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Chapter 1

After everyone left and the store was clear, the employees quickly went to work ringing everything up. It was not an easy task since the store had just received its inventory for the week. While I knew I was basically preventing anyone else from getting any of these items, that was their problem, not mine. It was better than having to search destroyed homes later on for resources.

I have no idea what day it will happen. It could be this week, this month, or even next year that the first monster wave will hit. What I do know is that 90% of the people here who were not players have little to no chance of surviving. Even many players will probably die in the time to come. Only those who have worked hard and leveled up will be able to step onto the new stage.

Of course, this will be an eye-opener to many, and those who do survive will begin working even harder to level up. But my primary concern now is that leveling up is now possible in the real world. I don’t know what this will do or what it means for this world, but I do know one thing… I will make use of every opportunity that I can to survive.

My dreams… I am not sure how I should put this, but they are probably not dreams. Are they more like a window into a different time? While I can say almost everything is the same, there are many differences. The temple—the quest I received about the two worlds' connection. Somehow, Earth and the game world are related or connected in one way or another that goes deeper than just some game.

Then there are Silvie and Hilde, who seem to be hiding something from me and their pure and utter devotion to me. It makes no sense. Those two have their own unique personalities, but from the very start, they acted strange. And now, knowing they are hiding something from me, it makes me wonder. Especially their early hostility against Angel.

There are so many questions, yet no answers. Time is slim, yet I have no way of gaining any ground. All I can do now is concentrate on surviving. The last thing I want is a building crushing me to death once again.

“Zoe?” Angel’s voice snapped me out of my thoughts. I turned to see her curiously looking at me. Her bob-cut pink hair that went to her shoulders swayed ever so slightly. Her cute little face with slightly blushed cheeks made me want to reach out and pinch them.

I leaned my head against hers and slipped my hand around her waist. With her short stature, it made it easy for me to do this, which I actually enjoyed. “Angel, whatever the future holds for us, we must work hard. We must continue our climb. Level up as much as possible and never look back. Our destiny is in our hands.”

“Mmm…” Angel hugged me back as she hummed in answer. It was a rare, peaceful moment.

Sadly, such moments never last long.

[Hidden Mythic Quest: ‘Worldly Connections’]

[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: 3:06:15:12 ]

[First Trial: Survival (Earth)]

My body stiffened. I looked at the notice in front of me and looked at the countdown timer. Then, at the First Trial note. “Survival… Earth…”

“Zoe?” Angel probably sensed something wrong. I leaned down and whispered: “We have 3 days. After this place, we will no longer abide by the law. We will just stuff everything in our inventories.”

Angel didn’t answer only nodding her head. Her body shivered slightly as I hugged it close. In my mind, I called out to Hilde. “Hilde, I’m sure you heard what I said just now.”

“Yes, Master, I will be sure to take down anyone who dares to stop us. When we get back, I will set up a barrier around the block.” Hilde understood my intention without me needing to say anything.

“Try not to kill anyone if you can.” I still wanted to avoid needless death. I doubt it would come to that, at least I hoped.

“Understood,” Hilde replied. I let out a soft breath before whispering to Angel, “Call your father and tell him to get things moving quicker. Our time limit is three days, no more than that.”

“I will do it now.” Angel took a deep breath and took out her phone. I could tell she was anxious and worried. But this was only the beginning.

I am not surprised that my quest updated in the real world. After gaining experience points, it seemed only natural. But my main worry is what is actually to come. Will it be a monster wave or something far worse? The way monsters are appearing is already strange. It worries me, but at the same time, I’m hoping for it to come and be over with quickly.

It seemed my time was much shorter than I had expected. “Hilde, we will be swamped the next few days.”

“Don’t worry, Master. Silvie and I will assist you as best as we can.”

“Okay, everything is rung up. The price comes to…” Mike gave us the final price, which was a hefty sum. After we paid, we stored all the items away, starting with the non-perishables. The perishables for this store went to Silvie, who could then freeze what could be frozen in ice so that it wouldn’t take up space in her inventory. Those that couldn’t be frozen were kept in her inventory.

“Mike, call that number as soon as possible. You have two days. We need to go. We still have places to be.” I left these words before taking Angel’s hand and walking out of the store.

“Zoe, where are we headed now?” Angel asked as she trotted alongside me. I was walking quite fast, and since my legs were longer than hers, she had to walk a little faster to keep up.

“We are headed to Failmart, then Blowes and Home De Pot. We will only be clearing these stores and not paying. So, fill your inventory. We won’t be leaving the house after today, so there is no need to worry about the police or the military. World laws no longer apply now.” The world was coming to an end. There was no longer a need to worry about anything else.

“Okay!” Angel nodded her head and smiled brightly. She now had a skip in her step. Maybe she was looking forward to the new world.

“Angel, just so that you know, in the future, as time goes on, there will be bloodshed. Not just monsters but humans as well. I will not hesitate to kill anyone who threatens us. The new world is not a good place.” I had to make sure she understood this. The new world order was not something those weak at heart could deal with. You had to be cold and ruthless.

“I know. You warned me many times about this. Zoe…” Angel pulled my hand, causing me to stop walking. “You and my father are the only ones I care about. I guess Hilde and Silvie, too, but that is just an afterthought.”

“Oi! Little girl, I can hear you and am the one who cooks your food. Should I spit in it?” Hilde seemed a little triggered by Angel’s words, but I could tell she was not really mad. I watched as Angel stuck her tongue out at Hilde playfully, making me smile.

“Alright. I understand. You will not hesitate. I know. You did zap a few people because of me.” I had noticed the black specs in Angel’s halo. It seemed she was not wholly pure of heart.

“Excuse me.” A man suddenly approached us. I turned to see a man in priest robes standing there with what I can only guess was a Bible in his hands.

“Yeah?” I asked, pulling Angel behind me. I had a strange feeling about this man.

“I am Bishop Stone. I am from the High Church of the Gods. We are a new faith broken off from the Christian Church. We would like to invite Miss Angel there to become our Patron Saint.” The man’s words made me snort. This bastard wanted to take Angel away to be their goddess or whatever? I guess he is not a very smart person.

“I think you should leave. My girlfriend is not someone you can even think about for your cult.” I replied coldly, a sword appearing in my free hand while my other grabbed Angel’s hand.

“Miss, as a demoness, you should not taint our goddess. I think you should let her go. I don’t think you wish to make an enemy out of the High Church of the Gods.” The so-called priest suddenly became very unpriestly-like.

“Oh? And do you think you can stop me?” I asked, pointing my sword at his neck. “With a single thrust, I can take your life and send you to whatever god you actually worship. Don’t think for even a second we will feel threatened by some dipshit in a priest’s robe. Let me warn you, I am not afraid of laws. I will take your life here and leave your body to rot under the afternoon sun.”

“Miss Demoness, I think you are not understanding something.” The so-called priest suddenly took a cross out from under his robe. It was just a tiny silver cross that hung around his neck. He then pointed it to me while holding his bible up. It made me wonder. Just how messed up this man’s brain was. “Begone demoness!”

“Begone, dipshit!” I raised my foot and kicked the man hard. He went flying across the street and crashed through the window of some antique store.

“He’s lucky I didn’t kill him!” I snorted before pulling Angel along. Hilde was giggling away as she followed behind us. I, too, wanted to laugh. I mean, what made this idiot even think I would allow them to take my person?

“You were really cool just now. Like a hero!” Angel seemed to be enjoying herself.

“I don’t want to hear that Miss Goddess!” I teased, causing her to pinch my waist. But it did make me wonder. Who the hell makes pink-haired things their goddess? It just makes no sense!

⧫⧫⧫

Failmart. The one store everyone goes to to buy just about anything. Usually, you can get cheaper versions of stuff you can’t find elsewhere. But this place is good since you can get everything from underwear to food all in one place. “We will start with the clothing isles first. Grab what you can and pass it to me I will stuff it in my inventory. Silvie is waiting to take it out and store it in the cottage. Also, don’t forget to take what people have in carriages as well.”

“Got it!” Angel and Hilde replied before quickly running off with their carriages. I had my own and was now moving towards the little kid section. I did not plan to leave anything in this store, and even if the police came, they wouldn’t be able to stop us today.

Luckily, I could just touch an item and store it in my inventory. The carriage was just mainly for show. I walked over to one rack and took the entire rack of clothing in one go. There was no need to pull the clothing off when I could just take the entire rack. But now that I was thinking about it, I sent Angel and Hilde a message: “Girls, just stuff things in your inventory and take the entire rack.”

“That makes things easier!” Angel replied.

“Understood, Master,” Hilde replied.

The racks might be bolted to the floor, but if you thought of them as an item separate from the building, it would pull the entire rack in, leaving only the bolts behind. Rack after rack disappeared instantly.

Of course, our actions were quickly noticed. I could hear someone yelling from the direction Angel had gone in. “What are you doing!? What did you do to the clothes!?”

“Shut it, lady!” Angel’s voice rang out, followed by the sound of someone being shocked. I could only hold my head and shake it. This girl was supposed to be an Angel!

On the other side, I heard: “Miss, you need to return what you just stole! Wait! Never mind! Steal what you want. Just put the sword away!”

“What are these girls doing!? One’s zapping, and the other is threatening to kill people.” I shook my head and continued doing what I was doing. For some reason, I was the only one they were not saying anything to. I mean, I had three people watching what I was doing, but not a single one was stepping forward to stop me. One even had a cart full of things. That cart, though…

I walked over to the lady with a bunch of things in her cart, touched the cart, and stored it in my inventory before turning around and returning to what I was doing. From start to finish, she did not say a single word to me; she just stood there, frozen in place. Am I that scary?

It took almost thirty minutes for us to clear the entire store of all shelving and the stock they had out back. This included all the foodstuffs they had as well. We were just about to leave when a few men in dress shirts, most likely managers of the store, walked over, stopping us from leaving.

“I don’t know why you are doing this, but please return the items you took. You are making it impossible for us to conduct business, " the balding man who stood in front demanded. He looked quite nervous as he made his request.

“Umm… No. Now, if you will excuse me, I have some other stops to make. Better luck next time, okay?” I flashed him a smile before taking the girls with me and walking past the three men.

“Why didn’t you stop them!?” I heard one of the men behind me yell out.

“I don’t want to die!” Another person answered. But this only made me purse my lips.

“Angel, am I that scary?” I really needed to know. I mean, I thought I looked pretty now!

“Hmmm? Zoe is the cutest. Right, Hilde?” Angel answered. But of course, she would say this.

“Yes, Master is the cutest, sexiest woman alive. If she allowed it, I would suck on her toes and wash her body from front to back and back to front over and over….”

“Alright, enough!” Why did Hilde always go on rants? And what the hell is this toe-sucking thing!? Nasty!

“Master, why are you making space between us?” Hilde looked at me with an aggrieved expression.

“Making sure you stay away from my toes,” I replied.

“Hahaha!” Angel seemed to find it amusing.

“Master, I would wash your toes first, of course.”

“Like that makes a difference! No more talking about my toes! I don’t have a foot fetish!”

“Master, I don’t either. I am just saying…”

“Hilde! I think I need to de-summon you now.”

“Master, please don’t! Anything but that! How about I wash your t…”

“Do you not take me seriously!?”

“Hahahaha!”

I give up. I have a maid who seemed amused by teasing me, a girlfriend who finds my plight as funny as can be, and a world that is about to end in three days. Maybe these peaceful times are something I should cherish. I let out a sigh and gave a helpless smile as we made our way to the next store.

⧫⧫⧫

Three days passed, and my timer had already reached the three-hour mark.

[00:03:01:45]

“Do we have everything?” I asked as I looked at the list of crossed-off stuff.

“Zoe, you should relax, anything not on the list I already had delivered.” Derrick, Angel’s father, replied.

In the past three days, we had set up a barrier around the entire block that we owned. Each resident that was living here also got many supplies and a gaming headset. They were confused at first, but in the past two days, the number of monster sightings had increased. Some were even spawning in people’s homes. Thousands of people were dying every minute due to monsters appearing in the most random places. Even here on my little block, we had monsters appear, but we quickly dispatched them.

Because of our quick response time, the people here listened to what we had to say. Even now, as we were doing our final check on things, I had gathered all the residents outside in the street to hold a meeting. Young and old stood there staring at us from our makeshift stage made of wood I had taken from the home improvement stores.

“Zoe, you should start.” Angel pulled on my sleeve. To think there would come a day when I, of all people, a person who could barely speak to others before, would be giving a speech to a few hundred people.

“Alright.” I took a deep breath and turned my attention to the people standing before us. “Everyone. Thank you for coming out during this time when things can go crazy at any minute. To everyone here, I thank you for believing me when I say our world is about to change. My organization, The Fallen of Elysium, will help protect you and help you grow. We could have kicked you all out, but that would not be fair to you. While we did get rid of some people, we did so to make sure our territory would not be disturbed by in-fighting.

“Each one of you has received food and supplies for an entire month based on your family’s needs. A generator, gas, and headset to begin your path in-game to level up so you can protect yourselves in the future as well.

“Old can become young, and young can become old, all depending on how you wish to live your life. What race you choose is up to you. You will not be kicked out for becoming a goblin or some other race.

“We only ask that what is given is repaid in the future once you have gained enough levels. Of course, any work done will also be paid for. Loyalty is what we ask for. Just know that anyone who dares to turn against us after we have given so much to you will be dealt with. Death is your only way of redemption.”

I scanned the crowd and saw many faces go pale. I don’t wish to kill anyone, but if anyone dares to betray me, they will only have one end. The new world was not a kind place.

“In three hours, the first monster wave will happen. We need everyone who is able to fight, to be on call. Any screams should be answered immediately. Kill any monsters that appear and keep alive as many people as you can. If you cannot handle it, call for help. All players have been given a radio to communicate with everyone else. There are only eight buildings. We should be able to keep our area clear of monsters.

“But be warned. The first dungeon to appear in the real world will appear right behind me.” As I said this, as if the world were messing with me, an explosion was heard, and the ground behind the stage suddenly exploded.

We all turned around to see a stone arch rise from the ground with glowing runic symbols. Within the arch was a bluish, liquid-looking portal. It reminded me of the old show Stargate FB1.

I took a deep breath and turned back around to face many fear-filled eyes. “As you can see, I am not lying. That is a dungeon. A real-world dungeon. If you go in, you put your life at risk.”

Sadly, Angel and I haven’t received any levels over the past few days. We were too busy getting everything set up. There was too much work to do and too little time. And now, the apocalypse was only a couple of hours away.

“I will finish with this.” I took a deep breath. “From this moment on, we will be in survival mode. Everyone should hunker down in their homes. Players should get into positions and be ready for monster spawns. As for what happens outside our barrier… that is for those outside to care about.”

“Leader Zoe, are you not going to help them?” Someone yelled out. It was a young woman with a bob cut. She looked quite cute, but the concern in her eyes was quite clear. She was someone who seemed to have a big heart.

I looked right at her and said flatly: “No.”

I watched as everyone sucked in a cold breath before I cleared my throat and continued: “You should understand that I am not here to care about those outside. Myself and everyone here who will be protecting those who can’t fight yet, are only enough to protect you and only you. Those outside are not allowed in, and we will not step foot outside this barrier to help them. Their lives are their own. I suggest you all understand that only those within the organization are people you can trust at this time.”

In the past few nights, besides helping set up the cottage to be ready for an influx of players who would be setting up stalls, we had also helped many of the players Derrick had found level up. The cottage needed a safe zone for players to enter and rest which was a wide area around the road where we set up a barrier that only repelled monsters.

We also created a massive basement under the cottage, which we decided to turn into an underground base in-game. During the day, when we had the idea for the cottage, we began work on another underground base. This base bypassed the tunnels already present in New York and was set up under it, spanning in all directions under our territory and having multiple floors. Angel worked very hard on that.

But because we were now digging underground, we could dig down to around forty-three miles before we would ever hit magma. And even then, we could probably use magic to keep the magma at bay. This was a lot of space. If you added up the actual area we had above ground as our territory, it was around forty-eight thousand square feet. You could think of it as a small country with how much space we actually had, above and below ground.

“I know this might sound horrible, and some of you will sympathize with those trapped outside, but don’t get any ideas. They can’t get in, and if you leave, neither can you. Survival of the fittest is what the world will be like for the foreseeable future.” I paused and scanned the crowd once over. “Alright, this took too much time. Everyone disperse and hunker down!” I gave the order, and everyone luckily listened.

“Zoe, how do we know the monsters won’t come from the dungeon?” Angel looked very worried, but I only smiled.

“Don’t worry, we are going to put a barrier around it now.” I looked over at Hilde, who bowed, then turned around and began walking towards the dungeon. This dungeon would soon become our cash cow, and the people in these buildings would be part of our organization. Protecting them and our cash cow was important. If monsters poured out of the dungeon, they would end up crushing each other. Since Hilde was my summon I could actually gain experience if she just killed them all as well.

My current quest only tells me to survive, so I wonder just how long I need to survive for. Going by what I can tell from this quest, the timer will update once it reaches zero. I sighed as I took Angel’s hand and began walking towards our apartment building. “Let’s go to the roof. Let’s watch the world end from there.”

“Okay.” Angel hugged my arm. As we walked past Derrick, he gave me a nod before walking toward our offices. He still had a lot to do.

Angel and I walked to the rooftop and looked out over the city. Due to the amount of monsters spawning there were now pillars of smoke rising into the sky in dotted areas across the city. “Zoe, I know you told me the world was coming to an end, but seeing it for myself is just. It’s a lot to take in.”

“This is what we have been working so hard for. And from here on out, we will need to work even harder. If it wasn’t for your father setting many things up for us, we wouldn’t be where we are now. The internet might be going down for a while here soon. While we do have satellite hooked up, the speeds are not the best, and we might even get disconnected. That is if we even need it anymore.” I had been wondering about it for the past two days. If my dreams were different now, then maybe there was a connection between the game and reality. Maybe the internet was no longer needed.

“We can only test it out once things calm down,” Angel replied, to which I nodded my head. We could only tell after the fact.

“Five minutes…” I let out a sigh as I looked at my timer. The clock was ticking. Angel hugged my arm and looked up at me. I knew how worried she was. I leaned down and gave her a kiss. “We just need to survive.”

“Mmm…”

[Hidden Mythic Quest: ‘Worldly Connections’]

[Conditions Updated…]

[You have discovered a connection between the two worlds. To enter the gates, you must overcome the first trial.]

[Trial Now Started! 126:00:00:00]

[First Trial: Survival (Earth)]

[Earth is under attack by a monster wave. Secure your area and find the core, which is spawning monsters. The trial will end in 126 days if you destroy the core.]

[Failure to destroy the core will result in a penalty.]

Reading the new update on the quest made me frown. The system was actually forcing me to go outside our barrier! “This sucks…”

“What’s wrong?” Angel asked in confusion.

“The quest will end in one hundred and twenty-six days only if I destroy the core in my area, or else there will be a penalty. So basically, the current situation is like an outdoor dungeon. I need to find the core in order to make sure the monster wave ends within the next few months. As for the penalty… I really don’t know what to expect.” I let out a sigh as I looked out over the city skyline.

The sounds of monsters roaring could be heard off in the distance. Angel hugged my arm once more, nuzzling her face against my shoulder as she looked at the dark sky in the distance. “Flying monsters.”

“Mmm… we have a barrier, so we are fine, but people who think the rooftops are safe will perish quickly. Many will probably jump off the roofs. It would be stupid of me to go out on the initial wave. But in the next few days, I want you to stay here while I go search for the core.” I didn’t want Angel to risk her life for this quest. This was not in-game.

“I want to go with yo-ouch! Why did you flick me!?” Angel held her forehead, which now had a red mark on it from my forehead flick. She was pouting away, giving me the I have been wronged look.

“I can’t risk you going out there and dying. You are not ready for this kind of combat. The bloodshed out there is enough to give you nightmares for weeks. For now, stay here where it is safe. Plus, I never said I would be fighting alone.” As I stood up, Hilde appeared at my side.

“Master, I am ready.” While talking with Angel, I had sent Hilde a message asking if there was another maid I could summon. I closed my eyes and whispered, “[Elite Golem Creation]”

A magic circle formed on the rooftop, and arcs of lightning began to spring up on the magic circle as a pillar of black light shot up to the sky. Within that light, a figure began to appear, blurry at first but slowly taking shape. A young woman with purple hair that went down to her waist with two black horns poking out of it. On her beautiful face was a pair of black-rimmed glasses that covered a set of golden-red eyes. She was shorter than both Hilde and Silvie, with a petite body and a flatter chest around Angel’s size.




Chapter 2

The young woman adjusted her glasses before performing a formal bow and greeting me,

“Master, Matilda is at your beck and call.”

“Mati, you really are a stickler for formalities, huh?” Hilde teased, causing Matilda, or should I say, Mati, to look up at her and frown.

“Hilde, I see you are still very much the lump of flesh I have known all these years. When will you move your brain from your chest back into your head? Or did your actual intelligence get milked out?” I had to turn around and hold my laughter in. Who would have thought that the smaller of the three girls had the sharpest tongue!? I could see Hilde’s anger building up!

“You! Just because you are slightly smarter than me doesn’t mean you can say what you please!” Hilde yelled before tugging my sleeve and looking at me as if she had been horribly bullied. “Master, look, Mati is bullying me! I promise to wash and lick your fee… Ouch!”

I shook my hand as I looked at the silly maid who was now crouching down, holding her head. I know it didn’t hurt her at all but at least she is willing to act it all out. ‘No, Master, it really hurts!’

“Master, when you hit us, our defenses are unable to block it. It is as if you are smashing a fly.” Mati explained. “But this tit-brained maid deserves every bit of pain you dish out. When will you ever learn that your sexual harassment is not wanted?”

I sighed as I looked at the two maids bickering away. “Alright, enough teasing. I need one of you to stay here and protect our territory while the other follows me in three days' time to go out and look for the core. I have no idea where this core is, so it will be a tough job.”

“Master, I will go with you. Mati is much better at defense than at attacking. Myself and Silvie are more attack-oriented,” Hilde explained.

I thought for a moment and nodded my head. “Then we will do it like that. Our goal is to keep our people alive. No outsiders are allowed in. If someone leaves, they can not return. That is the rule. Mati, I hope you can keep an eye on the dungeon entrance. If it fills up with monsters, open a hole in the barrier and kill them all.”

“Understood. And Master, I am not sure if it is the core or not, but I do feel a stronger concentration of mana near those two buildings over there. The very tall ones. I am not sure which building it is though.” It seemed Mati was very sensitive to mana.

I looked in the direction she pointed and made note of it. That would be the first place I will go to investigate.

⧫⧫⧫

Screams of terror filled the skies, and gunfire filled the air. Pillars of smoke spewed into the air all over the place. Flames could be seen coming from some of the buildings. The sounds of jets and helicopters could be heard all over. I can remember all of this from my dreams: the chaos that ensued when the first monster wave hit.

The military was deployed not just in New York but all over the country. This was the same for all countries. There was no hiding place, no safe haven. If you wanted to survive, you needed to make your own Eden.

“Zoe…” Angel hugged my arm tightly as we stared out at the end of the world as it happened right before our eyes.

“This is the path we chose.” I whispered softly. “We chose to watch the world end. We chose to allow people who had no connection to us to die. This is our path.”

“I know…” Angel was scared, I know. I was, too, in my dreams. I had no idea what was going on. I had to live in fear, or I might’ve died at any second.

They say that in the face of danger, humanity will come together. While that is true for some, most will only think about self-preservation. I had witnessed it many times in my dreams of people throwing even their loved ones to the front in order to stay alive. Now that I know what love is, I realize that those people did not know love.

“Master, a group of people have gathered at the barrier. One of them is Officer Higgins.” I sighed. I had warned the man to move his things quickly, but he didn’t. “Let him in with his family the rest must stay outside.”

“Understood.” I watched as Hilde jumped off the building and walked to the barrier. I took up a seat on the edge of the building so I could watch the happenings below.

Hilde arrived at the barrier and tapped it with her finger. “Officer Higgins, Master says you can bring yourself and your family in.”

“Thank you.” Officer Higgins gave a tired smile while carrying two little girls in his arms and a woman with another child behind him. It seemed they didn’t take anything with them. He is a wise man. He knew what he had to do.

Officer Higgins and his wife walked past the barrier; those behind also tried to cross, only to be blasted back by Hilde. “I only allowed Mr. Higgins and his family to pass through. I didn’t allow the rest of you. Your life and death are your own.”

“What!? That’s bullshit! Shouldn’t you be helping everyone you can in a time of crisis like this!?” I heard a man yell out. He had one foot inside the barrier. With his body in the way, the barrier could not close properly. It was a kind of barrier that formed around all objects. One gap was enough to let many monsters in.

“Angel, stay here.” I patted her hand before jumping off the building and walked over to where Hilde was. I could tell she was about to blast the man away, but I decided to make an example out of this man.

“Fear. This is why you have rushed over to my territory. You are scared of the monsters that are now pushing through the city killing everyone they meet. You are afraid of dying. I can understand this.” I began as I walked to stand in front of Hilde.

“So you will let us in?” the man asked. I saw a glimmer of hope in his eyes.

“No. If I let you in, then those who had gotten permission prior will go hungry. Supplies are not something I have. Not for you... Or those behind you.” My words were harsh. They were sentencing everyone at my barrier to death, but there was nothing I could do. Only those who were already given approval can enter. We may have a lot of supplies, but there were many mouths to feed. I will still need supplies for the aftermath as well. Even then, I would still need to go out and salvage what I can.

“You bitch! I don’t care what you say we are coming in!” The man suddenly yelled in anger and charged towards me. I could only sigh…

My sword cut through the air. A thin red line of blood formed on the man’s neck as his head slipped from his body and fell to the ground. “Ahh!!!! Murder!”

“Mm… I am. But, so what? If I let you in the people who die from starvation, their deaths will also be on my hands. Either way, someone will need to die. I am sorry, but since I will need to be a murderer no matter what my decision is, I can only let you die for others.” With that, I kicked the man’s body through the open barrier at the people outside, who quickly dodged and stared at me in horror. “Close it.”

“Yes, Master.” Hilde waved her hand, and the barrier closed. The people outside seemed to have gone quiet for a few seconds before someone suddenly screamed.

“Monster!” not just one, but many monsters appeared. The people outside were pushing against the barrier, trying to pass through it. They hammered on it with their fists as the people behind them were mauled and bitten to death.

I could see the fear and hate in their eyes as they looked at me, but I felt nothing. I turned and looked up at the winged girl on top of the building. She looked down at me with tears in her eyes, and seeing her cry hurt. Angel was a kind girl, but now she was forced to see what our new world was going to be like. And this kind girl was sitting front-row to the slaughter.

Leaving behind the cries and screams of the people outside, I made my way back to where Angel was. The girl was, like her name, an Angel—a race that was kind to everyone. I was sure some of those traits had already started to blend into her original personality, just as mine had become much darker.

We were two sides of the same coin, but we love each other deeply. So, seeing her crying didn’t sit well with me. When I returned to the roof, I found my waist instantly tackled as Angel hugged it while softly sobbing.

“I’m sorry. You shouldn’t have had to see that.” I gently stroked the top of her head as she shook it back and forth.

“I am not crying about the death of others, but because you are forced to carry such a burden.” My eyes widened. I had not expected that at all.

I gently ran my fingers through Angel’s hair as I whispered softly, “It’s fine. It doesn’t bother me. Maybe if it was before, it would, but to me, this is just like in my dreams. Life is about survival. It’s either them or me. But as a leader, you have to make harder decisions. You only need to walk by my side and share the new world with me.”

“No! I want to share your burden, too! Zoe, you can’t take on all the bad things and shield me. I am not a bird in a cage. Those who dare to try to harm you I will smite them down with my magic without a second thought! I will not allow you to be the only one making hard decisions. I know I cann’t do much now. But soon… once I get used to things I will hold your hand and walk by your side. So don’t try to lock me up.” Angel’s tear-filled plea resonated with my soul. I looked down at her and gently wiped her tears away with my fingers before planting a kiss on her lips.

“Then, my dear Angel, we shall walk side by side,” I replied with a soft smile. Angel was right. She was not a bird in a cage. She was her own person. I was just worried about her sanity. “We will take things slow. Once the monster wave is over, we will walk around and look at the aftermath. I know it will be hard to stomach, but you will get used to it.”

“Mmm… I know. Thank you, Zoe.” Angel hugged me tightly. It was strange that we were having such a warm moment, with the screams and cries of those around us pleading to be let in as the roars of monsters filled the sky. I think we were both no longer human. Our humanity had long been lost.

“Zoe. The military is asking for us to let them in.” Derrick, Angel’s father, announced as he walked over to us.

“No chance,” I replied firmly. Only those I promised are allowed in. No one else is allowed to cross our barrier. I warned the people many times during my interviews that they needed to play the game, but they did not listen. They probably thought I was insane, but now they want me to help?

I paused as I thought for a moment. “Wait… We can let some military in, but that jackass Davis can’t enter. As long as they submit to me they can enter. They will need to give up their equipment and work under me from the moment they step through the barrier. Anyone who agrees and does otherwise will be killed on the spot to make an example of them.”

“Understood. I will explain things to Miss Hilde.” I couldn’t help but chuckle. Derrick was scared of Hilde. Mainly because he accidentally touched her butt one day, or so he says, and got knocked out. Angel laughed so hard that day I thought she was going to laugh a lung up. Since then, he went from calling Hilde by her name to Miss Hilde.

“Alright, I leave it to you. But Derrick.” I called out to him, causing him to stop.

“I wish you would call me dad already. But what’s up?” Derrick had been asking me to call him dad for a while now.

“Then, Dad. Do you think I am evil?” I had been wondering about this for a while now. I wondered how the man who was my lover’s father saw me.

“Not at all. I am a businessman. If anyone is evil, it would be me. I have taken advantage of people my entire life. Now that the world is ending and supplies are low I am by no means willing to give up any profit. Even if thousands of people will die because of it. So you’re far less evil than I am since I would have kicked all these people who are useless out of the territory as soon as I knew the apocalypse was about to start.” Derrick’s reply was a bit surprising, but I understood. He was a businessman through and through. He only saw money and those close to him.

“Plus, if I did, my daughter would kill me. I want to live a long life.” Derrick added with a chuckle before walking to the stairwell. I could only shake my head. He was indeed a character.

⧫⧫⧫

When I woke the next day, Angel was still sound asleep next to me, hugging my arm. The girl was a real trooper. Even with the sounds of bombs going off, monsters roaring, and people crying and clawing at the barrier outside, she still fell asleep.

After our little talk she seemed to have calmed down quite a bit. She even stayed to watch the massacre outside the barrier. Even as blood began to flow like a small river, she watched the scene, never taking her eyes off it for a moment.

“Mmm… barbecue ribs… Hmmm? Where are my ribs?” Said girl must have been having a wonderful dream, and now I was hungry.

“Are you awake?” I asked, poking her in her forehead. She blushed and nodded meekly. “Good, then let’s take a quick shower while we still can.”

“Okay~” Angel sat up and stretched before turning and kissing me on the cheek. “Don’t worry. I am not as weak-minded as you think.”

“I know.” I smiled and pulled her back down, causing her to squeal.

After playing around for another half an hour, we finally got up and took a shower. Only when we were thoroughly freshened up did we make our way to the dining room. “Master, strange noises were coming from your…”

“Hilde, shut it before I send you back.” I stopped her before she could finish. Angel’s face turned bright red. But I kept my cool. At least, I think. “Mati, how are things outside?”

“The number of people who have come to the barrier has increased. The soldiers who have asked to enter have been granted access as long as they were willing to submit to you. But I fear it will be hard to open the barrier again. Even with Hilde and I standing there unless we cut them all down, they will charge in when we open the barrier for the soldiers.” Mati had a good point.

Right now, this entire barrier had been surrounded by the military. They had decided to make their base camp here, which was much different from what I remember from my dreams. They had begun setting up last night before I went to bed.

I thought for a moment before walking to the window and looking outside. “For now we will keep the barrier closed. Once I finish breakfast, Angel and I will go to the barrier and give a speech.”

I turned and looked at Angel, and as if she was reading my mind, she gave me an assured nod. It seemed she understood what I was planning to do.

An hour later, Angel and I, followed by Hilde and Mati, made our way to the barrier where the most military build-up was. We exited the barrier and closed it behind us. “Miss Zoe!” I turned to see a young man in military uniform run over to me.

“You know me?” I asked, a bit confused. I mean, I didn’t announce who I was to anyone except ‌on TV once or twice. Was I really that memorable?

“Of course, I do! I to not think there is a single person here in my unit who doesn’t know you and Miss Angel! Ah right! Where are my manners? My name is Thomas.” The soldier seemed a little too excited to me.

“Alright then, do me a favor and gather all your people here. I want to make an announcement.” I decided to make use of this, Thomas.

“And what right do you have to order my men around?” Hearing the familiar voice made me frown. I turned to see a blonde-haired man, now with a massive scar across his face, walking over.

“Oh, it's Mr. Dickhead. Didn’t expect to see you still alive. Still, trying to order me around huh? Do you realize that I no longer give two shits about laws? So open your mouth once and say the wrong thing and I will cut your head off.” I snorted and turned back to Thomas. “Go do as I said. There is no time to waste.”

“Yes!” Thomas turned and went to follow my orders, only for me to hear a gunshot and blood spray from Thomas’ head. I watched as the young man’s body fell forward and landed face-first. Blood flowed from the fresh wound, puddling around his head.

“Angel.” I only said one word before Angel ran past me and said: “On it!”

I then turned to Davis, who was standing there with a pistol in his hand, pointing it at me. “There are two things I fucking hate in this world.” I began as I pulled out my sword. “One is brussel sprouts. They are bitter and are normally served in vinegar making them even more bitter. And second, dipshits like you who think they are god. Who the fuck gave you the right to shoot that man on my territory?”

“Heh… This is my platoon and we have already taken this area over for military purposes. As a citizen of the United States, you need to give up the land whether you want to or not. If one of my men during times like this disobeys my orders, they are considered traitors and will be dealt with on the spot. So what I do with my men is none of your business.” Davis seemed very cocky for a dipshit.

I tapped my sword on my shoulder, and with a smile on my face, I said: “I see. Then I will teach you the new rules of the apocalypse here and now.”

I watched as Davis took a step back and pointed his gun at me. His entire body was shaking, but I wondered what he expected when he decided to confront me in the first place?

“Don’t take another step forward, or I will shoot!” Davis really didn’t seem to understand the situation.

“Davis, the world is no longer what it was. Your high and mighty authority no longer exists. This world is being reborn anew where only the top organizations will be in control. And currently, you are taking up space on my property. You see, The Fallen of Elysium is a place for people who are willing to work to make a new life and, in return, come under my protection. The barrier you see surrounding the buildings there that is under my protection. They get food, water, and even electricity while everyone else suffers outside.

“I was giving your men a chance at survival. Each one of them have been trying to serve their country that has abandoned them. Look at the bombs going off around the city. The fighting. The civilians caught in the crossfire, some mowed down by heavy artillery or blown to bits by bombs dropping from the sky. But what are they killing besides humans?” It made me wonder who the true enemy was. They were firing all over the place and dropping bombs without a care. But what about those trying to flee? It just goes to show how much the government hasn’t changed since ancient times. The masses are nothing but replaceable tools for those in power.

“If you kill me you will never get away with it. Even if there are many monsters, that doesn’t mean we will never get it under control. And once they do, your head will be hunted by everyone!” Davis was really trying to pull excuses out of his ass. He was shaking in fear; his gun wasn’t even stable anymore. The high and mighty man who once annoyed the hell out of me had turned into this.

But what I find even more amusing is how I was reveling in his fear. The more he fears me, the more I want to use my sword to skin him alive. I want to hear his screams. I want to see his blood flow. “I just can’t get enough~! Hehe.”

I tilted my head to the side as I took a step forward and licked my lips. “Fear me. Cower in front of me. This is the best!”

I am sure I had a creepy expression on my face at this time, but I couldn’t care less about that. I brought my sword to my mouth and licked the blade before stabbing down toward Davis’s legs.

*Bang!*

“Oh? You still had it in you to shoot? Hehe…” Blood dripped from my cheek. I had dodged the bullet but just barely. I watched as the gun in Davis’s hand shook violently before falling to the ground.

“Stay away from me, you monster! Someone come and shoot her! Kill this bitch!” Davis yelled out as he tried to turn and crawl away.

“Hehe! As if anyone would dare listen to you! Hilde, hold him down. I wonder how his screams sound.” I stepped forward as Hilde appeared and stepped on Davis’ back, slamming the man into the ground. I heard a deep grunt before he started coughing. I guess he had the wind knocked out of him.

I stood next to him and stabbed my sword into the ground in front of his face, causing his fear to surge forth. “Listen here, dipshit, this new world is all about those who have strength. And you… you are nothing but a cockroach. Now then, please give me some delightful screams.”

“You! Cough! You can’t do this! I am Commander Davi-AHhhhhhHHH!!!!” My blade sliced down the side of his face, peeling off a thick layer of skin. I had only just started, and he was acting as if I was doing something horrible already.

“Master, he passed out.” Hilde snapped me out of my trance. I was now covered in blood due to the splatter from my activities.

“Tch… it’s no fun if they don’t scream.” I snorted as I flicked my sword and stood up. With a long stretch of my back I turned to see Angel standing there smiling at me. It was only then that I felt that I might have lost control of myself. “Umm… Angel I…”

“Don’t worry. If you hadn’t done it, I would have. And don’t worry, I was able to save Thomas. If I didn’t react when I did, he would have died. The man who committed murder is now suffering instead. This is retribution.” Angel’s words made me relax a bit. As long as she was not scared of me, everything was fine.

“I see. That’s great, thanks, Angel.” I finally smiled before raising my sword and stabbing the dipshit in the neck. I had my fun. It was time to end it. Leaving loose ends like this bastard was not a good idea.

“Angel, we really make a good team. You can save people and I can kill them. Hehe…” I let out a giggle but quickly stopped myself when I realized how deranged I sounded. It seemed my demon side was showing more and more.

“Zoe…” Angel walked over and hugged me. “You don’t need to worry about your actions around me. I will never leave you. As you said, I will save those who need to be saved and you can kill those who need to die.”

I patted Angel on the head while giving her a warm smile before looking at the dead man at my feet. “Clean this up.”

“I will handle it right away, Master.” Hilde wasted no time picking up Davis’ body and tossing it up over the encampment out into the city. Davis was sure to end up as a meal for some monster.

Since the idiot was now out of the way, I turned to Thomas, who was now standing there in a daze. “Thomas, I will ask once more. Please go gather everyone who is willing to follow me.”

“Right!” As if a fire had been lit under his butt, Thomas quickly ran off to gather the soldiers together.

In no time at all, at least five hundred soldiers were gathered together and even more slowly making their way over. Seeing this, I couldn’t help but smile. Having military personnel on my side was a very good thing.

“To those of you who have served the United States until now, I thank you for all your hard work over the years. You may have just joined, or you may have been in service for many years. You have gone to wars you did not wish to go to and killed people you did not wish to kill. I respect each and every one of you…” I paused and took a deep breath. I really did respect those who joined the military, police or fire departments. They all put their lives on the line to protect what is said to be right.

“Now, I will ask you at this dawn of a new age to join my organization. The Fallen of Elysium welcomes each of you. I hope you will be willing to join me and help train those who will join later. You will be given proper supplies and a headset to create a character in-game. You, too, can become strong enough to fight against the monsters and those who wish to harm your new home.

“But I must warn you now. Anyone who joins but tries to turn against me only has one thing waiting for them.” I drew my sword and pointed it at the group. “And that is death.”

“I don’t wish to kill anyone. I don’t wish any of you harm. My goal is to survive in this new world and build up my area of influence. With how the monsters are rampaging and you all have only been able to hold them back, it is for sure that our world can no longer return to what it once was and, to be honest, I am glad for that.

“As of today, I will be taking over a larger section of the city. The barrier will be expanded, and the buildings that are not destroyed will become housing for everyone who is willing to follow me.” I had originally planned to only take up a small section, but now that things have come to this, I really want to make a base for my new military.

“Those who don’t wish to join me. I ask that you leave now. I will not stop you. But if you refuse to leave and wish to say I am trying to kill you and innocents, then I do not mind granting your wish. As some of you have seen, I have no issue killing and those around me are no weaker than me. Hell, my maids can destroy a city if they so want to.” As soon as I said this I felt like I should quickly retract my statement when I saw Hilde’s smug expression. Luckily, Mati elbowed her in the ribs.

My plan was to gain enough space for the soldiers; any more than that would be hard to maintain. As for those who will try to enter while we move our barrier, well, Hilde and Mati already know what to do.

“So I will ask now those who wish to join me, please step forward.” I watched as every soldier in front of me took a step forward. I couldn’t help but smile but also felt a little regret. So many resources were going to disappear. It was a good thing I had taken food from every place I went to.

“Now then… As for your first task, you will follow Hilde’s and Mati’s commands. They will tell you what needs to be done as we move the barrier to reclaim more land.” With that, I turned, with Angel’s hand in mine, and walked back through the barrier.

I was hoping everything would go smoothly, but sadly, I didn’t get very far before a gunshot rang out, and Hilde sent me a message: “That dipshit’s brother was part of his men, he shot at me so I caught the bullet and gave it back to him.”

“Hah!” I couldn’t help but laugh. Just thinking about Hilde catching a bullet and throwing it back was quite funny. I bet Hilde looked cool doing it, too. She was a beauty, after all.

“Hehe, Master says I am beautiful. Hehehe.” Hilde began giggling away in my mind. I tuned her out since I didn’t want to listen to it.

“Are you leaving tomorrow?” Angel asked, looking up at me and gripping my hand a little tighter.

“Yeah, I need to find the core. Once I do, we can be sure things will end on time. Plus, I am a little afraid of the so-called penalty.”




Chapter 3

The next morning, I stood at the barrier, which had expanded considerably overnight. Angel stood at my side, unwilling to let go of my hand. To my right, Hilde and Mati stood awaiting orders.

“Angel, Hilde will be with me, so don’t worry. Mati will also be at your side, so if anything goes wrong, she can tell Hilde and me.” I gently stroked her cheek and kissed her.

“I know…” Angel pursed her lips before hugging me tightly. “I promise we will expand our territory enough to take in enough potential players that we will not need to worry about being threatened.”

It seemed Angel wanted to bring in more players besides the military. I was fine with this, too, since we could not always stay cooped up inside the barrier. It would also help Angel keep her mind at ease.

“I will leave matters here to you. I will be back as soon as I can.” After giving her another kiss, I finally gave Hilde a nod, and the two of us exited the barrier.

“Master, are we heading to the energy source I detected?” Hilde asked as soon as we passed the barrier.

“Yeah, we need to check out that location first and see if it is the core or not. The only problem is that it will take a while to get there. While it looks close it is still an hour from here. And if you add in the bombing and the monsters it will not be easy. I am not even including the fallen buildings that are blocking the roads.” I am not even sure why they kept carpet bombing the monsters in the city even after they saw it was not working.

It was like they were trying to kill humans more than monsters. Whole sections of the city were now up in flames, and many buildings had been bombed to the point that they barely stood. However, the two towers that were a replacement for the original Twin Towers still stood tall, unaffected by what was happening around them, almost like they had a barrier around them.

We began walking through the blood-stained streets of the city. Those who were making their way to my territory, probably in hopes of gaining refuge, looked at Hilde and me with strange gazes. I guess it makes sense since a demon and a maid were walking around like there was no danger about at all. Hilde especially stood out with how clean her uniform was. However,I highly doubt that dirt could get on her uniform.

I had not planned to take in any refugees, only military personnel, but since Angel wanted to, I didn’t refuse her, even if it did cut into our stock. I am more worried about her well-being while I am gone since I think my presence was what kept her sane all this time.

“Master, Madam will be just fine. She is much stronger than you think.” Hilde suddenly said. I know she knew what was on my mind.

“Hilde, now that she is not around and it is just the two of us, can you tell me why you were so against her to begin with? You and the others seem to be hiding a lot from me. My dreams… are they really not dreams?” I asked, turning to look at the maid, who was usually goofing around, only to see her put on a serious face for once.

“Master, I cann’t say much since I don’t know what the future holds, but I can say this. If you are willing to wait all will be revealed. Once you reach a high enough level, all you questions will be answered. But I can say this. Trust yourself. We will follow your orders without second guessing it. Madam is a good girl. We all see that now.” Hilde’s words were cryptic, but from what I can take from it, it seems my thoughts about my dreams not being actual dreams but being real are probably right.

I have many wild guesses as to what the maids are hiding, but I think maybe my time magic might have something to do with it… It’s just that my dreams never once showed that I had such magic…

“Ahh! So annoying! Fine, let’s go find a bunch of monsters and level up. Since you are here Hilde, you get to kill them while I mooch experience.” Since she won’t tell me, she can do some work!

“As you wish, Master!” Hilde pumped her fists, looking like she had been waiting for such an order. She was really a strange one, that is for sure.

“I am not strange, Master.”

“Hilde, stay out of my thoughts.”

“But then I have nothing to work with at…”

“Don’t even finish that sentence, or you might end up being de-summoned after all.” The two of us continued to banter back and forth until we found ourselves surrounded by thirty monsters.

“I will be off, Master, do not worry, not a single one of them will get past me.” Hilde smiled brightly before disappearing. Seconds later, I heard a loud bang, and the ground before me exploded in the blood and guts of monsters. A faint barrier formed around me, blocking the splatter from hitting me. I raised an eyebrow as I looked at the maid, who was standing in a large pit in the ground, smiling and waving happily at me.

[Level up!]

“How did I do, Master?” Hilde ran up to me with a bright smile. She seemed to be very proud of what she had just done.

To be honest, I had never seen Hilde fight before, so seeing this kind of power from her was shocking. I don’t think this was her full power, either. Looking at the cute dimples on her cheeks as she smiled at me made me smile as well. I reached up and patted her head. “Master, if you really want to pat me, I do not mind stripping…”

“Stop right there you perverted maid! Here I was trying to give you a reward by patting your head and you have to go start saying perverted things!” I really did wonder what was going on through this maid’s head.

“Master, my head is only full of you," Hilde said, her shy expression making mine sour. I really don’t want to know what she is thinking, after all.

“Hilde was that just a simple punch for you?” I had to ask this. One reason was because I really wanted to steer the conversation away from what it was on and the other reason is because I really wanted to know the limits of Hilde’s power.

“Simple punch? Mmm… more like a flick? When I landed, I only flicked the ground with my finger,” Hilde explained, which made my eyes widen. With a single flick of her finger, she had made a huge dent in the landscape, killing the mob of monsters in the process. This was just…

“I am so weak still!” I cried out in self-deprecation. I really am weak. This one level I got brought me to level 29, and that was it. I needed to level up more. I needed to be strong enough to protect everything I cared about.

“Master, you have plenty of time to grow. I know you will become more powerful than you could ever imagine.” Hilde actually spoke with a serious expression for once. I could tell she was not lying, but how did she know?

How could she be so sure that I would become powerful in the future? From my dreams, I died young. How far can I get in just a few years? What was the true end of the system? How strong can a human actually get?

I glanced at Hilde, knowing she would not answer any of my questions, and sighed. “Hilde, good job. Let’s go.”

“Okay!” Hilde stuck to my side as I began walking towards the tall towers once again.

Dead bodies lay torn to pieces all over the ground. The streams of blood that ran down the rubble-filled streets reminded me heavily of my dreams. The city this time had been harder hit than my dreams, even now as I walked with Hilde by my side, the sounds of jets flying over the city and the whistling sound of a bomb falling to the ground before causing an explosion could be heard all over.

I find it messed up that they are still attacking the city. The higher-ups who only care about their own lives are willing to kill millions if it means they can live even a second longer. But too bad those bunkers and the planes they seek refuge in are not safe either.

Even now, up above in the sky, I can see the large wing spans of monsters as big as planes flying in the sky. Human bullets will do nothing against a monster. A sword from in-game can, but not one made in reality unless it was made using in-game materials. This is just the fact that people need to come to understand, but now…

I paused as I looked at a news crew, who seemed to be locked down by a group of monsters. They were hiding in a crack in between two large pieces of concrete. “Master, should we help them?”

“Mmm… I want to do a small interview.” I have no idea how many people I can reach, but for now, I can at least try to send a message to those out there.

The two monsters who had been trying to attack the news crew were quickly dispatched with a single flick from Hilde. I smiled as I walked over to the dazed reporter and her cameraman. “You still live?”

“Huh?” The woman seemed startled as she looked at me but soon nodded. “Yes! We are still live! Mike, we are live, right?”

“Yes! Damn, I thought I was a goner. Thank you for saving us.” Mike replied, which I waved him off since I was not here to be buddy-buddy with him.

“Point the camera at me and give me your mic. I got something to say to the masses that are still watching.” I took the mic without waiting for an answer and Hilde took the camera from Mike. I chuckled slightly before facing the camera.

“For all those who are watching. For those who are hiding in their homes, basements, maybe even their bomb shelters. The bombs falling from the sky. This is what your government thinks of you. They do not care for the lives of the masses. Now that shit has hit the fan. I want you all to know that the world will soon change. So-called modern weapons are not something that can kill monsters. Players can, but not soldiers. The planes that are dropping bombs are only there to thin out the masses, not kill the monsters. I hope all of you who are watching this here and now will come out of this alive. But I am sure that 90% of you will die. Many will die to monsters while others will die to the government who is carpet bombing the cities.

“To those who make it through this… Stay strong. And do your best to survive.”

“Here you go.” I turned and handed the mic back to the news reporter. “What’s your name?”

“Jada… Ummm… Sorry, and thank you.” Jada looked slightly embarrassed, but there was no reason to be. She was almost killed by monsters. She was out here trying to report things. She was someone who was risking her life, to tell the truth to the world.

“No need to be sorry. I tell you what. You and Mike here can follow us. After that, we will take you back to our territory. I wish for you and Mike to reveal to the world what we are about to do.” I wanted to do a live broadcast. This will show the world what was actually going on. “Are you up to it?”

“Ye-yes! We will follow you.” Not that she had much of a choice. She was nowhere near any place that was safe. Being with us was her best hope of surviving.

“Good. Hilde, give them a barrier so they won’t die right away when attacked.” I knew there was a type of mana barrier that went over the skin that could keep them alive while we traveled.

“Yes, Master.” Hilde waved her hand, and both Jada and Mike were covered in a light purple barrier.

“Let’s go. We still have a ways to reach our destination.” I was hoping things would go smoothly, but I still couldn’t figure out why only those two buildings were standing while everything else had been leveled.

“How do you know so much about what is going on?” Jada asked, her mic in hand. She was faithful to her craft, for sure.

“It’s not hard to see, to be honest. Let’s look at it like this. In the interviews I have done before, I warned people to get into the game and start working on leveling up. Whether or not this got through to people is another story. But mainly, look at me. I am no longer human.

“This was the first sign that I knew things were going to change. I mean, my entire being became my game character. Then there is the fact that skills and inventory could be used in the real world. Monsters appearing came next. If the world was not going to shit, then I must be blind.” I looked at Jada, who was blushing once again. I can tell she was one of those blind people.

“Then what about the stuff you just said now? How do you know the government is trying to kill humans and not the monsters?” Jada was really pushing the questions.

“This is also simple. No leader of the military would waste bullets on an enemy they can’t even kill. It would be pointless unless they are being ordered to. At the start, if you had not noticed, they evacuated all civilians, but they didn’t attack the monster. They brought in one of their players and assisted them in killing the monster.

“I am sure you reported this on the news, right?” I asked, and Jada nodded her head.

“I did. In fact, I was at quite a few scenes throughout the city where they did just that.” Jada explained.

“Now think about it. Since they can’t kill the monsters, why are they bombing them? Even if they dropped one or two bombs, they could tell it was having no effect. So why keep doing it?” I raised a finger, keeping Jada from answering. “It’s because once the monsters take over and the higher-ups finally understand they need players to kill shit, they need fewer humans so they can control the situation better.” At my words, Jada looked as if a realization had hit her.

“I see. With too many people, helping those in need would be too difficult. To make those who are helped want to follow their rules, they would give out food and water to help them get by.” Jada’s eyes were wide as saucers as she finished speaking.

“Exactly! We are tools. Nothing more. They need us more than we need them. Because after all is said and done. Humans have lived for thousands of years, many of which were not under the rule of law. But we still survived. A government can not be without its people. But its people will not want to continue being under the rule of a government that is unable to protect them.

“So they are slimming out the numbers in order to make a big show of humanity when the time is right in order to win over the crowd.” It’s fine when there are resources. They could have millions under their wing, but when people are hungry and starving, too many humans are nothing but a hindrance. This was why I wanted the world to be destroyed.

“You are truly amazing.” Mike suddenly spoke up. “We are out here trying to record the truth and we lost sight of the truth due to the lies that have always been told to us.”

“It happens. You should be happy you have survived this long. You two are lucky. Not only did you meet me and Hilde, but you have also survived the bombing and monsters. I admire you both for still working out here, even though death is only seconds away.” As I said this, I drew my sword and stabbed it between Mike and Jada, right into the head of a monster.

With Jada and Mike following behind us, we continued forward. The collapsed buildings made the journey a bit rugged. “Be careful here. It's loose.”

“Ah!” Jada cried out as she almost slipped and fell. She ended up stepping on some loose rubble.

“Jada, she just said to be careful.” Mike poked fun at her, which resulted in him getting a death glare. The two made a perfect pair. It really made me miss Angel. Not having her by my side all of a sudden made me feel lonely.

Not that Hilde was bad company, but Angel was my lover. “Master, you are really making me feel unwanted.”

“You are wanted, Hilde. I wouldn’t be able to do things so smoothly without you.” I was not lying; Hilde has helped me immensely with the things that needed to be done before and after the apocalypse. I am indebted to her as long as she keeps her pervertedness to herself.

“I am not a pervert!” Hilde’s voice rang out in my mind.

“Says the girl who was talking about toes not too long ago. I know you tried to take feet pics just the other day!” I jabbed back.

“I was just using the picture as a reference for when I need to make Master shoes.” Hide really had an answer to everything.

“Everyone, get down!” I suddenly felt a chill run down my spine. Hilde seemed to have noticed something, too. All four of us ducked under a rubble ledge and looked up in the air.

“Is that what I think that is!?” Mike cried out. He, of course, didn’t stop filming.

“That would be a dragon… and a high-level one. What the hell is going on.” I turned to look at Hilde, who shook her head.

“Master, did your quest say anything about monster levels?”

“No. Just that we had to destroy the core, but I wonder. Did it adjust to your level?” I couldn’t help but ask this. After all, dragons were monsters that were very high level, even in the game.

“Don’t put me on the same level as a flying lizard! I a much stronger than that thing.” And it seemed Hilde took offense at my question.

“We just need to stay out of sight. Mike, how much battery do you have left?” I knew it had been a few days, so I had been wondering how he could keep his camera going.

“I got like ten battery packs in my bag. I was lucky and picked up some extras the past few days. I hate stealing from the dead, but the world needs to see what is going on.” Mike was very dedicated to his job! I was a bit surprised. I mean, not just anyone can steal from the dead unless they have no other choice, but I guess, in a way, what he was doing was giving the dead reporters his own kind of prayer. Being able to keep rolling even when things were looking grim.

“Ahem… testing! Mike, are we still on the air? We haven’t been cut off yet, right?” Jada asked as she checked her mic. I noticed she also had quite a few battery packs on her too.

“We are still rolling.I have us hooked up to a satellite,” Mike replied. It was only now that I noticed his arm had a touchpad screen on it.

“That is?” I was very curious as to what he was using. I had never seen an armpad like that.

“This is something I made myself. It allows me to track satellites and connect to them. I am currently using one of the satellite clusters as a relay to keep the live broadcast going. The news feed is then uploaded to the web, and people can watch it if they still have some sort of internet connection.” Mike was actually a golden goose! To have such technical skills to do things like this was amazing. He would be a huge help later on.

“I will be relying on you when we finish up here and return to my territory.” Mike gave me a nod before pointing his camera at Jada.

“Ahem, Jada here reporting on the first sighting of a real dragon. While trudging through the city with Miss Zoe, we have stumbled upon an actual dragon.” Jada then turned to me and asked: “Miss Zoe, just how dangerous are dragons?”

“Mmm… let’s just say that this thing can wipe out an entire city on its own. There are no players near that things level. But as long as you stay out of sight, it won’t be able to find you. That is, unless it flies down. While they have good senses, when they are in the sky, they go by movement and not smell.” At least, this was how it worked in my dreams. I can only hope it is the same now.

“So you heard it from someone who knows. If you see a dragon, stay out of sight and don’t get close to it. Now that the world has changed, danger lurks around every corner. Stick with us as we continue making our way through the city.”

⧫⧫⧫

“We are finally here.” I looked at the two tall buildings in front of me. But even though we were now near the buildings did not mean we were at the so-called core. What stood in front of us at this time was a street filled with monsters.

“What is this? Why are they all just standing there?” Mike asked. Jada seemed to be on the verge of passing out. Her hands were visibly shaking.

“My guess is that we are in the right location,” I whispered softly. “Those monsters are guarding something. That something is probably a core that allows the monsters to spawn in masses.”

“What do you mean?” Mike turned his camera to me.

Jada bit her lip and forced herself into work mode. She was indeed a trooper. “Yes, can you please explain to the viewers what you are talking about?”

“It’s simple really. You can think of this as a dungeon. The dungeon has a core in which monsters spawn. While this will not stop monsters from appearing, it will slim down the monsters to a tolerable level, at least here in this section of New York. Elsewhere, I can not be sure. I'm just guessing if this is like a video game, then all this must be like a dungeon break, so the core has to be somewhere. These monsters are around level 30, so they are manageable, but that is not to say the same about other locations.

“Hell I could also be completely wrong as well. But for a group of monsters of different types to be in the same locations like this means that they are guarding something and if I use dungeons as an example only a dungeon core would be the answer.” I did my best to explain things but I was sure it was confusing for those who were listening.

“In short. If we can kill these monsters by clearing out the street we may find a dungeon core. If we do, breaking it will give this area a breather from the monsters. This is in theory only.”

“Let’s hope your theory is correct, but does this mean you will be fighting all these monsters?” Jada seemed unsure about this, but I think that after seeing Hilde and me cut down monsters we encountered, she would have some trust in us by now.

“Yes. There is no path but ahead.” I replied with a faint smile. “From now on, not just me but everyone, if they wish to survive will need to forge forward. Put their fears behind them and work to survive. As long as you can grow stronger you can win.”

I stood up and stretched before pulling out my sword. “Hilde will put a barrier around them while the two of us clear the road ahead. I chose this spot since it had the best view.”

With a grin, I tapped my sword on my shoulder before hopping over the large piece of rubble and making my way towards the monsters. Hilde followed closely behind me.

“Master, how should we deal with them?”

“I was thinking of charging down the middle. If we do that, the monsters will be drawn towards us and ignore anything behind us. I don’t want our reporter friends to get a scare.”

“We can do that. If you want, I can take out the mid-section while you charge in. This will make them turn towards me with a kind of AOE taunt.”

“Alright, then Hilde, I will leave that to you.” The plan was actually perfect. I was still only level 29. This meant that the monsters here were at a higher level than me and in numbers. So if Hilde can really tank them while I cut them down from the back, then we could easily clear all these monsters out.

“Hilde, just make sure you don’t die.” I gave her a serious look. I don’t want Hilde sacrificing herself. Summon or not, I just don’t wish for her to die. After all, this was not inside the game.

“Hehe… Master don’t worry. These monsters are like a warm breeze passing by. They will not even get a single speck of dirt on my uniform.”

“I’m trusting you.” We stared at each other for a few seconds before both smiling at one another.

“Then I will be off. Count to ten before you begin your attack.” With Hilde as the main tank, I watched as she ran straight for the monsters. She was so fast, she was like a blur before my eyes. I never knew she could run so fast. She reached the monsters in almost an instant and stomped her foot into the ground, causing the ground below her feet to sink in slightly before launching herself high into the air.

“[Maid Meteor Fist Of Doom, Only Master’s Toes Can Walk Here],” and with all the heroic appearance she had, she ruined it with the strange sounding shout. I will pretend I never heard it. Yes, that is what I will do. I will just push such a horrifying statement to the back of my mind.

“Master, how do you like the new skill name I made up?” I will push such a horrifying skill name to the back of my mind. But really, what the hell do my toes have to do with anything!? Why the hell is she so hung up on my toes!?

Ignoring the strangeness in my maid’s words, I had to admit Hilde really did the job. All the monsters turned towards her, and I even finally passed level 30 and reached level 32. This was the good thing about all these monsters being a level higher than me. Although now I outlevel them, they will still give me decent experience for the next few levels.

I gave Hilde the time she needed to grab aggro on all the mobs before charging in myself. With their backs turned to me, I could easily rush up and cut them down.

One after the other, a monster died by my blade. I didn’t want to waste my magic here because I felt that destroying the core would not be that easy.

I had no precedent on why I feel this way, but my gut feeling was telling me I should prepare ahead of time. That was why I was only using my sword. If it was not for Hilde, though, I could say I would probably be dead by now. This many monsters were just too much for me alone. I really owed her for helping me as she was. Summon or not, I never thought of Hilde, Silvie, or Mati as actual summons but friends. I know I gave orders here and there, but I never once thought of them as objects to be used.

“Hehe…” A soft giggle floated through my mind. This time, it was not Hilde since I knew her laugh. It seemed to be Silvie this time.

Almost an hour later, Hilde and I stood on top of a mountain of monsters. I was covered in blood, but somehow, Hilde was perfectly clean from head to toe, which kind of irked me a lot. “Is that all of them?”

After all said and done my level jumped from level 29 to level 35.

Name: Zoe

Race: Demon

Level: 35

Health: 1760/1760

Mana:  1750/1750

Stats

Strength: 175

Dexterity: 150

Intelligence: 175

Vitality: 176

Mind: 175

Charisma: 174

Skills

Sword Mastery: 76/99

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: 15/99

Chrono Step: 1/99

Chrono Domain: 1/99

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

?????: 1/9999

My sword master was almost maxed out now.

“Master, there are no more monsters in the area. Shall I call Miss Jada and Mr. Mike over?”

“Yeah, if there is no need for them to hide, then they should come over and get some close-up footage of this. While it might be a bit gory, it is better to show the reality of things.”

“Understood.” Hilde disappeared from where she stood. I raised my head and looked over the dead monsters in front of me and noticed a strange purple light covering a spot between the two buildings. “A barrier?”

While a barrier was not new to me, it did surprise me to see one out here. It could either be where the core is or people. If it is people, then it would be a good place for Jada and Mike to rest for a while.

Trying to fight monsters in a confined space would make it hard to protect the two. I didn’t wish to kick them to the side because they were showing the truth of the new world, but I also didn’t wish for any of them to die either.

“This is just…” A voice came from below, making me take my eyes from the barrier. I looked down to see Jada getting herself ready to talk to the camera while Mike took in the pile of monsters with this camera.

It didn’t take her long to compose herself as she turned and looked up at me. “How does it feel to have killed so many monsters that our bombs could not even touch?”

“Tiring!” I replied honestly. I was really tired!

“I bet. Having to deal with so many monsters is no easy task. The people watching the broadcast have all witnessed your heroic feat. Your destination is in sight. What do you plan to do after you are done with your current task?”

“I will be headed back to my territory. Take a nice hot bath and enjoy a nice lap pillow from my girlfriend.”

That got a giggle out of Jada as she smiled at me. “That sounds like a good time.”

“You and Mike will be there, so feel free to walk around and report what you see. You can show them how people are living even in the middle of an apocalypse. I want you to show them what our new world will be like first hand. It is not always about killing monsters but also about how you live after things begin to settle down.”

“We will be sure to do that.” Jada turned back to the camera and began speaking with those who might be watching. I said it before, but her dedication was remarkable.

I hope their broadcast can help those who were watching, allowing them to understand how to continue in the new world. As long as we can keep people from giving up, they, too, might see the new future.

“It’s a barrier, alright.” I sighed as I looked at the transparent barrier in front of me. I reached up and placed my hand on it, surprisingly watching as my hand passed through it. “Hmmm?”

“Master, be careful.” Hilde pulled me back.

“We have to go forward so we have to go in.” I knew she was worried for my safety but we had no choice but to continue forward. I stepped forward and passed through the barrier, only to hear a grunt of pain from behind me.

“Ouch! Why!?” I turned to see Hilde rubbing her now red nose with one hand and her other hand banging on the barrier. “Master, I can’t get through!”

“Neither can we.” Jada and Mike also seemed to be locked out.

I looked at the notice in front of me.

[Entered Quest Zone…]

[Only the player with the quest may enter the zone. No summons are allowed.]

I couldn’t help but frown because this meant I was on my own, and to top it off, I bet I was going to be in for a tough fight. “Hilde, it seems only I am allowed to enter.”

“What!? Noo!” Hilde looked like she was going to cry.

I sighed and shook my head. “Hilde, protect Jada and Mike for now. I will go see if I can deal with the core.”

“But…” Hilde bit her lip. She looked as if she wanted to figure out a way to break the barrier but I had a feeling it would be impossible for her.

“Hilde, just listen to me. I won’t do anything that will put me in danger.”

“Yes, Master…”

I knew she was unwilling, but there was no choice. I could either face what was to come or maybe an even greater threat later on. I gave her a smile before turning and making my way towards the glowing spot in front of me. The barrier seemed to attach itself to the building and went all the way to the top and down each side, which explained why these two buildings had not been touched.

I slowly made my way to the area that was glowing, but as I did, I noticed that the white glow went from pure white to yellow to orange and seemed to be getting redder with each step I took. I really couldn’t help but want to get this over with as fast as possible.




Chapter 4

Right as the core turned a deep red color, a new notification appeared in front of me.

[Hidden Mythic Quest: ‘Worldly Connections’]

[Conditions Updated…]

[You have discovered a connection between the two worlds. To enter the gates, you must overcome the first trial.]

[Trial Now Started! 126:00:00:00]

[First Trial: Survival (Earth)]

[Earth is under attack by a monster wave. Secure your area and find the core, which is spawning monsters. The trial will end in 126 days if you destroy the core.]

[You have found the core. Core defense mode has been activated. Core Guardian will now be summoned.]

[Failure to destroy the core will result in a penalty.]

“RAAAWWWRRR!!!!”

And what now stood in front of me was none other than a dragon. Like the one that was flying through the sky on a much smaller scale but still as tall as a single floor house. Just because it was smaller did not make it any less dangerous.

“Please do not yell it's annoying.” I rubbed my ear. The roar was ear-piercing.

“Master, please fall back. Even though the dragon is only level 40, it is still a dragon.” Hilde had a right to be worried, but I still couldn’t back down.

“Hilde, I can’t back down. If I do, something even worse will happen. I need to kill this thing and destroy the core. My quest doesn’t say what the penalty will be. The worst case would be instant death. It could even spawn a massive world boss that is thousands of times stronger than this thing. If you or anyone else got hurt because of that, I wouldn’t be able to handle it.”

“Master…” Hilde went silent for a second before continuing: “If you get hurt, retreat as quickly as possible back through the barrier.”

“I will. I promise. I can just run around the city and kill monsters until I am many levels higher than it if I see that I can’t win.” At least, this was my plan…

I took a deep breath before reaching out my hand: “[Shadow Mimic].” I didn’t just do this once but ten times, summoning all level 30 monsters that I had just fought before reaching here. On top of that, I decided to use [Nature’s Embrace]. These little flower guys may look harmless, but they were very good at controlling vines as well. I figured it would help with some kind of crowd control on the dragon boss here to help me escape if needed.

Even if it was only for a split second, that split second could mean life or death. This was not in-game. This was real life. If I die here there would be no respawning. I would end up dead, and there would be nothing I could do about it.

“Rawr!!!” The dragon roared once more before rearing its head. A bright glow came from its neck, making me frown.

“Breath…” I couldn’t help but feel a little nervous. In game, it was fine if you got slightly hit by a breath attack of any kind, but right now, if I got hit, I have no idea if I would be able to heal the damage or not.

Seconds later, a wave of orange and white flames rolled towards me. It was more of a cone attack, so I had no choice but to use my [Shadow Step]. I took this chance to get an attack in while it was still shooting its breath.

Dragons scales were too hard to slice through, so I only had one spot I could attack at this time. They say never to kick a dragon’s ass. Well, they never said not to poke it with a sword. With no time to lose, I stabbed out with my sword.

“Guwarrr!” A strange roar came from the dragon as my sword stabbed him in the well… the area that should not see light unless you run around in the nude.

I pulled my sword out and quickly used water magic on it before using [Shadow Step] once more. The dragon began to turn around to swing at me with its massive claws. Only when I was in the clear did I try to see where to send my mimic. “You three to the left, the rest of you go right. Attack the underside of its tail. Try to stay behind it.”

My shadow mimics quickly charged forward and began attacking. I had noticed the underside of the tail, as well as the underside of its body, has softer flesh. I was not sure how much damage my mimics would do or how long they would last, but they would make a good distraction.

I quickly charged forward once more, hoping to land a good strike. But to my surprise, the dragon had ignored my mimics altogether and was entirely focused on me! I couldn’t help but want to cry. I mean, come on! You are being bitten and clawed! Why are you staring at me!?

There was only one thing to do in a situation like this… “I’m sorry!” Bow your head and apologize!

“Rawr!” I guess it didn’t work because the big bully swung its massive claw at me. I had no choice but to push off the ground with my foot and shoot backward, but it didn’t seem I was quick enough. One of its long claws was coming straight for my body.

I shifted my sword into a defensive stance since I knew I could neither parry nor block it, so I did my best to deflect it so it didn't cut me in half.

*Bang!*

All I heard was a bang followed by the sound of shattering as my sword broke into many pieces. My body lifted off the ground and was sent flying. I felt mind-numbing pain in my right arm as I crashed heavily into the concrete beam that was holding up the roof of the building entrance. My blood splattered all over the place.

“Shit!” I cried out as I held my injured arm. There was no way in hell I was going to be able to fight a dragon as I am now. This quest is unfair!

But now that I think about it. The time limit was long. It gave me enough time to level up but this was just stupid. I looked down at my arm that dangled at my side, barely holding on, and knew I had to retreat. “Hilde, I am coming your way near the building to your left.”

“Master, I am already here. I can see you. Hurry up, the dragon is making its way over to you.”

“Got it.” I waved my hand, sending in the flowers to try to slow the dragon down. My mimics were also doing what they could to try to buy me time. If I could, I would reward them all, but sadly, they were not sentient.

As I stepped forward, I noticed my left ankle was also twisted. It hurt to put any weight on it, but I had no choice. I gritted my teeth and moved as fast as I could while trying to hold my arm in place.

This was a learning experience. I had gotten in over my head. And now I am suffering because of it. I will need to hit at least level 50 if I want to beat this damn dragon. There was no ands its or buts about it. This was just a fact. This guardian was as strong as a level 50 boss. Maybe stronger. To even think about fighting against it, I will need to be as powerful or much stronger.

“I need to learn to use a ranged weapon.” I loved the sword, but in situations like this, a ranged weapon was needed.

I didn’t even look at the dragon as I hurried as fast as I could to the barrier wall. I could hear its roars behind me, and I could tell I was losing my summons quickly. But they were at least doing their job.

“Rawr!” I turned my head to see the dragon suddenly flap its wings and rise up into the air. It flew up high before diving right at me.

“Fuck!” With no choice, I pushed hard on the ground, ignoring all the pain I had, and ran as fast as I could. The barrier was only feet away from me. As soon as I got within five feet of it, I once more pushed as hard as I could off the ground, “[Chrono Step]!” I cried out, slowing time right as the jaws of the dragon were about to clamp down on me, and jumped with all my might, landing hard a foot away from the barrier before rolling through it and into a warm embrace.

“Master!” I heard Hilde’s panicked cry.

“Hilde, I’m fine. Just hurts like hell.” I tried to ease her worry but it did really hurt. My ankle felt like it was about to blow up with how much pain I was feeling. And then there was my arm that now had dirt and debris in it.

“Master, I will bring you back to the territory.” Hilde went to take off running but I quickly stopped her.

“Just helped me clean it, then toss me some healing magic. Just heal it enough to stop the bleeding. Then lead Mike and Jada back as well. Also, heal my ankle. I can walk after you do.”

“I can not allow Master to be walking with such a wound! I will carry you. So just sit tight. Think of it as punishment for breaking our promise.”

I could only chuckle at Hilde’s stubbornness. I smiled and nodded my head. “But still heal me a bit, it fucking hurts.”

Hilde healed my arm and ankle. Well, she healed my arm enough so that we could move without it bothering me. My arm will take some time to heal. It was almost severed off, so the damage done will take quite a while to take care of. I mainly just wanted to get out of this place since I did not know if the monsters would respawn at some point.

Night fell by the time we reached our territory. We did run into a few monsters along the way, but Hilde glared at them, and they went running. Never mess with a pissed-off maid. I could tell she was still mad that I got hurt.

“Zoe!” Angel cried out as we stepped through the barrier. I looked at her, staring at my arm, which was still a bloody mess, and sighed.

“It’s fine. I just need to finish healing it. Although it was a close call.” I replied as I got Hilde to set me down. The pain in my foot was now gone. Luckily, it was easy to heal.

“I will heal you right up.” Angel carefully took my arm to look at it. Tears began to form in her eyes.

“Let’s head home first. I want to get these clothes off. I plan to take two days to rest then go on a leveling spree. I plan to level in our personal dungeon here. I need more actual life and death scenarios. I seem to be unable to react as quickly as I would like.” I noticed when fighting the dragon I had no sense of danger. I was trying to fight like I was in-game. I know where the core is, so I have plenty of time to level up and train myself more. The dungeon here will be perfect for that since it was around my level as well. With Hilde following us in, we would be safe as well in case anything unexpected happened. I say us because I know Angel will want to go.

“I will go with you.” As expected, Angel indeed planned to follow me.

“Hilde will also go with us. Mati, you and Mr. Roberts will be in charge while we dive into the dungeon.” I turned to Mati, who was standing a few feet away.

“Understood, Master. I will be sure nothing happens to our territory.”

“You know, brat, I keep telling you to call me Dad. You and my daughter are practically attached at the hip, so I know you two will never break up, and we are all one family.” Angel’s father looked quite displeased, but I couldn’t help but laugh.

“Then, Dad, I leave the territory to you and Mati,” I said with a smile. This seemed to please him because he smiled brightly. “Oh, right. This here is Jada and Mike. Let them go around the territory reporting on things. We have nothing to hide.”

When we got into our apartment, I unequipped my clothes. Hilde prepared a bunch of towels and warm water to help wash the blood away.

“Master, did you learn anything from facing the boss?” Hilde seemed quite interested in this boss. She did not ask me about it on the way back, but I could tell she had been wanting to ask me.

“Yeah. Never stab a dragon in the ass.” I replied, causing Angel to burst out laughing. “That thing would not give up even with my mimics attacking it. It was dead set on killing me. Hopefully, it will forget about the sword in ass thing the next time I take it on.”

“Hehe. Zoe, I think anything would attack you relentlessly if you stabbed it in the butt. I mean, that’s a delicate area and a place most beings would remember being stabbed in.”

“Angel, you are not helping me right now. I am hoping it will forget, not remember forever! That damn thing will try to run me over the next time it sees me before I even get a chance to attack. And worse yet, only I can fight the damn thing. So let’s hope by the time I am strong enough to fight it, that it will have long forgotten the little poke in the butt.”

“Next time you leave, I will go with you. I may not enter, but I can be there to try to help heal you if needed.”

“Alright. Me, you and Hilde will go. You should be battle ready by that time.” With her entering the dungeon with me, she will be at a high enough level by the time she is out to deal with monsters on her own. But more importantly, she will need to get used to seeing the death and destruction.

It seemed that someone didn’t wish for me to get any rest. After almost an entire night of being healed by Angel and Hilde, I was forced to deal with an issue first thing in the morning.

“What’s going on now?” I was getting dressed when Mati came in to make the report.

“With the decline of monsters as the hordes have moved on, a wave of people have begun appear outside the barrier. The new Army of the Fallen, have been trying to keep the peace but things are starting to get out of control. A level 26 player has appeared and seems to be trying to start a revolt.” Mati explained.

The Army of the Fallen was the name of the new military that had been established after I took in all the troops. I didn’t come up with the name; Angel did, and to be honest, it was an amazing name. It fit perfectly with the fact that their leader was a demon.

“A level 26 player huh?” I snorted as I stretched my hand out to take out my sword but forgot my sword had been destroyed during my fight with the dragon. “Umm… where is my crappy sword?”

I had no choice but to dig through my inventory. Until I finally found it. It was not as good as the one I had gotten during the world boss raid in Erune, but it would have to do for now.

“Let’s go.” I tapped the sword on my shoulder as I walked out towards the window. I could take the stairs, but jumping out the window was just faster.

When I landed with a light thud, I felt a light tap on the ground behind me. Mati had followed suit and jumped out the window, too.

“Rise up! Help me break down this barrier! We will make those inside live like us and take back what should belong to us!” This was what I heard as I arrived on the scene. Multiple injured soldiers were on the ground inside the barrier, being healed by a few of our resident mages.

Outside the barrier were cries to be let in and a strong will to fight. “Mati, follow me out. Kill anyone who dares to attack. Even if they are throwing air. ”

“Understood, Master.” Mati nodded and suddenly pulled out a whip. I guess, unlike Hilde, who liked to use her fists, Mati liked whips.

“Oh? So you finally came out of hiding?” The young man who was standing on top of a barricade looked down at me condescendingly. He was acting as if he was the top shit in the world.

“Zoe!” I heard a cry from behind me to turn and see Jada and Mike standing there with their camera.

“Jada, make sure you report all of this. It’s important for the world to understand what the new rule of law is.” I gave her a smile before looking back up at the idiot on the wall.

“Heh, you talk big for someone who has only now shown their face.” The young man sneered at me.

“What’s your name?” I asked calmly. Not taking the bait. I know he was trying to rile me up. He has to understand that this is not the internet. You can’t be a keyboard warrior in real-life situations. Just a jackass on a wall sticking his nose in the air.

“Death Blade!” The young man announced. He looked around eighteen years of age. But it seemed his head had a hole in it since its brains were leaking out. From what I could tell, he was of the human race, which meant he didn’t get much for race traits. But to actually name yourself Death Blade in the real world…

“Okay, then, Mr. Death Blade. How do you wish to die? I am in a good mood today, so I will let you pick. You can have your skin shaved off or have your body slowly dissected and chopped up. I will be sure to heal you between each slice so that you can enjoy the long-lasting pleasure of pain.” I should really question who the crazy person is here. But just thinking about seeing his blood splattering all over the place while he screamed in pain made me slightly excited.

“Do you think you can really kill me? I am level 26! I am one of the highest-level players in the game!”

“And? I still don’t see how this has anything to do with the choice I just gave you. Pick now or I will just do both.” I was really getting sick of this guy’s monologue. He talks so much!

“How about I just kill you and then the maid there!” and then Mr. Idiot jumped off the barricade and attacked with a big axe in his hand.

With a light parry and a swift punch to the gut, Mr. Idiot was now on the ground, trying to catch his breath. “Are you stupid? This is the real world, not the game. Plus, I am level 35! How the hell did you plan to beat me?” I shook my head, not even wanting to listen to this guy talk anymore. I walked over and kicked his weapon away as I said: “Since you didn’t want to choose, I will just do both.”

“I need a shower.” I was covered in blood. I just spent an hour making an example out of the idiot. If not for Angel calling out to me to come home, I would have continued to indulge in the scent of iron and the screams of pain that escaped the idiot’s mouth.

The thrill of torturing my enemy really entrances me to the point that I forget about everything. But luckily this caused the people outside who were looking to riot to calm down. I mean, I did just skin and chop a man into pieces. I think the threat of being killed in such a manner sunk in deeply.

“I will help!” Angel jumped at the chance to join me in the shower. I had a feeling I was going to be in there for a while…

⧫⧫⧫

“Master, please try to conserve water a bit more. Using so much while doing such things is just…” Hilde was currently going on a rant. First, it started with “I wanted to join too” to, “why is life so unfair”, to wasting water. I didn’t know where to start or end, so I just left it.

“I will be going back to resting. Hilde, can you do me a favor and round up some of the lower-level players? Also, has the internet started working again?” We hadn’t been in-game for a while, so I was getting worried about when we would be able to enter again.

“Yes, after the bombing runs, the internet did come back once the smoke clouds began to dissipate. We already have many people working on leveling up as we speak in-game. Silvie is helping them as well once they reach her. With so few people even able to play it hasn’t been easy for our people to level up.” Hilde explained. I nodded at this since leveling was our top priority over everything else. We needed higher levels to survive later on. After all, New York was known as a high-level area in my dreams. The level of monsters has also been progressively getting stronger as well.

“Alright, then, get people who are willing to enter the real-world dungeon. We need to begin clearing it… what’s that sound?” I suddenly heard what sounded like a jet or something flying overhead. If I were a normal human, I would never have heard it, but as a demon, I could easily hear the sound.

“Master, I am detecting something very dangerous on the black triangle-shaped object approaching our position. It will not break our shield but the people outside will most likely die.” Hilde’s words made me frown.

“Does the government really want to wipe out the entire surviving population of New York!?” I couldn’t help but yell as I ran to the window and looked up into the sky. Sure enough, off in the distance were two black dots.

“We got two bombers incoming, and I bet they are not normal bombs. Hilde, work with Mati and set up a secondary barrier around ours and the people camping outside. Make it strong enough to block a fucking nuke! Also, call back any of our troops on patrol!”

I had no idea what kind of nuke they were going to drop, but you do not use stealth bombers to take a Sunday trip around the block.

“I will get on it Master!” Hilde quickly disappeared from the room. It didn’t take long for the two of them to set up a secondary barrier. I was not sure how many people were outside the barrier, but I had my own people patrolling the encampments to keep them from getting out of hand.

The last thing I wanted was for any of them to die on me. It is not easy to take in soldiers. Well-trained ones at that. Losing any of them could put a dent in plans later on.

The only issue, though, is I know I am saving these people now, but the fallout that will come from a nuke will not be easy to ward off, at least, I don’t think. “Zoe, what’s happening? Why did you build a second barrier?”

“Because the government doesn’t know when to quit. Angel, tell your father to gather all the heads of each building and start moving people underground. We might need to live down there for a while.” I hated to admit it, but this was something we might not be able to avoid.

“I will go talk to him now.” Angel quickly ran off while I stuck my head out the window once more to take a look. The bombers were almost in range.

“Hilde, how well will the barrier filter nuclear fallout?”

“Master, I am sorry, but it can’t block such a thing unless we block all air. We would need to make a barrier specifically for that, but I don’t know the make-up of such things. Although we will be able to contain the blast and keep it from harming anyone, that is about it.”

Hilde’s words were not too good. “Have our soldiers move into the inner barrier and start helping evacuate. Angel is already getting her father on it as well. They are to assist him in anything he needs.”

“I will tell the commander now.” While everything was moving along, I decided to go take a look at what a nuclear blast looked like up close and personal.

I had only been standing on the roof for a few minutes when I heard my name being called. “Zoe!” I turned to see Derrick running over.

“What’s wrong? I thought I had Hilde say to have you begin evacuations.” I was a bit confused since he should have been getting people into the underground sectors.

“I passed it over to one of my men. I also had them grab the headsets as well. If a nuke goes off an electromagnetic pulse will destroy all the electronics. I am afraid our internet receivers will also be damaged. I had someone go around to collect them. I figured you would want to save as many as possible.”

I had not thought about that. It is a good thing Derrick was, or else getting into the game would not be easy. We were using satellite constellation internet. This meant our internet was all coming from space and needed receivers. If they got fried, we would be screwed. Unlike my dreams, wi-fi had not been made available for free by the time things began.




Chapter 5

“Alright. Let’s quickly grab the ones up here and stick them in our inventory.” The two of us ran around the room, unplugging each receiver and stashing it away. We had just grabbed the last one when the sounds of the bombers came from above us.

“Heh… it seems they were targeting us.”

“What!? Why!?” Derrick asked in surprise.

“Because we are a threat to whatever government is left. But I am surprised they were willing to send a bomber in this area, after all, there is a dragon flying around someplace.”

“Zoe, I heard from Hilde that these barriers can not block radiation. The people on the outside are going to die.”

“Dad, you should know that there is not much I can do for them. We are only able to house so many. I asked Hilde and Mati to set up the barrier to give them a chance at survival. They might not die during the explosion, but even if they do get radiation sickness. We can heal it.

“After the bomb goes off, Hilde and Mati will clean up the area and make a new barrier to block all radiation. It will act as a filter of sorts, making it so any rain that drops will be cleaned. This will allow us to keep using our rain catchers. Anyway, they will suffer only a little and then be healed after. There is not much else I can do.”

I heard a whistling sound coming from above. To think I would be getting front-row seats to an actual nuclear explosion. “How do they say it in Japanese? Tamayaaa!”

*Boom!*

Both barriers shook as a massive explosion was heard. I was forced to look away until the light dimmed. When I turned to look back up at the sky, I saw a fiery ball and black smoke condensing together before suddenly spreading outwards. Lightning could even be seen flickering within the massive mushroom cloud that had formed. The entire area around the barrier had been completely blown away. All the buildings that had withstood the monster wave were now nothing but rubble.

“Hmm… a bit disappoin…”

*Boom!*

I was interrupted by another bomb drop. I couldn’t help but sigh. It seemed these bastards were hell-bent on taking us out. “Heh… just wait and see.”

“Zoe?” Derrick seemed confused by my statement.

“You know we could have prevented the world from ending, right?” I asked Derrick as I turned to look at him. He fell into deep thought for a moment before nodding his head.

“Well, we didn’t because we wanted a new world order. To break the chains of the old system. To do that, you need to rid the world of the old governments. This is why we didn’t try to do anything to the creators of Mortal Online and instead worked to make this place we have now.

“But the government seems to have survived in some context. So we will eventually have a fight on our hands. We will need to work harder to keep leveling up because the real world and the game world will not be safe for those who wish to create their own rules. That is why we will create an even bigger army. There are thousands of people camped out around our territory. We will treat them and make sure they stay fed and have access to water and other facilities. Those who wish to enter beyond the encampment will need to swear loyalty to us and join our military.” I know it was a bit evil to do what I am about to do, but I guess it doesn’t matter. I am a demon, after all.

“We should go. We can only stay in the radiation zone for a short time.”

Derrick’s words made me look at the message I got saying I had been hit with a status effect. A radiation poison that, while in the zone of radiation, will cause me to lose ten health per minute. I sighed before looking up at the sky once more. I clenched my fists. There will be a day I can fly. When I can, I will destroy such threats with ease in the future.

All they bastards did was make me change my goals a little and give me a ton of headaches. “Dad, hit me with a status remover when we get inside.”

“I know! Do you think I would let you suffer? Angel would kill me.”

“You are terrified of your daughter.”

“You have never seen her really mad. She is indeed terrifying.”

“Haha. Angel will always be my cute Angel.” No matter how mad Angel got, she would always be my Angel.

Inside the underground living space I sat at a desk with Angel and her father standing behind me for some reason. In front of me was one of the soldiers from the new army. “So you are saying those who didn’t die right away are complaining about the radiation sickness they keep getting over and over? Even though we keep making rounds to heal them?”

“Yes, they want to enter the underground city.”

“Hmm…” I thought for a moment before turning to Angel, who was making a face that looked like she was going to kill someone. I chuckled and turned back to the soldier. “Heal only those who are happy to be healed. Those who cause a scene can suffer. If they are too much of an issue, just kill them and toss them out to feed the monsters.”

“Understood.”

I sighed and leaned back in my chair as the soldier left to relay my orders. Since the bombs dropped, there have been many issues with those I tried to protect. I had some players who had healing spells going around and healing those who got radiation sickness. They worked day and night trying to keep up with the fallout of the nukes, but no matter how much we tried to help, they were just not happy.

“We will go into the dungeon starting tomorrow.” I was getting sick of it all. Being a leader was not easy. Making the right decisions was not something I wished to do. But at the same time, I am the one who brought this upon myself. Start an organization, I said. It will be fun, I said. Well, fuck me.

“Haha! Zoe, you look like you are ready to pull your hair out.” Angel came over and sat in my lap.

“Sometimes I want to,” I replied with a sigh. “So why is it whenever someone comes into my office, you and your father feel the need to stand behind me as if you are my subordinates?”

“Well, we are. While he is your father-in-law and I am your wife, we still work for you,” Angel replied. For some reason, the two decided just last night that Angel and I were already married. Not that I am complaining, but still. At least it does get rid of the entire hassle of a wedding.

However, looking down at the cute girl leaning against me makes me wonder if she would want a proper wedding or not. Maybe I should plan something to surprise her. “Girls, what do you think? Should I set up a wedding for Angel when things settle down?”

“Master, I think the Madam will love anything you decide. But if you really want to arrange a wedding, I do suggest doing it in-game.”

“Oh? Why do you suggest that, Silvie?”

“Because Hilde will probably start shouting something obscene about your feet.”

“I would not! I would just secretly take upskirt photos…”

“Alright, enough! Why can’t you girls be like Mati? She is always so quiet.”

“Master, that is because you do not kno-OOoph! Mati, why did you hit me!?”

I could only inwardly sigh. Why did I get stuck with such strange maids? Although they were pretty impressive, they each had their own quirks.

“Anyway, I will think about it for now.” I guess it is best to worry about what is in front of me first.

“Your brow is wrinkled.” Angel pressed her finger on the spot between my brow and began smoothing it out. “Zoe, don’t forget I am here too. I can help you with whatever you need.”

“I know, but this is something you can’t help with.” I couldn’t help but avert my eyes. How can I surprise her if she knows about it!? “Anyway, we will be heading into the dungeon. I need to level up and hone my survival instincts. The same goes for you as well, Angel and Dad.”

I looked at the two before reaching up and patting Angel’s head. “We are the leaders of Elysium, so we need to be at the top, and I still need to fight that dragon again to make sure the monster waves stop.”

“Who will be going with us? Mati or Hilde?”

“Hilde. Mati will stay here to keep everything in line. We will be bringing a few players as well. If we can get more people leveled up and used to fighting for actual life or death, we can then leave it to them to train the next batch of players.

“Older people will regain their youth once they create a character, so they will be able to help as well. Things are much different than they were from my dreams, so we can use the changes to our benefit. Hilde will be entering the dungeon with us so we can fly through it, and with her help, we can power-level. But only after we have trained ourselves with actual fights.” We would not learn anything if Hilde pulled us along. We had to do the actual fighting at the start and learn through pain. It would not be easy but it was the best method. Only by escaping close calls will we learn from our mistakes. The best part is that this will transition well into the game as well.

⧫⧫⧫

“Foggy…” Angel whispered softly while hugging my arm.

She was right, though. As soon as we entered the dungeon, we were met with a thick fog. This was something I didn’t understand, though. “I thought we checked this place out.”

“Leader, we did. We had a small team enter it yesterday to check it out. It was a cave dungeon yesterday.” The person who answered was named Frank. He had just joined the Marines before everything happened, and he was deployed to try to stop the monster wave in New York. Sadly for him, the government saw him as disposable. But what he just said bothered me. From what I could remember this dungeon should be a normal dungeon.

“Master, this dungeon seems to be a rotating dungeon.” Hilde did not make me feel any better at all. I had heard about such dungeons before. But that was not supposed to be how this dungeon worked. It was like a starter dungeon for those around level 30. But now I have no idea if the monsters are even of the same level or not.

But the issue was the rotating dungeon part. Rotating dungeons, from what I heard in my dreams, were dungeons that changed in structure and design each time. Some would be forests or caves, while other times, they took on modern settings. And the one we were in resembled such a setting, but these dungeons…

“So, we are looking at a dungeon that is most likely filled with undead…” I muttered in response.

“Yes. This type of dungeon does seem to fit that characteristic. However, we can’t be sure until we run into a monster. The only issue is undead are undetectable.”

“We will just need to keep our eyes open. Everyone get into a tight formation. Report any movement or sounds. Healers are to be in the middle, casters around them, and melee protecting the casters. Keep up. Anyone who lags behind can cause the death of everyone here. Remember, this is not in the game. We do not respawn if we die in this dungeon.” I swept my gaze over everyone present. I could see some of their faces turning pale. Some even gulped, but they still held firm. No one tried to argue or back away.

I patted Angel’s hand and gave her a look. She nodded and fell back to the center of the group. She was our highest mage and best healer. She had to be in the back. I know Hilde can heal, too, but she was our main tank this time around, so she had to be in the front.

“Oh, right. Like in the movies, if you get bit you will be infected. If you do not get treated quickly, you will turn into a zombie. This means be very careful not to get bit or even scratched. You can think of every worse-case scenario when it comes to zombies.” I had to make sure they kept this in mind when fighting.

The fog slowly began to let up as we continued forward, revealing what looked like a town. It reminded me of an old-school game called Quiet Hills. I played it a few times on my PC. It was quite a good game. The graphics sucked, but the game itself was excellent.

Looking at the current situation though, there were no zombies close by from what I could tell. But we only just entered the town. It was a long stretch of road with a few houses dotted here and there with overgrown lawns. A few abandoned cars on the road. Some had crashed into telephone polls while others were left as is with their doors open as if they had to escape something. There were patches of dried blood stains all over as well.

I have no idea how long this place had been like this but it looked to be from at least the late 90s or early 2000s. I was not a car buff, so I couldn’t tell. But it did resemble a place you would see on Earth. Just desolate with no living creature in sight.

“So what now?” one of my team members asked. I could tell everyone was nervous. This dungeon allowed larger teams, which was nice. We had ten people all teamed up. It was like a small raid. And in a way, with how this dungeon seemed to be laid out, it was not entirely wrong to say that.

“Dungeons like these normally have key points of interest we need to find in order to progress through it.” I explained. “So for now we are just searching everywhere including these cars and the houses. But we will move as a team. Even if it takes longer. I can’t afford to let any of you lose your lives in here.” Even if I were to fail my quest, I did not care. I did not want anyone dying on me. Since we decided to team up, we would stick together like planned.

“Master, this dungeon type should offer huge rewards for completion as well, so it will be good for leveling everyone up.” Hilde was not wrong. These raid-type dungeons gave great experience. At least the ones in-game did, from what I read. I am not sure about in real life. We can only wait and see. We didn’t waste any time and moved to the first house closest to us.

“It smells musty in here. I don’t think anyone has been here in a long time.” I couldn’t help but wrinkle my house. The dust floated through the air and the house itself just smelled stagnate. Even my old basement apartment didn’t smell as musty and moldy as this house. And it even had windows open.

“It’s hard to see.” The person who spoke was named Kelly. She is only sixteen but still offered to join us on our journey into the dungeon. She had started playing Mortal Online when it first came out as well and was currently level 17.

“[Light!]” Angel cast a simple light spell to light our way. Zombies went by noise, so lights were no issue.

I was really not looking forward to fighting any zombies. Like the ghouls I had fought before, they stunk like there was no tomorrow. And it seemed my sense of smell had been enhanced since then.

“This place is very old.” Frank waved his sword to swipe away some cobwebs.

The furniture and decor were all pretty old compared to modern-day standards, but they did not differ too much except for some of the appliances. For example, the TV was an older-style tube-type television. It was large, around fifty-six inches, but it was bulky and heavy-looking.

But from all the photos, this was a family home with five people in it: a mother and father and their three children. Two of the children were around ten years old, while the other was around two or three.

To be honest I was not feeling all that good about this dungeon. Zombie dungeons in-game also had child zombies, and sadly, you would need to kill them. The worst part about these child zombies was they were very quick. Any hesitation would result in being bitten or even death. They had sharp teeth, and their fingers could claw your skin off with ease.

Just the thought of this made me shiver…

“Alright, we will break up into teams of two. No one is to leave the room we are currently in. Everyone must stick with your partner. One melee to one caster. Sonya, you are the lowest level at level 1. So you will be with Hilde.”

Sonya was a new player. I let her join because she planned to go the path of a full healer. Being a full healer in a game like Mortal Online was not easy but Sonya’s parents were killed by monsters on the way to the barrier. She was also one of the residents of the outer rim of my territory.

Surprisingly, Mati recommended it. She normally did not speak with the others unless she needed to, but something about her seemed to make Mati want to take her in. So, before we went into the dungeon, she was given a headset and allowed to log into the game so she could create a character.

She ended up choosing to become a halfling. Part human, part fairy. This gave her the same traits as both races: the height and strength of a human and the magic of a fairy but the inability to fly. I am hoping this dungeon run will level her up quite a bit. Then, it is just a matter of learning healing. Luckily, we have a few people who already have healing magic, so they can help her get started.

“Next room is the kitchen. Be very careful with opening cupboards. We don’t know what might jump out at you. Zombie animals do exist, after all.” I made sure to warn everyone, and a good thing, too, since there was a scream and a crashing sound as a large undead rat with rotting flesh hanging off its skin jumped out at one of the people in my team.

“Ahh!” The girl who screamed was named Becky. Luckily, she jumped back just in time for Frank to swing his sword at the rat, cutting it right down the middle, starting from the head. The two halves fell to the ground with a splat sound that was quite sickening.

“Are you okay?” I called out as Frank helped Becky up.

“We are good. No one was hurt.”

“That’s good. Sorry, I should have mentioned something sooner.”

“It’s fine.” Becky shook her head and smiled as she answered. It seemed she had only gotten a scare and nothing more.

“Alright, as you can see, they can come out of nowhere, so be careful!”

We cleared the kitchen and moved on to the rest of the first floor. It was pretty much just abandoned like no one had lived there for ages until we came to the first bedroom on the second floor. “Gruah!”

I frowned, looking at the torso in front of me. It had no arms, just a chest and head. It was lying on the bed with its chewed-up body parts strewn about. It looked as if the body had been chewed apart.

Some of the girls and a few guys puked at the first sight of this. “You will need to get used to this. These are the kinds of sights you will be seeing from now on in this dungeon. Zombies will not die unless you destroy their brains. So make sure to always aim at the head. Whether you are bashing or slashing, always go for the head.”

We searched the entire top floor except for one room. Besides the one zombie in the bedroom and the zombie rat downstairs, we had yet to see anything else.

Surprisingly, the rest of the rooms were free of blood or signs of struggle. But what made me nervous, and the reason we left this one room for last, was that it was the kids’ room.

“I can smell the stench from here.” Angel complained as I watched her nose wrinkle. It was not just her but everyone else as well.

“I will take the lead. Hilde will be to my right. Melee, get ready to protect our casters.” I gave out my orders before putting my hand on the doorknob.

After taking a deep breath, I turned the knob and flung the door open. My eyes widened at the sight in front of me. Two kids stood in the room. One was the youngest I had seen in the photo the other was one of the older kids. On the floor, moving itself around with its intestines hanging out, was the third child from the photo. All three were a bloody mess and were currently staring at us with their glazed-over white eyes.

“Ahem… take them out!” I had to clear my throat before I could speak as I shouted my order. Two fireballs zoomed past my head and smashed into the two zombies. I could hear a few girls not willing to fight, but it was to be expected since this was their first time fighting zombies like this.

It was heartbreaking to see zombie children. It made one not want to harm them, but at the same time, it had to be done. It was better to put them out of their misery. Letting them have a true death instead of wandering around aimlessly attacking whatever they came across that moved.

One thing I don’t understand about zombies, whether it be in games, dungeons, or movies, is how they know when someone turns like they could be feasting on a human, but as soon as they turn, they stop feasting on them and begin wandering around again.

I don’t know if it is due to smell, instinct, or some signal the virus gives off to tell its companions to stop destroying its host. I just know it is very strange.

In no time at all, the three zombies were killed, and the room was searched and cleared. “Alright, let’s back out. I have no idea where the husband is, but from how everything seems to be shut, he probably found his family like this and locked them into the rooms.”

It is a sad thought, but my guess is he could not bear to kill them, so he had no choice but to lock them up. Of course, this is my own assumption. What really happened, I have no idea. But it does paint a small image in my mind of a man coming home only to find his family in such a state.

It makes me wonder how I would react if I found Angel like that. Could I bring myself to put her down, or would I have done the same? Locked her in a room, leaving the house without knowing where to go or how to keep going? One never really knows until they are forced to make such a decision. It is easy to say yeah, I would kill them, or not. But I think many would have a hard time choosing when it became reality.

“Zoe?” Angel pulled on my hand. I looked at her and smiled.

“It’s nothing. I was just wondering what I would have done.” I replied and let out a sigh before turning to the others. “Let’s go.”

We exited the house and made our way across the street. The sky was still dark, and the fog still lingered down the road. The next house was only a single-floor house. We did the same thing we did in the previous house, but this time, we didn’t find any zombies. However… “I found something here.”

Frank held up what looked like some kind of journal. We all gathered around as he began reading from it.

“Monday the 12th, March 1993. The news has been reporting a strange virus that has been going around. People are getting very sick and are dying from it an hour later. The mortality rate is 100%. Scientists are racing to try to find a cure, but the spread is too fast. A lockdown has been issued. Even my own town is not safe.

“Tuesday the 13th, March 1993. I left my wife at home while I went to the store. It has only been a single day since the news reported the strange virus, and the streets are already empty. I hate to admit it, but the still quietness as I drove down the street made me shiver in fear. I only came out to stock up on food. I am beginning to wonder if I should have done so sooner.”

“Wednesday the 14th, March 1993. The eerie silence that has overtaken the town disturbs me. Luckily, I was able to get a good amount of food and water while we wait out this strange virus. But the things being said on the news are starting to concern me. There has been reports of the dead coming back to life.”

“So is he someone from this house or was he the husband from the house we just came from?” Angel seemed very curious.

I was curious as well. There were quite a few entries in the journal so I decided to take a small break so we could read through it. “Let’s take a seat and I will keep reading, unless someone thinks we should keep going.”

I looked at the others only to see their expectant eyes, which told me they really wanted to hear more. I smiled and turned to the next entry.

“Thursday the 15th, March 1993. I heard a scream today from down the street. My wife is worried. She has been huddled in our bedroom with the kids. But kids, being kids, want to go out and play, so they keep making a fuss, which has been setting her off. I keep telling her to let them play around the house, but she won’t listen.

“Friday the 16th, March 1993. It’s messed up. In a single night, all hell seemed to break loose around the world. The news was currently showing what seemed to be zombies running around attacking people. The police and army can’t even stop them. This has only made my wife’s worry and mood swings get worse. She keeps spanking the kids when they make any noise. It’s almost as if she is worried their voices will call zombies to the house.

“Saturday the 17th, March 1993. Six days have passed since the first signs of this strange virus. I got no sleep last night. I sat in the living room with the lights off, staring out the window. The zombies had started appearing in my neighborhood. I watched one of my neighbors being torn to shreds by his wife. Then, not even thirty seconds later, the husband got up off the ground with his intestines hanging out and began walking around. They were an old couple, and it was only the two of them, but I do wonder how they contracted the virus.

“Sunday the 18th, March 1993. I began blocking off the windows only leaving a small gap for me to look out of. I still have not slept, afraid that if I did, a zombie would break into the house and attack my family. My wife seems to have fallen ill. I think it’s due to her worrying all the time. Luckily, the kids are also staying quiet. They are all playing in their room.

“Monday the 19th, March 1993. My body seemed to have given out at some point because I woke up at 3 am this morning to screams coming from upstairs. I rushed upstairs with a baseball bat in my hand, only to witness two of my children eating and tearing their mother apart. I was too stunned to do anything until I heard my oldest daughter scream as she came out of her room. I guess the scream had woken her up as well. It was then that things just kind of went red for me as the two children turned around and raced past me, attacking my oldest daughter and pushing her back into their room. I could not react fast enough. But by the time I realized what was going on, my daughter was already dead. I panicked and closed the door, locking them in before doing the same to my wife’s door. I ran downstairs and grabbed my journal. I am a coward.

“Monday the 26th, March 1993. I decided life is no longer worth it. I failed to protect my family. If someone finds this journal, I wish you good luck in this hell hole of a world. I would rather die than become one of them, yet sadly I am too much of a coward to kill my own children and wife. They will forever be stuck as ruthless zombies… If you are reading this. Go across the street and please bring them peace.”

“So he was unable to do anything out of fear.” I muttered as I sat back on the couch and looked up at the ceiling. I am really glad that my world was not going through some zombie apocalypse. The idea of losing Angel is not something I couldn’t handle.

“I feel sorry for him, but at the same time, I want to punch him!” Angel pouted. I could see tears brimming in her eyes.

“He was a man who had fear over take him. He didn’t even react when his daughter was targeted next. But this does raise a question. They ran past him, who was quiet, so can they not see at all?” Sonya asked.

I thought for a moment before trying to give an explanation based on some games I have played before: “We can only hope they can not see and only rely on sound. Any sound might be a trigger like some kind of sonar, so it might look like they can see you, but in truth, they can’t. They just map out a route to you once they hear a sound that bounces off the objects.”

We finished searching the house. Other than the journal, we didn’t find anything useful. But as soon as we stepped outside, we all suddenly received a notification.

[Quest Updated]

[Story Quest: ‘Mills Town Horror’ Started]

[Conditions Updated…]

[You have learned how a man who had watched his family become zombies lost all hope. Continue to investigate the Town of Mills.]

[Completion 1%]

[Rewards: ???]

“Did everyone get the quest?” I turned and asked. Seeing everyone nod their heads, I knew this was going to be a long dungeon dive. I had done a story quest in-game before in my dreams, and that, too, took a while since you had to search every inch of the map to make sure you did not miss anything.

“Alright. Gather around.” I decided we needed to come up with a new plan. I opened my inventory and took out a pen and paper and began drawing on it. Two boxes sitting on either side of two parallel lines. I also marked a small dot, which represented our current position. “This is us here. We need to map out the entire dungeon. While it will take a few days, that is fine. I have plenty of supplies on me. Our main goal now is to find the wall of the dungeon. This dungeon doesn’t go on forever in all directions. There will be an invisible wall. My guess is the fog is the wall, seeing how it seems to wrap around this town. So we will first use that as the wall as long as we can get close to it.




Chapter 6

“Sometimes the wall is just an invisible barrier. Our job right now is to be sure to check every inch of our surrounding area. We might find camps that we will need for clues. But be careful since zombies can be anything from the smallest of animals. If you get bit, yell right away. We will need to remove the virus from your body.

“This dungeon will give us a good deal of rewards. So let’s make sure we get a hundred percent completion rate.” The higher the completion rate, the better. We might even get some high grade items from the quest as well.

I stood up and handed Sonya the map. “You will be in charge of our map. You only need to mark paths, roads, buildings, and points of interest.”

“I will be sure not to miss anything!” Sonya seemed happy to have a proper job in the team. She was still too low of a level so it was probably a little uncomfortable for her to be just standing around most of the time.

“I’ll leave it to you,” I replied with a smile before looking at everyone else. “Alright, let’s move back to the first house and begin searching the yard and out behind it. We will keep going right until we reach the fog wall again before backtracking. This dungeon is very tedious but hopefully well worth it.” At least, I could only hope it would be worth it. After all, this was a real-world dungeon quest, not an in-game one. I have no idea what the rewards will be like.

With everyone’s confirmation, we quickly began moving once again, making our way back the way we came. We searched the yard, looking in between bushes and around trees, but did not find anything of use. However, when Frank opened the shed, an old zombie man jumped out at him, prompting him to kill it.

From there, we continued moving past the house into the backyard of another house. This house we didn’t even need to get near it to know that zombies were inside. The patio door had a zombie male pressed up against it. It wasn’t doing anything but giving us a side-eye. It was kind of creepy.

The issue with this, though, is that we had no idea how many of these zombies were actually inside. If we, let’s say, kill this zombie by breaking the glass, the sound of the glass breaking could cause more zombies to appear. It was not an easy situation to deal with.

“Stay here.” I motioned for everyone to stay put before silently saying, [Magma Blade].

[Learned Skill: Magma Blade]

[A super-heated blade that can pierce through the thickest of metals. Melts, metal, and other materials upon contact. Does not work against high fire resistant materials and enemies.]

[Deals: 100-200 damage to target. Can critically hit.]

This skill was quite good in certain situations, but you had to be careful since keeping it activated too long can also break your sword if it is not made for such a spell. Luckily, I only needed to do a quick jab to the head.

I walked right up to the patio door, pierced my sword through the glass like a hot knife through butter, and stabbed the zombie right through its head. I quickly got a notification that it was dead before I withdrew my sword.

Simple yet very effective. I quickly canceled my spell and turned around, returning to my group. “The one at the door is now dead. We need to slowly open it just enough for us to get in without making too much noise. But just in case one of us trips or something, be ready to fight. If everyone understands, then let’s move out.”

While this seemed simple enough, we still had to slip through and ease the dead zombie to the ground. My main worry was having it fall and make a loud noise, calling everything in the house to our position.

Frank did volunteer for this task, but given his size, I told him I would do it since I had a smaller frame. Angel stood near the zombie to keep watch while Frank and Hilde slowly pulled the patio door open. Luckily, it was already unlocked, so this process was not too hard.

They eased it open slowly, making sure to only move it a fraction of an inch at a time and only move it more when Angel said it was okay.

When the door was open about four inches, I finally slowly squeezed myself in. It was the first time I was happy to have such small breasts.

Once I was inside, I took a quick look around and listened. The air was stiff. I mean, it really smelt bad. Not just because of the decaying corpse at my side but because the smell of death itself was thick in the air. This told me that there were more people in this house, which meant more zombies. I could also hear some scuffling coming from somewhere, but it did not sound too close just yet.

I frowned and wrinkled my nose as I shifted the dead zombie to the ground as quietly as I could. I was really cursing my enhanced sense of smell at this time.

I quickly and silently put the zombie on the floor before making sure the patio door was no longer obstructed. After I made sure the zombie was clear, I looked over at Angel and gave her a thumbs-up.

My group slowly made their way into the house as quietly as possible. Since we were all teamed up, instead of talking, I sent them a message: ‘There are more zombies in the house, so move slowly together. Do not get too close in case you bump into something. Just stay about six inches apart for the time being. We will clear the house of all zombies before continuing.’

With everyone giving a nod or typing out that they understood we began moving through the house. It didn’t take long to come upon the first zombie. Frank was swift in his actions and took it out quickly and quietly.

I have found that these team members seemed to grasp what they could and could not do. No one was trying to play the hero. They knew one wrong move could mean death, not just for them but for the entire team. They listened to orders very well, which made this dungeon run go smoothly. I am not sure how things will be once we get into the more condensed section of town, but for now, things were perfect.

We made our way to the stairs leading up. I had my team pause for a second so I could listen. Sure enough, I heard something upstairs as well. I turned, pointed upstairs, and pressed my finger to my lips before I began ascending the stairs.

Step after step, I took my team and placed my foot on each step, hoping they would not creak. If they did I would pause and listen for anything incoming.

To be honest, the things I was scared of the most were zombie children, zombie dogs, or any animal zombie, for that matter. They were much faster and could come out of nowhere.

Normal-sized human zombies were not much of an issue. Most of the time, they were slow, and you could easily kill a whole group of them if you had a big enough space.

The bigger issues were the variant type zombies. Some were really fast, while others had strength beyond any human. There were even some that had some intelligence. Those were the scariest zombies because they didn’t play by the normal rules.

I finally reached the top step and peeked around the hall. When I saw that no zombies were in sight, I motioned for the others to start their ascent.

Hilde just jumped up the stairs and joined me at the top. I looked at her and smiled as I motioned for her to look to the right while I went left, not before messaging the others to wait at the top of the stairs.

This was the best option in such tight quarters. The two highest-level players should take the lead and inspect the area before allowing the others to follow.

The upstairs seemed to have three small rooms on the left and two on the right. All were in use, and all the doors were closed, which allowed me to relax a little. I waved to the others to come out into the hall before deciding how to deal with the current situation. “The hall is too skinny to accommodate such a big group if we move together, so you four will go with Hilde. The rest are with me.”

We had ten people in total, so this worked out well. Frank and Sonya were on Hilde’s team, along with some other lower-level members, making the team quite balanced. Meanwhile, I had Angel and everyone else.

“We will check the bathroom first. Be ready for anything.” I whispered softly. Everyone nodded as I put my hand on the door handle. I couldn’t hear anything inside, but there was no telling what we might find.

I twisted the knob and slowly opened the door a crack. There was no light on, so it was dark, which made me frown. I slowly began to open the door more, and once it was fully opened, I let out a sigh of relief that the bathroom was empty. “You two go in and check it out. Check the shower, just in case. Otherwise, check everything, even behind the toilet.”

After sending two in, I had the rest follow me to the second door. There was noise coming from the other side of the door, so I had Kelly do the door opening while I readied my sword. As soon as the door opened, the zombie inside quickly turned around to reveal its lower jaw missing. It was a young woman, maybe around seventeen years of age. I quickly stabbed my sword through her head, allowing her to have eternal rest. “Alright, let’s check out the room.”

This room was much bigger. What I was not expecting, though, was when I opened the closet door. “This…” I couldn’t help but frown. A skeleton dressed in pajamas was curled up on the ground. There was a small hole in the back of the closet, so my guess is the child died from starvation and then had its body cleaned by mice.

I gave a moment of silence for the poor thing before searching for the closest. I also searched the pajamas, looking for holes where the mice had chewed through them.

“Clear.” Angel said softly. I stood up and closed the closet before nodding. “Same. Let’s head to the last room.”

The last room was empty. We searched it up and down but found nothing. By the time we were done, Hilde walked over with a piece of paper. “This is?”

“I'm not sure, but it seems to be a code of some kind. It was on a male zombie wearing a white lab coat,” Hilde replied. This is the I.D. It might be a card key as well.”

I looked at the paper first, and I saw a few numbers on it: “72983…” I then looked at the ID: “John Woods, senior bio-engineer.”

I couldn’t help but frown. From the pass here, it would seem as if he worked in a city lab, not something you would find in a small town unless this town has something we have yet to discover.

No quest notification appeared yet, so maybe it was part of a side quest? I couldn’t help but wonder. I was actually interested in what we would find if we were to reach a lab that this man worked at. But the biggest question of all at this time was. “Why was a man from a lab here in this house?”

“The room we were in had a young boy in it who was also a zombie. There seemed to be signs of struggle and needles on the floor. Also…” Hilde pointed to Frank, who held a silver box. He opened it and showed me what was inside.

“What the hell is this Resident Zombie?” There were two syringes within with some kind of blue fluid inside. Kind of sketchy if you asked me. And it seemed my thoughts were also answered when a new quest notification appeared.

[Story Quest: ‘Mills Town Horror’]

[Conditions Updated…]

[There seems to be more going on than meets the eye. You have discovered evidence that seems to point out that the zombie outbreak was not an accident. Investigate further and find the root cause of the outbreak.]

[Completion 2%]

[Rewards: ???]

“Did everyone get the update?” Seeing everyone nod, I smiled and spun my finger in the air. “Alright, let’s continue!”

We continued our search through the town until we once more encountered fog. This time, we were unable to pass through it. The fog blocked our path like an invisible wall, so we had no choice but to backtrack.

We killed quite a few zombies as we reached the fog wall once more. While we didn’t find anything worth our time, we were able to get Sonya to level 20. Making it easier for her to contribute. She was still in charge of the map, though, since it seemed she was quite good at it.

But now we were exiting the residential area and making our way into the town center, where all the businesses were. Here, we truly had to be careful, as there were zombies walking around in packs of ten to twenty.

⧫⧫⧫

“Gurah!” A zombie not even four feet away quickly turned its head toward me but didn’t move to attack me at all. They just kind of stood there and stared at me for a few seconds before turning away and shambling along.

I was alone in the zombie-infested town. Not because everyone died but because there was no other choice. There were too many zombies…

⧫⧫⧫

Earlier…

“So, what should we do? We just tried to pull one zombie from a group of ten and they all pulled.” Frank asked. He had a worried look on his face, and rightfully so. We had just barely won a fight against ten zombies.

“Master, I am sorry I was unable to stop two of the zombies from breaking our defensive line.” Hilde was trying to take the blame, but this was not her fault either. These zombies rushed at us so quickly that they broke through Frank’s side of the defense. Hilde was also unable to use any big attacks or else she might pull even more zombies to us. Unless I gave her the okay, she was not to go beyond the means of a regular player in this level dungeon for the time being. While yes, some of us did get hurt, they were easily healed.

“You did nothing wrong, Hilde, so just forget about it. But this does now bring into question about how will we move from here on out. We can’t move as a large group with how densely the zombies are packed together. I think only one of us should go and try to reach the center of town. And that person should be me.”

“Master, why do that when I can just blow up the entire town, and we can search after all the zombies are dead.”

“Hilde, I am in this dungeon to level up and get used to fighting in the real world. I have to fight that dragon so I need to hone my own danger sense. Plus, out of everyone here, I am the highest level. These zombies are around my level, so it is perfect practice.”

“But…” Hilde looked very reluctant to let me go.

“No buts. I will go. What I need from you is to help train everyone else.”

Hilde bit her lip and hung her head before nodding. “If that is what Master wants.”

“Thanks, Hilde.” I smiled and patted her head, which seemed to make her feel slightly better. I knew Hilde wanted to protect me, but overprotection was not good either.

“Zoe…” I felt a tug on my arm. I turned and looked at Angel looked very worried and smiled.

“I will be fine. I promise to come back without a scratch.” I leaned down and kissed her. “I will finish this quest while you guys farm zombies on the outskirts of the town. Message me if you find any new information.” It would be a kind of two-way front. I will go into the danger zone to try to find more clues, maybe even finish the quest while the others clean up the easier-to-pull zombies.

“I am trusting you to come back to me.” Angel hugged me before taking a few steps back. She still looked anxious, but there was nothing I could do. If we finish the quest, the rewards will be huge, and the levels that come with it will also be very good.

“Then I will head out. Hilde, I leave them to you.”

⧫⧫⧫

And so here I am…

The thing about these zombies is that they were easy to move around if you were by yourself. Since I didn’t have to worry about anyone being caught by my actions, I could easily throw things around to attract their attention away from me. This is how I have been clearing out the shops. The biggest issue is the doors.

The first door I tried to open squeaked so loudly that I had no choice but to retreat quickly. Luckily, the zombies that showed up were only a few. They can’t see, but their hearing was insane.

You had to step silently when you were within ten feet of the zombie, or else they would hear you. You need soft steps when within twenty feet and normal steps after that as long as you don’t make any sounds too loud, like stepping on sticks or glass.

To get into the first shop, I ended up tossing a rock across the street at a car, which smashed its window. This pulled all the zombies outside in a small radius of that location. I took another rock, quickly opened the door to the shop, and placed the rock in front of it before retreating and repeating the process again. I had to do this a few times to get the door open all the way so I could enter the shop.

Once I was inside, it was easy to deal with the zombies there. Sadly, I didn’t find anything. This brings me to my current location. I am sitting in a bush with about thirty zombies walking back and forth, kind of like sentries. Only shambling along slowly.

My gut is telling me the building in front of me has something in it worth searching for. Out of all the buildings in the town, this looked to be the only lab-like building.

I was at a bit of a loss as to what I should do. With so many zombies, it would be easy for me to get overwhelmed. But sadly, even after throwing a few rocks, these zombies don’t seem to care. They just stay put and don’t move. “I guess I have no choice…” I sighed as I gripped my sword and decided to send Hilde a message. “Hilde, I found a building that looks like the quest area but to get here is basically impossible with our current team, so I will be going in solo.”

“Master, I don’t think you should. While these zombies are around your level the chances of you dying is around 70%. One bite or scratch can reduce your battle prowess by nearly half.”

I hated to admit it, but Hilde was right. This dungeon was a bit off from what I was expecting. These were horde-type monsters. I couldn’t help but scratch my head in frustration. Fuck it. “Hilde, training is over nuked them all.”

“Understood, Master!” Hilde sounded very happy and excited. It took a few seconds but a loud explosion filled the air coming from the entrance of the town.

“Zoe, did you just tell Hilde to run wild?” This, of course, was followed by Angel’s questioning.

“Yeah. Right now training is over for this dungeon. This was basically a bad pull for us due to the horde-type monsters. The quest area for this dungeon can’t even be accessed with a group of our current capabilities. So training is over. Hilde will meet up with me. The rest of you should return to the entrance.”

“Okay, got it! Be careful. Even with Hilde at your side, danger can still happen.” I smiled when I heard Angel’s worry.

“I know. Don’t worry, I will be fine.” Experience points were coming in like crazy as explosion after explosion went off in town. I could see all the zombies rushing in that direction. Well, all except the ones blocking my path into the building.

[Level up!]

[Level up!]

[Level up!]

[Level up!]

“Master, your wonderful, amazing maid is here!” And with a grand entrance and four levels up for me, Hilde came sliding in like an anime character. The strange part is the damn zombies still did not react even though she was being loud.

“That was pretty quick.” I couldn’t help but chuckle. Hilde really amazed me no matter what she did. She could have just taken the entire town out, but because I was in it, she had to resort to short blasts.

“I did my best!” I think Hilde has been hanging around the military guys too much since she was now saluting me.

“Let’s get this done. Destroy everything in your path.” This was basically just power leveling at this time. Everyone would get tons of levels, but this would not give me the survivability training I wanted.

But now, I not only had to worry about survivability but also radiation. The fallout after the nukes dropped is something I will need to be careful of.

I followed behind my rampaging maid, who was clearing zombies as if she were shoveling snow. No, really, she pulled a shovel out of nowhere and was digging into the cement and shoveling them to god knows where. I do know they were dying, though, since I was still gaining experience.

I really feel like I am in an anime when I am with this silly maid. We made our way into the building after quickly clearing out the zombies. The entrance of the building was pretty plain. Besides the post-apocalyptic feel, the entrance in its time would have looked like a boring lobby. A counter for the receptionist to tell you that you can’t enter without an appointment. A set of elevators on the far wall with a single curved staircase that led to the second floor and no higher.

Luckily I don’t think we will be going up but down. “Hilde, break open the elevator and let’s jump down to the next floors.”

“Got it!” Hilde kicked the elevator doors right out of the wall and into the elevator shaft. A loud banging sound was heard as it tumbled down, hitting the wall over and over again, causing an echo to fill the elevator shaft before finally hitting the floor. I am kind of glad she didn’t grab me and jump down with her while it was still falling. I think my ears would have bled or even would have ruptured my brain.

“Master, hold on tight. I will take you down.” Hilde held out one arm to me, which I slipped in and wrapped an arm around her waist as she hugged me close to her. For once, she was not acting like a pervert.

“Master, not once have I ever been a pervert.”

“Don’t read my mind please!”

“Here we go!” I got ignored. The maid jumped into the elevator shaft while waving her hand and casting a light spell to light our way. She dashed from wall to wall all the way down until we finally reached the first basement level. “I will flip us over and kick it down. Do not stray too far from me Master. I can already sense something on the other side and I know we need to find more information about this place.”

“I leave it to you. But you should also be careful as well.”

“Hehe. I will.”

*Bang!*

I once more watched my stealthy maid use her inside voice to knock down the elevator doors that blocked our path. They flew straight into the wall across from us. “Master, I think I took a few out just now.”

She sure did. There were at least five zombies in front of the door, but now there was nothing but legs wobbling back and forth before falling over.

“Let’s just check the floor out. There still seems to be a floor below this one.” I shook my head. I knew I was in no danger, but I had just asked her to be careful, and she still goes and makes a dramatic entrance. I wonder if she was trying to impress the zombies.

“Master, I am not stupid.”

“I never said you were! But I might start thinking it now!”

Hilde jumped through the opening she made and landed on the floor. I slipped out of her grasp and looked around. “Let’s see if we can find any documents. For there to be zombies here, that means someone had gotten infected somehow, either during the first exposure or after the fact.”

“Master, what if the scientist we found in that one house had actually deliberately spread the virus?”

“I was thinking the same but what we need to figure out is why. Why would he go and release such a virus? It would destroy the world. Survivors would have to live in fear for years to come. Our daily lives would be fundamentally changed.” As I said this, I realized something. “Kinda like what I did…”

I had pretty much done the same thing. I had allowed the world to end. Billions of people must have already died. I had the knowledge, but I still allowed it to continue. I wanted it to continue. Everything has changed so much since my dreams that I don’t know what to think anymore.

“Hilde, I know you are hiding a lot from me, but tell me, did I do the right thing by allowing the world to end?”

“Master, you couldn’t have stopped what happened even if you wanted to. I can’t tell you how I know this, but just know there was no stopping it. So there is no question about whether you did the right thing or not. In fact, I think you have saved more lives than you think.

“You have warned the world on more than one occasion. Those who might have just continued their mundane lives, thinking the government would save them, would all be dead. Those you have offered sanctuary to are still alive. While some may suffer now due to the bombs that got dropped, you are still trying to keep them alive to the best of your ability.

“Master, you are right about how you are doing things. As long as you prioritize your own well-being first, you will be able to save more in the future as well.”

For the first time I got to see a serious, warm expression on Hilde’s face. She was like an older sister when she acted like this. “Thanks. I actually feel a weight has been lifted off my shoulders.”

“I am here for you any time you need to talk master. From morning to night, while bath…”

“Stop! You just ruined the good image I had of you!” so much for the older sister aspect. She just tossed it out the window when she began her strange, passionate rant.

While pouting, Hilde took the lead, and we began searching the floor. There were many rooms here, mostly labs, but we were looking for any notes or journals that might provide some clue to what was going on.

“Master, an office.” We came to the end of one of the halls. Hilde opened the door slowly and looked around. I stood behind her and could see the wooden desk covered in papers. But the thing that caught my eye the most was the skeleton covered in clothes.

“Hilde, check and see if that thing is alive or not. I will search its desk.”

“Roger!”

Hilde didn’t even seem like she was aware she was in a dungeon filled with zombies. She walked right over to the desk and smacked the skeleton's skull clean off its body. “All clear!”

“I… I see that.” I really didn’t know whether to laugh or just sigh at this point. Hilde always did things in a strange manner. But I guess that was a good point about her. She kept things interesting. But she is the type to press the red button even if the sign says: No matter what, never press!

I rummaged through the desk, starting with what was on top of it first, but I couldn’t help but frown. “This guy must have gone insane. He probably locked himself in here and just sat here writing gibberish.”

The papers in my hands all had the same line scribbled across the entire page. “I don’t want to die!” It kind of hits hard. To think he was forced to hide I this office until he was nothing but skin and bones. And when someone finally did find him, he got his skull slapped clean off his body. I let out a sigh and gave the guy a silent prayer. “Let’s keep searching.”

“Master, here.” Hilde handed me a journal, one of those brown leather ones with a clasp.

I took it and opened it up to read the first page. ‘Subject 0 was brought in. It’s kind of hard to imagine that such a creature existed in this world. It came from a glacier on top of a mountain. A humanoid creature that was still alive even after millions of years under the ice. Saying it was alive is really not correct. Mainly because in all scans that have been done up to this point, the creature should be, by all rights, dead. It had no heartbeat. Its body was decaying with exposed bones and innards. It looked humanoid but had none of the bone structure of a normal human. Anyway, I will have my work cut out for me. They want us to discover immortality using this thing.’

I looked at the first page of the journal and frowned. They were playing with the unknown. But I guess this is natural since the dawn of time, humans have always played with the unknown. Sighing, I turned the page and read the next entry.

‘Subject 0 is really interesting. It is able to sense us not by sight or smell but by sound. The biggest thing I have noticed after studying it the past week is that it is very violent and will tear apart anything it gets its hands on. However, this resulted in the death of an intern. A young girl named Sam was supposed to set some rats free in the enclosure but ended up freaking out when Subject 0 got close to her and dropped the box. The poor girl was torn limb from limb. But this helped greatly for our study.’

“This man is sick. It's good that he died! Someone died, and this guy says it's a good thing because it helped with their study!?” Hilde was more disgusted than I was. But she was right. It was very disgusting.

‘Three weeks have passed since the intern died. Although she did not die well at least her upper torso is still alive. Subject 0 must have injected her with something because the intern is now just like Subject 0. Violent and dead. If we can figure out what this enzyme is we may be able to alter it and truly find a path to immortality.’

“She turned into a fucking zombie. So Subject 0 was nothing more than an ancient zombie!” I figured as much. Ancient times must have had some kind of strange bacteria or virus that did this and it was uncovered when they found Subject 0. I flipped to the next page.

‘It's been a month, and four incidents have occurred. Four people have been infected with what we now call the XD12 Virus. They are in quarantine and are being observed. The virus is what caused the intern to still be alive even after death. One of the four lab assistants had broken the vial of Subject 0’s blood. It splashed all over the four of them as they tried to catch it. It got in their mouths, eyes, cuts, and even their noses. This told us that the virus can travel through the body from open wounds and any membrane. As long as it can find its way into your body, it can infect you.’

“Hmm? This is hard to read...” I found it strange unless it was written in a panic, which seemed to be the case with how messy the writing was.




Chapter 7

‘We made a mistake. A big mistake. The XD12 virus was supposed to only be able to live outside the body for five days. But we were wrong. The virus only goes dormant. This means the tests that we tossed earlier, thinking that they would not have any effect, have already ended up in the landfill at the edge of town. If for any reason they get picked up by any animals…’

‘It’s code red. The entire team on Subject 0’s floor has turned into what we can only call zombies. The virus has not spread to this floor yet, but we hardly have any samples. We are now trying to figure out a way to counteract it. If we can find a cure, we may be able to stop the worst-case scenario.’

“Is that the blue juice that we found?” Hilde was probably referring to the needles we found filled with the blue fluid.

“Most likely. It may have been more of a test product. Let’s see if there is any more.”

I flipped the page, and there was indeed another passage. ‘We are in complete lockdown. Half of our staff are now locked in the back after becoming zombies. The virus travels quickly, mainly through bites and scratches from the infected. But not all hope is lost. We are close to a cure.’

‘We had four vials of the cure we created, and someone took three of them. Each one had a different encoding. We were hoping one of the four would work, but they took three and snuck out through the ventilation shaft. It was some new guy. He had not been fully registered into our systems yet. There is only one vial left, and it is now locked in my office. I want to test it, but we do not have the resources to create more. We used up the last of it making these four vials.’

As I turned the page, I noticed the blood stains on it. It seemed the man who wrote this had been hurt. Most likely bitten.

‘The entire floor is now infected. Susan was infected as well. She had been infected and did not tell me. She took a chunk out of my neck. I was able to safely enter my office and did what I hoped I would never have to do. I used the last vial… it worked. It really worked! We have the cure, but now it is lost… the only way to make it again is to use the data I saved on my USB drive. I can only hope help will come soon.’

‘Days have passed… maybe months… It’s hard to tell since I am cut off from the outside world. All I know is that I am out of food and water. I will eventually die soon. I write this in hopes that someone will find it and if they do… Destroy Subject 0! Whatever it takes just destroy it. Don’t let anyone else get their hands on it and cause more suffering and death. I beg you.’

I finished reading the journal and put it down. I rummaged around the desk and picked up the USB drive that was hidden under some papers.

[Story Quest: ‘Mills Town Horror’]

[Conditions Updated…]

[You have discovered that the cause of the outbreak. You have also gained a USB drive with the method of creating the cure. All that is left is destroying Subject 0.]

[Completion 80%]

[Rewards: ???]

“Quest updated. We need to go to the bottom floor and destroy Subject 0.” I was not worried about having to fight some major boss fight. With Hilde taking the lead, I can guess the boss will be dead before I even get to attack.

“Leave it to me!” Hilde stood up and began shadowboxing. She looked very pumped and raring to go.

“Then let’s go take a look at this Subject 0.” I stuck the journal into my inventory and noticed it said it had a status effect on it. Luckily, I didn’t touch the blood in any way, not that it would matter.

Once more, Hilde carried me down to the bottom floor. The elevator door was kicked out once again, and it flew across the room, clearing a path through the zombies gathered around it.

“Master, hold on, I will take care of these things quickly.” I did was Hilde said and held on. She still kept one hand around my waist and used her other hand to create a massive bastard sword made of mana. In a matter of seconds, she had already sliced through all the zombies, which numbered almost fifty. There were too many to count. I only knew that she had cleared them all out instantly.

Every time I see Hilde fight, I am amazed at how powerful she truly is. This amazement makes me want to grow stronger and stronger myself. My goal is to be more powerful than anyone so that I will never have to worry about dying.

I hugged Hilde’s neck, and wrapped my legs around her waist so she could move more freely as I propped myself up on her back. With her actions no longer hindered by holding me, she spun her bastard sword gracefully, cutting down any zombie she saw. We quickly made our way to a massive sealed door with a small window on it. At the top of the door was a plaque with the name Subject 0 carved into it.

I climbed off Hilde’s back and looked at the massive rusted door that had many large bolts on it to keep it sealed shut and wondered just what kind of monster was inside. I walked over to the window to see a figure about twenty feet tall hanging from chains with metal stakes poking through its body. Its grey skin and rotting flesh were things you would expect to see on a zombie but the strange thing was the bones were not white but black. Although it was humanoid, it was no human. Its skull was pointy, and its elongated jaw had rows of sharp teeth. And its limbs were strange. The arms were slightly shorter than a human's, but it made up for it with its long black claws.

The thing that stood out the most were the big, wide black eyes. To be honest, I don’t think this thing originated on earth. It was probably an alien who had some alien virus. All I know is it looks weird and looks like it would be a pain in the ass to fight.

“This thing…” I hear Hilde mumbler under her breath.

“You know what that is?” I narrowed my eyes at her, but she quickly shook her head.

“No, it’s just too ugly. It has no class! No beauty! It deserves to be destroyed!” Hilde seemed to be trying to dodge the question once again…

“Am not.”

“Let’s just get this over with. I swear one day I will force you to spill everything!” I pouted. I hated this! I was too damn weak!

*Boom!*

The huge metal door was easily destroyed, giving access to Subject 0 without any issues. Whether or not this was how it was supposed to be is another story. I am sure you are supposed to clear the floor after learning everything to find a key card or some kind of code like they used to make you do in the old school video games. The classics. The games that actually had meaning to them!

Hilde didn’t waste any time. She charged into the room, straight for Subject 0. As any boss room would work, the chains and spikes holding Subject 0 suddenly shattered for no reason at all, allowing the undead boss to land on the floor. Sadly for it, it never got to touch the floor before it was sent flying into the far wall with a kick.

Subject 0 slammed into the wall, making a deep imprint. It let out a muffled growl, maybe a cry? I am not sure what to call it, but it sounded like something a zombie would yell. If zombies even do yell. I am not sure. I only know that in movies they would make a loud sound when they found prey. This loud moan was normally louder than the others and attracted other zombies, so I guess it could be the zombies' words for, “Hey guys over here!”

Hilde did not stop or even give Subject 0 a chance to get out of the wall. Her fists were clad in a fiery orange glow as she hammered them down over and over on the zombie's head. I watched as its health bar dropped so fast that it didn’t even get a chance to attack even once.

[Story Quest: ‘Mills Town Horror’ Completed!]

[Completion 100%]

[Rewards…]

[Random Reward coming…]

[Skill: Emergency Rejuvenation acquired.]

[Level Up!]

[Level Up!]

[Level Up!]

[Level Up!]

“Hmm?” Now, this was an interesting skill. [Emergency Rejuvenation] was a skill that, when I reached ten percent Health, would heal me back to full. While the skill was basically an extra life, it had a twelve-hour cool down. But… each level it gained would lower the cooldown by seven point three minutes. So basically, at level 99, it would be a five-minute cooldown. It was truly an overpowered skill.

I took a look at my stats and smiled a bit.

Name: Zoe

Race: Demon

Level: 42

Health: 2110/2110

Mana:  2100/2100

Stats

Strength: 210

Dexterity: 185

Intelligence: 210

Vitality: 211

Mind: 210

Charisma: 209

Skills

Sword Mastery: 76/99

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

[Magma Blade] 1/99

[Emergency Rejuvenation]  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

While the training was a failure, the levels now put me on par with the dragon unless its level rises due to my level being higher, which was a good possibility. I just needed to be more careful. The only issue I truly had now was the radiation outside the barrier.

The entire city was basically a nuclear wasteland except for where my base was. What I am worried about now, though, is most of my plans have been really destroyed due to the stupid idiots who wanted to take me out. Their loss of power is something they didn’t want.

“Master?” Hilde called out to me, causing me to break out of my thoughts and look up at her. “Master, you should take this. You haven’t gotten a piece of armor for a while, but this fits you perfectly.” I looked at the black t-shirt with a small devil's head on it and the red jacket that had small little devil wings on it and wanted to cry. The sad part was I thought it looked cute!

I took them and looked at the stats on them.

[Devil's Jacket]

[Rarity]: Superior

[Defense]: 120

[Fire Resistance]: 20%

[Little Demon's T-shirt]

[Rarity]: Rare

[Defense]: 40

[Fire Resistance]: 5%

I have no idea what is going on, but from what I am seeing, someone seems to be helping me. Not only did I get a second life skill, but the two dropped items from the boss were items I could use badly in my fight against the dragon.

But something I don’t get… The last boss in story-type dungeons doesn’t drop loot. I looked up at Hilde who was now staring up at the ceiling and whistling. It was not hard to tell that these were not boss drops. I smiled and put them on. The perverted maid prepared them for me, so it would not be good as a master not to wear them.

“Master it also dropped thi…”

“Not wearing it!” I cried out. Why is it that when I feel grateful to this damn maid, she always has to do something perverted!? Who the hell would wear red underwear that only had a waist and missing everything else but a string to protect the rest!? You couldn’t even call it a g-string. It was just a string!

After making Hilde burn the string in front of my eyes, we made our way back to the entrance of the dungeon, where everyone was waiting with big smiles on their faces. Some got weapons, and others got skills for their rewards, which was a nice perk for some. Angel stood before me proudly with a new staff in her hand.

The staff was pure white and had a halo hovering above it. It fit her so perfectly that I was slightly jealous. Then again, I was wearing my new shirt and jacket as well.

“Angel, you need to paint a bit of the Halo black.” I teased, causing her to puff out her cheeks.

“I think it's purty!” Angel smiled and played with the staff in her hands.

“Purty?” I chuckled and pulled her into a hug. “It suits you well. What are the stats like?”

“It raises magic damage by ten percent but it also heals my party members for ten percent of the damage every time I damage an enemy.”

“That’s a little overpowered.” Such a staff was really kind of a cheat. If she were to continuously use fast-casting magic or even area effect magic, maybe even a damage-over-time attack, combined with healing-boosting items and buffs, would really make it even stronger at higher levels. And since it is based on ten percent of the damage it would make any team almost unkillable.

“Hehe, fear me, for I am the angel of death!” Angel was all smiles, so I couldn’t bring myself to tell her she was more of the angel of life with all the healing she would be doing.

“Alright, let’s get out of here. We need to figure out our next move. Our current situation, while okay for the most part, due to us already expanding the buildings underground, we still have the issue of the entire city now being a wasteland.” My dreams did not show me anything about any bombs. I guess my intervention in trying to warn the populace and going against the government changed that.

Now, I don’t even know if that monster will appear in New York or if other organizations will be able to form and create their own safe zones. It could be possible, but to clear out the radiation, I think we would need to start expanding our ground section outwards beyond the barrier and build an entire city underground instead. This would mean setting up many areas, even areas for growing crops. Water was no issue, but food was.

“When we get back we will need to hold a proper meeting to deal with our current situation. We need proper plans on where we are going to go from here on out.” I still had time. I needed to deal with things at home before I made a trip back to the dragon. I know it would be safe due to the barrier there, so I can probably fight without worries, but it would only be myself and Hilde.

We exited the dungeon, and Angel, Hilde, and I quickly returned to our apartment underground to freshen up and change before calling a meeting.

Angel’s father, Derrick, Hilde, Mati, Angel, and I were present in one of the underground meeting rooms. Silvie was also present, but she could not be present in person and was only present through our connection.

“Zoe, what’s on your mind?” Angel seemed to be very curious about what I wanted to say. And I did not plan to hold her in suspense either.

“Well, I was thinking at the end of the dungeon that in order for us to survive with the current situation, we should expand our underground city to encompass the entire city itself. But we will need to do a few things. We will need power. We will need a method of growing food. And we will need a way to deal with any other attacks that might come our way. I would say we could move, but there is no way of telling if they will just try to deal with us again.

“We also need to get everyone back online and start leveling up people in groups.” I had many ideas, but it was hard to decide which was the best choice at this time.

“Let’s do this.” Derrick stood up and walked over to the whiteboard we had set up against a wall. “We are currently suffering from high radiation levels. We are also moving towards winter, and temps will keep falling. If we expand the entire underground city to encompass all of New York, it is possible, but the issue is resources. The above ground is contaminated. Only our current area right above us is returning to normal thanks to the new barrier. But elsewhere is not.

“Luckily, Zoe was smart and came up with the idea to store everything we could. Now, Zoe, for crops and food, you are forgetting that we can bring things out of the game. This means we can farm resources in the game and bring them out of the game to feed the masses. This will pretty much rid us of worrying about making farms or anything like that and will allow us to focus on the most important thing, which is leveling up. Our main issue is headsets and capsules.

“We will need to get to the warehouse that has the capsules stored in them. I know there is one by the docks but I am not sure if it was destroyed in the blast or when the monsters arrived. So this should be our first priority. The other is to hit every store that sells head sets and gather as many as we can.”

“That is exactly what we need to do but De-Dad, how are we going to deal with the radiation?” This was my biggest concern.

“We will only need to deal with it for a short time. Healers can heal any issues like we do now. The biggest threat to us is the monsters. If we dig our a way to these areas, which we will need to do anyway, if we wish to expand, we can just make our way to these places. After gathering enough information about each location.” Derrick, once again, was much smarter than me. His mind just worked differently. I tend to over think things, while he was very practical in his method of thinking. My abilities lie more in leading raids than in these detailed tasks.

“Master, I will be with you when we make our way to the dragons location. We can actually dig our way there which will be helpful. Although you may still be the only one who can enter if the barrier goes under ground. Mati can help speed up the tunnel leading to the warehouse. If you have a squad of people help deal with that location…”

“I will lead that party.” Angel raised her hand. “If the warehouse has what we need then we can easily deal with it. I can also heal people who end up affected by radiation.”

It seemed a plan came together quickly. “Then Mati, I am leaving Angel’s safety to you. Help her bring back all the pods you can from the warehouse. Even broken ones. We may be able to fix them. Hilde and I will go take care of the dragon. Hopefully, by killing it, things will settle down.”

“The monsters have been in massive numbers since the bombs dropped. Many have even mutated.” Mati announced. “Master, the barriers will keep them out, but if we keep allowing them to build up like this, and they continue to grow stronger, we may end up with a few mutated world bosses.”

“If the barriers will hold them ignore it. Our underground city is all we need to worry about. We will deal with monsters when we need to go above ground. Our main objective is to use our current base in-game to build farms and resource gathering. We have our work cut out for us. At least with monsters, we will be less likely to have people coming to our location.” I could only hope killing the dragon would reduce the monster waves. When I exited the dungeon, I could hear the roars of monsters close by, and many at that, which was much more than the first time around.

My main worry now is if the dragon has also become mutated. If it did, it would make things a lot harder for me. But I still had an extra life. So, if things got too bad, I would use my skill to make a hasty exit and try to come up with another method of killing the dragon.

“Since our plans are set, have the others continue what they are doing. Angel, you set up a team of people you can trust, preferably from the members of the team we just entered the dungeon with. At least then you will have people who know how you fight.”

“I was planning on that. It would be hard to work with new people in such a dangerous situation. Dungeons are more controlled, but I do hope we can get everyone working together at some point after training more in-game.”

“Then let’s get ourselves in gear.” I stood up, walked over to Angel, and kissed her. I should probably rest, but this needed to be dealt with first. I could see the pout on Angel's lips, which made me feel bad. I took her hand, led her out of the room, and headed back to our place. I made sure to tell Hilde not to disturb us for the next three hours.

After taking care of my pink-haired thing, Hilde and I made our way to the north side of the underground city. Hilde began carving out a new path for us, making our way toward the core guardian. “It’s kind of strange how this is so… boring…”

“Master, I can make it more interesting and stri…”

“Please keep your clothes on!” I chuckled and gave Hilde a playful punch. It was only at times like this that I appreciated her teasing nature.

“But I wasn’t teasing…” Hilde mumbled, which I thoughtfully ignored.

It didn’t take more than an hour to reach our destination, and sure enough, a barrier blocked the path. “How is it, Hilde? Can you detect radiation inside the barrier?”

“No… It seems to be clear, so you should be okay to fight without worry. However, there is a high amount of radiation right above us. I think they might have dropped bombs here too. I will set up a barrier to keep you protected along with the tunnel entrance. Sadly it will not by pass the barrier protecting the core.” Hilde frowned. It seemed she wished she could do more, but she was already doing a lot for me. Not having to deal with the radiation above ground just to get here was already beyond what I was thinking.

“Just keep my retreat safe.” I smiled and patted Hilde on the head before looking up toward the compressed dirt ceiling. Hilde waved her hand, creating a small hole for me and also setting up a barrier to keep the radiation out. I took a deep breath and jumped up through the hole.

There was no doubt in my mind that a nuke also hit this place. The way the area was blasted away was proof of that. The government bombed millions to get rid of the monsters. Then they dropped nukes to try to destroy any chance of anyone rising up against them. But I do wonder if they realized these buildings are not even connected to anything but a quest…

While they did destroy the top half, the bottom half that was with in the barrier was safe. And so was the core and the dragon sitting in front of it.

I took a deep breath and stepped through the barrier where the core was. As soon as I did, a message popped up in front of me.

[Penalty Instated: 300 days added to the End of Trial. Core Guardian level +5. Trial Timer Reset.]

[Hidden Mythic Quest: ‘Worldly Connections’]

[Conditions Updated…]

[You have discovered a connection between the two worlds. To enter the gates, you must overcome the first trial.]

[Trial Now Started! 426:00:00:00]

[First Trial: Survival (Earth)]

[Earth is under attack by a monster wave. Secure your area and find the core, which is spawning monsters. The trial will end in 426 days if you destroy the core.]

[You have found the core. Core defense mode has been activated. Core Guardian will now be summoned.]

[Failure to destroy the core will result in a penalty.]

It seemed the penalty could only be given once I re-entered the core area. Now, three hundred more days have been added to this mess. It's not like it matters. In fact, this might be good. It will make more monsters spawn and spread around the world. I kind of want to try it again, but I am worried that if I do it again, I might get nerfed or die.

Luckily, I had my new skill, which would give me an extra life. Although I hope I will not need to use it, the cool-down was a bit too much at this time. I would rather save it for when I really needed it.

I sighed as I looked at the dragon. It had yet to notice me and was sleeping in front of the core. But that didn’t mean much of anything at this time. I had to come up with a proper plan. However, I hope it forgets that I attacked its sore spot last time.

“This thing now has five more levels than before. Which makes us the same level… I really wish I knew what the ??? skill was.” I scratched my head as I stared at my skills, which all of them were only good for diversions. “Wait… Wouldn’t the boss from the dungeon I just did be of use, plus all the zombies?”

I frowned. I had no idea if the zombies would turn the dragon into a zombie if it was a shadow mimic. I was kind of at a loss! “What do you girls think? I know you are listening to my thoughts.”

“Master, I don’t think it will turn it into a zombie, but the dragon would have a harder time killing the zombies.”

“Why’s that Hilde?” I was a little confused as to what she meant.

“For one, because I killed almost ninety percent of the zombies, you will have access to all of them. And secondly, those zombies are zombies. So unless the dragon actually crushes their heads or destroys them completely in a single attack, they will continue to attack even if they have to crawl across the ground.”

“Oh! That’s kind of overpowered…” I had to admit, it was very overpowered. Like say, I used them against an army of players. The players would be overwhelmed.

“Hilde actually said something smart for once…” Silvie seemed more surprised by Hilde’s knowledge than anything else.

“That’s rude you know!” For some reason, I could see Hilde pouting right now.

“Okay, no fighting. I will do as you suggested, and try to overpower the dragon with too many enemies. While it’s fighting the shadow mimics, I will work on figuring out a way to kill it.”

I took a deep breath and looked at the dragon once more before waving my hand. “[Shadow Mimic].” Why I waved my hand, I don’t know... It’s not like it did anything. Now, I kind of feel embarrassed. I mean, what if someone saw me doing strange poses and gestures? I know the pink-haired thing would never let me off.

Thousands of black humanoid figures spawned around me. There were so many it was as if I was swimming in a sea of oil. They stood there shambling ever so slightly while awaiting my commands. I also decided to cast [Nature’s Embrace] again, along with them. With all of this combined, I hoped I would have a better chance at killing this dragon.




Chapter 8

I took another deep breath and slowly let it out, my eyes now focusing on the dragon ahead of me. “Wasting any more time will do me no good… Attack the dragon’s underbelly. If you can crawl on top of its head, aim for its eyes. All plants should aim to halt its movements.”

At my command, all my minions rushed forward. I was really starting to think I was some kind of summoner at this point. But I had many skills in my bag of tricks, so hopefully, I can make use of all of them.

I quickly rushed forward with my minions. I could not let them do all the work after all. The zombies were the key to this victory since the dragon would have a hard time dealing with an enemy that could continue to attack even if you cut it from the waist down. Maybe even attack with just a head if it was unlucky enough to have the head fall on it.

As I approached, I noticed the dragon lying there sleeping. It irked me to think that it was pretty much ignoring my presence, but at the same time, it was good for me since my floral friends had quickly gotten into position.

They began shooting hundreds of thorn-covered vines at the dragon, trying to entangle it. I knew it would not hold it down, but it was a good distraction, allowing some of the quicker zombies to make their way over. “Zombies, don’t cluster together and spread out! Use your undead bodies to your advantage!”

The one good thing about [Shadow Mimic] was that my mimics would listen to my commands. This made a stupid zombie who could only move toward sound, move to the target I wanted, and even give them precise orders.

It didn’t take long for my zombie horde to surround the dragon. Only now did it raise its head. It blinked its sleepy eyes a few times before its gaze fell on me. I couldn’t help but give it a small wave, which seemed to be the wrong move. Maybe it remembered me because it suddenly stood up, breaking the vines that were holding it down, and let out a booming roar.

“ROOOOAAARRR!!!!!” And… Sure enough, it started right for me but this time, things were a bit different. While the vines on its body had been broken, the legs were still locked into place, and the zombies were now attacking its underbelly and biting it.

The thing about zombies was their instinct to attack the soft flesh. I swear I see a few right under its tail aiming for a certain spot.

“ROAR!!!!!!” And as I thought, it just got bitten in the ass.

I took this chance to use my zombie horde as stepping stones and made my way towards it as it turned to attack the zombies. Many of my floral friends were tossed into the air but what I found surprising was they were being caught by the zombies who were unable to attack yet, saving them from dying from hitting the ground.

It makes me wonder if their ability to do this is due to their human nature. Maybe they have more brains than I gave them credit for.

One zombie stood out the most: Subject 0, the boss zombie. It marched through the wave of zombies as if it had seen a thousand-dollar steak. That thought does make me wonder, though… “Hilde, does the dragon taste good?”

“Beyond your imagination. Master, do you plan to bring home dragon meat? I know a few recipes.”

“I will bring the whole damn thing if I can!” I licked my lips. Sorry Subject 0 but sadly this is my steak! I continued moving forward until I was near the dragon just as it finished turning around to attack the three zombies that had given its tush a nibble and landed on the tail just as it swayed by.

I ran up the back along its spikes, past its wings, and up on top of its head. I got there with no resistance at all. I raised my sword as the dragon was opening its mouth to chomp down on my mimics and stabbed down into its open eye.

By the time it realized I was even there, it was too late. “RARRGGG!!!” it cried out in pain as it flung its head back, tossing me with sword in hand back through the air.

It was only now that I realized that I didn’t plan this out fully since I didn’t have any plan for how I would land. I braced myself to hit the ground hard, only to find myself engulfed in darkness for a few seconds before light once again returned.

I looked up to see my Subject 0 mimic standing there, looking down at me. It strangely gave me a nod before turning back toward the dragon and began sprinting. Its hands turned into long claws as it slid up under the dragon's belly and stabbed them in.

“Umm… Hilde, Silvie, Mati… do shadow mimics have sentience?” I really needed to know because this was just too weird. It was acting way too normal!

“I don’t know…” Hilde answered, but it seemed like she was holding back something. The other two girls stayed silent. But looking at the way this mimic was fighting, it was almost as if it was actually alive and not like the other mimics who would just charge in and listen to orders. It was actually fighting with a plan in mind.

I really don’t know what to make of this. But I do know one thing. Sitting around is not helping me win this fight anytime soon. So I need to go in and help.

I rushed forward once more. The dragon was currently blind in one eye, and its health was now at seventy-five percent. With the dragon being half blind, things were much easier. As Subject 0 fought with the dragon, I could move around in its blind spot and try to aim for the other eye.

Using my own mimics as steps, I climbed my way back onto the dragon's back and made my way to its head. I was aiming for its other eye. Subject 0 seemed to notice my plan because it kept striking at the dragon's head.

To be honest, this mimic was really good at fighting. It seemed to understand the makeup of its new body and was using the fact that it was a shadow to extend its arms and attack with massive claws.

The dragon began to grow angrier by the second, and Subject 0 was learning more and more about its new body. I don’t know if this is a good thing or not, but it was currently my shadow mimic, so it should be okay.

Not wanting to waste any more time, I hurried to the top of the dragon's head. As soon as I arrived, Subject 0 pulled its punches and jumped back as if retreating. The angered dragon looked to be blinded by rage and charged after Subject 0. I, of course, would not let this action go unpunished and raised my sword and stabbed the dragon in its only good eye.

“ROAR!!!!” The dragon let out a pained roar as it began thrashing around.

“Shit!” I couldn’t help but curse as I held on for dear life. I could feel the sword sliding from its eye, but there was nothing I could do. I didn’t want to lose my weapon, and if I let go, I would be sent flying like a dirty rag in the wind, and that was the last thing I wanted.

I looked at the dragon's health and raised an eyebrow. Stabbing the eyes caused a good deal of damage. It was now almost at fifty percent. As I held on, my body was taking a beating. I would sometimes slam into the dragon's head, which was covered in hard scales. It felt like I was smashing into metal plates.

I continued like this for almost five minutes until finally, I felt the sword give way, and my body began to float in the air. Well more like shoot out across the sea of mimics. I braced myself once more to smash into the ground, only to feel my body being caught and being gently placed onto the ground feet first.

“You saved me again.” I looked at Subject 0 and smiled. “If you are willing. Let’s finish this together shall we?”

I waited to see if Subject 0 would nod its head, and surprisingly, it did. I couldn’t help but smile at this as I began explaining my plan. “I want you to attack its underbelly. Dig in as deep as you can. I will go to its weakest point and send a spell right up its ass. If we are lucky with our combined attack, we should be able to kill it once and for all.”

Subject 0 gave me a nod once more before running off to do as I asked. To have such a powerful ally as a shadow mimic at a time like this felt like I was cheating, but when I think about it. This was the real world, and the system itself had long cheated as soon as it made me face a dragon solo. I took a deep breath and followed Subject 0. It was time to end this.

“Master I will prepare some three hundred degree water. This way you can sanitize the arm that you are going to sacrifice.” Hilde’s mental jab entered my mind, making me wrinkle my nose. Did she really need to remind me that I was about to fist a dragon? I mean, really!? Why would she remind me at a time like this?

“Hilde…”

“Yes, Master…”

“Shut up…”

“I will try Master…” I gave up and continued running, deciding it was best to ignore the silly maid.

When I reached my destination, I had to watch out for the tail from slamming down on top of me as I worked my way into its sweet spot.

I took a deep breath and did my best not to think about what I was about to do. I drank a mana potion and brought my fist back. My fist began to glow with a yellow light as sparks and crackling began to fill the air. Slowly but surely, as the light around my fist grew brighter, arches of lightning began to form here and there. I was pumping as much mana as I could into this one single attack.

I didn’t stop until my Mana was almost depleted when I finally decided it was time. With a strong thrust, my fist pushed between the cheeks and into the waiting hole. “[Lightning Burst]!”

[Learned Skill: Lightning Burst]

[A blast of arching lightning that shoots out in a cone in the direction the caster is casting. The arching lightning will spread out in all directions within that cone.]

[Deals: 400-600 damage per second. Can critically hit. Last 1 second per 10 mana used.]

I quickly pulled my hand out of the dragon's ass and retreated as far back as I could. I really, really wanted to take a shower, but right now, I could only sit and watch as the dragon's health dropped quickly.

[Core Guardian Defeated!]

[Level Up!]

[Level Up!]

[Level Up!]

[Level Up!]

[Level Up!]

I didn’t even look at my stats as I walked over to the core that hovered in the air in front of me. It no longer had a barrier around it, which was good. This stupid thing had given me so much trouble all this time, and now I could finally destroy it. I raised my sword and slammed it down. A cracking sound was heard as my sword shattered the core as if it were glass.

[Quest Updated]

[Hidden Mythic Quest: ‘Worldly Connections’]

[Conditions Updated…]

[You have defeated the Core Guardian and the Core. Your Trial will end once the timer is up.]

[Trial Now Started! 426:00:00:00]

[First Trial: Survival (Earth)]

[The trial will end in 426 days.]

I let out a sigh of relief, only for my body to suddenly be lifted into the air. I was confused at first but quickly noticed Subject 0 had been the one to lift me up. It was running with everything it had and pointing at the sky. When I looked up, my expression sank. The damn barrier protecting this place was breaking apart and so were the buildings!

“Faster!” I yelled out, and Subject 0 did its best to run as quickly as it could. It was much faster than me. I had noticed this in our battle. It had been able to make it to me in almost an instant. I also had to thank it for protecting me. Not only did it save my life once, but twice.

“Master!” I heard a voice in front of me. Hilde appeared and raised her hand, creating a barrier around me. Once there was a barrier, Subject 0 set me down. Hilde walked over with a smile on her face. “You did well protecting Master.”

Subject 0 did not react, nor did Hilde try to make it react as she walked up to me and hugged me. “I am glad you are safe Master.”

“It was a much easier battle with all the zombie mimics and Subject 0 helping me,” I replied before patting Subject 0 on the arm since I couldn’t reach its head and canceling my spells.

“I did watch from afar. I am glad to see that you were able to defeat the dragon, but, Master, why has nothing changed?” Hilde was right to wonder what was going on. Besides the barrier-breaking, there was no other noticeable change. The only thing is why it said to destroy the core that is spawning monsters. No monsters were spawning from the core to begin with.

“I am not sure. The original quest said the core was the cause of the mass monster spawning but it never once spawned monsters when I fought the dragon. So I am confused. Did the quest lie or was it only responsible for a certain number of monsters to begin with?”

“Master, what if, the core was responsible for the early wave of monsters that appeared? What if this entire time, things only sped up because of this one quest.”

It was as if lightning had struck my body. The timer was still set for four hundred and twenty-six days. That was a year, two months, and a day. That was a long time for the trial to be over, which means the trial had actually only started, and I had caused it to be extended by a lot.

“There is still over a year left on the trial. This means we will be in for much more than just spawning monsters.” I felt as if I had been tricked. This whole situation was basically messing with me. I let out a sigh as I leaned my head into Hilde’s chest. “Hilde… Let’s go home. We need to farm, farm, and farm some more in-game. I need to finish my unique quests as well. There is so much that needs to be done. We are in for many new surprises. Let’s hope we can deal with them as they come.”

“Master, my sisters and I will always be by your side. So will the Madam and her father. I am sure many are willing to follow you to the end.” Hilde gently stroked the top of my head. It was very comforting. I was also very tired. Oh, so tired.

The battle didn’t take too long. With everything that happened it took around thirty minutes. I had been expecting to have to kite the damn thing until it ran out of breath. But it looks like I got lucky, and Subject 0 had been able to fight well. I will need to summon it at a later time and try to figure out why it is different. Hilde had at somepoint grabbed the entire dragon corpse, that I had forgotten about. It will be a great asset later as well.

It was high time that I began working on myself. I had quests to finish. I had many things I needed to do. There was so much I needed to explore and farm within the game as well. And… there were those bastards sitting on their thrones here in the real world. They decided to destroy my city and ruin all the plans I had thought up. Once I have the proper power, I will find them and destroy everything they have worked up. Tit for tat.

On the way back, I was very tired. Hilde gave me a piggyback ride to let me rest. The tension and anxiety I had before and during my encounter with the dragon was finally washing away.

I felt relieved. While my problems were not fully gone, just knowing the dragon was now dead was enough for now. I needed to take a few days off and spend some time with Angel before we were forced to deal with the rest of the world. I know I should just keep going, but I needed to get my mind straight.

It took us a couple of hours to get back. Hilde did not run, nor did she walk fast. She took her time and allowed me to rest on her back with my eyes closed. It was quite something. One would expect some shifting with her every step, but in truth, there was none. It was as if I was resting on a cloud as she walked.

When we got back to the base, the area outside the first barrier was now empty. The people who had been seeking shelter had finally been taken into the underground city. “Derrick works fast…”

“He has been working hard. He is trying to make a place for you and Angel.” Hilde whispered softly. She seemed to be in a good mood. I could see the smile on her face. I can only guess that is because her fingers have been squeezing my butt for a while now.

I shifted and climbed off Hilde’s back and stretched. “He is a good man. He also raised an amazing daughter. I can rely on him to deal with all the things I don’t understand. Just like I can rely on you and the other girls to help me as well. This entire place would not be free of radiation if not for your barriers.”

“Master, it is only natural that my sisters and I use our abilities to help you as much as we can.”

“Even if that is the case, I still want to thank you.” I smiled and gave Hilde a hug. “I need to go rest. If you see Angel before I do, please tell her I am resting in our apartment.”

Since there was no radiation, there was no need for me to go underground. The barriers Hilde and Mati made were enough to keep the radiation out.

“I will be sure to do that. I do plan to make a quick round around the area to make sure nothing unforeseen has occurred.” I gave Hilde a nod before slowly making my way to my apartment.

Even though the outside world was a hellscape, I felt the world was amazing. Life was amazing. Things are different from my dreams but now things were looking up.

Once the timer counted down, my trial will be over, and the next stage will take place. What that is, I am not sure. I can only wonder if what is to come is a good thing or a bad thing…

After entering my apartment, I locked the door and stripped down before making my way to the bathroom. I turned the hot water on and took a quick shower to wash my body and my arm before slipping into the hot bath. The heat sunk into my tired muscles and allowed me to feel even more relaxed.

I had no idea how long I had been in the bath, but it seemed I had fallen asleep. Because when I woke up I was now staring up at a pink-haired thing with my face just above the water. “Mmm… Cute.”

“Hehe… Not as cute as my cute little demon.” Angel lowered her head and kissed my lips.

“How was it? Did you find what we were looking for?” I didn’t know how good her search was, but hopefully, they were able to find what we were looking for.

“We struck gold. Well in this case I should say pods. Over thirty shipments of pods in shipping containers. Some were tossed over but since they were in solid packaging none of them were damaged. We now have over five hundred pods. We also found fifty containers with nothing but headsets. Which counted for fifty thousand head sets. We basically found a gold mine. Mati is having people move them to the underground city. The pods will be used by our military. Our only issue is reconnecting to the net which is also being worked on. During our search, Mati confirmed a few places we need to fix to get internet working again at least in this area. We will no longer have an intermittent connection.” Angel’s answer was beyond anything I expected.

I couldn’t help but let a smile bloom on my face as I reached up and pulled the pink-haired thing's head down and kissed her lips. “You have worked hard.”

“Hehe… I always do my best. We are living in the world we wished to create. While its a bit different than we imagined we can still reclaim what is lost. We just need to work harder is all.”

“I guess you are right. We need to work towards our future. A future that suits us.” Angel was right, just like always.

We both soaked in the bath for a little longer before drying off, tossing some pajamas on, which consisted of panties and long shirts, before cuddling on the couch. We sat there watching some movies for a while before heading to bed. It was as if nothing had happened. We spent our night as if it was a normal night before any of this had happened.

While yes, we were using the generators to power the apartment, it was at least good to finally make some use of the old-world power sources since we really did not need them anymore.

The next morning, I woke up late thanks to a certain Angel who seemed to have turned into a succubus. I don’t know if I am more tired from being worn out or from the lack of sleep.

At any rate, it was time to take a good look at the underground city since I hadn’t really had a chance to walk through it all since I got back.

“Master, you’re awake.” Hilde was there to greet us as normal. She already had breakfast waiting for us.

“Good morning, Hilde.” I smiled and sat down at the table. With the apartment now fully renovated, we had much more space. This allowed us to actually have a dining room. Kind of crazy if you ask me. I never thought I would ever have the pleasure of living in such a place never mind owning the place outright. In fact, you can say I pretty much own New York… At least, that was what I would like to say, but it seems Hilde knew differently.

“Master, there is a report that we have seen players out and about in the radiation zone. They are using some kind of method to keep themselves from getting radiation sickness. Our scout followed them back to what we think is there base and it looks like they are taking refuge in a subway about an hour from our current position.” Hilde placed a folder in front of me.

I chewed on my bacon as I opened the report to see pictures of a few people. Angel also leaned over to take a peek. Not only did they not seem to be affected by the radiation, but they also looked to have some sort of suit on. But that was not what caught my eye. “A black rose.”

“A black rose? Does that mean something?” Angel asked, and I nodded in answer.

“In my dreams I was part of an organization. That org was called Dark Front. They once ruled the area we are taking up now. But to think these people survived and even formed their own org as well.” I placed the folder down and sat back in my chair, closing my eyes.

Images of the time I spent in that place floated through my mind. They were good to the people under them, but to outsiders, they were deadly. This was how they kept their status as one of the top orgs in New York.

“We will need to be careful.” I couldn’t help but frown a bit as I opened my eyes. “They have a means to ignoring the radiation which means they can move around freely. While we got lucky and moved quickly we were able to get the head sets and pods from the port. But this does not mean it will be any easier. The city is only so big and if there is one org there might be more.”

“Then what should we do? We can’t just let them roam around. We have already stretched out the underground city beyond the barrier already.” Angel was right. We can’t let them roam. The only way to deal with such a situation is to meet them head-on and set boundaries.

While it might seem silly to fight over a toxic wasteland, this was still our home. Mostly, everyone here has lived in New York City their entire lives. There should be no reason for us to give up what we have worked so hard to accomplish, even when the worst has happened.

“There is only one way. Negotiation through strength. In two days time we will pay a visit to this Dark Front. If that is what they are calling themselves. They could be going by another name. But we can set our org’s turf or we can take it all. We will need to see what kind of power they actually have. For all I know I am under leveled already.”

Name: Zoe

Race: Demon

Level: 47

Health: 2360/2360

Mana:  2350/2350

Stats

Strength: 235

Dexterity: 210

Intelligence: 235

Vitality: 236

Mind: 235

Charisma: 234

Skills

Sword Mastery: 76/99

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

[Magma Blade] 1/99

[Emergency Rejuvenation]  1/99

[Lightning Burst] 1/99

Unique Skills

Shadow Mimic: 27/99

Nature’s Embrace:34/99

Chrono Step: 1/99

Chrono Domain: 1/99

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

?????: 1/9999

I was level 47, but that did not mean much of anything if someone else had power leveled themselves in-game. An org should never be looked down upon. They had the strength to build up their org, so they must have a decently high-level player.

“So are we still doing our date?” Angel looked over at me with expectant eyes. She looked so cute it would be hard not to say yes.

“Of course. I want to look at the progress and see how far we have come.” I replied with a smile, which got a blooming smile from Angel. She began happily eating her meal.

“It looks like Master will need to wait a bit more before entering the game again.”

“That is true. I hate to say it but from the looks of it, I might not be able to enter for a while. For now, just have everyone work hard on gaining levels. Young to old. I want everyone working their butts off.”

“I will make sure to pass the word to Sir Roberts.” Hilde called Angel’s father by his last name I think it was to show him respect.

After breakfast, we headed to the underground city. The walls passageways were as wide as a normal street. Magic kept them from caving in and allowed the sides to be carved out into shops and buildings. It was kind of insane how tall some of the buildings were. They rose up to seven stories giving the feel of a normal city street.

What’s more, kids were running around playing games. It actually brought a smile to my face to see this. How long had it been since kids could actually play freely like this?

I know before the apocalypse there was no way in hell you would see kids five and up running around unsupervised in a city. But now here I was watching them run around playing tag.




Chapter 9

“This is nice.” I said softly.

“This is what you have allowed. What you have enabled for the people who were saved by you. A place to live. A place people can feel safe.” Angel whispered back.

I couldn’t help but feel proud. Although I was not very involved in creating things, I did set things in motion. I allowed people to have a normal life.

“How are shops handled?” I wondered if a currency was created without my knowledge or if they were using the barter system.

“Bartering. As long as the item is worth the same or more, things will get traded but we soon hope to switch to jewels farmed in-game.” I couldn’t help but nod to this. That was a good idea. It would mean everyone could gain money if they were willing to suffer the long hours of mining.

But then again, this would result in actual jobs that you could take on. People could work normal jobs and get paid in wages.

We walked down the street and took a corner to find a few paths empty or more like reserved for more shops in the future. A few more streets down, we came to the residential area. I also had a place down here, but that was in the other direction, right under my building. Hilde was the one who built it. It's very big or rather it goes deep underground.

I haven’t fully explored it, so I have no idea what Hilde added. I have only explored the first five floors, which is a living space, a recreation space, a war room area with many offices, a training area, and lastly, our main core for power. Below that I am not sure since I haven’t had time to really take a look.

We reached our first set of stairs leading down to the second level of the city after passing through almost thirty streets. The second area was the city's military base. It also houses the police and fire sections even though they would not get used much. At least, I hope they don't.

I am sure down the road, as we integrate more technology into our magic, things will become a kind of magicpunk-style city, but for now, they were kind of useless.

But the military was different. These were ex-generals and soldiers who were battled hardened. They were training in and out of game. Making good use of their time to adjust to their new strengths and powers.

Anyone can sign up and join as long as they were twelve and up. The age might seem low, but in this new age, that was needed. Even if the young ones didn’t fight on a battlefield, they could still work hard in policing the in-game world. It might not need much as of yet, but it will come soon.

After passing the military zone and heading down to the third sublevel, there was a recreation area. This was a place for people to relax. While it can’t be used much as of yet, it has a tennis court, swimming pools, football fields, baseball fields, and even soccer fields.

Of course, there are places for kids as well, like a big park with slides and swings made from whatever we could scavenge. It was not much, but we were trying.

“I think once we are able to gain proper internet again, most of this will end up being useless.” I said with a sigh.

“All that matters is that it is there. I am sure it will still get used, just not as much. Plus we are not one hundred percent sure we can get wifi going properly. The building with the servers hosting Mortal Online is still standing somehow. While we can get into the game using the current slow internet, it is not ideal. Some people have been kicked out of the game due to loss of connection.”

“I know, but we can still try as long as there is a chance we can do it. We have the personnel. We just have to work hard at it and continue striving for our goals.” I smiled and gripped Angel’s hand as we made our way back up. We planned to go to one of the diners that had just opened for a meal. It was just a mom-and-pop diner, but it was better than nothing.

“Master you have been sleeping in the past few days.” Hilde had a strange smirk on her face as she looked at me.

“Tell that to the damn angel!” her smirk was getting to me. “And stop smiling!”

“But Master!” Hilde protested and tried to hug me as I pressed my hands against her face. And as if summoned, Angel appeared out of no where. “I knew you were just waiting for me not to be around!”

And like this I was pushing Hilde away as she tried to hug me and Angel was trying to pull her back. I had to admit the whole situation was amusing. I finally let up and allowed Hilde to hug me. While Angel pouted.

⧫⧫⧫

“We are all heading out today. Hilde I will need you to keep the two of us protected from the radiation outside. We will be making the trek across the city to see if we can ally with Dark Front. If things get a little too hairy, I will need you to impose force. I would prefer not to, but if they try to corner us with numbers, you can do as you see fit.” I did not want to go to war with Dark Front. If my dreams were anything to go by anymore, then such a war would not be very good and would only end up in a truce anyway.

I was more than happy to split the zone, but I would not give up anything on my side, which I feel is up to where the core used to be. I would have Mati set up a giant wall around the entire zone. But before I do that I had to see how deep this way Dark Front has come.

It would be bad to have the wall built only for Dark Front to already have forces on this side. I had to be careful when dealing with other players. One false move could mean death.

“Master, don’t worry, I will be ready if they make any sudden movements.” Hilde turned serious as she let go of me. She always had times like this.

“Angel, no matter what happens, always stay close to me. If it were not for the fact you would be mad at me if I locked you away like a bird in a cage, I would never want you to come to any harm. In-game is different since you can’t die there, but here…” I was very reluctant to have Angel come with me, but I know I can’t keep her locked away.

“It’s good that you know.” Angel smiled and hugged my arm. “I promise I will stay next to you the entire time. Never being more than six inches away.”

“Three inches.” I replied back, poking her forehead.

“Hehe, fine three!”

With that, we got ourselves ready. I put Derrick and Mati in charge of the base while Angel, Hilde, and I made our way toward the barrier. It was actually there that we were stopped by Jada and Mike the reporter duo I met on my way to the dragon before.

“Leader!” Jada called out to use while she ran over.

“Jada, what’s wrong?” I had to admit I was kind of confused as to why she was here, with Mike and his equipment no less.

“I want to know if we can come with you. While our internet is intermittent, we can still upload broadcasts. I want to know if you will allow us to document the proceedings between you and this Dark Front.” Jada replied, which made me frown. I had no idea she knew what we were doing.

“How did you know?” I asked, then looked at Mike, who was scratching his head.

“I accidentally overheard you the other day when I was walking by. Then, when I told Jada, we decided to stake out Mr Roberts’ office. That was how we knew you were going to make your way here.” Mike replied he looked a little ashamed. But I guess reporters will always be reporters.

While I did want to say no, the idea of them being present was not so bad. “Hilde, what do you think?”

“It’s just two more. Master, I can protect them as well.” Hilde replied. If she said she could do it then I trust her word. Hilde has yet to lie to me about anything except for things that deal with me!

I let out an internal sigh as I nodded my head. “You must stay close. If things look like they are going south, you must listen to my, Angel’s, or Hilde’s orders do you understand?”

“Yes! Thanks Leader!” Jada looked excited. I guess getting her biggest scoop in a while let her return to some normalcy. Luckily, these two have started leveling. They were no longer normal humans but players.

“Alright, since you are following us, make sure you have everything you need.” I looked out past the barrier, where I could see some glowing green monsters and the total destruction of the city. I hoped things would go smoothly.

“We are all set.” Jada seemed to be ready for anything. Not that I blame her. I bet she was a hundred percent sure I would let her follow, and if I hadn't, she probably would have pushed her way in somehow.

“Then let’s go.” I nodded to Hilde, who wrapped us all in a bubble-like barrier and had us follow her.

“Madam, please heal when someone gets radiation sickness.” Hilde suddenly said. It took me a moment to realize why she was saying that when I saw her point to our feet. When I looked down, I realized the barrier only blocked the air, and not ground.

Angel seemed to pick up on this, too, and nodded. “No problem.”

I felt like I was walking through an apocalyptic wasteland. More so than the zombie dungeon. The destroyed city and hazardous waste were everywhere.

It was not a pretty sight to look at. It reminded me of the time the massive monster had appeared in my dreams. The dream where I died due to being smashed by a building. The same dream that started it all.

No, in fact, I think the city is worse off than even that. No bombs were dropped in my dreams, and certainly no nuclear bombs, for that matter.

The thing that got me was the green glowing irradiated dust clouds that got caught up in the winds. I am not sure why they were glowing. I have looked up things like radiation and the like before online out of curiosity. It’s not supposed to glow. I guess the only reason it might glow is due to mana?

It was a thought, but for monsters to be here and live normally, then there could only be mana. When we use mana it regenerates here in the real world as well. Which means mana has to be present.

But now was not the time to get all scientific. We had a mission to complete.

We made our way toward a large building that had fallen over and blocked the road. If this were a movie or something, a person would typically need to find a way around, but for players, this was nothing.

“Master, there are quite a few monsters coming towards us.” I scanned the area and saw ten Cerberus-type dogs coming towards us. Their eyes had a green glow, and they had two heads and what looked like melted skin.

“Zoe, they are called Toxic Hell Hounds. They are level 65.” Angel pulled on my arm. I looked down at her and saw the worry on her face.

I can understand why. This was not what had happened in my dreams, at least not this early. These monsters were way too high-level for this area. “Master, I will get rid of them. It would not be good if any of you were to be scratched by these things.”

“Thanks, Hilde.” I felt weak. We were forced to stay inside a protective barrier while making our way through the radioactive terrain, which made us useless in a fight—just useless. Even if we could fight, it would not be ideal since we could not move around much. If we stepped in the wrong spot, we could end up with radiation sickness.

I could only watch as Hilde waved her hand and killed the Toxic Hellhounds. It was a monster I had never seen before, and my only assumption was that it must have evolved from either a hellhound or a wolf.

The whole situation only made me feel weak, and I wanted to jump in-game right away to finish my quests and gain some more levels safely before I started fighting in the real world.

In my dreams, I had killed many monsters. But when dealing with real life, it was much different. One simple mistake could end up in death. I had confidence in my abilities, but at the same time, I was still afraid of death. I sighed as we continued forward. The road was still long, and we still did not know what else was out there.

We came across quite a few different types of monsters. All of which had the word toxic in their name. We had Toxic Blade Monkeys who were level 100. The levels alone were starting to worry me. Luckily, Hilde could quickly dispatch them, but the problem was our area was no longer a mid thirties level zone.

It had become a level fifty to one hundred level zone. And the closer you got to the center of the city, the higher the level of the monsters. “How is Dark Front roaming around with all these high-level monsters? I can understand our scouts getting around since they have Mati buffing them, and they are alone, but our scouts said they were in a group…”

“Yeah, I also thought that was weird. I mean, we are out in the open, so I can understand why we would be attacked as much as we have been, but they are moving in groups even if they are sticking to the sides of the rubble and hiding. You would think they would instantly be killed with such high-level monsters roaming around. They can’t stay hidden forever. I heard our scout also got discovered by a few monsters as well.” Angel made a good point. Even if they did stay hidden from such high-level monsters, they were bound to be seen.

“Master, what if they are using monster repellent?” Hilde’s question made my eyes widen. I had forgotten about that item. It was a special combination of herbs that would repel monsters for as long as it lasted. You had to burn it to allow the smoke to surround you. If you kept a bunch on you as you explored… things were starting to come together.

“Then that would make sense. The only thing we need to question is how are they not getting radiation sickness. Did they find some kind of herb or item that helps with that as well?” I really wanted to dig into Dark Front and find out what they know. If they had a means to let their people roam around I would also like to have it as well.

A few hours went by, and after climbing over fallen building after fallen building, we arrived at the location where our scouts last spotted the people from Dark Front.

“They should be inside the subway system. I do feel a magic presence down there. But it’s strange my perception gets to a certain point and then gets cut off. It's like something powerful is blocking it, but there shouldn’t be anyone on this planet that can block me from detecting them…” Hilde’s words worried me. If there was really a person on this planet that could block her ability to detect past a certain area, that would mean the person was just as strong or stronger than Hilde herself.

“Should we call Mati here as well?” I was only asking as a precaution. I did not want anything to happen to Hilde or for one of us to be captured, and Hilde was forced to choose between bringing me to safety and listening to my orders.

“If we do that, then our base will be without a protector. Master, what about using summoning once more? There is someone I would like you to call.” It felt strange. Even Hilde was feeling worried. Normally, she was very gungho about things and rushes in head first, but now…

“Okay… I will do it. Let’s find a safer place.” I did not want to summon anything too close to the entrance of someone’s base. I just hoped whoever I was calling would be able to protect everyone here.

We backtracked until we found ourselves inside one of the fallen buildings. Angel, Jada, and Mike stood back while Hilde stood at my side. “Master, you can start when you are ready.”

I nodded and stretched out my hand. “[Elite Golem Creation]!” I said the name of my spell, and just like many times before, a massive magic circle formed in front of me. It was just that this time, the circle was a little too big! I have no idea what she was asking me to summon, but whatever it was was much bigger than anything I have summoned this far.

Black smoke began to flow up from the ground as it twirled around like a tornado in the middle of the purplish magic circle. The swirling vortex got bigger and bigger until it basically consumed the entirety of the magic circle.

“Oi, Oi… Hilde, what the hell are you doing, summoning me to a different time and space?” A sexy voice filled the air. I have Angel, don’t get me wrong, but the voice I just heard was like an eargasm. It was deep and soothing to the ear.

I watched as the smoke slowly dissipated, and a big, muscular man appeared wearing a butler uniform. On his shoulder rested a large axe about three times the size of me. He did not fit the bill of a person who should be a butler, nor did his build fit his voice. He did have a handsome face, although it was a little rugged with it being unshaven. You could say he just did not match at all. But the thing that stuck out to me was not his looks, but the words he said. ‘Different time and space…’

I eyed Hilde, who frowned and walked up to the big guy and punched him in the stomach, which, instead of doing anything, only made the man laugh. “Gahahaha! Still as violent as ever. Hmmm?” The guy suddenly turned to look at me. His eyebrows rose, and his eyes widened, and for some reason, I thought I saw tears welling up in his eyes, but before I could even get a good look, I was suddenly embraced in big, muscular arms. “Missy! Missy, you’re alive!”

“Uhh… ummm…” I looked at Hilde, who was holding her head and sighing.

“I guess there is no way around it. I wanted to wait until you were much stronger, but I think it is time. Since Albert is here. I guess it will be fine to explain a few things.” Hilde suddenly waved her hand, and two more portals opened in front of me.

I didn’t even have time to read the system messages that had appeared after Albert was summoned. Nor did I care at this point as I watched both Mati and Silvi step out of the portals and bow to me.

“Master, we are still missing two of the others, but it's fine to explain a few things from here with the four of us.” Hilde looked at Jada, who had her camera ready, and shook her head. “No filming.”

“Right… Mike and I will make ourselves scarce.” The two quickly left. I was not too worried about them since I knew Hilde would not let them come to any danger.

“Madam should stay as well. The story I am about to tell spans a few lifetimes.” Hilde waved her hand and the ground began to shake until a few chairs sprung up from the ground. Silvie walked over and clapped her hand, creating a fire as everyone else sat.

“Umm… before that, how are both Mati and Silvie here?” I was very confused. Silvie was supposed to be in the game, and Mati was back at the base.

“These are their avatars. They are only about ten percent here. They can only do simple things like making a fire. Think of it as a projection of themselves. I figured it would be easier to explain things if we were all together like this. But don’t worry, this will not hinder their abilities to do the tasks you assigned them.” Hilde explained some really complicated stuff like it was nothing. As for me understanding any of it, it would probably take some careful explanation before I could grasp what she was talking about completely, even though I did understand the concept.

I took a deep breath and held Angel’s hand. She was awfully quiet for some reason, but when I looked at her, she still smiled but seemed worried for some reason. “Okay! I am ready. Lay it on me!”

“To start…” Hilde began as she looked from me to Angel. “I hope Madam will keep what I am about to say deep in her heart.”

Her words were cryptic, but I decided to wait until she finished speaking to ask what she meant. Angel seemed to feel the same because all she did was clench my hand tighter and nod her head.

“The first time I met master was not when she summoned me in this lifetime. Master, if I am not wrong, you should have a skill with question marks, yes?” I nodded in answer, to which Hilde continued. “That skill is called [Rebirther]. It’s a skill which seems to never grain any levels and will always stay at 1/9999”

As soon as she said the name of the skill, I got a popup.

[Unique God Skill: Rebirther has been identified.]

[Rebirther: Upon death, the player will be reborn prior to gaining the System. The time of rebirth is set to three years before first gaining the System.]

“Upon death the player will be reborn… Hilde, are you saying that I have died many times now?” I asked, my voice quivering. I stared at Hilde with a questioning gaze.

“Yes… Master, you first gained this skill ten rebirths ago. Since then, you have died in many ways. But on your first run, you were able to create myself and the others.” Hilde glanced at Silvie, Mati, and Albert. “We are homunculus. Unlike what your history tells about such beings, we are not tiny in any way, as you can see. We are made from pure magic.

“We are the creations that you spent hundreds of years of time to create after researching every aspect of magic in order to create someone to be by your side.” Hilde paused once more… “Sadly, someone found out about your research and sent some of the strongest assassins to kill you. We were powerless to stop them at the time. We were strong but not strong enough. But because you gave each of us part of your soul, we were able to keep living while the world around us reset. We stayed in that timeline with nothing but monsters while everyone else vanished.

“We worked hard and raised our levels so we could one day protect you. But even then, we have failed multiple times. You see, we are connected. Your soul is within us, so we know when you are reborn. When you feel sadness, pain, or love… we can sense you across time and space.

“It is thanks to these rebirths, though, that has allowed us to have time to grow stronger and even come up with ways to stay by your side even if we are only using a fraction of our power.” Hilde’s eyes began to water up, while at the same time, so did mine. I mean, how much did they have to go through when they had to feel me live and die so many times?

“While in some of your lifetimes you were died naturally, there were times when Madam also killed you.”

“I would never! Zoe is my life! I would rather die then kill her!”

“And you have…” Hilde replied. “But I have witnessed it with my own eyes when you are unable to control the evolution, that one form of evolution, that changes you into a God’s Angel, one of the few rare evolutions. And each time, Master has opened her arms, allowing you to stab her through her heart, ending her life.”

“I would never…” Angel had tears dripping down her face. While I wanted to deny this possibility, I now understand why Hilde was so mean to Angel at first. She had seen Angel as an enemy.

"Madam, it is not your fault. The evolution of God's Angel makes it impossible to reject the doctrine that is imposed upon you. Each time you have ended Master's life, you would take your own seconds later. We knew you loved Master very much and would never harm her with your own free will, but your race's evolution was controlling you at the time. But, like I said, you were only the cause of a few of her deaths. I do find it slightly amusing to know that you have met differently each time but still fall in love.

“I must ask Madam never to take the evolution choice of God’s Angel. No matter what happens.” Hilde was practically begging Angel at this point.

“I would never take anything that would cause me to harm Zoe. Never. Never will I ever do such a thing. Just thinking about it makes me sick.” Angel hugged me tightly as she sobbed into my chest. I sighed and patted her back. I know this girl would never try to harm me.

“So if I have been reborn so many times, why is it only now that I remember anything?” I asked in confusion. I mean, I had so many dreams up until a building crushed me.

“You never had such memories before, Master. This is the first time you ever had them. At least from what I know. I am hoping this time things will be very different. I hope we can get past this stage where you can live for thousands of years without dying for any reason.” Hilde lowered her head and wiped her eyes. I saw the others doing the same. I could feel the sadness over our connection. Just the thought of me dying makes them sad.

“With your help then I will do my best to stay alive. My only question to you Hilde is why have you not explained any of this to me sooner?” This was one of the things I wanted to know the most.

“Because the early stages will not change anything. Only when you enter your second evolution at level 300 will you break your mortal bonds.”

Breaking mortal bonds. Meaning I would no longer be a mortal. Such talk reminds me of Chinese novels where they cultivate to reach immortality. It's probably the same concept just done through leveling instead. Although I highly doubt it will be anything grand.

Anyway, it wouldn't matter since I would be taking those I care about the most in this world with me. I gently rubbed Angel's back. I will have to make sure Angel does not do anything that will make her take her life.

But something that does come to mind is evolutions. “Hilde, you talked about evolutions. My guess is I have picked many races throughout my many lives. Have I ever picked Demon?"

"You have. Each time you and Madam met, you were of the demon race. I will not go into details since it will ruin the surprise but just know you will become very amazing in the future." I pursed my lips as I watched the crazy maid lick her lips. I wonder just what is on her mind all the time. But now that I think about it. Aren't her actions part of myself? She has a part of my soul in her!

This thought was very concerning. I never knew I was a crazy pervert. "Angel, if I ever turn out like Hilde, kill me on the spot."

"I will…" Angel answered without hesitation, nodding her head as she wiped her tears. This girl just said she would never do such a thing, but now here she was saying she would. I wonder if I should fear for my life.

"There is a lot more I wish to know. But I will save it for another time. For now, Silvie, Mati, I will talk to you girls later. For now, we need to go and introduce ourselves to Dark Front."

Although I now had Albert and Hilde with me, I couldn't help but still feel a bit worried. Hilde had me summon Albert because she was worried about the presence she felt. I just hoped what I thought would be an easy alliance formation would still turn out as such. I let out a sigh as I waved goodbye to the two girls and stood up. "We should head out."

"Master, no matter who this person is, we will be sure to protect you. You will not need to respawn again." I couldn't help but chuckle at how Hilde put it, but in a way, what she said was not wrong.

"Let's hope things go smoothly. But if they don't, Hilde, Albert, if any one of us gets hurt or captured, you have free reign to destroy everything." I feel bad for any innocents, but my people come first. If any of us gets caught, I will not rest until I get them back, dead or alive. Preferably alive, of course.

"GaHahahaha! Don't worry, little Hilde gets over cautious when it comes to you. I am sure whoever this fruitcake is, they will be really wishing they did not run into you." Albert seemed positive, at least, which eased some of the tension.

"Albert! Take this seriously!" Hilde yelled out while kicking Albert in the leg, only for him to laugh again. But I am not sure he should be laughing when she caused a shock wave with her kick just now. I called Jada and Mike back in and began going over our formation.

"Alright, let's go. Jada, Mike, stick close to Angel and I. Hilde, you lead, and Albert in the back. We will rearrange our formation when we get inside the subway." I wanted a tight circle around us just in case of any ambushes. If we could sense the figure, I am sure they could sense us as well.

"Yes, Leader!" Jada and Mike saluted me for some reason while everyone else just gave me a nod in acknowledgment.

We left the collapsed building and made our way back to the subway entrance. Albert wrinkled his brow as soon as we stood at the top of the steps leading down." You were not joking when you said someone powerful was down there."

"Do you think I joke about Master's life!? why else would I have Master summon an axe-wielding idiot like you!?" Hilde seemed to be a little hot-headed when it came to Albert, but then again, Albert kept picking on her on the way over, so I guess she was just letting off some steam.

Although she should not be yelling like she is.

"Let's not give ourselves away before we even get down there…" I sighed. These two were something else. All the tension that was building up was now gone.

"Ah!" Hilde covered her mouth. It seemed she realized she had messed up. At any rate, I don't think it matters.

"Let's just head down. Albert, you're in front. Hilde in back this time."

"Sure thing, Missy!"

With Albert in the lead, we walked down the subway stairs. It did not take long before we came to a red barrier wall that glowed faintly. It blocked off the hallway leading to the central subway platform.

“It looks like they already know we are here.” I couldn’t help but frown as I saw two people walking over. One with a bastard sword on his back and the other a girl a few years younger than me holding a staff in her hand.

“We welcome, the Demon Queen of Manhattan. Our Leader has been expecting you.” The girl had stepped forward and bowed her head slightly. But the thing I did not understand was… what the hell was this title!? Angel was burying her face in my shoulder, squeezing my arm as she giggled away!

I don’t think I ever did anything demon-queenish… at least not to my recollection. “Ahem… If you would, thank you.“

‘Albert, Hilde, keep an eye on things. If there is anything out of place, we will go all out to make our retreat.’ I sent a mental message to the two, who responded with a slight hum and grunt. They already seemed to be wary of the situation.

Not that you can blame us. We were walking into uncharted territory. A domain that did not belong to us and about to meet an enemy we had no information on. All we knew was that they were powerful.

We were led to the edge of the platform and followed the two, I still had no idea the name of, as they jumped off the platform and onto the train tracks.

From there, we walked for almost ten minutes before we stopped at what looked to be a gate leading down a hall I could tell was made by magic. I guess I wouldn’t be the only one to think of making a city underground.

We continued through the gate, which was more like a tunnel leading to a large open area where stone buildings stood. This was unlike our city, which used the walls for housing but had actual buildings and streets. It seemed to be a waste of space.

Each building had a yard, but it would be hard to defend. If monsters flooded the city, protecting it or providing escape routes for the citizens to safety was basically a no-go unless each building had a tunnel under it

“We are here.” the girl announced as we stopped in front of a three-story building. We were led inside to what I guess was supposed to be a mansion-style entryway with two curved staircases leading to the second-floor hall that overlooked the entrance.

We walked up the stairs and down the hall to the left, stopping in front of a wooden double door. The man who had been quiet this entire time slowly opened the door, which revealed a very lavishly decorated office—almost as if they had raided every penthouse in New York and stolen all the good stuff.

“Rodden!” Hilde suddenly shouted as she got into a fighting stance.

“Oi! Oi! What’s this bastard doing in this time and space?” Albert seemed to be a little more calm as he stood there with his arms crossed across his chest.

“If it isn’t my good old friends Albert and Hilde, or should I call you Brother Albert and Sister Hilde? After all, we all came from the same place.” A tall man with an athletic build was standing by the bookcase near what looked like some dinosaur bone. He wore a pair of black pants and a black dress shirt with a crimson red vest over the top. He had black hair that was styled with what seemed to be gel. It was short but still a little shaggy, but not a messy-looking shaggy.

The thing that caught my eye was his pale skin and red eyes that seemed to glow. When we made eye contact, his eyes seemed to glow a little before his lips curled up into a smile. But I could tell this was no friendly smile. “If it isn’t my creator. Or should I call you mother? Maybe… Demon Queen?”

“Demon Queen seems to fit since I am no mother. As for creator… I am sorry, but I don’t know you.” I answered firmly, doing my best not to show any weaknesses. Right now, I could feel a strange pressure weighing down on me.

“Hmm… I see you will never change.” The man, Rodden, walked over to the desk, picked up the bottle of wine that was sitting upon it, and poured himself a glass. “Would you like a glass Demon Queen?”

“Rodden! You didn’t answer the question. What the hell are you doing here!? You severed part of Master’s soul and even murdered her. Master gave you life and you betrayed her, stabbing your sword through her heart after acting as if you had been badly injured. You knew that Master cared for us deeply and you used that fact to trick her!” My mind was spinning. It seemed I had come face to face with someone who had killed me.

Afterword

Hello again! I hope you have enjoyed volume 3. I want to take a moment to thank all my Patreon supporters as well as all my readers who have purchased or read this novel on Amazon. Without you, I wouldn’t be able to continue writing as I do.

Once more, thank you all for reading this novel. If you wish to read more of any of my novels as I produce them, you can check out fore-lore.org, and even more chapters can be found on Patreon. https://www.patreon.com/c/invayne.
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