
        
            
                
            
        

    
Chapter 1

“I am never leaving the house again…” I moaned as I collapsed on the couch. We had just returned from the hellish undertaking of speaking with Angel’s father.

“It was not that bad, was it?” Angel pursed her lips as she walked over to me and took off my heels. She then lifted my legs and sat down, placing them on her lap all before giving my calves a massage.

“It was not bad but deadly. Angel, remember I am not used to talking in the first place. And I just spent the entire time talking with your father. To be honest, I was quite surprised that I was even able to talk for as long as I did.” It was strange being able to speak, but my fear of speaking to others did not appear once. It was a very strange but welcome change.

“Well, no matter where you go now, I will do my best to stay by your side so that way, if you find yourself having difficulties, I can help you out.” Angel was really a good friend. It was quite nice having someone you could rely on in your life. But there was always that chance down the road…

“I hope so….” I mumbled out loud by accident.

“No. I promise here and now that I will never abandon you. My father is also one who never breaks a promise. Why do you think I forced him to promise never to betray you?” Angel did get into a small argument during our talks. She was quite adamant about her father, promising never to betray me. He did not hesitate to promise, but he was a businessman. He might still betray us down the road. At least, that is what I thought would happen. But he said he would transfer the land deeds over to me once he acquired them. He only asked that he get his fair share of profits from the dungeon once things began and asked us to help him level so he could survive. So I guess it was a win-win situation. I got the land in the area to build up our organization, and he got the power leveling, protection, and income.

“Okay, alright, alright. I was wrong, please don't make that face.” Angel’s sad face really hurt to see. I sat up and placed my hand on her cheek, causing her to blush and give me a silly smile. “That’s better.”

“Hehe!” Angel jumped on me and hugged my neck, causing me to fall back on the couch. I could only lie there and sigh as I patted her back.

“Alright, get up. I want to get changed and take a bath.” I tried to pull the clingy girl off me, but she held on tight.

“Let’s take a bath together! They say skinship is the best way to create closer bonds!” Angel’s words were starting to sound strange again.

“Where did you hear something stupid like that?” I asked, even though I knew I would get a stupid answer back.

“From anime.” Of course! This girl…. But I guess this one time we could share a bath.

“Fine, but only this one time,” I answered.

Angel got a little too excited and dragged me almost off the couch and to the bathroom. By the time I realized it, I was naked and sitting in the bath with Angel sitting on the other side, hugging her knees. “Hey Zoe… Will our world really be destroyed?”

“Just our current life. It is what we are aiming for, right? Are you worried?” It was not like the always positive Angel to be worried about anything, so this was a new event for me.

“I just hope when everything happens, my father can stay safe. We do not know when things will fully change. We do not know when monsters will appear in the streets. Or when chaos will ensue. I am just nervous.” Angel had a point. If he was in the wrong place at the wrong time….

“Have your father move into this building. Or one of the others. If he works from home, he can still run his company. But he is also a smart man, so I am sure he has already thought of these things. You can just remind him about it tomorrow. Let’s get out and get changed. We need to hop into game and finish our quests. We will also need to come up with a plan to quickly level your father. I think the first dungeon will be good. But we will need to escort him to it.” I had been thinking about it since it was mentioned, but I think the only way to really level up her father fast is to do so in a dungeon where others can not interfere.

“Can we even do the first dungeon?” Angel’s question was a good one.

“Yeah…. We should be able to at least clear the floors up to the first boss and then reset. If we do that a few times, we can over-level the dungeon and then clear it easily.”

In the end, Angel really did lay next to me as we logged into the game. We both appeared next to each other in-game. “How much time do we need to wait?”

“A few more in-game days. For now, we can just go over our plans for when we leave this place. Your father will need to meet up with us. Hopefully, we can both level up enough to handle the elites in the dungeon. I think if we are careful, we can get your father to level ten by the time we reach the first dungeon entrance, which will be enough for him to be able to assist us in some way. I want your father to pick up healing. Along with that, he can pick up some crafting skills as well. Because a level 10 healer is enough to sustain us during a fight.” The only way to really power-level anyone is to either be over-leveled for the dungeon or at least have some form of healing. I figured with my current swordsmanship, I could take on the whole leveling-up thing.

Without any form of healing, I would be a bit more iffy about it. It seemed Angel also had this idea. “Yes, I was planning to mention becoming a healer to him. My father has no idea how to play these games as it is, so I am sure it would fit him perfectly.”

After discussing things and making plans, we spoke with Grey before foraging for herbs and other resources outside the village. An in-game day later,  Grey finally called for us. “We can leave in two days. Is this good for you?”

“Can we make it three? There are a few things I need to deal with before we leave.” I could not do two in-game days since our time frame would not match up. It was also not good to stay in-game for too long at this time. At least not until our bodies started to become stronger.

“Then three it is. This actually helps me prepare a bit more. Let me know when you are ready.” Grey did not seem to be in a rush, which was good. With things settled in-game, Angel and I both logged out once more.

“Morning already? I feel like I haven’t done anything yet…” I sighed. Time was going by too fast.

“Zoe, how long do you think we will be stuck in the dungeon for? Should we get some kind of nourishment? Don’t they have those pills?” The pill Angel was talking about is for hardcore gamers. It could keep your body going for a few days without needing to exit fulldive. They called them poppers, but in truth, they were condensed vitamins and minerals along with all essential proteins that were on a slow release. They would release just enough nourishment for your body for a single day, with each release normally going for four days.

Then there were water bags. It was basically an IV bag. It had a special band that strapped around your wrist that found your vein and stuck a needle into it. Then the fluids inside the IV bag would slowly soak into your bloodstream over the course of a few days. The only issue was bathroom usage, but most people used bedpans. They even had special bedpans that had anime figures on them. Some were so high-tech that you didn’t need to even worry about wiping.

“We will do the popper that lasts two days. But we will need to make sure we drink a good amount of water and use the bathroom a few times as well. Make sure you set bio settings to alert you in-game when you need to use the bathroom. We will take turns guarding, allowing us to log out for a quick bathroom break and water run. We will need to be as efficient as possible.” If I was alone, I would be screwed. But since I have Angel with me, this will work out well. While we would not stop to eat, we could at least use the bathroom and drink water.

“I am glad you said something because having to use a bedpan….” Angel blushed. I knew what she was getting at, and yeah, I felt the same.

“Tell your father to set aside a bit of cash for the capsules that will be coming out soon. See if he can order a hundred of them right away since they will become very expensive later on.” Capsules…. They were different from the plain old VR Helmet. They have everything built in and are automated. You got into it naked, and the seat you sat on had a hole for you to do your business in. Once you were done it would even flush it away. It had built-in IV Holders and even a place to stash your poppers. It was created for hardcore gamers, but when the end of the world hits, and things settle down, these capsules will be where the organization’s farmers would basically live. They would spend weeks at a time in these capsules. With their newfound strength, they did not need to worry about exercise since it was all stat-based.

“It’s hot!” I whined as I was pulled by the demon with pink hair through the hot, sweltering sun.

“Zoe, it’s not even that hot out! If you didn’t wear a hoodie, you would be perfectly fine!” Angel was being mean! She was making me go out to the store to pick up the things we needed for our quest. I really just wanted to stay home since there was an issue with my head.

My horns had indeed grown after being in-game. They grew to be almost an inch and a half long. The base was still black, but the tips were a blood-red color, which stood out against my black hair. “You are not the one with things growing out of the top of her head! I even found a bump in a place where a bump should not be.”

My character in-game did have a tail, but that did not mean I would want one in real life! I know in many stories, demons have thin, black, pointy tails, but… but... I did not want a tail in real life!

“That… I am not sure what to do about that. But Zoe…” Angel scooted up next to me and whispered softly: “You have a cute butt.”

“Can you not talk about that right now!? I shouldn’t have shown you!” I should have looked at my horoscope today. Why was today such a bad day?

“Hehe.” Angel only laughed at me as she continued to pull me down the street. She had her arm hooked with mine, so I had no choice but to keep pace with her.

We soon arrived at the store in question, VR Paradise. It was the only place nearby that sold poppers. As soon as we entered, we instantly gained attention. Mainly because two girls walking into a male-dominated store were not seen every day but soon would become the norm. But right now, I felt like a fish in a fish tank inside an aquarium. Being stared at like this was just a bit…. “What the hell are you staring at!? Never seen a girl before!?”

I almost tripped when I heard Angel suddenly yell out. I looked at her angered expression and puffed-out cheeks that only made her look more cute than threatening and sighed. This girl really was… “Cutie, you shouldn’t say things like that. We only thought you two were quite cute. How about we get to know each other a little better?”

Hmm… I looked over at the person who spoke. He was a slightly handsome man, but his arrogant expression seemed really off-putting. He had confidence in himself, which was good, but he was putting that confidence in the one thing he should really not be confident in, hitting on girls! “And why the hell would I want to get to know you? I am not here to pick up guys or be picked up!”

“Hey, don’t be like that…. Ahh! My hand! What the fuck!?” I watched as the young man walked over to us and stretched out his hand towards Angel. At that moment, I kind of snapped.

“Who said you could touch her?” I asked in a low voice, my hood falling down due to my sudden actions. I grabbed the young man’s fingers and bent them back before flinging his arm away.

“Zoe!” Angel turned to look at me in surprise. But I ignored her as I stared at the young man.

“You have no right to lay a single finger on her, yet you just tried to grab her. What were you planning on doing, forcing her to come with you? Were you planning on kidnapping her? Do you think we are some kind of prize? You are very lucky that this world still has laws, or else I would have cut off your fucking head just now!” The entire store was silent. I have no idea why, but right now, I felt a strange excitement welling up in me at the thought of killing this bastard. The thought of his blood spurting out of his neck as it fell limply to the floor just seemed so…. euphoric. “Hehe… Maybe I will just do just tha…”

“Zoe!” Angel’s voice entered my ears as I felt a strong tug on my arm. I turned and looked at her in a slight daze before looking around at everyone else. That was when I realized that in my hand was my sword… my in-game sword had suddenly appeared in my hand. “Zoe, we should go.”

“Ye…. Yeah.” With no other choice, the both of us quickly ran out of the store. I still had my sword in my hand, so we had to run to a side alley and call for someone to pick us up.

I looked at the sword in my hand in a daze as we stood in the alley. Angel was on the phone calling her dad. I really had no idea what had come over me just now. I really intended to kill that guy. “Angel…. Did this…. Did this appear out of nowhere?”

“Yes… My dad’s secretary is nearby. He will pick us up in two minutes. I told him to come to the side alley. Zoe, what happened just now? You suddenly felt like a different person. I only saw you like that once before, and that was when those guys were KSing me. Did you really plan to kill that guy just now?”

“Mmm….” I really did want to cut his head off just now. Even now, the excitement of wanting to see his blood spurting into the air was still running through my mind and was driving the smile on my lips.

“Oh? Ladies, are we lost?” I turned to see a group of thugs walking up to us. We were in a back alley, but what were the odds of us having two groups of assholes walking up to us at the same time. At least this group had a few girls in it, but they did not seem to care about the guys hitting on other girls. In fact, they were laughing as if they thought it was funny.

But I found the idea of them messing with us a little exciting. I gripped the sword in my hand and stepped forward, tapping the sword off my shoulder with a bright smile on my face? It could have been more crazed than bright I am not sure since there are no mirrors around.

“Zoe, don’t!” Angel was quick to pull on my sweatshirt, but that did not stop my mouth.

“We are very lost. You see, normally, we leave a trail of blood to lead the way back home, but for some reason, there is no blood on the ground to use as a marker. So do you mind, you know… Losing your head?” I grinned and tried to take another step forward, but this time, Angel pulled hard on my arm, pulling me back.

“Ignore her. She has a habit of picking fights. We are already waiting for someone to come pick us up. They will be here any second now.” Angel was basically pleading for these people to leave us alone. I could understand why, because I did not think I could hold back any longer. Anyone who dares to have ill will towards the two of us for some reason brings out my blood lust.

“Tch! Keep your crazy friend in check! Why the hell does she have a sword anyway!?” One of the young men yelled out. I watched as they cursed and walked away. Earlier, when he called out to us, he had indeed a hint of ill intentions towards us, but maybe my little display of strangeness scared them?

“Young Miss!” A voice called out to us. I turned to see a skinny man with wide black-rimmed glasses running towards us. He looked to be in his mid to upper thirties.

“Charlie! Over here!” Angel yelled out. Knowing that she knew this man calmed my nerves quite a bit.

“What? What is going on? Why does she have a sword?” Charlie asked a very good question. I could not even answer that since it was my in-game sword, and it appeared in my hand without me even opening the inventory menu.

“Don’t worry about that. Just escort us back to my father and get us some poppers.” Angel grabbed my hand and pulled me towards the street. I let her pull me along since I really just wanted to get out of here myself. Things were just too weird. The feeling I was getting when I thought I was going to get to kill someone was really strange.

I never felt this way before. Even in my dreams, I never wished to kill anyone. The feeling did come naturally when you had no choice but to kill, but that was when your own life was on the line or you were trying to protect something important. But this time, while I was stepping up to protect Angel, my thought process was to kill instead of hit. And at some point, my sword had appeared in my hand. I am not sure if this was because of my thought process or not, but it happened.

I do not remember thinking about taking my sword out of my inventory, and even if I did, it would not work unless I had opened my inventory in the first place. So the idea of my sword suddenly appearing in my hand was very strange.

We both got into the backseat of the car. I rested my sword on my lap since there was no sheath to it. “Angel… Sorry…” I figured I should apologize to her first since I freaked her out.

“No. There is no reason to apologize. You were trying to protect me, but what happened? Before I knew it, you were acting like you had in-game that time. I could tell if I did not stop you, you really planned to kill that guy.” Angel gave me a worried look, which made me feel even worse.

“When things happen, there will be times when you will need to turn your weapon against a human. Normal laws will no longer exist, so remember this. But today was different. I felt excited at the thought of seeing that guy’s blood pouring out of his body. Even now, I feel excited and want to go back so I can do it. It’s like a strange urge welling up inside me. This has never happened in my dreams, so I am at a loss. It’s as if the traits of a demon are actually being instilled in me. I do not believe I am even human anymore, or I am close to not being human anymore.”

“Whatever is happening, you will always be Zoe to me.” Angel hooked her arm with mine, held my hand, and rested her head on my shoulder. It was funny. Her warmth seemed to soothe the urges welling up inside me. “I will stay by your side no matter what.”

“Mm….” I locked my fingers with hers and leaned my head against hers. For the first time, I felt like I had someone on my side. Someone I could lean on. Someone I felt that was special to me.

“Zoe, wake up. We are here.” Angel’s voice woke me up. I seemed to have fallen asleep at some point.

“Hmm? Sorry… I fell asleep.” I rubbed my eyes to find that we were parked outside a massive building that had at least seventy-plus floors to it.

“It’s fine. I already told my father you were asleep. He told me to take my time.” Angel reached up and fixed my hair, not that it mattered any.

When we got out of the car, I took this chance to stretch before propping my sword on my shoulder and letting Angel lead me into the building. The strange looks we were getting were something else. I guess seeing someone walk around with a sword was out of the norm.

Angel did not seem to mind. She was all smiles since I woke up. I have no idea why. After taking the elevator to the top floor, we made our way to the only door at the end of the hallway. There was an open section with a bunch of people working. Some of them greeted Angel and then looked at me in horror. I never realized I was so scary.

“You’re here.” Derrick, Angel’s father, greeted us.

We sat down on the large leather sofa that was in the middle of the room. He himself came over to sit on the sofa facing us. “I see your horns have grown more. I also heard what happened at the store. I already took care of things, so no one will come bothering you. As for the sword… I don’t think anyone would believe it if someone told them such a story. Even if it was recorded, it wouldn’t matter. But I think it would be safe to say that both of you should stay inside for the time being. I will also be moving into the same building in the coming days.”

“Dad, you can just take my apartment. I am moving in with Zoe to make things easier.” Angel was making her own plans. Not that I cared. To tell the truth, it was easier to have her close by than not. Especially now with things speeding up so quickly.

Derrick took one glance at his daughter, then at me, and then at our hands, which were still clasped together. It was probably having weird thoughts. It was easier for him to have weird thoughts than it was trying to explain myself. “Well, as long as you are safe, it is fine. As for your apartment. Keep it as is. I will have someone seal the entrance and put another door inside, connecting the two. You can use it as storage. I plan to start hoarding food soon. So a few freezers will be delivered to your house. I will also be replacing the doors and walls with reinforced steel.

“From everything you told me, this would be the best course of action. There will be a time of inconvenience, but it is to make sure that nothing goes wrong. No one will be entering the house, so you do not need to worry about that. But it will be very loud.” I never thought of this. Having all the connecting walls reinforced would be pretty amazing... Even monsters would have a hard time getting into a place that is protected by reinforced steel.

“What about the ceiling and floors?” I couldn’t help but ask.

“They will be done too. I already got a judge to help evict the people around you. All construction will not interrupt your leveling. The same goes for the apartment I am taking. Construction will begin in two days. Evictions will happen tomorrow.” Angel’s father was a man who went all out when he did things, it seemed. I really do not care who gets evicted or not. That is not my problem. My main problem is surviving when the time comes.

“Oh, right, Dad, Zoe told me about these gaming capsules that will be coming out in the near future. I think we should get a hundred of them as quickly as we can.” Angel brought up something I forgot about. Those capsules will indeed be important.

“Gaming capsules huh? Care to explain the details.” Derrick had to know all the ins and outs before doing anything. This was the sign of a really good businessman. I spent the next two hours explaining things about the capsules. He said he would get them ordered as soon as he could before sending them to the organization’s headquarters. I didn’t even know we had such a place yet. Well, at any rate, we were piecing things together one step at a time, which was good.

“Then we will be heading back. Mr. Roberts, thank you for everything.” I really had to thank this man. We were ahead of the game because he was helping us.




Chapter 2

When we got home with a box of poppers in hand, I was so tired that I couldn’t help but drop my exhausted body on the couch. I was not tired physically but mentally. Too much happened today, and I talked to too many people.

“Tired?” Angel sat next to me and patted her lap. I looked at her for a moment before lying down and resting my head on her thighs. She gently stroked my head, running her fingers through my hair. She was a strange one. She was always so concerned about me. Always doing these little things that made me look at her. But I had to admit that being with Angel allowed me to feel relaxed. I did not feel alone with her around. I snuggled against Angel’s stomach and hugged her waist. Her warmth seeped into my body, making the day’s exhaustion disappear. Before I knew it, the darkness of sleep consumed me.

As I woke, I could have sworn I felt something soft against my lips, but when I opened my eyes, I saw Angel leaning against the couch with her eyes closed. I guess the feeling just now was my imagination. I looked up at the sleeping girl with a small smile on my lips. Why I was staring at her, I do not know, but I probably looked a little strange at this time.

I sat up, which seemed to have woken the sleeping beauty. She rubbed her eyes and looked around in a daze before looking at me and smiling. “Did you sleep well?”

“Yeah, I think I slept pretty well. We still have an hour before we need to log in. Do you want to eat something?” It would be the last meal for a few days so I wanted to get something in my stomach.

“We can have whatever you want. I am not picky.” Angel really did not seem to care what she ate, but I wonder if she would be willing to eat something crazy.

“Then let’s get bloody toad balls, raw ground beef, and some toenail clippings.” I looked at the girl next to me, hoping for some kind of reaction, but she only smiled and said: “If that is what you want to eat, then sure.”

“Let’s just get some chinese…” I pouted slightly before picking up my phone and looked for a menu to a nearby Chinese place. The girl next to me was giggling away to herself. It made me want to kick her.

A while later, we ate, showered, and then got ready to get into bed. Angel climbed up next to me, wearing a long black t-shirt that went down to her knees. It was not a nightgown but a normal shirt. She seemed to like buying oversized shirts to sleep in. As for me. I just wore a hoodie and a clean pair of underwear. Never did wear much at home and since it was only Angel here, it was fine to wear what I normally wore.

When I laid down and put my headset on, I felt Angel cuddling up next to me. As of today, this girl has been even more clingy than usual. Not that I mind much, but I do wonder why this was.

I logged into game and took a look at my surroundings. The first thing I checked was my inventory. “I had a feeling this would happen, but why now of all days.” I sighed and closed my inventory. My sword was sitting next to the bed, leaning against the wall. This meant I had no access to it. But I have no idea how I even summoned it in the first place. Without it, I would be fine. I can just use the training sword I have, but it was a drop in power for me.

“Zoe, what’s wrong?” Angel appeared and noticed my expression almost immediately.

“My sword is in the bedroom, so I can’t use it here. I have to use my starter sword for this quest. But it will be fine. I should be able to deal with things easily enough.” I let out a long sigh as I sat on the bed and went through my inventory. I do hope that the next time I wake up in the real world, I can access my inventory.

“I am sure we will do just fine. Did your dreams ever tell you about how hard this quest was?” Angel got my mind back in order with this question. I thought about my dreams and frowned slightly since there seemed to be a boss fight we would need to deal with once we made it to the end of the tomb.

“Yeah. The monsters in the tomb are easy enough, but the boss is a little troublesome. We will need to be extra careful. Let’s go over all our supplies before we get ready to go. We need to make sure we have enough to deal with any situation.”

After checking our supplies, we made our way over to Mr. Thompson to meet up with him. “Mr. Thompson, are you prepared?” I asked as I approached the old man standing with three other men who each had a backpack on their backs.

“As ready as I can be in my old age. I hope you do not mind, but I plan to bring these three mules along. They are all level thirty and can help guard me.” I raised an eyebrow at his words. To have three-level thirties on this quest was not bad at all, but it made me wonder if the complexity of the quest had risen due to both Angel and I having this quest.

From what I remember in my dreams, this quest had three parts. The first part of the quest, which we were on, wanted us to protect the village chief as he investigated, while the original in my dreams was to investigate it alone. So, not only did the quest's hardness level jump a tier due to the escort portion, but it also seemed that the mobs inside would be a lot stronger.

“Hmm… Is the blacksmith up by chance?” I had no choice; I would need to buy a new sword, or else things might not work out too well.

“Do you need a weapon? If you need a sword I can get one for you now. The ones at the blacksmith are lower quality and mass-produced for the monster stampede. I have one inside I can let you have as a bonus.” Grey’s offer was quite nice. Although, I did feel slightly bad since I was asking for something like this.

“Thank you, I will accept your goodwill.” I couldn’t help but be thankful that this man was so kind. He didn’t even find it strange that I had no weapon, but then again, he was an NPC. I watched as he sent one of his people inside to get the sword for me.

Not more than ten minutes later, they came back with a sword in hand.

[Item: Dransend]

{Bound}

[Type: Weapon]

[Rarity: Rare]

[Strength]: +20

[Dexterity]: + 5

[Intelligence]: +3

[Vitality]: + 5

[Mind]: +1

It was also a rare weapon with lower stats than my own, but it was much better than I had expected. “Thanks. I will put it to good use.”

“Since we are ready, we should set off.” Grey did not seem to like to wait around.

We made our way out of the village and headed towards the eastern forest where the tomb of the Innu people was located. The location was something I could only find by landmarks based on what the forum thread described. The thread stated that at the entrance of the forest, under some brush, we would find an ancient Innu statue crumbled up on the ground.

When we reached the eastern forest, I had everyone stop as I began scanning my surroundings. I looked at the location of the village off in the distance and then at the forest itself. “We need to start from this location and move north, checking the brush for a broken statue.”

“Alright, you heard her. Let’s get moving and look around.” Grey seemed rather excited, which was not surprising since he was going to get to see an ancient Innu statue. Even if it was broken to a man like Grey, who spent so much time investigating the Innu people, it was still a treasure.

“Keep an eye out for monsters as well. We do not want to be caught off guard. If you see one or even hear one, yell out immediately.” I had to keep in mind that this was also an escort mission. While annoying, it would hopefully give us some nice gains in the end.

We searched for quite a few hours but had to stop when the sky started to get dark. “Let’s set up camp here. It should be safe as long as we rotate guard duty.”

Angel stayed behind while I walked into the forest a bit to begin gathering some rocks and sticks for a fire. As I began rummaging around, my hand hit something hard. I moved the brush away and stood there staring at what looked like rocks but were actually not. “To think they were further in. If I had not come into the forest to search for things to make a fire pit, we would have passed by this spot.”

I do not know if I was lucky or what, but I had found the first landmark and could get a better idea of where to go next. I gathered my things and marked a few trees to the location of the broken statue before heading back to camp. The others were also already set up when I arrived. “Mr. Thompson, I have found the statue and marked a path to it.”

“Excellent! Really good!” Grey was very excited. He clapped his hands happily as his old face lit up.

Angel sat next to me with a plate of roasted meat on her lap. “It’s lucky that you spotted that statue.”

“I want to kill the guy who wrote that thread because he said that the statue was at the edge of the forest, not fifty feet inside.” I couldn’t help but be a little grumpy. If I had not discovered the statue, we would have continued walking north and probably would never have found it, failing the quest.

“Hehe. It’s fine. Even if we failed, we could still figure something else out later.” Angel was always the optimistic one. And once more, she was also clinging to me. She was currently leaning against my shoulder while snacking on her food. I took a bite of the meat on my plate, and well… It tasted horrible. Bland and burnt. I do not know how this girl was eating hers.

“You can log off first tonight. Take a shower and use the bathroom. Take as long as you need.” I was already used to skipping a day here and there for showering, and I was sure I could hold it for a while.

“I already showered before bed, so I will just use the bathroom, and that’s it. So did you.” Angel poked my forehead. Now that she mentioned it, that was the truth. My mind was really out there.

“Then go pee and come back,” I replied, pursing my lips and bumping my shoulder into her. She giggled and nodded her head. She passed me her plate before logging out. This was the first time I would be actually waiting for someone in a game like this, so this was going to be something new. Time in-game and out ran differently, so she could be gone for ten whole minutes in the real world while an hour passed here. It was kind of strange in a way.

It makes me think of those time paradoxes in which a person traveling at the speed of light will remain the same age for many years while the people left behind will grow old and die long before they return.

By the time Angel logged back in, an hour and a half had passed. The others were already asleep while I was on watch. “Zoe, you need to go check your body when you log in. Your tail has grown out. I helped free it from your panties.”

“A tail?” I felt gloomy again. I sighed and nodded before logging out. As soon as I woke up, I could already feel the difference in my body. I got up and felt my panties had been pulled down slightly, but just the back. “Wait…. How did she know my tail had grown out?” I looked at the sleeping girl next to me and pursed my lips. Did this girl check out my body when she logged out?

I snorted and pulled her shirt up. Two can play at that game! But when I saw her cute pink panties and her little belly button, I started to get embarrassed and put her shirt back down. My skin was not as thick as hers.

I got up and went to the bathroom, where I lifted my hoodie up and turned slightly to see my tail. Sure enough, a black pointy tail was growing from my backside. “I will need new clothes or will have to modify them…. This sucks…”

I sighed for a moment before stopping and looking at my face. “Did my face start to change too?”

I was really not sure but I felt my face was looking more and more like my character. “I will need to the check forums for any news about any changes.” I had been so busy I had forgotten all about the forums. I really did wonder if others were changing or not.

I powdered my nose and went back to the bedroom, where I found Angel rolled over on her stomach. Seeing this, I couldn’t help but raise my hand and slap her butt. It was already perfectly in view, so I couldn’t resist. Feeling a bit better now after getting some revenge from this perverted girl, I went and logged back in-game.

“So? How was it?” Angel asked as I logged back in.

“I found out my friend is a pervert,” I replied, causing Angel to blush.

“I just happened to notice! I didn’t look on purpose.” Angel was definitely lying; her eyes were looking everywhere but at me!

“Doesn’t matter. When you wake up, tell me if your butt hurts,” I replied with a slight curve to my lips.

“You didn’t spank me, did you!?” Angel’s eyes widened. “I hope the pain goes away by the time I wake up. But more importantly.  You should look at the forums. They have started to blow up.”

“Oh?” I sat down and opened up the forums. Each thread was talking about their appearances, which reminded me. “Angel, your race is the same as your name, right? You are of the angelic race?”

“Yes, it is. Why?” Angel asked, seemingly confused.

“Did you notice any bumps on your back? Or strangeness on your back at all, like maybe wings?”

“Bumps on my back… no, I didn’t check.” Angel shook her head. I guess she was too busy checking out my tail to be worried about herself.

“When you do another bathroom break, check.” The forum had been exploding with people showing signs of turning into their characters.

“I will. But I find it will be kind of funny to have wings. My character doesn’t have wings.” Angel was missing the point. The Angel race got their wings later on due to the fact that they could fly. The game did not allow them to get wings before a certain level, but it might be different out of game.

“Anyway, get some rest. I will keep watch.” I poked the girl so she would sleep a bit. It was good to rest at night, even in-game since it would allow your brain some basic shutdown time.

Angel ended up curling up next to me and using my lap as a pillow. This girl basically did what she wanted, and I was letting her do as she pleased. She pushed her way into my life, and now it would be weird without her around, even though we have only known each other for a short time. While at first I thought she was annoying she has turned into an amazing partner. I would not sell her to anyone. She was my pink-haired thing.

“I’m not a pink-haired thing….” Angel mumbled in her sleep, causing me to chuckle. I gently stroked her hair to allow her to rest peacefully.

It was around morning time that I woke Angel up. She rubbed her eyes and sat up, looking around in confusion. “You were on watch all night?”

“Mhm. There was no need to switch. Log out and check your back. Tell me if you have any nubs growing.” I wanted to know if Angel had started changing or not.  Angels only had two traits that I knew of. Wings and a halo. I could not see her getting a halo. Not when she is sneaking peeks at my butt when I am logged in.

“Okay. I will be back soon.” Angel laid back down, resting her head in my lap before logging out again.

As I waited, the others began to wake up as well.  “Miss Zoe, thank you for allowing us to sleep.”

“Don’t worry about it. I don’t sleep all that much anyway, so it’s fine.” The guards had asked if they should take turns taking watch, but I rejected them. I had no issues keeping watch, and if, for some reason, an event would take place by letting them take watch, I wanted to avoid it. While I really wished to skip the longer quest like this since it took more time to do, the reward of getting golem magic was too enticing.

While the others gathered things to start a fire to make breakfast, I sat and waited for Angel to log back in. It took her almost two hours in-game time to return. “I got bumps!”

“I figured as much,” I replied, shaking my head. “Do you realize you are an angel sleeping next to a demon?”

“I have sinned. So make sure you punish me later!” Angel teased, which made me purse my lips. Why is this girl throwing jabs at me all of a sudden? Wait, was she saying this because I spanked her?

“Then I will give you a proper spanking when we finish up. I have a belt somewhere I can use.” I was not going to let her one-up me.

“Let’s forget the punishment!” Angel sat up and stretched. “By the way, there was a faint flickering golden thing hovering over my head as well. It was quite strange.”

“It’s a halo. Don’t you know angels have halos? Although I guess having a halo is a bit strange, as far as I know, angels only had wings at a certain level but no halo.” I never paid much attention to the characters in my dreams. But I have still seen quite a few angels.

“Ah, right. I forgot. So since it is golden and not black, sleeping with a demon doesn’t seem like a sin.” Angel looked at me with a grin on her face. I reached over to flick her forehead, but she quickly raised her hand to block me.

“Don’t speak like that, or people will misunderstand that you mean actually sleeping and not anything kinky.”  I stood up and stretched myself before looking around. “Angel, stay in-game and yell if anything happens. I want to go grab the statue and take a look around for the path we need to follow. It would be good to have our bearings before heading into the forest.”

“Alright. I will make sure to yell and send you a message just in case.” Angel was smart. Once more, she reminded me that I needed to think more carefully before giving out orders. In mid-combat, I act on instinct, but out of combat, I always miss the simple things like sending a message as well as yelling. A message was good in case I was too far away to hear her while yelling was also good as well since it would alert the entire camp.

“Then I will leave it to you.”

I walked into the forest, following the markings I made on the trees until I arrived at the broken statue. I did not get a good look at it the night before, but now that I am, I couldn’t help but think of the sphinxes from ancient Egypt.  The base of the statue, although now broken, was carved in the same way as the one in ancient Egypt. The head was that of a lion. “These devs really are mix-matching things. The Innu people were a tribe from Canada, and this sphinx is Egyptian. Then again, the Mayans also had pyramids.”

I know a lot about history. Spending most of my time online will make a person read up on different things. I gathered all the broken parts of the sphinx and placed them on a large leaf before picking up a large rock and digging around the statue.

[Hidden Mythic Quest: ‘Worldly Connections’ Started]

[Conditions Updated…]

[Discover The True Connection Between Worlds…]

“Huh?” I stared at the blue window that had popped up in confusion. In my dreams, I had never heard of any quest on the mythic level. But more importantly, discover the true connection between worlds? This confused me. What worlds was this quest talking about?

This started because I was digging around the statue so maybe there is a hint under the statue. I continued to mindlessly dig around the statue.

I have no idea how long I was digging for but I almost jumped out of my skin when I felt a tap on my shoulder. “Angel! Say something before touching me!”

“Hehe… What are you doing? You have been gone for two hours.” Angel asked. It was only now that I looked around to see both Grey and the others all standing there as well.

“I am trying to dig around this statue base. This statue is part of the Innu people. At least, I think. But as you can see, the more I dig, the more I find of the statue, but I am starting to think this is not a statue at all.” I explained. I could see Angel was confused, as were the other men following Grey, but Grey was far from being confused. His eyes were sparkling.

“This! Break out the shovels!” Grey gave out a command. The three men dropped their packs and took up the shovels they had attached to them.

Before I knew it, I was pushed aside to rest while Grey and the others began digging. One of the men even knew earth magic, so they were helping to move large amounts of dirt near the structure to make the excavation easier.

Angel and I stood at the side as the hole around this structure got bigger and bigger. The man who knew earth magic was forced to create a set of stairs that led up to the surface level. But what was being dug up was nothing that I had ever expected. I thought maybe this was some kind of small shrine or something for the Innu people, but in front of me was a massive pyramid!

“Zoe, what is this?” Nighttime had once more fallen, and in front of us was at least a pyramid two times the size of the one in Egypt.

“I am not sure. When I started digging, I got a quest talking about the true connection between worlds, which is why I kept digging, but this is beyond anything I could have ever imagined. To think something this big was sitting at the foot of this mountain.” I was quite shocked. How many players would suddenly start digging around a random statue? They would think it was some kind of prop if nothing else.

“I found the entrance! Just a little further.” The most astonishing thing was how well-prepared Grey was. His bag did not seem to have much in the way of food supplies. It was all tools for digging!

“This is one massive door!” Angel cried out. We both had climbed down into the giant hole that had been dug and were now standing in front of a large stone door with many carvings in it. The carvings were still clear as day to see, but I could not make heads or tails of what was written.

“Hmm… This door is not made of stone.” Grey, who was standing in front of the door, began knocking on the door with a hammer. Sure enough, a large crack was seen, and a coating of dense mud came falling off. It only looked like stone, but now there was a blue metal door with golden lettering in front of us.

“Sir Thompson, can you make out what is written?” I asked. I was hoping he would know what was actually written there so we could get a better idea of what this place was.

“I am not sure. I have never seen such writing before. There are no images to go by either. Let’s try clearing more out tomorrow. Maybe we can find some pictographs to go by.” Grey suggested before ordering his men to begin setting up camp.

Angel poked my side and asked: “I think I have seen those lines before, but I would need to log out to check.”

“Then I leave it to you. Take a screenshot and go see what you can find.”




Chapter 3

A few hours passed, and Angel logged back in. “Mesopotamia. The lettering actually leads back to the Tower of Babel. I used the screenshots I took and put them through a cuneiform translator. It says: To those of the future. The trials of time will soon be upon you. To pass through this gate, you will need to pass the first trial. Only then will you be able to proceed.”

“Very cryptic…” I couldn’t help but wonder what this all meant. But as I was pondering, a notification appeared in front of me.

[Hidden Mythic Quest: ‘Worldly Connections’ Started]

[Conditions Updated…]

[You have discovered a connection between the two worlds. To enter the gates, you must overcome the first trial. The trial will start in: ???]

“Hmm?” What is with all these cryptic meanings? Why was the trial start time in question marks? I felt a headache coming on, and I was in-game!

“Zoe?” Angel had a confused expression on her face. I forced a smile and said: “It seems I need to overcome a trial before this gate ever opens, and I think only I can enter it. I am not sure when or what the trial will be. But I have a strange feeling that this quest is not something the devs had intended.”

“Not something the devs intended? You mean the developers of Mortal Online did not create this quest?” Angel was even more confused now. She held her head, trying to take everything in.

“Well, think about it. The fact that we are turning into our characters is one thing. What if this world was not a virtual world but a real world? What if the devs of Mortal Online actually had contact with a being that was basically playing a game with us?” I know it sounds crazy, but I couldn’t help thinking this way. Something was playing with humanity, and it had probably done so in the past as well. After all, Mesopotamia suddenly appeared and had many modern-type systems. So it was very possible that the rulers of that time were either some strange beings who had the ability to do as they pleased or they were just humans with high levels. Cuneiform itself could also be the writing system of higher beings.

“Now that you mention it… It’s kind of scary. I know we wanted to continue down this path and create a new world different from our current world, but if someone is actually pulling the strings and creating all of this, how do we fight against such people?” Angel shivered and hugged my arm. I knew how she felt because I, too, was scared, but… humans seemed to have prevailed, did they not? If the ancients really did overcome some test and were able to push back the ones messing with them, then wouldn’t that mean we could as well?

“We just need to think about living. We will deal with the future when the future comes. Our main goal right now is to not die in real life before then.” I had no idea what the future held for us, but I did know that we were slowly gaining strength, and that was all that mattered.

“Mmm…” Angel nodded before poking me in the side. “Go log out, take a shower, and stuff. I will watch over you.”

“Okay. Thanks.” I nodded and moved to lay my head in Angel’s lap. It actually kind of scared me at how naturally I was doing this.

When I woke, I could already feel the differences in my body. My tail had grown much longer, and my horns did as well. I yawned and made my way to the bathroom, where I got a good look at myself. “I am no longer me…” Reflecting back at me was my in-game self. It kind of saddened me. While I know now that my normal looks were not bad, my in-game looks were a bit much. “I don’t even look real….”

I stripped down and checked myself out in the mirror. Everything was like it was in-game. “Hmm… I wonder if I have my inventory yet.”

“Open Inventory.” As I said these words, a blue screen flickered into existence.  I could only sigh but at the same time, I was a bit excited. I reached out my hand and tried to cast a simple spell. “Light!”

A small ball of light formed above my hand and hovered there. It was doing exactly what it should be doing. “I guess now I only need to worry about monsters. I hope things don’t move too much faster than this… There is still no hud, and the inventory seems to barely work, so let’s hope there is still time.”

I took a quick shower and dried off before using the restroom and going back into the bedroom. The first thing I did was store my sword. After that I took a look at Angel and saw that her wings had really grown out and were stretching her shirt. “I guess I have no choice. Don’t call me a perv when you wake up.”

I gently took Angel’s shirt off, revealing the pink-haired thing’s petite body. “Why are you not wearing a bra!?” I know she was sleeping, but still… I mean, I don’t wear one either while sleeping, so I guess it's just me being overly sensitive to her presence... I sighed as I looked at the wings. They were about half-grown, from what I could tell. The halo had fully bloomed as well. “Your father can truly call you his little angel now.”

I couldn’t help but smile. The girl named Angel had actually become an angel. It was ironic.

I laid down and got ready to put my headset on. But this girl next to me quickly latched onto my right arm and snuggled up next to me. Now, normally, this would not be a problem, but the fact that she was topless and pressing her breasts against me was making me flustered. “Zoe, she’s a girl!” I couldn’t help but curse myself. Angel was indeed cute, but why was I, a girl who also had the same parts, getting flustered? This was beyond my own comprehension. I took a deep breath and put my headset on, trying to ignore the softness on my arm. I think I might have issues…

“Welcome back.” Angel’s face came into view, causing me to blush. This girl is really irking me!

I tried to hide my embarrassment as I said: “Our inventory is now available in real life. Also, I took your shirt off. Your wings have grown a lot.”

“Thanks.” Angel did not seem to care that I had stripped her. She only smiled at me in return.

“We will need to head to the tomb now. This place will not be any good to us for the time being.” I disliked how I had no idea what trial I was about to endure, but I still had many things I needed to do, so I could not dwell on it. There was a saying that went, what comes will come. There was no need to worry about other things. I did not plan to do this either; otherwise, I might die of stress.

“Sir Thompson, we need to get moving. You can study this after you come back from the tomb.” I had to get us moving. Once we finished this quest, we could begin working our way through the tomb to complete the second quest line.

“No, no, that’s alright. The tomb is nothing compared to this. I will actually return and send for more people to come excavate the site. As a reward, I will give you both something I found long ago.”

[Hidden Quest: ‘Investigate The Innu Tomb!]

[Completion Rate 100%]

[Rewards]

[Experience Points Gained!]

[Golem Creation Skill X2]

“Thank you.” I took the scroll and blinked a few times. It was that simple? I guess an ancient building that he did not even know about was more important than the tomb. I guess this does save us time but still.

“No problem, you both earned it. I hope this will be of some help to the both of you. Now, if you will excuse me I need to work on trying to decrypt these runic markings.” Grey’s eyes shined with excitement. I guess he really planned to spend all his time trying to figure this place out.

I passed one of the skill scrolls to Angel before using mine.

[Skill Scroll: Golem Creation used]

[Detected two usages of skill…]

[Updating unique skill Golem Creation to unique skill Elite Golem Creation]

I couldn’t help but be stunned. So, this is what happens when two people gain the same unique skills? I had not known this. This was something very new to me. Of course, I was not complaining. After all, now I could create elite golems.

“What should we do? We have a lot of time now…” Angel asked. She was right. We had planned for a few days’ worth of tomb diving, and now the entire quest ended with the discovery of a temple-looking place.

“Let’s log out and stretch a bit, maybe go for a jog. We should start working on our real-world physique. It can help us a lot in the long run. So let’s head back to the village and get a room at an inn. You still have two quests to do. We can do them tonight.” Once Angel finished her quests, I planned to head to the first dungeon. We needed to quickly get our levels up. Luckily, the first dungeon was about a day’s journey in-game.

When I took my headset off again, Angel was sitting next to me with her wings folded around her, looking at them. “It’s strange… I can feel myself touching each feather.”

“Use one of my bigger shirts and try putting it on through the equipment menu.” I planned to do the same with my own clothes, but I wanted to see if it worked or not.

“Okay.” Angel got up and went to my closet and pulled out one of my nightshirts. She then opened her menu and equipped it. The reason I had her try on my bigger shirt was so that she would not hurt herself in the process since her shirts were much smaller.

“I morphed!” Angel cried out. She spun around, and sure enough, it actually morphed to fit her body. I let out a sigh of relief since this was a major step. “Good, this means we will not need to alter any clothing. When you get dressed and undressed, just use the equipment menu. You can set up an armorless equipment set to swap between.”

“Okay, I will do it now.” Angel went to work on her armor sets, as did I. This was going to be very useful, so I wanted to make sure my armor from in-game could be equipped on command instead of having to move it manually.

A while later, Angel got a call from her father. “Zoe, my father wants to know what you want to call the Organization.”

“A name huh?” I thought for a moment. Since the heads were a demon and an angel then I guess this will do. “The Fallen of Elysium”

After Angel got off the phone, she sat down on the couch and moved her wings until she could sit back comfortably. “This is annoying.”

“Makes me glad I do not have wings. My tail is easy enough to move around and can even wrap around my waist.” Although I say this, it was actually weird to know I have a tail in real life. But it moved according to my will without any issues.

I sat down next to Angel and reached out and touched her feathers. “Ah~!”

“Don’t make weird sounds!” I just watched her touch her own wings. She never made any sounds!

“But isn’t that what you were expecting me to do?” Angel asked with a puzzled expression.

“And why would I want you to make weird sounds!?” I yelled out. I couldn’t help but raise my voice since I had been getting way too flustered by this girl.

“Oh? I guess I thought wrong. You did take my shirt off, so I just thought….” Angel stuck her tongue out at me, causing me to blush. This damn girl was messing with me!

“You thought very wrong! At any rate, let’s eat a normal meal. We need to get back into the game right away. We have a lot of things to do and little time to do them, so we'll go get some real food. It will be good to eat while we can because soon we might not be able to eat well at all. The poppers will become our main food source for a while.” She had Angel’s father order as many boxes as he could so that they had some nutrients to sustain their bodies for a while. As well as gather enough water to last a year.

“Oh right, my father said he bought the place where the dungeon should spawn, the land on the other side of it and behind it. It cost him a hefty price, but even if things do not work out, he could easily turn it over. As for the property across the street, he said he should be able to close by the end of the week. And renovations for the organization are already underway since he  bought three floors already.” Angel did talk to her father for a while, so I had been wondering what he had said about this.

“I owe your father a lot.” I really did. He was doing so much for us and without asking too much in return.

“My father is fully invested in this. Because of his actions, many other companies seem to be following his lead. They have no idea what he is doing, but since my father is influential in the business world, those who watch his movements all know that it has at least something to do with Mortal Online. Mainly because he was investigating the pods.”  Angel explained as she leaned against me, taking my hand into hers. She really liked playing with my fingers.

“But still, without him, I would still be struggling to put together a plan and even execute it. First off, everything I have said since the start seemed crazy. Only now, with the fact that our bodies have been changing, can it be considered real. If not for you believing my crazy story from the beginning, I would not have ever envisioned any of this.” My goal had been ambitious, and if I had had enough time, maybe I could have been able to pull it off, but money was what I lacked most to make things happen in a hurry, especially now with everything changing. I leaned my head against Angel’s and took in the quiet moment.

“Hehe. I guess that means you will be stuck with me forever then.” Angel’s faint smile and giggle were quite cute. I let out a sigh. This girl was really annoying… She was starting to make me notice her every action. I really think I am going crazy.

We got dressed and headed outside. It was really cold out today and light snow was falling from the sky. I pulled my hood up over my head and stuffed my hands into my pockets as we walked across the street to the small luncheon restaurant.

“To think not long ago you were not even willing to go to a coffee shop with me. Now, here you are, inviting me out to eat.” Angel teased. I could see her little smirk, which made me want to kick her, but she was right.

“Ever since the changes, my mind has also been clearing up. I no longer get nervous around people, although I still get a headache and become exhausted when dealing with people.” I noticed the stares of those around us. Many people were using their phones to film us, which annoyed me. I turned and pointed at them. “It’s rude to be filming people without permission. It’s different if you were filming other things, but you are all filming just us. Either stop it now, or I will destroy your phones.”

I was starting to get angry again. Once more, I had this urge to kill everyone here. Why was this happening? Were demons really of a violent race? “Zoe…” I snapped out of it as I felt Angel tugging on my hand. I turned to look at her and saw her shaking her head. “Those people are not worth your time. I will just zap their phones.” I watched as the supposed Angel, whose lips were smiling but her eyes were quite scary, raised her hand and let out a lightning spell called chained lightning. She targeted only the phones. The lightning jumped from phone to phone, destroying them instantly. The crowd cried out in fright and started to run away as if their lives were about to be snuffed out. And here I thought she wanted to ease the situation.

There was one thing that caught my eye during this. I could have sworn that I saw her halo flicker to black just now.

“Let’s go in.” Angel turned and smiled at me, pulling me into the luncheon restaurant.

“Won’t the cops come?” I asked. I was worried we would end up in jail. After all, we just attacked citizens, and we were, in fact, no longer human. Or could not at least be considered human.

“It’s fine. Once we get a table, I will call my father.” Angel did not seem worried at all about the cops. I could only let out a sigh. Luckily, she stopped me, or I might have actually attacked them just now.

We took a seat in a booth in the corner so we were not disturbing the others. The waitress walked over, seemingly a little afraid. I am not surprised since she probably had seen what had happened outside. “Wha-What can I get for you?”

“I will take the…” I looked at the menu for a moment before saying, “The burger and fries. Can I get extra cheese on the burger?”

“Of course.” I guess my friendly attitude helped ease the girl’s nerves because she blushed slightly when she looked up to look at me. I also thought I saw a small smile on her lips.

“Can you not look at others? If you do, they will fall in love with you.” Angel poked fun at me, causing me to purse my lips. Who was making people fall in love with them? All I did was order food!

“Ahem.” Angel cleared her throat, causing the girl to turn and look at her. “I will take the same as her. Give us two coffees as well with extra cream and sugar.”

“Yes. I will bring your coffee out quickly.” The waitress smiled at us once more before glancing at me and running off.

“You really do attract too many girls…” Angel mumbled under her breath. It made me wonder if my charisma stat was already affecting people. I watched as the disgruntled Angel took out her phone and called her father, telling him what had happened.

As she was talking with him, the bell on the restaurant door rang, and two cops walked in and looked around. Once they saw us, they walked over with their hands on their weapons. “Did the two of you attack some people earlier?”

I snorted inwardly as I asked: “Hmm? Why would we attack people when we only came to have breakfast? Are people discriminating against us because of how we look? Is it because we are no longer human?”

“I do not know if that is the case but many have called in a report that said you used some kind of trick to destroy their phones.” One of the cops replied. He seemed out of sorts. I can understand why. The news was probably already filled with people changing into a whole new race and wielding strange powers. As a police officer, he was probably highly on guard.

“Well, is it right for a group of people to start recording you as if you are some kind of zoo animal? We only crossed the road from where we lived in order to come and grab a bite to eat yet these people were surrounding us filming us. We are private citizens of this country, yet they treated us as if we were circus freaks. Just because they do not understand and see us as different, they deem it okay to record our private lives.” My anger started to rise again just thinking about it. I could feel a strange aura emanating from my body as I said: “They are lucky they did not lose their heads. Luckily we ignored them and only entered the restaurant. Now, if you do not mind, the young lady behind you is holding very hot cups of coffee.”

“Huh?” The cops seemed to be sweating quite badly for some reason. They had even gripped their weapons tighter. But when I said they had to move, they blankly blinked at me before stepping aside.

The waitress from before set the cups of coffee on the table and said: “Your food will be out soon.” She then turned to leave but stopped and looked at the two cops. “And officers, they did not do anything. They only entered the restaurant. I think you should deal with the people making false claims besides bothering these two.”

After saying this, she looked at me again and smiled before running off. I really have no idea what is up with this girl. I shook my head and looked at the two police officers, who seemed to come back to their senses and said: “We will still need the two of you to come down to the station to make a statement… Sir?”

The cop who was speaking had a message come over his radio. After a few seconds, he sighed and said to his partner. “Let’s go. This situation has been resolved.” He then turned back to his and said: “Sorry to bother you ladies, we will take our leave.”

“Wait!” I stopped them before they could leave. They came to arrest us at the start, but now that things were different, I did not plan to let those who called the police go.

“Miss, can I help you?” The officer looked at me with an expression that said, please let me go already.

“I want to press charges against those who falsely accused us. Since they dared to make up such lies, they should be held responsible. This is slander, after all.”

I could hear Angel trying to hold back her laughter. While it was amusing, I was dead serious when I said I wanted to press charges for slander. The officer looked at me with an expression that was basically pleading for me to let things go. “Miss, are you sure? If we do this, there will be an investigation.”

“What’s there to investigate? Can anyone prove we did as you said? You would need physical evidence that shows we attacked them. I mean, what’s the point of laws and regulations if you can not even hold people accountable for their actions? They are discriminating against us for being different. Or are you two also discriminating against us? Should I sue the police station for not doing their job? It has already been said that we did nothing. Since that is the case, can I not turn around and ask for you to help deal with those who slandered us? You really need to think slowly about this. Otherwise… I don’t mind calling my lawyer.

“I bet I can get a few million by suing the city and the police station and getting all those who slandered me sent to jail for ten years…. Mmm, this is good. Keep discriminating against me. I like this. The more you do it, the more money I can make.” I have not said so much in my entire life, but the more I spoke and the more I saw the two cops’ expressions, the more I found it amusing, so I kept going.

“Miss, we will go detain those people now.” The officer in charge between the two who were here let out a long sigh and caved in. It seemed I won! Would I really sue these people? Nope! There was no need to. It would be a long process, and I doubt the courts would ever last that long.

I just smiled and said: “Then I will leave it to you.”

With that, the cops left leaving Angel and me alone finally. Our food seems to have grown cold as well. “Let me replace that for you.” The waitress walked over with a new tray in her hand and began switching out the plates. Since when did food joints do this?

“Ummm?” I looked up at the girl with a questioning gaze, but she only gave me a bashful smile and said, “It’s on the house. My boss saw what happened and knew you wouldn't get to eat the food warm, so she had your orders remade. Please enjoy.”

“Zoe…” Angel called out to me in a low voice. She seemed kind of mad.

“Yes?” I asked in confusion. She was looking straight into my eyes and seemed to want to say something, but she was holding back.

“You can’t go running off with some waitress.” Hmmm? Angel’s words were strange. Why would I run off with a waitress? I already had my hands full with a pink-haired thing. I don’t need any more friends. Plus, we had so much to do. When would I ever have time to hang out with others?

“I don’t think you need to worry about that. We are too busy to be doing other things.” I explained with a smile.

“You really don’t get it,” Angel mumbled under her breath, but I still heard her. I have no idea what she wanted me to get, but well, whatever. She looked cute when she pouted like this, and it made me want to tease her.

I decided to leave it at that though. If I upset her too much, she might get really mad. At any rate, the food here was pretty good. But even halfway through our food, Angel did not seem to pep back up. “What did I do wrong to make my Angel so mad?” I asked, trying to smooth things over. However, I am not very good at this thing. I only ever had one friend, and she was sitting across from me.

“Forget it! Even if I explained it to you, you would not take it the way it should be taken. But from now on, just don’t smile at others,” Angel replied. She still seemed mad, but I think if I just did not speak for a while, she would come around. It’s strange, though. I am so worried about Angel’s moods that it confuses me. When have I ever cared whether or not Angel was mad at me?

I looked up at her as I took a bite of my burger. She was looking down at her own food, taking small bites. Her eyelashes fluttered every once in a while. Her small face and cute actions were really eye-catching. I couldn’t help but want to watch her more.

As these thoughts came to mind. I couldn’t help but wonder why the hell I was thinking this way. There were only two reasons why anyone would want to watch another in such a way. One, they were trying to wait for the right moment to strike to kill that person. The second reason is because they either liked or loved the person and found it impossible to tear their eyes away from them.

I know for a fact that I did not want to kill Angel, so the only other reason… I could feel my face heating up. I was not sure. I was not one hundred percent sure, but… I think I might have fallen for this pink-haired thing!




Chapter 4

“Zoe, your face is red. Are you okay?” Angel seemed genuinely worried. But how was I supposed to say that I might have fallen in love with her? I had never felt like this about anyone before.

“I-I am fine,” I replied, my voice slightly shaky. It hadn’t been this shaky since before I turned into a demon.

“Are you sure?” Angel got up, walked over to me, and placed her hand on my head. My heart suddenly started racing, making me want to scream out, but I was able to hold it in.

I gently brushed her hand aside and said: “Eat your food before it goes cold.”

“Ok…” Angel sat back down. The rest of the time we were in the restaurant was very quiet. But it at least allowed me to recompose myself so that I was back to normal. Having feelings for someone and acting on them are two different things.

Angel was my only friend and the closest person to me. I did not wish to ruin our relationship just because I might have feelings for her. Until I am sure of my own feelings and am sure that Angel might have feelings for me. I will hide these feelings in the depths of my heart.

Luckily, this time, no one made a scene as we crossed the street to our home. We made it back to my apartment, where it seemed the people next to us were moving out. “Your father works quickly.”

“He never sits on anything and charges ahead no matter the cost. He will convert all four apartments into a single apartment. The inner walls of the other two apartments will be reinforced on the inside. The floors and ceilings will also be reinforced on the inside as well. The outer walls to the outside and the hall will be done on the outside. He planned to do everything on the outside, but he decided to give us more living space and just redo everything. Your apartment will be last and will be done after we move into the new section of the house.” This was a big update on the original plan but seemed more feasible. It made more sense to do it this way since they could then make it an iron-tight box.

“I just hope we can make it through the first wave without issue. We will need to protect what we already have when the first monsters appear.” I can only hope we survive the first few waves before others started to join in.

“I am sure we will do just fine. Come, you should lay down a bit and close your eyes. Your head was slightly warm earlier.” Angel grabbed my hand and pulled me into our apartment. I say ours since it was now both of us living here. She had really pushed her way into my life. And now I have contracted some pink-haired thing disease.

We both went to the bedroom and got into something more comfortable. I couldn’t help but take a few peeks at Angel as she changed. She was petite yet had an alluring charm to her. With the added halo and wings, she looked even more beautiful than before.

“Is it strange?” Angel asked as she looked at me. She was in the middle of putting her shirt on, or I should say my shirt on. I guess I was staring a bit too hard.

“No. I think you look very cute. Wings and a halo suit you well.” I replied with a smile, which made her blush.

“Oh? Then let me take a good look at you.” Angel tossed the shirt onto the bed instead of putting it on, walked over in nothing but her panties, and began looking me up and down. I, too, only had a pair of panties on, so it was a little embarrassing with how hard she was staring at me. But now that I think about it. How was she supposed to put the shirt on normally?

“Angel, don’t forget to use your equipment screen to put on the shirt.” I reminded, causing Angel to take a step back and let out a laugh. “I forgot. No wonder I couldn’t put it on. But at least you got a good look before I did, right?”

I think I was just teased. Did this pink-haired thing think it was okay for her to tease me!? I pursed my lips, stepped forward, and grabbed Angel’s hand, pulling her close. Our bodies were pressed up against each other. I could see Angel’s face growing redder by the second. My own was probably doing the same, but I did not want to let her be the only one to be teasing anyone!

I pushed her away slightly before looking her up and down, then turning her around to get a look at her backside. After doing this a few times, I tapped my chin, gave a nod, and said: “Yep, definitely just a pink-haired thing.”

“Hey!” Angel puffed her cheeks out. I smiled back with a proud smile. I won again! Heh, teach her to try to tease me. I went to put on a shirt when I was suddenly pulled back towards Angel, she had tugged on my arm quite hard, making me lose my footing. The two of us lost our balance and fell onto the bed, both letting out a yelp in surprise. “Ah!”

Now, this was something that could happen to anyone, but the way we landed was not something you would see in everyday life.

Two bodies were pressed together. And two sets of eyes were staring straight into each other. This was my current situation. But this did not explain the current silence in the air. The reason for that was because Angel’s and my lips were now pressed against each other. It was something you would see in an anime or a romance manga. Something I never thought for a second would happen to me.

But what was strange was neither of us moved. Neither of us said a word. With me lying on top, we just lay there staring at each other with our lips pressed together. I know I should move. I know I should apologize, but I just couldn’t bring myself to let go of the soft lips of the girl I had fallen for, which I was now sure I had really fallen for. I wanted to cherish this moment.

So, as the seconds passed, neither of us moved an inch. It was only after about a minute that Angel suddenly reached up, hooked her arms around my neck, closed her eyes, and began full-on kissing me. I sort of blanked out before allowing the feelings inside me to take over.

Thirty minutes later, I lay there feeling very confused as to what had just happened. Angel was lying on top of me, using my chest as a pillow. Both of us were no longer wearing our underwear. I looked down to see Angel staring up at me with a bright smile. “Hehe. It seems I caught a Zoe.”

“Humph! You’re just a pink-haired thing.”  I replied with a big smile as I ran my hands through her hair. “My pink-haired thing.”

“Hehe.”A big grin formed on Angel’s lips. She lifted herself up and planted a kiss on mine. This was a situation I never imagined would have happened. We both liked each other. We were close in every possible way now. Unlike my dreams where I was alone and only had myself to care about, now I had Angel, my cute, adorable, pink-haired thing, at my side.

After a long kiss, Angel once again rested on my chest. Her body warmth seeped into me. It was a strange feeling, but I liked it a lot. Angel nestled herself between my breasts. “I am glad. I am glad you did not push me away.”

Angel must have been very nervous when she decided to advance the accidental kiss into a real one. I stroked the top of her head gently as I said: “I think if it was a day earlier, I might have pushed you away because I probably would have been very confused. But today, while we had lunch, I realized that I had actually fallen for you. Well, I figured that was the case. I had never fallen for anyone before, so it was still confusing. But when our lips touched, it was as if I was being electrocuted. It just confirmed my feelings and was one of the reasons why I was reluctant to move.”

“Haha. I was unsure what to do either, so I lay there wondering if you would pull away. When you did not move, I mustered up my courage to kiss you. I am glad I did. You were quite tasty.” Angel’s teasing grin made me blush. This girl was something else, I swear.

We chatted for a while before taking a bath together and cleaning up. It was no different from before but now we were a couple. At least, I think. We were, weren’t we? “Angel… We are a couple now, right?”

“Of course! Do you think I would just do ‘that’ with just anyone? I have been thinking of us as a couple since I moved in!” Angel said proudly. Now that I think about it, she had been very clingy since the start. When did this girl actually fall for me? I wanted to ask but held back. I figured I would ask another time.

It’s actually amusing, though. I fell in love with a girl instead of a man. To be honest, I couldn’t ask for anything better. Angel was soft and smelled good, so it was perfect. “So, are we logging in again?”

“Yeah, we need to have you finish your quests and begin preparations to head to the first dungeon. But I also think we need to get your father logged into the game at some point as well. He can’t slack off either.” Things were progressing quickly, and before monsters appeared, we needed to at least get her father to level ten. Only then would he have a better chance at survival.

“He told me earlier that he would be getting set up by tomorrow night,” Angel explained.

“Since that is the case, we will need to get both of your other quests done quickly and make our way back to Erune.” This was the best option for the time being.

We got our nightshirts on and sat on the bed. I decided for safety reasons, just in case something happened, it would be best to create a golem. Since I already had the skill, I reached my hand out and said: “Golem Creation!”

A magic circle suddenly appeared in front of me. And to both my and Angels’s surprise, what came out did not look like any golem I could think of but a girl dressed in a maid’s outfit.

“Master.” The maid with long silver hair and large breasts gave a curtsy as she called out to me.

“Um… Are you a golem?” I asked, my voice betraying my confusion. I had just used the [Elite Golem Creation] skill, so I was expecting to see a rocky golem, not a maid...

“I am a humanoid golem type. My physical strength and endurance are thousands of times greater than a normal human's. Does this not meet Master’s expectations?” The maid golem's upturned eyes and the hint of sadness in her voice made me regret my earlier question.

“No, no. That is not the case, I was just taken aback, that's all. Do you, um, have a name?” I asked, my words stumbling over each other in my fluster. I felt a sharp pain in my side and turned to Angel, who was sitting next to me. I watched as she gave a humph and turned her head away. She was cute even when she was jealous. But I had no designs on the busty maid. After all, I just confirmed my love for Angel. I did not wish to betray her.

“I do not have a name. If Master is willing to give me one, then I am willing to accept. But I do wish to ask if Master is willing to allow me to remain in this world to serve at your side.” The maid asked as she bowed her head. It was a strange question, but now that I think about it. The spell did not mention anything about duration, which meant that this maid golem should be able to stay active until I sent her back.

“I do not mind if you stay. It would actually help us out greatly if you did. As for a name…” I looked at Angel, who gazed back at me. She, too, seemed to be thinking about a name for her.

The seconds ticked by, and the maid waited patiently as the two of us were lost in thought. “Angel, what do you think of the word Hilde? If I recall correctly, it means protector. Since she will be watching over us while we are in-game.”

“This is a good name.” Angel nodded. She did not seem jealous anymore. “Just remember, though, she is a golem.”

“I know! I should be saying that about you. You're an angel, but you're more lustful than a demon.” I poked at her. Angel’s lips curled up into a smile as she leaned over and whispered: “I, of course, will fall for the demon. You just have to work hard to turn my halo black.”

“I do not think I need to work all that hard for that to happen.” I looked at the girl’s halo, which already had black specks in it. She was doing a fine job of causing herself to fall.

I turned back to the maid and smiled at her. “From today onward, your name will be Hilde.”

“Hilde. I understand. From now on, I will be called Hilde.” A light glowed from Hilde’s body as a window opened up in front of me.

[Notice]

[Summons management now active.]

[Elite Maid Hilde added to summons slot.]

[Slots]: 1/3

[Summons management window now available.]

[Elite Maid Hilde]

[Level] ???

[HP]???

[MP]???

[Skills]???

“Hmmm? Hilde, how come I can’t see your stats?” I asked as I looked at the menu in front of me. Everything was in question marks.

“Master’s level is too low. Once Master reaches a higher level, all will be revealed. But do not worry, Master, I will protect you with my entire being, from sunrise to sunset. I will be sure nothing happens to you. I will take care of all your daily needs, from dressing to bathing. Everything.” Hilde’s reply seemed kind of strange. She was quite gung-ho about taking care of me. But the more she said, the more the pain in my side increased. Angel, my dear Angel, your halo is turning black at a rapid pace!

“You only need to protect us while we sleep and take care of the house. I can handle the rest.” I replied, hoping that would be the end of it, but…

“I can not allow that. As your maid, I must take care of your every need. As such, I do hope you will get some sleep; it is getting late. I will be taking this time to get a better understanding of my surroundings.” With that, Hilde gave me a graceful bow before turning around and leaving the room. She did not even acknowledge Angel at all. But I am glad she left the room. The welt that was growing by the second really hurt.

“Do you need to pinch me!?” I cried out while pouting my lip.

“What is with that maid!? You should send her back!” Angel protested. I could understand her feelings, but Hilde was actually very powerful! I couldn’t see any of her stats, which meant she was of a much higher level than us. How high, I have no idea, but for now, it was perfect for us as she was the protection we needed right now.

“Angel, her level is very high. What level, I do not know, and there might not be a chance to summon her again if I send her back. Plus, we need her more than anything. With how quickly everything is progressing, having someone as powerful as her on our side is something we need at this time.”

“Fine! But remember, you are mine.” Angel’s pouty lip was a bit too cute, so I couldn’t help but lean in to kiss her, but just before our lips touched….

“Master, I will be cleaning the house, so please rest well.” Hilde burst into the room and made an announcement before leaving once again.

“Never mind. Return her back from where she came!” I once more had to settle Angel down before we could log back into game.

The two quests Angel had to do were fairly simple, so I did not keep her company for them. My main goal at this time was securing a base of operations. With how things were at this time, it would only be a matter of time before others began trying to power level.

Name: Zoe

Race: Demon

Level: 23

Health: 1160/1160

Mana:  1150/1150

Stats

Strength: 115

Dexterity: 115

Intelligence: 115

Vitality: 116

Mind: 115

Charisma: 114

Skills

Sword Mastery: 46/99

Elemental Magic: 2/99

Shadow Step: 1/99

Ice Bind: 1/99

Unique Skills

Shadow Mimic: 1/99

Nature’s Embrace: 1/99

Chrono Step: 1/99

Chrono Domain: 1/99

Elite Golem Creation: 1/99 [Slots: 1/3]

?????: 1/9999

My stats had stagnated since I had been trying to get things settled, so my main goal once Angel finished her quests was to run dungeons. But we first had to make our way back to Erune in order to pick up her father and help him level. The dungeon in question was Balder’s Crypt. It was an undead-type dungeon, but the drops from the bosses were quite good. The trick with dungeons was how fast you could clear them. As Angel and I raised our level, we should be able to become powerful enough to speed run the dungeons once we gather some gear from it.

With nothing to do on my end except to find a base of operations, I left town and made my way toward the north. If I was not wrong, there should be a piece of land here with an abandoned house. It was a small place, but it would make for a good base since it was right on the path to the dungeon.

If I were to use this place to craft and sell potions, it would make for a good spot. But to set up shop and to keep people from being able to take the house from me was nothing more than me needing to kill whoever came. But with those who would be hired soon by Angel’s father and how fast things were taking off in the real world, the need for low-level items will be huge, and profit will soon take over.

With this thought in mind, I sent Angel a message: “Angel, when we log out next, ask your father to hire the farmers as soon as possible. We will need them in the coming days. Potions will end up being sold for hundreds of dollars in real-world cash soon.”

“Got it. I am currently in the middle of the first quest. I will contact you when I am done.” Angel replied. I couldn’t help but smile. The girl was really working hard.

“Okay. If you need me, let me know. I will come running.” I sent one last message, which was quickly replied to.

“I know. =)”  Looking at the emoji made me smile even more. 

After a few hours, I finally arrived at the house in question. It was a small cottage covered in overgrowth. In my dreams, it had become a shopping zone where many players would set up stalls, but only one organization was in control of the cottage itself. The land around it was also under their control, which meant players had to pay a fee if they wished to set up stalls there.

The fee was kept low, and the spot was very well-liked among new players. Other smaller organizations would also jump into the mix and sell some of their goods. As I was lost in thought, a voice suddenly entered my mind. “Master, a package has arrived. I took it in.”

“Wha!? Hilde?? How come I can still talk to you while in-game?” I had never had a golem before, and Hilde was much more than a normal golem. So, having her speak to me so suddenly almost made me jump out of my skin.

“Master, I am your loyal servant who will wait on you from morning to night. I will be taking care of your every need, from dressing you and bathing…”

“Okay, I understand that! Just answer my question.” I was starting to feel maybe I should send the crazy maid back.

“I was summoned by you, which links us together. So, mental communication is something that is possible. I would not be considered Master’s most important Maid whom she would never send back if I could not do something as simple as send you a mental message through our link,” Hilde replied. But why does it sound like she can read my mind?

“I can not read your mind, Master.”

“…. Hilde…” I called out to her.

“Yes, master?”

“No reading my mind ever again.”

“Understood Master.”

“Who is the package from? And who is it too?”

“It is from Mortal Inc. And has your name on it, Master.” A package from the game company… Why would they send me a package?

“Set it aside for now and monitor it. If you see anything funny with it, destroy it. If not, I will open it when I get back.” I had to take precautions. I never once received anything in the mail from the company in my dreams, so I have no idea what this is all about.

“Understood, Master.”

After conversing with Hilde, I walked into the little cottage and found it covered in dust and even some plants growing between the floorboards. This was to be expected since it had been abandoned. But still, I had to admit the entire concept of the game having such believable environments was quite insane.

But then again, just the fact that the game begins to appear in the real world along with the strange quest, I feel maybe this world is more real than we think. It actually kind of frightens me to even think this way.

Even still, I have to survive and see things through to the end. Until the day I die, at least. Whether that be now or later, I do not know. But I do hope to live a long time. I already died in my dreams, and it was not something I wished to experience for real.

I spent a few hours cleaning up the small cottage. By the time I was done, it was already nightfall, which meant I should check in with Angel. “Are you doing okay?”

“Huh? Yep! I'm almost done, actually. These quests were much easier now that I have a handle on my magic. I just hit level 17, too. I should be level 20 at least by the time I finish this quest. How about you? Are you doing okay?” Angel asked in return. To be honest, just knowing I had someone to converse with like this made me smile, especially so since Angel was my closest person.

“Master, do not forget you have me, your most wonderful, amazing…”

“Please stop reading my thoughts! Or I might just listen to Angel and send you back!”

“But Master, I was not reading your thoughts. You were sending them through the link.” Hilde’s words made me frown. I had no idea how not to send my thoughts over this so-called link!

“This is something I can help you with when you get back, Master. But for now, I think you should reply to your mistress.”

“She’s not a mistress! She is my girlfriend!” I said with a snort. This damn maid really does not seem to like Angel. I mean, yes, I know Angel was rude to her at first, but still. I sighed and sent Angel a message back, telling her how I got us a base of operations near the dungeon.

“That’s great. I just got a skill that allows me to set a teleport point. If I set one up there, I can take you and my father back to the base instantly.” Angel’s words made me raise an eyebrow. I had never heard of a teleportation skill.

“Where did you get that skill?” I asked out of curiosity.

“It was a bonus from the mage guy. I think it is because I am a pure mage that I was able to get a bonus. I can only teleport up to five people. And I can only set one destination point at this time. I need to level it to set more.” Angel got a godly skill! I was kind of jealous, but it was good that she had such a skill.

“Then I will be counting on you to be my taxi,” I replied jokingly. She sent back an emoji in reply. “Let me know when you are done. I will head back to you.”

“Okay!”

Now, I just needed to figure out what to do for the next few hours. As I looked around I began to wonder if there was a way to actually make this place more secure. “Hey, Hilde, I know you are listening to my thoughts, so can you help me come up with an idea for keeping people out of a small cottage?”

“I do not know what skills Master has, so I am unable to give you a good answer. You could summon more golems, and with my help, you can summon another maid who is only slightly inferior to myself.” Now, this was something I had not thought about before.

“Will they be able to handle low-level players? Like level 20-30?” This was my main concern.

“As long as they are not a god, they will not be able to defeat any of my inferior counterparts.” I really wonder if Hilde is trying to assert some kind of dominance over the other summons, not that it matters. 

“Then please help me.” I decided this was the best bet for now. There was not much else I could do to secure this place.

“Then please relax your mind while I send a strand of my mana into you. When you cast your spell, I will merge my mana into yours to help with the summoning.” Hilde explained.

I agreed, and soon, I felt a strange yet powerful force enter my body. I quickly cast my summoning spell, and from within the magic circle, a new figure slowly arose.

“Master…” A young woman wearing a maid’s uniform stood before me. She had small breasts and looked slightly younger than Hilde. Her black short hair fluttered slightly while the purple eyes on her expressionless face gazed at me.

“Your name will be Silvie.”

[Elite Maid Silvie added to summons slot.]

[Slots]: 2/3

[Elite Maid Silvie]

[Level] ???

[HP]???

[MP]???

[Skills]???

Once more, a monster has appeared. But this one seems much calmer than Hilde.

“I am quite calm, Master.”

“Stop reading my thoughts!”




Chapter 5

I try to ignore the disobedient maid and turn my attention to Silvie who was standing there waiting for orders. “Silvie, I want to put you in charge of this house. No one is allowed to enter in or around it for one hundred feet unless I say it’s okay. Can you make that possible?”

“I can do that without issue, Master. No one will be able to set foot here unless you okay it.” Silvie replied with a bow.

“And umm… Silvie… If you get lonely, feel free to contact me at any time. I do not wish for you to think I am just stationing you here and then abandoning you.” I felt kind of bad. Silvie would be here alone most of the time, so I couldn’t help but feel the guilt welling up inside me. I summoned her, and now she will be here following the orders I gave her.

“I understand, Master. If I get lonely, I will contact you and talk with you for a while.” I do not know if I was seeing things or not, but Silvie seemed to have a bit of happiness in her eyes even though her face did not change at all.

“Good. As for the house itself, I will try to make it more livable… I don’t have any furniture at this time, so umm…” The house was basically empty, so it was not going to be easy to furnish right away since everything was skill-based.

“Worry not, Master. I can easily cut a few trees down and fashion some things for the house.” Silvie seemed gung-ho about this, so I will leave it to her.

“Then decorate the house as you see fit. Also, if any players ask who you are or whom you work for, tell them you are part of the organization called The Fallen of Elysium. If we can spread the word a bit, then we will be able to get the name out there more.” Silvie nodded in response, which was normal, but… at some point, she had pulled out a feather duster from only god knows where and began cleaning.

As I watched her work, a thought came to mind. “Oh, right, Silvie, do you need to eat food or drink water?”

“No, Master, we maids do not need sustenance like that. We have long transcended the mortal body.” Silvie replied, which confused me. What did she mean by she transcended the mortal body? What exactly were these maids? I had a lot of questions, but I decided to stay quiet for now. I had a feeling that even if I asked, they would ignore me.

“Master! That package began to move, and many black objects came out of it!” Hilde’s voice rang into my ears.

“Hilde, what did these black objects do? In fact, I will log out now.” I asked as I found a spot to sit down and sent Angel a message. “Angel, something happened in the apartment. I will need to log out real quick. You can finish things up in-game. If it is serious, I will come get you.”

“Okay, be careful,” Angel replied. But she seemed to be multi-tasking since her answer actually read: pkay ve varegul.

With Angel out of the way, I explained to Silvie what I was doing.  “I need to log out for a bit. I will be back as soon as possible. If you need me, just call out to me.”

“I understand, Master,” Silvie replied as I hit the log-out button.

As soon as I took my headset off, I pulled my arm free from Angel and made my way out to the living room, where I saw Hilde using a barrier to contain what looked like millions of black robot-looking things. “Hilde, what do you make of it?”

“I am not sure. They are nothing I have ever seen. They seemed to be from this world, but from what I have gathered from research while you were playing, this world’s technology is not advanced enough to make these things, but the strange thing is there is a bit of magic in them, I think being used as an energy source?” Hilde’s reply made me frown. Just what were these bastards planning?

“Any idea what they do?” It was hard to tell just what they were with how they were all bunched up together.

“They were probably meant to kill you, Master. They ate right through the packaging and half the table the package was sitting on. I was able to gather them all together, making sure not to miss a single one. But they did not seem to want to leave the area since they were marching towards the bedroom.” I looked over to see that even the rug seemed to have been eaten away by these things.

“Hmmm… Keep them contained. I need to make a call.” I went back into the other room and grabbed my cell phone. I then found Angel’s father’s number and gave him a ring.

“Oh? Never thought you would call me yourself.” I hear Derrick, Angel’s father’s voice, on the other line.

“I normally would not disturb you, but something important came up. Make sure none of your people open any packages from Mortal Online or any unknown packages at all. It's best if you just destroy them as soon as possible. ”

“Slow down and tell me exactly what happened,” Derrick replied. So I began telling him in detail and sent him a video of the things. After that, he went silent for a few minutes before saying, "Why is the woman in the maid outfit giving me the peace sign?”

“Ignore her, she is a defective product. At any rate, do not open any packages that you get that you have no idea what they are. Destroy them, or better yet, send them to me, and I can have Hilde take care of it.”

“Master, it’s not nice to tell me to do things after calling me defective.” Hilde cried out in a monotone voice as she lay on the floor with her upper body propped up as if she had been pushed down. She looked up at me while biting her lower lip, weeping in such a fake manner that it was kind of funny.

“Get up. You know I didn’t mean it.” I said with a chuckle.

Hilde stood up, adjusted her maid uniform, and acted like she had not just gone all drama queen on me. “Master, what should I do with this?”

“Is it possible to deactivate one of them? I will stick it in my inventory and see exactly what it is.” I responded. This was actually Derrick’s idea.

“It is possible,” Hilde replied, finally acting like her normal self again. “Master, I always act normally.”

“Do not read my mind!” I cried out and held my head. I heard a soft chuckle on the other side of the line. It seemed Angel’s father found this to be quite amusing.

I watched as Hilde waved her hand, extracting one of the mini robots from the barrier, and then tapped it, causing it to stop moving altogether. She then handed it to me which I promptly stuck into my inventory. It was there that I finally got an idea of what exactly we were dealing with.

[Mini Obliterate]

[Rarity]: Rare

[Level]: 400

[A robot made with magi craft, it cannot be found anywhere but in the upper worlds. It is usually crafted in batches and can only be programmed to attack one target.]

“Upper world? Level 400!?” I cried out. I couldn’t help it since this description was just too strange. I looked at Hilde for answers, but she only shook her head.

“Master, once you are at a higher level, I can explain things. But just know that these low-level things are no threat to you while I am here.” Hilde’s response told me that she knew about the upper world and that she was much stronger than I had originally thought. But one thing does puzzle me.

“Hilde, you said you had never seen these before, right? Actually, are you really a golem?” It just felt like she was far from being a golem.

“I am a golem. I am just something that is much more advanced is all. I can not say more than this. If I do say more than that, I might be forcefully sent back. So please wait until you are at a higher level. I can, however, promise this, I will protect you with my life.” Things were getting strange, but there was nothing I could do about it if Hilde couldn’t speak of it. Who she really was and why she answered my summons I do not know. But from the looks of it, I can trust her for now.

“Did you get all of that?” I asked Derrick, who had been quiet all this time.

“Yes, I did. Can I have that magi craft thing? I want to run some tests on it and see if I can make replicas of it. I will also try to see if I can send people out to investigate this company. Something bigger than we could have ever expected is going on, and I think they are targeting you since like you said, things are speeding up, and they might have something to do with you.

“Also, I now own the entire surrounding area. It was a hell of an expense, but I know it will be worth it. I already began settling the area you also said the dungeon will spawn in. It will be gated starting tomorrow morning.” Derrick really worked fast. A small smile formed on my lips hearing this.

“That’s really good news. Thank you.” I replied in earnest. Without his help, none of this would have been possible until the first monster outbreak.

“You are my daughter’s girlfriend. You are basically family now, so do not worry about the small things.” My eyes widened. I do wonder when the pink-haired thing had time to tell her father we were dating.

“Either way, I still need to say thanks. I know this is a lot of work for you. I promise to use my dreams as a means of surviving all of this. That means you and Angel as well.” I had to protect my family, after all. The idea of family is a little strange to me, but I know Derrick is a good man. Especially with how he is so willing to accept someone like me. And Angel… well, she’s a pink-haired thing. She attached herself to me first.

“Alright. I will let you go. I will send someone over in the morning. Have that crazy maid of yours protect you and my daughter while you are in-game.” And with that, he hung up. I saw Hilde pouting at the side. I guess she doesn’t like being called crazy. But with her antics… It’s hard to say.

“I heard that.”

“Stay out of my thoughts!”

After hanging up with Derrick, I turned to Hilde, who was staring at the barrier full of these Mini Obliterates. “Hilde, is it possible to extract data from these things? Like who made them and who gave the order to kill me?”

“It is possible, but it will take time. As with all magi crafts, we will need to decode the magic runes used in crafting it, reverse them, and project what was seen at the time of creation. Master, I suggest taking up magi craft as soon as you can. It will be a big help to you later on.” Hilde did have a point. Being able to create things that could do things like assassinations might not be too bad, especially if it could help me fight off monsters and other threats.

“Hilde, how big of a barrier can you create?” If possible I would like to protect the entire area that would be under our control.

“It depends on how big you need it. I would also need to get a good understanding of the surrounding area as well.” Hilde replied, which was very reasonable.

“Then tomorrow, we will take a walk around town. If possible, I want to put up a barrier around the entire area just before the monster wave happens. Block the entire area off and close the streets. It could be a kind of safe haven for those who can make it here.”  By saving those we could it would give a good name to our organization. If The Fallen of Elysium could be spread far and wide, it would be good for many reasons. Trust, being one of the most important things. In my dreams, the bigger organizations did the same thing. They took people into their office buildings and allowed them to take refuge until the monsters were killed by the players. This earned them a lot of reputation. But what if you could fit a few thousand? Wouldn’t that make Elysium much better? However, food resources had to be taken into account. I had to be careful, or people would just starve to death.

“Master is cunning,” Hilde spoke up while hugging her body. Something was truly wrong with this maid.

“Hilde, you do what you can with these things. I leave Angel and my safety in your capable hands.” No matter how strange she is, she is still very reliable.

“I will be sure nothing happens to you, Master,” Hilde replied. I can’t help but notice she did not mention Angel at all. But I have a feeling that although she did not say it, she would still protect Angel.

“Tch…” I heard a tongue click behind me as I entered the bedroom, which made me chuckle.

I logged back into the game to see a few messages from Angel.

“Zoe, is everything okay!?”

“Zoe, hurry up and get back!”

“I will log out soon if you do not log back in!”

And before I could even say ‘I am back’, I got a new message from her. “You’re back!”

“Yeah, we had a bit of trouble, but we are good now. Did you finish your quest?” I asked as I went to sit up, only to find that I seemed to have been resting on Silvie’s lap this entire time. Her big purple eyes were staring at me with a blank expression, but her hand was stroking my head. “Silvie?”

“Master was sleeping on the floor so I took the liberty to try to make you more comfortable,” Silvie replied, but I could swear I saw some loneliness in her eyes.

I couldn’t help but frown at this. “Silvie, I can summon one more golem. Do you want me to summon them here so you have someone to talk to?”

Silvie shook her head. “I would not speak to anyone else but Master.”

“I-I see.” I scratch my head, lost in thought, before reaching up and patting Silvie on the head. “Thank you. Because of you, my body was safe and sound.”

It was then that I saw Silvie’s lips curl up into a smile. It only lasted for a few seconds, but it did appear, and Silvie really had a beautiful smile.

After I got up and stretched a bit, I turned to see that the entire place was now spotless. Outside, through the window, I could also see a purplish barrier. “This place looks amazing, and you have already set up a barrier.”

“I did not wish to disappoint you, Master,” Silvie replied with a small bow. I think I really need to start getting used to this whole master thing. Luckily, they were not calling me mistress, or it would sound like I was someone who was trying to jump in bed with a married man, and that was the last thing I wanted people thinking when they heard the maids calling out to me.

“You could never disappoint me, Silvie. I will need to go get Angel and then bring her back here so we can set up a teleport point. Which reminds me, will the barrier block teleports?” I had forgotten about this. We needed to make sure the barrier did not block us from teleporting in.

“I can adjust it when you bring the mistress here.” And there’s the word. I have a feeling Angel is going to have a hard time dealing with these maids. But I do wonder why they seem kind of… possessive?

After leaving the cottage, I made my way back to town, where I found Angel sitting on a stone wall just outside of the town's front gates. In front of her were two young men who seemed to be trying to chat my girlfriend up. “Hey, let’s team up for a while.”

“Yeah, we can show you the ropes.” Is it just me, or are these some of the most generic lines I have ever heard? Why would they even show the ropes to a girl who is obviously at a higher level than them?

Angel looked like she was about to explode. I could tell since her eyebrow was twitching quite violently. Of course, I did not plan to stand around either since this was my pink-haired thing. “Can you two go away?” My voice was slightly colder than I had expected. I guess seeing the girl I love being hit on didn’t sit well with me.

“Hmm?” one of the young men turned around and looked at me, his eyes lighting up. “Beauty, do you want to take a wa….” I didn’t let him finish and just stabbed him with my sword instead.

“Zoe!” Angel cried out happily as she jumped off the wall, pushed past the man in front of her, and jumped on me, kissing my lips in the process. “It took you long enough!”

“Huh?” The other young man was a bit confused. He looked at me and Angel and then at the body on the ground that was turning into balls of light. “What happened!?”

“He tried to hit on me, so I killed him. Don’t worry, I will be sending you along with him. Next time, don’t hit on random girls. Their partners might not like it.” And so my sword stabbed him through the head, instant critical strike.

“Hehe. I was just about to kill them myself, but I was restraining myself, hoping if I ignored them, they would go away. Although if they tried to touch me, I would have burned them alive.” Angel was all smiles. I do not doubt her at all when she says she would have killed them if they touched her, but…

“Next time, as soon as they open their mouths to hit on you, kill them. I don’t want to see my girlfriend being hit on.” I was being a little jealous. Just a little.

“Okay, I will do as you say. So we are heading to the cottage?” Angel asked, and I answered with a nod. She grabbed my hand with a smile and said: “Lead the way!”

I led her down the road and made our way back to the cottage. We would both need to take a break after this since it had almost been eight hours in the real world. Plus, her father was now busy dealing with the other matters I had given him, so he would not be able to log in tonight.

When we arrived at the cottage, the barrier surrounding the place was shimmering ever so slightly under the sun. I walked towards it and passed through but was jerked back, and the sound of Angel crying out could be heard. “Ow!” I turned to see Angel rubbing her nose.

“Silvie!” I yelled out for Silvie to walk out of the cottage with her usual blank expression. She walked all the way over to me and bowed her head. “You called Master?”

“Why did you make the barrier so that Angel can not walk through it?” I asked only for Silvie to look at me with a bit of confusion in her eyes. She then looked past me at Angel and then back at me and answered: “Master, I already said early that I needed to adjust the barrier.”

“Ah… Sorry.” I scratched my head. I had forgotten, thanks to those idiots. “Ahem… can you adjust it, please?”

“Do you really wish for the Mistress to be allowed in?” Silvie’s question made me raise an eyebrow. But she ignored me and walked through the barrier, took out a needle, grabbed Angel’s free hand, poked it without any hesitation, and drew a drop of blood before putting the needle away and then waving her hand, causing the blood to shoot into the barrier. “It’s done.”

“Thank you,” I said with a smile and pulled Angel through the barrier this time without any issues. But I could have sworn I heard Silvie click her tongue as I did this. I think I need to have a small talk with these maids about being nicer to Angel.

“Master, we are already being very nice.” Hilde’s voice entered my ears then I heard an ‘mhmm’, which was Silvie which meant both maids could read my damn mind!

“You need to be nicer,” I said in my mind, only to hear two clicks of the tongue. I wish I knew why they were acting this way.

“Master, to us maids, you are the most important person. Even if you were to tell us to protect the Mistress, and we find that your life is in danger, we would save you over her. We will protect her as long as your life is not in danger, but we will prioritize your safety above all else. We will not allow what happened las…”

“Hilde!” Silvie suddenly screamed, rattling my brain. It seemed like Hilde was about to say something very important. I wanted to ask her to finish, but I have a feeling she would say I am not high enough level to know or something stupid around those lines. Anyway, these maids are not as simple as they seem and it seems they are also hiding a lot from me.

“At any rate, I want the both of you to treat Angel as if you were speaking to me. Angel is my girlfriend and partner. We will be working together to deal with the apocalypse that is fast approaching. Do you both understand?” I felt bad for almost scolding these two, but they had to treat Angel better. If anyone was going to pick on my pink-haired thing, it would be me and only me!

“Yes…” Both maids answered at the same time. Albeit quite weak, but they still agreed. This means they seem to be willing to follow what I have to say for the most part.

“Thank you. I won’t ask what you are hiding from me since I know you won’t tell me. I am trusting you both to protect Angel and me. When you are ready to tell me your secrets, I will be all ears.” I did not know what else to say. Both girls would be working hard, and I really did not know how to repay them. After thinking for a moment, I added: “If, in the future, you have any requests, let me know. I will do what I can.”

“Thank you, Master.” Both girls replied once more at the same time. But their answer this time was much more enthusiastic. What for, I do not know, but for the time being, this was good.

“Anyway, Silvie,” I called out as we entered the cottage. “Can you make it so that the barrier allows those teleporting here to go through without restrictions? This way, those not registered with the barrier can come here to be registered.”

“I took this into consideration when first creating the barrier. The barrier itself will allow you to teleport in but not allow those unregistered to pass through the barrier directly. The cottage also has a registration stone. It will allow those who have been teleported here to register without needing my assistance. It helps when I have more important things to get done.” Silvie explained. And she was right about having a lot to do. She had to maintain the barrier while doing her daily routines as well as managing the vendors as they started to pop up.

“By the way, Master, the barrier has two layers: one outer layer covering the surrounding area around the cottage and one right around the cottage. I took extra care in case someone found a way to break it. I know it would be quite difficult, but I still did not wish to take any chances.” Silvie was very thorough with her work. I was quite amazed. She had come up with many different solutions to the questions I would have asked.  And now, this entire cottage and land around it belonged to my organization.

“Silvie, you did amazing work,” I said while reaching out and patting her head.

“This is very amazing. To think we have our own base in-game already. I thought it would take a much longer time.” Angel praised as she walked around the cottage, looking around as she did.

“Angel, this is only the start. We will have a much better base later on once we reach the capital. There, we can buy a mansion with lots of land.” I actually could not wait to have such a place since it gave many passive buffs just owning a mansion. I wish this cottage was the same, but we kind of commandeered it.

“Really? I can’t wait!” Angel seemed excited. She seemed to like decorating things. Even now, she was busy deciding what the interior design would be for the cottage's decor.

“Different…” I could have sworn I heard Silvie say something just now.

“Silvie, did you say something?” I asked. I couldn’t hold back my curiosity.

“No… I was just talking to myself. I prepared a room just for the teleportation, so if you wish to set it up now, you can, Madame.”  Oh? It looks like she finally changed the way she called Angel. This was much better.

“Oh, right!” Angel smiled as she trotted over to the room Silvie had prepared. After that, she mumbled a magic spell, and on the floor in front of her, a glowing magic circle appeared.  “All done! Now, when we go to get my father, I can teleport him here. Once I level it up and am able to set a second destination point, I can teleport back and forth.”

“That would be nice. It would save us time.” I had to admit that having teleport was a little overpowered. Although the cast time was long, so she couldn’t just teleport instantly, if you could run around for a while, you could cast it and return to your teleport point, making it a decent trump card when in danger or doing something like stealing loot.

“It would. So what should we do now?” Angel asked. She knew it was just about morning time.

“We will log out and check the events. Your father is also sending someone over, so we need to give them the magi-crafted bug so his team can investigate it. I am not sure if it will bring about anything before the first wave of monsters, but it would be nice. Anyway, prepare to level your father up starting tomorrow night.”




Chapter 6

I took off my headset to see a set of eyes staring down at me. I didn’t even get to get up before my lips were stolen. I chuckled softly as I enjoyed the softness before gently pushing Angel aside. “We have things to do. We can play later tonight. To think an angel would be unable to control her libido.”

“Hey!” Angel playfully punched my shoulder before hugging me. “Let’s go get some food.”

“Alright, but no zapping people this time. It would be a pain to make up new stories to get us out of it.” I couldn’t help but tease the girl as I leaned into her embrace.

“I don’t zap people!” Angel pinched my nose to get revenge before giving me a kiss on the eye of all places.

After washing up and getting dressed, we found Hilde watching TV on the couch. She had the news turned on and seemed very focused. “Hilde, what’s wrong?”

“Oh, Master. Come look at this. I already recorded it just in case you didn't get up yet.” Hilde had only been here for a few days and already knew how to record things. She was quite a quick learner.

Angel and I sat down next to Hilde and looked at the screen…

`We are here at 5th and 7th street where a strange creature has been blocked off by the police and seems to be fighting with them…`

On the screen was a drone shot of the street below. A monster I know very well was bobbing up and down and shooting out tentacles at the police, breaking some of their shields and sending a few flying. It was blue and looked like a giant blob of jello. It was a slime but this was no regular slime.

“A unique?” I mumbled before standing up. “Is the fight still going on?”

“Yes, it’s only a few streets over. Master, are you planning on going?” Hilde asked.

“Yeah, Angel and I will go. Hilde, if someone shows up looking for the sample of the magi-crafted bug. Just give them one. Tell them we had to step out and that we will talk to Derrick later.” I did not want to waste any time. Slimes were on the weaker side, so normal armor could protect them, but this was a unique. There were probably no players around at this time who could fight it easily. It stood as tall as a man, and without proper weapons, they could not fight this thing head-on.

“Angel, let’s go. We need to make a name for ourselves.” This was the biggest reason for me to head out. This would be our chance to announce our organization.

“Okay!” Angel hopped up from the couch and followed me out of the house.

It took fifteen minutes for us to run to the scene of the battle. The road and the surrounding buildings had already taken quite a bit of damage. “Hold it back! We have to figureout a way to keep it here until the army arrives!”

“Captain, bullets don’t work on this thing, and ten of us are already down!” Someone yelled out from the front line of officers on the scene. I shook my head and walked to the police line, where everyone was trying to take pictures.

“Angel, hold on, I am going to jump over.” I pulled Angel close, hugging her waist, and then stomped off the ground, jumping over the police line and landing in front of the officers who were trying to hold the slime back.

“Who are you!? Get out of here!” One of the officers yelled out. I turned and looked at him and gave him a wide grin. “It’s you who needs to get out of here. Angel set up a barrier.”

“On it!” Angel’s hair began to flutter as she began casting a spell. A second later, a blue dome covered the area. She had gotten quite a few extra skills during her quest line. She seemed to have a knack for finding hidden triggers in unique quests.

Now that the police were blocked off, I turned my attention to the slime, my sword appearing in my hand. “Keep it busy. This thing’s health is quite high.”

Just looking at the health bar was making me wonder just what level this thing was. As soon as Angel attacked with magic, I shot forward with my sword. The blue tentacles shot out at me causing me to have to twist and turn my body to dodge them.

It seemed to not like how well I was dodging since it sent out even more tentacles in my direction, causing me to have to raise my sword and parry as many as I could since there was no way to dodge.

“Ouch! Shit!” I have no idea how it was doing it, but with each hit I took, a slice appeared on my clothes and body. Blood began to drip out, but I ignored them as I quickly jumped back and ran a circle around the stupid thing. It was fully concentrated on me, so I knew Angel would be okay. Wherever I ran, she would bombard the slime just behind me to help reduce my burden. When I saw a pause in its attacks, I knew this was my chance, so I rushed towards the slime. As long as I could stab its core, we would win.

I guess the slime sensed danger since it suddenly let out a loud roar, even its body seemed to form a mouth as it roared at me, causing my entire body to freeze up. “Shit! How the hell can you roar!? You are a damn slime!”

[Paralyzing Roar]. It was not a normal roar by any means. It caused everyone caught in the area of effect to freeze for a few seconds. And those few seconds were literally life or death.

“Ooff!!” I felt a tentacle smashed into my stomach. It was not a spear-type one like the others but a thick one that felt like ten fists being smashed into my gut all at once. It was a good thing I had not eaten yet. Only bile shot out of my mouth as I was flung towards the barrier wall, smashing into it.

“Are you okay!?” I heard one of the officers yell out as my body began to glow green.

“[Minor Heal]!” Angel called out, healing me up as I slowly climbed to my feet. I turned to the man who called out to me and gave him a smile and a slight nod before rushing back into the fray.

Once more, I was forced to do a dance as I dodged the slime’s attacks before finally finding another opening. I just hoped that it could not use [Paralyzing Roar] so quickly. As I closed in on it with my sword out to my side, I readied my grip as I located the core and jumped into the air. It seemed this slime’s [Paralyzing Roar] was on a long cool-down. Since it did not use it immediately.

I did not hesitate to stab out with my sword, aiming right for the core. My blade penetrated through its jello-like body and into the core. The slime began to wobble uncontrollably before finally turning into a rain of liquid as its body lost its ability to hold itself together.

[Level up!]

Seeing the level-up prompt filling my eyes, I couldn’t help but freeze in place. “Why? Why did I get a level? This is not supposed to happen…” I looked down to see a small jelly ball on the ground and frowned. Even the monsters were dropping items. I walked over, picked it up, and stuffed it into my inventory before turning to Angel, who was looking at me with a worried expression.

“It’s fine. We will deal with what comes as it comes. For now, we can at least gain levels when the first wave truly starts. I think this is just the beginning.” Although I have no idea why a single unique slime suddenly appeared, I think this will not be the last time it happens.

But now the real trouble begins. I turned to the encirclement of not only police but also soldiers and knew we would be in for a quick interview. But do I know one thing for sure, if they dare to try to arrest us, I will grab Angel and leave this place by force if I need to.

“Angel, release the barrier.” I walked over, put my sword into my inventory, and then held her hand. She nodded and did as I asked, allowing the police to finally walk over to us. I also saw a few people in military uniforms pushing their way through.

An older man with a bald head, wearing a swat uniform and holding his helmet in his hand, smiled at us. “Thank you for what you did today. You have really saved the day.”

“Hold, Higgins. Young ladies, while we appreciate what you did, you will need to come  with us.” Another older man in a military uniform stood beside the bald man. This man had short blonde hair and a clean-shaven face, but you could tell he had been in the military for a while since his entire being radiated a strong aura of someone who had seen his fair share of battles.

“Sorry, but my mother told me not to follow strangers,” I replied to the military man. I mean, was he going to try to use force? “Now, if you do not mind, I would really like to go and have breakfast. We only came here to help out since a monster appeared. If we did not, there would be quite a few dead police officers and military personnel.”

“It’s fine, you can go. We thank you for what you have done.” The older man named Higgins turned to the short-haired military man and said: “This is my jurisdiction. You have no right to detain anyone. If I say they can go, they can go. You know that to be the truth, right, Davis?”

“Tch… Higgins, are you really planning on getting in my way? This area is now under federal quarantine. If I say they need to follow me, then they need to foll….” I cut in before this Davis guy got ahead of himself.

“Davis, was it? Sorry to tell you, but we have no plans to listen to you at all. Maybe you should not think so much about military might and start investigating what is truly going on here. Like why monsters from a fucking game are suddenly appearing in the real world.”

“You do not have an option, Little Miss. I am here to take you and your friend there with me. With the reports we are getting, more and more of these things are appearing. We need people like you who know how to kill these things to work with us.” Davis seemed to not be here for the slime but for the orders he got from the higher-ups.

“Heh.” I summoned my sword. “I will say this now. Move, or I will cut my way through. Those people who hide in their offices safe and sound while others are dying can stay behind their desks and hope the troubles outside do not find them. I wonder… How long will it be before the higher-ups die?

“I was once human. But now I am what you see before you. I am a demon, and since when do demons listen to humans? And as for my friend, as you put it, she is an angel. When did angels care about humans? If you want to continue this path. If you want to follow your little rules and laws, then so be it. But from what I can tell. This world is going to shit. And the first people to die will be you and those men you command. All because those pencil pushers are hiding in their bunkers while you are putting your life on the line.

“Good luck receiving help from others like me when you are here trying to command bystanders who just saved not only the swat teams but also the soldiers who would have had to fight next if I had not decided to help out.

“Life is not free. We came, we killed, and now…. we are leaving. If you wish to use force, I will not hold back.” I was not going to be playing these games. I knew very well if we fell into the military’s hands we would not have it easy.

“I agree with this girl, Davis. Sorry but me and my men will not be letting you have your way either. The federal government has no jurisdiction here. Especially when it is just two young girls who came to help. If you insist on continuing, then we will have no choice but to butt heads. And Davis, you know that is not a good thing.” Officer Higgins stepped forward, as did all his men. It seemed my and Angel’s help was much appreciated which was nice to know.

“Higgins, you can’t stop me since I have a warrant to take in any mutants.” Davis took out a slip of paper from his pocket and showed it to Officer Higgins, who frowned.

“Officer Higgins, have your people back down. I can guarantee that these guys can not do anything to me or my friend.” I smiled at Officer Higgins before walking forward with sword in hand.

“Wh-What are you planning? Are you going to resist?” Davis yelled out while reaching for his gun, but just as he did, a flash of lightning flew by and paralyzed him.

“I do not plan to do anything, but I will say this. Your sense of duty, I respect, but that sense of duty should not be in the orders you have to follow but in what is right or what is wrong. Neither I nor my friend have caused any issues. We saved people today but are being treated like criminals instead. Basically, what I want to say is, go fuck yourself.” I snorted before walking forward, one hand pulling Angel, my other hand gripping the hilt of my sword. The soldiers who were standing there did not even raise their weapons. It seemed only Davis was being strict with his orders.

I gave the soldiers a nod before continuing to walk down the street. I could hear Davis who had just regained control of his body, curse us out, but what can he do? He couldn’t touch Angel and me. If he tried to cause us harm, we would do the same. He was lucky we only stunned him for a few seconds so that we could leave.

I also heard a hearty laughter coming from behind as well. It was Officer Higgin’s voice. It seemed he was enjoying the show. I was sure this would actually blow up on the internet and news. There were many news crews watching everything. Some would call me and Angel a monster, while others would praise our resolve.

“Excuse me!” A voice came from behind. I turned to see a Channel Three News reporter standing there. She was young, maybe just out of college or maybe even high school.

“Yes?” I turned and smiled at her. It was not a bad idea to talk on the news. Maybe get the word out that people should start playing the game.

“My name is Katie, and I am with Channel Three News. I was hoping you could allow me a chance to interview you.” Katie looked quite nervous. I guess it did not help that the pink-haired thing next to me was busy scowling at her.

“I do not mind but do you mind doing it at the restaurant down the street? My friend and I had originally come out to eat and we are quite hungry.”

⧫⧫⧫

“Miss…” Katie sat down in front of Angel and me in a corner booth. Her cameraman was standing at the side, ready to film us, I guess.

“Just call me Zoe, and this is Angel,” I interjected. It felt weird to be called miss by a reporter.

“Then Zoe, do you mind if we broadcast live? The higher-ups have allowed me to jump in with a special update.” Katie gave me a pleading look. I could tell this was her big break.

“That’s fine. But can we order while we are at it? I am starved.” I raised my hand to call a waitress over, not even letting Katie answer before doing so.

“Of course! Sorry! I am just a little excited is all. It is my first time interviewing a changeling.” Katie blushed, and my waist got pinched. I really wish Angel would stop with the waist-pinching.

“Angel, are you going to pinch me every time someone smiles or blushes around me!?” I asked, feeling slightly aggrieved. I did nothing wrong and I was being punished!

“Yes!” Angel did not hesitate to answer. She even puffed her cheeks out at me. While it was cute, it still hurt like hell!

“Even if it is your father!?” I asked, only to realize I shouldn’t have asked that since I felt her pull as hard as she could on my skin and twist it in almost a three-sixty-degree fashion. It felt like the skin was going to rip off!

“Hehe. You two seem to have quite a good relationship. May I ask if you two are dating?” Katie began her interview without even saying: one, two, ready, go!

“Yes, we are. She is my girlfriend and a jealous one at that.” I replied before turning towards the waitress and asking: “Can I get the bacon and eggs scrambled with extra bacon and cheese? Also, I want a side of home fries, a salad with ranch dressing, and an apple pie with three milk chocolate shakes. Oh, and make that order double. For her.”

“Wait! I want strawberry instead of chocolate for my milkshake.” Angel chimed in. The waitress wrote everything down before turning to Katie, who seemed surprised by our order. I mean, we were not going to get to eat like this for a while, so we had to stuff ourselves while we still could.

“MIss? Did you want to order?” The waitress seemed to notice Katie was in a daze.

“Huh? Oh right. Ummm.. I will have the strawberry pancakes and a coffee, black.” Katie put in her order, and the waitress went to put the order in, leaving us to really begin the interview.

“Now, Zoe, you were able to kill the monster that had appeared, while it was not a simple task, you still overcame the odds and destroyed it. How does it feel to be a former human who now has supernatural powers?” Katie seemed to want to get to the juicy bits first. Which was good, I guess, for the ratings, but I had to address something first before answering her.

“First, let me say the term ‘Changeling’ is wrong. Changelings are monsters who assume the form of a human while either consuming the host’s soul or killing the person and devouring their body before transforming into said person. We are still who we were before our change. We also did not ask to be changed into what we have become.

“Katie, let me ask you, with everything that is going on, do you think our current social system will continue as it is?” I asked this question because I was trying to make a point for the people watching. The people needed to know what was going to happen soon.

“Will it continue? I do not really understand what you mean. Do you mean the new kind of humans and monsters? I do not think it will change drastically, just that we will need to live with a new norm soon.” Katie was very honest. She did not hide her point of view at all, which was not what most reporters would do since most of them had to follow certain guidelines when speaking.

“That is what most people think. That is because this is what the government will tell us. Just stay safe. We will protect you. We will find a method to deal with the monsters. As more and more of you die one after the other due to monster attacks, the people who hide under their authority, the most protected people in the world, will still say to you to please be patient while they are nice and cozy with an entire military protecting them thinking nothing will ever happen to them.

“While every day people like you and I are working hard to live our lives, having to fear if we will die the next day to these new attacks, they will sit and wait and wait and wait until finally they will understand what true fear is.” I stopped and did not continue, or else I might end up getting Katie in trouble for swearing.

“That… I am not sure.” Of course, she was not sure. It probably never crossed her mind. Blindly believing and not opening your eyes to see the truth that is right in front of you. This is how the government fell before in my dreams. Those politicians who hid all died in their expensive bunkers.

“Your order.” The waitress gently placed down the food in front of me and Angel as well as Katie. It smelt very good. The idea that I could only eat this for a short time was a little saddening, but what I wanted more than anything was to reset this world. Just these past few events in the real world reminded me why I wanted to destroy it so badly.

“In any case.” I savored a mouthful of the delicious strawberry treat before continuing. “I may sound like a madman, but one thing is clear to me. Our government is not to be trusted. If you want to survive in the coming new world, then you need to play Mortal Online. Choose a race you're comfortable transforming into and level up. Only then will your chances of survival increase. And if you're fortunate, I might consider inviting you to my Organization.”

“Organization? What kind?” Katie seemed to snap out of her daze and was right back at it.

“For gamers, it's akin to a guild, but one that exists both in and out of the game. Mine is known as The Fallen of Elysium.” I replied, my mouth still full of food, as I continued to explain the concept.

“And… Angel, was it? What about you? What do you think about all of this?” Katie seemed to want to turn the conversation elsewhere. I guess my gloomy message was not all that well received by the higher-ups.

“Me? Why are you asking me? You are interviewing Zoe, not me. I am only here to eat with my girlfriend.” Angel instantly shot her down, causing me to chuckle.

“Let her eat. She gets cranky when she is hungr-ouch! Alright, you are as sweet as an angel no matter what you are doing.” I could only cry out as I felt the skin on my waist being twisted off once more.

“Humph!” Angel snorted before stuffing more food between her lips. I rolled my eyes and went back to eating.

“Ahem…” Katie cleared her throat. I knew this was probably not the kind of interview she wanted. But what could I do? I was trying to be subtle and relay to whoever was watching that they should try to prepare for the worst.

“Zoe… I wonder, when you found yourself changed, how did it feel? I mean physically?” Katie finally asked a decent question that went off the gloom.

“I would say that at first, I was really shocked and worried. It was a slow change, but after a few days, I became like I am now. It might sound like a lie, but I look almost exactly like I did before. I can even prove it.” I took out my wallet that had my ID in it. I had not really changed all that much. Just a few tweaks here and there on my face. I wasn’t worried about my address being exposed since it was the old one. I handed the ID over, and I watched as Katie looked at it with wide eyes and then looked up at me before looking back at the ID. This back-and-forth happened a few times before she finally spoke.

“Why did you hide such a cute face?” Katie asked, her voice rising a pitch, causing Angel and me to be taken aback.

“Umm… It’s not something I want to talk about, so just know I had my reasons. Anyway, as you can see, my change is more like a bit of plastic surgery. Just without the high costs and risks that come with it.” I explained as I scooped up the last bit of pancake from my plate before turning to the home fries.

“So you can look like you wish…” Katie kept repeating the same words over and over, and by the time she came, too, Angel and I were both standing up.

“I hope this interview helped you and those out there watching. But I will say this before I take my leave. I will no longer be helping anyone outside my zone. You can thank the military for that.” I finished the interview with these words and walked towards the door before pausing and waving at Katie: “Thanks for the meal!”

“Huh? Meal? Hey, wait!” I heard Katie yell behind me as the door closed. I snickered and held Angel’s hand as we made our way back home.

“You are evil! And I love it!” Angel grinned from ear to ear. “I saw the look on her face when she realized she had to pay for the meal.”

“Nothing is free in life. She wanted an interview, and I wanted food. It was a fair trade.” I replied. We both chatted for a bit before having to stop when we saw a row of military trucks blocking our path.

“You did not think you could get away from me, did you?” It was the dick head, Davis. “You assaulted members of the armed forces. You are officially under arrest.”

“Do you really want to do this again?” My good mood vanished as a bloodthirsty aura began to spill out from my very being. My sword had already appeared in my hand. “I will say this now. I do not take threats lightly. Since you wish to keep getting in my way, then I will not hesitate to cut you down!”




Chapter 7

“Heh. Don’t be full of yourself, kid. You are not the only mutant around.” Davis turned and yelled out: “Jacob, come help me capture this girl.”

“As you wish, Boss Man.” A young man walked out from behind the other soldiers. It was a face I think I had seen before, but I could not pinpoint where I had seen it. He walked over with an arrogant look on his face that suddenly turned to that of fear as he stopped walking forward and took a step back, pointing at me in horror. “Bloody Demon!”

“Hmm?” I tilted my head and turned to look at Angel, who was giggling away. “Why is he acting as if he had seen a monster on TV?”

“That’s the guy who was picking on me that time in-game. He was killed by you.” Angel replied while covering her mouth. She seemed to have found this young man named Jacob amusing.

“Jacob, what the hell are you doing!? Go, capture her!” Davis yelled out. He seemed a little out of sorts. Maybe he expected Jacob to be some kind of high-level player, but in reality, he was still too low-level to fight me or Angel alone, never mind together.

“Boss Man, sorry, but I remembered I forgot my mother wanted me to take out the trash. I better go do it before I get  grounded for a month.” And like that, Jacob, who seemed to have been Davis’ golden ticket, ran away. He did not even say hi, which was kind of rude. I mean, I guess we could be considered old friends?

At any rate, the silly young man had caused my anger to subside a little as I looked at Davis. “So… are you still planning to capture me or can I go now? If not, we can play how many heads do I cut off before you are satisfied.”

“No matter what, you will be coming with us. Grab her! If she retaliates, you can use weapons.” Davis did not seem to understand the situation he was in. I turned my gaze to the soldiers whom I met earlier and nodded at them. They nodded back, but that was it.

“Since we are done here, I will be going.” I smiled, hugged Angel’s waist, and jumped. I jumped on top of the overhang of the building next to me before jumping up once more to the nearest window and kicking the glass out before landing inside.

“Ahh!” A scream was heard as I turned to see an office woman fall to the floor. I guess my entrance surprised her.

“Sorry about that.” I gave an apologetic smile before running out of the room, which seemed to be a break room. It did look like a small kitchen.

“Angel, climb on my back.” I did not mind hugging Angel, but trying to run with her in my arms was not easy. She could run on her own as well, but she was not as fast as I was. I wanted to climb to the roof and jump from building to building to get home if I could.

“Okay!” Angel climbed up and hugged my neck, making sure to give me a kiss on the cheek in the process. I smiled and ran down the hall to the stairs and made my way to the top. I have no idea what this Davis man planned to do, but from my standpoint, I had every right to run away. I mean they were trying to capture me to start with when I had done nothing wrong all so they could use me and Angel as pawns. The government really needed to understand their limits on what they can and can not do.

I, for one, did not plan to slave away protecting some idiots hiding behind desks. My plan is much grander, and without their fall, I wouldn’t be able to live the life I wanted. My dreams were real. They were giving me an edge, and I did not plan to use my edge for anyone but me and my loved ones.

I got to the roof and quickly ran to the edge, not stopping for a second as I stomped my foot and launched myself through the air, landing on the adjacent building. Angel was behind me, squealing away. But not from being scared. She was doing it because she found it exciting. Some angel she was.

We finally got to the building next to ours before landing in the back alley. “We should be safe after making it this far.”

“Mmm. I did not hear any helicopters or anything, so I don’t think they were chasing us,” Angel replied. She had been keeping watch around us while I made my way here.

“Let’s get going then.” I took her hand and began walking towards the front entrance when I suddenly came to a stop.

“Zoe?” Angel called out to me, but my eyes narrowed as I stared at the woman standing in front of the door. It was a woman I will never forget or forgive because she was the cause of all my problems.

I walked forward once more before stopping in front of the woman, glaring at her. “Why the fuck are you here?”

“Is that anyway to talk to your mother? Now invite me up. I need a place to stay for a while.” I looked at the woman as if she had three heads. Did she really think I was like before, where I would put up with her shit?

“I think you are misunderstanding something here.” I began, only to be cut off as soon as I started.

“Zoe Marie Taylor! If not for me, would you have even come this far? I brought you into this world. I am your mother, and you need to listen to-abababa!” I watched with wide eyes as Angel stepped in front of me. Her hand was outstretched, with lightning flowing from it, zapping the woman in front of me. The woman who ruined my life from the start and made me into a shut-in. Someone who could not even look others in the eye. She made my life a living hell, and now, in front of me at this very instant, was Angel, who was standing up for me. I could see the pure anger in Angel’s eyes. She did not say a single word. She just let her lightning flow from her hand.

“Angel… That’s enough.” I said, gently taking her hand into mine. Angel’s spell was cut off as she turned and looked at me with tears in her eyes.

“That is not enough! This woman deserves to die! After everything she put you through…” Angel bit her lip as the dam broke loose, and her tears flowed down. She was angry, she was sad, and all for my sake. I really did not deserve this cute little pink-haired thing. The girl who stormed her way into my world and changed completely.

“You… I am calling the police!” The bitch suddenly shouted. I could not bring myself to call her anything else but that word. She was a bitch. Since I was young, she had not been anything else but.

“Call the police,” I said lazily. “Call them to tell them you are trying to force your way into someone else’s house. Tell them you were attacked by me and that your nose was broken by me.”

“What? You never hit me. It was… Ah!” I had been wanting to do this for years. My fist had landed squarely on her nose. I would not kill her, no. She gave birth to me. That is the only filial piety I will give. Allowing her to live was fine, and all of her old debts had been paid with a single punch.

“Call the police if you wish, but I will say this now: you will never enter my house, nor will you ever get a single cent from me. Even if I am arrested today, they will not do anything to me. I will be out within an hour while you… heh… Just be lucky you are alive. I highly doubt you will be alive in the coming days.”

I took Angel’s hand and stepped over the woman on the ground and made my way to the door. Just as I was about to open it, I heard her ask: “What do you mean!?”

I turned and gave her a small smile before entering the building, letting the door close behind me. Luckily, it auto-locked, so I did not need to worry about that woman chasing after me. “Angel, Zoe…” The receptionist at the desk greeted us.

“That woman outside. She is not allowed in. Please take a picture of her and post it at the desk.” I requested. I did not want her to bother me in any way.

“I will do it now.” This was one of her duties, and she quickly took the camera from behind the counter and took a picture of that woman. At least this way, I will not need to worry about her wandering in when someone else accidentally lets her in.

“Thank you.” I smiled at the receptionist before making my way to the elevator.

“Wait! Zoe! I saw the news report. What you said before, is something going to happen?” The receptionist asked. I could see a hint of worry in her eyes.

“Play the game. And if you can, work as many shifts as you can here. Use the lounge to play the game. Sleep in the lounge if you need to. It will be safer than your apartment.” This building had an employee lounge which she could rest in. With Hilde ready to place a barrier around the buildings we own at any second, she would be safe here.

“Thanks! I will be sure to do that.” The receptionist quickly ran off to take the picture while Angel and I stepped into the elevator. I let out a long sigh of relief. I had finally gotten some payback for all my suffering.

“Was it really okay to do that? The military might find out and come here.” Angel asked. I could sense the worry in her voice.

“It’s fine. Hilde can take care of anyone who dares to force their way into the house. We can relax and get our bearings for the rest of the day. Our lives will soon be changing. We got experience from the slime, which means things are different from my dreams. Hilde and Silvie are also hiding something, but they are at least loyal. So now we just need to work on getting stronger. We will rest until it's time to grab your father, then we will head to the dungeon.”

⧫⧫⧫

“Fuew…” I currently had my head on Angel’s lap, and she was using her fingers to massage my scalp while running her fingers through my hair. I have no idea why this feels so good, but it does. The tingling sensation in my scalp as her fingers danced delicately about was so soothing I couldn’t help but make a weird noise.

“You seem to be enjoying yourself.” Angel’s voice carried with it a warmth that soothed my ears. I could tell while she was teasing me that she was doing it out of love.

“Mmm… Your fingers are magical.” I replied as I buried my face into her stomach. We still had plenty of time before we had to log in. I know we should be working harder, but before the big event arrived, I wanted to take some time to relax like this since, later on, we wouldn’t have much time for anything. With all the strangeness and the way our world was changing, different from my dreams, I really began to wonder if it was because I was doing things that others in my dream took years to accomplish and figure out.

At the rate things were going, the idea of the quests being the trigger for the apocalypse might not be the case unless someone from another starting area was the cause. There could be many factors. It could just be progression, like a player entering an area, and not a quest at all.

Like, what if, for some reason a player had decided to just walk down the road trying to make it to one of the major cities? Or to some far-off land some place that was way too over leveled for them? The quests seemed to be the most feasible, but it could all just be a coincidence. Maybe this was how things were supposed to be, and my dream was only a representation of it all, like a what-if situation. The company could also be at fault. I don’t know, and just thinking about it gave me a headache.

I felt a finger pressed between my brow. “You shouldn’t frown. It will make you ugly.”

“It’s fine. I will be your ugly girlfriend then.” I replied while pursing my lips. So what if I turned ugly? She will still need to put up with me. “Whey! Vhat are vou dowing!?”

Angel started squishing my face out of nowhere. “I am trying to make you ugly, this way, I won’t have to worry about some pretty face taking you away.”

“Why would I run off with anyone? It took you a while to whittle down my defenses as it is. Who else could do that?” It was true. I would not be able to be myself in front of someone else. Just Angel.

“Even so!” Angel squished my face more before suddenly bursting out laughing. “Hahaha! This face! Let’s go with this one! Where is my phone? I need to take a picture!”

“No pictures!” A flash of light lit up the room, causing both Angel and I to turn to look at a certain maid who was standing there. “Hilde?”

“I took the liberty to take the picture for the Madam. She was right, it was the perfect picture.” Hilde replied with a smile while staring at the screen.

“Delete it! Ahh!” I cried out while trying to get up, only to fall on the floor.

“Hahaha! Are you okay?” Angel asked while laughing her butt off. This stupid pink-haired thing! I need to spank her butt later.

“You both are bullying me.” I slowly got up and pouted. I mean, I was being bullied by both of them!

“Now you know how I feel! Miss, called me a pink-haired thing for so long! Whoever said revenge wasn’t sweet was an idiot. This is really sweet. I feel so much better now.” Angel’s smug look and sly grin actually looked quite cute, but I still had to pout to save my image. I was a demon! I could not let the Angel get her way so easily!

Of course, I can scream this all I want in my head but that will not change the fact that Angel was still laughing at me. I sighed and pursed my lips. What’s done is done. “Alright, you both win. Do what you want.” I harrumphed and crossed my arms across my chest as I sat down on the couch. I guess this was the go-ahead for Angel to start messing with my hair while Hilde snapped pictures of me. I have no idea why, of all times, these two were so in sync. Hilde wasn’t even willing to call her anything but mistress earlier, and now here she was, working as a team with the girl she seemed to have despised earlier.

An hour later, I was finally released from their torture. I was currently pulling out the tiny braids Angel put in my hair. Both Angel and Hilde were helping with this as well. Or more like they had no choice. I do not know why she made like twenty of them! At least Angel seemed to be having fun. Same for Hilde. However, I do feel bad for Silvie, who was stuck in-game. I will have to do something for her before I head back to Erune to pick up Angel’s father.

⧫⧫⧫

My eyes blinked as I looked up at the deep purple eyes staring down at me, attached to a familiar expressionless face. “Silvie?” I was a little confused. It only recently dawned on me that my body has not been disappearing in-game and seems to go into a sleep state. I should have noticed this sooner, but I haven’t.

“Why am I stuffed in a corner with a bag over my head!? Where did you even get this!?” I heard Angel yell out from across the room. I looked over to see Angel struggling to get the bag that was stuffed on her head off. Normally, I would question Silvie, but when I heard her whisper the word revenge in my ear, I chuckled. It seemed she had been listening to my internal monologue earlier.

“How did you even get this bag!? It was what I used to put the snacks in earlier!” Angel held a bag with the word 7Mart on it in confusion. Even I was a little confused as to what the hell was going on.

“Silvie?” I sat up and gave her a questioning look.

“As Master’s Maid, I am able to use your inventory. So whatever you have in it, I can also take out.”  Silvie explained as she reached out to the side and took out a pair of underwear.

“Hmmm? Aren’t those my used ones… Wait, why are you smelling them!?” I cried out and jumped on Silvie to snatch back my underwear. I had just randomly tossed them in when I was in a hurry earlier today.

“Zoe! Stop flirting with girls!” And it seemed Angel was getting the wrong idea.

After a bit of horsing around, I finally got my precious undies back while Angel pouted and kept pinching me. “Anyway… can someone explain to me why my underwear is now a game item?”

[Item: Zoe’s Used Underwear]

[Type: Undergarment]

[Rarity: Legendary]

[Defense: 1]

[Description: A pair of underwear worn by Zoe for an entire day. Has Zoe’s scent on it. A fruity scent with a touch of floral fragrance.]

“It’s even a Legendary item!” I wanted to cry. Why was my underwear suddenly an in-game item? I had a few other things I had put in from the real world, but those did not even show up in-game, only out of game. So I am really at a loss! I can take out in-game items in the real world but never the other way around, but here Silvie was doing just that!

“Maybe it is a special trait of Silvie’s?” Angel finally calmed down and began to ponder over this as well.

“At any rate, it will help us a great deal. If we set this place up we can have a more homey feel to it with a generator and some lights strung about. We can even bring a TV and some movies for Silvie. I want to do something for her since we will be running around a lot. She will be here by herself most of the time until our organization starts to build up.” By doing this, Silvie will have more to do than just sitting here.

“That’s a good idea! Although…” Angel glared at Silvie. “Don’t ever stuff me into the corner again! Especially with a stinky bag over my head!”

“Understood Madam. I will be sure to sit you on the floor with a piece of raw meat on your head next time.” I could swear I could see a slight curl of the lips on Silvie’s face. She seemed to like teasing Angel. This wasn’t like before when she was being mean. This was more of a joking manner.

“No! No, nothing on my head!” Angel stomped her feet. Something I have not seen for a while.

“Okay, stop teasing the pink-haired thing. I will add a few things to the inventory for you tomorrow. I still have a good amount of money so I will purchase a few generators before things go south as well. Since we can pass things from Earth to in-game, it will give us a bit of an edge here.” This might come in handy especially if we could buy a bunch of building material and start building a larger base somewhere.  With this new discovery, many options open up for us including mining. We will need to do some tests, but this could really help us build up resources others would never find otherwise.

“Zoe, you got that foolish, I am about to be super rich look on your face.” Angel once more poked fun at me. She was really trying to get back at me lately! All I did was call her pink-haired thing for a while. It’s not my fault I forgot her real name…

“Harrumph! If I am rich, you will be too! Isn’t it good to have a rich girlfriend?” I walked behind Angel and draped my arms over her shoulders.

“I guess a rich girlfriend is not bad as long as they are you. I only want Zoe as my girlfriend.” It seems my pink-haired thing is quite cute. I gave her a kiss on the cheek before clapping my hands.

“Alright, we should head to Erune. It will take us some time to get there. So we should leave now before your father logs on. If we run, we can make better time than before. Or…. Angel, don’t you have a scooter?”

“A scooter? Yeah. But why… Oh! That is a great idea! We can get to Erune much faster. Let’s log out quickly and go grab it!” Angel seemed to really like this idea. I had no idea how to ride a scooter, so I would need to take the back seat. However, hugging my pink-haired thing was not such a bad thing either.

“Master, when you log off, I will give you some snacks to give to Silvie.” Hilde’s voice rang in my head. She was actually being very thoughtful. “Master, I am always thoughtful. I am so thoughtful I make sure to keep a close eye on your body while you are playing the game.”

“Hilde, if I wake up and you are hovering over me, I will de-summon you the second I take off my helmet.” I really did not want to wake up to a crazy maid hovering over my body.

“I will be sure not to get caught, Master,” I think I need to have a long chat with this girl.

I let out a long sigh before looking at Angel. “Let’s log off.”

Thankfully, when I took my headset off, Hilde was not hovering over me. She was not even in the room. If she had been, she probably would have run away before I woke up. Angel, too, took off her headset before stretching to the point that her fists were even pushed up against my cheek. I know she was doing it on purpose. I think ever since we started dating, she decided to get revenge for the past.

Not that I mind. Her little antics are quite cute. It’s kind of strange, really. The me from before, the me from my dreams, compared to the me of now, are totally different people. Angel has opened my world. Allowed me to see the light. Even if she was not a real Angel, she would still be my one and only pink-haired angel thing.

“No messing around, we need to hurry.” I pushed the fist away from my face and got up.

“Hehe.” Angel giggled and jumped on my back, forcing me to carry her with me. With her arms wrapped around my neck and her legs around my waist, I walked out of the room to see Hilde standing there waiting for me with a container in her hand. 
 

“Master, can you put this into your inventory for me? It is for Silvie.” Hilde handed me the container, which I took and stuck into my inventory.

“If she does not take it out before I log back in, I will make sure she does when I do. We will be heading downstairs real quick to get Angel’s scooter.” Hilde bowed to me as I headed to the front door. With Angel still on my back, I put my shoes on and stepped out into the hallway. The hall was very quiet. This just proved that Angel’s father cared about privacy. The thick insulated walls kept all sound in the apartments within them and the sounds in the hall out of the apartments. It does help that there was no one living around us either. This floor still had a few people living in the apartments further away from mine, but the direct neighbors were now gone.

I made my way downstairs to the front door, where Angel’s scooter was kept safe near the entrance. Because her father owned the building, she had a special parking space for her scooter. It was an electric scooter, so there was no worry about needing gas for it. It could even be charged with a simple house plug, which makes it perfect for in-game use. We can charge it as we need with the generators I plan to buy.

“Why is it so pink…” I mumbled softly while sighing. As I touched the scooter, it disappeared. It was now in my inventory. I could probably even put a car in my inventory as well, but it would not be worth it. Unless it was a HUMVEE, there would be no way for a normal car to drive on the paths laid out within the game. They were rough and very rocky. While they might be okay for a while, they would eventually break.

While it would still be bumpy for the scooter, it would be easier to avoid the harsher bumps, making the ride a little smoother. Some of the forest roads are too narrow to pass through, and some paths are only meant for people to walk down.

“Okay, we got what we came for. Let’s head back and jump in-game.” Angel hummed in response as I carried her back to the elevator. Luckily, she did not seem to hear me complain about pink. If she did, she was ignoring it.

Angel really seemed to like pink a lot for some reason. Not that it was bad, but, I was more of a dark color person. Pink was just too bright for me. It was like a fluffy color. The color for nobles of old to show off at their little tea parties and get-togethers. That was how I used to think anyway. Now, I find pink slightly pleasing to the eye.




Chapter 8

“So this is a scooter?” Silvie's eyes widened as she took in the sight of the pink machine before her. Her brow furrowed in confusion. "It's... Very… pink..."

“Hehe.” Angel, my dear, I do not think that was a compliment. Of course, I can not say this out loud. Seeing her smile in ignorance was perfectly fine as well. Luckily, Silvie seemed to be reading my mind since she did not elaborate either.

“Oh right, Silvie, take out the box that Hilde put in my inventory. She cooked you some food. We will be teleporting back, so hopefully, we will be back before it gets dark.” I hoped that instead of taking a day and a night, it would only take half a day to get to Erune. I really did not know the distance between the two.

With Angel in the front and me sitting behind her, I gave Silvie a wave as Angel started the scooter up and began moving forward. Not even twenty minutes later, I couldn’t help but whine. “Angel, remind me next time to bring construction equipment to pave the roads.”

“Hahaha!” Angel cracked up laughing, almost crashing in the process. “We should just find someone good with earth magic. Maybe I can summon a few golems to flatten out the roads for us?”

“Oh! That is an idea. Let’s give it a try.” Angel’s idea was really good. I mean, if I can use my flowers to harvest herbs, then her golems could easily flatten the road in front of us, right?

Angel came to a stop,  stretched out her hand, and called out her skill: “[Summon Golem]!”

A magic circle formed in front of us. A golem about half her height with a rocky body appeared. It was a little lackluster after seeing Silvie and Hilde. “Shrink down and sit on the front here.” Angel began giving it orders. On her command, the golem did indeed shrink. It then ran over and climbed the tire and, with a bit of struggle, was sitting on the front fender, using the light as a seat. “Cute.” Angel was right. It did have a certain charm to it, I had to admit. “Ahem… Flatten the road in front of us as we drive.”

The little golem gave a strange salute, stretched out its stumpy arms, and did just that. The road had flattened in a four-foot wide area and around five feet in length in front of us. The best part was that it was basically instant. “Good! Keep doing that before the tire reaches the end of the flat area.”

With Angel’s last order and another salute from the golem. We now had a method of paving the road ahead of us. This made our ride much smoother. My poor butt was no longer in pain, and I could enjoy the warmth of my pink-haired thing.

We chatted about this and that as we drove. Luckily, these newer scooters could go almost two hundred miles on a single charge, so we should be fine. I don’t think the distance to town is more than that.

With our way paved, we quickly arrived at the forest encampment. It was here that we started to see more players, and the looks they gave were of shock and confusion. We ignored the strange looks as much as possible until a large man with a big sword on his back suddenly stood in the middle of the road to stop us. “Hey! How did you get a scooter in-game?”

Of course, this was the first thing out of his mouth instead of something like: ‘Excuse me, can you tell me how you got your scooter?’ Sugar will always get you more than salt. Since he wasn’t asking politely, Angel and I looked at each other before moving around him and tried to leave, only for the man to grab the back fender touching my butt in the process.

My eyes narrowed as I swung my fist behind me. “The fuck do you think you are doing!?”

“Ah!” The man cried out as the back of my fist made contact with his face, causing him to stumble backward, holding his face and looking at me in shock. “Why did you hit me?”

“Because you touched my ass! What the fuck do you think you are doing!? Is this scooter yours? Who the fuck said you could touch it!?” I was pissed. Not only because he touched my butt but also because he touched something that did not belong to him. This was my pink-haired thing’s scooter! Who gave this man the right to touch it!?

“You! I just wanted to know how you got the scooter, but you ignored me!” The man tried to make an excuse for what he did. Not that I cared.

“And when we ignored you, you should have realized we did not plan to tell you. What right do you have to take other people's things?” I got off the scooter and drew my sword. “Since you like taking things from people, then I will take something from you. Let’s see what kind of drops you will have after I kill you.”

“You want to kill me!? Dream on!” The man yelled as he quickly drew his massive claymore.

“Zoe, be careful he is level 20.” Angel’s words made me raise a brow. This man had already gotten to level 20? What was he doing in a level 10 area?

“I can see why you are acting so tough now. Being level 20 in a level 10 area. Did you think everyone here was under your level?” I asked as I stepped forward. I could feel the excitement inside me growing. It was as if anytime I was about to kill someone or someone angered me, a switch inside me flipped. I do not know the cause, but my assumption is my race. I just get this urge to kill those who oppose me in cold blood. The idea of their blood flowing due to my strike excited me. It made me want to slowly slice his skin off inch by inch.

“What is that look for? Creepy ass smile.” I heard the man ask in disgust. I couldn’t help but reach up and touch my face. As my fingers traced the outline of the curve on my lips, I realized I was indeed smiling, but not the kind that made me look beautiful.

“Hehe…” I let out a giggle. “How long has it been since I fought someone around my level?” I tilted my head to the side, staring at the man as if I was directing my question to him. “Do not disappoint me, okay?”  To be level twenty already showed he had some skill. Not to mention, now that I was looking, it seemed he had got lucky on some gear.

“Heh, once I kill you, I will kill the girl on the scooter and take it for myself!” The man roared before charging at me, swinging his claymore in a wide arch. Not a bad idea if you are fighting monsters, but versus a player, it was easily countered. Well, if you were quick enough and flexible. As his sword was about to cut my waist in two, I fell backward, bending my knees with my back horizontal to the ground. I watched as the sword skimmed past my face.

As it passed by, I flipped myself forward and stuck out with my sword, stabbing right at the man’s neck. I really just wanted to see his red blood flowing like a river. The gem-like liquid will make for a nice view.

*Clang!*

The sound of metal against metal was heard. The man had used his wrist guard to block my attack. My eyes widened in shock but, at the same time, turned up into crescents. “Amazing! Amazing! You did not disappoint!”

“Crazy bitch! I am done playing with you!” The man jumped back. He seemed to be unwilling to fight anymore. But why?

“You can’t just start and end it like that!” I charged forward this time. He seemed startled at my sudden advance. He raised his sword to block my blow as I stabbed out, but instead of following through, I stopped short, drew my sword back, and shoved out with my foot right to his gut.

“Ah! Shit!” He cried out while holding his stomach.

“Zoe, he has one hundred health left!” Angel sent me a message through team chat. I grinned and spun the sword in my hand.

“Time to finish this.” I stepped forward once more, my left hand pushing off the flat side of his blade, parrying his block as I finally stabbed through his neck.

His eyes widened as he stared at me. Blood began to flow from his neck. The red liquid entered my eyes, and the smell of lead filled my nose. Even though he had a sword in his neck, he still was able to choke out: “You are fucking crazy!”

“Mmm… Maybe. But at least I am not stupid enough to think they can do as they please just because they were level 20.” I snorted before pulling my sword out and kicking his body away. A thud was heard before his body began to turn into cubes of light and disappeared.

“I feel refreshed! I wonder if he lost any levels from that.” I stretched my arms before reaching down and picking up the orb of light and looking at it. “Hmm? A few potions, not bad.” I took the loot and walked back to the scooter.  Before getting on, I looked at those who had been watching from the side and asked: “Anyone else want to try to touch me and the scooter?”

I watched as they all shook their heads. I smiled before getting on the scooter and hugged my Angel. “Warm.”

“Hehe.” Angel giggled before taking off. The golem on the front fender was doing its job, paving the road for us.

We left the encampment behind us and headed toward Erune. “Zoe, earlier, you seemed like you were excited about killing that man. It was the same as when you were ready to kill the guy in the store that day or when dealing with the army.”

“I think it’s my race. But I am in much more control now. Although if he had touched you, I might have beaten him with my fists until he was a bloody mess before killing him. This did not happen in my dreams, so I am not sure what is going on. Things are the same yet different at the same time. But just know that I will never harm you in any way.” I gently tightened my embrace. “So please do not leave me…” I whispered softly.

To my surprise, Angel suddenly stopped and turned to me, grabbed my chin, and kissed me on the lips. “I will never leave you. Even if you turn into a psycho, I will stay by your side. Plus, I know you would never hurt me. You are not that kind of person. To be honest, if you had not been so excited, I planned to fry that bastard for touching you. So you are not the only one who wants to kill!”

I looked at the pink-haired thing whose cheeks were puffed out in anger and smiled. She was really cute.

⧫⧫⧫

Angel pulled up to the entrance of Erune, which was now cleared out with many players following behind us. I am sure they were very interested in how we got the scooter. But I did not plan on giving out my secrets. After Angel and I got off, I put the scooter away.

“Hey, can you tell me where you got the scooter?” Of course, I was stopped once more. I sighed and looked at the girl who called out to me. I thought for a moment before smiling and saying: “In the first level 20 dungeon, there is a secret passage. We happened to stumble upon it. If you are lucky, you will find a treasure chest with the scooter inside it. Its a mythic item that is soul-bound.”

“What!? Really!?” The girl’s eyes glittered with excitement. While I was doing my best to keep a poker face, I also had to pinch Angel, who was about to burst out laughing.

“Yes, but be careful. You will need at least a healer and high damage if you go in a group of two.” I was lying through my teeth, but what can you do? It was easier than trying to explain that I had overpowered maids who could access my inventory and pull out real-world stuff.

“Thanks!” The girl then ran off, and the crowd followed behind her. A simple white lie that I am positive will appear on the forums in minutes and be blown out of proportion. Not that I cared. It would at least get people off my back, and the fabled scooter drop will be an item with a 0.0000001% drop rate at some point.

With the crowds now gone, Angel and I entered the village. “Hahahaha! That was amazing! I can’t believe that worked. Hahahaha!”

Angel broke. Sadly, once they break, it takes a while for them to fix themselves. But I guess it was not bad that pink-haired things came with their own repair programs.

We made our way to the fountain, where players spawned in to find a muscular man standing there without a shirt, slicked-back blonde hair, with a set of elf ears on the sides of his head. “Angel, is that…”

“Don’t… Please don’t… let’s pretend we do not know him.” Angel grabbed my hand, but it was already too late. The muscular elf spotted us and ran over, waving his hand with a big smile.

“Angel! Zoe!” He yelled out with a big smile on his face. This muscular elf was none other than Angel’s father, Derrick Roberts.

Angel’s cheeks were bright red. She seemed like she wanted to die. She was still tugging on my hand, wanting to run away. I chuckled and pulled her back. We couldn’t just leave the man standing there. “Let’s just get it over with, okay?”

And as if on cue, the muscular elf scooped Angel up and hugged her tightly. “Gah! Noooo!!!”

“What!? Your father can’t pick up his baby!? I haven’t done this since you were a kid!” Derrick did not seem to care about Angel’s protests as he swung her around.

I did find it funny, though. Angel was at a higher level, which meant her stats were much higher than a normal human’s, and her father was still level one. This meant she could easily break free, but she did not. She allowed him to have his way. I found it very sweet, really. While she acted like she hated it, in truth, I am sure she loved every moment of it.

After Derrick settled down he was all smiles. “You girls should have told me I would feel amazing. I might try to stay in shape in the real world but I never felt this good.”

“You should wake up tomorrow looking like your new self as well with the same stats. So I hoped you made yourself look the way you wanted to since there is no turning back now.” I replied with a small grin as I gently rubbed the top of Angel’s head. She was sulking due to being embarrassed by her father.

“I spent almost three hours deciding on my looks. I went through every race and landed on Elf. I really did not want to be human, and elves only had pointy ears, so I went with that. I just adjusted my body a bit, is all.” Derrick explained, which got him lightly punched by Angel.

“You look like a totally different person! You changed everything about yourself! Even your face is different! If it wasn’t for the silly look on your face that I am so used to seeing when you get engrossed in something, I would not have expected that the elf standing there topless was you! You never go topless! You were just trying to show off your muscles!” Angel’s chest was heaving up and down as she tried to catch her breath. Many players were looking over at us, whispering.

“Alright, let’s go to a back alley and teleport to the base. We need to get your father leveled up. This means we will be entering the dungeon. So take your anger out on the monsters there.” I tried to mediate since we needed to get going.

Angel pouted and turned away from her now muscular father and stomped off towards the alley. I smiled helplessly as I shook my head and looked at Derrick. “She will come around. After all, if she hated it she would have pushed you away earlier.”

“I know. She can sulk all she wants.” Derrick grinned and flexed his muscles. This guy…

“Let’s go!” I couldn’t take it anymore. I quickly followed after Angel.

⧫⧫⧫

“Oh? A House?” Derrick looked around the small cottage with a bit of amusement.

“This is just a forward base for the next dungeon. Silvie, here, is one of my golem maids. She is very powerful, so she can protect this place with ease. She can also take things out of my inventory. This includes things from the real world.” My words made Derrick raise an eyebrow.

“Now, this is what I am talking about. I hope you have plans to abuse such a cheat.” Derrick was already rubbing his hands together. I could tell he was excited about this new development.

“That can wait until after we go to the dungeon. I have not leveled in a week because we have been trying to get things settled. Now that you are here, we will be going into the level 20 dungeon. We will need to play it safe. And you are an aggro magnet due to you only being level 1.” This was one thing I hated about this game. Lower levels were like target number one when it came to higher-level monsters. Which, in a way, made sense when I thought about it. I have watched many documentaries on animals in the wild, and they, too, always go for the weakest of the pack. It was the easier target and would fill their belly.

“Okay, okay, but once we are done, we will be gathering some things to fill this place up. I am sure your maid will also enjoy some entertainment. Matter of fact, if we can bring some heavy equipment in, we can make a full-on base.” Angel’s father was off in his own world. I am starting to wonder who wants the world to end more, me or him!

“Angel, do something about your father!” I whined as I pulled on Angel’s arm. But she could only sigh and shake her head. I knew she couldn’t do anything, but I still wanted to ask! After another long tangent, we finally said goodbye to Silvie again before heading to the Dungeon.

⧫⧫⧫

The entrance to the dungeon was nothing really to write home about. A purplish spiral gate that was inside a cave like entrance. Beside the entrance was an obelisk used for summoning other players. The only thing was that you needed three players to even use it. You could only have a maximum of five players in a team. It was only ever used when you were power-leveling someone or needed to summon someone who was far away.

“Alright, before we enter. Angel will be on healing and long-range attacks. I will tank. Mr. Roberts, you will be standing near the entrance of the previously cleared room. Luckily, monsters do not respawn in dungeons. Angel, worry more about your father. I still have a few skills I can use to deal with any major situation.” Up until now, I haven't really needed to use my skills. Most monsters were very easy to deal with, but things would be slightly different in a dungeon. Not only were the monsters elite with higher health and higher damage, but they were all around my level.

“Got it.” Derrick gave me a serious nod, which was good. Angel, I did not need to check if she understood since she followed my orders to a T in all fights.

“Then let’s do this!” I walked forward and stepped through the portal.

When my surroundings changed, I was met with a dimly lit cave and heavy hot air. This place had lava flowing around the edges of the map. While different in the layout and realism, it seemed they decided to take influence from an old MMO from many years back. It was like the king of MMOs for the longest time.

“This dungeon is filled with Flame Wolves and Fire Goblins. Make sure you stay alert because they have both ranged and melee attacks.” I gave a small warning before equipping my sword. Angel equipped her staff and clutched it tightly. We were finally going to do this.

With white stone walls tinged with black soot stains, the room, after leaving the entrance, had two rivers of lava on both sides. It was not the most welcoming sight in the entire world, that is for sure, and it made it very hot. All three of us had sweat already building up on our brows. “Angel, be ready. The first set of Flame Wolves will be patrolling here soon.”

One thing about dungeons was everything had a defined path. Going by what I can only call my dreams at this time, even though I am starting to suspect they are something else, the first patrol of Flame Wolves will be a pack of three. “What should I do?”

“Put up a barrier around your father. Then, root one in place while I take care of the other two. But do not leave your father’s side.” I explained as I watched the head of a Flame Wolf slowly appear around the corner. “Here it comes.”

As in my dreams, three wolves appeared. I took a deep breath and readied my sword. It was now time to see if my skills would come in handy or not…

*Howl!*

The leader of the two flame wolves let out a vicious howl as it charged at me. I sadly had to take this one head-on, but that did not mean I did not have any tricks. I was never amazing at magic, but I did have a few applications for it to help in a fight. “[Static Blade],” I said a spell name that was not part of my skill list and ran my hand over my blade. Magic was a bit different in learning. You can earn the spells through quests, and you can gain some if you choose a certain class like Angel did. But for most, they had to picture what they wanted in their head in order to create a spell. This was one of the perks of this game.

My sword began to glow with a white light. Sparks began to slide up and down the blade, arching off it. This was a skill I used in my dream.

[Skill: Static Blade Learned…]

[Static Blade: A augment type magic that will augment a sword with lightning. Has a chance to apply Static Field to the target, causing 2 seconds of paralysis.]

[Static Blade] was a good skill to use when tanking, as it gave you time to think. But to add to that, I can also use: “[Shadow Mimic: Ghoul]”  

I couldn’t wait to kill more boss mobs. By doing so, I can get a shadow of them. While much weaker, it was still much more powerful than an ordinary monster. Even these elites will be added to my list of mimics I can call upon. I had the Shadow Ghoul take on one of the smaller wolves while I kept the other two busy.

I slashed down at the leader of the two flame wolves, making it cry out in pain as my sword sliced through its right side. At the same time, I stretched my hand out to the side and said: “[Ice Block]!”

[Skill: Ice Block Learned…]

[Ice Block: Freezes the target in a block of ice. It will not work if the target has high ice resistance. It will not work if the target is too high of a level. Duration between 1-3 seconds based on target level and ice resistance.]

“Angel, blast it with magic!” I yelled out right as I dodged a claw to the face from the wolf leader. I had to finish this stupid thing off first before I could deal with the other two.

I kind of wish I was one of those overpowered protagonists who had level-one OP skills to make me invincible. I could just look at something and cause it to die. Of course, that was wishful thinking unless there was a skill out there called [Evil Eye] or [Wicked Eye] that could cause instant death. To be honest, I was not too sure if such a skill existed. No one ever made it to the final areas of the game during my dreams.

“Just die already!” I yelled out as I stabbed my sword down into the flame wolf’s throat. It was two levels higher than the other two and hurt like hell. I had good timing, though, because my shadow ghoul had just fallen.

[Elite: Flame Wolf Defeated!]

[Experience Points Gained!]

The other wolf came running right at me as soon as it bit through the shadow ghoul’s neck. This Flame Wolf was the same level as me, and I’ll be damned if I let it make me work hard. “[Shadow Step]”  I stepped through the shadows and appeared behind the wolf with my sword raised. With a sharp strike, I stabbed the wolf through the back, piercing its heart and instantly killing it.

[Elite: Flame Wolf Defeated!]

[Experience Points Gained!]

“Burn!” I heard a yell behind me and a yelp. I turned to see the last Flame Wolf burning to death, which I found quite amusing. A Flame Wolf burned to death.

[Elite: Flame Wolf Defeated!]

[Experience Points Gained!]

[Level up!]

“Finally, a level up! It has been so long…” I let out a sigh of relief. I had not leveled up in so long that I was starting to worry.

“To think you girls knew how to fight so well.” Derrick stood there in awe. He got ten levels off that. Kind of irks me that he is already basically halfway to my level. Not that I should complain. The higher level he is, the better.

“I learned from the best!” Angel put her hands on her waist and thrust her chest out. She had a proud expression on her face. But I know she was just looking for praise from her father, which she did get.

“Anyway, that went really well. Mr. Roberts, have you gained a healing skill yet? You did pick one of the few races that have it easier when creating spells.” Healing was a skill anyone could get, but it was a bit tricky to get. You basically had to have the right stats for it.

“Yeah, I got [Minor Heal]. But it only heals one hundred health at this time.” Derrick explained.

“That’s fine. Hit me with it to get me back to full health. The more you use it, the stronger it will get. The more you get an understanding of healing, the more you will be able to branch off and create other spells.”




Chapter 9

“That’s the last one!” Angel yelled out. We had already made our way towards the first boss. It had not been easy getting here. Without Derrick healing us, both Angel and I would have died. The good thing, though, was that  Derrick’s healing now healed for almost 400 HP. This was because he had reached level 17 already, and his healing skill had reached level 20.

“Good, the first-floor boss is next. We should take a break before continuing.” The first floor had many different monsters, from Flame Wolves to Lava Spiders. But the boss was actually a Flame Elemental. While it will be a little complicated, we should be able to defeat it. The main thing about this boss was watching where you stepped. If you saw orange circles on the ground, you moved no matter what.

Angel walked over and plopped herself on the ground next to me, leaning her head on my shoulder. Derrick sat not too far away and laid down on his back. “It’s hot,” Derrick whined. He had no shirt on but was the only one complaining.

“We are almost done, then we will head back for today. I am actually quite surprised that we were able to make it this far.” I was really surprised our team worked out well. Derrick had a knack for healing. While I was doing a good job of not getting hit, he made sure to only heal me when my health dropped below seventy percent. And it would only be a single heal. When Angel lost HP he would heal her when her health dropped below eighty percent.

He was taking into account our different builds. Angel had less armor than I did, so when she got hit, it hurt more than when I got hit. This helped him keep his Mana up and last the entire fight. He never healed us all the way since we did not get hit all that much. Now that I think about it, Angel worked well with me the first time we fought together as well. I guess it runs in the family.

“Now, when I log out, will I be in this new form?” Derrick suddenly asked. He really seemed to like his new look.

“If things are the same as for others, then yes. You will keep that form. I hope you are okay with that since there is no changing it now unless you can get a cosmetic kit, I think it was called. But I have no idea how you even get one of those.” I replied.

“No, this is just perfect. I feel young again and can do things I never thought possible. I do wonder what the staff will say when they see me next. Hahaha. Just thinking about the looks on their faces when I appear.” Derrick let out a joy-filled laugh.

“Dad, are they going to even believe you?” Angel seemed worried, but I felt that Derrick already handled this. There was no way a businessman such as him would not have thought of this, that no one would recognize him.

“I have three staff members in my house right now, all on standby watching over me. With three people to vouch for me, there is no way they would not believe me.”  Derrick really was meticulous. But he wouldn’t be where he was today if he wasn’t able to do things in a manner that would not hinder his progress.

“As long as you won’t be thrown out right away when you get to the office. Or right. If you get a bunch of girls hitting on you, they need to undergo a Q & A with me and Zoe. If they can pass it, then there will be no problem with you dating them.” I snickered at Angel’s words. I can understand where she was coming from, but she had to give the man a break. Even if he could bring in many girls with how he looked, he would end up with a woman half his age, maybe even younger.

“Date? Screw that. I have no time for that. I can only make time for this because I can do it while I sleep. I have so much to do every day. The last thing I want is to deal with the end of the world with some crazy woman. I will wait until everything settles down.’

“Hahaha!” I couldn’t help but burst out laughing. This was the first time I had ever laughed out loud like this in so long. Angel and Derrick both looked at me in surprise but soon smiled.

“Zoe, you shouldn’t smile in front of others, or I might need to kill anyone who tries to hit on you.” Angel’s expression was a little scary, but it seemed like something she would normally say.

“I only interact with you all like this because we are like family…” A family. A word I never thought would exit my mouth, but here I was saying it. It was true, though. Angel was the exception since she was my girlfriend. Derrick has treated me very well ever since I met him and has not made me feel like an outsider. For the first time in my life, I feel welcomed.

“It’s good to have two amazing daughters.” Derrick smiled. “I hope you and Angel can live happily together even after the world ends.”

⧫⧫⧫

I was now standing in a large room that was surrounded by lava. Only a single bridge led to the middle of the room where the boss monster was. “Everyone knows their jobs?” I asked once more.

“Bombard it with water magic since that is its weakness,” Angel replied almost instantly.

“Heal and heal some more.” Derrick gave me a teasing smile, which made me shake my head.

“Okay, I will be using [Water Blade] and [Water Shield] to keep myself from insta dying from getting too close to the boss.” Unlike other games, where you can get close to elementals without issue, in this game, an elemental’s attribute can hurt you. This also goes for the steam that will be created when water meets fire. But the more we apply pressure to the boss and get more hits in with its elemental weakness, the weaker it will become. Until we can finally attack its core. Every elemental had a core. It was just exposing the core that was the problem. This was why you had to attack an elemental with its weakness.

If we came in here only knowing earth magic or wind magic, we would end up dead. While Earth magic can smother fire, you would not be able to create a spell that could cover a boss in sand at this level. And even then, it might just turn the elemental into a lava variant which is no fun and much more dangerous. Fire was strong versus wind and earth while very weak against water. 

“Let’s do this!” I called out as I slid my hand over my sword and said: “[Water Blade]!”

[Skill: Water Blade Learned…]

[Water Blade: An augment type magic that will augment a sword with water. Has a chance to apply Drenched, causing the target to be drenched in water, weighing them down. Slowing them for 5 seconds.]

Water wrapped around my blade. This was not the best of offensive skills, but when fighting fire elementals, it was a much-needed skill for someone who uses a sword. I led the charge forward over the bridge with Angel and Derrick behind me. My sword in hand, ready to dish out the first attack. “Angel, do it as normal. Just wait for me to get it to 5% HP.”

“Try to do it fast, or else we might have an issue.” I knew Angel’s concerns. If Derrick had to heal me more than needed, then this battle would not be an easy one. Getting a boss to five percent was also not easy, especially an elemental. But this is where a different kind of skill came in handy when trying to keep aggro.

“Then I will not hold back!” I took a deep breath, began to summon my mana, and scanned the area with my eyes to map the location where I wanted to cast my spell out. “[Torrential Rain]!” 

[Skill: Torrential Rain Learned…]

[Torrential Rain: An area of effect type spell. Once cast, it will rain heavily in one area for ten seconds, causing 100 damage every second. Deals more damage to fire-attributed enemies. +10% extra damage.]

Storm clouds formed over the boss and began to rain down on it. It was a short-duration spell that only lasted for ten seconds, but it was doing 110 damage per second. This might not seem like a lot but for a monster with only about 10 thousand health, this was a good amount of damage from the get-go and had almost completely drained my mana. Luckily, I had just enough mana to cast it and one more spell I would be needing soon.

“Burhgar!” The boss cried out. This was no fun for any fire elemental. It lashed out towards the clouds as I rushed in and cast a water shield. “[Water Shield]!”

[Skill: Water Shield Learned…]

[Water Shield: A shield made of water. Provides high defense against the fire element.]

I lashed out with my sword while raising my water shield in front of me. The sword sliced through the flames. A sizzling sound could be heard, along with steam pouring out from the area where my sword had passed. I could see the HP of the boss drop quickly by a good amount, meaning my first attack was on point and did the damage needed.

I did not even need to turn around to tell Angel to begin her assault because balls of water began to rain down from above right as my spell dispersed.

“Burhgar! Burhgar!”

The boss cried out twice, which, from my dream, meant it was about to use an area of attack on us. “Watch the floors. If you see any orange spots, move!”

I glanced back ever so slightly to see both Derrick and Angel getting ready to move when needed. They did not need to wait long as the floor under them began to glow. The same went for me. You only got a few pulses before the flames would fire up through the ground.

I quickly dodged to the right and gave another slash to the boss with my [Water Blade]. The other two also moved out of the way. The pillars of fire shot up into the air and expanded across the ceiling. To be honest, it was kind of a cool sight.

I watched as the Boss hunched over after casting the area-of-effect attack. This was when the boss would stop attacking for a few seconds. “Hammer it with all you got for the next three seconds!” I shouted before I went to work, doing as much damage as I could myself.

“Burhgar!” Another cry came from the boss as its health rapidly dropped. I watched with keen eyes, waiting for the next skill that the boss would normally cast from my dreams. I watched as it raised its flame arms and began to form a small fireball between its blazing hands. “Everyone move to the sides of the platform like me!” I yelled out.

I had already explained the boss’s attacks, but I still had to give orders as a reminder. Derrick and Angel both quickly moved. Derrick was on the far side while Angel met up with me. The boss’s small fireball began to expand until it was the size of a basketball. It then thrust its arms forward and fired out a wave of flames in a cone.

The cone was very wide, so unless you were almost standing in line with the boss, you would be hit. It was one of the reasons why I had Angel and her father stand at the sides of the room so that they could easily move when needed.

In my dreams, you could fight the boss while it was casting this spell, but in order to make sure nothing happened, I did not want to risk any fighting. A single attack from the boss could send Derrick or Angel over the edge into the lava that surrounded us.

“Once the flames are over, move back into position and begin attacking again!”I called out right as the boss’s attack subsided and rushed in. In the corner of my eyes, I watched as Angel and Derrick returned to their previous positions.

It was nice having such good teammates. Being able to work together like this without any issues was good. In my dreams, I remember being in a team where one person kept standing in dangerous spots and dying then blaming the tank and healers. But it was his fault, to begin with, since he was not listening to any callouts.

We continued like this for the rest of the fight. Since it was the first boss, it only had two major attacks and nothing but melee attacks, so it was not too hard to deal with besides the occasional fireball it would toss at me.

After almost forty minutes, we finally got a notification.

[Boss: Elemental Flame Felgram Defeated!]

[Experience Points Gained!]

[Level up!]

[Level up!]

[Level up!]

“We did it!” I yelled out, wiping the sweat from my brow. I looked at the boss that was slowly disappearing, revealing a huge treasure chest in its place, and smiled brightly.

I opened my status window to check my stats.

Name: Zoe

Race: Demon

Level: 28

Health: 1410/1410

Mana:  1400/1400

Stats

Strength: 140

Dexterity: 115

Intelligence: 140

Vitality: 141

Mind: 140

Charisma: 139

Skills

Sword Mastery: 46/99

Elemental Magic: 2/99

Shadow Step: 1/99

Ice Bind: 1/99

[Static Blade] 9/99

[Ice Block] 5/99

[Water Blade] 3/99

[Torrential Rain] 1/99

[Water Shield] 2/99

Unique Skills

Shadow Mimic: 1/99

Nature’s Embrace: 1/99

Chrono Step: 1/99

Chrono Domain: 1/99

Elite Golem Creation: 1/99 [Slots: 1/3]

?????: 1/9999

I was now level 28. Sadly, levels were really slow when grinding, but still getting as many as I did this run, was not bad. “Zoe, open the treasure chest!”

I turned to see Angel’s eyes filled with anticipation, which made me chuckle. I could see the greedy glint in her eyes. She had the same look as her father! I looked at the two and shook my head. They were definitely father and daughter.

“Alright, hold on. I will look now.” I was afraid they might start gnawing on the chest if I did not open it soon. As the team leader I was the only one who could open the chest. It was one of the few restrictions for parties in dungeons. The boss’s loot was always inside a chest that only the team leader could open. If the team leader tried to loot something, it would bring up a roll or pass window. Only when everyone choosed whether to roll or pass would the loot be distributed. It was one of the few locked mechanics, and it worked well since no one could steal anything, although those who rolled and could not use it were quickly blacklisted from parties.

“Remember to hold off on selecting roll or pass.” I know they already knew this, but it was still good to remind them.

I walked over to the chest and placed my hands on the lid. I looked at the two, who were practically drooling, and a sly thought entered my mind. I pressed hard on the chest lid and pretended to use all my strength as I tried to lift the lid. “Huh? What the hell?” I cried out in confusion, causing both father and daughter to rush over.

“What’s wrong!?” Angel asked in concern.

“The lid is stuck, and I just got a message that says I need to sacrifice a pink-haired thing to open it.”

“Pfft!” Derrick couldn’t hold back his laughter and Angel was glaring at me as if she was going to poke me to death.

“I thought you stopped with that nickname!” Angel cried out as she jumped on my back and bit my neck. She didn’t bite hard, but it seemed she wanted some form of revenge.

“Hehe, I couldn’t resist.” I really couldn’t. When I saw them half drooling over the loot, I just had to prank them.

With Angel still on my back, I lifted the lid of the treasure chest to reveal a few items lying within as well as three gold coins, which were already given to each person. Normally a boss would drop a single gold coin per party member, and when the treasure chest was opened, it would give the gold to each player automatically. There are times when a boss will not drop any cash loot, but it was rare from what I remember from my dreams.

The other thing about boss drops in dungeons was that the gear was always random. Each boss seemed to have its own loot table, so what you got would be up to luck. And it seemed we got lucky today.

[Item: Felgram’s Staff]

{Soul Bound}

[Type: Weapon]

[Level Req]: 21

[Rarity: Rare]

[Intelligence]: +20

[Vitality]: +5

[Mind]: +15

[Item: Felgram’s Cuffs]

{Soul Bound}

[Type: Armor]

[Level Req]: 21

[Rarity: Rare]

[Intelligence]: +10

[Mind]: +25

I looked at the two who were staring at the two items and said: “I leave it to you two. I have no use for these things. But do remember we will be running this dungeon a few times.”

“Then Dad can have it. He is now level 21, so this is perfect timing. It will be better for him to take it since he is healing.” Angel really knew what it meant to be in a team. I had the same thoughts, but I did not wish to seem biased. I would rather the two of them work it out instead. And just like that Angel and I passed on the two items while Derrick rolled for it.

“Master!” Hilde’s voice rang in my mind. It sounded quite urgent.

“What’s wrong? Did something happen in the real world?” I asked.

“Master, more monsters have begun appearing. Every channel is covering their sudden appearance. They are all around your level and spread throughout the city.” Hilde answered, which made me frown. The appearance of more monsters meant the dungeon next door would appear soon, and the first monster wave was on the horizon.

“Zoe?” Angel seemed to catch on that I was a bit distressed.

“Hilde just contacted me and told me more monsters have appeared in the real world,” I answered before looking at Angel’s father. “How long before the capsules are delivered?”

“I got them on order now. They should be here soon. Quite a few companies ordered them once word came out about them. Only the big companies know about them at this time. We will be getting the first batch. If I recall the time frame, it should be by tomorrow. They will be delivered to the newly renovated headquarters for the organization.” Derrick replied, which allowed me to let out a sigh of relief.

“Have your people sleep in the new offices from today on. It might be uncomfortable, but just tell them it will be better to be crammed in the office than dead in their homes.” It was time to start setting things up officially and getting all those who would be helping with the post-aftermath together under our protection.

“I will get on the phone as soon as I log off.” Derrick did not seem to need me to give evidence that this was needed. He was following my orders without any hesitation.

“Hilde, what do you need to create a barrier at the location I mentioned before?” I asked. With a barrier up, I know our little area will be perfectly fine. We have plenty of stocked-up supplies as well. Derick even ordered ten thousand-gallon drums of water. It was not much in the long run but it would be good enough for those who will not be able to create their own water right away.

“I do not need much. But if you can find some Magi Crescent Ore, I can create a level 200 barrier.” Hilde seemed to not understand the question. “No, Master, I did. You asked me what I needed to create the barrier.”

“I meant one that I could gather materials for at my current level! And stop reading my thoughts!” I pursed my lips. This maid had no idea what the word privacy meant!

“Then I do not need much of anything. Just pick up any common rock. One from the game world, though, real-world rocks do not have enough magic in them at this time.” Hearing Hilde’s answer. I looked around and gathered a bunch of rocks from the side. Dungeon rocks would have more mana in them.

“Alright, let’s leave. We have a busy day ahead of us. Get everything you can, done before midnight. We will meet up then and do another dungeon run.”

⧫⧫⧫

I took off my headset to find Angel staring at me. “Are you going to help them?”

“Huh? Why would I?” I asked. I knew what she was talking about. The monsters that had appeared were not something low levels could deal with alone, so whoever the army sent out, they would need at least ten or so just to take them down. That was if the players they found were high enough level to take them on without insta dying. While I do feel bad if they died, I am not going to go and deal with the military again.

Their actions so far have made me not want to deal with them or help anymore. The threat of them trying to capture me and Angel again was not something I wanted to put up with. Laws still ruled the land, so until I was able to deal with people as I deemed fit, there was no way I was going to go searching for trouble. Or put myself in a position that will cause more trouble for me and Angel.

“Good. I don’t want you caving in. I know people are in danger, but those bastards from the military went too far last time.” Angel’s cheeks were puffed out. She was very cute when she was angry.

“We have too many things to do on our end. We can not waste time running around the city playing hero. We are not Spiderman or Superman. We are just two girls who need to survive the upcoming apocalypse.” I replied as I sat up and stretched.

Angel hugged my neck and kissed my cheek. “Good.”

I know she was worried that something might happen to us if we did. After all, the military saw us as threats. But I will say this now, I am not one to back down if they do try to stop us while we are out. If they raise weapons, so will I.

After washing up and getting changed, we were welcomed by a warm breakfast courtesy of our maid. “Thanks, Hilde.”

“Master has a long day, and it is not a good idea for you to be eating out, so I watched a few videos on how to cook a proper breakfast.” Hilde was not joking. She made a full-course meal for breakfast. There was steak and eggs, grilled veggies, fruit, salad, and three different drinks. Coffee, milk, and orange juice. It was a bit much but seeing how Hilde put her heart into it, I did my best to finish as much as I could, and surprisingly, I did end up eating it all. Not just me, even Angel did as well.

“Hilde, youf are revally amafing. Thefe fkills arfe fop of fe fop.” Angel’s mouth was full of food making it hard to understand what she was saying. But the gist of it was that the food was good, and she was praising Hilde.

“Madam is too kind. I am just making sure Master and you have the proper vitamins to get through the day. Plus, soon, you will need to slow your food intake. It’s better to fatten up a bit now and use that to help stave off hunger pains later on.” Hilde’s words were harsh, but it was a reality we were about to head into.

“I can’t fatten up too much. Zoe might start to dislike me.” Angel pursed her lips. She should know that was not true. I was about to say something to make her feel better when Hilde suddenly put a big piece of cake in front of her. “Then, Madam, we should make sure you gain a few more pounds.”

“You! Zoe! Hilde’s bullying me again!”

“No, I am not! I am just trying to help Madam expand her figure!”

“You are too!”

“Am not!”

“Okay, both of you stop! What are you three-year-olds!?” I yelled. While I loved kids, I do not think I would ever have my own. I am glad I am a lesbian, or else I might end up dying young.

“Humph!”  Both girls snorted at the same time, making me roll my eyes. These two were much closer than they appeared.

“Anyway, let’s clean up and get going. We need to get a bunch of things today. Call your father and ask him how much we can spend.” Right now, everything comes down to money. As long as we have enough, we can do many things.

“We can spend as much as we want. I have his black card.” Angel took out a black credit card. Some might think these were just things only seen in the movies and TV dramas, but they were real.

“Since money is no issue, we will need to load up our inventories. Hilde, you can come with us. You have been stuck in the house this entire time. With the barrier you placed around the apartment, we should be fine.” Hilde had set up a barrier to protect the apartment before we logged out. It seemed she could also access my inventory as well from the real world which was indeed handy.

“I will be sure to take care of anyone who dares try to hinder your path.” Hilde pulled a sword from god knows where and gently wiped the blade on her maid uniform.

“No need for that. Just keep an eye out for anything suspicious. We do not want to end up dealing with the military today.”

“Understood, Master.” Hilde gave a perfect maid bow, but the sharp glint in her eyes also did not go unnoticed. I could only shake my head as Angel clung to my arm, and we walked out the door.




Chapter 10

Our first destination was to the supermarket. We had to gather as much food as possible. Things that could last a long time would go in the cart, while perishables would go into Angel and my inventory. We would have to borrow the cart, but there was nothing we could do about that.

We had just stepped outside when Hilde said something that made me glad I summoned her. “Master, you may not know this, but Silvie and I both have our own inventories as well. So, if you put the items in your inventory, we can take them. We have quite a large inventory space as well. We can fit at least 1000 stacked items. Each stack can go up to 999.”

“Hilde, please mention these things earlier!” I complained, only to see Hilde show a proud smirk. This maid! She was trying to get even with me for something!

“I am not.” Hilde’s voice entered my mind. I once more had my thoughts peeked at!

I could only sigh. It seemed Hilde liked to listen to my thoughts. I guess I am already used to it since they never listen to me when I tell them not to. As I thought this I could swear I heard a muffled snicker enter my mind. “Since that is the case we will be emptying the store of everything we need!”

“Yeah!” Angel pumped her fist in the air at my declaration. I was quite happy to know we could store so much. This would make things much easier. We had four inventories, two of which could hold one thousand items each.

We made our way down the street, heading towards the supermarket. We got about three blocks away when we saw a line of police cars and military trucks. Sounds of fighting could also be heard. “Geh.” I couldn’t help but frown. “I was hoping it was some kind of outdoor performance, but…”

“We have to go this way unless you want to walk all the way back around.” Angel was right. If we turned around we would have to walk all the way around since the alleys were blocked off in this area.

With a long sigh, I said: “let’s just sneak through. As long as they do not see us, we should be fin… fuck…”

“Excuse me!” I had a reason for swearing. A reporter had turned and saw us, which resulted in her quickly running towards us with her mic and cameraman. “You were on the news before. You were the ones who killed the first monster to appear here in New York. Can I ask why you are not helping kill this monster?”

“Why should I?” I asked, tilting my head to the side and crossing my arms in front of my chest. “The last time I helped, the military tried to capture my girlfriend and me. Why should I care about monsters when the people in charge don’t care about me and only see me as a tool?”

“This…” The reporter seemed to be surprised by my answer, but it was true. That Davis guy tried not only once but twice to capture us. I was not about to deal with such a thing again.

“If you would please excus… Why!?” I cried out as I saw more and more reporters swarming us.

“Shall I kill them?” Hilde, who had a sword tucked in her cloth belt, drew it out and readied herself for combat, causing everyone to take a step back.

“No. They are just doing what they do best. Annoy people and then lie about them. This is what the news media is all about.” I replied, stretching my hand out to block Hilde’s way. I did not plan to harm anyone who had not done anything to me, but that did not mean I would go out of my way to protect them, either. “I suggest, instead of sitting here reporting on monsters and bothering players, that you worry more about yourselves. Shouldn’t you be at home trying to level up? None of you seem to be players yet.”

“Like we got time to be fooling around in a game.” Someone scoffed.

I sighed and shook my head. “If you got time to sleep then you got time to play. If you are not sleeping, then I must say you will have a short life. Anyway, not our problem. If you want someone to play the hero, go find Spider-Man or Superman.”

With that, I ignored the other questions and began walking away with Hilde making a path for us. While the reporters did make way, the men in green uniforms did not. A familiar idiot had once more blocked my path. “Davis, are we going to go through all this shit again!?”

“You are needed to help solve the situation. By orders passed down by the president himself, I hereby enlist you into the military. All players are now military personnel and will follow orders.” Davis had a shit-eating grin on his face, one that I really wanted to punch. Actually, I should just punch it. So I did.

I tapped my foot off the ground, and to the people who were not players, I probably disappeared or moved at a very fast speed, but all I did was add a small boost of wind at my back to launch me forward.

[Skill: Wind Blast…]

[Wind Blast: Blast a powerful gust of wind to either launch yourself in a specific direction or to push back an enemy. If Wind Blast Hits an enemy, it has a 50% chance to deal 1-50 damage. Based on the target’s level and elemental resistance.]

I am sure the last thing Davis ever expected was for me to attack him, but a good punch to the face was probably what he needed. They say the best education is taught through pain. That is how they do it in the military. Since this was the case, maybe he will remember my words after I hit him a few times. Did I only say I would hit once? If I hit once, I might as well hit a few times, right?

“Master, let me hit him too… with my sword.”

“Who… Gave… You… The… Right… To… Treat… Me… Like… A… Tool..?” With each word, I rained down two punches. I currently had Davis pinned to the ground, and I was not in a happy mood. Who the hell gave the government the right to treat me as some object to be exploited, and this bastard thought he was hot stuff? The scent of blood entered my nose, causing me to grin. The sweet scent of iron was something I had been starting to really enjoy. It was as if it was calling me.

I stood up and closed my eyes before slowly opening them and looking down at my hands. Crimson red. The color of fresh blood stained my hands. The urge to kill was slowly filling my thoughts. But I know for now I can not kill bastards like this. Even just hitting him had already caused me to cross the line, but I couldn’t control myself. Not that they could take me down even if they tried.

*Bang!*

*Ping!*

The sound of gunfire was followed by the sound of a bullet ricocheting off the blade of the sword that appeared in front of me. “Dirty fucking human! You dare to attack my Master!? You deserve death!”

It took a second to realize what was happening. By the time I reacted the blade of Hilde’s sword almost pierced through Davis’s head. I had just caught her wrist before it could follow through. “Hilde, no.”

“Master? Why? He tried to kill you!” Hilde did not seem to understand. But that was understandable since she did not know the laws of this world.

“I know. But we still can’t kill him. No matter how much of an asshole he is. We can not kill him just yet.” I meant it when I said just yet. This bastard was going to be my first target once all hell broke loose.

“Understood…” Hilde frowned and stepped back behind me. Luckily, I was able to stop her quickly enough. She had moved so fast I almost did not move in time.

I looked down at Davis, whose eyes were filled with fear, and snorted: “Davis, army or not, you have no right to fire at a civilian or even your own people.”

“I already had someone call Officer Higgins over.” Angel worked fast. I nodded and smiled at her before raising my foot and dropping it on Davis’s stomach.

“Cough! You! Fucking! Little Bitch!” Davis yelled as he held his stomach.

“Call me what you want. I have been called worse,” I replied and went to raise my foot once more, but this time, he curled up on his side to keep me from hitting his stomach.

“What happened!?” Officer Higgins ran over. Luckily, he had been in the area.

“This idiot tried to impose martial law on a civilian and then shot at me after I beat him up!” I replied honestly. I was not going to hide it. Everyone saw me do it! I can’t hide it!

I watched as Officer Higgins gave me a strange look before shaking his head. “Alright, you hitting him is one thing, but him shooting you is another. Do you want to press charges?”

“Nah, since he can press charges on me for hitting him. If he is willing to let it go, we can call it a day. Plus, he owes me his life just now.” My gaze fell on the idiot on the ground. Davis looked up at me with his jaw clenched. I could swear I could him grinding his teeth.

After a few minutes, Davis finally said: “We can just leave it at that, but the order passed down by the president still stands.”

“Tell the president to shove it up his ass. All his wages come from taxpayer money. He works for the people, not the other way around. Unless I volunteer my services, none of you can make me do shit. If you wish to keep forcing the issue, I will be forced to turn the streets into a river of blood. Do not make me kill humans. If any of you had listened to a word I said during my interview, none of this shit would be happening right now. But now it is too late. Not a single one of you can level up quickly enough to be of any use. You are just sitting on your asses, giving out orders and making others do the dirty work. I mean, you got all your men over here instead of helping the police contain the monster!” I really had no idea what was going on through this man’s mind. He was doing everything backward!

“Davis, she has a point. I myself think you are abusing your power. Since no one is pressing charges against the other things need to break up. Miss, you girls can be on your way. I will deal with Davis and his lack of understanding of what is more important.” Officer Higgins was a good man! Too bad he is bald and a man. Otherwise, I might have been interested in him if I was straight.

I finally let a smile form on my lips. “Once more, I owe you one, Officer Higgins. Remember what I said before. Try to level up as much as you can.”

“Haha! I already am.” Officer Higgins replied with a smile of his own.

“Officer Higgins,” Angel called out to him and handed a business card over to him. Officer Higgins looked at her in confusion. “Please give my father a call when you can today. There are a few things you should know.”

“I will.” Officer Higgins was still slightly confused, but he took the business card and put it in his breast pocket. I can see why Angel was doing this. Having someone who seemed to get the situation more than others was someone we should be pulling to our side. The best part was he had police training and maybe military training as well, which would be useful later on.

After leaving the trouble behind, we finally reached our first destination, the supermarket! All eyes were on us as we walked into the place. This was only natural, I guess, since we were technically no longer human. Although a certain maid did look human, she still drew attention due to her holding her sword in her hand. “Hilde, can you put the sword away please?”

“Master, what if that bastard appears and tries to shoot you again? How would I be ready not only to block the bullet but to stab him in the head?” Hilde was truly angry on my behalf, which was very heartwarming, but I do not think that idiot has the ability to teleport, and if he ever opened fire like that again in public, he would not be getting off easily. This time, he might, but if he actually hurt someone while trying to kill me, he would be in a lot of trouble. I guess this is the good thing about the world having certain laws at this time.

“Hilde, it’s fine. Officer Higgins dragged that idiot away. So put your sword away.” This time, I stated my order more sternly. I did not like giving orders like this, but it had to be done.

Hilde seemed to twitch at my words before slowly sheathing her sword. “Sorry, Master, I was not trying to go against your orders.”

I shook my head and smiled as I reached up and patted the maid on the head. “You don’t need to be sorry. I know you are worrying about my safety.”

“Master…” Hilde began to tear up as if I said something very emotional. She was very strange sometimes. It was on this thought I heard a faint voice in my head: “That she is…”

“Zoe, how should we do this?” Angel asked as she grabbed a cart for me. Each one of us now had a cart sitting in front of us.

“First, let’s get all the non-perishable foods that they have in stock. We can pay for them and then send them over to Silvie, who can then store them in the cottage.” I replied. I had thought about it on my way over here after dealing with the idiot. If we used the game world to store food, we could have as much space as we wanted by using barriers to keep them safe.

“Master, I can create a storage facility under the cottage. It will keep things out of view and allow you to stock up on as much stuff as you need.” Silvie really knew when to jump in!

“Then I will leave it to you. If there is anything you want let me know. I will make sure you get it.” I had to make sure Silvie was comfortable in the game world as well. I planned to get a nice big bed for her along with all kinds of other things to make her life more comfortable over there.

“I will have Hilde tell me what she sees so I can decide,” Silvie replied as she normally would, but I could hear a hint of excitement in her voice.

“Oh, right. I have been meaning to ask, but Silvie, are my and Angel’s bodies still in-game?” I had been wondering about this for a while and had forgotten to ask until now.

“Yes, Master’s sleeping face is very cute.” I wonder if Silvie knew it was kind of embarrassing to be called cute like that all of a sudden. Which was surprising since, before, I would have just brushed it off as a joke, but ever since meeting Angel, I have come to take these kinds of words as compliments. “Also the nude elf is also here. I stuffed him in the corner.”

“Pfft!” I couldn’t help but let out a laugh, which caught Angel’s attention.

“What’s so funny?” Angel asked. I could tell she was very curious as to what I was laughing about.

“Silvie stuffed your father in a corner of the cottage like an unwanted toy,” I replied.

“Humph! She did that to me, too!” Angel looked defeated.

“Haha! It is still funny, though. Think about it. Your father, logging in and finding himself rolled up in a ball stuffed in the corner.” Silvie said she had basically folded Ange’s father up so that his face was basically kissing his own butt. When I explained more in detail, Angel let out a loud laugh.

“Oh my god! Hahaha! I can just picture his sour face! I hope we log in before him! I want to see it!” Angel was holding her stomach. I think if it was not for the shopping cart holding her up she would have long been rolling around on the floor. Even Hilde let out a chuckle when I told her about Angel’s father’s macho elf.

We chatted as we walked to the back of the store, where I called out to one of the workers. “Excuse me, can I ask you a question?”

“Hmm? Yes, how can I help you?” This man was around his mid-thirties. While he had to work a dead-end job, he still had a smile on his face when he answered me.

“I was wondering if you could get all your non-perishable foods from out back and let me buy them all.”

“Sure, that’s no problem…” The man took three steps before turning back to look at me in shock. “Umm. Did you say all of the stock?”

“Yes, I want to buy it all. You do not need to worry about whether it is in a box or not. I will take the boxes they are in as well.” I couldn’t help but smile slightly since the man seemed completely dumbfounded about my request.

“I-I will need to talk to the manager. Do you mind holding on for a second?” The man asked.

“That’s fine.” I nodded in response. I did not mind waiting at all. I knew what I was asking was a bit much, but I would rather do this than take what was on the shelves.

It took a few minutes, but soon, the man and another older man walked over. “Are you the one asking for our entire stock?”

“Yeah. We can pay double if you want.” Before I could even answer, Angel stepped forward and spoke up. “We want all non-perishables. All of them, as long as they have a long expiration date, we will take them.”

“Look, I don’t want to sound mean, but we can’t just give up our entire stock. What would we sell?” The man did not seem to like the idea of making a large amount of money in one go.

“Huh? Mr… Reynolds.” Angel continued: “I do not think you seem to understand. If I wanted to, I could just call your boss and offer to buy the entire store out. I am sure he would give it up for the right prices. I am asking you to sell me your stock out back. The shelves will still be full. You only need to order more. So what if you need to close for a few days? Not only will you sell all your stock outback, but you will also get double the price. I do not think what I am asking is very unreasonable.”

Angel was the one from a business family, I could only stand back and watch. But I could see Hilde’s lips curling up into a smile. It seemed she liked what she was seeing. I nudged her with my elbow and sent a message over our connection: “She’s mine.”

“Master, I would never dare do such a thing! I just think that Madam is quite reliable in certain situations.” Hilde replied. It seemed she had a high opinion of Angel as of late.

“Miss, I am sorry. Even if you were to call my boss, the answer would still be the same.” The manager did not seem to want to relent. I sighed as I watched Angel take out her cell phone. But what surprises me is how calmly these two are treating us. It was as if we were not an angel or a demon. They were treating us as normal customers.

“Yeah, Dad, I want to buy the stock out back, but he won’t let me. Yeah… can you call the owner? Alright. I will wait.” Angel hung up and put her phone away before looking at the man. “Please wait five minutes. My father is contacting your boss now. Don’t worry, though. If he tries to fire you for any reason, let me know. I will make sure you keep your job.”

“Alright, we can wait.” The man did not seem to care. If anything, it was a small break for him.

I had to admit these two were dedicated to their jobs. Neither wanted to break the rules, even in the face of money. On top of that, they had been polite this entire time. Their patience was very good. But then again, dealing with the public means needing a lot of patience sometimes. But because they were treating us as normal people, I decided it would be good to give them a small reminder. “I hope you both can log in to Mortal Online soon and begin leveling up.”

“I wish I could.” The middle-aged man replied. He seemed a little crestfallen.

“I am about to buy my gear tomorrow. I know who both of you are. I have seen your interview. With how things are going, I decided to take your advice.” The older man surprised me. I did not take him to be someone who would believe my words. Not to mention, he knew who I was but still stuck to his principles.

I thought for a minute before saying, “Since you can’t afford it. Give me your address and I will have one sent over today. You both have been kind to us despite our appearance. Kindness should be repaid with kindness.”

“No, you don’t have to…” The middle-aged man seemed taken aback by my offer but I could see that he really wanted to accept even though it seemed his morals were keeping him from doing so.

“If Zoe wishes to give you something, just take it. Like she said, despite how we look, you have been kind to us.” Angel also chimed in with a smile.

“Then I thank you… My address is...” Right after the middle-aged man gave us his address, a call came from their store manager.

When the manager came back he had an awkward smile on his face as he said: “Boss said you can buy out the entire store if you want as long as you pay double.”

“Then we will do just that. I suggest closing the store and cashing out the current customers.” I was not going to let this chance slide. I would not force them to kick everyone out, but this did not mean I wouldn’t buy out the entire store. This was the biggest supermarket in the area and they had thousands of items. You could buy everything there. Many of which I would be able to sell for big money after the apocalypse.

“I will do that then.” The manager seemed slightly happy. I wonder if he was going to get a raise or something.

I watched as the manager ran off and then looked at the man from before. “Angel, give him a card.”

“Oh, right! Here. Call this number when you get home. You can join our organization. Make sure you do it right away. If you are alone or have family, gather some things and get ready to move as well.” Angel gave him a small run down. We were moving all of our people into the buildings we now owned. This would allow them to be under protection from our barrier when the first monster wave happens.

“O-okay…” The man seemed slightly confused, so I decided to explain a bit more.

“When we bring people into our organization, we not only supply you with a place to live but also give you a full-time job paying much more than you can make here even if you were a manager. And… if you wish to keep yourself and everyone in your family safe, I suggest you take our offer. What is to come is beyond anything you can imagine.” 

The man looked at me for a while before nodding his head. “Understood. I have a wife and a newborn baby girl, so I am glad you said I can bring them.”

“Children are treasures,” I replied with a smile.

“Miss Zoe, please don’t smile. I don’t want to get hit for saying or doing something I shouldn’t.”  The man suddenly said, causing my smile to crack.

“Pfft! Hahahaha!” Angel, on the other hand, found it very funny. “I  told you not to smile at others. I am surprised these people have been able to hold back! Your smile is too captivating.”

“Humph! I don’t want to hear anything from a pink-haired thing that used to tell me to smile more!” I snorted while turning my head. Fine, I won’t smile anymore! Everyone’s so mean!

“Master, I love your smile.” Hilde was my new Angel!

“I knew Hilde loved me best!”I turned and smiled brightly at her but slowly frowned when I saw her smirking at Angel. “Never mind. Maids are stupid. I should de-summon them.”

“Master! I didn’t mean it!” Hilde’s scared look made me smile once more. That should teach her to use me as a means to get at my Angel!

“Hehe. Zoe, it’s not that we dislike your smile. It’s that your charm is too high. You captivate those around you with a single smile, making it hard to resist jumping your bones.” Angel explained. However, her explanation could use a bit of delicacy.

“Then I won’t smile unless I am at home. Everyone else will get a mean look!” This was the only way to keep people from jumping on me. Having one person jump on me was enough.

“You girls are quite entertaining.” The man in front of us chuckled at our antics. Not that we were trying to amuse him.

“What’s your name anyway? We will be working together soon, so knowing your name beforehand helps.” I had not caught his name and he was not wearing a name badge. The manager had his name badge, but this guy did not.

“Names Mike. Mike Tucker. I do stock here at the store, so I don’t wear a name badge, or else it will get caught while working.” Mike replied while taking his name badge out of his pocket. A place I could never keep such a thing, or I might end up poking my leg.

“Then Mike, make sure to tell your wife when you get home that you are moving to a new place after you call that number.” Mike was a good guy. Honest and straightforward. And someone who seemed to be willing to work to support his family. People like him were perfect to team up with. If we can get more people like him, then we can really have a peaceful place in our organization.

“I will. Once you are settled, I plan to give this number a call since there will be nothing else for me to do.” Mike paused for a moment before looking at me with a serious expression. “I know this might not be my place to ask this, but can you give Mr. Reynolds the same deal? He is just as hardworking and is good at management. I am not sure what you will be needing in the future but his skills might come in handy. He has really done me a lot of favors, so  I…”

“I planned to.” Mike was right. Mr. Reynolds was indeed a good person, too. And he had managerial experience which would come in handy later on. Angel’s father’s people would be needed to help run the organization while we would also need people to manage our stores as well. So we could make use of his current skills.

Afterword

I want to thank everyone for purchasing the second volume of Beyond Respawn: A Gamer’s Rebirth. I hope you enjoyed the second volume. Zoe’s and Angel’s journey is just beginning, and still has a long way to go. So, I hope you look forward to the third installment in the series.

If you wish to give me further support, check me out on Patreon: https://www.patreon.com/invayne .

You can also read many more of my novels here on my website: fore-lore.org .
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