Girl of Wishes... our wish..."

*Thud*

And she breathed her last, leaving behind a small wish.

- Our...

- Wish...

- Avenge us.

- Kill them.

- Bring despair to those who trampled on hope.

- Burn everything.

But the vengeful spirits of the girls who died in agony until the end enveloped me.

"Yes, I am the Magical Girl of Wishes."

*RUMBLE!!!*

Now, I finally realized what I had to do.

"You trampled on hope. So everyone dies."

Nothing matters anymore.

I have nothing to protect, no one to lead, no one to nag me from the side.

"According to their wishes, I will annihilate you all."

*BOOM!!!!*

I released all the rationality I had been suppressing.

I drew out my power with the sole thought of scorching everything.

"W-Wait?! Emily, calm down!! We can still talk..."

Talk now... what a stupid old man.

*BOOM!!!!!!*

So, I blew away that disgusting face and those lizard bastards first.

"How ridiculous, everything is already over."

I was the strongest and the Magical Girl of Wishes.

And after that incident...

I became infamous as the final and worst Magical Girl.

*

"So, why are you suddenly telling this old story?"

"I'm saying life is hard, you know."

While carrying Arin back to our base, I shared my past story out of boredom, but the response was rather lukewarm.

"...Boring."

"Actually, there's more to the story..."

After that, the Alliance, instead of helping me in my despair, eliminated all witnesses and remaining monsters, erasing all related records.

To control the unsettled atmosphere in the Kingdom Alliance caused by the Prime Minister's deviation, and to thoroughly conceal their shame.

So I continued my life on the run, avoiding the Alliance that tried to erase the records of all Magical Girls, including my juniors.

- Are you the last Magical Girl?

- ...Who are you?

Then one day, suddenly, a man appeared and spoke to me.

- I offer you the position of the Second Finger.

- Hey, mister. I'm not in a good mood right now. What's your deal?

- Me?

*Swish*

And he stroked his impressive beard and said:

"An abandoned hunting dog."

Ch.45 - Chapter 45: The Grand Operation - Change Ryu Sia's Clothes
"So, when using experience books, bulk input is absolutely..."

"Yaaawn..."

As usual, I was lazily attending class.

Three days after that incident.

The performance evaluation that had been suspended due to Hecate's attack resumed, and negotiations with the Empire also concluded relatively peacefully.

In the end, Redanis suffered a major blow by losing two Fingers, while the Empire returned empty-handed.

It wouldn't be wrong to say this fight was our victory by decision.

"Ryu Sia, what happened to them?"

"The professors are currently interrogating them, I hear."

The Lumen(?) and Tarkan we escorted were apparently taken into custody.

The final decision would be made by the professors along with the Saintess and others from the Holy Kingdom.

Whether they'll defect to our side or not, I have no idea.

"...Moonlight."

Looking at this sword that Jin-woo spent all his resources to obtain, I felt the weight of responsibility on my shoulders.

How much fighting would I need to do to make it worth it?

Such a weapon seemed too excessive for an outdated dealer like me.

"Come to think of it, Hecate never showed up in the end."

"Instead, Redanis put forward Luman and Arin as their main force. She's probably busy rebuilding the undead army she lost."

This battle was an arena of tangled forces competing against each other.

But now that we've had a proper fight, everyone should quiet down.

Which means...

It was time for some rest to soothe our minds and bodies, exhausted from performance evaluations, health training, and intense battles.

"Let's go into town this weekend for fun!"

"Huh?!"

I clenched both fists and shouted with an energetic smile.

"Ryu Sia! We're in the middle of class!!"

"I'm sorryyyy..."

Of course, my enthusiasm earned me a scolding from the professor, but...

...

...

"We'll watch movies, visit cafes, and just have fun! People need to rest sometimes, not just work all the time."

"That's true."

After all classes ended, Jin-woo and I recruited party members to join us.

"Arkis! Come hang out with us!"

"I... um... my Unnie asked to meet up and talk..."

Gathering people wasn't easy at all.

I asked Arkis, but she declined because she had plans with her Unnie.

"I'm sorry, Sister. I still have too many fucking idiots to make repent."

The Saintess was so busy with post-war matters in the Holy Kingdom that she had to decline our invitation.

"Me? I'm going out to eat with my mom!"

"My dolls got smashed by Arin. I'm busy repairing them now."

Even Ifrata and Maestro rejected my proposal.

"No one's available...?"

In the end, my dream of laughing and chatting with everyone while enjoying a youthful life was shattered.

"...Are you okay?"

"Everyone's so mean! We're students, aren't we supposed to be throwing aside our studies and having fun at this prime time of our lives?"

"I'm sure everyone has their reasons."

At this point, it would just be Jin-woo and me going out.

"Just the two of us? This is totally a date..."

"What's wrong? Do you want to go on a date?"

When Jin-woo mumbled to himself with a blank face, I jokingly chimed in.

"Huh?! N-no! That's not it!"

"Pfft, I was just kidding. Why are you so surprised? Do you really want to?"

Seeing his flustered face, I couldn't help but feel mischievous.

"..."

But his reaction was too satisfying to ignore.

Well... a date between a man and a woman...

Since I was originally a confident man, there shouldn't be any heart-fluttering atmosphere.

Jin-woo also knows my true identity, so he wouldn't think anything strange.

"..."

Of course, it's not like I don't feel embarrassed at all.

During the Magic Day... when I threw a tantrum, and other feminine things I did, there were some shameful moments...

Still, I wasn't particularly worried.

Who would like a Gender Bender woman as rough and tomboyish as me?

"Then let's go together, just the two of us. We're both men, so it'll be comfortable without anything to worry about."

"Uh...? Y-yeah... that's right."

He nodded vigorously in agreement with my words.

Indeed, this kind of friendship was more special to me than those disloyal girls who don't understand loyalty.

"Shall we make plans first?"

"I guess the movie theater is a definite."

"Among the movies showing now, there's nothing worth watching except horror movies. Want to see that?"

"Sure!"

Since we were both men and there weren't many people, planning went quickly.

"Oh right! There's a department store in the movie theater building. How about we go shopping?"

"Jin-woo, are you gay? Men are supposed to only wear clothes their mothers buy them."

"Neither of us has a mother right now."

"..."

"Um... sorry."

The mood got a bit awkward during our discussion, but the conversation continued somehow.

"I think we need some casual clothes. The academy uniform is fine, but... don't we need disguises sometimes?"

"That's true."

We settled on watching a horror movie, followed by clothes shopping and dining out.

"The rest..."

"Hey! This is enough! A real man's plan is to have no plan!"

"You're the one who wanted to make plans..."

After finishing our discussion, we agreed to wake up together tomorrow morning and head out.

Afterward, we went back to our dorm room, took turns showering, finished dinner, and went to sleep in our bunk beds.

And when morning came...

"Alright! Where should we go first?"

"...You, let's go buy clothes first."

"Huh?"

Jin-woo couldn't help but sigh at Ryu Sia's unchanging outfit of a high-leg leotard with just a jacket thrown over it.

"If you walk around looking like that, it'll cause an uproar online. Let's buy clothes quickly before you get arrested for public indecency."

"What?! What's wrong with this outfit? If it covers your chest and crotch, that's clothes, right?"

"No way. I can't allow this."

"Ugh..."

Unlike the beginning when Ryu Sia was the one lecturing Jin-woo about game knowledge.

Now Jin-woo was constantly nagging her.

"Why... are you doing this?"

"Just think about covering up those large breasts and plump buttocks. To normal people's eyes, this is already inappropriate."

"B-but, female characters in games all dress like this..."

"Are you a woman?"

"Huh? Y-yes... no, am I? Yes?"

"Then just listen to me."

"..."

Now Jin-woo was the one leading Ryu Sia around.

"Don't look so gloomy. I'm doing this because I'm worried you might get harassed or catch a cold."

"Okay..."

"Good, as long as you understand."

With her spirit crushed, he led her to the department store they had planned to visit later.

"Hello~!"

"Ugh..."

Seeing the staff greeting them with bright smiles, Ryu Sia groaned as if her energy was being drained.

"Do you have spring clothes like dresses and cardigans? I want to dress this person properly instead of these rags."

"What?! Leotards are perfect and versatile..."

"Oh my, we have just the right products for you!"

At Jin-woo's request, the female staff member cut off Ryu Sia's complaints and happily replied.

"My goodness, are young people so bold these days? Walking around in such daring outfits... I couldn't pull this off back in my day."

"Ah... yes."

The staff member scanned Ryu Sia's figure up and down, chattering rapidly...

"Try this on! And if you put this over it, you'll look so pretty!"

"..."

She started pushing clothes on Ryu Sia almost forcefully.

"Jin-woo? These clothes look expensive... let's go somewhere else?"

"No, the Holy Kingdom gave us a generous reward. Choose whatever you like."

"You're so mean!!"

The last lifeline she desperately grabbed was already rotten.

Eventually, pressured into submission, she reluctantly began changing clothes...

"Ugh, does this fit right?"

The soft, flowing fabric felt really awkward, so different from the tight-fitting sensation she was used to.

The dress had unnecessary ribbon decorations, and the waist was designed to be thin, subtly revealing her figure even when she wanted to hide it.

Are all women's clothes this uncomfortable? What? Better than a leotard?

"That's combat gear...!"

This dress wasn't practical like her usual clothes, just uncomfortable.

Right...

It wasn't attire for fighting, but merely clothes for flirting with and seducing men.

"Ryu Sia, are you taking long?"

"..."

However, even if she tried to escape, her partner would never allow it.

No choice then, if I'm going to face the music, better do it quickly...

*Swoosh!*

"I'm... dressed."

"Oh..."

Oh my.

After losing the battle with herself and reluctantly emerging from the changing room.

Jin-woo and the female staff waiting outside let out genuine exclamations of admiration.

"Ugh..."

The white dress fluttering in the breeze subtly revealed the charm of an innocent girl.

Between the hem that extended below her knees, her white legs created a rather suggestive atmosphere despite the loose fit.

The waistband subtly emphasizing her slender waist evoked a delicate impression.

The upper part of the dress completely covered her torso, but rather stimulated the imagination, seeming to emphasize her large chest.

Additionally, the beige cardigan gently draped over her shoulders suggested she was shedding her girlish innocence and beginning to exude a womanly aura.

"Your girlfriend is so pretty..."

"Haha, thank you."

"You two?! What are you talking about?!"

The staff member and Jin-woo admired the beautiful Ryu Sia, while she herself blushed in embarrassment and shouted.

"W-wearing something like this makes me vulnerable to sudden enemy attacks!"

"Yes, customer. How about this product?"

"Argh..."

She occasionally put up small resistance, but they completely ignored her and continued making her change clothes without pause.

"How about this? Blue shorts with an off-shoulder top! And that glimpse of black bra strap adds a thrilling charm, doesn't it?"

"This place has good salespeople."

"Y-you're a man! Aren't you supposed to hate shopping?!"

"I used to, but this is actually pretty fun."

"Ugh...!!"

Ryu Sia clutched at the collarbone-revealing clothes and muttered resentfully.

Ch.46 - Chapter 46: Mecha Luminous Dragon Vs. Luminous Dragon
"Hueeeeh..."

"Usually it's the guys who collapse from this, why are you the one getting tired?"

Ryu Sia flopped down on a department store sofa as soon as the clothes shopping finally ended.

...Thanks to that, I got an eyeful of her slightly visible navel, fully exposed armpits, and thighs emphasized by short shorts.

"I'm exhausted. I didn't want to try on clothes but you kept pushing them on me... it's draining my energy..."

"But they looked good on you, didn't they?"

"Hmph!"

At my words, she cutely crossed her arms and turned her head away as if sulking.

I wonder if she realizes that pose actually emphasizes her ample chest.

"Come to think of it, is Jin-woo going to buy any clothes?"

"Me? Well..."

She suddenly lifted her gaze and slowly looked me up and down.

Thinking about it now, I'd enthusiastically gathered clothes for Ryu Sia but barely bought anything for myself.

"That's not fair! You need to buy something too!"

"No, I'm fine with just jeans and a t-shirt..."

Grab!!!

"Don't be ridiculous! I'll coordinate everything for you!"

Ryu Sia, apparently having built up quite a bit of frustration, angrily grabbed my arm and pulled.

"Urgh..."

Of course, being overwhelmingly outmatched in strength, I was helplessly dragged along...


"First, you definitely need some sweatshirts and slacks."

She entered the men's clothing section and was contemplating various clothes, layering them against my body.

"Try these on."

Thud.

She handed me several gray and black clothing items and gestured toward the fitting room.

I guess I have to accept this since I brought it on myself.

So I threw off my shabby, plain clothes and put on the new ones before coming out.

It feels a bit awkward, just as Ryu Sia said when she was changing earlier.

"Oh."

I unconsciously looked in the mirror and saw not my usual nerdy appearance but someone who looked like a proper, neat college student.

It's pretty amazing how much a person can change.

"Jin-woo, are you done changing?"

Then she approached me from a distance and spoke.

"Ah..."

As I turned toward her, Ryu Sia just stared blankly at me without saying anything.

"What's wrong? Is there something on me?"

"N-no."

I carefully asked her as she stood frozen, but she slightly blushed and deliberately turned her gaze away.

"...You definitely look more manly now."

"Huh? Thanks."

She complimented me reluctantly with a slightly trembling voice.

I don't know why she suddenly reacted that way, but it made me think I should dress more carefully from now on.

"Let's not just buy this. Let's get a denim jacket and a blue jacket too. And jogger pants would look good on you too."

"S-sure."

Eventually, her eyes seemed to have completely changed as she started grabbing clothes frantically.

"Are we done now?"

"What are you talking about? Shoes are super important, we need to get sneakers too."

"..."

This situation seems exactly the same as before, or is it just my imagination?!

.
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"Phew... I'm exhausted..."

"Me too."

And both of us came out completely drained.

I guess we're even now.

"Let's go see a movie."

"Okay..."

With tired steps from the long shopping trip, we slowly walked toward the movie theater.


"What?! 'War Hero with Genre Confusion Becomes a Horror Gallery Admin' was taken down yesterday?!"

"I'm sorry, customer."

But an unexpected event occurred.

The horror movie that had been showing until yesterday was taken down today.

"Th-this is a problem. What should we watch? Movie tickets are expensive these days, so I don't want to see anything weird."

"How about this one?"

"Huh?"

Just then, a movie poster caught my eye, so I pointed it out to her.

[Mecha Luminous Dragon vs. Luminous Dragon]

"..."

Ryu Sia was momentarily speechless when she saw the bizarre poster with the violent title.

"What's wrong?"

I mean, I came on a date (not really) with a woman (man), so is this not appropriate?

"If you don't like it, we can choose something else..."

"This is awesome!! We have to see this!!!!"

"Huh?!"

But Ryu Sia suddenly jumped up and down excitedly and grabbed my wrist.

"A giant monster movie with a battle between the mecha version and the original?! And it's Luminous Dragon which I can't resist!"

"I... I see."

Now I see that she really likes Luminous Dragon.

She bought a Luminous Dragon toy earlier, and now she's looking at the movie poster with sparkling eyes.

"Men are crazy about dragons and giant robots. They even combined them, how can we not watch it?!"

"Alright, let's buy tickets for two."

In the end, I had no choice but to head to the ticket booth, unable to resist her enthusiasm.

"I'll help you with your purchase."

"Two tickets for 'Mecha Luminous Dragon vs. Luminous Dragon,' please."

"Are you two a couple? If so, we have a special discount event and exclusive seats available right now."

"..."

My mind went blank when I heard the clerk's words.

Should I say yes or no?

"Yes, we're a couple."

"Ryu... Ryu Sia?"

"I understand."

I didn't expect her to answer first.

Her response was so smooth that I found myself nodding without thinking.

"Jin-woo, there are no seats in the center area, so if we take regular seats, we'll have to sit at the edge."

"Huh?"

"But if we go for couple seats? Perfect location plus free size upgrades for popcorn and cola. Not taking this deal would be stupid."

Of course, her reasoning is quite valid.

There are a lot of benefits to saying we're a couple.

But... could it be that Ryu Sia might see me as a potential romantic interest, even just a little?

"Are we really a couple..."

"As if."

"Ah."

Of course, my small hope was immediately shattered.

.
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After that, we took our seats in the theater with large-sized cola and popcorn sets.

The usual advertisements and production company leader films that I had no interest in...

The movie finally started properly after about 10 minutes past the scheduled time.


- I am Luminous Dragon, a lonely dragon.

"Yaaawn..."

This feeling of boredom right from the introduction, why did they even make this movie?

...Should I check my phone? Would Ryu Sia hit me?

"Ooh!!"

I was also worried she might be disappointed since she seemed so excited.

And then...


- Thump Thump Thump!!

- Jikoku Jikoku!

- Crash!

- Aah?! You...!

From the start, the Mecha Luminous Dragon came running with huge footsteps and collided with the protagonist, Luminous Dragon.

- Y-you, what are you?!

- Ahahah! You look so funny!

"What am I watching?"

Wasn't this supposed to be a giant monster movie?

How did I end up watching these monsters' fateful meeting turn into an awkward romance?

- I'll teach you everything you don't know, Luminous Dragon.

- Mecha...

In one scene, Mecha Dragon jumped into a lake and beckoned to Luminous Dragon with a shy face.

- Splash!!!!

- Ahahah!

- Kyahahaha!

"Oh sh..."

My patience was reaching its limit.

What's the point of watching these monsters flirting instead of fighting?!

"Subarashi..."

"?"

To make matters worse, Ryu Sia was focusing on the movie with an affectionate expression.

- I-I! I like you, Luminous Dragon!!

- I like Mecha Dragon too.

"Hmm..."

This won't do.

Just as I was about to escape because my resistance couldn't hold out any longer.

- KWAAAANG!!!!

- I'm sorry, but give me your Dragon Heart and die.

- I can't do that..!!

"???"

Suddenly, something changed, and an abrupt monster battle began.

- KWAAAAAAAA!!!!

- Ahahah!! Did you think you could defeat me with such a lowly breath?!

- Whether one is weak or strong... you won't know until it's over!!!

After this, an action sequence worthy of the 300 billion won production budget began.

Luminous Dragon flew through the sky shooting hot flames, while Mecha Luminous Dragon smoothly avoided the attacks and fired numerous missiles.

- KWAGWAGWANG!!!

In a spectacle of countless flames, an intense aerial battle continued without pause as they clashed wings...

- KRAAAAAAAA!!!!

- You're getting quite heated up! Luminous Dragon!!!

"Oh..."

This action scene was better than I expected.

The dynamically moving tail and Mecha Dragon responding with grenade launcher fire while dodging in slow motion.

Then Luminous Dragon's eyes flash as it unleashes an RGB breath.

The city gets half-destroyed, surrounding terrain gets swept away, and there's magnificent sound effects too.

- KIIIIIIING!!!!

- Mechanical Dragon Dive.

Plus, as the core part of Mecha Luminous Dragon charges up, it shoots out a dazzling flash of light.

- KWAAAANG!!!!

With brilliant effects, everything around burns as a thunderous sound echoes.

- KWADDDDDDK!!!

Having exhausted all their energy, the dragons entered into physical combat, biting at each other.

Mecha Dragon tore off Luminous Dragon's scales with its ultra-vibrating blade claws.

Luminous Dragon ripped off Mecha Dragon's armor with its strong jaws.

Coolant scattered, wires short-circuited causing sparks to fly everywhere.

Cylinders and parts fell off, smashing vehicles.

- Kheheeh... Luminous Dragon, you're pretty good.

- Die!!!

- CRASH!

"Phew..."

Just as Luminous Dragon was tearing apart Mecha Dragon's power source and the movie seemed to be ending.

- KAHAHAHAHAHA!!! I've been waiting for this moment! From now on, this world will be ruled by me, [Darkness Metal Armored Tyranno]!!!

"What?!"

Just as the battle was about to conclude, an enormous heavily armored Tyranno giant robot appeared and roared.

- Ugh... We were all deceived by Armored Tyranno!

- No! Let's fight together, even now!

And so Luminous Dragon and Mecha Dragon somehow joined forces.

However, they were already heavily depleted, so it seemed like an unfavorable battle.

- Kheheheh!!! Can you defeat me in your exhausted state?!

- Luminous Dragon! Use my parts!

In this crisis, Mecha Luminous Dragon pointed to its damaged body and proposed a fusion to Luminous Dragon.

- What?! But if we do that...

- It's the only way, or we'll all die.

Eventually, though they were enemies, the two dragons began to transform by combining their powers...

- Click!!

- Creak!

- Kuung!!!!

"Super Fusion! Full Armored Luminous Dragon Brave Mode!!!!"

- Pachang!!!!

A dragon warrior clad in luminous steel armor completed its transformation while shouldering a giant sword.

...Wait, was this a hero show all along?

- Gooooo!!!!! Dragon Over Drive Slash!!!!

- Bow to the power of the Cretaceous period!!! Great Extinction!!!!

- KWAAAAAAANG!!!!!

Eventually, the attacks of the combined Luminous Robot and Armored Tyranno collided, filling the screen with white light.

- Im...impossible, the age of dinosaurs... is over...

- KUUNG!!!

Armored Tyranno collapsed with one arm blown off and a huge hole in its chest.


After all the fighting ended, Luminous Dragon and Mecha Dragon, their transformation undone, faced each other.

- Want to go to school together?

- Sure. Let's go... to school.


- The end.

And so the movie ended as the credits rolled.


"That was awesome!!!!!!!"

The beginning of this movie was a romance, the conflict was a battle,

Then suddenly the climax turned into a hero show...

But it ended as a youth drama with a fresh date at school.

...What kind of movie was this?

Ch.47 - Chapter 47: I'm Not The Heroine
After a confusing movie experience, we sat in a quiet café discussing what we'd just watched.

"Wasn't that Mecha Luminous Dragon so seductive? Before it suddenly attacked, I really thought they were dating."

"Yeah, I didn't expect it to fire missiles right after confessing."

Ryu Sia spoke excitedly about her impressions without pausing.

I smiled awkwardly and nodded along.

"Whew... I was shocked when the Heavy Armored Tyranno appeared. But seeing the giant combined robot at the end made my heart race."

"They fought to the death the whole time, but it was cool how they joined forces to defeat the mastermind in the end."

"That's exactly it!"

As we chatted about the movie while sipping refreshing ades, I found myself getting excited and talking more freely.

"It's getting close to dinner time. Should we go get something to eat?"

"Sure."

After spending an exciting day shopping and watching movies, we headed toward the restaurant district as the sun was setting.

The place we ended up at was...

"A barbecue place...?"

"Come on, eat as much as you want! I'll grill it for you!"

I had expected something like a pasta place or a restaurant.

Instead, we came to a rustic restaurant where red-faced men were laughing loudly and making toasts.

"Isn't there somewhere nicer we could go?"

"This place is delicious! The meat quality is great and they give generous portions—it's real man's soul food!"

Ryu Sia really did have the taste of a middle-aged man, unlike ordinary girls.

"Auntie! Three servings of pork belly, please!"

Sizzle!!

Ryu Sia skillfully placed the meat on the grill with tongs.

The thick, red, fresh meat looked incredibly appetizing.

"Flip it once here... cut it into bite-sized pieces..."

Snip, snip.

She cut the nicely browned pork belly with her slender hands, carefully checking if it was cooked while flipping the pieces.

"Soju is perfect with pork belly! Please bring two bottles of Nice Day!"

"Ryu Sia?!"

"What's wrong? We're adults, so we can drink as much as we want."

"That's... that's not it. Suddenly ordering alcohol..."

I was startled by her boldness in ordering soju and tried to stop her.

"Oh, surely you weren't born a man just to be unable to handle even one bottle of alcohol? Hehe..."

"..."

When I made a bewildered expression, she giggled mischievously as if she'd found my weakness.

"Alright, let's see how well you can drink. Don't come crying to me later."

"Oh my, how scary..."

And so, we began an unexpected drinking contest fueled by pride.

"Gulp!"

Thud!

"Hmph, a single shot? If you go too fast, you'll collapse!"

"Don't be ridiculous! You should empty your glass too!"

As we ate pieces of meat, we kept filling each other's glasses and getting more intoxicated...

"Huff... huff... why don't you just give up already?!"

"I'm... I'm still perfectly fine...?"

"Auntie!! Two more bottles here!!"

Jin-woo frowned and trembled as if struggling, while Ryu Sia barely managed to respond with flushed cheeks and a slurred tongue.

After 30 minutes...

"Let's... let's stop drinking now..."

"Yeah..."

Both sides collapsed simultaneously, ending the drinking contest in a draw.

*She's cute.*

But for Jin-woo, it wasn't entirely a meaningless battle.

No matter how smooth her attitude usually was, she normally exuded an aura that was difficult to approach.

But now, anyone could see she was just a defenseless, intoxicated beautiful girl.

"Phew... water..."

Gulp, gulp.

Her throat moved slightly as she eagerly drank water, apparently feeling thirsty.

With her thin, snow-white neck exposed, I couldn't help but have impure thoughts...

"Haaah... I feel alive again."

Her forehead was slightly damp with sweat, making her hair stick to it, and her red flush gave off a strange sensuality.

Her eyes were slightly unfocused, and her shoulders trembled faintly.

If I pushed her onto a bed right now...

*What... what am I thinking!*

Slap!

But considering such excessive fantasies disrespectful to a close friend, I forcibly slapped my cheek to snap out of it.

"Huh? What's wrong...?"

"Oh, it's nothing."

Ryu Sia tilted her head curiously as she looked at me, and even that innocent gesture seemed lovable.

...Is she really a man?

Sweat trickled down her cleavage suggestively, yet she looked at me with such an innocent expression that I couldn't help but swallow hard.

"Want to sober up and go for a walk...?"

"Hehe... sure!"

She responded with a bright smile, raising her hand enthusiastically.

Sometimes, this defenseless Ryu Sia wasn't so bad either...

.
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Thud, thud.

"It's beautiful..."

"Yeah."

After paying at the barbecue place, we were walking together along a park path.

Magnificent skyscrapers, the brilliant cityscape.

This was one of the major cities of the Kingdom Alliance, right next to the Academy district.

The gently flowing river and the bridge over it were popular date spots for many women.

"Jin-woo... do you have someone you like?"

"Huh?! Why are you suddenly asking that..."

Her unexpected question made me hold my breath, my eyes wavering.

"...The Ring of Covenant is an item you can give to a heroine whose affection level is nearly maxed out."

"Right, you told me about it. It's an item that enhances the abilities of the person you make a covenant with, right?"

"You should decide soon who you'll use it on. There are many women, but you won't have time to build affection with all of them."

"...Why are you suddenly asking about this?"

Ryu Sia, now seeming less drunk, turned to me with a serious expression.

"You'll face stronger enemies in the future. The Four Heavenly Dragons of the Dragon Empire remain strong, and Redanis's top forces are also watching for opportunities."

"So then..."

"Yes, you should choose your desired heroine and make a covenant with her. The Ring of Covenant will be essential power in the final battle."

I quietly answered her.

"What if I gave it to you...?"

"Hahaha! What did you think I was talking about? I'm a man, so I can't be a heroine, which means a covenant wouldn't be possible."

"..."

I wanted to respond to Ryu Sia's answer, but seeing she had more to say, I held back.

"You need to head toward the ending. I'm just the slit-eyed second-in-command who helps you, the Protagonist."

Ta-da.

She came closer to me and smiled with her eyes.

"Don't worry, I'll make you a king. I'll protect you until we reach the ending."

Tap.

Ryu Sia tapped my chest lightly with her clenched fist, wearing a determined expression.

"I'll cut down any enemy that stands in your way and devote everything—strength, knowledge, everything—to you. In return, promise me just one thing."

"What?"

"Never give up."

She spoke to me with more seriousness than ever before.

"Powerful enemies, numerous trials... and unexpected events will overwhelm you. But I'll remain by your side and fight with you."

"...Thank you."

I quietly nodded at her words.

"Hehe, thank you."

Ryu Sia seemed greatly satisfied with my answer and stepped forward with a light gait.

"Oh! By the way, I have some heroines I'd recommend..."

"Huh?"

Then, her serious demeanor completely vanished as she began enthusiastically explaining something with a mischievous face.

"Lady Elia has such a voluptuous body that she'd be amazing in bed! Arkis has slightly smaller breasts but she's rich and has wide hips, so she could pop out babies one after another!"

"Uh... yeah..."

She started making sexually inappropriate comments about her colleagues, talking about lewd things that only men would typically discuss.

"Ifrata is a bit silly, but she seems like she'd have strong maternal instincts... and Maestro is a doll, so she could handle rough play!"

"..."

If the people in question were here, they would surely be furious about these comments.

"Oh! If you're into married women, Professor Lamia and Hecate aren't bad choices either. You could cuddle up to Lamia's big breasts and act spoiled with her mommy style... and though Hecate is fierce, you could capture her and do naughty things to make her submit..."

Ryu Sia was talking dirty like a teenage boy full of sexual urges.

...I wanted to tell her she had a big misunderstanding about me.

"What? Me instead of the other heroines?! What nonsense are you talking about? Hahaha..."

She denied my serious statement with a hollow laugh.

"There are plenty of women who are more feminine, have better figures, and are cuter and more lovable than me. What could possibly be attractive about a mannish Gender Bender woman like me?"

"..."

She silently put her hands behind her back and gazed up at the high moon.

"I... like the moon rising alone in the dark night sky, will fight in solitude and loneliness. When you and the heroines are living happily... I'll be watching over you from the side, silently shining moonlight."

Ryu Sia spoke as if this story had nothing to do with her.

"You seem to cherish me... but what you should really cherish are your heroines."

Then, she turned around and looked at me with her usual slit eyes.

"It's too much attention for an ordinary woman like me who just happens to wield a Japanese sword, has black hair and large breasts, slit eyes, and wears a high-leg leotard."

I wanted to argue that she was anything but ordinary, but some unspoken pressure kept me from saying more.

"Well, if you ever have troubles that are hard to share with others..."

Eventually, she opened her eyes slightly and said with a bewitching smile:

"Feel free to come to me anytime. I'll comfort you until your heart is at ease."

...Gender Bender heroines really are the hottest.

Ch.48 - Chapter 48: Breast Touching Of Loyalty
After that, we had a blast trying out all sorts of things.

"One more time!!! Give me those diamonds to hit pity!!! Don't break even with these rough pick-up rates!!"

Like Ryu Sia singing her heart out at the karaoke, completely immersed.

"Hahaha! Watch this!!"

BOOOOOM!!!

"The punch machine's spirit pressure is gone...?"

Or Ryu Sia destroying the machine with one punch. We released all our stress at the arcade.

By the time we returned to the dormitory after playing outside for a while, it was late at night.

Swoooosh...

Click!

"Jin-woo, I'm done showering."

"Okay."

We finished taking showers in turns and were about to go to sleep as usual.

"Hey, want to sleep together tonight?"

Tap tap.

But not before I saw Ryu Sia lying on my bed wearing only a shirt after finishing her shower.

"...What?"

At this point, I was afraid of what she might do next.

"I just... have some things I want to talk about, and I want to be close to you."

She scratched her head with an awkward smile at my bewildered reaction.

"Just lie down and we'll talk."

"Okay..."

Swish.

I lay down on the bed as she suggested and stared blankly at the ceiling.

...The bed I was lying on was comfortably warm from Ryu Sia's body heat.

"So what did you want to talk about?"

"From your reaction today... and lately, the way you've been looking at me doesn't seem normal."

Gulp.

...How did she know?

All I did was secretly glance at her butt or casually look at her cleavage.

"Women can feel those kinds of gazes. I just realized it myself."

"Ahem! I can't help it, I'm in my prime. Even though my mind is a man's, my body is a mature woman's, so I keep getting distracted..."

"So, I've made a big decision and prepared something to change your thinking."

Swish.

Then Ryu Sia slowly lifted the blanket and whispered.

"I'll... let you touch my chest."

"What?"

"Don't get any weird ideas. This is like... a friendship boob squeeze."

"That's a strange place to apply friendship."

Her eyes wavered wildly at my words, but she tried to maintain a calm expression.

"It's troublesome if you see me as a woman. So by letting you touch my chest, I'll be recognized as a clear-cut man..."

Is Ryu Sia normally this thick-headed?

What nonsense is she talking about?

"...You'll understand when you touch them. Unlike normal women, it won't feel good, and I definitely won't have any lewd reactions."

"What does touching your chest have to do with that?"

"Well... strictly speaking, it's to break your illusions about me..."

"What if I fall deeper instead? And what if you start moaning? Wouldn't that make things worse?"

"I... I absolutely won't show such an unseemly appearance! I'll do whatever it takes to help you escape from your pointless delusions!"

Now I understood her plan.

She must have noticed that I've been looking at her with lustful eyes.

So she was saying she'd offer her chest to bring me back to my senses.

The idea was that once I touched them and realized it didn't feel good, I would naturally treat Ryu Sia as a friend rather than a romantic interest.

"Hmm, this feels like a cliché from an adult manga."

"D-don't say such ominous things!"

But for someone who usually likes to stir up trouble, Ryu Sia's idea was too simplistic.

The premise was wrong from the start.

How could touching breasts not feel good?

When I've been swallowing my saliva watching those large breasts bouncing around?

Besides, the assumption that I would go after other women just for that reason was also a stretch.

"Why are you hesitating? Are you embarrassed now that it's time to do it? Virgin!"

"What!? You've said enough! Just you wait!"

When I kept staring at her with half-closed eyes, Ryu Sia threw out a clumsy provocation.

With my pride hurt, I reached out my hand with a heated mind.

And...

"I'm... going to touch them?"

"As much as... you want."

When the crucial moment arrived, we both froze.

Squeeze.

But finally gathering courage, I carefully placed my hand on her chest.

"Eek?!"

"Oh..."

Along with Ryu Sia's faint moan, I let out an exclamation at the soft sensation enveloping my palm.

Wow, so this is a woman's breast... it's soft.

Squish!

"Huu... how is it?"

"..."

Between my fingers completely buried in her voluptuous breasts, flesh bulged out, creating a visually overwhelming sight.

An incredible size that couldn't be held in one hand.

And yet, it gently embraced my touch, wrapping around it like a warm hug.

Thump thump.

I could even hear Ryu Sia's heartbeat.

"Huu..."

She too, seemingly unaccustomed to this, exhaled with reddened breath as someone's hand touched her.

"Um... touch them moderately..."

She resisted slightly, but I couldn't stop my hand movements.

This was not artificially made, but a purely crafted fruit.

And since she wasn't wearing a bra, I could feel something hard.

Wait, could it be...?

"Hyik?!"

Ryu Sia flinched in surprise when my hand lightly brushed against it.

Looking at her like this, she's obviously female...

"Huu... hu... be honest! It doesn't feel particularly good, right?! You want to fondle other women's breasts, right?!"

What would happen if I directly told her that I liked her breasts?

- Hmph, pervert! Don't ever look at me again!

- I trusted you... I thought we were friends...

- H-how could you do this to me? Weren't we friends? Was I the only one who thought so...?

"Umm..."

Since it didn't seem like I'd get a good response, I was hesitant to say anything.

Given her personality, even if I confessed honestly, I'd probably be rejected.

Plus, our friendship might break and we'd grow further apart.

Here... yes, the safer approach would be to lower her guard and then make my move.

Anyway, seeing how she's already panting pathetically, she seems like she'll easily succumb to her female instincts.

"Hmm, the texture is definitely ambiguous. Maybe because I'm a man..."

"R-right?! See! If you're going to go after a Heroine, it's better to date a pure 100% woman!"

When I answered with an awkward acting tone, Ryu Sia sighed in relief and smiled broadly.

But I couldn't stop here. I had to see how far this could go.

"But I still don't quite get the feeling. Can I verify a bit more?"

"Ah... yes, this is an important matter after all."

Okay.

Seeing her reluctantly nod, this was indeed the orthodox approach.

"Hwut?! Hik... huu..."

So when I touched her more boldly than before, explicit moans flowed from her mouth.

Let's see how strong her pride as a man is.

Squeeeeeze!!

First, I spread my hand to squeeze her breast, or held it and let it dangle.

"Hu... hik...?! Heek..."

Her breathing became rough, and her cheeks flushed red.

Her tongue hung limply, drooling sticky saliva.

Her eyes also began to glaze over, soaked in pleasure.

"Ohut...♡ Heh... is it over now?"

"To endure such torment as if nothing happened... I believe you, you really are a man, Ryu Sia."

"Huu... huh... that's right, no matter how much of a woman I am, I'll never submit..."

"Then shall we move to the next level?"

"...?!"

Ryu Sia, who was inwardly relieved, flinched at my words, her eyes wavering wildly.

"The next thing you'll say is 'Stop! Anything but that!'"

"Stop! Anything but that... huk?!"

"Nipple flicking... do you know what punishment that is?"

"Ah."

Ryu Sia is strong.

In battle and strategy, she was like a leader who saw one step ahead of us.

"Eek..."

But now she's just a mess being toyed with by my hands.

"You've done this a lot when you were young, right? Don't worry, it's nothing."

"Ah... uh..."

She must have realized it by now.

That her body is an extremely sensitive, pathetic female.

Seeing how she's half-melted just from a little fondling, the saying "the mind resides in the body" wasn't wrong.

"Scared?"

"Haa?! As if I'd be scared of something so trivial! I won't be defeated by such ordinary hand play!"

Ryu Sia had such an easy-to-understand personality.

She has such pride in being a man that she freaks out and charges at you if you treat her even slightly like a girl.

"Then endure it like a man."

"J-just watch. I'll endure it perfectly!"

And I slowly extended both index fingers toward Ryu Sia's chest as she lay stiffly looking at me...

Press.

I poked the tips of my fingers at the prominently raised peaks that anyone could easily see.

"...?!..!!..!?♡...!"

Twitch twitch!

Then Ryu Sia thrashed about wildly like a live fish just pulled from the sea.

"Jus...just a moment...?!♡"

"Yeah, it'll be over soon."

With my fingertips standing straight, I pressed down hard on them.

Then, with completely dilated pupils, she trembled like a baby deer from the pleasure surging through her body.

"Hikkut?!♡ Heek... ungkeuup...?!♡"

She covered her mouth with her hand to suppress the moans that leaked out involuntarily, and squirmed while rubbing her desperate thighs together.

Shiiiii...

"Oops."

Even though I had already removed my fingers, was the intense pleasure still lingering like an afterglow?

Drip...

A wet sound echoed from her lower body.

"Indeed, you're the manliest man among men I acknowledge. You endured it after all?"

"Heek...♡ O-of course, I..."

Thud.

Then, barely answering with dreamy eyes, she soon lost consciousness and collapsed.

"..."

With heart shapes floating in her pupils, tongue hanging loose, drooling.

A woman who climaxed just from having her breasts fondled... should I still call her a man?

Plus, she even wet the bed. It seems like there's no trace of manliness left in her.

...Let's put the passed-out Ryu Sia on the clean second-floor bed.

I should also change these soaked sheets.

.
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"Strong and good morning!!"

"Ugh... let me sleep a little more..."

"Rise and shine! The wake-up time has already passed!!"

The next morning, Ryu Sia woke me up with a confident smile.

"About last night..."

"Haha! You clearly acknowledged me as a man yesterday, right? I remember it clearly!"

That mischievous girl seems to have a talent for believing only what she wants to believe...

Ch.49 - Chapter 49: Medal Ceremony
*Click!*

"The weather is nice!"

The morning after that kind of night.

I opened the window to wake up Jin-woo, who was in a deep sleep, and to ventilate the room.

When I got up, the room was filled with the sticky scent of bodies mixed together all night and a faint smell of urine.

Really, Jin-woo just can't help himself.

Even a man should know how to clean up the smell coming from his own body, right?

There's absolutely no way that I'm the source of this smell.

Well, as a fellow "man," I'll be generous and let it slide.

Since I willingly offered my chest to prove I'm a man, I shouldn't receive any more suspicious glances from him.

*Ding!*

"Hmm...!"

"A shirt with the silhouette of breasts showing through from behind... that's awesome."

Just as I stretched out comfortably and yawned, my phone alarm rang right on time.

*Ding!*

- Greetings, Student Ryu Sia.

On behalf of the Kingdom Alliance, we extend our gratitude for your dedication.

Now that the investigation of the incident is complete, we invite you and your companions to the following location for the awarding of medals.

...

"This is... an invitation message from the Kingdom Alliance."

"Is it because we defeated the Fingers? Maybe we'll get a hefty reward too."

Jin-woo must have received the same message, as he muttered with a slightly excited voice.

"No, the high-ranking officials of the Alliance are as cunning as a nest of vipers. They definitely have something up their sleeve."

"...I guess they're not good people, huh?"

"Correct."

But I knew exactly what kind of group they were.

The Holy Kingdom, Demon Realm, and other mixed-race tribes that quietly claim neutrality as small nations.

The Dragon Empire is a thug nation that wreaks havoc across the continent with overwhelming military power.

Redanis is a notorious group that commits crimes and terrorism through their network rooted throughout the continent.

And finally, the Kingdom Alliance is...

"A bunch of incompetent garbage."

"...Genesis Academy is also a neutral zone, but wasn't it created under the Alliance's leadership? That seems a bit harsh..."

"Even if we consider Redanis and the Empire as open enemies, the Alliance is supposed to be our ally but only gets in the way at every turn despite being useless."

In truth, players often got frustrated with the Kingdom Alliance throughout the story progression.

They'd get robbed of everything and then be like, "Player-mon! Help us!!"

Or they'd do shady things and then "erase the records" when caught.

It's so bad that some players completely abandon the Alliance and defect to Redanis, attracted by either the Empire's strong military power or the charm of being a villain.

"Student Ryu Sia, Student Lee Jin-woo? Are you in there?"

*Knock knock.*

While we were whispering to each other, Professor Lamia's gentle voice sounded from outside the door.

"Yes! You can come in!"

"Then excuse me..."

*Click.*

As she grabbed the doorknob and entered the room...

"Eek... eeeek?! Student Ryu Sia! That shameless outfit... what on earth!"

"What's wrong?"

Professor Lamia suddenly blushed and was startled out of her wits.

"T-that! I heard you were sharing a room with a male student... but this is too indecent! This deserves disciplinary action!"

"What did I do?"

Why is she suddenly acting like this?

It's just a casual naked dress shirt fashion.

I'm even wearing slightly tight underwear, and only my cleavage and abdomen are clearly visible.

All the important parts are properly covered.

"A-as a young woman, you should know to treasure your body!"

"I don't care, just tell me what you need."

"Ugh..."

The professor tried to calm her flushed face and carefully opened her mouth.

"Anyway, you saw the message, right...? The Alliance wants to give you all an award, so please change into neat attire and come to the front gate."

"What happens if I don't go?"

"...I'll get scolded harshly."

"Then I don't want to go!"

"Aah?!"

It was fun teasing the cute widow.

"I understand you don't want to go, but those people aren't ordinary... they might harm you for disrespecting the Alliance if you refuse."

"I know, Professor. I'll get ready and go right away."

Professor Lamia holds the position of Academy Professor, but she also serves as the Deputy Commander of the Alliance Knights and as a talent recruiter.

The problem was that apart from her, who was grinding away saying "We must win..!" for the kingdom, there was hardly anyone competent.

She was like that poor woman in group projects who gets stuck with the research, PowerPoint creation, presentation, and everything else.

.

.

.

"Hmm, Professor in OL attire is quite charming too. If I were a man, I would have proposed and asked you to bear my child."

"W-what are you saying!"

Jin-woo and I got into the car driven by Professor Lamia, wearing neat uniforms.

"The safety belt tucked between your plump cleavage looks quite erotic, Professor."

"Please don't say such things even as a joke..."

"My type is sexy married women, you see."

"...Sia, you have some unique tastes."

We quickly passed through the neutral zone, leaving the rapidly passing scenery behind us.

The Saintess and others weren't invited since they have different origins, so only those of us who are Kingdom Alliance citizens by nationality were invited.

"Isn't there a separate chauffeur? This is a medal ceremony after all."

"The Alliance administration is paralyzed due to corporate civil war right now, so I have to drive myself..."

"Hmm."

Indeed, it seems like escaping the kingdom is based on intelligence ranking.

Struggling against corporate mercenaries... they really don't do anything properly.

"Why don't you defect? With your skills, you'd be welcomed elsewhere."

"Haa... how could I leave my hometown filled with memories of my husband and daughter?"

Lamia muttered with an exhausted expression.

"But still. Suffering from overtime every day... even though I'm dispatched as a professor, they keep contacting me about work-related matters asking for help, and just thinking about the handover makes my head hurt..."

"Isn't it hard for you?"

"Of course it's hard... but if not me, then who would do it?"

Nevertheless, Professor Lamia looked at me with a forced bright smile.

As expected, in organizations, only the kind and diligent people suffer.

"Oh right, there's something I wanted to ask you, Professor."

"What is it? I'll answer what I can."

Taking advantage of our time together, I asked about something I'd been curious about.

"Hecate, the fifth Finger of Redanis, she was your former colleague, right? Please tell me about her."

"...Yes, I understand. It's information you'll need for the upcoming battles."

I wanted to know about the enemy we would soon face, and her past.

"First, let me tell you about when I was attending the Academy."

And I began to listen attentively to Lamia's reminiscence in the car.

.

.

.

"Arrrgh...!! Me in third place! This is absurd!"

"Hecate? That's why I told you to do some volunteer work."

During the xx academic year at Genesis Academy.

A black-haired female student shouted indignantly at the grades posted on the bulletin board.

Next to her, a young Lamia responded in a quiet tone.

"What? Volunteer work?! From the looks of it, you probably did some lewd volunteering with those huge breasts of yours!"

"Wha?! W-what are you saying! You're just as perverted!"

Since both Hecate and Lamia were the top beauties at the academy, all the male students pretended not to hear while perking up their ears at the girls' risqué conversation.

"You two are still getting along well, I see."

"R-Rakion!"

At the sound of a reliable voice from behind, both girls blushed and stopped fighting with a start.

The strongest man in the academy, already being considered as a Knight Commander candidate before graduation.

The contractor chosen by an angel descended from heaven.

Hero Rakion.

"I-it's not like we're getting along..."

"Haha, that won't do. We're all comrades, shouldn't we get along?"

Seeing the young man with powerful charisma, a tall stature, and brightly shining white hair, both female students lowered their eyes shyly.

"Yeah, yeah! Don't fight!"

"Lavina!"

Then, a winged girl appeared behind him and spoke.

"Rakion, isn't it about time you made your choice?"

"Yes, that's right..."

Hearing the angel Lavina's words, he nodded quietly after a moment of silence.

"*Gulp*..."

"Mmm..."

Lamia and Hecate also grew tense and fidgety as the fateful moment approached.

"Now! Choose your companion who will be with you!"

This was a time-honored tradition at the Academy.

The one chosen as a Hero was given the opportunity to take a life partner from among the outstanding female students.

"R-Rakion! I've always liked you! I'll give you my first time!!!"

Hecate, who had been close to him, appealed to him with spirited words.

"I... um, I want to be your virtuous wife..."

Lamia couldn't even look him in the eye properly, speaking in a thin, trembling voice with flushed cheeks.

And after contemplating for a long time while looking at the two girls, his choice was...

"Lamia, will you marry me?"

"Wha?!"

He gave his heart to the kind yet strong Lamia.

"Waaaaaaaaaaaah!!!!! I'm the rejected heroine!!!!"

"Hecate?!"

Then, the unchosen Hecate burst into tears and wailed on the spot.

*Tap tap tap tap!*

She soon covered her face with her arms and ran away.

"Just you wait!! Even if I become an old maid, I'll make you change your mind!!!!"

"..."

Rakion and Lamia smiled awkwardly at Hecate's somewhat comical behavior.

After graduating from the academy, the two soon held their wedding, and Rakion was appointed as Knight Commander.

- Hello, Rakion and Lamia! Perfect weather for an affair!

- ...Are you kidding?

- Well. Just because there's a goalkeeper doesn't mean goals can't be scored.

- I keep telling you to just find a decent man...

There were times when Hecate, still unable to let go of her first love, would visit their newlywed home and raid their snacks.

- Ifrata? What a cute child. What do you want to play?

- Umm... Auntie! Play Pink Choo for me...

- ...Auntie?

But they maintained a relatively good relationship without things getting twisted.

Probably...

However, one day their peaceful daily life was shattered.

"I'm... s-sorry, Lamia... and Hecate."

"...Rakion?"

Until the Knight Commander of the kingdom was defeated and killed by the Fire Dragon Esmeralda.

Hero Rakion, the contractor of the angel Lavina...

He died at the young age of 21.

Ch.50 - Chapter 50: This Alliance Needs A Coup
When Rakion graduated from the academy and was appointed Knight Commander, there was constant discord within the Alliance.

"With our current military budget, a preemptive strike would be insane. The Empire's defense budget amounts to 100 trillion gold, while ours doesn't even reach 12 trillion."

"Moreover, the Magical Girls are suffering tremendous casualties on the front lines. We shouldn't force those young girls to be meat shields! They need proper support!"

"For Ailes, an Alliance member state, we urgently need to improve the treatment of participating soldiers. Heroes like Arhan are suffering from extreme financial hardship... this greatly affects the morale of the Alliance Knights."

Rakion advocated for the need for reform, restored the collapsed military discipline of the knights, and implemented rigorous training.

Initially, most were troublemakers from noble families or those simply seeking career advancement without any sense of duty.

But before long, they became a powerful force whose combat ability rivaled the direct legions led by the Empire's Four Heavenly Dragons.

They even achieved victories in localized conflicts with the Empire and eliminated several criminal organizations, increasing his popularity among citizens.

However, the power-hungry authorities didn't view him favorably.

"Knight Commander Rakion, reporting as summoned."

"Ah! Lord Rakion, come this way."

Sometimes he was invited to meetings by the leaders.

"Thank you for your hospitality."

Those who greeted him were all heads of Alliance member states.

Rulers who controlled their countries with iron fists, clutching tightly to power.

"Well... Commander Rakion, I've been hearing something lately."

"...What might that be?"

The elderly king of Ailes fixed his gaze on Rakion and spoke softly.

"People are calling you 'Rakion, the Hero King,' I hear?"

"?! What... what do you mean..."

"Hahaha!! It's not wrong, is it? You've rebuilt our defenses and brought victories in place of our incompetence!"

The leaders concealed their true intentions, speaking to the oblivious Rakion with laughter-laced words.

"But it's somewhat concerning. I wonder if you might be planning to ascend to the throne with that powerful army of yours, backed by public support."

"Absolutely not! I only wish to protect the Alliance with all my heart..."

"How can you expect us to believe that so easily? I hear you go around everywhere with your knights, calling for the eradication of corruption in the Alliance?"

Rakion was simply confused.

Everything he had done believing it was right had touched the rulers' sore spots.

They judged Rakion as their enemy and launched a fierce attack against him.

"What... would you have me do?"

The white-haired man gritted his teeth and forced himself to speak.

Since his academy days, he had trained himself to live up to the name of Hero.

With the sole determination to protect his country, he had ceaselessly honed his skills and sought better methods.

Because that was what he had learned all along.

For his beloved wife Lamia, his daughter Ifrata.

And even his close friend Hecate... to protect those he cherished.

However.

His efforts were completely denied by them, and he trembled with humiliation at being forcibly thrown into the political arena.

"Prove it."

"Prove what..."

"Your... yes, your patriotism."

The old wolves stared at the young man with cold eyes.

...

Later, Rakion arrived at the frontier fortress, leading 1,000 knights.

His mission was to stop the army of the Four Heavenly Dragons launching a full-scale offensive.

"...Commander, do we really have to fight for those bastards?"

"Lieutenant, it's still our homeland. The place where we were born and raised."

Rakion answered with mixed feelings.

He wanted to believe that if he could stop the enemy forces here, he might be able to change their minds.

"Oh, so you're that hero?"

"...The Imperial Princess!!"

But his belief was completely off the mark.

Imperial Princess Esmeralda and all the remaining Four Heavenly Dragons had arrived with their armies at Rakion's position.

"Your Highness, please leave that human to me."

"Hmm... he's a strong man."

"My, everyone seems eager."

Machine Dragon Magnus, Earth Dragon Earth... and Black Iron Dragon Alensia.

Unlike his expectation of facing just one of the Four Heavenly Dragons, the situation before him was clearly unfavorable.

It was an overwhelming difference in power.

"So they meant to kill me."

Rakion finally understood the old foxes' intentions.

- To eliminate him, a thorn in their side, through death, and secure eternal power.

Most likely, they had been in collusion with the Empire.

"That's right! Foolish man, you've been betrayed by those you sought to protect!"

The Imperial Princess laughed heartily at his betrayal.

However.

"That's only if you can kill me."

Kuguguugu!!!

Hero Rakion gripped his sword.

The sword he had used extensively, a weapon that had been through countless battles.

Resolve.

The crude steel sword emitted a dazzling light.

"Lavina, lend me your strength."

"Yes."

Shwaaaaa!!!

Then, an angel's blessing descended upon the mortal body.

"Ha!! Foolish human...!"

Magnus was enraged by Rakion's audacity to stand against them.

Click!

"Disappear! Exterminate Ray!!!"

She transformed one of her arms into a laser cannon and fired a blinding flash.

Kwaaaaa!!!!

However, Rakion merely watched the burst of light.

"Hmm."

Screech.

He simply bisected the approaching light with a single sword.

"What...?"

Seeing her attack cut down by a mere human, Magnus stared blankly.

"Moon Step."

Flash!

Rakion appeared before her eyes as he pushed off the ground and extended his hand.

"?!"

Kwaaaang!!!

Then he grabbed her head and slammed it into the ground.

"Next."

"You madman!"

Toward him charging fiercely, Earth Dragon Earth desperately swung his spear to block, but.

"You're in the way."

Crack!!!!

He began pushing back Earth's spear with his foot.

"You... are you really human?!"

Even the Earth Dragon, who had slaughtered countless heroes and fought on battlefields, trembled at his overwhelming strength.

No matter how hard he pushed back with both arms, he could barely withstand the single leg that Rakion was pressing down effortlessly.

"You insect...!!"

Magnus, covered in dust, tried to attack his back in rage, but.

Thud!!!

"Kuhak?!"

Rakion, with an expressionless face, struck her abdomen with his elbow.

Kwaaang!!!

The impact sent Magnus flying far away, crashing into rocks with a thunderous sound.

"Uooooo!!!"

The Earth Dragon, not missing the opportunity, quickly launched an attack, but.

"Too slow."

Tap!

Rakion immediately caught the spear blade with his bare hand.

"?!"

"I was probably sent here to die."

He said with an expressionless face.

For a young man who had just shed his boyhood, he looked far too resolute.

"If so, I'll kill all of you before I die."

Crack!!!

"Im... impossible..."

Rakion crushed the Earth Dragon's spear in his grip.

Then, he swung his sword and cut across Earth's empty chest.

Slash!!!

"Kuhurk... why?! The Alliance must have abandoned you."

Earth asked him, bleeding profusely.

"If not me, who will fight for the citizens? If the commander doesn't sacrifice his life, which soldier would give theirs?"

"Is there any reason to die for such trash who, far from helping you, are sending you to your death?"

"..."

At the Imperial Princess's interjection, he remained silent for a moment before slowly speaking.

"That is my creed. I've lived pursuing honor, will fight for honor... and die for honor."

"Foolish human."

The Imperial Princess couldn't understand him.
Their conversation didn't connect at all.

*I'm sorry, everyone.*

Rakion quietly recalled memories of his loved ones.

No matter how corrupt the leadership was, if the Alliance fell, countless people would die.

People were precious to him.

That's what he had learned all along.

As a student, he learned heroic tales and resolved to become one himself.

He quietly vowed to protect those he loved, including Lamia.

When he contracted with the angel Lavina, he realized his destiny.

"Must you really die?"

"Having shouldered great power, I must naturally lead in the face of danger."

Slash!!!

He gripped his sword with a smile full of fighting spirit.

"Excuse me."

The Black Iron Dragon stepped forward and looked at him.

"Little boy, I'll kill you and let you remain in heroic tales, as you wished."

"Sorry, but you'll die too."

Kwaaaang!!!!!

And so, they clashed with all their might.

For an entire week.

On the battlefield, Magnus's lasers pierced the sky.

The Earth Dragon's strikes that split the earth shattered the ground.

The Black Iron Dragon's steel spikes covered the surroundings.

...

"Annihilation."

Thud!

And after a long battle, it was decided.

"..."

Fire Dragon Esmeralda's flames pierced Rakion's heart.

"Huk... huk!... Princess! What a pointless..."

Black Iron Dragon Alensia, breathing heavily with exhaustion, glared at her, but.

Flinch!!

She was startled to see Rakion still not letting go of his sword.

"...You still wish to fight."

"Someone has to... Someone has to fight. Someone has to die. It just happens to be me now."

"..."

Even as his eyes grew dim, he struggled to look at his enemies.

"The Alliance is corrupt, but the citizens living in it are innocent... Is it so ridiculous that I fight for the innocent...?"

The young man finally shed tears at the end.

"I just wanted to protect... what I learned in school. What I learned from friends. What I learned from my lover."

"..."

For someone just 21 years old, his words carried too heavy a sense of responsibility.

"I've wondered countless times if protecting people is the right thing to do..."

He clutched his bleeding chest and barely continued speaking.

"But... I am a hero. If even one person wants it, I'll fight for them. Even if the path ahead is thorny, even if I'm not recognized, even if my limbs break, enduring unbearable pain, I vowed to shed my blood instead of the people's."

"They will survive by drinking your blood in the most hideous way."

"That is what I wish for."

Grind.

The Imperial Princess ground her teeth and retorted.

"Do you think they will even remember your sacrifice?"

He fell silent for a moment, then answered softly.

"Including you, my wife, my daughter, my friend... at least four people will remember."

"...Fufu, very well. I'll give you the respect due to an enemy commander."

Afterward, Rakion was escorted back to the Alliance in critical condition by the Imperial Princess's subordinates.

"Darling...?!"

Lamia was horrified by his terrible condition.

His body was emaciated from lack of supplies, and his heart had been carved out, presenting a horrific sight.

It was difficult to find any part of him that was intact.

The Alliance had probably deliberately abandoned him.

"La... Lamia... I'm sorry..."

"No... please..."

And just before his last breath, he barely managed to say:

"Please... protect this immature and fragile country... the people..."

Thud.

That was Rakion's lonely end.

...

"Lamia, are you really going to stay like this?"

"...What can I do now?"

After Hero Rakion's death, Lamia was in despair.

"Something's fishy about those Alliance bastards! Rakion couldn't have died so meaninglessly!"

Hecate insisted that the Alliance's strongest man hadn't simply died in defeat.

"Most likely, the leadership forced him into a dangerous operation..."

"Stop... please stop, don't tarnish his death... please..."

But Lamia, suffering in grief, didn't want to hear any more of Hecate's words.

"Don't be ridiculous!! He didn't fight to die like a dog! I'll avenge him even if I have to do it alone!!"

Hecate, enraged by Rakion's death, deserted the Alliance.

Eventually, she joined the newly formed organization Redanis and fought with burning vengeance against both the Empire and the Alliance.

"...Because he asked me to."

Lamia, captivated by his last words, joined the knights.

*

"Professor Lamia."

"...Yes?"

"Shall we try a coup d'état?"

"What?"

...It seems this kingdom needs a decisive action for its salvation.

Ch.51 - Chapter 51: Success Means Profit! Failure Means Death, Doesn't It?
"What are you saying?!"

"Think about it calmly. If you were in charge instead of those idiots..."

"Ryu... Ryu Sia, please stop talking! It's really dangerous!"

Professor Lamia remained bound by Rakion's dying wish until the end.

Even though she hated the Alliance so much, she had no choice but to remain under their command, handling all sorts of dirty work.

"Then, are there people in the Alliance stronger than you, Professor?"

"...There are many with higher ranks than me."

Either way, I caught the Alliance's weakness from that evasive answer.

If even she admits it, a coup might only face minimal resistance.

"Let's end this conversation here. We're almost there."

"Understood."

She still seems to have a strong middle-class mentality, so she's quite resistant to the idea.

But don't worry, Professor.

I'll turn you into an excellent tank girl(?).

.

.

.

"Haha! Welcome! Ryu Sia, Lee Jin-woo!"

"Cadet! Ryu Sia!"

"Cadet! Lee Jin-woo!"

When we arrived at the Alliance Kingdom's Knight Headquarters, we entered a hall where the kings had gathered.

"Ahem, let me introduce myself on behalf of everyone. I am King Cyrus, the current Alliance Leader."

An elderly gentleman with an aged but vigilant gaze welcomed us.

The Alliance Kingdom is a collection of numerous small nations.

The Alliance Leader is like a chairperson elected through voting among the kings.

And this man stands at the very top among them.

"Hello! Thank you for inviting us!"

"Ho ho, that's too much praise. It's only natural to show such courtesy to heroes who defeated the kingdom's enemies."

They praised us with friendly smiles.

To think they betrayed Rakion with those same faces without batting an eye—truly frightening.

"Now, now, I have something else I want to show you."

King Cyrus then gestured to his secretary, giving some instructions.

"First, we'll have a military parade of the knights, followed by your medal ceremony. Please enjoy the magnificent sight of our soldiers."

"Yes."

I understand they want to show off their military power to avoid being looked down upon...

But I'm already bored. Can I just sleep?

"Ryu Sia, don't fall asleep!"

"Come on! I know how to read the room!"

When Jin-woo noticed my bored expression, he didn't miss the chance to add a comment.

"Begin!"

Boooooom!

At Cyrus's command, the knights who had been waiting began to move.

Babababam! Bam!

Chuk!

Chuk!

"Hmm."

Numerous soldiers marched in rows and columns, keeping perfect time.

The military parade began with them lifting their legs high and swinging their arms with precision.

"Argh... the PTSD..."

"You served in the military too, Jin-woo? Which unit were you in?"

"I was in the ○ Corps Direct Command."

"Hmm! I served as an artillery soldier in Cheorwon, Gangwon Province!"

"Oh really?! My friend was in Pocheon..."

Jin-woo and I grimaced at the familiar sight of the military parade but started chatting about which units we had served in.

When men get together, all they talk about is military service.

"Excuse me? Please focus on the ceremony."

"Ah, yes!"

Of course, our nostalgic military talk was cut short by Cyrus.

"Salute to His Majesty the King!"

"Loy! Al! Ty!"

Chuk!!!

I watched emotionlessly as the soldiers followed their commander's orders and performed the ceremony.

But then...

"Ahaha! That guy is hilarious! He's holding his shield upside down!"

- Oh.

I burst out laughing at one soldier's clumsy mistake.

- I'm... I'm sorry!

The soldier I had mocked finally noticed his mistake and bowed his head with a pale face.

"Haha... ah... no! The knights are really entertaining!"

"Remove that soldier immediately!"

The king seems quite angry that I giggled. Is it just my imagination?

- Please... give me one more chance...!!

And so the poor soldier was dragged away by his comrades...

"Oh my? That person is lifting the same arm and leg at the same time!"

"Wow, he's marching to his own beat! You're a superstar, different from everyone else!"

"Hey, mister!! Your fly is open!"

"Si...Sia?! Stop it!"

Somehow I ended up carpet bombing them with mockery.

"..."

The king couldn't hide his reddening face at my cute teasing and the soldiers' disarray.

...I should stop teasing them or I might be in big trouble.

I might end up like "Rakion" at this rate.

"Ho ho!!! What an amusing friend!!!"

However, Cyrus forced a laugh, pretending everything was fine.

"Haah..."

Professor Lamia, sitting beside me, held her throbbing head as if used to such situations.

"Hey! Knight Commander Marcus, come here!"

Then, the king called out to someone in the middle of the parade.

Boom!!

"You called for me."

A man with a massive build appeared with a fierce gaze, while Jin-woo and I just stared at them with puzzled expressions.

"Yes, this cadet was laughing heartily at your knights."

"Is that true?"

"Yes! I did it! I can't tell if that's an army or Boy Scouts! Or maybe clowns?"

"Ho ho..."

The Knight Commander was furious at Ryu Sia's overly honest answer, and the king glared daggers at her while she laughed obliviously.

"We're screwed."

Jin-woo quietly closed his eyes and muttered.

"It seems she doesn't properly appreciate the knights' strength. Why don't you teach her a lesson?"

"Hmph, just a youngster."

The Knight Commander looked at me with displeasure and sneered.

Oh, how scary. Aren't you being too harsh on a fragile young girl?

"Commander!! Let me handle this puppy!!"

Chuk!!

Apparently quite upset at being dismissed by me, a blonde nobleman appeared before the Knight Commander and drew his sword.

"Hmph, Golden Blade. Teach her a lesson, but don't kill her."

"Yes!! I'll make her wet herself when she sees the skills of our knight order's third-ranked fighter!!"

Did I provoke them too much? Those dumb and dumber guys are getting all excited and trying to attack me, but I feel a bit wronged since I just honestly shared my impressions.

"Jin-woo, please handle this."

"Me?"

Then I'll send in my substitute!

"Very well, you are our guests... but I'll make you deeply regret that arrogance."

The Knight Commander twisted his lips into a smile and looked down at us with folded arms.

...Is it tradition in this kingdom to beat up guests?

.

.

.

"Jin-woo, you can do it! I'll even lend you my Moonlight!"

"Umm..."

The parade was halted, and suddenly a duel began with our pride at stake.

The contestants were Jin-woo and the Golden Premature-something.

"I am Goldian of the Golden Blade!!!"

"I got it! Mr. Goldian of the Golden Premature!"

"You little..."

Well, there are only bugs here anyway. I can just relax and enjoy the show.

"Ryu Sia, do you think I can do well?"

"I sent you out there to gain confidence! You can do it!"

"I see..."

And Jin-woo, who somehow got roped into this, muttered with an anxious expression.

"Let the duel begin!!!"

The fight began with King Cyrus's declaration.

"Kiyoooot!!! Gold Tornado!!!"

Faaaah!!!

The Golden Premature attacked Jin-woo with great momentum right from the start.

The golden blade in his hand traced a dazzling arc as it came down on Jin-woo, but...

"What's this, an insect?"

To Jin-woo, all of it was too slow.

The slowly swinging blade, the body full of openings.

There was no sophisticated technique in the attack, just crude swings relying on the weapon's power.

"Wha...what?! You dodged it?!"

Goldian shouted in shock as Jin-woo easily avoided his attack.

'It's weaker than Ryu Sia's.'

Whoosh!!!

He dodged by slightly tilting his head or shifting his body.

"Urgh!"

Slash!!

Realizing he was being toyed with, Goldian gritted his teeth and attacked furiously. But it was a meaningless struggle.

"Wait a moment."

"Huff... wha... what? Surrendering? Khuhuhu... as expected, you're still young..."

"Just take off your armor and let me use a different weapon."

"Huh?"

Thud!!!

Finally, Jin-woo started stripping off his equipment with a bored expression...

"Wha... what is that?!"

"This is my fun mode."

Eventually, he stood there wearing only boxer shorts, fiddling with a wooden club.

"Ah?! That's what I took from you last time! Give it back!"

"Why would these be your underwear."

"Are you mocking me!!!"

Faaaah!!!

While Ryu Sia and Jin-woo exchanged meaningless banter, Goldian charged forward with veins popping on his temples.

"Parry, hit, dodge, hit, parry..."

Bam!!

Puk!!

Crack!!!

"Guheeeek?!"

But Goldian was beaten like a dog on a hot summer day.

Jin-woo's plain wooden club struck his abdomen, hit his legs to make him fall.

As attacks relentlessly landed on his head and chin, he let out an unsightly scream.

"Hack... huff..."

"What, he really was premature?"

And he staggered, seemingly exhausted on his own.

At this rate, it would be Jin-woo's complete victory and Goldian's shameful defeat.

"Khuhuhu, is that girl your girlfriend?"

"...What?"

But he stubbornly refused to admit defeat and provoked his opponent with vile eyes.

"She has a killer body... Do you know how high my position is in the knight order? A woman like that, with a little force, she'll be moaning under me... Hahaha!"

"..."

Goldian, with his dishonorable and ugly appearance, spewed vile words at the silently listening Jin-woo.

"I'll put her to good use, grab her ass and fuck her... after I've had my fill, I'll return her to y—"

Boom!!

"Are those your last words?"

"Huh?"

However, seeing the black-haired boy who appeared before his eyes in the blink of an eye, Goldian let out a stupid sound.

"W-wait! I was just joking..."

"Trace - Vertical Strike."

"?!"

He raised the club high in the air, coldly glaring at his opponent.

"Trace - Inferno Eclipse."

"Trace - Divine Punishment."

Kuguuuuuuuu!!!

And Jin-woo's wooden club radiated fierce magical power, condensing sharpness, flames, and holy power.

"P-please... spare me..."

"Trace - Fatal Strike."

It was a destructive blow with the ultimate skills of four people, including Ryu Sia, stacked together.

Kwaaaaaaang!!!!!

"Die."

And for the first time since coming to this world, he swung his weapon while expressing the emotion of anger.

"Gueeeeek...?!"

Crack!!

Goldian's face was crushed into the ground under the wooden club.

But Jin-woo didn't stop.

Kwaaaak...

Ferocious muscles bulged on his forearms, veins popped out, and killing intent flowed madly from his eyes.

"Stop the duel!!!"

"..."

Finally, at King Cyrus's urgent intervention, Jin-woo stopped.

"You're slow, even at falling."

He coldly glanced at the defeated opponent and turned to leave.

"Hugek..."

Goldian barely mumbled through his half-caved forehead, bleeding nose, and broken teeth.

"How unsightly. I'll step in... I'll finish this with the Resolve that Rakion handled!"

Sring!

And the Knight Commander looked down at him with contempt as he drew a longsword.

"...That's! The Protagonist's exclusive 5-Star weapon!!"

Ryu Sia exclaimed with sparkling eyes upon seeing the magnificent sword.

"We're in big trouble!"
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"Phew... this piece of trash..."

Despite defeating Goldian, Jin-woo's anger hadn't subsided.

When she was harassed with filthy words, rage boiled to his core and he beat the hell out of him.

Though the aftermath left his body completely exhausted.

Yet she didn't even seem to notice him, her attention apparently caught by something before her eyes.

"Resolve? Could that be...?"

"Yes! It's the legendary weapon that Hero Rakion used!!"

In response to Jin-woo's question, Ryu Sia exclaimed excitedly about the sword that had appeared before them.

"It's an end-game equipment with amazing versatility and solid performance that's easy to use and worth keeping until the very end!"

"Kukuk... so you know about this sword too."

Seeing her excited expression, Marcus couldn't help but puff up with pride.

"Yes, this is the sword of the previous Hero, Rakion."

He drew the blade from its scabbard proudly and continued speaking as he approached with an arrogant posture.

"He may be a hero of the Alliance, but this weapon was too good for such a weak man. This sword suits a true hero like me."

"...Tch."

Professor Lamia frowned and bit her lip at his arrogant words.

Well, to summarize what he was saying...

Hero Rakion was ordinary... and he was a superior hero to that person, and he was worthy of wielding this.

How ridiculous.

"You? You don't look like you could match even Rakion's toenail."

"What did you say?!"

Since I knew the story to some extent, I could speak confidently.

He was the very definition of nepotism, appointed as Knight Commander under King Cyrus's support while taking advantage of Rakion's absence.

I'm not even sure if he could defeat Tarkan, let alone Rakion.

He'd probably get knocked out after receiving a barrage of fists first.

He wasn't even qualified to casually speak Rakion's name.

How dare he talk about his sacrifice when he knew nothing.

"Foolish woman!!! Are you challenging me... the true hero recognized by this sword?!"

Apparently upset at being slightly disrespected, he shouted in rage.

"Ryu Sia, leave this to me."

"No! I'll take care of this quickly!"

I stepped forward, drooling at the thought of getting a free 5-Star weapon.

"Fine, if you defeat me, I'll give you this sword. But if I win... you'll become my sex slave."

"Ugh."

He looked me over with disgusting eyes. His every word revealed his vulgar intentions.

"This bastard..."

"Commander Marcus! Control yourself!"

Jin-woo and Professor Lamia shouted as if they couldn't bear to watch this outrage, but for me, it was an opportunity to beat him up without any guilt.

"Let him come. My Moonlight is hungry."

"Good! Let's see that great skill of yours!"

We began fighting, burning with hostility toward each other.

Now, let's see how well he uses Hero Rakion's sword.

"Take this!"

Finally, he charged at me, swinging the green blade fiercely.

KWAAANG!!!

When we collided, an enormous impact followed by smoke obscured our vision for a moment.

"...!"

Jin-woo was worried about Ryu Sia as the strike was fiercer than expected, when...

"Eeeek?!"

"Eh?"

In contrast to Marcus, whose face had turned red as a radish as he struggled, she appeared with a puzzled expression, holding the green blade with her bare hand.

"Such a small and feeble strike couldn't possibly be from a hero."

"W-why?! How could my sword be blocked so easily..."

The Knight Commander desperately tried to retrieve his sword, but Ryu Sia's slender fingers didn't budge.

"Wait! This is a trick!! Won't you let go?!"

Realizing his efforts were futile, Marcus shouted at her with ridiculous excuses.

"Me? Sure, I'll let go."

Whoosh!

However, she had been looking forward to the fight.

Thinking this couldn't be the end, she gave him another chance to do something.

"Kahaha!!! Stupid woman! You've dug your own grave!!!"

And Marcus immediately thrust his sword forward with a vile shriek.

*I'll uproot this woman who might become my rival. Her face isn't bad, but I'll eliminate her here!*

He was determined to stab her heart and kill her, beyond a mere duel...

TAK!!

"Hey, that's not how you use this, you know?"

"Huh?"

As Ryu Sia caught the sword again with her bare hand while wearing a pathetic expression, he froze stupidly.

"The sword called Resolve, you use it like this."

SWOOP!

"W-wait!! Time out!!!"

Then she easily took the sword from him and whispered with a smug expression.

"Resolve - Thousand Chain Dragon-Breaking Sword."

SWOOSH!!!

She then casually brought down the sword with an indifferent gesture.

There was no warning, no battle cry, just a static strike.

KWAAAANG!!!!

"KUHEOOOOOK?!"

The ultimate strike that could split the sky and tear apart dragons sent Marcus flying far away.

"Amazing, right? This is the strike Rakion used when he destroyed Alensia's Steel Thorns..."

She spoke proudly with a satisfied smile.

"Oh, can he not hear me anymore?"

She looked around in confusion, but Marcus had already disappeared without a trace.

"Oh well, what a shame."

WHOOSH!

Ryu Sia, still feeling restless, ran off somewhere with a cold smile.

"That guy is screwed."

Jin-woo quietly prayed for Marcus's soul.

.

.

.

"Mr. Marcus? Where are you? Come play with me~"

"Hik... hik..."

Ryu Sia's chilling voice echoed through the ravine.

The Knight Commander, despite his huge build, was crouched behind a rock.

"Would you like to have a terrible time~?"

"C-crazy woman."

Marcus, who had been sent flying by Ryu Sia's attack, was hiding and gasping for breath.

The girl he thought was innocent had now become the embodiment of terror for him.

The moment he was caught, he would surely meet a terrible end.

"Mom... uhuhuung..."

With death approaching, he finally called for his mother with tears in his eyes, overwhelmed by fear.

Marcus had prided himself as the kingdom's strongest, but now he realized he was merely a lamb before a real monster.

"There you are."

"KIEEEEEEEEEK!!!!!!"

Seeing the red-eyed reaper appear before him, he let out a shriek of panic.

"Kehek..."

"Oh, the Knight Commander is broken? Well... he was used for a long time."

Dangle, dangle.

Ryu Sia shook Marcus by the scruff of his neck, seemingly disappointed.

"Ah... ugh... Goldian..."

Shhhh.

"Whoa?! A sudden urine attack! That's unfair!"

As she dragged the Knight Commander away, yellow liquid leaked out, filling the air with a foul smell...

.

.

.

"Here! Since I won, I can take this weapon, right?"

THUD.

"Impossible."

As Ryu Sia casually tossed Marcus aside, King Cyrus and the other officials stared in shock with wide eyes.

"How was it?"

"Not even a proper after-meal exercise."

"Thank you for retrieving his weapon."

Jin-woo nodded as if he knew I would win, and Professor Lamia bowed her head in gratitude.

"Hehe! It was nothing, Professor!"

"Please use that weapon. My husband would want that too."

And she smiled with a secretly pleased expression.

...Her expression was so pretty earlier. Should I confess?

"Get out of here! You worthless trash!!"

"Heuk?!"

However, King Cyrus seemed thoroughly angered.

He kicked the injured Goldian and Marcus out mercilessly.

"Hey, Student Ryu Sia. Would you like to become a knight?"

"What?"

I blurted out in genuine surprise at the old man's words.

"With your supreme swordsmanship and overwhelming combat power, you should definitely become a knight!!"

"N-no, I'm not really interested in being a knight..."

"Nonsense!! Think about it! Is finding a job easy these days?! The reality is that there's not much to do after graduating from the Academy!"

He tried to persuade me with a tone reminiscent of a military instructor.

...Could it be that now that I look strong, he's desperately trying to recruit me?

"Become a knight, and you'll get a lump sum payment, knight's pension, room and board, time for self-development, and if you do well, you could rise to the position of Knight Commander! What an incredible honor!"

SWOOSH.

King Cyrus's attitude had completely changed from earlier as he began to speak passionately.

"Why would I want to be a knight? No thanks. Just look at those guys."

"Oh dear, I've failed to recruit a knight. Don't worry, Ryu Sia. Our knight order always welcomes new members..."

"Yeah, yeah~ We'll be going now~"

But I didn't want to listen to his words anymore. I ignored him appropriately and headed outside.

"W-wait?! You need to receive a medal!!"

STOP.

When Cyrus forcibly stopped me midway, I quietly glared at him and said:

"I don't need any medal from the likes of you."

SAAAA...

"Kuk!"

When I sent him a genuinely murderous glare, he finally removed his hand from my shoulder and backed away.

"Lee Jin-woo, Student Ryu Sia, please go ahead. I'll join you later."

"Yes."

TRUDGE, TRUDGE.

As Lamia quietly stepped forward to mediate, we left the chilly atmosphere behind.

"A-ahem! Vice Commander Lamia!"

"What is it?"

The embarrassed Cyrus cleared his throat and approached Lamia.

"Now you'll take over as Knight Commander! It makes much more sense for you, the companion of the great Hero Rakion, to be Knight Commander than those incompetent fools!"

"Ah, yes."

"Urgh..."

Looking at the fallen knight officers on the floor, she inwardly sighed but couldn't bring herself to refuse his offer.

"Professor, we'll contact corporations to seek cooperation."

"T-then what should I do..."

"To succeed in a coup, controlling the capital defense forces is the priority."

"No way."

Lamia recalled the secret conversation she had with Ryu Sia.

"Then, what if the capital defense forces were the rebels?"

"Where on earth did that child learn such things?"

She clicked her tongue and sighed at Ryu Sia's extraordinary ideas.

Though she herself never revealed that she learned it all from North Korean dramas and alternative history novels.
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"Huh... huh... if I'd just held on for three more years, I would've gotten my pension..."

"Goldian, stop whining."

In a dark alley, two shadows moved with muffled footsteps and anxious strides.

"Damn it! Because of that bitch, I lost my position and my sword!"

"That little brat with the wet-behind-the-ears attitude, I can't forgive her..."

King Cyrus, deeply disappointed by their humiliating defeat, had immediately dismissed them and driven them out.

In the end, these men who had lost their jobs in an instant were now on the run, searching for a way to survive.

"But we still have hope."

"What would that be, sir?"

Meanwhile, former Knight Commander Marcus wore a vile smile, as if he had some other plan in mind.

"We're going to join Redanis now."

"You don't mean... that criminal organization?! We might be rejected since we're originally from the Knight Order!"

"No, I've already made contact through a broker. They promised us executive positions."

"Ohhh!! As expected of the hero Marcus, who surpasses Rakion!"

The two men snickered as they conspired together, and soon arrived at their destination.

Creeeeak...

As the rusty iron door of the ominous building opened, an eerie metallic sound scraped their ears, and they finally stepped inside.

"Is... is this really the place?"

"Without a doubt. The executives must have come to welcome us..."

"Are you the ones?"

Boom!!

A heavy voice that seemed to overwhelm the surroundings reverberated in their eardrums.

"Huh... huh?!"

"Ahem! That's right. I am the Knight Commander who will be joining, and this is my adjutant."

Goldian was panting in fear before the mysterious man sitting in front of them, but Marcus, rotten though he might be, still had some composure. Despite his cold sweat, he answered calmly.

"Since all the lower members of the Finger have been wiped out... Knight Commander and third in rank, was it? I suppose we'll have to fill positions 9 and 10 appropriately."

"Huh? They look fucking weak. Wouldn't it damage our reputation to make such losers executives?"

"Arin, organizations don't work that simply. We need someone to take responsibility."

Ignoring them completely, a charismatic middle-aged man made his decision matter-of-factly.

"Hmph..."

Arin grumbled with a dubious expression and a dissatisfied voice.

"Hey, you guys."

"Y-yes?!"

"Yes..."

The girl called to them with a shrug of her shoulders. The two men unconsciously responded with tense voices, intimidated by the aura emanating from Arin.

"Say something bad about the kingdom, anything will do."

"Yes, sir!!"

Marcus and Goldian answered energetically, assuming this was some kind of initiation test.

"Cyrus, you bastard! Ryu Sia, you bitch!! Give me back my sword, Resolve!!!"

"...?"

However, Hecate, who had been sitting quietly, turned her gaze at Marcus's outburst.

"Rakion, you ordinary bastard! You water rocket idiot! I'll fuck your wife!!!"

"Stop right there."

"...Pardon?"

But in the middle of their tirade, Hecate suddenly halted them with a cold voice.

"What did you just say? Say it again."

"Give back... Resolve..."

"Rakion, that idiot bas—"

"He was my best friend, you fucking bastards?"

"Huh?!"

When her secret crush was insulted, Hecate glared at them with intense killing intent.

"What? Resolve is yours? You kingdom vermin..."

"We're... we're sorry!!"

"Hey, lady, calm down!"

Hecate had joined Redanis solely to avenge Rakion's death, and Marcus and Goldian had unfortunately touched her sore spot.

"Dyer, can I dispose of these guys as I please?!"

"What do you intend to do?"

When Hecate shouted in excitement, Dyer asked with his still expressionless face.

"I'll kill them and turn them into my undead soldiers."

"Well, I'll allow that much. Your reinforcement would be more helpful than these riffraff."

Hearing her words, Dyer nodded readily, as if he had no reason to refuse.

"W-wait! This isn't what we agreed on!!"

"Save me! At least spare me!"

They cried out desperately, finally realizing something was wrong.

"Devour them, Cleaner."

Crrrunch...

As Hecate chanted the activation word, a pitch-black shadow rose from beneath the men's feet.

"Huh?"

Marcus barely had time to utter a confused groan before—

CRUNCH!!!!

A giant maw emerging from the abyss instantly swallowed them whole. Red blood seeped through its tightly closed gaps.

"Long-sleeping dead... I offer these bodies to you."

Hecate continued the sacrificial ritual with a solemn voice, gripping her staff.

Creeeak...

Thud.

A golden coffin rose from deep underground, and a chilling sound of rupture filled the space.

"Answer my summons, Osiria."

Creak.

"Ah..."

At Hecate's call, a female mummy appeared from within the golden coffin.

"Seems like he was a gold lover, surrounded by gold even in death?"

Arin looked around curiously at the undead created from Goldian's corpse.

"Wow, those tits are huge."

Squeeze, squeeze.

It was unclear why a mummy with a voluptuous figure barely covered by bandages had been summoned.

"Arin, don't touch that carelessly... it's still a corpse."

"I wonder what happens if I remove these bandages?"

"Sigh..."

Leaving behind the girl who was doing indecent things to the resurrected mummy, Hecate resumed her incantation.

"Strong body, destructive instinct. All shall be subordinate to me."

BOOM!!!

And finally, she performed the ritual with Marcus's corpse.

"Destroy, Frankenstein."

"Grrrr..."

When the incantation ended, a massive figure of 2 meters appeared with an eye-catching chest. The patchwork skin with stitches all over was completely naked without even underwear. Marcus, who had boasted a large build in life, was even more magnificent as an undead.

"Wow, a giantess."

Of course, this one too was resurrected as a female undead.

"Hmph, serves them right."

"Well... better than those men."

Click, click.

After completing her small revenge, Hecate turned around with an improved mood. Arin examined the undead with interested eyes.

"I wonder if anyone would try to do it with these."

"..."

Whatever she muttered, Marcus and Goldian, now deceased, gave no answer.

*

Vrooooom!!!

"So, after escaping the medal ceremony, where are we going?"

"Since we've already made enemies with the Alliance, we need to create allies for ourselves."

As Ryu Sia's car roared down the road, Jin-woo asked her their destination with a worried face.

"Allies?"

"Yes, a corporation that's currently hostile to the kingdom but one we can ask for help anytime."

Screeeech!!!

And when they reached a certain building, she suddenly stopped the car.

"This is..."

"Royal PMC, a private military company led by the Tersia and Arkis sisters."

Boom!!

Jin-woo blankly looked up at the enormous building, while she walked confidently toward the entrance.

.
.
.

"Arkis, did you wear the bra I gave you? How long will you continue wearing such unladylike underwear?"

"S-sister! Why are you interfering with my underwear choices?!"

"Black lingerie is a basic requirement for women of our family. Didn't you know that yet?"

"..."

On the top floor of the building, two silver-haired sisters were causing a commotion at a table.

*Sigh... ♡ I want to fuck my little sister so bad...*

*Really, my sister is too controlling and... strict with me.*

BANG!!

While they were having completely opposite thoughts, the door suddenly burst open.

"What's this? Who dares to intrude into the chairman's office? Where are the security guards!"

"Hehe, as for the guards... they let me in when I mentioned a name they knew."

"...So you're that schoolgirl."

Tersia frowned at the black-haired girl who appeared before her.

"Ryu... Ryu Sia?! How did you get here..."

"Hello, Miss Arkis."

Arkis shouted in surprise at the familiar face that suddenly appeared, and Ryu Sia greeted her with a light smile.

"...What do you want? I doubt you've barged into my office for a trivial reason."

"Ah, of course not. It's a very important matter."

The silver-haired empress looked at her with hostility, and Ryu Sia answered lightly.

"I'm planning to overthrow the Alliance. I need help from you, the largest corporation."

"...Are you insane?"

Tersia responded incredulously to the sudden coup proposal.

"Don't worry, the Knight Commander is already on our side. If necessary, the Holy Kingdom and Academy students will join too."

Of course, she hadn't said a word to classmates like Elia, but Ryu Sia spoke as if it was already half decided.

"Why should I lend you my power? What can you do for us? Businesses don't invest without value."

"If I succeed in the coup..."

Tersia didn't easily fall for her words and continued to question Ryu Sia with experienced, suspicious eyes.

"I'll legalize incestuous marriage for you."

"...!!!!!"

Tersia was jolted awake by Ryu Sia's shocking proposal. She began to indulge in the blissful future forming in her mind.

- I... I've actually liked you, sister...

*Hehehehehe... hehehe...*

Tersia tried hard to control her emotions from showing outwardly while letting out a pleased laugh.

But the happiness she dreamed of wouldn't come so easily.

The kingdom was a nation with established religious views.

Incestuous marriage, and same-sex marriage as well, were taboo among taboos.

Violating these would instantly brand one as a heretic and subject them to public condemnation—a serious sin even for someone powerful like Tersia.

"So... what are you suggesting? If you're joking, I'll—"

"I'll legalize same-sex marriage too."

"...!?!?!?!?!!!!!"

Tersia had been trying to express her refusal, but she was stunned by Ryu Sia's follow-up attack.

- Sister Tersia, I... I want to have your child...

- ...Come here!!

SPURT!!!

And in that instant, she had a nosebleed while indulging in wild fantasies.

*YESSSSSSS!!!!!! Incestuous yuri pregnancy pure love has arrived!!!!!!*

Arkis lying in bed wearing black lingerie, with a shy expression yearning for affection.

And herself overlapping bodies with her beloved little sister...

"Ahem...!! I won't be satisfied with ordinary benefits if you succeed."

"Wipe your nosebleed before speaking."

"...Sister, are you okay?"

Tersia answered with a deeply flushed face, blood streaming from her nose.

Ryu Sia and Arkis shuddered at her dangerous aura.

"..."

"..."

Swish.

And the two parties slowly approached each other.

SLAP!!!

They high-fived like in a famous basketball manga scene.

"W-what! What's going on here?!"

The poor doormat little sister was still fretting without understanding what was happening.

"I have no idea..."

Jin-woo looked at the sky outside the window, as if he had already given up.

Ch.54 - Chapter 54: Bloody Nose
After finishing their negotiations in the building, they got into a car and headed toward their next destination.

"So, you've asked Tersia for cooperation. What do we do next?"

"As it happens, she has requested a mission from us."

"I've heard that there are confidential documents left in the Redanis branch within the kingdom."

"Then..."

"They're probably related to their weaknesses. You just need to secretly retrieve those documents."

The task Tersia requested when she accepted our proposal was to bring back the enemy's weaknesses to create a pretext for war.

War requires justification.

Without legitimacy, citizens will turn their backs, companies won't easily mobilize, and it might even provoke resistance.

"So! Now we're going to secretly infiltrate the Redanis branch!"

"Weren't our faces already exposed?"

"The higher-ups might recognize us, but the lower-ranking members probably won't."

"Hmm..."

Jin-woo was a bit skeptical about Ryu Sia's answer, but he trusted that she would handle it well.

To summarize the operation plan:

Join the Redanis branch officially, work as a member while looking for opportunities, infiltrate the secret archives to steal confidential information, and escape.

Then deliver the documents to Tersia so she and her corporate allies would have justification to attack.

"See? Very simple, right?"

Ryu Sia exclaimed confidently with a self-assured smile.

.
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"That traitor Ryu Sia!! Catch her!!!!"

"That man is codename: Mimic!! Don't let him escape!"

"Kill them all!"

Ratatatatat!!!

"Ryu... Ryu Sia! I thought you said the regular members wouldn't recognize us!"

They had successfully arrived at the branch location Tersia had provided.

But as soon as they entered, men in black suits recognized their faces and charged at them like madmen.

"..."

Despite this, Ryu Sia just kept running silently, not responding to Jin-woo's words.

"Huff... huff!! Say something at least!!"

"We got caught."

"You really...!!"

At Jin-woo's outburst, Ryu Sia responded with a sheepish smile.

After much trouble, they frantically fled from the pursuing organization members.

Running through narrow alleyways, they finally managed to shake them off.

"Huff... huff... I can't trust you these days."

"That's so mean! My calculations were just slightly off this time!"

Jin-woo had always completely trusted and followed Ryu Sia.

But occasionally, her ridiculous mistakes inevitably shook his faith.

"Well, this was unexpected. But we still have options."

"Should we plant a bomb on that building and blow it up?"

"That's our last resort."

"You've actually considered it..."

Although their first attempt failed, she confidently presented the next plan without concern.

"Here's the building's structural diagram. We'll infiltrate through this ventilation duct, reach the secret archives, and break through security with a password key."

"This one actually sounds plausible..."

When she stood up again with a confident attitude, Jin-woo found himself nodding unconsciously.

"Now that we've rested, shall we go?"

"We're going right now? Don't you have any preparations?"

"Ah... wait. I forgot about that."

At Jin-woo's question, Ryu Sia stopped in her tracks, remembering something important she'd forgotten.

Swoosh!!

"I forgot to change clothes."

"Whoa?!"

Then, ignoring Jin-woo's shocked reaction, she began quickly removing her neat academy uniform.

Tap.

Thud.

Ziiip...

Swish.

As she unbuttoned her white shirt one by one, a white bra was revealed underneath.

Her voluptuous breasts swayed like waves, causing dizziness.

Then, she unzipped her skirt and pulled it down past her thighs. Her smooth abdomen and plain but alluring underwear reflected in Jin-woo's eyes.

"What... what are you doing!! This is still an alleyway, if someone sees..."

"Huh? Don't worry, there's nobody around anyway."

Pop!!

Despite Jin-woo's protests, she ignored him and unhooked her bra.

"Gasp...!!"

The boy finally couldn't withstand the dizzying sight and squeezed his eyes shut, turning away.

Pop.

Swish.

However, the final scene before he closed his eyes was deeply etched into his mind.

*Pink...*

Of course... Jin-woo was still a man, so it was difficult to remain calm after seeing an attractive woman's naked body.

The enormous mounds captured in his eyes and their pretty tips were truly unforgettable memories.

Thud.

"...Are you dressed now?"

When the sound of rustling cloth finally stopped behind him.

Jin-woo, who had turned away from Ryu Sia's shocking outdoor strip show, cautiously turned his head.

"Gotcha!"

As if she'd been waiting for this moment, Ryu Sia smiled mischievously and yanked down her panty strings.

"Uwaaaaaaaaaaaaah!!!!!!"

Jin-woo ultimately fell for her trick and screamed, twisting his body away.

...Unfortunately, her lower region was also pink.

This really wasn't intentional.

How could he have predicted she would suddenly pull down her panties off-rhythm?

"Ryu... Ryu Sia! Show some restraint!"

"Why are you so embarrassed? You should get used to it by now."

"...I can't get used to it."

The culprit herself smiled annoyingly and laughed as if she'd seen something ridiculous.

"Puhaha! This is so funny! We're both men anyway. Do you act like this in bathhouses too?"

"I don't act like this with actual men! Please just acknowledge your lewd body!"

Jin-woo finally bowed his head with a red face, while Ryu Sia, without a stitch of clothing, smiled playfully.

"Fufu, now that I've removed my cumbersome uniform. Let's stop joking around and put on my combat outfit."

Having finished teasing him, she rummaged through her bag with a satisfied expression.

"Here it is. My soul partner."

She looked fondly at her usual leotard, which barely covered anything.

"Ugh...uh."

"Heave-ho."

And finally, the dazed Jin-woo was completely ignored as she began dressing.

"Hmm... this is definitely more comfortable."

The naked Ryu Sia pushed her legs into the leotard, pulling the fabric up along her body's explicit curves.

The elastic material wrapped around her plump, childbearing hips.

It firmly held her abundant breasts above her slender waist.

Of course, it couldn't cover her snow-white back.

But it barely managed to cover all the important parts, completing Ryu Sia's trademark Redanis special-made suit.

"Cute Virgin Single-since-birth Jin-woo? You can turn around now, no need to be shy."

"...You're tricking me again, aren't you?"

"I really won't joke anymore this time! And I'm really sorry..."

Jin-woo had developed a deep distrust of Ryu Sia's words.

She finally realized she had gone too far and apologized awkwardly.

Swish.

"..."

He cautiously turned his head to look at Ryu Sia.

Fortunately, there stood Ryu Sia in her usual lewd outfit.

"...Your butt is eating your outfit."

"Ah."

However, her particularly voluptuous buttocks were creating dangerous curves as if about to devour all the leotard fabric.

"Well, this much is normal."

Stretch.

Snap!!

Ryu Sia, as if it wasn't a big deal.

Pulled at the fabric caught between her buttocks with her index finger, making her bottom flesh jiggle with a juicy sound.

"...Are you doing this on purpose?"

"Huh? Doing what?"

Despite his serious questioning, Ryu Sia maintained a nonchalant expression.

Jin-woo was so dumbfounded by her behavior that he couldn't continue speaking.

"This is driving me crazy."

"...?"

He held his head in frustration.

But she still tilted her head with an innocent face, as if she had no idea what was happening.
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"We go in through here?"

"Yes, I know the way so follow me."

Eventually, they found a narrow passage beside the dreary building.

"Hah!"

Screech!!

Ryu Sia cut through the ventilation cover with a confident smile, then pushed her body inside.

"Now come in!"

"Mmm..."

As her voice echoed from the vent, Jin-woo also squeezed his shoulders to enter.

"It's dark."

"Your eyes will adjust soon."

Creak...

Squeak.

The two advanced through the passage, maintaining some distance between them.

They still had quite a way to go to reach the target area.

As their eyes adjusted to the darkness, they crawled through the passage at a fairly quick pace.

"Gasp...!"

However, another trial awaited Jin-woo.

"Hmm? What's wrong?"

"N-nothing..."

He tried to cover it up with Ryu Sia, but his face flushed automatically.

The reason was...

Thump!!

*Oh my.*

Right in front of Jin-woo's face, Ryu Sia's large buttocks were wiggling as she moved forward.

Somehow the distance between them had narrowed to about 30cm.

Therefore, if he moved just a little forward, a catastrophe might occur.

*Up close... it's even more incredible.*

Jin-woo knew Ryu Sia had an extraordinary figure.

But this was his first time seeing it so closely.

"Mmm... it's tight..."

Every time Ryu Sia flinched or moved her legs, making them sway gently.

He swallowed hard and became tense.

*...Is that what I think it is?*

And finally, he witnessed the intimate part.

Between her voluptuous buttocks, a piece of fabric barely concealed the gap.

In the leotard section that struggled to cover her crotch...

A straight-line crack was clearly visible.

He witnessed with his own eyes how the already thin fabric was caught between the plump flesh mounds.

"Holy..."

Drip...

Unable to endure any longer, Jin-woo's nose began bleeding.

Not just him, but any man would find it impossible to maintain composure at such a lewd sight.

*I... I need to stay calm, be brave... Jin-woo.*

He displayed superhuman mental strength, deliberately blinking his bloodshot eyes while moving forward calmly.

"Ah, this isn't the right way?"

Squish!!

"..."

However, when Ryu Sia suddenly stopped, Jin-woo's face ended up buried in her large buttocks.

"Hehe... sorry."

"..."

With his face firmly pressed against the soft flesh.

Jin-woo finally stopped thinking altogether.

Ch.55 - Chapter 55: Two People In A Cabinet.avi
*Clink...*

*Thud!!*

"Gotcha! Infiltration successful!!"

With a metallic sound, Ryu Sia twisted the ventilation cover forcefully and landed on the floor.

*Thump!!*

"Ah... that was too hard..."

Soon after, Jin-woo followed with an exhausted expression as he set foot on the ground.

"Pfft, Jin-woo, you're really weak."

"Look who's talking?"

"...?"

Of course, there were several incidents during the infiltration.

Anyway, the two who had successfully sneaked into the restricted area looked around to assess their surroundings.

"This is the server room. The archive should be at the end of the right corridor outside."

"Yeah..."

Ryu Sia carefully determined their next destination while looking at the map, and Jin-woo nodded weakly, looking dazed.

*Click.*

*Tap tap tap!!*

"Hehe, let's... finish this quickly, shall we?"

She opened the iron door, checked both sides, and darted away with nimble movements.

"..."

As Jin-woo was diligently following behind her...

"Hey, what's for lunch today?"

"Braised mackerel with bean sprout soup and eggplant side dish, sir."

"That's crap..."

Conversation echoed from the far end of the corridor.

"...!?"

"What's wrong?"

She stopped immediately with an urgent expression, while Jin-woo looked ahead with a puzzled face.

"...There are organization members coming this way. If we stay here, we'll be caught. We need a hiding place!"

"T-That's..."

Ryu Sia quickly scanned the surroundings for a hiding spot.

"Let's go in there!"

Fortunately, she spotted some cabinets installed in a suitable location.

*Grab!*

"Whoa!?"

She grabbed the wrist of the stupidly standing Jin-woo and hid in the largest cabinet.

*Click!!*

"No, this isn't right, is it? I heard headquarters serves seaweed soup with sashimi every day."

"They replaced the chef because Emily kept causing trouble there."

"Should we overthrow ours too?!"

"If Hecate catches you doing that, you'll become a skeleton."

"Damn it!!"

"Aka."

"Murasaki!"

The men passed by the cabinet where they were hiding while chatting.

"Stay quiet."

"Got it..."

Ryu Sia and Jin-woo whispered to each other, pressed tightly together in the narrow space.

However, there was one problem...

"Ryu... Ryu Sia, this is uncomfortable..."

"Just bear with it a little longer."

*Squish.*

Since Ryu Sia was facing Jin-woo directly.

This time, her soft and heavy breast mounds pressed against Jin-woo's chest, making him unable to move an inch.

"Hnngh...!!"

It was truly hell.

The heavy flesh pressing against him gave the sensation of choking his breath.

Moreover, the girl's pleasant body scent and fruity smell drove him even crazier.

...Looking at her delicate features up close, his heart trembled even more.

"Uh... um..."

"I'm uncomfortable too, you know? These unnecessarily large breasts make it hard to move..."

The beautiful black-haired, slit-eyed girl complained as she was pressed against Jin-woo's firm body.

Her breath made Jin-woo's face turn even redder as he stammered.

"T-Then could you turn around? Your chest is too big..."

"Seriously... fine."

When he pleaded, Ryu Sia responded with an annoyed voice and moved her body.

"Ah."

Jin-woo realized he had just made the worst choice.

*Squish!*

"...!!!!"

An even more intense sensation than the ventilation duct incident hit him.

"Is this better now?"

"Ah..."

Ryu Sia's firm, plump buttocks crushed Jin-woo's lower body.

His heart pounded madly, pumping out rough blood flow.

"Hmm... I don't hear voices anymore. But I still sense someone's presence."

"..."

He couldn't even answer her question.

The plump twin mounds were mercilessly pressing down on his groin.

...They were soft and fluffy.

The elastic flesh filled his lower body so completely that he couldn't move at all.

"Hey, why aren't you saying anything?"

"Uh... huh?"

Ryu Sia glanced at Jin-woo with suspicious eyes, and he made a confused sound.

"T-This is too dangerous, your huge butt is crushing that area..."

"Huh? What's wrong with my butt! Men are really picky!"

In the end, he revealed his true feelings, but Ryu Sia still stared at him with disapproving eyes.

"B-But..."

"If you were born a man, endure it! Stop whining!"

*Swoosh!*

With that, she cruelly turned her head away again.

*I... I can't take it anymore...!!*

As Ryu Sia shifted her body... Jin-woo finally reached his limit.

"...What is this?"

"Ah."

Feeling something hard pressing against her backside, Ryu Sia immediately blushed and glared at him primly.

"D-Don't tell me you got... e-excited... because of my body...?"

"..."

Though she asked hesitantly, no answer came from Jin-woo.

An awkward silence continued to fill the cabinet.

"T-This is ridiculous! Getting excited over someone like me, a man!"

"Can't help getting turned on..."

""...""

After his honest confession burst out, they both fell into a suffocating silence.

"T-Turned on? But I'm a man... why..."

"With that white, clean skin... slender shoulders, and seductive figure, anyone would..."

"..."

Another long, awkward silence followed.

"Ah... haha, well, I guess even I might get an erection if I'm pressed against a woman for too long. Maybe it's just a natural physiological response?"

"Haha... right...?"

"So that means you would have reacted this way with any woman, not just me... right?"

"Ah... o-of course!"

But they deliberately ignored the truth and changed the subject with awkward laughter.

"Well, that's a relief... it's not just me you're excited about... that's normal for men!"

"No matter how close we are as friends, a woman's body is fundamentally irresistible."

"Hehe... right."

Ryu Sia hid her anxiety and finally smiled brightly with relief.

*...Sorry, the truth is I'm turned on because it's you.*

But the other person was actually thinking something different.
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*Tap tap tap.*

"That was close..."

While running with Ryu Sia, he imagined the breathtaking scene from earlier.

That monstrous royal butt that mercilessly crushed his precious Johnson...

In that situation, I was just being tested to the limits of my sanity.

"That was really close..."

"Hm? What did you say?"

"N-Nothing."

Still, it's good we escaped before something serious happened. If we had stayed three more minutes...

I might have left the scent of night flowers on Ryu Sia's clothes.

"...Do you want to die?"

"Eek?!"

Imagining the scene shifting from WWE to UFC in that case gave me goosebumps.

We're still close so she doesn't show it, but I should be careful in case she suddenly changes.

"We've arrived."

"So this is our target location..."

Shaking his head to clear away the strange fantasies, he focused on the mission ahead.

*Beep.*

"Password key confirmed."

Ryu Sia skillfully unlocked the security device and opened the door handle.

*Creeeeak...*

"Hmm, it's dirtier inside than I expected."

Finally, the secret archive we were targeting had an interior that was messily cluttered.

"It doesn't seem to be properly managed."

"And the Kingdom Alliance's confidential documents are supposed to be here?"

Redanis periodically sends spies to the Alliance to collect information.

We need to sort through dangerous information that could harm the kingdom and bring it to Tersia... but when will we find all this?

"I'll take the right side."

"Then I'll take the left."

Eventually, we divided the areas and began our search.

*Creeak...*

*Rattle.*

Opening shabby drawers to sift through old documents.

Or pulling out bundles of files to scan through them.

There...

"Magical Girl Extermination Protocol...?"

Some rather ominous words caught my eye.

"Artificial life form Magical Girl, test subject name... Topaz."

The densely packed letters on the document contained only emotionless words, but they evoked an eerie feeling.

Magical Girl.
Annihilation.
Topaz.
Recovery.
Regeneration.
Success...

"What is this all about?"

I thought it was just an ordinary gacha game until now, but I had no idea there was such a grim background.

No, Ryu Sia might have known about it.

"Jin-woo! I found something big here!"

"Huh?"

As if on cue, she came running with several file folders in hand.

"I found details about the Hero Rakion purge that Professor Lamia mentioned, and information about individuals including Arhan."

"Let me see..."

The documents Ryu Sia brought were also filled with records devoid of humanity.

Hero Rakion's rising influence and support.
Reduced position and declining approval ratings of the Alliance government.
Considering this a political challenge.
Making a secret agreement with the Dragon Empire to eliminate Rakion.
Recovering public sentiment and strengthening power of the fallen Alliance ruling class.
Utilizing Rakion's mentally incapacitated wife, Lamia, for propaganda.
Directing citizens' anger toward the Empire.
Confiscating Rakion's sword and contract angel for the Alliance.
Special note: Exile of Rakion's comrade, Archmage Hecate - eliminate promptly.

"Sigh, they could have just done better themselves... how petty."

"There are also records about someone named Arhan here."

...Arhan, the hero of Ailes Kingdom.
Possibility of regime change due to excessive military achievements and extremely high popularity.
Therefore, at the request of the Ailes King, orders to disarm and demote completely.
...
Emergency situation occurred.
Ailes Kingdom destroyed by sudden attack from Dragon Empire with whom they had a secret agreement.
If Arhan had been kept in position...
(Content below deleted at request of special administrator.)

"This is just... full of idiots."

"This would certainly give us a solid justification if made public."

These documents were sufficient to overthrow the kingdom, but we still had the biggest shackle.

"But we're both students, what can we do right now?"

"Let's think about that when we get back to the Academy. Student Council President Tersia will need preparation too."

Ryu Sia said there was still quite some time before this massive incident would occur.

"At least... no full-scale war will break out until we finish our first year."

"Doesn't this game have too many villains?"

"Isn't more content a good thing?"

"Maybe for users... but not so good for us right now."

After collecting everything we needed to retrieve, we were about to head out.

"Oh? But this is... a Class 1 storage container of the kingdom?"

Suddenly, Ryu Sia stared intently at something.

"What is this?"

"It seems Redanis seized some materials and abandoned them..."

We discovered a mysterious metal box left covered in dust in a corner of the room.

"Subject name... Lavina?"

I had a feeling this was definitely not an ordinary item.
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Anyway, we took all the documents we needed and delivered them to Tersia.

She'll let us know when the time comes.

*Clank!!*

Meanwhile, the metal box loaded in the back of the vehicle would normally have been ignored.

But it bothered me too much, so I loaded it anyway.

"Hmm..."

While we were at it, we also brought along Arkis, who was being tormented by Tersia.

The older sister looked at us with disapproving eyes, but seeing the Noble Lady's relieved smile, it seems we stepped in at the right time.

"By the way, did you two hook up?"

""?!""

However, her blunt question startled both of us.

"Why are you so surprised? Ryu Sia, you smell like him, and you smell like her."

"...Arkis, be quiet before you get gifted to Tersia all tied up."

"..."

Of course, the silver-haired Noble Lady's attack was blocked by Ryu Sia's mountain division.

Ch.56 - Chapter 56: Pulling The Cheek
"Hello, have you been well?"

"You're here! All of you!!"

Finally, we returned to school.

Professor Lamia's past, the medal ceremony incident, the infiltration of Redanis, and so much more...

After experiencing all sorts of events, my body and mind were extremely exhausted.

"But... Lavi, I think you've gained weight while I was away?"

"N-no I haven't?!"

Meanwhile, that emergency ration guy had dumped all the dirty work on us.

He was comfortably sprawled out on a sun bed, sipping his ade and enjoying his vacation.

"What are you saying! These mochi-like cheeks have gotten even plumper!"

Squeeeeeze!!

In that moment, seeing those chubby cheeks made me even more annoyed, so I grabbed and pulled them mercilessly.

"Uweheeee..."

"Seriously, you abandoned your role as guide and I had to work in your place. You should reflect a little!"

"I'm showwy..."

"Hmph!"

Only when Lavi finally showed remorse did I release my grip.

Her pinched cheeks turned bright red, making them look even more puffy.

"By the way, we have something we'd like you to appraise."

"Uh... what is it?"

After adequately tormenting her for stress relief,

I handed something important to Lavi, who was rubbing her swollen cheeks.

"It's a first-class storage container that Redanis seized from the Alliance... apparently named [Lavina]."

"...!?"

The angel before me widened her eyes in surprise at my words.

"But no matter what we try, we can't open it. Do you know anything about it?"

It definitely seems like a Hidden Piece...

Since I couldn't figure out its use with my current knowledge, I wanted to ask Lavi for help.

"W-wait a moment! I'll appraise it quickly!!"

Whoosh!!

As soon as I finished speaking, she hugged the box and hurriedly disappeared somewhere.

...Judging by that urgent reaction, Lavi must know something, right?
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"Heh... heheh."

Lavi, the angel contracted with Lee Jin-woo, looked at the object before her with a delighted smile.

"What luck! Ryu Sia brought me something good."

The fellow angel she had been searching for was deeply asleep inside the box right in front of her.

"Awaken, comrade of the celestial realm."

Flaaaaash!!!

She began to release the seal by drawing power into her hands. The box detected the special magical energy and unlocked.

Click!

"Let's see..."

Finally, with eyes full of anticipation, she removed the lid to check inside the box.

"Ra...kion..."

"Bingo."

Inside the box, the being she had been longing for was quietly sleeping.

"Hey! Lavina, wake up!"

"Ah..."

Groan.

However, something seemed wrong.

The small girl's eyes were unfocused, and she kept making moaning sounds as if she were broken.

The long-awaited comrade showed no signs of her former intelligence.

Not understanding what was happening, she roughly shook the sealed angel's shoulders in frustration.

"What on earth happened to you all this time?"

"Ra...kion, sob...Rakion..."

For some unknown reason, Lavina was just muttering someone's name like a person who had lost her mind.

"Ah, this one did something foolish..."

Now she vaguely understood why this situation had occurred.

"This is what happens when you treat humans as equals."

And seeing the foolish end of the innocent angel, she burst into mocking laughter.

"Our poor Lavina... is Rakion already dead?"

"N-no, Rakion is... with me..."

Occasionally, such pitiful children appear among angels.

Angels possess powerful strength but are beings who constantly suffer from boredom.

That's why they form contracts with heroes, engraving their powers onto their flesh.

Through this, heroes borrow power to achieve their goals, while angels enjoy watching their contracted hero's journey for entertainment.

And if they feel their hero is inadequate, they terminate the contract without hesitation and discard them like worthless objects...

All of it was merely for the amusement of angels.

"Rakion..."

"You really are a stupid, pitiful child."

However, there are cases like Lavina where the bond with the contractor becomes too strong.

Some even sacrifice their precious essence to save their hero, exceeding their given limits by infusing too much power.

This led to the catastrophic downfall of noble angels.

"Ah..."

Angels who share their fate with their contractors suffer great damage to their souls when their hero perishes.

Like the current Lavina, becoming an idiot or perishing in agony.

"Why do you pour so much affection into mere toys? You should just play with them and throw them away when you get bored."

She said this as if she truly couldn't understand, but the dying angel before her weakly shook her head.

"No... Rakion wasn't just a toy, he was a man who could have saved the world..."

"What does that have to do with you?"

"Because I... loved him. That's why I gave him everything."

Drip.

Lavina shed tears as she reminisced about him sadly.

He was a man with an upright character who wasn't swayed by power.

Yet he wanted to protect the weak, a kind-hearted gentle man.

"Rakion... love... you... even in death..."

She had truly loved Rakion.

"Hmph."

However, Lavi couldn't understand her words.

Why would someone risk everything and perish for something like that?

"That man must have been quite the Casanova, thoroughly captivating three women."

Suddenly, curiosity about this man called Rakion arose.

She had inadvertently glimpsed into the past in Lavina's memories when they touched.

Lamia, Hecate, Lavina... these three women would carry a lifelong curse because of Rakion's death.

"Ah..."

"Seems there's nothing left to extract from this one."

The small angel looked at her with disinterested eyes.

To Lavi, humans were merely toys, and she neither understood nor wanted to understand someone who would risk their life for such games.

"Raki...on..."

"Sigh, poor thing. This is why they say you're in big trouble when you get strung along by a man."

Swish.

Eventually, she placed her hand on her head and spoke softly.

To free her former comrade from suffering and make her existence her own.

"■□■."

Swooosh!

Then, Lavina's form began to scatter into particles and merge with her body.

"Mmm... good..."

As she absorbed her fellow angel, she felt her own rank elevate.

"The Heart of Fallen Angel and Lavina's soul... quite sweet."

Heheh...

The angel, left alone in the silent space, let out an empty laugh like an empty box.

*

"Hey, how have you two been lately?"

"I'm doing well."

"...Can you really say that looking at my current state?"

Meanwhile, in Professor Vajina's office sat a demon woman with purple skin wearing a bikini armor, and a black-haired nun wearing glasses.

"Demon King!! The Demon Realm is in chaos without you!"

"...Tarkan, I cannot return yet."

"Why not?"

"It's just the foolish whim of a young woman."

Tarkan spoke with a desperate voice, but Vajina adjusted her half-mask and muttered in a weak tone.

"...Daredevil."

Professor Vajina's true identity was the pinnacle of the Demon Realm, Demon King Daredevil.

Although she had assumed a different identity, frankly speaking, most notable figures including Ryu Sia already knew this fact.

"I couldn't bear the Demon Realm without the Demon King, so I ran away."

"..."

Vajina and Tarkan were once in a master-servant relationship, but with the sudden disappearance of the Demon King, the Demon Realm fell into chaos.

Endless civil wars, devastated territories.

Eventually, Tarkan set out alone to the outside world to find the Demon King, but...

- Grr... so... hungry.

Being less intelligent among demons, she hadn't properly prepared food or money, and eventually was on the verge of starvation while wandering through ruins.

- Huh? What is this thing?

One day, a pink-haired girl discovered the starving Tarkan.

...

"So, to find me..."

"That's right!"

In the end, Tarkan had joined Redanis to find the Demon King.

...Though at some point, she had forgotten her original purpose while eating, sleeping, and fighting.

"Please wait a little longer."

"...Understood."

Although they had lived like family, Tarkan, who no longer had a reason to stay with Redanis, decided to work as a faculty member alongside the Demon King while watching over her.

And Vajina firmly promised to return once she was mentally prepared.

"Then, what about you..."

"I'm already a body that can't properly exercise anymore. If I stayed with Redanis... someone powerless like me..."

Meanwhile, Luman, who had become a woman due to the side effects of Stain Roid, muttered with an empty expression.

Having joined Redanis in pursuit of power, she could no longer do anything with this body that couldn't become stronger.

"Don't you miss your comrades?"

"I'm curious about how they're doing, but in my current situation, it would be difficult."

"Hmm..."

"Well, I was originally a priest, so I can still heal."

And Professor Vajina nodded, carefully recording the consultation details.

- Tarkan: Suitable as martial arts instructor, low possibility of betrayal, contact with Redanis not recommended just in case.

- Luman: Suitable as school nurse, medium possibility of betrayal, contact with Redanis should be blocked as much as possible.
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"Let me introduce the new faculty members who will be joining us!"

Professor Vajina's voice echoed through the classroom filled with students.

Two new teachers stood side by side next to Professor Vajina in front of the blackboard.

"I'm Tarkan. I teach martial arts."

"...Luman... no, I'm School Nurse Lumen."

- Ooooooh!!!!

As the two women introduced themselves with their large chests bouncing, the male students cheered enthusiastically.

"Oh, a bespectacled busty school nurse... I want to fake being sick and get a lap pillow."

"Considering what you've done, you might get stabbed with a syringe instead."

Jin-woo grumbled something beside me, but I ignored him lightly.

"Hehehe... in the adult videos I've seen, behind the infirmary curtain, a kind school nurse and a male student do this and that..."

"Sia, you're going to get your bones dissolved if you keep that up."

"I have quite a long collection of tissues, want me to share Noah's Ark with you?"

"...Later."

He was also a youth full of vigor, and seemed secretly curious about my carefully selected secret collection.

Let's see... should we watch [30-something blonde blue-eyed married woman baby-making sex education at school.avi] together with popcorn later?

CRASH!!!!

"Whoa?!"

However, my perfect plan was shattered along with a tremendous noise.

"Huff... inferior trash who attacked the Empire dares to call themselves faculty? I absolutely cannot accept this."

"Magnus!!"

The intruder who smashed through the classroom door was the Machine Dragon from the Dragonian class...

One of the Four Heavenly Dragons loyal to the Imperial Princess.

"Ryu Sia!! I can't forgive you either! How dare you blackmail me with my secret meeting with the Princess?!"

Boom!!!

Eventually, the blue-haired woman in OL attire stomped her foot and glared at me.

"Follow me to the rooftop!!"

"Oh my."

A time-honored academy tradition.

...The rooftop confrontation event.

Ch.57 - Chapter 57 (At Least I'm More Decent Than That Guy...)
"Is this a loss for you, Ryu Sia?"

Jin-woo, who was standing next to me, asked with a worried expression.

"I'll win."

Full of confidence, I grinned and answered briefly but firmly.

"Huh! You inferior human female, how dare you declare victory before even fighting me, one of the Four Heavenly Dragons?"

Kuguuuuu...
Though Magnus glared at me with burning eyes, as if her pride had been trampled by my answer.

"Sorry, but you're the challenger here."

"You brat..."

When I spoke with a cocky attitude like some modern supreme sorcerer from a shounen manga, her face contorted like a demon.

I'm not particularly strong either, but neither is she.

In this game, Ryu Sia is often mentioned as a measuring stick for 5-Star character combat power.

Since many people use her, and she's a decent damage dealer even for Newbies.

When evaluating characters, terms like "2.5 Ryu Sias," "ranged Ryu Sia," "fire-attribute burst DPS Ryu Sia," and so on... I've proudly established myself as a unit of measurement in the game.

For Redanis' combat power measurement, Tarkan is often mentioned, while the Dragon Empire uses the Machine Dragon Magnus standing before me right now.

The former refers to character tier performance, while the latter is based on boss difficulty.

If something's harder than those, you need practice; if easier, you can clear it quickly.

Currently, Redanis has already defeated the sixth Finger, Luman.

I expected Magnus would make the first move when the Imperial Princess's side started acting.

And now the time had come to step on her.

"We'll see how long you can keep running that smart mouth! You'll regret underestimating me!"

Magnus glared fiercely at me, apparently irritated by my attitude, but I continued to mock her with my smug voice.

"Well... you're the weakest among the Four Heavenly Dragons, after all."

"...!?"

Ah, I didn't just say that to tease her. It's a fact confirmed officially by the developers.

When Newbies first saw Earth Dragon Earth facing off against Saintess Elia and Magical Girl Emily, they thought, "Wow, the Four Heavenly Dragons are really strong!"

So when Magnus first declared war, many Players nervously swallowed, but...

- Huh, this is easier than I expected?

After the boss raid was released, people found it surprisingly manageable, and she became known as a generous boss who freely handed out materials.

To be clear, it's definitely not easy enough to beat with your feet.

But with so many brutal bosses starting from Arhan and Maestro, only players hardened by countless unfair experiences remained, making this inevitable.

Plus, befitting the name of the Four Heavenly Dragons, she dropped high-grade breakthrough materials generously...

Users were so moved by this that they gave her the nickname "Money Magnus."

In fact, the developers mentioned that when releasing Magnus as a boss, they focused on difficulty adjustment and lowering entry barriers.

"...Lunchtime. Be there."

KWAAANG!!!

Magnus, who had been watching silently, finally couldn't refute my words and turned around, smashing the door as she left.

That's some violent way to vent.

"But what if you lose after provoking her like that?"

Just then, Jin-woo beside me opened his mouth cautiously, looking at me with worried eyes.

"Well... if I die, that's that."

"...What?"

When I answered half-jokingly, he suddenly became serious and glared at me.

"Oh."

The moment I met Jin-woo's cold gaze, my entire body sensed danger and sounded alarms.

Finally noticing the chilling feeling, I hurriedly began making excuses.

"J-just kidding! I was joking! There's no way I'd die, right?"

"..."

...Jin-woo's expression just now was a bit scary.

Come to think of it, I vaguely remember seeing this expression before.

In elementary school, I once borrowed a friend's Nintendo and dropped it...

The look in that child's eyes as they glared at me harshly is something I can never forget.

Fortunately, it only got slightly scratched on the outside, and the console itself was fine.

"Ryu Sia."

"Y-yes?!"

"Please value yourself a little more."

"...Yes."

I don't understand why he's looking at me with such anxious eyes.

Maybe it's because I'm his only close friend?

Jin-woo is still a Newbie, and he needs my power right now... perhaps he's worried that he might be in danger too.

"Don't worry, I won't suddenly disappear and leave you behind. I need to at least see your grandchildren before I go!"

"...Right."

He looked at me as if he had more to say, but reluctantly nodded and let it go after my confident answer.

.
.
.

After class, I went up to the rooftop with a few companions.

"Hmph, so you didn't run away after all."

"Running away is something the weak do when facing the strong, you know?"

In front of us was a blue-haired dragon-kin with folded arms, her large chest compressed.

"Run if it gets dangerous, Sia."

"Hmph... don't lose to that lizard!"

"Waaah! Sia, fighting!!"

"You're a warrior I acknowledge. You won't lose to that chest-flaunting woman."

Jin-woo, Arkis, Ifrata, and Elia all offered words of encouragement to cheer me on.

- What's going on?

- Magnus challenged that leotard-wearing girl to a fight!

- Those guys are at it again.

- I heard she's one of the Four Heavenly Dragons. Let's see how skilled she is.

It seemed rumors of our fight had spread.

Numerous students surrounded us like spectators.

Well, I admit no one can resist watching a fight.

If I heard school bullies were fighting, I'd be running there with popcorn too.

- But... what is that girl in front thinking, wearing such revealing clothes?

- Doesn't the disciplinary committee call her in?

- Maybe she got challenged because her body flaunting was irritating?

- That makes sense.

"..."

As I silently listened to the students gossiping, I felt anger rising.

W-why am I being called a chest-flaunting woman? Isn't it rude to talk like that when the person in question is right here?!

"Hey! Could you please be quiet!!"

How can I tolerate them exaggerating and distorting things as they please?

Even someone like me feels embarrassed and ashamed when sexually harassed by a group like this.

- Whoa... she heard us.

- We'd better be careful or we might get caught in the crossfire.

- The angry glare of a perverted big-breasted leotard girl, this is quite...

"Haah..."

As expected, no matter how much I shouted, those people were hopeless.

I've covered everything that needs to be covered, so I don't understand what the problem is.

This is a fantasy game for otaku anyway. Aren't I relatively normal?

"Hey!! Royal butt girl! Do you have the luxury to look elsewhere in front of me!"

"Huh...?"

Even Magnus, who was more voluptuous than me, shouted and scolded me.

"That's ridiculous! I'm still more decent than you!"

"...No, there's no female student in this school as shameless and brazen as you."

"Your black bra is showing through your white shirt right now! You lustful dragon! Don't think I don't know you report to under the Imperial Princess's desk every day!"

"W-what?! Are you picking a fight with me?!"

Somehow, our fight had devolved into who was more perverted and better at sexual harassment.

"Everyone!!! This person is always licking and sucking with the Imperial Princess!!!"

"Eek...!!"

- Is that true?

- Isn't Magnus supposed to have a cool, chic concept? This breaks character.

- I like it better this way.

I took the first strike in this pre-fight trash talk.

Hmph, challenging me, the embodiment of manliness and wholesomeness in this academy, to a battle of sexual compliments.

I'll make her regret it thoroughly.

"You're the serious one! What's with that rag you can barely call clothes? Your side boob and butt are completely visible. Aren't you ashamed as a student!"

"Huh? As long as the important parts are covered, what more do I need to hide? This is the latest fashion trend, you know?"

"If that were fashion, the Alliance would already have a birth rate of 6.9 children!"

"Ugh...!!"

This Magnus, she's surprisingly good at sex jokes.

It's time to bring out all the sexual compliments I've used on Genesis Gallery moderators and streamers.

"...What are those two doing?"

Arkis's empty mutter drifted out, but it quickly scattered without reaching anyone's ears, immediately drowned out by my counterattack.

"Ah!!! I want to put my ■■ in Magnus's milk jugs and ■□□□ then ■□■!!! I want to rip-tear-slurp-lick-slurp-slurp-lick-lick-pero-pero!!!"

"Crazy bitch..."

- That girl is a pervert...

- Not a pervert, but a gentleman! A true connoisseur.

- Is she even human?

Magnus couldn't regain her composure after my ultimate sexual compliment attack, and the surrounding students began to whisper.

"Is this... human language...?"

She clutched her head in confusion and trembled.

"Hmph..."

It seems I've definitely won the psychological warfare.

By the way, while 90% of bans on the Genesis Gallery are for rule violations,

I'm almost uniquely banned for "moderator sexual harassment."

Magnus was fighting a losing battle against me from the start.

"No... I can't lose like this."

But Magnus didn't back down easily, and spat out one last desperate remark.

"Ah...!! Come to think of it, you share a room with that boy, right?! I can only imagine what lewd things you've done!"

CHEOROK!!!

While sweating nervously, she pointed at me with a triumphant smile.

- Really?

- Sharing a dormitory with a boy... that's impossible.

- Every day, they must have... done naughty things, right?

Even the surrounding students became noisy, as if they hadn't expected this.

But...

"So what? We don't really do anything lewd though?"

"...What?"

At my nonchalant response, Magnus froze in disbelief.

"T-that's strange! A boy and girl sharing a room. There must be something suggestive going on! Tell me how you usually live!"

"Well... nothing special really..."

Tuwook.

At her words, I calmly described our daily life.

"Showering together, eating together, changing clothes together, sleeping in the same bed..."

"?"

"Shopping together, watching movies together, drinking together, stargazing together, cleaning up period stains together..."

"??"

"Rubbing against each other in tight spaces, touching each other's chests, going to the bathroom together, watching porn together..."

"???"

"Oh, should I also mention when Jin-woo buried his face in my butt?"

"You... and you say you haven't done anything lewd?"

"Come on, we're just friends. Of course we haven't kissed or mated!"

"...Don't you feel sorry for that guy?"

"What does that have to do with this?"

And Magnus, wide-eyed at my answer, muttered quietly.

"Ryu Sia, you are a female who should not exist...!!"

Ch.58 - Chapter 58: Peerless Under Heaven
"Honestly, I don't understand."

I answered each of her questions sincerely, yet I couldn't fathom why she was fuming by herself.

Was she always this hot-tempered?

"Sia... please stop..."

Meanwhile, Jin-woo stood at a distance, head hung low in embarrassment.

"It seems there's no need for further verbal sparring."

"I agree."

Rumble rumble rumble...

Soon, both of them felt their entire bodies surging with power.

As if by agreement, they simultaneously began gathering their fighting spirit.

"I'll defeat you and take Tarkan and Luman."

"If I win, you'll walk around in your underwear for a while."

"Ha... interesting. Fine."

"Really?"

I'd thrown that out as a joke after her declaration, but I didn't expect her to accept immediately.

Seeing her nonchalant attitude, did that mean she was that confident?

Or was she a severe exhibitionist who didn't care?

*Shing!*

"I'll cut you down with my sword, Moonlight."

Leaving the light banter behind, I drew my sword—an extension of myself—solely for victory.

The fight with Marcus had been too anticlimactic to get excited about.

"You think that piece of scrap metal can stop my overwhelming firepower?!"

*Whooom!!!*

At my provocation, Magnus snorted and drew upon her dragon power.

"Dragon Body Descent...!!"

Soon, blue lightning and heavy mechanical sounds enveloped Magnus.

*Flash!*

"Hmm..."

Before my eyes, Magnus began taking on her dragon form.

Her human form was a voluptuous blue-haired woman, but as she transformed into a dragon, she revealed an entirely different presence.

*Creeeak...!!*

Massive cylinders reciprocated, gears turned, and thick steel plates wrapped around her body.

*Whooom!!!*

Alloy blade claws dug into the ground, coolant and fuel circulated through the machine's interior, driving the motors.

*Clank!*

Countless parts attached to their joints, circular joint sections spun furiously as she assumed her stance.

"Grrrrr..."

*Whirrrr... THOOM!!!*

Massive gun batteries attached to her back armor plates, blue lights blinking.

*Whiiiiing!!!!!*

The large-caliber gatling guns mounted on her arms spun violently.

"I am one of the Four Heavenly Dragons! Machine Dragon Magnus!!!!!"

Finally, as the steel incarnation roared, the earth trembled violently.

"Die!!! Exterminate Ray—!!!"

*KABOOOOM!!!!!*

"Urk?!"

The moment Magnus finished transforming.

Before I could even dodge, a laser burst from her mouth like lightning, filling my vision.

Impossible to evade, impossible to parry.

Magnus's ultimate skill.

Absolute power that would reduce everything before it to ash and scatter even the essence of existence.

Here, I could only trust my sword and face it.

*Crackle crackle crackle!!!!!*

I spread my feet wide, gripped my sword hilt, and exhaled slowly.

The moment I felt fear, I would be incinerated by that light.

*—Master! Full Moon Slash isn't a finisher, it's for stacking combos!*

Perhaps it was my imagination, but the Moonlight in my hand seemed to tremble, pleading something.

"Full Moon... Slash!!"

Then, pouring everything I had, I struck back at the attack...!!

*Sliiiiice!!!!*

"Wh-what?!"

And my silent foot-sword technique bisected the death ray.

The flustered Machine Dragon, the laser passing by me.

Then... now it's my turn.

"Moon Step!!!"

*Fwoooosh!!!*

Wrapping moonlight around my feet, I dashed forward swiftly.

Cutting through the wind, holding my breath, facing only forward.

"?!"

I thrust.

Swallowing fear, radiating courage.

Nothing would be impossible to cut.

"Moon Triple Strike."

*Slash slash slash slash slash!!*

Three sword strikes in an instant.

Those blade paths cut through the enemy's armor.

Severed wires.

Twisted components.

"Graaaagh!!!!"

The Machine Dragon writhed, letting out an agonized roar.

At this moment, I was a hunter before a wounded beast.

Methodically and coldly, I stepped back to gnaw away at my opponent.

"Die!!!!"

*KRAAAAASH!!!!!*

Magnus, enraged at being struck by a mere human, furiously swung her claws as if vomiting her fury.

"Moon Flash."

*Sliiiiice!!!!*

But as if seeing through her movements, I slipped into the opening and carved even deeper wounds.

I wouldn't fall for attacks made without reason.

I read everything about my opponent.

Actions.

Voice.

Gaze.

The stronger they are, the more they hide everything about themselves.

I hide myself.

The Machine Dragon pours out everything.

*—Wh-what? Why is that girl so strong?*

*—Monster...*

*—Don't you guys know? Combat power is proportional to exposure.*

As the surrounding students held their breath at the unbelievable sight, the Machine Dragon's upper armor plates opened wide like a tightly closed mouth.

*Clank!!*

"Grrr... Destroy Napalm!!!!"

*KABOOM!!*

Soon, the missile launchers housed in Magnus's internal weapon bay simultaneously spewed countless flames.

Red trajectories painted the sky, beautifully intersecting before pouring down toward me in unison.

Then I had no choice but to respond with a barrage.

*Swish.*

I held my sword upright and muttered in a cool tone.

"Moonlight Sword Domain."

*Shalalalalalalala!!*

Moments later, silver-gleaming swords rose behind me like spreading countless wings.

*—Th-the swords are floating in midair?!*

*—That many swords from nowhere...!!*

And a feast of blades poured forth as if to consume everything.

"Blade Shot."

*Shwiiiiing!!!!!*

Moonlight Sword Domain was a technique manifesting Ryu Sia's domain.

But by modifying it, long-range bombardment by shooting swords at enemies was also possible.

Soon, swords and missiles collided, scattering fierce sparks.

*KABOOOOM!!!!*

"Im-impossible. A mere human dares..."

"For a lizard, you perform quite a variety of tricks?"

As her techniques were consecutively thwarted, Magnus muttered in shock.

"Haha!!! Don't bluff, my Destroy Napalm burns everything around it even after impact!!!"

However, the rising flames soon engulfed the surroundings and began consuming me.

*Whoooosh!!*

"Urk?! Hot..."

What made this technique troublesome was that even if you blocked the missiles themselves, the flames burning the surroundings.

It inflicted continuous damage without allowing even a moment's carelessness.

To overcome this pattern, a healer in the party was essential...

"Ah."

Come to think of it, I'm alone right now?

"Kahahaha!!! Is it hot?! That frightened expression is truly pitiful!!!"

"Ugh...?!"

This fight appeared as a one-on-one duel in the in-game presentation.

But the actual battle was like a boss fight where three allies faced the Machine Dragon together—four people forming one team.

One main DPS.

One sub DPS.

One healer.

One buffer... like that.

Then right now, I had to fight a boss battle meant for four people alone without support...

"...Want to call it a draw?"

"What nonsense."

The situation had gotten thoroughly tangled.

Without HP recovery, I had to carefully watch every ground AOE skill.

Without a buffer and sub DPS, inevitable DPS loss occurred.

...At this point, I had to prepare for a fight several times more lonely and desperate than the original boss battle.

"Oh?"

Perhaps noticing my complexion had visibly worsened, Magnus blinked her red optical sensors while watching me.

"I understand!! How to kill weak humans!!!"

*Crackle crackle crackle!!!*

And the Machine Dragon smiled eerily while picking up another weapon.

"Capture her!!! Electric Net!!!"

"?!"

Wait, wasn't the tail slam and claw swipe supposed to come after this pattern?

Why was the electric field pattern suddenly starting?

*Craaackle!!*

Soon, a snare crackling with electricity lunged toward me...

"Whoa?!"

As Magnus threw out erratic actions, I had no choice but to flee desperately.

*Fwoosh!*

*Crackle crackle crackle!!!*

By a hair's breadth, the electric wire that swept where I'd been standing scattered current with an eerie sound.

"Kuhehe!!! You can't escape! Flamethrower...!"

*Whoooosh!!*

Without a moment to breathe, Magnus relentlessly poured out ground AOE skills, desperately trying to pin down my feet.

"Kyaa?! My... my clothes...!!"

Moreover, part of my precious leotard got singed.

"You're now just a butterfly caught in a spider's web! I'll finish you!"

"Kugh..."

It seemed I'd greatly underestimated Magnus.

I knew all the in-game patterns, so I naturally anticipated the combat methods...

I never expected her to use attack patterns completely different from the game.

"To catch a swordsman flying around like a fly, setting traps without gaps is a good method."

*—Fight fair and square!*

*—Ch-cheater!*

*—You destroyed the rooftop!*

"Shut up!!! You trash!!!"

""...""

Magnus roared and silenced the students even as their protests poured in.

"Kuhehe, I'll end you!"

"This is..."

Literally surrounded on all sides.

A cliff behind me, electric fields and flames blazing left and right.

"..."

Think.

Think, Ryu Sia.

Let's carefully consider if there's a way to break through this situation.

Wait.

...Break through?

"Disappear! Enemy of the Empire! Exterminate Ray—!!!!"

*KABOOOOM!!!!*

Simultaneously with the realization flashing through my mind, Magnus's beam fiercely struck toward me.

"Moon Flash!!!!"

"?!"

At this point, it was all or nothing.

Instead, I charged at the enemy and dove into her embrace...!!

*Ziiiiing!!!*

"Kugh?!"

The scorching laser grazed my body, causing burns, but I didn't stop and rushed at Magnus.

"Haaaah!!!"

*Shwaaack!*

The sword I thrust with all my might slashed across Magnus's chest.

"Graaaagh!! You insect...!!"

*Thwack!!*

The Machine Dragon let out a pained groan while swinging her right arm to strike my side.

"Kugh..."

*Crash!!!*

Blood spurted from my mouth.

Bones broke.

My internal organs took the impact and twisted severely.

*Thud...*

Soon, I lost strength and collapsed to the ground.

"Ryu, Ryu Sia!!!!!!"

"Kahahaha!!! How weak!!"

Jin-woo's anguished cry and Magnus's hearty laughter echoed in my ears.

"Hah... hehe... all according to plan."

But even in intense pain, I smiled faintly and muttered softly.

*Swish.*

And with my hand stained with red blood, I lifted something up.

"Th-that's?! My power source!!!"

"I give bone to receive bone."

*Whirrrr!!!*

The blue battery in my hand shone brilliantly.

One of the five power sources sustaining Magnus—I'd use this blue flame for my victory.

"Laviiiiii!!!!!! Status windooooow!!!!!"

And I called out loudly for that annoying angel.

"Hehe! You finally called!"

*Whoosh!*

Soon, as if she'd been waiting, Lavi fluttered her white wings and displayed a blue window before me.

[Will you acquire Unique Passive - Moon Spirit Lv.1?

Required materials: 10 Redanis Emblems, 1 Machine Dragon Magnus Power Source.

Y / N]

"Yes."

The moment I smiled faintly with my blood-stained face, a massive vortex began swirling from the source of power.

*Rumble rumble rumble!!!!*

"Wh-what?!"

"...You started it first, didn't you?"

If my opponent acted outside the game, I'd simply do the same.

...Some games have a very peculiar rule.

To obtain certain items, you must defeat higher-tier bosses.

But to defeat those higher-tier bosses, you need those items—an ironic situation.

However...

If you farm materials on the spot during a boss battle and immediately acquire the skill... wouldn't that be interesting?

"Wh-what is that power..."

Magnus muttered to herself in confusion as an ominous energy exploded from the human who'd been nearly dead before her eyes.

*Crackle!!*

"In heaven and earth, I alone am supreme."

I now felt omnipotent, as if everything was beneath my feet.

Ch.59 - Chapter 59: Using Skills Makes Your Chest Bigger.
If Moonlight Slash was Ryu Sia's bread-and-butter skill that excelled in various situations like parrying, stacking, and AoE attacks...

Moon Spirit was Ryu Sia's alpha and omega.

Damage, sustain, utility.

It dramatically elevated all abilities.

"Phew..."

I slowly exhaled.

New power spread through my veins to every corner of my body.

*Swoooosh...*

The cascading moonlight energy seeped over my shattered organs and ribs, beginning to heal them.

"Ugh...!"

Honestly, it hurt a bit, but now wasn't the time to worry about that.

I'd sealed the fatal wounds to some extent, and vitality began flowing through my exhausted body and mind.

Normally, I could only obtain the first effect of the passive skill Moon Spirit after completely defeating Magnus.

Every moment, health and mana continuously recovered, wounds closed, and even pain faded.

...Basically, think of it as increased health regeneration and debuff resistance.

"You were clearly on death's door just moments ago... Speak! What did you do with my power source?!"

Magnus clutched her torn chest and shouted in disbelief, unable to comprehend the situation.

"Why would this be yours?"

"?!"

Did I need to explain?

It had already become part of me—what was there to ask about now?

"Ryu Sia... that power..."

Jin-woo, who had been in despair just moments ago, also stared at me with an incredulous expression.

"Yes, after surpassing level 60... a new realm obtained by taking from the strong."

*Crackle.*

I tightened my grip on my sword and spoke proudly and confidently.

"Moon Spirit... it represents my soul forged from moonlight."

*Fwoooosh!!!*

With those words, the blue energy gently enveloping my body surged.

What previously required focused concentration to use could now constantly wrap around my body.

"Ha!!! Such petty tricks won't work on me!"

*Clank!!!*

Not to be outdone by my ominous aura, Magnus roared fiercely and loaded her missile launcher.

"Destroy Napalm!!!!"

*Shwooooosh!!*

Explosives surged forward, spewing scorching flames, but—

"..."

I stood motionless and split the front with an elegant sword strike.

*Wooong...*

Then, a blue sword trace imbued with moonlight rippled through the air.

*KABOOOOM!!!!*

"Im...impossible!"

Magnus was shocked to witness the carpet bombing collapse helplessly before a single quiet sword strike.

"Moon Spirit's second effect."

"...?!"

While students and Magnus stood dumbfounded, I spoke with a faint smile.

"This sword energy imbued with moonlight cleaves everything along its rotating trajectory."

It was an additional hit skill applied to all my attacks.

Whether an ordinary sword strike or an ultimate finishing move.

Where my sword passed, a sharp crescent moon-shaped sword energy followed.

"What on earth is that..."

"Learn by getting hit."

*Fwoooosh!!!!*

Setting aside lengthy explanations, I immediately drew my sword and charged at Magnus to aid understanding.

*Shing.*

"So, so fast?!"

The Machine Dragon couldn't keep up with my shadow appearing before her eyes.

"Half Moon Slash...!!!"

*Slash!*

"Graaaagh...!"

Exploiting that opening, my sword split Magnus's chest armor.

However, my strike didn't end there.

*Slashslashslashslash!!!!!*

"Grrrrgh?!"

Crescent moon-shaped afterimages rotated like saw blades, mercilessly tearing through Magnus's interior.

"How's that? Do you understand now?"

"Kugh...!!"

As expected, showing a direct demonstration was much faster than tedious, pedantic explanations.

Skill tooltip too long? Then die.

"My... parts..."

*Clang!*

*Drip...*

Magnus clutched the bolts and coolant pouring from her chest wound and muttered.

That scar wasn't an ordinary sword mark.

It was as gruesome as if a pack of starving wolves had clawed through.

"The final effect."

"What?!"

But this still wasn't the end.

Moon Spirit's third effect was—

"My chest... no, my... mana capacity increases."

"...?"

*Bounce!*

...I didn't particularly want to pay attention to it, but my chest felt heavier than before.

It really wasn't strange—it was the principle that parts of the body slightly expanded to forcibly contain the surging moonlight energy.

My maximum health and mana actually increased, and my output doubled.

- Wow.

- Her butt got bigger too...!

"Ugh...?!"

I'll say it again—this game's developers are perverts.

Why do certain parts grow when I'm just using a skill?

The production team claimed that was never their intention, but I noticed parts subtly emphasized compared to the usual modeling.

"With this! My mana and speed have dramatically increased..."

*Bounce!*

"Oh my."

"..."

I tried to fight as if nothing was wrong, but Jin-woo let out an exclamation at the unintended jiggling.

...This is bad, my clothes are tight and it's even more distracting.

"Kuhahaha!!! Do you think you can fight me with such a vulgar body?!"

Magnus also seemed to notice my embarrassment and laughed mockingly.

"...Unforgivable."

I endured embarrassment to win, yet she didn't understand my feelings and just sexually harassed me.

Now that it's come to this, I absolutely won't let this slide.

*Fwoooooosh!!!!*

"...?!"

With that anger, in a flash I extended my legs and reached Magnus like lightning.

"Diediediediediedie."

*Slashslashslash!!!!*

Then I frantically slashed everything in sight.

Technique? Reason? I don't care about that.

I just let my body follow my anger and wildly swung my sword.

"Graaaagh!!!"

Each slash split through thick armor plates.

I stabbed and destroyed the motors operating inside.

While retrieving my sword, I also tore through wires and hoses.

"Grr...! Acting all high and mighty with those big bouncing breasts...!!"

"What does that have to do with this right now?!!!"

Even as her internal circuits were being destroyed, Magnus didn't stop taunting.

"Ultra-Vibration Blade!"

*Shwooooosh!!!*

Of course, realizing further attacks would be dangerous, the Machine Dragon swung both arms in resistance.

"Too slow."

*Tap!!*

But there was no way the now-faster me would get hit by such sluggish attacks.

*Bounce!!*

- Did you just take a photo?

- Yeah.

- Hey, delete it if you don't want to die.

- Okay...

"..."

I should probably buy Arkis dinner later for stopping the voyeurs.

"Uoooooh!!!"

...The stupid male's dinner will be steamed eggplant and braised half-dried pollack.

"Impudent wench! Where are you looking?! Electric Net!! Flamethrower!!!!"

*Shwooooosh!!!*

*Whoooosh!!!*

Simultaneously, electric wires and hot flames from Magnus's arms rushed toward me.

*Fwip!!*

"Where are you aiming?"

"Wh-what speed...!"

Sorry, but I won't get hit by that ground-targeted skill anymore.

Before I could even use Moon Spirit's recovery skill, I simply caught her from behind and slashed.

"Ultimate..."

"Kugh!? This is..."

*Whiiiiiiing!!!*

Seeing me immediately take position, Magnus's blue optical sensors flickered as she desperately drew out mana.

"...!!"

Of course, her output must have decreased by the amount of the power source I'd stolen earlier.

"Fatal Strike."

"Exterminate Ray—!!!!"

Finally, a crimson strike and blue laser intersected.

*KABOOM!!!!*

"..."

"..."

Silence.

It was quiet.

I stood nobly while sheathing my sword, and Magnus froze as if stopped after unleashing fierce energy.

-...

The students also stared blankly at the scene.

"Who won...?"

Jin-woo also blinked and muttered, unable to predict the battle's outcome.

*Swoooosh!!!*

"Ugh..."

Blood gushed from wounds that hadn't had time to heal.

The damage I'd taken before was too great—even after recovering with Moon Spirit, my body wasn't intact.

*Thud!!*

"Ryu Sia!!!!"

"Kugh..."

I collapsed weakly to my knees, and Jin-woo called out to me urgently.

*Hisssss...*

"...So this is the power of tits."

Magnus spewed heat like boiling along with smoke rising from her muzzle.

*BOOOOM!!!!!*

Shortly after, Magnus exploded.

The roar split the sky and red flames danced upward.

"Hehe... I won..."

Looks like I won this gamble.

If I hadn't stolen the power source.

If I'd delayed the skill enhancement.

If my wounds had burst from the fierce battle before I could use my ultimate.

*Shwooo...*

"How frustrating."

*Thud.*

Magnus's Dragon Embodiment finally released, and she collapsed on the ground after returning to human form.

"Ryu Sia, are you okay?!"

"Jin-woo... give me some Jaljacon..."

"What?"

I'm getting sleepy too.

...Should I sleep a bit?

.

.

.

*Chirp chirp!*

"Mmm..."

I opened my eyes involuntarily to the sunlight pouring through the window and chirping sparrows.

Where is this...?

"You're awake, Ryu Sia."

"You are..."

At the gruff voice from beside me, I suddenly turned my head to look.

"Ah! Mr. Luman!"

"...It's Lumen, the school nurse now."

There sat a black-haired nun with glasses and a sulky face.

"Hehe, you're using the name I gave you well?"

"Get out."

"I'm sorry..."

Hmm, her gender changed but her personality seems the same.

"Mmm...! I slept well. Is lunch break over?"

"What are you talking about? It's the weekend now."

"...Huh?"

Wait, I thought I just took a short nap but the weekdays already passed and it's the weekend?!

*Jolt!*

"This can't be! I need to spend my burning holiday..."

Shocked, I bolted upright in disbelief.

*Throb!*

"Argh?!"

However, I immediately stopped at the sharp pain attacking my side.

"No matter how strong a skill you use, recovery is essential. Rest here for the time being."

"Yesss..."

Tearing up from the pain, I quietly lay back on the bed as she said.

"Eat this."

"This is... an apple...?"

"Some boy brought fruit earlier and peeled it."

"Nom..."

Then I took the rabbit-shaped apple Lumen handed me and put it in my mouth.

Mm, delicious.

"Oh, by the way, your chest got bigger. Buy new clothes."

"..."

Wait, wasn't it just temporarily bigger because of the skill?

Was this body really going through a growth spurt...?

*

*Tap tap.*

- Is... is it real?!

- Oh my...

- That underwear is really bold...

"...Ugh!!"

As a blue-haired woman walked down the path, countless students whispered while looking at her.

"Ryu... Ryu Sia! I won't forgive you!"

There was Magnus in bold underwear.

With her voluptuous and alluring figure, she was strutting through the school wearing only black lingerie.

Her ample breasts and bouncing buttocks drew everyone's attention.

"Hnngh..."

Though she reigned as one of the Four Heavenly Dragons, unfamiliar with this situation, she blushed and desperately tried to cover her chest and buttocks with her slender arms.

It was already fully visible, making the gesture completely meaningless.

"Is today's theme exposure play... perhaps?"

Seeing this, the princess nodded with a lewd smile.

"...Why are all the students walking around like Ryu Sia?"

The dorm supervisor began genuinely worrying about the academy students' futures.

Ch.60 - Chapter 60: Cowgirl Of The Wilderness
*Creak.*

"Ryu Sia, are you feeling better now?"

While I was resting comfortably on the bed, Jin-woo opened the door and entered, asking with a concerned expression.

"Yes, thanks to you."
"When you were bleeding so much, my heart really dropped."
"Well, the opponent was who they were."

The title of Four Heavenly Dragons represented strength incomparable to the lower Fingers.

If I hadn't gone all out, I might have lost by some chance.

"Is there anything you'd like to eat? I'll make it for you when you're discharged."
"Really? Then I want pork cutlet!"

While spending this quiet time in the infirmary, I suddenly remembered the tasks we needed to tackle ahead.

"Oh right. Jin-woo, please ask the professor later for some level 60 breakthrough materials."
"Huh? Why..."
"You all need to pull your weight now. If materials are lacking, you can buy them at the academy store."

Starting with the Magnus battle, the difference in damage output becomes significant depending on whether unique passive skills are awakened.

Our companions have many battles to face, and I can't let their growth stagnate like this.
It's better to have a balanced party composition.

"Hmm, I understand."
"By the way, I'm bored! Carry me!"
"What?"

But being confined to the infirmary was tedious, so I spread my arms toward Jin-woo and whined.

"Piggyback me and take me for a walk!"
"..."

Jin-woo looked troubled by my request, but eventually reluctantly carried me on his back and strolled outside.
Ah, nice weather!

.

.

.

"Oh! Jin-woo! Why so glum?"
"You're... Maestro."

After taking Ryu Sia for a walk on his back, he weakly crossed the classroom threshold where a familiar wooden puppet greeted him with a bright smile.

"Where's your main body?"
"She said attending class was bothersome, so she sent me as her proxy!"
"Hmm..."
"But, do you have something troubling you?"

Was my expression that bad that this guy could notice?
Certainly, what happened earlier kept bothering me...

"First, tell me what happened today. That's probably the main reason."

He spoke as if reading my mind, in a declarative tone.

"Actually..."

I wasn't sure if confiding in this guy was the right thing to do, but my mind was so troubled that I reluctantly began to talk.

"I carried Ryu Sia on my back, and her breasts were so soft... damn it!"

In the end, I opened my mouth and confessed my embarrassing thoughts.

"Her chest really has grown! Not only was the feeling against my back incredible, but it even pressed against the back of my neck!"

I'm not sure if Ryu Sia herself is aware of it.
The soft, warm sensation mercilessly made my head spin.

- "Hehe, want to go over there?"

Moreover, whenever her whispers reached my ear, my whole body felt ticklish.

"Every single action of hers turns me on...!"
"Hmm... you seem concerned about her, but Ryu Sia doesn't seem particularly concerned about you."
"And I can't even relieve myself! We share the same room!"
- "Jin-woo? What are you doing~?"
- "Huh?!"
- "My my, you're certainly at that age...♡"
- "N-No, I'm not!"

Furthermore, living together as grown adults every day.
The reality of not being able to satisfy my sexual desires alone was maddening.
I wonder if there's any solution...

"How does Ryu Sia think of you?"
"Best friends, nothing more, nothing less. At best, I'm just a male friend."
"How can men and women just be friends!"
"But we're not like normal men and women..."
"Then, self-pleasure is the answer."
"What."

However, Maestro suddenly fired off a statement that made me doubt my ears.

"Think about it, you're conscious of her, but Ryu Sia isn't conscious of you. At this rate, you'll just be suffering alone!"
"W-What does that have to do with anything!"
"Even a strong woman can't resist a male's mighty rod. Soon she'll be moaning and melting like a female in heat..."

The wooden puppet suddenly became excited and started spouting all kinds of vulgar words.

"Stop watching weird stuff!"
"Weird stuff? I only watch pure love doujinshi!"
"Sigh..."

It seems relying on this wooden stick was a mistake.

"Jin-woo!!! All women are the same! They may act proud on the outside, but if you muster up courage and pound them, they'll submit and bow their heads at your feet! You too..."
"Shut up! You crazy perverted doll!"

SMACK!!!

"Guherk?!"

I couldn't stand listening to Maestro's nonsense anymore, so I struck his head with full force.

"Ryu...Ryu Sia isn't that kind of loose woman! She's my cool and dignified friend!"
"Kuhehe, then what are your true feelings?"
"..."

I shouted with sincerity, but I couldn't answer the wooden puppet's counter-question.

"In that case, let me help you a little."

*Slide.*
And with a meaningful smile, he quietly handed something to me.

"This is..."
"Let's try to conquer her with these items."

*

"Wow! A board game, that sounds fun!"

The infirmary where Ryu Sia was lying down was now crowded with other people gathered around.

"Haha... I brought it in case you might get bored!"
"Thank you!"

She smiled innocently, still unaware of my ulterior motives, but honestly, I felt guilty because I had other intentions.

"Hehe, this will be fun!"
"...Yeah."
"Ahem! I'm good at these things!"

Ifrata, Maestro, and Lavi were also there.

- "Ah, sorry, but I have a chicken breast dinner at the gym today, so I don't think I can make it."

Elia was busy and couldn't participate.

- "Come on, playing board games at my age..."
- "Then you're out!"
- "..."

Arkis seemed reluctant, so I quickly added her name to the list of non-participants.

- "Hey you guys!!! If someone plays hard to get, you're supposed to pursue them!!"
"Shall we start now?"

There was some loud noise from outside, but we ignored it and began setting up the board game on the table.

"Today we're playing <BANG!>"

*Thwack!*
Lavi excitedly opened the guidebook and began explaining the game rules.

"First, there are roles like Sheriff, Deputy, Renegade, and Outlaw!"

The rules weren't that complicated. It had similarities to the Mafia game, so it was easy to understand.

"When you shoot a BANG card, your opponent takes damage! If you use a Missed card here, you can avoid the attack!"
"That's similar to Uno."
"Yes! There are many special cards here, so you can create various situations!"

Listening to Lavi's explanation, it didn't seem too difficult, so learning while playing didn't seem like a bad idea.

"Shall we begin?"

*Nod.*
At my meaningful glance, the girl version of Maestro nodded.

"Alright! Game start!!"

*Flash!!!*
With Lavi's start declaration, a bright light enveloped us.
.
.
.

"Yahoo~! I'm the Sheriff!"

*Thwack!!*
As soon as I opened my eyes, a tiny angel appeared in front of us wearing a cute cowboy outfit.

"What's this, a VR game?"
"This is amazing..."

Ifrata and I also looked around with curious eyes.
*Whoosh...*
*Creak.*
A desolate western landscape with swirling dust.
Dilapidated wooden buildings lined up, and tumbleweeds rolling by created quite a realistic scene.

"I am Maestro of the dual revolvers..."

*Cha-ching!*
And a black-haired girl with a serious expression skillfully manipulated two revolvers while explaining her abilities.

"My ability is to use BANG as Missed, and Missed as BANG."
"Then I won't say mine."
"..."

Though she was a doll, her fashion suited her quite well.
Blue hot pants and a shirt covering her modest chest, with a leather jacket.
Thanks to the short bottoms, her thighs were emphasized between the doll joints.

"How do I look? Does it suit me?!"
"It's fine."

Ifrata came bouncing over wearing a modest mini skirt and blouse, holding a silver revolver.
And as for me...
Huh?

"Wait, why am I the only one in an Indian outfit!"
"Pfft...!"

While everyone else looked normal, I had feather decorations on my head and was wearing some strange poncho.
This game is discriminating against me...

"Ryu Sia, are you there?"
"Ah... yes..."

Suddenly curious about her outfit as well, I called out to Ryu Sia without thinking...

"Wow."
"...Eep!"

And witnessed an incredible sight.
A cow.
Just blatantly a cow.

"W-What is this!! I was expecting a cool cowboy outfit!!"

Ryu Sia shouted with embarrassment while stomping her feet.
Thigh-revealing pants that were too skimpy to even be called pants.
A cute cow-patterned panty barely covering Ryu Sia's crotch.
The intimate area between her crotch and thighs was also quite explicitly exposed.

"T-This is just perverted!"

*Squeeze.*
And as she pressed down on the cow bikini holding her about-to-burst large breasts...
It looked like it could fall off at any moment.

"..."
"..."

I quietly looked down at the short Maestro, and she also looked up at me.
*Slap!!!*
Without anyone saying anything, we high-fived simultaneously.

"Y-You humans!!!"

Ryu Sia blushed furiously and growled at the humans who had planned this, but.

"...One shot for public indecency."

*BANG!*
As soon as the game started, Lavi shot at Ryu Sia with a disgusted expression.

"Kyah?!"

*Bounce!!*
But when the bullet hit her chest, the large fat jiggled greatly and deflected the bullet.

"Ah...ugh, my ability is to draw a card from the deck, and if it's a heart, I can block the attack..."

*Slide.*
When Ryu Sia revealed the top card of the deck, there was a heart symbol on it.
Is Ryu Sia's ability to avoid opponent's attacks?

"Ryu Sia! I learned this on the internet, that outfit is called a sl— mmph!!"
"H-Hey! Ifrata, be quiet!!"

Meanwhile, I hurriedly covered Ifrata's mouth to stop her from thoughtlessly blurting something out, but.

"Hnng..."

Ryu Sia's shameful expression only intensified.

"Ah geez, now that I look at it, I don't like this. I'll shoot too."

*BANG!!!*
Additionally, Maestro looked at her own flat wooden chest and suddenly fired her revolver.

"Kyahii?!"

*Bounce bounce!*
Whether it was good luck or not, I'm not sure.
Ryu Sia succeeded in drawing another heart card and avoided taking damage.

"This is seriously overpowered, both her performance... and her figure."
"Hmm..."
"P-Please stop shooting me!!!!"

Despite Ryu Sia's plea, looking like she might cry at any moment, the Indian and three cowboys were fingering their triggers with suspicious gazes.

Ch.61 - Chapter 61: King's Game.
"It's my turn now, Jin-woo."

"Hmm."

Maestro suggested this game only as a build-up, planning to transition to "that game" after we got into it a bit.

Thanks to Ryu Sia's cow bikini outfit, the eye candy isn't bad, but...

"Maestro."

"Yes?"

Everyone, including Lavi, is fiercely attacking Ryu Sia, which isn't what I wanted.

It's like I've forgotten something important somewhere along the way.

"Dynamite activated."

"?!"

In the end, I couldn't ignore this situation any longer, and I didn't hesitate to turn my blade against the one who was my ally until just now.

"A bomb has been attached to you."

"Ha! What a ridiculous move, Jin-woo!"

Despite my sudden attack, the girl twisted her lips into a cold sneer.

"This bomb card deals 3 damage when a specific number is drawn! And I still have 4 health points left. Do you really think I'd die from something like this?"

Normally, even if this bomb exploded, Maestro wouldn't die.

It has a low chance of detonating, and it rarely deals a one-hit kill anyway.

But.

"My ability lets me forcibly detonate the bomb by paying half my health."

"...!?"

The moment I activate my bomber skill, this is no longer a simple time bomb.

"I'm going to eliminate you."

I'm sorry, but I can't let anyone who bullies Ryu Sia live.

"Farewell."

"Kyaaaah?!"

KABOOOOM!!!!!!

After paying 2 points—half of my life—Maestro's scream echoed through the air...

Finally, the dynamite erupted with a thunderous roar and fierce flames.

Thud.

"Ugh... you made a mistake..."

Of course, she barely clung to life even in the midst of the explosion.

Covered in dirt, she glared at me with eyes full of hostility.

"Bang."

"...Ah."

But I had anticipated this much.

"D-dodge! I'll dodge with my bread card!"

"Duel."

"Huh?"

The struggling doll tries to slip away like a loach, but I've already decided to kill her.

The sight of cowgirl Ryu Sia's chest bouncing when hit by bullets was somewhat erotic, but I didn't particularly want to see her in pain.

"Draw a card named 'sword' from your hand!!!"

The effect of the duel card is that if you can't play a bread card, you take damage.

But if she doesn't have a card to block it in her hand...

"Ah...ah..."

Then it's time for Maestro to breathe her last.

BANG!!!

"Kuhuk..."

My gun barrel gleams, and the trigger delivers judgment.

Those who make others bleed shall bleed themselves.

"Damn it..."

Thump.

Soon after, the black-haired girl lost all her health and collapsed.

"What? Already dead? Then I'll use my Scavenger ability!"

Lavi's skill allows her to steal cards from dead players.

So despite someone dying at the end of the duel, the white angel approached the fallen Maestro with a bright smile and quick steps.

"...Deputy?"

There, the deputy's badge—belonging to the sheriff's loyal helper—lay cold.

Maestro's true identity was revealed.

"La...Lavi, take it...my last card..."

With fading consciousness, the girl barely managed to hand a card to the stunned angel.

She had staked everything on one final hope for her superior.

Thud.

Then her arm fell, and she breathed her last.

"DEPUTYYYYYY!!!!!!"

Lavi, who had been grinning at the thought of looting a corpse, realized the truth and burst into tears with a wail.

"Maestro, you lived the fleeting life of a Cupid doll..."

I too bowed my head in respect for the doll girl's demise.

She showed us Ryu Sia in a cow bikini and willingly handed her card to Sheriff Lavi who was looting her corpse—truly a martyr's behavior.

I believe you really were a pure love advocate after all.

"J-Jin-woo!!! I'll never forgive you!!!"

Click!

Eventually, Lavi pointed her gun at me with a tear-stained face.

Probably because I killed her subordinate.

"Oh? Are you going to shoot? Do you know what my identity is?"

"...!"

But Lavi hesitated, widening her eyes at my words.

Let's check the roles of the four remaining players...

Sheriff - Lavi.

Deputy - Maestro (dead).

Renegade - ???

Outlaws (2) - ???

"Are you really going to shoot me? If I'm the renegade, you'll have to face two opponents alone!"

"Ugh..."

Here, the renegade needs a one-on-one situation with the sheriff and must win to be victorious.

Even with the sheriff's high health, fighting two outlaws would be burdensome.

Until the final showdown, I'm the only one the sheriff can rely on.

"My health is already halved, and I only have one card left! Think rationally!"

"Haah..."

Swoosh.

Did my desperate cry shake her heart? Finally, Lavi reluctantly lowered her gun, seemingly agreeing with me.

"...If you act even slightly suspicious, I'll deal with you immediately!"

"Haha! Go ahead!"

Thanks to that, I managed to survive for a while even after eliminating Maestro.

Ryu Sia should be grateful that I helped her avoid being targeted, right?

BANG!!

"Huh?"

But suddenly a gunshot rang out, and something pierced my chest.

"Ryu Sia?"

Drip.

When I touched it, blood flowed profusely.

And I saw the sexy cowgirl standing before me, pointing her gun at me.

Could this be...?

"...Your staring makes me uncomfortable."

"Kuhuk!"

I acted for Ryu Sia's sake, but what I got in return was her contempt and a bullet through my chest.

...My poor life.

.

.

.

"Eh!! I won!!!"

"Ugh..."

In the end, Ifrata claimed the final victory in this game through sheer luck.

Lavi and Ryu Sia attacked me, and when I desperately fought back from my cornered position, both sides suffered severe damage.

Then Ifrata, who was the renegade, equipped all sorts of gear cards and made a comeback that broke the game.

"Hey! You were an outlaw after all!"

"You caught me."

After the game ended, Lavi pointed at me angrily, apparently upset about falling for my bluff.

But... isn't it the deceived person's fault for being fooled?

"...I'll definitely pay you back for this."

"..."

Even the doll girl glared at me with red eyes.

I started the game hoping to get closer to Ryu Sia, but somehow I ended up with more enemies.

"Hmm, that sexy outfit was a bit much. Do we have any other games?"

"Ah! For the finale, it has to be this!"

Despite the brief friction, with Ryu Sia's words, I brought out the final plan that Maestro and I had prepared.

"The King's Game!"

Clack!!

I presented her with sticks in a round wooden container.

She taught me this was the best way to get close to women.

"Hmm~ Shouldn't we have alcohol when playing the King's Game?"

"I thought you'd say that, so I bought some beer."

"This is a school, you know?"

"Is it any more appropriate for you to wear that outfit at school?"

"..."

After a brief argument between Maestro and Ryu Sia, we cleared the board game and laid out snacks and beer.

"Wow! Looks delicious!"

The red-haired girl's eyes sparkled with curiosity at the colorful cans.

Swipe!!

"Ifrata, you're still a minor."

"Ah."

I immediately snatched the can of beer from her hand.

Where do you think you're going, kid, trying to drink alcohol already?

"Hey! Get out! I want to sit there!"

From behind, Arkis, who hadn't been able to join the board game, grabbed Ifrata by the back of her neck.

"N-no! I want to drink too!"

"Should I tell Professor Lamia?"

"...Hiccup."

She put up a small resistance, but one mention of the "mom card" silenced her.

"Hahah! I'm quite the drinker!"

"Hiiing..."

After removing the still-young Ifrata, Arkis joined in with an excited expression.

Tsss!!

"Cheers to defeating Magnus!"

"Cheers!!"

As we clinked our cans together, the atmosphere finally lightened, and everyone started chatting noisily.

"Hehe, delicious..."

"Gulp...gulp..."

Even the small-framed Lavi and Maestro downed their beer in one go.

"Aren't you a doll? Don't you drink WD-40?"

"...Are you seriously asking that?"

It seemed a bit strange for a wooden doll to drink alcohol, but since this was a game world, I just went with it.

"Arkis, how's the beer?"

"I usually prefer vodka with just ice, being a person of refined taste, but this isn't bad either."

Ryu Sia and Arkis also relaxed a bit and conversed quietly.

"..."

It was truly peaceful.

In our daily life of fierce battles and bloodshed, this peaceful moment felt incredibly precious.

"Hehehe...breasts..."

Squeeze squeeze!

"Hyaah?!"

"..."

...Unlike the previous drinking session, Ryu Sia apparently had a habit of touching women's breasts when drunk.

Well, she claims to be a man. She wouldn't be crazy enough to touch my chest.

"Take this!! You try it too!!!"

"Hyaaaah?!"

"Oh..."

Of course, Ryu Sia's defense was quite pathetic.

Seeing her pinned down by Arkis and having her chest squeezed was actually quite cute.

"Hnggh...s-stop..."

"Heheh! Don't get cocky, you weakling!"

I heard Ryu Sia's stats were pure DPS, so maybe that's why her defense is weak...?

Then what about the sensitivity of a tank-type like Elia...?

"Jin-woo~ Let's draw lots now!"

"Ah, right..."

While I was lost in useless thoughts, drunk Ryu Sia urged me to start the game, so I took out the container.

Rattle...

Clack.

"Go ahead and draw!"

We reached for the mixed sticks...

"Yes! I'm the king!!"

"Aww..."

Arkis, tipsy after just one sip of beer, triumphantly held up the "king" stick.

"Let's see, what I'll order is..."

The silver-haired noble lady seductively colored her eyes as she looked over everyone.

"Ryu Sia, lick Jin-woo's ear."

"Eh."

"What."

She dropped a bombshell right from the start.

Wink.

Then she winked at me with a smile.

I appreciate the help, but isn't this moving a bit too fast?

"Uh...that's a bit..."

Ryu Sia also laughed awkwardly and started backing away...

"Oh? You won't do it?"

"..."

Arkis quickly hardened her expression and glared at Ryu Sia with cold eyes.

"J-just a moment? Didn't you say your drinking capacity was one bottle of vodka..."

Realizing something was wrong, she tried to calm Arkis down while sweating nervously.

"Let me show you how it's done."

Grab.

"Y-you, what are you doing!!"

Without warning, she grabbed Maestro's head and started pushing her tongue into her ear.

After that... something incredible happened.

"Aheh?! Hieek?! I-I'm a doll!"

Slurp slurp.

"T-tongue...hic...the tongue is going in..."

Slurp.

"I'm b-breaking...my brain is ah...aaaah?!"

Sluuurp...

"See? Now do it to each other."

Thud.

Arkis, her eyes rolling back, tossed the melting, quivering Maestro at her feet.

"Ahek...geheh..."

No, no, no.

The wooden doll should have duller senses than humans, so what on earth did she do to break her like that?

"If you don't do it within 10 seconds, you two are next."

Then Arkis's eerie eyes began to stare at us.

If even that marionette ended up in such a state, if we were to suffer the same fate...

"Holy shit."

Ryu Sia and I looked at each other with pale expressions.

Ch.62 - Chapter 62: High-Level ASMR
"Wh-what should we do?"

"If we back out now, she'll probably beat us both up..."

Sia and I were in a situation where the fire was literally at our feet.

"Why are you two hesitating so much?"

"J-just a moment, let me clean my ear with a wet wipe first."

"Oh, okay."

To make matters worse, Arkis was glaring at us with a flushed face and murderous intent.

I understand her intention to make Sia and me closer, but...

"Ahiik...?"

Looking at Maestro's completely dazed expression, this seems way too extreme.

We might end up being the next sacrificial lambs after that poor wooden doll.

"L-let's just pretend to do it quickly here...?"

"Mmm..."

Of-of course, I didn't exactly hate the idea of Sia licking my ear.

Whether by choice or forced by circumstances.

I doubt any other guy would dislike having a pretty girl servicing them with her lips.

"I'll clean it..."

Sia carefully brought a wet wipe to my ear.

Swish, swish.

"..."

"..."

A strange atmosphere settled between us.

It felt awkward and heated, like when we hid in that cramped cabinet.

Swish.

Sia reluctantly held the wet wipe, but she cleaned my ear with care.

The cool moisture and gentle touch mixed in a peculiar way.

"Hey, now put your tongue in."

"...Okay."

The malicious matchmaker silver-haired Noble Lady urged with a bright smile on her face.

"D-don't get any strange ideas. I'm not some Heroine or anything."

"Yeah, this is just something we can't avoid..."

Thump, thump.

We both tried to act calm, but our racing heartbeats seemed to transmit to each other as the distance between us closed.

"Chu..."

"?!"

Finally, Sia's hot breath touched my ear, followed by her soft tongue.

"Ooh...oh..."

This was a sensation I'd never felt before.

Dizzying, ticklish, and somehow... erotic.

"Hnngh...hah..."

Though embarrassed beyond words, she licked my ear diligently.

Her soft lips created a slight suction against my skin, and her trembling tongue tip delicately traced the depths of my ear.

"J-Jin-woo? Is this... right?"

"Huk?!"

My mind went blank when she whispered with my ear in her mouth.

Warm breath seeped into my ear, wrapping my entire body in a hazy sensation.

"Mmph...hnn..."

Her lips glistened with saliva as she continuously moved her tongue and lips.

"Huhk..."

My consciousness wavered at the stimulating sensation teasing my ear, and a dizzying feeling seemed to brush against my brain.

"Slurp..."

"Ah..."

Finally, as her moist lips separated from my earlobe, a thin thread of saliva connected us like a bridge.

A lingering sensation remained, somehow feeling incomplete.

"Is that enough?"

"Huh? Yeah..."

Sia, coming to her senses, wiped the saliva from her mouth, and I hurriedly cleaned my dripping ear with a wet wipe.

Her cheeks were flushed red.

"Hmm..."

However, Arkis was still looking at us with a dissatisfied expression.

"Didn't I show you how to do it properly? You should be licking like you're trying to reach the eardrum!"

"Eh."

Swish, swish.

The silver-haired Noble Lady made a circle with her thumb and index finger and moved her tongue in a flamboyant display.

"No way, that's insane."

That was way too indecent for students like us.

And why did Arkis seem so skilled at it...?

"Got a problem? Be a man and finish it in one go!"

"No, but this is still..."

As Arkis continued to push, I reluctantly tried to stop her.

"...Be a man?"

"Sia?"

The face that had been colored with shyness now showed firm determination.

...Wait, why are you finding courage at a moment like this?

"Jin-woo!!!"

"Whoa?!"

Grab!

Sia grabbed my face with both hands, her expression resolute.

"Like a man!!!!!!"

"W-wait..."

Ignoring my protests, she charged forward with a powerful battle cry.

"Hnnp!!"

"Urk..."

She boldly moved her tongue, stirring inside my ear.

Swish.

Squelch...

Gulp...gulp...

"Ah..."

Unlike before when she just lightly licked the surface, her pink flesh now reached almost to my eardrum, mercilessly teasing the inside.

My head... is going strange.

My whole body twitched while my fingertips tingled with numbness.

"Hawp...heut..."

My vision blurred...

That place... where only ear picks should enter...

An unfamiliar invader fiercely pushed inward, awakening suppressed sensations.

Whoosh...

Adding to that, hot, sticky breaths rushed in like waves through her parted lips, continuously shaking my senses.

She was breathing roughly like a beast, teasing my ear to the point of suffocation.

"Hawp..!!"

"...!?!?!"

Slurp.

When her tongue dug deep and licked intensely, I lost my mind and began to fade out.

Slurp...

"Haa...haa, is that enough now?"

When it finally ended, Sia pulled away and looked at Arkis while catching her breath.

"Y-yeah, impressive."

Even the silver-haired Noble Lady nodded slowly, her eyes wide at the unexpected sight.

"..."

I collapsed weakly to the floor, barely keeping my eyes open.

My ear, wet with Sia's saliva, still held the lingering sensation of that dizzying experience...

I could die without regrets now.

"Ah?! A-are you okay?!"

Shake!!

Sia finally noticed me on the verge of passing out and frantically shook my shoulders, desperately trying to keep me conscious.

.

.

.

"...No more lewd activities from now on."

"Sia, your tongue technique was amazing!"

"..."

"S-sorry..."

Arkis playfully commented on Sia's stern declaration, but quickly lowered her tail at her fierce glare.

"Ugh... do dolls go to hell too...?"

"Where am I? Who am I?"

After the unconscious participants finally regained consciousness, the paused King's Game resumed.

"Haha! I'm the king, Jin-woo! You're now my piggyback ride!"

"Eh..."

Thanks to the earlier incident, the penalty levels had decreased considerably.

At worst, Lavi climbed onto my back while I crawled on all fours, giggling excitedly.

"You, dress up."

"Ah..."

The thoroughly angered Maestro made Arkis wear a Gothic Lolita outfit and took photos, click click.

"Ooh... this is quite cute?"

"I've been needing a female Marionette for my band anyway."

"..."

And so we played, freely commanding what we'd wanted to do.

"My, what would Jin-woo like to do?"

This time, I was chosen as the king.

"Um..."

What should I ask for? The earlier ones were too intense, and the later ones too ordinary compared to usual.

Then...

"Act cute for me."

"..."

I cautiously voiced my small wish.

"H-how should I do it?"

Sia's face instantly turned pale as she stammered.

"Let's see, start by calling me 'Oppa'..."

"No way!!!!"

"Huk?!"

Her fierce denial made me instinctively shrink back.

"Th-then how about talking like a cat..."

"I hate that too!!!!"

Even at my new suggestion, Sia screamed and threw a tantrum.

"Wait, you can lick ears well but can't act cute?"

"Th-this isn't such a simple matter!!!"

Arkis spoke with disbelief at this twisted logic, but Sia gesticulated passionately as she explained.

"Licking ears is something friends might do, but acting cute is a serious act of abandoning masculinity!!"

"...Isn't it the opposite?"

"Anyway, I absolutely refuse!!!!"

Hmm, how should I put it.

I was starting to understand Sia's behavioral principles.

Just physical contact is okay in a manly way.

However, acknowledging herself as female and acting coquettish toward the opposite sex... is absolutely unacceptable.

Because then it wouldn't just be her body that became female, but her mind as well.

"You know the rules?"

"Ah."

However, most people here didn't think that way.

A penalty is a penalty.

"Or would you like to experience it again?"

"Ugh..."

When Arkis flicked her tongue and gave a seductive look, Sia finally lowered her tail.

And then...

"J-Jin-woo Oppa..."

Squeeze.

She sat properly in a formal position and spoke in a crawling voice.

"What did you say?"

"Ngh...!"

I couldn't help but smile at Sia's appearance, tilting my head as if I hadn't heard.

"You need to meow! And put more effort into it!"

Lavi chimed in, clearly excited by this rare sight.

"S-Sia-nyan, Jin-woo Oppa... I... really..."

She trembled as if about to cry at any moment...

"Your voice is too quiet!!!!"

At Arkis's shout, Sia finally squeezed her eyes shut, clasped her hands, and cried out in an adorable voice.

"Nya nya nyan!! Baby kitty Sia-chan really really likes Jin-woo Onii-chan, nyan!!"

"Pfft!"

"Kuhm..."

"..."

The other women turned their heads away, giggling.

"So cute."

I etched this new side of Sia firmly into my brain.

I probably wouldn't forget it until the day I died.

"..."

Fwoosh...

Steam rose from the top of the cat's head after barely finishing her cute act, and she hung her head low.

"Wow, our baby kitty Sia really likes me..."

Just as I was about to tease her, enjoying her rare moment of weakness...

"Fatal Strike!!!"

WHAM!!!

With a face as red as a tomato, she drove her fist into my stomach.

"Kuhek?!"

The air rushed out of my lungs at once, and my body floated as a painful groan escaped.

...That hurt.

"I hate you all!"

Tap tap tap tap tap!!!

Then Sia covered her face with both hands and ran out of the infirmary.

I don't know if I'm just completely smitten, but...

...even that violent side of her was cute.

*

"Hmm, is this the Academy?"

Swoosh!!

In front of the empty school gate.

She stood proudly in a mini-skirt with spats underneath, looking up at the building with a smug smile.

She was an attractive girl with firm thighs and a cute face.

- Have you understood the mission details?

"Hehe, of course!"

She answered energetically to the deep voice on the radio, and then the connection was cut.

- Then, I wish you good luck.

Click.

"..."

Her expression suddenly turned cold, as if her earlier smile had been a lie.

- Hey!! Where are you going!! You're still a patient!
- I don't care! Let me go!!!
- I... I can see my grandfather...

"Sorry, but I don't have any personal feelings about this..."

She quietly gazed toward the noisy infirmary window with sharp eyes.

Ch.63 - Chapter 63: The Pink-Haired Cat Transfer Student
*Creak.*

"Good morning."

"Hi."

"Yes, hello."

Ten minutes before homeroom, I waved at Arkis who was sitting at her desk after arriving in the classroom with Jin-woo.

"How's your head?"

"Mmm, I still have a bit of a hangover."

Then, I sat down and turned to chat about trivial things with the silver-haired noble lady.

"I mean, if we compared that aegyo to alcohol, it would be vodka..."

WHAM!!

"Ack?!"

"..."

Of course, there was that incident where she got punched by me for bringing up last night's events.

"Oh, by the way, I took some game screenshots yesterday. Want to see?"

"Really?"

Suddenly remembering the game screenshots she took yesterday, Ifrata showed them to me.

Hmm, let's see how well they turned out... huh?

"Oh."

"Is this a cow girl or a cowgirl?"

"Share that with me."

Wait, was I really like this?

The outfit is much more revealing than I imagined.

"Delete that."

"What?!"

This kind of material shouldn't be spread around.
I need to erase all these embarrassing images of me here...

"I want this, please!"

...is what I thought, but Jin-woo put his hands together and begged me not to delete it.

"...Do whatever you want."

Sigh.

I can't live like this, really.

"Don't use it for anything weird, okay?"

"Yes!"

"Pfft..."

When I finally gave permission, Jin-woo shook his shoulders with joy.

Seriously, what's so good about this body with nothing but excess fat...

"Well hello there, students."

*Click-clack.*

After some time passed, Professor Vajina entered the classroom with a cheeky smile.

"Ahem, first I'll share an announcement. Next week, we have an Academy outdoor group training scheduled."

"Awww..."

Her words triggered a chorus of complaints from the students.

"What's that supposed to be? Why does everyone hate it?"

"...It's just one of those things."

Jin-woo asked with a puzzled expression, still not knowing anything.

I brushed it off, saying it wasn't time yet.

Well, he'll find out soon enough whether he likes it or not.

"But there's good news! We have a transfer student joining our class today!"

"Ohhh...!!"

Of course, it wasn't all bad news.

Just like when I arrived, there's always excitement when a transfer student comes.

Come to think of it, if a transfer student is arriving at this time... could it be that person?

*Creak.*

*Hop!*

"Hello everyone~! Hi all!"

"Wooooow!!!!"

Soon, the classroom door opened and a cute girl with pink short hair appeared with an energetic expression.

The boys in the classroom let out a collective cheer at the sight.

"Ahaha! Hi there! Thanks so much for the warm welcome!"

The girl responded to the enthusiastic reaction with a bright smile, waving her hand in greeting.

- Finally a normal girl joining us...

- True, our class's girls are pretty, but their personalities are a bit...

"Do you guys want to die?"

Of course, Arkis shut down the boys who were spouting nonsense without any fear.

"...Isn't that the truth though?"

"Jin-woo, read the room."

*Glare!*

I quietly glared at Jin-woo sitting next to me as a warning when he also started talking nonsense.

"Hmph, is this the Wonsan bombing?"

"My mom told me I was pretty..."

"What's wrong with my personality?"

Arkis, Ifrata, and Maestro also folded their arms and looked at her with displeased expressions.

"My, my, a dangerous girl has appeared, hasn't she?"

The classroom atmosphere completely changed with this girl's appearance.

Well, I already have a rough idea about her identity.

As someone with Heroine power who will significantly influence the Protagonist's group in many ways, I naturally know about her.

"Sniff sniff... good smell!"

While we were all chattering, the short-haired girl suddenly started twitching her nose...

"Over there!"

*Dash!*

And quickly ran in a certain direction.

"Here! There's a good smell coming from here!"

*Sniff sniff.*

"Huh?!"

Then, she thrust her face into Jin-woo's neck, who was startled by the girl suddenly appearing in front of him.

"Hehe... so nice..."

"Huuuh?!"

"My, has spring finally arrived?"

*Rub rub.*

Soon, she was rubbing her soft hair against Jin-woo, marking him with her scent.

True to being a single virgin, he started losing his composure at the girl's skinship.

*Pop!*

"...A cat?"

"Ah! I felt so good that my human form deactivated!"

Pink animal ears sprouted on the girl's head.

"Um... you are..."

"Oops... I forgot to introduce myself by mistake! My name is Ayaka!"

Finally, the pink-haired cat Beastkin's identity was revealed.

"Just as I expected."

To be more precise about her...

Redanis's Fourth Finger.

Ayaka of the Swift.

*

The next morning.

Ryu Sia and I were walking down the hallway, talking as usual.

"Hmm, so what's the deal with the group training teams?"

"About that..."

While moving and asking her things I was curious about, since she knows the future story.

*Pitter-patter!*

"Jin! Woo! Nyaa!!!"

"Whoa?!"

*Grab!*

Ayaka the cat Beastkin quickly ran up and hugged my neck from behind.

...Though smaller than Ryu Sia, two quite soft mounds pressed against my back.

Moreover, a pleasant scent like a pet at home tickled my nose.

"Sniff sniff... ahh, you smell so good..."

"W-wait..."

"Wow, youth is wonderful!"

D-dangerous.

With Ryu Sia right in front of me, if I show myself getting swept away by another woman...

"Lick..."

"Huuuh?!"

My complicated thoughts crumbled with one sensual grooming.

"Jin-woo..."

A beautiful girl with a bewitching smile staring at me—truly, she was a creature difficult for any man to resist.

"C-calm down. I don't know why you've been like this since yesterday, but we just met..."

However, I tried to push her away with superhuman patience.

My heart belongs to only one woman.

I'm not the Casanova type who goes around with different women.

"That doesn't matter. I just like your smell."

"What?!"

But the girl just stared at me intently with eyes full of blind affection.

"I like you. There's no reason. I just want to keep smelling you."

"Uh... uh..."

I've hardly ever had women approach me first.

At most, just Ryu Sia.

Even that was probably an approach with some purpose... not personal feelings.

But this girl...

"I like it... I like your smell, your face, your firm body... I like everything..."

*Squeeze!*

"...!!"

With pupils wavering in heart shapes and a face completely melting with desire, she desperately wanted my affection.

As she tightly hugged my arm with her plump, soft breasts, my heart raced with a dreamy feeling.

Hmm... thinking about it again, maybe I am pretty handsome?

"Beastkin are... yes, a species that find mates through smell and immediately fall in love..."

Then, Ayaka whispered with a shy, blushing face.

"Want to... mate?"

"What?"

Her words made my thoughts freeze.

Mate?! Is that what I think it means?!

"Yes, let's mate and have babies."

"C-calm down, you're moving too fast. I need some time to think..."

"Don't worry, Beastkin sometimes conceive within an hour of meeting."

"..."

Ayaka is too dangerous.

If I stay with this Beastkin girl any longer, I'll end up committing adultery against Ryu Sia...!!

"Oh, I don't mind though?"

"Eh?"

However, despite my internal screaming, the black-haired girl scratched her head with an indifferent expression.

"You're the Protagonist, right? What's wrong with doing naughty things with a Heroine?"

"N-no."

"I'm not a Heroine, so don't waste time on a guy like me. You should be lovey-dovey with that cute girl."

"..."

I was instantly speechless.

That's right, Ryu Sia isn't particularly interested in dating me.

Rather, she only encourages me to date other women, while thoroughly stepping back herself.

So, if it turns out like this...

"Really?! Then I'll borrow Jin-woo!!"

"Yes, go ahead."

"Uh."

No one will help me as I get devoured by the pink-haired cat girl.

*Drag drag drag...*

"Aaaagh!! Ryu Sia! Elia!"

"Come with me!"

In the end, I was dragged away by the drooling cat without being able to resist...

"Well... I could reveal her identity now, but she's necessary for the story going forward."

Watching the scene, Ryu Sia waved her hand and muttered quietly to herself.

"I don't know how complicated things would get if I intervened this time, so I should just watch."

*Swish.*

With that, she turned her back and added one last comment as she walked away quietly.

"...A man should experience both love and heartbreak."

*

Academy commercial district, a quiet café.

"Here~! Aah~"

"Uh... okay."

*Gulp.*

I carefully swallowed the parfait the girl in front of me was feeding me.

I ended up coming here, swept along by Ayaka's momentum...

"Hehe, delicious, right?"

"Yeah..."

It was sweet and tangy, but the girl's intense stare as she grinned at me was uncomfortable.

"Um, excuse me. Do you really like me?"

"Yes!"

"The reason is..."

"Like I just said, there isn't one!"

...I don't get it.

Other girls are complicated too, but this one is so simple that I can't understand her at all.

"Chomp!"

*Crunch!*

While I was blankly staring at her face, she suddenly bit my finger with her teeth.

"Ouch!"

"Feed me too!"

A small red mark appeared on my bitten finger.

This girl, biting when she gets upset... she really is a cat.

"Alright, eat a lot..."

"Nyaa!"

Finally resigned, I offered the spoon to the girl, and Ayaka happily took it in her mouth.

She's definitely the second cutest girl around me.

Elia and Arkis tend to hit me all the time.

Maestro and Ifrata don't have any romantic interest in me.

Well, she's small too... she feels more like a little sister than a woman.

Luman and Tarkan were enemies before becoming allies, so things are a bit awkward.

Professor Lamia has the previous Hero as her partner, so it wouldn't be right to approach her.

So, the last candidate remaining is...

- Jin-woo? Have fun with Ayaka. That's what youth is for, right?

- Here's a list of good date spots and restaurants. Have a good time.

A tomboyish slit-eyed girl who doesn't realize how sexy and pretty she is.

"Jin-woo! Let's kiss, kiss! Beastkin give deep kisses to people they like!"

"...Let's think about it when we get closer."

"What?! You want to have 10 babies, build a villa, and spend our retirement watching our grandchildren?!"

The cat girl shaking her pink hair, launching aggressive affection attacks and cute aegyo.

It was like the system giving me a revelation to choose between two Heroines.

"Jin-woo~! After we finish eating this, want to sleep over at my place?"

"What?"

...This is dangerous. One wrong choice and I might not even have bones left.

Ch.64 - Chapter 64: Guerrilla Training.
*Thud.*

"Alright, pack your gear."

"I'm sorry, what did you say?"

What in the world is going on here?

What's with this unnecessarily bulky and large bag in front of me?

"Ahaha! Sorry, but I was selected as an assistant instructor!"

"Ryu Sia, how could you betray us like this!"

Among the gloomy-faced students, only her face brightened as she giggled cheerfully.

The cause was the Academy's long-standing tradition of outdoor group training.

Every student, without exception, had to pack their gear, march, and undergo extreme training to transform into strong warriors.

According to Professor Vajina, high-performing students would serve as assistant instructors rather than participating directly in the training.

So that's why Ryu Sia was laughing at our situation.

"No way... I just got discharged from the military, and now I have to do survival training again?"

Naturally, I was miserable.

It was already burdensome to pack this huge bag and march, but training under the scorching sun...

"Hmm? You must have been incorporated into the reserves recently."

"Yeah, I was a student reservist in my original world."

"Ah~ lucky you. I had to go to the front lines for mobilization training!"

"This is the hardest time for me..."

I chatted and joked with Ryu Sia about military stuff while packing clothes and towels.

"Oh, let me tell you about my first mobilization training..."

She shared stories about when she was a man, taking the train to participate in reserve military training.

"I swear, that guy was crazy! Making discharged men run around with rifles... Sometimes they even put us on self-propelled artillery!"

"Haha, that must have been tough."

"Well, at least I cleaned out all the good stuff from the PX."

As I conversed with her, a strange feeling crept in.

...A woman who good-naturedly entertained military talk—I couldn't believe such a rare creature existed.

Usually, women dislike these kinds of conversations.

"I have another story from my active duty days! When I was cutting weeds, a viper jumped out, so I just sliced it with the weed trimmer blade..."

"That's... insane."

"It's fine. My junior cut through a wasp nest with a weed trimmer and ended up in the military hospital. I was relatively better, right?"

"What."

Looking back, her military life was as eventful as her personality.

Certainly, Ryu Sia had a four-dimensional aspect to her.

"...That expression is kind of annoying."

"I wasn't thinking anything?"

Ryu Sia narrowed her eyes in displeasure at my strange gaze.

Of course, with her slit eyes, it didn't look much different from usual.

"Jin-wooooo!!!!"

*Tap tap tap.*

While I was still talking with her, someone came running with loud footsteps, calling my name...

*Whoosh!*

"Ugh?!"

"Hehe! You smell so good!"

A cat Beastkin rubbed her fluffy ears against me as she clung to me.

"Whoa..."

I still couldn't get used to her bold skinship.

"Sniiiff... haah."

*Squeeze...*

The soft breasts pressing against my back, the face buried in my nape inhaling deeply—it was truly a temptation hard to resist.

"Um... so, what brings you here...?"

"Oh, right! I almost forgot!"

Ayaka, finally coming to her senses at my words, began fumbling for something.

"Here! My panties!"

"Eh?"

Out of nowhere, Ayaka handed me pink underwear.

...It had a ribbon and small frills in the middle.

"This is a Beastkin tradition. Females give their underwear to warriors heading to battle! They say a mate's garments stabilize the mind and protect life, or something like that?"

"Uh..."

My brain froze when Ayaka proudly explained.

So, she wants me to put these panties in my pack...?

"What an amazing tradition. Should I give you mine too?"

Even worse, Ryu Sia, who had been quietly listening, smiled mischievously.

"W-wait! Hold on... I don't have a fetish for collecting women's panties..."

I frantically waved my hands, trying to explain as I felt the situation spiraling out of control.

"Here you go."

*Swish.*

...My head started to go blank as Ryu Sia handed me black underwear.

"Is this not enough? Then take my bra too."

"Ah! Are we competing? I won't lose!"

She seemed unsatisfied and took out her black brassiere as well.

Ayaka, also fired up with competitive spirit, quickly produced her pink bra.

"..."

What is this bizarre scene?

Why are these ladies eagerly offering their underwear?

"Well? What do you think of my underwear!"

"Since we're both guys, I guess we could share underwear."

The two women's personalities were clearly reflected in their underwear.

Ayaka's set was adorned with cute pink frills, but the somewhat modest design of the pink underwear set exuded a fresh, girlish vibe.

Meanwhile, Ryu Sia's seemed to perfectly showcase her sensual figure.

Her bra with delicate lace details and silky, daringly cut panties emanated a mature charm.

"..."

"Aren't you happy?! Well, I'll be going now!"

"Jin-woo, just let me know if you need more. I can give you freshly removed, still-warm underwear too..."

What am I supposed to do now?

*

*Trudge, trudge.*

Finally, on training day, numerous students were marching in double file along a mountain path, carrying their gear.

"Huff... huff!!"

Heavy.

My entire body felt as heavy as iron.

The military pack approaching 50kg, plus the Hero's sword "Resolve," added to the weight.

"Huuuff..."

Under the blazing sun, beads of sweat formed on my forehead, and my legs felt like they might give out at any moment.

Even more painful was the shoulder straps digging into my shoulders.

I should have layered some socks on my shoulders.

"Hack... hack, this is too much..."

I wasn't the only one struggling.

For the frail-bodied mage Ifrata, the weight of the pack felt especially cruel.

She was panting with her tongue out, completely exhausted.

"Giving up with this little weight? What a pussy."

*Lift!*

"Ah! Elia... thank you!"

Unable to bear watching, Saintess Elia effortlessly picked up her pack.

"Haha!! My muscles are still crying out for more!!!"

"Woooah! Amazing!!!!"

The blonde girl let out a resounding battle cry as she carried packs on both her chest and back.

Having finished her aftermath work in the Holy Kingdom, she looked full of vitality during training.

"I'm jealous..."

Elia might be a bit much for a woman, but as a comrade, she felt like a really reliable friend.

Maybe I should ask her to carry mine later...?

"Focus. You're a swordsman—you can't give up already."

"Tch..."

Of course, I was flatly rejected.

"Huff... heck... stop slacking and let's move..."

"Sorry..."

As Arkis moved alongside me, quietly scolding me with empty eyes, I gathered my resolve and pressed forward.

"Sigh, when will this end..."

"I know..."

Arkis and I, looking haggard, exchanged meaningless complaints...

- "Oh!!! My fiancée! How much further...?!"

"Hmm, about 70km left."

- "Oh, No!!!!!"

Maestro was traveling comfortably, having her wooden doll carry her pack instead.

"Th-this is cheating!"

"If you're jealous, use a Marionette yourself."

"Arrrgh!!!"

Arkis fumed indignantly, but Maestro, with unburdened shoulders, just smirked in response.

- "Rest!!!"

And after some time, the sweet rest period arrived.

*Thud.*

"Ahhhh..."

I was so exhausted that I collapsed on the ground with my pack still on.

I really can't do this more than three times.

"Ah, no water..."

To make matters worse, I had run out of water.

*Growl.*

As my thirsty and hungry body protested...

"Jin-woo! Drink this!"

"Th-thanks."

Ayaka appeared like a ray of light and handed me her canteen.

*Gulp gulp.*

"Phwaaah!!!"

I finally felt alive again—I was on the verge of tasting blood in my throat.

"My, Jin-woo... would you like this too?"

*Swish.*

Seeing my pitiful state, Ryu Sia, wearing a glow stick and fluorescent vest, worriedly offered me a chocolate bar.

*Crunch!*

"Mmph...!!"

As the sweet satisfaction filled my stomach, vitality began returning to my exhausted body.

"Hehe... drink more if you're thirsty!"

"Let me know if you get hungry later. I brought some hardtack too."

My heart swelled at their kindness, as they offered to give me even more despite my shameless acceptance.

"May I call you both 'mother'?"

"Puhaha! What are you saying!"

"...I'm a man, so call me 'father' instead."

I expressed my sincere gratitude to the grinning women.

I vowed to repay this kindness someday.

*

- *Tweet! Tweeet! Tweet!*

"One!!!!"

- *Tweet tweet! Tweet tweet! Tweet!*

"Two!!!"

"Oh fuck."

I thought Academy training would be different, but it was real survival training.

The annoying whistle sounds and Professor Vajina wearing a red ranger hat.

It was a horrific sight that made me sick to my stomach.

Come to think of it... Vajina is an instructor, so why the red hat?

"Cadets, I like red. When I wear red, I move three times faster."

"I see."

Understood completely.

"Who just made that sound? Do you want to die?"

"Eek!!! Cadet number 69, Lee! Jin! Woo!!"

And now I'm screwed.

I mean, how could I help that my thoughts slipped out?

"Fall out to the back."

"Survival!!!"

*Tap tap tap!!!*

I reluctantly turned around and ran.

"...Cadet number 69."

"Survival!!!"

There stood Ryu Sia in assistant instructor attire, with a fierce atmosphere.

Seeing such a welcome face made me feel...

"PT exercise 8... 4 reps!!"

"4 reps!!!!"

"Voice too soft!!! 8 reps!!!!"

"8 reps!!!!"

"Is that how you're supposed to sound!!!! 16 reps!!!!"

"16 reps!!!!!"

"4 reps! Begin!!!"

...Damn it.

There was no special treatment for being friends, as expected.

"Ugh... one!... two!!!"

"Pfft..."

What's with that? Why are you laughing?

I saw your lips curling up earlier—don't try to hold back your laughter!

"Pffft... *snort*, can you handle it?"

"...Survival."

Ryu Sia was truly a good friend, but sometimes she was someone who made me want to give her a knock on the head...

Ch.65 - Chapter 65: Monsters Appearing At The Courage Training
"Ugh..."

Thud.

After barely finishing the calisthenics, I collapsed on the ground as if all my energy had been drained.

"Hey, Cadet Lee Jin-woo? Are you showing weakness already?"

"I'm seriously exhausted, stop messing around..."

I lay sprawled on the ground like a lifeless person, staring at the sky. Just then, a woman bent down and approached me.

"Hehe... drink this."

Swoosh.

Ryu Sia looked at me with a smile and handed me a cold canned drink.

Tsss!

Gulp...

"Ahh, I'm alive again!"

My body was drenched in sweat.

But as the cool sports drink she gave me went down my throat, I finally felt like I could breathe again.

"Thanks, Assistant Instructor Ryu Sia."

"Heh... after we finish the obstacle course later, let's have dinner together."

"Ah, right..."

After finishing my drink, I thanked her.

But thinking about the course we still had to get through made everything go dark before my eyes.

"..."

"By the way, why has that girl calmed down?"

Suddenly, I noticed Ayaka was unusually quiet after the exercises instead of clinging to me as usual. I asked Ryu Sia about it.

"She kept shouting during the last part of the exercises, so I made her do about 20 push-ups as punishment. But she endured it surprisingly well... so I kept pushing her."

"That's scary..."

Even I felt like I was losing my mind after being exempted just twice.

Ryu Sia's punishments were truly terrifying, despite her smiling face...

"Oh! By the way, there's courage training scheduled after dinner!"

"Courage training?"

So we left exhausted Ayaka behind and discussed the nighttime courage training.

"Groups will be in pairs..."

Ryu Sia briefly explained the plan she knew.

Starting at 10 PM, part of the hiking course would be designated as the courage training area.

Pairs of two would climb the mountain carrying only their weapons.

No flashlights or other items allowed.

This meant mages would rely on light magic, while swordsmen would use the glow from their sword energy to navigate through the darkness.

At the end, they would report their numbers to the instructor at the finish line.

There would apparently be prizes for those who returned quickly.

"Alright! Now that we've rested, shall we go?"

"Ugh..."

As soon as she finished explaining, Ryu Sia pushed me up from behind.

Ah, I really don't want to do this...

"Cadet Ifrata!!! Is that all the volume you can muster?!"

"Aaaaaaah!!!!"

"Louder!!!!"

Afterward, we went through many courses and grueling training.

"Guhek?!"

"Pay attention!"

During the training, some female cadets with less stamina, like Ifrata, fell from the horizontal bars.

"Uuu...waaaaaaah!!!!"

"Uh, what?!"

"Wuu, trash!"

"You made her cry."

"Sh-shut up! Don't talk!"

Because the academy included younger students, some assistant instructors who pushed too hard were reprimanded.

"Sniff..."

"Um... cadet, you can rest a bit on the side."

Some were exempted from training due to being young or having connections, like being Professor Lamia's daughter...

"Ugh...aah?!"

"Cadet Arkis! Can you even step properly with that sloppy balance?!"

But adult cadets received no mercy.

Even Arkis, the second daughter of Royal PMC, was constantly scolded while trembling on the balance beam.

"Cadet Elia, begin."

"I'll finish it in 20 seconds."

Pababababak!!!

Of course, there were exceptions.

As soon as Instructor Tarkan gave the order, Elia fearlessly scaled the cliff.

Her overwhelming speed, incomparable to most men, was like a rampaging tank.

"Muhahaha!!! This is the power of faith!!!"

"...Cadet, come down quickly. Others need their turn."

Tarkan seemed somewhat displeased that his personally designed 50-meter vertical course was conquered so easily.

"...Ugh!"

"Cadet Maestro, why aren't you starting?"

In contrast, the small girl who usually carried a doll was struggling in front of the wall.

That's what happens when you rely on your doll and neglect training. Tsk tsk.

"I... I can't reach it."

"...Is being short something to be proud of?"

"..."

Ah, that's a bit pitiful.

She should have switched to a larger body beforehand.

"Hehe! This is nothing for me!"

Pababababat!!!

When it was finally Ayaka's turn, she quickly completed the course using her flexible movements and claws.

"Impressive, excellent."

"Thank you!"

Tarkan didn't hold back his praise for her precision and speed.

I felt somewhat envious of the Beastkin's physical abilities.

Now it was my turn after her...

"Obstacle course!!"

Creeping slowly.

"...Move faster."

I climbed up cautiously like a coward.

I'm only human after all, so I need to avoid getting hurt.

"Ugh, he's gay!"

"Cut off your dick!"

"..."

For some reason, familiar faces below were shouting insults at my movements.

...I'll remember what that muscle Saintess and Arkis said.

"Aaaah...!!"

Of course, injuries happen during training.

The academy had stationed a school nurse for such situations...

"Hold still."

Swoosh...

Lumen, who had switched to teaching, was treating an injured male cadet while wearing a nun's habit.

"Oh! Thank you...!!"

"Now go."

"Since you remind me of my mother, could I just have one hug..."

"Do you want to die?"

"I'm sorry..."

Despite her cold expression and irritable personality, many male students made passes at her because of her pretty face and abundant holy power.

Naturally, Lumen chased them away with a disgusted expression.

*

Limping...limping.

"Ugh...! It hurts..."

"Are... are you okay? I feel bad that you got hurt because of me..."

Meanwhile, elsewhere, a small doll girl was barely supporting Ryu Sia, who was wearing an assistant instructor's hat.

"Ah, it's nothing. You just wanted to try your best, right?"

While performing her duties as an instructor, she had injured her leg saving a falling cadet.

Well, protecting cadets from injury is my job, and this level of injury is nothing special.

"What's this? Assistant Instructor Ryu Sia, you're injured?"

"Haha, I got hurt preventing Cadet Maestro from falling..."

"Hmph, unnecessary... come here."

Pat pat.

When I went to the school nurse Lumen, she wore a displeased expression but patted her knee.

"Mo...mommy..."

"You still have energy to talk nonsense, I see."

Swoosh...

As I rested my head on her knee, my wound began to heal with a warm light.

Plus, her soft chest touched the side of my face.

This warm embrace and soft bosom... felt like a mother's warmth.

"Wuu, boobies..."

"Ryu Sia, if you don't want to die, shut your mouth."

This tsundere school nurse may speak harshly, but she's actually quite kind.

I was somewhat moved that she thoroughly treated my wound until it was completely healed.

"...I used to be your enemy, yet you treat me without complaint?"

"Don't worry about trivial matters."

Lying on her knee, various thoughts crossed my mind.

Lumen, Tarkan, and others...

And the many enemies who might attack in the future.

"Hmm, do you feel a chill?"

"It's your imagination. Mountains are naturally full of yin energy."

For no reason, I felt somewhat uneasy.

With Redanis attacks becoming less frequent lately, I thought it might be time for something to happen.

*That Beastkin guy isn't ready to act yet, and both Arin and Hecate have disappeared since the Holy Kingdom incident.*

I began mentally listing potential uninvited guests who might take advantage of our weakened defenses during training.

*The Dragon Empire...*

"Haaaah!!! Dragon Flying!!"

"Cadet Esmeralda, flying is prohibited."

"Eh."

I'll exclude those lizard folks.

All Four Heavenly Dragons are participating in the training, and Magnus recently lost to me, so they should be quiet.

Maybe the Kingdom Alliance...

*No, those guys can barely take care of themselves.*

Seeing the state of Knight Commander Marcus and Goldian, the Kingdom won't be able to touch us.

Perhaps this time will pass quietly.

I silently prayed that no one would get hurt and everything would end safely.

*

"Ugh... this is scary."

"I know."

At 10 PM, two male students were climbing the mountain path according to the courage training schedule.

"Hey! Make your staff brighter!"

"What are you saying! If I make it any brighter, I'll run out of magic power!"

While the mage and swordsman cadets were bickering as they moved forward.

Whoosh!!

"...Huh?"

With a strange sound, the mage cadet walking beside him suddenly disappeared.

This was clearly abnormal.

As an academy cadet with considerable skill, he knew his partner wouldn't leave without reason.

"Hey! Where did you go?!"

Sensing an ominous presence, the swordsman cadet realized something was wrong and called out for his partner...

"Uuuugh..."

"Eek?!"

Instead, something massive appeared with a grotesque moan, breaking the silence.

"Wow, boobs."

It was a 2-meter tall woman approaching with breasts the size of a human head, bouncing with each step.

Grab!

"Ahh?! I got caught staring at her boobs!!! Help me!!!!"

"Uuu..."

The giantess, whose body was covered in tattered rags, embraced the male cadet with her strong arms while making eerie crying sounds.

He finally sensed danger and struggled, but...

"Ooooh...!! So soft and cool!!"

Buried in the enormous breasts he couldn't escape from, he briefly surrendered to the incredible pleasure.

"These breasts... definitely K-cups...!!"

Squeeze squeeze.

The swordsman cadet's face flushed as he eagerly fondled the breasts with both hands.

For someone who had never even held a girl's hand before, this was an incomparably blissful moment.

Crack.

"Kuhek..."

Though his end would be destruction.

.

.

.

"Mm...mmph?! Mmph!!!"

"..."

Whoosh!!

Meanwhile, the mage cadet was in a similar situation.

He was trapped in a golden coffin wrapped in layers of old bandages...

"Stay. With me. Forever?"

"...Yes."

He was captivated by a seductive woman inside who barely covered herself with bandages.

She had short black hair like ebony, brilliant golden eyes, and slightly tanned skin that exuded a strange charm.

Squeeze...

With her naked body pressing against him, he sank into an abyss of sweet pleasure.

"Sob... I was going to become an Archmage at 25, but for a beauty like this, I'll gladly give it up!"

"Do you. Like this?"

"Yes, I fucking love it."

"Then. I'll take. Your soul."

"Eh?"

Slurp...

Of course, his fate was to end up as a mummy with only skin and bones remaining.

Ch.66 - Chapter 66: Even In A Tiger's Den, Lewd Thoughts Keep You Alive
Four hours before the courage training began.

Numerous cadets sat slumped on the tent floor, continuing to eat despite their dust-covered appearances.

Slurp.

"...Today's meal is plastic bag rice."

Jin-woo sucked on his plastic bag rice with lifeless eyes, looking completely drained.

"Jin-woo, would you like to borrow my seasoning?"

"Ah, just a little..."

Ryu Sia, who was eating beside him, thoughtfully offered him some red sauce.

It was the perfect assist, and as the salty, spicy flavor spread across his tongue, Jin-woo's face gradually began to show signs of life.

"Eat well, we have courage training later."

"There's really no rest, is there?"

SLUUUURP!!!

Jin-woo vigorously sucked on his red plastic bag rice while thinking about the upcoming courage training.

...

"Ugh, it's already eerie."

"Don't worry too much, we have our instructors and assistant instructors with us."

Whoosh.

As the time approached 10 PM, Jin-woo shivered in the cold mountain air, wrapping his arms around his shoulders.

I approached him and handed him a heat pack as I stood beside him.

I'm glad I brought various equipment in case of hypothermia or similar situations.

"Ryu Sia, how are the groups organized?"

"Let me see, just a moment..."

Hearing his question, I began flipping through the file I was holding.

First, let's see which groups our friends are in...

First...
Elia & Ifrata - Group A.

This team had a balanced composition with the Saintess's sturdy defense and the mage's powerful ranged attacks.

Maestro & Arkis - Group B.

When it comes to utility, Maestro is excellent, and Arkis herself has decent close combat abilities, so they should be fine.

...

Lee Jin-woo & Ayaka - Group D.

Oh, I see Jin-woo is in the same team as Ayaka?

They're both frontliners so it might be disadvantageous, but Ayaka is a Beastkin warrior with exceptional senses. There's no need to worry.

Additionally, staff members like Vajina, Tarkan, and Lumen were assigned to prevent safety accidents.

"Well, I'm here too."

And since there's a possibility of demons appearing, I have Moonlight strapped to my waist.

I'm prepared to cut down any enemy that appears with a single stroke.

"Jin-woo, you're in the same group as Ayaka. Congratulations on getting an easy ride."

"Hmm... that girl is cute, but she's a bit overwhelming."

When I told him about his group member, Jin-woo tilted his head with an ambiguous expression.

Isn't it good to walk alone with a cute girl?

"Come on! This is the perfect chance to develop your relationship with a beautiful girl!"

"I don't know..."

Tsk, tsk, as expected, Jin-woo is clueless like the virgin single-since-birth that he is.

When couples date, the suspension bridge effect makes horror movies more thrilling than romance films.

"Walking arm in arm with your heart pounding! And then some intimate skinship..."

"I-I'm fine, really!"

"Oh, don't be shy."

No matter how much I tried to persuade him with gestures, Jin-woo wouldn't budge.

Sigh, being this dense, I wonder when he'll ever get a girlfriend.

"EH!!! Jin-woo! We're in the same group?! I'm so happy!!!"

"Oh... wow, you're here?"

Right on cue, Ayaka appeared beside us wearing comfortable clothes.

Her ears perked up attentively, and her soft tail swished back and forth, showing how genuinely happy she was.

...Wait, was she this aggressive in the original game?

I can't quite remember.

"It's about time, so we'll begin the control. Group A, you may start."

"The god of muscles shall protect me."

"Hehe, I'm glad Elia is with me."

As the courage training began, the two girls stepped forward.

Thud, thud.

Only the soft sound of their footsteps echoed through the quiet mountain path.

"As long as faith is with us, no calcium-deficient skeletons can harm us."

"Umm... I see."

- Groooooan...

Since Elia always had a certain level of holy power surrounding her, wandering spirits couldn't even come near.

Ifrata didn't quite understand what was happening but followed behind Elia's reliable back...

"Hello?"

"...Stop."

When a mysterious woman appeared right in front of them without warning, Elia's expression hardened, and she immediately stopped.

THUD!

"Oof?!"

Ifrata, not watching where she was going, crashed her forehead into Elia's waist.

"Such a foul, rotten smell emanates from that body. How long has it been for cobwebs to..."

"Want to die?"

Elia pointed her finger at the unexpected visitor and scolded her.

The Dark Mage wearing a witch's hat frowned in displeasure at those words.

"My name is Hecate, the fifth Finger of Redanis, Hecate."

"...So you're the high-level heretic that Knight Commander Bane has been chasing."

"E-Elia?! What's going on?!"

As the woman casually revealed her identity, tension filled the air between them.

"...Ifrata."

"Yes?"

"We're in Holy shit."

"Eh."

After the Holy Kingdom incident, Redanis, which had been quiet, was now beginning to counterattack, bringing about a new phase.

*

Somewhere in the gloomy forest.

A small girl was leaning against a tree, holding a walkie-talkie.

- Arin, can you hear me?

"Yeah, I can."

- Cooperate well with Hecate and her subordinates Marcus, Goldian there, and reduce the academy's fighting strength. If it seems dangerous, retreat immediately.

- Fine, I got it.

Click.

"Geez... so much worrying, really."

The girl swordswoman Arin irritably cut off the radio and stuffed it into her pocket.

Her mission was to attack, kidnap, or eliminate the cadets conducting night training.

This was to check the academy, which had grown stronger by absorbing Redanis executives.

"Tsk... Tarkan and Luman, I'm a bit disappointed they turned their backs like this."

The girl, who remained motionless on the tree, muttered to herself as if bored.

"When I meet those bastards again, I'll definitely crush them with my skills."

If she could deal with Ryu Sia and that black-haired boy here, it would be perfect.

It would be even more ideal if she could persuade all the former Fingers including Maestro... but that wouldn't be easy.

"Ah~ When are they coming!"

While she was swinging her legs leisurely...

"Hey! Where's that doll you were bragging about?"

"The instructor took it away, saying not to mess around."

"So, you're useless now?"

"...Huh?"

In the distance, she saw a small black-haired girl and a silver-haired woman walking.

"Oh, I was getting restless..."

Arin finally gripped her sword hilt with a fierce smile.

First, let's start with a light sword energy strike?

If they die... well, that's unfortunate.

"Swift Sword - Sky Wind."

SWOOOOOSH!!!!

Soon, the sharp energy emitted from her sword rushed like wind toward Arkis's group.

"...! Vertical Arc!!!"

CLANG!

However, Arkis quickly drew her rapier and barely blocked the strike.

"Hooh..."

"Who are you?! Who are you to suddenly attack with a sword?!"

Impressed by her better-than-expected skills, Arin's lips curled up in excitement, while the silver-haired fencer questioned her with a surprised face.

"Arkis, that one is... a Finger of Redanis."

"What?!"

When Maestro, standing beside her, revealed the truth with a tense face, Arkis's eyes widened in shock.

"Tch, for a doll, you've got quite a lifeline."

"Arin, I'm sick of this. I wish you'd stop coming around."

"Who decides that?"

Shing.

Arin slowly drew her blade and approached them with a threatening aura.

"Hmph, a pipsqueak like this will only take me 2 minutes."

"Hehehe... you're interesting, aren't you?"

However, it was Arkis who stood in her way, taking a proud fencing stance.

She had recently broken through level 60 and received a high-quality rapier as a gift from her sister Tersia.

The name was... Yuri? Well, it probably wasn't something to worry about.

"Hehehehe... plus, I've awakened my unique passive skill!"

"Ha, with just that level, you think you can..."

CLANG!!!

The Noble Lady, who had become incomparably stronger than before, blocked Arin's sword.

"Still lacking strength?"

"...!!"

As their swords clashed, the curtain rose on a fierce battle.

...

"Now, stop resisting."

"Eek..."

Arin spoke coldly to the Noble Lady who had collapsed spread-eagle on the ground.

The intense fight ended in Arkis's pitiful defeat after just 2 minutes.

"Ugh... urgh..."

Unfortunately, Maestro was ineffective without her wooden dolls.

And since Arin had also grown stronger, she was too much for Arkis to handle.

"Let's see, I'll kidnap these two and put them to work... now where is Ryu Sia?"

After winning the fight, she wiped the sweat from her forehead and looked up at the night sky.

BOOM!!

"Arkis's magic power disappeared...?!"

Meanwhile, Ryu Sia also realized the fallen silver-haired Noble Lady's predicament.

"I can't even imagine Arkis being defeated."

...She was undoubtedly one of the strongest in our class.

I'm the strongest, followed by Elia and Jin-woo.

Then, considering Maestro who's useless without her dolls and Ifrata who needs to be on the frontline.

She could be considered our party's fourth strongest member, capable of facing even Tarkan alone.

Ordinary mountain demons couldn't possibly defeat her.

That means...

- WAAAAAAAAAH!!!

"Jin-woo?!"

Just then, a familiar man's scream erupted from the distance.

I instinctively launched myself toward the source of the sound.

*

"Hehe, Jin-woo! Just trust me!"

"Sure..."

Jin-woo was walking along the path with Ayaka, wearing a somewhat dazed expression.

Squeeze.

"Ooh..."

Moreover, he was starting to feel tense from the subtle, sensual skinship as she pressed her chest against him.

- Groooooan...

"W-what is this?!"

"What...!"

Suddenly, a monster appeared, creating a tense atmosphere.

A giant woman with an enormous body blocked their path.

Whoosh!!
Crack...

"AAAAAAAH!!!"

Taking advantage of that momentary gap, bandages flew like tentacles and bound Jin-woo's limbs.

"It's you."

"Jin-woo!!! No!"

In the end, he was helplessly bound from head to toe by old bandages.

Ayaka called his name anxiously, shocked by what was happening.

GRAB!!

"Groooan... WWE..."

"Kyaa?!"

In the moment Ayaka was distracted by Jin-woo, she was firmly caught by Frankenstein, born from Marcus's corpse.

"Come. With. Me?"

Swish.

Then, a beautiful girl in a golden coffin began making seductive gestures toward Jin-woo.

"..."

"J-Jin-woo!!! Snap out of it!"

The undead with jet-black hair and golden eyes extended her enchanting hand as if inviting Jin-woo to destruction.

He was being drawn in with a blank expression when suddenly...

"...Sorry, but Ryu Sia is prettier than you."

"...?!"

RIIIIIP!!!

Jin-woo, regaining his senses, shouted with a resolute voice and tore through the bandages with the power of "Resolve."

"You're not as pretty as Ryu Sia, you're flat-chested, have narrow hips, and aren't attractive at all. How dare you try to seduce me?!"

"...?"

Jin-woo barely held onto his consciousness as it grew hazy from Goldian's enchanting aura, and recalled his memories with Ryu Sia.

*I'd probably be despised if I told her I remembered burying my face in Ryu Sia's butt before dying.*

...Of course, it seemed better not to mention that fact.

Ch.67 - Chapter 67: Game Over...?
"Jin-woo, are you okay?!"

"Of course!!"

Tada!

After breaking free from Goldian's restraints.

I immediately pulled my body back and swung my sword to deflect the approaching bandages.

"Don't you... find me attractive?"

When her attack was blocked so easily, the bandage woman muttered with a trembling gaze, seemingly perplexed.

"Yeah, I find Ryu Sia way more attractive than you!"

But I boldly shouted at the monster with the empty expression, raising my sword.

"Hey, what about me?!"

"...Read the room."

Ignoring Ayaka's disappointed cry, I reflected on the crisis I had just experienced.

I'd heard that monsters would appear in the courage test, but the mummy before me was on a completely different level.

The sticky bandages were dangerous, but the attack that clouded my mind and tempted me was the most lethal.

If Ryu Sia hadn't been there, I would have probably already become a mummy getting sucked dry.

"Grrraaah..."

Whoosh!!

At that moment, the giantess swung her heavy arm at Ayaka.

"Ayaka!"

I urgently called out to warn her of the danger.

"Nyaah!!"

Swish!

As soon as she heard me, she nimbly jumped up with her agile legs and avoided the attack.

"Hehe! Think you can catch me, Ayaka the Swift, with such a slow attack?"

"Grrrr..."

The Beastkin's exceptional leg strength and reflexes seemed to see right through Frankenstein's sluggish movements.

"Come to think of it, I sense a familiar magical energy from these creatures..."

However, I could feel a strangely familiar magical residue from those bizarre monsters before us.

"Lavi!!"

The moment that thought occurred to me, I called out desperately for the angel I had contracted with.

Swoosh!

"Yaaawn... what is it?"

Then, the angel with barely open eyes approached me instantly, fluttering her tiny wings.

"Show me their status windows!"

"Huh? Okay, I guess."

Lavi's status window can check information not only on allies but also on enemies during battle.

If so...

"That mummy woman is [Goldian Lv.60], and that giantess is [Marcus Lv. 60]..."

"What?"

The information that flowed from Lavi's mouth contained a shocking truth.

"Those creatures are knights of the kingdom?!"

Marcus and Goldian were definitely faces I had seen a few weeks ago, but now they were clearly in an undead state.

Could it mean that in that short time, they were killed by someone and then revived as the dead?

"Then, is Redanis behind this?!"

"..."

I had vaguely heard that there was a necromancer in that organization.

Presumably, Marcus and Goldian were killed for some reason, and then revived through a witch's magic—everything fits together.

"Come... here."

Slither!!!

While I was deep in thought, Goldian's bandages extended like countless tentacles, trying to engulf Ayaka.

"Hmm, this is fun..."

Shing!

She smiled with apparent enjoyment and drew out her sharp claws.

Slash slash slash slash slash!!!!

Just before the numerous bandages could reach her, her claws fiercely whirled around, tearing everything in front of her to shreds.

"Nya nya nyah!!!"

Shred...

Amid the bandage pieces fluttering around her in fragments, she bared her fangs and snarled fiercely.

Whoosh!!!!

Then, with veins bulging in her legs, she leaped forward at incredible speed.

"...!"

"How dare you touch my mate, nya!!"

Her fierce gaze was directed solely at Goldian.

Bearing a grudge against the one who tried to seduce her mate, Ayaka swung her claws with ferocious momentum, viciously attacking the golden crown.

Crack!!!

"Ugh..."

Though Goldian's golden crown was sturdy, it began to crack little by little under her relentless attacks.

Soon, even the mummy's emotionless face showed signs of distress.

"Graaaah!!!!"

Seeing her comrade in danger, Marcus standing nearby reached out both hands to help.

"Get out of my way, nya!"

Wham!!!

Ayaka immediately bent forward and delivered a back kick to Marcus's jaw.

"Urgh?!"

Whether it was due to the heavy blow that rattled her skull despite being dead.

She staggered, lost her balance, and fell backward.

Thud!!!!

"...Touch what's mine and I'll kill you, even if you're on my side."

"Grrrr..."

Then, Ayaka glared at them and muttered in a small, grinding voice.

"Huh? Ayaka, what did you just say?"

"N-nothing! Not at all!"

I couldn't tell what she had said, but this chaotic situation was turning in our favor.

Ayaka's combat abilities were beyond imagination, so if I supported her adequately, we wouldn't lose.

"Ayaka! Let's fight together!"

"Y-yeah..."

Slash!!

I immediately stood beside her, raising my sword to face off against the enemies.

Alright, now that it's come to this.

Let's defeat these guys and proudly boast to Ryu Sia...

"...What are you two doing?"

"Ah."

What appeared to shatter my hopes was a woman emanating an eerie black magical energy.

Boom!!!

"Good grief."

My legs trembled involuntarily at the overwhelming aura, and my body began to be consumed by fear.

...This was a monster.

Her presence was on a completely different level, beyond what even Luman and Tarkan could possibly match.

"Is the difference between ranks... this significant...?"

Step.

Though I was desperately trying to hold onto my Resolve, my instincts were frantically urging me to run away.

"Ah! This is bad! I'll call for backup right away!"

Whoosh!!

Meanwhile, Lavi quickly departed to call for someone else.

"W-wait!!"

Ayaka, sweating nervously, shouted in shock toward Hecate.

"You... I'll deal with you later."

Swish!!!

With just a wave of her hand, the witch raised black haze and made her disappear.

"...What's your purpose?"

"Why should I tell you?"

Stay calm, Jin-woo.

First, I need to stall this powerful necromancer as much as possible while waiting for reinforcements.

To do that, I should try to extract information through conversation...

"Wait, where did you get that sword?"

"What?"

However, Hecate stiffened when she saw the Resolve in my hand and asked back.

"This... I reclaimed it from a kingdom knight commander named Marcus."

"So why are YOU holding it?"

Boom!!!

When I told her the truth, Hecate immediately released her magical power and pressured me.

"Urgh..."

Unable to withstand the pressure, I fell to my knees, groaning under the force crushing my entire body.

Why?

I really don't understand why she's suddenly getting excited about this sword...

"You have no right to wield that."

"This is the sword Professor Lamia entrusted to me! I won't give it to a villain like you!!"

However, no matter how much she tries to take it, I can't just hand it over.

This sword holds the hopes of Hero Rakion, Professor Lamia, and others.

And it's a symbol of the trust Ryu Sia placed in me.

"La...mia?"

Stop.

The moment she heard my words, she froze with wide eyes.

"Ha...haha, has that woman gone mad? Entrusting it to a brat like this?! And she claims to have loved Rakion!!!!"

"Wh-what?!"

Eventually, Hecate let out an ear-splitting scream, spewing her rage.

"I see, you need to die."

"...Huh?"

"Devour him, Cleaner."

Creak...

As Hecate recited the activation word with boiling anger, pitch-black shadows rose from beneath my feet.

"Damn it."

A desperate strike that I could neither avoid nor block. It didn't even allow me to escape.

I couldn't... I couldn't die like this.

I was a life once saved by Ryu Sia.

Somehow, I had to fulfill her wishes...

Crunch!!!!

In the end, a giant maw rising from the abyss swallowed my body in an instant.

Without even being able to resist, my consciousness sank into the deep sea.

.
.
.

"Where am I?"

Whoosh...

When I finally opened my eyes, what I saw before me was a pure white space.

"This is the memory of the sword, and your mental world."

"Y-you are?!"

What awakened my distant consciousness was a heavy male voice.

"I am Rakion, a man who was once called a Hero, though inadequate."

"...!!"

In the direction of the voice, a young man with dazzling white hair was emanating a sacred atmosphere.

"Rakion, who is that guy?"

"Say hello, Lavina. That boy is the Hero who will succeed me."

Also, a small angel with a girlish appearance quietly asked from within his embrace.

He answered, embracing the girl with a gentle voice.

"Are you the owner of this sword?"

"Yes... although I've been wandering here and there since my death."

I tried to maintain my composure while asking, but I never expected things to turn out like this.

Attacked by Hecate, I had been driven to the brink of death.

"Neither you nor I are dead yet, as long as we're in this sword's world..."

"...I thought you were dead all this time."

Perhaps holding this sword has changed my fate?

"That's right, only those worthy of wielding Resolve can meet me."

"Yeah... but that guy is still lacking."

Rakion nodded in agreement with my words, while Lavina continued to look at me with disapproving eyes.

"Young man, prove your resolve."

"...What should I do?"

"Start by protecting what is precious to you."

And he began to tell his own story with a bitter smile.

"I failed. Despite having a powerful sword and an angel's power, I couldn't make the final decision in the end."

Is it just my feeling?

His voice speaking to me was filled with regret and sadness.

"I believed in the kingdom, what a foolish thought. In the end, I chose compromise over reform... conformity over confrontation."

"..."

"Don't live an empty life like mine, young man."

Drip.

And a small tear rolled down his eye.

"I... I was an idiot. I didn't want to see my wife and other precious things get hurt. I thought everyone shared the same dream as me."

"..."

In each of his words, I could feel his intense emotions.

Perhaps, even in death, he knew how those left behind were living.

"I am a failed hero."

"That's..."

"And you shall become a successful hero."

"...!"

Then, he wiped his tears with the back of his hand and looked at me with determined eyes.

"Fight without breaking. Don't avoid conflict, walk the path you believe is right."

Rakion had various derogatory nicknames.

Loser, sucker used by the alliance, failed hero...

But looking into his eyes, I realized what a true hero was.

"Struggle, young man."

Ch.68 - Chapter 68: Press X To Pay Respects
"Go forth, new Hero."

Fwooooosh!!!

At last, with a flash of light filling the space, my vision went dark and I returned to where I had been.

"What the..."

Thud.

Hecate, who until just moments ago thought I would fall before her, couldn't hide her bewilderment when she saw me, her pupils shaking with shock.

"Sorry, but it seems the sword has acknowledged me as its master?"

"Th-that's impossible."

Holding Resolve with its brilliant sapphire glow, I stepped forward without a moment's hesitation.

She must have clearly seen me being devoured by the cleaner. Yet I had returned, reborn even stronger than before.

"Rakion, I'll follow your footsteps... but I won't head toward the same destination."

"Stop talking nonsense!!! Goldian! Marcus! Kill that bastard!!!"

As I pointed my blade at her, Hecate's expression twisted into something demonic as she ordered her subordinates to attack.

Crash!!!

"Graaaaaaah!!!"

Countless bandages and thick arms lunged at me.

Before, I would have been defeated without a chance to react, but things are different now.

"Trace - Target confirmed...Model name: Rakion."

"..!?"

Rumble!!!

This power is so overwhelming that I can't even draw out 20% of it right now... but it's more than enough to dispatch the undead charging at me.

"Trace - Moon Flash!!!"

Fwooosh!!!

My first target is Goldian.

After losing to me when he was human, he insulted Ryu Sia and provoked me.

I don't know why, but even after being killed by Hecate, he continued to interfere with me even in death.

I nearly died at his hands once.

"I'm sick of you!!!"

Slash!!!!

The diagonal slash of my sword cut through Goldian's bandages and solid golden crown in a single strike.

"Aaah...!"

Hiss...

Goldian's scream, split in two by my Resolve, scattered into the air.

No matter how much he looks like a beautiful golden-eyed girl on the outside, a corpse is still a corpse.

He had too much bad karma to begin with; there was no reason to spare him.

"Gr...growl...!"

Whoosh!!!

With Goldian fallen, an enraged Marcus charged at me with fierce momentum.

"Trace - Fire Eclipse."

Fwoooosh!!!

Since I was no longer my former self, there was no way his slow attack could reach me.

"Jin-woo, now you understand, right? Holy and fire attacks are super effective against undead monsters, and humans burn well too!"

"...Isn't that obvious?"

Having learned from Ryu Sia that fire is deadly to the undead, I shot flames that had bloomed in my hand toward Marcus.

"Graaaaaaaaaah!!!!"

Marcus clutched his face in agony as he burned in the raging flames. Frankenstein's screams echoed throughout the forest.

"Trace - Vertical Strike."

Slash! Slash! Slash!

I immediately thrust my sword three consecutive times into the undead who had been rendered completely defenseless by the flames.

While Ifrata's techniques are quite versatile, Arkis's swordsmanship has also been very helpful.

"Guuuh..."

Thud!!

Finally, Marcus, torn to pieces by my sword, collapsed lifelessly.

...I was distracted by the large chest bouncing until the end.

But no matter how sensual the body, it means nothing without a soul.

"My newly created soldiers..."

After both her subordinates were defeated by my sword, Hecate muttered with a shocked expression.

"H-how... how did you get Rakion's sword..."

"I'm undergoing his trial."

"What?"

From what I briefly heard from Lamia and Rakion, Hecate had voluntarily joined Redanis to take revenge on the kingdom.

Perhaps even now I could break her futile obsession and show her a new path.

"Following Rakion's will, I'll wield this sword and defeat anyone who stands in my way."

"..."

"Hecate, I heard you were originally a colleague of Rakion and Professor Lamia. Since we share the same enemies, we might be able to work together."

I extended my hand toward the wavering woman.

If Hecate would become our ally here, dealing with Redanis, the Kingdom, and the Empire would become much easier.

"Go to hell."

"?!"

However, only cold rejection came from her.

"Why should I trust you? I only believe in Rakion... definitely not a delusional patient like you!!"

Boom!!!!!

Hecate suddenly burst with rage and fired dark magic at me, which I hurriedly blocked with my sword.

"What?!"

Rumble!!!!

Heavy.

A powerful pressure, incomparable to Goldian and Marcus, shook my body.

"Kuhak..."

"If you were the real Rakion, you would have easily deflected that attack."

Swish.

Finally, as if denying an unbelievable reality, Hecate reached out to take my life...

"Jin-woo!!!!"

Slash!

"Ryu Sia?!"

A swordswoman with pitch-black hair and narrowed eyes, her beautiful hair fluttering, blocked Hecate's path.

...Her noble and beautiful figure under the pale moonlight was incomparably magnificent.


*


"Huh, this damn auntie dares to try killing my newbie right in front of me?!"

"You're... Ryu Sia."

I rushed over when I heard the commotion, and my precious newbie that I've been carefully raising almost died.

I can't let this fortune-bringer who'll get me prime real estate die so meaninglessly.

Slash!!

"You won't touch a single hair on this man."

I boldly declared to the momentarily hesitating Hecate as I drew my Moonlight.

This newbie is mine, no one can touch him.

"These two are really..."

Enraged by the continued interference, she gathered her magical power while spitting curses.

"Auntie!! Run!!!"

"A-Arin?!"

A silver-haired girl who burst in at the critical moment urgently tried to dissuade Hecate.

"We've been discovered! The academy instructors and forces have noticed the missing students and are gathering!"

"Hmph, such people can be blown away in one go..."

"It's a large force including Professor Vajina. Even the Saintess you defeated has recovered and is coming after us."

"..."

Hecate tried to maintain her pride, but she couldn't ignore the momentum of the approaching forces.

No matter how strong she was, facing a boy wielding Resolve, a girl wielding Moonlight, Saintess Elia, Professor Vajina, and other skilled fighters simultaneously would be disadvantageous.

Swish.

Then, Arin carefully brought her lips to Hecate's ear and whispered.

"Let's leave this to Ayaka."

"...To that damn cat?"

"There's no other way."

"Tch... Darkness Teleport."

After whispering to each other for a while, they finally prepared to leave.

"Don't run away! You cowardly bitches!!!"

"?!"

I was so frustrated that I shouted at the enemies.

"We players are always getting our heads bashed in by unfair patterns and gacha pity systems!"

"W-what is she saying? That crazy woman..."

I've really been patient.

It's not the first time the story suddenly changed or boss patterns differed greatly from the game, causing me trouble.

Plus, I had to hit pity to get Moonlight.

This world is too malicious.

"As a free-to-play player with no money!!! I can't even Limit Break freely, and diamonds once spent never return!!!"

It's the same now.

What should have been just a passing event story suddenly had monster girls appearing and Fingers causing trouble.

"Don't run away!! You cowardly bitches!!!"

And the enemies were once again tucking tail, waiting for an opportunity to strike again.

"Someone like you is nothing compared to our Jin-woo! He hasn't lost yet! This fight is Jin-woo's victory!!!!"

So I shouted with resentment.

I poured out our sorrow and anger—always fighting unfavorable battles and having to throw ourselves at uncertain gacha pulls.

"Hey, that bitch must have read too many comics. Let's go quickly."

"We'll meet again, Ryu Sia... and Lee Jin-woo."

Whoosh...

Despite my outcry, Arin and Hecate smoothly departed.

"Hnnng... Jin-woo..."

I turned my head and looked at Jin-woo who had collapsed covered in blood, my eyes welling with tears.

The boy looked like he was on the verge of death.

Damn... was I too late after all?

Goodbye, my beautiful prime real estate and pension...

"...I'm not dead though?"

"Eh?"

What? Why is he fine?

Even after receiving concentrated fire from Hecate and her subordinates?

"How did you...?"

"Come here."

Thwack!!

"Kyaa?!"

I was genuinely curious, but Jin-woo suddenly gave me a knock on the head.

Ow, that hurts...

"Why did you think I was dead?"

"Well, there was so much blood..."

At Jin-woo's question, I looked at him while rubbing the painful bump on my head...

"Huh?"

Jin-woo's clothes were torn to shreds and the floor was soaked with blood, but somehow he looked full of energy.

"...Let's talk after we leave."

"Ah... okay!"

Well, I guess all's well that ends well?

.

.

.


"Are you okay?"

"I'm fine, but Arkis..."

"Ugh..."

After the battle finally ended, we began to tend to the casualties.

Maestro regained consciousness after briefly fainting, and Arkis had sustained fairly deep injuries that would require recovery time.

"Let me fight her again!!! That fucking Jesus Christ!!!"

"C-calm down! Elia..."

Elia, who had been knocked out after suddenly encountering Hecate, was shouting the enemy's name while rapidly recovering with holy power.

"Uuu... I'm sorry..."

"Ayaka, it's not your fault, so don't apologize too much."

Ayaka, who had been forcibly teleported by Hecate, had somehow returned.

But in the end, there were unexpected casualties.

"...Two male students have died."

Professor Vajina looked at the two corpses laid on the ground with a grief-stricken expression.

"How terrible..."

I too pressed X to pay respects to the unjust sacrifices...

"Ryu Sia, those guys... they're smiling..."

"What?"

Suddenly, I turned my head slightly at Jin-woo's quiet murmur.

"You're... right."

Indeed, the two deceased male students were smiling brightly until their dying moments.


"I'm happy to be squeezed by a tanned gyaru beauty before dying..."

"After dying from suffocation between breasts bigger than my head, what more is there to live for..."

"You know what? The inside of a mummy was amazing... enough to suck out my soul..."

"A giantess's breasts... truly had the ultimate texture... I spent all my vital energy..."

"Now, I have no regrets even in death..."


I was dumbfounded by the final words of the departed souls fading away.

"Seriously?"

...I didn't particularly want to know the cause of death.

Ch.69 - Chapter 69: I Want To Play
"...Is everyone here?"

In the dark interior of an abandoned building, a deep male voice echoed through the space.

"Yeah."

Crack!

Soon, five men and women had gathered.

"I called you all here because we need to make a decision soon."

Dyer, the founder of Redanis and the First Finger.

"All our executives are dead..."

Emily, once a Magical Girl of wishes, but now the Second Finger serving as the action commander.

"Ahahaha!!! Is it finally time for a declaration of war?!! Please entrust the vanguard to General Bane!!"

"Not yet, idiot."

"Ahem! Excuse me!"

The Third Finger, Bane, a mysterious man in military uniform known for his maniacal laughter.

"...Where's Ayaka?"

"She's currently infatuated with some fool and won't follow orders."

"Well, just give her a warning. She's not the type to abandon her mission."

The Fourth Finger, Ayaka, was absent.

"Sigh... I barely even used them..."

"Lady, those idiots aren't even recyclable."

Also present were the Fifth Finger, the necromancer Hecate, and the Seventh Finger, the swift swordswoman Arin.

"Currently, we have too many vacancies among our Fingers. At this rate, we'll struggle to defeat not just the Empire, but even the Alliance."

"Dyer, it's not that bad! Even alone, I could take down at least one Alliance member nation..."

"The Alliance nations have too many people. It's impossible."

"Ugh..."

Dyer gathered them and sternly pointed out the reality, maintaining his resolute tone despite Emily's objections.

"Now we need to devise a way to deal with this situation... but you all look terrible. You've worked hard, so rest well today."

"We're not having the meeting now?"

"Since we've gathered after a long time, let's have a meal together and talk tomorrow."

"But..."

The cool-headed man silently shook his head at Emily's words, postponing the meeting.

"While eating and resting, a brilliant idea might suddenly come to mind... Emily."

"Haa, fine then."

And at his kind demeanor rather than that of a cold leader, Emily blushed and reluctantly nodded.

"A team dinner? What's on the menu?"

"How about beef?"

"Yay!!! I'm in!"

"Oh my, she likes that."

The heavy atmosphere had completely disappeared, and they were soon blooming with laughter, creating a warm and friendly mood.

"Hahaha! Can I dip my beef in bleach?"

"...Are you crazy or something?"

Though one tactless soldier said something absurd, they all headed to the restaurant in good spirits.

.

.

.

Screech...

"I'm going out for a smoke."

The restaurant was filled with the smell of grilling beef.

In that heat, Dyer quietly rose from his seat during the meal and walked somewhere.

"Huh? I'll come with you."

"...Don't come. It's bad for your health, you should quit smoking."

"What?! You're a chain smoker yourself!!"

Stopping Emily who tried to join him, he moved alone to the back of the restaurant, looking for someone.

"Lavi, I'm here."

"Hmph, you villains seem quite harmonious."

"...We're people too, sometimes we need rest like this."

Flap flap.

There, a small angel was waiting with an annoyed face and crossed arms.

"Are you guys doing your job properly? I told you to nearly kill Jin-woo and Ryu Sia. Why are you being so lukewarm about it!"

"Why are you pushing so hard? Aren't you in a companion contract with that boy?"

"Ha! Companion?!"

At her questioning, Dyer tried to argue, but Lavi responded with mockery and snorted.

"They're all just content elements for me. When certain characters become too prominent, it's troublesome for me."

"...What are you talking about?"

"You don't need to know."

Swish.

Then, the white angel gazed intently at the Redanis dinner scene inside the restaurant and said:

"All of you exist only for my entertainment, mere data scraps."

"..."

"You, Ryu Sia, Lee Jin-woo, everyone..."

Thud.

Dyer was momentarily shocked and dropped his cigarette, but Lavi continued her cold ridicule, unconcerned.

"Somehow I gained powers like a game operator. I was lucky."

"What on earth..."

"But if things flow according to the original story, it's troublesome. At the end, you'll slip away from my hands, right? In the end, I'm not the protagonist? I don't like that."

Soon, knowledge beyond Dyer's comprehension began to be listed.

"So, I decided to ruin everything. I gave Ryu Sia a user's personality to overturn the game, and deliberately put Jin-woo in danger to create unexpected situations..."

Lavi said with a smile.

"But you know what? At some point, it started getting a bit dangerous. I might not be able to handle those guys... I wanted to change everything according to my whims... according to my taste."

"You've lost your mind."

"Haa? This is now [my world]! Not some lousy director or programmer nonsense! I, who was born here, am becoming the operator and game master myself! I won't give it up!"

Then, flailing her short limbs, she vented her frustrations.

"This game's story is mediocre! It starts with a depressing story and suddenly turns into a happy ending? That's drift!"

"I don't understand what you're talking about, but isn't happiness a good thing?"

"No..."

To Lavi's passionate speech, Dyer tried to calmly ask his curiosity...

"It's not fun for me."

Lavi smiled.

"...What?"

"Despair, misery, pleasure... the emotions angels love most?"

Lavi looked at Dyer with a chilling smile.

"You're... insane."

"So, are you not going to do it? If the story flows like this, your revenge will fizzle out and end ambiguously."

"..."

Dyer's reason desperately pleaded.

Never trust this devil in the name of an angel.

"I must... have revenge."

"Excellent choice, our little data fragment."

In the end, he was consumed by deep darkness and did not hesitate to take the devil's hand.

"...Just tell me one thing."

"What?"

Yet, he added a final question.

"Will I fall into hell?"

"Yes."

Lavi answered without hesitation, with a cruel smile.

"..."

Trudge trudge.

And Dyer turned around without a word, walking back to the restaurant with limp legs.


- Hey! Why did you take so long? Were you taking a dump?!

- No...

- Dyer, I wrapped some meat for you, want to eat it?

- Yeah... um...

- Puhahaha!! I put only hot peppers in it!

- ...

- Uh... huh? W-wait! I was just kid—AAAAHHHH!!!


"Kekeke, they're having fun."

Eventually, Lavi flew away gracefully.


*


"Ah, I want to masturbate."

...I want to masturbate.

I desperately want to masturbate.

"It's been three months since I started my no-fap challenge, and I really can't take it anymore..."

The field training was eventually halted due to an accident, and investigations and relief measures for the victims were underway.

With students given a short vacation as a result, I sprawled on my bed with a blank stare, mumbling with nothing better to do.

"Come to think of it, I haven't done that at all since coming here..."

Originally, men should release once every three days...

I don't know how it works for women, but the principle should be roughly similar, right?

As I pondered, memories of the past flashed through my mind.

The heat that boiled up during fierce battles with Redanis and the dragon race...

Within that... hmm, how should I put it... my lower abdomen would get hot every time I fought...

"Hmm..."

Having suppressed my sexual desires for so long, strange places would heat up whenever I released my fighting spirit.

Surely I'm not in heat... right?

"If this continues, I think I'll really go crazy..."

When I was a man, I lived quite... um, a bit embarrassing... a life faithful to my desires alone.

After becoming a woman, constantly suppressing my sexual desires was reaching its limit.

"Maybe I should collect some material for once?"

Anyway, sexual desire is an instinct inseparable from humans...!

I will definitely find the answer!

.

.

.

"Jin-woo, do you have any good material?"

"...What?"

My first attempt was using the close friend card.

Perhaps he might have a good collection.

"Then let me borrow your computer~"

"W-wait!"

So I rummaged through Jin-woo's secret folder.

"...Huh?"

I ended up seeing something I shouldn't have.

What on earth are [After class with a black-haired, slit-eyed, busty classmate.avi] and [I'm so turned on by a girl with slit eyes.avi]?

"T-this is..."

"..."

Soon, silence fell, and we were engulfed in awkward quietness.

Ah, I think I know this feeling.

It's like... a situation where a brother gets caught by his little sister with incest material about little sisters?

"Well, I respect your preferences... but I hope I'm not the object of your desire."

"Haah..."

At my timid mumbling, Jin-woo let out a deep sigh.

"...I'm sorry."

Thinking about it, I realized my mistake and bowed my head in apology.

Hmm... peeking at a young man's secret collection and judging it freely was too much, even by my standards...

"N-no. It's fine..."

First attempt.

Close friend card: Failed.


"Then, let me buy a few books first?"

After the awkward incident.

I put on a mask to cover my face and, as if making a big decision, stepped outside the academy.

Indeed, I should farm my own material!

- W-wow, such a pretty girl coming to a place like this...

- It's a bit lewd...

Men standing around me were chattering with red faces, but I ignored them and wandered inside a bookstore selling adult books.

"T-this!!!"

There, a golden realm was unfolded.

Classic masterpieces of A*nagi as well as works of formidable masters were sleeping within.

Pan*a Hitori, A*maru, Ka*hiro, and more...

"Wow, the store manager here really knows good stuff!"

I exclaimed in overwhelming joy.

How did they gather all my favorites!

- That woman has been picking only masterpieces. Her tissue consumption must be no joke!

- What would a cute girl with a good figure do with those?

- Even such a beauty... does those things alone...

The men's conversations had been bothering me a bit.

Well, they're probably not talking about me, so I just ignored them and continued putting books in my basket.

"I'll take all of these!"

Boom!!!

And I placed a pile of books on the counter.

"That'll be 100,000 gold for 17 items."

"Oh? The price went down?"

"...Thanks to you, more male customers have come in. And take this too."

"Gasp...! This is the last masturbation voice recording of a famous female author who passed away!!!"

Somehow, I ended up receiving an incredibly valuable collection.

Next target is...


*

I am Dielsa, a 29-year-old man with an ordinary appearance.

"Yawn... when will this end."

And I'm a part-timer at a common game store, spending time boringly at the counter as usual, when...

"Let's see..."

"Gasp!?"

As if enchanted, I turned my head to see a goddess-like being quietly entering the store.

Dazzling white skin, luscious figure, and flowing hair captivated the viewer's gaze.

Even with a mask covering her face, her shining features proved she was a beauty.

...But why cover her face with a mask while wearing such a revealing leotard?

She's showing her buttocks and side boobs, so what's the point of hiding?

"Do you have... Chok*ro Brainwash, Red Hood Story, Sunny Sister, and Prison Warden Karon?"

"Excuse me?"

Moreover, the adult game titles flowing from her lips were all extraordinary masterpieces.

This was evidence that she came to this store knowing everything.

"Y-yes, we have them..."

"Are there any new hard games recently?"

On top of that, she even came out about her preferences and asked for recommendations.

"How about this? It's the sequel to Sunny Sister, where Ryona and eroticism blend with a new protagonist..."

"Give me that right now!!"

Wait, could this be a green light?

A beautiful woman I've never met is excitedly discussing adult games with me—she must be interested, right?!

"That was a fruitful shopping trip! Thank you for your help!"

"Um... your contact..."

As she was about to leave after our brief encounter, I couldn't shake off my lingering feelings and cautiously gathered courage to speak to her...

"Ah, I have some circumstances. I'm being targeted by an evil criminal organization, so I frequently change my phone number due to location tracking. So I can't give you my contact information as it might put you in danger too."

"I-I see... *gulp*..."

"Huh?"

In the end, I was thoroughly rejected.

Despite her flimsy excuse, I couldn't bring myself to probe further and nodded while trying to hold back tears.

She was a flower I could never hold in my hands anyway...

Ch.70 - Chapter 70: Masturbation.
"Um... what should I do first?"

Finally, I sat down in the chair, clutching my racing heart.

From what I'd learned online, I needed to stimulate my breasts, nipples, and—though it sounds crude—my pussy.

I heard that a woman's orgasm is dozens of times more pleasurable than a man's ejaculation, right?

"Well, I'm just going to modestly satisfy my urges."

I'm neither a bitch in heat nor some sex-starved pervert.

I'll just take care of business cleanly, then wash up and get a good night's sleep!

*Click*

First, I browsed through the CG scenes from the adult games I'd bought.

Normally I'd have to unlock them one by one, but I was in a hurry so I downloaded a save file.

Sometimes the games are so fun that I can't focus on the H-scenes, so I'll enjoy those later...

- Ahh...♡ Ahh...feels good...there...

"..."

The first thing I saw was an animated sex scene.

It showed a female mage with huge breasts getting pounded while a man squeezed her chest...

"Sh-should I start with this too?"

*Rustle*

I swallowed hard and began to undo my loose shirt and bra...

"Why are they already so stiff...?"

There, at the end of breast mounds as big as my head, pink nipples stood erect and twitching.

This is a bit concerning.

"Haaah..."

*Squeeze*
*Press*

I gently caressed my breasts with my soft hands.

My fingers sank in, and the sensation was addictive—soft and squishy, making me want to keep touching them.

I can't believe this is really my body... the feeling is incredible compared to any cosplay breast pads...

*Poke!*

"Mmph?!"

When my thin finger accidentally brushed against my erect nipple, I couldn't help but let out a small moan.

Wait... why is this body so sensitive?

Are women normally like this?

"They look delicious..."

But seeing those springy, soft breasts and those pink tips made my mouth water...

"Mmm..."

I carefully took one nipple into my mouth.

"Slurp... mmm... suck..."

Since my breasts were so large, I could support one with my hand while putting it in my mouth.

I don't know if this is good or not, but it gave me a comfortable, warm feeling like a baby nursing at its mother's breast.

"Suck... mmm... tasty...♡"

My nipples felt like electricity was flowing through them, and my tongue couldn't get enough of that soft flesh.

I'm definitely not weird for this... sucking on nipples just feels... mmm... so good...

"Ah...ahh?!"

Finally, a hot wave of pleasure surged up to the top of my head...

*Squirt!!!*

"Hnnngh...!"

A hot stream began to spray from my lower body.

Wait?! Is this pee?

"Haah... mmm, what is this..."

*Drip...*

Worried something might be wrong, I put my fingers inside my panties and found them soaked with clear fluid.

Wait... did I do this?

Just from sucking on my breasts a little, I'm dripping with juices? Women's bodies are incredibly sensitive...

Men are clearly superior in comparison.

"Now... for this..."

Having played enough with my breasts, I moved on to the next stage of exploring a woman's body.

*Slide*

This was a vibrator recommended by the adult shop lady.

- My goodness, this is perfect for a curious virgin girl like you!
- I-I'm not exactly a virgin!
- Hmm? What's that? My 30 years of experience tells me you have that fresh virgin scent all over you!
- ...

Ugh... that lady was saying unnecessary things.

I'm a man, so I'd be a virgin rather than a... mmph!

"So, I just put this inside?"

I shook my head to clear my thoughts and picked up the pink toy.

Then I carefully reached toward my panties and...

*Squelch...♡*

"What's happening?!"

The state of my lower body was alarming.

My thin white panties were soaked through, revealing everything underneath.

The plump mound with its reddish slit was completely exposed, creating an obscene display.

"Wow..."

This is just perverted.

I don't think I've seen anything this lewd even in porn... is this normal?

It's one thing for my lustful pussy to practically devour my panties, but...

The fluid was overflowing so much that my dolphin shorts and chair seat were completely soaked.

Am I a water purifier or something?

*Sizzle...♡*

And the inside of my panties was even more intense.

Steam rose from the hot juices pouring from my lewd slit, which kept opening and closing as if wanting something.

"F-fine! Let's do this!"

It's a bit scary, but when a man draws his sword, he must cut something.

I won't back down!

"Mmph...!"

*Slide*

With determination, I moved my index finger and pushed the vibrator into my entrance...

*Squeeze!!!*

"Hyeek?!"

My insides gripped the vibrator with incredible force.

I was worried it might crush the toy, but I started with level 3 for now.

"Haaah...♡"

*Brrrrr*

I... I shouldn't think this too often, but a woman's body feels too good...

Breasts feel good when touched, and both pussy and vagina give pleasure when stimulated...

Truly a female body optimized for mating and breeding...

Ah, I'm not talking about myself! I'm talking about other women!

I absolutely won't... give in to this pleasure.

"Haaah...♡"

The vibrator keeps sending pleasant sensations through my wet, sensitive vaginal walls.

Is this why they say there are women who've never masturbated, but none who've only done it once?

If I'm not careful, I could become addicted to this...

"Oh right, she gave me these too..."

While caressing my breasts, I took out some stickers.

- Miss, have you heard of portio development?
- ...What?
- Hehe... if you develop it properly, it feels incredibly good♡
- *Gulp*...

N-no! I wasn't particularly interested!

The shop lady kept recommending it, so I had no choice but to buy it!

I couldn't refuse her kindness.

"Instructions... place the stickers on the center and sides of the lower abdomen?"

Looking at them... they resembled magical symbols.

Like a succubus womb seal from an erotic game.

This won't do anything weird, right?

"Mmm...♡ I need to thoroughly understand a woman's body, just in case."

With determination, I carefully peeled off the stickers and began placing them on my lower abdomen.

...There's a tingling spot inside, and she said it would feel better if I placed them precisely there.

"This is totally a womb tattoo..."

After attaching all the stickers, they formed an explicit, strange pattern that gave the illusion of corruption.

...W-well, she said the magic circle activates after 10 seconds, so I'll wait?

In the meantime, I'll suck on my breasts a bit more and enjoy the vibrator's movements... mmm... hyah?!

*Whirrrr!!!*

"Hyeeek?!♡"

Suddenly, a strange pleasure spread throughout my body, centered where I'd placed the stickers.

Is... is this stimulating my womb...!?

"Ha... huu... uuuh..."

This is dangerous...

Even though I was originally a man, I roughly know what's inside me.

Deep in my lower abdomen, vibrations were relentlessly penetrating toward my womb, awakening dormant sensations.

And on both sides... a woman's precious places...

The ovaries that store eggs for childbearing and release them through the fallopian tubes during menstruation...

I never imagined those would be stimulated too.

"Oh... ohk... mmph?!"

My vision blurred as I barely suppressed my moans, covering my half-open mouth with my hand.

I... I'm a man.

Just because my womb and ovaries are being stimulated a little by toys doesn't mean I'm a pathetic woman in heat...♡

*Squeeze...!*

"Ah?"

But the dangerous tightening sensation inside made my eyes tremble with tension.

What... what is this? I never knew such a sensation...

*Pop♡*

"...Ah."

It came out.

From my precious place, I couldn't hold back and... released a small egg.

It passed through the narrow passage and was ovulated into my womb.

"Kh... mmph... ohk...♡"

My... my pupils keep rolling upward... no... I don't want this...

J-just a moment...

*SQUIRT!!!!*

"Ahghuuuuuuh?!♡♡♡♡"

Finally, with a bestial cry, the suppressed fluids gushed out like a bursting dam.

"I'm... I'm squirting while ovulating...?"

This must be a lie.

Th-this is a game world, so surely it's exaggerated... hyeeek?!♡♡

*SPLOOOSH!!!!*

"...!?..!!♡..?!!♡"

I... I already came again?! Why does fluid keep spraying out...!

"Haah... n-no, stop..."

At this rate, I'll become a pleasure-crazed bitch.

I need to escape right now...

- Attention, announcement from the faculty office. All students please come to the classroom.

"...What?"

Wait, a sudden summons in this state?!

I... I need to go, so first I should remove the vibrator from my pussy...

*Squeeze*

"Haah?! Why won't it come out?!"

But no matter how much I pulled on the cord, my pussy gripped the toy tightly and wouldn't let go.

"This is ridiculous!"

Frustrated by my uncooperative insides, I yanked the cord hard...

*Snap*

"Huh?"

The cord connected to the vibrator broke.

*Click!*

And at that moment.

The remote was accidentally bumped... setting it to maximum intensity.

"I'm... fucked..."

An unexpected sense of doom.

Fierce terror pressed down on all my nerves, making my body tremble like an aspen.

And then.

I fell.

*BRRRRRRR!!!!!!!*

*WHIRRRRRR!!!*

"AHGYEEEEEEEK?!♡♡ MY PUSSYAAAH?!...?!♡"

*SQUIIIIIIIRT!!!*

Finally, with the fierce vibrations of the magic symbols and the vibrator going wild inside, my womb and ovaries trembled violently and began pouring out sticky fluids.

...

What's going to happen to me now?

.

.

.

"Haah... hah..."

"Are you okay?"

Somehow, I managed to clean myself up, change clothes, and respond to the summons.

*Whirr*

Of course... the things inside are still causing trouble.

The magic symbol stickers wouldn't come off either... mmm.

I managed to keep them on for now, but...

- Ryu Sia looks so sexy today.
- She seems different from usual, her atmosphere is...
- There's an incredibly lewd pheromone coming from her...
- Her face is so red, it's cute.

"Nngh..."

My freshly changed panties were instantly soaked, and my body, having experienced ovulation, continuously released thick mating pheromones.

Wh-what should I do? I need to endure somehow...

*BRRRRR!!!*

"Mmph..."

"Ryu Sia?!"

Wh-what do I do, my womb keeps trembling inside...

*Slide*

Then, Professor Vajina entered the classroom with a serious expression.

"Ah, I called you all to inform you about the current situation. The culprits are the worst villain group, Redanis, and the mastermind is..."

She began explaining the serious matter with a grave expression...

"Huuuh..."

I endured the longest, most difficult time.

.

.

.

"That concludes the announcement. You may return now."

"Yes!!"

Phew, I barely made it...

*Throb throb♡*

As a result, my womb was already heated up, crying out incessantly for seeds.

...Please stay still! There's no way I'm getting pregnant!

"W-well, I'll be going now."

I hurriedly gathered my things and started to get up.

"Hey!!! Ryu Siaaaa!!!!"

*Squeeze!*

From behind, someone grabbed and squeezed my breasts.

"Kyaah?!"

"Your tits are really huge, huh? Huh... what's this hard thing?"

Of all people, it was Arkis who pounced on me.

Oh no... if she roughly handles my overly sensitive breasts like this...

"...?!..!♡..!?"

"W-wait?! What's wrong?!"

*Drip...*

With brain-melting pleasure, I covered my mouth but couldn't stop intense moans from escaping.

My body trembled violently, and fluid ran down my thighs.

"Haah... haah..."

Then I looked at Arkis with tear-filled eyes, as if blaming her.

"S-sorry..."

Arkis was also greatly flustered by Ryu Sia's appearance.

She was always smug with a slick smile, but now.

With her flushed cheeks and teary eyes, she exuded a bewitching sensuality like suppressed lewdness bursting forth.

"N-nooooo!!!!"

"H-hey, wait?!"

*Dash!!!*

In the end, I fled from that place.

It was too, too embarrassing... I felt like my face would explode.

.

.

.

"Haah... mmph...♡"

I finally escaped to the dormitory.

And...

"S-so much..."

*Plop*

When I threw off my soaked new panties, the reddened slit came into view.

In the mirror, I could see that the inside of my vagina still retained the appearance of an intact hymen.

"F-first, let's remove the vibrator..."

Though slightly afraid, I knew I couldn't continue like this, so I carefully extended my finger into my vagina.

*SQUEEZE!!!*

My insides frantically gripped my finger, holding it tight.

"W-wait! I'm just trying to take it out! Loosen up a bit...?!♡♡"

Perversely, my vaginal walls gripped the vibrator tightly, causing even more intense vibrations to spread throughout my body than before.

*Whirr!*

On top of that, my ovaries went into heat again...

*Pop♡*

"Uheeek...?!♡ Oh... ohk..."

I'm ovulating again...

Nooo...♡

That's already the second time today...

At this rate, I'll run out of eggs in my ovaries...

Ah, I guess I don't need them anyway?

*SQUIIIIIIIRT!!!*

"HGYEEEYAAAH?!♡♡♡"

And this troublemaking pussy squirted vulgarly again.

No, is this broken?!

Why does it keep squirting at everything! This pathetic pussy, seriously!

*Poke!*

"Heh... heh?"

During this, my inserted finger slightly touched the vibrator.

I... I might be able to... pull it out.

"If I adjust the angle a bit..."

*Whirrrr!!!*

This is embarrassing, but the vibrator is currently stuck right on my G-spot.

It's fixed to a small protrusion, so this might be my only chance.

"A-alright, let's do this..."

I took a deep breath and composed myself.

I'm... a man.

I don't fail.

And I won't be defeated by pleasure like some lewd female protagonist in an erotic game!

"H-here I go!!"

*Slide!*

With determination, I inserted my finger deeper into my vagina...

*Slip!*

"Ah."

Unfortunately, the slippery vibrator slid off my finger and burrowed even deeper.

That place was...

*BRRRRRRR!!!*

"...?"

The entrance to a woman's baby room...

The vibrator was pressed right against my cervix, vibrating violently.

My finger had penetrated into the space the vibrator had left.

"Eh...? Ah? Uh... uh?"

Like the calm before a massive wave, an uneasy silence filled the space.

I'm... going to die.

I'll really die from pleasure at this rate.

What... what should I do...?

*BRRRRRRRR!!!!*

*WHIRRRRRR!!!!*

"Oh sh..."

No, there's nothing I can do.

Responding to the vibrator pressed against my cervix, the magic symbol stickers also began to vibrate uncontrollably.

Ah, I'm... dead...

*SQUIIIIIIIIIIIRT?!*

"HGYAAAAH?!♡♡♡ AHYEEEH?!♡♡♡♡♡"

*SPLOOOOOSH!!!*

"My... my womb is breaking?! Oh... ohk!?♡♡♡"

My pussy squirted fluids like a fountain, my womb seriously ejected ovulation juices, and...

*Pop♡*

*Pop♡*

Eggs from both ovaries... came out simultaneously.

"Heh... hehk...♡ Ovulated again... nothing left..."

Burnt-out brain.

Unfocused eyes.

Slackened mouth drooling uncontrollably.

Red fluid flowing from my nose.

Water leaking from my vagina like a broken faucet.

And then...

*Click*

Someone opened the dormitory door.

"Ryu Sia, I heard you weren't feeling well earlier. What's wro—"

Jin-woo started to speak with concern, but was stunned by Ryu Sia's miserable appearance.

"..."

"Heh... hehe, Jin-woo... hello...?♡"

And Ryu Sia waved her hand with unfocused eyes, clearly not in her right mind.

*

After that commotion, Jin-woo removed Ryu Sia's wet clothes, changed her into new ones, and carefully laid her unconscious form on the bed.

"Ryu Sia."

"...Yes."

"You'll rot your bones doing that."

"..."

"I understand you have strong sexual urges, but... as an adult, you should know how to control them..."

...I was so embarrassed I wanted to die.

Fuck.

Ch.71 - Chapter 71: Swimsuit Event
A few days after the field training ended, the faculty announced their decision after careful deliberation.

"For these reasons, students will be given a one-week temporary break."

"Oh..."

Professor Vajina explained the situation to the gathered cadets. The sudden break was due to Redanis' increasingly serious terrorist activities.

Tarkan and Arhan's first invasion of the Academy.
Maestro's cruise ship attack.
Arin, Luman, and Tarkan's assassination attempt on the Pope, and more...

Additionally, during field training, Hecate, Arin, and two undead had caused casualties at the Academy.

One instructor guarding the training grounds was in critical condition, two students dead, and numerous injured.

In response, the professors wanted to restrict group and outdoor activities to protect the students.

Redanis' goal was to inflict critical damage on the Kingdom and the Academy.

They concluded that sending students home or ordering them to rest away from school—dispersing them—was the best option.

Even with strengthened security forces, they determined it would be insufficient to stop the Fingers, who possessed power comparable to nations.

"Well, it doesn't really matter if you stay."

"Hmm..."

Of course, since students love breaks, few would remain at school.

That way, there would be less reason for attacks on those who stayed.

"That's all. Rest well during the break."

"Yes!"

When Professor Vajina finished speaking, the students, though showing signs of anxiety, scattered in small groups with bright faces, clearly not disliking the unexpected break.

"What are you all planning to do?"

"Not sure."

I asked my companions about their plans.
Jin-woo and I didn't have homes to return to, so staying at the Academy was a given.

"Oh! How about going to my family's private beach?!"

Arkis exclaimed with sparkling eyes, as if she'd been waiting for this moment.

"A beach... not bad. Tanning gives a bodybuilder's muscles that nice glow."

"I'll just sleep there, whatever..."

Elia and Maestro's reactions were quite favorable.

"Ah, I can't! My mom said she'd come to the Academy after finishing her business in the Kingdom, so I'm staying here to wait for her!"

Ifrata decided to remain at school to wait for Professor Lamia.

"Um... excuse me..."

"Hm? What is it, Ayaka?"

And then, the last person of concern remained.

"Um, if it's not too much trouble, could I come too?"

"..."

Ayaka, the fourth Finger of Redanis.
A Trojan horse who would automatically join if Ryu Sia's betrayal failed in the story.
When people mention traitors, Ayaka and I are often brought up.

But like Ryu Sia, she could become an ally if properly recruited before a certain turning point—a double-edged sword.
I was at a loss about how to handle her.
Should I exclude her completely, or bring her along...

"Jin-woo... I'm sorry... I should have protected you until the end."

"Huh?! No, you were forcibly teleported away too..."

However, I could vaguely read the sincere regret in her eyes toward Jin-woo.
In this case, bringing her along seems right.

"Jin-woo, let's take Ayaka to the beach too."

"Let's do that."

"Really?! Thank you!!!"

In the end, our vacation group consisted of me, Lee Jin-woo, Elia, Arkis, Maestro, and Ayaka.

"Ryu Sia, I need to talk to you for a moment."

"Yes?"

After finalizing our party, Maestro called me aside with a meaningful expression.
Step, step.

"...Ryu Sia, you know she's from Redanis, right?"

She stared at my face with ominously glowing red eyes.

"Of course."

"Then, why..."

"That girl is still confused. Wouldn't it be good to try and win her over completely?"

"...If that's what you think, I'll follow your lead."

Maestro had also seen through Ayaka being from Redanis.
Having once belonged to the same organization, they were both pretending not to know.
Knowing the truth but seeing me not take action, she was quietly observing the situation.
I had merely instructed Maestro to monitor Ayaka with wooden puppets, without taking more direct action.

"If Ayaka becomes our ally, she'll be a great asset."

"Well, it's hard to say for certain."

Ayaka.
I hope you won't betray us after all we've done for you.

...

"Let's go buy swimsuits."

"What?"

A few days before our departure, Arkis gathered all the girls and Jin-woo.

"I could just wear pants and a t-shirt..."

"Let's go!!! A bikini is as essential to a swimsuit event as life itself...!!"

When I spoke dismissively, Arkis immediately threw a fit.
Why is she suddenly acting like this?

"Jin-woo! Lend me your ear!"

And then, an angel appeared from nowhere, fluttering her wings and whispering into Jin-woo's ear.

"What is it, Lavi?"

"Don't you want to see Ryu Sia in a bikini?"

"..."

By the way, the situation seems to be taking a strange turn.
Is this really okay...?

"Alright! Everyone to the swimsuit store!"

"Yeah!!"

"Umm..."

Everyone responded enthusiastically to Arkis's call, while I alone gave a lukewarm reaction.
Other game characters might need to wear swimsuits, but surely I don't have to?
I'm a man, after all...

"Everyone, board my private bus!"

And so, under Arkis's enthusiastic leadership, we headed to a department store owned by Royal PMC.

"Wow..."

"These swimsuits are all so revealing..."

"Everyone, let's pick out pretty swimsuits!"

The place was like a stage filled with fabric pieces in dazzling colors.
We moved around in a group, each searching for a swimsuit we liked.

"Hey! How's mine?!"

First, Arkis chose a daring monokini with exposed sides.

"Hmm, as a virtuous Saintess, I'll substitute the bottom with hot pants."

The virtuous Elia wore a bikini covering her large breasts.
Below, hot pants slightly revealed the flesh under her plump buttocks.

"Why just me..."

"You're flat as a board front and back, so if you wore a bikini, perverts would go wild."

Maestro was given a cute school swimsuit for decency's sake.
With that flat chest, wearing a bikini would turn suspicious Loli Enthusiasts into beasts.

"Ryu Sia, how do I look?!"

"Ordinary."

"..."

Sorry to him, but I have no interest in a man's swimsuit.
Swimsuit events are for seeing women's curvy bodies, not dark-skinned men's swimwear.

"Still... you look good."

"...!"

Feeling slightly sorry for the visibly disappointed Jin-woo, I offered a small compliment.
Well... he does have muscles and broad shoulders...
Maybe it's not so bad.

"How do I look?! Does it suit me?"

Next was Ayaka's one-piece swimsuit.
Her moderately fleshy figure actually accentuated her slender body line, catching the eye.
And...

"Hehe, this is a swimsuit specially for Beastkin!"

Swish, swish.
A pink tail popped out from her behind, swaying with subtle allure.
Oh, they made a hole there? Swimsuits are quite accommodating to different races...

"Ryu Sia? Haven't you chosen one?"

Eventually, everyone had selected their swimsuits, and I was the only one left.

"Me? I'll just go with a rashguard..."

Well, I dislike exposure, so I chose a modest swimsuit.

"...Grab her."

Whoosh!!!
However, they gave me incredulous looks and rushed to restrain me.

"Huh?"

...Wait, this seems like trouble.
I really don't understand why they suddenly changed and grabbed my limbs.

"Ryu Sia, you've truly lost your mind."

"The most lewd, perverted slut-bodied bitch here is talking nonsense?"

"...Eh?"

Wait, what are these people saying?
If we're talking about someone more lewd with bigger breasts, Elia is much more...

"Sister, your breasts have gotten bigger."

"Ah."

Come to think of it, my breasts did grow a bit when I awakened the Moon Spirit.
But surely not enough to surpass Elia's fullness...

Squeeze!!

"Kyaah?!"

"Come here!"

In the end, my fierce resistance was futile... firmly caught by them, I met a humiliating fate.

*

"Wow!! The sea!!!"

Splash!
Though the cold sea and chilly wind wrapped around the beach, creating a cool atmosphere.
The girls, with energetic expressions, entered the water without concern.
...Wait, it's only May and they're jumping into the sea like that?
They're completely insane.

"Ryu, Ryu Sia... are swimsuit events usually done in cold weather?"

"Chinese games have a three-month update gap from the main server. It's like having Christmas events in spring."

"...I see there were such circumstances."

The seasonal difference couldn't be helped.
If events were perfectly timed with seasons, schedules would get messed up and users would rage.
If released immediately, issues like international delays would make future content uncertain and bring murderous gacha schedules.

"Wahaha!! It's just the right amount of cool!"

"Phew, cold showers are a bodybuilder's basic habit."

Splash, splash!
Unlike us cowards sitting on the beach, they swam without caring that the water temperature was 14°C.
...They really are superhumans.
No, are characters wearing Santa outfits in summer more superhuman?

"By the way, Ryu Sia, why are you all covered up in that hood?"

"W-well..."

Meanwhile, Jin-woo curiously tilted his head, wondering about my bikini outfit.
...Right now, I had my hood pulled all the way up to cover my body.
This is absolutely not something I can show.
No, I can't show it.
How could I possibly show such a girlish outfit that I was forced to wear...

"Sigh, I had such a hard time cleaning up after Ryu Sia's explosive masturbation last time..."

"..."

"Do you know what it was like? The chair seat was soaked and had to be removed, there were puddles all over the room to wipe up... I had to ventilate, do laundry..."

"S-stop!!!"

Damn it.
Of all things, he had to bring up that shameful incident so boldly.

"That's too much! Using someone's sex life as leverage!"

"And installing 1 terabyte of adult games on my computer makes sense?"

"Ah."

That... is my fault.

"So just show me a little!"

"Ah, fine..."

Finally yielding to the blackmail(?), I swallowed hard and turned toward Jin-woo.

"Ugh..."

"Gulp..."

As our eyes met, an awkward atmosphere hung between us.
I... I'm a real man.
Showing a bit of skin is nothing...
I just need to show a little.

"Then, I'll show you..."

Zip.
Having made up my mind, I blushed deeply and carefully lowered my hood zipper.

"...Wow, boobs."

Jin-woo opened his eyes wide, involuntarily admiring the sight before him.

"I-I'm absolutely not a heroine! Don't get any strange ideas!"

Today, my steadfast manhood has been tarnished once again...

Ch.72 - Chapter 72: You're Terrible At Swimming.
"Take this, Elia!"

Splash!

Except for Ryu Sia, the girls were having fun playing in the water at the beach.

"...You damn cat, you dare attack me?"

"Eh."

SPLASH!!!!

"Nyaaaa?!"

When Ayaka splashed water on Elia, the Saintess immediately grabbed her tail and threw her far away.

...Their playfulness seemed rather aggressive.

"Um, Arkis... just a moment..."

"Hmm? What is it?"

Meanwhile, Maestro suddenly approached Arkis with a pale expression, poking her bottom.

Creeeeak...

"I think I'm rusting."

"What?"

"Could you maybe send someone to bring some WD-40 and grease?"

"..."

Indeed, an ominous creaking sound came from Maestro's joints as rust had begun to form.

"Weren't you a wooden puppet?"

"I'm made of wood, but I guess something about my properties makes me rust like metal."

"That makes no sense."

Ayaka was now floating in the sea after being thrown by Elia.

Maestro was disassembling her joints and applying oil between them.

And the rest of the group...

"Ryu Sia, why aren't you swimming? Can't you swim?"

"N-no?! I'm totally the prince of the sea?!"

"You mean princess of the sea."

"..."

"If you're such a good swimmer, why aren't you swimming? Especially when you're wearing such a pretty bikini."

"W-well, that's..."

Ryu Sia adamantly refused to swim and remained seated under the parasol.

"Scared?"

"What?!"

But when I used that magic word that scratched at her male pride, she immediately blushed and stood up.

...That was super effective.

"I'll show you just how well I can swim!"

"Sure, sure."

Finally, Ryu Sia and I headed toward the shore.

"Kyaa, it's cold?!"

"Take it slow."

She let out a feminine scream and flinched as soon as her feet touched the water.

"J-just a moment. Let me do some warm-up exercises first."

"Okay."

Ryu Sia's flushed face and squealing made my heart race in anticipation of what feminine moves she might show next.

"One, two, three, four..."

Swish, swish.

She stretched her arms from side to side and bent her waist to loosen her legs as she began warming up.

Bounce, bounce!

"Oh..."

As expected, she didn't disappoint my expectations.

"Huu... huff..."

Her breasts swung like pendulums each time she moved her arms to the sides.

"Mmm..."

When she bent her waist to touch her toes, her luscious bottom pushed against the bikini strings, creating an alluring sight.

Swoosh.

Moreover, each time she bent down, her massive breasts stretched downward, pulled by gravity.

At this point, even without the leotard, her body could practically be considered pornographic.

It reminded me of what people on gaming forums call a "walking sex symbol."

"...What are you staring at?"

"N-nothing?!"

Perhaps because I was staring too obviously, she puffed her cheeks and glared at me.

Though Ryu Sia's narrowed eyes make it hard to read her, her emotional expressions are quite honest.

Right now, her emotions are... 60% embarrassment, 30% sulking, and 10% anxiety.

"Why are you so embarrassed? You've already shown me your naked body when you openly took off your underwear before, and showed plenty of lewd behavior while masturbating."

"Ugh...?!"

I couldn't understand her.

She had willingly let me touch her chest and walked around completely naked in the past.

Now suddenly, she was acting shy about being in a swimsuit and trying to hide her body. It was baffling.

"Th-that's... men touching other men's chests and seeing each other naked is common! But swimsuits are different!"

"...What's wrong with men seeing each other in swimsuits?"

"My outfit is a bikini! It's just women's sex appeal clothing designed to seduce men!"

"By that logic... what about the leotard..."

"Let's go!!!"

Ryu Sia's inconsistent standards of embarrassment were something even I could easily handle by now.

"Hmm, Ryu Sia... if you keep acting like a shy girl, I'll have to treat you accordingly."

"?!"

Confidence is key in negotiating dominance.

Let's see, what would make Ryu Sia freak out?

"Every time you squeal or act like a woman, I'll recognize you as a 'woman'."

"...!!"

"And what do you think I'll do then? Take off my coat when you're cold. Ask if you're okay with a deep, concerned look when you're hurt. Maybe someday hold your hand like a lover..."

"S-stop!!!"

Finally, Ryu Sia couldn't bear to hear more and shouted in surrender, her face drenched in shame.

"What's wrong? You're wobbling."

"F-fine... I'll act manly, just stop..."

As expected, my approach was correct.

Despite her lewd body, Ryu Sia is excessively attached to her male identity.

Just a little provocation, and she immediately reacts with irritation.

"Mmm..."

Splash, splash.

Finally, exhausted Ryu Sia gave in to my pressure and slowly waded deeper into the sea.

When the water reached her waist, I pointed to a rock a short distance away.

"Alright, how about a race to that rock over there? Whoever swims there faster wins."

"...Yes!"

Since the distance was only about 50 meters, I thought it would be a reasonable competition spot.

"Ready?"

"A-anytime!"

"Then... go...!"

Splash!!

With the starting signal, I swam forward powerfully, kicking off from the water.

I moved my legs continuously and stretched my arms to cut through the water.

I had learned swimming in elementary school, and fortunately, my skills hadn't rusted much.

This should be enough to beat Ryu Sia...

"Huh?"

However, as I swam forward without pause, I was enveloped in a strange silence and quickly raised my head to look around the sea.

Swoosh...

She wasn't there.

Ryu Sia was nowhere to be found.

Could she have used a technique like "Moon Step" to move through the water...?

"Oh no!"

Just as I was about to dive underwater with a panicked expression...

"Glub... glub..."

"Eh."

I spotted Ryu Sia barely keeping her chest above water, floating and drifting less than 2 meters from the starting point.

"H-help... glub..."

"..."

This guy was a total amateur.

.

.

.

"Didn't you say you were a marine boy?"

"Th-that was... well..."

"Be honest, you can't swim, can you?"

"...No."

To put it simply, Ryu Sia was like a beer bottle.

She had never swum before, at most having visited water parks and valleys a few times.

"Ah, watermelon and meat at the valley were just so..."

"You're terrible at swimming."

"..."

When she tried to change the subject out of embarrassment, I bluntly pointed out the truth.

"Drowning and being saved by a man, you're such a princess."

"N-no I'm not! I could learn this quickly with a little practice!"

"Really?"

Well, according to her, she could swim if properly taught.

Maybe I should give her a chance?

"Then, I'll teach you everything you don't know."

"...Why should you be the one saying that."

We bickered, but soon held hands while floating on the water.

"Now! Move your legs strongly!"

"Ugh...!!"

Splash!

Holding my hand tightly, Ryu Sia kicked the water vigorously.

Water droplets scattered and sparkled in all directions with her movements.

Hmm... it's clumsy, but this should be fine.

"Now I'll let go of your hand, try moving your arms too."

"Y-yes... what?!"

Whoosh.

With those words, I let go of Ryu Sia's hand to see how she would swim...

"Blurgh?!"

"Oh."

She sank exactly as expected.

"H-help..."

"W-wait! Calm down..."

I quickly approached Ryu Sia as she flailed in the water...

Grab!!

"Huff... huff..."

She desperately wrapped her arms around my waist, pressing her body tightly against mine.

Squeeze.

"..."

Ryu Sia's two mounds pressed against my chest, infusing me with warmth. I inhaled sharply at their softness.

"Mmm..."

Additionally, her breath, mixed with shame and whimpering, seeped into my neck.

"Um, Ryu Sia...?"

"I don't care..."

Hug.

Ryu Sia barely answered in a shrinking voice, but the arms around my waist tightened even more.

"Umm..."

It was too awkward.

Ryu Sia's scent, breath, touch—all of it was overwhelming my senses.

Squeeze...

And truly unintentionally, I ended up firmly grasping Ryu Sia's large bottom with both hands.

No, no... I was worried she might drift away in the current, so I grabbed her without thinking.

"...Pervert."

"You clung to me first."

"Beast."

"Yeah, incompetent female."

"Horny male."

"Game loser."

"...What?"

And so, we continued our childish argument while holding onto each other's bodies.

"Heh, those kids are getting along well."

"...If they cuddled like that at the gym, they'd get punched immediately."

"You, Saintess..."

And from a distance, several women were watching with various expressions.

"..."

Only one cat girl remained silent with an awkward smile.

*

Step, step.

"...So this is the Academy."

Meanwhile, at the sparsely populated Academy branch, a middle-aged man was walking alone with heavy footsteps.

"Wait, who are you? Unauthorized outsiders are prohibited from entering."

However, a security guard firmly protecting the Academy blocked his way.

"...You don't need to know. Leave now and I won't kill you."

"What nonsense! No one can enter the Academy without following proper procedures!"

When the man with the ominous sword spoke emotionlessly, the guard shouted with a strong voice and drew his spear.

He had once been a knight who had eliminated more than five Redanis operatives, so he was quite confident in his skills.

'This guy is several times more dangerous than that slit-eyed woman...!'

Although memories of past defeat resurfaced—when he had surrendered to a mysterious woman in a leotard and opened the school gates—

He stood his ground courageously, determined never to back down again...

Step, step.

"Huh?"

The man had instantly passed by his side.

When? Since when? Just a moment ago...

"Curse me, for that is my sin."

Slash!!!!

However, his thoughts were cut short by the man's cold words.

"Huff..."

Dyer pulled out a cigarette with his blood-soaked hand and slowly put it in his mouth.

- Got it?! Don't kill Ryu Sia and Lee Jin-woo yet!

And he quietly recalled the last conversation he had with a certain demon.

- ...Then who should I take care of?

"The remaining extras."

The demon answered with a faint smile.

"Or rather... I'm a demon now too."

Around Dyer lay dozens of security guards, bleeding and fallen in miserable states.

"Mmm... why do I suddenly feel a chill?"

Meanwhile, Ifrata, unaware of the situation, tilted her head and slowly stepped outside.

Ch.73 - Chapter 73: Anomaly.
4-Star character, Ifrata.

She was a mage who boasted quite usable firepower, but due to her innocence, she often displayed foolish tendencies.

However, she had a past unknown to others.


"...Ugh."


From childhood, she clutched her head in pain every day without apparent reason.

Lamia, concerned about this, tried various methods to help.

But with no disease or injury showing in diagnoses, she could only pace anxiously while Ifrata's suffering gradually worsened.


"AAAAAHHHHH!!!"

"Oh, no..."


After Rakion's death, Lamia's heart burned black with worry for her daughter left alone...


"...This is Magical Recognition Overload Syndrome."

"What?"


From a renowned physician, she learned this mysterious pain originated from the Hero's bloodline.

The brain constantly analyzes and predicts all information without rest, causing chronic headaches, fatigue, and hypersensitivity.

Like the price for momentarily stealing a glimpse of an omniscient god's vision... a hereditary disease with tremendous suffering.

Perhaps Rakion's powerful magic was too overwhelming for the frail Ifrata.

The child who inherited his bloodline couldn't bear it, and her mind was slowly crumbling.


"Then, how..."

"Put this accessory on her. Though she may lose her brilliance, it won't affect her living a healthy life."


The physician placed a plain hair tie in Lamia's hand.

It was like shackles, forcibly binding her magic and dulling all her senses.


"Will our child have to wear this for her entire life...?"


Lamia's heart ached.

To suppress such brilliant talent, to break her child's shining future with her own hands.


"At least until she can fully control that power, wearing it would be beneficial."

"Sweetheart, you need to wear this from now on, okay?"


Lamia whispered while gently caressing Ifrata's face, contorted with pain.


"Finally, there's a warning."

"What is it?"


The doctor, who had been quietly observing the mother and daughter, spoke in a solemn voice.


"Taking it off briefly might be fine... but if she tries to use magic in that state, a terrible disaster will follow."

"...What?"

"The child's talent is terrifying—she's inherited the Hero's abilities completely."


He moistened his dry lips, unable to hide his tension as he continued.


"If she tries to manifest magic with that hair tie removed, she'll gain power comparable to Hero Rakion for a brief moment."

"Such?!"


So the reason for Ifrata's suffering was that her overflowing talent was simply too much for a human girl's body to handle.


"Of course... ultimately, her body might not withstand it, suffering fatal damage and losing her life."

"..."

"Please, make sure your daughter understands this clearly."


Afterward, Lamia would look at her daughter with sorrowful eyes whenever she acted foolishly or innocently.

The one fortunate thing was that after wearing the hair tie, Ifrata grew up healthy while maintaining her innocent smile.


*


"Dyer."


Drip.

A demonkin woman blocked the man whose blade dripped with blood.


"Tarkan, it's been a while."

"Yes..."


Once comrades in Redanis, today they were unwelcome opponents to each other.

Tarkan had already achieved her goal and left the organization.

Dyer intended to weaken Ryu Sia's forces by eliminating her allies.

Neither wanted to fight initially, but they had ultimately come to this confrontation.


"Step aside. If I slice up a professor and a few students, they'll disappear on their own."

"I can't allow that. My lord ordered me to protect this place."


Dyer tried to continue his invasion despite her words, but Tarkan was determined to protect the school as Professor Vajina had ordered.

No matter how close their relationship had been, fulfilling the Demon King's mission was paramount to Tarkan.


"Vajina... no, Demon King Daredevil, that irresponsible person?"

"Watch your words."

"Tsk, even though the Demon Realm has fallen to this state because of that stupid woman, you still call her your lord?"

"..."

"Like lord, like servant, I suppose."

"How dare you..."


Grip.

As Dyer spoke with contempt, Tarkan, consumed by anger, clenched her fist tightly.

BOOM!!!

Then Tarkan sprang up and charged at Dyer.


"Annihilation Fist!!!"


Though she was the lowest-ranked in Redanis, her straight punch had enough power to destroy buildings.

Swoosh.


"...?!"


Just before her fist connected, Dyer's form blurred to the side.


"You're so slow it makes me yawn."


Stab.

In the blink of an eye, Dyer's sword pierced deep into Tarkan's chest.


"This... can't be..."


She hadn't seen it.

In that split second, she missed everything.

By the time she realized, the blade had already pierced her heart.


"Tsk, leaves a bitter aftertaste."


Drip.

Dyer casually flicked the blood from his blade with an indifferent expression.

She vaguely knew about the skill differences among the Fingers of Redanis.

She knew that Emily and Dyer were among the continent's top warriors.


"I... never thought... I wouldn't even be able to lift a finger..."


Tarkan muttered, clutching the blood gushing from her chest with a pale expression.


"The gap between Fingers is an absolute wall that can't be bridged so easily."


Thud.


"...My lord."


At Dyer's cold declaration, she finally collapsed, spraying blood.


"...Huh?"

"Are you the girl of Rakion and Lamia?"


However, there was one girl who suddenly witnessed the scene.


"Who... who are you?! How dare you do this to our professor?!"

"I didn't particularly want to kill Lamia's daughter... Hecate would dislike it, but given the situation, I have no choice but to dispose of you."


Step by step.

Dyer approached menacingly, drawing his sword.


"...What?"

"Don't worry, I'll send all your friends to the same place."


Just before he could strike Ifrata down, the girl looked at him with a bewildered expression.


"Why are you doing this...?"


Stop.

She looked up at him with an expression that showed she couldn't understand the situation.


"...The world has driven us to death, so I will destroy both the Kingdom and the Empire. And since you and your mother Lamia serve as major forces for the Kingdom... I can't spare you."

"..."


Ifrata couldn't understand his words.

She couldn't comprehend why he wanted to harm her precious mother and friends.

But she knew one thing.

If she left him be, her mother, Ryu Sia, and everyone else would be in danger.


"You know, people often call me stupid."


Slash!

Ifrata glared at him with burning eyes.


"I only know multiplication tables up to 3, I pull doors marked 'push,' and push doors marked 'pull.'"

"...?"

"I once threw my phone in airplane mode thinking it would actually fly, and I cried when my cotton candy disappeared after I tried to wash it in water!"


WHOOSH!!


"But!! No matter how stupid I am! I know when to use my power!"


She gathered magic throughout her body and reached for her hair tie with a grave tone.


"When I need to protect my friends, and when I must protect my mother!"


With that, Ifrata removed her hair tie.

BOOOOOM!!!

In that moment, immense magical power surged forth, shaking the surrounding space.


"Hmm."


Dyer rekindled his fighting spirit at her display of power.


*


Swoosh.

The evening sea was calm after their water play had ended.


"Phew, that was fun."

"Yes, it was..."


The boys and girls sat huddled together on the beach, silently gazing at the setting sea and the stars in the night sky.


"T-terrible news! The Academy is in danger!"

"What?!"


Lavi, wearing a sun cap, cried out urgently with a face that looked ready to burst into tears.


"Redanis's leader, Dyer, has invaded the school! Numerous guards and Tarkan are unconscious! Ifrata is currently confronting him!"

"What...!"


Ryu Sia jumped to her feet and shouted.

Trying to maintain her composure, she began to think rapidly.

*How did this happen? Why is Dyer here already?!*

This situation was clearly unexpected, far removed from the original storyline.

Originally, Dyer was an important character who appeared only near the final chapter.

Where did things go wrong? Could my existence have caused such a large ripple?

But that doesn't make sense. Dyer wouldn't move for such trivial reasons.

To move him, someone comparable to Dyer must have done something.

Think about what's changed from the original story.

Me = Some or minimal influence.

Jin-woo = Not applicable.

Other companions = Not applicable.

Finally, Lavi is...


"By the way, how did you know about this?"

"Hm? Because I'm an angel. I can detect variables that humans can't perceive!"


I'm still not sure about this one.

On the surface, she seems harmless and fluffy like in the game.

Lavi made a contract with Jin-woo and summoned me to this world.

Perhaps...


"Ryu Sia?! What are you doing?! Hurry up!"

"...I'm coming."


For now, let's deal with what's right in front of us.

Ch.74 - Chapter 74: 17 Years Of Solitude, 50 Days Of Friendship.
"Huuuuuuuuuh..."

I am Ifrata, the flame mage.

Friend to everyone, including Ryu Sia and Jin-woo.

And the precious daughter of my mother, Lamia.

"Urgh...?!"

As I untied my hair ribbon to protect my mother and everyone else, intense pain and dizziness immediately overwhelmed my senses.

But I have no regrets.

I made the decision to use this power myself.

Only to defeat that villain before me.

"It would be better if you retreated now."

Whoosh!!!

As magic power surged through my body like a storm, I glared at the man in black clothes with my blazing eyes.

"Interesting, coming from a mere child."

Shing.

Predictably, the man sneered at my threat and drew his sword.

A tense situation where neither would back down.

The time had finally come to use my father's power, whose face I could barely remember.

*The atmosphere has changed.*

Dyer also quietly stared at the girl before him.

The previously naive and innocent girl had transformed after letting her hair down, her suppressed aura threatening to explode.

Ifrata's once bright and gentle eyes now emitted a fierce energy along with intense heat.

The magical power surrounding her was on a completely different level than before.

It was as if a small, suppressed ember had instantly erupted into a massive flame.

He never imagined such a powerful fighter would appear.

Perhaps someone who far exceeded Ryu Sia's strength—possibly the strongest among them all.

"That magical power is enough to make even Emily yield."

"I don't know who that is."

But Dyer, having fought countless battles, could clearly see the girl's condition.

That power far exceeded the girl's capacity, like a sweet but poisonous cup.

A power that would burn like a flame, consuming everything before turning to ash in an instant.

"Your time limit is at best about one minute."

"..."

Whether his guess was correct, Ifrata reacted by furrowing her brows.

Step.

Nevertheless, she gripped her staff and slowly approached in silence.

"It doesn't matter."

Whoosh!!!!

Despite having her weakness exposed, she instead smiled fiercely as she summoned flames.

"How arrogant, little girl..."

"You won't be able to touch even a single hair of our friends."

Ifrata, having awakened the Hero's power, declared to the intruder.

That she would burn him to ashes right here.

"Salamandra."

She raised her staff high and began to awaken the fire spirit.

- Kieeeeeeeeek!!!!

Responding to its master's call, the fire spirit rose with a howl, its form like a lizard engulfed in fierce flames.

"...Hmm!!"

Dyer immediately rushed forward to slaughter her summon, but—

"Destroy him."

Kwaaaaaaaa!!!!

The lizard opened its mouth wide and spewed a scorching breath at the intruder.

"Haaa!!!"

Swoosh!

However, Dyer didn't panic despite the unexpected firepower and swung his sword once, cutting the force in half.

He leaped forward, ready to snap the fragile girl's neck through the flames, but—

"Lava Golem."

"?!"

- Uooooooooo!!!!!

A dark shadow blocked his path, causing Dyer to narrow his eyes sharply.

"...A level 80 summon?"

Whoosh.

A massive 4-meter rock formation rose up and stood firmly.

With blazing eyes and flames erupting from various parts of its body, it moved to deal with its master's enemy.

"Well now."

Kwaaaaaaang!!!

Finally, the golem's fist crushed the spot where the man had been standing, scattering fragments and thunderous noise.

- ...

The lava incarnation silently observed the site of destruction.

Even a Dragon warrior, the race with the strongest physical body on the continent, would be reduced to a bloody pulp if crushed by this mass.

Crunch.

"...!?"

But the man before them was Redanis's strongest swordsman.

In an instant, a sharp sword sound cut through space, and everyone, including the golem, fell silent.

Kuuuung!!!

The lava incarnation was split in two in a fraction of a second and collapsed with a heavy thud.

"..."

Despite her summon being instantly destroyed, Ifrata didn't panic and assessed the situation.

Currently, she had about 40 seconds left.

Both Salamandra and the Lava Golem were defeated by a single strike from Dyer.

"Then I'll just bring out stronger summons."

"Hmm..."

Chwaaaaarrrrr!!!!

Normally, only one magic circle can be activated per staff.

But there's a story passed down about a certain Archmage.

Each of his fingers was like a staff emitting magic.

His eyes were like sights tracking magical trajectories, and his heart was like an arsenal containing countless explosives and shells.

"Unique Skill - Circle Multi-Deployment."

"...!?"

Wuuuuuung!!!!

She didn't need a magic wand now.

The magical conductivity from body to wood causes some loss.

But if one can pour magic directly from the body, the limits become immeasurable.

"Summon - Salamandra, Lava Golem, Phoenix, Hell Hound."

"...Four consecutive summons?!"

Kwaaaaaaaa!!!!

Soon, four flame creatures rose around her, protecting their master.

"Ultimate Skill - Ifrit."

Kuuuuuung!!!!

A massive fire spirit that seemed to overwhelm everything appeared before Ifrata, glaring fiercely at the foolish enemy.

- Grrrr...

A body imbued with a warrior's spirit and fierce flames blazing behind its back. The magical power forming his body was comparable to that of a dragon.

- Gruaaaaaaaa!!!!!

Responding to the rising energy, the other summons also let out fierce roars, emitting even more violent energy.

"...So that's your main summon, capable of strengthening other summons while possessing powerful force itself."

"Burn him."

Though Dyer muttered something with an interested expression, Ifrata found even his mumbling irritating and immediately ordered an attack.

- Kwuaaaaaaaa!!!

What followed was overwhelming firepower.

Salamandra's breath swept through, the Lava Golem's fist struck.

The Phoenix's wings created a firestorm, and the Hell Hound's teeth charged forward.

Whooooosh!!!

Ultra-high temperature magic that could melt any substance devastated the area around Dyer.

- Uwaaaaaaaa!

The fire spirit, Ifrit, gathered its hands to create a massive fireball and hurled it at Dyer.

Kuuuuung!!!!

An attack filled with killing intent, without a trace of mercy, meant only to burn the enemy to death.

Ifrata had already resolved herself to take the enemy's life.

Because otherwise, she couldn't protect everyone.

Because even though she was such a fool, everyone had accepted her as a friend.

Chwaaaak!!!!

"Heh, quite hot."

Yet he swung his sword to scatter the flames and walked out of the smoke, dusting off his charred clothes.

Of course, she had anticipated this as well.

"Fire Magic - Inferno, Fire Eclipse, Hell Fire, Volcanic Eruption, Fire Dragon God's Mace."

Chuk.

The magic circles engraved on her left hand controlled five summons.

The magic circles on her right hand fired five threatening spells ferociously.

"...That's cheating."

"Never appear before us again."

Even for Dyer, the comeback warrior, the sight of destructive grand magic spells coming at him consecutively made him pale.

Kwaaaaaaaa!!!!

This time, flames that would truly incinerate everything erupted.

Fire arrows rained down, cross-shaped flames charged fiercely, bomb-like fireballs exploded, and meteor showers like volcanic lava poured down.

As if...

"Is the world ending?"

An apocalyptic scene unfolded before Dyer's eyes.

Everything around burning, a space of death where no life could breathe.

And the one who created this devastation was the fragile girl before him.

"I acknowledge you. I, Dyer, will remember you as the most powerful mage in history."

"And you will be forgotten in everyone's memories."

Ifrata had about 10 seconds left.

But it didn't matter.

Her summons and her magic power, firing barrages without rest, would never diminish.

Even if he withstood these strikes, she would simply fire more... more flames to incinerate him.

Wuuuung!!

Beyond creating 10 magic circles at once, she began to endlessly draw magic circles in the air.

Drawing magic circles in a place without any medium was truly a godlike feat.

It was a sight that would have occurred if Hero Rakion had walked the path of a mage like Lamia.

"Take this, Dyer! 20 circles of magic ahead!!! Inferno Splash!!!"

Finally, countless magic circles created by a single girl filled the air and poured down.

Shwaaaaa!!!!

Fire spears charged at Dyer from all directions, leaving no gaps or blind spots.

The opponent would be skewered by fiery spits and scream his final death throes in burning agony.

"Amazing, overwhelming magical operation ability and endless magical power... and 20-circle multi-deployment, truly remarkable talent."

Dyer genuinely admired Ifrata's magic.

The girl's flames were artistic, fierce, and cruelly overwhelming.

"As much as I'd like to take this attack..."

Nevertheless, he wore a regretful expression as he swung his sword in a semicircle.

"Unique Skill - Colorless."

"Huh?"

And magic disappeared from the world.

Whoosh...

The threatening and powerful summons vanished.

Pshhhh...

The rapidly flying flames all faded away powerlessly.

"My ability erases the very 'concept' of magic in an area."

"What...?"

At Dyer's words, spoken in a calm, low tone, Ifrata couldn't hide her shaken gaze and drew in a breath.

His ability was like a guillotine created solely to execute mages.

Step.

"I've had many nicknames in my past, but if I had to choose just one..."

Eventually, Dyer slowly approached the dazed Ifrata and said:

"Dyer, the Spell-Cutting Blade."

"Ah..."

The swordsman known as the mage's nightmare, magic hunter, wand destroyer, and gravekeeper of mages.

"Farewell, the most brilliantly burning hero I have ever seen."

He pronounced death upon Ifrata.

Ch.75 - Chapter 75: Whatcha Doin'? Doin' Stuff!
"Ah..."

Ifrata could only stare blankly at the man who had approached right in front of her.

So I'm really going to die... she thought.

*I'm sorry, everyone...*

Seventeen years.

A fleeting moment, yet filled with so many memories.

- Waaah! Waaah!

- Our baby is quite special, isn't she?

- ...She's healthy.

She was born with a powerful cry, blessed by her father Rakion and mother Lamia.

- Auntie! Why aren't you married?

- I-I... choose not to!

Sometimes she would chat happily with her mother's friend.

- Ah... ah... please... darling...

- Mom...

After her father's absence, she could only look with concern at her mother sunk in grief.

- Aaaaargh!!!

- Ifrata?!

At some point, just looking at the world became painful.

- Hehe, Mom, I'm fine now!

- I-I see.

- But what was my name again?

- Ah...

Sometimes the circuits in her head would tangle and creak, or everything would become blurry like a blank sheet of paper.

Despite all that, she grew up happily.

- Are you Ifrata?

- Huh? You are...

And then, she made friends who understood everything about her.

- Miss Ifrata, it's okay for women to be stupid.

- Huh?!

- Studying and all that doesn't matter. Just cook well for your husband and tighten your p***y...

- Ryu Sia! What are you teaching her now?!

...Of course, she was a bit surprised to have a friend who was even more four-dimensional than herself.

Her lonely daily life, caused by her father's absence, was filled with vitality again because of them.

- My daughter, if anything's troubling you, you can always tell me.

- Miss Ifrata, you know, right?! Women should be good at cooking and good in b—

- ...Filter out what that guy says.

- Ifrata!! Forget that magic and let's work out together!

Mom, Sia, Jin-woo, Arkis, Elia.

- Hmph, how's my puppet show...

- W-wow! Amazing!!

- Ifrata, rest and drink some strawberry milk.

- Thank you!

- You jumped from the third floor to get to the cafeteria faster? Good. You'll be eating the white porridge I made for a while.

- Ugh...

And even though they were enemies, Maestro, Tarkan, and Mr. Luman were always kind to me.

"Young lady, resent me... it's all my sin."

Swoosh!

But death came for her in the end.

She had been determined to hold out until Ryu Sia's group arrived for support, clinging to a sliver of hope that she could eliminate him.

"This space is a technique I created solely to annihilate mages. Don't blame yourself; your defeat isn't due to lack of strength."

Dyer declared to me.

This wasn't about winning or losing a fight, but simply fate.

He proclaimed that from the moment she met him, her death was already predetermined.

In the end, as he said, Dyer was someone any mage would fear.

Even his swordsmanship had reached a level counted among the best on the continent, and no swordsman could survive before his blade.

He was a man who proudly ranked among the continent's strongest, alongside Hero Rakion and Black Iron Dragon Alensia.

"...I'll cut you down."

Swoosh!!!

"Ah."

Just as she realized everything was over and was about to resign herself to her fate.

"Aaaaargh!!!!"

"?!"

What broke through her despair was the cry of a female warrior.

"Destruction Fist!!!"

Boom!!!!

"Instructor Tarkan...?"

A purple demon appeared before the blade rushing to cut my throat, blocking it.

"Why...?"

The question that came to mind was puzzling.

This woman was originally my enemy, and though we became comrades, it had been less than a month.

So why did she jump in to protect me...?

"Does a teacher need a reason to protect a student?"

Tarkan's thinking was extremely simple.

She had opposed them in Redanis simply because she was ordered to.

Similarly, she protected the students at the academy because her lord commanded it.

That was all.

For one who serves a ruler, no further meaning is necessary.

"You're hastening your death, Dyer!"

"A demon warrior faces death and follows orders!!!!"

Boom!!!

At last, sword and fist collided.

A fist strike imbued with fighting spirit against a blade that moved as if to cut through everything in the world.

The two who had been evenly matched began to show a clear winner as time passed.

Slash.

Dyer's sword cut through Tarkan's fighting spirit, tearing her flesh.

Swish!

Finally, he cut off her fist and deeply slashed across her chest diagonally.

"..."

Thud.

Defeated, she collapsed pathetically.

As red blood gushed from her chest, Tarkan's gaze sank into emptiness.

"Ah, ah..."

"Lady Daredevil..."

And until her final moment, Tarkan reached out her hand, murmuring the name of the lord she respected.

"I...frata."

"Yes...?"

With a face sunk in despair, she quietly spoke to her pitiful disciple sitting on the ground.

"...As long as you live, you are a warrior."

Thud.

Her hand then fell lifelessly to the ground.

"How sad, every time I cut down an old comrade..."

"Ah..."

As Dyer said, now no one remained by my side.

Tarkan had died, leaving me with a final message I couldn't understand.

Hiss...

"...!!"

But now I finally understood its meaning.

A luminous smoke rose from Tarkan's body, scattering toward the sky.

That sight soon led to a new realization.

"Magical power..."

With her hair untied and flowing, her mind rotated frantically, desperately seeking an answer.

Magical power is one of the energies that life possesses from birth, like stamina and strength.

Even insects and plants have magical power.

It exists in all living things.

And even in the empty air and sea, magical power emitted by dying creatures floats around.

"...!!"

And she clearly witnessed with her own eyes the strange light filling the space.

Not energy born from life, but power that crossed over from beyond the universe.

It was only now visible to her eyes because magical power didn't exist at all in this space.

Dyer's ability, Achromatic, was the power to eliminate the "concept" of magical power in an area.

If that's the case...

"I just need to newly define something to replace the concept of magical power."

"?!"

Flash!!!

She put her hands together in prayer, recreating the mysterious power she had newly realized.

Though she hadn't recognized it until now, she identified its essence and named it with a new concept.

Boom!!!!

This isn't magical power.

However, it's something that has always filled the world just like magical power.

Something no one has discovered until now, but the supreme talent inherited from Hero Rakion "proved" its existence.

A substance that has existed since ancient times, filling the universe.

Pure and fundamental power, or the most basic energy that constitutes the universe.

More scientifically lawful than the vague "magic" of magical power.

"Aether."

The inexperienced girl finally reached a realm that even the greatest archmages had never realized.

Whoosh...

"?! I should have sealed all magical power...!"

Even Dyer was shocked by the high-dimensional energy emanating from the helpless girl before him.

*Did this girl discover a new power in such a short time...!!*

If true, this girl's talent is not only marvelous but could change the course of history.

"Uooooh!!!!"

He must kill her.

Even now, if he doesn't kill this being, their long-cherished wish will turn to bubbles.

"I won't let you change the world recklessly!!!!!"

Seized by a violent sense of crisis, Dyer swung his sword with all his might to cut the girl's throat.

"..."

Flash!

But Ifrata had already identified that power.

She immediately began applying the new concept called Aether.

Its form was beautiful like starlight, and profound like the universe, difficult to fathom.

"Ultimate Skill - Demon-Slaying Sword!!!!"

Swoosh!!!!

Dyer poured out his greatest sword strike, squeezing out all the energy in his body.

"Aether Break."

Woong!!!!

The girl gathered the mysterious starlight in both hands, weaving it into a spiral and shooting it out.

It surged forward like a sword aura, creating waves of starlight.

"I'll make you pay for wielding such an immature power you've just realized!"

Dyer struck with absolute confidence in the sword he held.

To tear apart that unidentified technique and cut the fragile girl's neck.

Swoosh.

"What...?"

However, that starlight passed harmlessly through his sword and severed Dyer's shoulder.

Slash!!!

"Kuhuk?!"

He couldn't even touch it, couldn't reach it.

Yet that single strike passed through his sword and inflicted a fatal wound.

Drip...drip...

"Kuhak...! Huk...what is this..."

Dyer painfully clutched his severed shoulder, barely letting out an agonized groan.

His eyes bloodshot, red blood flowing from his mouth and nose.

But more painful than that was the pride in his sword, his everything, shattering to pieces.

Slide.

"Ah..."

Ifrata too, having used up all her energy in that final strike.

She collapsed weakly to the floor with her eyes closed.

"Must...kill her...must kill..."

Spraying blood everywhere, he approached the girl with staggering steps.

If he could just finish off the helpless girl now...

"That's far enough, you bastard!!!!"

"Ryu Sia...?!"

But the slit-eyed swordsman blocked his path, breaking even his last counterattack.

"Elia, Mr. Luman! Treat Ifrata! Arkis, Mr. Jin-woo, and Maestro, surround that man!"

"Okay!!"

Ryu Sia's group, who had barely noticed the crisis in time, began to surround Dyer and Ifrata.

"...Ayaka."

"..."

The pink-haired beastkin also watched the scene restlessly.

"Get your hands off our friend!"

Slash!!!

It was a perfect dead end.

He had killed Tarkan, but ultimately failed to capture Ifrata.

And now, reinforcements had arrived to surround him from all directions.

"..."

However, Dyer coolly analyzed the enemy's forces.

Perhaps...he could sweep away this group alone.

"Is that what you thought?"

"Damn it."

Of course, they weren't the end of it.

Tersia, the head of Royal PMC and the academy's student council president.

"...Tarkan."

Professor Vajina, shedding small tears behind her mask.

"What did you do to my daughter?"

Professor Lamia, her usual gentle face gone, distorted with intense anger.

One student council president, two professors, and numerous students and guards.

"..."

Drip.

Moreover, the wound inflicted by the girl was being consumed by unknown starlight, growing deeper.

Even if Dyer fought prepared to die, with his arm cut off, he could hardly guarantee taking down even half of them.

Crackle.

"Hecate, transport me."

- What?! What's happening?!

He reluctantly decided to retreat.

If he died, Redanis would fail to achieve its long-cherished wish and collapse.

For now, he would wait for another opportunity...

"Ah!!! That pathetic bastard is running away!!! Scared?! Scared scared scared?!"

"..."

He firmly vowed to deal with that eyesore as well next time.

Flash!!!

Finally, he glared at Ryu Sia's group and vanished without a trace.

.

.

.

"Haah...thank goodness. If he had charged at us, we would have been in big trouble.."

"Then why..."

"Because it's annoying if he just leaves like that."

"..."

After Dyer disappeared, we collected the casualties and finally relaxed, catching our breath.

"Anyway, that's not what's important! What happened to Ifrata..."

Ryu Sia quickly changed the subject and moved toward the person they had tried so hard to protect.

There was...

"Wah wah wah?"

"What."

Ifrata, who had turned into a babbling mess, curled up and mumbling incoherently.

Ch.76 - Chapter 76: Baby Wants Milk
"...Tarkan, I'm sorry."

In an empty morgue filled only with the dead, a brown-haired woman stood solemnly among bodies covered with white sheets.

"I... I just wanted to learn about human society."

Daredevil, ruler of the Demon Realm, had disguised herself as Professor Vajina and infiltrated human society. Her reasons were tied to various political conflicts within the continent.

While the Demon Realm possessed power comparable to two or three Alliance member nations, it was insufficient against their collective strength. Naturally, the Dragon Empire was a superpower that overwhelmed the Kingdom Alliance, and the gap with the Demon Realm was even more severe.

As collateral damage in the conflicts between the Alliance and Empire, the Demon Realm's territory suffered greatly. Under political pressure from neighboring countries, even recovering national strength was difficult.

The Holy Kingdom and some heterogeneous nations barely avoided war from their neutral positions. But the Demon Realm was like a sandwich caught between the Alliance and Empire.

Within the Demon Realm, hardliners and moderates constantly clashed.

The hardliners advocated conquering neighboring countries to strengthen their nation.

The moderates proposed establishing exchanges through dialogue and peace treaties, making the Demon Realm a center of harmony.

"Hmm, then I shall go and decide for myself."

"What?! D-Demon King! What are you saying..."

When the meaningless political strife continued, Demon King Daredevil suddenly disappeared after her unexpected declaration.

The Demon Realm fell into chaos with the Demon King's absence.

But Daredevil, free-spirited from birth, wandered through human society without concern, claiming she would assess the world situation herself and make a decision...

"Oh? This one has no legs?"

"Customer, legs are just decorations!"

...In truth, she simply used it as an excuse to escape her tedious duties as Demon King.

Being a possessor of extraordinary demonic power, the Academy eventually noticed her and offered to recruit her.

Daredevil took great interest in this and enjoyed teaching and guiding students.

At some point, she even thought being a professor suited her better than being the Demon King...

"I was wrong."

Vajina, having lost someone precious, barely managed to speak while suppressing her boiling anger and sorrow.

She had secretly hoped that understanding and dialogue might bring peace.

She had planned to return to the Demon Realm after finding answers at this Academy.

"There's no such thing as dialogue... indeed, everything must be destroyed."

Vajina now concluded that everything was meaningless.

Border disputes between the Empire and Alliance intensified, and Redanis's fierce terrorism ultimately took away the Demon Realm warrior she cherished so much.

The world was racing unstoppably toward catastrophe.

"I'll crush everything..."

Step by step.

And Vajina quietly disappeared into the darkness, vowing revenge.

...

...

...

After Dyer's attack claimed Tarkan's life along with numerous guards, Professor Vajina temporarily left to honor his memory.

Due to these circumstances, the supervising professor was currently absent...

"Doo-teh-ee..."

"Wait, what's going on here?"

The remaining Ryu Sia and her companions were at a loss in this sudden awkward situation.

The reason was that Ifrata had started babbling like a small child after her fierce battle with Dyer.

"Oo-teh-ya, doo-teh-teh."

Amidst that tremendous sacrifice, we managed to protect the barely surviving Ifrata... but her condition wasn't good at all.

"Ifrata suddenly turned into a babbling baby."

Actually, I had some idea how this happened.

Ifrata was originally a 4-Star character given as a basic reward.

However, as the story progressed, an awakened version appeared where she discovered the Hero's power, and she was released as a limited 5-Star character in the next pick-up.

Perhaps this was the game company's consideration to keep existing story members relevant.

However...

"Kki-bbeot?!"

The 5-Star upgraded Ifrata never spoke such cute baby talk.

"Thank you all. Now it's my turn to protect you."

"This is the mysterious power I've newly pioneered—Aether!"

"I'll carry on my father's hope, and you carry on his resolve."

Instead, she displayed a confident and charming demeanor, becoming a central figure in the story.

It was only natural that her popularity soared when that adorable girl showed such a dramatic transformation in charm...

"Wah, milk please."

Squeeze, squeeze.

"Eek?! W-where do you think you're touching?!"

For some reason, she became even more childish than before and started fondling my chest.

It seems this happened because her awakening occurred too early.

An incomplete awakening, followed by an encounter with a final boss-level enemy and suffering critical damage...

"You really went through a lot."

"Doo-teh?"

Pat, pat.

I stroked Ifrata's head with sympathetic and admiring eyes.

She should have been developing her powers under everyone's protection, but her current state was the result of her desperate struggle to protect others.

Honestly, I wanted to thank Tarkan for this.

He willingly sacrificed himself to protect the spark of hope against the final boss, all for a student he wasn't even that close to.

...Though we were enemies, I pay my respects to you.

"Thank you for protecting Ifrata."

"Dyu..."

Although Dyer caused major disruption by deviating from the story,

Tarkan, numerous guards, and Ifrata together managed to preserve the flame of counterattack.

We haven't been defeated yet.

The path to a happy ending remains open.

I will walk steadfastly on the path they illuminated.

"Milk...!"

Squeeze!

"Eek?!"

However, my solemn thoughts were wiped clean by the sharp pain in my chest.

"Stop squeezing so hard!"

"Milk please..."

Ifrata, nestled in my arms, continuously grabbed my flesh and looked up at me with a pitiful expression as if she were hungry.

Even with that expression, some things just aren't possible!

"What's with that look?! I can't possibly produce breast milk in the first place!"

"Kki-bbeot?!"

For some reason, she tilted her head with a confident expression that milk would come from my chest.

No, I'm not even pregnant yet!

What's with that strange look at my chest?!

"Well, with Ryu Sia's breasts, I can see the misunderstanding."

"The baby's stomach might burst."

"Looks like Ifrata thinks you're a milk dispenser?"

"Ugh...! Everyone be quiet!!"

And the people around, instead of stopping her,

Were snickering and making lewd jokes at my expense.

...That's too much, really.

"Professor Lamia is tracking Redanis in a crazed state, so please take care of her for a while."

"I know that, but..."

After the incident, when Dyer disappeared, Professor Lamia reportedly held Ifrata and cried for days.

"Sob... I-I'm sorry... Ifrata..."

"Doo-teh?"

After holding Ifrata for a long time, Professor Lamia hastily left to seek revenge on Dyer, the cause of this disaster.

"If that's their intention, I won't stand idle either."

"Sigh, the world has become so dangerous these days."

Arkis leaned back in her chair with a deep sigh about the two professors' absence and the series of attacks.

"I know..."

I also muttered softly, shaking my head at the rapidly unfolding events.

I wonder how this will all end.

"Woo-woo..."

Meanwhile, Ifrata suddenly started whimpering while looking at me.

"O-okay, touch as you please."

"Woong-hihi!"

Squeeze, squeeze.

When I reluctantly allowed her to touch my chest, she immediately started fondling it as if she'd been waiting for permission.

"Ehehe..."

"..."

Seeing Ifrata's peaceful smile as she buried her face in my soft breasts naturally warmed my heart.

Perhaps she was longing for maternal affection.

Her father had passed away long ago, and Professor Lamia was too busy to look after her every day.

For today at least, I could gladly offer my chest for her comfort.

"Mommy..."

"Huh?"

Wait, what did she just say?

"I'm not your mother! How could I possibly...!"

"Pfft... Ryu Sia, maybe your maternal instincts are overflowing."

Jin-woo burst into laughter, looking fondly at Ifrata nuzzling my chest instead of trying to stop her.

...Annoying guy.

"Daddy!"

"What."

However, Ifrata suddenly dropped another bombshell statement toward Jin-woo.

"M-me?!"

He, who had been munching on popcorn beside us, widened his eyes in shock at the sudden thunderbolt.

Hmph, serves him right.

"Similar energy to daddy... dyu..."

"Jin-woo, it seems we've suddenly gained a daughter?"

Ifrata nodded as if confirming my words, and I threw in some playful remarks to make him even more uncomfortable.

"You two must have done it!"

"N-no way!"

"If it's Jin-woo's child, I'll give you my blessing as a cleric."

"Since when were you a cleric?"

"Arkis, if you don't keep your eyes straight, I'll make you repent."

"..."

Arkis and Elia joined in with bright smiles, while Jin-woo desperately denied it with a reddening face.

As everyone was enjoying this comedic scene,

"Ah, wait!"

"Sluuurp..."

Ifrata suddenly put her mouth on my chest and started sucking as if trying to extract milk.

"Hyeeeeaaaaaah?!?!"

Unable to bear the sudden pain, I let out a scream that filled the classroom.

"?"

"?"

"?"

At that sound, not only my friends but all the other students focused their attention on me.

"...Ah."

Really, this is driving me crazy.

Ch.77 - Chapter 77: Dinosaur Vs. Meteor Impact.
Swoosh...

Trudge, trudge.

In the dark land swept by wind and rain, a mysterious woman wrapped in a robe was making her way forward.

"Hey! The Demon Realm is currently under border lockdown, turn back human..."

The orc gatekeeper who had been staring intently at her figure blocked her path with a stern voice, but...

"Do I look human to you?"

"Huh?! D-Demon King...!!"

The woman who slowly removed her robe was none other than Professor Vajina, with horns protruding from her head.

"Announce it, gatekeeper. The true leader of the Demon Realm has arrived."

"Y-Yes, sir!!!"

Soon after, she proceeded forward, leaving behind the gatekeeper who was frantically running off somewhere.

.

.

.

"I'm telling you, we're not ready to fight right now! We need to wait until the Demon King returns..."

"Daredevil abandoned the Demon Realm. We need to find our own way to survive now."

"And your brilliant solution is to invade another country?! We're already struggling with food shortages, are you even making sense?!"

Inside the Demon King's Castle conference room, a pointy-eared elf and a black knight in heavy armor faced off against each other.

Boom!

"...!?"

At that moment, the tightly shut massive door opened, and a woman appeared.

"Well, hello there."

"Demon King..!"

As Vajina, who had finally returned, casually waved her hand in greeting, a look of shock crossed the elf archer's face, while...

"Daredevil, what nerve do you have showing your thick face here again!!"

The black knight burst out in discontent, regardless of his lord's return.

Considering how the Demon Realm had fallen into extreme chaos after the Demon King suddenly disappeared during an already turbulent time, from his perspective, such behavior from the Demon King was absolutely unacceptable.

"It's obvious! Anyone can see you've been playing teacher with humans and still haven't come to your senses! Now is precisely the time for war..."

"Yes, I've come to wage war."

"?!"

Unexpectedly, when Vajina calmly affirmed war, the black knight stopped breathing in surprise at the unexpected answer.

The elf archer too was unable to respond to her sudden shocking statement.

"W-What are you saying, Demon King... Surely you were interacting with humans..."

"Tarkan is dead... Dialogue was meaningless. I will bring only destruction upon them."

"W-What?!"

"What do you mean Tarkan is dead?! What are you talking about?!"

"Everyone, silence."

Vajina immediately subdued them with a cold tone as they murmured in disbelief at the news of their comrade.

"Listen!!!"

Boom!

Finally, the true ruler of the demon race looked down at her subjects and declared:

"Our beloved Tarkan was a virgin!!!"

"What."

"Huh?"

At Vajina's first shocking statement, the demon race collectively experienced brain freeze and began to stutter.

- W-What?! What's going on?!

- Wasn't Tarkan a man?!

- Something... something's happening...

Ignoring their confusion and murmuring, Vajina continued:

"Tarkan was a single-since-birth virgin for 20 years! And though he died and was reborn as a woman, he died again as a virgin!!!"

- Wow, killed twice...

- Died as a virgin twice, may you be reborn as a harem master in your next life...

- Isn't this disrespecting the dead?

The demon race fell into a swamp of sorrow, mourning the tragic end of a Demon King's Army executive.

<What the hell...>

...If Tarkan had heard this speech, he would have cursed with teary eyes full of indignation.

"Though he died by the enemy's schemes, Tarkan has ascended as a spirit of the Demon Realm! His soul will bless our march forward!"

- Waaaaaaa!!!!

Tarkan's death became the catalyst for revenge, and she vowed to raise an army to wipe out all enemies of the Demon Realm without exception.

From the beginning, she had returned to ignite the flames of war.

"Virgins, rise up! Let's drop meteors on those vicious normies! Big, beautiful meteors! Meteor daisuki!!!"

- Waaaaaaa!! Meteor daisuki!!!!

"This is insane."

In the end, the academy attack incident became the spark that lit the fuse of war.

*

"No, has this person gone mad."

"...Ryu Sia, what should we do."

We happened to see Professor Vajina (=Demon King Daredevil) giving her speech on TV.

This is truly a mess.

"This situation is getting very complicated."

Indeed, after that speech caused ripples, the continent was engulfed in massive confusion.

The Kingdom urgently deployed knight orders to the border areas with the Demon Realm and began concentrating troops and supplies.

The Empire too, as if their feet were on fire, hurriedly gathered armies and allocated the Four Heavenly Dragons to the capital's defense.

"Vajina, why would you make such a choice..."

Professor Lamia, who had been close with her, was also shocked.

While it was an open secret that Vajina's true identity was the Demon King, no one expected her to suddenly take such action.

"Everyone, grab your weapons."

"Huh?!"

And I calmly said to those standing around looking dumbfounded.

"We need to beat some sense back into that crazy lady."

"Haha, right..."

As I equipped Moonlight at my waist, the other students also checked their weapons while letting out hollow laughs.

The Demon Realm part with Professor Vajina was supposed to happen a bit later, but it seems the aftermath of Dyer's attack has reached this far.

Really, what an unhelpful man.

Honestly, the Demon Realm's forces aren't that strong, so we should be able to subdue them quickly and prevent war.

But... Vajina isn't stupid either, so what exactly is she relying on to wage war against the world?

*

"Hmph, Esmeralda is overreacting..."

Meanwhile, at the Dragon Empire capital fortress, the Black Iron Dragon Alensia sat on the wall, muttering to herself.

She had been ordered by Princess Esmeralda to defend the homeland and was guarding this place.

"These inferior demons, I could just go and sweep them away myself!"

However, Alensia was somewhat displeased with the princess's orders.

The reason was...

"I want to go to school, but she won't let me!"

Being under 3,000 years old, she firmly believed she could attend school and enjoy a pleasant youth.

She secretly hoped to chat happily with friends thousands of years apart in age, eat meals together, and build friendships through various sports during physical education.

'M-Maybe... my eyes might meet with a handsome male student... kyaaaa!!'

Though her age matched the empire's history, she still had the innocent sensibilities of a young girl(?) in one corner of her heart.

"Lady Alensia, enemy magical power has been detected!!"

"What?!"

While she was lost in these idle fantasies, her subordinate began reporting to her with an urgent tone.

"Comparing the magical power and spell size... this is a level 10 circle grand magic!!"

"What are these demons up to..."

Rumble!

Soon, a massive vibration began to echo through the hazy sky...

"Good heavens."

Kwaaaaaaaa!!!!

A meteorite of enormous mass was falling directly toward the Dragon Empire capital.

An ominous shadow was now heavily cast over the empire.

"How dare you touch the place where I am!!!"

"Lady Alensia?!"

Whoosh!!

And despite seeing that sight, she leaped instantly to try to stop the meteor.

This place was her pride and her race's sanctuary.

She couldn't allow any enemy attack to invade this place.

Kwaaaang!!!!

"Kuhuk?!"

However, even though Alensia collided heavily with the meteor, there was no sign of its speed decreasing.

At this rate, it would crash into the capital, killing many dragonkin.

"Haaaaaaaa!!!!!"

Whatever tricks the demons and their king had played, she was determined to face them and break their ambitions.

Willingly facing them...

"Urgh...!!"

But the meteorite seemed to transcend simple magical power.

It had the momentum as if... everything had been condensed for this single strike.

"Lady Alensia..."

As the dragonkin were about to give up in the face of such overwhelming power,

Whoosh!!!

"?!"

Beside Alensia who was fighting alone, a pteranodon spread its wings and was pushing back against the meteorite.

"Whether our country survives or not depends on this! It's worth trying!!"

"The pterosaur tribe...!"

The dragonkin who had been watching her struggle had willingly joined in.

Whoosh!!!

Boom!!!

And not just them, but numerous dinosaurs and dragonkin began flying in to lend their strength.

"Haha! We can't let the pterosaur tribe have all the glory!"

"Pteranodons... even theropods! This is too much for all of you, you need to fall back now!"

Alensia desperately shouted at them to retreat, with a desperate heart, as they recklessly faced the threat...

"Uoooooo!!!! I'll show you the power of the race that has dominated the continent since ancient times!!!"

"No! Unlike me, your magical power is weak! You'll die at this rate!"

Many dragonkin joined in, beginning a desperate battle to intercept the meteorite.

"..."

Whoosh.

Eventually, the dinosaurs who couldn't withstand the meteor's magical power began to fall one by one.

"Brachio...!!"

Grab.

A spinosaurus that was desperately pushing back the meteorite urgently tried to wrap its tail around the powerless dragonkin flying away, but.

Whoosh...

"Ah."

The long-necked dragonkin ultimately flew away into the distance.

"That's enough! Everyone stop!!"

Alensia, unable to bear watching her kin die helplessly, cried out in a voice of anguish.

At that moment.

Boom!!!

"The ancient power that was sealed...! It has awakened in resonance with the souls of dragons!"

Alensia felt a boiling heat from her dragon heart and finally released her hidden power...

Kwaaaaaaang!!!

Afterward, thanks to Black Iron Dragon Alensia's awakening through the deaths of the dinosaurs, the meteor crashed far from the capital in the outskirts.

They barely succeeded in preventing the disaster that was about to engulf the capital, but.

"It's all over... Tyranno, Brachio, Pteranodon..."

Alensia, who had prevented the empire's demise, was immersed in sorrow, quietly reciting the names of the fallen warriors amidst the meteor debris.

And historians would later name this incident:

"The First Meteor Fall Incident."

Ch.78 - Chapter 78: The Gatekeeper Isn't There To Open The Door
"Hahaha, impressive!"

"L-Lord Demon King, is this really the right approach?"

After the Empire's Meteor Drop operation failed, Demon King Daredevil burst into laughter as she watched the situation through her crystal ball.

The elf archer Erwin looked at her with anxious eyes, as it had been such an aggressive and dangerous operation.

"Erwin, don't you understand yet?! Dialogue no longer works with them! If we're going to fight, we need to crush them completely!"

"This Meteor Drop used 20% of the Demon God's power. Any more would seriously hinder our war efforts..."

"Don't worry. Once their capital is destroyed, they'll crawl to the negotiation table, however reluctantly."

"..."

Daredevil truly believed her method was right.

How many times had she extended her hand to the Empire and the Kingdom?

Since the previous generation, countless conflicts had caused serious damage to the demon race. Despite calling for peace and urging restraint, they wouldn't listen.

After standing by all this time, they had the nerve to become outraged when their own territory became a battlefield!

"Erwin, shall we drop one on the Kingdom Alliance too?"

"What?"

"The Meteor magic is ready to be used twice. How's the situation in Ailes?"

"Ailes is already a fallen country, but Cyrus is currently the Alliance Leader."

"Ah... I forgot. Then prepare to launch there as well."

"...Yes."

The Demon King gave the order with a meaningful smile, and Erwin reluctantly nodded with an uneasy expression.

*

"First, we need to form a party to capture that meteor enthusiast."

"We're ready!"

After the Meteor incident in the Dragon Empire, we prepared for our journey to subjugate the Demon King without hesitation, weapons in hand.

First, Jin-woo and I were fixed members, and Professor Lamia took on the role of guide.

"Since I've been promoted to Kingdom Knight Commander, I'm officially the commander."

"Yes, I'm counting on you."

Since this was a mission assigned to us academy students by the Kingdom, Lamia and other students accompanied us.

"I'll kill anyone who dies, and leave the injured to me."

"Just as a master guides a disciple, we must lead our teacher back to the right path."

Besides Commander Lamia and medic(?) Elia, the confident Arkis also joined the battle.

"If the Kingdom's forests burn, we won't be able to supply wooden dolls... please do your best."

"Duh-duh-duh?"

"Let's leave Ifrata with Nurse Luman."

However, we decided to leave Ifrata, who hadn't recovered from the aftermath of battle, and Luman, who had zero combat ability, at the academy.

Ayaka's whereabouts were currently unknown, but Maestro should be enough as an escort.

And the final, most anticipated member...

"Hmph, with me, the Student Council President, there's nothing to worry about."

Even Student Council President Tersia was specially deployed.

"Oh, sister...?"

"What is it, my little sister?"

Arkis hadn't expected this, her eyes trembling, while Tersia seductively looked over her younger sister.

"My, my, this might be quite a dangerous combination!"

"When you say things like that, you really sound like a villain."

Anyway, Professor Lamia as expedition leader.

Me, Ryu Sia, Lee Jin-woo, Elia, Arkis... and Tersia.

Six men and women were urgently dispatched to the Demon Realm to stop Vajina's rampage.

...

"Whew, this is exhausting..."

"That's because you don't work out."

"..."

Traveling from the academy to the Demon Realm was really not easy.

The road conditions were terrible, making vehicle access impossible, and with frequent path disruptions, we had to detour through rugged terrain on foot.

"But we're almost at the border fortress."

"Is that it?"

Thanks to our guerrilla training experience, we managed to reach the border fortress relatively smoothly.

From here, we could infiltrate like ordinary travelers and take the well-maintained roads to travel quickly, but...

"Halt! Humans!!"

"Tch."

The booming shout of the orc gatekeeper guarding the fortress entrance hit our ears.

Really, nothing ever goes smoothly.

"The Demon Realm is currently restricting foreign entry! Turn back if you don't want to get hurt!"

"I'm afraid we can't do that."

"Hmph, then you'll need my spear to knock some sense into you."

Whoosh!

The orc gatekeeper pointed his spear at us with hostile words.

If we couldn't subdue him, passing through the gate would be impossible.

"Ryu Sia, leave this guy to me."

Slash!

At the gatekeeper's provocation, the eager Jin-woo stepped forward and drew his Resolve.

"Fufu, feeling itchy for a fight?"

"After nearly losing to those undead last time, I'll win with my own skills this time."

I would have faced him myself, but giving Jin-woo the experience wouldn't be bad either.

He still needs practical experience.

"Here I come!!!"

"Come, foolish human!"

Fwooosh!!

Soon, Jin-woo and the gatekeeper clashed weapons fiercely in a tense atmosphere.

"Haap!"

"Kuk..."

Whoosh!!!

The orc warrior attacked first, swinging his long spear widely.

The long blade extended like lightning, pushing Jin-woo back. The spear's long range prevented Jin-woo from getting close.

However, maintaining distance actually gave Jin-woo an opportunity. He specialized in closing gaps in an instant.

"Trace - Moon Flash...!"

Fwooosh!!!

Jin-woo's ultimate skill was copying others' skills. Here, he used my mobility-specialized technique to instantly dive into the orc's embrace.

...Every time I see Jin-woo using my skills, I feel this strange emotion.

To make an analogy... it's like when an older sister steals and wears my boxer briefs.

"F-Fast!"

Clang!!!

While I was lost in strange fantasies, Jin-woo continued to pressure the gatekeeper relentlessly.

Though he barely survived, he had defeated Luman and Tarkan.

Capturing Goldian and Marcus alone, his skills had skyrocketed.

The orc was skilled in his own right, but not enough to defeat Jin-woo, who had fought and won against numerous strong opponents.

Thwack!!!

"Kuhuk... I, I've lost."

Thud.

Finally, when Jin-woo's sword hilt struck the orc's abdomen, he fell to his knees, gasping for breath.

"Whew, you weren't bad yourself."

"Haha... young warrior, your swordsmanship was excellent. Your master taught you well."

Grab!

After the fight ended, they exchanged refreshed smiles and praised each other's skills.

"Ah, yes. My beautiful and awesome master taught me the sword."

"Is that so? I envy you."

"Oh, my! What are you saying..."

Jin-woo glanced in my direction with embarrassed words, and I felt my face flush.

Hmm... what is this feeling?

It was strangely ticklish, like watching a husband bragging about his wife in front of colleagues.

Slap!

"Ugh?!"

"Stop saying weird things and ask him to open the gate already!"

Unable to bear it any longer, I slapped Jin-woo's back and urged him to ask for the gate to be opened.

This absolutely wasn't because I was embarrassed and trying to change the subject...

"Hey, can you open the gate for us?"

"Of course, for a strong warrior like you, I'd gladly open it."

When Jin-woo asked, the orc gladly accepted the proposal and strode toward the gate...

"Hmm...!!"

Creeeeak.

Ferocious muscles bulged and writhed all over his body as he began pushing the gate open.

Indeed, demons' bodies were sturdier and stronger than humans'.

To push something that size with such ease.

"Just wait a moment!"

Soon, the gate's gap widened, faintly revealing the scenery inside...

"Huh?!"

Stop.

While opening the gate, the gatekeeper suddenly froze and trembled.

"...A gatekeeper doesn't exist to open gates."

There stood a black knight, appearing out of nowhere.

"Sir Death Knight?! This is... the result of a fair duel..."

"What nonsense, a defeated gatekeeper cannot open gates."

Soon, the one called Death Knight began pressuring the stammering orc while emitting an evil aura.

Shing!

Drawing a dark-energy-emitting demon sword and pointing it at him, he said:

"For a gatekeeper, defeat means death."

"?!"

Swooooosh!!!

Soon, a jet-black sword energy poured down fiercely toward the gatekeeper.

"Kuhuk?!"

Slash!

As the sword energy cut across the orc's chest, the firmly closed gate began to close heavily again.

"Foolish intruders, you shall not set foot on our land."

Creeeeak.

Thud!!

"This is troublesome..."

Our initial plan to enter through the gate was thwarted by the mysterious knight who suddenly appeared.

Why did that man stop us? Did he already know we were coming here?

"...Everyone, let's move by another route."

Facing this unexpected development, we followed Lamia's instructions and chose another path.

Supporting the injured gatekeeper, we moved on with a deep sense of puzzlement.

...

Crackle, crackle.

In the deep darkness of night, we talked in quiet voices inside a tent near the campfire.

"What happened to the gatekeeper?"

"Elia is healing him, he'll recover soon with her help."

The tent was so cramped that Jin-woo and I were pressed tightly together, making it difficult to move.

"Mmm, but... your shoulders are too broad, it's uncomfortable."

"I can't move either because of your huge breasts."

"..."

Looking back, though we'd shared a bed many times, we'd rarely been this close skin to skin.

"Since it's chilly, how about the loser of rock-paper-scissors becomes the winner's blanket?"

"Huh?"

I'm proposing this suddenly for no particular reason.

It is cold, true... but lately Jin-woo has been getting too cocky.

It's time to establish who's really higher in the hierarchy.

- Huerk?! Ryu, Ryu Sia...!

- Yes~ What is it? Pfft...

"Fufu."

Jin-woo was a single virgin, so he would freeze up and turn red just from my soft body touching him.

I'm already looking forward to his reaction when pressed against my chest.

"Fine by me."

"Okay, rock-paper... scissors!"

Slap!!

We both extended our hands simultaneously—I showed rock, Jin-woo showed scissors.

"Yes! I won!"

With this, Jin-woo will become my blanket.

Let's see, I'll tease him for about an hour, and when he starts whining, I might let him off...

"Alright, I'll cover you with the blanket right away."

"Kyaah?!"

With those words, Jin-woo crushed my body beneath his.

Squish!

...My soft breasts were squashed by thick muscles and bulged out to the sides, and his thick arms wrapped around my neck so I couldn't move.

"Augh...?"

"Zzzz..."

I-I can't escape.

Firmly caught and pressed down by his muscular body, I felt strength draining from my entire body.

My soft thighs and lower abdomen were being pressed... re-resistance is...

"Huyik..."

Wait... this isn't right?

Ch.79 - Chapter 79: Spanking.
"Hnnnngh..."

This is dangerous.

My soft, delicate female body was pinned down by a man's hard physique, unable to move an inch.

Squeeze!

"Eep?!"

And his embrace was getting even tighter.

My tender thighs trembled, crushed against his firm muscles, and my full breasts were buried against his chest like a comfortable bed.

If this continues, I'll truly become a corrupted female...!

"J-Jin-woo! Time out!"

"Hmm... what?"

Finally, unable to endure anymore, I called out his name desperately. Jin-woo looked at me with half-lidded eyes.

"I've changed my mind. Can we switch positions just once? I'll be the blanket instead."

"Yawn, whatever."

Hearing my surrender, Jin-woo adjusted his position with an indifferent expression.

Phew, now I can breathe.

Even for someone like me, being pinned down by an adult man is a bit too much...

Lift!

"Oh?"

Then Jin-woo suddenly picked me up and placed me on top of him.

This... feels even more dangerous than being underneath him. Is it just my imagination?

Squeeze!

"Mmm..."

"Kyaaaah?!"

My bad premonition came true at the worst possible moment, and I screamed as Jin-woo's arms wrapped tightly around my waist.

Ugh... I can't breathe. I'm just a cuddle toy now...!

Squeeze, squeeze!

"My butt... ah?!"

Not content with just holding my back in a tight embrace, Jin-woo's rough hands began squeezing my large buttocks.

"Ngh... hnngh...!"

It was utterly humiliating.

When I was underneath him, my breasts and lower abdomen were crushed, making it hard to breathe, and I was trapped between his legs with no way to escape.

Now on top, I'm caught in his thick arms, turned into a cuddle toy with my bottom being toyed with.

Where did things go wrong?

Maybe I shouldn't have suggested that bet...?

"Mmm... this is so bouncy."

"Eek?!"

Even while sleep-talking, Jin-woo began kneading my buttocks with both hands like he was working dough.

A woman's full, delicate parts...

Being roughly handled by a man's hands—the situation filled me with shame.

"Hnn... ngh...!"

More embarrassing still, this pathetic, lewd body of mine seemed to enjoy such rough treatment, making my lower abdomen throb.

No... this definitely isn't my will...

"Ryu... Sia... mmm..."

Whether Jin-woo was aware of the situation or not, he continued his sleep-talking while not stopping his fondling of my bottom.

Squeeze!

"Hic..."

The sight of large, bouncy fat being squeezed in his hands was truly vulgar.

The thick flesh bulging between his fingers, along with the compressed buttock flesh, created various shapes.

Depending on his grip, he would stretch it out endlessly or gather it together, kneading it like rice cake dough into diverse forms...

Slap!

Sometimes, he would even spank my bottom with his palm.

"Ahgk..."

Yet despite this torment, my lower abdomen was becoming embarrassingly warm and soft.

For some reason, my expression was melting, on the verge of giving in completely.

"Hngh... hng...!"

While Jin-woo slept comfortably enjoying the pleasant texture and elasticity, the victim was suffering terribly.

My butt being played with however he wants... ngh... unforgivable...

Slap!

"Hyaaang?!"

My white, pristine bottom was now being abused randomly, not only trembling but also clearly marked with red handprints.

"Hey, it's time for guard duty!"

Swoosh!!

In the midst of this, the tent door opened, and a hand reached out to rescue me from my predicament.

Is that Arkis's voice?!

"Oh my, you two are already having a good time?"

"What?! No! Please help me!"

What is that stupid noble lady saying? Hurry up and save me!

"Hahaha, Ryu Sia, really! I'll leave you two alone then."

"N-no!!! Don't go!!!"

Swish.

But mercilessly, Arkis left with an inscrutable smile, zipping the tent back up.

"Kuuu..."

"Hic... hng... I'll never forgive either of you..."

And I made a vow.

That I would definitely repay this humiliation.

Both of you better be prepared...!!

Slap!!

"Kyaah?!"

...Though I wonder if I can hold out until morning.

Chirp chirp!

"Wake up, wake up! Time to rise!"

With Tersia's wake-up call, the night passed and a bright morning arrived.

"Ahh, I slept well!"

Jin-woo stretched with a refreshed body and yawned.

"Heuk..."

"Huh?"

On top of him was Ryu Sia, trembling and moaning.

It might have been his imagination, but his pants felt slightly damp.

...

...

...

"...Hmph."

"Ryu Sia, what's wrong?"

"Nothing? Nothing at all."

Ryu Sia, having finally regained her senses, gave Jin-woo a cold look. Her red eyes, usually hidden behind slitted lids, were half-open and piercing through him.

*Did I do something wrong?*

Jin-woo couldn't understand why Ryu Sia was angry.

"Hey, are you mad?"

"..."

"I'm sorry."

"...Why are you sorry for something you did?"

"Um... well..."

The so-called language of women made him catch his breath.

Come to think of it, wasn't this person supposed to be a man?

Looking at her sulking like this, anyone would see she's clearly a lady.

"Really, you mercilessly played with my butt while sleeping."

"Ah, your butt was amazing."

"What?"

"Sorry..."

Oh, was that not the right thing to say?

I just made a light joke, but all I got back was a sharp glare.

Of course, Ryu Sia's butt that I fondled while sleeping was truly incredible.

That comfort and irresistible texture let me sleep better than I had in twenty years.

"..."

Anyway, moving past that, how do I appease this pouty Ryu Sia...?

*Fufu, how is it? Quite an experience for a virgin, right?*

*Hurk...*

Suddenly, I remembered the time when I was helplessly overwhelmed by Ryu Sia's advances.

Right... here I should bow my head and give in.

"Ah... I was so nervous sleeping next to you that I couldn't fall asleep!"

"For someone who couldn't sleep, you passed out pretty quickly."

Ryu Sia immediately countered my excuse sharply...

Lee Jin-woo, don't panic.

If I'm caught here, it will only make things worse.

"N-no! I just lost consciousness in the middle because I couldn't handle it!"

"Hmm."

"Your body is too stimulating for a virgin like me. I was so nervous and didn't know what to do, and then..."

"Is that so?"

Seemingly accepting my words, Ryu Sia looked at me with a somewhat softened gaze.

Swish, swish!

Ryu Sia claims to be a man, but whenever she's complimented on her figure or called pretty, the silly strand of hair on top of her head sways without her realizing it.

At the same time, her tightly closed eyelashes twitch slightly—a sign that she's secretly pleased.

"Your soft chest, your bottom, and your scent are too stimulating for me. Let's sleep a bit further apart next time."

"Heh, are you surrendering?"

Then, Ryu Sia began to smile, gently lifting the corners of her mouth.

I am a virgin.

And Ryu Sia, who calls herself a manly man, seems to be getting absorbed in the superiority she feels from manipulating me.

"Yeah... I surrender. I don't know what to do with your sexy body."

"Hmm, too much for a virgin? I'll take special care of you."

*Pfft...*

Good. Ryu Sia smiled victoriously and looked down at me as if I were cute, so she shouldn't throw any more tantrums.

"But I still need to get revenge for last night."

"Huh?"

However, she suddenly spoke in a low voice with a mischievous smile...

Swish.

She spread her neatly folded legs wide apart, showing her crotch.

"R-Ryu Sia?! Close your legs! That's too lewd!"

"Huh? I have no idea what part of my body you find lewd."

With a calm face, she rather gave a mischievous smile and began to tease me subtly.

"Please behave more modestly..."

"I'm a man, why should I be modest? Isn't spreading legs the symbol of a manly man?"

"Ngh..."

I couldn't tell in the dark last night, but seeing her spread her legs and smile at me in broad daylight was... quite provocative.

Her inner thighs revealed the contours of fairly firm muscles, and the way her bottom flesh pressed against the chair gave off a somewhat erotic feeling.

"Gulp..."

Even more incredible was... that plump mound.

The mound protruding over the leotard created a strange crevice as it dug deep into the tightly stretched fabric.

What you might call... an explicit axe wound.

"..."

"Pfft, seeing you stare like that... you really are a virgin."

When my gaze unconsciously focused there, Ryu Sia burst into laughter as if finding my expression ridiculous...

"..."

"Um... could you stop staring now?"

Since it had come to this, I kept staring intently, and Ryu Sia's considerably flustered voice rang out.

"..."

"Ah... um..."

So I continued staring, ignoring her discomfort.

I was even thinking about how soft it was when I buried my face there...

Swish!

"Oh."

Then, Ryu Sia's face turned as red as a radish, and she quickly closed her legs modestly.

"I-I'm not a Heroine! If you want to look at someone, ask Arkis or Ayaka!!!"

Tap tap tap tap!!!

Ryu Sia blushed with embarrassment, shouted, and ran away.

"But you're the one who showed me in the first place..."

She teased me herself, but when I took the bait, she panicked and fled... she was truly an unpredictable person.

*

"Haa... haa..."

Naturally embarrassed by Jin-woo's blatant gaze, I ended up fleeing outside the camp.

I'm... ultimately a loser who lost the dominance battle.

The guy who used to be helplessly flustered just seeing my smile has now boldly climbed up and even established discipline...

"Ugh..."

Come to think of it, Jin-woo said he doesn't think of me as a woman, but isn't that a complete lie?

Seeing how confidently he was staring, I might be in danger now...

"But I absolutely won't lose!"

However, I will not surrender.

Until the day comes when I can maintain control by not appearing as a woman (=Heroine) to Jin-woo, while still wielding my figure as leverage when necessary!

"Wait, now that I think about it, isn't that contradictory...?"

...

Well, it should be fine.

There's absolutely no way I'll ever end up underneath Jin-woo, whimpering.
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"Ugh..."

"Excuse me, are you alright?"

After finishing Elia's treatment, Lamia and the group gathered around the orc lying down, addressing him with a concerned voice.

"Where am I..."

"Ah, don't worry. This is a temporary camp."

It seemed the black knight's slash had been so powerful that even after treatment, it took some time for him to regain consciousness.

"Thank you. To help a defeated enemy commander like this... I thought humans couldn't be trusted."

"We're different from those Kingdom folks."

The gatekeeper touched his bandaged chest gratefully, and we began asking him questions.

"Please tell us why you blockaded the border and if there are any other attack plans. We need to understand the current situation to prevent the Demon King's indiscriminate attacks."

"Hmm... normally I couldn't say, but I can trust you folks who helped me."

I was worried he might refuse, but he readily accepted our request.

If that crazy professor was planning to reduce the country to ashes, we obviously needed this information for any normal progress.

"The reason for the border blockade... partly to block the Dragon Empire's counterattack, but mainly to ensure the second meteor drop operation succeeds without interference."

"What? A second one?!"

Then, unexpected information flowed from his mouth.

To think they were planning to launch that insane meteor attack not once, but twice...

Professor Vajina no longer seemed like the person we knew.

"The next target is the capital of Cyrus Kingdom, the Alliance Leader."

"We have to stop that."

The reason we need to save Cyrus Kingdom from the meteor isn't particularly noble.

We'll need to devour that country later, and if it's all burned up, there'll be nothing left to take.

Who would want a country that's been destroyed by a massive meteor impact?

My plan, at least, was to purge the leadership completely, then put Professor Lamia in charge and siphon resources.

"How do they launch the meteor?"

"I don't know the details... but I understand they complete the spell formation at the Demon King's Castle. It takes about a month to prepare one launch."

With this, we knew what we had to do.

"We need to infiltrate the Demon King's Castle as quickly as possible and stop that spell formation."

While we're at it, we'll stop the meteor and beat some sense into Professor Vajina.

The Dragon Empire's lizards will obviously resist... but we can't just let them have their way.

"Alright, let's move quickly to the Demon King's Castle."

"I'll guide you there. It's my repayment to the warriors who saved me."

The situation isn't bad yet.

So far, the damage has been limited to the Dragon Empire, and we should have enough time to stop the spell.

"Hehe, everyone follow me!"

I took the lead here.

With a gallant appearance, I'll reclaim my fallen status and show the dignity of a hardcore player.

"...Ryu Sia."

"Yes?"

However, I was bothered by the gazes of the people behind me.

"You have a handprint on your butt."

"Eek?!"

As Jin-woo said, when I looked back... there was a clear red handprint.

Um...

Well...

When did that happen? Could it have been while I was sleeping?!

"How rough were you two? Spanking seems a bit much..."

"N-no, that's not it!!"

It took quite a while to explain the situation and clear up the misunderstanding.

"Right, take it easy next time."

"Sigh... why do I have to suffer like this..."

Anyway, this is all Jin-woo's fault.


.
.
.


Whoosh!!!

"Phew, the path is much more treacherous than before."

"Of course, this is a wasteland that even demons gave up trying to develop."

To reach the Demon King's Castle, we were following the orc, bypassing the fortress and continuing forward.

It was truly barren land, without even proper villages or water.

"...Stop."

Crack!!

However, Tersia, sensing something, signaled with her hand for us to halt.

"Ryu Sia, you feel it too, right?"

"Yes."

"This is truly troublesome."

I, Tersia, and Lamia each sighed as we began drawing our weapons.

"What's happening all of a sudden?"

"What's wrong? We don't have Time to Stop like this."

The others looked puzzled at our sudden halt.

Of course, their reaction wasn't particularly strange.

But...

- Gurgle!

- Wooaargh...

50 meters away, countless monsters were hiding stealthily, swallowing their saliva.

"Enemies were lying in ambush. Is this fairy magic?"

"Yeah, what a petty trick..."

The technique concealing such a large army was probably fairy magic from an elf officer in the Demon King's army.

It would have been difficult for those without keen senses to notice.

Accordingly, the three strongest women in the group stepped forward, each drawing their weapons.

"It's been a while since I've swept away some bugs."

Woooong!!!!

Tersia freely manipulated mysterious metal pillars floating around her body.

"Hehe, my Moonlight is hungry."

Shing!

Me, having grown stronger after taking the Machine Dragon Magnus's power source.

"Jin-woo and the rest, please wait behind us for a moment."

Crackle!!!

And Lamia, the lightning mage, with glowing electric currents around her.

The renowned powerhouses of the Academy stood proudly before the army.

"Elia, what can we do?"

"Arkis... there's nothing we can do. Just heat up some chicken breast."

Naturally, Jin-woo, Elia, Arkis, and the gatekeeper formed a defensive formation in the rear, drawing their weapons.

Of course, they could contribute too, but it's a wise choice to avoid getting caught up with those dangerous women.

For example...

"I'll eliminate them all."

Whirr!

Tersia, manipulating white pillars while charging a laser cannon.

Kwaaaaa!!!!

- Kuwoaargh?!

The six pillars floating beside her simultaneously emitted blue flashes from their muzzles, devastating the surroundings.

Where the flashes passed, red lava flowed from the melted ground and the remains of monsters burned by extreme heat.

Lasers blazed fiercely in all directions like divine judgment.

It dominated the battlefield with overwhelming firepower and range, but if there was one drawback...

Whoosh!!

"Whoa..."

You could get caught in a stray attack.

If my soft body touched it, I'd be instantly barbecued by the heat.

Whether it was my imagination or not, the smell of cooking meat began to waft as the monsters burned.

"Haaah!!!"

Besides Tersia, there was another presence that chilled the spine.

Rumble...

As the blonde woman put strength into her hand holding a mage's long staff, dark clouds began gathering uncontrollably in the sky.

CRASH!!!!

- Gwaaaaargh!!

Countless lightning bolts rained down on the earth, incinerating goblins and other monsters.

- Shaaaark!!!!

Of course, even then, agile monsters pierced through the lightning, rushing forward with fierce fangs bared.

"Lightning Fist."

CRASH!!!

Professor Lamia shattered a monster's head with her lightning-wrapped fist.

Splat...

The sight of brain matter and flesh scattering was utterly gruesome.

Our professor... is she really a mage?

I'd better not mess with her from now on.

"Ryu Sia, behind you!!"

As I was calmly watching their battle, Jin-woo urgently called my name in warning from the other side.

- Kieeeeek!!!!

Right after Jin-woo's shout, a sand worm with its huge maw wide open rushed at me.

Well, this much is simple.

"Crescent Slash."

Swoosh!!!

With increasingly nimble swordsmanship, my moonlight blade shot out of its scabbard and instantly split the sand worm in half.

- Ki...eek...

Thud!

Green fluid dripped from the mouth of the sand worm split in half by my sword, as it collapsed to the ground with a painful death cry.

"Huh? Is it all over?"

And when I turned my gaze, the area was filled with burnt traces and mangled monster corpses.

Hmm... certainly, they're both area damage dealers specialized in mob clearing, so it ended quickly.

"Hmph, this wasn't even a post-meal exercise."

"Jin-woo, is everyone over there uninjured?"

As the fight concluded, Tersia crossed her arms after storing her white pillars.

Lamia, like a proper supervising professor, carefully checked for injuries.

"Hehehe...! I'd like to try bench pressing with those pillars."

"You can say that after seeing all this?"

Elia seemed excited by our battle, breathing heavily with a faint smile.

Jin-woo and Arkis stared at us with astonished expressions and began whispering to each other.

"...Hey, you'd be dead if you experienced dating violence."

"What are you talking about!"

"Hmm?"

Arkis and Jin-woo seem to get along quite well on the surface.

Jin-woo particularly speaks comfortably when talking with her compared to the rest of the group.

With Arkis's beauty and figure, she's undoubtedly a heroine worthy of Jin-woo's vows.

Being from a wealthy family, they could have a good marriage without financial worries.

Thinking about Jin-woo living happily with her, having about two children...

Thinking about it...

Hmm...

What is this?

Clearly, from my position, I should congratulate them...

But something felt unsettling in a corner of my heart.

"That's strange..."

Perhaps it's just a passing emotion.

Anyone would feel bitter if their close friend, who was also single and a virgin like me, suddenly matched with a pretty woman and got married.

That must be it.

"Then, who should I marry..."

After the battle, I began pondering realistic concerns while gathering my equipment.

If I had to think about it...

Someone easygoing who could play with luminous dragon toys together, or watch adult videos without awkwardness and happily share hobbies...

Someone who restrains their sexual desires and doesn't pounce on their partner, has no dating experience (important), and would love eating spicy stir-fried pork every day... maybe I could date someone like that.
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We advanced steadily, breaking through the demon army that continuously blocked our path.

By the time we had defeated over 500 enemy soldiers...

"This is the portal that can transport us directly to the Demon King's Castle."

"I don't see anything though?"

The orc gatekeeper pointed to a specific spot on the barren ground.

It looked like an empty space, but he soon began infusing it with magical power...

Woooong!!

"Whoa..."

"Pass through here and you'll be randomly teleported inside the Demon King's Castle... My guidance ends here."

A dark purple rift rippled before our eyes, exuding an eerie energy.

So this is the portal to the Demon King's Castle.

We're about to enter enemy territory, so I need to prepare myself thoroughly.

"Is everyone ready?"

"Yes!!"

"Our objectives are to prevent the meteor fall and capture Professor Vajina! Don't forget!"

Then, Professor Lamia gathered everyone to explain our mission objectives and various precautions.

"Stay together as much as possible, but if you get separated, avoid combat and prioritize regrouping."

"Hehe, if you're late, I'll be the first to catch the Demon King."

"Ryu Sia, how dare you declare you'll get ahead of the Student Council President! You should be the one following me!"

Well, they bicker occasionally.

But with party members like these, I can trust them.

As long as we don't fall into traps or get surrounded, we shouldn't be wiped out.

"Now, let's go in!"

We all took our battle positions, steeled our resolve while waiting before the rift.

Fwooosh!!!

Together, we leaped into the rift.

.

.

.

"Hmm, as expected... I ended up alone?"

Upon entering, all my companions had scattered, and there was no one around me.

Inside the Demon King's Castle, long corridors stretched out in an eerie atmosphere, shrouded in thick darkness.

Being alone without my usually bustling companions suddenly made me feel a sense of desolation.

Hmm... it's quite lonely by myself.

When friends who laughed and chatted with me disappear, I feel gloomy.

Perhaps in the future, I too might be left alone to face solitude.

"For now, I'll put aside these thoughts and move forward."

Step, step.

In the tense atmosphere, I tried to hide my heightened expression and scanned the surroundings thoroughly with an ice-cold gaze.

I kept my hand on the hilt, ready to draw at any moment, and advanced with measured steps.

- Swooosh!!!

For instance... right now.

"Moon Flash!"

Slaaash!!!!

Without hesitation, I drew my sword and sliced the lizardman that pounced from the ceiling in half.

- Keeeeek...

Splat.

Spraying cold blood characteristic of lizards, the heavy mass tumbled to the floor, leaving an unpleasant trail of spilled entrails and blood.

"..."

Flick.

I shook the blood off my blade and sheathed it as if nothing had happened.

Breathing steadily, I held onto the deep tranquility within my mind.

I can't let mere creatures like these hold me back.

"I know you're all there."

- ?!

And I gave a light warning to some rat-like creatures that were watching me.

Voyeurism as a hobby? What nasty fellows.

"I... I surrender! I'll surrender!"

Clang!

A goat demon who had been hiding behind a pillar shouted his surrender with a trembling voice, dropping his weapon and approaching with his hands raised.

"Huh, without even fighting?"

"We're not fools who don't know our opponent's skill. I don't want to die yet."

He seemed to know his place, but somehow I found his appearance pathetic.

"And you call yourselves the Demon King's army? What a ridiculous bunch of cowards."

"I want to live... if I charged at a monster like you, I'd die instantly."

"Well, setting everything else aside, that's quite a wise decision."

He probably planned to attack along with the lizard demon, but after witnessing my skills, he got scared.

Anyway, it made things easier for me, so is that enough?

"Then, I'll need you to escort me."

"Oh, sure!"

Since he's already here, I might as well make good use of him.

"Ah... and there are about 30 of my soldiers over there, so I'll go tell them all to drop their weapons."

"Okay."

After saying that, the goat demon hurriedly ran ahead and gathered the hiding soldiers.

Judging by his gestures and pleading expression, he looked quite desperate.

"Here... all the soldiers have surrendered. We'll guide you quietly, just don't kill us."

Rumble.

Then I saw many demons approaching, dropping their weapons and shields, walking weakly.

30 people? That's quite a number.

The only problem is that they're all weaklings.

"Come this way..."

Eventually, I began walking down the corridor following his guidance.

Passing by ominously burning candles and quiet doors, I walked proudly on the red carpet leading the prisoners, when—

Creeeeak.

"This is the passage to the center of the Demon King's Castle."

"Is that so?"

Beyond the elegant door opened by his touch, there were modest furniture and frames, far from luxurious.

"What are these?"

"This used to be the Demon King's personal space... filled with objects full of memories according to her taste."

If it's the Demon King's private room, then it must be Professor Vajina's private room.

It seems the professor didn't indulge in luxury even during her time as the Demon King.

"Hmm?"

While casually looking around, I noticed a photo of a mysterious male demon and a child.

"Is this Tarkan?"

"That man is not Tarkan, he's the former Demon King and Daredevil's husband."

Slide.

There was a family photo with gentle expressions.

This rough-looking man was the former Demon King and her husband.

Professor Vajina's bare face was quite ordinarily beautiful.

Then, this child must be...

"That child is Tarkan."

"Could it be... her son?"

I didn't expect to discover a birth secret here. She managed to give birth to a sturdy demon with her ordinary pelvis.

"Sadly, the former Demon King died in battle, defeated by the Black Iron Dragon Alensia."

"So that's what happened..."

Now I understand Professor Vajina's situation.

After losing her husband to the Dragon Empire, she tried to calm the war-mongering Demon Realm and lead dialogue.

But in the end, she lost her son to Redanis as well.

Now I can vaguely guess why she tried to attack Cyrus Kingdom, the base of Redanis and where the allied forces gathered.

But while the Empire is one thing, what sin did the innocent civilians of the kingdom commit?

In my opinion, she was just an immature parent.

"I've heard enough about family matters. Could you show me the entrance to the passage?"

"Kukukuk..."

Deciding it was pointless to look around anymore, I spoke to the goat demon, but he soon burst into vile laughter.

"Kuhahahahaha!!! Stupid woman, you don't even realize this is a trap!"

"Oh my."

Whoooosh!!!

Then he summoned sinister magical power and flashed a chilling gaze.

So his pretend surrender was a strategy to lure me into a trap after all.

"How cowardly."

"Shut up! You succubus-looking woman, I'll kill you right now!!!"

KWAAAANG!!!!

Finally, he unleashed a fierce magical explosion that swept through the space where Ryu Sia stood.

Whoooosh...

"Hehehe, I've already laid multiple amplification magic circles here."

Through the swirling dust, the goat demon burst into ecstatic laughter as he watched.

From the beginning, they were different from humans who needed weapons to fight.

Their entire bodies were made of magical conduits.

Even if they dropped their weapons, shooting out magical power was very simple.

The moment he lured that succubus-looking woman into this trap-filled place, the battle was already decided.

"Now, with that nuisance taken care of, the others—"

"Is that so... did I look defeated to you?"

"Huh?!"

However, behind him as he smiled in victory, somehow the smiling girl was suddenly standing there.

"W-what?! You should have died in my trap!! What did you do?!"

"Your voice."

Swish.

I reached out my finger toward the panicked demon and whispered softly.

"Please don't raise your voice."

"Huh?!"

The goat demon broke into a cold sweat, unable to comprehend the situation.

Surely... the spell had activated successfully, and the girl before him should have vanished without a trace...

"Thanks to the strengthened power of the moon, I can now engrave shadows in my Moon Step."

I kindly explained to him as he still trembled in fear.

In summary, due to the Moon Spirit's effect, all my skills were greatly enhanced, and even the ordinary speed-increasing Moon Step gained a special function.

That was the "Moonlight Shadow."

If I stay still for more than 3 seconds, a projection of my body creates a phantom that draws the enemy's aggro.

What they attacked was entirely my moonlight shadow.

"Actually, I knew it was a trap from the beginning."

Heheheh...

Then I gave them a cruel smile and announced their end.

"P-please... spare me..."

"I. Don't. Want. To. ♡"

And thus began a feast of destruction, dyed in blood.

- Slash!

- Aaaaargh?! My arm...?!

The blade danced, cutting off the enemy's limbs, splattering blood everywhere.

- Swoosh!!!

- Ku... kuhuk...!! Kek...

The blade swept in a circle, slicing the enemy's abdomen, spilling red entrails onto the floor.

- Ahahahahahaha!!!!! Resist more!!!

- C-crazy woman!!! No!!! I don't want to d—gurk...

I grabbed the hair of a demon trying to flee in terror, hacking at him with my knife, savoring his screams of agony like a requiem.

- Ah... ah...

- Stab.

I pierced the heart of the goat who had lost all hope and sunk into despair, giving him a miserable end.

"Haah... ♡ It feels refreshing to go wild after so long."

Drip... drop.

After the massacre-like battle, Professor Vajina's private room was littered with numerous demon corpses and entrails.

In that horrific scene, all that remained was me, drenched in blood, bursting into maniacal laughter.

Hmm... it feels good, but the smell of blood on my body is too strong.

If I go like this, Jin-woo will dislike it, so I should wash up a bit first.

*

Tap-tap-tap!!!

Meanwhile, Arkis was running swiftly down the corridor.

"So you've come, stupid and naive youngster..."

Boom!!

As Arkis was dashing, a black knight suddenly appeared from somewhere, drawing his sword to block her.

"Ha! How amusing, I'll face you with my rapier."

She too refused to back down and drew her sword, and in an instant, both took battle stances filled with killing intent.

"Girl, state your name one last time."

"Quite honorable, aren't you? I am Arkis, second daughter of the Royal family! My weapon is a sharp thin blade!"

Just before fighting, both began proper introductions befitting knights.

"I am Yafit Pound, the right hand of the Demon King!!! My ability is Yard Pound!!!"

"What?!"

"Behold... this ability increases the destructive power the moment I declare the attack range and killing distance!"

Rumble!!!!

Upon hearing the explanation of his shocking ability, Arkis's eyes began to waver.

'I see, the type that gets stronger the more he explains his ability. Then understanding his attack range is the key to victory!'

Whoosh.

Arkis didn't easily falter despite the intimidating pressure. She could see a way to counter it based on his words.

"My slash range is 120 inches, about 10 feet in length! Counting the blade aura, it's about 78 feet. My long-range attack Dark Slash has a maximum range of 90 yards. The power of my charge skill is about 900 pounds, and when fully charged, it has a power of 1375 pounds!!!"

"Oh shit."

...but this is a bit much.

Ch.82 - Chapter 82: Tarkan Could Have Been The Daughter My Father Never Had
At last, the Black Knight's attacks began to rain down on Arkis.

"Take this! A slash with a length of 120 inches, about 10 feet!"

Swoosh!!!!

No special magical energy could be detected in the knight's attack. It seemed like an ordinary sword strike that could be easily avoided.

"Hehe! This much is..."

I wasn't quite sure how long a foot was, but from what I learned in school, it was based on the size of a king's footprint.

In that case...

*Professor Vajina's feet looked about 250mm long at a glance.*

Assuming the Demon Realm used a similar system based on the Demon King's foot size, I should be able to dodge easily if I moved about ten footsteps away.

Tap!!!

"About this distance?!"

I took a position to dodge his attack lightly and prepared to thrust my thin sword...

Slash!

"...Huh?"

But in the moment I believed I could avoid it, the sharp blade sliced across my chest, spraying red rain.

My vision turned red with pain that spread like flames.

"Hehe, how foolish..."

And he looked down at me with contempt, mocking me.

"The current foot unit is based on the previous Demon King! Not Daredevil!"

"You son of a..."

What kind of crazy measurement system changes with each ruler...

I tried my best to think of a way to dodge the attack, but I fell victim to the trap of this bizarre yard-pound system.

"Hahaha!!! Those who use the mm system could never hope to dodge my blade!!!"

"Damn it..."

Red blood sprayed everywhere, and through my closing eyelids, I caught a glimpse of the Black Knight pressing his forehead and bursting into maniacal laughter.

Everyone, I'm sorry... I'll be going ahead.

Thud.

"Hmph, is this how the second daughter of Royal PMC falls?"

"..."

However, just before Arkis collapsed unconscious to the ground.

A slender woman with silver hair appeared like a shadow and caught her in her arms.

"You..."

"How dare a lowly creature like you appear before me? I'll teach you some manners."

Tersia, Arkis's sister, glared murderously at the Black Knight with blood on his blade.

Tersia, who cherished Arkis more than anyone, could not forgive the Black Knight who had harmed her sister in a moment of carelessness.

"Very well, I'll send you sisters to hell together."

"You vermin, how dare you...!!"

Woooong!

In an instant, white pillars rose around the enraged Tersia, emitting a dazzling light.

"Uooooh!!! Taste my sword energy that flies up to 78 feet!!!"

"I will execute you...!!"

Kwaaaaaaang!!!!

Soon, black and white silhouettes crossed as the battle resumed.


*


"...You've come."

"Stop this immediately."

While everyone wandered at their own crossroads, only one mage headed without hesitation toward the heart of the Demon King's Castle.

A comrade and friend who had led the Academy students together, fighting against crises.

"Professor Vajina."

"I'm sorry, but right now I am Demon King Daredevil."

However, the woman dressed in deep crimson was emitting an evil aura and smiling eerily.

"Did you think that pathetic wordplay would work on me?"

"Haha, it's been a while since I've seen you this angry."

Rumble...

Thunder rolled as dark clouds gathered, fueled by betrayal and rising anger toward Vajina.

"If you were struggling, you could have talked to me or someone else."

"...Shall I be honest?"

At Lamia's sharp tone, she smiled slyly and spoke flippantly.

As if she was enjoying this situation.

"I was afraid."

"..."

"I lost my family, my child. And the country I loved doesn't have much time left. I was so terrified that I ran away from the trials."

Professor Vajina was already broken.

Gone was the cheerful and dependable person from the Academy, replaced by the unsightly appearance of a runaway loser.

"So your answer is a meteor bombardment? That reckless action is actually insulting those you cared about."

"Tarkan was the daughter who could have become my father!!!"

However, her desperate cry echoed.

Lamia froze at Vajina's unexpected and shocking statement.

"Father? Tarkan?!"

"I lost my parents to a hero when I was young, and my husband fell to the Empire's blade! Finally, even my beloved child died at Redanis's hands! How dare you speak to me like that!!!"

"That...that's!"

"Heroes are all the same! Do you know this? That Rakion's master slaughtered my father and mother!"

The facts bursting from Vajina's mouth were completely unknown to her.

She had no idea.

That such a tragic story was embedded in her life, and that the fateful bad blood between hero and demon king was cast over her.

That such things had happened to her...

"Kuhehe, the truth is... when I heard that Rakion, the hero's disciple, had died, I felt relieved! I actually felt exhilarated watching my enemies kill each other!"

"You..."

Demon King Daredevil, who had been pouring out words as if in a trance, had touched her sore spot.

Lamia belatedly realized that Vajina had been harboring hatred for Rakion and everything else all along.

"Do you know why Hero Rakion died?"

"..."

"Because he was a naive young master who knew nothing of the world."

Kuuuung!!!!

Vajina's final words tore apart Lamia's reason that she had been desperately suppressing.

"I'll kill you...!"

"Hahahahaha!!!! Yes, that's it! Clash your hatred against me!!!"

Crackle!!!

Soon, lightning burst from Lamia's hands, spreading in all directions and sweeping the surroundings.

Rumble!!!

"Quite hot, isn't it? Much better than your usual docile self."

"I'll bring you back to your senses, prepare yourself!!!"

Of course, the Demon King wasn't just going to take the attack.

She had deliberately provoked Lamia to induce a fight.

"Full body armor transformation."

Clank!!!

With a low mechanical sound, iron plates rose and began to wrap around her body without any gaps.

"Hey, Lamia. I'll finish you with my [Oneshota] missile."

Click.

Finally, Vajina, wearing her signature steel armor, stood in Lamia's way and spoke.

She aimed the barrel mounted on the right arm of her armor at Lamia, who was charging with lightning flashing fiercely.

Kwaaaaa!!!!

Soon, the space was filled with loud electromagnetic sounds and magical energy.

"Electromagnetic pulse - EMP shell...!!"

Crackle!!!

Lamia spread a shield of electricity around her body against the rapidly approaching missile.

The missile lost power quickly and fell to the ground, failing to detonate.

Kwang!!!!

As Vajina's attack was thwarted, the initiative passed to Lamia.

"Lightning Fist...!"

This time, instead of magic, she charged at the Demon King with fierce momentum, concentrating magical energy in her fist.

"Hahaha! A mage engaging in close combat? How arrogant!"

Clank!

Daredevil snorted contemptuously and raised her guard with the steel armor's gauntlet, but.

Kuuuung!!!!!

"...Cough!"

"What's wrong? Does a mage's weak punch hurt?"

Vajina coughed up blood from the intense impact that penetrated her armor.

"As expected of the Knight Commander and Hero's wife."

"Grit your teeth, Demon King... my magic will hurt a bit."

The professors who were once comrades continued their desperate battle, each drawing their weapons.


*


While their comrades were engaged in fierce battle, two people were creating a contrastingly leisurely atmosphere.

"Jin-woo, did you have a good romp with Sia yesterday?"

"Pfft!!! No!?"

"Come on, don't hide it... our order encourages sex and health, so there's no need to be shy."

"It's really not like that..."

Saintess Elia smiled mischievously, then made a circle with her thumb and index finger.

She made an obscene gesture, inserting and removing her finger.

"In my opinion, Ryu Sia is already halfway through female corruption."

"Well, she was always a bit feminine from the start."

The two people walking along the quiet path began to share secret conversations, forgetting their surroundings.

"However, a dangerous shadow looms over her. Something unknown lurks within, gnawing at Ryu Sia's existence."

"..."

Jin-woo somewhat agreed with Elia the Saintess's words.

While usually a very easygoing and reliable friend, occasionally... she would create an atmosphere that froze everyone around her.

The original male personality and another personality seemed mixed together, sometimes showing signs of confusion.

- Ah, ugh... mom...

- Don't go... don't go...

- These... memories, they're not mine...

"..."

If there were two secrets he deliberately kept from Ryu Sia.

His feelings of affection toward her.

And that when they shared a bed at night, he would hear Ryu Sia's painful sleep-talking.

One voice suffering in pain, calling for someone, and another voice expressing a sense of incongruity and confusion.

"What was Ryu Sia originally?"

"A mentally ill person who believes they're a man?"

Jin-woo muttered in a troubled tone, and Elia responded indifferently.

"No, it's not that simple... I need to know the memories of the other her, Ryu Sia's true self."

"Hey, fucking Jin-woo."

Thump.

However, Elia tapped Jin-woo's chest, who had much to say.

"Ryu Sia is Ryu Sia, just think about that for now."

"...Right."

"Good job."

This seemed to be her own way of being considerate.

Anyway, Ryu Sia would never reveal the original background story, so worrying about it now would be pointless.

"If you're really worried, I can hear your confession later."

"Haha... you'll just make me wait after saying that."

And Jin-woo smiled awkwardly as he continued forward with Elia.

However, he never forgot this anguish.

A sense of unease crept over him that someday... her past might turn everything upside down.

Ch.83 - Chapter 83: Ninety-Nine Dharma Phrases, Lucia Serves As My Meat Font Inspector
Meanwhile, Erwin, the elf archer known as the Demon King's left arm, was kneeling with her hands clasped together, chanting a spell.

"■□■■■■□□■...."

Her role was to complete the incantation while the Demon King and the Black Knight bought time.

The magical energy from the battle sweeping through the Demon King's Castle was seeping into the magic circle she had deployed.

Everything in the battle here was going according to the Demon King's side's plans, but...

"I smell vegetables, very fresh vegetables..."

"?!"

A woman's voice brushed past the room where Erwin was waiting.

*What... what's this? They've already made it this far?!*

As far as she knew, all the intruders were being held back by the Demon King's army executives.

Demon King Daredevil and Black Knight Yafit Pound.

And the Goat demon tribe's commander Goat, along with the cold-blooded assassin Snake...

*Come to think of it, I can't feel the magical energy of those two anymore...*

They were all among the strongest in the Demon King's army.

Cold sweat began to flow at the thought that they might have already been defeated so easily.

"N-no."

But they hadn't been completely defeated yet.

Thanks to the barrier, she could somewhat guess the flow of the battlefield. She noticed that Yafit Pound was fiercely clashing with the silver-haired sisters.

And the Demon King was engaged in combat with the Alliance's lightning mage.

What remained were the Slit-Eyed Character swordsman, the Saintess, and an ordinary man.

Then, perhaps the one here was...

"Heals Journey!"

"Kyaaah?!"

KWAAAANG!!!!!

Suddenly, with a thunderous noise, the wall collapsed, revealing the eerie face of a blonde woman flicking her tongue.

And her gaze was piercing straight through to this side without hesitation...

"Hahahahahaha!!!! Seeing a filthy demon wailing makes me feel so High!!!!!"

"Oh, what's this? There was one here too?"

"Hee...heee..."

A form more terrifying than a demon spewed madness with a strange voice.

It was so, so frightening.

That was the natural enemy of demons, the Saintess... no, was that even human?

"Divine Guillotine!!!!"

KWAAAAAAANG!!!!

In the end, the wall that had pitifully wrapped around her was hopelessly shattered by the monster's hands.

"Eek?!"

That day, Erwin recalled.

The terror of being purified by a cleric.

The humiliation of being trapped in a sanctuary.

That... was the embodiment of demon fear itself.

"N-nooooooo!!!!"

And so, Erwin desperately began to flee, throwing away her incantation while shedding tears and snot.

The overwhelming brute strength, the bizarre manner of speech, and the uncontrollable holy power pouring out—everything was terrifying.

If caught by that monster, she would meet a miserable end.

"Nooo!!!! Jin-woo!! That one's taking the Meteor magic to the roof!"

"That's unforgivable!!!"

Pitter-patter!!!

Behind the fleeing Erwin, the Saintess and the boy were chasing fiercely with a strange ballet-like walk.

The Saintess wore a creepy smile that seemed to split her face to her cheeks, and the boy was also smiling at her with a sleazy expression.

It was a spine-chilling sight that could make one wet themselves.

"Heuk...! I shouldn't have agreed to do thiiiiis!!!!"

Erwin's specialty was support through barriers and long-range sniping.

However, with enemies approaching this close, there was nothing she could do.

She couldn't attempt the foolish act of a sniper awkwardly trying close combat, like something out of a pirate manga.

"Huff... huff..."

"Hey, fucking elf bitch!! You'd better surrender before I fold your spine in half!"

"My dear, life doesn't work out well just by running away."

"That's why life is Funny!! Hahahaha!!!!"

...Overwhelmed with fear, Erwin breathed heavily and barely moved her unresponsive legs to escape.


*


"Hmm-hmm~"

After shoving the trash into a corner of the room, she hummed a tune as she walked forward, feeling excited.

It had been a while since she'd tasted blood...

Mmm...♡ I got a little excited.

Maybe it was just her imagination, but she felt slightly wet down there too.

"Haah... I should stop these strange thoughts and focus now."

Of course, now that her urges were satisfied, she needed to quickly find her other companions.

Although she had swept away enemy executives and grunts, many of the Demon King's army's strong fighters still remained.

Her companions might be engaged in fierce battles with the executives.

"Hello~? Jin-woo~ Professor~"

As she walked alone down the corridor, calling their names...

"Hmph, has a foolish wench arrived?"

Swish.

Just then, a mysterious woman with a black parasol blocked her path.

Red eyes and vibrant blonde wavy hair.

And that distinctive noble lady speech pattern... was she the Succubus Queen of the Demon King's army?

In the game, she was an enemy NPC who had enthralled male players with her vulgar figure and sensuality.

She was a mental ability user who seduced, brainwashed, and manipulated others' minds at will.

The way to counter her was through anti-demon spells that mages possessed...

"Gugu-beopgu, look this way. Red bean filling discipline tree."

"Ah."

Come to think of it, she was just a sword-wielder with nothing special.

She had no means to defend against mental attacks.

...This was a big problem.

"Now surrender your body to me, meat font inspector!!!"

"Yes... that is so, Ryu Sia will serve with all her might... to the queen..."

As the Succubus Queen's eerie brainwashing began, life gradually disappeared from Ryu Sia's eyes, and a weak voice flowed out.

Her consciousness plunged into a distant abyss, and a deep darkness colored her vision.

Flash!!!

"..."

In that moment, the Succubus Queen's form blurred, and Ryu Sia suddenly froze.

"Hmm, so this is the body of the swordswoman who's been making a name for herself lately?"

The Succubus Queen, controlling Ryu Sia's body, spoke through her lips.

Her unique skill was to seize control of an opponent's body and manipulate it at will.

With this technique, she could employ various tactics to cause division or make people attack each other.

Even if Ryu Sia had tried to prepare...

Since she was originally a swordswoman, she was helpless against the Succubus Queen's brainwashing.

"Whew... but what is this lewd body?!"

However, the Succubus Queen was shocked as she looked over Ryu Sia's body she had taken over.

The plump thighs and the buttocks that seemed to have swallowed the leotard were so obscene it was hard to find a place to rest one's eyes.

"The slim waist is one thing, but what are these head-sized breasts?!"

Bounce!!

Moreover, the enormous breasts that rose so high she could barely see her toes made it difficult to maintain balance due to their massive weight.

This size... even the Succubus Queen, who had lived for a long time, was astounded.

She wondered if normal daily life was even possible with such a body.

"Ugh...!! A noble demon like me cannot wear such vulgar attire!"

Also, Ryu Sia's leotard revealed her buttocks and lower back without restraint, which was an unbearable stimulus for her.

Eventually, the Succubus Queen couldn't endure and began to blush...

Swoosh!!

"Whew, now this is attire befitting our elegant succubus."

When an elaborate and antique dress wrapped around Ryu Sia's body, she smiled with satisfaction and lightly twirled around.

Slip!

"Hyaah?!"

However, the large breasts and protruding buttocks made even dancing difficult.

"Sigh, what an unsightly, vulgar body."

The Succubus Queen, massaging her tingling ankle, glared at her body with contempt.

Anyway, Ryu Sia's body was just a consumable for this battle.

She would infiltrate among the enemies with this body, cause division, and bring victory to the Demon King.

After that...

"I'll throw it to the goblins to use as breeding stock! Ohohohoho!!!"

This body seemed like it would give birth easily, so it might not be a dream to rapidly increase the goblin army.

"Now, where are those guys..."

And so, she began to walk with her grand ambition.

"Hieeeeeeeeek!!!!"

"Jotto matte!!!!! You fucking elf, stop right there?!"

"Eh."

In front of her was an elf fleeing in a pathetic state, dripping with saliva and snot.

Boom!!!

And a blonde woman whose every step seemed to shake the ground was closely pursuing her.

"Please help me!!!"

"What?! W-what are you saying!"

Swoosh!!!

In the midst of this, the elf archer naturally passed the enemies off to the Succubus Queen and fled.

Screech!!!!

"...Is that Ryu Sia?"

The blonde woman with a menacing aura stopped abruptly and coldly asked while staring at her with sharp eyes.

"Y-yes."

The Succubus Queen, not wanting to die yet, desperately concealed her expression and answered her.

She wasn't sure what was happening, but it seemed Erwin had asked her to bind these people.

"Ahaha, I've been looking for you all along."

In that case, she would pretend to be Ryu Sia and deceive them.

This dialogue was perfect acting, even from her perspective.

Let's enjoy this masquerade ball, shall we?

"No, you're not Ryu Sia."

"What?!"

However, a plain-looking man pointed at her and firmly denied it.

"If it were Ryu Sia, she wouldn't even glance at such modest clothes! That pervert's identity is all about her slutty outfits that reek of bitch pheromones!!!"

"Agreed."

"...What?"

The Succubus Queen... just wanted to give up on everything.

Ch.84 - Chapter 84 Complete! The Demon Realm Arc Finished!
"No, I'm really Ryu Sia..."

"Hmph, you expect us to believe that?"

If my identity was discovered here, I had no idea what horrible treatment I'd suffer at the hands of these crazy people.

The Succubus Queen continued her act steadfastly despite their interrogation.

"H-how can I prove my innocence?"

"First, explain all those layers of clothes you're wearing."

"..."

To her, they seemed out of their minds.

She couldn't understand why she was being suspected for wearing such ordinary clothes.

Weren't those sex-appeal outfits that exposed the back, buttocks, and side boobs more abnormal?

"Oh, that's because... I accidentally touched a magical artifact and got cursed by a succubus, which transformed my clothes like this..."

"Hmm."

Though she offered an awkward excuse, their expressions showed no change.

They clearly didn't believe her.

"...What would make you believe me?"

"Yes, that would be good."

Trying to appeal to their emotions, she put on a pitiful expression like a fragile girl. The boy looked at her with a cruel smile, as if seeing right through her.

Whoosh!!!

"Kyaah?!"

Suddenly, he wrapped his strong arm around her slender waist.

Squeeze.

My soft breasts pressed against his firm chest as he stared at me silently with a strange aura.

"Ryu Sia is actually my girlfriend."

"Huh...?"

As the delicate female body was embraced by the man's chest, the Succubus Queen's eyes began to grow hazy...

'W-what is this...'

Her lower abdomen tightened, and she felt a yearning emotion.

A woman's instinct made her recognize herself as a fragile being who couldn't escape from the arms of this imposing, superior man.

"Hnnngh...?!"

No.

This body isn't me.

Just from being held in a man's arms, her body heated up eagerly.

Her face turned red like a twenty-year-old virgin, filled with shyness.

Come to think of it, this man actually looks... quite handsome.

"Ryu Sia, you're cute."

"Hyaaah..."

Stroke, stroke.

What made it even more embarrassing was his gentle hand stroking her head while he smiled affectionately.

Thump♡

'Aah?! W-what is this! This pathetic body is...'

Despite having ridiculously large breasts and buttocks, this female body was melting just from being embraced by a man!

Even a succubus shouldn't collapse this easily.

'Ugh...'

The Succubus Queen deeply regretted stealing Ryu Sia's body.

She had never handled swordsmanship before, so fighting with this body was even more impossible.

It would have been better to just put this woman to sleep and parasitize some magician instead.

"Ah, yes... Jin-woo."

"..."

But the water was already spilled.

Here, she needed to act as naturally as possible, and later she could regroup with that damn Erwin, the Black Knight, or the Demon King.

Though she didn't like it, for now she'd have to pretend to be his girlfriend...

"Ooh, Jin-woo... A leash is essential for walks."

"Thanks, Elia."

Thud.

However, what the Saintess handed to the lecherous man was alarming.

A dog collar? Surely they weren't going to... No, that couldn't be it!

"Ryu Sia, let's go for a walk!"

"...Eh?"

The Succubus Queen stared blankly at the object before her, too confused to accept the reality.

Wasn't Ryu Sia supposed to be this man's lover? Why would he do something so cruel to his partner...?

"What's wrong? Going for walks with me like a puppy is Ryu Sia's daily routine."

"Real true."

"Ah...uh..."

I really can't do this anymore.

...Maybe I should just quit right now?

"You used to love this sort of thing, but seeing you dislike it now... you're not Ryu Sia, are you?"

"N-no! I love walks!"

However, sensing their chilling atmosphere, she blurted out in panic.

For now, I need to survive...

"That's right, good girl."

Click.

I finally threw away my last shred of dignity as a Succubus Queen and got down on all fours to accept the leash.

"Aren't you going to bark?"

"W-woof woof!"


...The Succubus Queen becomes a puppy.


*


KWAAAANG!!!!

"Kugh...!"

"Hmph."

At another time, blue flashes and black sword energy relentlessly crashed around, destroying surrounding pillars.

"This guy, why is he dodging my attacks so precisely?!"

While the Black Knight was barely holding his sword and breathing heavily,

Tersia was leisurely leaning against a white pillar, looking down at him with a relaxed expression.

"Foolish one, all my company's weapons are already in inches!"

"What...?! You mean you were already using the yard-pound system..."

"Did you think you were the only one using such a perfect unit system?"

Indeed, Tersia's white cannons all adopted the yard-pound system with 10-inch calibers.

That's why, unlike Arkis who only knew the millimeter system, she was smoothly avoiding his attacks.

"Hmph... if he had known the yard-pound system, the situation would have been different."

Arkis looked down at Arkis in her arms with sympathetic eyes.

My little sister, still inexperienced and cute.

She gently patted the one who would someday become stronger than herself.

"Huff... huff...!"

The Black Knight clutched the hot laser marks covering his body, glaring fiercely at Tersia with obvious displeasure.

His precisely calculated attacks kept missing, while the blue beams from the white barrels carved countless wounds into his armor.

"Take my charging technique, Dark Slash with 900 pounds of power, reaching 1375 pounds when fully charged!!!!!"

SWOOOOSH!

He finally mustered his last strength for a final attack...

"Haaah!! Try to penetrate my 4.5-inch thick armor plate!!"

BOOM!!!

Tersia also stood her ground, deploying pillars as a defensive barrier.

RUMBLE!!!

The black energy rushing like a spear and the massive barrier emitting flashes of light finally collided.

KWAAAANG!!!!!

The Dark Slash at maximum power of 1375 pounds crashed into Tersia's 4.5-inch armor plate with a thunderous roar.

Screech...

"Ugh?!"

Simultaneously, her shields began to be pushed back nearly 20 feet.

BOOM!!

"..."

"..."

Finally, as the explosion subsided, the outcome was revealed.

Crack...

Tersia's shield was merely cracked but still holding firm.

"Kuhak...!"

Drip.

Black Knight Yard Pound felt 3.34 ounces of blood flowing from his body like his wounded pride.

"You knew the yard-pound system better than I did."

"Of course."

"Cough!"

The Black Knight looked up at Tersia slowly with a regretful voice.

Her noble beauty, beautiful silver hair, and excellent mastery of the yard-pound system.

"You're strong..."

Thud.

The Black Knight acknowledged his defeat with a satisfied smile until the moment he collapsed.

"You were also quite an inch-inch-ing oz-like fellow."

Swoosh!

Tersia also gave a faint smile to the fallen man before turning away.

"Now, where did the others go?"

She laid Arkis down on a white pillar and hurried toward where her companions might be.

"Oh! Lady Arkis!"

While walking around, she encountered a boy with familiar features who waved his arm widely toward her.

"So you managed to survive without dying."

"What's up."

The Saintess also greeted her looking relatively fine, and while Arkis was looking around for other members.

"By the way, where is Ryu Sia?"

"She's right here."

"What?"

When Jin-woo answered nonchalantly, she raised her eyebrows curiously and looked down...

"...Woof woof!"

There was Ryu Sia in a black dress, wearing a dog collar and barking like a dog.

...Tersia's head began to throb.


*


'Ugggggh!!'

The noble demon race Succubus Queen found her current state utterly humiliating.

Barking like a dog, crawling on all fours, jiggling her voluptuous breasts and swaying her buttocks—it was an unbearable sight.

"Ryu Sia, can I ride on you?"

"...What?"

Moreover, that guy had quite the twisted taste.

"Kyahit?!"

"Hmm... the cushioning is nice?"

Crushing my thin waist, that man smiled lewdly...

Thump♡

And this body trembled with joy despite the harsh abuse.

"Ah... no...♡"

She certainly wasn't... a pervert who enjoyed being treated like a dog and abused.

This... wasn't her fault.

It was all because Ryu Sia was too lewd...

"Hey! You're moving too slowly!!!!"

SLAP!

"Kyahik?!"

On top of that, the crazy Saintess occasionally slapped her large buttocks with her palm.

...Just how long would she have to endure this humiliation?

'Demon King, Black Knight, Erwin...! Please, someone come!'

Finally, as the Succubus Queen shed tears of misery while praying,

"F-found you! That elf!"

"Huhu..."

The Erwin she had been waiting for stood at the end of the corridor, making a meaningful laugh.

"You all would be wise not to approach!"

"This is..."

WOOOONG!!!

And beneath Erwin was a magic circle emitting a chilling purple light.

"The moment I activate this magic circle, a meteor will fall on the kingdom! Stand back quietly!"

"We don't negotiate with terrorists."

She smiled confidently and taunted them, but Jin-woo approached without hesitation...

"Foolish one! Barrier of Stoppage!!"

BOOM!!!

As Erwin's magic activated, Jin-woo stood frozen as if time had stopped.

"Heheh, thought I wouldn't have measures like this? Within this barrier, time stops for everyone except me. Now... I'll fire the meteor!"

The elf archer Erwin, cornered, threatened them with laughter steeped in madness.

"Jin-woo! Don't let her activate that magic circle!!!"

"No! I'm at my limit!!! I'm activating it!"

Tersia shouted urgently, but she raised her magical power with a victorious smile...

"An ability of the same type as mine."

Freeze.

"...Huh?"

With Jin-woo's declaration, Erwin's fingers froze.

This couldn't be happening.

The boy was clearly the one who had been stopped, so why couldn't she move?

"Trace - Barrier of Stoppage."

"...!!!"

That's right.

His ability was Trace (Universal Copy).

At this moment, due to the boy's ultimate skill, control of the barrier had passed from Erwin to Jin-woo.

"Saint Platina! THE Elia!!!"

WOONG!!!

And behind the boy appeared the Saintess with an overwhelming presence in a strange pose...

"It is Elia's muscles that judge!!!"

"Divine Punishment of the Child!!!!!"

Elia's numerous iron fists began to strike Erwin's body.

BABABABAM!!

"KShaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!!!!"

"KYAAAAAAAK?!?!"

Eventually, as Elia's countless fists relentlessly pummeled every inch of Erwin's body, screams of pain poured endlessly from her mouth.
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"Oh my, it seems Erwin has failed."

"Vajina..."

The Demon King and Professor Lamia, who had been engaged in the most intense battle, simultaneously turned their gazes as they felt the sudden disappearance of enormous magical power.

The failure of the Meteor launch.

At that moment, they both sensed the end of this battle.

*Clang!*

"I surrender."

As soon as that thought crossed her mind, Vajina threw her weapon to the ground without any hesitation and raised both hands.

"What are you plotting?"

"All my subordinates have been defeated, and even Erwin ultimately failed to fire the Meteor."

"..."

"Fighting any further would be meaningless. Take me away."

The Demon King smiled nonchalantly as she extended both wrists toward Professor Lamia.

As if urging her to quickly arrest the defeated opponent.

"Yes."

*Click!*

She restrained her former colleague with a somewhat uncomfortable expression.

"Haha, now the Kingdom and Empire will rush to tear me apart."

Vajina wore a bitter smile as she felt the heavy handcuffs on her wrists.

She anticipated it was time to face the consequences of her crimes.

"No, you'll be handed over to the Academy."

"...What?"

However, Lamia looked at her with a meaningful gaze, as if seeing through her intentions.

"Because we're going to attack the Kingdom."

Vajina was momentarily shocked by her words, her mouth falling open.

"Have you heard of the Penal Corps?"

"...Lamia, you've completely lost your mind."

*

I am the Succubus Queen.

"Woof woof!"

And right now, I'm a dog.

After the battle ended, the Demon King and executives including Erwin were arrested by the cadets and taken to the Academy.

Of course, soldiers from the Kingdom and Empire did come looking for them, but...

- Hah! Die!

- Arrrggghhhh?!

Tersia and the other students suddenly went berserk and repelled them all.

Wait, weren't they all comrades?

Why are they suddenly attacking their own allies?

And then, as they dragged me along somewhere...

"Tersia, please gather the remaining students at the Academy and rally them."

- *munch munch*

"Hmph, you should be the one doing things properly."

- *slurp*

"Ah, I really need to eat two burgers."

...They gathered at a hamburger joint and engaged in suspicious plotting.

I'm scared.

Just send me home already.

"Ryu Sia, you'll be the field commander for this coup."

"Huh?"

Then, Lamia and everyone else stared at me with my dog collar.

As if expecting me to play some role.

Ryu Sia... what on earth have you been doing?

"Martial law..."

*Thud*

The Succubus Queen finally fainted with foam at her mouth from excessive pressure...

"Hmm~ I slept well!"

Ryu Sia, the body's owner, stretched refreshingly and finally opened her eyes.

"Today seems like a perfect day for revolution, doesn't it?"

"It seems the one who possessed your body has disappeared. That's good, but look at this formation chart."

*Slide*

As soon as she woke up, they eagerly presented her with a map.

"Hmm..."

Ryu Sia, still wearing the dog collar, picked up the strategic map and troop formation chart as soon as she awoke, and fell into deep thought with a serious expression.

- Academy cadets... approximately 1,000 can be mobilized.
- However, the Dragonian class and several other non-human classes have strongly opposed and defected, so only human cadets will likely be available.
- Tersia's Royal PMC forces number about 2,000.
- Commander Lamia has pre-positioned the Capital Defense Corps in specific areas, ready to take command and attack when D-Day arrives.
- Utilizing the Demon King's remaining forces as a Penal Corps.
- On D-Day, Lamia's Capital Defense Corps and Royal PMC forces will advance to the front line.
- Academy cadet volunteers and remaining Demon King forces will follow as the second line providing support.

"Hmm."

In theory, it's not a bad plan, but...

The problem is that our forces are woefully insufficient, and there's no chaos in the Kingdom to exploit for vulnerabilities.

"If only there was some major incident..."

*Poing!*

"Hey, did you call for me?"

While I was chewing on a hamburger and unable to hide my troubled thoughts, a white, soft rice cake angel suddenly appeared beside me.

"Lavi?"

"I can cause the major incident you want..."

And Lavi spoke to me enticingly, like a devil's whisper.

If I accept Lavi's help here... things might go more smoothly.

"Yes, please help me."

"Hehe! Got it!"

*Whoosh!!*

She gladly accepted my request and flew off somewhere excitedly.

Hmm, when did that one become so cooperative?

*

"These... lunatics...!"

*Crack!!*

Meanwhile, in the Dragon Empire's capital, the enraged Imperial Princess slammed her fist into the wall.

"These people have lost their minds! We demanded they hand over the criminals who attacked our empire... and they not only refused but even threatened war!"

"Your Highness, perhaps I should personally lead the army..."

"Magnus, I appreciate your loyalty, but we're barely managing to clean up the Meteor debris."

"..."

The situation was difficult for the Empire to launch an immediate attack.

Not only were they busy reorganizing the country after the Meteor incident's aftermath, but Ryu Sia and the other "inferior races" were suddenly ready to draw their swords against them.

For some reason, corporate powers including Tersia had also joined their side, making the situation even harder to control.

The most resistance they could offer was withdrawing from the Academy in protest.

"Your Highness, we've detected suspicious troop movements from the Kingdom and Academy."

"...We'll strengthen our defenses for now."

Esmeralda quietly suppressed her anger while looking for an opportunity to counterattack.

*

After finishing our strategy meeting, we were returning to the Academy.

As night fell, we found a place to stay in a nearby building.

"Jin-woo, is it true you put a leash on me and rode on my back?"

"Pffft?!"

I was sitting alone with Ryu Sia in our lodging, talking.

"I heard it was quite something! Sexual harassment, making me bark like a dog... even spanking me..."

"Ah, no! The last part was Elia!"

"Then... the rest..."

"Um."

I had no words to defend myself against Ryu Sia's accusations.

Honestly, wouldn't any man want to take his woman for a walk like a dog at least once?

"Absolutely not!!!"

"Guheeek?!"

At my pathetic excuse, Ryu Sia punched me in the stomach as if to say "not a chance."

"Really, ask one of the other heroines to do this kind of thing!"

Eventually, she clicked her tongue in disbelief.

"I'm not a heroine, so I would NEVER get wet and moan like a female when you do such perverted things!"

".."

I clearly witnessed her wetting herself when I touched her chest and moaning when I climbed on her back.

"What? That was... obviously the curse of the lustful Succubus!"

"The Succubus Queen complained that your body was too lewd."

"Huh?! I don't think I'm... that lewd..."

"Right."

"..."

After bickering for a while, we quietly gazed at the stars through the window.

"Hmm... this looks exactly like the night sky I used to see during guard duty in Gangwon Province."

"True, stars always look most beautiful from a military post."

Just like Ryu Sia's bright face looking up at the night sky now.

"I used to memorize all the constellations back then."

"Ah! That's Orion! His wife was the voluptuous moon goddess, the yandere Artemis, right?"

"...You don't think King Arthur was a woman too, do you?"

"Come on, King Arthur was a man!"

"Phew, that's a relief."

"Well, Jack the Ripper was definitely a cute loli character though."

"..."

Sometimes her brain seemed a bit corrupted by mobile games, which was slightly scary.

But she was truly an attractive woman.

Great figure, pretty face, strong, and good at cooking.

Unlike other women, she was easygoing enough to share army stories and trivial complaints that only men would understand.

"Ah, I want to have sex before I die."

"..."

Sometimes she was too easygoing, which was awkward.

"Then let me have you just once."

By now, I'd somewhat adapted to Ryu Sia's outspoken personality.

"W-what?! Are you crazy?! I was originally a man! If you want to hook up, go ask the other women!"

"I haven't gotten that far with the others..."

"Ask Elia or Arkis! They're supposed to be the main heroines!"

"Well..."

Honestly, Elia feels more like a dependable, powerful Stand than a romantic interest.

And Arkis... that older sister has been eyeing me so intensely that I don't dare approach her.

"Ryu Sia, I'm begging you. If I die during the attack on the Kingdom, I'll be dying twice as a virgin single."

"That is... a bit pitiful."

"You're single too. Let's be manly and do it once before we go."

"What kind of manliness is thaaaaat!!!!"

Ryu Sia screamed with a flushed face at my smooth-talking.

...I don't know if I'm just infatuated, but even that reaction was cute.

"Besides, we're both singles, right? How about we consider this a practice run?"

"Prac...tice run?"

"Yeah, eventually you'll have sex as a man again... wouldn't a woman dislike it if you showed your inexperience then?"

"..."

"So what I'm saying is, let's have a light practice session. I'll learn techniques about using strength, and you can brief me on where women feel good, for mutual improvement..."

"Why does that sound... reasonable?"

Ryu Sia, who had been stubborn at first, began to listen to my divinely inspired eloquence.

"Ryu Sia! What if your girlfriend says things like 'Huh? Already done?' or 'Yeah... I felt good too...' How would you handle that?"

"...My vanished Johnson would probably shrivel up."

"Exactly! We're friends anyway. Let's help each other practice without pressure, so we don't embarrass ourselves in front of other women!"

At my words, Ryu Sia tilted her head with an expression that said "That's... convincing!"

"Well, I'm only borrowing this body temporarily... and Jin-woo has been through a lot, so I guess it would be manly of me to help you out once."

"Oh."

I didn't expect this to work, but somehow I managed to create an opening.

"But! Only after the Kingdom overthrow operation is complete! I'm not mentally prepared right now..."

However, Ryu Sia added these final words while fidgeting with her fingers, blushing with shyness.

"Okay, sure."

I respected her thoughts as well. Since she was originally a man, she wouldn't easily give her consent.

That's why I decided to approach her gradually over time.

It's nearly impossible to turn her into a woman overnight anyway.

No matter how much of a loser Ryu Sia might be, she wouldn't climax like a fountain of pleasure after just one minute of penetration, begging to be impregnated in some super early-bird female corruption.

Ch.86 - Chapter 86: Those Who Survive On The Battlefield
"Hmph! Finally, it's time for you all to shine!"

"...What is it, Lavi?"

Dyer stared blankly at Lavi with an unimpressed expression, now accustomed to her going back and forth between Redanis and Ryu Sia's group, stirring up trouble.

"This time, Ryu Sia and those academy kids said they want to overthrow the kingdom, but they're struggling because they don't have enough troops!"

"And?"

"So, a few of you need to go and cause some chaos."

Lavi began explaining Ryu Sia's plan and its details to Dyer without holding anything back.

What she wanted was for Redanis to create some confusion in the kingdom, and then Ryu Sia's group would launch their rebellion in coordination.

"Are you telling us to cooperate with those people?"

"Tsk, tsk, that's not it!"

Dyer frowned with displeasure at those words, but Lavi shook her head and cut him off sharply.

"While the kingdom and Ryu Sia's group are fighting! When both sides are exhausted, we'll deliver the final blow!"

"Interesting."

However, he soon became intrigued by her subsequent words.

It was a perfect opportunity to eliminate both factions he despised in one fell swoop.

"Will the Dragon Empire just stand by?"

"Ah, they got hit by a Meteor that I enhanced with my power, so they won't be able to move easily."

"...I see, so there was a reason the Four Heavenly Dragons couldn't block that attack."

Dyer was secretly relieved that Lavi was taking their side, and felt a faint sympathy for Jin-woo and Ryu Sia who had been deceived by this cunning demon.

"Well, why should I care about anyone else?"

"Huh? Anyway... you must do this! That's all!"

Whoosh!!

As soon as she finished speaking, Lavi vanished in a flash of white light.

"...Redanis!!!"

Boom!

And the one who stood at the beginning and pinnacle of Redanis clutched his remaining arm and began rallying his comrades.

"Hmm? Is it finally time to stretch our muscles?"

"...I need to regain my Resolve."

"I want to face Ryu Sia again."

Dyer gazed at the Fingers, now reduced to only four members including himself, as Ayaka had been out of contact for some time.

"Ah, right. There's also that guy."

Eventually, Dyer muttered softly as if remembering a forgotten name.

"Huff... huff!! Please inform me when you call an assembly!"

"Bane."

A man in military uniform wearing an unidentifiable gas mask appeared late, rushing into the meeting hall.

The third Finger... General Bane.

"I have a mission for you."

"...Are you finally giving me operational instructions?!"

He burst out in a voice full of joy, seemingly moved by Dyer's orders after such a long time.

"Hey, don't fucking assign anything to that bastard! When we sent him to the Demon Realm to gather intel, he destroyed an entire city!"

"That guy is just a ticking time bomb."

"...That's too harsh, ladies."

As soon as Dyer finished speaking, Emily and Arin simultaneously tried to dissuade him, and Bane drooped his gas mask, looking dejected from their intensity.

"No, Bane... this is truly your time to act."

"Does that mean...?"

Eventually, Dyer gazed at him with a sharp look in his eyes.

"Blow the kingdom away."

Bane stood there dumbfounded for a moment upon hearing those words.

The others also stared at him, unable to hide their shock.

"Yes, sir!!"

General Bane.

He showed a bright yet maniacal smile that he had never displayed before.

*

Ah.

Ahem!

Well, well, let me introduce myself briefly, though it's embarrassing.

At times like these, propaganda about a war hero is essential!

Because war can't be fought with just supplies and soldiers!

And actually, I wasn't originally someone with a cool nickname like "General Bane."

The kind of person I really was...

- Charge!!!

BOOM!

"Huh?!"

I was just one of many low-ranking soldiers on the battlefield, amid the roaring cannons and battle cries.

A miserable hell where humans become chunks of meat from stray bullets, or fragments from a single shell.

I was a wanderer walking through that hell.

My superiors died, my peers died, and even my juniors were ground up like trash.

"..."

I felt as if I alone remained on that battlefield.

While the enemies and people around me were filled with different faces each time.

Only I remained there, smelling the musty odor and smoke, death just a step away.

But rather, it was there that I felt truly alive.

...Dead bodies had quite a foul smell.

My smell wasn't quite that bad yet.

- As of this moment, I declare the civil war over with the victory of the Cyrus Kingdom.

- Hurraaaaah!!!!

And then, the war ended.

"..."

It felt like my life ended there too.
...

After some time passed, having been discharged from the military, I frantically searched for a job.

"H-hello, I'm Bane, applying for the position..."

"Your only experience is in the military?"

"Th-that's..."

"Do you have any skills besides fighting?"

"..."

"Sigh... do you have anything else to say?"

"N-no."

I was rejected time and again.

Well, it couldn't be helped!

I was a hideous human with severe facial burns from being caught in artillery fire!

The interviewers all sighed deeply when speaking to me...

Sob! I was deeply wounded emotionally!

"I see, Mr. Bane... but don't give up! Everyone's struggling to find jobs these days!"

"Ah... yes, thank you."

However, I barely found the strength to live on whenever the beautiful counselor smiled at me each day.

- BOOM!!!!

- Aaaah?! My leg... my leeeeg?!

- You said you'd make me a hero?! How is this being a hero?!

- Gu... gurk... huk...

- ...

- Why are you the only one who survived?

"AAAAAAHHH?!"

Of course, I couldn't bear it when comrades with exposed blood and bones occasionally visited me in my dreams.

On those nights, I considered my sleep done for the day.

"..."

And somehow, my body began to smell like my dead comrades.

- We regret to inform you that your application to our company...

- Who's that zombie-looking guy? He's hard to look at, just send him away.

- Tsk... should have tried harder. When I came back from the war, I didn't even get proper pay!

"..."

I eventually came to think:

Life in society was as bland as a corpse.

No one saw me as a living person.

Perhaps I felt more alive on the battlefield than I did now.

"If I say I miss the battlefield... does that make me crazy?"

"..."

That day, even the pretty counselor couldn't find words to respond.

"Ha... haha, well, that could be the case!"

And she tried to comfort me with a forced bright smile.

Looking back now, she probably made the worst choice.
.
.
.

"Hey, Bane!!"

"Huh?! What's wrong?!"

Then one day, I met my superior in a dream.

- BOOM!!!

- Fire!! Fire!!! Don't retreat!

Finally, I returned to the battlefield filled with cannon fire and battle cries.

"Haha, why so surprised? You're our unit's ace!"

"Corporal Bane, sir! We'll follow you with complete trust!"

"Hmph, this guy is like our unit's lucky charm."

"Everyone..."

The comrades I met again didn't blame me at all; instead, they showered me with praise and encouragement.

It was the same before.

They would all joke about wanting some of my luck, or cry with gratitude whenever I saved them.

"..."

I realized I was alive on the battlefield.

Society had no need for me.

But here on the battlefield, I was needed.

"Hey, Bane! You're taking the vanguard!"

"Let's hear a spirited battle cry!"

Swish.

Eventually, they handed me a rifle, patting my back with expressions of complete trust.

"Yes!!"

And I happily accepted that weapon.

"All troops, charge forward!!!!"

Bang!!!

Then, I advanced forward and fired bullets.

Thud.

"W-why...?"

But I woke from my dream right then.

Returning to reality, the counselor with a gunshot wound in her chest was looking at me with a face contorted in pain, bleeding.

"P-patient, why did you shoot me..."

"No, no! I didn't shoot this!!!"

She stared at me with disbelieving eyes, and the pitiful man clutched the gun in his hands, wailing like a child throwing a tantrum.

"Ah..."

Thump.

Finally, her blood-stained hand fell limply to the floor.

And that beautiful counselor withered away like a flower.

"Ah... AHHH!!!!"

I screamed in disbelief at the smoke billowing from the gun barrel.

This was the weapon I had used on the battlefield, a weapon I had already discarded.

"Ha... haha..."

...But now I realized!

That this place was the "dream"!

"HAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!!!"

Being with my comrades and realizing I was alive on the battlefield with roaring cannons was the "reality"!

The cold gazes and lonely, bland life in society was the "dream"!

"HAHAHA!!!!! Men! Now is our time! Let us march into glorious battle!"

- Hurraaaaah!!!! Charge forward!!!!!

Having finally realized the truth, I appointed myself general and led countless soldiers forward.

- BOOM!!!

- Kyaaah?!

- What the hell!! Where did these bastards come from?!

- They're not Imperial troops! Not demons, not from the Holy Kingdom!!! Who are these guys!!!!

- BANG!

- Those are the kingdom's old military uniforms... guherk?!

Ah, the screams of the wicked enemies echo!

All this time, it was enough for me just to prove that I was alive!

- Hey, Corporal... no, General Bane?!

- Hmph... now we must follow your orders.

- Oh! General Bane! We'll follow you with complete trust!

And even my old comrades came back to life and stood by my side.

Now, neither I nor my comrades smell like corpses!

"Haha! With all of you, we're invincible!"

I gathered my comrades and shouted energetically.

"All troops, charge forward!!!!!"

- Hurraaaaaaaah!!!!!

In this moment.

I realized I was alive.

*

"Hey, Dyer... can you really trust that guy?"

"I don't trust him."

Meanwhile, Emily and Dyer were lying naked in bed, having a conversation.

"Then why..."

"But I trust his skill."

Eventually, Dyer recalled his first encounter with Bane.

- Hahaha!!! There are enemies over there too!! Let's conquer everything, my comrades!!!

"Bane's Unique Skill, Rewind Battlefield... is the ability to summon the battlefield from his memories."

"?! You don't mean..."

Emily looked at Dyer with wide eyes, and he quietly added his final words.

"Yes, wherever he is becomes a battlefield."

Ch.87 - Chapter 87: Spring At The Academy.
"...I never thought a real opportunity would come like this."

"Indeed."

We were in the middle of plotting a rebellion when our eyes widened at the news of what was actually happening in the kingdom.

- Breaking news. The Kingdom Knights have clashed head-on with Redanis, and the attacker is reportedly the Third Finger, General Bane...

- Current casualties on the kingdom's side are estimated at around 500, with civilian damages expected to be even more substantial.

"I don't know why Redanis suddenly attacked, but we need to prepare urgently too."

"I've already contacted the professor and Tersia. All students will gather in the auditorium soon."

Jin-woo and I shared our thoughts while reading the newspaper article, and we decided to take action now, though it might be a bit early.

The story had diverged significantly from the original plot, but this might actually be the perfect opportunity.

If we could borrow the strength of the Academy, corporations, the capital defense forces, and even the remnants of the Demon King's army, we could take advantage of this chaos to defeat both sides.

"Alright, I'll handle the speech."

"I'm counting on you."

Additionally, I decided to take on the crucial task of persuading the students.

Utilizing the cadets' strength was an essential prerequisite for occupying strategic points and defending the rear.

...

...

...

Meanwhile, numerous students had gathered in the main auditorium, engulfed in confusion.

"W-what's going on?"

"Why have they gathered all the students?"

"The kingdom is in danger! We need to go save it right now!"

Each person's words were buried in the murmurs, resulting in nothing but meaningless commotion.

Then suddenly.

"Let's be quiet. Quiet."

"...!"

Ryu Sia climbed onto the stage with a relaxed expression, silencing them with her smooth-talking manner.

"Now, now, everyone calm down. What's happening is..."

"I heard everything! You're planning a coup, aren't you?! This is insane!"

But just as Ryu Sia was about to speak calmly, a spirit student jumped up and shouted, unable to contain his excitement.

He was an earth spirit, a gnome who had lost to Elia in the sports festival.

- What, really?

- No way.

- I don't like this...

At the mere mention of a coup, the students began to waver, each unable to hide their anxiety with worried expressions.

"You crazy bitch! If you want to die, die alone! Kingdom affairs have nothing to do with ordinary people like us!"

"..."

As I stared at him in silence, he raised his voice even more fiercely.

He called me crazy, saying kingdom affairs had nothing to do with us.

He spewed all kinds of accusations—what were our true intentions, were we trying to get them killed?

"...huff...huff..."

"..."

After all his shouting ended, I silently looked at the exhausted gnome.

With an expressionless face, without even a smile.

"Are you finished speaking?"

"Gulp..."

And when I opened my mouth, the visibly tense gnome held his breath, sensing the cold energy emanating from my narrowed eyes.

Well, this is actually better.

Instead of going around giving academic explanations to each person, I can just state everything here and now.

"The Alliance is fucked right now."

"What...?"

And with that brief introduction, I captured everyone's attention.

"The Kingdom Alliance is a dysfunctional nation with a garbage army that constantly fights with corporations and treats its heroes like trash."

"..."

What came from my mouth next was the grim reality.

A corrupt society with a failing structure.

Deteriorating military discipline and leadership positions filled with incompetent people.

And most importantly... the top positions were occupied by scum worse than vermin.

"Do you want to follow this idiotic country? You'll have mandatory service after graduating from the academy, you know?"

"B-but, it's the country we were born and raised in..."

"Exactly!"

BANG!!

I shouted with exaggerated gestures and intonation, like the mustached dictator I'd seen on NewTube.

"Because it's the country we were born and raised in! Let's fix it with our own hands!"

"And your method is a coup?"

"No, don't call it a coup—use the wonderful word 'revolution'!"

Right now, my speech mentors were the bald guy and the mustached uncle.

Revolution—don't all men dream of driving a tank into the parliament building at least once?

...Or maybe not.

"This is treason!"

Of course, some ignorant masses refused to acknowledge my words and tried to oppose me...

"If we succeed, it's a revolution! If we fail, it's treason, isn't it?"

"...?!"

"We've already allied with the capital defense forces, PMC troops, and even the remnants of the Demon King's army! Join this revolutionary flame!"

Whenever they resisted, I pushed back with an even more confident attitude.

"W-what do we gain by participating?"

"Power."

"..."

And I calmly answered a male student who asked with a trembling voice.

He seemed quite surprised by my straightforward answer, having expected me to preach about noble causes or honor.

I wanted to ask him instead.

"Did you think I was some kind of saint?"

"?!"

Sorry, one-armed pirate uncle.

Let me borrow your famous quote for a moment.

"What has become of the kingdom that emphasized honor and noble causes so much?"

"..."

"Incompetence and corruption, that wickedness has ultimately led everything to failure!"

"No, the kingdom is still..."

However, some students stubbornly tried to object.

"Hero Rakion was purged by the kingdom."

I calmly revealed the shocking truth to them.

- Eh?

- N-no way!!!

- There's no proof!

Naturally, they cried out in disbelief...

"This is the transcript of conversations among the leadership right before Rakion was purged."

"?!"

Like McCarthy, the American senator who led witch hunts, I held up documents high with a characteristic pose.

The difference between him and me was that mine were real documents stolen from the Redanis branch.

"They brought in the Empire to purge Rakion! They even massacred the Magical Girls who were protecting the country!"

"..."

"Even now, do you still want to protect the kingdom?"

I'm almost there. Just a little more push and I can persuade them completely.

It's time to present what I call my campaign promises.

Let's start with something light?

"Legalization of prostitution and designation of special districts, official import of adult content, full legalization of Real Dolls, abolition of game censorship..."

"...!!"

I started with promises that weren't too serious but could stir their hearts.

"You too can now admire the bikini lines on female characters in mobile game 3D models! You can see big boobs bouncing in motion!"

I spoke with a voice filled with ecstasy, spreading my arms wide.

As a result, my own ample chest swayed, naturally drawing the male students' attention.

"What about porn...?"

"Absolutely no mosaic, official translated imports."

I nodded seriously to a male student who asked tentatively.

"Y-you shouldn't be saying such things! You're a woman too!"

"No? I'm a man."

"What."

Additionally, when some female students strongly objected, I casually brushed them off.

"Military service points introduced! Mandatory service abolished! Employment support after military discharge!"

- Ohhh...

I also threw in some realistic and helpful promises.

"That's not all! From now on, resident registration requires a Genesis card deck, and all exams will be conducted through duels!"

Actually, this is just an empty promise for students who hate studying.

Anyway, once I see the game ending, whatever happens here isn't my problem!

"What kind of nonsense is that?!"

"If you have complaints, settle it with a duel. By the way, I use an unlimited tier Tearlaments deck."

"This is crazy."

Of course, I easily dismissed opposing opinions.

"Oh my head."

THUD!

Jin-woo, who had been watching me, suddenly sighed and hit his head.

Huh? What's wrong? Was my speech too good?

"Also, all academy female student uniforms and female knight outfits will be standardized as high-leg leotards."

- WOOOOOOOOOOH!!!!!

At that, thunderous cheers erupted from the male students.

Heh, these guys.

I just blurted out that last one without thinking, but seeing how much they like it makes me proud.

"What?! Don't be ridiculous! How could we wear such perverted clothes?!"

"N-no! That's just slutty!"

Of course, the girls absolutely hated it.

Hmm...

Is that so?

*

"Ms. Tersia, are you ready to move on your end?"

- Affirmative.

"I understand. Advance as soon as you're ready."

Click.

I ended the communication after sending the operation start signal to Tersia, who had completed her preparations.

And finally, the day of the decisive battle dawned.

"All forces, advance."

- Lightning fire confirmed.

- Flash cannon confirmed.

- Meteor confirmed.

"The high-leg division will advance as well."

After hearing responses from other units, our side also slowly began to move forward.

RUMBLE!!!!

What we were riding were 12 kingdom standard tanks and about 100 transport vehicles.

They were a bit old, but sufficient forces to overthrow a country.

"Keep going forward?"

"Yes."

I gave instructions to the transport student driving the command tank I was in.

Whoosh...

Sitting in the tank commander's position with my upper body outside the vehicle, I gripped the handles with both hands and took in the army's advance with my own eyes.

Rumble rumble...

Screech...

Truly, the symphony of the continuous tracks was as magnificent as an orchestra.

- Ahhh~~

Additionally, Maestro was raising morale with singing alongside her wooden puppets from the adjacent tank.

"Ryu Sia, I'm nervous..."

"Ah, Jin-woo."

Meanwhile, Jin-woo had climbed onto the tank's top plate and sat beside me.

Swoosh.

Without saying anything, we both faced forward, feeling the passing wind against our bodies.

"Are you scared?"

"Not exactly..."

Squeeze.

I held Jin-woo's trembling hand.

It was quite cold, so my hand probably felt warm to him.

"Don't worry, I'm here."

"Yeah..."

Leaning toward Jin-woo, I looked into his eyes, close enough to feel each other's breath, with our fingers intertwined.

Perhaps because of this, Jin-woo's tense face seemed to relax a little.

At 2 AM, the cold wind enveloped us both.

The dark night sky and brightly shining stars spread out above us.

And the brilliantly risen full moon as well.

Ah, what a killer moon...

Ch.88 - Chapter 88: Goddess Of Victory (Boobs)
I've analyzed the text and identified all character names and terms from the glossary. Here's the translation:

"Three, two, one, fire!"

BOOM!!!!

At one corner of the battlefield, flames erupted violently with a massive explosion.

Numerous buildings began to collapse under the barrage of artillery fire.

"Hahaha!!! Magnificent! This is our artillery corps at its finest!"

Bane felt ecstatic at the fierce bombardment and exclaimed in a booming voice, admiring the artillery corps.

However, they were all illusions summoned by Bane's unique skill, "Rewind Battlefield."

They were a ghost army created by his ability.

"WAAAAAAAH!!!!"

"The... the enemy is charging!"

"How did such a massive force appear out of nowhere...!"

Yet, the destructive power of these illusions was as real and powerful as reality itself.

Enemy soldiers consumed by madness charged forward as if they had forgotten death itself, screaming madly even as their limbs were blown off.

For the ordinary Kingdom soldiers, the sight was pure terror.

"Hey!! What happened to our reinforcements?!"

"I'm sorry! The other alliance is hastily organizing reinforcements, but it will take at least a week for them to arrive."

"What?! A week is ridiculous!"

The Kingdom knight commander's shout fell upon the radio operator delivering the desperate news...

RUMBLE!!!

KABOOM!!!!

At that moment, enemy tanks fired their howitzers with a deafening roar, and the shockwave made the headquarters building shake to its foundations.

"Urgh?!"

Thud...

The commander fell ungracefully from the sudden quake, but fortunately, only a few radio operators witnessed his unseemly appearance.

All the soldiers had already deployed to hold back the enemy forces.

"...Commander! There's a mysterious man with a gas mask in the middle of the enemy lines!"

"What?! Could it be... that war maniac Bane!"

During this chaos, an observer spotted a strange figure in the center of the enemy formation.

"The enemy's morale is dropping! They're finally backed against a cliff, facing death!"

"Warriors, the true trial begins now!!! Will you endure? Or will you die?"

"...That crazy bastard."

There was no mistaking his identity.

He was a notorious criminal, a former soldier who had shot his own counselor and led an unidentified army to blow up an entire city.

"Order the snipers! Blow his head off immediately!"

"Yes, sir!!"

Believing that eliminating Bane would immediately disrupt the enemy forces, he promptly issued orders to the radio operator.

"Blaster, do you copy? Kill that madman."

"Okay."

A sniper waiting on a skyscraper rooftop responded, raising his staff.

Whoooom!!!

"I'll blow him away with one shot."

He held what was too large to be called a staff, more like a massive rod, and began channeling magical power.

As a former academy graduate who had secured a position in the knights' order with his exceptional long-range magic skills,

Blaster had absolute faith in his magic, focusing solely on his target as he raised his staff...

"Meow."

"What...?!"

The moment he put his eye to the scope, a Beastkin with bewitching eyes appeared before him like an illusion.

"Son of a—"

"Where are you looking, meow!"

BANG!!!

The sniper desperately fired his spell, but Ayaka was faster, diving into his chest.

SQUELCH!!!

"Guhk...!"

Her sharp cat claws tore through his heart, sending blood spraying in all directions.
As she withdrew her claws, blood gushed out uncontrollably.

Thud... drip.

"I need to cause chaos until Jin-woo's group arrives, meow."

"Damn it..."

This was the combined might of Redanis's 3rd and 4th ranked fighters.
It was an overwhelming force that the Kingdom's ordinary military power couldn't possibly hope to match.

Thump...

"Phew, Jin-woo will be grateful to me for taking care of this, meow."

And with a wistful smile, she vanished, leaving the sniper's corpse behind.

*

SCREECH!!!

"Halt! Halt! Hands up! Move and we'll shoot!"

"Hmm?"

Meanwhile, Ryu Sia's group encountered border guards at the Cyrus border checkpoint during their relentless advance.

"Who are you?! Where are you going with such a large force!"

As the nervous soldiers pointed their guns at us, intimidated by our large force with tanks at the front, I replied nonchalantly.

"We heard that Redanis has invaded the Kingdom. As proud students of the Kingdom, we couldn't just sit by and watch!"

I acted uncharacteristically, pretending to be a student soldier burning with patriotic devotion, making a show of wiping away tears.

Of course, it was 100% a lie.

"I... I see, so you're a student volunteer army?"

"Yes!! We want to save our motherland!"

The guard seemed to fall for my passionate performance, backing away with an uncertain expression.

"Alright, we haven't heard anything about this... but if it's you all, perhaps you can save our kingdom."

"Thank you!"

Screech...

In the end, overwhelmed by the intimidating aura of the students with their fierce gazes, he had no choice but to open the gate with trembling hands.

He probably realized we weren't ordinary volunteers.

For people claiming to be here to save the country, our atmosphere was too menacing and our gazes too sharp.

But he probably opened the gate anyway, fearing what might happen if he refused.

Rumble...

"Hehe, take care, Mr. Soldier~"

"Uh... uh..."

Still, as I moved the tank forward and waved goodbye with a bright smile,

The enemy guards' lips curled up as they waved back with silly grins.

"Hey, did you see that? Her chest was huge..."

"Kids these days have amazing figures."

"I want to squeeze those breasts..."

"She's so pretty... should I ask if she has a boyfriend?"

Come to think of it, they seemed to be exchanging some vulgar chatter before we left, or was that my imagination?

Well, it doesn't matter.

"...Ryu Sia, don't smile so freely at other men."

"What?"

Just as I was about to dismiss it, Jin-woo suddenly expressed his discomfort with an unexpected scolding.

"Don't bounce your chest either, or sway your hips. Got it?"

"Oh, yes..."

Though it wasn't a difficult request and I nodded lightly,

I couldn't understand why Jin-woo was suddenly upset.

I don't get it.

"This is Flash Artillery. We've infiltrated the knights' order disguised as Kingdom reinforcements. Currently engaged with Bane's army."

"Good work. Pretend to misfire and secretly shoot a few rounds at the Kingdom soldiers' backs."

"Confirmed."

Tersia's operation seems to be proceeding smoothly as well.

The Kingdom forces currently think we're allies fighting against Bane, but they have no idea they're about to be stabbed in the back.

"Should we earn merit here, become war heroes, and then attempt a regime change?"

The original coup plan was purely a military rebellion.

The Kingdom's resistance would be fierce, and citizens wouldn't easily accept us.

But what if we defeat Redanis here and overthrow the government with the support of the Kingdom's citizens...?

An exposed incompetent government versus newly emerged war heroes.

And a natural transition of power.

It's not a bad picture.

We'd have sufficient justification, and civilian resistance would be significantly reduced.

"Hehehe..."

"Huh?"

As I couldn't help but laugh, Jin-woo beside me looked at me with a puzzled expression.

"What are you thinking about?"

"I've had a slight change of mind."

Swish.

I leaned close to Jin-woo's ear and whispered my wicked plan.

"Ugh..."

For some reason, he flinched when my breath touched him, but I continued regardless and shared my thoughts.

"I see, so we fight alongside the Kingdom forces to repel Redanis, and then overthrow the government?"

"That's right."

Jin-woo seemed to agree with my opinion, nodding his head.

"Ryu Sia, you're truly a frightening woman."

"...I'd rather you called me a frightening man."

His words irritated me slightly, but I didn't mind much and immediately radioed the others.

"This is High Leg. We'll temporarily fight alongside the Kingdom forces and slowly bring them to our side."

"...Please explain in detail."

"We'll defeat Redanis together to secure the support of the Kingdom's military and citizens, then have them join us in overthrowing the alliance afterward."

"Hmm, so we're increasing our numbers."

"Not a bad decision. This way, we won't have to suppress protesters."

"Understood."

Everyone seemed to accept the new directive, nodding and agreeing with my words.

Now that things have changed, I'll need to act completely differently from the original plan.

Actually, I had reservations about a coup without public support. I wasn't keen on shooting innocent civilians recklessly.

...Looking at it this way, I guess I'm not completely evil.

"Ryu Sia!! Enemy troops spotted 1km ahead!"

"Fire!"

We also began engaging with Bane's army.

BOOM!!!!

As the tank cannon roared, the shell struck the front of the enemy infantry with precision, and terrible fragments flew into the air with the explosion.

"Those... those students?!"

"What? Did we have such an army?"

The Kingdom forces, already engaged with Bane's army, began looking up at us with hopeful expressions.

"Citizens! You can rest easy now! The army of justice will protect you!"

I appeared before the hastily evacuating citizens, hands on my hips, striking a heroic pose like a superhero.

...This is a bit embarrassing.

"Wow... those breasts."

However, while they were excited by our appearance... it was for different reasons.

"The goddess of boobs is protecting us!"

"Waaaah!!! Hurray for breasts!!!!"

"Her chest is as big as her head! Are those justice pouches?!"

Many citizens and soldiers directed blatant stares our way while cheering.

"..."

Suddenly, I don't feel like saving these people anymore.


***

Normalized Succubus Queen (Ryu Sia version)

Ch.89 - Chapter 89: Still Warm.
The deafening battle cry echoed from the distant horizon as countless infantry charged toward us with their weapons raised.

"Moon Flash...!"

With a swift slash, I swung my Moonlight, cutting down the enemy soldier blocking my path in a single strike.

Swoosh...

Yet, there was hardly any resistance when cutting through them.

Perhaps because they were just illusions created from magical energy?

"Whew, there really are a lot of them," I said.

"...Disgustingly many," Jin-woo replied.

As Ryu Sia wiped blood splatter from her face, Jin-woo agreed with a tired breath.

BOOM!

"Chaaarge!!! Eternal Army!!!"

"Strengthen the defensive line! Hold your positions so the students don't get surrounded!"

The horrific scenes of war unfolded before our eyes.

Bane's army surged forward like a tidal wave, crushing the city, while civilian screams faded among the collapsing building debris.

The kingdom's forces, on the verge of annihilation, barely managed to establish a defensive line around us.

Jin-woo and I cut down enemies one after another, with no time to wipe away the blood and dust covering our bodies.

Of course, we weren't the only ones engaged in this fierce battle.

"Saint of Smash!!!!"

CRASH!!!

Saintess Elia, concentrating holy power in her fist, extended her arm with a mighty battle cry, completely obliterating the enemy forces before her.

"Haaah! Vertical Strike!!!"

SLASH!!!

The nimble Arkis subdued enemies with just her rapier, even amidst a hail of bullets. Her movements were as graceful as a dance.

Among the students, some were particularly eye-catching...

"Laine Freme."

"Fes."

CRUNCH!!!!

The black-haired girl, Maestro, was conducting her orchestra in the middle of the battlefield, waving her staff like a conductor immersed in performance.

Her orchestra embodied her will, sweeping through enemy lines with beautiful melodies.

"Haha! Die!"

"You won't touch a single hair on my fiancée!!!"

CRACK!!!

Numerous wooden puppets began lynching enemy soldiers.

They tore limbs apart and pierced cores... displaying quite a brutal fighting style.

"Tteu-tta-tta?"

But even Maestro's brilliant performance paled in comparison to the red-haired girl's magic.

WHOOSH!!!!

"ARRRGH?!"

"Me...medic!!!!"

Ifrata's raging flames inflicted unbearable pain even on the illusory army.

While Bane's soldiers normally just disappeared when defeated, somehow the injured ones writhed in agony, screaming in pain.

This must be the result of Ifrata's Aether interference ability.

"Uttetta tteuuttei (Aether Break)!!"

CRASH!!!!

"Khuuurgh...!?"

And Ifrata's newly awakened finishing move was even more formidable.

Though not as explosively powerful as before, her technique was tearing enemy tanks apart, splitting them in two.

"...She's scary."

Unlike her cute incantations, Ifrata's destructive power was beyond imagination.

Even I would struggle to withstand that attack head-on.

I lowered my Moonlight slightly and took a moment to survey the battlefield.

We seemed to have the advantage for now... but the enemy's offensive couldn't possibly be this limited.

"I wonder how Tersia and Professor Lamia are doing..."

The Bane Raid was basically a large-scale boss battle requiring three parties working together.

I'll have to hope the others are fulfilling their roles.

*

"Hahaha!!!! Worthy opponents indeed!"

Meanwhile, Bane laughed heartily as the kingdom's counterattack began, his fighting spirit ignited.

The kingdom's forces, which had seemed on the verge of collapse, had reorganized their ranks and were now fiercely pushing back.

Someone must have joined them or reinforcements had arrived.

"But!! My invincible army shall never be defeated!!!"

Bane actually seemed to be enjoying the situation.

Victory against disorganized rabble would hardly be worth claiming as a military achievement.

No matter who the opponent, he simply needed a battlefield where he could give his all.

BOOM!!!!

"Hmm?"

Just then, the ground began to shake with an unidentifiable roar.

Clearly different from ordinary artillery fire.

Could this be... a new enemy?

Was there another faction intervening besides the Academy?

"It doesn't matter! Become another achievement for my army!!!"

Bane, undeterred, ordered an offensive against this unknown enemy.

His army knew neither hunger nor retreat.

Only this overwhelming military force could sweep everything away.

"Amber Prism."

"What?!"

WHOOSH!!!!

Suddenly, a golden barrier began to trap him and his army.

"Light of truth that pierces darkness, fragment of the sun! Descend upon this place now! Golden Sanctuary!"

The mysterious girl leaped into the air, spinning her magic wand above her head to create a massive dome of light.

"Urrrgh..."

"Where... I can't... I can't see anything."

"Impossible."

Bane was shocked to see his entire army simultaneously lose control.

The illusory soldiers trapped within the field melted away upon contact with the light, no longer responding to their general's commands.

"This is a sanctuary where truth shines. False armies cannot set foot here."

"Heh... hahaha... HAHAHAHAHA!!!!"

Hearing the girl's delicate voice, Bane finally understood the truth and burst into maniacal laughter.

The pathetic farce before him was too absurd not to laugh at.

"HAHAHAHAHA!!! Kingdom! You are more vicious than I!!!"

Swish.

What appeared suddenly before Bane was... Magical Girl Emily's partner.

Magical Girl Topaz.

Her golden ponytail fluttered gently, and her frilly, vibrant costume captivated the eye.
Her doll-like appearance was breathtakingly beautiful, but...

"..."

Her eyes were empty and lifeless, and eerie blue lights were embedded throughout her body.

Topaz emanated a sense of wrongness, as if something that shouldn't exist had manifested within her.

The light of hope no longer shone in that Magical Girl.

"I too have revived the dead, but you cannot let go of your fallen! Is this such empty attachment obstinacy, or the instinct to survive at all costs!"

Bane just laughed.

He couldn't help but laugh.

The desperate struggles of those who called themselves justice were truly ridiculous.

"Dawn's flash that tears through endless nightmares."

Topaz threw her magic wand skyward, where it transformed into a massive cross of light fixed in mid-air.

"Judge the false king's army! Let truth be revealed!"

From the cross-shaped wand, dazzling flashes of light rotated fiercely in all directions.

"Ultimate Skill - Grand Cross, Daybreak!"

Like a lighthouse devouring darkness, the flash enveloped the battlefield completely.

CRASH!!!!

"GAAAH?!"

Not even ashes remained where the light had swept through, and simultaneously, Bane coughed up blood violently as he was thrown backward.

Thud.

"Kuhehe... Summoning ghosts to recite beautiful incantations... what bad taste."

He muttered, groaning under the rubble of a collapsed building.

The kingdom... was truly unchanged.

Not content with brutally slaughtering the Magical Girls, they desecrated their corpses and made them recite their living words...

"Hahaha...! I should have destroyed them back then..."

As the burning pain in his back gradually subsided, Bane's madness faded, replaced by complex emotions.

The pain of the battlefield.
The kind counselor.
The worst choice.
Rage against the kingdom.

"I really... don't know anymore."

Thud...

He managed to stand up with his battered body, dusting off his clothes.

"Come, girl reborn in malice and despair."

Finally, with an expression mixing madness and solemnity, he began regrouping his scattered forces.

Screech!!

Tanks aimed their main guns forward with grinding treads.

BOOM!!!

Self-propelled artillery precisely targeted coordinates around Topaz.

Click!!!

Countless soldiers formed infantry lines, aiming their rifles.

The terrifying firepower of the army was poised to tear the fragile girl to pieces.

"..."

However, Topaz silently raised her hammer, showing no emotion...

"Fire at will!"

BOOM!!!!

The tanks roared and spewed fire, while countless bullets poured from the infantry's rifles.

"Enemy of the kingdom bound by sin, burn and vanish in the sun of truth... Unchained Daybreak."

CRASH!!!!

Topaz's magic wand, once filled with brilliant light, became corrupted by darkness, creating an eerie wave.

BOOM!!!

Flames and metal fragments danced as corrupted light howled, scattering intense flashes.

Finally.

SCREEEEEECH-----

The world turned white amid an ear-splitting roar.

.

.

.

"Ah, this is maddening."

Meanwhile, Tersia sighed deeply when an unexpected figure appeared before her.

"Haa... haa... haa..."

A man with flowing silver hair and a well-built physique.
Magical flames burning fiercely, suppressing his entire being.

His face was one anyone would recognize from textbooks and TV.

"Is this really a fellow alumnus?"

But his sharp gaze stared vacantly into space, and suspicious devices and cables grotesquely adorned every corner of his body.

He was almost unrecognizable.

"Haa... haa..."

The revenant forcibly dragged from the abyss glared at his enemy, exhaling cold breath.

"Ahem! A junior from long after your time pays her respects."

Yet Tersia maintained her composure, greeting him respectfully with a stern face.

"Senior Rakion."

Ch.90 - Chapter 90: But I'm Pretty!
"Hmm, I wonder if they're doing well?"

In a secluded building quite far from the battlefield.

In an empty, desolate room, the Magical Girl shook her pink twintails as she leaned back in her chair.

While the old chair made an unpleasant sound, Emily stared blankly at the news screen, twisting a cigarette between her fingers.

"BOOM!!!"

"This is your war correspondent! An unidentified army has appeared in this area, threatening civilians. However, the Kingdom's army is bravely fighting against the enemy!"

"Citizens, please remain calm and trust our Kingdom's army..."

"Pfft... what bullshit, idiots."

Despite the reporter's attempts to reassure viewers, she snorted in derision.

"As if the likes of you could stop my first junior."

Kingdom's army? They're just bugs who should tremble at the mere appearance of one of the Four Heavenly Dragons.

From the past, they've been an army with an extreme structure that relied on Rakion and a few superhumans.

Moreover, she knew that powerful figures like Lamia and Tersia had turned their backs on the Kingdom.

Could these hollow shells possibly withstand Bane's forces without crumbling?

"T-Topaz here! Somehow, Magical Girl Topaz has stepped up to stop Bane, the vicious executive of Redanis!"

However, Emily's relaxed expression instantly froze at the reporter's words, her eyes widening in disbelief.

"What the fuck?!"

She jumped up.
This couldn't be happening.
Topaz was dead.
The girls who protected the Kingdom were killed by the Kingdom itself, and all records of them were erased.
So then.
Who was this girl appearing on the news screen?

"Light of truth that pierces darkness, fragment of the sun! Descend here now! Golden Sanctuary!"

"N-no, fuck... it's really..."

It was Topaz.
That golden hair and distinctive frilly dress confirmed it was Topaz.

"You are... the Magical Girl of wishes... our... wishes..."

And the last words her lovely junior had left echoed in her mind.

"These fucking Kingdom lunatics."

Emily retracted all her previous statements.

The Kingdom wasn't just stupid, they were completely insane.

How dare they... treat her dead friend like this.

This was absolutely not the wish she had begged me for.

"I'll smash your heads in, you bastards!!!!"

BOOM!!!

Finally, Magical Girl Emily, unable to contain her boiling rage, began sprinting toward the battlefield.

*

"Ryu Sia, emergency."

"What's wrong?"

"A cyborg Rakion resurrected from hell is trying to beat us all up."

"Um..."

Receiving reports from the battlefield, Ryu Sia found herself facing a perplexing situation.

On Bane's side, an undead Magical Girl suddenly appeared and was causing chaos.

On Tersia's side, Rakion had suddenly come back from the dead, personally demonstrating his love for his juniors.

Neither of them should be appearing in this situation...

"For now, Tersia, please join our forces with Professor Lamia. I'll send you the coordinates."

"Can we defeat this guy by joining forces?"

"I'm not sure."

"...Alright then."

Click.

I discussed the next strategy with Tersia.

Even without me, those present would fulfill their roles.

That's why I helped them break through to level 80 and strengthened their skills.

Even the Fingers would struggle to fight them one-on-one.

"I... have something I need to do."

Without saying anything to the others, I quietly headed somewhere.

...Because I spotted a little rat trying to escape.

.

.

.

"Huff, I suppose the time has come."

VROOM!!!

Whirrrr...

In a dark alley far from the battlefield.

An elderly man in a suit was traveling in the back seat of a foreign car.

"You there, go faster."

"I'm sorry, Your Excellency... the road conditions aren't good..."

"I don't need excuses! Shut up and step on it!"

"Yes sir..."

King Cyrus was scolding his driver while fleeing in a hurry.

The palace in the middle of the capital had been engulfed in flames for some time.

The incompetent Kingdom army couldn't even protect him properly, so the old man who couldn't trust anything tried to escape alone...

"Hello there?"

"?!"

SLASH!!!

At that moment, along with a chilling voice, a blade pierced through the window.

"Guh... ack..."

The driver was instantly killed as the protruding blade pierced his heart.

SCREECH!

The driverless steering wheel wobbled back and forth, eventually crashing into a nearby wall.

CRASH!!!

"Ugh..."

Clank.

Eventually, King Cyrus managed to open the crumpled car door and began crawling on the ground with his battered body.

"Where do you think you're going?"

"?!"

SLASH!!

A girl in a sensual high-leg leotard blocked his path, brandishing a chilling blade.

The old man raised his head with a trembling body.

But the girl's face seemed devoid of emotion, with only her tightly closed slit eyes gleaming coldly.

"Wh-what is this, why are you doing this to me!"

Despite the situation, the old man raised his voice at Ryu Sia as if he knew nothing.

"...This is all because of you people."

She responded to him with an unusually cold expression.

Among users, he was known as...
The root of all evil.
The crazy necrophile.
The isekai pervert, and so on.

All sorts of derogatory names were attached to this absolute garbage.
The deaths of the Magical Girls.
Rakion's purge.
War heroes betrayed and discarded.

Whenever something strange happened in the story, this guy was usually the problem.

"Huff... wh-whose orders? The princess?!"

"Heheheheheh..."

Then, he glared at me fiercely while breathing heavily.

Well.
If I had to answer his question...

"From higher up...!"

"Ugh..."

I pointed to the sky with one finger, smiling slyly.

It's not exactly wrong.

The princess, the Demon King, Lamia, Redanis, and others... everyone wants him dead.

Other users who saw their favorite characters violated, and even the game company itself, openly encouraged his death.

"I... I cannot die yet!"

Yes, you're too valuable to die right now.

You have too many sins to pay for.

"Yes~ We can just revive you as a skeleton after you die."

Perhaps later I'll visit Hecate and force this trash into hard labor.

For now, since I don't know what other mischief he might cause...

I should chop him into pieces with my moonlight and package him neatly.

"Ultimate Skill - Fatal Strike."

SWOOSH!!!

Finally, my sword began to trace a faintly glowing trajectory in the moonlight.

Farewell, vicious old monster who plunged countless people into suffering.

"How boring."

Swish.

And I quietly uttered a word as I appeared behind him.

"Urgh..."

Thud.

He soon collapsed to the ground, drooling.

"Hmph..."

SWISH!

I swung my blade to shake off the blood...
Wait.

"What is this...?"

Only then did I notice something strange.

There was no blood on the blade that had cut him.

WHAM!!!

"Gack?!"

At that moment, a shock that felt like it was piercing my waist overwhelmed me.

Exhaling in pain that reverberated through my internal organs, I was helplessly thrown against the wall.

CRASH!!!!

"Argh..."

This is quite painful...

It seems that attack damaged some ribs and internal organs.

"What is this..."

Despite the boiling pain, I barely opened my eyes to look ahead.

SWISH!!

King Cyrus, now a black figure containing what looked like abysses and starlight, revealed his muscular body as he took off his top.

I barely managed to steady myself and quietly asked him a question through the pain.

"Cough... why aren't you dying..."

"Aether Machine, Bitch."

Unlike his previous haggard appearance, he showed an arrogant expression while swinging his toned arms.

In the game, this guy should be a powerless old man.

What on earth happened?

"The Hero's magical power was truly tremendous..."

Crunch...
CRACK!!!

And as if to show off his monstrous strength, he crushed a vehicle with just his grip.

"The ultimate weapon created by combining Rakion's magic power and Topaz's Magical Power... Aether Machine!!!"

King Cyrus then threw the crumpled car with a thunderous shout.

CRASH!!!

"You trash..."

From now on, I despised him sincerely as a human being, not just as a character in a game.

Driving innocent people to their deaths, and trying to steal everything for himself.

"Hehehe, you're not in a position to judge, are you? You seem to have killed quite a few people as Redanis's weapon."

"..."

So he knows about me too.

The original Ryu Sia killed mercilessly as the organization's weapon, and even after I possessed her, I've killed quite a few.

"But I know what disgusting evil is."

However, I'm different from him.

The people I've killed were all evil people who deserved to die.

...Except for the driver.

"Simply put, I am justice and you are evil."

"Oh? May I know the reason?"

Thud...

I barely got up, dusting off my clothes with my hands, and answered his question without hesitation.

"Because I'm pretty!"

In simp games, there's an unchanging rule that no matter how many people you kill or how many war crimes and dictatorships you commit, you're forgiven if you're pretty.

And I... well, I'm quite a beautiful girl on the outside.

So, everything I do is forgiven!

"..."

For some reason, though I spoke after serious consideration.

He seemed momentarily dumbfounded.

"Kuh... hahaha!!! You're quite a bold woman!!!"

After a brief silence, he began to laugh loudly.

"Ryu Sia, you really are a rare oddball! I'm starting to like you."

"I'm not thrilled to hear that from a muscular pig of an old man rather than a voluptuous beauty."

SLASH!

Finally, I raised my sword hilt with a cold smile.

"Hahaha!! Nothing excites me more than subduing a feisty woman!"

He too prepared for battle, his bulging muscles making thick veins writhe.

"I'm not a woman though."

"Ah, that's your concept!"

"It's not a concept... sigh, never mind."

While exchanging pointless banter, both sides had prepared to fight.

"Haaaaaaah!!!!"

"Come!! Young hero full of vigor!"

Now... let's kill him.

Ch.91 - Chapter 91: The World's Strongest Man Begins To Rampage!
Meanwhile, on Tersia's side, who was facing off against Rakion, allies began to gather.

BOOM!!

"I'm coming!!!!"

As Elia jumped from the building and landed on the ground, the asphalt cracked beneath her feet as she let out a powerful battle cry.

Behind her, Arkis, Maestro, and Ifrata arrived as well.

"This can't be..."

"You joined us quickly, Professor."

Lamia, barely catching her breath, stared at the man before her with trembling eyes.

"Darling..."

*Haaah... haaah...*

She called out to her beloved partner's wretched form with a tearful voice, but the man only responded with rough breathing.

Lamia couldn't understand why he was here. She had certainly held his funeral and said goodbye to him. Who could have done such a terrible thing?

"Papa?"

"I-Ifrata..."

Her lovely daughter tilted her head, seemingly recognizing her father.

But... the kind Rakion was no more. This thing before them was merely a specter of the past.

"Da-da...? Da-da!"

"Ifrata, don't go near him."

Lamia stretched out her arm to stop her daughter who was instinctively trying to approach him.

"That person isn't your father anymore."

"Dyu..."

When she told Ifrata the cold truth, the girl's red hair lost its vitality and drooped.

"Professor..."

"Tersia, I've already made up my mind."

The white-haired Student Council President looked worriedly at Lamia, but she shook her head firmly.

"That man is neither my husband nor our daughter's father. He's just a monster."

She didn't know what had happened, but the Kingdom must have done something demonic with her husband's corpse.

"I will give you peace."

As someone who was once family, freeing him from this demonic state was the only answer.

*Haaah...*

SHING!

Finally, Rakion examined them with emotionless eyes and gripped his sword.

"Kuhahaha! What Cute muscles he has!"

"Elia?!"

As both sides were facing off, swallowing nervously...

Suddenly, the blonde Saintess stepped forward with delicate footsteps.

"It's dangerous, Saintess!"

"No, my holy Punch works wonders against such evil undead."

When Elia recklessly stepped forward, her companions tried to stop her, but she ignored them and carefully examined Rakion.

"Quite a well-trained body, though not as good as mine."

*...*

Between Elia's confident attitude and Rakion's expressionless stare at the Saintess, an uncomfortable atmosphere hung in the air.

The Saintess bared her teeth first.

"Holy - First bread!!!"

WHAM!!!!

As Elia struck Rakion's face with holy power wrapped around her fist, his neck twisted with a violent sound.

"G-good heavens!"

"The Saintess just punched the Hero!!!!"

The others shouted in shock at the sight...

"Khaha... the Hero isn't all that special after all."

From within the dust cloud, Elia twisted her lips into a satisfied smile.

"N-no! Elia! Look in front of you!!!"

"?!"

However, her confident smile quickly crumbled.

*...*

With only a faint bruise on his face, Rakion stared coldly at the intruder without the slightest disturbance.

"What the F..."

Elia shrank under that unwavering gaze, and then Rakion's fist rushed toward her.

WHAM!!!

"Kyaah..."

"Elia!!!"

As the metal fist struck Elia's cheek, red blood and a groan burst from her lips.

"Holy shit...!"

SWISH!

The Saintess, finally regaining her senses, quickly swung her mace in counterattack.

WHOOSH!

"...Weaving here?!"

Rakion easily dodged her desperate attack and mercilessly landed blows everywhere.

SMACK!

A heavy fist crushed her soft chest and struck her solar plexus.

THUD!!

He grabbed her hair, forcibly pulled her down, and kneed her in the face.

CRACK!

He drove his elbow into the temple of Elia, who was trembling with unfocused eyes.

CRUNCH.

Finally, he lifted her half-unconscious body with both arms and broke her waist as he threw her down.

"Kuhuk...?!"

"E-Elia..."

THUD.

In the end, the Saintess collapsed on the ground in a miserable state without even putting up a proper fight.

*Haaah... haaah...*

And, as if not caring about the loser's appearance, Rakion quietly stared at those who remained.

"Everyone, battle positions!!!"

Tersia, who had witnessed the horrific scene, urgently called out to those in shock.

"The world's strongest Hero is going berserk!!!"

BOOM!!!!

Then, like a predator who had finished sizing up its prey, Rakion charged toward them without hesitation.

"Haaah! Vertical Over Drive!!!!"

When her friend Elia was defeated, Arkis rushed at the Hero with her sharp rapier.

SLASH!

About seven consecutive thrusts in an instant.

However, despite the swift swordplay, Rakion didn't budge and counterattacked.

CLANG!!

"What...?"

As he lightly struck the middle of Arkis's rapier with the edge of his hand, the thin blade broke helplessly.

Seeing her sword break in two, she froze in shock for a split second.

WHAM!!!

"Kuhuk..."

But on the battlefield, even a moment's distraction can be fatal.

Rakion's kick struck her lower abdomen, and she groaned as if her lungs were being squeezed from the pain that felt like her breath was stopping.

"You senile has-been..."

*Hahahahaha!!! I'll admit that part!*

Behind the falling women, Maestro began controlling her dolls with a displeased expression.

How dare this already dead ghost assault the audience members who enjoyed her theater...

"Maestro, get rid of this disruptive guest from the theater!"

*Uwahahahaha!!! Sir!! The exit is to the right!!!*

RUSTLE!!!

At the girl's gesture, the marionettes surrounded Rakion from all directions and attacked.

*...*

However, Rakion quietly raised his foot until that moment.

BOOM!!!

"Ugh?!"

As he stomped on the ground, a shockwave erupted with a thunderous sound.

*G-guest... I'll call the p-police...*

The wooden dolls that had attacked all at once disappeared like dust with futile screams.

SHING.

"N-no..."

And Rakion looked down at Maestro, who had collapsed in shock, with empty eyes.

CRACK!!

CRUNCH...

"Aaaah?! N-no! It hurts! Stop...!"

The ruthless cyborg began breaking Maestro's joints without hesitation.

Her wooden arms and legs were mercilessly broken and torn off...

"Ah...uh..."

The fragile doll girl hung limply in his grasp, her broken limbs dangling.

"To be defeated so quickly..."

Seeing the devastation that occurred in less than a minute, Tersia could no longer stand by.

"System - Heaven's Door full deployment."

WHOOSH!!!!

She fully revealed the white pillars that she hadn't completely shown even in her battle with Demon Army's Black Knight, Yafit Pound.

WHIRR!

"I respect you, but I can't allow you to hurt our students anymore."

She glared at Rakion, who was holding Maestro, with sharp eyes.

CRACK!!!

*...?!*

And Lamia, seizing the man's opening, moved like lightning to snatch the doll girl.

"Uugh..."

"Tersia! I've rescued her, now blast him!"

Holding the groaning Maestro in her arms, she shouted to Tersia who was floating in the air.

"Confirmed."

With nothing in her way now, Tersia began channeling magic into her weapons without hesitation.

"Celestial Judgment."

Then, as light poured from the laser batteries, heavenly judgment descended upon the sinner.

BOOM!!!!

The overwhelming light strike from Heaven's Door obliterated the area where Rakion stood.

Flashes of light rained down from the muzzles without pause, and the earth shook violently with heavy explosions.

"..."

WHOOSH...

She silently watched the target area obscured by dust and smoke.

As her Signature Weapon - Heaven's Door overheated from continuous firing, she temporarily stopped the bombardment to cool down.

"...Did we get him?"

Having concentrated all her firepower in the barrage, Tersia looked down with a tiny glimmer of hope.

WHOOSH!!!

"This is insane."

Through the smoke, Rakion, with cables and parts falling off, lunged toward her floating in the air.

CRACK!!!

"Damn, this thing costs as much as five buildings...!"

As Rakion's hand extended, it penetrated the white pillars, scattering fragments and electrical currents.

WHOOSH!!!

"Kuk?!"

Without time to feel sad about the destruction of her cherished weapon, she barely dodged the fierce kick and immediately descended rapidly.

BOOM!!!

Tersia controlled five of her remaining six pillars, descending like a rocket spewing flames.

"Haa... haa, I need to put some distance between us first."

She believed Rakion couldn't catch up to her flying at the speed of a fighter jet...

RUMBLE!

Behind her, she felt overwhelming despair at the sight of Rakion pursuing her like Superman.

The Hero chasing her without any propulsion or even wings was terror incarnate.

"No way, the Hero is seriously overpowered!!!"

Tersia, breaking her cool and dignified expression, shouted with a voice mixed with indignation.

*...*

Regardless, Rakion silently closed the distance breathtakingly fast, determined to eliminate his designated target.

Ch.92 - Chapter 92: Things You Shouldn't Do At A Funeral
"Kuhurk...!"

"..."

Swoosh.

After the collision between Topaz and Bane, their shadows gradually emerged through the dusty landscape.

"Cough..."

Thud!

As the dust settled, it revealed a magical staff piercing through the man's abdomen in a perfect circle.

Bane was the one who had been defeated after the fierce battle.

An army of illusions versus the light of truth.

Bane's abilities, forged from lies and darkness, were powerless before Topaz's strength that revealed everything.

In the end, what decided their battle was the stark difference in compatibility.

"Damn it... is our advance thwarted here?"

His final words, mixed with blood, were tinged with regret for failing to bring down the kingdom and sorrow for being unable to save the pitiful Magical Girl.

Swish.

Topaz looked down at him with an expressionless face and raised her magical staff to finish off her enemy...

"Stop right there!!!"

"?!"

At that very moment, a pink comet came crashing down, blocking her path.

Woong!!!

"The light of truth that pierces darkness..."

Topaz raised her magical staff without hesitation to intercept the intruder who had appeared before her.

"Where do you think you're pointing that, you disrespectful brat!"

Whirling!
Kwang!!!

Emily's magical hammer spun through the air, striking Topaz's magical staff.

The impact sent the staff flying far away, cutting through the air.

"Ugh..."

"Let's fight fair and square like proper Magical Girls!!"

Kwaaaang!!!!

As Emily crashed down from the sky like a shell, the ground split open, and she immediately charged at Topaz.

"The dawn's flash that tears apart endless nightmares..."

"You dare chant in front of me?!"

The pink-haired girl growled like a beast and swung her fist at the girl who was trying to move according to commands.

Bwack!!!

"Wake up, you bitch! Crystal Punch!!!"

"Da...damage rate 16%..."

Emily's magnificent blows rained down relentlessly on her former junior.

"What the hell?! Don't you know what you shouldn't do at a funeral?!"

"Grand Cro—"

"It's resurrection, you thick-headed junior!"

Bwack!!!

She pummeled Topaz with an expression that mixed sadness and joy at their reunion.

Guilt over the Magical Girls.
Anger toward those who desecrated the dead.
And this moment of reunion in the worst possible way.

"Sh...shit, why did you have to appear before me like this...?"

"..."

Grip.

Finally, Emily grabbed her beloved junior by the collar, tears streaming down her face from overwhelming emotion.

"If you were going to die, couldn't you just rest in peace... why are you causing trouble here..."

"Damage rate... 49%, excluding Magical Girl Emily..."

"Sigh, you've lost your mind and can't even recognize your senior..."

She found the situation frustrating.
She was too afraid to end her junior's life because of their past bond.
Moreover, the painful thought that she was responsible for her death weighed heavily on her heart.

"Don't do this..."

"Weapon loss, activating close combat mode."

Woong!!!

Ignoring the desperate plea, Topaz emitted a flash of light from her entire body with a cold voice.

"Magical Left Straight."

Whoosh!

She concentrated all her strength in her back leg, twisted her body, and launched a heavy punch at Emily's face.

"Too slow, bitch!"

Swack!

Of course, Emily wasn't careless and easily dodged by tilting her head backward.

"Lovely Right Hook!"

Bwack!!

"Kuhuk..."

Emily's counterattack curved like a hook and struck Topaz's temple.

"Pink Heart Love Pile Driver!!!"

Kwack!

She then wrapped her short arms around Topaz's waist, twisted her body, and mercilessly drove her into the ground.

Kuwoong!!!

"Da...damage rate... 78%."

"Have you come to your senses now?!"

As the mechanical voice began to tremble from accumulated damage, Emily smiled faintly with hope, but...

"Ember Somersault Kick."

Bwack!!!

The weapon, allowing no margin for error, rotated backward and struck down on her opponent's chin from above.

"You... bitch, that hurt."

"It was a foot."

Emily's lips bled red from the unexpected blow, and Topaz responded with an emotionless voice.

"You think so?! Love-Love Lariat!!!"

Kwaaaang!!!

"Keck?!"

However, even that opening seemed like a trap.
The pink Magical Girl struck Topaz's nape with her forearm as if she had been waiting for this moment.

"Haha! How's that, you little shit! I've got 10 years of experience in Magical Girl injustice!!"

"Dan...danger..."

As the repeated attacks crushed her components, cracks began to form throughout her barely maintained body...

"This is the end! Beautiful Flying Knee Kick!!!!"

Bwack!!!!

Emily's knee kick, filled with resentment, directly hit Topaz's core.

Crack.

"Ah..."

Only then did her consciousness begin to return faintly as it was released from the restraints amid the violent impact.

"Hey! Are you the newbie? Go buy some cigarettes at the PX."

"Hehehe... my pile driver is perfect for chronic headaches!"

"I always make you guys run errands and hit you, but it's all because I like you."

"Topaz, don't get hurt."

*I see... you're still the same as before.*

As her power source shattered and fragments spilled out, she recalled the distant past.

Clatter!!

Topaz's body tumbled helplessly onto the ground.

"Shit, did I hit too hard after not seeing you for so long...?"

"Se...Senior..."

"Huh?! Are you back to your senses?! It must be thanks to my techniques!"

"It hurts so much."

"S-sorry..."

She gazed affectionately at her senior who, having knocked her down with her own hands, now didn't know what to do.

"Still, thank you... for bringing me back to my senses..."

"Topaz..."

Thud.

Emily knelt before the fallen girl with a dazed expression.

"I'm sorry I couldn't do anything while you all ended up like this..."

"You did your best."

Topaz caressed her hand with a pitying heart for her immature senior.

"Everyone would have thought so, so you shouldn't be trapped in resentment anymore..."

"..."

She swallowed the words buried in her heart and barely conveyed only the sincere truth that was necessary.
Think no more of revenge.
I hope you live your own life.
I wish for your happiness, Senior...

"Then... how am I supposed to face the dead girls..."

"We love you more than ourselves, Senior, so you don't have to do this anymore."

"After all the training I put you through...?"

"...Thinking about that makes me a little angry."

Smile.

As the light in Topaz's eyes began to fade, the moment of farewell approached.

"It must be the kingdom that modified me. But... such revenge is now meaningless. Please forget the past and find someone good to be happy with. That's what we all want."

"..."

At her earnest request, Emily's heart began to soften.
The weight of life she had willingly shouldered for revenge now felt like it could finally be put down, making her chest ache.

"Senior, I love y—"

"Oh dear, is the weapon broken?"

However, the voice flowing from Topaz's earpiece made Emily's blood run cold.

"You... fucking old bastard!"

"Ah, you're Magical Girl Emily?"

He continued in a chilling tone, as if mocking the sentimental atmosphere.

"I'd like to congratulate you on reuniting with your past connection, but unfortunately, this is the end."

"What?! What are you going to—"

Ignoring Emily, who was overcome with dismay, he pronounced his sentence in an ice-cold voice.

"Self-destruct, Topaz."

"Ah."

Bzzzzt!!!

At that moment, a short scream burst from the lips of the junior in her arms, and sparks flew up.

King Cyrus's final words snapped the last thread of Emily's remaining sanity.

Droop...

Topaz's hand lost its warmth and fell down helplessly.

I belatedly realized how terribly they had been breaking humans.

"Ah...?"

Even until that moment, I stared at her blankly.
As if the warmth that remained in my hand, her beautiful smile, was all a lie.

"Aaaaaaaaahhhhh!!!!!"

"Hahaha, I didn't expect you to be this happy."

He responded with laughter to my scream of despair, as if it were some entertaining spectacle.

"...I'll kill you."

"Feel free to try, if you can destroy my Aether Machine!"

Click.

When I spoke with genuine murderous intent, he answered in a contemptuous tone and then cut the connection.

"Hey, Hecate."

"Yes."

"...Save Bane. We're going to kill those bastards."

I gave the order through gritted teeth to the Dark Mage who had appeared behind me at some point, trying hard to hold back my grief.

There's nothing holding me back anymore.
I will use everything at my disposal to destroy them.

"You who lead the army of death, rise again and annihilate the enemy... Bane."

Creak!!!!

And so, the Third Finger, whose breath had momentarily ceased, rose again upon the earth.

"■□■■□□..."

"Let's go, Redanis."

As Bane, dressed in military uniform, rattled with only bones remaining, Arin, Hecate, and Emily moved forward.

"Re. Darkness, the kingdom shall... once again be plunged into darkness."

The avengers, suppressing their boiling rage, set forth toward the battlefield.

*

"Huff... is this the end now."

"Hiss... haa..."

Meanwhile, Tersia knelt helplessly before the emotionless weapon, barely groaning from the rising pain.

Bzzt!

Even Heaven's Door, the armament she had prided herself on, sparked and was thrown to the ground, all five pieces.

Woong!!!

Standing before her was the man once called a Hero.

As Rakion condensed red Aether into the shape of a sword and was about to point it at her...

"Dda-tta!"

"Daugh...!"

Stop.

Ifrata, who had sprung from Lamia's arms, stood in front of Tersia.
With her small arms spread wide, as if trying to block him.

"You... it's dangerous here! Run away!"

"Utta-tta! Dda-tta ya!"

Though the woman sitting on the ground tried hard to dissuade the red-haired girl, Ifrata stood firmly, blocking the way.

"..."

Rakion also hesitated at her sudden appearance.
Clearly, his command system was instructing him to eliminate the two women.
But for some reason, he simply couldn't bring himself to use his sword.

Was this just a momentary glitch?
Or was it his father's final hesitation?

"Trace - Moon Flash."

"?!"

Clang!!!!

And not missing that brief moment, a moonlight sword flew in and deflected Rakion's Aether Sword.

"You...?!"

"Tersia, Ifrata! Fall back immediately! I'll handle this."

Jin-woo shouted in a solemn voice, gripping Resolve in one hand.

"It's impossible! With your level, you still can't..."

"No, I can."

"What gives you such confidence?!"

Despite her urgent cry, Jin-woo answered calmly with a fierce smile.

"Because Ryu Sia told me I could."

Ch.93 - Chapter 93: Because You're As Precious As My Love For This Game
"Urgh..."

I was gasping for breath, barely able to keep my body upright from the pain surging through me.

"Ha! Is this all the infamous leotard-wearing woman can do?"

"That's unfair. That power isn't even yours."

"What nonsense are you talking about? Everything within the Alliance belongs to me."

My fight with King Cyrus was proving more difficult than I'd anticipated. My blade wouldn't penetrate properly, and his reflexes and defense far surpassed those of ordinary humans—he was a monster.

"Rakion and Topaz left behind quite the treasures."

Boom!

Thud!

King Cyrus, with his massive two-meter frame, approached me slowly, each step creating thunderous noise.

"Aether! Power extracted from the Hero's bloodline... a force that transcends magic itself!"

Rumble!

Veins bulged over his muscles, which were enveloped in a dark red aura, as explosive power surged through him.

"Magical Power extracted from Topaz and the other Magical Girls!"

Whoosh!

Mysterious starlight wrapped around his entire body, radiating brilliantly.

"I am now invincible! The Dragon Empress, Rakion, even Dyer will kneel before me! And so will you, Ryu Sia!"

"Yeah, yeah, whatever you say."

His confidence seemed to stem from that immense power. Well... he did manage to deflect my Full Moon Slash, so I suppose he had reason to be confident.

But did he know? In manga and games, those who proclaim themselves invincible rarely meet good ends.

"Ultimate Skill..."

This time, I'll slice that old man's smug face.

"Hahaha!!! Good! Come at me with everything you've got!"

As I gripped my sword hilt firmly, preparing for a killing blow, the old man tensed his muscles and strengthened his defense.

However, that stupid old man was striking a bizarre bodybuilding pose when he should have been focusing entirely on defense.

Is he toying with me?

"I won't be responsible if you die."

Screech!!!!

As he wished, I poured my magic into this strike.

Activating Moon Spirit to gain explosive power and speed.

Mixing in Moon Step to deliver an even sharper blow...!

"Fatal Strike!"

Swoosh!!!!

My perception accelerated.

Everything around me slowed to an extreme.

The movement of birds.

The friction of air.

Even my opponent's breath felt frozen in that instant.

Crash!!!!

Moonlight wrapped around my feet as I shot forward at a ferocious speed, aiming for his neck like a flash of light.

Annoyingly, he still stood there with a smile on his face.

Slash!!!!

I cut him with the sharpest sword strike I'd ever used.

Slash!!!

Finally, I planted my hand opposite to the one holding my sword on the ground, appearing like a shadow behind him who remained standing in a daze.

"Haa... haa..."

"Impressive. Even I lost track of your movement during that technique."

Hiss!

As I caught my breath, the king pressed his hand against his thick neck to stop the blood gushing out.

"...Damn it."

Clang!!!

In the end, my beloved sword Moonlight broke in two.

The wound I inflicted was shallow.

With his power, he'd probably stop the bleeding quickly.

His skin was so incredibly tough that my weapon broke instead.

"Moonlight Sword Domain."

"My, what a spirited student you are."

But I can't lose yet.

I don't want to look pathetic in front of our Newbie... Jin-woo.

Flash!!!

Moments later, countless silver-glowing swords rose behind me like unfolding wings.

"Die!!!"

"Foolish!"

Leaving my broken sword behind, I launched a fierce attack, sending the wing of blades flying at him.

Bam bam bam!!!

"Hahaha! What do you think you can do with these toothpicks?!"

Clang!!!

Ting!!!

Ping!!!

However, with a casual voice, he began swinging his arms roughly to deflect the swords.

The sound of clashing metal and scraping friction echoed.

Thud...

"Whew, quite prickly!"

"You're disgusting."

King Cyrus stood firmly with only small cuts scattered across his body.

"Normally, I would kill all bugs that threaten my position... but I've taken quite a liking to you."

Then, with a victorious smile on his face, he slowly walked toward me.

"What do you say, Ryu Sia? Stand with me at the pinnacle of power, exploiting those beneath us and enjoying authority."

Swish.

He quietly extended his hand.

"...Tell me more."

"Oh! So you're interested in hearing my proposal?!"

As I steadied my staggering body and glanced at him, the king began speaking with a delighted expression.

"In this world, stupid and weak humans are the most common, followed by stupid but strong humans!"

Somehow excited, he continued his story with exaggerated gestures like an actor.

"And people like us—smart and strong—stand at the top of the food chain!"

The king spoke as if seriously trying to persuade me.

"Those fools always talk about honor and resolve! They claim they need to care for people! Who doesn't know that?!"

"Being around such people is exhausting."

"Exactly! Those idiots make it harder for me to exploit others!"

Thud.

The king leaned in close, his bushy beard in my face, and spoke in a serious tone.

"We grind the bugs and strong idiots like medicine, and the smart and powerful like us take it all! If we do that, we'll soon defeat the Four Heavenly Dragons and take over the entire continent!"

"Wouldn't it be more efficient to use them as meat shields rather than consuming them as enhancement materials?"

"Tsk, tsk, Ryu Sia, you still don't understand. It infuriates me when these meat shields talk back with nonsense."

"..."

As I closed my mouth and remained silent, he looked at me with desperate eyes and began to plead.

"I need you—powerful combat skills and a flawless mind... combined with ambition. Such people are rare. We could be the perfect partners."

"What can you offer me?"

"Well, I can only give you a small country for now... but if things go well, I promise half of the Alliance and the vice-chairman position."

Hearing his sweet proposal, I rubbed my chin, lost in thought for a moment.

"Think about it, Ryu Sia! You're similar to me! You don't care about means or methods to achieve your goals, and you have the cruelty to stain your hands with the blood of countless people!"

"...Then, let me give you something in return."

"Haha! Excellent! Unlike that bug Rakion, you understand the give-and-take principle!"

Swish.

I smiled, pulling up the corners of my mouth, and whispered in a low voice as the king leaned close to my ear.

"But I refuse."

Crunch!!!!

Then I bit his ear, chewing it off with my teeth.

"Aaaagh?! You rotten woman...!"

"You see, I have a habit of saying 'No' to jerks who discriminate against Newbies!"

Ptooey!

I chewed his ear—which he hadn't yet enhanced with the Aether Machine—and spat it onto the floor.

"Why make such a foolish choice..."

"Are you stupid? You're supposed to nurture weak Newbies by gently spoon-feeding them!"

The king's ideal was exactly opposite to my beliefs.

What? The strong exploiting the weak?

There's no way this game would have PK like that.

These days, if games have high entry barriers, they die from lack of new players!

"You can't even provide packages and guides to cute, fresh Newbies! A Hardcore Player acting as a Newbie exterminator?! You shouldn't exist!"

"You bitch..."

Tsk, tsk, it's because of people like him that Genesis's sales rankings have plummeted.

- Guys? What am I supposed to do?? Do I have to do daily quests??

ㄴ Hnnnggg lol♡♡♡ I smell a sexy Newbie♡♡♡

Originally, Hardcore Players should watch as Newbies who once wobbled around in beginner gear eventually become pay-to-win monsters...

- Guys? What should I do now?? I just ranked 3rd in Esmeralda Lunatic difficulty??

ㄴ How did you do that, you bastard

ㄴ Teacher... how much have you spent so far...??

ㄴㄴ About the price of two cars.

ㄴㄴㄴ (For real; Lavi emoticon)

ㄴㄴㄴ What.

The best dopamine rush comes from smashing your teacher's head and carrying them on your back!!

"Besides, if I did something like that, Jin-woo would spank my butt."

"Ha, for such a trivial reason..."

"No."

More importantly, there was something that mattered to me.

If I did all sorts of dirty things and forcibly dragged Jin-woo to the ending, I could easily get the wealth I wanted.

But the reason I don't do that is...

"Because I love this world (game)."

Genesis RPG is a dead game.

But I hope that Newbies who play this game take away good memories, not bad experiences.

"I want to show Jin-woo how fun this world is."

He's no longer just a Newbie I need to guide, but my close friend.

A comrade who laughs and talks with me, who has faced life and death together, a friend who shares hobbies and explores good restaurants with me.

He's as precious to me as this game.

"Haha... what, have you fallen for that guy?"

Hearing my words, King Cyrus snorted with disbelief.

"No, I'm not a Heroine, so I won't be pursuing romance."

"What...? Well, that doesn't matter anymore!"

He clutched his blood-caked ear and shouted in a booming voice.

"To execute your foolish self, I'll show you the true power of my Aether Machine!"

"What did you say?"

Could it be that the king hasn't shown his real power yet?

"Watch carefully! And don't tell anyone about this!"

Slash!

He suddenly pulled out a pink brooch and shouted with a grave expression.

"Magical Love Heart Change Form!!!"

"Huh?"

Pororong~

Then, with an unpleasant sound effect, a dazzling light enveloped him.

This... can't be right?

This ominous pink effect... no way...

"Haaah! Magical Cyrus Guardian☆Angel!!!"

Eventually, the old man covered in pink and white began to appear...

A frilly dress forcibly draped over muscles that looked ready to burst created a hideous combination.

Ferocious thigh muscles writhed beneath garter belts, and the chest area was on the verge of tearing.

On top of that, a dainty lace headband was placed on his bald head...

When I witnessed the pumpkin-colored underwear visible through his short skirt, I felt nauseated by the horrifyingly disgusting sight.

"Hahaha! How do you like my ultimate cutie-patootie magical girl mode?!"

"Gyaaaaaaaaaah!!!!!"

In the end, I rolled on the ground in an unsightly manner, screaming.

"Holy shit!!!! My eyeeeeees!!!!"

That sight was the third most horrifying thing I'd ever seen in my life.

Ch.94 - Chapter 94: Have My Child!
"Hyaaaaaah! Take this, Magical Death Beam!!!"

Kwaaaaaaaa!!!

As the magical old man finally completed his transformation, he formed a heart shape with both hands, and a pink flash of light burst forth.

"Run for your life!!!"

I started running frantically, feeling the terror of death at that sight.

If I get hit by that horrifying attack... I can't even imagine what would happen to me.

"That visual is seriously violent!"

Tada-dat!

"Hahaha!!! This is the power of magical girls like Topaz!! Nothing can stop me now!"

First, I need to keep dodging these attacks, create some distance, and figure out the king's weakness.

He was already difficult to deal with before, but now one wrong move and I'll be instantly killed.

Kuwoong!!!!

"Ugh?!"

I'm running through narrow alleyways, but the laser hits buildings and debris scatters everywhere.

"My Moonlight is broken, so close combat will be difficult."

Sling.

All I have is just one broken sword.

This won't even scratch that crazy magical old man.

Is there... any way out of this?

"You can't escape my beautiful radar! Miracle Gatling!!!"

But before I could think further, King Cyrus's attacks began to rain down.

Tududududududu!!!!

Pink bullets showered down on me from a tiny stick so small I wasn't sure if it was a magic wand or chopsticks.

Pababak!!

"Kyahk..."

I tried to move my legs to dodge somehow, but several bullets hit me in the back.

This hurts like hell!

"Huhu, how is it? Behold my brilliant form once more!"

"Huh? What are you saying..."

Wait.

A strange sight began to appear before my eyes.

Just a moment ago, I was seeing a disgusting muscular bald old man in a frilly dress charging at me...

But suddenly, I started seeing the image of a cute little girl.

"Huhahahahaha!!! Your eyes have opened!"

Since being hit by the pink bullets, the king chasing me seemed to have shrunk.

Plus, golden hair grew on his previously empty scalp, forming a ponytail...

The faint image of a young girl with snow-white skin and a slender, straight posture appeared.

"Those who are hit by my attack fall into a hallucination where they see me as a cute magical girl!"

"...I'd like to close my eyes again."

What the hell.

Getting hit causes mental contamination? What kind of insane boss is this?!

"Argggh! Jin-woo, Lavi! Save me! My eyeballs are rotting!!!"

"Come here!!!"

In my eyes, King Cyrus transformed from a brutal villain to a Cthulhu magical girl.

That must be cosmic horror.

Boing!!

"Hehe, did you call me, Ryu Sia?"

"Oh! Lavi, I've been waiting for you!"

In this desperate moment, a white-haired angel appeared beside me and presented her adorable cheeks.

"This gacha pick-up theme is... magical girls!"

She pulled out a dazzling gacha banner from her chest and grinned with a face full of desire.

I kept moving my legs desperately while groaning.

"Truly, the whole world is full of magical girls!"

"There's a rate-up for 5-Star Magical Girl Ryu Sia right now. Want to roll?"

"Um... how many diamonds do we have?"

"81 pulls?"

The diamonds we currently have are just enough to reach half pity.

We've accumulated some from clearing both Four Heavenly Dragons and Redanis since they give first-clear diamonds...

But can I really use these?

I hope Jin-woo won't scold me for wasting gacha resources.

"Ryu Sia, why are you hesitating? Magical Girl Ryu Sia is so good!"

"Th-that's true, but..."

As she said, the Magical Girl Alter is much more powerful than the standard version.

If I can just pull her, we might be able to get through this situation.

But... there's one critical problem.

"Uhahahahaha!!! What are you pondering about?!"

"Laviiiii!!!! Roll quickly! Skip the gacha animation!!!"

"Okay!"

If I die while hesitating, what's the point!

Let's survive first!

"Alright~ Checking results~"

Woooong!!!!

Soon, Lavi started dropping items one by one from the air.

Thwook!

Rattle rattle!!!

"Nine 3-star weapons, Ifrata's breakthrough stone..."

"Tell me about the small stuff later! Just let me know if a 5-star appears!"

Kwaaaang!!!!

While Lavi was calmly sorting through the items, I was barely escaping the shower of bullets.

And then...

"Ohhh!!! A 5-star appeared!!!"

"What is it?!"

Finally, a sphere mixed with gold and rainbow colors began to descend...

"Oh no, it's a Ryu Sia duplicate!"

"Taste the bitterness of deaaath!!!!"

Of all times to fail the 50/50!

You can't even beat a 50% probability, you useless emergency ration!

Breaking through me now would only increase my HP and charm, which are completely useless 1-star effects!

"If you're upset, you should have rolled yourself!"

"Ugh, now what should we..."

After I scolded her, Lavi puffed her cheeks and made a pouty face.

Now the only option left is... that!

"Ah, how many diamonds do we have left?"

"We can only roll twice more."

"Roll those too!"

"Come on, 0.something percent isn't going to appear that easily."

Tuk tuk.

Though puzzled by my instruction, Lavi wiggled her short fingers and started rolling again.

Woooooooong!!!!

"Ehhh?! Another 5-star right away?!"

"Yes! This time it's guaranteed pity!"

Miraculously, the same rainbow and golden light began to surge again.

Thank you! Genesis operation team!

When I get back, I'll send you a coffee truck instead of protest trucks!

Paaaaaaah!!!!

Soon, brilliant light enveloped me, dyeing my entire body.

"Trans! Form!"

Tremble, King Cyrus.

From now on, Magical Girl Ryu Sia will execute you.


*


Chaeeeeeng!!!!

The green blade and red energy collided, creating a sharp explosive sound.

"Kugh!"

- Sssss...

While Ryu Sia was clashing with King Cyrus, Jin-woo was crossing swords with Rakion to protect the others.

"As expected, you're strong..."

The title of former Hero was definitely not just for show.

Not only his classmates including Elia, but even the Student Council President Tersia was defeated without a chance to react.

"Jin-woo, please hold on until the others recover!"

"Yes, leave it to me!"

Cheorok!!!

Behind him, Professor Lamia was treating the unconscious students.

Here, the important thing is to hold out as long as possible while waiting for reinforcements.

Swaeaeaeaeaek!!!

However, Rakion didn't give him a moment to breathe, launching continuous attacks in waves.

"Ugh... roll!"

Whirlick!!

Fortunately, thanks to this invincible skill, I was barely able to hold on.

And... if it weren't for the equipment Ryu Sia gave me before the battle, my head would have already been severed.

...


"...Jin-woo, I have something to give you."

Once, Ryu Sia disappeared for nearly a week and returned to the dormitory covered in blood.

"Ryu Sia?!"

Plop.

When she reappeared before me, her torn jacket and leotard revealed glimpses of smooth skin beneath.

But the pools of blood and her obvious effort to endure pain made her look precarious.

"What on earth happened? Where did you go through such..."

I looked at her mangled form with great concern, but Ryu Sia ignored it and handed me something.

"Huu... huh... don't worry about that, just take this."

"This is..."

And on her palm, beaded with drops of blood... a cold silver ring appeared.

"It's a part that enhances your signature equipment 'Resolve.' With this, you'll be able to generate even more firepower from now on."

"...Where did you get this?"

"That's a secret!"

Kuguk...

She suppressed the intense pain enveloping her entire body and smiled with an innocent face.

I don't know what happened during that week.

Perhaps to obtain this ring, Ryu Sia had endured countless enemies alone.

"Why would you go this far... getting injured and struggling just to give me a ring?"

"Who knows."

She gave the same kind of answer as always.

Whether it was about her goals, or Lavi's initial promise about prime real estate...

Or about reeling in newbies.

"Because you're a Newbie, and Hardcore Players still need to help you."

"I've gotten pretty strong too, you don't need to go this far..."

Fighting alongside her, I gained the strength to face Redanis executives alone.

Nevertheless, Ryu Sia's sly smile still left questions in a corner of my heart.

"Shh."

"Mmph?!"

And suddenly when her finger touched my lips, I froze at the soft sensation.

"It's because we're friends, and I worry about you."

"..."

Ryu Sia answered me with a wistful smile.

She was always like that.

Fighting with disregard for others' lives.

And even her own life.

...Yet strangely, only to me did she show an affectionate gaze, always trying to take care of me more.

"Now! You must have been hungry while I was gone. What shall I make for you today?"

"..."

Soon, as if nothing had happened.

She picked up an apron and headed to the kitchen with a bright smile.

"You should wash up first..."

"Ah."

Forgetting she was covered in blood, she was heading to the kitchen when she blinked, finally realizing the situation after my quiet suggestion.

"Ahaha... hygiene is important..."

Ryu Sia scratched the back of her head with an embarrassed expression, then looked up at me with her usual seductive slit eyes.

"How about it, want to wash together...?"

Was she making such unnecessary jokes knowing she was covered in blood?

"Stop talking nonsense and go wash up."

"Aing! Is there anything you want to eat?"

"...Kimchi stew."

"Great, I'll make you a hearty one after I wash up."

The familiar feeling of everyday life continued as usual.


And... the pork kimchi stew she made was really delicious.


"Uooooooooo!!!!"

- ...?!

I'm different now from when I first possessed this body.

I have the power to protect myself.

I have a place to return to.

And I have someone I care about.

"I'll defeat you here! And show Ryu Sia what a real man looks like!!!"

- ...

Kudududuk!!!

I position myself by tightly gripping my arm and leg muscles, using what I learned from Elia's PT.

Following Arkis's teachings, I hold my sword straight and strike down swiftly.

I draw power throughout my body with Ifrata's special mana circulation.

And.

What I learned from Ryu Sia...


I recalled the reason and purpose of my life.


"Ryu Siaaaa!!! Have my childreeeeen!!!!"


Trace Synchronization Rate...
[Ryu Sia - 200%]


"Fatal Strike Over Drive!!!!"


Eventually, the deep moonlight followed her afterimage and became even more intense.

Ch.95 - Chapter 95: Magical Girl ☆ Magical Ryu Sia
"Transform... you say?"

Shuuuuuuuuuu!!!

The moment the spell flowed from Ryu Sia's lips, moonlight enveloped her body and shot up toward the sky.

La la la la la la~

And suddenly, a cheerful pop melody began playing in the background...

"There is no place the moonlight cannot reach in the dark night sky! The power of the moon that guards the dawn!"

Soon, a clear, pure voice filled the space.

"Moonlight Power, Activate!"

Flash!!!

Finally completing her transformation, Ryu Sia struck a pose against a backdrop of scattered moonlight fragments.

"Is that... your Magical Girl form?"

"That's right! This is my form for protecting love and peace!"

Boom!!!

At last, Ryu Sia revealed her true form before King Cyrus.

"...Such an obscene outfit couldn't possibly be a Magical Girl's."

"What are you talking about!"

However, Ryu Sia's transformed appearance was somewhat difficult to call an ordinary Magical Girl.

"Look at yourself! That perverted leotard is still the same!"

"..."

Ryu Sia finally began examining various parts of her body.

Her usual long straight hair and crescent moon hair accessory gave a modest impression, but...

Her bursting chest and exposed side bosom remained unchanged.

No, it was slightly different.

A moonlight-shaped brooch hung around her neckline, and in the middle of her chest, the leotard had an adorable heart-shaped hole.

...Eh?

No, what is this?

Why is there a hole here?

What purpose could it possibly serve??

"Ah... um..."

The wind already blowing through her cleavage was one thing...

But her lower body was also quite a sight.

Her usual large buttocks swallowed up the fabric, and her pubic bone was clearly visible, with frilly decorations claiming to be part of a Magical Girl outfit.

White lace lines dug into her inner thighs, and frilly ribbons tightly wrapped around her plump thighs.

Because of this single ribbon, her already chubby thighs were emphasized even more.

"How is that a Magical Girl outfit! Your snow-white thighs are completely exposed!"

"It suits me much better than you..."

Wondering if this outfit was being treated differently from her usual leotard, embarrassment began creeping into a corner of her heart.

Her normal outfit didn't seem this revealing...

"It doesn't matter anymore. Take this! Lovely Gatling!!!"

Ratatatatat!!

Eventually, he seemed to lose interest in her outfit and focused solely on attacking.

"Hmph, too slow!"

Flash!

But I, stronger than the original, easily dodged such attacks with a smile.

The trajectory and speed of the bullets were all visible to my eyes.

"Kekeke, how about this?!"

However, his magic wand suddenly began aiming at an unexpected target...

BOOM!!!

"Huh?!"

The attack collided with the wall of a ten-story concrete building, causing a shower of stone debris.

"Waaaahh?!"

"Oh no!"

Beneath the collapsing pile of massive debris, a terrified boy happened to be sitting frozen in place.

...Normally, I would have easily ignored such a cheap trick.

The fight with him would be more important than the lives of a few people.

"Haaaah!"

But "Magical Girl Ryu Sia" is different.

Magical Girls are girls of justice who rush into danger first.

Judgment for villains.

Smiles for citizens.

Beings who hold the hands of lost children.

Girls who shed blood in place of citizens.

As a Magical Girl, I will gladly step forward to protect people.

"Quickly escape while I hold back the debris!"

CRUNCH!!!

Desperately lifting several tons of building debris with both arms, I called out courageously to the boy.

"Th-thank you!"

"Hehe, it's nothing."

The boy would never forget the back view of the Magical Girl who saved him from certain death.

Her sturdy buttocks and firm thighs were etched into his mind, along with the breathtaking curve of her exposed back.

'...She's beautiful.'

And when the beautiful woman's smile shone as she looked at him directly, his heart began to pound.

Perhaps...

He might have fallen in love for the first time.

That scene was such an intense, unforgettable memory for the still young boy.

From that moment on, a firm preference for slit-eyed busty women in leotards was engraved in the boy's heart.

"Interesting! Let's see how many you can save!"

Eventually, thoroughly provoked, he began unleashing his boiling power with a cruel smile.

"Lovely Pink Burst!"

BOOM!!!

A wave of magical power, incomparably fiercer than before, began surging through the center of the city.

"Are you trying to kill everyone?!"

"Hahaha!!! Not my problem anymore!"

As he launched ferocious attacks in his frenzy, citizens finally realized the gravity of the situation and began fleeing in panic.

"N-no! I don't want to die!!"

"Where the hell are the kingdom's soldiers?!"

"Damn it! This is the end!"

People began running frantically, but they got tangled up with each other, preventing proper evacuation.

"Everyone! Don't worry, I'll protect you!"

With words I wouldn't normally say, I boldly stood in front of them and shouted.

"...What a pervert!"

"Wow, does that woman breathe through her butt? She's practically naked!"

"She calls herself a Magical Girl? More like a Magical Slut!"

"..."

Do I really have to save these humans?

N-no, Magical Girl Ryu Sia wouldn't have such narrow-minded thoughts.

"Moonlight Saber!!"

Swoosh!!!

I immediately summoned my Magical Power and swung my katana-shaped wand forward.

The king's pink magical wave and my moonlight sword beam began colliding violently...

BOOM!!!!

"Whoa?! The big-butt woman blocked that attack!"

Amid the roaring sound mixed with a citizen's shout, the two attacks finally annihilated each other, emitting a dazzling light.

"Hmm, I didn't expect you to withstand this much."

"You should prepare to face judgment now."

Clash!!!

The two Magical Girls, floating in mid-air, glared at each other with sharp gazes.

*Gulp*

Citizens hiding inside buildings watched their battle with anxious eyes.

They couldn't know whose victory would determine their future.

"Go!!! Big-butt Magical Girl!!!"

"Protect us!"

"Don't lose to that creepy muscle freak!"

"Very well, I'll go all out."

Rumble!!!!

Then, King Cyrus formed a hand seal with his silk gloves and quietly chanted something.

"Garden of Absolute Despair."

"That's..."

Whoosh!!!!

Soon, darkness began engulfing the ordinary street.

The sky disappeared without a trace, buildings melted away... and thorny vines and thick darkness swallowed the empty space.

"Kill... us..."

"There's no... salvation..."

"Ah... ah..."

Eventually, countless shadows began to writhe and emerge against the backdrop of thick darkness.

"Good heavens."

This intense resentment and negative energy... could these be the Magical Girls who died for his ambition?

"Kekeke, do you see? I extracted the souls of the Magical Girls we disposed of and turned them into my power."

And the man in a black dress approached with an evil smile, step by step.

"Devastation, despair, suffering... words befitting to describe Magical Girls."

With a gesture caressing the vengeful spirits of the Magical Girls, he spat chilling words at me.

"Childish stories, clichéd lines... it's time to get tired of them."

"You..."

"But now it's different! The name 'Magical Girl' will from now on be a symbol of fear and death!"

Then, he shouted blasphemous words without restraint.

"Shut up."

"Hm?"

However, I blocked his words head-on and snapped coldly.

"You know what? I really hate when people try to subvert clichés by forcibly injecting grimdark elements into Magical Girl stories."

Boom!!!

Without hesitation, I clearly expressed my true beliefs and began refuting his words.

"Adding grimdark to well-established Magical Girl stories? I understand the impulse, but think before you write!"

"?!"

This is why I dislike recent Magical Girl stories.

The original theme of Magical Girl stories was about hope and love.

But when some devilishly talented writer beheaded a senior Magical Girl in episode 3 and scored a massive hit,

Everyone and their dog started forcing grimdark elements into their stories.

No, that's not how you're supposed to write it!

Trying to create provocative Magical Girl stories, they ignore plausibility and verisimilitude and just pour in grimdark elements... how is that a Magical Girl story!

If that's what they wanted to do, they would have been much better off focusing on traditional Magical Girl stories.

"Even the work that started this trend eventually stayed true to the themes of hope and love!"

I want to tell them.

Magical Girls are... a hymn to humanity that overcomes trials no matter how difficult.

A hymn to courage, a story of hope!!!

"Magical Girls are NOT born to be defeated, violated, brainwashed, hypnotized, corrupted, or trained!!!"

"...Really?"

"Wasn't that what they were for?"

"Shut the hell up!!!"

However, as there were still some who hadn't come to their senses, I silenced them with a powerful shout.

"Then let me show you! The true power of hope and love!!"

Flash!!!

Eventually, I too brought out a new power to counter the king's technique, "Garden of Absolute Despair."

"The way to counter a domain is to deploy a domain of your own."

Swish.

I formed the signature hand seal of a certain manga protagonist, Mr. Ordinary, and quietly chanted.

"Domain Expansion."

"Blade Perception 3000x."

Ch.96 - Chapter 96: Lesson 5, Show Your Respect.
Kuguugugugu!!!!

"Sensitivity... increased by 3000 times?"

After controlling the Alliance for many years, he couldn't help but break into a cold sweat at this clearly abnormal situation.

Magical Girls?

They were just a civilian armed group of somewhat strong but stupid girls playing dress-up.

Hero Rakion?

Despite his lofty ideals and exceptional innate power, he was still bound by mortal limitations.

No matter how strong he was, compared to a nation, he was just another warrior.

Both were known as powerful heroes, but in the end, they were bugs who fell to the power of the collective.

Well... that's why I'm the one holding this power now.

Anyway, they were entities that could be controlled by the overwhelming power of the state, but...

"Ryu Sia, that one is dangerous."

She possessed enough power to inflict minor damage to his body, enhanced by the Aether Machine.

Moreover, in just a few months, she had gathered the Academy, Royal PMC, and even remnants of the Demon King's army to build her own coalition.

Ryu Sia was a woman with both the power and ambition befitting a ruler.

That's why he intended to execute her immediately if persuasion failed...

"Now tremendous pain will turn your sanity into a complete mess?"

"Ha! I don't know what you're talking about. Nothing has changed!"

She deployed her domain, but no noticeable changes were detected.

Still, he couldn't let his guard down.

Even though his body was protected by the Aether Machine and Magical Power, he couldn't predict what tricks this perverted woman might use.

"...Moonlight Saber!"

Chwajjajjajjajjajja!!!

At that moment, with Ryu Sia's surprise attack, a moonlight-infused blade poured down like lightning.

"Hmph! This is the same technique as before!"

Kwaaang!!!

Of course, having anticipated her attack even during their conversation, he immediately fired a pink magic bullet to counter it.

Shiiiiik!!!

Although he blocked the main attack, smaller blade energies flew toward him.

Thinking such attacks wouldn't even scratch him, he charged through them...

Pit!

"Kuaaaaaaaaagh?!"

The moment he was slightly cut by the blade energy, an excruciating pain spread through all his nerves, making him dizzy.

*This can't be! It was such a trivial attack!*

As a terrible sensation like having his blood vessels torn and internal organs stabbed with needles struck his mind, he struggled to maintain his sanity.

"Huhu, how is it? My sensitivity multiplier of 3000!"

"Huk... huk, this is your doing."

With bloodshot eyes, blood trickling down his nose, and labored breathing, he glared at Ryu Sia.

"In my domain, your sensitivity to all pain increases 3000 times! Even minor attacks will hurt quite a bit if you don't avoid them!"

"Kuuuk..."

Wiping away his nosebleed with the back of his hand, he tried to understand what Ryu Sia meant.

Sensitivity increased 3000 times...?

So he couldn't afford to be hit by even a single attack.

With the Aether Machine's protection, this level of pain was manageable...

Wait.

Not just an ordinary technique, but a domain?

"Hehe... Ryu Sia, that means your sensitivity is also increased 3000 times, right?"

"..."

Seeing her reaction to his probing question, a faint smile formed on his face.

If that's the case, Ryu Sia herself couldn't escape this effect either!

"Then take this!! Lovely Gatling!!!!"

Tududududududu!!!!

Finally, having decided his next move, he smiled deviously.

He raised his magic wand high and unleashed a merciless barrage of magic bullets at Ryu Sia.

I'm looking forward to her screams of pain.

"Kuk?! Moonlight Slash!!"

Chwaaaaaaak!!!

Of course, she noticed this and desperately tried to intercept, but like him earlier, she couldn't block all the bullets.

"Damn it...!"

Pababababak!

Finally, several stray bullets hit her... the bullets grazed her skin lightly as they passed.

*Got her!*

How pitiful, watching you struggle in the trap you set for yourself!

Now, Ryu Sia... let your final death throes ring out!

"Hiyaaaaaaah?!♡♡♡♡"

"What...?"

However, contrary to King Cyrus's expectations.

When Ryu Sia was hit by the attack, she let out an obscenely lewd moan.

"Heuk... huu... that's not fair..."

"What a crazy pervert."

Twitch twitch!

Far from being in pain, she seemed rather excited, her cheeks flushed and her breathing heated.

"Hauu..."

- Wow, that's so erotic.
- So it's common sense that Magical Girls are arousing?
- This is what a Magical Girl is.

Moreover, the citizens watching their battle from the ground were captivated by the intense sensuality emanating from Ryu Sia.

Her voluptuous figure revealed through her clothes, her outstanding beauty, and the thick female pheromones shook the citizens' rationality.

- Waaaa!!!! Go Magical Girl!!!!
- Win and hold a fan signing event!!!
- Fan meeting!!!

"Should I be happy about this or not..."

Ryu Sia couldn't hide her flushed face at these transparent reactions.

Still, this domain wasn't entirely useless.

As long as her magic power was maintained, it suppressed the effect of the opponent's domain and allowed her to catch her breath in the fierce battle.

King Cyrus's pain sensitivity was increased 3000 times, exposing major weaknesses in battle as he couldn't endure even momentary pain.

However, I... um... well... my sexual sensitivity is increased 3000 times, which is somewhat better.

Each time I was exposed to attacks, embarrassing moans escaped and my body grew uncontrollably hot with tingling sensations below...

But at least it wasn't a fatal weakness that would prevent me from continuing the battle.

Drip♡

Contradicting my thoughts, an unidentified liquid began flowing down my thighs from my lower body.

Hmm.

Maybe not? If I get hit about 10 more times, I might actually succumb to female corruption.

"You bitch!!! Prepare yourself!!!"

"Huhu, you should do the same!"

I'll deal with that later, first I need to take down this guy in front of me!

Kyung kyung♡

...Before my body goes into heat!!


*


"Die!!!"

"Uh... uaaah?!"

Kwajik!

The magic wand swung in rage shattered the terrified royal soldier's head.

Blood spurted and brain matter splattered across her face.

"Haa... ha..."

The second Finger of Redanis, Magical Girl Emily, was indiscriminately slaughtering the royal army, burning with vengeance.

Originally, she should have dealt with Ryu Sia's group after they overthrew the kingdom...

But now it didn't matter anymore.

Whether it was Ryu Sia or anyone else, her destiny was to destroy the kingdom first.

"I must tear him apart..."

The Magical Girls fought hard for the kingdom, but were massacred by the stupid prime minister.

No, that senile old man couldn't have planned this alone.

King Cyrus.

He must be the true mastermind behind the disposal of the Magical Girls.

"Prepare to die..."

The sin of killing her juniors and desecrating Topaz's corpse would never be easily forgiven.

Kwaaaaaaang!!!!

"... Hm?"

However, while killing royal soldiers on sight, she detected a strange magical power collision.

Following the pull of that magic, she stepped forward...

- Kuuuuu!!!! I'll kill you! I'll take that abominable Magical Girl power and use it as my own!
- Huuu...! No thanks, just go to hell!

"The King and... Ryu Sia?"

Her enemies were strangely pointing magic wands at each other in battle.

She moved closer to get a better view of their combat.

"Magical Girls, Heroes, all are sacrifices to my power! Only I will stand at the pinnacle of the kingdom!"

"That bastard..."

For some reason, seeing him in the detestable Magical Girl outfit filled her with intense anger, but...

"Magical Girls don't belong to you, they belong to everyone!"

"...!!!"

At Ryu Sia's next words, her heart sank.

"Magical Girl stories are about innocent girls facing real-world trials and ultimately overcoming them! Even when despair blocks their path, they never give up the fight because they have reliable comrades and loving families!"

"..."

At that moment, light gradually entered Emily's heart, which had been stained with vengeance.

"What?! Gore and depravity suit Magical Girl stories? Stop reading those weird comics, you bastard!"

"Y-you bitch!"

"Kids were playing well on their own, why does a gloomy adult have to butt in with such grim stories!? Get lost!"

What is this feeling?

Emily had always considered Ryu Sia a clear enemy.

After all, she took in a dying orphan only to betray Redanis and actively interfere with their plans.

But now...

"Magical Girl stories are tales of dreams and hope!"

"Ah..."

Now she couldn't bring herself to hate Ryu Sia.

Because she comforted those who met tragic ends, encouraged them, and told them they had done nothing wrong.

"Lesson 5, show respect."

Finally, despite her dust-covered frilly outfit, she showed a bright smile.

"To the girls who steadfastly walked the most treacherous path, even when an easier one was available."

"...!!"

Only then did she understand.

The reason why the Magical Girls fought to protect people without regard for their own safety, even when attacked by the army and monsters.

"Magical Girls are born to be loved... and to love."

Drip.

As Ryu Sia finished her last words, a tear fell down Emily's soft cheek.

Even though the world turned away and tried to erase them.

Only she affirmed our existence.

"That's what it means to be a Magical Girl."

.
.
.

Thud.

"Kuhehe! It was quite a struggle, but I was the one with greater patience after all!"

"Ugh..."

Despite enduring the embarrassment and using the 3000x sensitivity domain, I ended up losing miserably.

...No, this isn't my fault!

This body is just too inadequate!

"This is the end, Ryu Sia!!!"

Eventually, as he swung his magic wand roughly toward me while I was trying to claim a mental victory...

Tup.

"Hey."

"?!"

In the moment of crisis, a small girl suddenly appeared and grabbed the magic wand with one hand.

"You are..."

"Did you mean what you said?"

There, a pink Magical Girl had suddenly appeared to protect Ryu Sia, blocking the king's path.

Ch.97 - Chapter 97: Magical Abandonment Of The Elderly And Magical Beatdown
Ryu Sia couldn't help but be confused when Emily suddenly intervened in the middle of the intense battle.

She had originally been a villain intent on killing me, but now she suddenly appeared to protect me.

What exactly... is she planning?

"What did you say...?"

"I'm asking if what you said was sincere."

"Of course it was sincere."

"..."

I answered casually, as if it were nothing, and she fell into deep contemplation.

After a moment of silence, Emily finally nodded, breaking the stillness.

"Here, take this."

"Huh?"

Clack!!!

Having finished her deliberation, she suddenly handed me her magic wand.

"You said you were sincere earlier, right?"

"Well..."

"Then prove it. Prove the existence of Magical Girls."

"..."

I couldn't understand anything that was happening right now.

But one thing was clear: Emily was on my side now.

"Become a Magical Girl, Ryu Sia."

"Alright, let's give it a try."

Clack!!!

I firmly grasped her magic wand, determined to win this battle.

Woooong!!!

As soon as I held the wand, it vibrated intensely, as if resonating with my magical power.

Almost as if it too wanted to protect the existence of Magical Girls.

"Where do you think you're going!"

Swoooosh!

However, King Cyrus, fearing our combined power, immediately charged at us.

He didn't even understand why he felt so desperate.

It was just instinct.

Even though both were terrible criminals, it was unthinkable that the second-in-command of Redanis would so easily join hands with an enemy.

This situation made absolutely no sense.

If he couldn't stop them here, he would clearly be the one in danger.

"Die! Lovely Gatling!"

Dudududududu!!!

Just as the endless barrage of bullets from his wand was about to engulf them...

"Hey, even dogs know not to interrupt a transformation sequence."

Boom!!!

Emily, who had anticipated this timing perfectly, summoned a pink barrier that deflected all the attacks.

"Haaah!!! Magical Girl Ryu Sia - Awakening!"

Taking advantage of the opening, I also began my final transformation, holding two magic wands in both hands.

From my original leotard Magical Girl outfit... elaborate ribbons appeared as decorations everywhere.

A long dress extended outward, covering my hips.

Additionally, a halo appeared above my head, and wings sprouted from my back.

Fwaaaash!!!

And finally, having completed my transformation, I proudly appeared before them.

"Ryu Sia - Angel Mode!"

Clack!!!

A true warrior of light, destined to vanquish evil, had descended before them.

"This is... the power of Magical Girls!"

I tightly gripped the magic wands in both hands, resonating with their magical power.

Suffering, resentment, pain... I could feel all those emotions.

You've been through so much, young friends.

Now I'll let you rest in peace.

"Th-this can't be! My Garden of Absolute Despair...!"

Swoosh...

Also, the souls of the Magical Girls that had formed the king's domain began gathering around me after my awakening.

Perhaps they were being drawn to the true light.

"Prepare yourself, King Cyrus."

"D-damn it!!"

He must have instinctively realized by now.

That all the Magical Power he possessed had become useless.

"No, no...! I still have Rakion's power..."

Crackle!!!

But still refusing to accept defeat, he overloaded the Aether Machine in a final desperate attempt...

"King."

"Y-you?!"

As he was trying to gather his final strength, a silver-haired young man appeared before him with a self-deprecating smile.

"Among all the things you possess, not a single one was achieved by your own efforts."

"What nonsense! This Aether Machine! The power of Magical Girls! This Kingdom Alliance... I achieved all of it with my own power!!!"

"No."

However, Rakion's afterimage quietly approached him as he struggled, denying reality.

"You stole all of those things."

"?!"

Fizzle...

And as Rakion raised his hand, the Aether Machine rapidly lost power and began to fade away.

"What is this..."

"Power that is stolen will eventually be stolen back—Aether... Magical Girls... and even your kingdom."

Whoosh...

Nothing remained for King Cyrus anymore.

"Actually, since Ryu Sia has usurped that position, you're not even a king anymore."

"This can't be..."

As Rakion said, he was no longer a king, just a pathetic old man who held nothing in his hands.

"No!!!!! I still want more!!! The Empire, the Demon Realm... I want to hold all continents in my hands and become the true ruler..."

"Hmm, you definitely said something like this to me once."

"Haaaah!!! Let's end this!"

Kwaaaaa!!!

As Ryu Sia crossed her magic wands, preparing to deliver the final blow.

Rakion, standing before the dazed old man, casually stepped forward and mockingly whispered:

"Prove it. Your... patriotism... heh... haha!"

And for the first time, I saw the Hero laugh.

"Y-you..."

"I should have just abandoned this country ruled by such a fool and defected with Lamia."

Rakion finally realized that the sense of responsibility he had carried all this time was nothing special.

The reason was... all thanks to that mischievous girl, Ryu Sia.

If he had realized this earlier, he would have thrown away duties like Knight Commander long ago and lived happily with his family.

"Oh, by the way, Jin-woo mentioned there's something like this in another world."

"What?"

And to the old man sinking into despair, Rakion spoke as if enjoying himself:

"It's called... sending the elderly to the mountains to die."

As Rakion finished speaking, his afterimage scattered, and an attack as fast as lightning unfolded before his eyes.

"Take this!!! Burn to ashes!!!"

Swoosh...

"Th-this is insane! Because of that Hero bastard, I'm too late to dodge...!"

Having finally realized his scheme, he frantically tried to turn and flee, but...

"Where do you think you're going?!"

Ryu Sia, who had crossed her two magic wands into an 'I' shape, suddenly swung what had transformed into an 'A'-shaped traditional carrying tool at the old man.

Kwaaang!!!

"Guhack?!"

Thud!

The former king collapsed, blood pouring from the back of his head.

With the battle over, Ryu Sia's transformation faded as she landed on the ground.

"...I lent you Magical Girl powers, so why did you end up beating him with a carrying frame?"

"It's Magical Elderly Disposal."

"..."

Emily looked at her with an expression of disbelief.

"Anyway, I'm leaving now."

With the king finally defeated, Emily turned her back on Ryu Sia, ready to leave without any lingering attachment.

"What? Isn't this yours?"

"Keep it."

"Huh?"

"I'm too old for this now. Young folks like you should take over."

Despite Ryu Sia's words, Emily walked away without looking back, waving her hand dismissively.

"The Magical Girls were saved thanks to you."

"..."

The souls of the Magical Girls, including Topaz, were guided to heaven by Ryu Sia.

And the hateful king was also dealt with by her power.

Emily herself no longer had any reason to be hostile toward Ryu Sia, having accomplished all her goals.

She had given up the power of a Magical Girl because she had no more reason to fight.

"Well, take care then."

Swish swish.

"Wait a minute!"

However, Ryu Sia stopped Emily, as if she still had something to say.

"What?"

"I haven't gotten my revenge on you yet."

"I'll give you this, so spare me."

Despite Ryu Sia's cold smile, the pink-haired girl tried to brush it off with brazen attitude, but...

"Fuck off."

"Um..."

Ryu Sia obviously wasn't going to let her off.

Of course not, right?

Looking at all the trouble this woman had caused, it was nauseating.

"Bring me an elementary school graduation certificate, and I'll think about sparing you."

"You've got to be kidding."

Her punishment was for Emily to re-enroll in elementary school and get a graduation certificate, fitting her childlike appearance.

"Hey! I'll be turning sixty in six years!!!"

"Don't care."

Anyway, the final battle with King Cyrus and Emily's punishment were somehow resolved... right?

*

"Where... am I?"

The old man once called king found himself standing alone in a completely white space as his hazy consciousness cleared.

Step, step.

Not understanding what was happening but hoping for the best, he started walking forward.

"Oh! There are people over there!"

And he spotted a colorful group of people gathered in the distance.

"Yes, there's no law saying I have to die yet!"

Though he didn't understand the details, he must not be dead yet.

Following his survival instinct, some divine being must have protected him!

After all, he was the true ruler of the Genesis continent!

"Hahaha! Let me ask them something!"

Having escaped the clutches of the vicious Ryu Sia and Redanis, he approached the people with a beaming smile.

"Oh, this bastard...?"

"Huh?!"

There, a bunch of Magical Girls with cigarettes and hostile expressions were gathered.

"Boss! Isn't this the bastard?"

"What? Wait... oh yeah, it is this fucker!"

When a small green Magical Girl brought over a golden-haired Magical Girl, the old man's face instantly hardened.

"Y-you're Topaz?!"

"How dare this piece of shit casually call big sis by her name?!"

"Enough."

"Yes, ma'am."

This was the worst.

Truly the worst.

He couldn't understand why these disposable tools he had used and discarded were gathered before him.

"Listen, old man. Do you know where this is? This is the afterlife."

"...What?"

Impossible.

He wasn't... supposed to be dead yet...

"We were going to go straight there, but we waited at the entrance to deal with you."

"Hehe, caught you good..."

And behind them were Magical Girls holding savage tools, glaring at him with sinister smiles.

"W-wait a minute?! Weren't you all Magical Girls! How did you end up looking so vicious..!"

"You corrupted us with your drift, you fucking bastard."

The souls of the Magical Girls here were... all the sources of Magical Power he had forcibly manipulated.

When Ryu Sia defeated him, they naturally came here as well.

"Girls! Grab your tools!"

"Yes!!"

Soon, numerous Magical Girls swarmed around the king, surrounding him.

"So, we each get to beat him for one year, right?"

"D-damn it."

There were at least 100 Magical Girls visible here, which meant he would have to be beaten for 100 years...

"What nonsense? Don't you see the people waiting in line behind us?"

"What?"

However, seeing the people lined up far into the distance, cold sweat broke out on his forehead.

Kingdom soldiers, ordinary citizens, demons... and numerous other races...

They were all victims of the civil wars, invasions, massacres, and other atrocities committed by King Cyrus.

"There are about 20 million people waiting their turn~"

"N-no!!! This can't be happening!!!"

As Topaz cheerfully introduced the waiting crowd while holding a crowbar, the old man screamed with a pale face.

"Let's get him, girls!!"

"Yes!!"

Whack!!!

Thud!!!

Crack!!

"If you poke there, it won't go in well! You need to stab the softer parts~"

"Yes!"

"Gu... gack... guh...!"

Afterward, a rumor spread at the entrance to the afterlife...

"Miss Topaz, you've exceeded your time by one month. The next person in line is coming in."

"Oh my! Raviel, please give me a little extra service!"

A story about a free punching bag, with such a long waiting line that a white-haired angel had to manage the queue...

*

Swish.

Leaving behind the king who had been beaten to a pulp, Topaz, holding a blood-soaked sashimi knife, began heading somewhere.

"Thank you, Big Sis Emily... and."

She conveyed her gratitude to someone with a joyful smile.

"Ryu Sia."

Ch.98 - Chapter 98: Happy End...?
Meanwhile, Jin-woo was also facing his final moment against the cyborg Rakion.

"Sss...haaa..."

"Whew!"

Rakion's body was covered in wounds like scars, and the powerful aura he had been emitting gradually subsided.

The reason was the death of King Cyrus, who had been supplying Aether, and Rakion's complete dissolution.

"Has it gotten manageable now?"

It seemed clear that Ryu Sia had done her part.

Each of his attacks had been lethal with just a touch, but now that ferocity was nowhere to be found.

SWISH!

"Roll now!"

Jin-woo had also figured out all of Rakion's patterns, so he no longer had to worry about taking hits.

He kept rolling and rolling, successfully executing perfect parries and landing blows whenever there was an opening. In the end, Jin-woo was the one who endured to the last.

"..."

BOOM!!!

Eventually, after Jin-woo had rolled 271 times and landed 102 hits, Rakion finally fell to his knees.

With his body covered in wounds, Jin-woo shouted with all his might, bursting with the joy of victory.

"I won!!!!"

*I only have two potions left that Ryu Sia gave me. That was a close call.*

*Am I finally no longer a Newbie?*

"Carried."

"Tersia, do you have no conscience?"

"..."

There was a damage dealer trying to take credit, but the true hero of this victory was undoubtedly me.

"Woohoo!"

"Good job."

While Elia and Arkis recovered and joined Lamia in the attack, I was tanking.

And Ifrata... well, she thoroughly burned her father.

I guess it's fine since we won?

"Alright, shall we join up with Ryu Sia now?"

"Stop."

"?!"

However, before the euphoria of victory could fade, shadows appeared blocking their path.

"Redanis...!"

The black-haired necromancer, the swordswoman Arin, and even a skeletal general appeared, putting pressure on them.

"..."

"Ayaka!"

On top of that, Ayaka, who had once been their classmate before suddenly disappearing, appeared before them.

"Forgive me..."

"You've done well until now, but this is the end."

Ayaka avoided their eyes with a guilty expression, and Hecate stepped forward, glaring at them.

"I'll avenge Rakion here...!"

Blue flames of fear rose as she declared in a low murmur.

"Huh? But he passed away peacefully."

"What."

"Ryu Sia?!"

But the serious atmosphere was short-lived.

Ryu Sia, with a puzzled expression, squeezed in between them wearing a dress-style leotard.

"What... did you say?"

"Hey!! Hecate! Stop embarrassing yourself!!!"

Hecate froze like someone in shock, and Emily's shout extinguished even the last remnants of her vengeful spirit.

"What... what's over?!"

"The king is dead, Rakion has found peace... Anyway, everything worked out! Dyer says it's all over now, so stop fighting!"

"..."

Ryu Sia's appearance with Emily was unexpected, but no one had dreamed the situation would end so anticlimactically.

"Pfft... revenge... hehehe..."

Arin, who had been standing dumbfounded, snickered at Hecate.

"Phew..."

Ayaka was relieved that her reason for betrayal had disappeared.

"Bane, just go to sleep."

"Yes..."

Embarrassed at showing up too late for revenge, Hecate hastily sent Bane back to the earth.

"I love peace."

"Ryu Sia... you're really something."

"Hehe, one wrong word here could start a second battle... I prepared thoroughly."

And after everything was over.

Jin-woo smiled at her capable yet mischievous demeanor, while Ryu Sia excitedly waved her magic wand.

"So, is the battle completely over now?"

"There are still a few loose ends, but nothing major."

Of course, there were still some unresolved threads, but Ryu Sia could handle those with her own abilities.

Redanis had lost their target for revenge, so they probably wouldn't bother with someone like me anymore.

"Alright! Let's have a victory celebration!"

"Yeah!!"

In this brief moment of peace that had come after so long, everyone smiled, laughed, and chatted.

"..."

"Hey, lady! Cheer up!"

"You... don't care about avenging your master's death?"

"I do have some negative feelings toward Ryu Sia, but I'm not sure."

Meanwhile, the Redanis members gathered in a corner, engaging in idle conversation.

"Arhan's life was ruined because of the kingdom, and now the kingdom itself is gone, so what's the point?"

"That's true."

"Forget about that, let's drink together! Mom!"

"Why am I your mom?"

And so, they all began raising their glasses, each dreaming of their own happy ending.

*

"Fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck."

BANG!!!

CRASH!!!

CRACK!!

However, amidst all the laughter and chatter, there was one who wasn't happy.

No... not a person, but should I call her an angel?

"This doesn't make any sense! My plan was to make Redanis and Ryu Sia fight each other to the death...!"

Lavi was alone in a dark room, throwing objects around in rage.

"Damn it... where did it all go wrong?!"

Her original plan was as follows:

Create a three-way battle between King Cyrus, Ryu Sia's group, and Redanis, making them fight to the death.

She had expected Redanis, burning with revenge, to annihilate Ryu Sia's group according to her instructions...

"No, that incompetent old man died too quickly... He should have bought more time until they clashed!"

From the beginning, Redanis hadn't moved according to Lavi's plan either.

Strangely, they suddenly adopted a lukewarm attitude midway through.

"Dyer... I won't forgive you. You must have planned this to mess with me."

Her plan to inflict near-total damage on both Redanis and Ryu Sia's group, manipulate the Dragon Empire from behind the scenes to destroy it, and then destroy them too to reign as a true god (Director) had completely fallen apart.

"From the start, both Ryu Sia and Dyer were bugs I couldn't control."

Eventually, she calmed her excited mind and began to think of her next move.

"Ah, that's it."

Thinking coldly, an interesting idea began to form in Lavi's mind.

A much more fun and pleasant method than going through the trouble of instigating fights...

"Hehehehe... Ryu Sia, you really are my best toy."

In fact, things were becoming even more interesting than her original plan.

What choice would our wonderful protagonist make here?

"Jin-woo, choose well... whether it's a bad ending or a normal ending..."

The angel who was supposed to guide the game had begun to laugh like a devil.

*

"...When is everyone coming back?"

Meanwhile, while everyone was laughing and chatting.

Dyer was alone at Redanis headquarters, spacing out.

"Hey!!! We're going for a third round, so watch the house, okay?!"

"Alright!! Soju and beer coming up~!"

"..."

The reason was that the Redanis members, now that the fighting was over, were fortunately drinking and having fun with Ryu Sia's group.

"Well, I guess that's good."

However, Dyer didn't find this outcome too bad either.

Didn't they say that a true master wins without fighting?

"Lavi, I couldn't trust that suspicious one."

The relationship between that fairy and himself was purely one of mutual use.

Moreover, since Lavi seemed to be hiding something, Dyer had made the first move by having Emily stop the fight.

He had been gripped by the intuition that if he had acted rashly, he might have been manipulated by Lavi's intentions.

With King Cyrus, the source of all evil, dead and a new nation established...

That would be good for everyone in its own way.

"I'm lonely by myself."

Of course, he felt a bit left out seeing everyone having fun without him. Is this the loneliness that comes with being the head of a household?

"Come to think of it, shouldn't they be back by now?"

Emily and the others had said they would return by the hour, but it was already 3 AM and they hadn't come back.

"...I hope my intuition is wrong."

He anxiously stared at the clock.

"...!"

Wait.

Why hasn't the clock been moving?

"Hehe, hello?"

"Lavi!?"

At that moment, a white-haired angel appeared inside the building with a chilling smile.

"...What do you want?"

"Hmm, what's wrong? Weren't we partners?"

"I've never had a colleague like you."

"That's mean."

Dyer responded to her appearance with hostility.

Also, his sixth sense began to violently surge, detecting danger.

It was telling him to run away immediately, that he should never confront her.

SHING!

But Dyer didn't flee.

He needed to deal with this final enemy before him so that the others could live in peace.

This angel was Redanis's final enemy.

"Oh my, don't be like that. Won't you accept my gift?"

WHOOSH!

However, Lavi threw something regardless of Dyer's hostile attitude...

THUD!

Roll.

"...Emily?"

The organization's second-in-command and the woman he had once shared feelings with rolled on the floor, cold and lifeless.

"..."

Empty eyes, blood stains around her mouth.

No presence could be felt from her anymore.

"Oh, this? I met her on the way and deleted some data."

"I'll kill you, Lavi!!!!"

Dyer howled with uncontrollable rage at her indifferent face.

"You should have."

The white-haired devil fluttered her hair and sneered with delight.

"You should have listened to me."

"Die...!!!"

SWOOSH!!!

Dyer put all his emotions into a desperate strike against Lavi.

He couldn't let this devil live.

He had to kill Lavi here to honor Emily's soul and protect the others...

"Delete."

CRACK!!!

But Dyer's data lost its form and distorted under an unknown attack that penetrated his defenses.

CRASH!!

"Kuhak... huk...?! What is this..."

It was a shock unlike anything he had ever felt before.

No, could any living being even withstand such an attack?

"Oh? For a mere piece of coding, you seem to have quite a high priority?"

"Lavi...! You... what are you..."

Despite Dyer's blood-mixed murmurs, she casually tapped on a status window.

"Initialize all status."

"Revoke access rights."

"Unequip gear."

"Force program termination."

...

"Hmm~! Even with all this, it won't delete to the recycle bin?"

"..."

"Eraser."

At 3 AM.

A fatal error occurred in the Genesis system.

The NPC called [Dyer] was completely erased.

*

"Ryu Sia~! Congratulations on beating the boss!"

"Don't stick to my chest, you stupid cheeks!"

"Aww..."

"Can I stick to you?"

"..."

As always, at the peaceful Academy, Ryu Sia and Jin-woo.

And Lavi continued to create a commotion by exchanging jokes as usual.

Ch.99 - Chapter 99: The Grand Operation To Find Jin-woo A Bride
"Wow, I'm glad everything worked out in the end!"

"I really thought it was over when Rakion almost killed me..."

After all the fighting was over, Jin-woo and I lay on our beds in the same dorm room, chatting away. Even though it was nighttime, there were no other students around.

Professor Lamia was focusing on building the New Republic with President Tersia for a while.

Ifrata had gone with her mother, Arkis was moving with her sister, and even Elia was participating in negotiations as a representative of the Holy Kingdom.

...Though I'm not sure how well that protein idiot would negotiate.

Additionally, I noticed Maestro and others from Redanis gathering to discuss something. But there didn't seem to be anything suspicious about it, so I didn't worry.

As for the remnants of the Demon King's army...well.

"I'm no longer Professor Vajina! My name is Prime Minister Casvel!!!"

"Ah, yes."

They were erasing their past and joining the New Republic to start new lives.

Surprisingly, the Dragon Empire, which I was most concerned about, showed no particular movement.

I guess they missed their chance to use their power because of the meteor fall.

There's really not much time left now...

"Ryu Sia, are you also going back to your original world?"

"Yes, that was the contract."

From the beginning, I had contracted with Lavi on the condition that I would help Jin-woo.

If I return to reality in this state, an enormous pension and prime real estate would be waiting for me.

"Haha, that's too bad... I enjoyed being with you."

"Hey, why the gloomy face? We can meet there too."

"Really? I might be curious about Ryu Sia's male appearance."

"Ahem! My real self is the epitome of masculinity, I tell you!"

...I'm not sure if it's just my imagination, but his expression darkened whenever I brought up returning to reality.

"We're friends, right?"

"Yeah..."

Oh no, seeing him so dejected makes my heart ache.

When comforting a man, it's better to bring up women, right?

"Do you know something?"

"What is it?"

"Let me tell you about the Covenant Ring that needs to be used right before seeing the ending."

And so, I began sharing premium information with my comrade who was starved for female companionship.

Deep within the Academy, there's a silver ring that heroes have treasured for generations...

"If you give that ring to your favorite heroine, they say you'll become a happily married couple for life."

"...I see."

"Yes, and it has good stats and bonus effects too, so you can gift it to whichever female character you like."

*Slide*

Then, with a sly expression, I brought my lips close to his ear and whispered:

"And you know what? You can enjoy H-scenes with the heroine you make a covenant with! Hehe..."

"That's amazing!!!"

Indeed, nothing cheers up a man like talking about women.
The effect is definite.

"So, do you have a heroine in mind?"

"Uh... that's..."

"If you haven't decided yet, let me recommend some!"

And to Jin-woo, who couldn't easily answer my question, I began a lengthy explanation with a bright smile.

"First candidate, Elia!"

She's a bit dangerous and a muscle-obsessed monster saintess, but her figure is exceptional!
Her large chest and wide hips, combined with her toned body from exercise, make her perfect for spending an energetic night together.

"You know what? Women who exercise really squeeze ti—"

"Whoa?! No... it's okay!"

Oh well, seems like Elia is unfortunately eliminated from the heroine candidates.

"Power!!!! More Power!!!!"

I guess that gorilla is a bit dangerous.

"Then how about a threesome with the Arkis and Tersia sisters?!"

"Pfft?!"

But I didn't get flustered and quickly brought up the next heroine candidates.

Arkis, who's rough around the edges but surprisingly easygoing with a good personality, and Tersia, who exudes a cold, haughty charm—both were attractive heroines.

Beautiful faces, dazzling silver hair, and wealthy noble ladies to boot!

"Mmm... hnn... Jin-woo, how does it feel inside me?"

"Hmph, hurry up and satisfy me."

"Ahh! Isn't it amazing to hold women with different charms in your arms every night?!"

"Ah... no, I don't really..."

Oh dear, the Arkis sisters failed too?!

Then...

"How about a mother-daughter threesome with Professor Lamia and Ifrata?"

"Are you crazy? Why do you keep talking about threesomes..."

Tsk tsk, Jin-woo really doesn't get it.
Whether it's women or pizza, layering is the best delicacy.

"Think about it! The mature charm of a married woman and a cute little sister type heroine! Don't you think you'd never get bored?!"

"...I'll pass."

Finding a match for Jin-woo is truly a monumental challenge.
He doesn't like the blonde busty saintess, doesn't like sisters, doesn't like mother-daughter combos.

Let's see... who else is left?
I'm sure there were some candidates from Redanis.

"Emily?"

"She's like a grandma..."

"Ayaka?"

"She's hairy..."

"Hecate?"

"She's a chicken coop..."

"Luman?"

"He wears glasses..."

"Arin?"

"She's underage..."

"Maestro?"

"She's not human..."

"This is driving me crazy! Then who do you like?!"

Our twenty questions game showed no signs of ending.
Jin-woo made a teary-eyed, wronged expression like a character in an emoticon, and I felt increasingly frustrated at the sight.

"...I'll tell you right before the ending."

"Sigh, so you do have someone you like?"

"Yeah."

Well, at least it's good that he's not completely without prospects.
I was horrified thinking he might live as a single even in a game full of beautiful women.

Still, Jin-woo is quite a good man, so he'll surely find a good woman.

"Can you at least give me a hint?"

"Huh?!"

But it wouldn't be fun to just let this go.
I need to know who he likes too.

"Where did you meet her? Were you seducing women while I wasn't around?"

"N-No!"

Hmm.
What could it be?
At this point, there's really no one left.

"Don't tell me... Lavi?"

"As if!!!"

I asked just in case he had a mini-girl fetish, but fortunately, that wasn't it.
When I first saw Lavi's R-rated fan art, it was quite shocking.

"Come on, stop being so secretive."

"Haah... I'll really tell you later!"

"You have to tell me, okay?"

Eventually, Jin-woo pulled the blanket over his head and lay down on the bed, seemingly too embarrassed to say more.
Who could this naive friend of mine be thinking of?

"Good night."

"..."

*Click*
I chuckled at Jin-woo's refusal to continue the conversation and turned off the lights.

"I hope you have a good night."

.
.
.

"..."

Before I knew it, it was 3 AM.
I suddenly got up from bed and looked out the window.
Hmm... what a killer moon tonight.

"Oof..."

After carefully climbing down from the bunk bed, I gathered some equipment without waking Jin-woo and opened the window.
Ta-da!

Then, muffling my footsteps, I gracefully descended outside the dormitory. I hurried toward somewhere as if I had been waiting for this moment.

*Step, step*
Walking slowly along the academy's path, I gazed at the softly glowing moonlight.
The crescent moon, so comforting and familiar to me.
It must be time to say goodbye now.

"Ah! Ryu Sia, over here!"

"Lavi, have you been well?"

The place where I stopped was a deserted bench. There, a silver-haired angel was waiting for me, swinging her tiny limbs.

"Hehe, it's really good to see you like this!"

"Me too. Oh... would you like a drink?"

"Ooh! I'd love one!"

*Slide*
And then, I handed my partner an opened can of beverage.

"Gulp, gulp... Ahh! Somehow everything worked out well!"

"I know, right? Even though I'm a hardcore player, there were so many challenging situations!"

And so, we began reminiscing about our journey from our first meeting.
When I saved Jin-woo, when we clashed with Redanis, and so on...
We had built fun memories visiting various places, and it wasn't a bad journey at all.

"You're really amazing, I didn't think you'd go this far with a newbie!"

"I'm Ryu Sia the expert, so it's only natural."

And after sufficient reminiscing, I brought up the main topic.

"Hehe, you've prepared my pension and land deed, right?"

"Of course, once Jin-woo sees the ending, I'll give you the promised reward."

Though I fought sincerely to help Jin-woo from the middle of our journey, I can't deny that this reward was a big motivation for me.

"You really worked hard, Ryu Sia."

"Yes, you too."

And I gently accepted the handshake she offered.

"Kuhak?!"

*Splatter!!!*
Then, blood burst from Lavi's cute lips and nose.
Oh, the poison I put in the canned drink is finally taking effect?

"Ke... hack?! What have you...!"

"Hehe, how do you like the taste of the extreme poison I specially imported from the Demon Realm... one that can even kill dragons?"

*Drip*
The angel stared at me with blood-filled eyes in disbelief as blood poured endlessly from her frail body.

"Do I look like a fool to you, you little bitch?"

"Kuhak...!"

But I already knew the general situation.

"Did you think I wouldn't notice enemies causing trouble whenever you were absent? You should have been more discreet with your double-crossing."

"Just for that reason..."

"Not just that, I have other evidence too."

*Thud!*
And I handed something to Lavi, who had collapsed coughing blood.

"...A body cam?"

"Yes, Emily is a high-ranking member of a criminal organization, right? Of course I wouldn't just let her go."

This was a device I had attached in case Emily did something or someone tried to harm her.
She herself knew about it, of course.

"You were quite ruthless in dealing with them, weren't you?"

"Kugh..."

And I presented my evidence for judging Lavi as the mastermind one by one.
The unusual behavior of Dyer, who should have been the final boss.
The artificial movements of enemies that deviated from the story, and Lavi's appearance at crucial moments after hiding her presence normally.

*Squeeze...*

"I might have overlooked the Heart of Fallen Angel, but did you think I wouldn't notice you even devouring Lavina, Rakion's angel?"

"Kehek..."

A greedy demon will eventually be caught if its tail is too long.
She had been on my list of suspects since the guerrilla training.

"Now die."

"Ah..."

Finally, I grabbed Lavi's collar and swung my blade without hesitation.
*Slash*
*Crunch*
*Rip!!!*
*Tear...*

"Ke... hack?! S-Save..."

Due to her small body, it wasn't too difficult to process her with a knife.
*Stab...*
*Splash!*

At last, I threw Lavi, now dyed red beyond recognition, carelessly to the ground and took a deep breath.

"Phew... now Jin-woo and his companions will be safe."

In truth, eliminating the potential danger to Jin-woo was more important to me.
Money is important, but friendship is more important, right?
Despite appearances, I'm someone who thoroughly provides after-service.
No one knows what this damned demon woman might have done.

"Hmm~"

Now, shall I look for Jin-woo's bride candidate with peace of mind?

"Ryu Sia, let's play."

"Oh shit."

...So we're moving to phase 2.

Ch.100 - Chapter 100: Game Filter Disabled.
"Haah, this is such a pain."

Just when I thought things were going smoothly, I failed to kill Lavi despite using the poison I'd been saving since the Esmeralda battle.

I guess stabbing her heart and chopping her limbs into pieces wasn't enough?

Crunch!!!

"Ugh, disgusting."

Soon, the Lavi I had torn to shreds began to twist horribly, making bizarre noises from within the bloody mess.

...Like a caterpillar blooming from a chrysalis.

"He...hehe, this is why I hate players who catch on quickly."

CRUNCH!!!

However, that transformation was quite grotesque.

It was hard to believe this was the same being who had been playing the role of a small, adorable angel until now.

"I need to make Jin-woo breakfast..."

As much as I'd like to finish this quickly and go, letting her escape would put everyone in danger.

Currently, Lavi is transforming into her phase 2 form, so dealing with her will take quite some time.

"I'm going to kill you here."

"Kee...heehee...how fun, Ryu Sia."

Shing!

As she revealed her newly grown form, I bit my lip and drew my sword.

Well then, shall I become a headbutting dinosaur that infinitely retries against this new boss?

"Ryu Sia, nice to see you again."

"Not for me."

Eventually, Lavi grew dramatically and revealed herself before me.

Deep crimson eyes like abysses, and sinister purple hair.

Her appearance had changed beyond recognition, but the most striking difference was her suffocating presence.

A storm of massive data swirled around her, as if ready to crush worthless humans in an instant.

"Now, time for you to die!!"

As soon as her transformation finished, I rushed in without hesitation and swung my blade.

First strike wins!

Lavi, I'll send you to heaven like those absent admins!

"Game Filter release."

"?!"

But with her muttering, my perception, which had been accelerating as usual, began to slow down unbelievably.

My body... became sluggish, and even looking at the world made me dizzy.

CRASH!!

"Urgh...!?"

With all my senses in disarray, I tumbled to the floor in an unsightly manner.

"Ah... it hurts..."

The pain that had been faint until now became vivid, and the harsh sense of reality pressed down on my entire body.

It felt like... returning to reality from inside a game.

"How does it feel? Returning to your pathetic original reality."

"...Lavi."

"With your Game Filter removed, you're now a player even more useless than Jin-woo, huh? Fufu..."

I see, this was her plan from the beginning.

She pretended to show goodwill while using the Game Filter to blur my sense of pain and reality, planning to remove it at the critical moment to throw off my senses.

"Ugh... M-Moon Flash...!"

Clank.

I tried desperately to swing my sword, but I couldn't use techniques as easily as before.

"You can no longer fight."

"..."

Just as she said, I had fallen from being strong to being completely powerless.

"Ugh... BLEEAARGH...!"

Suddenly, I was overcome with nausea and vomited everything in my mouth.

What... what is this...

"Ryu Sia, it's not normal to just start killing people right after being possessed."

"..."

"You've been caught in my trap from the beginning."

With those words, I returned to sensations I had forgotten until now.

"BLEEAARGH...! KACK...!"

My first murder, flesh and organs flying everywhere.

Countless corpses in pools of blood, and numerous fierce battles.

All these terrible memories I had ignored until now.

...How had I not gone insane after killing so many people?

"Fufu, now you're a bit cuter."

"No... I..."

I thought I could do anything in this world.

I took it for granted, but with just one filter turned off, I've become a pathetic mess.

"Ah~ what a shame. If you had faced everything with your own strength like Jin-woo from the start, this wouldn't have happened."

All of this was the result of my complacency.

Then... I'll take responsibility.

"Huu... hah...!"

"Huh? You can still stand? I expected you to be trembling like a fragile princess."

"Shut up...!"

I am a man.

I don't have time to collapse crying like a girl.

Killing people was all necessary.

Moreover, everything I've accomplished won't disappear.

I won't back down here.

"Ha... urgh...!"

"Oh?"

My legs are shaking, chills run through my body, and my breathing becomes rough.

My head feels like it's splitting, and I can barely see what's in front of me.

Is this the sensation of being reborn?

"Haah...!! Huff..."

"Amazing... Ryu Sia. Indeed, you weren't a coward who couldn't do anything without the Game Filter."

"Could you shut up? You're hurting my ears..."

Of course, even just standing up wasn't easy.

The hair stuck to my forehead was damp with cold sweat, and I barely managed to exhale the breath that had risen to my chin.

But I can't give up after coming this far, right?

"Moon... Flash!!!"

Flash!

Eventually, I rushed at Lavi with movements both familiar and strange.

CRASH!!

As Lavi slightly dodged, I stumbled and tumbled in the wrong direction.

"Haha! You look so stupid, Ryu Sia."

"Shut your trap."

...This is really embarrassing. At least Jin-woo isn't here to see this.

I only want to show him my cool side.

"Crescent... Strike!"

After catching my breath with difficulty, I raised my sword and swung it in a crescent shape.

"Eek?!"

SWOOSH!!!!

The strike barely missed, but it wasn't meaningless.

I was gradually getting used to Ryu Sia's original senses.

And I had just barely grazed the edge of Lavi's clothes.

"Wh-what? This isn't right."

"Deal with it, bitch."

Lavi was clearly flustered by my quick recovery, her eyes wide with confusion.

She probably never expected me to endure.

Now... it's time for my counterattack.

"Urgh...!"

Desperate, she hurriedly opened her status window and began manipulating it...

"Status Reset!"

"?!"

At that moment, I was overwhelmed by a weight that pressed down on my entire body, leaving me unable to exert any strength.

"Haha... Ryu Sia! I've already obtained administrator privileges! There's no way I could be hurt by your pathetic sword skills!"

She pointed at me and laughed as I stopped attacking, my knees buckling, unable to control my body.

Is this... a technique that forcibly manipulates character data?

If caught in such an underhanded method, not just me but others would be helpless too.

...This is getting ridiculous.

"Cheat activated."

"Eh?"

But if you're going to play dirty, I won't just sit back.

"Status Restore - Attack, Defense, Health 99999 fixed."

"You... you?! What the hell are you doing?!"

"What does it look like? It's cheatomatic."

Like Lavi, I manipulated "my own" status window and maxed out all my stats.

I had been hesitant to use this trump card for fear of getting banned.

But after witnessing Lavi blatantly hacking the client right in front of me, there was no need to hesitate anymore.

I used the cheat key just like she did.

"Th-that's a hack! A hack, you filthy bug user!"

"It's your crappy server that's vulnerable to outdated hacking tools."

Tsk, this is why game companies need to focus on security.

What kind of idiots run an online game with live service but can't handle basic hack programs?

"I've really got the hang of it now."

"W-wait?!"

Now, let's put aside the cowardly tricks and fight fair and square.

"Moon Flash!"

SWOOSH!!!

Finally, my sword technique scattered moonlight and sliced Lavi's side.

Hmm.

Her pattern is nothing special apart from system manipulation.

"T-time out!"

"Full Moon Strike!!!!"

SWOOSH!

Ignoring her screams, I fully charged my moonlight gauge and unleashed my unique skill.

"Urgh...!? That hurts!"

As I sliced open Lavi's abdomen, bright red blood spurted out again.

Then, disregarding her panic, I swung my sword wildly.

"Moon Spirit."

"HIIIEEK?!"

SLASH SLASH SLASH!!!

With the Game Filter off, I actually moved more freely than before, mutilating Lavi's entire body.

I cleanly cut off her thin arms, chopped her legs into pieces.

With a quick Moon Flash, I sliced her eyes.

"You evil bitch...!"

"Not bitch, call me bastard."

Her powers no longer worked on me.

Unless she uses the four great swords of online games—regular maintenance, emergency maintenance, temporary maintenance, or extended maintenance—she can't stop me.

"Fatal Strike...!!"

THRUST!

Finally, the sharp tip of my sword pierced Lavi's heart.

"Kuhurk...!?"

Hmm, Lavi is best when torn to pieces.

Now to really finish this...

"Ku... kukukuk...!! AHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!!"

However, Lavi began laughing maniacally with a crazed expression, even while coughing blood.

"You lost the moment you let me take your heart... and Lavina."

"?!"

At that moment, she pulled out a heart with her other hand, her eyes pooling with blood.

Is that... the Heart of Fallen Angel that Lavi stole from Maestro?!

So this was her plan all along...!

"You who reject the primordial light and choose eternal darkness. Wise rebel banished from the heavenly paradise. Under the oath carved into the earth with torn wings and spilled blood, cast your shadow upon this world where my voice reaches!"

SLASH!!

She continued her incantation, looking up at the sky like a madwoman.

"Breaking all shackles, bring me freedom and power, descend now!"

FLASH!!!

"Urgh?!"

With the sensation of light pouring down, I squinted and hunched my body.

As the light finally subsided, I cautiously looked ahead to see...

"Holy mother."

A truly hideous feathered mass.

...Should I try using cheats on that monster?

[Abnormal access detected.]

What the hell, a submarine patch?

Ch.101 - Chapter 101: I Think I'll Go Crazy Without You.
"Restrain."

Crash!!!

Eventually, Lavi, who had transformed into a crazed winged monster, swung chains in all directions to attack me.

I instinctively sensed that being caught in those chains would be dangerous and tried to dodge.

"Ugh?!"

Even with moonlight wrapped around my legs to escape quickly, those chains flew at an overwhelmingly fast speed.

...This was essentially an unavoidable instant-death pattern attack.

Was I destined to lose from the moment that form of Lavi appeared?

Clank!!!

"Gah?!"

I tried to escape quickly with "Moon Step," but the chains wrapped around my legs and arms, subduing me before I could even resist.

"Ryu Sia, you've fulfilled your role sufficiently."

"Ugh... let me go!"

I was helplessly bound, forced to be led by that monster's hand.

My slender arms couldn't properly grip my sword hilt while bound, and the chains pressed into my soft thighs, leaving red marks. The chains also wrapped tightly around my narrow waist and dug into my large chest, making it difficult to even breathe properly.

"What are you planning to do with me...?"

"I'll devour your existence and begin operating fully within the game. I'll no longer be just a program but a player with free will!"

"...What about the others?"

"Well, they'll all have to become my puppets, won't they?"

I looked up at the giant angel while bound in chains like a prisoner awaiting execution.

Thinking about the situation, even if I died here, I wouldn't be able to return to my original world.

The angel before me could certainly make that happen.

And those left behind would become soulless dolls according to Lavi's plan... transforming into emotionless NPCs.

I finally realized it.

The people here weren't just meaningless bits of data, but living, breathing people.

"Before I go, could I have one cigarette?"

"As you wish."

Accepting my fate, I made one small final request, which she readily granted.

I don't usually smoke, but when my left arm was freed, I took out the cigarette pack Emily had given me.

Hiss!

I might as well try this before I go, so I don't have regrets.

"Puff... hack! Cough...!"

Of course, as soon as I exhaled the smoke, the spicy sensation made me cough.

...Perfect weather for dying.

"Are you done now? Goodbye, my partner."

In the final moment, the angel form of Lavi opened her middle mouth wide and slowly approached to devour me...

"Let's die together."

Hiss!!!

But I'm not dying alone.

"You... what is that?!"

"What do you think? It's dynamite."

I lit the fuse of the bomb I'd been carefully keeping with the cigarette I'd been smoking.

Though it looks like an ordinary stick of dynamite, it's a special bomb with Aether mixed in that I asked Ifrata to make.

Its power is tremendous—enough to potentially blow up even a god.

Good thing I prepared this in advance.

"Th-throw it away!!"

"Go fuck yourself."

The truth is, I came here prepared to die.

Every boss I've encountered so far has been formidable.

If Lavi was the mastermind, that fight would never be easy.

I might lose and die.

"You see, I don't want to cause harm to others!"

"You crazy...!"

I haven't lived a particularly good life.

I lived ordinarily, went to the military like everyone else...

And then became a useless person who just played games in my room. Ordinary and worthless.

And since coming to this world, though I was needed, I've killed too many people.

If my life can protect other precious people, that would be more than enough.

"Jin-woo..."

At first, he was an awkward and naive kid, but he worked hard to improve himself as time went on.

And he had something I didn't—a strong and righteous heart.

He never hesitated to fight together, never abandoned his friends, and stood firm... a true hero.

He deserves to be happy.

"Sorry, I made curry in the kitchen, help yourself."

Hiss!!!

"St-stop!!!"

By the time my flashbacks ended, the dynamite fuse had burned down to just before explosion.

Lavi finally realized the danger and tried to move, but it was already too late.

"Explosion is art!!!!!"

BOOM!!!

With a blinding flash, my consciousness began to fade to black.

*

"...Ryu Sia?"

In the room filled with cold silence, Jin-woo got up from the bed, unable to hide his anxiety.

"Where did she go this time?"

However, Ryu Sia was gone from the bunk bed, with only a piece of paper left behind.

- Make sure to eat the curry.

"Pfft... she really acts like a wife."

Seeing the familiar handwriting and tone, he couldn't help but laugh.

She often disappeared like this, so it wasn't particularly concerning.

...Still, he hoped she'd return soon in good health.

"Oh, that smells pretty good."

When he opened the lid of the large pot in the kitchen, it was filled with fragrant curry.

There was enough for about 20 people—was she planning to be gone for a long time?

"Here we go..."

Not thinking much of it, he scooped out enough for himself and poured it over warm rice.

"Thank you for the meal."

He scooped up a spoonful of curry and put it in his mouth.

Mm, delicious as always.

Crunch!

When he bit into the kimchi that Ryu Sia had personally made, he felt the fresh texture.

It was so delicious that he now looked forward to meals every day.

"Well, I should probably tell the others."

Just in case, he informed others that Ryu Sia was away.

He asked them to let him know if they spotted her.

"...I need to give this to her soon."

He took out a ring from his pocket.

The Promise Ring.

They say if you give this to the heroine you like, you can see the game's ending.

Of course, Ryu Sia had told him she didn't care and that he should do whatever he wanted with it...

"I'll wait."

The truth was, Jin-woo had decided to give this ring to Ryu Sia.

So he would wait here until she returned.

Continuously... right here.

.

.

.

Three days had passed.

Growing slightly anxious, Jin-woo asked Instructor Lamia and his companions to help find Ryu Sia.

The curry... was delicious.

A week had passed.

Realizing something was wrong, Jin-woo went to the Redanis survivors to ask about her whereabouts.

However, they were busy as Dyer and Emily had also gone missing.

At Jin-woo's desperate request, Instructor Lamia decided to deploy the New Republic's intelligence personnel for the search.

...The curry was still delicious.

Two weeks had passed.

With her absence—she who usually stuck to him like glue—Jin-woo became extremely anxious and frantically searched everywhere.

The Holy Kingdom, Kingdom Alliance, Demon Realm, and more...

Despite searching the entire academy, she didn't appear, and despite mobilizing all information networks, there was no evidence she had left the academy.

The curry... was still edible.

A month had passed.

Unable to find any trace of her despite his efforts, Jin-woo fell into despair and confined himself to the dormitory room they had shared.

He no longer felt motivated.

He missed her.

"Ryu Sia..."

With lifeless eyes, he stared blankly through the hazy window.

The curry was all gone, leaving only an empty cold pot.

Knock knock.

"I'm coming in."

Occasionally, worried friends would visit to talk to him.

"Jin-woo... Ryu Sia is surely just late because of a secret mission! Hang in there a bit longer! Hey! What's with that expression on a man's face!"

"..."

"I know she's important to you, but Ryu Sia wouldn't like seeing you slumped like this, you know?"

"..."

"Sigh..."

Arkis tried to maintain a bright expression as she chattered, but nothing reached Jin-woo's ears.

He just stared blankly at the pot in the kitchen.

"It'll be okay."

Hug.

She finally embraced his head with a gloomy expression.

After staying like that for a while, she left.

"Yo! Fucking Brother Jin-woo! How long are you going to stay looking like a loser?"

"..."

"Um... sorry..."

Elia initially tried to cheer him up with a lively attitude.

But seeing him refuse both exercise and conversation, she became dejected.

"Jin-woo, there's a verse I want to share with you."

As Jin-woo remained tight-lipped, Elia was about to leave the room when she opened her scripture and began reading softly.

"Weeping may endure for a night, but joy comes in the morning. Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted."

Thud.

After finishing, Elia closed the scripture, held it in both hands, bowed her head, and silently left the room.

"..."

What should I do?

If I give this ring to another woman, I can return to my original world.

I could go back to the comfortable and safe reality and live happily like before.

"But... the person I want to give this ring to is already engraved in my heart."

I don't want to go to a world without Ryu Sia.

She has become an irreplaceable part of my life.

A tomboy and troublemaker, rough around the edges but occasionally showing a shy woman's charm—that's Ryu Sia.

And the innocent, joyful memories we shared.

The glowing dinosaur, lap pillow, sports day, gym, movie theater, dates, barbecue restaurant, swimsuit...

Ryu Sia was my youth itself.

"Sigh..."

Where on earth did you go...?

Thump thump thump!!

SLAM!!!

"Breaking news!!! Ryu Sia has appeared in the Dragon Empire!!!!"

"?!"

Arkis's breathless cry broke Jin-woo's silence and made his frozen eyes snap wide open.

Ch.102 - Chapter 102: Your Mom's Name Is Ma-sa?! My Mom's Name Is Ma-sa Too!
"Kuh... kuhuk..."

Thud...

Amidst the debris of a terrible explosion, shredded white wings began to writhe and gather in one place.

The scattered wings clung to each other as if squeezing out their last strength.

"Puhaa...!"

Then, a small white-haired angel rose with difficulty, catching her breath.

Of course, Lavi's power had diminished significantly from before, and Ryu Sia's cold remains were scattered around.

"Y-you crazy bitch."

For Lavi, this was an absolute disaster.

She had planned to ascend and control the world at will by consuming one of only two Players in this world.

But instead, she got caught in Ryu Sia's self-destructive attack, losing most of her power and her sacrifice.

At this rate, stopping Jin-woo's group would be impossible.

It would be extremely difficult to even take down an ordinary 4-Star damage dealer now.

"You dare interfere with me until the end...?"

Lavi despised Ryu Sia intensely, but there was nothing she could do about the situation now.

She couldn't even revive her to attack again...

"Hm? Revive...?"

At that moment, a brilliant idea occurred to Lavi.

Although offensive system manipulation might be difficult to use right now, other utility systems... might still be possible.

"Hehe... this is getting interesting."

Though she was staggering after losing almost all her power, she still maintained some authority.

A dead 5-Star character with exceptional combat ability.

"Ryu Sia."

I'm sorry, but you're not dead yet.

You cannot escape me even in death.

If I trample on Ryu Sia's desperate wish and use her blade to cut down all her loved ones...

...wouldn't that make the game much more fun?

"Ahahahahahahahaha!!!!!"

Indeed, I haven't been defeated yet.

I am the only god of Genesis RPG!

This world has always revolved around me!!

"Revive!!!"

Crack...

And as soon as I realized this, I poured all my remaining power into Ryu Sia's corpse.

Not just reviving her, but guiding her in the direction I wanted.

"Heh... hehehe..."

My existence is nearly fading away.

But that's fine.

I'll leave just enough to avoid disappearing completely, and invest all resources into Ryu Sia.

"Now! Awaken, my most powerful servant!!!"

Kwaaaa!!!!

By grasping once more the divine killing blade that killed me, I'll sweep away all those foolish meddlers.

I am god.

No one can defy my commands and laws.

Paaaah!!!!

Eventually, a brilliant light burst forth, engulfing the surroundings.

"Ryu Sia, weapon number 67 - 210 - 2911. Illuminator mode release."

"Haha... this is amazing! The birth of something beyond 5-Star, a 6-Star level!"

Lavi flapped her arms and legs in the air, seemingly overjoyed at the creation before her.

...

Tap tap.

"Hmm...?"

In the empty Imperial Palace, only the Black Iron Dragon had been immersed in silence.

But suddenly, the sound of alien footsteps echoed, breaking the stillness and creating dissonance.

"..."

It was Ryu Sia.

But she walked silently through the audience hall toward the Black Iron Dragon, saying nothing.

"A human female...? I feel like I've seen you somewhere before."

"..."

Alensia, the Black Iron Dragon and veteran among the Four Heavenly Dragons, had been leisurely resting at the Imperial Palace for defense purposes while the other dragons carried out recovery missions.

But her expression twisted with displeasure at the sudden unwelcome visitor.

"You, stop right there."

"..."

"Even if you're an important figure in the human kingdom, I cannot forgive trespassing in the great Dragon Empire's Imperial Palace."

Step, step.

Although Alensia tried to stop her with a final act of mercy, Ryu Sia in her strange attire never stopped.

"Tch, so we must fight after all."

Crack!

She rose from the throne with an unpleasant expression.

Since this was a position temporarily entrusted to her by the much younger Esmeralda, she would face severe criticism if she defiled it carelessly.

"Come, foolish one who seeks to walk the path of dragon slayer."

Finally, the strongest dragon species, leader of the Four Heavenly Dragons, bared her teeth.

In the past, she had only briefly been pushed back by Rakion, but had easily crushed the filth of Redanis.

The number of heroes she had killed was too great to count.

"Well, shall you too become part of my epic?"

"..."

"I see, so you're saying dialogue is unnecessary."

Unfortunately, she didn't even utter her final words.

Then there was no choice but to kill her.

"Pay for your crime with death! Foolish mortal...!!"

Chwarararararak!!!!

The Black Iron Dragon Alensia raised countless steel spikes and sent them crashing down on Ryu Sia like a wave.

*

Tadatat!

"Ryu Sia!!!"

Meanwhile, Jin-woo's group was rushing breathlessly to the Dragon Empire's Imperial Palace to save Ryu Sia.

Thanks to Tersia's intelligence network, they had discovered that Ryu Sia was inside the Dragon Empire.

For some reason, the palace interior was empty with no security forces remaining, but Jin-woo didn't notice such details...

Bang!!!

They flung open the massive doors that were slightly ajar and looked inside the audience hall.

"What on earth..."

However, the scene before them was shocking.

"..."

Drip.
Drip.

"Black Iron Dragon?"

At the center of the scene hung Alensia's corpse, her wrists impaled on steel spikes that had shot upward, presenting a miserable sight.

"Ah..."

The Black Iron Dragon's final face showed only empty green eyes and thin streaks of blood that had hardened.

It was, by anyone's standards, a horrific end.

"You... how dare you...!!"

From beneath the steel spikes, Esmeralda, facing a woman in black, erupted with boiling anger.
The other two Four Heavenly Dragons standing beside her were also in a tense standoff.

"Ryu Sia...?"

"..."

Jin-woo finally recognized the identity of the woman in black.

The familiar long black hair with that cute cowlick, and the faintly opened eyes—it was definitely her.

However, half her face was covered by a semi-transparent visor, making it impossible to guess her thoughts.

A purple light flickered through the latex bodysuit covering her sensual figure.

Unlike her usual appearance, the glossy, provocative exterior emanated a seductive charm that seemed to bewitch Jin-woo.

"Ryu Sia, why are you there?"

"..."

Slash!!!

He tried to maintain his composure as he addressed her, but a cold blade mercilessly pointed at Jin-woo.

It was a futuristic-looking sword, quite different from Ryu Sia's usual katana.

"Ryu Sia, you wretch! How dare you launch a surprise attack on our Dragon Empire?! Are you not afraid of the consequences?!"

"..."

Princess Esmeralda, enraged by the death of her loyal servant who had served her for many years, shouted at Ryu Sia with a venomous voice.

But the strange-looking woman gave no response, which was eerily unusual.

"You dare... ignore me?!"

"..."

Flash!!!

However, Ryu Sia glanced at Jin-woo's group once and then disappeared in a flash of light.

"Could it be that you all..."

Esmeralda, overcome with despair after Ryu Sia vanished, turned to Jin-woo's group with an expression full of rage...

Kwaaaa!!!

"What?!"

"Die! Humans!!!!"

She charged toward Jin-woo, swinging her flaming sword widely.

"Damn it!"

He cursed as he raised his sword to block the terrifying momentum.

Claaang!!!!

"Ugh?!"

The green Resolve and the red Fury of flames collided, sending shockwaves throughout the area.

Screech...

"I'll kill you."

"Hey! Calm down, something's wrong with Ryu Sia right now!"

"That's not my problem!"

It was a very awkward situation for Jin-woo.

After disappearing for a month, Ryu Sia had finally reappeared, but only after brutally murdering the Black Iron Dragon Alensia.

What on earth had happened?

"Burn and destroy, annihilate...!!"

"Ugh?!"

Rumble!!!

But the enraged princess striking at him with her sword was the more urgent matter.

Clang!!

"Hey, Esmeralda! Listen to us!"

"Silence, I have nothing more to say to humans."

Jin-woo desperately tried to calm her down, but the princess, driven mad by the Black Iron Dragon's death, would not stop.

"Damn, is there any way..."

"Grant me strength, Mother Es-Masa..."

"?!"

Jin-woo's mind cleared at the incantation flowing from the princess's lips.

"Masa...? My mother's name is also Masa."

"What?"

Whoosh...

At his casual mumble, the princess's lips froze for a moment.

...Well, Jin-woo's mother's name was also "Lee Ma-sa."

The Lee clan from Gyeongju.

麻 (hemp "ma"), 思 (thought "sa").

Therefore, 李麻思 (Lee Ma-sa).

It meant "one who thinks delicately."

"Our mothers have the same name...?"

It was a fateful connection between Princess Esmeralda's mother, Queen Es-Masa, and Lee Jin-woo's caring mother, Mrs. Lee Ma-sa.

"..."

"..."

The two looked at each other, their hostility already softening.

"Stir-fried pork?"

"Gochujang flavor."

Soon, a question-and-answer session began to confirm their true selves.

"Pizza, where do you start?"

"From the crust end."

"Jin-soon or Jin-mae instant noodles?"

"Jin-soon."

"What do you add to ramen?"

"Milk."

"Coffee?"

"Iced Americano even in winter."

"Lane preference?"

"Top lane for real men."

"Blood sausage with?"

"Salt."

"Chicken?"

"Boneless."

"Sweet and sour pork?"

"Sauce on."

"Favorite author?"

"Asax-gi."

"Pocket Monsters vs Digital Monsters?"

"Taeil, make it evolve!"

"Mint chocolate pizza vs pineapple pizza?"

"Kill whoever brought the pizza and flipped the table."

"..."

"..."

They began to feel a strange bond with each other...

Slap!!!

With meaningful expressions, they high-fived with all their might.

"From now on, you are a blood ally of our Dragon Empire."

"Hmph, that's my line. My second best friend."

Grip...

They clasped each other's hands, feeling a friendship thicker than blood.

"...Second?"

"That's right. Ryu Sia is actually my first best friend, but she seems to have been brainwashed for some reason."

"Hmm, someone with your excellent taste who puts milk in Jin-soon noodles would never lie. Tell me about it."

Having resolved their grievances, they began to talk with serious expressions.

Ch.103 - Chapter 103: Don't Use My Body To ■■!!!
"Mmm, where am I...?"

Clearly, the last thing I saw was an explosion ending.

Somehow I opened my eyes in a space filled with white light.

I hope someone like Lavi doesn't show up here. That would make my bomb attack completely meaningless.

"I wonder if that guy died."

No, something was lacking in that final explosion.

That feeling of being just one shot short...

Maybe I should've grabbed two bombs and gone all "Allahu Akbar" on them?

"Oh my, you're awake."

"Huh...?"

A small, delicate voice tickled my ear, and when I turned my head, a tiny figure was standing there.

"Gasp... Nong Sia?!"

"Pardon?"

Before my eyes was a girl with long, straight black hair and familiar slit eyes.

She was wearing a shabby box-shaped t-shirt and tilting her head curiously.

She clearly looked like Ryu Sia, which was my current form...

But she was a lovely girl around 140-150cm tall with an innocent smile.

"Noooooo..."

"Eek?!"

Though I wasn't originally into this type, a tender affection bubbled up from the depths of my heart, and I hugged the girl tightly.

"So cute!"

"Aah?! S-stop it! I'm your past self?!"

"Huh...!"

"No!"

I see, so the girl before me is the original owner of this body?

I actually quite liked Ryu Sia's appearance itself, though her excessively vulgar figure was a minus.

But... to have the same face but slightly younger, with a petite body...?

This was a perfect goddess of beauty.

"Hehehe..."

The sensation I felt from her was soft, with a subtle floral scent and gentle body fragrance tickling my nose.

And this comforting feeling of gently cradling her head...

"Ugh, really..."

As I grinned stupidly while sniffing her crown and giggling, the girl initially resisted but soon gave an awkward smile as if she couldn't help it.

"We need to talk now, so please calm down..."

"Ah, that was blissful."

When Nong Sia lightly pressed my cheeks with her small hands, I finally backed away from her with reluctance.

"Phew, you understand the situation somewhat, right?"

"Yes."

As she said, the current situation seemed to be going quite badly.

"Failed to deal with Lavi, and not only has your body been stolen, but your personality has been pushed to the edge of consciousness."

"..."

Tsk, this looks pretty serious.

I can't even imagine what kind of mess that demon will make with my body.

"To regain control of this body, you and I need to understand each other."

"I see..."

According to her, my body was currently being controlled by a false soul created by Lavi.

So, to regain control of my body, I need to become one with the Nong Sia standing before me.

"So, I'll help you."

"Really? Then let's start with physical communication..."

"No! That's not it! We need to see each other's past and memories?!"

"Darn."

Of course, once my lecherous actions were completely blocked, I obediently listened to what she had to say.

"First... please look at my past."

"Okay."

From now on, we will understand each other's past... "my" memories to become the true "Ryu Sia."

Nong Sia is the past.

And I am the present.

By harmonizing our souls, we must move forward as the true "Ryu Sia" of the future.

Only then can I reclaim my body that Lavi is controlling.

"Well, shall we take a look?"

"Yes... please."

Whoosh!!!

Eventually, following Nong Sia's guidance, I closed my eyes and began to be sucked into the dream world.

*

"I'm... so... hungry."

Ryu Sia, age 10.

A war orphan.

The flames of war had consumed even her parents.

Ryu Sia became a child with nowhere to go, begging on unfamiliar streets with her emaciated body.

"Hahaha! This one has such small eyes~"

"She looks so gloomy! Get lost!"

"Ah... ugh?!"

However, her narrow, slit eyes became a reason for rejection even among other orphans.

With no one to protect her and clutching her hungry stomach as she wandered alone...

"Please... just one piece of bread..."

"Huh?"

She met a pink-haired girl who didn't match the dreary alley.

The eerie aura emanating from Emily drove everyone else away, but to Ryu Sia, sunk in despair, even that felt numb.

"Alright, I'll give you bread every day in exchange for one job."

"What... is it?"

"Dirty work."

Eventually, Ryu Sia agreed to the deal despite knowing a bleak future awaited her, seeing no other path in her despair.

.

.

.

"Aaaaagh?! No!!! It hurts...!"

"Just bear with it. Whether you die here or out there, it's all the same."

Afterward, Ryu Sia spent her days on the operating table in Redanis, stained with pain.

However, Emily didn't explicitly pressure Ryu Sia to undergo surgery.

"Don't want it? Then leave."

She always presented her with choices.

Would she go outside as she was, or would she undergo the surgery?

"..."

Ryu Sia guessed that if she chose the former, she would soon starve to death.

At least here, they provided meals and warm lodging for every meal.

"I... I'll do it."

"Then get back on the table."

When Ryu Sia's voice became tearful, Emily ordered with an annoyed face.

Emily, consumed by deep sorrow and vengeance over losing her comrades, had no capacity to show warmth to a common orphan.

She only wanted to create the strongest weapon to take revenge on the kingdom.

"Ah... aah..."

Ryu Sia's situation was terrible, but at least she wasn't hungry anymore.

She endured the pain of surgery, thinking there wasn't much difference between this suffering and dying as a lonely orphan.

"Let's see, put this in, and that too..."

After that, various procedures were performed on Ryu Sia.

Emily forcibly infused the power of a Magical Girl into Ryu Sia, barely kindling the spark of magic.

Additionally, she finely ground a jewel called Moon's Tear and mixed it with Tarkan's blood before injecting it into Ryu Sia.

"Hohoho! Making this one into a swordswoman... Interesting!"

"Old man, I have a favor to ask."

What Emily wanted was to modify Ryu Sia to make her a Finger of Redanis.

For that reason, she recruited Arhan, the tenth Finger, as a sword instructor to train Ryu Sia.

"Haaah...!"

Thud!!

"Hmm, not bad movement."

Ryu Sia began to grow stronger quickly by utilizing the many powers flowing through her body.

"Hmph..."

Of course, Arin, another disciple learning from the same master, found it a bit suspicious but said nothing as time passed...

"Moon Flash...!"

Clang!!!

Finally, Ryu Sia's blade barely deflected Arhan's sword strike.

"Huff... huff...!"

"Impressive indeed! This power is the fruit of the Holy Kingdom's treasure, Moon's Tear, dissolved within you! With that power, you've begun to create your own unique swordsmanship!"

Her shining talent evolved from Arhan's swift swordsmanship into a new style.

"Ryu Sia, you have a mission."

"Yes."

Thus, having grown unrecognizably stronger, she carried out numerous missions under Emily's orders in various regions.

Starting with cleaning back alleys, then facility security and eliminating intruders.

After becoming somewhat stronger, she was deployed to conflict zones and eliminated rival organizations...

"W-wait! Where are my guards?!"

"Who knows?"

Squelch!!

She even handled assassinations of important figures.

Nevertheless, Ryu Sia was actually satisfied with this life.

"Good job. Let's eat."

"Yes!"

When she killed people, she was rewarded with sweet meals and a comfortable shelter.

"Oh my, kid... you did well."

"Hehe..."

And it was the only place where she, who had lost her parents early on, could feel the warmth of family.

Despite the pain of surgery and hard labor...

Not everyone, but some members of Redanis embraced her warmly.

And then...

"Ryu Sia, infiltrate the academy."

"...Yes."

The last memory was the moment I melted into the game, after which everything was cut off.

*

"Ryu Sia, you..."

"Why are you looking at me like that? I was... satisfied in my own way."

I felt so sorry for her.

Despite her unfortunate past, horrific surgeries, and merciless missions.

She was a pitiful child who rejoiced at delicious meals and simple greetings.

Hug.

"Ack?! I can't breathe..."

I embraced her with a sad expression, and Nong Sia, buried in my large chest, struggled but calmly said:

"I'm not sad."

"..."

And Nong Sia whispered quietly with a faint smile.

"That place was all I had. There... I was family."

"That's just gaslighting."

"But... that was the only place I belonged."

This child was so pitiful.

Like putting your hand into a blazing fire in the middle of a cold snowfield.

A tragic image of trying to feel a faint warmth while your skin burns away in pain.

"..."

"You are me, so..."

She tried to continue, but something welling up from the bottom of her heart choked her words.

"At least you're happy, and that's good..."

"Thank... you."

The young girl felt my warmth in a corner of her heart.

Numerous encounters.

Strong friendships.

And people's laughter.

Nong Sia felt those emotions wrapping around her heart, warm and cozy.

That's why she decided to help me.

Because I showed her... what true warmth was.

"Now! Since I've seen all my memories, I should see yours too, right?"

"Umm..."

But soon, having shaken off both sadness and joy, she began to look into memories with Ryu Sia.

...

"...Huh? Why are you in the same room as a man..."

"Eh, w-wait!! Why are you taking off your clothes?!"

"Stop it!!!! Lying in bed with a strange man...?!"

"Um."

I've done something a bit inconsiderate to her.

"Ms. Ryu Sia."

"Uh... huh?! What's wrong?"

"Are you insane?! H-how could you be alone with a muscular man... kyaaaah?!"

Thwack! Thwack! Thwack!!!

"Pervert!!! Slut!!!! Lewd demon!!!! Monster!!!! Fox!!!!"

"Aaah?! Wait... that hurts?!"

I started writhing in pain as I received Nong Sia's angry windmill punches...

Hmm.

Did I really do something that wrong?
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"Mmm..."

Nong Sia blushed deeply and covered her face with her hands at the indecent scene unfolding before her.

...Of course, she still peeked through a tiny gap between her fingers.

To be honest, she was proud that Ryu Sia lived with such resilience and dignity, unlike her own helpless and weary self.

"Hehe, what's wrong? We're both men."

However, she simply couldn't bear to watch these lewd activities.

"Out! That's definitely out!!!"

"Eh..."

Reviewing what Ryu Sia was doing with this well-built adult man—sharing a room was problematic enough, but let's set that aside.

Eating together? Fine, that's somewhat understandable.

But... changing clothes together and sleeping in the same bed? What's that about?

They're doing this when they're not even dating??

Although she grew up as an orphan, she knew well that such things were meant for precious lovers.

And if they weren't careful... they could even make a baby.

And why go to the bathroom together? This time, didn't she barge in while Jin-woo was doing his business?!

This is unacceptable! What if... what if something inappropriate happens!

"Hey, Jin-woo is safe."

"You be quiet!!!"

WHACK!

"Guhek?!"

Anyway, setting aside this creature with zero sense of modesty, she began exploring the rest of the memories.

Shopping together, watching movies, sharing drinks... counting stars together under the night sky created quite a romantic atmosphere.

This was truly pure, innocent love.

Look at that boy Jin-woo's expression! He's completely smitten!

"Kyaaaa! I can't...!"

"?"

The sweet affection between them was enough to rot her teeth.

She had always wanted to experience such love herself, but never imagined it would happen like this.

"Wow... that Jin-woo person is quite handsome..."

And she also felt a slight desire to lean against that tall, dependable man's chest.

"Hmm, he's a good friend."

"Huh?"

"?"

However, the current owner of this body seemed to be an insensitive blockhead of a succubus, which was frustrating, but she patiently continued watching the remaining memories.

"Eh."

"What's wrong?"

"...Why are you cleaning up menstrual stains together? And why are you making him run errands for sanitary pads?!"

"Because it's bothersome."

WHAAAACK!!!

"Ow?!"

As she continuously swung her cute, soft fists at Ryu Sia who kept talking nonsense, the top of her head became slightly dented.

Really, exposing a girl's private days like that... is she in her right mind?

She would need to firmly establish proper feminine mindset later.

However, the real problem was actually something else.

"Mmm, Jin-woo... it's too cramped here..."

"Huh?! Ryu Sia...!"

"KYAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!!"

"Ow, my ears."

How... how shameless! Rubbing such a large... bottom against a man's groin...!

This is truly perverted! She's like a lewd demon trying to extract a man's essence!

"Hauu..."

Nong Sia finally felt dizzy with a throbbing headache.

Rubbing a man's thing against a girl's precious area like that...

"I'll never be able to get married now..."

"Huh? Why can't a man get married?"

"Be quiet!!"

"You... you hit me again!!!"

However, Nong Sia's moments of shame showed no sign of ending.

"What?! Why are you touching his chest?! You climaxed, didn't you? You definitely climaxed!"

"N-no! I never did anything like that!"

"What are you saying? I can clearly see the hearts popping out of your eyes!"

"..."

And when Ryu Sia had her happy time alone...

"...I didn't know such devices existed. The adult world is truly amazing."

"Um... that's..."

"You look like you're feeling good, Ryu Sia."

"..."

At this slightly awkward scene, both of their faces turned red as they lowered their heads.

And then, when she fainted and fell onto Jin-woo...

"Uuuugh!!! No... my lewd side has been completely exposed...!"

"We're both men, so it's fine, right?"

"Not at all."

Not only did she show her naked body to a man she was developing feelings for, but she also exposed her lewd behavior without any filter...

By the time they reached the end, Nong Sia was already in a state of resignation...

"Now you're embarrassed about showing a swimsuit? Your sense of modesty is really strange, isn't it?"

"...Why?"

"You've been walking around in a vulgar leotard swinging your butt, acting like a complete bitch, and now you're embarrassed about something like this..."

"When... when was I ever a bitch...!"

"Oh, I can see it right there. The scene where you're being walked on a leash in the Demon King's Castle."

"..."

After watching all of Ryu Sia's past, her mind became hazy.

...Yes, she needs to marry that man and have his children.

"What? Why should I?"

Of course, that idiot still hadn't realized it.

"Big Sis Ryu Sia."

"Eh?! Why am I suddenly 'Big Sis'..."

"Since you seduced him with that lustful body, you need to take responsibility for Oppa Jin-woo."

"What."

Nong Sia had now firmly made up her mind.

This female had ruined one man's preferences, so she must take responsibility.

She was determined to somehow match Jin-woo and Ryu Sia together, to conclude with marriage, pregnancy, childbirth, and Female Corruption.

The fact that she was originally a man was now a trivial matter.

If the two of them could live happily together, lovey-dovey and peaceful... everyone, including herself, would be happy.

After all, a killing machine who knew nothing of affection had finally reclaimed her life.

"What about my opinion...?"

"That's unnecessary. Just obediently have children."

"Good grief."

At my firm declaration, her face hardened with a serious expression...

"Well, I did promise to give it to him after the battle, so I guess I have no choice."

She blurted out something shocking with a blank expression.

"What?! What are you giving him?!"

"My di—"

"You perverted succubus!!!"

"Uheek?!"

WHACK!!!!

With a face redder than ever before, Nong Sia struck Ryu Sia's solar plexus with her soft fist.

She clutched her chest and curled up, letting out a pain-filled groan.

"Anyway, now that we know about each other, can we get out of here?"

"Hmm... but it's not that simple."

Ryu Sia, having barely regained her senses, carefully asked Nong Sia, but the situation wasn't easily resolved.

"They need to damage Lavi's control to some extent from the outside for us to intervene."

"I see, so Jin-woo and I... we need to accomplish our goals simultaneously."

Not only from the inside but also from the outside, they needed to create an impact to regain control.

All she could do was hope that her future husband would do well.

*

"Everyone's saying it: Lavi is now our enemy."

"..."

The Academy students, Dragon clan, and everyone from the Kingdom and Redanis gathered in one place for a strategy meeting.

Evidence was beginning to emerge that the deaths of Alensia, Dyer, and Emily were part of a single flow.

"That power when Ryu Sia disappeared earlier was very similar to Lavi's spatial movement."

"Plus, both Ryu Sia and Lavi disappeared at the same time."

"I was suspicious of that fairy from the beginning."

"I once overheard Dyer secretly talking with some angel. Could he have fallen victim to her?"

Though there was no direct evidence, all circumstances pointed to Lavi being the mastermind.

"Ah... come to think of it, Ryu Sia took my Aether when she said she was going to meet Lavi."

"Does that mean they fought and destroyed each other?"

"The Ryu Sia we met yesterday was clearly different, as if... a being from a higher dimension..."

"That angel is too ominous, we need to somehow..."

While the temporary alliance was discussing the search for Ryu Sia and the elimination of Lavi with serious expressions...

Pop!

"Ta-da! Hello, extra friends!"

"...Lavi!!"

The white-haired angel appeared in their midst, sneering with an innocent smile.

The others immediately glared at her with hostility...

"Whoa, calm down. Don't you want to find Ryu Sia?"

"?!"

Lavi responded with a sneer.

"Let me be clear: if you don't kill Ryu Sia, the world will be destroyed."

"What does that...?!"

"That's just how it is. The location is where the Four Heavenly Dragons fought with Hero Rakion. Come prepared."

"Wait!! More details...!"

"It's very simple."

Eventually, she spoke with an evil aura, unlike the innocent expression she had shown until now.

"The final boss of this game is Ryu Sia."

Whoosh!

However, the white-haired angel delivered only this brief message before vanishing instantly.

"..."

Jin-woo stood there blankly, staring into empty space.

Lavi.

He realized she was plotting something, and Ryu Sia was her target.

For some reason, Lavi's power seemed greatly weakened.

Perhaps... she had transferred that power to Ryu Sia.

"..."

The final boss—the last gateway to seeing the game's ending.

To do that, they would have to kill her.

"What a shitty game."

.
.
.

After Lavi's declaration of war, they began preparing for battle.

The others sought to prevent Ryu Sia from destroying the world, while Jin-woo set out to protect her.

However, they formed a small elite party rather than a large army.

It was clear that inadequate forces would be insufficient against her.

"It feels like a raid party."

Jin-woo positioned people according to their roles, just like in the MMORPGs he used to play.

His final lineup was...

Tanks: Lee Jin-woo, Ayaka, Earth Dragon Earth, Machine Dragon Magnus.

Warriors: Arkis, Swift Sword Arin, Imperial Princess Esmeralda, Professor Vajina.

Mages: Ifrata, Professor Lamia, Tersia, Hecate.

Supporters: Saintess Elia (Healer), Luman, Maestro.

A large-scale raid with a total of 15 people.

"Hmph, with such a powerful party, we'll definitely win."

"No... we can't let our guard down."

Jin-woo and Esmeralda were sharing rice wine at the table after the strategy meeting.

"Why not? Even though Alensia was defeated, if we fight together..."

"Ryu Sia isn't someone who follows common sense."

Jin-woo recalled the days when he fought alongside her.

"Kiyoooh!!! Sia Kick!!!!"

"Your pattern is always the same, you beautiful creature!!!"

"Please, don't raise your voice."

"Only paying real money can overcome everything...!"

"Sorry, but aren't you the challenger right now?"

"..."

She had used all sorts of extraordinary and diverse tactics until now.

And now that she's transformed into the final boss, would she suddenly fight honorably?

"That will never happen."

Ryu Sia is a being full of vileness and meanness.

We can only prepare our best now, not knowing what vicious patterns she might use against us.

Of course, if Ryu Sia were watching Jin-woo right now.

She would have protested indignantly, "I've always fought fairly and squarely like a man?!"
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"Is everyone ready?"

Thud!!

At the battleground where Lavi had declared war, fifteen heroes including Jin-woo stood firm.

"..."

The raid party, comprising various races including humans, dragons, and beastkin, silently nodded with confident expressions.

Everyone here was renowned across the continent.

The word "defeat" had long been erased from their minds.

"Let's go."

Eventually, the heroes gripped their weapons firmly and moved forward.

Behind Jin-woo, who took the lead, determination swirled.

This battle was a journey for revenge against the mastermind, for the fate of the world... and to protect the one they loved.

"Hey, aren't you nervous?"

"Thanks for the concern, but I can't surpass Ryu Sia with fear in my heart."

Arkis asked worriedly as she walked beside him, and Jin-woo answered with a stern expression.

"... Don't die."

"I won't."

She threw that brief comment and checked her rapier once more.

"Hmph, I should show my little sister my cool side..."

"Good thing I took care of my claws."

Tersia, who gazed fondly at Arkis, and the dragon-kin including Imperial Princess Esmeralda, each prepared their weapons for battle.

"Haha, Lamia... it's been a while since we fought together."

"Please don't cause trouble this time."

"Tteuddattatta!"

"Wryyyyyyyy!!!!"

The two professors, Ifrata, and Elia each spoke as they walked.

"I'll tear Ryu Sia to shreds!"

"Looks like you'll get sliced up instead."

"What?! Do you want your doll body chopped to pieces?"

"Both of you kids, stop it."

"That's right-nya, you should listen to your elders-nya."

"You shut up."

"...So noisy."

The surviving members of Redanis—Arin, Maestro, Hecate, Ayaka, and Luman—also moved forward while exchanging meaningless banter.

As they finished their mental preparations, they arrived at...

A rock standing tall on an empty wasteland, with a black shadow flickering beneath it.

"Ryu Sia."

A name familiar to Jin-woo, but the atmosphere emanating from her was completely different from before.

"..."

A black latex suit covering her entire body, a visor hiding her eyes.

She was waiting for them with a futuristic blade stabbed into the ground.

Like she was in a stance to welcome challengers.

"That's Ryu Sia...?"

"Her outfit became extremely modest... no, she's completely different."

"What is that alien aura...?"

Seeing her appearance after so long, they felt a suffocating tension.

There was no doubt she was the Ryu Sia they knew, but she was emanating a completely different aura.

Her playful and casual demeanor had disappeared, leaving only a cold executioner who cast a merciless gaze.

If Ryu Sia were here, she would probably say:

"I feel like Latin music should be playing in the background right now."

"What are you talking about?"

Jin-woo had played many soul-like games with bosses that had this kind of atmosphere.

A mysterious man sitting in an empty space.

The moment you approach, he raises his weapon with a fierce gaze, and an "Aah~" song begins to play.

And before entering, there's always a meaningful description—that's the standard.

- Ahead, female lies in wait.

- Ryu Sia

A slit-eyed, busty woman in a high-leg leotard wielding a Japanese sword

A succubus who seduces countless men by shaking her large breasts and wiggling her bottom with every swing of her weapon

She is an executioner who mercilessly slaughters tissues

Beware not to lose your life's seed...

"I think there'd be a description like that."

"Uh... sure."

Arkis stared blankly at Jin-woo's nonsense and awkwardly nodded.

"She's moving."

As the distance between them narrowed, Ryu Sia silently stood up and looked at Jin-woo's group.

Woooong!!

Also, a noise resonated from the latex suit clinging to her figure, creating tension.

"Everyone, prepare for battle!"

Thwaaaack!!!

Sensing a strange danger, Jin-woo immediately ordered his companions to take battle positions.

The tanks quickly formed a front line around Jin-woo, while the warriors flawlessly covered the rear.

"Heaven's Door, charging...!"

"Huu."

"Tteuddattatta!"

"Escape from death, ye departed souls."

Tersia, Lamia, and other mages began chanting attack spells, while two clerics and the marionette protected them.

"..."

Ryu Sia approached her old acquaintances slowly with an emotionless expression.

The clicking sound of her black high heels created a seductive atmosphere, and her tightly closed lips recited silence.

"Fire at will!!"

Kwaaaaaaaa!!!

With Jin-woo's command to fire, the mages' spells poured forth.

"Celestial Judgment."

"Tteuddattatta Break!!!"

"Cloud Lightning!!"

"Devour them, Cleaner."

A blue flash from Tersia's white cannon and Ifrata's cute red Aether wave flew toward her.

Lamia seized the clouds in the sky and struck down lightning, while Hecate summoned the netherworld's predator to pounce.

"..."

However, Ryu Sia merely silently observed all these attacks.

"Hmph, no matter how strong you are, you can't remain unscathed after taking this hit!!"

Tersia shouted toward Ryu Sia with a confident voice.

If these attacks converged and engulfed Ryu Sia, the entire area would surely be annihilated without a trace.

Whoosh!!!

Yet, even as the flash approached right before her eyes, Ryu Sia lifted her slender leg and kicked...

"This is insane."

Kwagwagwang!!!!

Tersia's laser was effortlessly deflected by Ryu Sia's kick, landing off-target on the ground.

Seogeogeok!!!

Additionally, she bisected Ifrata's Aether Break with a swing of her katana.

"...Moon Drop."

Chwak.

Ryu Sia briefly chanted as she drew her sword in an instant, then immediately sheathed it.

"The... the clouds are split in half...?!"

Whaaaak!!!

Eventually, the hazy clouds, trying to gather, were all torn apart as if ripped, and the attack dissipated futilely.

"Not yet!"

Jjeoeok...

However, Hecate's Cleaner, the last remaining attack, cast a shadow at Ryu Sia's feet and bared its teeth.

Kwadeudeugeudeuk!!!

It closed its jaws and devoured Ryu Sia whole.

"..."

Despite her summon swallowing Ryu Sia, Hecate didn't lower her guard and kept staring fiercely at that spot.

- ■□□■□■■■?!!!!

"Damn!"

At that moment, the Cleaner began twisting its massive body as if writhing in terrible pain.

Chwaaaaaaak!!!

"..."

Eventually, the Cleaner's body was torn to shreds, and Ryu Sia emerged from within, swinging her blade in all directions.

Nevertheless, she displayed her intact state without a single drop of blood or piece of flesh staining her.

"Good! Then I shall face you with my dragon transformation!!!"

"Wait! Hold on, Magnus!"

Kkiriririririk!!!

Seeing this, Magnus's blood boiled, and she began to reveal her true form while exuding fighting spirit.

Heavy steel components covered her entire body, completing a massive form, and sharp claws and a giant physique approached heavily as if to shake the earth.

"Take this! Exterminate Ray!!!!"

Kwaaaaaaang!!!

After completing her transformation, the huge main cannon that rose from her back fired fiercely toward Ryu Sia with a roar, but...

"Moon Step."

"What...?"

Paaaaaaaat!!

She appeared beneath Magnus's body faster than the shell.

Kwaaaaaaang!!

By the time the machine dragon realized, Ryu Sia's foot had already extended and struck her steel jaw.

"Kuheoek?!"

"Magnus...!!"

With that heavy blow, Magnus's massive steel body was launched upward.

Ryu Sia took advantage of the opening, leaped onto Magnus's back, and drove her high heel down.

Kwaaaaaaang!!!

Hudududuk...

Magnus was embedded into the ground from the impact, and various machine parts scattered like flesh.

"Uoooooo!!! Dragon transformation...!!"

"Earth, calm down!"

Earth, excited after seeing what happened to his comrade, also transformed into a dragon form with skin covered in stone.

"Earth Shattering Strike...!!"

He grabbed a spear that emerged from the earth's veins and struck down.

Kugugugugugu!!!!

Eventually, a threatening earthquake that seemed to crush the fragile girl approached, splitting the ground.

Kwaaaang!!!

"..."

"What... is this..."

However, when Ryu Sia pressed down on the ground with her foot, the earthquake that had been rushing forward stopped helplessly.

"This can't be...!"

Chwaaaaaaak!!!

The Earth Dragon Earth was bewildered that his ultimate strike had been blocked, but soon gritted his teeth and unleashed a flurry of swift thrusts.

The giant spear blade, nearly 1 meter in diameter, rushed toward Ryu Sia with such force that even a graze seemed explosive.

"...Moon Triple Strike."

Chaeeeeeeeng!!!

Ryu Sia quietly swung her sword, deflecting all the incoming attacks.

"Heuup...!!"

"..."

Eventually, a breathtaking exchange unfolded between the two warriors.

Whenever the Earth Dragon swung his spear relentlessly, Ryu Sia avoided it like the wind, cutting off the flow of the spear with her sharp blade.

Seogeogeok!!!

She bisected the spear blade with a sharp sword strike, but the Earth Dragon, undaunted, swung the spear shaft hard.

Kwaaaaaaang!!!!

Ryu Sia easily swung her fist, shattering the solid rock to pieces.

Jjeoeoeoeok!

"..."

Having lost his weapon, Earth made a final desperate attempt to devour Ryu Sia by opening his jaw filled with sharp teeth.

Kwadeudeudeugeudeuk!!!

She, with her sword sheathed again, stopped him by grabbing both jaws with her bare hands.

"Im... impossible."

Arkis's legs trembled with fear as she witnessed the one-sided slaughter before her eyes.

All Four Heavenly Dragons were powerful beings comparable to the combined might of Redanis's ten Fingers.

They had wielded enormous influence across the continent with that power.

However, what was unfolding before their eyes...

Ppeoeok!!

Kwajik!!

Eudeudeudeugeudeuk!!!

Even the Four Heavenly Dragons couldn't put up a fight at all.

This called for everyone to charge in at once.

"..."

"Keu... eo..."

Ryu Sia, without even a speck of dust on her, dragged Earth's massive, crushed body like a sack.

Seeing this, Arkis was certain.

"Arkis, Esmeralda, Ayaka, Arin! Coordinated attack!!!!"

Jin-woo steadied his trembling gaze and called out his companions' names as he charged forward.

""Uaaaaaaaa!!!!!""

Paaaaat!!!!

All those who could fight appeared simultaneously around Ryu Sia and launched their attacks.
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"Qu-Quick! We need to treat the wounded!"

Woooong!!!

After moving the two unconscious Four Heavenly Dragons who had been defeated by Ryu Sia to the rear, Elia and Luman hurriedly began healing them.

"Ugh..."

"I can't believe... I lost..."

"Don't move and stay still!"

While treating them with holy power, Elia kept her eyes on the fierce battle unfolding.

"I'll burn you to ashes!"

"..."

Kaaaang!!!

Ryu Sia easily blocked the flaming sword wielded by Princess Esmeralda, but a dark shadow loomed behind her.

Clatter!!

Countless skeletal hands lunged at Ryu Sia.

Kwaaang!!!

She stomped the ground hard with her heel, subduing the skeletons.

"Nya nya nyaaa!!!"

In a split second, Ayaka pounced on Ryu Sia with lightning-fast movements, thrusting her sharp claws like a wild beast.

Grab!

Ryu Sia caught her wrist in an instant, as if she had foreseen every movement.

"?!"

"Moon Spirit Fist."

She unleashed a merciless barrage of strikes on Ayaka.

Thud-thud-thud!!!

She struck Ayaka's temple with her elbow, rattling her skull, then drove punches into vital points including the solar plexus, making Ayaka's body tremble.

"Kehehek... nya?!"

"Ayaka!!!!"

After subduing Ayaka while breaking through Esmeralda and Hecate's defensive line, Ryu Sia's visor flashed coldly as she charged toward the now-empty formation.

"Oh no...!"

Her target was Hecate, who had been hindering her with various necromancy spells.

Even while brainwashed, Ryu Sia was using her rich gaming experience to eliminate the most threatening debuffers and utility supports first when facing multiple opponents.

"Moon Flash."

"This can't be..."

Being a mage with limited mobility, Hecate could only helplessly watch the blade descending upon her...

"Ma'am!"

Claaaang!!!

Arin desperately jumped in front of her and deflected the blade.

However, that action only bought a moment's time.

Ryu Sia mercilessly extended her leg to kick Arin's fragile abdomen. Then she struck Arin's side with her knee, sending her flying.

"Agh...?!"

"Arin!"

"She seems to be in a bad mood today..."

Hecate stared helplessly at Arin who was flying through the air, spitting blood, while Professor Vajina muttered in a dazed tone.

Thwack!!

"Ugh?!"

Eventually, Ryu Sia struck Hecate's neck without mercy, and she collapsed to the ground without even being able to resist properly.

"Heaven's Door - Guardian Angel Mode!"

Seeing the battle line instantly turn into chaos, Tersia immediately protected Ifrata and Lamia by surrounding them with white pillars.

"Full Moon Slash."

"Urgh?!"

Craaack!!!

The shield warped and electricity scattered as Ryu Sia's blade struck it.

"We can't hold out much longer here!"

"Stop right there, Ryu Sia!!!"

Finally, Jin-woo, the Princess, Professor Vajina, and Arkis who were still standing rushed toward Ryu Sia.

Kwaaang!!!

"Kugh?!"

Jin-woo blocked Ryu Sia's attack with Resolve, but the tremendous impact seemed to paralyze his entire body.

Taking advantage of that opening, Arkis unleashed a series of quick thrusts.

"Snap out of it, Ryu Sia!! Vertical Strike!!!"

However, even amidst the flurry of blades, Ryu Sia tilted her head back and twisted her body, evading all attacks.

Crack...

"What...?"

She grabbed Arkis's three swords with both hands and broke them in half when her movement stopped.

"Yaaaaaaah!!!!"

Still determined to save her friend, Arkis threw herself at Ryu Sia even without a weapon.

Thud!

"Ugh..."

The two women, one in black and one in white, tumbled to the ground entangled with each other.

"Ryu Sia!! It's us! Don't you remember?!"

"...Eliminate."

"You stupid girl! You think I don't know about you masturbating at school!"

"...!?"

As Arkis straddled Ryu Sia and desperately pleaded with tears in her eyes, Ryu Sia's face behind the visor trembled slightly.

"N-No...!"

"Kyaaah?!"

Ryu Sia seemed to waver at those words for a moment, but soon pushed Arkis down with a cold expression.

"Eliminate everyone."

Then, regaining her composure, she fixed her gaze on the two women rushing toward her.

"I'm going to step on you nice and slow now."

"Take this! Crimson Flame Destruction...!"

Professor Vajina, determined to discipline her troublemaking student, donned her magical engineering suit and fired lasers.

Esmeralda also swung her sword with roaring flames.

Kwaaaaaaang!!!

But even those deadly strikes scattered against the moonlight barrier that Ryu Sia wielded.

"What the... why isn't my damage getting through?"

Professor Vajina was momentarily confused after using her full power, but soon drew out the Blaze Axe built into her armor and struck again...

"You can't block this!"

Clang!!!

"..."

The axe bounced off the defensive power of the latex suit covering Ryu Sia's body.

"Come on, I've been hitting her hard this whole time, why is she still fine?!"

Looking down at her weapon with its pathetically damaged blade, Vajina unconsciously blurted out crude words.

"Moon Flash."

"Lamia, hurry! Shit, I think I'm gonna die! She's so damn tough!!"

She immediately fled using her rocket booster, but Ryu Sia began pursuing her like a madwoman.

"We need to neutralize that suit!"

Lamia, sensing that most of Ryu Sia's combat power came from that latex suit, generated blue electrical currents...

"Electromagnetic Pulse - EMP Bomb!"

"...?!"

Boom!!!

When Ryu Sia was hit directly by the electromagnetic pulse, she staggered with noticeably reduced speed.

"Judging by those movements, you seem quite skilled in martial arts, but that laser beam you just saw was only the beginning."

Seeing her weakened, Professor Vajina confidently aimed at Ryu Sia.

"...Moonlight Slash."

Swoooosh!!!!

A ranged attack that Ryu Sia had never used before flew toward them.

"Wait, wasn't she a melee fighter?! Why is a swordswoman using ranged attacks!"

"Oh no...!"

Unfortunately, the attack was aimed at Professor Vajina and the three mages.

Kwaaaang!!!!

"Kyaaah?!"

"Urrrgh...!"

As it hit the ground, Tersia's barrier shattered and the women screamed.

"Ifrata... are you okay?"

"Ugh... I'm fine..."

Lamia held Ifrata tightly in her arms to protect her, but both were unable to steady themselves from the impact.

"Damn it, my Heaven's Door..."

"...We lost to Ryu Sia because of her high-performance suit."

Tersia and Professor Vajina's equipment was also completely destroyed by Ryu Sia, leaving them unable to fight.

"Maestro, bring them here."

- Yes, sir! My fiancée.

Following the doll girl's orders, the wooden puppets moved in unison to move the mages to the rear.

"..."

"I-I didn't see her?!"

Behind Maestro, Ryu Sia was already looming like a grim reaper.

"My puppets! Retrieve me immediately..."

Maestro desperately tried to recall her wooden puppets, but Ryu Sia's hand reached for the girl's nape faster...

"You fucking idiot! Ryu Sia!!!!"

Crack!!

Elia stretched out both arms and grabbed Ryu Sia's hands, struggling with all her might to stop her.

"Woooooaaah!!!! Namu Amitabul Amen!!!! Give me strength!!!!"

"..."

Crack...

As Elia shouted while holding Ryu Sia's hands with all her might, the balance of power gradually tilted, and then...

"Trace - Full Moon Slash."

"?!"

Swoosh!!!!

At the critical moment, Jin-woo stopped Ryu Sia by cutting through the moonlight with his sword.

"..."

The survivors, including Esmeralda, circled around Ryu Sia in breathtaking tension, while Jin-woo alone stood before her.

"Hey, Master. Would you like to taste this newbie's blade?"

"..."

Finally, he pointed his sword at Ryu Sia with a fierce smile.

"I'll personally teach you a lesson using the techniques you taught me."

Jin-woo finally sensed that it was his destiny to face Ryu Sia. He knew her techniques and fighting style better than anyone else, while others were simply overwhelmed by her momentum.

If that was the case... it was up to him to stop her.

"..."

Ryu Sia stood dazed, silently staring at me for a long time.

Although I still couldn't see her eyes hidden beneath the visor... (actually, they're slit eyes anyway, so not much difference.)

"Pfft..."

A faint smile seemed to spread across her lips.

"Hey, you just smiled, didn't you? You smiled, right?"

"..."

I pointed at Ryu Sia with my finger, not missing her faint smile, but she brazenly returned to her expressionless face.

Okay, so that's how you want to play it?

"Alright! From now on, I'll bring back your smile, Ryu Sia!"

"..."

Slash!!!

The Hardcore Player who had been the Newbie's master and guide, and the Newbie who had become strong through her teachings, pointed their swords at each other.

"This will be our final lesson, won't it?"

"..."

Jin-woo continued with firm resolve.

His heart raced at the thought of winning this fight and immortalizing Ryu Sia on the community forum as "High-ranked player defeated by a newbie who's only been playing for 100 days.jpg."

And at the end, he would make her do humiliating things like naked dogeza as punishment.

"Here I come!!! Master!!!!!"

"Hmph..."

Finally, with the Newbie's shout, the master and student clashed swords fiercely.

*

"Miss Ppang Sia."

"Um... what is it, Nong Sia?"

"This situation is getting out of hand."

"I know..."

Meanwhile, the two Ryu Sias watching this battle from a corner of the soul were sweating nervously.

This is bad, the brainwashed Ryu Sia has done too much damage...

Just how many people has she beaten up?

Even if we find the original body, will we be able to return to normal life as if nothing happened?

"I wonder."

"..."

Well, it should be fine.

I-It's not like I did it on purpose, right?

...Surely they won't make me give birth to as many as I've killed?

Ch.107 - Chapter 107: I Don't Want To See You Die
"Moon Flash."

In the midst of a standoff with blades crossed, Ryu Sia was the first to launch an attack.

Fwooooosh!!!!

Her crimson moonlight enveloped her sword and rushed toward me with a threatening aura, and I responded with the exact same technique.

"Trace - Moon Flash."

It was the technique I'd seen the most and could imitate most perfectly.

Claaaaaang!!!!

"..."

"Kuk..."

Resolve and Moonlight collided violently, scattering sparks in all directions.

Indeed, her pressure was more suffocating than anyone I'd faced until now.

It made sense that she would be the most difficult opponent, being the final enemy standing in my way.

Swish!!!!

In the brief moment our blades clashed, her specialty kick aimed for my abdomen like lightning...

"Roll!"

Just before the attack connected, I rolled forward, using the invincibility frames to narrowly avoid her attack.

"..."

Ryu Sia momentarily froze at my unexpected evasion.

Our skills were similar, and even when she attempted a surprise attack, I had my trump card "Roll," which must have been frustrating for her.

"...Moonlight Sword Domain."

"Trace - Moonlight Sword Domain."

As Ryu Sia hastily deployed her trump card, I refused to back down and countered with the same domain.

Whoooosh!!!

Finally, countless silver-gleaming swords materialized in mid-air on both sides, pointing their blades at each other.

"..."

"Haaah!"

Swiiiiiiish!!!

The silver swords poured down like waves, clashing blades incessantly.

Boom!!!

The replicated techniques with identical numbers and speeds collided repeatedly.

"..."

"How about that, Ryu Sia? I'm pretty good at copying, aren't I?"

As my domain perfectly intercepted her technique, Ryu Sia gripped her sword with a displeased expression.

That stance... from what I know, it looks like she's preparing to use her ultimate skill.

"Fatal Strike."

Bingo.

"Trace - Fatal Strike."

The identical finishing moves from both our swords sliced through the air, crossing paths.

Swoooooosh!!!!

My perception expanded explosively. Everything around me seemed trapped in momentary stillness, moving in slow motion.

The subtle resistance of the air, even the opponent's breathing felt like an eternity.

...Did Ryu Sia reach this state every time she used a technique?

The more I absorbed her skills, the more I felt like I was peering into the depths of her heart.

Boom!!!!

Moonlight wrapped around our feet, shooting out like lightning and crossing in an X-shape.

Slash!!!

Finally, after our blades grazed each other's cheeks, we both stood frozen like shadows with our heads bowed.

Drip!

"..."

"That stings."

Afterward, shallow cuts appeared on both our cheeks.

This proved that Jin-woo's skill had risen to rival Ryu Sia's.

The man who had been desperately chasing her shadow had finally come to stand shoulder to shoulder with her.

"Woooooah!!!!"

"...I will eliminate you."

The swordsmen who had reached the same level continued their fierce exchange without even the sound of breathing.

.

.

.

Clang!

Sparks flew as our blades collided.

Slash!

A strike that missed by a paper-thin margin cut through clothing.

Swoosh!!

As I barely dodged the sharply rushing blade, cut strands of hair scattered in the wind.

Deadly sword strikes that allowed no momentary openings went back and forth breathlessly.

*...This isn't right.*

But this wasn't what I wanted.

Jin-woo's goal was only for her to regain her senses and stop fighting, but if this bloody battle continued, it would end in tragedy.

To prevent that, an unavoidable sacrifice would be necessary.

...I'm sorry, Ryu Sia.

Squelch!

Suddenly, the sound of flesh tearing broke the silence.

Ryu Sia had reflexively swung her sword, but its tip had pierced through Jin-woo's abdomen.

"?!"

She froze in disbelief at the sight.

After exchanging countless blows and maintaining a deadlock, he had suddenly thrown himself toward her blade.

Grab!

I firmly gripped Ryu Sia's wrist, and she stood frozen, unable to withdraw her sword.

"Ryu Sia, this way you can't use that fancy swordsmanship of yours...?!"

"...!!!"

With a bloody smile, Jin-woo sensed his final plan had succeeded.

The plan was to deliberately take her sword, hold onto it, and turn this into a mud fight.

"Crystal Punch!!!!!!"

Bam!

With all my might, I clenched my fist and drove it into Ryu Sia's cheek with full force.

"Kugh?!"

Ryu Sia couldn't dodge in time and was knocked down by the punch.

Normally, her Moon Knight skills would give her an advantage in close combat.

But the brainwashed Ryu Sia had deemed such techniques unnecessary and excluded them from her functions.

As a result, she was helplessly struck by Jin-woo's fist.

"Didn't you say women should be hit once every three days?!"

Whack!!!

Despite blood seeping from my stabbed abdomen, I continued throwing punches at Ryu Sia.

My stomach burned with pain, but this method might return her to normal.

"Then you should take at least 10 hits!"

"Kugh...!"

Jin-woo pressed on with the single-minded belief that "females ultimately can't defeat males."

"Stomach punch!"

Whack!!!

"Kyaa...ah?!"

Jin-woo unhesitatingly struck the woman's soft lower abdomen, and a delicate moan escaped Ryu Sia's lips.

"Haha! You're just a woman after all!"

Of course, I felt a bit sorry for Ryu Sia... but if she hadn't pointed her sword at me first, none of this would have happened.

So, just take a few hits.

"Kuugh...?!"

Whoosh!!!

Though she had been taking the hits, she tried to resist while clutching her aching abdomen.

Slap!!!

"Chest strike!"

"Kyaak?!"

When I struck her large chest with an open palm, she curled up with a cute moan.

Smack!!

"Ass slap! You wench!!"

"Kuhiit?!"

Not only that, when I mercilessly slapped Ryu Sia's protruding buttocks, they jiggled temptingly with a crisp sound.

"Uuugh...?!"

After these successive sexual assaults, she bit her lip with an expression full of shame beneath her visor.

"Hehehe, so plump..."

Indeed, Ryu Sia's weaknesses remained unchanged even when brainwashed.

Well then... time to finish this.

"Ryu Siaaaaaaaa!!!!"

"?!"

I ran toward Ryu Sia with arms wide open, trying to embrace her.

She looked up at me with a startled expression, her body trembling slightly as if numb.

Grab!!!

"Ungh...?!"

"Love headbutt!!!!!!"

Thud!!!

Finally, my solid forehead collided heavily with her delicate head.

"Uuuu..."

With the sound of cracking bone, she staggered, unable to steady herself.

"Uh...huh?"

Gradually, Ryu Sia began to regain consciousness, making questioning sounds.

Thud...

"Ah."

Then, with a spinning sensation in my head, I collapsed backward.

Hmm...

Did I lose too much blood?

*

Rumble.

Meanwhile, the space where Ppang Sia and Nong Sia stayed was shaking violently, seeming about to collapse.

"Whoa?!"

"The surroundings are shaking...?"

Grab!

The small girl grabbed Ryu Sia's hand and delivered her final words.

"Unnie! We need to get out now!"

"Just... just me?! What about you?!"

When she spoke with a pitiful face, I couldn't help but be flustered.

What? Weren't we supposed to leave together?

"No, only you will be leaving."

Swish.

Then, Nong Sia raised her finger and pointed to a spot.

- This... this can't beeeeeee!!!!!!

"Whoa."

There was a terribly distorted angel flapping its wings and charging toward us.

...It looks really savage.

"If both of us leave, Lavi will also escape to the outside."

"So that means someone has to stop that thing from getting out?"

"Yes, I'll stop it, so please escape."

Nong Sia smiled a fleeting, beautiful smile at me.

"Why..."

"Because you're the protagonist of this life now. Live earnestly in place of me who has already exited the stage."

"W-wait?!"

- Ryu Siaaaaa!!!! I'll kill you...!!!

Shove.

Before the hideously transformed Lavi could pounce on us, she gently pushed me.

I fell through the floor without even being able to say a proper goodbye.

"Be happy there~!"

- Nooooo!!! My world...!!!!

Boom!!!

In the end, Nong Sia blocked the screaming angel and disappeared together into the collapsing inner world.

My consciousness sank into pitch-black darkness.

.

.

.

Jolt!

"Puha!! Perfect Ryu Sia, completely revived!!!"

As my blurry consciousness returned, I jumped up from the floor with an energetic shout.

Although it was regrettable that I couldn't return with Nong Sia, she wanted me to live happily with others.

If so, I'll live vigorously as she wished.

"Jin-woo? Are you... okay?"

"..."

However, the joy of regaining consciousness was short-lived.

Before me were two nuns pouring out all their holy power, and Jin-woo bleeding profusely, dying.

...Oh no, this looks serious.

"Ryu...Sia..."

"Jin-woo?!"

Ta-da-dat!!!

At his weak words, I finally came to my senses and urgently grabbed Jin-woo's hand.

Red blood flowed ceaselessly, forming a pool on the floor, and his face was turning pale.

W-why.

Could it be that he sacrificed his life to protect me?

Even deliberately taking my attack?

"I'm... sorry."

"D-don't apologize! You did it to protect your friend..."

Squeeze.

I held his cold hand with my roughly trembling hands.

"...My skills weren't enough to save everyone."

"No, you can't die like this... I should have protected you..."

"You've protected me many times before. I was just returning the favor."

"I don't need that kind of repayment, don't die."

Hug!!

I embraced Jin-woo with all my might, not wanting to let go of him as he faded like a last flame.

I hate this.

I really hate this.

He's someone I should have protected, but he's dying trying to save me.

I've failed as a hardcore player.

"Haha, now that I'm dying, you call me 'hyung'?"

"Hey, you bastard. I told you not to die first. Who am I supposed to hang out with if you die!"

Though he tried to smile as if everything was fine, I shouted harsh words because I was afraid he might really die.

...All this time, as we navigated the game's story together, we felt something beyond friendship.

We were soul partners who risked our lives, protected each other, relied on each other, and fought desperate battles together.

I was happy when Jin-woo enjoyed my cooking, and even happier when he followed my teachings well.

I didn't want to let him go.

I fought so hard to protect my precious newbie and friend...

If this happens, everything I've done becomes meaningless...

Thud.

But contrary to my wishes, Jin-woo's arm went limp.

I don't want to accept it.

That the person I tried to protect is dying because of me.

"Even if you live as a half-cripple for the rest of your life... please come back. Please..."

Squeeze...

I embraced his body, still warm with life.

Hoping that somehow... somehow he would come back...

Drip.

Finally, tears I had been holding back in an unmanly way streamed down my cheeks.

I don't know why I'm suddenly acting like this.

I've only cried three times in my life, so why am I crying like a girl now?

"Huaaang..."

"..."

"Kuk..."

Seeing me unable to hold back my tears, Elia and Luman bowed their heads with sorrowful expressions.

*

[Malicious program <Lavi> interfering with Genesis client has been removed]

[Player Jin-woo's save data... secured]

[Resurrection requirements: 200 diamonds consumed (current amount: 240), 1 character with Max relationship level required)]

[1 resurrection chance remaining.]

[Continue? Yes / no]

*Warning!

If you continue the game, you will never be able to return to your original world!

Do you still want to continue?

"Of course I do, damn it!!!"

Ch.108 - Chapter 108: The Last Luminous Dragon (Warning: Spoilers)
"I'm sorry... I'm so sorry..."

For a long time after that, I held Jin-woo's cold body and cried my eyes out.

Until everyone else recovered, regained their senses, and could stand up again.

"Ryu Sia."

"What am I supposed to do if you die like this..."

Before I knew it, many people had gathered around Jin-woo and me, with Arkis at the center, her face filled with sorrow.

Perhaps... these were the people he had personally gathered to protect me.

"Hnngh..."

I buried my face in his cold neck, and choked sobs escaped me.

We were supposed to... go back together.

If we returned to reality, we'd planned to demolish a whole chicken kalguksu at Dongdaemun Market together.

And... and also...

Eat five-layer pork soup in Busan...

Take me to the spicy stir-fried pork place in front of my house...

Watch "Omniscient Reader's Viewpoint" in 4DX at the theater... share popcorn...

Anyway, we promised to have fun together.

He was a friend I could rely on in this world.

Sometimes when work got tough, I'd call him for drinks...

Go to karaoke together, and be trustworthy friends even in our harsh society.

"I'm sorry..."

And now, he died because of me.

If I had just done a little better, I could have finished off Lavi and returned to normal.

After all our efforts, to think I'd have to go back alone...

This is... a lie.

"You should have killed me instead..."

With his skills, he might have been able to kill me...

He could have left someone like me behind and returned to the original world.

In the end, he put me first.

I came to help him, but ended up being the one who received help.

"I'm sorry..."

Squeeze.

And so, as I kept embracing his body, dwelling on this desolate bad ending...

"Ahem."

"Huh?"

When a faint cough suddenly came from above my head, I instinctively looked up.

"Yo, long time no see."

"Eh."

It was Jin-woo.

The friend I'd been longing to see was looking at me with a bright smile.

W-why? I was certain he had died...

"Surprise!"

"What on earth... is going on?"

"Well, when Lavi disappeared, they said resurrection with diamonds was possible? So I immediately said okay!"

"No way..."

There is a revival function in the game, but I had no idea if it would actually work in reality.

If Jin-woo had died before Lavi was destroyed... we might never have met again.

"Hahaha! But I saw you earlier! You were crying like a little girl, it was kind of cute?"

"..."

And Jin-woo, who had just come back from the dead, started teasing me with his usual shamelessness.

...This guy must not have come to his senses yet after just waking up.

SQUEEZE!!!

"Urk?! Can't... breathe!"

As my face burned hot with embarrassment, I clung to his waist and squeezed hard, partly to vent my frustration.

I hugged him so tightly that his bones might break.

"This is a green light, right...?!"

"No... I was just worried because we're friends."

"No, no, that reaction was totally..."

SQUEEEEEEEZE!!!!

"Ow ow ow ow ow?!"

I increased the pressure, trying to hide my embarrassment as he continued to spout nonsense.

"... I thought you were dead."

"Haha, sorry, sorry."

"You could have just beaten me at the end, why did you do that?"

"...Just because?"

"Idiot."

Pat pat.

He slowly stroked my trembling back with a warm touch.

Really, I want to be mad at him but I can't.

Playing such mischievous pranks while gently comforting me.

"Ryu Sia, but if you think about it, you played more pranks—"

"Me?"

"..."

"Pfft..."

Having regained my composure, I gave him a sly smile, and Jin-woo stared at me with a disgruntled expression.

"Well, as long as you're alive, that's all that matters."

"Yeah, yeah, shall we get going now? Is everyone else okay?"

Swoosh.

As I helped the slightly staggering Jin-woo to his feet, he looked around to check on everyone's well-being.

"You're worried about that now? I don't know if it's because Ryu Sia was controlling her strength, but no one died."

"How strange, that no one died from such a fierce attack."

"I think... someone inside me must have helped."

The other companions, Redanis, and the dragon folk occasionally clutched their sore spots, but fortunately, they didn't seem to have suffered any serious injuries.

"By the way, how did you manage to persuade Redanis and the Four Heavenly Dragons?"

"Ah, I used my eloquent speech to make the Imperial Princess my ally..."

"I challenge you to a duel right now!!!"

THWACK!

Just as I was marveling at Jin-woo's skillful leadership, the Imperial Princess suddenly interrupted and threw a handkerchief at his face.

"Urgh..."

"Oh my, I knew this would happen."

Though I was impressed by his remarkable growth, I couldn't help but laugh at his somewhat clumsy handling of the aftermath.

"Haha, did you really think we'd become allies just because our mothers have the same name?!"

SHING!!

Esmeralda drew her flame sword and pointed it at us.

"To become the ruler of the continent, one must fight fair and square! Now is the time to determine who is superior!"

"Ah, so you were waiting until I recovered from being brainwashed because I was too strong to face earlier?"

"..."

I understand the situation now.

When I was brainwashed by Lavi, I was strong enough to slice through the Black Iron Dragon in one go.

She must have pretended to be moved by Jin-woo and waited until now.

If I had been defeated by the allied forces... Redanis, the Academy, the Kingdom, and the Demon Realm would have essentially been annihilated.

Naturally, they would be the victors as the last ones standing.

"What the hell, I thought we were blood allies! How could you trample on my pure heart like this!"

"...Did you actually believe that?"

Jin-woo fumed and sputtered at being deceived by the Imperial Princess, but Esmeralda gave him an incredulous look in response.

"That angel was an incomprehensible being that even we couldn't defeat, so we intended to deal with her using the allied forces."

"Hmm... I understand the situation now."

The story is simple.

The Imperial Princess feared Lavi's existence and temporarily allied with us to confront her.

And now that she's achieved her goal, she's planning to stab us in the back.

She must have judged that she had a good chance against us, weakened as we were by successive battles.

"That's if you can beat us, of course."

"Hmph... very well!"

SHING!!

At my confident smile, the Imperial Princess answered with a fierce expression.

"This time I will seize the continent!"

"...Ryu Sia, I'm exhausted."

"Don't worry, I have a secret method to skip this battle."

Jin-woo staggered as he spoke, but I reassured him and pulled something out.

"That is...?"

"The Luminous Dragon."

BOOM!!

What I pulled out from my chest was the Luminous Dragon toy I had used before.

On the surface, it looks like a stupid, low-quality toy, but...

I haven't shown the true function of this toy yet.

CLICK!!!

I poured all my power into the Luminous Dragon, infusing it with magical energy.

"Everyone! Lend me your strength!"

"Yeah, I can't stand watching those dragon punks run wild!"

"Hmph, just this once."

I asked others for help, and many willingly contributed their power to curb the Imperial Princess's ambition.

WOOOOSH!!!

Soon, various powers began to gather—magical power, holy power, Aether, and more.

"Answer my call! Light of luminescence that brightens the dark night sky!"

RUMBLE!!!

And then, the Luminous Dragon grew from 1 meter... to 5 meters... to 10 meters.

It grew to a massive body approaching 20 meters.

...But that's not all.

CLICK!!!

The silly-looking Luminous Dragon's head split open, revealing a sword filled with brilliant Aether and holy power.

FLASH!!!

A blade filled with magical power rose from the opposite side as well.

CREAK!

BOOM!!

The Luminous Dragon gradually took on a human form as its limb joints began to connect and align.

CLICK!!!!

"Luminous Dragon - Brave Mode!!!"

BOOM!!!

Finally, a gigantic, ridiculous-looking robot appeared before us, emitting intense energy.

This robot is the messenger symbolizing our courage and bonds... powered by the purity of childish men.

"W-what is this?"

"GOOOOO!!!!"

Ignoring Jin-woo's bewildered expression, I clenched my fist and shouted with momentum.

"Keke, it looks as shoddy as its owner!"

Eventually, the Imperial Princess also revealed her true form with a fierce smile...

"Then I shall show you ignorant fools! The true form of the ruler!!!"

WHOOSH!!!

Esmeralda roared as she plunged her flame sword into the ground, her body enveloped in hot energy.

"Dragon God Transformation...!"

BOOM!!!!

The Imperial Princess was engulfed in violently blazing flames.

Finally, when the brilliant flames subsided, she had completely transformed.

"ROOOAAR!!!"

Super strong Fire Dragon Esmeralda roared.

"What."

"Wait, after all that build-up, this is what we get?"

When we reacted with disbelief at her absurd appearance, the Imperial Princess retorted sharply.

"As if inferior humans could properly comprehend the noble form of a transcendent being!!!"

"Ah, yes."

GROWL!!!

Enraged by our attitude, she charged toward us with fierce momentum.

"You dare look down on me?! I'll make you regret it!"

"Go! Luminous Dragon!"

As she rushed at us wrapped in flames, I sent the Luminous Dragon robot forward and gave my final command.

"Dragon's Spit!!!!"

"Inferno Destruction!!!!"

...A somewhat petty-named technique I just made up was unleashed.

SWOOSH!!!

Finally, the two pathetically-designed dragons crossed paths.

A moment of silence followed as the two dragons appeared behind each other.

Whoosh...

After the final strike, the Luminous Dragon's transformation wore off, having used all its power, and it reverted to an even more pathetic form.

Fwip!!

A single cut appeared on the small Luminous Dragon's cheek.

"Haha! Your Luminous Dragon is nothing special after all!"

"Is that so? I wonder about that."

"What...?!"

But I sensed victory in this moment.

Slip.

Despite the Imperial Princess's confident tone, her thick neck had been severed and began to slide off.

"Th-this can't be...!!!"

"I'm sorry, but I wasn't fighting alone."

I gave her a sweet smile as she stared in shock.

"I was fighting with everyone."

"M-me... the great emperor of the dragon race... defeated...!!!!"

Swoosh.

Along with Esmeralda's anguished words, her body began to collapse...

"Impossible!!!"

"Farewell, commoner born in an era without me."

WHOOSH!!!

And so, with a pitiful scream, she was consumed by the blade of justice.

Ch.109 - Chapter 109: I’m the Slit-Eyed Side Character, Yes, The Heroine.
"How long will it take?"

"Well, I'm running an integrity check... at least a month, I'd say."

"I see."

We were enjoying peaceful days after defeating both the Irregular Fallen Angel Lavi and Princess Esmeralda, who revealed her ambitions at the end.

Of course, Lavi's administrator privileges remained in my body, making possible things I couldn't have imagined before.

"Rakion and Topaz died too long ago to be recovered, but this many people should be possible."

"Yeah, please do it."

So, following the requests of Jin-woo and many others, I was working on data recovery.

Dyer and Emily from Redanis, Tarkan from the Demon Realm, and others...

I was focusing on restoring major figures sacrificed because of the Irregular, after running integrity checks.

Some people like Bane were too dangerous to restore, but...

In King Cyrus's case, since dying was part of his storyline anyway, I coolly moved on.

Oh, I am reviving Princess Esmeralda too.

The Dragon Empire made an earnest request, and she is a pick-up character after all.

"Hehe... don't you think I've become something like a god?"

"A goddess?"

"Eek!!"

A regular computer was sufficient as a tool, so we were monitoring progress together in the dormitory, but...

"Oh right! I haven't done that yet!"

"Huh?"

Looking back suddenly... I thought everything was over, but we still had one task left to solve.

"Jin-woo! I have something important to do, so make sure to come when I call you later!"

"Okay...?"

Ta-da-dat!

With that, I hurried off somewhere, leaving Jin-woo with a puzzled expression.

Hehehe...

I almost forgot the most important highlight.


*


Step, step.

"Is this where Ryu Sia told me to come?"

About 30 minutes after she rushed out, I finally received her call.

She definitely told me to come to the altar where we first summoned Elia...

"Jin-woo! Over here! Here!"

As I tilted my head looking around, an extremely excited Ryu Sia waved her hand vigorously in my direction.

"What's this all about?"

"Well..."

Whoosh!!

With a meaningful voice, she spread her arms and pointed to one side.

"...What is everyone doing here?"

"Ta-da! All the women here are your heroines!"

"..."

Except for Ryu Sia, Jin-woo and everyone else there wore puzzled expressions.

"I don't know, Ryu Sia just told me to come?"

"Grr... you interrupted my workout..."

"Um... I'm busy, can we finish this quickly?"

Following Ryu Sia's request (coercion), those who gathered were companions who had fought alongside us.

Saintess Elia, Noble Lady Arkis, Fire Mage Ifrata, Professor Lamia, Demon King Daredevil (=Vajina), President Tersia, Maestro, Ayaka, Hecate, Arin, Luman, and others...

"I didn't know what you'd like, so I brought everyone."

Then, Ryu Sia proudly declared with a triumphant smile.

"Sia Sia..."

"Now! Choose the heroine you want to make a covenant with!"

"Sigh..."

Seeing the willful Ryu Sia already made me sigh, but... I could guess the situation.

She probably caused this commotion thinking I needed to make a covenant to return to the original world.

Well... I can understand bringing the original trio, but why bring the professor and Redanis people?!

"To accommodate... various tastes?"

"The professor already has a child! And how could I date women I fought to the death with?!"

"Hmph, I don't like you either."

"I... want to go home."

Despite my questioning, Ryu Sia gave a nonchalant response, and the others wore annoyed expressions.

"Come on! Hurry up and choose a heroine! You said before that you liked someone, so be a man and decide!"

"Yeah, that's right."

I was really planning to take it slow, but if she's causing trouble, that changes things.

Step, step.

Finally, I steeled my resolve and moved forward.

"Yes! That's it! Go quickly to the woman you like and confess!"

As I strode forward with determination, Ryu Sia smiled with satisfaction and cheered...

"Huh? Wait, why are you coming toward me...?"

I changed direction midway and slowly advanced toward Ryu Sia.

"W-wait!!"

Only then did she realize something was wrong and shouted urgently.

But it's too late, you brat.

"Ryu Sia, I have something for you."

"W-what is it?"

Seeing my face filled with firm resolve, Ryu Sia swallowed hard with a tense expression.

Then, I slowly took something out from inside my jacket.

"I like you. Please accept this ring."

"Is this... the covenant ring for a heroine?"

The young man shyly handed the ring to the young woman.

"You guided me and protected me through countless difficulties. You've always stayed by my side and shed tears for me."

"Um... well..."

"Because of you, my life could finally be saved."

Eventually, the young man knelt on one knee, held out the ring to her, and whispered affectionately.

"Your smile, your expressions, your body, your cooking, your pranks... I love everything about you."

"B-but I'm a man...!?"

"I don't care, I can't live without you."

"Uhhh..."

At Jin-woo's sincere words, Ryu Sia's face turned red, unable to hide her embarrassment.

"Heh... I knew this would happen!"

"From the beginning, Jin-woo's eyes were fixed only on Ryu Sia, so this result is natural in a way."

"Yeah, they're a match made in heaven. I thought my teeth would rot watching them."

"I've been waiting for them to hook up."

As the man's passionate confession burst forth, the women around nudged each other's shoulders in amusement.

"What the hell, those two weren't dating yet?!"

"Holy shit."

"Cut the crap and just have sex already!"

The Redanis members also raised their voices in great shock.

"W-wait, aren't you supposed to return to the original world?"

"I'm going to live here. With you, forever."

"What?!"

And when he announced that as the price of resurrection he could no longer return to reality, her shoulders began to tremble slightly.

"Why...?"

"Because anywhere without you is hell."

"I-I'm not a heroine! If you want to confess, confess to someone else!!"

But she, still not understanding true love, threw a tantrum and shouted.

"With so many beautiful and wonderful people here, why choose me! You idiot!"

Should she even be here?
Could she really be with him?
What about her identity... such trivial worries she couldn't shake off.

"Come here!"

"Kyaaaah?!"

But none of that matters.

"You know what? If you treat a man like a female, he becomes a woman."

"Ungh..."

For now, let's conquer such trivial problems and think later.


.
.
.


Dong~
Daeng~

Resounding bell chimes echoed throughout the academy park and across the world.

On a perfectly clear day, a refreshing breeze blew.

- Clap clap clap...

And the applause of countless people resonated like beautiful harmony.

"The wedding ceremony of groom Lee Jin-woo and bride Ryu Sia will now begin. Please be seated."

Standing on the highest platform was Saintess Elia, dressed in solemn clerical vestments.

Swish.

Below her, a beautiful pure maiden with flushed cheeks was demurely holding the arm of the man beside her.

"Gulp..."

Jin-woo was sweating from tremendous nervousness, but stood firmly for the woman he loved.

"Groom Lee Jin-woo, do you swear to treat bride Ryu Sia with love and respect, and to be together for life?"

"Yes, I swear!"

"Bride Ryu Sia, do you swear to treat groom Lee Jin-woo warmly, help each other, and be together for life?"

"Yes, I swear."

As Elia's gentle voice resonated, they answered without hesitation.

"Um... does the bride still insist she's a man?"

Of course, the solemnity didn't last long.

"Haha! That's right!"

"What?! What are you suddenly saying! A-a celebrant should act like one!"

- Wahahahaha...

At Elia's mischievous words, Jin-woo laughed heartily while Ryu Sia turned her head away as if upset.

"From when they first met, things were quite suspicious. I actually knew this would happen."

"Hurry..."

"Ahem!"

As Ryu Sia shot a sharp glance at the continued jokes, the Saintess cleared her throat and continued the ceremony.

"Anyway! Now the bride and groom take their first step together on a new journey. Please bless their future with a big round of applause. Bride and groom, march!"

- Clap clap clap clap!!

- Woooooooo!!!!

"Let's go, Ryu Sia."

"Hehe, really..."

Finally, the couple exchanged gentle smiles and walked forward together.



"Hahaha!! Where do you think you're going?!"

"Eh."

However, though they thought the wedding was over, for some reason it didn't end.

"Groom!!! Ten squats while holding the bride!!!!"

The crazy fitness-obsessed Saintess, apparently finding it too regrettable to let them go, suddenly stopped them and made a strange request.

Whoosh!!

"Kyaaaah?!"

"Hahaha!!! Light as a feather!"

And Jin-woo, seemingly having lost his mind too,

Lifted Ryu Sia in a princess carry and began doing squats.

"Next, push-ups!!!"

"Uoooooh!!! Ryu Sia!!! I love youuuu!!!!"

"Stop...! Stop it! I'm dying of embarrassment!"

Of course, the person in question was mortified with embarrassment.

"Now, let's finish with a deep kiss for the finale!"

"What?! Didn't we agree there would be no kissing?"

"Don't know~"

"You damn fitness-obsessed Saintess!!"

At the following thunderbolt-like words, Ryu Sia screamed and struggled, but.

"Ryu Sia."

"Ungh..."

When he firmly held her waist and made his request, her resistance naturally subsided.

"I-it's my first time, so... be g-gentle... mmph?!"

Smooch.

Finally, their lips carefully overlapped.

The man's tongue invaded the woman's mouth, catching her off guard, and wouldn't let go.

Ryu Sia surrendered to his movements, melting with a trembling body in a daze.

"Huff... haah..."

"Feels good, right?"

"...N-not particularly!"

When their lips finally parted from his tongue and Jin-woo asked in a gentle voice, Ryu Sia responded curtly.

Her once-neat hair was slightly disheveled, and her beautiful dress had become wrinkled.

"Then I'll do it once more."

"What?! W-wait... mmph?!"


"..."

As a side note, the newlywed couple set a new record by kissing for a full 15 minutes at the wedding venue...

Ch.110 - Chapter 110: Honeymoon.
Click.

"Heehee, to think this is our home! I'm so happy!"

An overwhelmingly large penthouse greeted its new owners, filled with antique furniture and sparkling chandeliers.

"Are you that happy?"

"Of course! For Koreans, real estate is both a dream and hope!"

When Jin-woo followed me in with a smile and asked, I found myself nodding vigorously with joy.

"Well, Lavi did get everything she promised."

The process of acquiring this enormous house went something like this.

We had our wedding and safely graduated from the academy... but after graduating, we had absolutely nothing to our names.

At best, I had my leotard and Moonlight.

So, facing the crisis of homelessness, I ran to Minister Lamia and whined for a house and money.

Fortunately, befitting someone with deep political pockets, she offered us generous support.

"Hehe, it's all because we did so well."

"This is amazing..."

And that's how I managed to secure prime real estate and a hefty pension, just as I had initially proposed to Jin-woo.

At least enough to live luxuriously until we die.

Plus, with public transportation and a train station right in front, it had the perfect location for easy travel to the Holy Kingdom, Demon Realm, and Empire.

... In a way, what that damned angel said did come true.

Although the process was completely fabricated and everything was done by someone else.

"Since you've made it so I can't go back either, you'd better take responsibility!"

"Yes, I'll make you happy for the rest of your life."

"...Ugh."

When I tossed those words at Jin-woo lightly, he responded with a weighty promise.

This... this is quite burdensome.

"First, let's unpack, look around, and then eat something!"

"What's on the menu today?"

"To celebrate moving in, homemade jajangmyeon."

"Ooh..."

Soon, we were laughing together as we explored the house, all the way up to the second floor.

.

.

.

"Now, are you ready?"

"Yes."

After finding a home and gaining some financial stability, we returned together to the academy's altar.

We have a few things to do here.

"How many diamonds do we have?"

"Enough to do ten 5-Star full limit breaks."

"Wow, as expected of Master Lamia! I can't lose!"

Vrrrrrrrm!

We brought a massive 10-ton truck behind us and parked it in front of the altar.

In its cargo hold were... countless diamonds.

This included not only the pension from the kingdom but also all the resources we'd gathered during our adventures.

"I've printed out pictures of the Director as charms and stuck them everywhere!"

"Now, let's start the gacha pull!!!"

We plastered portraits of some bespectacled man all over the altar and attempted gacha pulls after a long time.

"Skip, skip, skip!"

First, we ignore all the minor 3-Star and 4-Star pulls!

After pressing the 10-pull button and skipping any pulls without effects, we approached nearly 80 pulls...

Woooong!!!

"Ugh, had to hit pity."

"Well, the rates were never good anyway."

Finally, a brilliant rainbow effect burst forth, signaling a 5-Star character.

"Where... where am I...?"

"Hello, Tarkan."

A demon woman with charred black skin wearing bikini armor appeared, looking around as if trying to grasp the situation.

"Hehe, I saved you, so you should be grateful?"

"Th-thank you."

Tarkan tilted her head and awkwardly greeted us, then cautiously headed toward where the Redanis comrades were.

Well, we have many more people to summon, so let's move on quickly.

"Now, let's continue the gacha pulls!"

After that, we poured countless diamonds into the gacha to obtain people who had died.

"What... what's going on?! What happened to the others?"

The leader of Redanis, Dyer, along with...

"Oh my fucking god, what's happening?"

"Heroes never die."

Even Emily, who had lost her life unfairly at Lavi's hands, was resurrected.

"Huh?! I... I..."

"Hello, Alensia."

"Eeeeeek?!"

We even revived characters I had killed, though unintentionally.

The Black Iron Dragon Alensia trembled violently upon seeing my face, but even though she was an enemy, I felt a bit sorry for her and saved her.

And finally...

"Hahaha!!! I knew I wouldn't die! Long live the Empire!!!"

"Pfft... how cute."

"What?!"

We even revived Imperial Princess Esmeralda.

There's no particular reason—just call it the victor's generosity.

"You! Let's compete again here! I won't lose this time!"

"Look at yourself right now."

"This... this can't be..."

At my words, she belatedly realized her situation and looked down at her body.

What she saw was none other than the form of a tiny hatchling dragon.

"Since I don't know what you might do, I specially revived you through pet gacha, not character gacha!"

"N-no! My noble and beautiful form!!!"

Well, we've saved as many people as we could... it's a perfect happy ending!

"Not for me!!!"

And I coolly turned my back, driving the diamond truck home.

All's well that ends well.

.

.
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"Ahh... this place is nice."

"Right, worth the money we paid."

After completing all our tasks, we took a quiet trip to a peaceful resort island.

While deciding on a travel destination, Arkis had eagerly recommended this place, as if she'd been waiting for the opportunity.

Of course, this is absolutely NOT a h-honeymoon.

I just... wanted to be with Jin-woo...

Yes.

Since his preferences have been twisted and he can't date other women, I'm deliberately keeping him company.

Crunch.

Crunch.

We walked barefoot along the beach, quietly leaving our footprints in the sand.

Only the sound of waves echoed softly on the deserted white beach, and the sunset was gradually sinking beyond the horizon.

"Oh, look over there."

"What is it?"

Splash!!!

Jin-woo pointed toward the horizon.

- Yaaaaaang~!

"Looks like a luminous dolphin?"

"You've got to be kidding."

The ecosystem of this world was truly bizarre.

Why was such a strange creature swimming and splashing across the sea?

"Ah~ I want to swim..."

"It's freezing cold, why would you go into the sea? Let's just go back to the hotel."

"Alright..."

As the sun began to set, we naturally held hands and returned to the hotel.

"...Why are you holding my hand?"

"Because it's cold."

"..."

Really, such an animal.

"They say the hotel chef here is amazing."

"Well, isn't a chef supposed to be good at cooking?"

"Haha..."

Eventually, we made our way to the restaurant with its soft lighting to taste the hotel dinner.

"Welcome."

As we entered, a waiter in a neat uniform politely greeted us and guided us to our seats.

"Madam, this way please..."

"W-who are you calling madam?!"

Of course, there were some minor incidents, but the meal was quite delicious.

The soup served as an appetizer was decent, and the fish dish with a touch of lemon juice had a tender texture and savory flavor that I liked.

The sherbet dessert served at the end wasn't bad either, but...

"Jin-woo."

"Yes?"

"Want to get some spicy meat stew later?"

"Sure, roll me one."

Indeed, we seem to prefer the spicy, stimulating taste of Korean food.

With the cost of this meal, how many servings of hot soup and generous portions of spicy stir-fried pork could we have ordered?

"We really have the palate of construction site workers."

"That's the real deal."

"..."

However, the chef who served our meal overheard our conversation and seemed somewhat deflated.

Um... sorry, Chef.

Men's tastes are just so unrefined, can't help it.


*


Shhhhhhh.

The sound of flowing water echoed through the room under the dim light.

"Gulp..."

Jin-woo tensed at the sound and swallowed nervously.

- Hmm... hmm~

Moreover, a clear voice humming a tune made his mind even more confused.

Until now, he had been a virgin who had never properly held a woman's hand except for Ryu Sia.

This was an undeniable truth, as certain as the existence of water and air in the world.

"I... I can do this..."

So, being overly nervous, he tried to maintain his composure by giving himself a pep talk.

This is truly a spoon-fed opportunity.

A perfect chance to go beyond mere friendship and finally become one with her.

Don't panic, Lee Jin-woo.

You are a great man.

Now is the time to make Ryu Sia mine!

"Phew, I'm done washing."

"Huh?!"

Click.

However, such determination crumbled as soon as Ryu Sia emerged from the shower.

The faint steam rising from her warm body and her flushed cheeks created a sensual atmosphere.

My eyes trembled wildly as she approached me, covering her voluptuous chest and slender waist with a shower robe, looking completely innocent.

This was truly the greatest crisis of my life.

"Pfft, why are you so nervous?"

"Well... that's..."

"Don't be too nervous, it's my first time too."

"Huh?"

But she was the first to courageously speak the words I had been hesitant to say.

"Sigh, I have basic intuition, you know? When a man and woman come to a motel alone, they're supposed to do that."

"Are... are you okay with this?"

"I told you before, if the coup succeeded, I'd give you a manly reward."

Tremble, tremble...

Then, Ryu Sia awkwardly hid her hands that were shaking with nervousness and continued.

"I'll... I'll take your virginity. After you risked your life for me, this much is only natural."

"Ryu Sia..."

She was truly a mischievous, sly fox, but right now, she was just a lovable woman.

How can someone who was originally a man say such arousing things?

"You've really become a complete female, huh?"

"What?! What are you saying! Backing out in this situation would be more feminine behavior!"

Now relaxed, I chuckled and made a joke, and she flared up and shouted back.

"Hmph! You're just an inexperienced virgin anyway!"

"..."

But Ryu Sia crossed her arms and smiled victoriously, as if she had seized my weakness.

"At best, you'll move a little, finish quickly, and collapse, right? I can gladly give you three minutes!"

Having gained the upper hand in the conversation, she continued chattering without pause.

Whoosh!

"Uh..."

"What do you think of mine?"

To stop her talking, I threw off my robe and showed her my erect member.

"Won't this tear me if you put it in...?"

"It goes in fine in manga."

"No... the size..."

Ryu Sia was so shocked by my size that she stared blankly for a while, then measured it roughly with both hands... and held it against her lower abdomen.

"...I'm screwed."

"Haha, I wasn't fully erect in the cabinet last time."

She ultimately felt defeated even as a former man.

"This size is... at least compared to when I was a man... minimum 2 times... 3 times...?"

"My face might be ugly, but this is the one thing I'm confident about."

"Ngh..."

Ryu Sia's face turned pale, and seeing her expression, Jin-woo's face became triumphant.

"Well, it won't kill me, right? Let's do this."

"Huh? Oh... yeah, let's see... condom..."

When she finally seemed to make up her mind, I awkwardly searched for a condom.

"But how do you use this thing?"

"I don't know either...?"

"..."

However, the two inexperienced virgins held the small package in their hands, not knowing what to do...

Slide.

Putting down the condom she was holding, Ryu Sia slowly removed her robe, lay down on the bed, and said:

"...Let's just not use it?"

Ch.111 - Chapter 111: Endless Mating.
"Ahem! I'm going to put it in."

"Ah... okay."

After they both mentally prepared themselves, he slowly approached her.

Thump, thump.

His heart was racing uncontrollably as he faced the moment he had dreamed of for so long with her.

"Huff..."

She too was trying to suppress her embarrassment, readying herself to receive Jin-woo's member...

Squelch.

Finally, Jin-woo's member began to penetrate Ryu Sia's crevice...

"Aaaaaaagh?! W-wait! Tiiiime out!!!!"

"Wh-what's wrong?!"

Before he could even get the tip fully in, Ryu Sia screamed in pain with tears forming in her eyes.

"It's... it's too big! It stings! It huuurts...!!"

Her narrow passage was still too tight to accommodate Jin-woo, and that resistance translated directly into sharp pain.

Squeeze!!!

"Urgh?! Ryu... Sia! Don't tighten up! It feels like it's going to break off!!"

To make matters worse, her inner walls contracted in surprise at the sudden insertion, beginning to squeeze Jin-woo's shaft.

Since she already had stronger contractions than other women, both of them writhed in unexpected agony.

"P-pull it out! I'm going to tear...!"

"You need to relax first so I can pull out!!"

Thus, they engaged in an awkward struggle for a while...

Pop!

"Huu... hic... it hurts..."

"My johnson almost got amputated...!"

Finally separated, they both clutched their groins, groaning for quite some time.

"Oh, come to think of it, we didn't even do any foreplay."

"You're right..."

"You just tried to ram it in without getting me ready, of course it hurts! You Single since birth Virgin!"

"What?! You didn't know either, so why blame me!"

The couple pointed fingers at each other, busy shifting blame.

After the commotion died down, they finally caught their breath and composed themselves.

"Puhaha... we're both such Virgins."

"It is kind of funny."

Eventually, they exchanged silly jokes, trying to dispel the awkward atmosphere.

"We can't let people mock us for being bad at sex, right? This is just practice sex anyway."

"Yeah, let's practice hard."

Though they obviously wouldn't be with anyone else, they engaged in pillow talk with the usual white lies.

"Now, think of my body as practice material and try again."

"Okay."

This time, Jin-woo carefully reached for her upper body instead of her lower half.

Squish!

"Ooh..."

"Do you... really like breasts that much?"

"Of course, boobs are always right."

He spent a long time fondling Ryu Sia's large breasts.

The flesh that overflowed even when grasped with both hands displayed a violently sensual appeal.

"Mmh..."

As her soft skin was continuously kneaded, her breathing gradually took on a reddish tinge.

The breasts that had only been in her way until now felt strangely ticklish as thick, rough fingers dug into them, transmitting warmth.

"Ryu Sia, let's kiss."

"Huh? I'm not a woman, why would I want to..."

However, Jin-woo demanded a kiss while fondling her breasts.

I don't... particularly want to do that.

"Mmph..."

"Mmh?!"

Of course, he paid no attention to Ryu Sia's wishes and thrust his tongue into her soft lips...

"Mmchu... huff..."

He moved his long tongue relentlessly, sucking up all the saliva pooled in her mouth and entangling her tongue so it couldn't move.

"Mm... mh..."

"Hah..."

Occasionally, he would tap her teeth and gums, demanding more saliva.

Ryu Sia's slender, submissive mouth was helplessly robbed of all its saliva by this unexpected intruder.

"Puha..."

"Hoo!"

When Jin-woo finally removed his lips, Ryu Sia panted heavily, barely catching her breath.

"Saliva is dirty..."

"But it's delicious! Tastes like grapes."

"P-pervert."

"Oh, would you like some water?"

As Ryu Sia was catching her breath after the long kiss, Jin-woo suddenly offered her a water bottle with a bright smile.

"..."

But that smile didn't look innocent at all.

It was clearly lecherous and predatory, hiding something...

"You're a real pervert."

"What are you talking about? I just thought you might be thirsty."

He responded as if it were nothing, but his scheme was obvious.

His wolfish intention to taste her tongue again after she drank water, making it moist with saliva.

"If you don't drink, I'll just kiss you again?"

"..."

But I had no choice.

I felt like a helpless female being ravished, unable to even resist.

"Gulp... gulp..."

I reluctantly drank the water, but he was watching the movement of my throat with lewd eyes, savoring it.

"Hehehe..."

"You're such a pervert..."

Grab!!

Finally, I wiped my moist lips with the back of my hand and glared at him.

But he invaded my mouth again with another merciless tongue play.

"Hm... mmph...♡"

"Chu... delicious, you're delicious, Ryu Sia."

Squeeze!

"Urk?!"

Not only was he violating her tongue and teeth, but his rough hands were also squeezing her breasts.

Poke.

Poke.

"Mmh?!"

"Slurp... I see you're quite sensitive?"

Whenever he playfully touched the stiff pink tips with teasing fingers, a tingling sensation shot through her brain.

"Heek..."

Come on, just do one or the other...

"Mmph... haa!"

Then, Jin-woo suddenly removed his lips, and a thin strand of saliva stretched between them like thread.

Thanks to that, she could finally breathe in fresh air again, but...

Munch, munch.

"Ahnghhh...?!"

Like avoiding a tiger only to meet a bear, Jin-woo's lips now teased her nipples that had been tormented by his mischievous hands.

"Slurp..."

"Ah... heck?! W-wait... that's cheating..."

Moreover, the wet sucking and gentle nibbling made her head spin with dizzying pleasure that clouded her mind.

Squirt!!!

"Heh... heck...♡"

Embarrassingly, she ended up leaking a wet stream from her lower body.

"Mmm... umai!"

"Stoooop...!"

She desperately tried to push his head away, but her body had already melted from the intense heat, and she couldn't muster any strength in her arms.

"Alright! Since our cute wife is asking, I should stop now."

"Hnngh...!"

Jin-woo playfully smiled as he removed his tongue from her chest, and she trembled from the heated sensations.

"Let's see, I think we can put it in now?"

"Yehe... eh?"

Feeling they were both sufficiently aroused, he glanced at Ryu Sia's crotch, where moist love juices and steamy heat were rising...

The tightly closed crevice and pink entrance created an obscene sight.

"I'm really going to put it in now."

"W-wait?! I need to mentally prepare—"

Squelch...

Ignoring Ryu Sia's desperate plea, he pushed into her entrance and thrust all the way in.

"Unnngh?!"

Drip...

As his thick member tore through her thin membrane, tears welled up in her eyes from the pain that came with the virgin blood, but.

Pat, pat.

"You're doing well, doing well."

"I'm not a child...!"

He embraced her shoulders with both arms to calm her down.

As his rough hands gently stroked the back of her head, the fear on her tearful face gradually subsided.

Her body is honest after all.

Squeeze...!

"Hyaaah?!"

Her slick inner walls, moistened by flowing love juices, gradually accepted Jin-woo's large member.

Her narrow passage, which had never known a man before, spread wide, preparing to receive her loved one's essence.

"Ugh... what a tight grip...!"

Of course, Jin-woo was struggling just as much as she was.

He endured the squeezing pressure as he pushed in, but her hot inner walls clung to him desperately.

With every slight movement, they squeezed tightly, as if begging for his sticky seed...

"Haak...?!"

Ryu Sia's situation was the same.

How could she be fine with a huge fire poker digging into her insides?

Every time her tightly closed gap was ruthlessly spread, an explosive pleasure like nerves being scorched erupted.

"Heh... eck...♡ I'm dyiiing..."

This... I can't endure this with a woman's body...

The moment I was pinned down by a man, I was destined to leak pathetically and be defeated.

Thud!!

"Hiiik?!♡♡♡"

Eventually, Jin-woo's member reached deep inside her.

"Eh... eh? My wooomb...?"

Her eyes narrowed from the dizzying impact, and her pupils rolled upward.

...The place where babies are made began to tremble as it was pressed by Jin-woo's glans.

She was scared.

Scared that she might not be able to return to her original self.

"Ji... Jin-woo... Jin-wooooo..."

Finally, she called out the name of the man before her and clung to his embrace.

"Uuung... it huuurts..."

"I'm sorry, just bear with it a little longer."

Squeeze.

Press.

Even though Jin-woo's cock continued to press against her womb no matter how much she complained.

When the man before her whispered gently in her ear to soothe her, the pain seemed to gradually subside.

"I'm going to put it all in now."

"Eh."

However, his words struck her like a bolt from the blue, snapping her back to reality.

As it turned out, Jin-woo's shaft that was pressing against her cervix as if to crush it...

Had not even gone halfway in, as the beast revealed its ferocious form.

"S-save me."

Thinking she might actually die at this rate, Ryu Sia desperately pleaded with cute aegyo, but.

Squeeeeeze!!!

"I don't want to."

"...!?..!!..!?!"

The merciless rod finally pushed past her cervix and stabbed into her insides.

Thud!

"Oh, Ryu Sia! Look at this! It's poking out through your belly!"

"Keh... kehuk?! Kuhuuk...?!"

Jin-woo spoke with genuine excitement at the sight, but Ryu Sia had no time to listen to his words.

"Uhehek...♡"

Her face was a complete mess.

Tears of pleasure soaked her cheeks, and lewd streams of saliva flowed from her helplessly open lips.

Her pupils, visible through narrowly slit eyes, had rolled upward, creating an incredibly vulgar expression.

"You're beautiful, Ryu Sia."

Of course, even that appearance looked simply lovely and precious to Jin-woo—a cherished female.

"I'm... going to die...♡"

"Then I'll kill you before you die!"

"Eheh...?!"

Thrust!

Pound!!

"Ogoh?!♡ Kehuk...!"

And then, as if everything until now had been just a joke, he pounded her insides with rough movements.

Ryu Sia could only clutch the bedsheet helplessly, doing nothing but panting.

"I'm... scared... Jin-wooooo..."

"I'm here."

But he didn't just pursue pleasure; whenever Ryu Sia struggled, he held her hand and whispered gently.

Their thick, rough hand and slender, white hand intertwined, sharing each other's warmth.

"Hoo... hoo... Jin-wooooo...."

"Heh..."

Thanks to that, Ryu Sia's breathing gradually stabilized, and her inner walls began to relax.

"I'm... ready now..."

"Okay."

As the intensity gradually subsided, their gazes slowly met, matching each other's movements.

"Ryu Sia, bear my child."

"Yes..."

She smiled dreamily even in her hazy consciousness.

Squeeze!!!

And Jin-woo's shaft, attached to her cervix, twitched and released hot essence.

Splurt!!!

"Mmh...♡ Hmmh..."

"Ryu Sia...!"

"It's warm... hehe, I like it..."

Ryu Sia felt intense pleasure from the semen filling her precious place, but what felt even better was the warm sensation.

Because her empty, lonely space was being filled, with someone else's part taking root inside her.

Hug!

Drip...

Eventually, when Jin-woo tried to pull out his cock, her cervix and inner walls clung tightly, but.

When he finally managed to pull out with effort, his essence leaked out through the gap with a light sound.

"Haa... huu..."

"Phew..."

And the sweat-soaked couple stared at each other for a long time with refreshed, happy expressions.

.

.

.

"Do you know what you said back then? Jin-wooooo... wooo..."

"Aaaaaaaaaah!!!!!"

Thwack!

"Ow?! You hit my bone!!!"

After finishing their lovemaking, the two were lying in bed, bickering non-stop as if nothing had happened.

"Honestly, you were the pathetic one!"

"No I wasn't?! Women are naturally sensitive!"

In the middle of their argument...

"I thought sex would feel good like in porn, but it can be really painful if done wrong."

"Yeah, you're right."

They suddenly looked at each other, having a friendly conversation.

"...Now I'll be on top."

"Want to go again?"

"Earlier I was just lying there moaning, this time I want to take control."

Slide.

Ryu Sia climbed on top of Jin-woo with a determined expression, as if to make up for her earlier humiliation.

Stretch...

"W-watch carefully! My true technique!"

"Sure thing."

Then, she spread her legs and positioned her entrance against his erect shaft...

Push.

"Kuh... kuhm?!..♡"

As the glans pushed in, she gritted her teeth and forcibly swallowed her moans.

I can't lose this time.

Somehow... I have to make Jin-woo submit and flatten his nose...

"Ryu Sia, aren't you going to move?"

"I... I am...!"

However, her body frustratingly refused to go down any further.

The thick, angular glans sliding against her inner walls was already driving her crazy, and if it went in any deeper...

"Huu...♡ Huh..."

Drip...

She took a rough deep breath, but love juices were already flowing abundantly, wetting Jin-woo's cock.

Contrary to its owner's spite, her womb was doing its best to receive his seed.

"Yaaawn... I'm getting sleepy."

"I... I said I'm doing it!"

Squeeze...

"Heek?!"

But no matter how hard she tried to lower her hips, she couldn't move any further.

Tense with anxiety and fear, she stood trembling on her legs and...

Shuuuuush!!!

"Let's finish this quickly."

"Ah."

Jin-woo grabbed her thin waist and pulled her down.

"...?!..!!...!?!♡"

Squeeze...

Her pussy desperately squeezed the shaft that brushed past her G-spot and cervix in one go, digging deep into her insides.

"Kehek...?!♡ I'm... I'm dyiiing..."

"You won't die from this much."

Ryu Sia's lower abdomen was bulging, continuously pouring out lewd streams from below.

Grab!

"Oh my, are you having a hard time?"

"Kuh... kuhm?!♡"

Then, when Jin-woo wrapped her slender shoulders as if handling a baby.

Ryu Sia trembled finely, enveloped in shame and hot pleasure.

'I'm... going crazy... this is...'

Thud! Thud!

With her legs giving out, she collapsed into Jin-woo's arms, and could only moan excitedly as she was toyed with by the sensations pounding her insides.

"Hoo... mmh... heek...♡"

Nevertheless, Ryu Sia tried to move her hips slightly even in her precarious state, trying to keep the ferocious cock from reaching her womb, but...

Shuuuuush!!

"Where do you think you're going?"

"Ungheeeeek?!♡♡♡♡"

As if even those struggles annoyed him, Jin-woo strongly embraced her waist with his thick arms and mercilessly stabbed her weak spot.

"Ohk?!♡ Aheek...♡ My womb is being crushed...♡"

"Ryu Sia, I'm cumming again!!!"

Even though Ryu Sia's face was already half-melted, with moans of ecstasy flowing between her loosened tongue...

Splurt!!!

"Ahnghhhhh...?!♡♡♡♡♡"

He firmly fixed his tip deep inside Ryu Sia and poured out his seed.

"Haa... hu... huung..."

"Phew, that was exhausting..."

Eventually, the couple, having finished their intense lovemaking, collapsed onto the bed in a daze, falling asleep.

"Uung... Jin-wooooo..."

"..."

Only their faint breathing filled the space as they slept.


*


Bubble, bubble.

Chop, chop, chop.

"Mmm, what's that...?"

The next morning, amid brilliant sunshine, the sound of a boiling pot and knife hitting a cutting board could be heard from the kitchen.

Jin-woo barely managed to raise his exhausted body and stretched.

"This smell..."

Led by the already mouth-watering aroma, he opened the door...

"Oh my, you're already awake?"

Before his eyes, Ryu Sia was cooking while wearing only a dress shirt, holding a ladle.

"What are we having today?"

"Crab soybean paste stew and stir-fried octopus! They say seafood is famous around here!"

"Ooh..."

Jin-woo involuntarily swallowed at the spicy, savory smell that reminded him of home.

Squeeze.

"But this looks even more delicious."

"Heek?!"

However, the voluptuous buttocks visible through the thin shirt caught his eye even more, and he mischievously whispered as he grabbed them.

"Really... after doing all that..."

Of course, Ryu Sia showed embarrassment, but her lower body was already wet, soaking her thighs.

Push!

"Ahiik?!♡ I'm cooking right now...♡"

"I'm making a cream pie too."

"You're such... a pervert..."

Jin-woo inserted his erect member right away in the morning, and though she verbally protested, she honestly squeezed her inner walls.

Slap! Slap!!!

"Ohok...♡ Ah...♡ Jin-wooooo..."

"Now, here comes the tartar sauce for our guest!!"

Thus, they continued their lovemaking for a full four hours...

.

.

.

"...Are you kidding me? It's all cold now."

"Sorry..."

They were finally able to eat their first breakfast at lunchtime.

"Oh, we need to check out at 12."

"Let's leave tomorrow."

"Pervert...♡"


*


"Oh my... what a mess this is..."

Three days later, the cleaning lady who entered the hotel room could only be dumbfounded by the semen splattered everywhere and the soaking wetness.

Ch.BONUS - Afterword On The Main Story's Conclusion And Notice About Side Stories.
Hello everyone.

Thank you to all the readers who have been following "I’m the Slit-Eyed Side Character, Yes, the Heroine(?)".

It's been quite an eventful journey writing this novel for nearly 100 days.

Initially, I wanted to write about a Gender Bender heroine who acts extremely feminine while pretending she's not the heroine, only to end up becoming the official wife!

However... I believe true Female Corruption isn't just about surrendering to pleasure, but requires proper build-up and a male lead who can save the female protagonist.

So, I created Lee Jin-woo as a male protagonist readers could immerse themselves in...

But at some point, did he lose his mind along with Ryu Sia...?

I guess it's true that couples start to resemble each other.

Oh, by the way, this was Ryu Sia's initial design:

Originally, she was a heroine with mechanical prosthetics for both arms and legs.

She was born without limbs, but through modification surgery in Redanis, she gained the ability to walk, which became the background for her activities in the organization...

Her abilities included using magical power to summon various modern firearms for combat.

The concept was that she would slash enemies with boosters attached to her mechanical arms and built-in blades.

Skills like "Moon Step" involved flying with leg boosters and delivering slashing kicks!

But due to the extreme difficulty of creating AI illustrations and the complexity of descriptions...? I decided it was beyond my capabilities.

So a simpler character was born - a sword fighter based on katanas and the moon.

Did you know?

When she first met the male lead, after the battle with the ogre,
Ryu Sia's limbs detached due to low battery, and Jin-woo carried her on his back.

And Ryu Sia's body was just the right size to carry... hehehe...

Anyway! Although it was painful squeezing out the story at times,

I've been driven solely by "the happiness of the heroine, Ryu Sia."

I hope you all enjoyed it too, and I'll be publishing side stories on an irregular schedule!

I've been going through some difficult times lately.

I caught COVID a month ago, and now I seem to have the flu, so my physical condition is terrible.

For now, here's the plan for side stories:

1. Updates on other characters, Ryu Sia giving birth and the chaos of raising a baby.

2. Married Ryu Sia seducing Jin-woo when he returns from work. (Adult content)

3. An "If" story about when Jin-woo couldn't control his desires. (Adult content)

4. (Undecided) - I'm open to topic suggestions!

And... my next work will also be Female Corruption!

Of course, as an adult novel!

Thank you!

Ch.112 - Chapter 112: The Chaotic Birth Commotion
"Hehe, Jin-woo."

"What is it?"

"I suddenly want to eat strawberries."

"...Alright."

Ryu Sia leaned back on the sofa, gently stroking her swollen belly as she made her request to him.

Surprisingly, after their first experience, she quickly became pregnant and was now close to full term.

"How did you get pregnant right on that day?"

"What day? We mated like animals for three days straight. It would be strange if I didn't get fertilized."

"That's... true."

"Then hurry up and buy me some strawberries."

Carrying their child, Ryu Sia would throw tantrums and send Jin-woo on errands whenever she craved something.

"Here! I bought strawberries!"

"Hmm... let's see..."

"Haha, delicious, right? I deliberately got the most expensive organic ones..."

"They're not that good. I think I'll eat an apple instead."

"..."

Of course, since her taste buds were so fickle, Jin-woo never had a peaceful day.

...

"It took me an hour to buy them, and she ate just one strawberry before getting tired of them..."

"Pfft..."

"Hahaha! That's how pregnant women are!"

While Ryu Sia was resting at home, Jin-woo met with his academy friends after a long time and shared his complaints.

"Arkis, how are you these days?"

"Me?! Uh... I've been doing well with my unnie."

"Oh, you mean husband, not unnie."

"..."

Hearing about his classmates' recent news, he learned that Arkis had finally married after accepting her sister Tersia's desperate confession.

- "Arkis!!!! I see you as a woman!!!!!"

- "Well, I am a woman...?"

At first, Arkis had shown reluctance, but after three months of continuous courtship, she finally accepted... or so they say.

"You liked it too, didn't you?"

"I don't know, my unnie is... pretty, I guess."

"So, which one of you is the bottom?"

"...Me."

Moreover, thanks to Royal PMC's miraculous technology, Arkis was now two months pregnant.

Well, digging deeper into this might make things confusing, so they moved on to talk about Elia.

"How are you doing these days?"

"There are only weaklings and bugs around, so I'm bored."

It seems Elia's love life wasn't going well at all.

Well, with her brute strength and scary personality, it couldn't be helped.

"How are the others doing these days?"

"Oh right, now that you mention it..."

And so, they started asking about how everyone else was doing.

- "Doo-tta-tta! Oo-tta-ya!"

- "Doo...tta? Oo-tta..."

- "No! That's not how you pronounce it!"

Ifrata had taken over Lamia's professor position after she left.

She's still teaching suspicious magic to academy students...

- "You! You diverted defense funds for Meteor magic again, didn't you?!"

- "Calm down, Lamia! It's a strategic weapon to protect our kingdom!"

Professor Vajina, who reunited with Tarkan, was working hard with Prime Minister Lamia...

Though she didn't seem particularly competent in handling affairs.

- "Haha! See?! My uterus is still active, you punk!"

- "Dyer, you crazy bastard."

- "Stop it, it's embarrassing..."

And Emily had married Dyer and successfully conceived despite being nearly in her fifties.

Redanis had officially disbanded.

Considering their contribution to the final battle, they were paying for their crimes with nominal fines or community service.

- "Hehehe, Maestro... we'll be together forever..."

- "Uwooh... save me..."

- "Wait, how can a doll get pregnant?"

- "Auntie, aren't you getting married?"

- "Shut it."

- "Pfft... that's funny, nya."

Of course, apart from the wooden dolls engaging in romantic activities, there were quite a few members living alone.

- "It's time for heroes!!!"

- "The princess is at it again. Just eat your feed."

- "Damn it... Magnus! I told you I only eat tuna cans!"

- "Take that up with Ryu Sia."

- "Ryu... Sia?! Ugh... my head...!"

Princess Esmeralda had become a small hatchling, and the Four Heavenly Dragons were taking care of her like butlers.

However, whenever Ryu Sia's name was mentioned, the princess and Alensia would tremble and complain of PTSD.

"Anyway, I'm glad everyone's doing well."

"Yeah, me too."

Taking a moment to catch his breath, Jin-woo felt relieved as he drank coffee with his classmates at the café.

- Ring ring!

"Huh? Why is my phone suddenly..."

However, that brief moment of relaxation was shattered by the ringtone from his pocket.

...

Vrooom!!!

Jin-woo stepped on the gas pedal, heading somewhere in his car.

Screech.

Then he stopped at a hamburger drive-thru and began placing an order.

"Jin-woo, do you want to die?"

"What's wrong? I can eat a hamburger."

But Ryu Sia glared at Jin-woo with fierce eyes, clearly displeased with him ordering a hamburger while driving.

Really... it hurts my feelings when someone gets so upset about what I'm eating.

"Anyway, I'll have a Monster Whopper set with extra cheese and bacon. And a large cola. Also add a Crisper set..."

At that, our dear Mrs. Ryu Sia grabbed my hair and shouted:

"The baby is coming, you idiot!!!"

"Oh."

Oh, what was I thinking?

"Then, add a Baby Burger set for our kids to eat..."

I forgot to order food for the child.

"You complete moron!!!!"

SMACK!!!

In the end, my little joke ended with a Moon Spirit fist to my crown.

"O-okay! I'll hurry!"

Sadly, I'd have to save the hamburgers for another time.

Next time, I'll definitely eat Baby Burgers with the kids.

...

"Doctor, is my wife alright?"

"Yes, fortunately she made it to the operating table before her water broke."

Ah, that's a relief.

"..."

Though the doctor looked at me with an expression that suggested he had a lot to say, I deliberately ignored it.

There were some minor incidents along the way, but everything turned out fine in the end!

- "Aaaaaaaaaah!?!"

"What...?"

Just then, an ear-piercing scream came from beyond the delivery room.

Could that be... Ryu Sia?

"Is the guardian here?!"

Soon, a nurse with an urgent face rushed out and came to me.

"What's happening?!"

"Your wife is about to give birth and wants you to hold her hand."

Come to think of it, Ryu Sia must be afraid of the pain of delivering her first child.

I also remember from a medical documentary that when a husband holds the mother's hand, it contributes to psychological stability and helps manage pain and anxiety.

Well, now is the time for me to step up!

"Ah, yes!"

Having made my decision, I immediately ran to the delivery room.

If I don't help now, Ryu Sia, who's already angry about the drive-thru incident, will kill me.

"Ugh..."

"Ryu Sia! Hold my hand!"

Opening the door, I found Ryu Sia with a pale face, breathing heavily.

As the medical staff made way, I immediately reached out and held her hand.

"Don't worry, I'm here."

"Jin-woo... you... hamburger bastard..."

"Haha, men are naturally thoughtless."

Seeing her curse at me as soon as she saw me, Ryu Sia seemed to be doing relatively well.

"I used to be a man... why am I going through this..."

"Ryu Sia..."

However, more than the pain of childbirth, this situation seemed to be more psychologically shocking to Ryu Sia.

"I even served in the military... childbirth is such bullshit..."

"Um."

Looking at her, I felt a bit sorry for Ryu Sia.

Having fulfilled his military duty as a man, then suddenly becoming a woman and even giving birth?

Oh shit.

Even I would feel suicidal in that situation.

"If this was going to happen... should've gender-bendered me before military service...!"

"Mother! Deep breaths! Deep breaths!"

"Ryu Sia, you'll be fine."

"Huhuhu... my penis is gone..."

Ryu Sia eventually whined resentfully during delivery, but...

...she just looked cute to me.

"Aaaah?! It's coming out...!"

"You can do it, Ryu Sia!!"

Soon, her screams signaled the beginning of labor.

Several medical staff assisted with the delivery, and I also held her hand, staying by her side.

Swoosh!

- "Waaaaaah!!! Waah!!!!!"

"What, why is it out already?"

"Huh."

However, the delivery ended much faster and more anticlimactically than we expected.

"Um... congratulations, it's a girl."

The obstetrician awkwardly received the newborn baby, and others also scratched their heads with embarrassed expressions.

"Ahem... I suppose it's thanks to the mother's wide pelvis..."

"Oh."

"What?!"

Well, Ryu Sia does seem like the type who would give birth easily.

"Now, husband, please cut the umbilical cord."

"Ah, yes!"

Anyway, following the doctor's instructions, I cut the umbilical cord and slowly took the baby.

- "Waah! Waah!!"

...Quite wrinkly, but it's amazing that this is our child.

"Jin-woo... me too..."

"Here you go."

Then, as the slightly tired Ryu Sia reached out, I let her hold the baby too.

"I am your mother."

"Seriously?"

Still... I'm really glad the first delivery ended without any problems.

"What should we name our baby?"

"Lee Jin-woo... Jin-woo... how about Lee Jin-ah?"

"That sounds good."

We named this baby girl "Lee Jin-ah," combining my name Lee Jin-woo + Ryu Sia.

Please grow up healthy without causing trouble.

...

- "Waaaaaaaaaah!!!!"

"Jin-woo!! Bring the diaper quickly!"

"I just changed it, what are you talking about?"

"What? Then why is she crying..."

Having become rookie parents, we led a hectic daily life.

Not knowing why the baby was crying or what she wanted, we had to go through all sorts of trial and error...

"Haah... I'm exhausted."

"Me too..."

When the baby finally fell asleep, Ryu Sia and I collapsed on the floor, completely drained.

Raising a child is really tough.

"Jin-woo..."

"Yes?"

At that moment, Ryu Sia suddenly blushed and called my name.

"Um... do you want to... do that... after so long...?"

"..."

As she whispered to me in a seductive tone, cold sweat involuntarily ran down my forehead.

"It's surprising that you're asking first."

"Well, having a woman's body feels surprisingly good..."

Then Ryu Sia fidgeted with her fingers and stared at me intently.

"It's been a while since we did it... want to make a baby...?"

"Um..."

Indeed, Ryu Sia is a crazy female.

Clinging to me wanting to get pregnant again so soon after giving birth.

"I-I'm going to work!"

"What?! Where are you going!"

Of course, I hurriedly left the scene to survive her burning libido.

...If I'm not careful, I'll end up a mummy like last time.

*

"..."

As Jin-woo closed the door at the speed of light as if escaping, Ryu Sia stared at him with a cold gaze.

"How dare you ignore your lovely wife's request...?"

Crunch.

And she crushed a rattle in her anger rising from within.

Fine, Lee Jin-woo.

If this is your answer to my love...

I'll respond accordingly.

"Just wait until you come home, I'll drain you completely..."

Ryu Sia suppressed the anger burning in her chest and the lust throbbing in her womb as she waited for his return time.

Ch.113 - Chapter 113: Bedding The Lustful Married Woman, Ryu Sia
"Haah...♡"

As I exhale with difficulty, a hot moan escapes without my realizing it.

Squelch...

"Hnngh♡"

When I torment the sensitive insides with my middle finger, lewd sounds accompany the flowing wetness.

"How dare you... turn me into this kind of body..."

Ryu Sia is home alone looking after the baby, and now that Jin-a has finally fallen asleep, she's trying to satisfy her pent-up sexual desire.

"Sigh, that man is really too much..."

To be honest, the pleasure as a woman was on a completely different level from that of a man.

If a man's pleasure is limited to watching porn and stroking himself until he finishes...

"Hnngh!?"

Squelch!!

A woman's masturbation only makes her crave more the more she tries to satisfy herself.

The ecstatic orgasms filling her head stack upon each other, making it difficult to stop the sexual desire, leading to the pursuit of even more dangerous pleasure.

Originally, they say normal women aren't as interested in sexual desire as men...

Which means... once they awaken to sexual desire, they fall into the state of a bitch in heat desperate for mating.

"Haaah..."

And that's exactly the situation I'm in right now.

As if masturbating a few times wasn't already mind-blowingly good enough...

When that huge cock scraped against my cervix... I thought I was going to lose my mind.

"This bastard... only cares about his own pleasure...?"

In the end, he just satisfied his own desires and disappeared.

Leaving me alone after I'd discovered the pleasure of being a woman.

"Ugh..."

If I hadn't known what sex was in the first place, I would have been satisfied with masturbation, but Jin-woo is the one who made me like this.

No matter how much I wanted sex all this time, I had to hold back because there was a baby in my belly!

Is this how you treat your best friend and wife who suffered carrying your child?!

Running away after you got what you wanted!

"Huu...♡ Just a dildo with a big cock..."

H-honestly, at first I was repulsed by the idea of being penetrated by a man...

But once I tried it, it felt like my brain was melting from the dizzying, drug-like pleasure.

And leaning against that firm, sturdy chest while he stroked my hair and patted my back saying he loved me...

"Mmh..."

How should I put it... happiness as a woman?

From that moment, I became a slave craving the affection of the person I love.

"Haah... Jin-woo...♡"

In the end, I was desperately calling the name of a man who wasn't here while pleasuring myself alone.

"It's... hot...♡"

Moreover, this body already knows the taste of a man.

Breast milk left over from feeding the baby was leaking from the tips of my large breasts.

With the baby room's tenant moved out, my agitated womb kept throbbing, demanding a new occupant.

"Haaahn..."

Especially, the hottest part was...

The most precious part of a woman, my ovaries.

Throb throb♡

"Hnngh...?! C-calm down..."

The pair of eggs that had been thoroughly coated in semen and gone into heat started ovulating right after giving birth.

If I were to get cum inside today, I'd definitely get pregnant.

"I-I'm not lewd, it's Jin-woo's fault!"

It's the fault of that man who roughly thrust his huge cock into my virgin pussy and filled my womb with thick semen.

Plunge!

"Mmhh..."

I tried to relieve my sexual desire with toys before Jin-woo came, but...

"This isn't enough..."

My womb and pussy already couldn't forget that man's thing.

The sensation of forcibly spreading my tight vagina, the sharp glans sliding up my G-spot...

That feeling of the stick covered in fierce veins frantically pounding at the entrance of my precious baby room.

"Jin-wooooo..."

And so, for a while, the moans of a sexually starved married woman filled the empty air.


*


Crack!

- Guhk...! Why is the Hero here...

Thud.

"Whew, this mission was nothing special either."

"Ohhh..."

"As expected of the Knight Commander! Amazing as always!"

Inside an abandoned factory district in the kingdom.

There, the knights led by Jin-woo were eliminating the remnants of Redanis.

"Sigh, it's getting tiresome."

Although the Fingers had already been broken, the remaining underlings were still swarming throughout the kingdom.

Originally, Redanis maintained its organization by gathering criminal rabble, so naturally they scattered and continued committing crimes after losing their core.

"Alright, let's head back."

"Yes, sir!"

Having finally completed the subjugation, he was leading his subordinates back to headquarters...

"Ahem, Commander? How's married life these days?"

"Pffft?!"

However, when his adjutant casually asked the question, he ended up spitting out the water he was drinking.

"Huh? Well... we're doing fine."

"I saw your wife the other day, she has a great figure and is extremely beautiful."

"Vice Commander, is that true?"

"Ugh..."

And as his subordinates showed interest in Ryu Sia, he started getting a headache.

Tsk, these guys are unnecessarily interested in other people's family matters.

"I'm curious! Show us a photo, please!"

"Here you go."

"Ohhhhh!!!!"

Since these guys were so stubborn, rather than having an annoying argument, he simply took out a couple photo.

"Oh, what's this outfit? It's amazing..."

"Her face is completely beautiful too? Is this really a married woman..."

"Indeed, it means she's a verified woman."

"Wow, those boobs."

"You crazy bastards."

They surrounded the small photo and each let out exclamations of admiration.

Comments about her butt and figure, her skin and whatnot...

"Honestly, this seems like a waste for a man..."

"Want to go to the brig?"

"I'm sorry."

It was already uncomfortable showing Ryu Sia's image to other men, so he responded sharply to the offensive comment.

"Well, still, having such a beautiful wife must make your married life happy."

"Well..."

When his sharp-witted adjutant rubbed his hands together and flattered him, his mood softened a bit as he scratched his head.

"Plus she's good at cooking and excellent at housework, right?"

"Just from her appearance, she looks like a pure and perfect housewife!!"

"Haha, Ryu Sia is quite a good woman."

When a wife is praised, does the husband's energy rise?

He felt embarrassed as his subordinates praised Ryu Sia endlessly.

"Then... you must be having hot nights in bed every day?"

"Ugh, I'm jealous!"

"..."

But with his adjutant's following words, cold sweat involuntarily ran down his forehead.

"Hm? What's with that reaction?"

"Um..."

So... when was the last time we had relations?

Since Ryu Sia got pregnant, I kept my distance to avoid harming the baby...

"About 11 months ago?"

"Hmm."

After thinking carefully and answering, his subordinates tilted their heads with subtle expressions.

"But I heard it's good for the mother to have relations occasionally even when the belly is a bit swollen..."

"Hey, we're family."

"..."

With that answer, the adjutant figured out Jin-woo's tendencies.

A typical type who's a lustful wolf when dating, but becomes a gentle lamb after marriage and having a child.

"Well, do as you please."

"?"

However, he couldn't bring himself to say the final words and turned his back.

...That neglecting a woman like Ryu Sia is the most dangerous thing.


*


Step, step.

"Ryu Sia must be very angry? I hope this makes her feel better."

Finally on his way home from work, Jin-woo headed home with light steps.

Just thinking about the gift for Ryu Sia made him feel good.

Surely, she'll like the chocolate cake.

Click.

"Sia, I'm home~"

And so, as he casually opened the door and entered.


"Haah...♡ Welcome home, Jin-woo♡"

"Oh."

Jin-woo was momentarily speechless at the sensuality emanating from the woman before him.

"Fufu...♡"

Hair sticking to her skin with sweat, seductive heart-shaped pupils visible through slightly narrowed eyes.

The sight of her red tongue moistening her lips as if savoring prey.

"Why are you dressed like that...?"

"My~♡ Don't men like this sort of thing?"

A naked apron outfit that would cause trouble if anyone else saw it.

No... even more shocking was the breast milk soaking the apron and dripping from around her chest.

Whoosh♡

And then the thick female pheromones flowing from inside the house.

"Why the breast milk..."

"Ah, I forgot because I was busy feeding Jin-a and putting her to bed quickly."

Gulp...

Jin-woo unconsciously swallowed in tension.

"Jin-woo, would you like dinner first? Or would you like a bath...?"

Ryu Sia approaches him with a predatory expression.

Squeeze...

She pressed her large breasts firmly against my body, staring at my face with eyes boiling like a beast's.

"Or would you like... me... first?♡"

"..."

Reason is telling me to run away right now.

It pleaded that once caught by this woman in heat, I'd be wrung out for three days straight.

And my instinct...

"Hey."

"Y-yes?!"

When I shot her a fiery glance, Ryu Sia momentarily flinched and trembled.

"I'm going to fuck you so hard your womb will be loose, so be prepared."

"Haah...♡"

Grab.

As I seized her shoulders and growled like a beast, Ryu Sia dripped love juices in a daze.

.

.

.


"Take off my clothes."

"Yes, Jin-woo..."

After entering the master bedroom and ordering her like a slave, Ryu Sia happily removed my pants.

Whoosh!

"Haah...♡ It's so big..."

Ryu Sia drooled with an ecstatic expression at the heavy shaft that cast a shadow over most of her face.

An overwhelming size that couldn't be compared to mediocre toys.

If this were to be thrust into her vagina...

'My pussy will become loose and turn into Jin-woo's exclusive toilet...♡'

As the thick male scent penetrated her nostrils, Ryu Sia's body heated up with panting breaths without her realizing it.

"Kiss it."

"Yesss...♡"

At Jin-woo's command, she brought her lips not to his face but down below.

Slide.

Holding his thing gently with both hands, she gave a light kiss to the glans.

Smooch♡

Smooch♡

Smooch♡

And not just kissing the tip, she tenderly kissed the shaft and base as well.

This was... not simply mating, but a kind of vow to offer her body to him.

"Lie down and I'll service you...♡"

At those words, Jin-woo naturally lay down on the bed and waited for her service.

As if it was only natural for a bitch in heat like her to fawn over him.

'Haah...♡ He's so much more manly than I used to be...'

Ryu Sia, intoxicated with lust, found even this aspect of him gallant, making her womb throb.

"Here I go!"

Squeeze.

Then she wrapped his ferocious cock with her soft, large breasts, but...

"Whoa..."

The rigidly erect cock pierced through her cleavage, reaching her chin.

What a terrifying size...

"Hehe...♡ Husband..."

But Jin-woo won't be able to keep his composure when subjected to my breast paizuri.

Fufu, let's see if I can milk him completely...

Bounce, bounce!

Gathering her head-sized breasts with her arms, she moved them up and down as if compressing his cock.

A strange thrill ran through her as the soft skin rubbed against the hard rod, but the hot burning sensation finally brought satisfaction.

A technique that no woman of mediocre size could possibly match.

I wonder if our Jin-woo can endure...

"...?!"

Drip.

However, while enthusiastically moving her breasts, her eyes were drawn to the precum leaking from his tip.

Gulp...

"..."

It looks delicious.

That intense smell...

It must taste good if I eat it...

"Hmm."

Jin-woo leaned back on the bed, piercing her with an arrogant gaze as if telling her to hurry up.

As if asking why she wasn't doing the paizuri already.

"Haaah..."

Nevertheless, it looked so delicious that she carefully opened her mouth and swallowed the glans.

"Slurp... mmh...♡"

"Now you're just a bitch."

Jin-woo said something from beyond, but she couldn't hear.

"Sho good...♡"

She instinctively moved her tongue around, thoroughly licking his cock.

Every time it touches... it's so sweet...

"Slurrrp...♡ Hehh..."

Before she knew it, she was frantically sucking like a hungry beast, playing with her tongue and pursing her lips.

Meanwhile, she rubbed her erect nipples against the shaft, crushing them.

She pressed both breasts tightly with her hands to please his cock.

"Haaah...♡ Slurp..."

While moving frantically like that...

Twitch!

"I'm cumming, drink it all."

"Whahh..?!"

Feeling the pulsation in her mouth and between her breasts, Jin-woo firmly grabbed her head.

And then...

Spurrrrrrt!

"Mmmmmmph?!♡♡♡"

A massive amount of semen overflowed in her mouth and went down her esophagus.

"Don't spill a single drop."

"Guhp...♡ Ohk...♡"

Despite the suffocating sensation and thick male scent overwhelming her mind.

Nevertheless, Jin-woo continued ejaculating forcefully.

"I'm... dyiiing...♡"

Just as her head was melting and her eyes were rolling back from the endless amount of semen.

Slide.

Finally, the cock blocking her throat was pulled out.

"Mmph... hah..♡"

However, she trembled painfully and covered her mouth with both hands.

...Because she didn't want to spill her loved one's essence.

"Gulp... gulp..."

Soon, she painfully moved her esophagus and gradually swallowed the full semen...

"Puhaaa...♡"

As if asking for praise, she opened her clean mouth with her fingers and looked up at him.

"..."

Nevertheless, he just looked down at her silently for a long time.

...Did I do something wrong...?

As she started to panic, wondering if she had made him uncomfortable...

"Spread your legs."

"Y-yesss...♡"

When Jin-woo's low, thick voice rang in her ears, she happily climbed onto the bed and looked up at him.

"Be prepared, I'm going to drain every egg you have today."


...So cool♡
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"Haah...♡"

Finally, Jin-woo's thick shaft twitched as it pointed downward.

"Turn around and stick your butt out."

"Y-yes..."

Following his commanding order, she turned her back to him and pushed out her large bottom.

"..."

Jin-woo was mesmerized by the luscious curves displayed before him.

Her massive breasts were visible from behind her slender back.

Her childbearing hips, disproportionately large compared to her thin waist, quivered slightly.

The plump, glistening flesh of her large buttocks added to the lewdness of the scene.

Drip.

Drop.

Between the crevice of her plump mounds, her juices flowed abundantly.

This was... truly the ultimate female.

A body that needed to be penetrated immediately, her womb pierced and impregnated.

Any man who saw this woman would be unable to suppress the animalistic desire boiling within.

"To think this used to be a man..."

"Mmm...♡ Hurry and put it in..."

Even as he admired the sight, Ryu Sia shook her large bottom enticingly, as if desperate.

Truly, her every action was genius in driving him crazy with lust.

"Alright, I'll make your womb loose with your husband's cock."

"Ahh...♡"

Finally, with Ryu Sia moaning in anticipation, he positioned his tip at her entrance and began to push in.

Squelch.

"Hnnng...!?♡"

"Ugh..."

As soon as his shaft entered her, the heated inner walls clung to him mercilessly.

Though her tightness had lessened after childbirth, the hot walls wrapping softly around his shaft, squeezing and massaging him, created a sensation that was difficult to endure.

Thrust!

Slap!

"Ah♡ So good♡ Harder...!"

"You lewd female! This is gender normalization!"

As he began to thrust vigorously into Ryu Sia's pussy.

She was already sticking her tongue out with a lewd expression, continuously letting out erotic moans.

"Hah... hah..."

"Ohh...♡ Your cock feels so good...♡"

Even after giving birth, Ryu Sia still had an exceptional pussy.

When he thrust in, her hot, moist walls received him softly.

When he pulled back, they clung to him lewdly, as if unwilling to let go.

...So persistent that her pink flesh would be pulled out along with his shaft.

"Ahh...♡ I love how your cock scrapes inside me...♡"

Bounce, bounce!

Moreover, in this doggy style position, her breasts swung up and down vividly.

Let me help with that.

"Hyeek?!"

Squeeze...

While moving my hips, I grabbed her breasts with both hands, squeezing them.

The elasticity and heaviness pushing between my fingers felt like they were teasing my hands.

"Hey, you think you're the only one who gets to enjoy this?"

"Hnng...♡"

Breathing hot breath into her ear, I kneaded the large mounds of flesh mercilessly with both hands.

Then, pinching her nipples with my fingers and pressing down...

"W-wait?! Not there..."

"Time to milk Ryu Sia~"

Squirt!!!

"Hnnnnnng!?♡♡♡♡"

White liquid sprayed pitifully from her twisted nipples.

"Mmm...♡ That's for our little Jin-a..."

"Let's see what our baby is enjoying."

Slurp.

I tightened my grip on her breast and sucked her nipple firmly between my lips.

Gulp, gulp.

"Ohhh...♡"

Ryu Sia trembled but continued to let her milk flow freely, clearly enjoying the sensation.

"Mmm... tasty milk."

"Haaah...♡ Pervert..."

After drinking nearly a liter of breast milk, warmth spread throughout my stomach and my strength began to rise.

So this is the effect of a gender-bent beauty's breast milk...

"Now that I've got my strength back, I'll pound you harder!!!"

Slap!!

Slap!!!

"Ohh...♡ Aheggh...♡"

With my fully recovered stamina, I thrust into Ryu Sia more powerfully, and she responded with pleased, erotic moans.

Now, let's go deeper.

Thrust!!!

"Ohhh...?"

When my tip finally pounded her deepest part, Ryu Sia's pupils shook as she let out a dumb-sounding voice.

Rub, rub.

Then, moving my shaft slightly, I stimulated around her firm cervix, scraping it.

"Ahgeh?!♡♡ Ohh... my... my womb..."

"How does it feel? Good, right?"

Ryu Sia's erogenous zones used to be mainly her breasts and vaginal entrance, but after childbirth, her womb seemed to have become more sensitive.

In that case...

"Heek?!♡"

Press.

I placed my thick hand on her lower abdomen and began pressing down.

Was this called portio development?

"Ahh...♡ Don't press there..."

"You didn't know this when you were a man?"

Ryu Sia tried to resist with trembling arms, but I considered it cute resistance and continued to knead the flesh covering her womb.

...So this is where little Jin-a used to live.

Rub.

"Hyaaah?!♡"

"Oh?"

During this, my fingers felt something firm yet soft.

"Ryu Sia, do you know what this is?"

"I know! I know, but...!"

"It's a woman's ovary, where eggs are released to receive a man's seed."

Despite Ryu Sia's protests, I whispered while playing with the small nodule with my fingers.

"You need to get pregnant today, so I'll tease it until an egg comes out, okay?"

"H-heek?!"

She flinched with a pale expression, but her delicate female body was already firmly held by my arm.

Circle, circle.

"Ohhooooh?!♡♡♡ N-no...♡"

I moved my fingers diligently, tormenting both ovaries.

I massaged them in various ways, stroking up and down with my thumb or making circular motions.

"Aheek...♡"

Ryu Sia seemed to have even her ovaries as a weak point, as she soon exhaled hot breaths with a melting expression.

Tap, tap.

I carefully pressed with my fingertips to find the nodules in her lower abdomen, gently touching and playing with them...

Drip♡

Perhaps because of this, thick fluid leaked from Ryu Sia's cervix, wetting my shaft.

"Now, open your mouth."

"Heek...♡"

While forcibly opening the lips of the now nearly unconscious Ryu Sia and stealing her saliva with my tongue.

Twitch.

"Oops."

I accidentally applied pressure with the fingers holding her ovary, and the nodule was crushed.

"...?"

Seeing Ryu Sia's momentarily blank face, I pulled out my tongue to meet her gaze, when.

"...!?!..!?!..!!!?"

Shudder!

She began to convulse more violently than ever before.

...Sorry about that.

Since it's already been crushed once, I guess it doesn't matter if I press it again.

Press.

I once again tormented her ovaries, pressing them firmly with my fingers...

"Ohhooooooh?!♡♡♡♡ I'm dyiiing....?!♡♡♡♡"

Tremble.

Ryu Sia reached climax, pathetically drooling and crying.

Throb♡

Throb♡

Whether it was my imagination or not, judging by the sensation, it seemed like eggs had successfully been released from both ovaries.

Slap!!

"Ahik?!"

"Good, now let's get serious."

I lightly slapped her buttocks that had been providing such delicious friction and changed Ryu Sia's position.

To what's known as... the mating press position.

"H-heek... wait a moment..."

"No."

Ryu Sia pleaded with a terrified expression, but I smiled and refused.

Then...

Thrust!!

Thud!!!

"Aggggh?!♡♡♡"

As I roughly thrust my shaft into her, I felt a completely different level of tightness pressing against me.

Of course, I pushed through that resistance and finally reached the end...

Grind.

"Hgek...♡"

My tip completely flattened her cervix with pressure.

But I wasn't going to stop here.

Thrust!!

Slam!!!

Grind!!!

"Nghhhhhh?!♡♡♡♡ My womb....♡"

My shaft ferociously pounded her cervix as if trying to dig into it.

Each time I pounded her baby room, Ryu Sia's waist arched like a bow, and she clawed at my shoulders, writhing, but.

Somehow, it feels like just a little more...

"...!! Here it is!"

Like an angler who finally got a bite, my eyes flashed as I thrust toward the half-open wall.

Crack.

"...Eh?"

I did it.

Finally, my shaft broke through Ryu Sia's cervix and reached the ceiling of her baby room.

"Ah... inside... how?"

Ryu Sia tilted her head, seemingly unable to grasp the situation. Even such an innocent look appeared lovely.

"Aaah?! My womb...?!"

She finally came to her senses and was horrified at the bulge visible on her lower abdomen, but it was already too late.

"Here we go!"

Thrust!! Slam!! Thrust!

"Babyyyyy?!♡♡♡♡ My womb is breaking?!♡♡♡♡"

My thick shaft ravaged her insides, widening her cervix and digging deeper.

As my tip entered her womb and pounded the ceiling, Ryu Sia's slit eyes opened wide, her pupils rolling up lewdly.

Of course, even this look was beautiful.

"You're lewd and pretty, Ryu Sia."

"Ohk?!♡ You pervert...!"

Though she cursed me verbally, her body honestly wrapped her arms around my neck.

She spread her legs and firmly held my waist, urging me to ejaculate.

"Ugh... I'm cumming!!!"

"Come for me...♡"

As my member twitched, preparing to ejaculate, Ryu Sia's pussy squeezed fiercely, craving my semen...

Spuuuuuuurt!!!!

"Ahiiiiiiih?!♡♡♡♡♡"

A massive amount of seed gushed out, filling Ryu Sia's womb to the brim.

Wiggle, wiggle♡

The sperm were so vigorous that they already began climbing up her fallopian tubes toward her ovaries...

"Ah... nooo?! Wait...!"

They rushed toward the freshly released, warm egg and began to assault it.

Throb♡

Finally, as the eager sperm dug into the egg's outer wall, the egg couldn't resist even for a moment and was fertilized.

"Ah...♡ Ahh... my egg got first-entry'd..."

"Haah... whew..."

As the long ejaculation ended, a delayed sense of exhaustion washed over me.

Perhaps because I had poured everything into her.

Slide.

Eventually, drained of strength, I collapsed forward...

Hug.

"Fufu, you worked hard... Jin-woo♡"

In my increasingly blurry vision, I fell into a deep sleep nestled against Ryu Sia's large maternal pouches.

*

19 years later.

"Waaaaaah!!!!"

"Jin-a noonaaaa! Play with meee..."

"Fufu, what a situation."

Among more than ten children, a slit-eyed girl with black hair smiled awkwardly.

"Oh, Jin-a~ Just bear with it a little longer."

"Mother..."

Turning her gaze, she saw Ryu Sia nursing babies on both sides while cradling her swollen belly.

"I really won't have any more children now, okay?"

"...You say that after already having eleven children."

Lee Jin-a, the eldest daughter, spoke with exasperation at Ryu Sia, the mother of eleven siblings.

"Hehe..."

"Sigh, your good relationship is troublesome."

However, whether Ryu Sia understood her daughter's feelings or not.

She scratched the back of her head shyly with her still elastic and beautiful face.

"Urrrgh..."

"Is this my father or a zombie? Please stop draining him."

"Sorry..."

Jin-woo, now emaciated, lay collapsed on the sofa with trembling arms.

The daughter pointed at his pitiful figure while scolding her mother.

"Hmm... but Mom is still active even past her 40s..."

"Haah..."

Seeing Ryu Sia still not coming to her senses, Jin-a grabbed the back of her neck in frustration.
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