
            [You're the only one who didn't criticize my work. I will give you a gift as a token of gratitude.]

“What are you saying?”

Shin Jeul was taken aback by the content that came to his message box out of nowhere.

Age 22. As he was about to start the new semester as a returning student, he received a strange note.

“This writer is a writer who messed up the ending and got double-shamed, right?”

The author's name, 'Giant of Light m87', appeared in front of him.

I clicked on a work that had just been completed yesterday.

[Become an academy!]

Number of players: 180

Number of serialization: 50 episodes

Series last views 50

In terms of performance, this is a work that is truly a failure.

‘A common story in which monsters suddenly descend on the academy and awakened people fight against them.’

An introduction that is like the standard of popular academy music these days.

But the problem was that it was unpopular.

Because the characters died so easily and the main character was the Academy itself, it was difficult to move properly.

The story progressed like that, but one day it was suddenly brought to an end by a super-large monster over 80 meters tall.

[April 9th. At 4 o'clock, when the sun was still beginning to set, the Academy was destroyed by the power of a gigantic monster that no one could have imagined.]

Until now, the Academy's water monsters had been about the size of a human or slightly larger, but a giant monster appeared out of nowhere and finished them off with one blow.

The readers who followed along poured out insults.

Episode 50: The Final Battle (+49)

50 views and 49 replies. Shin Jeul went in and checked his ID.

All of the different IDs are full of double insults.

-This is the first time in my life I've seen such a garbage ending.

-You better do it all year round, you writer! Did you leave to load and unload?

-I am a legend because I read this trash novel until the end.

Each of the 49 IDs is unique.

As the 50th subscriber, Shin Je-ul did not particularly swear.

'I guess they just gave up because there was a lot of swearing and the author wasn't popular.'

That was simply the perception. The problem came when Shin Je-ul called a friend from the engineering department and talked about taking a leave of absence.

Suddenly, a note came from the author.

'How do you know it's me?'

Jeul Shin is one of the readers who recommends but rarely leaves reviews.

How did he know it was him?

“I've heard that if you swear, you'll be dragged away... Is the writer joking?”

At a time when I was full of doubts. Another message arrived.

[We invite you to the world of ‘Become an Academy!’]

“What are you saying?”

It was even more incomprehensible, but the moment Shin Je-ul blinked, his vision changed.

[Sinjeul data transmission]

-Successful establishment of existence in ‘Become an Academy!’

-send

Unknown phrases appeared in front of him, and soon his mind went blank for a moment, as if he had lost consciousness.

The moment Shin Je-ul saw an intense light in his eyes and looked up, everything changed.

Before I could describe it as an unfamiliar ceiling, I saw a sight that felt foreign.

First of all, wallpaper. Since his house had been rented out for 10 years, there was an uproar over whether to wallpaper it or not.

Of course, the wallpaper was old and showing yellow marks in various places.

But now, there is pure white wallpaper around him, as if he is in a new house?

“What am I looking at now?”

Of course, an ordinary person would be extremely embarrassed in such an environment.

Fortunately, Shin Jeul is a saint and has a lot of knowledge about various things.

‘Did my vision change and end up like this while I was talking about a web novel at home?’

This is not the house where he lived now. I stood up, convinced of only that one fact.

When I saw the bed, I couldn't help but feel even more confident.

'There was no bed in my room to begin with.'

The rented house he lived in as a college student had no bed, only a mattress.

But getting out of bed?

First of all, it is not your own home. If I figured that out and combined it with the phrase that popped up earlier, the answer was simple.

“Have I come to the world of a novel?”

He was silent for a moment and then headbutted the wall.

A heavy sound was heard and Shin Jeul covered his head in intense pain.

“Ugh. It’s true.”

Some people may think it's a live show, but you really have to do this to be believable.

The current situation was so bizarre.

Feeling that it is a world in a novel, you understand the surroundings first.

If you were in a novel, who would you be and how would you live?

“...”

The room has a typical layout with a desk, closet, and computer.

'Is it bigger than my room?'

While looking around like this, he suddenly turned his gaze towards the computer.

Because this computer is turned on.

The time is 7:20 am. The time Shin Je-ul was on the computer was 5:30 p.m.

I definitely felt a sense of disconnect. Suddenly it’s morning?

And above all, there was a strange phrase written in red on the computer.

[Awakened Academy 2nd year student Shin Jeul]

-Height: 178cm

-Age: 17 years old

-Weight: 79kg

-Affiliation: Academy Support Department

“...Why did my height decrease?”

He couldn't say anything about the shocking fact.

Above all, he is a third-year college student who even served in the military. But a 17-year-old sophomore in high school? For a moment, a scary thought occurred to me.

'I went to the military, so you're not telling me to go to the military again, right?'

He recalled the original novel. It is a society where awakened people run wild, but it is also a world where there are soldiers and militias.

He was more afraid of the military than anything else.

The computer screen changed and a photo of Shin Jeul himself appeared there.

[Knowledge Injection]

-Instill knowledge as a character in the current novel

As the computer displayed the message “Data Loading,” a distinctive blue dotted line began to appear.

The moment Shin Jeul saw it, he understood. What is this world like and what kind of student are you?

It means being instilled with the knowledge necessary to live in this world.

How you live now, whether your parents exist, your friends, etc.

Everything. After loading is finished, the screen changes again.

[Injection complete]

-Monday, April 9, 2029.

-Main scenario running

-'Stop the Giant Monster' has become the main scenario.

“...”

He understood the situation with the instilled knowledge and was more worried about school than anything else.

“5 minutes slower than usual.”

For 5 minutes, my usual pattern was broken as I tried to understand this situation.

‘Let’s stay calm. From the knowledge that has been given to me now... .'

As an academy student, I'm one of the few students who doesn't live in a dormitory, I'm in the support department, and I don't really have any close relationships.

That's who I am right now. So, I am a quiet student in class without much presence.

“This is absurd.”

First, when you go into the bathroom to take a shower, you see your own face.

Fortunately, the face reflected under the light is Shin Jeul himself.

However, it is a younger face.

“I was praised for having a good-looking nose.”

It's okay to be proud of your appearance. Shin Jeul looked back and forth in the mirror and suddenly turned his head in surprise at the noise coming from the living room.

He was saying that the injected knowledge was an alarm he had set.

Around this time, the routine is to eat breakfast and go to school.

But as I said before, it was a little late.

Shin Jeul washed up in a hurry and immediately opened the refrigerator.

A meal prepared in advance by your parents? There was no such thing.

'I can't believe there are no parents here either.'

Shin Je-ul lived alone both outside and inside the novel. In the rented house left behind by my parents.

The room itself is a two-room unit, so there is enough space to live alone.

However, the surrounding furniture is bare. Aside from the kitchen where he was sleeping, it was practically an empty room.

The living room was empty without a TV, so only sunlight came from the veranda.

He was living here. Fortunately, it is possible to replace TV with a computer.

'I guess that's how it was set up.'

A choice made to reduce any sense of discomfort with the instilled knowledge.

But more than anything, he had no idea who had sent him here.

At best, you can clarify yourself here with the instilled knowledge?

Shin Jeul headed to the hanger where the academy uniforms were neatly ironed.

The academy's school uniform is different from regular student uniforms, such as a checkered skirt like a regular high school uniform.

Shin Je-ul took out a uniform with well-shaped angles.

A black dress shirt with the Academy school's mark, a golden star, engraved on the chest and shoulders.

It's a stiff-looking outfit that looks like something you'd wear at a military academy, but surprisingly, many people like it because it's stylish.

Just put on a coat that covers half of your upper body and you're ready.

Shin Jeul knew that the bus to the academy was coming soon and ran right away.

This is because the academy bus always stops on the road close to my house.

He ran quickly wearing sneakers that matched his school uniform.

My body felt as light as if I was flying, and if I ran like this, I would be able to go to school without any problems.

However, he opened his mouth when he saw the passageways connected between each building.

'Is that a hyperloop?'

Transport device for quick movement. If a monster appears or an emergency occurs, it is possible to escape the scene using the hyperloop.

Emerald-colored cylinders are spaced between buildings, and a bus can now be seen below them.

“Not yet. Not yet.”

I wave my hand and hurriedly get on board, afraid that he might leave.

There were about 7 to 8 students sitting in about 20 seats.

'You said most of you live in dormitories, so you said commuting to work is extremely rare, right?'

As the bus departed, Shin Jeul remembered what he had to do now.

Anyway, I fell in love with the world of the novel. There he became a nameless Assa.

What should you do and how should you do it now?

First, he wanted to check if he had any special powers.

There must be a reason why they were sent here. In the first place, the phrase itself was an invitation.

'So are you asking me to invite you and stop you?'

While I was worrying about this and that, the bus finally entered a space surrounded by a special loop.

Awakened Academy. An academy city that trains countless awakened people from around the world.

The term “Academy City” is not an exaggeration.

Because it is a training institution that built and created a huge artificial structure in the middle of the ocean.

“came.”

Shin Je-ul noticed a tall building like a clock tower in the center of the island.

This is where the Academy City Functional Management Bureau is located, and various facilities are located around this area.

In his eyes, he sees a place that is contrary to its name as a city with its auxiliary facilities. You can also see that there is a forest outside the building and that an artificial mountain is rising.

‘The area is four times the size of Yeouido and the total number of students is 2,000, right?’

Although there are academies all over the world, talented people gathered in Korea, which was the first to operate the Awakening Academy.

As we reached the loop, the blue sea and sunlight combined to create a beautiful view.

Shin Je-ul also got off the bus, had his identity verified at the checkpoint, and moved inside.

In the vicinity, people were seen going to school from the dormitory several times.

Then, they passed the checkpoint and gathered one by one in front of the space transmission device.

Shin Je-ul was also impressed by the space transmission technology using special conductors and ether that only existed at the Academy.

Students are moved to the desired location using spatial transmission, as seen in movies.

Shin Jeul also had to go to the second grade classroom, so he moved to a circle of 10 people.

As a bonus, the name ‘2nd Year Support Department’ is written in a hologram next to it.

Soon after, Shin Je-ul's whole body felt a strange feeling as if it had become weightless, and in an instant, the second-year support department building came into view.

“Phew. First of all, I came... .”

What are you asking me to come and do?

Fortunately for him who was so confused, a status window appeared.

[Main Scenario]

-Giant monster invasion

-Prevent the invasion of giant monsters.

-Go to the basement warehouse.

'okay. If I tell you this, I will feel at ease.'

There must be something in the warehouse to catch the giant monster.

It was when Shin Jeul was about to go to the warehouse. He felt something off.

'When did a monster appear in a novel?'

He searched his memory and remembered that it was April 9th.

And the day he went to school today is April 9th.

“....”

Shin Jeul’s expression became contemplative.

“Today? Are you kidding me?”

It was truly unfortunate that the very day he went to school was the day the academy was destroyed by a giant monster.

        
            Shin Je-ul knew that he expected a different result from the existing novel content due to the injected knowledge.

To save the Academy from ruin due to a giant monster.

‘No, but on the same day? The last episode of the novel, the last line?'

Common sense tells us that it takes time to prevent the Academy from going bankrupt.

Shouldn't they send the giant monster out at least a month in advance and have it do something?

‘Do you have any thoughts? 'Isn't it there?'

With an annoyed face, he headed towards the arched building where the support department was located.

As soon as you enter the support department, the smell of oil and various types of heated iron is everywhere.

As the name suggests, this is a place where various equipment to assist awakened people are made.

They make everything from prosthetic hands for amputated limbs to reinforced suits to protect the body, and various radars and detectors.

With the instilled knowledge, Shin Jeul also realized that what he had been making was a protective suit for awakened people.

I had to go to class, but it was confirmed that I would fail at 4 PM today, so there was no way I could concentrate.

[The enemies are getting bigger and stronger every time. The awakened ones are also becoming stronger, but it is not easy in a situation where life comes and goes. That's why we need your support department.]

The professor told us to feel proud as part of the support department during class, but the support department was not in a very good situation due to the instilled knowledge.

From the beginning, the physical abilities of an awakened person and an ordinary person are the difference between heaven and earth.

In fact, the auxiliary products produced were useless except for some type of detector.

No matter how hard they try, it is better for an awakened person to just throw a punch than a support and reinforcement suit.

Especially when it comes to defense. There are many awakened people who can take a decent amount of bullets without even getting a scratch, but the suits that are dangerous even from machine guns are completely different.

Fortunately, young or novice awakeners often wear them for psychological stability.

The same goes for this academy. It is mandatory to wear a suit to prepare for safety.

Other than that, the support department's work was nothing more than self-satisfaction.

Of course, there are exceptions.

[Some people may think that the products you make here are of little help to high-level awakeners. However, after hunting the monster, there is no more monster core and ether refining.]

The professor printed out Aether Refinement and Monster Core as prompts.

[If you catch a monster, a core will come out from inside it. This core is a dangerous thing that contains the demonic nature of a monster, but it is also a very high purity material.]

You can use the monster's core to add strength to various weapons, and the same goes for ether refining. You can create harder and sharper weapons.

Of course, this is worse than just an awakened person turning a high-level entity into a weapon.

But this is the only way to be competitive.

After the theory class, we started practicing at 11 o'clock. Hundreds of students were engrossed in creating their own works in an engineering lab equipped with a giant robotic arm.

But Shin Jeul still can't concentrate.

What does it matter when the academy looks like it's going out of business right now?

As he looks around, he sees students working hard on their respective works, such as arm parts, leg parts, and accelerators.

'Am I the only one with a suit?'

Jeul Shin is the only one making suits with full body armor. As an engineering student, his instinct was to complete this at least rather than sit idly by without any solution.

'Shit. It looks like a mess, so don't worry about it.'

Despite complaining, he finishes the full body suit.

The exterior has been created, and all we have to do is test a few systems.

Before the final system check, he saw the sharp parts of the wolf's helmet and thought it was bland.

'The front part is similar to the face of the mechanical suit seen in the movie. It's flat overall.'

The suit he created in the novel is a special shock-absorbing reinforced suit that adheres closely to the body. In addition, the vital parts are provided with additional external armor.

“Hmm. Is there something I regret more?”

The helmet is a protective device that feels a little closer to the face than a motorcycle helmet. So, when you look at the face, it looks like a humanoid helmet, but if you look a little away, you can see the outline of a wolf, and there are white patterns drawn under the cheeks and on the forehead.

There were even animal ears drawn on top of the head.

Although it is a well-cut suit, the overall suit feels plain.

'I wish there was a sign that symbolized something more.'

Just as every item has a manufacturer's mark.

What we need is a symbolic symbol. Here, Shin Jeul thought for a moment.

Adding a single symbol is something that can be done in less than an hour.

While he was thinking about what symbol to use, he thought of his favorite hero.

'Z.'

He decided that the symbol would be the English letter Z. Addition to the flat chest area.

In an instant, with the help of a mechanical arm, he succeeded in inserting the symbolic letter Z into the suit.

“After, next… . Hmm?”

While inspecting the system, Shin Jeul also discovered that the central processing system was overloaded.

Something is wrong with the circuit or it is not working properly.

Shin Jeul sent electricity to the sensor connected to the robot arm and began checking the signal from the center as if performing a surgery.

As a result, Shin Jeul realized that the sensor of the cooling system, which was overloaded, was damaged.

The moment I touched and adjusted the circuit, I clapped my hands involuntarily at the sight of it working perfectly.

“That’s it~!”

“....”

But perhaps because he loved it so much, his voice echoed everywhere.

“Student Jeul Shin. Congratulations on already completing the suit, but please be quiet. Because other people are working on it too.”

Laughter broke out here and there at the professor’s point. Feeling embarrassed, Jeul Shin checked his dirty work clothes again.

12:20. When the bell rang to signal the end of class, the students in this classroom stood up as a group. From now on, it is lunch time.

The academy's public cafeteria is located in the basement of the support department, so all other awakened people also eat here.

The restaurant is a buffet style restaurant, so there is no shortage as it is supported by the government.

With a blank expression, Shin Je-ul held up the round plate he had seen at buffet shops and took spoons and chopsticks.

What should I do?

It was while he was standing in the long line at the restaurant, thinking.

When a commotion was heard outside the restaurant, everyone's attention began to focus.

If it was an ordinary group, they wouldn't have looked at us like this.

A handsome man with a swagger cut appeared at the head of the group that came in.

'Lee Sang-hyun?'

Shin Jeul also knew that name. Because he was the main character in the novel he entered.

As a second year student, I have a righteous style. The problem was that he was actually more handsome than he was described in the novel.

It is often described that the main character has a handsome appearance, but in reality, it is not even a word.

It would be understandable that there were many women behind him.

I continued to see a male student grumbling behind him.

Lee Sang-hyun's rival, Ahn Dae-ho. He was a second year student and had a fiery personality. In particular, he often picks fights with Lee Sang-hyun and views him as a rival.

'Well, I don't know.'

Shin Jeul was still contemplating what to do.

Now that lunch break is over, it's time to count down. Because the giant monster will destroy the academy and make a mess of it.

Shin Je-ul was in a daze when someone suddenly touched him from behind.

“Can you go quickly?”

When he turned around with an angry voice, there was a foreigner with an H-line skirt that had been shortened like that of the Japanese.

'pretty.'

And in an instant, Shin Jeul opened his mouth.

I know your name too.

April. A blonde-haired, blue-eyed girl with an asymmetrical short haircut had a disdainful expression on her face.

“If you see that it smells like oil, is it from the support department? Go quickly. Don’t stay blank.”

know. Shin Je-ul is one of the main characters in the novel and a queen with a prickly personality.

She is the daughter of a global military industrial company and the main female character in the novel.

It felt even more exotic because he was not a mixed race person but a true foreigner.

'Is this what it actually looks like?'

His appearance could be said to be unique, as befits the protagonist of a novel.

Shin Je-ul opened his mouth at the beautiful appearance in the novel.

He was about 168cm tall, had white skin, blue eyes, and a provocative appearance.

Especially with a body that is not appropriate for a high school student. It was at a level that there was no comparison around.

The group around them giggled when they saw Shin Jeul dazed.

“I guess you fell in love with our frill?”

“Heung.”

April arrogantly looks away with an expression that doesn't make sense.

As expected from the novel's setting, she was a woman who seemed like a typical villain's daughter, with great skills and pride.

Shin Je-ul, who was briefly entranced, sighed inwardly and went to eat.

Suddenly a phrase appeared in front of him.

[Poor opening]

-Go to the warehouse on the second basement floor of the main building and connect to the academy computer.

In this desperate atmosphere, a hint to help him finally appeared.

'Great!'

Shin Jeul finished his meal quickly and stood up immediately.

There is something on the second basement floor of the main building. I believed only that and headed to the main building faster than anyone else.

'hurry. hurry!'

Soon, the transmission device moves to the front of the main building.

Before my eyes, I saw a building with an unusual design that looked like a rectangle cut in half.

Each and every one of them is a luxurious building with gold sparkling and flowing.

There is no comparison between support and building. It was when Shin Jeul climbed the stairs and quickly walked down the path to the basement.

“What is it? What is this oil and metal smell?”

As he was about to go underground, a large man suddenly blocked his path.

A man with a gorilla-like build and a scar on his left eyebrow.

'Kang Cheonseong?'

The third-in-command between Lee Sang-hyun and Ahn Dae-ho, and a second-year student known for his foul personality. In particular, it causes damage to non-awakened people in many ways.

When a guy who openly treats people poorly because he is an awakened person appears in the academy, where invisible discrimination is said to exist, Shin Je-ul's expression couldn't have been good.

Even if I got caught, I got caught by a strange guy. Kang Cheon-seong begins to approach, nodding his head.

“Wow~ It smells like oil. Why is the support department coming here? There's no need to come.”

“It doesn’t matter, right?”

“...You know~ Our ‘regular students’ are supposed to guide the spoiled bird, right?”

Perhaps offended by Shin Je-ul's attitude, Kang Cheon-seong narrowed his eyebrows and approached.

“...”

Top of the Academy rankings. I am an ordinary non-awakened person.

If you make a lot of mistakes, it is natural that you will end up in the hospital.

It was at that time that Shin Je-ul watched with a nervous expression.

“Why don’t you quit?”

A woman appeared at the end of the hallway. She is a beautiful woman with long straight hair and a cold look, and another main character in the novel appears.

A girl with a height of 175cm, a model-like figure and a cold impression.

Lasia. She comes from one of Korea's top chaebol families and is a two-top figure like April.

I could feel a chill as he glared at Kang Cheon-seong with his unique sharp eyes.

“It’s not a reason to harass the support department, no matter where it is, right?”

“Uh... right. It's Sia. Hmm. As a gentleman, I got a little excited.”

Soon, Kang Cheon-seong bowed down to Lasia like a rattling puppy.

It's not skill.

'You said you liked it in the novel, right?'

Kang Cheon-seong likes Lasia. So, he quickly runs away while wandering.

“But it’s Sia. What are you doing without eating?”

“You don’t know anything. Then why do you come here and harass the support department?”

“A misunderstanding?”

Just like that, the two people disappear. It was fortunate, but Shin Je-ul once again realized how the non-awakened people were treated.

Moreover, didn't Lasia, who stopped him, leave without even looking at him?

'It's going to be rough.'

I am worried about the future, but in some cases, that future may not even come.

“Then go and check...”

But at this time, an alarm bell rang in his ears, signaling an ominous omen.

[Alert! Alert! A monster appears! Warning, warning!]

It's not even lunch time over yet. But now, the monster that marked the end of the novel has appeared.

***

Mr. Lee, the security guard who had managed the Awakened Academy for over 10 years, was now shocked.

A monster haunts the academy? There may be. But its size exceeded his common sense.

“It doesn’t make sense… . What the hell is that… .”

A huge monster over 80 meters tall appeared before his eyes. This is a monster that covers its entire body like armor and emits red eyes.

Its emergence was an apocalypse. No matter how big it is, the maximum height of the 3rd floor apartment is a monster.

However, what appeared now was different from the monsters that had appeared so far.

At a glance, an alarm sounds ominous.

As the monster hit the ground while the students were moving around in all directions, a small earthquake occurred and devastated the area.

An unprecedented situation in history. The entity that destroyed the web novel of Becoming an Academy has appeared.

And that's earlier than scheduled.

Shin Jeul was also taken aback by the sight and his steps became even faster.

First of all, what came in is what came in and the situation has come to this, so we need to check it quickly.

“So what? Access the academy computer? And why is it a warehouse?”

Shin Jeul ran to the basement of the academy building.

In the original novel, the Academy was the only space where people could express themselves.

'Well, no one came.'

Shin Je-ul's urgent steps head toward the basement warehouse of the annex building.

I hurriedly tried to open the warehouse at the end of the underground passage, but of course it was locked.

“Oh, really!”

What kind of lock is meant in this situation? It was the moment when Shin Je-ul kicked out.

[Verifying user.]

Suddenly, as if scanning, the hologram took a look at Shin Jeul.

And doesn't the lock unlock itself?

I pictured a warehouse that would open on its own and be filled with musty smelling materials, but something surprising happened.

“It’s neat?”

Before Shin Jeul's eyes, he saw a shiny beige floor and white walls, as if they had just been cleaned.

It was as clean as if I was visiting a new house, and there were no dusty materials to be seen.

At the center were desks and chairs arranged at angles, and at the end of the room was something that looked like a computer integrated into the wall.

“It’s stuck, right?”

A computer so integrated into the wall that it's hard to tell how it was constructed.

Jeul Shin instinctively knew that this was the very Academy computer described in the novel.

[Connect to the academy system.]

-User: Shin Jeul

-Academy computer owner registration

-Open the academy computer.

The moment the computer screen got bigger, a smart watch inside was rotating as if on display.

“This is the computer that appeared in the novel.”

At least Shin Jeul knew how this computer worked without any explanation.

This computer is somehow involved in secretly helping and nurturing the children at the academy.

[welcome. Shin Jeul. From now on, this computer will assist you.]

-Smart watch output

A smart watch quickly arrives in front of Shinjeul.

In fact, it was given to me without any explanation, but anyone who reaches this point will instinctively feel the need to wear it.

The same goes for Shin Jeul.

As soon as he puts on the smart watch, green surrounds his body.

[Physical check completed]

-Adjusted full-body weapon size for large-scale species

-Necessary materials are required to make erosion armament a reality.

-You can summon full-body armament at any time with your smart watch.

-Converts the current existing full body weapon to Ultria.

And what appeared was a full-body weapon. It also appeared to be fused with the reinforced suit he had made in advance.

-Anti-erosion species full body armored Ultria is being assembled.

In the computer, Ultria and the weapons he had created were combined.

It was not a color with no color combination, but a clear mixture of black and navy blue. Energy was swirling around the ship like a turbine spinning, and a beast's hand-like shape was attached to each shoulder.

“What should I do? Even awakened people can't hit the giant monster.”

Although Shin Je-ul was dumbfounded, he put on a smart watch.

And now I sighed at the huge vibration that could be felt up close.

What on earth happened that I was sent on the day when the giant monster that ended this novel appeared?

“Give them time to deal with it humanely!”

If it had been regular possessed water, I would have given it plenty of time, but it was different in this novel.

Because it was sent on the same day that the monster was destroyed. Even though I was busy trying to figure out this academy before I had time to deal with it, time was running out.

So he hurriedly came to this warehouse according to the contents of the original novel.

[The academy computer checks its current status.]

-User Armament: Anti-Erosion Bell Full Body Armament Ultria LV1

-Academy progress: on the verge of extinction

-Points collected: 0

-Augmented Reality Implementation: Current Smart Watch Manufacturing

- Traces of monsters: There are no traces of monsters.

-Academy Computer: [Not Open]

I could see various things down there, but there was nothing I could do to help right now.

And then I heard the sound of the main building collapsing along with a thud.

There is no time to think about anything else.

Because Ultria stored in the smart watch was calling him.

[Transform Button]

-Please shout the startup word or press the button.

-starting word: transformation

-After transformation, extend your hands upward.

I don't know what it is, but Shin Je-ul stretched his hands upward as he was told.

Then, I pressed the smart watch and equipped this armor.

[Equip Ultria lvl 1, anti-erosion species annihilation weapon]

Soon, the entire body, starting with the face, began to be covered with Ultria.

[Utria completed]

-Move it out into the hyperloop.

“What?”

Before he could even admire the suit, he was pulled outside by the hyperloop.

And energy emanated from the outstretched hand with the palm open.

[Giantization]

Soon, something surprising happened. Isn't Shin Je-ul's body and suit growing bigger?

The body grew bigger and bigger until it became so large that it made eye contact with the monster.

thud!

The monster's movements stopped and two beings that could not exist in this academy faced each other for the first time.

        
            The Academy is home to the world's leading professors and enlightened people.

Even if they were not the strongest in active duty, there were Awakened people who had retired or were now working hard to train younger students, as well as a powerful Awakened guild waiting nearby.

The moment any problem arises, the enemy will be defeated by angry attacks from awakened people from all directions.

Everyone thought that way.

But now, a gigantic monster that surpasses all expectations has appeared.

A huge object that has never been seen before. The spirit's scales were as hard as armor and covered its entire body, and its red eyes were looking around as if searching for something.

Park Do-hwan, the 192nd ranked S-class awakener who arrived at the scene, was astonished along with his guild members.

“What size is that?”

“It’s bigger than the building, right?”

“There is such a monster in the world?”

They swallowed their saliva as if overwhelmed by a gigantic being they had never seen before.

Considering that the size and destructive power of a monster usually increase proportionally, how much destructive power would that monster have?

That's why everyone is so nervous.

Unknown being.

In front of that giant monster. Park Do-hwan shouted to all guild members.

“Hey, leave the newbies behind and lead the kids well. Must have at least 3 years of experience. Never rush in carelessly. Watch the reaction from a distance.”

Soon, the guild members dispersed and Park Do-hwan's guild, along with the main army, was emitting ether all at once.

The ether gathered together and was replaced with various types of energy, all flying towards the giant monster.

Soon, as if the heavens and earth were shaking, an onslaught that rivaled the presence of the monster moved.

A first-class awakened person can easily blow up a building, so the destructive power of an attack with dozens of people united would certainly be enormous.

They hit the monster in all directions, expelling smoke with a roar.

“Stop projection! Watch the situation.”

It was a moment when Park Do-hwan raised his hand to stop the fighter and observed the situation.

[~~~!]

A gut-wrenching roar rang out from the huge smoke.

The appearance revealed in the smoke is as good as new. None of their attacks worked.

“This is a dangerous guy! Immediately call another guild and tell the academy teachers to join too!”

As a leader, Park Do-hwan realized that the problem could not be solved on his own.

Students fleeing the academy in chaos were panicking in all directions.

A huge monster that we have never seen before.

It was when Park Do-hwan and other academy teachers were gathered together to monitor the behavior of monsters.

The giant monster finally began to move.

The body that was heading towards the academy building was now heading towards them waiting.

The monster's eyes were clearly their own, but since it was lifeless and I didn't know what it was feeling, it must have been even more terrifying.

“coming.”

Park Do-hwan instinctively shouted at the monster's change. Before the monster could do anything, it activated its etheric shield, and the others quickly took a defensive stance as well.

Then, red energy slowly emanated from the monster's scales, and it opened its mouth.

“...”

At this moment, everyone remained silent. Because I instinctively realized what that monster was going to do.

And before I could think of anything to counter it, a red light flashed at an uncontrollable speed.

That energy engulfed everything and slightly missed the spot where Park Do-hwan was.

“....”

No one could move, and no one even dared to open their mouth.

Even getting burned by the intense heat where the ray passed.

The moment Park Do-hwan freed himself from fear and terror and turned his head, the melted earth was seen in the direction where the light ray passed.

No, it wasn't just that it had melted, it was causing a tsunami in its wake from the ground to the sea outside the Academy grounds.

“...This is... . This is not the guy we should deal with.”

Park Do-hwan muttered like that but could not do anything.

You have to give an order. Even dead people need to be taken care of, but they can't do that and only feel a tingling sensation on their skin.

“Captain! My body is burning now!”

If a subordinate outside the beam range hadn't rushed over, he would have been in serious trouble due to burns.

Professors from the academy also approached and tried to do various things, but the monster showed off its power by causing an earthquake in the surrounding area with a single stomp.

Any seasoned person would have realized this.

That I am no match for you.

“A monster we can’t deal with? That can't happen!”

Until now, monsters were like dragons in Western fantasy that appeared but were always defeated.

Even if it's dangerous, it can be handled somehow.

However, what is now before their eyes is a god-like being that humans cannot do anything about.

A being like an oriental dragon appeared. To make it reminiscent of a terrible natural disaster.

It was that moment when everyone was confused and thought there was no way to deal with it.

At this time, an intense ray of light was created that obstructed their vision.

The circular pillar of light that appeared between the monsters and them was created high in the sky.

“What's going on!”

It was a time when Park Do-hwan and other academy officials were also racking their brains about the current situation.

A shape was visible among the light.

“Human?”

It was a giant that looked like a man. The pillar of light disappeared and inside it was a giant armed with a mechanical suit.

First of all, it appeared in two colors, black and navy blue, that matched its magnificent size.

The design of the sharp shoulder armor reminiscent of fingernails and the smooth arms showed the charm of incongruity.

The face was composed similarly to a human, and only the eyes, which emit eye light, could be estimated. However, if you look at the face separately, it had an appearance that made it look like a beast, or more accurately, a wolf.

A heterogeneous being in a full-body suit with mechanical circuits shining throughout the body.

But the easiest thing to recognize is the letter Z written in a circle on the chest.

People just open their mouths and panic at the sudden appearance of another life form.

“What the hell is that… .”

At a time when I didn't know what was going on, the monster and another creature were facing each other.

***

I don't know what happened. Shin Jeul remembered that he was now confronting the monster he had seen in the novel.

[Erosion Level 1 Giant Monster]

-Operation of auxiliary program upon first use by user

In front of him, hidden by his helmet, was a monster displayed like a HUD screen.

Shin Je-ul Although he was hiding his embarrassment, he felt knowledge coming into his head.

Basic information on what to do and how to fight.

It’s just that Shinjeul itself… . No, for anyone who has reached this situation, the feeling of disparity and the first real experience are the problems.

So, in a situation like now where he was facing a monster, Shin Je-ul just looked around.

'It got smaller.'

When he turned his head, he was looking down at the tall main school buildings.

As he stood face to face with the monster and there seemed to be not much of a difference in height, he realized that he had now transformed into a real giant.

There were even people just like him scurrying about down there, with bodies as small as insects.

It became huge.

Now, Shin Jeul has clearly grown into a gigantic state and is confronting the monster.

'This was it.'

The reason I called you. A singularity occurred that could change the scenario of this novel, which ends with a giant monster.

And the person who will carry out that singularity is himself.

Shin Je-ul now stopped feeling sentimental and took a step forward. As I took a step in front of the monster that was over 80 meters tall, I felt a heavy rumbling coming from my legs.

His location is in front of the main building. There is no difference from the monster by only 20m.

The grass and stones where he stepped had long since broken down.

A large object destroys everything just by moving.

'I have to be careful.'

The moment Shin Jeul thought that, red energy began to flash from the monster.

It was clearly looking towards itself with its mouth open ferociously.

At this time, Shin Je-ul's mind went blank for a moment, but an auxiliary program gave him instructions.

[Check high-density energy! Determine the possibility of an enemy monster's beam attack! We offer an alternative.]

- Avoidance is not recommended (the building is more likely to be destroyed.)

-Attack (recommended): It appears to have some uptime, so I recommend going into attack right away.

-Defense (Not Recommended): You are likely to be shocked by your current defense ability.

attack.

The moment those words came into view, Shinjeul, or rather Ultria, started running.

The moment his foot hit the ground and he applied force, dust rose up to tens of meters and the ground trembled.

In it, Shin Jeul could feel as if someone was helping him.

I felt strangely energetic while running at the same time.

can do. He jumped as he felt a surge of strength throughout his body.

For an instant, a red ray of light was fired in the direction he was running, but Shin Je-ul went first.

After the beam, Shin Jeul, who jumped 400m into the air, casts what he had to do.

There were no long-range attack aircraft or anything else in this Ultria's armament.

So what is it?

A hand-to-hand attack.

The moment he spun his body around in the air and stretched out, the monster appeared.

'now!'

The moment the kick wrapped in Ultria moved forward, an explosion unlike any before occurred.

Acceleration and repulsion felt in the legs.

However, Ultria absorbed it all and emitted blue light.

[~~~!]

I heard the monster's death and the adrenaline I felt just now surged.

The monster was not there as the shock wave shattered into the air before my eyes.

After being kicked, it was pushed back to near the center of this large site.

“Awesome.”

Shin Jeul could not believe this power.

No matter how much I exercised, this movement was acrobatic and strong.

Even if I became a giant, I couldn't turn my body in the air and couldn't send my opponent flying with just a kick.

But it is possible with this Ultria suit.

Infused knowledge and just one move.

Shin Jeul realized what he had to do in his head.

He saw the fallen monster moving and rushed out at once.

I smashed the well-built stairs and buildings and hit the monster with my knee on the back of the head.

Coo!

A mound of dirt rises high up to Shin Jeul’s face.

The monster still tried to hold on as if he had one strong tenacity, but from then on it was just a one-sided beating.

As soon as he could barely stand up, he was hit by Shin Jeul's punch and was pushed back hundreds of meters until he reached the hyperloop pavilion.

Around this time, Shin Jeul also realized a problem. Overpowering a monster is a good thing, but there is no clear weapon to defeat it.

'There was a ray of light when I looked earlier!'

There was clearly one unique function of this Ultria.

Right rays.

-Extinction ray (a ray that acquires the genetic information of eroding species and decomposes them)

A ray with the terrifying name of Annihilation.

I have to use this.

Shin Jeul tried to use it right away, but a red warning text appeared.

[warning. DNA levels for annihilation ray not met. Power may be lowered.]

-Current DNA level 98%

“DNA level?”

While he was surprised, he struck the enemy several more times without even looking at the word 98%.

At this time, when the opponent was helplessly being pushed away, when 100% was finally achieved, one side of the HUD showed that his body was full of blue energy.

For a moment here, Shin Jeul realized that he didn't know how to shoot.

‘How do you shoot? 'It's a ray of light?'

While he was worrying, didn't the monster stand up again and collect red energy?

An imminent situation.

Shin Jeul followed his instincts and clenched his fists and turned his posture to the side.

He stepped on the ground and punched hard, as if he were fighting a martial arts scene.

Blue energy was launched from the center of the raised fist.

With more than twice the amount of light shining brightly as the wrist.

“!”

The moment the blue ray touched the monster's body, a scream of pain rang out.

Aren't the cracks in the monster's body increasing as blue energy is injected?

At that moment, Shin Je-ul felt a sense of strength disappearing from his entire body.

But such things were so trivial that the scene unfolding before my eyes made no sense.

The moment all the blue energy was used up, the monster stopped moving.

Cracks appeared all over his body, and then he exploded.

Shin Jae-ul's first appearance. It was the moment when that mission was successfully accomplished.

        
            In reality, in this world, there exists a global union like the UN.

And of course, there is also a committee in charge of awakened people.

The moment the giant monster appeared at the academy, people from all over the world, especially the awakened ones, urgently called an emergency meeting.

Awakened Supreme Council. It is literally the highest conference encompassing awakened people from all over the world.

Unless it is a quarterly report, they usually do not hold emergency meetings like this.

But the situation was too serious for that to happen.

The six people at the center opened their mouths as they watched the Korean video.

They are all over middle age and are actually veterans with combat experience.

However, a presence appeared that shocked them even when they saw it.

“Alternative… . What does that mean?”

A middle-aged man with gray hair kept tilting his head.

On the screen was a monster of absolute size that they had never seen before.

“80m estimate? It's huge. Kyahaha. Can humanity win this?”

A middle-aged man with a scar on his cheek whistled as he saw the monster move and an earthquake occur.

Also, it was confirmed that the monster was standing unscathed despite the battle and the onslaught of the awakened people.

“Is Mr. Park ranked 192nd?”

“s level awakened person. And considering that we even received support from academy teachers... .”

“The monster is firing something now!”

And they saw a scene where the monster's rays were fired right in front of their eyes.

The enormous power that spread from the center of this academy beyond its outskirts and into the sea.

Those who were watching from a satellite were left speechless as the aftermath became a tsunami.

“Right now, mobilize the military and issue an emergency call.”

The Supreme Committee has become busy.

The Awakened and the military rarely fight together. The military could also handle it, but it was not ‘efficient’.

To put it bluntly, it is easier to just throw in a low-level awakened person and hunt down low-level monsters.

To catch a low-grade monster with the firepower of a regular army, you must use a 'minimum' grenade launcher or mortar firepower or higher to catch it.

To put it bluntly, it is possible to defeat a fairly large monster with a nuclear weapon, but there is no such thing as a crazy person who throws a nuclear weapon.

That's why they put in awakeners, but this time it was different.

The monster's power was so great that these veterans, who had experienced countless battles against the monster's destructive power, decided to do so as soon as they saw the power of the beam.

“Contact each state agency and mobilize the military. Let the academy students escape and bombard them intensively.”

They were about to carry out a heavy operation with the intention of destroying an academy.

One of them shouted after seeing the video.

“Wait a minute! Something else appeared.”

The pillar of light appeared clearly as if it was rising to the sky.

“What is happening?”

Suddenly, the movement stopped and soon after, a giant with a combination of black and navy colors appeared.

“Sigh, there are two problems... .”

They endured their headaches. They considered that giant to be a type of monster.

It's even weirder not to do that.

“Two individuals. Looks like we need to prepare nuclear weapons.”

“Honestly, if the monsters we know are that good, I don’t know if they would be able to survive a nuclear attack.”

When someone blurted out something negative, there was silence in the place.

Because that statement is obviously true.

But soon, the situation changed when the giant attacked the monster.

“Fighting… !”

The monster and the giant were immediately fighting each other.

They all watched quietly, wondering what was going on.

The battle itself lasted about 5 minutes, and the black giant sent out a beam of light to kill the monster.

“...”

“...”

Those who were watching could not say anything. He appeared out of nowhere and took out the monster.

“Now! We have to catch that giant. For what purpose? How did you get there… .”

But their thoughts did not come true. This is because a pillar of light was created just as it had when it first appeared, and then it disappeared without a trace.

***

Shin Jeul was enveloped in a pillar of light and moved to the hyperloop.

“Is this how you arrive?”

And then the scenery changed and before he knew it, he was back to normal.

The transformed figure also came off and stood again.

When I looked at my phone, I could clearly see myself sweating coldly.

'Is the pillar of light actually like a hyperloop?'

The moment he tried to take a step, he fell to his knees on the spot due to extreme fatigue.

“Phew… . Phew… .”

After transformation, it looks like the energy consumption is very high. Shin Jeul took a moment to catch his breath and organize his thoughts.

‘This is how it works, right? good. At this point, I have to check out all of this unidentified power!'

First of all, Shin Je-ul must use this academy computer correctly in addition to the mission given to him.

I knew very well that it would transform into a full-body weapon.

But that's not all. There is a need to experiment with a lot of things on this computer given to you.

[The academy computer checks its current status.]

-User Armament: Anti-Erosion Bell Full Body Armament Ultria LV1

-Academy progress: Confusion period (Ends in two months.)

-Points collected: 1,000

-Augmented Reality Implementation: There is currently nothing that can be manufactured.

- Traces of monsters: There are no traces of monsters.

-Academy Computer: You can receive support from Academy Computer.

First of all, the point.

When he caught the monster with great performance, a point was created.

By web novel standards, you should be able to buy something with these points.

‘Is it like a special weapon? Or is it strengthening the overall armament?'

It could be both. In the first place, if you look at the word LV1 next to the full-body weapon, it means that this weapon is not limited to LV1.

So he decided to press them one by one to see how it worked.

[User Armed]

-Full body armed Ultria lvl 1

It is a weapon created by an alien race in space and is a weapon that analyzes and responds to the erosion waves of anti-erosion species with control functions and genetic information.

-Extinction ray (a ray that acquires the genetic information of eroding species and decomposes them)

-Gravity reduction device

-Shock absorption and reduction device

-Vital Sign Detector

-Micro artificial muscle strengthening system

- Room temperature ultra conductor battery

-DNA adaptation function

-Special function fusion: ‘Other equipment’ can be combined into full body armament. (Blueprint required)

“It’s a fusion function… .”

I found an important point here. The full-body armament was strong enough to take down a giant monster, but the armament was very simple.

At most, physical attacks and one final ray are all you need. The rest are just information-related functions.

The combat function is extremely poor. Maybe there is an answer.

So, I went beyond the Academy progress, which seemed meaningless, and tried my hand at augmented reality.

[Augmented reality implementation]

-The input program can be implemented using a medium.

-All you need to make it is a blueprint, points, and a medium.

If it’s “points, there are 1,000 points.”

However, I couldn't figure out what that blueprint meant.

[Trace of the Monster]

-Acquire genetic information of the current giant monster (name required)

-The traces of the monster can be created with a blueprint. (points required)

“Is it possible to turn the traces of a defeated monster into a blueprint or a reality? What do you mean by blueprint?”

I chose the traces of the monster with the intention of touching them one by one first.

“Name?”

I don't know the name of the monster he defeated. Even in the novel, there was just a huge monster, and all we knew was that it was a cyber-like monster with a rhinoceros horn and hard armor.

“The name will be Rhino Monster.”

In the first place, just naming it appropriately is important and its usability.

-Would you like to convert the monster's traces into a blueprint? (300 points required)

“...I'll try this and that.”

If you were afraid of making something in the first place, you wouldn't be a fool.

[Monster's Trail Blueprint]

-Rhinoceros monster Sutra's shell: Implementation of Ultria's special defense skills

-To translate a blueprint into reality, you need a medium.

-To implement augmented reality, the Academy computer must be updated.

“It’s a way to strengthen defense with blueprints.”

Shinjeul put them all into his head one by one. Above all, it would be of great help that he was in the engineering department of a university.

Unlike ordinary people, I was used to this, so I didn't have to frown.

As expected from an engineering department, they only check and inspect what is currently given to them.

'Skills mean that you can use them as much as you want once you create them, so how do you raise your level?'

All of this will be revealed by the academy computer items that were sealed at the time of the fight.

[Academy Computer]

- Territory management

-Produce blueprints (you can create blueprints from real-life objects)

-Academy computer updates

-Utria Management

As expected, many things appear and you have to touch each one one by one.

First, move the cursor to area management and click on it.

[Area Management]

-This is an area that the current Academy computer can influence.

-This warehouse is currently under protection.

-Various features are added when updating the Academy computer.

-Area expansion is not possible until the current update

This warehouse ends the area shown on the map.

Jeul Shin recalled the size from ‘Becoming an Academy!’ It was literally the academy itself, but at the moment it was limited to poor performance.

I don't know why it happened like this, but coming here itself was full of questions, so I just ignored it for now.

Now it was time to check out the detailed features.

-Save blueprint: There is currently 1 blueprint saved. (Up to 2 designs can be saved. Available as an update)

-Area increase: You can create and use additional augmented reality. (Monster Points 300, Plus Energy Points: 100

-Added defense feature (currently no shield): Shield (100 Monster Points, 50 Plus Energy)

“...Plus Energy?”

Shin Je-ul hurriedly pressed the cursor on Plus Energy upon hearing the new name.

[Plus Energy]

-Energy of the human mind, which is opposite to negative energy.

-Can be obtained by helping the characters in ‘Becoming a Novel Academy’

“PL... What? What do you mean?”

The monster points that Shin Jeul gained by defeating monsters were intuitive and understandable.

Plus energy was abstract. Energy that is the opposite of negative energy. What on earth do you gain by helping the characters in the novel?

“Hmm. Anyway, are you saying that you should at least do a good deed for those around you?”

Understand roughly and move on to the next question.

[Academy Computer Update]

-Monster Points 500, Plus Energy 300

-Updating the academy computer unlocks various functions.

“It’s simple. I love how intuitive it is.”

I quite like it because it is similar to the computer update button.

The rest is just Ultria management.

[Utria Management]

-Level up (Academy computer update required.)

-Add capacity

- Equipped with blueprint

-Form Change (Academy computer update required)

“Well, it must be used by equipping the monster blueprint, and should the form change be seen as changing the characteristics?”

Since it wasn't that difficult to understand, Shin Je-ul nodded.

“Okay, if it’s like this… .”

The first thing to do is something. First of all, what is possible right now.

Implementation of augmented reality.

-The entered program can be implemented. It cannot be larger than the size of the stalemate.

-All you need to make it is a blueprint and points.

“If it is an entered program, wouldn’t it be possible to use a scanner to assist with existing work?”

Yes. In reality, he is in the engineering department and in this academy, he is in the support department that makes equipment. A position that creates things to support even if it is not up to the level of the awakened people.

He ran out of the club room at once. So, wouldn't it be possible to use blueprints or devices made in reality after transformation?

Jeul Shin's desire to graduate from an engineering school began to skyrocket.

'I need to create a medium and update the computer.'

First, upgrade the Academy computer, which is the starting point of all upgrades.

[Academy Computer Update]

-700 points

-Update Academy computers to 1.1.

Shinjeul started updating without even looking.

        
            While Shin Jeul was waiting for an update, there were various aftermaths outside.

“Escort the injured!”

“Because there is a shortage of healers, patients who do not need emergency treatment are sent to the hospital right away!”

Radios ringing everywhere and the surroundings are a mess.

In fact, even though the monster was not moving very actively, everything from the front door of the main building to the entrance looked like it had been hit by a typhoon.

Of course, it takes a huge amount of manpower and time to restore all of this.

And at this point, the academy students who had been evacuated also joined the ranks.

Excluding the support department, the powers of the awakened ones are special, and in these cases, rescue manuals are also included.

They were also helping to clean up the currently messy space.

And among them, there is someone with particularly powerful power.

“Yes, I told your father and I will send support staff right away.”

Lasia, a beauty with long straight hair, reported to the teachers with a grave expression.

The fact that the professors' faces brightened at her words was a bonus.

‘La’ is one of the top 30 companies in the world and the No. 1 business in Korea.

The only successor and only daughter of ‘Ra’.

This will allow you to know its location.

It is truly the most powerful family in Korea.

Since she said she would help, of course I couldn't help but be pleased.

However, she was not the only one who was able to provide numerous supplies and support.

“Aha~ Are you bragging about your family again?”

One side of her asymmetrical short hair swayed and a blonde woman with one eye closed appeared.

April.

She is the Vice President of the Academy's women's division, and if you look at her family, she is even higher than Lasia.

Her family is ranked 10th in the world's corporations and in the top 5 in terms of wealth.

It's more than Lasia, it's a family that doesn't do anything worse.

Of course, it was easy to provide support.

Lasia's expression turned colder at her intrusion.

“Wouldn’t there be confusion if there were too many people?”

“Are you busy making achievements? Are you in a hurry?”

“Unlike you, I don’t go to school with pride.”

Lasia turns around and leaves. April narrowed her eyes as she looked at Lasia.

“Anyway, I don’t like it.”

April immediately smiled at the faculty members who were perplexed by the two people's fight.

“Then I will go back. Certainly, if there are too many people, there will be a lot of confusion.”

“Yes, I am grateful.”

“Yes, then please call me if you need help again.”

“Yes. But the skirt is too short... .”

One of the professors tried to point out the attire, but April winked with a very calm expression.

“Everyone should reduce this amount.”

“Yeah, really?”

It is the same as before and now that it is narrowly shortened to just above the knees.

And above all, April is not the type to openly bully anyone, nor is it a rule.

As April left with a sweet smile, she had no choice but to just let them go.

***

[The academy computer is being updated.]

-Do not turn off the power.

“You’re really updating Windows, right?”

The screen shown with 700 points is the common Windows update itself.

As the percentage went up, it was turning on and off several times.

While waiting for this update, which was the most important and the mother of all upgrades, Shin Jeul could not hold back his sudden hunger.

After transformation, energy consumption is high.

In fact, this is the same no matter what novel or movie you read.

Just as soldiers need to eat more high-calorie food than ordinary people, it was natural that he was hungry after his special transformation.

No matter how he looked at it, the update would take more than 10 minutes, so he headed to the store.

It's been a while since I finally came here and it's been a while since I left the underground.

Of course, I was worried about what would happen if someone came in, but that worry was eased as the door was locked as soon as he left.

When Shin Je-ul went outside, he saw the school in disarray, unlike the peacefulness of the basement.

“It’s really serious.”

If you think about it, the fight was fought outward on purpose in front of the main building.

That's why Shin Je-ul deliberately kicked it and made it fall into the main building.

But even with just that, the scene he saw was like a village that had been directly hit by a typhoon.

The academy's proud garden and tree-lined streets were all destroyed, and disorder was visible here and there.

'Is that the level where we won and ended at this level?'

And Shin Jeul's thoughts were correct. Because he overpowered it, it ended at this level.

If it weren't for that, this academy would have been destroyed.

Shin Je-ul went to the store and bought 2 toasts, 3 potato chips, 2 squid legs, and 3 cream puffs with the intention of having a light meal.

It may leave your mouth feeling dry, so 1.5L of cola is essential.

When I came back to the warehouse with a bag full of bugs, the update was complete.

“As expected.”

As soon as the Shinjeul update was completed, a cute cat wallpaper caught my eye.

'...Is this guy your taste?'

It's not important, so I'll skip it. What he will look at is the numerous possibilities he can touch upon after the update.

First of all, the first thing that catches your eye is, of course, Ultria.

[Utria level increases]

-As Ultria's level increases, the number of blueprints saved increases and blueprints can be utilized.

-Utria's form change is possible with the 2.0 update and Ultria level 3.

First of all, the number of blueprints for the Ultria weapons he wears has increased, and the number of saves has also increased.

Now, full-scale design can be used. Therefore, you can use the monster's blueprint.

[Area Management]

-You can increase the protected area by increasing the virtual reality space.

-The protected area is highly resistant to monster attacks and can protect the academy.

- Possible to develop a special aura in the area

-When fighting in the currently developable aura (attack aura) academy area. Increases Ultria's attack power.

Shin Je-ul thought that this area management was probably the academy's function, coming from 'becoming an academy.'

[This is a new item that can be produced in the Academy update version.]

-Virtual reality mobile train using hyperloop: You can travel quickly anywhere in the country using the web. (400 points, plus 100 points)

- Equip weapons (points 250)

There are even easy-to-move vehicles and weapons.

[Moving Vehicle]

-Currently, simple hyperloop travel is possible up to a 1km radius of the academy.

-In order to move over a wider range, you need to build a vehicle to increase the range.

-Hyperloop virtual reality transport plane (points 1,500)

-Hyperloop virtual reality cargo ship (points 1,500)

[Weapon Development]

-It is a weapon that will help Ultria and can deal great damage to monsters.

-Short shell (points 500)

-Elbow Blade (Points 300)

-Laser (points 200)

“Uh… . Everything is good, but there is no point.”

Unfortunately, there were no points left for him.

All I need to do is update and create a design. And the blueprint is used in connection with a medium.

Still, I roughly figured it all out. When a monster appears, you can transform and attack it to gain points to strengthen it.

“Is that what I do in this world?”

I'm still thinking about it, but what kind of being sent me?

“Must be a writer.”

Some special being dragged him into this world while acting as a writer.

Even if it is an actual experience, it is still hard to believe.

However, the problem is that the scenario continues with the final part of the original work as a victory.

The original story ends with the destruction of the Academy. What scenario is next?

'If it was a long time ago, I would have known the contents well.'

There is really no advantage other than transformation. It's not easy to figure out the future and deal with it because there is no scenario.

Rather than that, Shin Je-ul first thought of working on a monster blueprint based on the current information.

Well, since it is a support department, it is bound to be easy since that is the kind of work given in the first place.

But at this time, the computer suddenly made a ding-dong sound and an email arrived.

“To whom?”

The moment a surprised Shin Je-ul clicked on the email, the sound of firecrackers suddenly rang out.

[Congratulations. To you who will overcome the trials.]

The title was simple. The person who sent him to this world congratulated him.

-Currently, this world is in crisis and you have been chosen. The scenario ends with a giant monster, but a new scenario will be created. Your job is to protect this world while dealing with monsters. And the culprit is dealt with.

“Wait a minute, you mean the culprit? Didn’t you create this world?”

Shin Je-ul, who until now thought he had been possessed by the world in the novel, cried out in astonishment.

Of course, what would be said if he shouted at the person in the email?

I just cry out alone and emptyly.

And as soon as he finished reading this email, a status window appeared in front of him.

[Main Scenario]

-From now on, this world will enter a period of chaos.

-Society fell into chaos due to a sudden fight between giant monsters and giants.

-Next three months. Shin Je-ul, you must be recognized by the people of the world.

-But you have to be careful about revealing your identity. If this academy computer breaks, it's all over.

“Get recognition within three months? Won’t you praise me when you fight?”

But this was something Shin Jeul thought hastily.

Even though it was a fight, there were conditions below.

[Completion conditions]

-Completion of mobile vehicle within three months

- Earn more than 2,000 Plus Points

-Acquire more than 3,000 monster points

-Complete second computer update

-Upon completion, you will enter the next scenario.

“There is a limit.”

Like a novel, the scenario seemed to tell the next story.

Considering that there is no way Shin Je-ul can stay still after gaining this power, I can only guess that it is a minimum activity goal.

As Shin Je-ul entered the information one by one, he clearly remembered what he needed to do.

Although he finally completed everything, he was curious about who sent him the email.

'There's no way I can answer that anyway... .'

He clicked the reply button on the email and sent the following:

[Who are you?]

It was a message I sent without any expectations. But a while later, an email arrived.

[A being who wants to save this world]

“Are you really coming? Can you have a conversation through this?”

After this reply, the other party did not give any further answers, but at least one thing was certain.

'This guy is not a person.'

If it were similar to a human being, the answer would have included the word ‘human’. But instead of saying he was a person, he expressed himself as a being?

“Hmm. We can talk again next time.”

Shin Je-ul simply disposed of all the snacks and went outside.

An amazing thing happened today, just one day, no, in 10 hours.

That tiring day is now over.

After a busy recovery site, Shin Je-ul arrived home exhausted.

And without being able to wash, I ended up lying down on the sofa and sprawling out.

The fatigue ended the next day, at 7 am. I had to wake up from a half-asleep state, get ready, and go to school.

But from that day on, the world changed a little.

[An unidentified giant defeats a giant monster!]

[The current Awakened Committee has refrained from going into detail about the giants. However, I am saying that it would be difficult to recklessly believe that they are allies.]

[Who is the giant? Friend? Or the enemy? Becoming a favorite of luxury lovers.]

From that day on, all kinds of media were full of stories about an unidentified giant.

This wasn't the only thing. Thanks to his blocking, the main scenario entered a new chapter.

[Main scenario completed]

-You will receive 1,000 monster points as a reward for defeating the giant monster.

-Now a new scenario will take place.

The story of the novel world he knew was now entering a new, completely unknown chapter.

        
            The aftermath of yesterday still remained on his way to school.

Every student's cell phone is focused on yesterday's fight between giants and monsters.

[Did you see that giant yesterday?]

[What on earth is this? You defeated the giant monster.]

[Are you an alien?]

Everyone is full of curiosity about the newly appeared giant. Of course, Shin Jeul had no interest in such things.

[New main scenario has begun.]

Now, Shin Jeul enters a new scenario.

In the first place, based on the original novel, everything ended with a giant monster, but it continued further, so it is only natural that a new scenario should come out.

“I don’t feel it.”

Actually, Shin Je-ul lives in the world of a novel, so even if a new scenario comes out, I don't know what it will be like in detail.

'Anyway, it hurts so bad. I really can't do physical education properly today.'

The atmosphere was different from the moment Shin Jeul came to school with a sore body.

Due to the restoration that started yesterday, various officials were moving around in all directions and noisy construction machines were continuously ringing.

Some professors also came out and walked around, busy with restoration work.

Shin Je-ul went to school while watching all of these events.

What he was going to do today was to create a medium.

As you know, a blueprint was created using the monster's traces, so based on that, a medium is created and combined.

Then, it can be used even after transformation. Just as Shin Je-ul was about to move to the support department building, he saw familiar faces gathered together.

“What is it? Why are the awakened kids here?”

Surprisingly, the Awakening Department is in front of the Support Department building. So, the awakened students were waiting in line.

Just as Shin Je-ul was wondering, a harsh voice was heard behind him.

“Hey, oil. Get out of the way.”

“?”

A rough-looking man wearing a unique slip-back style passes behind him.

Daeho Ahn. Current academy men's division vice president. Lee Sang-hyun's rival... . He came here thinking to himself. Shin Je-ul looked at the high cut on the back of his head and urgently called out to him.

“Hey.”

“What?”

“Did you just call me oil?”

The support department is treated poorly. It can't be helped due to the rank here.

However, the problem is that Shin Je-ul's personality is not that gentle to hear it straight. Ahn Dae-ho turned around with a very surprised face at Shin Je-ul's reaction.

And then I laughed unluckily.

“Hey, our support department has something to talk about. Shall we listen?”

At the same time, he shouted loudly to everyone, as if he was teasing someone.

To put it bluntly here, it is meaningless. Because it will end in laughter.

Shin Jeul did it with his hands.

“ done. Just go.”

“Hey, wait a minute. What you say is not cheap?”

As soon as Ahn Dae-ho grabbed his collar, I felt an unimaginable pressure.

The difference between an awakened person and an ordinary person is so great that you can feel it just by being grabbed by the collar like this.

As soon as he arrived at school, Shin Je-ul was caught in a panic and struggled while being held by the collar.

“Does this thing called oil break down? Then why not get rid of it? Aren’t we the same as the support department in the first place? If I tease you, you too will awaken.”

“Ngeumma.”

The moment Shin Je-ul answered like that, Ahn Dae-ho laughed and raised his hand high, just as he was holding his collar.

And then he hit the floor with all his might.

It was when Shin Je-ul felt a sudden change in gravity that even riding in an elevator made him feel sick for a moment, and his vision was directed toward the ground.

Suddenly, Shin Jeul’s body stopped in midair.

And it's a bonus that Ahn Dae-ho's expression turns grim.

“Sanghyun Lee. Why are you interfering?”

Before Ahn Dae-ho was about to hit, Sang-hyun Lee grabbed his wrist and blocked him.

“The support department is for the general public. If an awakened person attacks you, you may die.”

“I will control my strength. I won’t die.”

“Don’t do it.”

Lee Sang-hyun and Ahn Dae-ho had a brief confrontation, but then let go.

“Pretend to be nice so fucking hard.”

“You have a good personality too, right?”

“It sounds sarcastic, so don’t do it.”

After Ahn Dae-ho waved his hand and left, he made contact for the first time with Lee Sang-hyeon (“Dawn”), who was now the main character of this novel.

“Are you okay?”

“Thank you. As expected, the chief is different. With Cha Seok.”

“You also have a personality?”

Lee Sang-hyun looks at me with interest.

“Calling people oil and trying to get away with it is a bad idea.”

“That’s true too. anyway. calm down. Everyone is really sensitive about their grades after they become sophomores.”

Lee Sang-hyun helps him up and heads towards the awakened person again.

“True. Really, you can't transform.”

Since his untransformed body is that of an ordinary person, it would naturally be dangerous.

The situation has come to an end like that. Shin Je-ul thought of a more fundamental question again.

Why are they here?

It is difficult to see the awakened people and the general public except during meals.

All the questions were explained by the instructor.

“Unfortunately, due to an unprecedented situation. The upper part of the main building was destroyed. It's okay for the 3rd graders because they're in training, but for the remaining 1st and 2nd graders, there's not enough space for classes right now. It may be busy right now, but the classroom itself is spacious, so use it.”

In some ways, it was an aftereffect created by a giant monster.

Even before Shin Jeul processed it, the main building was already touched.

In addition, it was largely destroyed due to the aftermath of the attack by the garrison led by Park Do-hwan.

So we started taking classes together.

Only theory and physical education classes. The rest are done separately because they are in different fields.

As Shin Jeul, he had no interest in taking classes with the awakened students or not.

However, I recognized that the factions were clearly divided here.

'According to the original novel, Ahn Dae-ho viewed Lee Sang-hyeon as his rival and had great power, right?'

Since the relationship between the two is one-sided, Ahn Dae-ho does not seem to dislike Lee Sang-hyun that much.

However, Ahn Dae-ho had the characteristic of forming a force and moving around like Kang Cheon-seong, who ranked third in the men's division.

Other than that, the fight between April and Lasia is also worth watching.

Lasia ranked 1st in the women's division, and April ranked 2nd. In the family, on the contrary, April is taller.

Even in class, we try to take the lead in answering the professor's questions, and even in physical education, we compete for first place.

Perhaps that's why, compared to Dae-ho Ahn's one-sided awareness, it is clearly revealed that their relationship is not good for anyone to see.

In addition, while April has her own personal guard and gathers together, Lasia commutes to and from work with her own butler and escort.

This is how the main characters behave in the novel. Of course, the reason Shin Je-ul thinks about them like this now is because they studied together to a certain extent.

Because each person has their own personality and this is what we saw in the original work.

Rather, it is important to create a medium based on the blueprint.

And the blueprint exists in the smart watch.

When Shin Je-ul checks the blueprint with his smart watch, he immediately sees a form of mud covering his entire body.

'Once you use it, you use it like a skill to add strength to your body, right?'

Defense-oriented abilities. And it covers the whole body.

'It's not some kind of poncho.'

Don't like the design? Then just edit it and that's it. Anyway, all you have to do is add the function to the medium you need.

As an engineer at Shinjeul, my passion began to rekindle.

He began redesigning the plan to strengthen Ultria as a whole when activated, instead of using the Mushroom Blueprint.

'What if I create a new blueprint here and combine it with the existing blueprint?'

If you do it, the direction of your creation will increase, and if it doesn't work out, you can just make it as is.

The point is that we now have something to experiment with. Shinjeul supplied parts and began full-scale redesign.

Of course, unlike the Academy Computer, this work was real, so it was bound to take a long time.

Even though I had done just the basic preparation, class time was already over.

“Oh. it's hard. Of course, the day after exercising too much is the most problematic.”

As he trudged towards the outside, restoration work was already in full swing outside.

“Huh?”

And at this time, the smart watch he was wearing rang.

[Sub-scenarios open as the main scenario progresses]

-Help at construction sites (difficulty level)

-Hidden wounded soldier (low difficulty)

-Absence of support (difficult)

-Stolen goods (stolen)

-When solving the above sub-scenarios, you can receive plus points.

Suddenly, a scenario related to plus points appeared to him.

***

To be honest, Shin Jeul just wanted to rest.

This was because my body was sore as if I had been working hard.

But that didn't stop me from just leaving, and I was burning with a desire to try out this additional feature.

To begin with, he is also an engineer, and isn't it his instinct to want to try something once he's curious about it?

'Let's just try Nando Haro.'

With his shaking body, he chose the easiest way to help: at a construction site.

As soon as you select one from the list, the smart watch explains the general story.

[Help at construction sites]

-The Academy suffered various aftereffects from a major battle. There is currently a lot of confusion at this recovery site. There is a mix of people who came to help with the work and people who are trying to figure out what is going on. Supervisor Kim Hwan-soo, who came to the restoration site first, believes that traffic control is necessary, but is dissatisfied with the school for not doing so.

-Reward Plus Points 300

-There are subtle changes in progress.

“Oh my god? If I can solve this, you’ll give me plus points, right?”

Shin Jeul didn't care about the last sentence.

Of course, processing it once or twice is not enough to fluctuate progress.

Solving sub-scenarios will probably have an unimaginable impact on your progress.

It's a good thing, so there might be a positive possibility. There is no need to worry too much.

The problem is how to help them.

Isn’t it difficult to intrude on a student’s topic?

But he had to move, so he grabbed his smart watch and started looking for the supervisor.

Finding it itself was easy.

Because he was alone with his arms crossed and swearing with a dissatisfied face.

“SiX is a mess. Shit.”

His hard hat moves in all directions with his unshaven beard. Supervisor Kim Soo-hwan, who listened to various reports while holding a walkie-talkie, was very easy to understand.

The smart watch was even vibrating violently, giving confirmation.

The problem is how to communicate.

'I guess it won't be that difficult since I did the Nando itself. 'Once they collide.'

Shin Je-ul was thinking of something to talk about that suited the situation as much as possible.

In this way, they become close enough to recognize each other to some extent.

“Mister. Is there any problem?”

“Huh? You are a student. no. No.”

He shook his head with an annoyed expression. However, Shin Jeul did not back down easily and caught the supervisor's attention with a better keyword.

“Looking at it, things are pretty sluggish here. Looks like it's not organized well, right?”

“Can’t you tell by looking at it? There is confusion as officials are moving around, making estimates among themselves, and work orders are coming in from all directions. As a business owner, it feels like death. Ugh, it would be meaningless to tell you.”

He left quickly, but with this one thing, Shin Je-ul found something to do.

He immediately kept a close eye on the school officials who were touring the academy site.

The only person who can control this confusion with the instilled knowledge is the 3rd grade teacher, Seongpil Lee.

This is because they have the strongest authority and control over officials from other grade levels.

Shin Jeul could immediately see the irritated face with his white hair.

“Are you going to work like this? What about class tomorrow? The government only provides notifications and does not provide any help!”

He must have been so annoyed by something that he roughly turned off his phone.

'But I don't have a very good personality.'

However, apart from the authority he can control, he is famous for his harsh personality.

Shin Jeul approaches him.

“Professor.”

“something. First year students are from the support department and Shin Jeul.”

Nervous eyes glance at Shin Jeul.

“Do you know my name?”

“If you are an academy graduate, you know everything. So what's going on? Can’t you see I’m busy right now?”

As expected, his attitude seemed to be a bit harsh, telling him to just say business and leave.

'There is no problem with people like this as long as they speak properly.'

Because of the knowledge I had instilled in me, I knew I had to be relatively confident.

“But if it is inefficient, there will be a lot of problems.”

“Inefficient? What does that mean? Shin Jeul. Are you kidding us? Or are you saying that you, who are only a second year old, can oversee this field? Be careful what you say.”

As expected, there was an immediate harsh reaction, and Shin Je-ul calmly explained the situation.

“I saw the construction site earlier, and the restoration workers are confused as officials are constantly barging in and giving instructions.”

“...”

“But it needs to be organized, but no one is organizing it, so isn’t it inefficient? So, I'm just trying to tell you because I think it can be controlled by the professor.”

Shin Jeul said everything he wanted to say and looked nervous.

What if I tell that grumpy guy to go away because he’s arrogant? What if you get caught in something you say?

Amidst all kinds of worries, Lee Seong-pil watched Shin Je-ul with round eyes.

A short silence.

Seongpil Lee suddenly called.

“I am. From now on, it will be broadcast on campus. Don't interfere unnecessarily with construction officials. Because I will take the lead.”

Seongpil Lee finished the call and looked at the second-year student with a slightly flushed expression.

“Not bad. Well said.”

And isn't this prickly professor showing an unusually gentle demeanor?

Shin Je-ul also greeted me in a dazed manner with a slightly surprised face.

“Then I’ll just leave.”

“Yes. Feel free to talk about these issues at any time. Because we'll solve it.”

It worked out well.

Shin Je-ul quickly retreated, feeling happy inside.

And the reward is given to him for the first time.

[Sub-scenario completed]

- Earn 300 Plus Points

-Your actions have created positive energy.

- Affects other sub-scenarios.

“Is it like this?”

Shin Je-ul clearly realized how he should act from now on.

Fight monsters, help people, earn points, and strengthen Ultria with the academy computer.

And the sub-scenarios were not individual.

[Difficulty adjustment based on causality begins.]

- Absence of support (medium difficulty) -> Changed to (low difficulty)

I don't know why, but the difficulty level has been adjusted. Shin Jeul also realized that sub-scenarios affect other scenarios.

'Is it because I showed a good side to Professor Lee Seong-pil?'

In that case, we need to attack the absence of support this time.

It is obvious that the higher the difficulty, the more generous the rewards will be, and in that respect, the absence of support is optimal for the next goal.

But before that, there was something to finish.

[Current points held]

-Monster Points: 1,000

-Plus points: 300

You can strengthen with what you currently have.

Shin Jeul headed to the main department building, which was under construction.

        
            One of the missions given to him is to first create a means of transportation.

So, in order to fulfill that requirement, I tried my hand at a virtual reality mobile train.

-Hyperloop virtual reality mobile train: You can travel anywhere in the country using the web with fast travel. (400 points, plus 100 points)

- Equip weapons (points 250)

[Moving Train]

-Currently, simple hyperloop travel is possible up to a 1km radius of the academy.

-In order to move over a wider range, you need to build a vehicle to increase the range.

-Hyperloop virtual reality transport plane (points 1,500)

-Hyperloop virtual reality cargo ship (points 1,500)

“It would be better to install the weapons later and make it easier to move first.”

What if another giant monster appears outside the academy?

You will be able to get there quickly using this feature.

Looking at other things, there are things that can go to the air and sea, but the focus is on trains, which are urgent and can be easily moved from point to point.

[Mobile train development]

-Complete in 24 hours.

“It’s taking longer than I thought.”

The status of the work was visible as percentages appeared in front of my eyes like an update.

Now the remaining points are 600 monster points and 300 plus points.

Here, Shin Jeul decided to replenish his weapons.

'It means we have less weapons than we thought.'

At best, there is only a ray that can identify the opponent's DNA structure and destroy it.

So, even if I ignore the plus points, I plan to increase the armament a little more.

[Weapon development]

-It is a weapon that will help Ultria and can deal great damage to monsters.

-Short shell (points 500)

-Elbow Blade (Points 300)

-Laser (points 200)

“In this case, the most points come down to expensive short shells... .”

Since he didn't know what kind of weapon it was, Shin Jeul decided to send an email right away.

[If you were you, which would you choose?]

I was worried whether the person would respond to the email I sent as if sending it via KakaoTalk from the corner of the room, but fortunately, this being responded right away.

[Short shells are for finishing purposes and have a similar purpose to light beams. You can defeat enemies that cannot be defeated with a beam of light. Right now, in my view, finishing skills are okay for the time being, but weapons to be used in battle are the most urgent priority.]

Isn’t it a sincere reply to a vague message?

“Oh my god. Then I guess I should go with elbow blades and lasers rather than short shells.”

You can use both points just by pouring in all of them.

Shin Jeul immediately chooses the elbow blade and laser.

[Developing elbow blades and lasers.]

-Total point consumption: 500

In fact, it can be said that he did everything he needed to do here.

And the blueprints for the elbow blade and laser appeared.

[Weapons development does not require an intermediary.]

-However, it can only be used when transformed.

“Does this mean that other things can be used even when not transformed?”

As expected from an engineering department, Jeul Shin immediately changed his perspective. Things that require a medium can be used even if they are not transformed.

At least the armor he is developing and the auxiliary devices can be made properly through a medium.

'What would happen if other assistive devices were used?'

Of course, it could just be made like a 3D printer and not have any special features.

But just in case, his curiosity was greatly stimulated.

First, he ran straight to the support department.

Because there are blueprints and works he created in the past as homework. Try using it.

Of course, it costs points to use augmented reality, but he happened to have the last 100 points left.

[Augmented reality implementation]

-Points: 100

“Should I say I’m lucky?”

There are just 100 points left. In order to experiment, he went into the support department warehouse and took out a power arm he had made some time ago.

Consisting of a mechanical arm and upper body protection, it was made for use while he was working or for combat in case of emergency.

Of course, the performance is incomparable to that of the Awakened, so it is suitable for ordinary people to wear.

Even that didn't perform very well.

It is literally for auxiliary purposes, but it is not important to Shin Jeul right now.

'Hurry up!'

I wanted to properly translate this into augmented reality.

How will things change? How does something that you create, usually of a poor standard, transform?

As a public servant, I had an unbearable desire, so I put the heavy object on a cart and moved to the main school building.

Finally, augmented reality is used for the first time. With such joy, he entered the warehouse and began using the long-awaited augmented reality in front of the academy computer.

[Input blueprint]

-Scan the target with your smart watch.

The moment he scanned the blueprint and power arm he used to create the power arm, augmented reality implementation began.

[Check the medium]

-Starting to implement augmented reality.

The space computer emits light, and at the same time, the power arm begins to be covered by the light.

[Augmented Reality Update]

-12 hours consumed

-Updated changes: increased output, increased reaction speed, added artificial intelligence

“Artificial intelligence will be added?”

It is a power arm that assists with work simply by inputting input. But artificial intelligence is added?

'It might be bigger than I thought.'

Shin Je-ul says he has done everything and leaves the underground warehouse. It will be completed when I go to school tomorrow.

He calmed down his childlike excitement and happily left the main building.

However, the next day, an unexpected problem occurred to him.

“So, come join us. Are you saying it won't make me feel bad? Instead, I will use your support and weapons.”

A group of awakened people, Kang Cheon-seong, had invaded the support department.

At the same time, smart watches began to announce sub-scenarios.

***

[Absence of support]

- Kang Cheon-seong is coercively exhorting others to increase his power. The support department, which is an ordinary person, is especially good prey.

Additionally, academy students are required to wear support and weapons, so it becomes difficult if they are rejected.

Kang Cheon-seong is using that to threaten the general public.

Even if you block Kang Cheon-seong, it is meaningless unless you can prove its ‘usefulness as a support unit.’

“No, if you join our group, we will use your support weapon. I know that? If you are not selected during practice, your score will be low.”

Kang Cheon-seong continued to force himself on Kim Ji-hoo, another student in the support department.

“So, come in. Are you saying we'll use your support and weapons? It’s a practical training session today.”

“That… .”

“Ah, just come in. Just come in and help.”

As Kang Cheon-seong scolded him, Kim Ji-hoo was at a loss.

Shin Je-ul recalled memories from the main novel. Kang Cheon-seong basically belongs to the villain role. While Ahn Dae-ho is at odds with the protagonist but also cooperates when necessary, Kang Cheon-seong is a villain from beginning to end.

They mainly threaten powerless or weak awakened people to forcibly increase their power.

Of course, even if you come in, your skills will not improve; all you will do is take care of Kang Cheon-seong's gang.

In fact, when I don't go in, I have a lot of free time.

It is natural for Kang Cheon-seong to become a follower and suffer like that.

Above all, Shin Je-ul does not like the act of intimidation itself.

He has already been hit himself, and in the sub-scenario, it is basic to prevent that.

So I went out.

“Hey.”

“Ah… . Sis! Is it you again?”

Kang Cheon-seong recognized Shin Je-ul and frowned like a gorilla.

“Yesterday I almost got hit by Daeho, and this time it was me? Or are you taking pictures with a hidden camera? Do you want to report it?”

Kang Cheon-seong puts his hand in the pocket of his school uniform and approaches him groggily.

He is 178cm tall and looks way down on him.

This body, which is over 2 meters tall, envelops Shin Je-ul’s body.

“Hey, don’t be shy and stay quiet. Do you think that if an awakened person hits an ordinary person, it will be a big problem? That's just explicit. In reality, it passed without any problems. why? Awakened people are so important that they cannot even be compared to you ordinary people.”

“I know.”

“What if you know? Would you at least join our clan?”

“No, stop. Even so, it’s unreasonable.”

When Shin Je-ul raised his head stiffly and spoke, Kang Cheon-seong's face hardened.

For a moment, I felt anger that even Shin Je-ul, an ordinary person, noticed, but fortunately, I didn't hit him.

“I don’t know what’s good about arguing like this. Is it xx? I don't hit him because he wants to be hit so blatantly. Let’s see later.”

Fortunately, no violence broke out, but his revenge was petty.

Afternoon practice time.

The awakened people arrived at the space where artificial structures had collapsed to rescue people.

Classes for first and second year students were taking place under the supervision of Seongpil Lee.

“The most foolish thing to do at a graffiti site or building collapse is to recklessly try to clean up the remains. First, determine the exact location through internal scanning. And this is done by calculating the aftereffects that occur when removing the residue. What I am saying is to think about how other surrounding structures will be affected if I remove something.”

Both the awakened and support departments take these classes together.

The last academy attack incident was small in scale and complicated when students were involved, but in something like this, it's basic to work together.

It's basic training like first aid. Here, the Academy Awards receive various weapons created by the support department. Equipment like the scanner I mentioned before is used in situations like this.

Here, Kang Cheon-seong touched the equipment of the support department and threw it on the floor.

“Professor. Honestly, isn’t it better to do it ourselves rather than providing support and equipment? There is no need to use it.”

He declared to the professors that he would not use any other support or equipment.

At the same time, it is a bonus that his gang joins in.

The professors were not upset by the response.

In any case, there is no reason for the awakened person to use the support and auxiliary power equipment in this structure.

At most it's a scanner or radar type. Kang Cheon-seong glanced at Shin Je-ul and smiled.

'I'm doing this because of you.'

He challenges Shin Je-ul to get scolded for daring to interfere with him.

This plan seemed to succeed. That is until Lee Seong-pil intervened.

“Are you kidding me?”

The moment this man, who is in charge of the grade and has great authority, intervenes, the expressions of the other professors and Kang Cheon-seong harden.

“Support is as effective as support. Right now, the same goes for the radar you use. But you can use radar and don’t need anything else? The support department continues to develop. This means that they complement each other with the Awakened. But you're not saying it won't help? Kang Cheon-seong, a second-year student. What have you learned so far?”

It wasn't a scolding, but rather a warning, but Kang Cheon-seong was sweating profusely.

At the same time, Shin Je-ul realized why the difficulty level had suddenly been lowered to 'low'.

Because he left an impression on Lee Seong-pil, this chain reaction occurred.

'It's not just a sub-scenario, but it's connected to human relationships, isn't it?'

It's not just about solving it and being done with it. In that situation, Shin Je-ul saw Lee Seong-pil approaching them.

“The Awakened are blatantly ignoring you, but is there no one to show your skills to? Are you going to be scared and stay like that?”

When Lee Seong-pil said this, Shin Je-ul realized that it was finally time for him to step forward.

“I will try it.”

“Jeul Shin, second year student. Are you going to prove the effectiveness of this work with something from the support department?”

“Yes. At least you won't fall behind.”

The moment Shin Jeul said that, a sneer was heard from the awakened party.

“Does this make sense? Awakened people are faster.”

“Is that a power arm? Aren’t you going to do that for a year?”

Amid much ridicule, Shin Jeul wore a power arm.

It covers the upper body like a vest, and the giant arm of the power arm begins to operate.

And Bae Ji-woo, a first-year professor, held up a stopwatch.

“It's not 'how fast', it's how accurate and perfect it is.”

A scanner operates between the collapsed buildings and identifies three imitation humans.

50m deep, and full of debris above.

This is where his power arm comes into play.

First, secure space by removing relatively large debris.

His power arm begins to clear away debris larger than Shin Jeul's body at a very fast speed.

It wasn't long before it became clear to everyone that it was different from the academy student level.

“Did the power arm perform that well?”

“Why are you moving so fast? Isn’t that better than commercial products?”

What they saw was the incredible power and accuracy of the power arm, which removed debris more surely than the Awakened One, albeit slower.

Shin Jeul controls the power arm as instructed by the artificial intelligence.

[Removing debris that is blocked 3m below the string may upset the balance. We recommend supporting it with another structure first.]

With Power Arm's guidance, Shin Jeul was digging into his target with great ease.

This was created in collaboration with Academy Computer.

Above all, it was not overbalanced.

“Stop!”

At the professor's declaration, the work was finally completed and the record was at a mid-level level.

Well, if it had been an overwhelming first place, everyone would have been suspicious, but it was rather ambiguous and everyone was surprised by Shin Jeul's actions.

Many people who expected to be in last place were shocked, especially Kang Cheon-seong, whose face was colored with anger.

“This is a scam! Nonsense. Didn’t you buy a pro product?”

Top-notch performance for a support unit. Seongpil Lee nodded.

“Actually, I was going to praise you even if you were in last place, but you’re amazing. Proved its usefulness as a support unit.”

“No. You're lucky.”

Shin Je-ul was surprised by Lee Seong-pil's praise. In fact, like I just said, I didn't have any expectations on the support department's performance, but he did it.

So I was even happier.

Shin Je-ul was also embarrassed, but was relieved that the significance of the support department had been preserved.

[Sub-scenario completed]

- Earn 500 Plus Points

-New sub-scenarios ‘Useful Guy’ and ‘Troublesome Thing’ have been added.

And he received plus points and a new sub scenario was added.

'It's definitely going to have an impact.'

However, if there is one thing he regrets, there is only one thing. There aren't enough monster points.

Since monster points seem to come only from killing monsters, I had to wait for another monster to appear.

It was exactly three days later that I was able to soothe my regret.

A second giant monster has appeared at the academy.

        
            Kang Cheon-seong was not relieved. He huffed and punched the wall during a simulation practice session where awakened people gathered together.

There is an aftereffect on the wall, and other awakened people around him also notice him.

This behavior was possible because the professors did not see this because they were measuring the simulation equipment in front of them.

“That damn support and oil guy! I will kill you.”

His dissatisfaction with Shin Jeul, who had shamed him so arrogantly, exploded.

Awakened people are the chosen ones who are treated well in this academy, and indeed in the whole world.

Raised with such pampering that minor mistakes or problems are covered up, and fights between non-awakened people and ordinary people? Of course, it focuses on awakened people.

He was disgraced by ordinary people who were not even awakened.

“Why do you take that guy’s side?”

He also expressed his dissatisfaction with Lee Seong-pil. Isn’t it fundamental to take the side of the awakened?

However, Lee Seong-pil did nothing but take Shin Je-ul's side and humiliated him.

“Ha, really. Hey, what are you doing?”

Lee Seong-pil, who was fuming, was getting angry for no reason when he saw another awakened person waiting in the simulation.

Dae-ho Ahn was just watching because they were part of the same gang, and Lee Sang-hyun, who was supposed to stop this, was measuring things in the simulation.

It was a time when Kang Cheon-seong was so angry for no reason.

“Huh? Why are you getting angry at people around you when you have been humiliated? Ugly~”

A playful voice was heard teasing the person who was ranked third in rank.

April. This blonde foreigner approaches him with his gang.

“April… . What does it matter?”

“No, I don’t mind getting angry and making a show of myself. It’s noisy.”

“What?”

Although veins appeared on Kang Cheon-seong's forehead, April, with her arms crossed and confident attitude, was very relaxed.

“Are you angry? Then, shall we join in a 1:1 sparring later?”

The easy-going April provokes him with a smiling but not smiling smile.

Kang Cheon-seong gritted his teeth, but he really couldn't do anything more.

The reason is simple. Because April is stronger.

April is the second female runner-up after Lasia. Even if you consider it overall, it ranks 2nd after Lee Sang-hyun and Lasia, who are tied for 1st place.

Whether in sparring or practice, April overpowers Kang Cheon-seong, which is why she shows such confidence.

Not only that, but the gang that April always goes with also joins.

“You have a bit of a nasty personality by nature.”

“So it’s not popular.”

Kang Cheon-seong was moved to tears when he saw the short hair and ponytail around April.

“You guys just be quiet.”

“Ahaha. I'm angry. I’m angry.”

It was only after these three people left, cackling, that the place became quiet.

In a way, April sorted out the situation.

Lasia was looking at the scene with disdain.

“Pathetic.”

Although it ended like this, Kang Cheon-seong still had a grudge against Shin Je-ul.

Of course I wanted to retaliate, but I had already seen several times that Shin Jeul's personality was not normal.

'I get annoyed when people like Lee Seong-pil take my side.'

Normally, even if an awakened person commits school violence against a non-awakened person, it can be tolerated to some extent, but after experiencing Lee Seong-pil, it was difficult to attack him carelessly.

So, I had no choice but to look for an opportunity.

Kang Cheon-seong vowed to take revenge by targeting classes in which the support department participates.

So that you can attack legally.

***

[Sub-scenario has been discarded.]

-Hidden wounded soldier (low difficulty)

-Stolen goods (stolen)

After two days, Shin Je-ul realized a new law.

“Sub-scenarios also have a deadline?”

Like RPG, it's not something he can do when he wants.

It's something that can only be done if you do it at the right time.

So, I looked at the remaining sub-scenarios.

-Useful guy (difficulty level)

-Things to worry about (difficulty)

He checked the remaining two sub-scenarios with the intention of doing one more sub-scenario before the blueprint was completed.

[Useful guy]

-April needs a good partner in practice to beat Lasia. He has a picky personality, but if you get along well with him, it will be of great help.

“April?”

As soon as Shin Jeul heard April's name, he made an embarrassed expression.

He is a large conglomerate, and has a tough and selfish personality.

And if it is a practical training, the support department will work hard to assist and do chores for the awakened person.

As was the case in the original work, April also has a strong sexual desire, so there is a good chance she will suffer quite a bit.

There is a reason why the level of difficulty is set at medium for simple exercises.

'Then shall we look at the problem?'

[Things to worry about]

-Lasia is an avid reader of the girl’s comic ‘Winkle’. However, security screening has recently been strengthened, making it difficult to bring it in without permission. Of course, there would be no problem if I just brought it, but I can't do that for reasons of respect.

“This is relatively simple, right?”

Just buy a Winkle comic book and hand it to Lasia.

Nominally.

'Me and Lasia aren't close?'

Due to the setting, there are no close people. In addition, Lasia is treated as an aristocratic girl who likes to go alone.

Are you giving Winkle to Lasia like that? how?

“No, you have to take action.”

Yes. No matter what, if you think it can't be done in your head, it won't work.

Taking advantage of the fact that Shin Je-ul did not live in a dormitory, he immediately bought Winkle and some boy comics.

To be honest, because he was a man, it was burdensome to only buy female-oriented comics.

And the next day, during morning class, I aimed to take classes with the awakened students.

“The invasion of monsters is accompanied by a phenomenon called a ‘cloud’. Cloud ranks monsters according to their color.”

A pattern where regular monsters appear, not giant monsters. A phenomenon called a cloud causes monsters to burst out through space.

Of course, since it was the content of the original novel, Shin Je-ul was just looking at the timing without any interest.

During my break, I finally put the comic books, including Winkle, on the desk and started reading them.

‘Are you interested? First, you have to make eye contact and make contact.'

If you blindly ask to see it, you will be treated like a sick person.

So all Shin Jeul does is slowly let himself be noticed.

And before the afternoon practice session, I drew attention by reading comic books every break.

Here, Shin Jeul planned to deliberately leave the book behind instead of foolishly making contact.

In order for Lasia to come into contact somehow.

But something unexpected happened.

“Kyahaha! Is this male bird watching cartoons about women?”

Kang Cheon-seong.

This is because he had a lot of resentment toward Shin Je-ul and started arguing about it.

'It's ruined. Why is Jumma not caught by Lasia?'

While Shin Je-ul felt that his plan was going awry, Kang Cheon-seong went to the women with a book and started mocking them.

“Hey, what do you think of boys who watch things like this?”

“Kang Cheon-seong. Give it back. Pay it forward.”

“Ha, you’re talking loud again.”

When Shin Je-ul clearly asked for it to be returned, Kang Cheon-seong grinned and mocked the women again.

“Kang Cheon-seong. Stop it.”

Lasia arose here. He had long straight hair and a blunt face with a hint of anger.

Kang Cheon-seong clears his throat when his face turns red.

“Si, Siaya?”

“It doesn’t matter whether you read comic books or not, but is that something to ridicule? Doing that on purpose because you were embarrassed last time is unseemly.”

“No, you can’t even joke around?”

Like Kang Cheon-seong, who loved Lasia, he lowers his tail right away.

Lasia didn't stop there and took Winkle away.

“...”

It would not be an illusion that I felt a desire to see it in those eyes.

Shin Jeul thought he had seized an opportunity in an unexpected way.

When Lasia personally returned the winkle, Shin Jeul said thank you and picked up his book.

“Thank you. Is there anything you want to see? I'll lend you as much as I want.”

It didn't have to be now, and I literally just tried to get lucky and complete the sub-scenario, but Lasia's reaction was different from what I expected.

“I don’t look at things like that. There is no need to lend it.”

“Yeah, really?”

However, unlike the sub-scenario, Lasia was refusing with a straight face.

Well, that's all, but the problem was the phrase that appeared to Shin Je-ul next.

[Sub-scenario discarded]

- Abolition of concerns

-Reason: Lack of interpersonal relationships

The sub-scenario has been discarded.

'Not only is there a time limit, but if something goes wrong, it's even discarded? 'It's tricky.'

It seemed like this sub-scenario shouldn't be treated like a game.

It literally changes here and there depending on time and the surrounding environment.

In this case, if Shin Jeul and Lasia had been closer, there might have been a different reaction.

He was starting to understand this system little by little.

That means you have to approach it with great care and build good human relationships.

'If this continues, won't April become more vulnerable?'

The problem was another sub-scenario. April's personality was even better than Lasia's. Rather, Lasia has the image of being quiet and just doing her own thing. April was the so-called queen with a prickly personality.

'You shouldn't show off carelessly.'

Shin Je-ul had no choice but to wait and see the last remaining sub-scenario.

So it's practice time. While not expecting much, something unexpected happened.

“Hey, you. Let’s participate in practice with me.”

April actually pointed out him.

***

It was fortunate for Shin Jeul. Because April chose me, I had a chance to complete the sub-scenario.

All you have to do is cooperate well with April and succeed in the mission.

'Based on the novel, the mission that a support department like us undertakes is a mountain adaptation mission.'

In this academy area, an artificial mountainous area of about 200 meters has been formed. Comprehensive training with multiple missions. It is evaluated by comprehensively judging various factors such as monster handling, detection, and rescue.

This is one of the few classes offered by the support department and awakened students.

Shin Je-ul was waiting with April on the mountain, equipped with the power arm he showed last time.

But April revealed her personality to him in just one word.

“When rescuing people, just follow them. That's it.”

“Huh?”

“Surely, do you think your topic will be of any great help to me?”

The unique asymmetrical short cut is flowing, and the blue eyes within it are staring at Shin Je-ul.

He certainly has an attractive appearance, but the sub-scenario was more urgent than that.

'Is it okay to do well in anything?'

Shin Je-ul decided to adjust to the sub-scenario this time in order to succeed.

And then practice began and April was literally flying around.

He picked up a sword, sprayed ether, and began to cut down the simulation monsters.

Overwhelming.

Shin Je-ul recalled the contents of the original novel.

[April's sword dance was beautiful. If he was graceful, he would give death to his enemies without mercy. The lightning streak from that sword splits the earth in a colorful radial pattern. Although it seems inconsistent, the fact that she is able to intercept only monsters while adjusting them one by one shows how delicately she controls her abilities.]

The passages from the novel passed before Shin Je-ul's eyes.

Above all, it is fast.

Monsters who are dying with a 'thud' sound. Even though it is a simulation, those monsters have strategy points.

For example, the amorphous monster that April is cutting down with a single sword should aim to reveal its core when attacking.

But April blows it away with one devastating blow. That's how big the difference is.

'It's ironic that there is a weakness.'

Shin Je-ul recalled the words addressed to her in the original novel.

[Obviously she was strong, but the problem was her arrogant and overbearing attitude. She has little experience being put on the defensive and shows weakness in defense. In particular, when performing a technique, the sword is raised so defenselessly that there is a weak point in the abdomen.]

Shin Jeul realized that April's abdominal defense was weak as she was concentrating on attacking even in front of him.

“How about it? I don’t need your help, right?”

A confident voice was grabbing him who had fallen behind and forcibly pulling him along.

Shin Jeul nodded.

“It’s huge. I definitely don't need much help.”

“Right? You just have to listen to me carefully?”

April was smiling happily and confidently.

And this time, a detection-related mission. We need him here.

Shin Jeul skillfully found the structures and piles needed for the mission.

“Fast. It's fast. Where is the product from?”

“My handmade.”

“Awesome? Usually, the support department doesn't help much except for detection.”

Saying painful words while laughing. This is what malice without awareness is.

Anyway, she seemed to be in a good mood so she just stayed there, but then April started bragging about herself.

“Really, I am a student. I'm already good enough to play professionally, right? You are lucky.”

I wish Shin Je-ul could just ignore this, but as I listened to him brag about himself, I kept realizing that he had a weakness.

This is a weakness that was clearly mentioned in the original work.

“But isn’t your abdomen too empty when you attack?”

So I ended up making a remark that offended me.

“...What do you mean? You!”

Of course, April started to get angry with a bright red face, and Shin Jeul expected that the sub scenario would be broken again.

“What nonsense! What weakness do I have? Cheeky! On the topic of support!”

In the end, April, who was very angry, shot him and Shin Jeul resented his patience.

[Sub-scenario completed]

- Earn 500 Plus Points

“?”

Isn't it really surprising that the sub-scenario was said to have been successful?

'what?'

When Shin Je-ul looked at April, she huffed and looked at her abdomen, thinking about something.

Whatever it was, it became a sub-scenario. It was a time when Shin Jeul felt relieved.

[Alert! Alert! Monster cloud alert!]

Suddenly, a monster alarm started sounding here.

        
            [You must always take the lead. It's a time-honored saying passed down in our 'White' family. Rather than receiving help from others, you should help them. So, you have to pioneer this year yourself. therefore… .]

One axis of the blonde asymmetrical short cut is shaking. His quick steps through the forest showed that he was not an ordinary person.

It's a simple gym uniform, but since she was born to stand out, her body is clearly revealed under the white uniform.

But she doesn't care about any of that. What matters now is that you received help.

“Insolent!”

April was furious as she remembered the arrogant support department that dared to point out her.

‘I have a weakness? Where did that happen! Can you see the movement properly?'

First of all, the emotion she felt was, of course, anger. Although she is behind Lasia, she is a strong woman, ranking second and third overall.

Moreover, her family comes from a large conglomerate and she is a woman who has been treated like a princess.

Does anyone speak disrespectfully of her?

Moreover, this is a rude comment from an ordinary person who is not an awakened person.

It was natural for small veins to appear on April's forehead.

However, April changed her mind for a moment when the support member pointed out that she ‘knew nothing.’

The Lee Seong-pil incident that occurred last time was a big factor in singling out Shin Je-ul.

Kang Cheon-seong was acting like an outlaw, but you tackled him in a nice way?

'Do you have more personality than I thought?'

This stimulated April's curiosity. The fact that she is an ordinary person but confronts an awakened person was quite an important point for her.

So I made a bold choice.

That's why he does that to himself because he has that kind of personality.

April suppressed her excitement at the criticism she received and began to think deeply.

She realized once again that she was shooting ether without thinking.

I just did it because it was a habit.

'I need to understand again. This noble me.'

Although it may be arrogant, you have to accept that to be part of the White family.

April accepted this on her own.

But the problem was next. A familiar alarm rang in her ears.

“It’s the monster Cloud! hey! god… . What are you doing?”

She looked straight at Shin Je-ul, an ordinary person.

As expected, she approached Shin Je-ul, who was surprised, and pulled his collar.

“You! Don't ever get behind me! never! Got it?”

“Uh… ? Yes.”

When Shin Jeul nodded, April's nerves frayed.

Monster Cloud. Yellow fog suddenly surrounds them.

'It already appeared from the front.'

Her sensitive ears pick up the sounds of fighting monsters.

First you have to come down from the mountain.

While protecting Shinjeul. She never finds this bothersome.

I think it is a duty and natural thing that an awakened person must do.

Unlike her usual personality, she raised her sword upward again while protecting Shin Jeul.

The moment you hear unpleasant signs through the yellow fog, you predict them based on pure intuition.

“What are you talking about?”

As soon as she spoke, Shin Jeul stopped moving right behind her.

For a moment, April was reminded of the dog she raised at home, but rather than that, she was now reacting to the presence of a monster that she could feel with her skin.

'The monster cloud varies depending on the color, but the yellow color has a radius of about 500m, and the level of the monsters is D to E rank!'

Her skills are such that it is not surprising that she has already played professionally. Isn’t D~E at beginner level?

The moment the angle appeared, April's electric shock struck the place where the monster's screams were heard.

The lightning was moving forward well, but for a moment it made the sound of hitting something.

In an instant, April realized that there were four monsters around here.

Thump thump.

Even the sound of footsteps could be heard in her ears.

“One of them is the heavy type with high defense, and the rest's footsteps are barely audible! God, don’t ever move!”

“I won’t be disturbed? For now, I'll hide somehow.”

“What nonsense!”

April thought it was ridiculous.

“You are now under your protection. If you hide yourself and die, I'll be in trouble. And something like that should never happen.”

“Then, please take care of me. I’ll just trust you and follow you.”

“...Huh?”

For a moment, April's mind became paralyzed for a moment.

“You believe in me?”

Of course, it should be so. April: I am confident, but who should I rely on?

It's just that I'm not used to saying things like that to her, who is always overbearing and confident.

Meanwhile, the moment the monster's cry got closer, April's sword pointed upward like a ghost.

As electricity erupted, five strands of lightning shot out in all directions, one of which was unusually large and thick.

One of them is the monster with high defense that April predicted.

The moment he carefully distributed the lightning bolts, he grabbed Shin Jeul's hand and kicked the ground.

Through the yellow fog, she soared up to 15 meters in the fog-free sky and quickly identified her location.

The fragments and screams of the monster roasted and destroyed by his own lightning.

However, the cloud was extensive, and at this rate, at least 30 or more would have appeared.

'it's okay. like this!'

However, since April had already cleverly grasped the situation and figured out the escape route, she was planning to escape with her luggage(?) with peace of mind.

She lands steadily on the mountainside, and dust rises.

“How about it? It's easy to escape because I'm here... .”

That was when April grabbed Shin Jeul's wrist and tried to move.

At this time, a sharp cracking sound sounded like a glass window breaking in front of them.

And at some point, the space broke and a huge shadow stood in front of them.

“Uh oh...?”

April paused for a moment. Before her eyes was something huge that she had never seen before.

Giant monster.

At this moment, April, who was full of confidence, looked like a heroine from a horror movie.

“Nonsense… . No way.”

Size 84M. A monster with a massive upper body like a gorilla was standing there.

In addition to his bulky upper body, he has four muscular arms. However, the lower body is a snake with a long tail like a reptile.

It looks like a monster from Greek and Roman mythology.

That being stood before April's eyes.

“Ah… . ah… .”

It was different from the first giant monster.

We weren't in the main building at that time and it was lunch.

But now, as a huge being appeared in front of her, April's body became paralyzed.

run away

April's instincts say so, and she has no choice but to do so.

But at this time, the monster began to raise its four arms.

It was as if steroids had suddenly been put into that arm, and anyone could see that its power had increased.

Four swollen arms.

And the attitude of trying to strike down. It was similar to April's attack.

'Dangerous! The scope will also be enormous. 'What should I do to avoid that?'

I have to run away, but if I run away with all my might, wouldn't I be able to escape the monster's destructive power?

But April soon changed her mind. Isn’t Shin Jeul behind him?

It was obvious that if an ordinary person was brought in at the speed of an awakened person, serious injuries would occur.

Her abilities could even kill an ordinary person.

What should I do?

The moment April held Shin Jeul's hand, she activated her entire body using her lightning ability.

At that moment, a stream of lightning flowed through her body, creating an even sharper atmosphere.

And instead of Shin Jeul's body, he grabbed the power arm part.

The feeling that I had touched started to burn, and April just ran.

Praying that the power arm, which sounded like it was about to break, would hold up.

I didn't know what happened after that.

What April remembers is the sound of a huge bombing sound and the ground cracking behind her.

And a large, unknown shock wave came.

April was caught in the aftermath and lost consciousness.

As he saw something surrounding him in his vision as bright as a flash.

***

It was clearly a crisis situation. He couldn't reveal his identity without permission, and April was more responsible than she looked.

'That's surprising. April. I thought he was doing it his own way.'

I was impressed by the unique appearance. It was clearly a crisis situation.

You can stop it by transforming, but your identity will be revealed.

Is the safety of the Academy computer or yourself guaranteed if your identity is discovered?

It is clear that 'someone' who is sending the monster now will target the person whose identity has been revealed.

Therefore, in a situation where it was not possible to transform, the giant monster's attack was powerful.

The artificially created mountain was being destroyed in one blow.

The shock wave was shattering the mountain to the point that even Shin Je-ul, who turned his head behind him, was shocked.

As he was being dragged by April, who was running away, he was caught in the aftermath and called for a hyperloop virtual train.

He was afraid that he would come right away when he called, but his worries were for naught as a transparent coffin began to form before his eyes.

Like a panorama, his body is sucked into the hyperloop along with the light, as if he were the only one in a different world.

“Heo Eok… . omg… .”

It felt like his whole body would break, but Shin Jeul was able to narrowly escape the crisis.

And in front of him, a map created as a hologram appeared.

[Virtual train is currently running.]

Before his eyes, he could hear silence without a single sound.

However, the scenery seen was moving at very high speed.

“This is… .”

The map displayed as a hologram shows monsters and people, and is about the size of a subway car.

Inside, there were about 10 seats facing each other on the left and right, and the outside scene was a train in a transparent tube moving at a scary pace.

Now, this train was going around the mountainous terrain via hyperloop. The speed is fast enough that Shin Je-ul has already seen the giant monster four times.

'I guess we can avoid a crisis by calling it this way.'

Shinjeul saw the monster roaring and moving.

Aren't there still teachers and students there?

Shin Jeul was relieved and looked at April, who was unconscious.

“Your sense of responsibility is greater than it looks. April. Well, I saw it again.”

Shin Je-ul felt that it was time to go back to his job, leaving behind April, who had fainted.

[You can set stopping stations.]

-You can increase the number of blueprints you have for moving trains by one more.

-Currently, you can have up to 3 blueprints for Ultria.

“It’s a stopping station… . Well, I have to get down and fight.”

This train can drop him off at any point he wants.

Shin Jeul stopped the train a little away from the monster and helped April.

And with a bright face, the hyperloop was now engulfed in light.

An earthquake was occurring in the place where the train stopped quietly.

This is a scene where giant monsters run rampant. He dropped April off near the mountain and lifted the smart watch on his wrist.

“Transformation.”

At the moment of his brief shout, his body is covered in a suit with a black and navy blue pattern.

I spread my hands wide and my vision began to change.

It was clearly visible to his eyes. Has the lower body of a snake and the upper body of a gorilla. A giant monster with a reptilian face.

The moment his four arms were about to hit the ground again, he jumped.

The moment you take a step, the elasticity of your body springs like a spring.

There was a small earthquake and smoke rising where he was, and the distance between the monster and Shinjeul was now narrowed.

Here, Shin Je-ul is more than admiring his high-flying body. Just like April, all I could see was an empty abdomen.

'There it is.'

And then he threw a kick in the form of a flying kick.

A loud sound rang out and a shock wave arose here.

[~~~~!]

As the giant monster screamed, its huge body was flying.

Coo!

Soon, the body fell back again and the surrounding environment was collapsing.

[New weapons available]

-Elbow blade

-laser

Shin Jeul looked at the monster and took out a new weapon he had made.

[Elbow Blade]

-Check blueprint (elbow blade, laser)

- Realization of reality

Soon, another glove was being placed on his wrist.

Isn't a single blade created on the top of the glove along the entire length of the wrist?

The elbow blades created in both hands were vibrating violently.

Shin Jeul approaches the monster, which stands up again with a satisfied expression.

“It’s perfect for experiments. Right?”

[~~~!]

The monster roared and Ultria also started running with her elbow blade in front.

        
            Korea, and indeed the entire world, was put on alert as a giant monster appeared again.

“It came out again?”

“Who on earth is sending it? Has such a gigantic monster ever existed?

The committee is not stupid. There have been numerous discussions since the giant monster appeared and was dealt with.

The destructive power of the giant monster was judged to be enough to destroy a city in an instant. An agreement was reached with the military.

The relationship between the Awakened Association and the military is bleak, but even though they are rotten, they are still veterans.

I knew very well that the destructive power of the giant monster could not be dealt with at a significant level.

So, if they appear again, we will mobilize the military and bomb them mercilessly.

However, there was one problem here.

“Hey, what on earth is a giant? What is your relationship with monsters?”

“Well? Aren’t they allies?”

“Friend? Look! Let’s not carelessly treat an unidentified giant as an ally!”

The existence of giants was a huge topic of debate in the committee. There is an absolute value in treating monsters and defeating them, but giants were completely out of the question.

So the committee was analyzing this giant all the time.

With his curly hair flowing, Carlos made the most important proposition.

“Is it a person?”

“The form is wrapped in a full body suit. There may be people inside.”

Lee Cheol-min, who sports a short beard, smiles and answers.

“Awesome. A tight-fitting functional suit. The beast-like armor on the shoulders and the helmet covering the entire face look like colored medieval helmets... . Wouldn't it be a person? No matter how you look at it, that form is very 'human' rather than an alien.”

“But that doesn’t mean I’m denying the possibility of aliens. Do any of the awakened have the ability to transform into giants in the first place?”

The oldest-looking man opened his mouth in the very center of the round table where they were.

At the same time, other committee members also turned their attention in that direction.

“It's been 50 years since the Awakened One was active, and I've never seen anything so huge in my life. It was, after all, a 'reinforcement' type of ability. It just makes it a little bigger.”

“But it’s similar to a human. The movements are humane.”

Cheolmin Lee watched the battle of the giants with a grin.

He definitely has fighting form. If it were an alien or a giant robot, the movements would have been a little different.

“Interesting. Defeating a giant monster in one go.”

“I think I can stop being interested.”

However, French Commissioner Chisignon said with an unpleasant look on his face.

“That’s a person? If you were an ally, why did you appear and disappear alone? That giant monster has the power to destroy a city! But can you handle that monster easily? They're carrying nuclear weapons. Do you think such risky seeds are good?”

“But I just dealt with the monster and didn't do anything special to be hostile.”

Lee Cheol-min said this to Sisignon, but it had the opposite effect.

“That's the problem. Is there a being with great power without any communication? Such dangerous forces must be brought under control. But we don't know the identity of that giant, nor its purpose. How can you believe in such a dangerous being? There is a chance that they will turn their guns on humanity at any time.”

“That’s right. Moreover, what if the reason the giant monster we see for the first time appeared was because of that giant? They must be held accountable!”

South African member Nelson's voice also grew louder.

We certainly don't know the identity and purpose of the giant. You can't blindly be friendly, and you can blindly be hostile.

Lee Cheol-min had to proceed with the story in a situation where the story was at a standstill.

“What if giants and giant monsters appear again?”

“...”

Everyone said nothing. I really didn't know what to do.

A fight between beings that they cannot handle. There, their judgment wavered back and forth.

“Just handle both.”

“That’s too hasty a judgment.”

“enemy. Enemy!”

As this controversy continued, a second monster finally appeared.

The committee now had to choose. How should we deal with those giants and monsters?

But there was one small movement here.

“They are the enemy. Both need to be dealt with.”

“That power. That awesome power. Those who cannot communicate with forces we do not know about are our enemies. Let's handle both.”

Committee members who were suspicious of giants came together first. Those who had not yet reached a conclusion about their treatment had no choice.

Lee Cheol-min gave a subtle smile at this movement.

“This is true. It's going to be fun. In the end, you give the unknown a choice.”

“Commissioner Lee Cheol-min. Don't think about useless things. They will attack when both are weakened.”

Lee Cheol-min just shrugged his shoulders.

So they were watching the scene of the battle.

***

big. When Shin Jeul saw his opponent while armed with Ultria, he had only one feeling.

Although you are tall, it is important that your opponent has the lower body of a snake.

The height itself is similar, but the thick snake body continues behind it in the distance.

With the size of the tail being more than 1.5 times the size of the body, Shin Jeul moved carefully while checking his new weapon again.

[Currently detecting enemy vibration. The enemy begins to move.]

The moment the AI kindly informs him, the ground shakes.

His body, which was over 80 meters long, and his upper body, which was as craggy as a gorilla, ran straight towards Shin Je-ul.

It's like gliding gently across the ground.

It was amazing how Shin Jeul could move so flexibly with such a large body, but more than that, he was looking for a way to attack his new weapon.

The enemy has 4 arms.

Before I knew it, the tremors grew and the huge body that devastated the area around the artificial mountain came right in front of me.

The moment Ultria reacted, Shin Jeul's eyes caught the opponent's arms rising like an aiming point.

This opportunity was captured by Ultria. Shin Jeul swung his elbow blade on the spot.

This is similar to hitting an opponent with an elbow in a fighting sport.

And not long after, a heavy feeling and a sharp sensation like the wind passed through Shin Je-ul's body.

[Current left-hand attack captured!]

-Take a step back (recommended)

-After evading, counterattack (not recommended)

As I told him, his body retreated, and I saw that a green liquid that looked like blood was flowing down and that a sharp mark had formed on one-third of the other person's right arm.

‘Amazing? Grind it well.'

One important point here is that it is a sword mounted on the wrist.

In fact, if it were a sword, it would have been difficult to handle, but he can easily adapt to it by doing an elbow attack to someone who has learned martial arts.

But that was when I was satisfied. The AI sends him a warning.

[warning!]

-Capturing the concentration of power in the opponent's left arm!

The moment Shin Jeul's gaze went to the opponent's left hand, two left hands, swollen just like before, were suddenly flying towards him.

“!”

The punch stopped in front of Shin Jeul, who hastily drew an X with both arms.

It took 0.1 seconds for Shin Jeul to react to that.

A shock wave exploded and sent Ultria flying away.

“Ugh!”

At the same time, the shock of hitting my entire body with a hammer was a bonus.

You can feel the huge trees and land behind you.

'Shit, it fucking hurts.'

I looked around just in case, luckily there was no one there.

Was it because he easily won the first fight? With this one attack, Ultria sends a warning.

[Once Ultria's energy runs out, it can no longer be used.]

Ultria's silhouette in his field of vision had turned slightly yellow.

If it wears out, Ultria probably won't be able to be used.

'then!'

Win before you run out of energy.

The moment he got up again, his opponent raised his four arms again and concentrated his strength. Huge arms that swelled up as if they were made with steroids.

If that thing attacks you again, it's dangerous.

Here, Shin Jeul thought of another weapon of his.

[laser]

Since there was originally only close range, weapons deemed necessary were used here.

[Equipped with laser blueprint]

-Remove the elbow blade

At that moment, instead of sharp swords, a covering was formed on both of his arms, covering from his left wrist to his hand.

Shin Jeul didn’t think about anything else. Since I had to prevent a crisis situation now, I just pointed my left hand forward.

At that moment, the armor covering his wrists opened and the muzzle of a gun protruded from inside.

The moment Shin Jeul recognized it faster than anyone else, the red laser had already reached the opponent's chest.

[~~!]

By the time the monster noticed it, a very quiet, destructive force struck this place.

The moment the red beam seemed to gain strength, the laser succeeded in pushing the monster away.

“That’s it!”

As the monster fell out, its four thick arms returned to their original state.

Shin Jeul jumped again, replaced the blueprint with an elbow blade, and headed towards the opponent who stood up.

Just as this giant snake monster was about to stretch out its hand to resist, Shinjeul's elbow blade cut off the resisting arm itself.

At this time, the monster's finger fell in front of Ultria.

The monster, feeling pain, tried to grab Shinjeul with its remaining arm, but even that had been predicted.

Because Shin Je-ul was clearly taking steps to the outside right now.

Just grab it.

The ‘exercise’ technique he mentioned earlier. This is a technique where you step on the outside of your opponent, turn around, and strike with your elbow.

Location doesn't matter. Up, down, anywhere. Here, Shin Je-ul chose to face the front face and split the opponent with his elbow blade.

A pleasant sensation is felt, and large wounds open up on the monster's face and chest, and blood begins to pour out.

Just when he was winning and going to attack again, the opponent's arm grabbed his body.

'You have so many arms.'

However, the monster has clearly taken damage and can only do his best to stop it.

If we just collect more DNA from here, we can finish it.

Shin Jeul ducked and hit the elbow blade vertically.

He stabbed one of the opponent's left arms and used all his strength to pull it towards himself.

Wow.

And with an unpleasant cracking sound, one of the monster's arms fell to the ground.

“That’s it!”

As the monster writhed in pain, Shin Jeul checked the DNA ray levels.

[97%]

Almost done. Shin Jeul thrust his elbow blade towards the monster.

“You have three arms? I'll make it two!”

And starting with the knee kick, he hit the defending arm from top to bottom with the elbow this time.

Another cleanly cut arm. Now there are only two equally strong arms.

But more than anything, the DNA destruction rays are now fully charged.

“It’s awesome!”

It was time to prepare the DNA destruction ray again.

The sound of an airplane came close to Shin Jeul's ears.

“?”

Before he could express his doubts, something fell between him and the monster.

Something fell and soon began to explode.

        
            Currently, an aircraft carrier strike group has arrived near the academy.

The combined fleets of the United States, Japan, and Korea are closely observing the giant monster's briefing.

Admiral Gilbert, the person in charge of this place and the Commander of the Combined Fleet, was worried over and over again.

“Why is that giant fighting a giant monster?”

I've already finished talking with the committee. A giant monster and a giant fight each other, and when one side is pushed back, both are dealt with.

However, as he watched the opponent fighting the monster, he continued to have questions about giants.

Who are you to fight?

Are giant monsters coming out because of that giant?

Now that Gilbert had the upper hand, he ordered a bombing raid as promised.

What we need to check here is, 'How much damage does the giant monster take from the bombing of the bomber?'

How does their firepower reach the giant monsters?

[This is the Academy Rescue Team. Currently, the evacuation of teachers and students in the Point 32 area has been completed.]

“OK.”

The evacuation was almost done. There is no problem with launching bombers.

But the problem is that even giants get involved.

'Is this right?'

But humanity knows nothing about that giant.

A being who may become a devil or a god.

A person in conflict receives a call.

[Admiral Gilbert! Now is your chance.]

After repeated pressure from the committee, Gilbert eventually dispatched drones and bombers.

He was closely watching the condition of the flying bombers.

Soon, the main bomber's bomb fell between the monster and the giant.

With a loud bang, a huge noise started in the street, followed by a rain of bombs that wiped out the man-made mountain.

A huge amount of smoke erupted and the heat could be felt even outside the monitor.

Between the smoke, Gilbert swallowed hard.

Even though it is man-made, it is a bombing that will blow up a mountain. As the dust gradually disappeared in the wind, Gilbert swallowed.

In the gradually thinning dust, clear silhouettes began to appear.

[~~~!]

Isn't the snake monster roaring safely on the monitor?

'Are you saying this won't work?'

If this happens, a level of bombing that will blow up the academy is necessary. Of course, it's impossible because there are people.

Likewise, there was also a giant on the other side. It was just strange.

He retreated considerably from his original fighting position.

Above all, his posture is strange.

I was lying down.

Gilbert felt as if he was protecting something in that posture.

'what? 'Why are you lying down?'

The two entities were the same and were unharmed by the bombing, but the monster was still there, but the giant was lying down.

Was it because he was scared? Or to protect yourself?

At that time, when no judgment was made on either side, a giant rose up like a spring.

The moment I suddenly took a stance as if I was going to take power, I also caught blue energy gathering around my hands.

The ray of light shown during the fight against the monster.

As soon as he took a rough step and took power, a huge energy shot out centered on the giant.

After the blue rays that filled the monitor ended, there was only one thing left.

It was a monster that exploded to pieces from the inside.

“That easy.”

The monster that didn't even flinch from the heavy bombardment was dealt with in one blow.

Tremendous power. The giant stood for a moment and then disappeared as he was surrounded by a pillar of light.

“Disappeared.”

Although they already knew this, they were disillusioned. I tried to track the giant by using radar just in case, but it just disappeared.

There was nothing more for them to do.

“Prepare for search and the ‘web hunting’ operation ends here.”

Even as Admiral Gilbert ended the mission, he was still questioning the giant's actions.

***

Shin Je-ul was trudging along the shattered mountain, grumbling.

“No, it attacks me too. Isn’t that too much?”

What surprised him was that the military even attacked him.

Shin Je-ul felt disappointed, but if you look at it from an adult's perspective, he saw that the big thing was that he couldn't be sure of himself.

'But I can't reveal my identity.'

You don't know who your enemy is, and your life is at stake, so you can't just reveal yourself to someone.

Jeul Shin recalled the goal given to him by the Academy computer.

[Completion conditions]

-Completion of mobile vehicle within three months

- Earn more than 2,000 Plus Points

-Acquire more than 3,000 monster points

-Complete second computer update

-Upon completion, you will enter the next scenario.

-Next three months. Shin Je-ul, you must be recognized by the people of the world.

“It was something like this.”

The identity can be revealed, but it must be chosen carefully, so it is effectively sealed.

And then you have to be recognized by those who are hostile towards you?

‘It’s difficult, but… . If you do it, you will be recognized.'

He then hurriedly ran to where April was unconscious.

It's a kind of alibi. When April wakes up, she might find it strange that she isn't around.

Risk Management.

Shin Jeul will have to do it now. When I looked at the surroundings where April was so hastily placed, it was a complete mess.

April's appearance was visible as she ran through the miserable terrain, the scene of transformation, earthquakes, bombings, etc.

Still, he was well protected and passed out without any injuries.

“Phew, I’m glad.”

Wouldn’t your conscience prick you if you let someone get hurt?

As I approached with a sigh of relief, April stood up right in front of me.

“April? Are you safe?”

“Shin… . Jeul? what… . What happened?”

April was covering her head and expressing doubts.

Shin Jeul smeared saliva on his mouth and began to lie.

“I guess I was swept away by the monster's shock wave and fainted. I saw that a giant had appeared again?”

“Giant? That giant back then?”

April's cat-like eyes grew twice as big.

“What on earth… . ouch… .”

April struggled to get up and looked Shinjeul up and down.

“You look pretty fine, right?”

“Lucky.”

“Hmm. okay? You woke up before me, the awakened one?”

April had an expression of dissatisfaction. At this time, her intentions were purely jealous of Shin Je-ul, who arose before her as an awakened person.

There really was nothing else to it, but Shin Jeul just broke into a cold sweat because he didn't know what was going on.

“Hahaha, I have a strong body. I also exercise often.”

“...”

“And! More than anything, you protected me. So that’s right.”

When I praise her, April's expression brightens.

“Because he is an awakened person. I'm protecting you, an incompetent ordinary person. Well, isn’t it obvious?”

Anyway, only then were they able to escape from here, but there was one problem that came from this.

“No, there were survivors! Who said it was done!”

Lee Seong-pil got angry and started to get angry.

Yes. I bombed it thinking everyone had evacuated, but the two of them came back safely?

Of course, it was a serious problem. It was natural why Lee Seong-pil was angry.

“All leaders gather together! What kind of disgrace is this! We almost killed someone. what? Decided to be dead? Is that what you’re going to do?”

A shout of anger erupted, and April and Shin Jeul had no choice but to rush to the infirmary and get their physical condition checked.

And new things appeared to him as he lay down.

[Sub-scenario confirmed.]

-Proof with support (medium difficulty)

-The hardships of an attendant (difficulty level 1)

- Concerns about midterm exams (difficulty)

-April's part-time job (difficult)

Several sub-scenarios were appearing to earn plus points.

'I can't do it as time goes by anyway, so should I try to do it quickly?'

As he lay in the hospital waiting for the results, he examined them one by one, step by step.

[Proof of support]

-Lee Seon-ha, the professor in charge of the Support Department, has recently been receiving urging from superiors regarding the usefulness of the Support Department. There is an urgent need to develop a program on how the Support Department can fight alongside the Awakened.

'Isn't this a bit tricky?'

In an instant, Shin Jeul confirmed the difficulty of this mission.

middle.

However, the content was close to the standard. When you think about the discrimination against the support department, it is not easy.

Even using April's example, isn't it obvious that the support department will do whatever it wants?

'difficult.'

Shin Je-ul first checked the next sub-scenario.

The attendant's hardship is that she is worried about the attendants assisting her in a Lasia-related matter and trying to please her.

'Well, Lasia is trying to hide that she likes comics.'

The problem of midterm exams is that of students who are worried about their poor grades.

Shin Je-ul realized that it could be done easily.

'But what is April's part-time job? 'What kind of part-time job does the world's first aid noble son have?'

April's family rule is that she must live alone for a year.

If you look at the content, you could just do any part-time job, but April's personality was the problem.

“It’s tricky.”

Shin Jeul looked at April lying next to him.

And April turns her head.

“Are you just saying this to me?”

“No. I'm talking to myself. Talking to myself.”

Shin Je-ul hurriedly waved his hand. After the examination, he immediately ran to the main school building.

Of course, he has plus points and points gained by defeating the rider.

-Save blueprints: There are currently 2 blueprints saved. (Up to 2 blueprints can be saved. Additional +1 due to train)

-Area increase: You can create and use additional augmented reality. (Monster Points 300, Plus Energy Points: 100

-Added defense feature (currently no shield): Shield (100 Monster Points, 50 Plus Energy Points)

[Utria Management]

-Level up (points 500, plus points 400)

“What should I do first?”

His happy worries began.

***

First of all, he clearly knew what to do with Ultria, his main weapon.

[Current point holding status]

-Monster Points: 1,000

-Plus points: 800

First of all, since you are fighting monsters, it is basic to touch Ultria first. Of course, there are Academy computer updates, but they need to be upgraded first with the features at hand.

[Academy Computer Update]

-Update to version 2.0.

-Requires 1500 Monster Points and 1,000 Plus Points

In addition, since the number of points required was large anyway, it had to be postponed to a later priority.

“Level up Ultria… .”

[Utria Level Up]

-Points are consumed.

-Ultria starts leveling up.

The computer was showing a video of Ultria being smelted in a workshop or something.

-Duration: 2 days

-Increased Ultria duration

-Added Blueprint +1

-Added lightning function

As you level up, various functions are added.

However, there is one thing that stands out.

“A blueprint is added? So what is capacity management?”

He was surprised and clicked on Capacity Management, as he knew about the design of Capacity Management.

[Capacity Management]

-Increases the capacity that Ultria can handle.

-There are limits to Ultria's fusion function. This is a function that increases the limit and facilitates convergence.

“Oh my. It is not a blueprint but a system related to convergence?”

Shin Jeul understood right away. A function to handle the capacity of things needed for fusion.

It's simple if you look at it up to this point, but Shin Je-ul was looking closely at the lightning function.

‘Protecting the whole body by passing electric current? Might be a good idea if you get caught. But here… .'

Gongdori’s instincts came out again and again. Simply sending current means that it has the function of emitting current.

What if you collect this electricity and release it or wrap it around your weapon?

“You can make it, right?”

That is, using the Academy’s virtual reality function.

Ultria even has a fusion function.

With many thoughts running through his mind, he immediately ran to the practice room.

Create new functions and new weapons with your own hands. Shin Jeul’s heart was pounding.

In addition, two days later, the monster's traces are finally completed.

Shin Je-ul was quietly strengthening himself, but at this time, society was embroiled in a very big controversy.

[It appears again. Friend or enemy?]

The media and even the Internet were exploding right now.

Everyone started talking all day long about the giant who had now appeared for the second time.

        
            When the giant first appeared, everyone was amazed. A fight with a creature I've never seen before and a giant monster.

It's something interesting.

So, the media also had interesting articles and stories about giants.

Although some critics questioned the giant's identity and purpose, most were just curious.

However, when he appeared twice and defeated the giant monster, it caused more controversy than interest.

-First of all, let’s give it a name. Giants are so uncool.

-Did the giant monster originally exist? Why is everyone suddenly receiving growth hormones?

-When a giant monster appears, a giant also comes out and takes care of it. What set is it?

-So you are an ally? Honestly, didn't you help the giant monster because it was your enemy?

-ºÈ Just trust in giants!

There was a lot of public opinion on the Internet thanking the giant for taking care of the monster.

However, critics unanimously raised warnings about the giant.

[The giant clearly took care of the giant monster, but we don't even know where the giant monster came from.]

[It’s helpful to humanity? Did the giant say so? We don't know giants. How it behaves and how it works. You should not trust it carelessly.]

In addition, the committee also expressed conflicting opinions.

Commissioner Lee Cheol-min was positive.

[I saw humanity in the giant. It's similar to us humans. In that respect, I would like to see it favorably.]

However, as expected, Chisignon and other opponents responded with rejection.

[If he is truly friendly to humanity, he will be able to communicate with us. But I didn't. why? Because we're not human. If you are a human, you can just openly cooperate with us. Why can't I do that?]

[I have never seen an awakened person turn into a giant. If he is on the side of humanity, he needs to let us know what kind of power he has. Better operations under the management of our committee. If the giant is friendly to humanity, I hope it will come to the committee.]

They simultaneously coveted the power to turn into giants.

Perhaps because it was a bit explicit, it was natural that there was a lot of discussion on the Internet over the remark.

-Aren’t you just openly asking for strength?

-ÌÌÌÌ Is this a ‘give me’ hard sell scene?

- So, you want to come because you want that power?

-Even if you want to go, you probably won’t go after that interview?

-But do you really believe in that giant? I'm anxious.

-Let’s see a giant whose identity he doesn’t even know is praising him for being cool… .

-If I do that, I feel like I'll get stabbed in the back and get kicked.

-I need to be punished by the cool new bastards in charge, but look at how I'm the only one who gives a sharp rebuke?

Anyway, there were many more stories about the giant, and among them, there was one that was important.

-So shouldn’t we at least give it a name?

Yes. It's the name.

Since people call it a giant without any reason, the Internet community started talking about the title for that giant.

It may have happened once, but this is the second time.

First of all, shouldn’t there be a title that is easy to call?

The titles that came out the most were simple ones like Giant Man and Academy Man.

The reason is because, as you can see from the name, he is a giant and has appeared twice in the academy.

However, it was quickly forgotten due to its poor naming sense.

So the second one that came out was Dark Man, or Dark Knight Man, with a black and dark blue appearance.

However, because it also has a dark blue pattern in its appearance, it is difficult to call it a complete name, so I put it on hold for now.

The third is Wolfman, which came about because the mask itself is a compressed form of a wolf.

The one that received the most support here is Jetman, which comes from the phrase Z on gas.

Although opinions are still divided, the title Jetman began to be used most often.

Of course, Shin Je-ul, who was watching all of this, laughed.

“The Dark Knight Man is also good... . Jetman is better.”

He walked down the street with an amused face.

***

Shin Jeul was extremely busy that day. After I was discharged from the hospital, I had to upgrade Ultria and make additional weapons.

There is even a deadline for the sub-scenario, so it must be carried out as well.

“No, why are you so busy?”

While making a current emitter in the training room, he wiped away the sweat that was flowing down. Electric current is supplied by Ultria, so it would be great to collect that electricity and discharge it or apply it to weapons.

“Jeulth. Current emitter? What is the sudden wind? I had to take a break after finishing the full body suit last time.”

A chubby man touching a figure next to him takes interest in him.

Shin Je-ul is basically treated like a dead giveaway by the academy. However, that was just a matter of setting, and since I was active, I had to make at least some friends to talk to within the school, so I was talking about this and that with my friends from the support department around me.

The same goes for Ahn Deok-hoon, who likes figures now. It just so happened that we kept talking and talking to each other.

“I go crazy every time I train with a real awakened person.”

“Oh, they do as they please, right?”

Shin Jeul was showing off a current emitter. When Ultria itself produces power, it is collected and controlled by this emitter.

'We are adding a step-by-step control function.'

He remembered the last time the laser was installed and decided to attach it to his right hand.

“Well, it’s working.”

“Jeulth. Doesn’t Professor Seonha Lee look like he’s having a hard time these days? You're in charge of this, but you must be having a hard time.”

“Maybe it’s because of the midterm exam.”

Yes. Since these academies are also schools, there are midterm and final exams.

It's the second week of April right now, and the first midterm exam will be held from late April to early May.

Jeul Shin didn't know when the deadline for the sub-scenario would be, but he judged that there would at least be quite a bit of time.

'Professor Lee Seon-ha is worried about how to combine the support department and awakened students, and the school program doesn't change that quickly.'

Yes. At least the deadline will be relatively more lenient than if it were based on other human relationships... . Shin Jeul was mistaken.

Because things always happen unexpectedly.

In class that day, Lee Seon-ha was explaining the harmony between awakeners and supports according to the sub-scenario.

“Of course, the support department is only an assistant. It can't be a state. However, as you can see from various practices, there are definitely elements in which the support department can be helpful. So, I plan to further strengthen the existing Awakened and Non-Awakened combination through this training program.”

She introduced various equipment and argued that the support department could also be of great help.

This is an effort to somehow organize awakened and non-awakened people through a teleprompter.

“For example, during comprehensive missions, the support department not only detects monsters, but also uses equipment to identify monsters, or helps awakened people fight... .”

“In that case, wouldn’t it be better for two awakened people to go together?”

Dae-ho Ahn raised a counterargument.

“What the professor says makes sense, but I don’t know if it will be that useful. If there are two awakened people, the field of view is wider and it is helpful in battle.”

“But there aren’t that many awakened people.”

“But even in this incident, when the monster Cloud appeared, the support department was a burden.”

Ahn Dae-ho's words were not his own.

Obviously, when a monster attack occurred due to Cloud, the awakened people had to protect the non-awakened support department.

This is an unchanging fact.

Shin Je-ul also saw Lee Seon-ha's depressed expression, even though he accepted that April had saved him.

Still, she didn't give up.

“That's right, it's a lack of ability in the support department. However, considering that I participated in the mission purely for assistance without proper equipment, it was well worth it.”

“Ah, professor too. You're expecting something special.”

Dae-ho Ahn and his gang laugh. Since he was a professor, he just didn't say it out loud and just laughed at it.

Seonha Lee is also depressed by the reality that she cannot do anything about.

As Shin Je-ul took all these details into account, he came up with a sub-scenario.

It's difficult, but it's practically a prize. A support department that not everyone expects.

But he knew.

If you stay still, eventually it won't happen. Luck comes from those who act.

“Now that I think about it, why not actually prepare all the equipment and increase the difficulty level of the test?”

The moment Shin Jeul finally raised his hand and spoke, the atmosphere in the class became cold.

“What is that again?”

“Why is it me?”

“Really, I don’t understand the topic.”

Even though such reactions came from all over, Shin Jeul remained steadfast.

Lee Seon-ha murmured happily to such a sympathizer.

“So, I’m definitely thinking of making a program… .”

“Does it have any meaning?”

This time, Kang Cheon-seong giggles and answers. The reaction is definitely repulsive.

This sub-scenario is what needs to be overcome.

There were many thoughts going through Shin Je-ul's mind.

'There is definitely a sense of urgency during Monster Cloud.'

This is different from simply waiting and then going into the mountain and carrying out a mission.

After class, Lee Seon-ha personally sings Shin Je-ul.

“Thanks to Jeul, I still have my spirits up.”

“Yes. Well, I’m also in the support department, so it’s a bit weird to be ignored, right?”

“Hehe, I guess so. So now I'm thinking of changing the program a bit? However, I think it will take time to figure out how the support department can be helpful despite the difficulty level.”

“Well, the focus is not because the difficulty is too high, but rather ‘growth’.”

How can we prove our support while keeping everyone satisfied?

Can the support department move quickly while supporting with full weapons and auxiliary equipment?

Shin Je-ul reconnected to the academy computer for the answer.

“What we need is information… .”

In order to increase the difficulty, you must judge by looking at the characteristics of the awakened people and battle videos.

However, as you know, it is difficult to change the number of awakened people overnight.

'How can I not get the data?'

We need videos or information from awakened students currently attending school.

When Shin Je-ul thought it was difficult, a clear answer came to mind.

[Area Management]

Yes. In the original novel, this computer is the Academy itself. I freely used materials and videos stored at the academy.

He says he can only limit himself to this department now, but what about area management?

[Area Management]

-Expansion: Monster Points 300, Plus Points 150

- Expand the area of academy insolvency.

-When expanding, information in the expanded space can be freely used.

“This is it!”

As it happened, he had about 500 and 300 left, respectively, excluding the points he spent on upgrading Ultria and the current emitter.

Here he chose to expand and check the academy information.

[Academy Expansion]

-Expand the desired area centered on the warehouse.

The structure of this academy was now displayed as a hologram before Shin Jeul's eyes.

“Then, after all, there is only one place to do it?”

In fact, Shin Jeul knew well where to look for information and data on the awakened people.

This is the central control room located on the second basement level of the academy’s main building.

A space one level lower than the first basement level where Shinjeul is located.

A section with CCTV, electricity supply and facilities, and weak artificial intelligence that oversees the electronic information system.

The intention is to take over that very place.

As Shin Jeul proceeded without hesitation, the pure white coffin seen earlier began to move to the floor below.

In reality, nothing is visible, only to his eyes.

I confirmed that the computer had a transparent pipe connected to the central control room, like a wire.

[Central control room expansion successful!]

-You can get help from artificial intelligence in the central control room.

When he finally connected, a new program was installed on his computer.

[The central control room artificial intelligence is on standby.]

“Really? Then it's simple. I'm going to create a program for the awakeners and the support department. It's different from the existing cooperative missions. But the level of difficulty is high, and the support department needs to be helpful. Can I configure this program?”

To be honest, Shin Je-ul was also anxious about whether this would turn out accurately.

However, contrary to his reaction, this artificial intelligence surprisingly began to move.

The artificial intelligence within the computer suddenly displayed a screen collecting data.

[Currently checking second-year awakened student videos and evaluation information, checking current practicum program information]

And not long after, this information is put together to create a mission program.

[The problem with the current program is that it is easy for awakened people to deal with it. To that end, we shortened the duration of each mission and created monsters that have clear weaknesses but are difficult to understand if not properly identified.]

A program was being put together. It is a truly difficult program and a great place to grow.

As soon as the program finished working, Shin Je-ul unplugged the USB and ran to the teacher's office.

“Professor. What is this program like?”

He confidently proposed a new program and Lee Seon-ha looked at him with a surprised face.

“Did I make this?”

“Yes? haha. I received a lot of help.”

He couldn't bring himself to say that artificial intelligence had done it and awkwardly avoided eye contact.

“I think it’s okay? With this, we prove how necessary the support department is!”

“Yes.”

Of course, this week ends today and this mission will be applied starting next week.

‘This is not normal. 'I have to prepare well first.'

But what can you do if you just program well? The support department needs to do well. Shin Jeul vowed to attack this sub-scenario using the academy computer.

        
            [Consumes plus points.]

-Augmented reality implementation

His first weekend has arrived. After dealing with two giant monsters in 5 days and with a sub-scenario ahead, he was trying to have a conversation inside the computer.

It's good to win and touch various things, but the most important thing is to learn more about this world.

He tried to talk to something called the Academy Computer.

-I realized what I had to do. But I still have a lot of questions. This world is originally invaded by monsters from a place called the other side, right? Are there giant monsters there? Where does it appear?

The first thing I was curious about was, of course, the enemy.

When he came here, he fully realized what he had to do.

So now what I'm curious about is the enemy. Where on earth do giant monsters come from?

In the original novel, he appears literally without any foreshadowing and destroys the Academy. I need to know where this guy came from.

Wouldn't the existence of the Academy computer be able to tell that?

That's why I asked.

I didn't expect much, but to my surprise, the existence of a computer provided the answer. That too specifically.

[A person who wants to destroy this world. I came to protect it. I and the one who seeks to destroy me are beings in conflict with each other. However, they did not intervene directly and only moved indirectly. As the other side began to bring in ‘external beings’, this world became distorted.]

“External entity?”

[For that distorted world, I also brought an ‘outsider’ and that is you. It is assumed that the beings that create the giant monsters were probably brought by someone who wanted to destroy them.]

Shin Jeul was surprised. It means that you are not the only outsider in this world.

Clearly, in the original novel, the Academy Computer indirectly tried to help the main characters.

The enemy also does the same. But at some point, the giant monster appeared out of nowhere.

This, as the being in the computer is saying, brought something different.

So a giant monster appeared and destroyed the world.

“The enemies recognize that they come from the outside world like me... .”

He once again realized why the giant monsters only appeared at the Academy.

Just like you, it is an enemy that comes from the outside world and makes you think.

Then, I had to be even more careful about revealing my identity. They are dangerous enemies, especially if this place is discovered.

'If it is definitely not from this world, then against me, I will do everything possible to destroy this place.'

They are different from ordinary enemies in the world of novels. Since this giant monster has been defeated twice, it is clear that other means will be found.

[Emitter]

-Production time: 2 days

-Remaining points: 200 (monster), 150 (plus)

As he did so, he quickly realized that he lacked plus points.

Now, next week, you will have to come fully armed to complete the sub-scenario.

First of all, he practically used up all his plus points by turning even the sensors into augmented reality.

'The best thing is another full-body weapon... .'

If Ultria were to be used, its identity would be discovered, and it was impossible in the first place as it was becoming gigantic.

'Should we use shared equipment?'

Of course, if he resolves the sub-scenario quickly, further reinforcement will be possible.

However, the duration of this sub-scenario was longer than expected.

Not only did I have to wait until midterm exams to study, but I also had plenty of time for April's part-time job.

In any case, for April to work part-time, weekends are usually the time.

There is a high probability that you will be looking for it now.

“Hmm. It's to help you study... .”

Using my smart watch, I confirmed that I was in the same support department as Ahn Deok-Hoon, so I could ask him to go study with me next week.

“Does April also live in the dormitory? There must be a curfew in the dormitory, right?”

First, he decided to look for April and Lasia.

Since I was leaving home and going to school on the weekend anyway, I decided to get up and take action.

‘What on earth are you doing on this golden weekend?’ .'

Although it is unfortunate, it is better to prepare a sub-scenario for the future.

So now he set out to find Lasia's attendant and April, but of course he couldn't find them easily.

The smart watch didn't ring.

“It’s really like looking for a needle in the desert.”

After wandering around the academy for two hours, he finally came outside.

In the end, I had no choice but to spend the day without meeting anyone.

Shin Je-ul, relying on luck, went out again on Sunday.

“Huh?”

And fortunately, as he walked down the intersection, his smart watch started beeping.

***

Lasia was a noble being. While April sways those around her with queen-like behavior, she stands alone looking down on others.

So he's quiet, but he's overwhelmingly talented... . This is the image of Lasia.

This is only from an outside perspective. The inside is different.

“Lady. Do you really need to do it?”

Attendant Seon Hayun Right now, I see Lasia wearing flowy clothes and reading a comic book right before my eyes.

Aside from his cold attitude at the academy, the sight of him moving his legs in a pink-toned blanket and getting excited was quite foreign.

Of course, even that would be attractive since he had excellent background, but the same woman, Seon Hayoon, was embarrassed.

It's natural to act like that comfortably at home, but the problem is the command.

“Winkle limited edition is already sold out.”

“That’s why I’m asking you a favor. It doesn't matter if it's used. You can easily get it anyway if you pay a lot of money, right? In addition, the Winkle animation OST and novel version.”

Yes. Lasia is a fan of the cartoon Winkle. As a girl's cartoon, it is gaining enormous popularity due to its innocent drawing style and provocative content.

The problem is that Lasia absolutely does not want to reveal this fact to the outside world.

So, make them purchase it through attendants. It's just a simple errand, so there's no problem, but the problem is that it's a limited edition.

As Winkle is a very popular comic, limited editions sell out quickly and are not available.

“Hayun unni. Please do it as quickly as possible.”

Lasia was smiling and looking at Winkle happily.

In the end, we started by looking for used goods and made an appointment to meet in person.

Since I only worked as an attendant, I am not used to this kind of second-hand trading.

'I don't even like girl comics like that... .'

As an attendant, I was not interested and was rather embarrassed by the fact that I was purchasing girly comics.

However, she professionally pulled herself together and posted that she would purchase the limited edition Winkle at a second-hand store.

price? If you pay two or three times as much, you can buy it right away.

The advantage of this errand is that you don't have to worry about money.

The only thing holding me back is my lack of familiarity with second-hand transactions.

She easily agreed to the other person's suggestion to do a delivery business.

It wasn't a safe transaction and I was deceived by the promise that they would send it to me if I just deposited the money.

She immediately reported to Lasia and received the card.

At the same time, it was time to purchase the OST at the Winkle novel book and music store and head to the bank.

“Huh? Are you a Winkle fan?”

Suddenly, a man with a stocky body appeared in front of him.

It's Shinjeul. The smart watch was vibrating vigorously and had a relaxed expression on its face.

“I like Winkle too, but are you also buying the novel and the OST?”

“Yes? Yes?”

Hayoon Seon became embarrassed for a moment and avoided eye contact.

Isn’t it also like being treated like a fan by others even though it’s not your taste?

“Yes. yes. ah… . Because someone I know likes it. I'm asking you to buy it for me.”

“Really? It's sincerity. From the novel to the OST... ! I don’t know who it is, but I can feel that they like it a lot.”

“Yes.”

At this time, Shin Je-ul focused on lowering her guard by congratulating her on her hard work.

“It’s usually annoying to ask other people for favors. But if you're a big fan, you probably bought the limited edition that came out this time, right?”

“It’s hard. Do you even have to trade in used goods?”

The moment Seon Ha-yoon finally mentioned the second-hand transaction, Shin Je-ul's expression quickly changed.

“If it’s a used transaction, would you like to meet up? I interrupted you again.”

“No. It’s a delivery transaction.”

“Delivery? Then you have to be careful. There are many people who only receive money and send trash. Especially naive people who simply send money first. huh? Why do I break out in a cold sweat?”

Seon Hayun's heart was pounding. What if it's a scam? It's a lot of money, but being scammed is a shame as an attendant.

“If there is anything urgent, I will leave.”

“Hey, wait a minute.”

In the end, she confessed her current transaction to Shin Je-ul.

“Wow, I traded too carelessly. In this case, you can make a safe transaction.”

“Safe transaction?”

“Yes. It is a system where you deposit money, but the broker stores it and sends it to you when it is confirmed that you have received the item properly. However, if that is a hassle, direct transaction is easier.”

Hayun Seon called the seller again and ordered a safe transaction.

Of course, if you get angry, the transaction is canceled.

“It’s a scam, right?”

“Well, I guess so.”

Seon Hayun repeatedly expressed her gratitude.

“Thank you. How should I repay this... .”

“Ah, what is the reward? I just said a few words. Rather than that, please tell that Winkle fan to take a good look. Because I’m the same fan.”

“Yes. thank you By any chance, can I know your name?”

Seon Hayun was grateful and asked her name.

“Sin Jeul. Shin Jeul.”

“Ah, I see. Then please give me your contact information. I will definitely repay you later.”

After making this statement, she changed her route to direct dealing.

After returning like that, Lasia approached her.

“Ha-yun, you look good.”

“Of course, I almost got scammed, perhaps because I wasn’t used to it.”

“Really? So? How did it go? Who is that fraudster?”

Seon Hayun grabbed Lasia's shoulder and told her to calm down.

And he told me the story of what happened with Shin Jeul.

“Shinjeul?”

The weirdness of the support department came to mind, and she remembered what happened the other day.

“Why, lady? Do you know someone?”

“Uh… . no. Anyway, I'm glad I didn't get scammed.”

“?”

Lasia turned around with a complicated expression, and Seon Hayun just tilted her head.

***

monday. As it was originally, it would have been just a program with morning theory classes and only those who had awakened to practice.

However, Lee Seon-ha, who was in charge of support, was confidently taking on the challenge with the program she had worked hard to create all weekend.

Of course, the reactions of the awakened people were all annoying.

“A show with the support department. Ah, in that case, we should just spar as usual.”

“It’s a waste of time. Waste of time.”

“Whether or not to reorganize the program... .”

Fortunately, about half of the artificial mountain was restored by several awakened people, so there was no problem with practice.

However, I had no idea what records were to be recorded with the support department.

Seonha Lee, however, ignored those complaints and proceeded with the program.

“Okay, then we will do half of it with awakened people and the other half with the support department.”

“Does it have any meaning? Several awakened people are much more helpful.”

Kang Cheon-seong and Ahn Dae-ho were openly dissatisfied, but Shin Je-ulman's eyes were shining.

A hands-on program that the vast majority thought was meaningless.

A program with luggage.

It was a time when they were going into the program with obvious expectations.

Soon after, a big surprise began to occur.

[Current record 1st place: Lee Sang-hyun, Shin Je-ul]

Surprisingly, Lee Sang-hyun, who was in the support department, came in first place.

        
            This day was an important day for Shin Jeul. Fortunately, Lasia Gun also received plus points and succeeded in upgrading the detector to augmented reality.

The equipment used was shared products made by existing students and was fully prepared.

[Radar activated]

-Currently limited to 500M at max radius

-AI helps with information processing.

The upgraded radar, like the power arm, was equipped with AI.

This can be a great help in completing your mission, but... . Shin Jeul turned off the AI assistance function.

“Because it’s not a problem just because I’m good at it.”

The reason is really simple. It's not because he's just good at it.

This shows how useful the support department is.

Even if you say you came in first place with the help of AI, what does it mean?

Other players cannot keep up.

So, you need to make the most of what you have learned without AI.

How well will we assist the awakened? The timing and help are desperately needed.

The only advantage is that he knows well the purpose of the program.

There was one problem with Shin Jeul waiting calmly.

The process of Lee Seon-ha first putting together the Awakened team and then selecting the person who will join the Awakening team.

The problem was that no one supported it.

“I have to work with the awakened ones... .”

The support department personnel were now afraid to step forward.

Except for one person, Shin Jeul.

It is natural that Shin Je-ul agreed with Lee Seon-ha's plan from the beginning.

And he had no intention of criticizing those who could not come forward.

'It's something I did and I'll deal with it.'

So, I'm showing it to the support department. Shin Jeul raised his hand in front of everyone.

“This is what I wanted, so I’ll take the lead.”

“Then… . Who should I connect with?”

Seonha Lee was struggling, but there was another problem.

This time, there is no support from the Awakened side.

“Is there anyone among you who wants to be with Jeul?”

“Well, ”

“Or I will force you to specify it.”

As Lee Seon-ha applied pressure, the awakened people murmured in dissatisfaction for one reason or another.

But as expected, no applicants came forward.

That was the time when Lee Seon-ha tried to force the designation.

“If no one will do it, I will leave.”

Everyone's eyes turn to the clean, pure face.

Immediately, Lee Sang-hyun, the main character of this original novel, was standing up and raising his hand.

For reference, his grades are naturally first in the entire school. They are 3rd graders and are said to be the strongest line of 2nd graders who have beaten everything.

He steps forward?

For Shin Jeul, it was no different from a thousand soldiers or ten thousand horses. Lee Sang-hyeon took out his weapon, a spear, and put on his official protective clothing.

“Please take care of me.”

“Are you okay? The record might drop?”

“Of course, I won’t forgive that.”

Lee Sang-hyun sent a bit of murderous action towards Shin Je-ul.

“I believe that as much as you do this, you will show sufficient skills. Right?”

I can feel the pressure as he smiles brightly again.

Shin Jeul swallowed his saliva.

“I told you, you have to do well.”

Just like that, a party with no idea how it would turn out was completed.

The Awakened team goes through several challenges and they come together.

The awakened team that went first took their time during the 20-minute course, but the changed system did not allow that.

[Why are monsters appearing in succession?]

[what? Hiding underground with a monster at the same time? Hey, you have to deal with them in a certain order!]

[No, why doesn’t it fall when I attack it?]

They began to struggle.

It's different from dealing with monsters and doing puzzle-like detection and rescue missions one after another.

Of course, the basic structure is the same, but it is tighter. It was reducing the gap and, in a way, forcing them to do it at the same time.

Rules that force quick thinking and judgment. The level of difficulty has increased relatively.

Shin Jeul waited and watched the reaction of the awakened person.

“As the difficulty increases, won’t you be able to do anything with support?”

As the level of difficulty increases, so does the distrust in the support department.

I also think that Shinjeul is dangerous because several monsters appear.

'It's up to you to what extent.'

Assists by understanding the status and abilities of the awakened person. You can't think simply.

[Lee Sang-hyun's ability is simply a slash. The ability to simply cut down enemies. Looking at this alone, it is a very simple ability for a main character, but its true value is that it is incapable of defense. A slash with the condition of cutting down regardless of the opponent's defense. The ordinary monster in front of him is just prey for a slash.]

Shin Je-ul recalled Lee Sang-hyeon’s abilities. An overwhelming force that delivers slashes that make defense impossible.

In fact, the monster itself will simply melt away from that slash.

'Of course, the program is supposed to prevent that.'

There are no simple monsters. Everyone must use their heads.

He adjusted the detector. Since awakened people rarely carry detectors, he makes his judgment and informs them of their location.

It will identify what kind of monster it is and let you know right away.

I diligently drew a simulation in my head. The good news here is that knowledge always helps his mind.

While they are putting their minds together, Seonha Lee now calls them.

“Alright, next is Sanghyun and Jeul.”

“Shall we go?”

Lee Sang-hyun stands up, striking the floor with his spear.

Now they are moving.

While heading to the entrance of a poorly restored artificial mountain, Lee Sang-hyun smiled at the entrance that looked like an unpaved road.

“It feels more real because it’s a mess.”

“Well, the monster scene is urgent.”

The moment they walked through the entrance, Shinjeul's radar began blinking red.

'It's right there?'

Shin Jeul tried to open his mouth, but the monster was too close.

“Uh… .”

But soon, a spear hit the ground next to him.

[Simulator monster extinction]

Soon, an invisible monster with a bat-like appearance is revealed and collapses.

“A transparent enemy from the beginning. Does this come out randomly?”

“...”

Shin Je-ul was surprised, but what was even more amazing was Lee Sang-hyun's movement of immediately cutting down the enemy identified by radar.

“You’re amazing, aren’t you?”

“It’s no big deal. Then shall we go?”

Lee Sang-hyun moves forward and Shin Je-ul also gets his act together again.

And while searching the surroundings with radar, the monster was identified again.

[Monster Grade 2 Steel Slime]

[Monster Grade 3 Red Mountain Monkey]

“Sanghyun! There is a steel slime and a mountain monkey about 200 meters ahead!”

“It’s simple.”

As expected, Lee Sang-hyun ran with all his might without even looking.

Steel Slime is an amorphous monster type that regenerates if its weak points are not accurately targeted.

Even the body is hard, so a strong attack is required.

'But it has no meaning to Lee Sang-hyun.'

When Shin Jeul hurriedly followed, all of the monsters had already been cut down.

Lee Sang-hyun was thinking deeply about something while looking at Shin Je-ul.

“Although it is convenient, there is no reason to bring the support department with you.”

“That’s right… .”

But it was this time.

Aren't monsters suddenly regenerating?

“Huh?”

“Huh?”

A situation not found in textbooks. Lee Sang-hyun cuts it again, but regeneration continues.

Shin Jeul made a quick decision at this time.

'Artificial intelligence was created by setting the awakened person's style and corresponding coping methods. The same goes for a slash that you cannot defend against. 'If that's the case, there must be another reason for it to regenerate like that.'

Quick judgment. In Shinjeul's knowledge, I thought of a monster that regenerates other monsters.

“Shin Jeul, are there any other monsters?”

Lee Sang-hyeon also thought similarly, but the problem is that if it is a monster that can reproduce other monsters, it cannot come out of the academy.

First of all, it's not on the radar.

‘It is a method of elimination. In that case, it is not a monster, but something that was systematically and artificially created.'

The rescue mission was twisted.

You have to block something specific to prevent playback. Shin Jeul turned off all but the machine detection function of the radar search.

Things like drones and simulation reproduction devices are popping up, but that's not it.

There was another machine alone in the back of the forest, not underground.

“Over there, behind the tree split in half!”

As soon as Shin Je-ul shouts, Lee Sang-hyun's slash flies like a vacuum wave.

When the machine was destroyed along with the tree, the system finally let them through.

“The difficulty level is really high, isn’t it? Is it like this?”

Lee Sang-hyun laughed heartily, wondering what was good, and then looked at Shin Je-ul.

“What you just said was definitely helpful. Leave the battle to me and ask me to be clear.”

“Any amount.”

Shin Je-ul's confidence grew greatly after what had just happened.

Maybe that was why it was all smooth sailing from then on.

“It’s psychedelic butterfly dust! I'll take the lead, so turn around and go.”

“Good.”

Also, being fully armed in a suit can be defended.

This time, as the monster that had self-immolated disturbed his vision, Shin Je-ul figured out the characteristics of this monster.

“If you attack me, I attack.”

“What?”

Shin Jeul ran to the back, using the monster's surprise attack technique. Trusting the suit's defensive power, the moment the defense is over, the slash kills the monster.

They worked hard like this, and before they knew it, their record was 14 minutes in a 20-minute course.

After finishing everything, Lee Sang-hyun returned and said something.

“Is it incredibly helpful?”

The words of the 1st in my grade and the overall valedictorian resonated here.

***

As the tests continued, the Awakened team was in great confusion.

Except for the rescue mission, it would be enough for them to take the lead in defeating the monster, but now, this mission is complex. Clearly, puzzles are emphasized.

The mission is to understand the characteristics and status of the monster and how to escape and attack it.

Of course, regardless of whether there were two awakened people or not, everyone's records started to drop.

The majority of time slots are 28 and 30 minutes.

The same was true for other top students: April, Lasia, Dae-ho Ahn, and Cheon-seong Kang.

“What, why are they so good?”

This practice was so difficult that their record was 25 minutes.

However, Shin Je-ul and Lee Sang-hyeon recorded a record that exceeded the standard of 14 minutes.

Since it was a support department, the Awakened side was in a state of agitation when they saw the results of what they did with solid support.

“It’s just because of Lee Sang-hyun. What!”

Kang Cheon-seong strongly denied it. I achieved good results because I worked with Lee Sang-hyun.

It makes sense, but the records are still very different. That's it with the support department?

Dae-ho Ahn was also looking at the support department as if he were dumbfounded.

Shin Jeul.

The seemingly insignificant existence of this Academy that suddenly appeared was now changing something.

“I can’t admit it. yes? Is it Sia?”

Kang Cheon-seong huffs and asks Lasia for consent.

Lasia was also keeping an eye on him in one way or another because of Shin Jeul.

At this time, Daeho Ahn looked towards April. She would be the most excited about such a result, but strangely she was quiet this time.

“Damn, what kind of part-time job pays so little? I'm just trying to serve you.”

She seemed to have no time to worry about this because of family matters.

Anyway, the day was about to end like this.

[Alert! Alert! A monster cloud occurs!]

An alarm rang in their ears again. And at the same time, isn't a green fog covering them?

“Huh? Huh?”

While everyone was panicking, Shin Jeul's voice rang out.

“Everyone gather together, spread out your shields, and go behind the Awakened!”

Isn't the cocky Shin Je-ul the first to understand the situation and give instructions?

be impertinent.

But now, hasn't the monster appeared?

Everyone was listening to that. But the bigger problem is that a giant monster appears here.

Everyone was on guard, thinking about the giant monster, but the giant monster did not come here.

[Giant monster appears! A giant monster appears! The location is towards Incheon Bridge!]

“Incheon Bridge?”

The giant monster landed at Incheon Bridge, not the academy.

        
            Shin Jeul has now lifted all restrictions on the detector.

There is no need to hesitate in the face of a real monster attack.

Moreover, the color of the cloud is green. It's clearly stronger than the last yellow one.

“Two birds are flying in the air right now! Even in the ground! Two devil bats in the air! On land, Earth Worm!”

At his urgent cry, Ahn Dae-ho kicked the ground.

Then, the ground moved and a 5 meter long caterpillar monster was forcibly pushed out.

“The enemy is attacking from a distance! Someone stop it!”

At this moment, a huge ice formation was created ahead.

Lasia quickly erected a barrier.

At the same time, the professors completed a defensive wall around them.

“Everyone this way!”

“Request support and check the number of students!”

They quickly checked the number of people and tried to protect them as much as possible, but two demon bats began bombarding them from the air.

Lasia covered the ice as is, but it was breaking little by little due to the monster's attack.

The green fog made it much more difficult to see ahead than before.

Moreover, some students were panicking, so fights began to break out sporadically as professors ran around here and there.

“Everyone this way!”

Abi Gyu-hwan. And a mess. Shin Je-ul gathered the same support department as himself.

“Don’t run away, stay behind the professor and the awakened person!”

He then took off the equipment and put it on Deok-hoon, who looked dazed.

“Do you see what’s displayed now?”

“Huh? uh… ? Huh?”

“Just say out loud where something is coming from.”

And he took advantage of this fog and ran back.

With his smart watch, he called a moving train.

A panoramic space appeared in front of him and he was instantly transported into it.

Check the outside on a monitor while inside a moving train in virtual reality.

“It’s definitely outside the academy, so they changed their pattern.”

Shin Jeul was now looking at the real space that had become a sea of fire.

At the center of the sea of fire was a new monster. A monster that combines a huge elephant-like face and a humanoid body.

The ivory on both sides rotates and creates a whirlpool, destroying the building indiscriminately.

“Damn… .”

It was really just a moment. The time he spent at the academy was only about 3 minutes.

But for the giant monster, those three minutes were really enough to destroy the entire area.

Even though it was a fictional world, I could feel at a glance how many victims there were.

'I can't help it.'

We have to do what we can now.

“Transformation.”

The moment he shouts the starter word, Ultria is installed on his entire body.

He arrived in an area that was now a sea of fire and stretched out his hand toward the smoke-filled sky.

As the pillar of light surrounded him, he and Ultria became gigantic.

'It's still amazing.'

His field of view was directly facing the monster, and he first focused on the opponent's large head.

Huge ears that cover the upper body and a hunchback-like body.

Of course, as a giant monster, it is bigger than Shinjeul wrapped in Ultria.

The monster was approaching with Shin Jeul in sight.

It was said to be a humanoid biped, but its arms were covered with scales like those of a reptile.

First of all, Shin Jeul knew very well that the opponent created a whirlpool by spinning the ivory.

[laser]

[Elbow Blade]

So, I activated two of them at the same time with the Ultria upgrade.

At that moment, an elbow blade was mounted over the laser mounted on the left arm.

The moment Shin Jeul quickly fired the laser, the opponent's ivory began to rotate.

The laser hit the elephant monster's torso and pushed it back.

'Great!'

Just as Shin Je-ul was about to run for an additional hit, the road was seen rumbling and collapsing.

“...”

When Shinjeul started running, small objects were shattered by the vibration.

'What should I do?'

It is a disadvantage of becoming large, but it is inevitable. Rather than that, you have to catch the monster.

'There's no way there's someone inside, right?'

Survivor. However, it can be said that the possibility is almost non-existent.

What if there is?

'It shouldn't be there!'

Shin Jeul ignored that possibility and jumped and hit his opponent again with a kick.

The moment I landed, I turned back and swung my elbow blade.

'be used to.'

The sound of the elbow blade hitting hard ivory is heard.

The monster whose face was cut is also suffering.

However, one thing that Shin Je-ul was mistaken about was that the ivory kept spinning.

“!”

The ivory spinning before Shin Jeul's eyes created a whirlpool.

The moment he is hit by the vortex fired in his direction, his body is pulled by a huge force and rotates in the air.

“Ugh!”

As soon as I fell after spinning around like crazy, a huge vibration spread everywhere.

As the buildings began to collapse, it became a mess again.

“This bastard!”

Shin Jeul tried to fire the laser again, but it collided with the opponent's vortex.

Coo thump!

The shock waves of the two forces erupted one after another, and the dust covered each other's eyes.

Artificial intelligence gave Shin Jeul a choice.

After firing a laser in the air, it hits.

Another thing is that it is easy to detect the opponent's attack due to the lump of dust, so wait for the attack, dodge, and then strike.

'The second would be better, right?'

Use this dust to detect the opponent's attacks.

I waited like that, but the opponent was not that easy.

Shin Jeul jumped upward as soon as the dust shook, but soon fell into shock.

Because the opponent just pushed his body through the dust.

Instead, it now throws a whirlwind at him who is trying to attack while floating in the air.

'It's going to turn.'

Just when Shin Je-ul expected to be hit by it and fly away, he realized that he had been given a new weapon.

Traces of a monster.

It was completed over a week.

[Replace blueprint]

-Laser-> Sutra's outer shell

In that split-second moment when the whirlpool swirled before her eyes and posed a threat, a change occurred in Ultria's body.

Rather than the same form as the previous poncho, isn't it unfolding in the form of a force field?

[Sutra's outer shell]

-As a skill, it has a usage time of 2 minutes and has a cooldown after use.

crash. The force field and vortex collide before Shin Jeul’s eyes.

As he fell through the air, the force field continued to block the vortex following him.

First of all, Ultria's condition turned yellow in front of Shinjeul's eyes, indicating consumption, but it was okay.

When the colliding whirlpool ended and Shin Je-ul landed on the ground, he ran along with the run.

The moment when the monster is confused by his new weapon. Shin Jeul did not miss the opportunity.

[Removing Sutra’s outer shell]

This is because he succeeded in causing a very large wound on the monster's face by slashing his elbow vertically with the elbow blade.

A follow-up blow to Shin Jeul's new technique.

Blood spurts out and the monster's face is about to fall to the point where it is almost torn apart.

But soon the monster grabs his head, which is about to split in half, with his hands.

'play?'

Regeneration was taking place there.

[DNA destruction ray]

-96%

Of course, if you hit it a few more times, the destruction ray will be activated and you will be able to kill the enemy.

To finish off, Shin Je-ul knocked the elephant monster away with a headbutt.

The huge elephant was struggling and destroying its surroundings.

They were even trying to run away towards the sea.

It was literally a mess as it collided with the surrounding buildings.

Shinjeul rushed to the enemy and tried to complete the requirements for the beam before quickly finishing it off before any further damage was inflicted.

Thump thump. As the body rushes forward, the vibrations cause buildings that are about to collapse to collapse.

A building that is half destroyed, with the exterior materials collapsing so the inside is clearly visible.

It was time for Shin Jeul to run away without hesitation.

But then, a sound was heard from the side of the building where the inside was exposed.

It was crying. The sound of a baby crying sadly.

When Shin Jeul turned his head, the artificial intelligence tracked the sound and immediately located it.

I saw an adult lying inside a building that was on the verge of collapsing.

His helmet immediately captures the vital response.

The baby continued to cry next to the adult.

“!”

A place that looks like it will collapse at any moment. Shin Jeul reflexively headed towards that direction and saw that the elephant monster was quickly approaching the sea.

'Wouldn't it be okay to kill and save?'

If you catch the monster first, there will be no further damage, right?

'Let's think rationally, if we catch the monster first... . You can prevent greater damage by catching the monster. It's luck. 'He's dead anyway.'

If you miss now, won't there be a lot of additional damage?

However, Shin Jeul hesitated at this time. If you run now and save people, the monster may run away.

'Why am I worrying about this?'

Rationally, I told myself to just catch the monster, but my body didn't obey.

This gap brought several thoughts to his mind.

Is it right to ignore the rescuer and catch the monster?

Or should we rescue the monster now and then catch the monster?

In such hesitation, Shin Jeul closed his eyes tightly and moved towards the monster.

The sound of an airplane is heard again in the sky.

“Again!”

Yes. It's a bombing. Even people are alive.

Soon, the monster and the army's attack against him began.

Bombs fall here and there, and the small shock spreads to nearby areas.

And an ominous sound came from the building where the survivor was.

The ceiling is about to collapse.

The moment the debris was about to fall, he quickly caught it with his hand.

'If I had ignored it and just ran...'

Shin Jeul had an eerie feeling. At the same time, the feelings in my heart that I had tried to ignore were shaken.

Once you get this far, there is no turning back.

Shinjeul protected them and withstood the bombing.

The bombing stopped for a few minutes, and there was a state of calm. The monster was no longer visible.

“Damn it!”

But before I could chase it, something fell from the sky.

[warning! warning!]

Because Ultria's artificial intelligence detected a powerful bomb in the sky.

'crazy. Are you just going to blow up this area?'

I don't know how powerful the bomb was, but I realized that the area was a sea of fire and was going to blow it up anyway, thinking it would be useless.

[Replace blueprint]

-Elbow Blade->Laser

Shin Jeul prepared Sutra's shell and aimed the laser first.

[Artificial intelligence system target capture]

“Launch.”

The moment he fired the laser, it collided with the bomb and a huge explosion exploded in the sky.

[Sutra's outer shell]

The moment the aftereffects of the explosion reach the ground, a force field is used to cover them.

The storm hits for a while, as if a force field is being pressed.

Shin Je-ul held on as long as he could, covering the survivors.

“Phew.”

The power of the force field is incredible. Because we couldn't even face the aftermath without much damage.

But he stood up with a complicated mind.

The monster has missed, and humanity is still hostile to him.

After confirming this once again, he escaped from this place using a pillar of light.

***

The fight between the monster and the giant ended with numerous injuries.

Until now, the Academy had only a few dead and injured people.

We also tried to ensure that professors suffered as little damage as possible.

But now the private sector is different. Without an awakened person or a professor to lead them, they were easily destroyed by the monster's invasion.

-How many people died?

-The military base is bombed without mercy, although there are survivors.

-It's no joke. Is the monster not only targeting the Academy, but also ordinary people?

They had only seen the fight near the academy until now, but were shocked by the sight they saw in the city.

On this day, the monster caused damage to a private home in less than three minutes.

However, in those three minutes, more than 50 buildings were destroyed and more than 400 people died due to the explosion and aftereffects.

There were not 400 casualties, but 400 pure deaths.

It was truly overwhelming damage. In this situation, people were once again feeling the fear of giant monsters.

-If it wasn't for Jetman, it would have been a big problem... .

-But you couldn’t kill him.

-It is important to block

-No, wait a minute. What are you praising? It came out with a giant monster and a giant in the first place. Didn't the giant bring a giant monster?

-ºÈ I don’t understand people who naively praise people for extermination.

In addition, the number of people suspicious of giants was increasing.

It didn't appear until now, but then suddenly appeared. What is its relationship with the giant monster?

Negative public opinion has increased.

-It looks like the military will have to be captured by nuclear weapons. Can you handle both?

-Why do we have to fight? They say the military is ignoring and bombing even though there are survivors, which is crazy.

-Who cares? The place has turned into a sea of fire. Who knows if there are any survivors? There's nothing we can do to deal with the monster. I really like the emotional arm.

-Are you out of your mind? These idiots really need to block the internet.

-But the Wolfman only deals with monsters. If I wanted to destroy it, I would have done it sooner. In that respect, I look at it positively.

Amid such sharply divided public opinion, the Korean government ordered the academy closed and declared that it would do its best to restore it.

And the same goes for tracking monsters. After the monster disappeared into the sea, naval forces, including submarines, were desperately searching for it.

An unfinished battle. There was tension throughout the country.

        
            After the incident, a period of mourning and school closures were declared, but Shin Je-ul was faced with a defective computer again.

One week of school closure. Of course, he was not relieved because the monster was alive.

Check the news regularly to check the monster's movements.

But I couldn't help but see some not-so-good things there, too.

[What is that giant, Wolfman or Jetman?]

[Please tell me something. What is it that brings out a giant monster? My husband is dead!]

[My parents were sacrificed. Why on earth did this happen...]

The interviews with these victims were even sad.

However, Shin Jeul could not reveal his identity without permission.

That's why you have to endure it.

All he has to do is catch the monster when it appears. But I couldn't hide my worries.

“Please listen. At that time, I tried to catch the monster first.”

He shared his concerns on the computer.

“My decision was that I had to catch the monster to prevent further damage. The problem is that there was already a survivor and I tried to ignore it.”

Yes. In fact, if it weren't for the bombing, they would have tried to deal with the monster first. That is an unchanging fact.

But in the end, he saved people. You are having a hard time because the feelings you had when you saved it and your feelings of trying to ignore it are at odds.

Was that why? The person who usually answers occasionally sent him an email.

[There is no right answer to such a problem. That choice could be a mistake, or it could be the right choice. We are not omnipotent.]

“Yes. But if I had moved to deal with the monster, the survivor would have died. If it wasn't for the military's attack... I was essentially abandoning a survivor there. I thought it was okay to sacrifice a cow for the greater good.”

[This is a consequential story. You may have defeated the monster and prevented further damage. Luckily, the mother and daughter may have survived.]

“Should I say that this world is a world in a novel...? So maybe that was it. Obviously, casualties are inevitable. This mindset is the problem.”

Shin Je-ul was thinking a little lazily about the loss of life.

People die during a fight? Can not help it. Because it’s a world in a novel.

Moreover, since the monster only appeared in the academy, there was relatively little room to think that such perception would be a problem.

But the problem was when I experienced the same thing today.

What if the monster is deliberately lured into a city with a lot of obstacles to fight?

'If I continue like this, will I be able to fight well?'

What choice can you make when you have to weigh people and monsters?

I was afraid of the moment I was forced to make that choice.

Moreover, while he was openly trying to choose a monster, he was forced to save a person.

“Well, it is true that it is a problem that has no answer. But he is a recognized hero... Moreover, I am constantly attacked by the military and am not evaluated very favorably by humanity. It's like fighting with extreme caution...”

[You're thinking too deeply. But it is a necessary concern. Rather than blindly taking on the role of a hero, thinking about yourself with in-depth consideration will be better for your future work.]

“So, is there any cool solution?”

[The goal is to perfectly catch the monster without making such noises, but you need to grow even more now. Think enough about the present, but don't get too caught up in it. I am not you. He is the one who observes your choices and results. Leaving important concerns to someone else to solve them is not a solution. It's just a temporary escape.]

“Phew. That’s also true.”

As Shin Jeul stared blankly at the ceiling, the being in the computer suddenly displayed a screen.

That is the survivor he saved. It was a scene where a baby and his mother were being interviewed in a hospital room.

[I thought I was going to die.]

She shed tears and recalled the shock of that moment.

[I thought I would die and the child would die too. however···. That jet... Man? You saved me.]

It was a scene where a mother and daughter who survived after going through hardships expressed their gratitude to Jetman.

“...”

At this time, Shin Je-ul's heart felt a little brighter.

Excited.

Have you ever been so happy to hear sincere gratitude from someone?

A smile appeared on Shin Jeul’s lips.

“Ha, I forced myself to save it. It's a misunderstanding. I'm not that good of a person.”

[But I'll be happy. Remember that feeling well. Because it might be the answer to your question.]

The computer left those words and disconnected again.

“Happy? Maybe so... Anytime like this...”

Shin Jeul muttered softly as he looked at the mother and daughter.

***

The school closure order was issued and Shin Je-ul checked the sub-scenario.

One new one has been added.

[Sub Scenario]

-Recovery (Due to extensive damage, restoration work is in full swing at the Academy and the city area. However, the help of the Awakened is needed.

Because the connection with April and the midterm exam was still there.

“The midterm exams were postponed due to school closures. Hey, April, hasn’t she found a job yet?”

Depending on the situation, there are times when it continues for this long.

Meanwhile, Shin Jeul confirmed his monster points.

“We have to make traces of the monster again...”

It was not possible to make it by 100 points.

The trace of the monster that remains in him is the power of the snake monster Lamia.

It is a device that creates a virtual arm and emits shock waves.

“Toto. I need to transform it.”

It is similar to a power arm, but Shin Jeul preferred a form that strengthens the original two arms rather than that form.

Use additional gloves on your arms.

So, I worked hard to create that shape first.

That's why he came to school even though it was closed. I didn't come just to talk to the academy computer.

So, based on the traces of the monster, we were creating a medium to be transformed in advance.

After working in the studio all day, he came out at sunset.

“Ugh... I'm tired. I need to eat dinner.”

He yawned lazily and moved to the store to buy something to eat.

I bought two ramen, two custards, two potato chips, and 1.5 liters of cola at the store and headed home. I bought two chips and 1.5 liters of cola and headed home.

Of course, when you arrive at the city via hyperloop, you will first see a miserable sight like ruins.

His residential area is only about 1km away from the accident area.

“It’s huge.”

As I was passing this scene, my smart watch was beeping.

Perhaps someone at the construction site is looking for help.

But since he suddenly got on the bus and couldn't get off, he just headed home.

It's only been one day since the monster disappeared. However, soldiers and police were seen everywhere.

'If I show up, no matter what!'

Shin Jeul considered it fortunate that the train was built in advance.

If you want, you can immediately summon it and ride it.

So, after finishing a simple meal, he went out for a walk with a banana in his mouth for dessert.

I started walking around to relax my body and improve my digestion.

If a monster appears in the future, we will definitely overwhelm and defeat it based on the previous data.

In Shin Jeul's mind, several simulations with monsters were being drawn.

Suddenly, the smart watch rings.

“Huh?”

“I won’t eat it!”

A foreigner came out of a restaurant with an angry voice.

“April?”

In front of a surprised Shin Je-ul, he encounters April, wearing a uniform with food stains all over it.

“Shinje… . No, what is God? Why are you here?”

“Because I live around here. What are you doing?”

“You don’t know anything.”

When April turned her head, Jeul Shin was thinking about just leaving, but then came up with a sub-scenario.

“Do you work part-time? Even though I have a lot of money.”

“Who cares! This is how our family usually provides education, right?”

April gets angry with her face open. But the problem was that the store owner came out from behind.

“What is your attitude toward entertaining guests? You said you were an academy student?”

“That’s it. Why do I have to please them like that!”

April suddenly took off her uniform top.

“Hey? What are you doing?”

Shin Je-ul tried to dissuade her by whistling, but fortunately, there was a camisole with a prominent chest area inside.

Shin Jeul looked at it for a moment and then nodded.

'Hmm, that's good.'

Shin Je-ul is not a eunuch who is not interested in sex, and there is no reason to be ashamed like the main characters in other novels.

Anyway, April, who handed over the uniform while arguing, leaves very upset.

“Really, I need to make money quickly… .”

“Hold your temper.”

“I hate it! Who are you giving orders to?”

“I’m not yet mature enough.”

When Shin Jeul said that, April sighed in bewilderment.

“Why do I have to talk about this with you.”

“I’m looking for a part-time job, but I can’t do this or that because of my personality?”

“I told you not to worry.”

“It’s good and there is it.”

Here, Shin Je-ul came up with a plan to compile a sub-scenario.

April's eyes look at him fiercely at this time.

“Where?”

“Once you follow the instructions, you can do whatever you want and use your power to your heart’s content.”

“Where?”

April's eyes turned to curiosity, and Shin Je-ul asked her to meet again tomorrow morning.

“Today is over anyway. Let’s meet tomorrow morning at 7 o’clock.”

“That early?”

“That’s just the way it is.”

April tilted her head while Shin Je-ul picked up his cell phone.

“So I will contact you. Please give me your number.”

“What?”

April was surprised.

“Why? You don't have to check. Are you saying it's hard to save a guy's number? Or do you even care?”

“No? Absolutely not? So much… .”

By stimulating April's enthusiasm, they were able to easily exchange numbers.

Shin Je-ul was able to solve two sub-scenarios in one queue with this, which made him feel even better.

“Why do you like your expression so much? I feel bad.”

“I’m basically a happy person.”

“Anyway, just tell me a lie.”

April declared and left.

The two people who parted ways met again at the demolition site early the next morning.

“Hey! Are you telling me to run on a construction site? Aren’t you crazy?”

April glares at him in confusion.

“Do you want me to carry something covered in dirt like that?”

“Calm down. Calm down.”

Shin Jeul calmed down the embarrassed April with both hands.

“Strictly speaking, it is a construction site. What you do is different. Just break it.”

“If I destroy it?”

“Now, what remains ambiguous before the restoration work has to be demolished and rebuilt? But is that task usually difficult? It's much easier if the awakened person destroys it.”

Jeul Shin pointed to the site where blasting work was being done.

“April, you can destroy a building with your abilities, right?”

“What do you think of me? You can also make it into powder!”

“That’s it.”

When Shin Jeul raised his thumb, April furrowed her brows.

“I don’t like it!”

“But the work is real. Uncle!”

He introduced April to the early morning team leader.

“This kid here has one real ability, right? Just destroy the building.”

“Really? I hoped the Awakened would help me... !”

“It will be a great help in demolition work. If you are an awakened person, you get paid a lot, right?”

“Well, hiring minors may be a bit of a problem... .”

The foreman looked at his surroundings.

“Well, if everything goes back to normal, it would be a construction site, right? Welcome.”

“It is done.”

Shin Je-ul nods and looks at April, who now has a sullen expression.

“They should give you more money than a regular restaurant, right? It's much more comfortable there. There is no need to respond.”

“...Let’s try it.”

So April put on a hard hat and went to work.

Soon, a half-destroyed building began to be completely destroyed by lightning.

[Sub-scenario completed]

- Earn 700 Plus Points

In this way, Shin Je-ul succeeded in handling two sub-scenarios.

“Phew. Is this safe?”

Now all that remains is the emergence of monsters. When Shin Jeul was catching all the news and the surrounding environment, it appeared.

On this afternoon, it finally appeared in front of the dock.

As he roared, the wounds from the previous battle had already been repaired.

Attacks were launched from warships and submarines, but no damage was inflicted.

A pillar of light appeared at this scene.

        
            This time the capture was quick.

It wasn't just him, all military units were working hard to search for the monster, and if he showed up, he would definitely be caught.

When the appearance of the monster was announced to the people through an emergency warning broadcast, Shin Je-ul called a moving train.

The comfortable thing about this train is that it can reach virtually anywhere at high speed. Thanks to this, we succeeded in already waiting by the time the monster landed.

“Transformation!”

Shin Jeul stood face to face with the monster, vowing to defeat the enemy without causing any damage this time.

At the dockside in Incheon, two giant entities were staring at themselves.

The area around them is full of people evacuating.

Shin Je-ul headed for a quick resolution to prevent the same damage.

thud.

The moment he left his footprints on the cement floor, he jumped into the sky.

The elephant monster's tusks rotated, trying to create a whirlpool, but the pattern had already been stored.

[coat]

[Elbow Blade]

A force field is created in front of him, lightly neutralizing the vortex.

So I tried to hit it with the elbow blade like I did then, but surprisingly, the monster was not there.

It had moved back from its original position using a vortex.

'Did you learn this?'

The opponent is not a machine. Likewise, they have adapted to Ultria's attack method.

Shinjeul changed its outer shell to a laser and fired it immediately.

As expected, as it collides with the whirlpool, a large amount of dust is blown around.

Here, the artificial intelligence ordered Shin Jeul to use a ground attack rather than a jump attack.

Shinjeul followed suit and started pounding and making noise on the dockside.

You will definitely hear a sound.

Considering his opponent's intelligence, Shin Je-ul thought that he would never be able to jump into the air.

However, with such a large body pounding away, there is no way the opponent will not notice.

Here is a variation.

The opponent's movements are silent.

Ultria's body straightened up.

But it didn't jump high into the air.

I just threw it a little further forward like a drop kick.

Just like that, a wall of dust passed by Ultria, and the drop kick landed right on the body of the opponent trying to create a vortex.

The feeling of hitting both legs tells you that it worked properly.

Ultria's huge body rotates 180 degrees and lands, and the monster's body falls into the distance.

As the monster rolls around on the floor along with the dockside warehouse, a strong wind can be felt right behind Shinjeul.

[Rear camera operation]

A vortex was created behind him. The wind does not shoot in a straight line, but heads upward like a tornado.

'With this, they tried to intercept me when I jumped into the air.'

It means that the enemy is thinking about it to some extent. More than anything else, it was surprising that the position of the vortex could be changed.

Anyway, Shin Jeul wins the psychological warfare battle.

Here, Shin Jeul used his elbow blade to aim at the back of the opponent who was struggling to get up.

He swings his left hand as the elephant monster tries to get up from the ground. He slashed from the back of the head to the back in one blow and completed the cross shape with his right hand, inflicting a heavy blow.

[Charging the DNA destruction ray]

-Because the DNA has been analyzed once, the charging speed increases.

-72%

His beam is charging.

'I guess I can't save it.'

A skill that needs to be filled to some extent and used right away. In a word, it is an absolute finishing technique.

Of course, it's another story if Ultria is destroyed like it is now.

It was when Shin Je-ul attacked with a cross to completely cut off the back of the head of the elephant monster, which was spouting blood.

Suddenly a whirlpool arose from the ground.

Not Ultria, but right in front of the elephant monster. The monster attacked the ground.

“Ugh!”

The force of the push caused Ultria to fall backwards and the elephant monster turned around, instantly turning the situation around.

The monster was roaring in front of Ultria with blood dripping down, showing its strength.

The feeling of Ultria being crushed by a heavy weight.

And the elephant monster's tusks rotate.

This is an action that not only creates a vortex, but is purely intended to pierce Ultria with a drill.

Ultria's status turned yellow along with the bizarre noises seen at the construction site.

What's even more surprising is that a whirlpool came down from above, sealing both arms.

Although he was trying to deal with him very intelligently, Shin Je-ul grinned.

“Where should we test the new technology?”

Shortly after his laughter, an electric current began to flow near Ultria's entire body.

Current discharge, Ultria's upgraded feature. It began to spread beyond the entire body and reach the monster.

[~~~!]

The monster let out a painful scream and raised its upper body, but it had not retreated yet.

“Hey, there’s one more thing.”

Here is not the end.

As the enemy's ivory continues to advance, Shin Jeul replaces the blueprint.

[Current Emitter]

Yes. He created this feature as soon as he saw it.

It doesn't end with releasing electricity throughout the body.

Along with the blueprint, additional turbine-like armor was installed on his chest.

[Fusion completed]

A new weapon utilizing Ultria's fusion function.

Now the electric currents emitted throughout the body have begun to gather together.

As the turbine on its chest rotates, it makes a unique sound.

The collected energy was released as the turbine rotated.

Shin Jeul’s eyes are enveloped in light. The moment the bright light of the lightning was obscured, charred elephant monsters were seen flying here and there.

[Can be restored at any time by playing. [Please process quickly]

Shin Jeul saw the half-burned monster staggering and crawling.

The direction to go to the sea is also opposite. Since he couldn't run away, Shin Jeul started running towards the monster.

I am more confident than I have ever done before. But at this time, isn't the monster using a vortex under its body like before?

“!”

With that, he was throwing himself over the pier and into the city.

In front of Shin Je-ul's eyes, a large hospital appeared in front of the dock.

'Has it been evacuated?'

The moment Ultria's radar detected a living creature's response, a patient who had not yet been evacuated was seen inside.

One was even seen escaping from a hospital bed while unconscious.

[DNA destruction ray charging complete]

Just then, the DNA destruction ray was ready. This concludes it.

However, anxiety arose in Shin Je-ul’s heart.

As the monster's tusks begin to rotate again, his thoughts become more urgent.

Can you kill him before he fires his beam?

'Should I just throw it away?'

The same conflict arose in Shin Je-ul's mind.

If it's a destruction ray, it's definitely over. However, if he chooses the destruction ray, the hospital is in danger.

The power of destroying an entire street in just 3 minutes.

All kinds of thoughts came to Shin Jeul’s mind.

What is the more right choice?

At that moment of contemplation, Ultria flew up. Although he couldn't decide in his confusion, his body moved.

In other words, the opportunity to end it with a destruction ray was missed.

However, Shin Jeul activated the outer shell to block the whirlpool.

The vortex collides with the outer shell. Shin Jeul was blocking the attack in front of the hospital.

So many seconds. A sound was heard from behind Shin Jeul as he was getting up.

[thank you. thank you.]

Shin Jeul doesn’t know who it is. It's like the voice of an old man. He probably couldn't evacuate properly because he had difficulty moving.

But his heart was filled with joy, just like the words of the mother and daughter before.

“I’m glad I saved someone. That's enough.”

Shin Jeul was able to make his mind clear right here and now.

Monsters are important, but people are important. I feel happy every time people like that smile.

His heart has awakened as a hero right now.

The elephant monster turned when it saw him standing in a defensive posture in front of the hospital.

There were other buildings there and they were about to attack again.

But now Shin Je-ul did not hesitate.

He boldly ran in that direction and maintained his skin.

The monster's vortex is once again blocked by its outer shell, and the monster changes direction again, aiming for the hospital.

[3 minutes of use time for the shell is approaching.]

In the meantime, the use time of the outer shell decreased and Shinjeul was in a bit of a crisis.

'I'll have to fight back with lasers and current emitters and jump in between them.'

But the whirlpool continues to target the building.

gambling.

In contrast to the comfortable environment inside Ultria, a single drop of sweat was appearing on Shin Jeul's forehead.

[The outer shell's time limit has expired.]

-After the cooldown, it works again.

Just like that, the outer shell disappeared, Shin Jeul became nervous, and the surroundings became extremely quiet.

The sound of airplanes keeps ringing in the sky, but nothing is heard.

I'm just thinking about ways to overcome the current situation.

It was the moment when the rider turned and Shin Jeul ran towards him.

Isn't the elephant monster turning its body back to its original state and rotating its tusks?

'Shit!'

The monster caught Shinjeul.

Shin Jeul hurriedly got up, but the monster's ivory was already on the verge of creating a whirlpool.

“No!”

It was the moment when Shin Jeul stretched out his hand. Suddenly, an explosion occurred in front of the elephant monster.

“No?”

When Shin Jeul was surprised, he heard a noise from the sky.

The bombing has begun.

It was the same as last time, but there was one thing that was clearly different. They ignored Shinjeul and began to focus their attacks only on the monster.

***

Admiral Gilbert has now made an important decision. The committee's 'order' given to him was a simultaneous attack by a giant and a monster.

Of course, they knew that a few attacks wouldn't be enough, so they prepared powerful bombs.

These are powerful missiles other than nuclear weapons, such as the Hyunmoo Bunker Buster and MOAB, which are commonly known.

These were weapons that would devastate a radius of more than 300 meters, but Admiral Gilbert did not use them.

As he watched the battle, he saw the giant now protecting people in front of the hospital.

“Protecting people?”

Just like the previous action, it is an action that clearly shows the concept of ‘protection’.

Moreover, as the monster aims for another building, it seems to be blocking it all at once.

Admiral Gilbert clearly realized the sense of discomfort he had been feeling since last time.

'That giant... . 'We may not know in the future, but we are protecting people now.'

It protects people and throws itself into the fight against monsters.

But is it right to attack those two?

Admiral Gilbert made an important decision. Rather than using powerful weapons as instructed by the committee, they now interfere with the elephant monster that is harassing the giant.

He gave the command to the aircraft to focus fire on the part where the ivory rotates.

Air-to-ground missiles are concentrated on the monster and the monster roars.

There was no damage, but the ivory stopped rotating.

This is important.

‘Come on, giant. 'Finish it.'

Admiral Gilbert now focused his attention on the giant's movements on the screen.

The movement that was preventing him from finishing disappeared and a blue light was seen flickering from the giant's body.

The energy is concentrated in the arm and the giant hits the ground hard and then punches. The intense energy instantly hit the elephant monster and everything ended.

Because when the monster fell, its body was shattered.

“It’s over.”

While the admiral breathes a sigh of relief, the giant disappears along with a pillar of light.

“Withdrawal of troops. Anchored in the port like this.”

While he was giving instructions, an adjutant came running.

“The committee contacted me.”

“Oh, really?”

Gilbert contacted the committee by satellite phone. There, Chisignon could be heard shouting with excitement on his face.

“Admiral Gilbert. What are you doing? It's an opportunity to deal with two unlucky things.”

“I am the person in charge here. I carried out the operation based on my own judgment.”

“No, we definitely want to get rid of both of them... .”

“Commissioner Sisignon. Our military is in a cooperative relationship with the committee, not a vertical relationship.”

Gilbert argued in an angry tone.

“If we hadn't attacked the monster, people would have died in the aftermath of the shells around here. Is that what Commissioner Chisignon wants? Are you saying it’s none of my business how many people are sacrificed?”

“That’s… .”

“Then that’s it. We want you to know that we try to use our best judgment in the field. Let’s stop now.”

Gilbert immediately hung up the satellite phone.

The adjutant asks him carefully.

“Then Jet… . No, not with giants... .”

“It depends on the situation, but if a giant protects a person, we have no choice but to help. Although the giant clearly had the technology to deal with monsters, he prioritized people. Even giants who don't know who they are save people, so there's no reason why we can't do the same.”

Shin Jeul's actions were never wrong. Because this one sacrificial act of his changed the hearts of a group.

And because the appearance of this day was known to everyone.

        
            After that day's victory, the reactions of people watching the giant changed.

-Isn’t it clearly being protected?

-You protect people, you idiots.

-Jetman now?

-ºÈ He’s openly protecting people. Isn’t that clear evidence?

-Isn’t Wolfman better? Jetman VS Wolfman vote

It seemed so clearly that Jetman's actions were saving people.

It's not that it's not, but unless your eyesight is bad, it's clearly visible.

Thanks to this, public opinion was clearly changing.

Although they can't talk, they try to deal with giant monsters and save people.

This appearance gave people some reassurance.

Of course, that doesn't mean the doubts are completely resolved.

-Originally, before a company monopolizes, it sells products at a low price, increases its market share, and then makes profits.

-But Jetman? What kind of profiteering is the Wolfman doing?

-...Just pretending to be nice and then getting turned around?

-Shit… . If you wanted to attack, you would have united with a monster.

-You should not trust it unconditionally. You regret it later. Even if I told you this, you didn't listen and you regret it?

-Cool guys like you say hundreds of things in a cynical way and then act condescendingly when they get hit with one.

Although there were some public opinions, it is the same that favorable public opinion has increased significantly.

Above all, the influence of Chisignon, who was a radical, in the committee was greatly reduced.

Lee Cheol-min touched his short beard and crossed his legs.

“Commissioner Sisignon. At least right now, we have no means to oppose the monster. You admit it, right? Isn't it okay to overuse nuclear weapons? It's a situation where there's some doubt as to whether they can be captured with nuclear weapons.”

“Large...”

Chisignon also had nothing to say. Lee Cheol-min printed out the giant's actions using a teleprompter.

There, material showing the giant using Muay Thai techniques was also being played.

“Sokklap, an obvious Muay Thai elbow technique. And then you have to fight that elephant-like monster (jumping and slamming down with your elbow). The probability that this is a human rather than an alien has clearly increased.”

Flawless posture and destructive power compared to the Muay Thai athletes demonstrated.

The committee members also felt it now.

“It's clearly not an alien, but a person who changed like that.”

A middle-aged female committee member, Avena of the Congo, looked interested.

“There is a possibility that aliens learned Muay Thai, but it is actually slim. However, you must always be thoroughly prepared. We focus on humans, but leave some room for the possibility of aliens.”

“But if people change, I wonder how they change and why they don’t cooperate with us.”

South Africa's Nelson, who was originally an opponent, also became quiet for now.

Moreover, when it became clear that they were protecting the hospital, there were no more words to say.

Cheol-min Lee has a word to say to those committee members.

“Admiral Gilbert also said that we are protecting people, so there is no reason for us to be hostile in the first place. Even more so if it’s a person.”

“I’m still in danger. The power of that giant is at a level that makes even S-class awakened people useless. That kind of power moves without control!”

Chisignon reluctantly says a word. A face still full of doubt.

Lee Cheol-min does not deny that either.

“He is a person, but he refuses to communicate and does not reveal his identity. I don't know if it's an alien, but if it's a human, it's definitely suspicious. Do you have a big plan, or maybe you made a mistake and a giant monster came.”

“Wow, I’m surprised that Mr. Lee said that. I thought you would blindly defend the Korean giant.”

“Commissioner Sisignon. I have to accept what I have to accept given the situation. Thanks to the giant, the monster is defeated and there are no hostile intentions. Then just watch. But I'm just making it clear that there's something suspicious about it.”

Lee Cheol-min also proposed an investigation focusing on the area where the monster appeared.

“If it is a person, it means that they have transformed, so they start interrogating nearby CCTV and find the people involved.”

“As expected, Commissioner Lee Cheol-min. Still, I'm not giving up on that unidentified giant.”

As Sisignon clapped his hands, Lee Cheol-min raised the corners of his mouth.

“Who would be happy when a nuclear bomb is walking around without even knowing what it is? Fools would just like it anyway.”

When opinions were gathered, the old man sitting at the head of the chairman's chair nodded.

“Then, temporary observation and investigation of the giant is permitted.”

“Thank you.”

Lee Cheol-min nods his head and the baton is now struck in the old man's hand.

With this, aggressive actions against giants were banned for the time being.

***

Just before the end of the school closure order, Shin Je-ul came to school and was sending a text message to April to say hello.

Even so, I arranged it myself, so shouldn’t I do a good job?

-April. Are you doing well?

-What is this contact? I'm doing well right now so don't worry about it, right? Work isn't bad. When blasting, there are a few conditions to keep in mind, but you can do it with ease.

-As the person who introduced it, it is my duty to confirm. As long as you're doing well, that's fine.

As he tinkered with the warehouse computer, he prepared for another upgrade.

Defeating a giant monster always gives you about 1,000 points.

“But it feels like the reward is less than the hard work... . Do you have any plans to increase it?”

He complained about the monster points to the Academy computer, but got only one answer.

[Monster Points and Plus Points are systems that conform to the laws of this world. Regarding this, I can only say that it will increase as it grows.]

“Hmm. Actually, I can guess the monster point to some extent. Can we consider it to be the same system as proficiency? The more I realize and utilize its various functions, the more it is given to me. But I don't know about the plus points. The human mind is so abstract... .”

But the computer no longer answers. Rather than that, Shinjeul should strengthen Ultria with the monsters and plus points it received.

“Then it’s a matter of choice, and there are two traces of the monster. If you use these two, you will consume 600 points.”

After adding the remaining 200 points from last time, the question was where to spend the remaining 600 points.

[Current point holding status]

-Monster Points: 1,200

-Plus points: 700

“Update later and for now use the traces of the monster.”

It takes 1,500 points to update the computer itself.

This is not possible at the moment and we must focus on strengthening Ultria.

However, while doing a sub-scenario, he remembered the points needed to expand area management like last time.

“To what extent should I save?”

[Utria Management]

-Level up (1,000 points, 700 plus points)

“If you upgrade Ultria, this is practically the end… .”

Shin Jeul chose rationally.

While developing two traces of monsters, it seemed better to add weapons.

Ultria itself has a lot to do with blueprints and maintenance time. I decided that it would be best to deal with monsters by dealing with them with a variety of weapons right away.

[Trace of the Monster]

-Create a blueprint.

-Create blueprints for the snake monster Lamia and the elephant monster Mumak.

Lamia's medium was already being created. However, what is important is what abilities the elephant monster has.

'A force field, a reinforced arm, and no mark create a whirlpool?'

The blueprint for the Markless is to equip it with ivory-like weapons. Like elbow blades or lasers.

However, Shin Jeul did not like this ordinary thing.

‘Is there anything I should change? Even the force field can be changed for the better.'

Think about it for a moment. Since Lamya had already prepared, there was no problem.

Mumak probably had to think a little more.

'Is it impossible to combine it with an elbow blade? It's a bit difficult to attach it to the chest...'

His worries deepened, but since it took a lot of time, he had to rush the production.

“Then let’s go!”

[Blueprint manufacturing]

-600 monster points are consumed.

His role is also to manufacture new forms. He was taking full advantage of Gongdori’s strengths.

'Let's see, aren't there a lot of things I made before I was possessed?'

Fortunately, Shin Je-ul in this novel's world seemed to be devoted to his work as Asa.

These parts shorten the production time. Shin Je-ul immediately ran to the practice room and was inspecting various parts.

“Jeulth, you’re here even though school is out?”

“Huh? Deokhoon. Why are you here?”

“I have some unfinished work to do.”

He meets Ahn Deok-hun here. At this time, the reason the smartwatch beeps is because the midterm exam scenario still remains.

After dealing with the monster, no sub-scenarios were added.

'I'm saying there aren't enough plus points.'

So, I have to teach Ahn Deok-Hoon how to study. Shin Je-ul talks vaguely to this man who is whining next to him.

“ Doesn’t our academy secretly make you study hard on written exams?”

“They say the awakened ones are better... . Ugh, if I get a failing grade again… .”

Deok-Hoon Ahn caresses his figure and feels sad.

“Well, should I help you?”

“Huh? really? Is that okay?”

“Well, it’s better if we study together. Look after each other.”

However, Ahn Deok-hoon did not say anything for a moment and looked Shin Je-ul up and down with round eyes.

'Was it too sudden? We're not that close yet... .'

Ahn Deok-hoon suddenly stands up to Shin Je-ul, who is nervous.

“Or else. haha… .”

“Jeul! You are a real friend!”

But that was Shin Jeul’s mistake. Ahn Deok-hoon was happily hugging her.

“Helps me study… . How can you be this kind!”

“Haha, what do friends do… .”

I was just happy and the reaction was big. Shin Je-ul internally breathed a sigh of relief.

Ahn Deok-Hoon spoke carefully to the relieved man.

“Jeulth… . But what animation are you watching these days?”

“Huh?”

Soon, countless lists of anime appeared on Ahn Deok-hoon's phone.

“I will recommend it. It's fun to watch! Now, first, let’s start with a light gag animation… .”

Guided by Deok-Hoon Ahn, he began to step into another world.

'After all, nothing is easy.'

Shin Je-ul realized this once again and attended an exciting animation discussion with Ahn Deok-hoon.

***

Shin Je-ul's grades are in the upper middle range. Among 2,000 students, he had the skills to be at least in the top 400.

'Because of the setting.'

Of course, in reality, Jeul Shin doesn't know much about studying here. However, he only has the ‘instilled knowledge’ so he can do it easily.

So it was easy to teach.

Ahn Deok-hoon, ranked 1,600th in his school, actually likes playing with machines or watching animations more than studying.

“Ugh… . It's about time your favorite anime is airing... .”

“Hold on. Now that I see it, Deokhoon, you have a concentration problem.”

Deok-hoon was a bit distracted, so Shin Je-ul thought about ways to improve his concentration.

'Usually quiet or calm music is good, but some people may dislike the sound itself... .'

After much consideration, I asked Deokhoon about his taste in music, and of course it was anime music.

“Can you concentrate on studying while listening to anime music?”

“I used to play it every day while doing homework.”

“Okay, then let’s experiment while solving the problem book.”

Shin Je-ul started playing everything from calm music to anime songs to create an optimal study environment.

In a calm song, Ahn Deok-hoon talks to Shin Je-ul, perhaps because he is bored.

“Jeul, what do you think about the Jetman who appeared this time?”

“Concentrate. what… . It's amazing. Suddenly a huge monster appears.”

“Right? i think so too. Also, where did you summon something like a weapon? What kind of technology is this? Currently, moving to the academy space is limited to the academy.”

Shin Je-ul is also curious about this technology, but if you think of it as the technology of an alien, there is no problem.

“Deokhun. You're not solving the problem right now, are you?”

“I got distracted again.”

Seeing them hastily focusing on the problem again, Shin Je-ul realized that the difficulty was great.

This time we go with an anime song. An anime song that rings loudly

Then, strangely enough, Deok-hoon seemed to be concentrating.

'that's interesting.'

As Ahn Deok-hoon concentrated, Shin Je-ul was once again thinking about how to design the unmarked machine.

'The current emitter is too much to attach to your arm.'

From elbow blades to Lamia's external armor. Even if we were to modify the popular ivory, it would be cumbersome.

Of course, Ultria cannot attach all of them, so it is not a problem to wear them alternately.

However, the emphasis is heavily on the upper body.

‘Should I attach it to my leg? But how do I attach it?'

Jeul Shin sketched hard on his tablet, but no clear picture came out.

At that time, Ahn Deok-hoon, who had worked hard to solve the problem along with the animation song, sneaks up to me.

“Jeulth. Are you making leg strengthening gaiters?”

“Uh… . huh. But if it's leg strengthening gaiters, that's it. There is no clear picture.”

“At times like that, it’s definitely anime.”

“Huh?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn immediately took out his cell phone and grinned.

“Now, watch this to relieve stress.”

“No, I… .”

“This is an old animation, but it’s really famous. Have you heard of it?”

The animation shown by Ahn Deok-hoon included an old Japanese monster cartoon.

“Oh, I know this too.”

Shin Jeul recalled an animation he saw when he was young.

This work contains romance and is also dubbed domestically.

I watched it because it brought back old memories and there was no pressure compared to other animations, but one character caught Jeul Shin's eye.

'You're walking around with swirls on your legs?'

The way a character moves is immediately remembered.

As the ivory rotates, it creates a whirlpool. What if you use that as driving force?

At this moment, Shin Je-ul suddenly stood up.

“Hey, I got a feeling.”

“Really?”

“Yes. Thanks to you, I got the idea.”

The frustration in Shin Jeul's mind was relieved in an instant. That's thanks to Ahn Deok-hoon, who didn't even expect it.

“Thank you, Deokhun.”

“Oh! Was I helpful?”

“Of course. Let’s go get dinner.”

Shin Je-ul, who was in a good mood, immediately served dinner to Deok-hoon.

And the next day, the new weapon based on the idea began to be created in earnest.

        
            As the midterm exams approached, the academic atmosphere became stronger at the academy.

Kang Cheon-seong and Ahn Dae-ho's gang, who usually say that only practice is real, were also holding on to books and putting in knowledge.

This is because the school's motto is that you must be good at both studying and sports, and since you will be entering your third year of practical training, theoretical grades are also considered quite important.

In general, the idea that 'Awakened people just need to kill monsters well' is widespread and most people think that way.

[Knowledge of monsters is essential. At the academy, you may have a guardian or receive results based on what you have studied, but in reality, it is different! You could die anytime, anywhere, and an idiot is an ambassador here.]

However, the words shouted by the leader of 'Cheonmu', Korea's largest awakened association, had some influence.

After graduation, awakened people must study desperately to join a good union.

Naturally, the amount of bickering and teasing decreased and everyone was busy studying.

Shin Je-ul also did his best to complete the sub-scenario while studying with Ahn Deok-hoon.

“What is it? Deokhoon is this bastard. If you don't just focus on anime, you're pretty smart, right?”

Shin Jeul's work always ends with a visit to the warehouse.

Just don't expect the weapon to be completed right away.

For the average person, it is the same as checking the computer update section.

“The weapon is smooth… . The design is going well.”

Unless a sub-scenario was added, there was nothing much to do right away.

Unless the monster appears.

'Yes, there have to be times like this.'

It was time for Shin Je-ul to get up from his seat with relief.

Suddenly the warehouse door rattled.

“!”

When Shin Je-ul, surprised, immediately turned around, someone was trying to open the door from the outside.

“What is it? Why isn't it open here? there? Is there anyone?”

“...”

While I was using the main building warehouse, I thought no one cared.

But now, an adult's voice was coming from outside.

“Who is it? Is there a sound inside? Come out!”

Shin Jeul was looking at the door with a nervous face.

There has never been anything like this before. No, it's strange that it wasn't there. The academy's main building was attacked by a monster and the 4th and 5th floors were blown away, so it is being rebuilt.

Of course, there are construction workers and various supervisors walking around.

Someone could have come to the basement. I didn't catch it often until then, but I got it this time.

'But it's too sudden.'

Shin Jeul swallows his saliva and looks at the academy computer.

The computer had already sent the message there.

[Do it yourself. You do it yourself.]

‘Wasn’t it for protection? Are you just disguising yourself?'

Shin Jeul was exploding with feelings of shame. But it is already rough and there is no way to stop it.

“Not opening? Then take the key and... .”

The situation grows bigger. In the end, Shin Jeul had no choice but to open the warehouse door.

And in front of him was a middle-aged man wearing a hard hat.

Shin Jeul knew very well who he was. This is Seo Jin-ho, the first-year student in charge.

He was also an average teacher at the academy as an experienced teacher during his freshman year.

The average teacher at this academy is like this.

“Support Department Why are you here? This is the main department building, right?”

“It's just because there's no one around, it's good for resting.”

When Shin Je-ul glanced back, to his surprise, the surrounding scenery had transformed into an old warehouse.

It literally feels like a sports warehouse that no one is using.

'This is how you disguise yourself.'

Now all you have to do is get out of there. Shin Je-ul was able to infer the attitude of this teacher from the instilled knowledge.

“The support department should be in the support department. Is it in the main department building without any connection?”

“Main department students are also in the support department building. Is there anything that can’t be done?”

“Are you playing with words? Going to the support department was an exceptional case. Why are you here?”

“It’s just that no one is looking here and it’s quiet. But it’s not a restricted area.”

This feeling was slightly sincere. Of course, Shin Je-ul also knew that preference was given to main courses and awakened students.

However, at best, the bickering over the access issue was annoying.

So I just continued to reply briefly.

However, Seo Jin-ho's face has already started to turn red and red like the Hulk.

“It’s not a restricted area, but there’s no reason for you to be there.”

“That doesn’t mean they’ll kick you out.”

“Do you want to answer? I don't even know what I'm doing in the warehouse alone with the door locked? This site is a construction site. If you die, we will be held accountable. We just do our job as teachers.”

Then, Seo Jin-ho also launches an attack by taking responsibility for the teacher in order to systematically expel him.

Shin Je-ul was about to fight back further, but he kept his mouth shut while looking at Seo Jin-ho's face, which was already red to the tips of his ears.

If you add more, he will really turn into a big guy and scream.

“Well, since you say that, I’ll leave”

“From now on, go near the annex and rest. There is no need to come here and rest.”

“There is no particular owner. I haven't committed a crime, so I can rest wherever I want.”

Seo Jin-ho and Shin Je-ul glare at each other. Fortunately, no further problems occurred, but it was extremely unpleasant.

Shin Jeul sensed that the future would be difficult.

'There's nothing more frustrating than being interrupted at an important moment.'

From now on, it will become difficult to move around, such as going in and out of my house.

There was a need to be more careful. But I can't remember what the method is.

'Shit. 'If he had that kind of personality, he would definitely come to check on me.'

As expected, he was full of worries, but this matter was surprisingly easy to resolve.

By Oh Deok-hoon. The two brought up this story as a topic while producing blueprints for practice in the maintenance room.

“Jeulth. A warehouse where you can rest alone? Then no one will use it?”

“Well, that’s right.”

“Seo Jin-ho First of all, that teacher easily discriminates against us. I'll catch the pod next time I go.”

“So that’s the problem.”

I need to come and go freely and focus on understanding the situation and developing weapons, but this kind of interference comes? It's scary to even think about it.

Deok-Hoon Oh took this situation and created the story in an unexpected direction.

“Then you can ask Zeulth for the right to use the warehouse.”

“How?”

“You say no one uses it? Then isn’t it okay to make it poor?”

“Insolvent?”

Shin Je-ul opens his eyes wide at the unexpected word.

“If it's a warehouse that no one is using anyway, wouldn't they allow it if they say it's being used poorly? If it is a place that is not used, permission may be given.”

“That… . It’s okay.”

Shin Jeul’s expression is pleased. Yes. If you had the right to stay legally, there would be no such controversy.

‘It’s a side activity… .'

Since it was the midterm exam period, I decided that I would apply after everything was over.

He hit Deok-Hoon Oh on the back.

“You’ve been helping me a lot lately? You have sense.”

“Well, it’s just like this… .”

Oh Deok-hoon pushed up his glasses and giggled. Thanks to this, Shin Je-ul, who felt much more at ease, received one more piece of good news.

[Add sub-scenario]

-Lacia's outing (difficulty level)

After a long time, a sub-scenario was created. That too with the faceless Lasia incident.

'Shall we check the contents?'

He looked interested shortly after checking the sub-mission related to Lasia.

***

As I said before, the school is generally quiet during midterm exams. Not only in Korea, but all students around the world will be the same. In that respect, Lasia is much more relaxed.

She is an excellent student who ranks top in both written and practical tests.

Therefore, I was spending the exam time peacefully without making a fuss like others.

But her expression wasn't so good.

Both her practical and written skills were excellent, but she was particularly dark.

“Miss, are you okay?”

Attendant Seon Hayun noticed her expression was strange and asked her.

“No. just. I'm tired.”

“Then shall we make an appointment at the hospital?”

“It’s not that bad. I’ll rest for a bit.”

Lasia hurriedly goes up to her room.

The mansion she lives in has 16 rooms and is 4 stories tall, as befits the largest conglomerate in Korea.

Only 10 users. A team of five attendants is always on standby.

Although it was hard to feel that she was from a family of young ladies, it was a huge burden for the current Lasia.

'Why... .'

She hurriedly checked something with her smart watch.

[Winkle ‘New Beginning’ offline event information]

It was an offline event guide for her favorite shoujo manga, Winkle.

Since it was midterm exam period, Lasia wanted to take advantage of any free time possible.

'Two days later, fortunately, there was only handwriting class that day. When you get home and get ready... .'

Admission is open from 4 p.m., and the offline event starts at 5 p.m.

She looked at the bookshelf where Winkle's comic books and novels were carefully stored.

[If you don’t want to worry about this, why not study harder?]

She recalled an unpleasant memory and sighed.

'I will never do what my family thinks.'

Lasia had to quickly shake off her wrong thoughts and start preparing.

Going out in two days is virtually confirmed. However, Lasia felt embarrassed about seeing Winkle.

'It's better to die than to let others see something like that!'

He hides the fact that he sees Winkle from anyone in the school, even if it's from his family.

I don't want to be looked down on, and I also don't want someone to be interested in my hobby.

Who can say that there is no harm in showing it?

But it was an important issue for Lasia. It's the worst thing to have someone say something about seeing something like this.

“I have no choice but to do it.”

Lasia wandered around the room for a while and called Seon Hayun.

“Sister, can I ask you a favor?”

“It’s related to Winkle, right?”

“Yes? Oh, no!”

She shook her head hastily at Yongin, who immediately saw it as something as natural as breathing.

“That’s not it. I want to buy some clothes.”

“I guess it’s urgent?”

“Yes! I wish my sister would buy it for me.”

Seon Hayun smiled at Lasia.

“Now that I think about it, I heard that a Winkle offline event will be held. You have to wear nice clothes.”

“Yes? How did you do that? You're not interested.”

“I learned about it thanks to the young lady, so I know a certain amount of it recently. You also told me that you were holding an offline Winkle event at home.”

“Well, I see. I'm telling you, don't follow me!”

Lasia sweatdropped and looked away. Seon Hayun sighed when she saw that.

“Is this really something to hide? It's expected that the young lady will wander around wandering around anyway...”

“Ma, only kids like cartoons! It doesn’t suit my image!”

“I wonder if there are people who question something like that these days. There is also one among my seniors at work. I’m in my 30s.”

Seon Hayun puts a hand on Lasia's shoulder and reassures her.

“Is that so? but… .”

“Well, it’s a bit weird to like magical girl water in your 30s, but it’s a personal hobby. They say they understand. Besides, you also like your classmates.”

“Why is the story about that person coming out?”

While Lasia was trimming her long straight hair, she soon felt tired.

“Wouldn’t we be able to meet in some way? It seemed okay the last time we talked.”

“Hmph. I can't believe I like romance comics even though I was in high school. It’s strange.”

“If you think about it that way, the young lady... .”

“Anyway, please. And I will go alone. There is no need to take care of it like a child!”

Lasia immediately turned around and entered the room.

‘Shinjeul? It's none of my business. But what if we meet for real?'

Jeul Shin clearly seemed to be a fan of Winkle. So much so that I can proudly bring it to the Academy.

There is no reason for him not to come to this offline event.

In other words, the likelihood of meeting them increases.

Are you revealing your hobbies? It will be a huge blow to the image of your school.

Lasia absolutely refuses that.

‘You will be threatened! 'What will they do by threatening me like Winkle's heroine?'

Although Winkle is a romance comic, the content is subtly extreme. Of course, it's not just Winkle, there are surprisingly many extreme shoujo comics.

Anyway, I called Seon Ha-yoon, fearful of something that could not possibly happen.

“Sister, sunglasses alone are not enough. Please give me a wig too.”

Two days later, the son of an aristocratic family disguised as this arrogant person, went out cautiously wearing a wig, sunglasses, and flowy clothes.

        
            [Sub Scenario]

-Resolving sexual concerns

-Plus points: 200

-Oh Deok-hoon's attitude affects the sub-scenario.

Shin Je-ul succeeded in teaching Oh Deok-hun and receiving compensation.

The situation is that they teach successfully and show confidence in exams.

Not only that, but also myself.

He is achieving stable results in exams. To be honest, I was able to solve exam questions very easily due to fraudulent injections.

“Good is good. In fact, if you work properly as a hero, it's hard to concentrate on studying.”

I was dragged into the world of the novel, and if it weren't for something like this, it would have been completely chaotic.

He was fiddling with the Academy computer, breathing a sigh of relief.

“Weapons are all complete. Now all I have to do is take the test.”

[Save blueprint]

-The blueprint is full.

-When going out, select the blueprint to take with you.

“Hmm. Should I upgrade? You also have to be good at calculating points.”

As time passed, all the weapons he wanted to make were already completed.

The medium is also prepared and ready to be used whenever the monster appears.

First of all, although he has thoroughly prepared, his next choice has not been decided.

Where his mouse pointer was pointing, 'Increase area' and 'Add shield' were showing, but it was no longer moving.

Because his mind is thinking differently.

'Lacia's outing is tomorrow.'

Yes. There is only one day left until the sub-scenario Lasia goes out.

So his mouse clicks on the Internet.

“Phew. You should leave knowing at least a little about Winkle. Oh, I also need to prepare clothes. There are just two things to worry about.”

He rummaged through a bag containing chocolate cookie chip snacks, three potato chips, and four bags of cream puffs.

As I replenish my sugar intake and turn my head, the first thought that comes to mind is to dress well.

Even though he is a man and doesn't care about fashion, he is clearly dating a woman.

And that is not just a woman, but Lasia, a major character in the world of this novel and famous for her beauty.

'Lasia, I don't know what kind of sub-scenario comes up with participating in the Winkle event. But it's a good opportunity.'

Wouldn't it be a bad idea to get plus points and at least meet a beautiful woman?

Shin Jeul is not the type of indecisive protagonist like other light novels.

Whether it's a pretty girl, a pretty junior, or an older person, if you like someone, you want to become friends with them and date them.

I think it's okay if we become friends with Lasia in that respect.

Above all, I am only physically younger, but mentally I am an adult, so in this sense, I am freer than I thought.

'If you think about this world, famous awakened people have multiple women or men, right?'

Despite the obviously instilled knowledge, some awakened people were famous for their free-spirited private lives.

When he went to the internet community right now, the first article he saw was 'Lee Hyeon-do, an S-class awakener, is in controversy over divorce after taking his third wife!'

If you look at the article, the controversy is not that he brought in his third wife, but that he asked for a divorce from his first wife, causing an uproar.

Thanks to this, newspaper editorials are even lamentable.

[It is becoming a problem these days because awakened men and women are engaging in various types of relationships based on their superior status. They say it's okay if they like it, but it's hard for the older generation to adapt to the atmosphere that has changed from before.]

Rather than being strict, it may be because society fell into chaos due to the invasion of monsters and then stabilized due to the influence of the Awakened.

“Ha, it's still a long way to go. The sub-scenarios are also a mess.”

In terms of human relationships, if there is no relationship, there is no problem with the sub-scenario.

However, if there is a problem, the sub-scenario is also affected.

Just as he benefited from the change in his personal relationship with Professor Pil-seong Lee, the opposite is also possible.

You can roughly understand the system without having to teach it.

'It will get better if we get to know each other slowly. Plus point itself is a power related to the human mind.'

It means gathering the strength of everyone, not just women.

Not only Lasia, but anyone else should help.

He had solidified that mindset through the last fight.

Shinjeul now moves on to the next agenda. First of all, the item he had just hovered over.

Area expansion and defense shield construction.

In fact, he had already seen the effects of increasing his territory.

This time, when I was making traces of monsters, I used the control room computer to help create media and blueprints.

However, the shield is still a question.

'Isn't I going to go out and fight anyway?'

The monster is targeting the academy, but like the elephant monster, it fights in the city and is dealt with by him.

It could have been said that investing points in shields was a waste.

In normal games, it is basic to save points and use them for other things... . However, this is not a game.

The Academy has actually been attacked and the upper floors are actually under construction in the aftermath.

So, even though Shin Je-ul felt sorry for it, he decided to invest.

'Well, it won't be a loss if you make it.'

-Added defense feature (currently no shield): Shield (100 Monster Points, 50 Plus Energy Points)

-Current points held: 600 (monster), plus energy points 900

He immediately spent his points and pressed down the shield.

[The shield function is added to the Academy.]

-Strengthen shield: Plus energy 100

-Camouflage: 50 monster points, plus 150 energy points

-Expand shield range: 50 monster points, plus 300 energy points

“Oh, is it different from territory expansion?”

Plus points remain anyway and supply and demand are good. In that case, it is okay to use all of the above.

Since he didn't have enough points to use other points right now, he decided to invest everything he could.

“Everything!”

He immediately began upgrading all items at once.

[Updating]

-The central control room AI has discovered remnants of a currently inactive energy shield.

-When expanding the area, the function can be restored.

-The function can be restored along with the expansion of the Academy shield range.

“The academy has all kinds of functions. good. Let’s go~”

This academy also had a defense function.

Although Shin Je-ul was surprised by the new facts, he was now somewhat relieved.

Even if he cannot go, he will be protected to some extent.

-Remaining points: 400 (monster), 350 (plus)

Shin Jeul nodded as he saw new functions being added to the computer.

Now there is only one thing left.

'I'm saying I have to be a good escort tomorrow.'

It's vague as a date, but at least prepare as if you're going on a blind date with a girl.

Shin Je-ul went out and immediately ran to the clothing store.

When going on a date with a girl, don't wear clothes that are too flashy. Moreover, if you are a high school student, it is better to just do something suitable and passable.

Lasia tries not to openly show that she likes Winkle.

So, I'm not surprised or misled when I'm here.

'naturally… . When you first meet, everything happens naturally... .'

With such expectations, the next day, as soon as the written exam was over, he arrived at KINTEX, the Winkle offline event venue.

'Of course, hyperloop. It arrived earlier than expected. 'Where is Lasia?'

Actually, the venue was bigger than I thought. Considering that Winkle itself is a very popular work that is famous for people of all ages and genders and was even made into a drama, the scale of it is beyond imagination.

Around him, you can see waves of teenagers, including children, and women in their 20s.

Cosplayers were already seen everywhere, and people selling food were also seen near the event venue.

Shin Jeul put one of the tornado potatoes sold there in his mouth and tried to find Lasia.

‘Is this going to be difficult? The scale is also incredibly large. 'It's not like looking for a needle on the side of the road.'

It will be really difficult to find Lasia. However, despite Shin Jeul's worries, he was able to meet Lasia quickly.

“You need an admission ticket?”

This is because a woman was seen screaming in panic at a crowded ticket booth.

The smart watch rings and he tilts his head.

“Rasia… . Is it really necessary to do something like that?”

Before his eyes, he saw a cosplay-like wig on his head and a flowy dress that was different from his usual school image.

Clearly, the model-like long body, tall height, and sunglasses that do not match the outfit are enough to attract attention.

disguise.

Shin Je-ul looked bewildered that his academy classmate came to visit him in disguise.

***

Although Lasia is a genius, she has a naive side.

Because attendants and others were always there to help her, she was not good at doing things online.

Above all, I was so worn out after only seeing the Winkle offline event that I came in disguise.

Even though this event sells tickets online.

[Never follow me.]

[i know. Because I have seen the young lady’s misbehavior many times!]

[sister!]

Lasia had come to trust her attendants and guards, so there was no one to help her.

They have moved her anywhere and are waiting.

'There's no going back!'

She realized that online reservations were necessary and withdrew from the reservation confirmation desk.

“Don’t places like this usually sell offline?”

“Sold out.”

“Ah… .”

Lasia decided that she had underestimated Winkle's popularity and kept her head down.

Since the offline version is sold out, there is no need to see it online.

I can't watch Winkle's offline events, which I love so much.

That alone

“I guess you didn’t make a reservation?”

Then, she saw a familiar face. A person whose pupils behind sunglasses become twice as big.

‘Shinjeul! also!'

Isn't it true that the classmate I don't want to meet, Shin Je-ul, is right in front of me?

“...”

A moment of silence. Lasia had a lot of options here.

'no. Don't get involved. If I get caught... .'

Her reason was screaming desperate denial, but her body was honest.

“That… . Can I come in?”

“There is a cancellation ticket, but it is possible. In any case, you can buy scalped tickets for more money.”

Lasia regretted what she said, but she could no longer spit it out.

Because I wanted to go to an offline event that much.

The man saw that there were a few canceled tickets and immediately purchased them online.

Lasia bows down while breathing a sigh of relief.

“Thank you. I really wanted to go... .”

“Haha, I’m a fan too. Well, fans help each other.”

However, Lasia showed caution behind her sunglasses.

'Why does it seem so sinister than at school? The smirk is definitely something that's targeting me.'

I was very wary of Shin Jeul, who had a much more sly attitude than usual.

And as expected, Shin Je-ul proposes to her.

“I think this is your first time here. Would you like me to escort you?”

“...Yes? Suddenly?”

Lasia's vigilance reaches its peak. After all, isn’t this a man who wants to do something to himself?

“No matter what… . That's right.”

She coldly refused and tried to let her know the fountain, but Shin Jeul's attitude was more shameless than she thought.

“Was this too urgent?”

“...I was in a hurry?”

“Otherwise, it’s okay. But still, I helped you for free. Let’s just go together, right? That’s okay.”

“...What?”

Lasia looked embarrassed as her opponent took a step closer to her.

It's normal to back down when you're rejected like this, but Shin Je-ul was a little different.

“I’m not asking you to go on a date, but since I’m a fan of Winkle, I’m just saying we’ll just watch it for about an hour and call it a day.”

“1 hour?”

The man proposes conditions in the negotiation and Lasia ponders over them.

To be honest, I have a lot of resistance to going together, but 1 hour? If that were the case, there would be no problem.

‘Anyway, Shin Je-ul is a supremacist, so he won’t have the power to do anything about me… .'

Moreover, since the other person was an acquaintance and received help, Lasia had to participate in that unreasonable effort.

Above all, she couldn't bear it when she saw Seon Hayun's face, full of thoughts of making fun of her if she asked for help like this.

“Just one hour.”

“Anyway, it’ll be quick if you walk around, right? By the way, what is your name?”

“Your name?”

Lasia was silent for a moment and then answered.

“Isiayo.”

“My name is Shin Jeul. Then shall we go in?”

An hour-long date was established between Lasia, who thought she had hidden her identity, and Shin Je-ul, who already knew everything and was fooled by his acting.

        
            Shin Je-ul, using a little bit of force and composure, eventually succeeded in escorting.

In fact, he isn't really trying to do anything.

'It's not like we're dating, it's just about making friends a little.'

The relationship was so bleak that the previous sub-scenario was crushed.

I'm trying to score a few points here. It may have been a bit forced, but if you don't do that, you can't stick around.

If you fail, you will move further away, but fortunately Lasia did not show that much resistance.

‘I really like you like a child. It's different from school. Are you that much of a fan of Winkle?'

One good thing about this is that I was able to see aspects of Lasia that I couldn't see at school.

“Wow… . Finally!”

Like a child, he was watching Winkle's set with his mouth open.

As this venue is large, it has everything. There is a drama set, a performance hall that will open two hours later, and even an exhibition hall and autograph session for the original author.

This wasn't the end. Depending on popularity, there were events for course players, recommendation events for prizes, and even Winkle's experience set.

‘There are more than one place to visit, right? 'It's going to be harder than I thought!'

In addition, there are various goods sales stands and even secondary creative fanzines. As expected from a popular artist, it was large enough to encompass the entire KINTEX.

As he too was wide-eyed and moving his eyes frantically as he watched, he heard the girl's bright voice.

“This is a place where the sub male lead Shin Woo-sung and the female lead Choi Na-yeon become rapidly closer! It looks like this?”

Lasia had already fallen in love with this place.

Not just wandering around, but frantically, to the point of distraction.

“This is the place where I kissed Lee Je-ha! It was a scene where Shin Woo-sung clenched his fist after seeing that.”

I literally loved it like a child. It's literally 180 degrees different from the school's usual image.

“...”

Shin Je-ul was amazed but just watched.

Because he wasn't interested in Winkle in the first place.

In any case, I was only forced to read it because of its connection to Lasia.

'Well, is this a messy love comedy that takes place after the male lead threatens the female lead and forces her to become her boyfriend?'

What he read was about the female lead and male lead meeting for the first time and roughly dating each other. I don't know what happens after that.

Anyway, he suddenly realized that Lasia, who was excited like a child, was looking at him, and cleared his throat.

“Hmm.”

“You really like it?”

“No. Haha, this is because I'm right... .”

Lasia's face was red, as if she was embarrassed by her actions just now.

However, contrary to those words, at the goods event, that face literally came back again.

“Choi Na-yeon’s Nendoroid is so cute. If it's a fan light, when performing... . Hot!”

While getting excited again, he makes eye contact with Shin Je-ul.

“Hmm. However, there is no need to shake things too lightly.”

“Really? I'm just going to buy it. Don’t you need it when watching a performance?”

“Yes?”

Shin Je-ul played a prank on Lasia and bought her a fan light.

“Then shall we move to the next space? If you don't live... .”

“No, if they buy it, I have to buy it too!”

Lasia blamed Shin Jeul and immediately started buying goods herself.

As expected, a face full of happiness. Shin Je-ul was quite enjoying it.

Afterwards, I looked at the prize recommendation event and checked the time, but 50 minutes had already passed.

'Is it true that time goes by just by looking at a place like this for a little bit?'

It's spacious and it's fun to walk around and see the sights.

Now it's time to part ways. But Lasia was humming and enjoying herself.

If you enjoy anything more here, time will run out. Shin Jeul is

“There are now 10 minutes left, but I actually don’t have time to enjoy anything.”

“Lala… . What?”

“Let’s part ways here. Time is limited and there is more to do, right?”

It falls out without too much effort. The key to a relationship between a man and a woman is to just enjoy it in moderation and get out of it.

Above all, Shinjeul is not particularly urgent.

Leave with a good impression. That's enough.

Lasia also nodded at that attitude.

“Yes. Thanks to you, it was comfortable.”

Lasia also didn't seem to have any regrets. Actually, we got involved somehow.

So there is no need to get wet.

After leaving Lasia, who greeted him politely, Shin Jeul took a deep breath as if he was relieved.

‘There is no need to act now. Anyway, it's hard to pretend not to know.'

50 minutes of being dragged along to the beat of Lasia. He thought this was okay.

It was at that time that I turned around and left the road without hesitation.

“Hey!”

Suddenly, his shoulder was pulled roughly and Shin Jeul spun like a spinning top.

After turning around, I saw Lasia there with an urgent look on her face.

“Huh? Mr. Lee Sia? why? Did you leave something behind?”

“No… . that is… .”

Lasia stands silently here and there with a bright red face. Then, he barely opened his mouth in a hushed voice.

“...Please.”

“Yes?”

“Ha, please do one more thing with me.”

While Shin Jeul is surprised, Lasia asks again.

“It’s okay, right?”

“Where on earth are you?”

At that moment, Lasia instantly transported him to a certain set with the power of the awakened person.

A space with a wall under a streetlight. The romantic whispers of the male and female protagonists are erected as standing signs.

‘On set? It's different from the place I visited earlier, but why?'

He thought he could do it on his own, but a phrase caught his eye.

[Winkle Drama Experience Center]

-Recruiting lovers!

“...Ah.”

Yes. This is because one man had the necessary experience.

Lasia looks at him with a flushed face.

“It may be sudden, but let’s try this together.”

“Yes. yes… .”

At this moment, all kinds of thoughts dominated Shin Jeul’s mind.

Above all, he has only a superficial understanding of Winkle, so it is impossible to reproduce the contents of the drama.

'Wearing clothes from a drama?'

Shin Je-ul couldn't run away.

If you run away, it will be revealed that what you said was a lie and you will be despised.

Should be.

But there is no way that someone who doesn't know anything other than the beginning would be able to reproduce this.

He enters the set with a nervous face. On set, Lasia was very excited and was asking the person in charge to take pictures.

“You both get along well. How long has it been?”

“Yes? Ahaha. We're just friends. Friend.”

Lasia appropriately evaded the situation and walked away wearing the heroine's clothes.

If you do the same here, you will be exposed as a fake fan who doesn't even know the lines.

Shin Je-ul looked at the clothes the male lead was wearing while breaking out in a cold sweat.

'If we continue like this, we will be ruined. as it is.'

Something needs to be avoided. Shin Je-ul recalled the contents of Winkle that he knew, but the only thing he could remember was the beginning because he had literally only glanced at it.

'What do we do?'

The problem is that the scene and the current set are different places. That it doesn't fit.

But you have to do it.

Shin Je-ul ended up harboring a bitter heart.

'I'd rather be caught lying... .'

We change our clothes and see Lasia dressed sporty.

The sunglasses and wig are the same, but the clothes are different, so that must also be a fresh feeling.

The only problem was that Shin Je-ul didn't have the energy to care.

To Lasia, who had high expectations, Shin Jeul now took action without hesitation.

He pushed Lasia against the wall so quickly that the expectant eyes behind the sunglasses dilated twice as fast.

“Huh? this… .”

Shin Je-ul whispered to Lasia in an innocent tone that he could not understand at the moment.

“I know everything.”

“!”

“Your actions and your true self. So, would you please be quiet for now?”

Lasia's expression at this time was one of genuine surprise.

“It’s really fun. I never thought he would hide his true nature like that. Did you think I was just a good guy? Now, should I choose?”

“...”

Lasia forgot her lines and couldn't say anything, just staring at him.

As for Shin Je-ul, he just talks and watches without hesitation. Even if there are differences from the actual lines.

“Then, from now on, you are my girl. You understand from this moment, right? There is no right to veto.”

“...”

At this moment, Lasia was silent and Shin Jeul also screamed, making my heart pound.

It was obvious that he would be treated like a crazy person.

“Okay, okay… . It's okay if you do it. Damn you son of a bitch. A coward.”

Surprisingly, Lasia began reciting the original lines.

However, I realized that Lasia's expression in front of me was so complex that it was difficult to express it in words.

'ruined.'

He guessed at a glance that it was ruined and quickly retreated to finish it off.

However, cheers came from those watching the scene.

“That’s bold.”

“Although it is different from the script. I have a feeling.”

“It’s good. You don’t have to follow the script.”

Didn't the others who were waiting cheer and clap their hands?

Shin Je-ul, sweating profusely, recited the lines he remembered from their first meeting.

“I understand well. Then come out right away when I call. Let's get along well from now on. Miss Xia.”

I still remember the line, but I made the mistake of calling Lasia's name here.

It was not unreasonable since he expressed himself as Isia, but there was no need to raise doubts.

“Oh my, it’s so exciting.”

The employee who was watching was happy to take a picture, but he was now frantically heading to the locker room to change his clothes.

There were a lot of people, and once they were separated, they could no longer meet.

'He's gone.'

This is because Lasia just left without even looking at her at that time.

It was too much.

As I said before, in a relationship like this, it is important to naturally create good perceptions.

But didn't he make a sudden move in a crisis situation?

'I just skipped over the idea of deceiving. 'What do I do next?'

At school, they may pretend not to notice each other, but if human dislike increases, the scenario will be disrupted.

Even the sub-scenario is in operation right now.

'Got caught. 'I'll have to stay quiet for a while.'

It was a time when Shin Jeul was about to leave the offline event venue with a premonition of a major failure.

[Sub-scenario completed]

-Reward: 700 Plus Points

“Huh?”

But surprisingly, the sub-scenario was completed.

'why? First of all, is it because you are an escort?'

I don't know what it is, but the sub-scenario has been completed.

Just like in April. April also thought she had failed, but she succeeded.

Lasia was equally successful.

“I don’t understand.”

He was a man who could not understand the hearts of women.

What to do after going to school is a problem later. It was time for Shin Je-ul to leave the venue because he had done what he had to do today.

[warning! warning! Monster cloud phenomenon occurs! warning! warning!]

Suddenly, with a warning sound ringing in his ears, a monster cloud phenomenon suddenly descended here.

‘If it’s not a giant monster… .'

Instead of him, another guild nearby might come and take care of it.

Just as Shin Jeul was assessing the situation by calling a train, a huge shadow struck the place.

Before his eyes, a golem appeared in the shape of a crystal-like gem.

“As expected!”

The giant monster came here for some reason. But this time it was different from before.

Suddenly, the smart watch rang and a status window appeared in his field of vision.

“Huh?”

At first, I thought it was just about whether the train had arrived, but what I saw was completely different.

“Even at the Academy… ?”

Surprisingly, the same golem monster appeared in the academy on the screen shown by the smart watch.

Two attacks at the same time.

In an unprecedented event, Shin Je-ul had to make a choice.

        
            The Academy is now in an emergency. Invasion of giant monsters.

This is the third time.

The teachers at the academy all sighed when they saw the golem-shaped monster.

“Why are you only targeting here!”

“Isn’t there something in the academy?”

Seo Jin-ho, a first-year student, hurriedly checks the number of students.

“Check the dormitory and tell them to go to the underground shelter!”

“No. Go outside!”

The monster invasion is like a game of whack-a-mole for them.

As the space is torn apart, the outer wall is virtually useless.

It is common to work together to deal with it after it comes out.

The problem is that there is absolutely no way for them to fight against the giant monster.

After it appears, it has to be dealt with, but how should it be dealt with?

The one who helped me with this was a giant. It's Jetman.

The giant supplemented humanity's lack of strength and defeated the giant monster.

“Jet… . Man? When will that giant come out?”

Seo Jin-ho was desperately looking for it, but something felt different this time.

Usually, when a monster appears, Jetman immediately appears and helps, but now it's different.

[~~~!]

Monster. When the giant golem emitted ultrasonic waves, they all covered their ears.

An attack that doesn't just tear your ears, but makes your bones ache.

The problem is that the monster's roar was not a brief, ear-aching attack in the movie.

At this moment, Seo Jin-ho blinked.

It's not because of the average human blink. I almost lost my mind for a moment due to the monster's attack.

And a feeling of nausea rising from under my chest, as if I was going to vomit blood.

“Pfft! I can't believe I roared at once. I'm going crazy.”

As an average teacher, he followed the manual to understand the surrounding situation and connected all other teachers through the emergency contact network.

“This is Seo Jin-ho, a first year student. Currently, a giant monster is in front of the academy's main building. All monsters so far are like that. I don't know if they really put any honey on the academy.”

Could there be something? Seo Jin-ho thought so slightly, but he soon focused on Lee Pil-seong's instructions.

[Currently, the monster is heading to the main building. Move the students to the rear and mobilize the waiting guilds to set up a shield. Teachers gather near the main entrance until the students are safely evacuated. And the teaching assistants and attendants should check that there are no other students in each dormitory.]

Seo Jin-ho quickly shakes his head and runs toward the front door.

Since most of them are awakened, the movement itself is fast.

The problem is that someone is needed to stop the giant monster, and Jetman hasn't arrived yet.

“When will that giant come?”

While Seo Jin-ho jointly deployed the defense shield, the giant was found, but shocking news was heard.

“It looks like a giant monster has appeared in Ilsan too!”

“Huh? Jetman!”

And one more shocking news: the giant they were hoping for appeared in Ilsan.

At the same time, the teachers here had to endure shocking facts.

Jetman can't come. But having to deal with a giant monster?

“Oh… . Oh my god.”

Fortunately, the golem doesn't care about them and is advancing towards the main building.

Of course, it goes without saying that if the main building is destroyed, they will also suffer significant losses.

Seo Jin-ho was becoming dizzy.

The Academy's main building is an educational institution that is like a symbol of awakened people. The center collapses?

Even though I wanted to say it couldn't happen, the attack had already begun.

“Not… .”

It was the moment he shouted that. It was the moment when the monster's solid-looking fist was about to hit the main building.

Isn't a blue energy shield being created right before everyone's eyes?

The monster's attack was blocked by the energy shield and bounced back.

“!”

When everyone was gaping at the sight they were seeing for the first time, only Vice Principal Lee Pil-seong was even more surprised.

“That's an energy barrier! But it wasn't working properly so I gave up. How?”

The defense wall against external intrusion has now been revived. I don't know why, but the important thing is that I bought time.

I just hope Jetman comes in there.

***

[Analyzed by central control room AI.]

- Calculate the damage caused by the collision between the main building's shield and the monster just now.

-Can last 3 minutes.

“3 minutes... .”

He had already completed his transformation and was facing the monster with KINTEX next to him.

Two monsters, identical-looking monsters, attacked at the same time.

'Are you targeting me?'

It's the same at the Academy, but the monster's attack was aimed precisely at where you are.

I don't know if this is a coincidence or not. But if I had guessed you correctly, it would have been another time.

'Or maybe he's trying to make me appear in a crowded place.'

It doesn't matter either way.

Shin Jeul, wearing Ultria, first focused on the monster roaring in front of him.

He first looked at the giant monster. Normally it is a monster that is far from human, but that golem looks like a human, walking on two legs, wearing armor, and coated with jewels.

[AI analyzes.]

-I recommend an attack that focuses on blunt weapons or single-point attacks rather than blade attacks.

“The surface is definitely not suitable for cutting.”

And Shin Jeul smiled. Wasn't it just for times like these that the monster's traces were created?

The two blueprints he brought with him are the new weapons he will use this time.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-The power of Lamia

He immediately wrapped himself in blueprints. Soon, new weapons began to be installed on his body.

Gray upper body armor is created, and his two arms become a suit that is twice as thick.

The upper body armor became thicker, as if it were a heavy armored soldier.

This is the newly created blueprint.

[Accumulate power]

-Opening

Soon, Shinjeul ran out and Golem also began to walk calmly. A confrontation between two gigantic entities.

Shin Je-ul jumped up to his opponent at once through a lunge.

You don't know what skills your opponent has, but you have no choice but to find out their power through attacks.

As soon as Lamia's accumulated power reached its peak, the outer armor on both arms began to sparkle and operate.

He throws a jab and takes a side step.

The golem moved slowly, and the moment it hit, Shinjeul saw a wave clearly spreading in front of his eyes.

shock wave.

It's not just a simple collision of large bodies, but a shock wave caused by an accumulation of force is pushing the golem back.

He turned to the side of the shaking golem and raised both hands up like Lamia did. He struck down the golem, which was shaking like a ottogi, with both hands.

As the shock wave spreads around the monster, it creates a huge cloud of dust.

The windows of KINTEX are broken and the surrounding trees and streets are shattered.

No matter how many times you swing your fist, the impact is overwhelming on people and buildings.

Shin Je-ul felt it clearly. The strength of this body and the power of Lamia.

Slower than usual but stronger. Two arms that felt heavy were now wrapped around the golem's waist.

I rolled up my waist and floated like a parterre stance in wrestling.

It feels heavy, but his Ultria speaks for itself. It's possible.

Ultria's gigantic hand pointed straight toward the sky, spun around in the air, and slammed the body back down on the ground.

Along with the crater, the monster's body was digging out over 10 meters deep.

-The longer the accumulation time, the stronger the destructive power.

As the AI said, Shin Jeul retreated for a while and attempted to accumulate while waiting for the opponent's counterattack.

Gather all this power and throw it in one blow.

'good. wait a moment.'

Soon, the golem began to move from its lying position like a machine.

The body shining like a jewel sparkled for an instant, and Shin Je-ul's expression also became sharper.

“!”

As he started to walk away from the flashing light, something huge hit his body.

“Ugh!”

The force was enough to make Shin Jeul fall backwards in surprise. As the golem moved, its body sparkled again.

The moment it sparkles, energy overtakes him.

'Is that one attack?'

As expected, the giant monster's shiny body begins to emit light as it stands up.

Shin Jeul blocked the attack properly this time with his hands crossed in an X shape.

His body was dragged by the ground and pushed backwards, leaving traces on the ground.

But I blocked it.

'The thicker it is, the better the defense.'

It was just as I thought when designing this weapon. He now starts running with all his might.

[AI analyzes.]

-The opponent's energy glow attack has a waiting time of more than 5 seconds.

5 seconds.

That's enough.

Shin Je-ul jumps at once and counts in his mind.

1 second, 2 seconds, 3 seconds.

Four seconds after the huge sound broke the ground, I took a side step and turned to the side.

The golem's body is not very agile. The moment I turned it around too late, he jumped.

He hit the opponent's head with his elbow, which contained all of his accumulated power.

A strong cracking sound was heard, and the golem's head was completely broken.

The other side of that face. In an instant, the aftermath spread like a ring in the opposite direction of Shinjeul's attack and the air trembled.

thud.

The golem's massive body collapsed and Shinjeul tried to finish it off.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-50%

“What is it? It’s less than usual, right?”

Shin Jeul was embarrassed to see that the level of the gene destruction ray was low.

Of course, the clash itself is short, but shouldn't it be at least 80% full? But this time it wasn't that cold.

‘Is it because there are two of them? No, aren't they different entities?'

There is still not enough information.

The golem that had its head destroyed was still moving.

The nucleus is not the head.

However, before Shin Jeul could continue his blows, a scream rang out from behind.

“!”

When he turned his head, he saw that an ice wall had been created in front of him and a monster was breaking it.

Monster Cloud is accompanied by regular monsters. And red fog was visible in Shin Jeul's eyes.

'If it's red!'

Even if you can't do it, it's a B-A grade monster. And his gaze caught Lasia on the other side of the ice wall.

Even though talented people like Lasia and Lee Sang-hyun are already at the professional level, A-level monsters usually have to go as a group to catch them.

Fighting other monsters alone and dealing with Class A?

It's too much.

And the monster that moves forward, breaking the ice without hesitation, is an A-rank horned lizard. It tries to reach through the ice by rotating its huge horn.

'Dangerous!'

Lasia is preoccupied with fighting other monsters.

At this time, he replaced another blueprint.

[Unmarked Bridge]

At this moment, unlike the upper body, a lower body suit with a downward ejection port was installed.

The moment Shin Jeul hit the floor, his body flew up along with a small whirlpool.

Ultria's huge body rode the air current and instantly narrowed the distance.

And the moment the horned lizard's horn reached Lasia's nose, Shinjeul's fist struck the monster and crushed it.

Kwasik.

A-class monsters or anything else was useless in front of the gigantic Ultria.

Creating a crater, the monster becomes meat pressed in a press.

Right in front of him, Lasia was half-backwards, staring blankly at him.

'You must be surprised, right?'

Lasia was literally unable to control her body as if she was startled by the huge hand right in front of her.

She didn't even know that half of her wig had come off.

“...”

Shin Jeul withdrew his hand and tried to move away from Lasia.

And just as I was about to stand up, I could hear Lasia's voice.

“Uh… . thank you! Really!”

A flushed face and a heated voice, different from Lasia's usual voice.

Shin Jeul had a strange feeling.

But now it has to be finished. Above all, there is less than two minutes left.

'For now, let's fly.'

Since he was running out of time, he fired a beam of destruction here.

The energy released from the punch directly reaches the golem's body.

'please.'

His earnest wish is captured in the beam of destruction. And surprisingly, the golem monster's body is shattered by the beam of light.

“That’s it!”

Now he immediately untransforms and returns to the virtual train.

“Quickly!”

Take the virtual train and return straight to the academy. It only took less than two minutes at most, but Shin Jeul was in a hurry.

And the moment he arrived at the academy, wasn't the defense shield broken right before his eyes?

“Enough!”

Shin Je-ul transformed for the second time in one day and finally appeared at the academy.

But I also began to feel an unprecedented sense of fatigue.

        
            The committee actually felt somewhat strange about the monster's corpse.

Lee Cheol-min typically had doubts about the remains of the body.

“The giant, now called Jetman. Usually, when a giant is defeated, the body of the monster disappears without a trace except for the fragments, but it remained.”

Monsters that fight giants do not leave huge traces.

They all explode and most of the debris disappears.

I don't know where it disappeared to, but it disappeared after the fight.

But this golem was an exception.

Even though it was blown up, the debris still remains.

In this situation, it is natural for a committee that wants to study monsters to collect them. In reality, they were on guard and analyzing the area around the academy.

“If we can somehow analyze the monster and get the data, we will be able to fight back.”

“We must win through human power. I don't have enough trust yet to leave it to an unidentified giant.”

A young man with blonde hair across from him nods at Lee Cheol-min’s opinion.

Brooke of England. This sturdy, blond young man was the youngest member of the committee.

“But it is also true that there is an ominous feeling about the corpse itself. I also like the fact that ‘our’ Jetman collapsed and disappeared.”

“Why do we worry about that giant? It's important to find out the monster's secret.”

Chisignon was still negative about the giant. However, everyone agreed on the agenda of studying the monster's corpse and there was no major disagreement.

Congo's Rep. Abena looks at the corpses of the two demon beasts in this atmosphere.

“Why were there two? Besides, Jetman appeared somewhere other than the academy, so how does he know about the monster?”

“The Korean Awakened Academy has a lot of secrets. Wasn’t our chairman also involved?”

Their eyes looked at the chairman's seat, the center of the committee and the highest seat.

There, a white-haired old man with a beard was waiting with his eyes closed.

“Established for the first time in the world. At that time, the whole world cooperated because of the monsters. It was established to reform the education system that was in disarray at the time.”

“We all know that the Korean academy was established first in the world. But why do all the monsters only attack the academy? This is it.”

Igor, a Russian committee member with a bear-like expression, also added his words.

Strangely, the attack area of the giant monsters is concentrated on the Academy.

“In this case, it is better to move schools first for the sake of student safety. We, Russia, will monitor the current situation and support the Northern Fleet.”

“Are you sure you can recover after the academy has been attacked multiple times and still receive proper classes?”

Avena agrees with Igor.

In any case, the fundamental problem that students receiving education are at risk has not changed.

Rather, the idea is to get students to leave the academy.

As this opinion emerged, the chairman quietly lifted the cup with a green tea bag in front of him.

“Because it is an academy, there is no choice but to block it.”

“Yes? What do you mean by that?”

“What if the giant monster is targeting the students, not the academy? The Academy is safe from monsters due to its minimal defense. Even giant monsters can survive for a certain amount of time.”

The chairman is indicating that he is opposed to moving students.

Of course, the committee members could not understand.

“No, does that make sense? Ultimately, it becomes impossible for students to attend class.”

Chisignon got angry and argued, and Lee Cheol-min calmed him down.

“Anyway, Chairman. Are there any secrets about the Academy that we don't know about? We confirmed that the defense shield was deployed when the giant monster destroyed the academy. Do buildings usually include that function? Whatever the intention, it is certain that there is a secret.”

“There is.”

The chairman speaks briefly and all members pay attention to him.

“But only my friend, the first principal, knew that secret. He told me it was a preparation for the future.”

“So what is the secret?”

When Chisignon asks a blunt question, the chairman takes a swig from his cup.

“...It's not something I can tell you casually.”

“I am. Even though I am the chairman, I will oppose that. In any case, it is common sense that student safety is the top priority. If you can't reveal it because it's a strange secret, I'll put this agenda item on the agenda and put it to a vote.”

In the end, the committee decided to educate the Korean Academy students by moving them out of their current positions.

Of course, no one knows whether the monster is targeting the academy or the students.

So, we added additional security forces and sent this plan to the Korean Academy.

However, before they could send this plan, the golem monster began to regenerate.

“The monster regenerates and starts rampaging again.”

“It's not the academy, it's destroying the area around it!”

This time, instead of destroying the academy, they will destroy the surrounding area?

The committee was also perplexed.

As the chairman said, the academy itself may not be the goal.

“First, deploy all defense forces! Because the giant will come soon!”

But the giant they hoped for did not appear.

***

“Why?”

Shin Jeul's mind was filled with extreme confusion, the monster had been resurrected.

Clearly, such a case did not exist. Wasn't it always the end with the gene destruction ray?

‘Is it because I fainted? Or what?'

The problem is that the point is that something funny has come in.

While he was checking things out at the hospital, I checked just in case.

Monster Points: 1,000

Funny enough, it came in as if it had been taken care of. That means there is a judgment that it has been defeated.

But resurrected?

'It has the ability to regenerate.'

If I were to guess, the judgment that points are coming in means that special abilities such as resurrection or regeneration are hidden.

So it was resurrected and is now active.

'There may be conditions, such as resurrection from the cells. If a certain core remains, it may reappear!'

Even in the special films he watched when he was young, that type of character appeared once or twice.

Just think of it as now.

“Phew.”

There is one thing to roughly sort out this questionable situation.

“Come.”

He called a moving train for quick travel.

A monster has appeared, so I transform and fight.

It was decided from the moment he decided to transform into a giant.

If you don't go right now, you can't.

We head straight to the scene where the monster is rampaging.

Although the monsters were originally two different places, the golems were moving towards each other.

Of course, the genie destroys everything.

In particular, the golem with manpower ability was moving forward while powerfully destroying the surrounding area.

'Is it a condition to catch them all at once instead of dealing with them separately? 'If only I hadn't fainted!'

I should have seen what was visible after destroying it with the beam of light.

I can't tell because I fainted right away.

Was it a separate resurrection?

Does it have to be destroyed to prevent regeneration?

“What do you need to know? Let’s start with transformation!”

First of all, it was a golem that used a gravity beam and was close to the academy.

The grandeur of a golem walking around in full swing. Shin Jeul was once again surprised by its enormity.

'If you look at the giant monster like this, it's huge!'

Like a knight, he wields omnipotent power and destroys everything that gets in his way.

Unbreakable.

I can feel in my skin that it is an unstoppable being.

Shin Je-ul got off near there and headed toward the sky with his right hand outstretched.

Now I had to transform and face that thing.

“Transformation.... Ugh!”

But at this moment, intense pain came to his body and he immediately fell to his knees on the floor.

“Heo Eok… . Huh... .”

There was no recovery. With the pain crushing his entire body, he could only gasp.

'If you don't change quickly... .'

Damage becomes more serious.

Because I promised myself not to do that at the time, I can't leave that monster alone.

However, regardless of the pressure felt on the body, the transformation did not occur.

'Is it affected by my physical condition?'

He once again tried to transform into an outstretched state, but fell to the floor in pain.

The body doesn't listen.

[Check Ultria user status]

-Transforming into your current state carries risks.

- Refusal to transform

Since the last fierce battle, Ultria has been considerate of its users.

“The city is being destroyed right now!”

But Ultria is cold-hearted.

[Utria cannot transform unless she meets the minimum physical condition.]

“Ugh!”

Right now, transformation is not possible. Significant physical pain?

“Good. Let’s do something.”

Shin Jeul once again moved on a moving train. To the hospital where he was admitted.

***

The giant does not appear. This fact was a great threat not only to the committee, soldiers, and awakened people, but also to nearby citizens.

Above all, even though the battle mainly took place near the academy, it was no exaggeration to say that other places felt like watching an overseas topic.

But now, things have changed.

A giant monster was clearly crossing the city center.

“Go go go go!”

Strange moans ringing out at regular intervals felt like seeing an expressionless killer.

A huge body stood in front of a large building.

People nearby were already on evacuation alert and were watching it on site cameras.

The street was already like a ghost street.

An empty city.

You can even see stopped vehicles and people who are already dead or unable to escape.

There were clear signs of destruction behind the golem.

And as the giant's body hits the front of the building, the windows break and the building collapses.

Every time you take a step forward, those huge steel structures stare down at you.

“What is that? Why do you keep doing that?”

Numerous citizens hiding in subway stations and underground bomb shelters were crying as they confirmed the monster's advance.

The worst enemy that destroys work and daily life.

The names of the gods they believe in pop up everywhere.

Children were crying here and there as they were held in their parents' arms.

Everyone waited for this rough shaking to end.

However, despite their earnest wishes, the golem's path ended up crossing a subway station, which became a problem.

Steel structures were falling from the air to the ground several times as the surrounding buildings were being pulled by the enormous force of gravity.

In the aftermath, the road collapsed.

In the end, a steel structure broke through the roof of the subway station, revealing what should have been warm sunlight.

The moment the golem's foot entered there, the subway roof began to collapse.

“Ugh!”

People are screaming in all directions and trying to run away from the monster.

However, before they could leave the subway station, manpower occurred once again.

As if clearing away something that was in the way, the golem's feet kicked through the ceiling, creating a complete view of the sky and causing hundreds of people inside to panic.

No one could touch this place, including those who tried to escape outside the subway and those who could not even move.

“Jetman… .”

Someone looked for a giant to help them, but Jetman couldn't come this time.

If Jetman had been there in the first place, he would have been suppressed on the way here.

People then listened closer to the regular ringing sound that made their ears ring.

The golem is facing hundreds of people.

I don't know if they really realized it, but they did.

That death was close to them.

“I don’t like it… .”

“Please help me! Mom!”

It was time for everyone to close their eyes with voices filled with tears.

A huge shadow moved above their heads.

A huge, hope-filled wind blows. A heavy, invisible impact sound resounded and the place shook.

People who had closed their eyes are now opening them.

And they saw.

“It’s Jetman!”

Before you know it, Jetman, who kicked the golem, is right in front of you.

        
            Fortunately, the Academy suffered no damage this time.

As soon as the golem was revived, it ran outside. Immediately after resurrection, no manpower was used, so the surrounding area did not collapse significantly, and most importantly, the defense shield held up.

Even if Shin Jeul does not fall, the system maintains the defense shield.

Thanks to this, the area where the golem passed was destroyed, but this can be immediately restored with a few hours of effort by awakened people.

Rather than that, we had to check the mysterious shield that appeared at the academy.

Seongpil Lee, the head of the school, looked surprised when he checked the central control computer in the basement of the main building.

“What the hell is this… .”

This central control room computer is a weak artificial intelligence that simply supplies power and manages the overall system.

However, an unusual item was suddenly added to this artificial intelligence.

[Energy Shield]

-Currently in use

It affects the school system and creates an energy shield that surrounds the entire school.

Something this enormous existed?

Seongpil Lee was puzzled. He was also a faculty member and knew that there was a central control system AI in the basement.

Because it is not a specialty, we only have separate management staff.

He asked to explain this function in front of the staff, but even the manager did not know.

In the meantime, it didn't work at other times, but it worked during this incident to protect the academy?

Where did the energy to create the shield that covers the school's main building come from, and why is it working now after not working before?

“It wasn’t there before? Why all of a sudden?”

He double-checked with the employee. A feature that did not exist was added. Who and why?

'The purpose of protecting the academy was sufficient... .'

The head of this grade hurriedly told the staff to check the program.

Who created the defense program and how does it work?

Couldn't the person who created it have marked it?

The administrator tinkered with the program here and there.

“First of all, the shield is operable and can be connected to the school's power even when the energy runs out. And this format is something you would only see on a 386 computer... .”

“To the whole school? I've been here for almost 25 years and I've never seen anything like it. If it’s 386, is it about 40 years ago??”

40 years ago was the day this academy was founded.

‘There has been a system like this since its establishment? 'I can't believe it.'

Lee Seong-pil could not help but click his tongue at things that increasingly went beyond his common sense.

Before the management staff could make up their minds, they noticed an unusual mark on this program.

“What is this? It feels like a signature?”

At the bottom of this program file was a read-only document.

“Open it.”

This file was opened under Lee Seong-pil's command.

[The power of the mind is the foundation of a person. It can be evil or it can be good. You need strength of mind_Woo Jo-hwi]

“Woo Jo-hee?”

Seolpil Lee was shocked by the name.

“Ujofira… . It sounds like an old name. Who is it?”

“ is the founder of this academy. He already passed away before I came.”

Seongpil Lee broke into a cold sweat. This system was created 40 years ago? Technologies that are decades ahead of their time and mysterious messages invade our minds.

“I don’t think this phrase was simply written down.”

Seongpil Lee felt that there was a secret in this academy.

***

The hospital was busy evacuating amid the chaos as the monsters advanced.

When Shin Je-ul arrived at the hospital, the nurses were already busy evacuating people.

“Hey. I'm sick... .”

“I’m sorry. See you later!”

Even if he tried to talk to him, there was no reason for the nurse guiding the patient to take care of him.

Because it is natural that people with limited mobility are given priority compared to those who can walk without difficulty.

Shin Je-ul also knew this and made an embarrassed expression. In order to ignore the pain in your body and transform, you have to take painkillers.

However, it is unthinkable to ask a busy nurse for a favor.

'What do we do? I have to transform quickly to stop it?'

It was a time when his mind was full of confusion.

“What are you doing instead of evacuating? What is God?”

A clear and clear voice rang out from behind. When Shin Jeul turned around in surprise, April was standing there wearing dark overalls and overalls.

“April?”

“Everyone has to evacuate now because of the monster, so what are you doing alone?”

“And you? Why?”

“Ha? What attitude do you have towards the person who helped you get to the hospital? Say thank you?”

The sight of her raising her head haughtily with her arms crossed was April herself.

I feel a little relieved to see such a familiar sight in such a chaotic situation.

“You helped me?”

“You didn’t know? While helping with work at a construction site, I brought you in when you fainted like an idiot. Tsk. I guess you lost your memory too?”

“Yeah, really?”

Shin Jeul's doubts were finally answered. He was wondering who brought him there, but it was April.

'You probably didn't get caught, right?'

Judging from the way he spoke, it seemed like he didn't really know his identity.

“Anyway, no luck. That giant fainted in an unsightly manner in the place where he fought. Ahhh.”

“Well, really? How did you faint?”

“It was stretched to the level of drunkenness?”

“I’m embarrassed. But April. Shouldn’t we evacuate soon?”

Shin Jeul looks around. Even though some people have left, the sounds of urgent footsteps and voices still remain.

“That’s right. Hurry up and go quickly.”

“But… . Because my body hurts. I need painkillers.”

“Painkillers? Anyway, it's weak. I'll take you there.”

April tries to approach him. If this happens, shouldn't they just be dragged away and held there, taking painkillers and all that?

“Wait a minute! April!”

“Why? Your work clothes are dirty? What are you doing to your lifesaver? I don’t care about your opinion!”

“No! That's not it. I feel really grateful and happy!”

“Ehe. hmm. Of course it should be!”

It was no mistake to see the joy on April's face.

“Then let’s go.”

“Well, I mean, I need painkillers. If you can't stand it, it's better to eat and go, right?”

“I am. What a strange stubbornness. But there is no nurse.”

April's eyes widened at Shin Jeul's attitude.

“Good. Since it's urgent, I have to act urgently first.”

April suddenly disappeared like the wind and reappeared.

In her hands were a painkiller injection and an oral painkiller.

“April? Where is this?”

“There’s nothing you can do. They said it was urgent so I just robbed the medicine room.”

“What?”

Shin Jeul could not help but be astonished by this harsh behavior for a world-renowned emergency rescue student.

“I know the location because I saw it when treating my younger brother. By the way, you eat rather than sit still, right?”

“Ah… . okay. Thank you.”

Shin Jeul was still happy. Because I was finally able to transform into this.

'April. 'Thank you so much.'

Even though his behavior was extreme, he was of great help anyway.

“I think I will live thanks to you. April. It’s the best.”

“Yes, I am the best! You got it right. Where are you going?”

“I’ll get an injection and come back. I’m evacuating well!”

“Suddenly? God what are you doing! Are you feeling sick?”

Shin Je-ul went into the bathroom to avoid April and administered oral and intravenous injections in succession.

I don't know if this will work or not, but at least it was necessary to save people.

The stinging pain of the needle envelopes me and I take a deep breath.

Actually, my physical condition is a mess, but I think I can do this.

He called a virtual train and threw himself once more.

He came to the place where the golem was advancing, hid in a nearby alley, and now turned his palm toward the sky.

“variation… !”

At this moment, a flash of light shimmered around him.

but.

“Ugh!”

Shin Jeul immediately fell to the floor in pain.

“Ahh… . Si x!”

A pain that makes you curse. Every time he transforms, the feeling of electric torture hitting his entire body.

There was a feeling that things would be different from before, but as expected, it was not enough.

Meanwhile, the demon beast continues to advance, and Shin Je-ul's heart becomes impatient as he sees it.

'It doesn't seem like it will work! I somehow managed to force myself to get to the point where I could.'

I have to endure the pain just a little longer. In Shin Je-ul's mind, various ways to become more powerful are swirling around.

Since I had no time to cool-headedly change in the current situation, I tried to call for transformation again, but failed again.

“variation… . Ugh!”

Pain that comes every time I do it. The painkillers were of little use.

Shin Jeul pounded the ground with a desperate expression.

“Damn it!”

While Shin Je-ul was furious, the monster revealed the ceiling of the subway station, showing signs of mass murder.

'It can't go on like this!'

All Shin Je-ul had faith in was that he hoped his transformation would be successful.

Like when the owner of the symbol you put on transforms.

Shin Je-ul stretched his hand upward once again. However, instead of transformation, another word came out of his mouth.

I screamed as if I was throwing out everything inside me.

“Jetman!!!”

The moment I cried out loud like the main character in a special film I was watching, as if holding in everything and shooting it out, I felt the pain again.

“Ugh!”

It felt like a failure again, but a pillar of light began to surround him.

The transformation that took place with enthusiasm was successful.

[AI notifies.]

-Decreased physical abilities of the user. warning. warning!

There are already a lot of warnings, and the part that displays Ultria is completely red.

But it has changed.

Shin Jeul threw a kick straight at the golem than his own body was in.

Just as the inside of the subway was about to be attacked, his kick succeeded in sending the golem flying.

As soon as Shin Jeul landed, pain penetrated his entire body and he paused for a moment.

The golem then regains its balance and faces Shinjeul.

'come.'

Shin Je-ul raised his body and at this moment, mounted his unmarked leg.

Additional armor was attached to his legs and he jumped.

Shin Je-ul's physical condition was bad, but there was one advantage.

Adapt right away.

It's a monster that I've already faced once, so I know how to deal with it.

Shin Jeul didn't just fall from the air like last time.

Rather, he released a vortex with his unmarked leg and hit the opponent's head directly.

He jumped one more step.

I turned around behind the golem.

The opponent is tilting because of the unmarked vortex and is unable to use manpower properly. This is the gap.

Shin Jeul ran with the elbow blade equipped.

His Muay Thai technique, Sok Klap, hit the golem's head again and the golem fell backwards.

Kukukuk!

A huge body crashes down the road. When there was a moment of non-resistance, Shin Je-ul jumped.

Legs, not fists.

Markless' legs released into a whirlpool, crushing Miyeon's resistance and slashing towards the lying golem with the elbow blade.

Quack!

A dull sound was heard and the golem's head shattered into pieces.

'There must be something that becomes a condition for resurrection.'

Shin Jeul did not end here, but attempted to annihilate the enemy by any means possible in addition to the gene destruction ray.

As he slowly approaches, he hears people's voices.

“Jetman!”

“Jetman is here!”

“Won!”

People were cheering and cheering for him.

It's a situation where my mind and body feel at ease every time. It was at that time that Shin Jeul was about to approach.

People's voices suddenly became louder and more urgent.

“Uh!”

The moment Shin Jeul turned his head, he had no choice but to stand tall. Because when I looked back, there was another golem standing there.

“Heo Eok… . Huh... .”

Shin Jeul took a deep breath and strengthened his will to fight. But at this moment, something strange happened behind the scenes.

Suddenly, the fragments of the broken golem begin to attack Shinjeul.

“Ugh!”

While being pushed helplessly, a light flashed and Shin Jeul rolled several times, collided with a building and fell.

“Wow!”

He stood up feeling like he was vomiting blood from inside, but what he saw was amazing.

A black sphere appears from among the broken pieces of the golem and enters the intact golem.

And all the broken pieces were added to the golem.

“...Combination? It’s too much.”

Shin Je-ul laughed out loud, but the situation was serious.

Before he knew it, a heavily armored golem that was 1.5 times more swollen appeared in front of him.

        
            Shin Jeul was confident. My body is completely ruined, but I've dealt with them once.

The only problem is special technology. Other than that, there is nothing much.

It is in the same context that a golem that uses manpower was killed in one go.

Above all, as someone who has participated in competitions, it is more than enough to analyze the opponent.

He believed that he could handle it somehow until the remaining golems coalesced before his eyes.

However, the opponents combined and became stronger.

“Heo Eok. Sigh... Phew. Are you kidding me?”

Shin Jeul's heart began to grow impatient. The knight-type golem was now twice as thick, and its helmet was equipped with a red flagpole like in the Roman era, making it look even more impressive.

Something completely different from Shin Jeul’s plan happened. I knew how to regenerate, but who knew how to combine?

[Go go go go]

The regular beep sounds even louder and a green aura can be seen all over the body.

From Shin Jeul’s perspective, there was no real answer.

My body is a mess, and I can't even imagine how I can damage my opponent's strong body.

'still!'

First, I remembered the two golems' abilities, gravity and light attack, and began to keep my distance from them.

'Light attacks come from a greater distance than manpower.'

That was the time when I slowly fell back.

“Jetman!”

“Please win!”

Cheering could be heard from next to him. It was clearly a cheer that required strength, but it made Shin Je-ul realize that it was a burden.

‘What if your abilities become stronger after combining? 'Don't you stop these people too?'

Now you need to retreat and get out of attack range.

However, there were still people who could not evacuate and remained in the subway station.

“...”

At this time, Shin Jeul confirmed that the golem was moving.

People must be protected.

His mind was made up. We need to change direction to attack. Shin Jeul immediately started jumping with his unmarked legs.

He tried to avoid the manpower by climbing as high as before, but unfortunately, he was too underestimating the golem.

As before, it jumped more than 30 meters high, but light emanated from the golem's helmet.

The moment the light touched Ultria's body, Shinjeul received all kinds of warning sounds and shocks.

[warning! warning! Ultria damaged]

'Is it an attack?'

But this wasn't the end.

He was struck by the light and swayed in the air, and was being pulled by another force.

'manpower!'

Shin Jeul realized that the golem merged here can now use radial light attacks and manpower attacks at the same time.

Moreover, as if the pulling force became stronger, it collided with the golem at high speed.

“Ugh!”

He screamed softly, but the golem ignored him, hugged Shin Zeul, and began emitting light from his entire body.

“!”

Shin Je-ul struck down the opponent's helmet with his elbow blade, but surprisingly, the fight ended with only a few scratches.

“Damn it!”

As soon as Shin Jeul's irritated anger passed and light hit him, the sound of metal splitting was heard.

In an instant, Shin Je-ul's entire body was struck with pain that almost sent his mind flying far away.

“Aaagh!”

An uncontrollable groan came out, and his body fell into the distance, crashing into a building.

He collapsed like a piece of collapsing rubble, and for an instant, Shin Jeul felt his vision turn yellow.

Like right before passing out.

“Heo Eok… . Huh... .”

I try to stand up again, but my hands have no strength.

You have to run away. First, you have to retreat and take a look.

The head certainly wants it that way. However, his body is in a situation where even the word 'escape' is a luxury.

The golem was still walking leisurely. When Shin Jeul barely raised his head, he felt something moving around him.

“Ah… .”

When he turned his head, he saw people evacuating from the subway and people evacuating from the surrounding area.

If Shin Jeul escapes from here, he will definitely fall.

[Go go go go]

The regular beep, still audible, gets closer and closer and the signal comes once again.

The AI is constantly warning Shin Je-ul, ringing in his head.

The enemy will come again.

At that moment, Shin Jeul got up from his seat.

And then ran towards the golem.

[Replace blueprint]

-The power of Lamia

This time, when I was dragged away, I tried to accumulate strength to deliver a good blow.

The moment the golem flashed light, I held back everything and tried to deliver the blow.

“Huh?”

But light did not operate gravitational force.

They just dump Shinjeul into a mess of roads.

“Kaaak!”

The road cracks and nearby windows break.

The city was being destroyed just by the movement of the giant bodies.

However, the pain Shin Jeul suffered was even greater than the shock.

“Uuuu

Shin Je-ul was suffering like before, unable to even think about getting up.

I clutch my chest and feel like my whole body is going to break.

I just want to run away.

I just want to escape.

If it's a competition, you should abstain and aim for the next one.

This feeling oppressed him, but Shin Jeul had no intention of running away.

'It's not a competition, and it's not a situation where you can run away comfortably.'

If he escapes, a city may be destroyed by the destruction caused by the enhanced golem.

I was sweating like rain and I just wanted to give up.

But Shin Jeul remembered what he had promised. I was given this opportunity after coming to this world.

Some may say it is unreasonable, but Shin Jeul wanted to do it.

‘Nobody can do this and it’s rare to have this kind of experience, right?’

Not everyone can be a hero. You have to endure a lot of pain and suffering.

Even though Shin Jeul was not that kind of hero, I wanted to be like that.

It is because of that will to stand up again in this situation.

However, it only involves lifting the upper body. I couldn't do anything anymore.

'Still, you'll be concerned about this. Let's do something.'

Lamia's power begins to gather again. I waited for an opportunity to somehow land a blow.

But soon, people's screams rang in his ears.

Isn't it true that the golem activated its manpower towards people rather than towards Shinjeul?

At this moment, buildings within a 100m radius began to collapse.

This includes vehicles, people, and building debris.

People who were unable to avoid the sight are sucked in and disappear.

'Are we just going to destroy everything in sight?'

A pure weapon of destruction without emotion. In Shinjeul’s eyes, that’s what the golem looked like.

In this dangerous situation, Shin Jeul wakes up.

'I have to save it. 'Because... it's what needs to be done.'

The moment the light flashed again, Shin Je-ul flew away again.

And his consciousness was cut off.

***

People were terrified. Because before their eyes, the golem was moving to destroy everything.

“Jetman...”

“No!'

Even Jetman, who was the only hope, was unable to do anything after being attacked by the golem.

People now look at the golem in fear. As the eyes focused on the colorful helmet feathers turned towards them, there was a sense of inevitable death.

With the emotion of fear dominating everything, the golem's enormous manpower and light attacks rained down in all directions.

“What should I do? We are all dead!”

The office worker despairs and a shadow falls in front of him.

“Ah...”

It was a time when I thought everyone was dead. Something was pulling them in front of them.

“Jetman...!”

Someone shouted sadly. Jetman's huge body was being dragged in front of their eyes.

“Uh, what happened?”

“Did you help us?”

They realized. Jetman threw himself to save them, and Jetman, who was dragged, no longer moves with his arms hanging limply.

“Jetman is not moving!”

The child who saw this cried and ran to his mother. The adults realized it.

Their hero has fallen.

Everyone could not help but see Jetman, who had been dragged away in despair, thrown to the floor without any resistance.

“Jetman... is dead!”

Someone spoke while holding their head and people began to cry one by one in a gloomy atmosphere.

“They were killed while trying to protect us...”

“Jetman wake up!”

I cry and scream, but Jetman doesn't wake up.

The Golem shows off its victory by stepping on Jetman, who is unable to move.

And then he looked towards them again.

Some people sit down in fear, while others pray.

Everyone just shed tears as they realized they were next.

However, in this situation, one child ran away.

“Jetman wake up!”

“It’s dangerous! Come here!”

The child's mother stops the girl from cheering. But even so, the girl did not stop.

“Jetman!”

A pathetic touching sound. The voice of the heart that hopes for a miracle rings out.

Are you impressed by your child's behavior? Some of my peers started calling me Jetman.

“Jetman wake up!”

“Cheer up, Jetman!”

The voices of many people gathered like this began to move people little by little.

A man in his 40s also cheered for the Jetman, a group of high school students, and a housewife.

People's hearts were gathering towards Jetman, who could no longer stand up.

“Jetman!”

The same was true for people scattered here and there, even if it wasn't in the subway.

Voices are raised in unison toward Jetman, who fell while protecting him.

[Go go go go]

The golem doesn't seem to like that voice, so it kicks Jetman and advances toward them.

He began to shine his helmet with the intention of doing the same to the rest of the people like the destroyed city.

come.

It was time for all the cheering people to close their eyes, with a premonition of death.

Then, a miracle happened.

***

Shin Jeul was dreaming. A dream in which a huge figure of light looks down on a person who faints while protecting someone.

“This is...”

He collapsed while fighting the golem and doesn't know why this happened.

It was just that he intuitively noticed that a figure containing a divine energy of light that made him feel awe was heading towards him.

“What's going on?”

As he spoke to the light figure, the gigantic figure spoke directly into his mind.

[The human heart has good and evil. If you strive for good, you will receive the power of good, and if you strive for evil, you will receive the power of evil.]

The shape was showing the situation outside.

“That...”

Shin Jeul could hear voices cheering for him.

“Are you supporting me?”

[You have done good and people's hearts are coming together as one. The miracles of goodness cannot be compared to evil.]

And among their cheering, small lights were gathering.

“That...”

[Plus energy. The power of a person's heart that you have tried to gain. Your efforts were not in vain. Your sacrifice to protect everyone generated powerful positive energy in people's hearts.]

“Plus points were like that? It was the power to perform such a miracle.”

A power that Shin Jeul would never have gained if he had stayed still. However, Shin Jeul worked hard to win people’s hearts.

The results are coming out now.

The shape of the light spoke no more. Shin Jeul also knew.

Because a power as full of light surrounded me.

“Then I don’t have time to stay here anymore. Because I have to defeat that guy.”

The shape of light smiled at him.

Shin Jeul disappeared from this dream along with the figure of light.

And now, right before the golem's attack. I stood up again with the energy of pure white light in my body.

        
            The people's cheering continued even when the golem was targeting them.

“Jetman wake up!”

Voices of support rang out as if everyone had hoped, but everyone was gradually becoming aware of the reality that nothing was happening.

Jetman is down and Golem will kill them.

“Jetman!”

Still, they continued to cheer.

Everyone has the same feeling of not wanting to die. They desperately want their hopes to come true and it is revealed through the power of their hearts.

The plus energy that Jeul Shin received while performing the sub-scenario, and the strength of mind he gained while working as Jetman.

That energy was gathering together.

Even as the cheering voices diminished, my heart did not break.

[Go go go go]

The regular beeping gets louder. The ground is shaking.

The golem was coming towards them and the people were just praying with their hands together.

The sound of an airplane could be heard in the distance, but would the attack really work? Or maybe they are trying to blow it up too.

“Mom...”

The child cried and fell into his mother's arms, and now it was time to wait for judgment.

At this time, something strange happened. The first person to discover it was a high school student who was frantically switching between his phone and the site.

“Jetman’s body!”

“What?”

Light was visible from the tip of the high school student's finger.

“What is it?”

“What now?”

People were watching. The body of Jetman, who had fallen among the destroyed city, the burning city and the collapsed rubble.

They realized this based on their instincts.

At the moment when everyone thought he was dead, Jetman's body was emitting light?

“It’s a miracle.”

Two seconds after someone shouted, everyone here started cheering.

***

Shin Je-ul is back again.

He left the dream behind and stood up, leaving the golem behind.

Even though it was a golden opportunity to attack, there were two reasons why he did this.

One is a strange experience I just experienced.

And the second is because I felt like the golem had no real meaning, as if it was a premonition.

'I've become stronger.'

Shin Jeul checked his suit surrounded by light.

The body wrapped in Ultria felt a different power than before.

I am full of energy and my mind is clear.

His body was now full, as if all the hardships he had suffered so far were nothing.

‘Is this power the power of the mind? Was this the kind of plus energy I was collecting?'

I couldn't imagine it. I thought it was just a ritual of solving and receiving quests like a game. Actually, even if I collected the plus energy, it wasn't very useful.

But it turned out that it was a more important power than monster points.

Because it was the power of his heart that raised him up now.

[Go go go go]

The golem seems to have noticed Shinjeul behind it and then turns around.

There was silence for a moment.

The opponent that was knocked down got back up.

Shin Jeul didn't feel as scared or nervous as before.

Even though he was clearly a dangerous opponent.

I just like the comfort of this light that surrounds me.

“We should finish it too, right?”

The moment Shinjeul approached, light flashed from the golem's helmet.

The attack quickly hits Shinjeul.

The light flashed and had to be pulled down by gravity.

But Shin Jeul stood still. My body was fine as if nothing had happened.

[Go]

The golem's signal has changed slightly. Because the opponent in front of me didn't even flinch from his attack.

As the light shines strong again, all the remains of the buildings around Shinjeul begin to be dragged away.

Although the pull was stronger, Shinjeul was calm.

'This power. It's an unusual power.'

It's probably an unusual, miraculous power. The power of this one-time miracle.

He runs forward slowly.

The state of Ultria's body showed a glimpse of how it was now filled with gold.

Shin Je-ul jumps and flies off with his knee.

Regardless of whether the opponent's attack came or not, it flew like an unstoppable bomber and cut into the opponent's body.

With this one shot, I saw a golden afterglow spread across his eyes.

[go...]

When Shinjeul landed on the ground, everything about the golem, which already had a large hole in its body, began to crack.

Just one room.

With that alone, the combined body of the golem is collapsing.

The moment Shin Jeul threw his fist in front of him again, a golden shock wave radiated right in front of his eyes.

The golem could not hold on and was collapsing. Only two rooms.

Right in front of your eyes without much effort.

But Shin Jeul knew very well that this was not the end.

They play.

The core must be destroyed, not the body.

[Gene destruction ray]

-100%

The remaining power now goes towards the core.

In fact, two glowing spheres slowly emerge from the ruins of the collapsed golem.

Shin Jeul held out his hand without saying a word.

Instead of firing his fist like before, he simply stretched out his hand and fired a gene destruction ray.

Golden energy struck the spheres hiding among the rubble and began to shine.

It is not a huge energy wave like before, but radiates gently like a mother's touch.

When this hit the golem's body, the two cores were swept away and disappeared like powder.

“...”

Shin Jeul turned around, knowing that everything was over.

And around him, he saw numerous people looking at him.

The image of them carrying their injured bodies and embracing each other.

'Thanks to you, I won.'

Shin Jeul bowed to those who were sharing the joy of victory.

If it weren't for their help, I would never have won.

People wave to him as he bows and says hello.

“Jetman! Thanks to you, I survived!”

“Thank you! Jetman!”

“Are you saying hello to us? It’s awesome?”

After saying hello to the crowd of happy people, he realized that it was time to go.

Because the golden energy was disappearing from his body.

He disappeared from the scene along with a pillar of light.

***

The committee was breathing a sigh of relief.

Lee Cheol-min immediately contacted the military and announced that the operation would be suspended.

“With this, there will be no need for ‘Operation Scorched Earth’.”

“Thank goodness. Because so many people must have sacrificed together.”

Beside him, the chairman also nodded.

“Even if we carry out a scorched earth operation, we don’t know whether that giant monster will die or not.”

“In my view, it may be okay to launch nuclear weapons, but if that happens, Korea will be finished.”

In fact, they were even considering sending out nuclear weapons as a countermeasure against the giant monster.

Even more so since it was right after the giant fell, so I thought there was no answer.

However, when the giant was miraculously resurrected and dealt with, they no longer had to fight at the expense of countless citizens.

Britain's Brooke had a complicated expression.

“It’s an amazing sight. The giant is resurrected, turns golden, and destroys the monster? It seems like a miracle has happened.”

“It seems like I gained a new power or something. Isn’t this even more dangerous?”

Chisignon was still disliked, but the current atmosphere made hostility as before impossible.

South Africa's Nelson watches as the giant greets him.

“It’s truly a ‘humane’ method. If you were an alien, you wouldn't know such manners.”

“I don’t know why people are thankful, but at least I can know that that giant is a person.”

Lee Cheol-min raised one corner of his mouth.

“Muay Thai techniques and greetings are a means of proving that he is at least human.”

“So does that mean it will transform? Commissioner Lee Cheol-min?”

Lee Cheol-min joked at Brook’s words.

“This is just a guess. guess. It would be difficult to take this too seriously. However, it would be good to at least focus on humans during the investigation.”

“If it's a person, why on earth don't they tell us...”

Chisignon sighed deeply.

Lee Cheol-min looked at him with amusement and then turned his gaze to the chairman.

“So in the end, we haven't decided what to do with the Academy case. Monsters come and giants appear. It was all about the academy. Is there some important treasure hidden there?”

“...”

The chairman just sips his tea and does not answer.

Lee Cheol-min shook his head.

“This time, the monster appeared without necessarily being at the Academy, but there is one interesting thing. This time, two monsters appeared, one attacked an event venue, and a giant strangely appeared at that event venue.”

“Does that mean the monster was chasing the giant?”

Lee Cheol-min appeared to be pondering the words of Abena, who was fiddling with her glasses.

“It's possible to track it, but if it were, it would have appeared wherever the giant was. So, no matter where you sleep or wherever you go, right? The Academy is still a target and it is possible that they were trying to find a giant. Moreover, since there are two entities, it is possible to destroy the academy while taking time.”

“But thanks to the secret the chairman was hiding, a defense shield was activated and it failed. I really don't know what the case is. Student safety is at stake!”

Chisignon argues with the chairman.

Actually, this statement is true. As you can see this time, there was no need to attack the Academy, but the Academy was somehow involved.

Student safety is always at risk.

Chisignon adds one more word here.

“Hump Hum. Chairman, it is not my opinion. It would be a different story if the monster was targeting ‘academy students’ rather than the academy. We need to protect and teach more right now.”

“You have to keep that possibility in mind. So, we have no choice but to deploy more troops and expand air raid shelters and other means of evacuation to communicate with the military.”

Lee Cheol-min also knew that and added it.

The chairman listened quietly and then slightly raised his heavy eyebrows.

“Korea’s academies are educational institutions for the future. And it is a military strategic facility prepared for the future.”

“Military strategic facility? Isn’t it just an academy?”

In response to Nelson's rebuttal, the chairman stood up.

“This is all I can tell you. If you're attacking the Academy, that's why. If students wish, they can take their classes elsewhere. But the Academy can never leave it alone. So that everyone knows that.”

The chairman finished speaking and stood up.

***

hospital. Shin Je-ul was lying devastated in the hospital. After dealing with the monster, he was in desperate need of recovery.

Fortunately, it's not as painful as when I refuse to transform, but my whole body still aches.

'But they helped me.'

Who knew the power of the mind could be so powerful?

We overcame it thanks to everyone’s strength. I felt proud as I changed my name.

'Thanks to people...'

In a way, while he usually helped me, I received help instead.

Everyone cooperated to deal with the monster.

“It was something like this.”

The fulfillment of fighting together with everyone. And joy. He is telling Shin Je-ul more clearly the path he should take.

-Current monster points: 2400

-Current Plus Energy Points: 1050

In addition, not only did I accumulate some points, but there was one more good news.

'I collected them all.'

He succeeded in completing what he needed to update the next scenario right here and now.

[Completion conditions]

-Completion of mobile vehicle within three months (o)

-Acquire more than 2,000 plus points (o)

-Acquire more than 3,000 monster points (o)

-Second computer update completed (x)

- Waiting for computer update

I did it. Now all you have to do is go back to the warehouse and update the computer, and the main scenario is complete.

'I still have a lot of questions, but I did it.'

A feeling of pride welled up and I was able to breathe a sigh of relief.

There is still plenty of time. Shin Je-ul was looking out the window, hoping to be discharged quickly.

“Then, should we relax while we’re at the hospital?”

Shin Je-ul wanted to enjoy some free time, knowing that schools would be closed in an emergency anyway.

But before his rest began, a familiar person entered the hospital room.

Blonde hair with asymmetrical short cut. A classmate with arrogant blue eyes.

April.

This woman, wearing a black knit that exposed her breasts that were already at a high school level, and jeans that really formed the right lines, was glaring at him.

“Hey, what is God? Why did you run away on your own?”

“Hmm? April? Was it still there?”

Shin Jeul avoided eye contact with an embarrassed expression.

A bonus is that a sub-scenario is created at the same time.

[Sub Scenario]

-April's Pride (Difficult level)

'I need to do this properly.'

Shin Je-ul shed a faint smile.

        
            [April is proud (difficulty level)]

-This proud girl from the academy is angry that Shin Je-ul accepted her help and disappeared without permission. It will take a lot of effort to make her feel better.

Shin Je-ul was a little puzzled. It was surprising that he saved his life, but was it really worth coming to visit him?

Above all, I didn't think they were very friendly.

They've been getting involved recently?

'But it's an opportunity!'

Isn’t there a rule against getting close to the main characters in a novel?

It's good to be friends with everyone.

There is no reason to hesitate if you become friends with beautiful girls or talented people.

Even if you're not a hero, being with people you like isn't a bad thing. Rather, it is pretense to deny that it is not true.

He begins to comfort April, who is a bit upset by this point of view.

“I went to get painkillers, but did I experience any major vibrations? I had fainted without even realizing it. To be honest, I don’t remember anything after going to the bathroom.”

The important thing here is to be as vague as possible.

So, it means expressing ‘I don’t remember.’ as much as possible.

Rather than making perfect excuses, you can make things vague by talking about yourself vaguely.

April looked at him with glaring eyes and raised the corners of her mouth.

“Award~ But?”

April suddenly raised her head towards him. Skin as fair as white jade and vivid blue eyes arrived before my eyes.

So close that even the sound of breathing can be heard.

“Your excuse is plausible, but you...”

As April was doing that in front of him, Shin Jeul felt an enormous amount of pressure.

He must have felt that his behavior was suspicious.

The beautiful girl in front of me smiled meaningfully.

“Couldn’t it be that Jetman or something?”

“!”

This man's body was becoming stiff.

April hit the nail on the head. Shin Jeul’s heart began to pound.

“Isn’t it strange? You can find painkillers. But when I go to the shelter, you're not there and I passed out in the bathroom? Isn’t it strange?”

“Ji, I was so faint that I didn’t even know.”

At that moment, even the words were twisted and Shin Je-ul was desperately looking away.

At best, you could just ignore it, so why dig into it like this?

'But you can't get caught yet.'

I don't think April would do that, but she still has to be careful.

“Wasn’t that giant passed out nearby after the fight?”

“I was caught up in it and couldn’t help it.”

“Really?”

Shin Je-ul didn't know what to do under the pressure of April coming even closer.

Hang in here and pretend not to notice. Because his strategy has already been decided.

April stretched out her hand to the bedside without hiding anything and was looking down at his forehead.

“The last time I passed out...”

Shin Je-ul turned his eyes away and was again suffocated by something large blocking his view.

Something embarrassingly large was now nearby.

'It's really big.'

The overwhelming chest area shakes before my eyes.

He's amazing even in school uniform, but he's truly overwhelming in plain clothes.

Even if you try to raise your gaze, it draws your attention like some kind of magic.

Then he hears April's trembling voice.

“Shin Jeul.”

“Huh?”

“Would you like me to direct your gaze to your face?”

Was it too obvious that I saw it as it was? Shin Je-ul also raised his head with a red face at the instructions of the pretty girl with slightly red cheeks.

There is only one thing to do when our eyes meet.

“Sorry.”

“I don’t worry about this because it’s something I was born with anyway. Look at people's faces during conversations.”

“Hmm. That should be it.”

As soon as the conversation stopped, April sat down on the edge of the bed.

“Well, what use is it for me to think about it like this? Passing out is so pathetic.”

“I’m so restless.”

“Besides, there’s no way you’re that giant. He has tremendous strength and skills, but he's not a match for you. Basically, I'm not an awakened person. Right?”

Shin Je-ul couldn't help but feel relieved as he looked at the way he was organizing things with one eye closed.

“To some extent. But I’m okay with it, so I work hard.”

“Why don’t you wipe off the sweat first? It’s suspicious for no reason.”

“To be honest, this is because you suddenly pressured me. And the same embarrassing situation as before.”

“Did I do it? You were blindsided by yourself! Anyway, what a man is!”

When April scolded him, Shin Jeul had nothing to say.

“No, but it was really right in front of us.”

“Up there! If I say it one more time, I know it will be right.”

April's face also turns red and hastily stops talking.

There was a strange silence between the man and the woman, and Shin Je-ul immediately turned his brain to full speed.

There was something to do to get past the doubt, deal with the current situation, and for the sub-scenario.

“April. I couldn't say it properly, but I'm grateful in many ways. Protect me even from giant monsters.”

“Hmph. It's okay since I heard it last time. If you are indebted to me like that, you should just repay the debt. For your information, the price for my help will be high.”

“So, I guess I’ll treat you to a meal.”

Yes. To lighten April's mood, you need to give her a treat.

'Because it's a chaebol, honestly, if you run out of money, you'll be ruined. Rather than money, I should just please people and get points.'

No matter where you go, there is no way that a child from a world-renowned conglomerate family will not be treated in one way or another.

No matter where you go, it won't be all that magical.

Jeul Shin shared his life experiences and recalled the points that make him feel good when dating a woman.

“A meal served? Is it possible?”

“You always receive financial support from the school. Serving a meal is enough.”

“Oh my god. It would be expensive at 10 million won.”

“10 million...what?”

Shin Jeul’s expression hardens. From April's surprised expression, I realize that the concept of money is slightly different.

April laughed, looking at him in confusion.

“Aha. I'm kidding. joke. Even if you really have 10 million won, you shouldn't spend it carelessly. Just write it to your parents.”

April stood up.

“Money isn’t that important to me anyway. No matter what, I've already experienced it. So, please do your best, ”

“Thank you. I feel at ease.”

Shin Je-ul then immediately called April's cell phone with his cell phone.

“What is God? What are you doing?”

April receives a cell phone right in front of her. A strange situation was created where people were talking on the phone in front of each other.

Shin Jeul speaks into the phone.

“Just seeing if the call goes well. We've never talked on the phone like this before, except through messenger, right?”

“Behaving insidiously. Just like the way you looked earlier, you're interested in useless things.”

“Same goes for you. Thanks to you, I am grateful to you.”

“Good. But let me warn you. Don't call first. I will do it when I need to.”

April leaves after giving him a firm warning.

'I had to suggest it anyway, so it's a meaningless warning.'

However, Shin Je-ul twisted it slightly and sent it directly via messenger instead of phone.

-Shin Jeul: April. Can't I just send a message without calling first? I have to suggest it to you anyway.

-April: It's annoying. Okay, so don't talk to me!

Shin Jeul kept laughing for a while in the private hospital room because April's reaction was cute.

***

The school closure order lasted 3 days. Shin Je-ul was discharged from the hospital after two days.

I received various medications and painkillers.

However, for Shin Jeul, the disposition of this medicine was not important.

Now he was heading straight to the academy. The reason is obvious.

Now it's time to finish the main scenario.

Conditions have been completed.

-Current monster points: 2400

-Current Plus Energy Points: 1050

The moment you upgrade the main computer with this, the main scenario is completed.

Shin Je-ul tried to enter the academy in a hurry, but encountered unexpected difficulties.

“Support Department! Where are you going?”

“This voice?”

As I was about to enter the main building, I saw an adult man with a see-through dandy cut. Those eyes are wide open.

“Ah.”

Shin Jeul was irritated.

This is Seo Jin-ho, the first-year student in charge, and the person I had an argument with last time about the warehouse.

In this case, Shin Je-ul also turns his back because it is obvious that the conversation will take place in some way.

“You, the main building again...”

“Hello. I came out once.”

And then it quickly disappears.

“What?”

Ignoring Seo Jin-ho's confusion, he moved out of sight and sighed.

“I need to quickly think about making it stale.”

In any case, there is a way for him to ignore their gaze and enter.

“Come.”

He was able to summon a virtual train from roughly the corner of the main building and move to the front of the club room with ease.

“Is this the beginning?”

There's only one thing he has to do.

Just system updates. This ends the main scenario.

[Academy Computer Update]

-Update to version 2.0.

-Requires 1500 Monster Points and 1,000 Plus Points

[Do you want to update?]

What can I say?

The moment Shin Je-ul pressed the confirmation button on the screen, the entire academy computer was covered in blue.

And the percentage was displayed and the update was starting.

As before, he thought he needed some time and was about to head to the snack bar on the virtual train.

[congratulations. You have completed the main scenario.]

The computer screen was beeping and a new message was popping up.

[Main Scenario]

-From now on, the world will remember the actions of giants fighting against giant monsters.

-The enemy will now come as a more powerful monster using new means.

-Next three months. You must build your academy's auxiliaries and deal with the looming threat.

-You should always be careful when revealing your identity. If this academy computer breaks, it's all over.

It's the same as last time. Now that the main scenario is complete, we can move on to the next scenario.

I paid attention to the term “helper of the academy” by increasing it a lot.

'Before, it was about imprinting the existence of giants on people.'

As you can see from the cheering, the main scenario was executed well in that you try to help the giant rather than antagonize it.

And now we dig into more detail.

First, we need to change public awareness, and the next step is to find allies to fight the unknown enemy.

“The last paragraph also changed a little. Reveal it carefully?”

The current time zone is towards mid-May. August is when summer vacation ends and the second semester begins.

So, you need to find a helper and fight together before summer vacation?

'Is that possible?'

We still don't know what will help in the fight against the giant monster.

[Completion conditions]

- Academy protection facilities strengthened more than three times within three months

-Expand the academy area to the entire main building

- Earn more than 5,000 Plus Points

-Acquire more than 7,000 monster points

-Academy Computer 3.0 update completed

-Create 2 or more auxiliary aircraft

-Upon completion, you will enter the next scenario.

-This is a congratulatory gift for beating the new main scenario. (Monster Points: 2,000 plus Energy Points: 1,000)

“I’m glad it’s a commemorative gift. I used up all my remaining points.”

Remaining points: 2,900 (Monster), 1,050 (Plus)

Fortunately, I was even more at ease because I received a gift to upgrade.

Shin Je-ul headed to the canteen in good spirits as he looked at the new goal he had to achieve.

        
            Shinjeul’s snacks are simple. 1.5L of sports drink, 2 potato chips, cream puff, small bread, and 1 muffin.

To others, it might be considered a meal, but to him, it was a snack.

This is because his body itself has a high basic metabolism.

‘Is it because I exercised? I think it's a lot to eat.'

As you can see when he fights, his main fighting technique is Muay Thai.

A talented person who has participated in actual competitions and won prizes.

However, due to academic reasons, I had stopped taking it for nearly two years.

But who knew that Muay Thai, which he had almost forgotten, would save him?

Shin Je-ul eagerly stuffed the bread into his mouth.

'After the third update, the top priority will be upgrading Ultria.'

Ultria was currently being updated in a far away warehouse.

It would be very satisfying to see the percentage gradually increase on the Parin screen.

In the third update, you can finally use form change.

My heart trembles as I wonder what function that is.

'Is this going to change anything from the current state?'

Based on the special effects he knows, when the form changes, it usually changes to a form that emphasizes speed or power.

'Then it would be beneficial to combine it with the monster's traces.'

Strengthen your strength with lamia and form change that enhance your strength?

It will suit you very well.

'I don't know what the auxiliary gas is. Is there something else to assist me?'

It's clear that you're helping yourself. I just don't know how it will work.

“Ha, true. Not a child.”

Shin Jeul felt himself getting excited.

New weapons, new equipment.

You begin to feel the pleasure of leveling up in the game and saving money to live.

By the time Shin Jeul had used up all the snacks he had prepared, the system update percentage had finally reached 100.

“It is done.”

With his eyes fluttering softly, Shin Je-ul became a child waiting for a gift from his parents.

[System update complete]

- Added auxiliary gas production

-Increased blueprint holdings

-Added new weapons

-Improved defense ability

-Automatic expansion of area abilities

[Academy Computer 2.0]

- Territory management

-Produce blueprints (you can create blueprints from real-life objects)

-Academy computer updates

-Utria Management

-Auxiliary gas production

The first thing that appeared in his sight was that one more line had been added to the existing phrase.

[Auxiliary gas production]

-Produce sentry aircraft to help Ultria.

-Aerial Auxiliary Vehicle (requires form): 1,500 Monster Points

-Underground Auxiliary Unit (requires form): 1,500 Monster Points

-Underwater Secondary Gas (requires form): 1,500 Monster Points

-Land Auxiliary Aircraft (requires form): 1,500 Monster Points

“When I think about it. I can’t fly or go underground, right?”

It is an aircraft that helps with tasks that the current Ultria cannot do.

‘There’s fusion with the gas? 'Is this going to be fun?'

Aside from Ultria's original fusion ability, all enemies so far have been ground-type. Couldn't there be something different coming out in the future?

'Besides, if I see that the shape is necessary, I can decide the appearance.'

Shin Je-ul laughed for a moment.

“ fell behind. Eagle, dragon, rhinoceros, stag beetle, Hercules rhinoceros beetle Gandya!”

The corners of his mouth turn up in a mean way as he lists the creatures he likes.

This is because being able to customize it the way you want gives great pleasure to creators like Jeul Shin.

However, the true value of this auxiliary aircraft lies in the additional explanation below.

“Can the design be installed?”

Originally, there was a lot of concern because there were more blueprints than the number of equipment that could be installed, but if each aircraft can have blueprints, the range of equipment operation can be expanded.

“I want to make it right away, but...”

It is possible with the current points, but Ultria comes first in order. The things to upgrade first have already been decided.

[Utria Management]

-Level up

-Add capacity

- Equipped with blueprint

-Form change (requires Ultria level 3)

[Utria Level Up]

-1,000 Monster Points, 500 Plus Points

-Increased number of blueprint installations

-Increased duration

-Added connection function with auxiliary aircraft

“Gazua!”

Finally, you can use form change. Shin Je-ul begins leveling up Ultria as if he were pulling out a bull's horn.

This task is basically a priority task, like a computer update.

'The next step is to further strengthen the defensive capabilities through armament such as traces of monsters or short shells, and area management.'

The plan was coming to fruition.

[Utria Level Up]

-It takes 3 days.

-When updating Ultria, transformation is possible, but additional functions cannot be used.

“What? Well... it's not bad just being able to transform.”

Looking at the benefits that come with upgrading, it is a tightly interconnected system.

You need to update 2.0 to create an auxiliary aircraft, raise Ultria's level, connect the auxiliary aircraft, and you can fly in the sky or anything else.

Shin Jeul looks at the following items.

New weapons were added to the existing production items, which only had short shells.

[Items available for production]

-Short shell: 500 points

-High Speed Thruster: 800 points

-Elbow Rocket: 800 points

-Super Vibration Halberd: 1,000 points

“Elbow Rocket? Ultra-vibrating halberd? This is it!”

Shin Jeul stood up straight away. A lot of new weapons have been brought in to help him.

Of course, it is difficult to make them all one by one because there are no points, but still

[Area Management]

-Current power connected to the entire academy. The level increases compared to before.

-Current defense level 2 (better performance with Academy power connection)

- Area expansion: Academy expansion

-Secure the current academy-wide power system. In case of emergency, it can be used.

-Added defense functions: laser turret, super particle shield, camouflage shield, radio interference

There was literally a ton of things to make here and there.

“I don’t know where to start with this.”

After upgrading Ultria, the remaining points are Monster 1900 and Plus 550. That's enough, but the problem is that there aren't enough Plus energy points.

Jeul Shin's desire to make everything was soaring.

'I want to make everything. All!'

He was drooling and deciding on this fascinating update.

“What is it? Why doesn’t this open again? Is it inside?”

Suddenly, Seo Jin-ho's voice came from behind him.

“Ah, it’s so annoying.”

Who would have thought that such an obstacle would come at a time when I wanted to create new weapons and do a lot of things?

First, Shin Jeul purchased the short shells and then turned off the computer screen.

'right? If it were me now, wouldn't it be okay if I just stood out without even meeting him?'

There is no reason to see Seo Jin-ho face to face.

'It is possible to sneak in and use it secretly.'

However, you will not be able to enjoy it leisurely or rest.

Shin Jeul had no choice but to think of a club in order to use it legally and quickly.

'I'll have to deal with the monster's traces and territory management later.'

Shin Jeul was interrupted at the last minute, but he was still in a good mood.

Because we have passed another critical juncture.

'The next question will be how to treat April. 'I also created a club.'

I'm happy, but there are still many things that need to be resolved.

But putting that aside, I can now watch the situation more comfortably.

Shin Je-ul decided to call Deok-hoon Ahn first and discuss the club first.

***

April was working hard at her part-time job at a construction site now that the school closure order had been issued.

As the child of a global conglomerate, it was very unusual for her to be rolling around on a construction site.

However, her family, the White family, has a family rule that makes this kind of social experience unconditional.

So, April was currently spending her time after school working hard at her part-time job.

Her work was once destroyed.

However, other than that, it is used everywhere because of its advantage of being able to move high-rise buildings at high speeds, unlike others.

When she moved the bricks to the 30th floor in an instant, the people waiting on the construction site were very happy.

“Wow, a real academy student helped me like this, thank you so much.”

“Oh my god, you have such a pretty face and you’re really strong.”

The construction workers and the foreman seemed very grateful to April.

April wiped her sweat and then turned around.

“Now my job is done, right? Then I'll go.”

“Already? After resting.”

“I have to work somewhere else.”

April leaves the workers like that.

Thanks to construction sites everywhere, there are many places for her to work.

But her expression wasn't that good.

'Why am I like this...!'

She was checking her dusty, disheveled hair using a hand mirror.

In the past, she would have dressed up and gone exploring with her friends.

However, that opportunity is lost due to family affairs.

-How long will our Fril work part-time? Are you abandoning us?

- Miss A? Why don’t you stop working part-time?

You can also see the resentment of her friends.

But April was making the excuse that she was busy for the time being.

“Ha, why did it become like this?”

[It may be difficult for a while, so wait]

“Dad...Mom...”

She searched for White Industries on her phone.

[The internal factional fight at White Industries, a global military company, appears to have been resolved to some extent. With this, this fight over shares that has been going on for nearly a year comes to an end and we have decided to reconcile with each other.]

“The organization is a mess.”

She looked at me fiercely and roughly put the cell phone into the bag.

***

Lasia looked more ecstatic than ever. Next to her favorite signed copy of the first edition of Winkle was a giant bromide.

Of course, it is not an official product, but she got it after asking Seon Hayun.

'It must be fate.'

Lasia remembered the giant who saved her and felt very embarrassed.

Like a girl so innocent that it can't even be compared to the Lasia I see at school.

I fall in love and roll around hugging the pillow here and there.

“Ah, I want to meet you again...! When will you come?”

“Lady.”

However, Seon Ha-yoon wakes her up from her happy dream.

“...Please knock. Sister?”

“I did it about twice.”

Seon Hayun sighed.

“More than Winkle, now he's a giant... It's a love that can't come true.”

“What are you talking about! It's not love, it's just... just... .”

“Just what kind?”

“Just... that...”

Lasia's face turned bright red. Anyone can see that it is love. The problem was that it just couldn't be done.

“Yes. miss. I love the fresh love I had during my student days. It's good. Although the subject is a bit unusual.”

“No. Have you ever loved Sun Hayun?”

“Why are you suddenly asking me that!”

Seon Hayun's face turns red and avoids eye contact.

“Hmph, I’m not good at love either. While being an adult.”

“There are people I have a relationship with, but they are different from you.”

“Really?”

“At this age, we are at least dating and flirting with each other. It's common. Above all, I am also quite ‘excellent’.”

Seon Hayun proudly points to herself.

Although he is slightly shorter than Lasia, he is still tall at 172cm and has a solid body trained in martial arts. Moreover, her elegant face is enough to captivate even a man.

“You look great. sister. But this is just curiosity. Learn about giants.”

“...Yes. By the way. miss. The master calls me.”

“...”

At this time, Lasia’s expression hardens.

“Father? What happened suddenly?”

“I don’t know either. But he wants to eat once.”

“Hmph, the busy man managed to talk to the second daughter who had no interest in him. Just as indifferent as before.”

“Lady...”

“I know. know. Because you don't do that to my face. I just feel a little bad.”

Lasia lay down on the bed again with a complicated expression.

        
            In the purple distorted space of nothingness, the being was very angry. This is because things are not going as planned.

There has already been a struggle for hegemony at this level for decades. There has never been a place that took so long to plan its existence.

[Did you call an agent?]

As the being moves its fingers, light gathers in an empty place, reenacting the fight between the golem and the giant.

The being looked closely at Jetman's face.

[The guy called an agent. Did I bring him here in the same way as I brought him a monster?]

However, in a way, that giant is a being that was created due to the ‘force’ of this current existence.

The presence was particularly unpleasant in the scene where it was revived with plus energy.

[Give power to people and unleash that power? It's old-fashioned. God always has to obey. No one can understand and we must live in fear and awe.]

The being did not understand its archenemy.

[But he succeeded. It was the same 40 years ago, and it is the same this time as well. When I brought a small monster, it gave strength to humans. When they brought a large monster again, they brought an agent with them. Am I the one who broke the world’s laws first?]

The being was improving his ways.

[First of all, bringing in large monsters one by one has great limitations. Because you have to cross dimensions. He can be easily defeated with the power of the people here. The power of light. But people do not only have light.]

The being thought that this defeat would force it to change its ways.

[This body is having difficulty tracking down its agents. Because I cannot interfere directly. In that case, an agent capable of direct intervention is needed.]

That being was trying to completely change the previous invasion method.

[He brought an agent from another dimension, but my opponent must be bound to me and subject to my will. It is creation. An alter ego with my power!]

That existence caused a crack in this empty space.

There are limitations to indirect methods. He, too, decided to create an agent containing his will.

Along with the crack, a huge amount of energy was swirling in one place.

***

After the school closure order was lifted, the academy experienced something surprising.

“Monsters may target this academy, so temporary lodgings will be built nearby and military units will guard them.”

Considering that monsters mainly appeared in the academy, it was decided to evacuate the students from the academy.

The problem was that there was a severe lack of school facilities to educate them.

So the school urgently solved the problem by renting a building or a gymnasium.

However, even though the academy was a state-of-the-art facility, there was a lack of a gym or other places like that.

“There are no desks or classrooms, what are we supposed to do with this?”

Complaints were coming from all over.

Mid-May. This is the worst situation when you should be studying and having fun.

As the environment changed and desks and supplies were in short supply, the support department was hit harder.

“No, all the production equipment is at the Academy… .”

Awakened people can train anywhere. Basically, it uses the ether of the body.

However, in order to produce support, specialized equipment is required.

Shin Jeul was also depressed.

'I have to earn more points anyway, but it's a shame. I tried to make it in advance...'

Specifies the type of auxiliary gas. I tried to use Shinjeul a lot, but unfortunately I couldn't.

And the same goes for simple general education classes.

Because we had to rent an auditorium or remodel an office building, there were soundproofing issues and it was difficult to concentrate.

'no. Never mind. 'You can go whenever you want.'

Anyway, considering the Ultria upgrade and production period, it might have been better to just sit still for a few days.

Shin Jeul checks the sub scenario again to collect more plus points.

[Sub Scenario]

-April's pride (difficulty level)

-Hectic education (difficulty level)

-Being a friend (medium)

-The leader's desire to improve (award)

-Troublesome club activities (Part 2)

- Yoo Je-ha's administrative overtime (second)

-Help from academy students (medium)

'There are so many.'

Perhaps because I experienced a big incident, the number of sub-scenarios has increased.

The problem is that both of those scenarios have a deadline and can easily be destroyed through relationships with people.

'April also said something, but you never know when she'll cave in.'

In addition, I tried to create a club, but it was meaningless when the school moved like this.

Will they be buried like this?

However, Shin Je-ul knew that in the case of the support department, he had no choice but to go to the academy.

'Eventually you have to touch the equipment, but it's hard here.'

Depending on the content of the sub-scenario, I was able to receive as much help as possible.

So the first thing he looked for was related to school professors and staff.

[Hectic education]

-Support Department Manager Lee Seon-ha is having difficulty putting together an educational program due to the sudden change of classroom. However, since it is an order from above, I cannot do this or that. The support department is lagging behind because it prioritizes the awakened. So, we are thinking of various ways to overcome this impasse.

[Yu Je-ha’s administrative overtime]

-Suddenly the classroom changed and his workload exploded.

I am so busy working on things like manuals to send to government offices, rental dates, and expenses such as meals, that I wish I had two bodies.

The biggest problem is the issue of bringing in and taking out equipment from the support department, so the school is having trouble moving the awakened students first.

'These two overlap.'

The grievances of the school administrative office staff and Lee Seon-ha's grievances ultimately come together.

Support Department. They are inevitably ranked lower than the awakened ones, so there are a lot of concerns about dealing with them.

'I just have to deal with it all at once... Deokhoon is there too?'

[Being a friend]

-Ahn Deok-hoon has a lot to worry about these days. I need my friends' help with my work, but I don't want to be a nuisance. Because they consider their own will to be important, they want to do things alone.

'what? 'The explanation is insufficient.'

He looked at Deokhun Ahn, who was sitting in front of him, but couldn't find anything.

'You just have to ask.'

We're friends anyway, so what's the problem?

You can ask at any time and it is a relative subordinate.

Shin Je-ul should first listen to the concerns of this administrative office and Lee Seon-ha.

'It's a support department issue anyway, so it's relatively easy to talk about.'

Shin Je-ul waited until class was over that day and immediately went to see Lee Seon-ha.

That face looks even more tired.

“No, just liberal arts subjects all day? Even though it's only the first day, it's too much. It’s too much.”

Normally, I would take both theory classes and practical classes, but with only theory classes until 4 p.m., I was mentally exhausted.

But that didn't mean I could give up on the sub-scenario.

“Seon... Professor.”

Shin Je-ul is in the teacher's office with an even more tired face... The moment I entered the office building, I felt a strange energy.

“What is this energy?”

A strange sense of kinship. In front of him, he saw Lee Seon-ha burying her face in the desk.

“Professor?”

“Ah... I hate it. What should I do? I was refused to return to the academy...”

Lee Seon-ha, whose dark circles were incomparable to Shin Je-ul's own tired face, was sitting on a hard plastic chair.

“Oh my god, even the chairs are roughly rented at the event venue, right? It really came in a hurry.”

As Shin Je-ul approached Lee Seon-ha, Lee Seon-ha, who had been suffering just a moment ago, suddenly stood up.

“Hmm? Uh... it's Jeul. Come on! What's going on?”

The helpless appearance from before was instantly eliminated and she looked confident like a career woman.

“Yes. professor. Because of support issues.”

“That… What?”

However, as soon as Shin Je-ul brings up the story with the support department, Lee Seon-ha returns to his previous self.

“I’m sorry. I also want to do something, but there are many problems, such as taking out equipment.”

“If it's difficult to go back, what if it's just a short visit? Even if you think of it as a military unit, you move around every hour of the day. Universities are also changing classrooms. Like that, you only go to the practice you need.”

I've been thinking about it since before. If you can't make a living at all, why not just go for a little while?

But Lee Seon-ha shook his head.

“I tried suggesting it, but they said they couldn’t do it due to safety reasons. That's why I'm worried.”

However, what Shin Je-ul thought was also thought to some extent by other people.

“What if students say they want it? Students can use that as an excuse, right?”

“Hmm. I'm going to try saying it again, but I'm not sure if it will work.”

“You can call one more helper. Where is the administrative office?”

Shin Jeul now rushed to the administrative office.

***

Yoo Je-ha. Among the employees of this administrative office, he, the most senior, said he agreed with Shin Je-ul's wishes.

It's just that since he's an employee, it's difficult for him to come forward without permission.

'I didn't think of this.'

I just wanted to get everyone together and take classes somehow.

However, it is said that adults are faced with unexpected difficulties.

As a student, I don't really care, but adults have a lot of things at stake.

'I have a hard time because of what my superiors think, and because I am weak, my comments are ignored.'

Lee Seon-ha and Yu Je-ha were not active because of that.

Lee Seon-ha says she will tell him, but it will be difficult with just two people anyway.

'For now, let me just say that I have that opinion.'

Therefore, Shin Je-ul had no choice but to go to the Dean of Academic Affairs, who was in charge of the academic schedule.

Although this academy usually refers to those who teach as professors, when it comes to students, the title is used interchangeably with the title teacher.

In fact, they even dress up for work like they did in high school.

Therefore, the director of academic affairs is third in rank after the principal and vice principal.

In short, he is a very high-ranking person in the school.

It says Shinjeul is the teacher's office, so I head to the office, which is just an officetel.

“Excuse me.”

“What brought you here...”

And there he met Seo Jin-ho again.

'Was this person also from the Ministry of Education?'

The academic affairs department itself naturally has several teachers under it.

However, Shin Je-ul said he did not even know it existed because he had never been to the Ministry of Education.

“What brought you here?”

“...Because of the academic schedule.”

“Tell me. Anyway, we are the ones responsible for managing the academic schedule.”

“Because of support and classes.”

When Shin Je-ul immediately stated the purpose, Seo Jin-ho sighed deeply.

“You said you moved it for safety reasons and not for children.”

“Then, at least let me use the practical time. You can't bring all of the academy's equipment.”

“I have to endure that much. How can people grow if they are so impatient?”

“I’m not going to tolerate that much, but I’m telling you because you can do it as a mobile class...”

But Seo Jin-ho cut him off.

“That’s it. it's okay. I came here for safety reasons, but what are these mobile classes? How many times are you making me say the same thing? I'm putting in a lot of effort for no reason.”

“The support department also has to do its own thing. Awakened people can educate themselves anywhere, but we have what we need. But you moved it unilaterally.”

“Look at the kid? Are you the same as Awakened and Support? To put it bluntly, the awakened people come first and you come second! Why are you so stubborn? You are in a position where you have no choice but to make sacrifices!”

“Then, why don’t you just provide support that isn’t that important?”

“What?”

As Seo Jin-ho's voice starts to get louder, others come out.

“Professor Seo. What's wrong?”

“No, this bird

“No, isn’t it okay to ask for mobile classes?”

Eventually, the head of the school affairs department came out and separated the two.

“I understand the situation, but it is a matter that has been decided and we will proceed as is for now.”

“Not only us but others are also against it.”

“We cannot arbitrarily change what was decided above.”

In the end, Shin Jeul was kicked out without earning much.

“I cannot solve it alone.”

If he stops here, the two sub-scenarios will just fly by.

Shin Jeul scratched his head as he returned home for a while.

It's not as easy as you think.

'I can't do anything alone.'

He alone could not have changed this case.

Although he felt like giving up, Shin Je-ul learned something good from his previous fights.

“If we all work together!”

Shin Je-ul began to contact his classmates.

        
            Although the Support Department originally had more people than the Awakened, it was always in the background.

In fact, if it is natural, it is natural, and the difference between those who are awakened and those who are not is very large.

No one was particularly dissatisfied with this.

Because the protagonists are the awakened ones and do what others cannot do.

In return for being pushed back like this, the support department received nothing but general education classes.

Although I am dissatisfied with this, I don't know how to act or what to do.

While everyone was frustrated, Shin Je-ul started to move first.

Support Department leader Kang Han-sol received a call from Shin Je-ul that evening.

Shin Je-ul told him of his dissatisfaction with the recent situation.

“Class president, we keep being violated by this. Right?”

-Even though you say it, there’s nothing you can do.

“That's right. Just one or two won't do it. Do you know the phone numbers of other class leaders?”

-Jeul, are you sure you want to protest?”

Shin Je-ul got the numbers from the class presidents and started contacting them.

“You’re the president of class 5, right? This time, I would like to ask for your opinion due to a problem with the support department.”

“You’re the president of class 12, right? There's something I'd like to ask the other class presidents for their opinions on.”

He was using his remaining time really thoroughly.

Of course, not everyone agrees.

-Honestly, I think it's unreasonable to suddenly do something like that when we're not even close friends.

-It’s a bit like that. It's like a protest. I don't like that.

-I don't know if it will work or not...

Out of a total of 12 classes, 5 class presidents were missing.

But Shin Jeul did not stop his actions here.

He aimed for practice sessions in the auditorium where only the support department gathered. Since it was only pattern practice time, everyone was only taking theory classes, so they moved to take advantage of the break time.

'This is all I can do.'

All Shin Jeul can do is act like everyone else.

During recess, he suddenly clapped everyone's hands to get their attention.

“What is it? Suddenly?”

“You’re Shin Jeul from Class 3, right?”

Shin Jeul cleared his throat in front of everyone. There is no need to say things in a difficult way or in a roundabout way.

“Since we are currently teaching a theory class under the guise of practical training, I would like to suggest one thing.”

Shin Je-ul then spoke about his plan and the suggestions of the majority of students.

It's not a protest. When it comes to protests, they feel uncomfortable because they feel like something grandiose and burdensome.

“There's nothing we can do about being pushed back by the Awakened, since we can't shoot beams or use magic. But that doesn’t mean we are deprived of educational opportunities, right?”

“...”

“This is not a protest. Let me make this clear. Just a suggestion. We also want to receive our own education. It takes the power of the majority to say that. The most powerful protest in a democracy is voting, but our students don't have the right to vote, right? I'm just going to make a suggestion.”

The students were buzzing at Shin Jeul’s words.

“Honestly, without going into too much detail, the reason we all joined the support department is because we like making things, right? It's better if I do what I like and it helps others. is not it? However, compared to the awakened ones, we are unable to do that due to severe location restrictions. I'm not saying we should go back, but I'm asking why not use the school academy facility at least for practice purposes.”

“Do we all have to go to suggest that?”

someone tells him

Shin Jeul shook his head.

“If we add up the number of second graders, there are about 450 people, but I know. Even if you want to help, there are people who are timid or feel burdened. You don't have to come. Only people who want to make suggestions can come. Because I will do all the talking.”

“This new X is so fucking mean.”

At that time, another classmate comes, fuming.

Everyone looks at him nervously, fearing that there might be an unnecessary fight.

“Do you want to do something cool alone? Hey, let's go. I have to be a bridesmaid or whatever. Honestly, shouldn’t we improve the things we don’t do well in class?”

“That's right. I’m going too!”

Soon, an atmosphere of sympathy was flowing throughout the support department students.

For some reason, Shin Je-ul's heart was pounding at their reactions.

“Thank you.”

With his laughter, their march began.

***

Seo Jin-ho was a professor dedicated to awakened students and was in charge of first-year students.

He also agreed to move to the academy for the protection of students.

Of course, there were problems with the support department and training along the way, but of course I ignored them.

“Professor Lee. Even if you say that, you can still make support and equipment. It’s not that important right now.”

He became irritated by Lee Seon-ha's inquiry and expressed his intention to refuse.

It is natural for the Academic Affairs Department to be in charge of this matter. But because of what happened yesterday, I got annoyed first.

So they tried to bite them roughly, but unfortunately, they were soon met by a huge amount of footsteps.

“What is that?”

And at the forefront, Shin Je-ul, a man with a cool mask, was grinning.

'That damn bird X has been going on since yesterday!'

The number of people seemed to be over 100.

“Professor Seo. What's going on?”

“Why is it so noisy?”

The others, who were all doing their own thing and resting, also opened their mouths at the enormous crowd.

To top it all off, other professors were also looking here and there.

Shin Jeul spoke confidently in front of them.

“It’s not just my opinion, so I brought it all in.”

“You... You...”

“Professor, you said it’s less important than the Awakened, right? that's right. It's less important. However, there is no reason for something less important to be dragged around and deprived of others. Please at least allow mobile classes.”

When Seo Jin-ho was speechless at this amazing sight, the Dean of Academic Affairs and the Head of Grades all gathered.

Lee Seong-pil broke through them and came out to face Shin Je-ul.

“Is it because of support issues? But safety...”

“Yes. Honestly, where is safe in front of a giant monster? Rather, an academy with an unidentified defense shield is better.”

“Hmm...”

“Please do at least this much. Because we all want to do that.”

Seongpil Lee, the Dean of Academic Affairs, and others look at each other. Once the students gathered to this extent, they realized that they could not simply send them away.

Seo Jin-ho was dumbfounded.

'Are you really bringing in a second grader? Isn't that a very stupid guy?'

Behavior outside of common sense. Seo Jin-ho didn't like the fact that the support department, which was nothing special, was behaving like that.

But what can you do?

If they refuse this too, they might bring in first and third graders next time.

'I don't like it!'

Seo Jin-ho is annoyed by Shin Je-ul, who keeps causing problems, including the warehouse issue.

But now I have to step aside. Because other high-ranking professors tried to seriously discuss this issue.

In particular, Lee Seong-pil took issue with his remarks.

“Professor Seo. I heard it earlier, did you say something like this is less important to the support department?”

“...I'm sorry. As I was speaking, it came out by mistake.”

“This is a slip of the tongue that no educator should ever utter. What effect will that have on students?”

Plus, he gets scolded by Lee Seong-pil.

'It's the worst. worst.'

Seo Jin-ho looked like he was dead all day today.

***

Yoo Je-ho's head felt like it was going to break for different reasons than Lee Seon-ha.

“Oh, how many documents are there?”

He looked tired and was troubled by the fact that he now had to deliver official documents and manage the receipt and delivery of equipment.

Even if there are multiple employees in the administrative office, there are already existing tasks, but this means that overwork-type tasks have suddenly been added.

So, while I was thinking about it, a student with a pretty cool look came in front of me.

“Support Department, when do I return this equipment? Can’t I just go to every practice session?”

It was a welcome sound to hear. One of the heavy tasks was the support department and equipment and machine dispensing and disbursement issues, but this makes the work easier to some extent.

‘Do you think that will be easy? 'The awakened side is holding on tight.'

However, the professors and staff on the Awakened side will think this is natural.

Because the academy is frequently attacked and is dangerous. Protect the awakened.

It is natural that it falls behind compared to the support department.

But what if you make a suggestion to professors, students, and even yourself as an employee?

“Good idea. For sure. But will it be resolved if the school puts it like this?”

He is basically an employee and belongs to the school. Even though he was a full-time employee, he didn't want to be looked down upon for no reason.

'sorry.'

He said that although he agreed to the idea, he felt burdened by going to protest together.

It's unfortunate that we're ranked last as a support department, but it can't be helped because this is reality.

The support department is literally a support department. In the end, the student had no choice but to step down.

He also wanted to reduce work, but it was difficult to pursue this.

So it will just end like this. I thought so.

But the next day, he heard surprising news. Even if he didn't participate, the student said he had discussed this matter yesterday.

“I heard you and Seo Jin-ho, the first grader in charge, fought a lot?”

It seemed like there was a fight between a professor and a student on the awakened side.

'That's amazing.'

I think it's a spirit that can come from being a student. Although the equipment problem was still unresolved during the day's work, I thought nothing could be done.

However, Yoo Je-ho witnessed an amazing sight after lunch that day.

Isn’t there a gathering of about 100 students in front of the academic affairs office?

“Then we are no safer here, with no defense walls and no equipment of our own!”

The voice questioning loudly is the student I saw yesterday.

“Oh my god...”

The student was now gathering the same support departments and making a group request.

'Oh my god, is it that bad?'

Can’t it be done with just one person? Then two, four people. It's about gathering together and asking for it.

But this time the number is really large. About 100 people. Even if the support department has far more people than the awakened ones, is it possible for one student to gather that much?

And when he saw the principal's office openly asking for equipment issues, Yu Je-ha stuck out his tongue.

'If this is enough...'

Aside from feeling good about the student, would the school just stand by and ask for that much?

In fact, after class that day, an official letter regarding the current issue was sent from the school.

[Guidelines regarding moving classes for support students]

Yes. Surprisingly, this boy's actions solved the now bothersome problem.

I felt a little embarrassed.

'I'm jealous. Such youth.'

Feeling ashamed, he decided that he would never meet Shin Je-ul again.

But this student didn't bother to come to him and say thank you.

“This didn’t help at all. It's a shame.”

“No. Even though the professors have their own opinions, they sympathize with this issue. It was a great help because the staff also talked about the difficulties they had when making suggestions.”

“...”

Surprisingly, this boy thought that he had helped him, even though he was just watching.

Various problems as an administrative office employee were also inevitable in this matter.

'I could have just passed on...'

Yoo Je-ha's heart was also warming as he felt grateful for even the smallest addition.

“No. It's me. Thank you so much.”

He smiled and thanked the boy who was younger than him. Perhaps that was why Yoo Je-ha felt very refreshed that day.

        
            Due to Shin Je-ul's actions, their group action caused a stir within the school.

This is because the support department, which does not receive much attention, took action as a group for its own rights and interests.

Even the awakened people who were not particularly interested in their actions looked on in wonder.

“I heard that Shin Jeul took the lead? It's really caught my eye since last time.”

They are also called Shinjeul here and there. Because he was the one who made the Support Department strangely entangled with the Awakened.

In the cooperation program, he takes first place with Lee Sang-hyun and somehow makes the awakened people care.

“It’s him again. Why are you acting like that?”

“You seem to be doing a lot of things.”

“But he was good at it.”

The evaluation for him is from the support department. It's just a bit of a support role.

It was clear that he was impressed as he had created several major incidents in one way or another.

Lasia naturally looks at the news.

Shin Jeul’s words from back then still linger in my mind.

“No. That can't be possible.”

She doesn't particularly like Shin Je-ul, but strangely, she feels nervous and embarrassed to think about it.

Shin Jeul's pushy attitude back then never leaves my mind.

The power of action is certain. Lasia calmed her trembling heart, thinking that this would be the same.

I don't know why, but I'm more conscious of Shin Jeul than before.

However, unlike her, another talented person, Kang Cheon-seong, shows resistance to this atmosphere.

“True. That support and arrogant bastard. Because of one thing... they say why are you acting like that?”

“Shin Jeul That guy is a bit unusual. Cheeky.”

Next to me, Daeho Ahn was fiddling with his cell phone.

Kang Cheonseong narrowed his eyebrows.

“Chet. I really have to scold you someday.”

“Leave it alone. That guy has a harsh personality.”

“The support department doesn’t even know the topic. Do you know that I’m playing tricks on other support staff because of that bastard?”

“Well, you can just scold me for that. There’s something we’re doing right now, right?”

Daeho Ahn grinned while sending a message on his cell phone.

Jiang Cheonseong also grinned because he knew what that smile was about.

“Shin Jeul Because we can do our best to prevent that guy from coming out. Is that right, Daeho?”

“...”

Instead of answering, Ahn Dae-ho glanced in April’s direction.

April is chatting with two of her gang.

“...”

“Hey, do you like April?”

Kang Cheon-seong, who noticed the gaze, tapped his shoulder, and Ahn Dae-ho chuckled.

“Because the family has a lot of money and it’s okay. Should I try flirting with you?”

“April is pretty, but doesn’t she have a strong personality? That seemed burdensome.”

“You idiot. That's good. That strong girl is in love and buzzing.”

“You bastard. He's quite a pervert, isn't he?”

However, Ahn Dae-ho quickly turned his gaze towards Lee Sang-hyun.

The leader was happily talking while surrounded by women.

He has a soft face and good skills, so it's only natural.

The same goes for Ahn Dae-ho, but it is true that he is lagging behind.

“Shin Jeul is not the only one who needs to be defeated.”

At this time, April's voice grew louder.

“Hey, what is God? You said you would treat me once, but when are you going to do it? I plan on staying busy, right?”

“Look at our frill asking a man for a meal. It's so bold~”

“It’s not like that.”

There was a shocking sight of April asking someone for a meal.

Dae-ho Ahn is very embarrassed.

“What is it? What is God...? Who are you talking about?”

It's definitely a name that April has muttered a few times. Ahn Dae-ho thought carefully about the name and came up with Shin Je-ul.

“That’s ridiculous. Shin Jeul and April?”

His face was even more shocked than before. Especially since April was never looking for a man.

'Shinjeul, that bitch is really not helpful!'

Ahn Dae-ho's impression of Shin Je-ul began to worsen.

***

Shin Je-ul was able to use the practice room with confidence because of the last time.

What he is creating now is the golem's manpower ability.

'It's a matter of how to equip the monster's traces.'

Lamia's power (arms), Sutra's shell, and Markless legs were already installed in various parts.

'It must be a helmet, right?'

There are limbs and the remaining parts are the torso and head. If you think of the torso as a lightning generator, only the head remains.

Because the gravity ray comes from the helmet, the face is ultimately fine.

'Every time I catch monsters from now on, I'll have a hard time deciding where to put them.'

Of course, the monster's traces are installed through blueprints as technology to assist him.

Even if it is made from the same part, there is no problem because it can be replaced.

'Should we reclassify this so it doesn't become a mess, or should we equip all four from the beginning and go out? No, let's start with the design first.'

If you have a lot to do, always do what needs to be done first.

As a technician, that adage certainly applies here as well.

All you have to do is turn the monster's traces into a helmet and insert a gravity beam into it.

The only thing is, it can't be just that, it has to be a cool design.

'Originally, this is the hardest place.'

If it's functional, you just have to make it. All you have to do is decide on the appearance.

He secretly thought about getting help from Ahn Deok-hun, but gave up.

Jetman is supposed to use this, but if someone finds out, wouldn't his identity be revealed?

'After all, I have to do it alone.'

I gave up on that, but considering Ahn Deok-hoon's sub scenario, it's okay to just sit still. So I throw it away while passing by.

“Deokhun. What are you worried about these days?”

“Huh? No, no.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn speaks weakly.

“Well, if there is anything I can help you with, let me know. We are friends.”

“I am grateful just from the bottom of my heart. It's actually nice to be able to practice, but...”

“Really? It's better because you say that to me. What are you making these days?”

“Well, it’s a special alloy composite glove, but it’s too difficult. The cost of materials is more than supported by the school.”

“Hey, special alloys are really expensive, right?”

“Still, I need to make a support suit to keep up with the awakened ones.”

“Well, I think I need to improve the full body suit I made last time as well.”

“Full body suit, that seems like a waste. Didn’t you see it?”

“Discarded.”

Shin Jeul quickly looked away. Actually, it's a shame because its shape changed when it fused with Ultria, otherwise I would have noticed it right away.

“Disposal? It was something you had been making for months.”

“Performance was not good.”

“It’s unfortunate. If it were me, I would have strengthened it even more.”

“Next time I make it, I’ll ask for it.”

Shin Jeul grinned. I don't know what Ahn Deok-hoon's concerns are, but things are still amicable between them.

'Because I don't think it's urgent.'

Now he is focusing again on helmet design.

'After all, I have to make something I like.'

As mentioned in the conversation just now, in the end, you make something because you like it.

So, you can't help but like adding your own tastes.

He remembered that he had attached the symbol mark Z and decided to create a helmet embodying that hero.

“My hero had horns on both sides of his helmet? The face, too, felt sharply angular rather than round.”

Although the two horns are the most important highlight, the catch is that he puts the helmet on again when he is already wearing one.

'No, no matter what you do, it's basic to cover your face anyway!'

He was more stubborn than any other otaku in these matters.

Eventually, he started referencing winged helmets here and there.

Looking at the design of the iron helmet worn by Goguryeo warriors, I changed the wings into horns.

However, in the case of this design, the face is completely empty, so an additional covering like a mask is needed.

'It's my job to make that happen.'

Shin Jeul immediately began designing the monster's traces.

And after class, I went straight to the warehouse and focused on creating a blueprint for the monster's traces.

-Remaining points: 1400 (Monster), 2050 (Plus)

Plus points are overflowing as we solved the problems of Lee Seon-ha and Yoo Je-ha at once.

[Would you like to create a blueprint?]

- Consumes 300 monster points

Shin Je-ul immediately clicked create and now moved to the academy protection facility.

'Because I told you to reinforce it about 3 times. 'I need to install a few more things.'

The importance of this academy's protective facilities was fully realized during the Golem battle.

A moment, a few minutes, a few seconds. Something important that determines life and death.

-Area increase: You can create and use additional augmented reality. (Monster Points 300, Plus Energy Points: 150

-Particle shield (150 monster points, 400 plus energy points)

First of all, Shin Jeul wanted to further strengthen the defense shield, which could only last about 3 minutes.

So that the academy can endure.

'First of all.'

Management of academy computers is further expanded by increasing the area.

'This time, let's try the teacher's office.'

In fact, the only useful part of the academy building is the central control room. Because AI can actually help.

There is nothing unusual about the rest of the staff room and general classrooms.

'I'd like to expand to the annex we're in.'

Unfortunately, there was no annex option in the hologram that appeared in front of him.

So, I chose the teacher's office to see if it would be helpful and finished it.

Additional particle shields were constructed for a more powerful shield than before.

[Construction Time]

-4 hours

“After that, leave it at this level.”

Shin Je-ul had to prepare for the most important schedule while stretching.

[April’s pride]

Yes. You need to call yourself today and pick up April.

'To be honest, I don't even know where to take him.'

The reason he kept pulling back was because he had nowhere else to go.

Since April is from a wealthy family, there is a chance that she won't be able to go to any good place, and even though she tries to have fun like a high school student, she already enjoys going out with her friends.

'It's hard to expect a story where a rich girl falls into the common people's game. The level of difficulty is different.'

In short, a student who is a wealthy person and gets along well with others and has fun together.

Shin Je-ul is not a hot guy, but he is not the type to be called a hot guy.

Even if high school students play freely, they are pushed to April and are not allowed to go to bars because they are not adults.

'Shit. Board game room? Room cafe? Since you said it was a simple meal, is the buffet too low?

Honestly, there are many places to go. The question is whether it will satisfy April.

'First of all, I said on the phone that I would do it after today, so I will bring dinner with me.'

As Shinjeul, it was easy to take risks, so in the end, I chose the most general and easy to use option.

'Cinema.'

This is a dating course that is often frequented not only by high school students but also by adults. Have a date and dinner at the movies.

'Let's just go to a good restaurant for dinner.'

Was it because it was too much of a burden? Shin Je-ul turned the choice to the extreme of being completely safe.

No matter which way you go, there is little chance that April will be satisfied.

Shin Je-ul comes up with this plan and reports it to April.

-What are you doing, why? I'm busy. We're in training.

“What movies do you like?”

-movie? Hehe~ I picked something really good.

“I felt like my head was going to explode.”

-Haha, it's only natural that you serve me. Well, okay. It's better than sticking out weirdly. For your information, my favorite genres are mystery and horror.

“...I'll look for it if I find it.”

-But it won't be there. I already checked. Choose wisely with your own eyes.

The call is disconnected.

“...Life is a series of choices.”

Shin Jeul sighed. In the end, he chose a good romantic comedy in a good movie theater.

'Now all I have to do is for monsters to not appear.'

For a moment, Shin Je-ul did not realize that he had raised a dangerous flag.

        
            The being was creating a new agent in the void.

The irregular purple power was already attached to the 'thing' behind like a string.

It is jumping and writhing in the shape of a human womb.

But unlike the uterus we know, it was dark and purple, giving it an unpleasant appearance.

It is large enough to be compared to a single building.

It was beating like a heart and growing something inside.

[Watch.]

As the being stretched out its hand, the sight of the human world was visible from the sky.

[I will find traces of the agent and call him out. See and feel.]

The being seeks to show its agent the enemy.

Enemies that will oppose them.

It tells the agent how the enemy fights and what kind of entity it is.

Only then can you achieve your goal.

The being now grabbed its right hand, and another crack began to form.

Like a hyperloop in the human world, a circular passage opens and particles begin to pour out of it.

The particles began to coalesce and take shape into a monster.

It is soon reborn as a four-legged lizard.

Although it is an ordinary monster, its existence uses its power to give it new powers.

A purple void-like power erupts from the being's body and covers the monster's body.

Purple crystals soon began to sprout here and there on the monster's dark red body.

The crystals that had grown covered the body and were emitting a mysterious light, as if they had been one with the jewel from the beginning.

[Deal with the agent and bring out its power.]

The being gave a command and the monster began a long roar.

***

Shin Je-ul finished class and was now preparing to head to the meeting place.

'I can't help it. 'It's either really unusual or ambiguous.'

The other person is April, who probably went around having fun here and there like a high school girl. When it came to choosing a date location, I ended up choosing GG and going with the average option.

He is about to go home first, but Ahn Deok-hoon calls him.

“Jeulth...”

“Why?”

When he turned around, Ahn Deok-hun was hesitant.

“Why? What's going on?”

“Uh... I was wondering if we could hang out together after today.”

“Oh, today? I have an appointment today. sorry. Let’s play next time.”

Of course, Shin Jeul had no choice but to refuse.

Because there is a prior agreement.

However, since Deok-Hoon Ahn clearly also has a sub-scenario, it is just a shame that the opportunities overlapped.

'Well, I'll just do it later.'

Shin Je-ul left Ahn Deok-hun and headed home.

However, I felt uncomfortable.

'The sub-scenario has a deadline, so Deok-hoon also has something to do with it.'

That's why Shin Je-ul called again on his way home.

“Deokhun! Let's play after tomorrow. Tomorrow.”

It is important to be sure of the timing and not miss out on sub-scenario opportunities.

After returning home and getting ready, he went to the movie theater wearing jeans and a simple jacket.

'Although we have some free time, let's take our time and think about this date.'

It must be quite difficult to satisfy a personality like April who has everything to say.

I spent some time thinking about various situations, and finally the time for the appointment arrived.

But April didn't come.

“It’s okay. are you okay. It’s not what I expected.”

Usually, at times like this, there are women who come 10 minutes late. Shin Je-ul was waiting because it was strange for April to come on time due to her personality.

10 minutes sitting in a waiting chair at the movie theater. April doesn't come.

“Yes. okay. Due to its nature, it may take 30 minutes.”

30 minutes like that.

Shin Je-ul was sipping Americano at a cafe near the movie theater box office.

“Are you late?”

No matter how much Shin Jeul imagined, this is a line that has been crossed.

“Do you think you’ll be timid like a light novel or cartoon character just because I didn’t come?”

First of all, I feel angry.

Shin Je-ul got angry when the other person made a promise and then broke it (even because he was annoyed), so he made a phone call.

You can send it on social media, but it takes time for it to be read and whether or not you will respond properly.

Again, the best is to call directly.

So, I made a protest call to April's cell phone, and luckily, I answered it right away.

“April, where on earth are you...”

“I’m busy right now. I'll contact you later.”

Pop.

The cell phone went off, and thin veins appeared on Shin Je-ul's forehead.

“Very arbitrary!”

Thanks to this, I ended up throwing away the movie tickets I paid for. I couldn't even get a proper refund.

'Something may have happened, but I have to explain it.'

As I was about to leave in such a bad mood, I received a long text message on social media.

April - I'm sorry. I was planning to go today, but the part-time job I applied for starts today? I couldn't leave it out because it was a family rule. So, I'll buy you a meal later, so I guess we won't be able to meet today. So, see you next time.

“Aha. Family rules?”

Shin Jeul nodded. And he raised the corners of his mouth, understanding the content.

“I’m not a fool to just walk away like this.”

Of course, April has to pay the price for canceling his sub-scenario, even though she has circumstances.

So he texted April again on social media.

-Then you never know when you will be treated well. Let's get it over with today. where are you?

Yes. It takes some effort to solve April's sub-scenario.

'First of all, it's a matter of pride, so it's not my fault or anything like that, all I have to do is satisfy April's pride.'

Would that pride be satisfied if April just hosted the show instead?

In order to satisfy April's pride, this will have to be a bit of a clingy format.

So, the reason I’m visiting now is the same. It shows the level of sincerity waiting for April.

'Plus, I have to do other sub-scenarios... Above all, there's a better chance that the other person will like me if I do this.'

In a way, it means understanding a woman's psychology to some extent and acting accordingly.

Take advantage of unexpected situations somehow.

“No matter what, I wouldn’t do this if I didn’t like April.”

Shin Je-ul chuckled. Whether it's Lasia or April, I like them all.

If she is not a priest and is in fact a pretty girl, it is normal for her to like her.

He was laughing when he saw the repulsive message.

April-Are you crazy? Why?

-Well, that's because you arbitrarily broke your promise. If you work part-time, you won't have time anyway, right? Let's just deal with it in one go.

April- This is ridiculous. I said I was sorry.

-If you’re sorry, please teach me. Since we're just going to eat one meal anyway, it's easier for both of us to just resolve it today, right?

April - Doesn't it bother you?

-Of course you have to go through this much trouble to be treated well by precious April.

April - Do you often hear that you are shameless?

In the end, April told me where my part-time job was at the appointed time.

“Let’s see, Butler Cafe? What kind of cafe is this?”

And what he saw was a very maniacal cafe.

***

April started wearing something different from the school uniform.

As a necessary uniform for work, she first puts on a new white dress shirt around her body.

It was a clean, well-pressed dress shirt, but there was one problem.

“Not locked...”

April's hands began to work hard on her breasts.

Her large bust makes it difficult to wear normal sizes.

Still, she forced her breasts and buttoned them.

The basic preparations were completed by covering it with suit pants that were tight enough to stick underneath. Add a black vest and bow tie and you're completely ready for work.

In front of the mirror, a butler wearing a uniform, a beautiful girl butler, was born.

“Phew. Even getting dressed is difficult.”

In fact, it was an opportunity that April could not miss.

Above all, she didn't have much free time right now.

Because it was a situation where I had to work to survive, regardless of the rules of the house.

Right now, my younger siblings are whining about the different environment from before, so I can't help but feel even more nervous.

In such a situation, it is more comfortable than construction work and the hourly wage is higher? Of course I had to rush in.

[As the hourly wage is high, we select excellent financial resources. In short, your appearance has to support it. In that respect, April, you are perfect to become the store's signboard.]

'If you just wear a suit and serve, you'll get paid more than a construction worker! They also do that with signs. 'It suits this body!'

April was hired at a place called Butler Cafe near Incheon.

Since it's a construction site, it's burdensome to keep hiring her as a minor, and it's hard to decide whether there's work or not every day.

In such a situation, more money is provided, stability is provided, and even the main character is himself.

'No matter who it is, I'm the main one.'

Satisfied with her self-esteem in many ways, she began serving in earnest at the Butler Cafe.

“Wow, you’re a woman and you’re really cool.”

“Can I take a picture?”

In addition, 90% of the customers were women, and they liked her a lot.

Even with this, April can be said to have high work satisfaction.

It's just that an unexpected person came and did it.

“Uh, welcome...come. Customer...”

April's lips tremble. Obviously, you should do what you were taught.

She must guide and serve guests tastefully.

However, April's pride did not allow the customer in front of her to do that.

“Sir, what can I give you... Why did you come?”

“No, I came because you taught me.”

There was Shin Jeul, a cheerful smiling man with a cool look.

As expected, I came here as a guest.

“There are so many people. The price is high and business will be good.”

“...Why did you come? I said I couldn’t go anyway because of work.”

“Actually, I was a little angry. Now that I've come this way, I feel better. Does it suit you well?”

Ariel's face turned red when Shin Jeul praised her for wearing a formal uniform.

“I said I was sorry too. This is our family's...”

“I know. Here's an Americano... wow, 13,000 won? Why is it so expensive?”

“Are you dissatisfied?”

April was not serving customers as she had learned in front of Shin Jeul.

“No, it’s still worth it. good. Then vanilla latte.”

“Okay, one vanilla latte?”

“Ah, that’s right. And please smile too.”

“...”

At this moment, April could not maintain her composure and her expression crumpled.

“Do it in moderation?”

“As a customer, I asked for something obvious.”

“Besides, I have to work by 9 o’clock. How long are you going to wait?”

The more April looked, the less she understood.

'You said you were so angry that you would come and kill me for four hours? 'It's a waste of time.'

I would like to come here and ask if they can afford it, but since I have no other means, I will have no choice but to leave it alone.

Of course, April had high self-esteem, so she interpreted it however she felt comfortable.

'I guess that means you've been waiting to eat with me that long. Anyway, you can't help it either. Although it's my fault.'

No matter how angry you are, in the end, you do that because you are self-absorbed.

When April thought that, she felt better.

'But is it really okay? 'I would wait for hours.'

I don't know where he would have gone, but surprisingly, Shin Je-ul waited for nearly three hours and ordered drinks every hour.

‘It’s unexpected. I can't believe you're looking forward to eating with me that much. At this level, there is nothing we can do. 'It's natural that you like me.'

She was nodding her head and feeling proud of Shin Jeul, who was waiting eagerly.

“Miss April.”

“Yes?”

“Is there anything that concerns you? I've been looking at that window since a while ago.”

“No. haha. I just have a lot of things to worry about.”

April is startled and denies it.

'It's the other person who cares, not me. 'It's amazing.'

She was thinking that way until the end and was gradually increasing her evaluation of Shin Jeul.

But around 3 hours and 30 minutes had passed. Shin Jeul was nowhere to be seen.

“...Huh? Huh?”

The faithful servant waiting for him has suddenly disappeared.

April asks why he didn't come just in case.

“Where has customer number 28 by the window gone?”

“Ah, I paid and left. But didn’t you suddenly feel something like an earthquake nearby?”

“...”

April's expression suddenly hardened.

'Are you kidding me? All you have to do is wait 30 minutes! 'You just left because I didn't come?'

April, filled with feelings of betrayal and unfairness, became even more upset.

But she didn't know yet. There's a commotion going on outside the cafe.

But suddenly the manager came in from outside in a hurry.

“Hey! We're in big trouble! A giant monster is coming near here!”

“Yes?”

“Everyone evacuate!”

An alarm sounded and a huge shadow began to appear over the city.

“Giant monster?”

April's heart pounded. And before I knew it, I felt a huge vibration ringing near this cafe and getting closer.

        
            The promise with April was suddenly broken, but this was force majeure.

'I was going to wait until the end, but if you do this, you'll think I'm tired and gone.'

Shin Jeul was now glaring at the monster with an annoyed face.

I was trying to score points with April, but wouldn't it be embarrassing if it ended up like this?

The good news is that as soon as it appeared, I realized it before anyone else.

“Let me see, you’re crawling on all fours?”

Until now, most monsters were bipedal, but this one crawls on all fours.

There is a monster in the shape of a jewel lizard whose entire body is studded with crystals.

It didn't look unusual. Moreover, above all, it is quick.

Isn't it suddenly running forward in an instant?

“!”

While Shin Jeul was hurriedly backing away, the lizard swung its tail.

The moment a storm passed under the Shinjeul Bridge, the surrounding buildings began to collapse like a landslide.

‘One hit with the tail? The scope is wider than simple tail slapping!'

The moment Shinjeul landed again, the lizard took advantage of its four-legged walking and attacked quickly.

Isn't it like approaching from right in front of your nose and spreading your teeth?

“Hmm!”

Shin Je-ul was pushed backwards by the force and held on by holding on to the chin of the person trying to bite him.

“Hmm!”

[Kooo!]

A huge sound can be heard right in front of you. Shin Je-ul realized that he felt a strong load on both arms.

And one after another, his body is pushed, scraping the floor.

‘His rushing power and speed are excellent!’

A monster with strong rushing power and the ability to walk on all fours.

But he wasn't embarrassed.

It's strong, but that's it.

If you don't have any other special abilities, you can just strengthen yourself.

“I’m stronger than I thought, but I also brought a new skill, right?”

And the AI begins to show him new options.

Yes. Another skill gained by becoming Ultria Level 3.

[Form Change]

-enforce

And at this time, Ultria's dark blue color began to glow and suddenly change.

The light was creating a red pattern on the clothes.

A new technology called Form Change is now being used for the first time before his eyes.

As a red pattern was engraved on his body, Shin Jeul felt as if his power to block the monster had weakened.

'It's not that I got weaker, I just got stronger.'

Shin Jeul felt as if he had gained the power of Lamia.

“Go!”

And he got up from his seat in an instant.

I grab the jaw of this crystal lizard monster and stand up again.

Feeling less than half the pressure than before, he grabbed the monster's chin and started spinning it around.

The monster was thrown away with a strong wind, similar to a giant swing in professional wrestling.

Coo thump!

The monster rolled over on top of the broken building, and Shin Jeul started running.

But his body somehow feels heavier than he expected.

'This is slow speed.'

Shin Jeul felt it instinctively even without saying it. As with all changes, if there are parts that become stronger, the parts that become weaker are obvious.

[AI reports.]

-We need to improve our fighting style through form changes.

However, the effect that offsets the shortcomings is certain.

Lamia, which values power more than anything, must accumulate its power before using it, and this is application.

'From now on, I will have to use it well in conjunction with other blueprints.'

As soon as he finished calculating in his head, Shin Je-ul threw his knee at the monster that was about to rip off its head.

However, perhaps because of its heavy body, the monster retreated back as quickly as possible.

And isn't the tail containing the shock wave from earlier being swung?

“town!”

Shin Je-ul sees the tail for a moment and catches it exactly.

The shock wave emitted from the tail reaches the body.

The aftereffects could be heard throughout the body, but there was one thing that was different from before.

'sick. But it's worth it.'

Here is another advantage of this form change. I was able to survive the attack to some extent.

Shin Jeul pulled his tail again and ran at the same time.

I left behind the protruding crystals and lowered my knees toward the head.

A heavy sensation is conveyed, and this lizard monster finally falls.

'Good.' What about gene destruction rays?'

[Genetic destruction ray]

-72%

The gene destruction ray could not be used yet.

Meanwhile, this lizard monster also attacks Shinjeul's legs with its tail.

“Hmm!”

At the same time, Shinjeul also fell, and streetlights and roads began to shatter along with it.

Shin Je-ul also stands up, fearing that the opponent will regroup and attack again.

However, the monster did not rush like before.

Isn't it just that the crystals embedded in his body are starting to glow?

'It's dangerous.'

Shin Je-ul, who instinctively realized that the next attack was dangerous, got up and ran again.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-Laser cannon

His laser cannon fires straight and reaches the opponent.

“Huh?”

However, as the laser light began to be absorbed by the crystal on the monster's back, something became strange.

As the crystals emit a brilliant light, doesn't this lizard begin to grow even larger?

'Are they absorbing light?'

Shin Jeul suddenly saw waves of light spreading from the crystal, forming a film.

'Use the absorbed energy!'

What if this happens, and the gene destruction ray, which is also a ray machine, is blocked?

'It could be dangerous if you use this carelessly.'

An important special move was sealed. When Shin Je-ul was worried for a moment, the monster, which became even bigger, began to charge.

The charge was clearly threatening, especially with the energy film surrounding the body.

Rather than blocking the blockage head on, Shin Jeul tried to avoid it.

However, if you calculate the weight caused by the form change, the resulting deceleration, and the lizard's acceleration, it is a wrong choice.

Before he could dodge, the lizard pounced on him.

The lizard's energy shield flashes and hits the entire body.

“Ugh!”

This time it was a pretty painful attack.

Shin Jeul stood up, but this monster rushed at him again.

With the impact, all the small windows in this area are broken and the road is cracked.

'Slow. It's definitely slowed down.'

Shin Jeul crashed into the building and rolled over.

Instead of being strong and resilient, this body is slow.

In this case, it is obvious that there will be a form change that increases speed.

In fact, there was another form change in the status display visible to his eyes.

[Acceleration]

Just by hearing the name, you can guess what form it will take. However, the acceleration form, on the other hand, will have less destructive power.

'But my fighting method hasn't changed. 'You have to use form changes properly.'

Since it's slow, it's inevitable.

And as it slowed down, its defense and strength increased. What does that mean?

‘Let’s switch. It's the same during competitions. It will depend on my physical condition.'

He abandoned his previous tactics.

As the opponent charged with Mak, who had once again absorbed energy, Shin Jeul did not dodge.

Normally, I would dodge and counterattack, but in this case, I literally used a body slam.

They felt a heavy sensation on each other's bodies and jumped out.

However, Shin Jeul held his balance more stably than before and smiled.

'It's much easier to hold on!'

Yes. His body became stronger. If you change your form, you should utilize it there.

In keeping with his strong body, his fighting method was simple.

Just move forward and raise your guard thickly.

In that position, he started walking through the city, and the monster also started charging.

Shin Jeul could have used another blueprint, but he had no intention of using it.

This is because this form change must be properly absorbed into the body.

Change your tactics and defeat them accordingly.

Now, Ultria, who has this red pattern, strengthens her legs to meet the charging opponent.

Then, he slowly punched his fist like a telephone punch to break the energy membrane.

The fist collides with the membrane and collides. Shin Jeul's body swayed and the lizard also hesitated for a moment.

'Not yet.'

[AI explains.]

-Check the opponent's attack pattern. A tail slap appears.

The opponent, who has already turned his body about one-third, once again casts a tail strike containing a shock wave.

“I already saw it! You idiot!”

But Shin Jeul instead rushed forward. The shock wave from the tail strike hits the body.

“Ugh!”

It hurts, but I can endure it.

Shin Jeul grabbed the opponent's tail with his chest and threw it with all his might to the other side.

[~~~!]

The monster screamed as it floated in the air, and a huge vibration shook the area.

Shin Je-ul kicked his opponent in the face while he was struggling while his opponent was upside down.

Coo!

As the heavy blow entered the opponent, the monster staggered and fell down, weaker than before, and the man realized that it was time to finish him off.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

The gene destruction ray had to be fired, but Shin Jeul hesitated for a moment.

This is probably because I saw it absorbing the laser earlier.

'Is this okay?'

If it is absorbed again, it becomes really dangerous.

Therefore, Shin Je-ul paused for a moment and eventually realized that it was time to take out a new weapon.

Another weapon he created. A weapon to be used when the gene destruction ray cannot be used.

“It’s a short shell!”

The moment he shouts happily, the blueprint creates a hologram with blue light.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-Short shells

A new weapon was summoned, and short shells according to the blueprint began to slowly appear in front of him.

“This!”

A long, cylindrical, black cannon appears in front of him.

A handle to hold on the shoulder, a handle to hold in front, and a handle to pull the trigger in the back hand.

“Bazooka?”

The form was the commonly known bazooka.

However, it was characterized by a battery that was twice as thick as the slender bazooka.

The inside was described to Shin Jeul's eyes, and there was already a small warhead inside.

[The gene destruction ray can be charged.]

“Are you coming!”

Shin Jeul saw his opponent come to his senses and stand up and immediately grabbed the bazooka.

With it draped over his shoulder, Shin Jeul finally takes aim at the enemy with the bazooka.

[Automatic aiming system activated]

He carries it on his shoulder and the HUD pops out like glasses to assist.

The aim moves and catches the enemy.

[Capture completed]

“Fire!”

Shin Jeul fires a cannonball without waiting. As soon as he presses the trigger, he feels a shock wave that causes his body to flinch.

“Hmm!”

But its power is outstanding.

It penetrated the opponent's energy shield, went inside, and made contact with the body.

Soon the shell exploded.

Smoke and explosions rose high into the sky, and Shin Je-ul confirmed that the monster's body was no longer visible.

“Do you like it?”

It blows cool. And explosion. It could be said to be an herbal medicine that condenses a man's romance.

Shin Je-ul now stretched out his hand with a satisfied face. Because I have to disappear from here along with the pillar of light.

***

Although this huge disaster was sorted out, April's expression was not so bright.

'If you do this, your part-time job will be lost again!'

I applied because the hourly wage was higher than that of construction work, but my part-time job was lost due to a fight between giants.

Of course, part-time work has stopped. Because it was a natural disaster, I had no choice but to receive only one day's wages.

“Ha.”

April trudged out of the collapsed building with regret.

She looked left and right just in case.

“Did you go? It has to be that way.”

How can you be there when a giant and a monster are fighting?

'If you're going to wait for me, I'll wait until the end... It must have been unreasonable, right?'

April shook her head.

Because it was not a normal situation. It was a time when I was trudging along, exhausted, without even knowing why I had such expectations.

“It’s over. April?”

“...!”

April turns directly to where the voice came from.

There, Shin Jeul was smiling, looking tired.

“Shin Jeㅇ... No, what is God? Were you there?”

“I was avoiding it well. So, can you continue your part-time job?”

“It was ruined. Giants and monsters worked hard to destroy it.”

“Really... I can't help it.”

For this brief moment, Shin Je-ul looked somewhat sorry, but April didn't notice.

That's because other emotions took precedence.

“What are you talking about? Still, you’re proud? Wait until the end.”

“Because I was the one who said I would come in the first place. I have to do this much.”

“Hey... you’re manly?”

At this time, April was slightly moved by Shin Jeul's attitude.

Of course, she quickly abandoned that attitude.

“I made an appointment with someone. I woke up, but of course I have to wait.”

“It’s good to have cheer up.”

“Well, I still waited. good. What is God? Are you hungry? I'll buy you something.”

April waved the envelope of cash she had received to Jeul Shin.

“I think I’m blessed.”

“Are you sure?”

April felt much more comfortable than before with Shin Jeul bowing slyly.

Although the meal itself was short-lived, she went home feeling the best she had felt in a while.

        
            Shin Jeul had a late dinner and came home in a good mood.

A place where you live alone because you have no family at home. Shin Je-ul's family in this world lost family and friends to a monster.

'Losing a family member is similar.'

Shin Jeul smiled bitterly. But other than that, things were going well right now.

[Sub-scenario success]

-Obtain 700 Plus Points

Shin Jeul felt much at ease after successfully completing the sub-scenario with April.

Successfully handled 3 of the many sub-scenarios quickly.

'What should I do with the rest?'

The next sub-scenario was unconditionally decided to be Ahn Deok-hoon.

'And Deokhoon is next...'

-The leader's desire to improve (award)

-Troublesome club activities (Part 2)

-Help from academy students (medium)

“The number one person is obviously Lee Sang-hyun, right? As a support person, I was of great help...”

I tried to think negatively but shook my head.

It is forbidden to think negatively. Like the last practice, it could be of unexpected help.

[The leader’s desire to improve]

-Lee Sang-hyun currently feels that his skills have plateaued. I think we need some groundbreaking method to look higher.

“Difficult.”

A tool that will satisfy the number one? If there was such a thing, the support department would have become the main department a long time ago.

'Or should we make a high-performance secondary weapon with the help of the Academy computer?'

There is room to mix things up somehow.

[Boring club activities]

- Kang Cheon-seong is trying to increase the proportion of external activities at the request of sponsors.

“Turns off.”

Shin Jeul immediately moved on to the next step.

He did not look upon Kang Tiansheng kindly and had no reason to help him.

'By the way, since you're a sponsor, are you lining up in advance because you're a strong player in the rankings?'

There was a story that guilds were lining up for outstanding awakened people in advance, and Kang Cheon-seong was one of those types.

[Academy Student Help]

-Academy student Kang Han-sol is building a kiosk to help his parents' store. However, I am having trouble setting up the program. Kang Han-sol doesn't want to tell anyone about it and thinks he should do it himself.

“You’re the president of our class, right? It's a kiosk... Do you hate buying existing products?”

Or, since it is a support department, there is also the option of having it made for you.

'It doesn't matter either way. 'I need to leave out the club and give it a try.'

Kang Cheon-seong was Shin Je-ul, who was definitely eliminated.

The next day, of course, I approach Ahn Deok-hoon.

“Deokhun. You know we’re going to have fun after today, right?”

“Yes. Ah... But I have something else to do.”

“What to do? What is that?”

Shin Je-ul asked curiously, but Ahn Deok-hun was still reluctant to say.

'No, really, what is there?'

Suspicious.

But we can't know unless Ahn Deok-Hoon himself tells us.

'We're friends, but we need to dig deeper.'

Shin Je-ul is more annoyed with Deok-hoon because he can't step down from here.

“Are you busy these days? tell me. What does it mean to like a friend?”

“No. I'm really sorry because I have a lot of work to do these days.”

But Deok-Hoon Ahn still takes a step back.

'If it even pops up as a sub-scenario, it means there's something there, so I'll have to dig into this.'

After it was over, he decided that it was time to follow Ahn Deok-hun.

another one. We also need to approach Kang Han-sol, the class leader, with a sub-scenario.

'I haven't been able to meet Lee Sang-hyun much these days.'

After changing schools, the frequency of taking classes together decreased.

Even the support department doesn't have the equipment, so in the past, joint classes were held about once a week.

'In addition, is it sometimes used for rescue training or evacuation training on the awakened side?'

I couldn't help it, but it was also disappointing. This is because I thought it would be good to build friendships with the main characters through sub-scenarios.

However, we solve it according to the given situation.

He approached Kang Han-sol.

“Class leader, what are you making these days?”

“Huh? Wow, why all of a sudden?”

Shin Je-ul sat right in front of the class president, who was visibly embarrassed.

“I’ve been trying to make something lately, but I’m having a hard time conceiving it. Since the class leader is good at making things, I was wondering if I could get some help.”

“What do you make?”

“A relative I know runs a store, and kiosks have become popular these days. He asks me to buy a kiosk because he thinks it's a waste of money, but I don't know what to do. Does the class leader have experience with this?”

Jeul Shin brought up the story toward the kiosk so that the other person could sympathize.

Kang Han-sol’s expression hardens for a moment.

“Kiosk? Just buy one. One.”

“But you asked me to do it. It's not polite to refuse.”

“Even if you ask me that, I don’t know.”

Kang Han-sol pretends not to know Shin Je-ul’s request.

But since there is a sub-scenario, Shin Jeul does not give up.

‘Kiosk program? Should we try making it first?'

To be honest, the programs built into the kiosk are important.

Of course, there are some things that need to be done with support, such as building a machine by clicking on it, and there are also things that support performance by creating programs.

Of course, Shin Jeul also clearly has that knowledge in his head.

'Adjust the size to be applied to the main function...'

He began creating a full-fledged kiosk program.

Shin Jeul's grades are in the upper middle range.

Even though it's not outstanding, it's okay to do well.

'You've set it up so well that it includes program knowledge.'

I wanted to say thank you to the being in the computer, the shape of light.

Jeul Shin created a simple program.

I spent the whole afternoon creating a rough framework.

I created a program that specifies several functions, such as conquering the menu, removing items, and initializing them.

But it's only half the story. This is because it has not been decided exactly what items should be included.

“I need something to test on.”

Shin Je-ul began to keep a close eye on Kang Han-sol.

***

Kang Han-sol's parents are from the past. In an age where tablets and smart watches have become popular and food ordering is done through kiosks, the restaurant is run in the old-fashioned way.

Naturally, business was not going well and his family was always having a hard time.

Things were a little better as he joined the support department and received subsidies, but Kang Han-sol wanted to hide his family problems for one reason or another.

Being poor is not a sin, but it is not something to brag about.

They say you understand it when you're a high school student, but Kang Han-sol didn't want to talk about it to anyone.

'Business is good if you have a kiosk or a delivery app.'

He gave his parents a lot of help to raise their poor restaurant.

First, we used a delivery app and helped with ordering.

However, since it is an old-fashioned restaurant, it mainly attracts customers, so cultural items such as kiosks are also essential.

‘You can’t do it because your regulars are old? They say it can only work out if you force it to change.'

So he tried to build a kiosk using the support department's facilities.

Creating the appearance is simple. The problem is the program.

He was slightly lacking in programming talent.

I searched the internet diligently, but it wasn't working.

'help...'

He needed someone's help at this time. But he wanted to do it himself.

I was a class president and had expectations from those around me, but I didn't want to receive help from anyone.

Moreover, there is a high possibility that you will have to tell them about your family's circumstances.

As mentioned earlier, he absolutely hates revealing his personal information.

Because being poor itself feels like a yoke.

That's why I was so nervous, and it happened that on this day, Shin Jeul talked about kiosks.

'Even if I know, I don't know.'

So Kang Han-sol just avoided it, saying he didn’t know. However, before the training session ended that day, Jeul Shin succeeded in creating a simple kiosk program.

“Phew. One completed. I want to test it, but who will be the test subject?”

“If you say that, who will do it? Just do it yourself.”

“These motherfuckers don’t trust me?”

Kang Han-sol couldn't help but feel envious when he saw Shin Je-ul giggling with other classmates.

'He's better than me.'

The grades themselves are higher for the class president, but Shin Je-ul is superior when it comes to maintenance-related practices and programs.

Although I was jealous, I wanted to gift him a kiosk that would quickly satisfy him and teach him how to use it.

But since he can't do that, his worries deepen.

In the meantime, I feel a little annoyed when Shin Je-ul makes something simple.

Then, our eyes met.

“Class president, why are you looking at me so carefully? The class leader also made a kiosk, right? Looking at it, I made a shape.”

“Uh...”

“How about we join together?”

I hear a sweet offer. Yes. If you put it all together there, your problem will definitely be solved.

But Kang Han-sol’s pride got in the way.

'I do it for my parents, and I don't want them to know.'

If you install a kiosk, you will most likely need to write down the food menu and brand, so you have no choice but to know the location.

Then, a poor restaurant from a poor family becomes noticeable.

Kang Han-sol immediately refused.

“No. Because I want to...”

“There is also a machine, but it’s a shame. How can it still not work?”

“Stop it. I told you I wouldn't do it!”

The atmosphere suddenly became cold. Kang Han-sol realized that his response was more irritated than expected and quickly stood up.

In an awkward atmosphere, Kang Han-sol hurriedly leaves the classroom.

“Oh, I am sick.”

Even if I thought about it myself, it was strange to leave feeling irritated with my friend.

However, the complex caused by the unspeakable secret was stronger than I thought.

I rushed out without any plan, but as break time was coming to an end, the opposite sex quickly found me.

How will I see my children now?

He was hesitant to enter the training room.

So I was hanging out outside.

'Today is the worst.'

He was sighing. What should I do to create an awkward atmosphere even after entering?

Especially since Shin Jeul is the type of person who gets good reviews from everyone for one reason or another.

It was a time when I couldn't even go to class in such a chaotic environment.

His cell phone rings.

“Who... Shin Jeul?”

Surprisingly, the person who called was the annoying Shin Je-ul.

'No, the person in question called right away? It's fast.'

Kang Han-sol was nervous and finally answered the phone.

-Hansol, what’s going on? Go out like that. Is something bad happening?

“That...”

Just as he was thinking about what to say, a surprising voice came from the other end of the phone.

-I'm sorry if I offended you. I think it's because I feel like I'm bragging. sorry.

Shin Jeul apologizes. Even though I didn't do anything wrong.

Kang Han-sol felt embarrassed and his stubbornness and anger subsided at Shin Je-ul's apology.

“No. I'm sorry. I was stressed because the kiosk wasn't working well these days. I'm really sorry.”

Only then do I speak honestly. Shin Jeul started laughing at those words.

-hey! What happens between friends! That much will tell you. You want to make it yourself, right? know. We are in the support department. When you make something, you feel proud when you make it with your own hands.

Jeul Shin said he would teach him how to properly program here.

-Then how about teaching me and making it myself? There's no need to use my program.

“Well, is that okay?”

-of course. Aren’t we supposed to help each other in times like this? Please come quickly. sweetly.

“No, I feel sorry if I do this.”

Kang Han-sol was truly taken aback by his opponent's response. Instead of getting angry, he accepted it kindly.

Even though he was one-sidedly angry.

Only when the performance was good did the hesitation in my heart disappear.

'You have a good personality.'

Shin Jeul is definitely unique, as was his acting ability last time.

But thanks to this, his worries quickly disappeared.

In the end, he carefully went back to class and found Jeul Shin sticking his fist out at him.

Tuk.

They lightly bumped their fists and laughed happily.

***

[Sub-scenario completed]

-Obtain 700 Plus Points

Fortunately, Shin Je-ul finished with good performance and was relieved.

'Because it was his housework, he probably wanted to do it himself. I was really clueless too.'

Like all craftsmen, the basic idea is to make something yourself and be proud of the result.

He tried to take it away from me, so I understood even if he got angry.

Thanks to this, the sub-scenario was handled quickly.

Shin Je-ul taught Kang Han-sol how to program and kept an eye on Ahn Deok-hoon.

'Deokhoon, what are you hiding?'

Shin Je-ul gave Kang Han-sol a little education, but after class, he followed Ahn Deok-hoon.

If you are a friend, you can share your concerns.

As I was following him, I saw Ahn Deok-hoon strangely entering the building where awakened students were taking classes.

'What's going on?'

As he secretly followed, he could see a surprising figure at the door.

        
            Ahn Deok-hoon and Shin Je-ul are friends. Because we consider each other friends without anyone saying anything.

Don't you think there's a lot to be said for being a friend?

However, Deok-Hoon Ahn is now given a new option.

When he went towards the awakened person, Ahn Dae-ho and Kang Cheon-seong were waiting.

“Are you here?”

It wasn't something I particularly wanted. There was just constant pressure.

[Ahn Deok-hoon. come. You keep chewing?]

In the past week, Ahn Dae-ho and Kang Cheon-seong suddenly started making threats against him under the name of Kyu-won.

[Is it helpful to you? Aren't you coming? Even though you are trying to treat me so well? it's crazy?]

In the end, Ahn Deok-hoon ended up moving under that pressure.

“Okay, let’s go. It's beneficial for you too, but you're holding on like hell.”

Dae-ho Ahn stands up, lightly shaking off his dyed hair.

Ahn Deok-Hoon was nervous and moved hesitantly.

The place we cautiously arrived at was the nearby Room Cafe.

Since it is not the main academy building in the first place, it is an appropriate place for people to gather.

When Deok-Hoon Ahn led the way to the room cafe, other people were seen there.

“Uh, what about you?”

Ahn Deok-hoon was a little surprised, but the same support departments were gathered together.

“Seongjun, Minjun, Hana and Sehee?”

There were five or six people from the same class as well as other support departments gathered together.

Jiang Tiansheng laughed at him in surprise.

“Then what do you think will happen with just you? Of course, you need several people.”

“I… .”

“Hey, are you trying to refuse? Are you coming now? You tried to get me into our gang?”

Kang Cheon-seong set the tone and pushed Ahn Deok-hoon. A huge figure measuring 190cm and scary-looking dark eyebrows.

As soon as that momentum and pressure was conveyed, Ahn Deok-hoon automatically flinched.

Dae-ho Ahn stops Kang Cheon-seong from doing so.

“Hey, you’re scared. This is a profitable story.”

“From now on, you will receive our help.”

They laughed and started talking about serious business(?).

“Actually, your support department is less well-known than our awakened counterparts. Well, I can't help it.”

Dae-ho Ahn once again talks about the differences between the two departments.

“Because we’ve been through a lot of things, it’s good to be in harmony with each other. So we're going to create a club. While receiving sponsors and working externally.”

Dae-ho Ahn stood right in the center of the room cafe and announced his ambitious plan.

“Of course, it can’t be done with awakened people alone. I'm going to make good equipment and use it all. So I need your help.”

“Use our sponsors' money to buy homebrew equipment and make it for us. We awakened people utilize it and are active. It means that they have been thoroughly managed since high school. You or us.”

Kang Cheon-seong adds with a grin.

Yes. They are trying to step forward in earnest to maximize their reputation ahead of next year's third-year practical training period.

To do so, they receive support from sponsors and raise their name in the media as much as possible.

But Deok-Hoon Ahn did not understand.

'Why not just buy good equipment and wear it?'

Even if it is made by academy students, the performance is lower than that of professionally made products. Wouldn't it be better to wear a custom-made product that guarantees performance and stability?

Ahn Deok-Hoon wanted to ask that question, but he couldn't because he was afraid of those two.

“Can I ask you a question?”

Fortunately, the question was answered when a female student from the same department asked the question.

Kang Cheon-seong looked at the woman who asked the question and made an expression that it was useless, but Ahn Dae-ho immediately started explaining.

“Giving good equipment is not important. The main point is for the students to work together to defeat the monster.”

“Money will be provided by sponsors, and you must at least make it to a level that will not break it. We'll take care of everything anyway.”

Although Kang Cheon-seong still spoke unluckily, his intentions were clear.

What they want is solid performance before graduation and fame through the media.

Honestly, if you wrap it around a homemade product, there is no difference. On the other hand, the story of students banding together to fight against monsters is good for drawing attention.

The reason we gathered them is to join in.

“We pushed it, but you won’t suffer any losses either. I take really good care of my gang. If you help me, I will reward you accordingly.”

At first glance, their proposal seemed sweet, like a stick and a carrot.

It was a guaranteed job.

Dae-ho Ahn is not a global conglomerate like Lasia or April. It's a family with a bit of a reputation in the country.

Thanks to this, I was able to get several students jobs.

It is difficult to get a job in the support department due to the large number of people, so Dae-ho Ahn provides a guarantee?

This was a truly profitable business.

So much so that even Ahn Deok-hoon was attracted to it.

'no. These are the kids who threatened me. 'I usually act mean.'

Even though Ahn Deok-hun was shaken by the suggestion, he was unable to do this or that because of what they usually did.

'I'm refusing. 'This was coercion in the first place!'

But even if Ahn Dae-ho is like that, Kang Cheon-seong is scary.

If you get hit with one of its lumpy bodies, you will definitely die.

Whether or not he knows how Deok-Hoon Ahn feels, Dae-Ho Ahn calls them out one by one.

“Then, I will listen to each person’s opinion one by one.”

They didn't give us time to do anything as a group and tried to get confirmation through a 1:1 interview right away.

After quickly recruiting members to his club one by one, it was finally Ahn Deok-hoon's turn.

'refuse… . 'I have to do it.'

Ahn Deok-hoon decides to refuse at all costs and confronts Ahn Dae-ho.

However, Dae-ho Ahn surprisingly gave him a compliment first.

“The grades aren’t bad either. You are good at making this and that.”

“!”

Ahn Deok-hoon's heart is shaken by the sight of him acknowledging that he is good at something.

“First of all, even though employment is guaranteed, not everyone can go to the company together. There are different levels for each company. Of course, the person who did the best is in a good place. In fact, even if you can’t do it, a place above the standard is waiting for you!”

“Yeah, really?”

“Instead, the condition is that you work hard in our club. I heard that the support department has fewer assignments and focuses classes on creative writing? Since we are free to make things, we can just take the job and make it.”

Ahn Dae-ho's tone was soft. I don't know if it was a strategy, but it gave Ahn Deok-hoon psychological stability.

“So come in. You can do well. I’m not recommending it to just anyone.”

A sweet offer comes to Deok-Hoon Ahn. He is exalting himself and asking to come to the club.

Actually, it's not that bad. The history of working with awakened people with guaranteed employment and a guaranteed future is definitely a plus.

'What do we do?'

Deok-Hoon Ahn was full of worries. It is normal to refuse such coercive encounters. But carrots are too sweet.

Even by acknowledging himself.

At this time, Ahn Deok-hoon somehow remembered Shin Je-ul.

Shin Je-ul has a bad relationship with Ahn Dae-ho and Kang Cheon-seong. This is a fact that everyone else knows.

If we become friends with these people, what will happen to those who are not on good terms with each other?

“I… I'm friends with Shin Jeul. But you guys don’t get along well. Are you okay?”

“I have to choose one side.”

Dae-ho Ahn's expression hardens and the atmosphere becomes cold.

“We are just friends, so what? Is there anything good for you? Shin Jeul has a temperament and drive. Is there anything he can do to help you?”

“That’s… .”

“Shin Jeul may be getting all the attention and he may be doing well, but is there anything he can do to help you? It's being buried. You should think about your future.”

Dae-ho Ahn keenly pointed out the thoughts behind Deok-hoon Ahn's psychology.

“I’m a human too. I'm not saying you should outright bully me, but I'm just saying that you should keep an eye on them. You never know when relationships between people will turn good or bad. That's all you need to do. This is your future at stake. Friends don’t even get you a job, right?”

“...”

Ahn Deok-hoon's heart began to shake at those words.

'but… .'

Ahn Deok-hoon recalled Shin Je-ul, who lived like an outsider in his second year.

He is a quiet student who is not very active. Even though I had many classmates, I didn't have anyone I had a deep relationship with like a friend.

'But Jeul approached me first.'

However, Shin Je-ul changed his personality a little in his second year and approached me first, and we became best friends.

Falling out with a friend like that?

“Hey… . Sorry.”

Ahn Deok-hoon's worries were shorter than expected. The time it takes to get the word rejection out of your mouth is extremely small.

Choose a friend I was reminded of the joys of spending time with Shin Je-ul.

‘I did it, I did it. 'My will!'

But soon after, Deok-Hoon Ahn began to shrink and tremble in fear.

I was scared myself, but it was also because the atmosphere here had really changed.

Ahn Dae-ho was expressionless, but intense anger was felt inside him.

“Why?”

“Gu, Gu, there’s no need to stay away from Jeul… .”

“ Hey, who told you to break up just to see what others think? It's funny.”

Ahn Dae-ho's tone begins to change to resemble Kang Cheon-seong.

“Who wants to ruin friendships? Who forced it? I'm alone.”

“I’m sorry.”

“Just come in. Don't be annoying.”

“Well, I feel like I'm becoming more and more distant from being watched... .”

Ahn Deok-Hoon hesitated, but eventually spoke. Shin Jeul is a precious friend. He was the one who reached out to me who had been quiet.

Daeho Ahn glared at me with an expression of not understanding and then started laughing.

“I’m not kidding. I’m really saying I’m going to give you a job and let’s all work together. Reject it?”

“...sorry.”

But the story doesn't end here. Because this is a space hosted by Daeho Ahn and where he can do whatever he wants.

It was a time when he was scaring me and growling at me to let him go.

“Hey, Deok-Hoon Ahn! Is Ahn Deok-hoon there?”

Shin Jeul’s voice was heard from far away.

***

Shin Jeul was so curious about what was inside that he was going crazy. What are you talking about and what are you doing?

It wasn't an area he would touch after going to the room cafe.

“It’s not like I have any superpowers… .”

However, I was concerned that the target was Ahn Dae-ho or Kang Cheon-seong.

'I don't think it would be a good thing given their personalities.'

But I couldn't check and just wandered nearby.

After their talk ended, everyone dispersed around 6 PM.

However, as Shin Je-ul, there was no point in calling Ahn Deok-hoon. What did you hear and what happened?

I would like to know. But you shouldn’t forcefully dig into it.

‘The problem is that I have no idea what it is about. Or maybe he was harassing Deokhoon.'

If that's the case, Shin Jeul will step forward right away.

Besides, it didn't look good at all. Finally, after thinking about it, he stands up and heads to the room cafe.

'If it's something you can't say, you have to say it.'

He got angry and stormed into the cafeteria, shouting for Ahn Deok-hoon.

Naturally, the room cafe was in an uproar as people suddenly started shouting.

From the part-time job, Kang Cheon-seong, who was in the room cafe, came out.

“Shinjeul? Is this crazy? Where are you doing?”

“What are you doing with Ahn Deok-hoon?”

“What?”

Kang Cheon-seong avoided his gaze for a moment.

“What kind of trick are you playing?”

“Isn’t it crazy bird x? What does it matter? This is where we paid money to borrow!”

Kang Cheon-seong made a threat and waved his hand at the part-time worker.

“We’ll sort it out, so let’s go.”

And Kang Cheon-seong makes a crunching sound from his fist and approaches.

“This is the place we rented and you are causing trouble in the business place. And all I can do is stop it. Don’t insist later that it’s school violence.”

“Where is Ahn Deok-hoon… .”

An intense noise rang through this place. A punch as powerful as a sledgehammer went into Shin Jeul's abdomen.

“Gagging!”

“Wow, it’s refreshing. Fucking bird!”

Kang Cheon-seong stepped on Shin Je-ul, who had fallen, with an expression that seemed to relieve stress.

Another room.

Considering the physical differences between awakened people and ordinary people, it was of course a ridiculous fight.

A few beatings. Kang Cheon-seong was grinning and was about to kick Shin Je-ul, who had fallen down.

“Cheonseong, stop it. Excessive.”

Dae-ho Ahn came out from behind. Dae-ho Ahn was also there with Deok-hoon Ahn, and the two made eye contact.

“Daeho. This bird needs to be beat up more.”

“If I do this more, I’m going to die. You're not even an awakened person.”

Dae-ho Ahn glares at the fallen Shin Je-ul.

“Hey. Take it with you. It's not like the two of you are filming a movie, what's the point?”

Shin Jeul opened his eyes wide. I don't know what it was, but Ahn Deok-hoon was able to get out safely.

“Ugh!”

“Jeul!”

Deok-Hoon Ahn supports him. I was curious about what happened inside, but through the conversation earlier, I confirmed that it was safe.

So the two left the room cafe and sat down on the stairs of a nearby underpass to rest.

It's a mess and I have no idea what's going on. But Deok-Hoon Ahn's expression looked happier than ever.

“Jeulth. thank you. Thanks to you, I was able to escape.”

“Have you been threatened by those guys? Why suddenly?”

“No, I received an offer.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon spoke about what happened earlier with a somewhat detached expression.

Shin Jeul scratches his head.

“Conditions are good.”

“Right?”

“Did you accept it? I think you can just do it as is.”

“No. They say I should leave alone with you. They say it's just a quick glance, but I guess they're trying to gradually prevent them from meeting each other.”

As Ahn Deok-hoon said, it may be just words, but in reality, their intention is to exclude Shin Je-ul from their gang.

“But it’s a good condition, but why did Jeul bother to let you go? I don't want to do that. I was doubtful whether he would actually do as he said.”

When Shin Je-ul also remembered that, he couldn't help but be thankful for Ahn Deok-hoon's judgment.

“Thank you. For me... .”

“I’m sorry. Jeulth. I should have said this a long time ago... . I wanted to make my own decision.”

“So the decision is rejection? It could have been a wasted opportunity.”

“We are friends.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon looks at him and holds out his fist. Shin Jeul also saw the fist and immediately held out his fist in the same way.

There is no need to say any more.

They bumped into each other and the two started laughing.

“By the way, Zeuls. Wow, he’s a real man. What is that thing that suddenly comes into the room cafe?”

“I had no choice either. I thought they were threatening me.”

“It’s not wrong. Anyway, I feel at ease now. Do you want to go see the movie version of the animation this time?”

Ahn Deok-hoon supports Shin Je-ul again.

“Honestly, now that I think about it, it seems like a waste. Ah, maybe it would be the same if we talked about anime like Zeulth?”

“What is it? So do you regret it?”

“No. I feel great right now!”

The two looked at each other again and started laughing.

My body is a mess, but I had a good time going back to school.

Ahn Deok-hoon gave this to himself.

'Then I have to show you this side too.'

Shin Jeul seemed to have made up his mind about something.

        
            [Sub-scenario discarded]

- Troublesome club activities

[Sub-scenario completed]

-Obtain 800 Plus Energy Points

The next day, Shin Jeul moved to the warehouse once again.

April last time and Ahn Deok-hoon this time. By working hard to collect and gather, his points became abundant.

-Remaining points: 2150 (Monster), 2250 (Plus)

“Now you get 1,500 points even if you kill a giant monster.”

The difference is that instead of giving only 1,000 points before, they now give 500 more points.

In the end, Shinjeul has accumulated enough points to produce auxiliary aircraft.

So he could produce it, but before that, he had something to say to this shape of light.

“Listen carefully. Thanks to you, I became a hero here and protected people. So now we have moved on to the next phase. You need a helper?”

He selects new skills while operating the computer.

[Trace of the Monster]

-Crystal Lizard's Crystal

-Requires 300 Plus Points

Yes. I'm making a blueprint of the abilities of the crystal lizard I caught last time.

Here again, points are consumed. However, rather than using the crystal itself, the form must be changed using augmented reality.

“Ah, if I were to report on the progress first, I would cover the crystal in the palm of my hand or cover my entire body. It's progressing steadily. But the real highlight is the auxiliary aircraft.”

Saliva starts to form at the corner of Shin Jeul’s mouth. What form should this aircraft be made in?

“Actually, I have a lot of worries. I realized this while looking at Ultria's fusion function. I think I can combine with those auxiliary gases. So, first of all, I want to design it as cool as possible.”

What should I make first? There were so many that my mind was confused.

In a word, it's so fun that it's impossible to proceed.

But the real story that Shin Je-ul wanted to tell was this.

“So I tried to touch the auxiliary gas, and this came up.”

The man moved the mouse and clicked on the auxiliary aircraft in the status window.

[The owner can put the auxiliary aircraft on standby or launch it. However, if auxiliary aircraft are needed during deployment, someone else must do it for you.]

“This saying is linked to the saying, “Get a helper.” I don't know if the auxiliary aircraft has artificial intelligence, but it needs to be controlled by someone to some extent. I might be one of them, but what if I'm fighting the enemy?”

His head is not dual core. Is it possible to control the auxiliary aircraft during combat?

Even if it is done automatically using AI, it is difficult to control it individually in an urgent battle situation.

That's why you need a helper.

These are the people who will actively manipulate the aircraft in his absence or in case of emergency.

Shin Jeul must choose a helper as soon as possible.

“There is a possibility that the helper is the enemy, but I have to trust my eyes on this. Ahn Deok-Hoon! This is the name of the person who will be the first assistant.”

He announced his first helper to the being beyond this computer.

“If Deokhoon were an enemy, it would be really dangerous, but I don’t think so. And a friend I can trust.”

[It’s your choice. This place will not suddenly collapse simply because an enemy invades. I'm assuming the worst case scenario, and if you choose, I respect that.]

The being responds with a message.

“That's right. A shield is created on the outside, but it also protects the inside in case of emergency, right? There is no way there is no defense mechanism.”

[Yes. The shield can also be built from the inside. But it is only a temporary measure. [This needs to be further strengthened to ensure safety.]

“Okay. I will build an auxiliary aircraft and upgrade the academy's protection facilities. And I will make Ahn Deok-hoon my first assistant as soon as possible.”

Shin Je-ul was impressed that Ahn Deok-hoon gave up his future job because of him.

Ahn Deok-hoon trusted him, and now it is Shin Je-ul's turn to trust him.

[Even if Deok-Hoon Ahn successfully settles down, he should not brag about it to anyone else. The enemy has been quiet lately, but I don't know what means they will use.]

“I know. You can't get excited. The helper will be careful. But Deokhoon is looking forward to it. Because you have the same taste as me.”

Shin Jeul grinned.

“Defined as different but similar. I’m also in that direction. I'm crazy about the worldview and works featuring my favorite heroes.”

Shin Je-ul, like Ahn Deok-hoon, is also full of fanaticism. The field is the same category, but to a different degree.

That's why many of the heroes he creates are based on his favorite works.

[I'm glad to see you look happy. If you have any concerns or are having a hard time, talk to me. Because I am your helper.]

“Don’t worry about that. Since I have accepted this mission, I will continue to the end without wavering.”

Shin Jeul smiled at the computer.

***

The next day, Shin Je-ul approached Ahn Deok-hoon and said there was something he wanted to make together.

“I have a dream. Friend.”

“Why suddenly?”

“I want to make various devices as seen in the special film. For example, wings or leg armor with drills.”

“I understand. comrade. Because I also want to make the explosive magic wand from Mapo Girl Komi-chan.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon raises his glasses and answers. The two started having a serious, but stupid conversation.

“A device that helps you fly in the air!”

“That’s it. In the anime, there were only ground-type enemies, but then suddenly an untouchable aerial attack-type enemy appeared! At the moment of crisis, fly into the air with new weapons to fight back!”

“As expected. I know!”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon cross each other by extending their wrists in the practice room.

“What kind of foolishness are you?”

And Lee Seon-ha, who was supervising the practice, looked at the two with a puzzled expression.

But anyway, our thoughts are in sync with each other.

Since opinions are agreed, development also becomes faster.

“First, what should we do with its appearance?”

“Jeulth. If I had to give my opinion, wouldn’t the back-mounted type be the most basic?”

“That’s good. Riding it like a board is impossible with current technology.”

“Shouldn’t that only appear in science fiction? Or maybe we should build a small flying machine... .”

They sighed again.

It is impossible with current technology.

'It might be possible with a flight auxiliary aircraft.'

If you specify a shape in the first place, the fact that it can be made to fit that shape is itself a testament to such technological prowess.

It is simply impossible with human technology. However, it is difficult to reveal this directly to Deok-Hoon Ahn here.

'I have to thoroughly seize the opportunity and say something. Otherwise, you'll be in big trouble.'

It must be conveyed secretly when no one is present. Isn't it strange to say something so casually simply because someone chooses you as a helper?

You never know where the enemy may be.

Meanwhile, Deok-Hoon Ahn suddenly draws a sketch and shows the clumsy shape of a falcon.

“After all, if you’re flying in the sky, you’re not a hawk, are you? The feeling of being joined by claws... . as. You see it in animations. When combining, this is the basics.”

“Deokhoon… . You?”

Shin Jeul’s eyes are trembling. Ahn Deok-hoon is embarrassed by that reaction, wondering what he did wrong.

“Is this still a bit much? Surely the injection device went too far?”

“No. the best. I was really waiting for that.”

Shin Jeul’s heart was pounding.

Yes. This is called romance. Do you embody the plot of special effects or animations you saw when you were young?

It's like a dream for fans.

In particular, for him as a producer, Ahn Deok-hoon's words were truly a help.

“Are there any cool-looking kids in the air?”

“Pterodactyl?”

“That one is also major. But even if merged, will the animals be unified? Animals are beasts, dinosaurs are dinosaurs, insects are insects.”

When this happened, I was very worried. The unification of the auxiliary gas biota is important even if there is no reason to do so.

When combining, there has to be a sense of unity in the design as well.

‘After all, the royal road among royal roads is dinosaurs…’ . easy?'

The thing that attracts the most attention is the dinosaur. As expected, it is the most popular and major one.

But here, Shin Jeul's hipster disease kicked in.

“Dinosaurs are too major. It's the obvious thing that everyone expects.”

“Jeulth… .”

“I may be a little strange, but… .”

“That’s it. Jeulth! It's the same thing when it's too major.”

Here, the two cross again.

A common hipster disease among producers. These two also share it.

“Excluding dinosaurs!”

“Shall we go to animal groups such as hawks and bats?”

“Dinosaurs are also disappointing, but they are too major!”

The two designs were immediately discussed.

That is, the fauna.

They came up with something that could fly through the air and attach to a suit.

Here, Shin Jeul came up with a form that could be mounted on the back of a suit or attached to the shoulder.

“It’s a fight between bird wings or bat wings.”

“Jeulth. Of course, birds are the most common, but you don’t like things that are too plain, right?”

“Do you think so too, Deokhoon? Should I go with bat wings?”

“Also, now that I think about it, is there a law that requires only one bat wing? You can have two!”

Coincidentally, Ultria itself has a black and navy blue pattern and overall has an impression of a wolf. In that respect, bat wings might be more suitable.

They agreed on bat wings, but there was another difficulty.

This time, the question is how to design the absorption ability of the crystal lizard that was defeated last time.

‘It’s different from the outer shell of Sutra. Sutra unfolds in the form of a force field and blocks it instantaneously, but this is absorption.'

It is meaningful only when you face the opponent's attack.

In that regard, I asked my friend whether I should use it as a full-body protection or attach it to the palm of my hand.

“It would be nice to have a function to absorb enemy attacks. ”

“Absorption? Why suddenly?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn expresses doubt. It was a natural reaction since a new agenda emerged from the design of a new aerial auxiliary aircraft.

Shin Jeul clears his throat.

“What is it? Among awakened people, there are sometimes people who attack by converting their opponent's attack into kinetic energy or other force. It would be nice to apply it to suits as well.”

“...Zeulth, is that a story about Jetman?”

Shin Jeul flinched at this moment. Did Deok-Hoon Ahn realize that he was Jetman?

'Did I show it off too much?'

Even if Shinjeul reveals it, it is burdensome to reveal it here. I watched, swallowing my saliva, wondering if Ahn Deok-Hoon had noticed.

Amid this small tension, Ahn Deok-hoon's eyes sparkled.

“Jeulth! Is this what you thought when you saw Jetman fight the other day? At that time, the opposing monster absorbed Jetman's laser? Is that what you thought when you saw that?”

“Uh… . uh… .”

Shin Jeul nodded, slightly embarrassed. Fortunately it wasn't.

Ahn Deok-hoon pondered something and suddenly pulled out a video.

“I analyzed Jetman's fight? Among the techniques Jetman uses, there are also techniques that imitate the enemy's abilities?”

“Haha… . When I saw that, I wanted to make it. It’s useful, right?”

“I wonder if something can be done by converting the impact energy, but doing it like Jetman is impossible.”

“But it’s the developers who do something.”

Ahn Deok-hoon nods his head in agreement with Shin Je-ul's words.

“We call it romance. Just do your best!”

“Let’s go!”

So the two began designing technology to use as a trace of the monster this time.

“Even if it’s impossible to emit special energy like that monster, let’s try to channel the impact energy into the suit for instantaneous acceleration or increased power.”

Ahn Deok-hoon and Shin Je-ul worked together to design these items for three days.

However, Shinjeul takes one of the prototypes because once the design is complete, it can be combined with the traces of the monster through augmented reality.

“This side can truly absorb and release.”

Another item is made that is clearly technologically different from the one made as a school class assignment.

Shin Jeul created a glove that covers the entire palm. The material is, of course, a gem that shines like a monster crystal.

- Consumes plus points.

-Duration: 1 day

-Consumption points 100

The monster skills that would help Shinjeul were being completed one by one steadily.

Amid these thorough preparations, Shinjeul was waiting for the enemy.

        
            Even though you said it refers to multiple animals, is it always the same? As a producer, this is ridiculous.

Shin Jeul also made this point clear.

“First, make the wings a little bigger, and even bat wings should not be limited to that shape.”

A bat has two wings, but that doesn't necessarily mean it has two wings.

Just pick a rough motif and attach it comfortably to the suit.

“It's equipped with a jetpack, and the suit wearer can control it!”

“Jeulth. But how do you control direction? Do I have to manually operate it through a program?”

“There is that too, how about combining it with Jeong or both arms?”

“Then both arms are not free. Instead, you will be able to change direction much more freely than by manipulating a program. No, you don't have to choose just one! Right?”

Thanks to their enthusiasm, four days had already passed.

In fact, if you use a jetpack and control your direction well, you could actually fly.

“The bat wings are also fixed to the hind legs, making it easier to steer. Let's make that a second wing!”

They have four wings and the upper wings reach close to their arms, allowing them to change direction with their arms.

Additionally, the second wing is designed to be attached to the waist and serve as an auxiliary feature.

Jeul Shin takes charge of the overall program, while Deokhoon Ahn focuses on design and planning.

At this timing, Shin Jeul finally headed toward the auxiliary aircraft with the design sketch.

The moment the design is finally specified in the warehouse, the aerial assistance aircraft begins operation.

[Know the shape]

-Start creating the blueprint.

[Production period]

-5 days

“I spent an hour with this.”

As the production of the auxiliary aircraft began in earnest, he breathed a sigh of relief.

Everything urgent has been done.

'Should we just strengthen the academy's defense a little more?'

The remaining points are 650 (monster) and 1,650 (plus), which is quite generous. This means you can further strengthen your defense shield.

Shinjeul decided to expand the academy area a little more.

The ultimate goal is to be able to defend this entire academy.

'It will be safer.'

Shin Jeul chose the basement of this school after the teacher's office. This warehouse is actually the main body, but it is unprotected except for the warehouse.

“Let’s steadily strengthen the surrounding area first.”

-Area increase: You can create and use additional augmented reality. (Monster Points 300, Plus Energy Points: 150

-Area expansion: By investing additional plus points, you can expand the area to the entire floor.

Additionally, it says that you can expand the range further by investing plus points.

As the range increases, safety improves, so there is no reason to reject it.

He immediately attempted to expand his territory.

[Area expansion]

-Plus Points 500

The remaining points are 350 (monster) and 1,000 (plus).

In addition, the teacher's office where Shin Je-ul expanded his area allowed access to the computer and check the situation at any time.

“Who else is there now?”

As he chose the staff room, the professor on duty was yawning profusely.

[Damn, I don't know when the monster will come, but it's scary.]

He was afraid of the fact that monsters often came to the academy.

'It's definitely not going to be easy to return to the academy like this.'

In order to overcome that fear, paradoxically, we must prove that the academy is safe.

'But what's the point of attracting monsters?'

We can only hope that it will be resolved gradually.

It was when Shin Jeul was about to leave the warehouse again with nothing else to do.

[Alert! Alert! Monster cloud alert!]

“Monster Cloud?”

The alarm sound that occurs when a regular monster, rather than a large bell, appears appears.

But these days, giant monsters often appear together.

And another monster's alarm rang in Shin Jeul's ears.

[Giant monster appears! A giant monster appears!]

“I knew it would be like this.”

Shin Jeul ran straight to the warehouse.

***

Monster Cloud is one of the main reasons why the academy trains awakened people.

Suddenly, like fog, a horde of monsters falls on an area.

Of course, if you don't have the ability to deal with it, the area around you will be annihilated.

It was no exaggeration to say that the awakened person's main job was to protect people and fight monsters in the monster cloud.

This time too, the Awakened prepared to intercept, but the situation was different.

“Why is the giant monster here? It’s not even an academy!”

Tentacles as sharp as blades appear compared to the huge body near the building made into a temporary school.

The tentacles looked long and strong, like spiders. Its yellow body, shining like a jewel, was trembling with wings that violently vibrated.

Although it had a slender body, its sharp jaws and compound eyes watched everything.

The awakened person who was watching saw that giant monster and spoke.

“Wasp… . It's a huge wasp.”

Although it was a monster, its appearance was different from that of an ordinary wasp, with a thicker body and a warrior-like face that seemed to be covered with a helmet.

An insect-type monster that walks on the ground on six sharp legs and has long jaws like a stag beetle.

It was here now.

And paradoxically, a small monster named Cloud appeared in this academy.

If it were Monster Cloud, the academy students would also come forward and help. If it was a giant monster, there was no answer.

While the students were hurriedly evacuating, a giant wasp-shaped monster began crawling and attacking the building.

The area around the temporary academy was destroyed and the awakened people came together to try to stop the monster's advance.

However, the giant monster snorted and accepted the onslaught of the awakened people on its body.

Be it lasers, beams, or ether-enhanced weapons.

The giant monster was literally a natural disaster itself.

It was strange that it didn't fly around, but it had no trouble sweeping around while dragging its heavy-looking tail.

“What about Jetman?”

“Where did Jetman go?”

Naturally, they looked for Jetman in their mouths, but the problem was that Jetman was currently killing small monsters at the academy.

“What? Jetman appears and they fight in the main academy building? Two giant monsters?”

Voices ring out here and there, and while the situation is being assessed, military units advance.

Tanks advanced towards the road and Apaches flew over the city, firing at the monsters.

On the transport helicopter side, the awakeners attack the giant monster all at once from a distance.

However, the attack progressed for some time and then stopped. This is because there were many buildings where the monster moved.

Even their missiles and cannons cause damage to surrounding areas.

The awakened people have already spread to various places and are doing everything they can to prevent or escape any subsequent damage.

Jetman is even dealing with the monster Cloud.

From here, their academy and temporary accommodation are approximately 5km away.

Unless it flies, it is impossible to come quickly.

“But could Jetman fly?”

As someone said, Jetman has never been shown flying. It appeared like a teleportation.

However, these words were buried as the wasp monster's wings began to emit ether.

This is because the vibration caused by the friction of the wings began to destroy the surrounding buildings.

The shock wave was obviously weaker than that of other giant monsters. But of course, that didn't mean the building would hold up well.

Whatever it is, the attack of a large object is threatening in itself.

“Ugh!”

Everyone was helpless against the giant monster, and the giant wasp quickly crawled towards the temporary academy.

Sword-like tentacles move while stabbing the floor.

Now he approached the building that he had not been able to evacuate and raised his front leg.

It is very obvious what will happen next. A scream echoed from inside the building and the shadow of the bridge appeared on the window.

At that time, a strong wind blew.

A strong wind blew, enough to break the building's windows, and a huge shadow appeared again.

The monster's attack did not occur. At the same time, several light earthquakes occurred and a hero finally appeared in front of them.

“Jetman!”

“It’s Jetman!”

Jetman kicked it away like a ghost.

“Uh, but the color has changed a bit?”

Before their eyes, they saw another form of Jetman whose entire body was glowing blue.

***

[Form Change]

-Acceleration

I could tell what shape it was just by hearing the name. Shin Je-ul literally trampled the monster Cloud and moved to the virtual train.

Because it was a second consecutive transformation like before the golem, the pain was overwhelming, but fortunately, it was much more bearable than before.

“The more I look at it, the more I feel like I’m really seeing everything. Did you send it like this on purpose?”

It's easy to deal with small monsters, but he couldn't let them go.

He stepped on it all, but suddenly the academy's camera appeared on his HUD.

“Again?”

Surprisingly, monsters were pounding on the academy, which had sagging defenses.

'I stepped on it back then, but I guess it wasn't all of it.'

Since we had to stop the giant monster, we urgently only dealt with what we could see.

[Academy particle shield in operation]

-Damage rate 1 percent

-Currently, it can be maintained for 1 hour.

However, the defense shield, which was even reinforced with a particle shield, stood strong even when the small monsters attacked it.

“I guess it’s fortunate.”

All we have to do is deal with this giant monster somehow.

Shin Jeul started bouncing with his accelerated body.

Reinforced form and another ability.

The body is very light.

And above all, it's fast.

Shin Je-ul, who was already feeling chubby, tiptoed towards the monster.

But the whole body had already moved in that direction like the wind.

Unfortunately, Shin Jeul couldn't adapt to this speed and ended up passing by the monster.

‘This is it. It's tricky to handle.'

However, Shin Jeul felt better after seeing his body reacting like crazy to the monster's attack.

'Looking at the wings, does that mean I can't fly? Then I'm glad.'

A type that can think like a form of light that helps even enemies. After sending out several monsters, it was time to send out a flying type.

So, Shin Je-ul was also worried, but fortunately, the opponent was not flying and was only crawling on the ground.

The front tentacles come in front of him in a stabbing form.

'I can see everything!'

When Shin Jeul moved his body to avoid it, it was already avoided.

Acceleration is the type whose strength is speed.

Shin Je-ul immediately dug in and threw a leg kick.

The monster's thin tentacles shook, but did not fall.

Shin Je-ul hit his opponent on the head with his elbow.

[Keeee!]

He hears the monster's scream and hits him again with a knee kick.

It was shaking up and down and the tentacles of the demon beast were moving, but Shinjeul's body had already turned back.

This allowed the body of acceleration to freely occupy the opponent's rear.

In that state, Shinjeul is equipped with Lamia's power blueprint.

[Power accumulates.]

Then, he tried to block the opponent's movement by pulling on his tentacles.

but.

“Hmm?”

He is trying hard, but the monster is holding on.

Rather, the middle tentacle is trying to stab him.

“!”

Surprised, he grabbed his hind legs and threw them, but one of the tentacles hit his shoulder.

“You get defeated easily.”

When I touch my shoulder, a strangely large pain comes.

'It hurts this much?'

[Accumulating Lamia’s power]

However, Shinjeul, who had accumulated the power of Lamia, was now preparing to deliver a fatal blow using this power and speed.

The moment the monster raises its tentacles again, Shinjeul runs with all his might.

Use your speed to turn to the side again and prepare for a fatal blow.

After the approach, I flew with my whole body.

'Khao Loi' (closing the door and striking the opponent's face or chest).

A strike that combines quick and agile speed.

This attack completely blew away the opponent's side and the giant monster rolled on the ground.

Huge cracks appear in the car and road, and Shin Jeul sees the destruction ray.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-87%

'Almost done!'

It would definitely have been fatal. Shin Je-ul is about to go in to give him an additional hit, but the monster is shaking his head and struggling to get up.

'It's lighter than I thought!'

Shin Jeul is not a fool. Now, after several attacks and defenses, I have realized the weakness of this form change.

‘Are attack and defense abilities that much lower?’

[AI notifies.]

-Energy-type attacks are also weakened. However, regular weapons are not affected.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-Elbow blade

-Golem's Helmet

Shin Je-ul immediately realized the strategy and equipped a new weapon along with the traditional elbow blade.

He had elbow blades on his wrists and a helmet with horns on both sides.

Like a mask, it covers everything except the eyes.

New technology.

[Activation of Golem’s throwing ability]

-manpower

The moment Shin Jeul approached, manpower flashed and began to pull the monster in.

The giant monster stumbles and leans towards Shinjeul.

And then he falls and is definitely dragged away.

In that state, Shin Jeul used the elbow blade to cut off the monster's body.

The elbow blade cracks the body like lightning and causes orange body fluid to flow.

As soon as the enemy went on a rampage, Shin Jeul retreated and once again used manpower to attract the enemy.

And the second burning face.

The blow was so severe that the monster collapsed by cutting its eye.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

And now it's time to finish.

'Acceleration is effective when used with elbow blades or cold weapons.'

It was time to get ready to finish.

Isn’t the monster’s wings suddenly trembling?

“Hmm?”

In an instant, Shinjeul was blown away with a shock wave.

“Ugh!”

Although my entire body was shocked and I rolled on the floor, my body was agile.

He somehow managed to keep his balance and stand up, but an amazing sight appeared before his eyes.

Suddenly the wasp monster started flying in the sky.

“!”

Shin Jeul is surprised and hurriedly fires a gene destruction beam, but the opponent stumbles and dodges to the side.

It just flew away.

“No! Hey!”

Shin Jeul could only stare in vain at the place where the monster had flown.

        
            It was the worst for Shinjeul. I tried to transform and catch my opponent, but he flew away.

Shinjeul's virtual train can cover land terrain quickly, but then it has to transform as many as three times.

'Shit.'

In the end, he ended up losing his transformation without gaining anything.

Clearly, after the upgrade, transformation became easier than before.

The fact that it endured two consecutive transformations is proof of that.

However, I was not confident about transforming three times in a row.

'If you don't have the ability to fly, you won't be able to respond to enemies appearing in all directions like that.'

It may have been a mistake to use transformation on the small monster Cloud in the first place.

In some ways, it could have been aimed at.

The enemy is carrying out various operations to put Shinjeul in trouble.

'It's definitely hard to do alone.'

As he progresses, his enemies come up with countermeasures.

Although Shin Je-ul was disappointed, he had no choice but to look forward to the next time.

The battle ended without any results and we had to keep an eye on when the monster would appear.

However, despite all his worries, the monster was quickly discovered.

A corpse in just one day.

[As a result of the military unit's pursuit, it was discovered in a nearby mountain, and after several battles, the monster was defeated.]

“The monster has fallen?”

It was probably the first. Although Jetman inflicted great damage, he was defeated by Humanity's attack.

“Are you lucky?”

The news continued to confirm the bodies of fallen monsters through breaking news.

A dead body with no energy and no response to life, amidst the cold rain.

But Shin Je-ul felt something was off.

“It may not regenerate like a golem, but what is it?”

It certainly looks dead in his eyes too. Maybe it has special abilities like a golem. This is because it does not appear that wasp individuals have such abilities.

It was small, but something felt off.

I don't know, but something is strange. Shin Jeul turned around with an uneasy look on his face.

***

After the Jetman battle, safety issues arose again at the temporary school.

“After all, isn’t the monster targeting here too?”

“The building is destroyed again!”

“Aren’t you targeting just students, not the academy?”

“The last golem ignored the academy and just destroyed the streets, right?”

The students seemed to be fed up with this ongoing crisis.

“Aren’t we too helpless?”

“Because it’s a giant monster. If it's a regular monster, we can deal with it too.”

“Ah, I hope I can go to practice soon.”

In a sense of helplessness, the students were looking for a space where they could be active. Practice is one of them.

Whether it's simulation monsters or sparring with awakened people, I want to focus my efforts on either.

Shin Je-ul checked the sub-scenario there.

However, most of them were discarded and the only one left was Lee Sang-hyeon.

I don't know if it's because it's so difficult, but it tends to last quite a long time.

'It's definitely a concern about skills, so it can't end in just a moment.'

Shin Je-ul uses one of the few outdoor joint classes to contact Lee Sang-hyeon.

“Sanghyun, it’s been a while. Shall we eat the team again this time?”

“Well? This time I want to do it alone.”

But Lee Sang-hyun refuses. As Shin Je-ul took a look, it seemed like he still had a lot to worry about.

Although he is a leader, there are currently many unsatisfactory aspects.

We need to solve it, but we shouldn't do anything half-heartedly.

“I’m in the production field, so let me know if you need anything.”

“Then, shall I ask you a favor? Assisting the ether. anything. Make me a weapon or equipment.”

“In that case, you are a specialist in the support department! Just leave it to me.”

First, help with equipment. For Shin Jeul, it could be said that it was fortunate.

When it comes to equipment that will satisfy the best, the basic thing is that it is incredibly difficult.

He will have to use all his knowledge and production skills.

'This will need help from the computer.'

So, we were planning to mobilize the Academy computer as well.

However, Shin Je-ul is in the position of creating a flying jetpack to be attached to the basic suit with Ahn Deok-hoon, so he is busy for one reason or another.

So, in my spare time, I started sketching out a weapon that would help Lee Sang-hyun.

“Jeulth. What are you doing?”

“Huh? Lee Sang-hyeon: If you have good equipment, I asked you to make it for me. I'm thinking about weapons or armor.”

“Lee Sang-hyun? Academy's strongest? Isn’t it difficult to do anything?”

“I mean… .”

It is certainly difficult to keep up with the physical abilities of the awakened person with existing technology.

Whether it's a sword or gloves, it's better to make them auxiliary since they are all below that.

'What aids the flow of ether?'

Among existing products, auxiliary equipment exists.

There are various methods, such as settling in the arms or legs to facilitate the flow of ether, or storing ether.

However, since it is not possible to make it right away, I can only draw a rough sketch for now.

The next day, Shin Je-ul played the role of a rescued person during a practice session with the awakened people.

“Oh, it hurts so much. Awakened people are too slow~”

He was in a place where the rubble would collapse if touched incorrectly.

So, we need to evaluate whether the awakened people follow the rules and give advice on whether they themselves can escape from this rescue site.

The first one to come was April.

“April. so painful… .”

“Shinje... What are you talking about? Haha, it's cool for once. Please ask for more.”

April giggled and naturally tried to hold out her hand.

But it stopped midway.

“...”

“Hey, won’t you save me?”

April withdrew her hand midway and raised the corners of her mouth.

“I don’t like it? Why should I save you? I’ve become cocky these days!”

“What?”

“Bye Bye.”

With that, April smiled mischievously and left.

While I had no choice but to wait for the next one, Kang Cheon-seong arrived.

“...Ah.”

“...Ah.”

The two people glared at each other and then quickly turned away.

The third person to come was Lasia. However, there was an awkwardness between these two that was different from the previous Kang Cheon-seong.

“Rasia? Please save me.”

“...”

This is the first time we have seen each other again since that event.

Lasia was unable to make eye contact and even her face turned red.

“I’m sorry, but I’ll go somewhere else. It’s not that I don’t particularly like it.”

“Uh… . Hey?”

Just like that, Lasia suddenly leaves.

The fourth person to come was Lee Sang-hyeon. At least he is happy about the appearance of a good protagonist.

“Sang Hyeon-ah. Help! Let’s escape this dangerous area together!”

“I think I’ll get a good score if I save you. I don't want to take that easy path right now. Sorry.”

Lee Sang-hyun still seems to be worried about his work.

In the end, Shin Je-ul, who had been kicked four times, was rescued by the fifth Japanese student.

“You said Ray, right? You are kind.”

“?”

Ray, a Japanese student with a ponytail, just tilted his head at Shin Je-ul's thumbs-up sign with a blunt expression.

The practice itself was going well.

Shin Je-ul was doing what he could, including pioneering various routes using equipment and providing assistance.

However, at this point after May 20th, the really important exam is announced.

Practice in preparation for the monster cloud.

“Monster clouds are a phenomenon that appears periodically around the world in June. From a human perspective, it's like getting stabbed in the back out of nowhere. Simulation is good, but in the end, actual experience is important. So, we put in place a lot of safety measures and then have hands-on time fighting actual monsters.”

“Nice!”

Kang Cheon-seong immediately stands up and starts clapping repeatedly.

You might think he's saying this for no reason, but it's actually the class that awakened people are looking forward to the most.

It is an opportunity to accumulate valuable practical data and a chance to showcase your skills.

“It will be held in early June, so please know that.”

Here, support departments like Shin Je-ul cannot participate. Because it is only a practice for awakened people.

“I heard you can actually catch a monster?”

“I guess they caught them and released them in a certain area.”

The support department around Shin Je-ul just quietly watches the story unfold.

‘Did we have a sports day? They say it will be held on its own.'

It's not a big concern anyway.

Shin Jeul just hopes that the aerial support aircraft will be completed quickly.

“Huh?”

At that time, Shin Jeul felt a strange sensation passing through the back of his hand.

Goosebumps and sticky sensation.

Shin Jeul once felt this when he was young.

‘Was it when I went fishing with my dad? When I was tired and resting, this was what it felt like to see a caterpillar riding on the back of my hand.'

Anxiety turned into reality. He looked down with a chilling feeling, and there he saw a colorful, plump caterpillar climbing on his hand.

“Wow!”

Shin Je-ul woke up screaming and scared, and was soon scolded by Lee Seon-ha.

“No, Jeul. What if I'm startled by just a caterpillar?”

Lee Seon-ha placed the plump caterpillar on the file he was holding and sent it to the bush.

“Shin Je-ul, isn’t that a total scare?”

“The enthusiasm that comes with going to the teacher’s office is always met with disappointment.”

Shin Je-ul's face literally turned red as he heard his classmates' screams.

Meanwhile, one person was looking in that direction, holding a gathering tool-like equipment.

***

The mood in the committee was not very good. Although they achieved the great feat of catching a giant monster, the monsters' behavior gradually changed from what was expected.

Lee Cheol-min displayed a golem or a crystal lizard on the screen.

“Even though there are important facilities in the academy, that doesn’t mean monsters are just targeting them. More precisely, it appears to be running one of several plans.”

“Multiple plans? What do you mean?”

In response to Avena's question, Lee Cheol-min shows the crystal lizard gun.

However, this time they showed Jetman.

“Jetman does not fly. This ‘Killer Rain’… . The name is classic. Anyway, considering the fact that Jetman did not do much to fight back when Killer Rain escaped, Jetman's means of transportation may have to be limited to land routes.”

“No, your technology seems better than ours?”

Chisignon says in bewilderment.

“I also have doubts, but the information is fragmentary. 1) Appears with a pillar of light. 2) And although it appears wherever monsters are, it sometimes comes late due to time or location. 3) Monsters target the Academy, but often they just destroy the city. 4) Jetman, who did not fly in the last Golem battle, appeared using the pillar of light twice. 5) After that, Jetman collapsed and disappeared. 6) Looking at this, Jetman may be called transformation or gigantism, but it consumes a lot of energy.”

“So, in one word, you are saying that you can transform or become gigantic by moving across the ground?”

“In some ways, it seems like Jetman is looking for monsters, but there are cases where Jetman comes out as soon as the monsters appear. It looks like the monsters are also trying to find Jetman. Should we say that they are aiming at each other?”

As Lee Cheol-min was telling this story, a note was sent to Commissioner Chisignon of France.

Chisignon read that and his eyes began to widen. Lee Cheol-min sees the movement, but continues without paying attention.

“The Kaiju's goal is to destroy the Academy, but defeating Jetman and destroying the city are also part of the plan. If you look at it so far, the first line of attack is at the academy, but that doesn't mean it's compulsive... .”

“Wait a minute!”

Sisignon immediately intervened during the remarks.

“I'm sorry Mr. Lee, but I need to inform you urgently.”

“Any amount.”

In response to Lee Cheol-min's consideration, Sisignon hurriedly read the contents of the note.

“The joint investigation team examined the body of Killer Rain, who collapsed last time. But then I discovered something surprising.”

“What is it?”

“Could it be revived like a golem?”

The situation is such that the noise is getting louder here and there. Chisignon clears his throat.

“The killer bee is a female. While examining the body, it was discovered that the queen bee emits pheromones!”

“Female… . Queen bee?”

At this moment, the committee's expressions hardened.

At this time, Lee Cheol-min says the word that comes to everyone's mind.

“Al! If you're a queen bee, haven't you hatched any eggs?”

Chisignon looks at Lee Cheol-min with a faded expression as he hears the story.

“Queen bees are said to emit a pheromone called ‘queen substance’. They use this pheromone to attract worker bees. This pheromone was collected from a dead queen bee.”

“...”

The atmosphere here becomes heavy. Chisignon was sweating and had to tell the truth that everyone didn't want to hear.

“And there are no eggs in Killer Bee’s body. It's already been born.

“Chairman! We need to search around the corpse! I also call the awakened person and tell him to kill any eggs or larvae!”

But before they realized it, commotion had already started happening everywhere.

        
            After the outdoor class, Shin Jeul was discussing various things with Ahn Deokhun about finishing work.

“The jetpack is the biggest problem. No matter how much this exceeds the school support budget?”

“Shall I apply for this as a special budget allocation?”

“If it were practical, it would work, but since it’s a bat wing… .”

They were faced with the most realistic problem, the money problem, and were in a state of great worry.

The support department can purchase equipment with support. However, some product lines are so expensive that you have to apply for a special budget.

Since a lot of money is involved, if you are not reasonable in one way or another, you will be criticized.

While I was looking around for this concern, one person from the same support department caught my eye.

“...”

A small classmate wearing glasses seemed to be looking for something.

Of course, since we weren't close and we didn't know each other very well, I tried to ignore it.

But while searching through the bushes, I saw him and made a noise.

“Uh, you’re Shin Jeul, right?”

When his small-sized classmate raised his head at his words, he saw a face that did not yet resemble a boy.

“Do you know my name? Why?”

“The name is famous... Do you know where I threw that caterpillar back then? I'm kind of interested.”

This classmate, who revealed that he was very interested in insects, soon revealed that his name was Seok Ju-hwan.

“So you’re in class 7?”

Shin Jeul nodded. And then he pushed himself through the bushes.

Actually, I'm busy so I don't need to help. But he wanted to help even if it wasn't a sub-scenario.

'You don't need a reason to help.'

So he searched through the bushes to help find the caterpillar that was making fun of the back of his hand.

As this happened, Ahn Deok-Hoon also naturally participated. The three of them start searching the bushes.

Shin Je-ul looked closely at the collection bin.

“But caterpillars are just sold on the internet these days, right? Do you really want to catch it? Or do you find it attractive when you catch it yourself?”

“It’s not something grand like that, it’s a bit unique.”

“Unusual?”

“The mouth area is yellow and it is a bit large, so it looks like a giant hornet larva?”

“Long-lived wasp? You should be in a wasp's nest.”

“So. Usually, wasp larvae only scratch the hive with their jaws to ask for food, but they do not crawl around on their own. But the caterpillar was moving naturally. ”

A being like a wasp larva crawls on the ground just fine?

“There are also wasps that live in underground tunnels... . ah! I guess it's only in the tunnel anyway?”

“Yes. So I decided to take a look. It's just an ordinary caterpillar, so you might be mistaken.”

While searching the surrounding area while talking about various things, we succeeded in finding the caterpillar.

“Wow, but it’s really big. It’s bigger than two of my fingers?”

In front of them, they could see something moving forward, writhing eagerly on the leaves.

Seok Ju-hwan sees this and takes out something that looks like a small chopstick from the collecting bin and touches the caterpillar here and there.

“Of course, wasp larvae can crawl on their legs, but they are fast. Oh, the protrusions on the legs are very developed. In addition, the larvae of giant hornets are usually stubby and have developed pectoral muscles, but this one is long and well-developed overall.”

“What kind of caterpillar is it?”

“I don’t know either. Although it looks similar to a wasp, its behavior appears to be different.”

He carefully took out a steel collecting bin.

“I’m going to catch it and analyze it first. I was thankful for today.”

“Well, buy me something to eat next time.”

“Yes.”

“Let’s exchange phone numbers first. It's not just empty words, it's because I'm really going to get it.”

“Haha. As expected, he is proactive.”

So their meeting ended briefly. But exactly two days later, I received a call from Seok Ju-hwan.

-Jeul, that caterpillar we caught last time! Something is strange!

“What?”

Shin Je-ul showed embarrassment at the sudden phone call.

***

On this day, it was just one day before the completion of the auxiliary aircraft.

Shin Je-ul felt anxious after hearing the urgent phone call.

“What's going on? What did that caterpillar do?”

-...Strange! It's growing so fast!

“Isn’t that because it’s a caterpillar? To what extent?”

- That's ridiculous! I brought a 50cm long rhinoceros beetle into the enclosure and it grew over 50cm in just two days! Where is this caterpillar?

A caterpillar as big as 50cm? Shin Jeul suddenly felt the identity of the strange discomfort he had felt from the corpse of the wasp monster.

“Joohwan! Is there an awakened person nearby? Kill him!”

-Lord, kill me?

“It could be the child of a monster. Whatever it is, that caterpillar doesn't seem ordinary!”

But the call was suddenly cut off here.

Shin Je-ul urgently called the class president of class 7.

“You say this is Seok Ju-hwan from Class 7, right? Please tell me the address!”

-what? Shin Jeul. What are you protesting again?

“That’s not it! He gave me a caterpillar, but now it feels weird!”

-Strange? A caterpillar?

“Have you ever seen a caterpillar that rapidly grows close to 50cm in two days?”

The class 7 president was silent for a moment at those words.

-50cm caterpillar? It's not something to put in the Guinness Book of Records and it's ridiculous. Even so, it would still be a caterpillar.

It was hard to believe, but at this time, a disaster text message arrived on everyone's cell phone.

“!”

[The Awakened Committee urgently informs the Korean government and civilians. It has now been confirmed that the giant monster, known as Killer Rain, was carrying an egg. It is possible that the eggs hatched and spread.]

“As expected! That was it!”

While on the phone, Shin Je-ul found the dead body of a wasp on the Internet while using his computer.

I have just realized that the area around the tail has become thinner.

“He said something was strange. They already laid eggs and died!”

-really? No, what did Joohwan pick up? The address is… .

The situation has become urgent.

As soon as Shin Jeul received the address, he hurriedly went outside and quickly called a virtual train.

The virtual train was moved to the address given by the Class 7 leader.

The virtual train arrived near the address and suddenly a scream sounded from somewhere.

3rd floor multi-family house. When I climbed over the wall, climbed the stairs in one go, and knocked on the door, I saw Seok Ju-hwan and his parents along with the sound of urgent footsteps.

“Ah, hello. I'm in the same support department... .”

“More than that, do you know what that is? What on earth?”

“It’s dangerous here now!”

Behind the parents' urgent faces, the sound of a window breaking is heard.

Shin Jeul ran towards the sound.

As soon as I got there, I froze for a moment when I saw it.

It was already something beyond a caterpillar.

Like an insect boy, there were cases with various insect models and stuffed animals around him, but I really didn't see anything.

The jaw grows sharply like a stag beetle, and red blood vessels all over the body contract and expand intensely.

As if it were of a different class from a caterpillar, its six protuberances were unusually developed and protruded to the length of a finger.

Although it is a caterpillar, it has a body that cannot be found in a caterpillar.

This is because in that state, a strange scene was seen in which the long upper body, like a snake, was lifted and swung in all directions as if dancing.

The caterpillar fluttered around and suddenly stopped moving at some point.

As Shinjeul steps back, the caterpillar's body begins to move back slightly.

Let's see what action to take next, and Shinjeul's instincts warn him.

come.

The moment Shin Jeul threw himself backwards, the upper body of the caterpillar slid towards him.

When Shin Jeul, who hit the wall, ran back toward the living room, green bodily fluids were spraying where he was.

A crackling sound is heard from the wall that has come into contact with the bodily fluid, and then smoke comes out.

Cold sweat begins to flow down Shin Je-ul's face.

“Have you contacted the police?”

“Ah… . Not yet!”

They found their phones, but they were making mistakes, such as pressing the wrong buttons, perhaps because they were nervous.

Shin Je-ul saw a rock-shaped ornament in the living room.

“I’m sorry. I’ll use this!”

“What?”

Shinjeul picked up the rock decoration and threw it back at the caterpillar monster.

The rock decoration that I threw with all my strength was quite heavy.

I definitely believed that I could inflict damage.

I just didn't know that the caterpillar could catch it with its chest muscles.

The caterpillar, which has grabbed the rock decoration with its chest muscles, slowly rises again.

“...A little bit?”

Shin Jeul was so dumbfounded that he was laughing.

The human body cannot fight it.

“No, there has been a flood of reports from other places right now? Can’t you come right now?”

There were difficulties in dispatching over the phone.

'If this happens, I have no choice but to call the awakened person.'

He dialed the number of the only awakened person who could come to assist.

“April. This is a life-threatening matter. Can you help? I will definitely give you an example”

“What are you talking about? I'm being cheeky and asking for a favor. Don’t act friendly!”

Surprisingly, I answer the phone quickly. Shin Je-ul breathed a sigh of relief.

“A monster has appeared. It looks like a caterpillar monster sent by the committee. Right now, I have no one to ask but you.”

“Caterpillar monster? Ah, did you send it to that cell phone? How did you discover that?”

“I discovered it by accident. Please. There's a riot going on right now.”

The sound of a pile of rocks thrown by the monster being smashed is heard. April's speech becomes faster and she shouts to send the address.

“Do you often owe me money? Be sure to pay it back later.”

“Thank you so much! I will definitely repay you”

In the end, April goes to the known address. In the meantime, they must endure.

“Let’s get out of the house first!”

Shin Je-ul ran to the front door with his horse, and Seok Ju-hwan's family was also hurriedly retreating.

However, the caterpillar has a longer and thicker body than before, and is now well over 1m.

'Abnormal growth rate. A monster is a monster.'

The downstairs, upstairs, and everything else are already buzzing due to this commotion.

“Get out of here! A monster has appeared!”

He shouts and people come down, freaking out at the caterpillar that has made its way into the living room.

“What is that!”

“Wow!”

Just as the people on the 4th floor are trying to escape, a caterpillar monster rushes towards the entrance.

“!”

Shin Jeul tried to close the front door by throwing his body away.

Kwaang, a loud sound was heard, and an enormous amount of pressure rushed into Shinjeul's body.

He began to be pushed back due to the tremendous rushing power.

“Ugh!”

“Jeul!”

Then Seok Ju-hwan rushes in and his parents are surprised.

“Joohwan!”

As his son runs, the father and mother follow, and the four of them start pushing on the front door.

I was barely able to close it after struggling for 30 seconds.

Shin Jeul was breathing heavily.

“Heo Eok. omg! No matter what, you won’t open the front door, right?”

“Phew. no way… .”

It was a time when two people looked at each other and felt relieved. A crunching sound is starting to come from inside.

“...”

Amidst the ominous energy, signs of abnormality began to appear at the iron front door due to the crunching sound.

“Run away! Right now!”

Shin Je-ul asked everyone to come down without even needing to see anything.

As they hurried down the stairs, the iron door began to sound like it was collapsing.

When they arrived at the first floor, there were already people outside.

However, this caterpillar was not just one, as flames could be seen rising from a distance.

“Oh my god… .”

How many larvae are there? It was a time when Shin Jeul was embarrassed.

Suddenly, the wall of the building collapsed, revealing the upper body of a caterpillar.

Isn't the thickness bigger than before?

A caterpillar breaks through the wall of a multi-family house and heads down.

“...”

Everyone, including Shin Je-ul, took a step back and soon began to run away all at once.

But the wall collapsed where they tried to escape.

A caterpillar that was four times bigger than the one behind it was bleeding and showed signs of having cut something.

“Ah… .”

Everyone was speechless. A situation where the front and back routes are blocked. And the caterpillar thrusts its stag beetle-like jaws at them.

'Shit. The transformation here is... .'

In an urgent situation, the two words ‘transformation’ were engraved in Shin Jeul’s mind.

A ray of lightning flashed like a flash.

The lightning pierced the caterpillar's beast in an instant and soon it was unable to move.

I know this lightning well because I have seen it too.

“April?”

And the moment he turned his head, he saw another caterpillar that was instantly cut into pieces and fell.

April.

She is here now.

“Not even 5 minutes have passed?”

“I jumped!”

April, out of breath, gets angry. As she is definitely an awakened person, it might be faster if she runs.

“Really, what is this from the night! I guess I should shower again first.”

“Do you live around here? I don’t see any buildings in this neighborhood suitable for you to live in.”

“I moved! You idiot!”

April took a deep breath and turned her head towards where the explosion occurred.

Isn't there a caterpillar the size of a house walking around there, spraying body fluids everywhere?

“You look strong. April. First of all, retreat... .”

“Hey! What is God?”

At that time, April looks at Shin Jeul with a serious face.

“Have you lost your sense of reality by only seeing giant monsters?”

“?”

“If you can't deal with that level of monster, you're not an awakened person! Watch carefully.”

April whipped up a storm and rushed towards the caterpillar the size of a house.

After a while, lightning flashed, and a huge scratch appeared on the caterpillar's body.

“I can’t see it.”

April's movements were literally lightning itself.

It's so fast and strong that it's a luxury to worry even for a moment.

‘This is the academy’s top level talent… .'

The caterpillar beats frantically, and when she pauses to catch her breath, it fires fluids at her.

However, the moment the sword April was holding was struck, lightning spread out radially from the ground.

The radiation evaporated everything, including body fluids, and attacked a caterpillar the size of a house.

And the caterpillar's body exploded here and there and shriveled up.

“Wow… .”

While Shin Jeul opens his mouth, April approaches with a wet face.

“What do you think, God? Do you understand my strength now?”

“It’s the best. It’s really cool!”

When Shin Jeul clapped his hands with undisguised emotion, April flinched.

“Gu, Gurae. It's obvious. I’m usually like this.”

April was also happy, but the situation was not over yet.

The vibrations felt earlier weren't just explosions here and there.

Alone, a strangely uniform vibration was growing louder.

And their cell phones rang at the same time and suddenly the alarm sounded from the speaker.

[Giant monster appears! A giant monster appears!]

A giant monster has appeared. Soon, at the edge of their field of vision, they saw a giant caterpillar the size of a building, struggling beyond the size of a house.

        
            As the giant caterpillar writhes once, the road is crushed and cars are thrown here and there.

As soon as it wriggled once with its gigantic body, the buildings blocking the caterpillar's path began to shatter due to its force.

As the giant caterpillar begins to walk around aimlessly, it moves faster than expected and those who cannot avoid it become victims.

“April… . Isn’t that impossible?”

“...I get annoyed when you say that. Shall we attack?”

“No. Let's retreat for now. At that level, we should focus on rescue.”

April bit her lip and glared at the caterpillar.

“That's right. That might be the limit for now. And since you are useless, anyway, take the people to the shelter now!”

April leaves for another battlefield and Shinjeul leaves for a designated shelter. We will guide you to a subway station near the building.

But there's no way I can just hide here.

“Joohwan. You know this area better, right?”

“Uh… . uh… .”

“I’ll check on the others. I’m going with my family for now!”

After saying that it was an urgent situation, Shin Jeul rolled his eyes here and there and looked for a place to hide.

The target is the direction where the giant monster is. He called a virtual train from the corner.

A writhing figure passes between buildings that have already been devastated and burned. At the scene of this devastation, he jumps out of the train.

“Jetman!”

The moment he opened his hand and looked upward, a pillar of light began to surround him.

Eventually, thanks to the pillar of light, the view changes. A situation in which he can clearly see the profile of a wriggling caterpillar.

[AI speaks.]

-Infrared sensor operates to ensure night vision.

On this dark night, the enemy's shape was visible through the green filtered field of view.

The length alone is over 150m, and in terms of thickness, it is thicker than Killer Bee.

Shin Jeul immediately prepared for a form change.

[Acceleration]

[Equipped with blueprint]

-Elbow blade

A blue pattern is added to his entire body and he feels a surprising sense of lightness.

Equipped with an elbow blade, he took a step forward, and before he knew it, he appeared right in front of the caterpillar monster's jaw.

Jump into the air and attack the monster's head with the elbow blade.

Wow.

And isn't the caterpillar's head cut off very easily?

“What is it? Why is it so easy?”

He was embarrassed because it was easier than expected, but the caterpillar's body suddenly started to headbutt him.

“Hmm!”

Because it has a light body, it is easily defeated by such attacks. Shin Je-ul hits the floor by falling.

Trees were falling down and creating cracks in the ground as they touched the ground.

'There are many inconveniences when fighting in the city.'

It was amazing that he was still alive after cutting off his head, but there was no time to dawdle.

'It looks like a chicken with its head cut off.'

As a Shinjeul, I felt uneasy because it was so easy, but I actually felt reassured.

His body accelerates and instantly turns to the side of the caterpillar.

The elbow blade mercilessly inflicted irreparable damage on the caterpillar's body.

Above all, this acceleration mode is fast, regardless of whether the opponent wriggles and defends or not.

He tore the enemy to pieces with ease, and the moment Shin Jeul cut his body in half, he died with bodily fluids splashing out.

[Obtain monster points]

-500

“What? 500? Isn’t it too salty?”

An indication that it had been processed appeared, but Shin Je-ul was not relieved.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-Electricity emitter

Reminiscent of his time as a golem, he burned the severed monster with this electricity generator mounted on his chest.

It's literally firing electricity until it's charred.

A caterpillar that is extremely weak compared to the monsters it has fought before. But thanks to that, we won easily.

'I feel relieved with this.'

Shin Je-ul was about to undo his transformation and return to the shelter.

My phone rang and the alarm sounded again.

“No way?”

[Giant monster appears! A giant monster appears!]

There were still many larvae.

“Holy shit!”

Find out the location of Shinjeul and move to the vicinity again.

However, when they arrived and were about to transform, an additional alarm for the appearance of a monster went off.

As he runs to deal with the giant caterpillar that appears nearby, he also checks on the other two.

'Two in Suwon!'

The distance was quite far from here. If it were a virtual train, it would be easy to travel, but the problem is that it would have to be transformed as many as three times.

But first, deal with the enemy in front of you first. Shin Je-ul began his second consecutive transformation again.

“Ugh!”

While he is wincing at the pain that is stronger than before, he encounters another caterpillar.

[Form Change]

-enforce

Since I realized that the enemy was weak, there was no need to show mercy.

Equip Lamia's power with the reinforced form. I pressed down on the caterpillar with the strength of my thicker arm gloves.

One punch created a hole in the caterpillar's body, and Shinjeul ripped the monster in half through the hole.

The writhing body of the caterpillar starts shaking in a disgusting way, but soon becomes quiet.

[Obtain monster points]

-500

After the transformation was over again, I tried to move to Suwon, but the fatigue of my body kept coming.

“Phew… . Phew… .”

Before I know it, I'm sweating profusely and I'm out of breath. As expected, if you transform for the third time, you may have to lie down altogether.

“Still… .”

It must be stopped.

Because it is his mission. I took the virtual train to Suwon to go even though it was difficult.

He landed where the monster was rampaging, but he was able to see something surprising.

Tanks, self-propelled guns, and missile bombardments were raining down on the monster.

And the caterpillar monster cannot withstand it and falls down helplessly.

'I don't have to transform?'

Shin Je-ul watches the scene while wiping away the sweat.

This wasn't the only thing.

The other side also succeeded in burning the monster with the cooperation of the world's leading awakened guild and the military.

I don't know if it was because the monster was particularly weak, but fortunately I was able to defeat the other two as well.

“Thank goodness.”

Shin Je-ul collapsed into his seat with relief.

***

9 o'clock in the morning. There was nothing we could do about the destroyed city, but the city that had been cleaned up to some extent was quiet.

The awakened people and military unit that worked all night to rescue people still looked happy.

“It may be a bit weak, but we caught a giant monster!”

“I knocked down his tentacle with an ether bullet. What a great performance!”

Humanity was always busy running away whenever a giant monster appeared, so this victory was quite meaningful.

For reference, one more giant caterpillar appeared during dawn.

However, they succeeded in capturing it through a preemptive strike by the military and the sequential deployment of awakened people.

We made sure that the victory was not due to luck.

In particular, the White Dragon Alliance, ranked 7th in the world's guild rankings, made a remarkable contribution in capturing the giant monster.

Leader Ahn Hong-seok wiped his sweat.

“Maybe it's because it's a giant monster, but even though I projected ether with all my might, I ended up getting slightly injured? A giant monster is a giant monster.”

“When I saw Jetman fight, I thought he was just a passing mob, right? It definitely belongs to the weak axis.”

“Hey, that’s still the limit for us.”

They did their best to catch the caterpillar that Jetman easily caught.

They say it's weak, but it's their job.

That makes me even more proud.

Next to them, the brown, burnt corpse of a caterpillar stood proud of its heavy presence.

While the White Dragon Guild was proudly looking at the loot, one guild member approached the burned corpse.

“Hey, don’t get close because you might be resurrected.”

“Guild leader! You're really being unlucky. Hahaha!”

He's relaxed enough to joke, but isn't that guild member putting his ear to a monster's corpse?

“Guild leader. Is there a strange sound coming from inside this?”

“What?”

“Something strange like a beating sound... .”

The White Dragon Guild is the 7th ranked guild in the world. The moment they heard this, everyone thought of the same thing and their expressions turned scary.

“Attack!”

Following his command, one guild member pulled out an etheric sword energy that was over 10 meters long and tried to cut the corpse apart in one go.

However, it went in slightly, and the blue energy cannon of the White Dragon Guild Leader fell upwards like a meteor.

A huge flash of light rises, and a hole appears in the monster's body, and everyone focuses their attacks on it.

“What’s inside!”

“Liquid?”

The liquid kept splashing around inside and something strange was stirring.

Eventually, after receiving permission for the missile and the combined attack of the awakened people, the monster's body was torn apart.

And isn't a huge amount of liquid pouring onto the floor, and isn't it a by-product of a certain shape pouring out of it?

The White Dragon Alliance leader was dumbfounded and was speechless for a moment.

“This… . It was a pupa.”

“Ah! Come to think of it, I wonder if there was a reason why Jetman moved even after cutting off his head... .”

What if the face visible on the surface was a disguise and the body was inside? What if it grows to a certain extent and then turns into a chrysalis?

“Contact the commander. It’s urgent!”

The White Dragon Guild returned the call and gunfire began to ring out in Gyeonggi-do once again.

***

Shin Jeul paid the price of continuous transformation.

Perhaps because it was so easy to catch, the aftereffects were returned with the word tardiness.

“Tardiness… .”

When he woke up, it was already 10:30 am. Beyond being late, so long has passed that I just wanted to take a day off.

Shin Jeul quickly washed his face and put on his school uniform.

But as he was getting ready to leave, he kept hearing noises from outside.

It's like a roaring sound coming from afar.

The moment Shin Je-ul turned on his phone just in case, he saw something shocking.

[Two giant monsters have hatched into wasps and are currently heading north toward the academy!]

“What?”

Shin Jeul urgently called a virtual train.

[...One of them suffered a wing injury during hatching and cannot fly properly, and the remaining one is shooting down helicopters in the sky.]

The news was showing breaking news about the current situation, and more than anything, the place these two monsters were going to was the Temporary Academy.

When Shin Jeul arrived at the temporary academy by virtual train, two huge bees were already destroying the building.

“Oh my god… .”

It was the first bee he faced, but in a different form. The saliva was greatly developed and both tentacles were much thicker and longer.

'cock?'

Shin Jeul had no time to worry about this. Because monsters were randomly destroying the building right before my eyes.

In his eyes, he saw students running away from the building.

The support departments are in a hurry.

He was running there and asking about the situation.

Seok Ju-hwan urgently shouted at him.

“Jeul! Deokhoon couldn’t come out from inside!”

“What?”

“I heard there’s something I need to take care of!”

“!”

When Shin Je-ul heard this, his head turned white.

He pretended to evacuate and went to the bathroom and got back on the virtual train.

The location is near the monster.

And I tried to enter the training room, but the debris had already piled up.

“Deokhun! Where are you?”

A voice groaning at the urgent call was heard.

“J...Ul....?”

As I followed the weak voice, I heard Ahn Deok-hoon's voice over the rubble of the training room.

“Jeul...th. we… . Designed and sketched... . data… . that… .”

“You idiot! Why do you care about that? I don’t care about my life.”

“Hehe… . Still, it's on the USB. however… . I can’t go out?”

“Deokhoon!”

“Still, I’m glad I’m friends with you.”

As Deok-Hoon finishes speaking, a huge compound eye passes right next to him.

“...!”

A situation that gives goosebumps all over your body. Shin Je-ul ran to Ahn Deok-hoon.

“I was glad to be friends with you too. It's embarrassing to be in this situation. After all, it’s good to open up your inner feelings.”

“Hehe… . I'm glad I heard it before I die.”

“I won’t die.”

Shin Jeul thought it was finally time. It is more urgent than expected, but it has to be now.

“Listen carefully. Jeul, If I 'transform' and save you, I'll send you to the warehouse I was talking about earlier.”

“...What do you mean? Jeulth. Transformation?”

“Probably, it didn’t work out in the nick of time. Please.”

“Jeul?”

Leaving Ahn Deok-hoon dumbfounded, the giant monster's tentacles now attack as if they were going to blow up the entire place.

And Shin Je-ul stretched his hand upward.

“Jetman!”

With the pillar of light, Shin Jeul transformed into Jetman.

A pillar of light appears between collapsing buildings. And he was holding Ahn Deok-hun in both hands and glaring at the giant monster.

        
            It was sudden. Ahn Deok-hoon thought he was going to die and tried to send a final text message to his parents.

But his friend Shin Je-ul came and things changed.

“Wow wow wow… .”

Ahn Deok-hoon suddenly felt like he was in an elevator.

In front of him, he could see the colors of black and navy blue, and under the high sky, Killer Rain was making a scary sound and was opposing him.

‘What is the meaning of what Zeulth said? And what happens to this now?'

Ahn Deok-hoon was confused by the infusion of too much information.

But what is certain is that Jetman saved him.

And with his hand wrapped around him, he saw that a red pattern had suddenly appeared on the Jetman's body.

At this moment, I felt a violent tremor like a roller coaster, and then a deafening impact sound came out.

“Ugh!”

In shock, he holds his head and recoils.

After a few seconds, his vision became clear again and Deok-Hoon Ahn raised his head to see Jetman looking at him.

'Something… . It definitely feels like armor. 'It could be true that there are people inside.'

The identity of Jetman, which has been talked about in the media. To some extent, it was accepted as orthodoxy that there were people inside.

When you look at the yard this close, it definitely feels like there are people inside.

When I looked around, I saw a wasp that had been pushed away hundreds of meters away from the school, shaking itself off.

Jetman kicked it.

In that state, Jetman lowered Ahn Deok-Hoon to the ground again.

“Uh… . thank you… .”

Did you understand that? Jetman nods.

‘Jetman… . No, what about Shinjeul?'

Belatedly, reason comes back and I realize it. If you put together what Shin Jeul said to you, you will get the answer.

'Jeul is Jetman?'

As I looked up in surprise, another killer rain appeared flying in the air on the other side.

Isn't it like shaking the wings in the air and shooting out a visible circular shock wave?

“Risk… .”

While Deok-Hoon Ahn was shocked, Jetman put his palm forward.

A new weapon is installed on Jetman's hand.

The weapon is shaped like a crystal-like object covered in the palm of the hand.

'That's what Jeul and I made!'

No more words were needed. And in Ahn Deok-Hoon's field of vision, a virtual train appeared, proof that he was now accepted as a helper.

Deok-Hoon Ahn recalled the sleek shape he saw in the old hyperloop at school.

There are only two cars, but of course there is more than enough space for one person inside.

I don't know why this is here.

But my instincts told me I had to go there.

The moment Deok-Hoon Ahn boarded the virtual train, his body was moving surprisingly quickly.

The destination was set. Right in front of the warehouse.

“This is… . The warehouse where Jeul sometimes rests.”

It was the moment when Ahn Deok-hoon stretched out his hand and opened the door.

[AI performs the verification process.]

-Ahn Deok-hoon

-Request for permission from user Shin Jeul

-Body check

-Collecting information

-check

Suddenly, his ears heard a mechanical sound that was hard to find in a space called a warehouse.

“Huh?”

changed. Before we knew it, the warehouse door had been replaced by a mechanical door that opened left and right, and there was a latch with a 'Z' written on the front of the door.

Isn't this the way the warehouse door opens as it rotates?

“Wow… . Jeulss, I don’t know what this is.”

A situation beyond imagination.

The moment I looked inside, the first thing I noticed wasn't the pure white metal walls or neat appearance.

computer.

The computer is located at the very center end of this warehouse.

The computer sent him a message.

[Welcome, boy chosen by the agent.]

“What on earth is this? Who are you? What about Jeul?”

[I will explain now. You must hear this story.]

A large monitor began to come down from above the computer.

The screen turned on and there were two monsters fighting Jetman.

“Jeul… . It’s Jeul, right?”

While Shin Jeul attacks Killer Rain, which is crawling on the ground, Killer Rain, which is flying, descends rapidly and scatters shock waves.

“It’s dangerous!”

Jetman's hands have energy-absorbing crystals that absorb the energy.

'I will absorb that energy and now release it as is.'

Like the crystal lizard that Jetman fought, it is time to give back the power that has been absorbed.

Jetman collects that energy and releases it directly to Killer Bee crawling on the ground.

When the energy touches Killer Bee's body, the opponent flies into the huge body and rolls around.

A vivid battle between giant monsters and giants that is hard to see anywhere else.

Here, Ahn Deok-Hoon felt his heart itch.

It doesn't form a membrane like a crystal lizard, but it's something that's disappointing.

'Now it's just absorption and release, but the crystal lizard absorbs it and improves its overall physical ability, but it's a shame.'

At a time when I was feeling some regret, a message came.

[My agents become stronger day by day, but my enemies also become stronger. I need your help because I can't do it alone.]

“My… . help? Is Jetman really Jeul?”

[Yes. We couldn't tell anyone because we didn't want this location to be revealed. Even if I wanted to hire a helper, I had to be careful. Taking that risk, my agent chose you. It probably means that much trust.]

trust.

Ahn Deok-hoon realized Shin Je-ul's true feelings and felt a pang of sorrow in his heart.

Obviously, you can't tell anyone about turning into Jetman.

I chose myself in a situation where it was difficult to say anything.

“Well, who is the enemy?”

[Another person trying to destroy this world. I lend you my strength to prevent it.]

The message briefly explained to Deokhun Ahn what had happened so far.

“Well, it was something like that.”

Whenever a giant monster appears, Shinjeul always disappears.

Didn't April even make fun of Shin Je-ul the other day for running away from the hospital?

There was a reason.

“Jeul… . alone… .”

[You are not alone anymore. Because you are there.]

Ahn Deok-Hoon realized that feeling and calmed his heart.

“Specifically, what should I do? Something like transformation... . You can’t do it.”

[It is not a transformation. It could save your organs.]

The computer now reports the completion time of the aerial assistance aircraft.

“This is what Jeul and I are going to make! I'm making it like this now.”

[Yes. You were helping Jetman without even knowing it.]

At that time, a loud noise occurred from the central monitor.

When Jetman was targeting the flying Killer Bee with the golem's helmet, the one crawling on the ground struck him with a body slam.

Killer Rain, which had been dragged, flew through the air again, and with a shock wave, the wasp tried to strike with its tail.

“Risk.”

At that time, a shield appears in front of Jetman and Sutra's shell activates.

I blocked the attack, but Killer Rain, which was crawling on the ground, rushed at me and I fell down.

“We are at a disadvantage in numbers!”

The most annoying thing is that it flies. They are attacking by dropping quickly, bombing, and using link play with the side that crawls on the ground.

'In this way, we attack one side first in a different way. If not, use an air auxiliary aircraft!'

Ahn Deok-hoon's gaze now moves toward the aerial auxiliary aircraft they are building.

[Completion time: 1 hour and 15 minutes]

“Huh? 1 hour and 15 minutes? Is there still a long time left?”

You're fighting right now, but you're waiting for an hour?

Ahn Deok-hoon said to the person who sent the message that he was more of a public figure than anything else.

“How long is that suit used? Is it just until Jeul runs out of stamina?”

[Mental strength and physical strength. It all affects. However, it usually has a time limit of around 13 minutes.]

“Hasn’t at least 10 minutes passed since a while ago?”

There is not much time.

However, it is difficult to defeat those flying wasps without an aerial auxiliary aircraft.

“I… . There is nothing I can do.”

[The power of your heart. If you have positive energy, you can overcome the crisis.]

“Plus Energy?”

The name 'Helper' was shining in a hologram showing the shape of the aerial assistance aircraft.

[Not one, not two, not two but four. It's about injecting the power of your mind into it. Then, a miracle will happen.]

Ahn Deok-hoon suddenly saw Shin Je-ul in crisis on the monitor side.

I managed to treat the wasp crawling on the ground with a gene destruction ray, but in the meantime, I was hit by a poisonous sting.

“Jeul… .”

Deokhun Ahn made up his mind and touched the computer screen.

“If only the country were good! I want to be of strength to Jeul!”

The moment he placed his hand, plus energy began to shine dazzlingly here.

[Power supply of plus energy]

-Production time is shortened.

[Aerial auxiliary aircraft production completed]

Soon, an aerial auxiliary aircraft with the face of a ferocious beast was gradually ascending in virtual reality.

When the huge metal wings and auxiliary wings spread out at the bottom, they were long enough to obscure the main building of the academy.

The idea is to climb up to this academy from underground with a straight clasp attached to the lower part of the back.

[The assistant can sortie the auxiliary aircraft and give orders.]

A red button in a glass case appears next to the computer.

Once it reached the waist, the case came off and only the red button remained.

“Good. Phew. Phew. nervous. ah… . I’m scared!”

After catching his breath for a moment, Deok-Hoon Ahn clenched his fist and aimed at the red button.

“Go! Help Jeul!”

It was the moment his fist hit the red button.

[Aerial auxiliary aircraft sortie]

Black wings flap and a jetpack begins spraying in the center.

It was finally the moment when the first air support aircraft took off.

***

Shin Jeul confirmed that there was something wrong with his body.

[Killer Rain's stinger intrudes and damages Ultria!]

-Poison is entering the user's body

Ultria's condition was turning red along with a stinging pain in her back.

Movement became slow, and catching the wasp was difficult.

“Damn it!”

There is no way to deal with something that is leisurely moving around in the sky to attack you.

In that state, it was time for Killer Bee to begin its descent once again, with its poisonous sting at the forefront.

-Jeul... . Can you hear me?

“!”

Shin Jeul heard a familiar yet welcome voice.

“Deokhoon!”

-Hey, this is contacting me!

In an instant, Shin Jeul's smile grew bigger on his face. There was only one thing that Ahn Deok-hoon communicated with through Ultria.

“That’s it.”

Great.

-That auxiliary gas ‘we were trying to make’. Sent it.

“Really?”

Shin Je-ul's body suddenly feels energized.

I switched Killer Rain's dive attack to acceleration mode and dodged it for now.

Killer Bee must fly leisurely again and prepare for attack, but now the situation is different.

1 km away. Another black object was seen flying.

“You’re here”

Shin Jeul laughed.

The object was approaching Killer Bee very quickly and gliding.

Killer Bee also noticed this and tried to change direction, but this bat was also adept at switching mid-air.

Two huge black metal wings, two ailerons. A face with teeth like a beast was finally visible, and it followed Killer Bee's aerial transition in the air and slashed at it with its strong claws.

[~~!]

Killer Rain flails in the air, falls, and barely manages to fly again.

Shin Je-ul looked at that scene and smiled happier than ever.

Aerial auxiliary aircraft.

Now, a weapon to deal with the enemy has finally appeared here.

        
            The people watching were surprised by another huge object.

Jetman was struggling against the flying Killer Bee when a giant bat suddenly appeared.

“Bat?”

“Is it an enemy?”

“Look at that, it’s metal! I don’t think it’s a living thing?”

The sky above where many people are pointing with their hands. The unidentified bat literally took down Killer Bee with its four wings.

Killer Rain stumbles and barely moves with his claws stamped on him.

People realized.

“I’m here to help Jetman!”

“Is it a military weapon?”

People don't know who made it and how. However, what is certain is that this gave Jetman an advantage in the match.

They started cheering again.

***

Finally, the aerial auxiliary aircraft that I had wanted to build for so long was flying before my eyes.

He even showed off his powerful flying ability against Killer Bee.

A black shadow covering the sky shows off above Sinjeul.

The first flying object he created. That majestic figure was clearly visible in the sky.

Killer Bee lost some distance at the sudden appearance of this intruder.

The bat begins to circle around Shinjeul and observe.

“How do I control this? Does AI make decisions?”

-I guess that's true to some extent? uh… . If I had to be serious, I could have designated it.

Shin Je-ul felt Ahn Deok-hoon's voice tremble.

“Deokhun. You're nervous.”

-This is the first time something like this has happened. You can adjust this with a computer now?

“Try with confidence.”

Shin Je-ul folded his arms and waited for Ahn Deok-hun's judgment.

-Okay, then attack.

“Any amount.”

As if an order had been given to the AI, the bats began to approach Killer Bee.

The battle between Killer Bee and the bat began in the air.

The sounds of Killer Bee's wings flapping and bats flapping are heard in succession, and the two individuals rush at each other.

However, it started to outperform Killer Bee when it came to changing directions.

Dives, surges, 180 degree turns. Right now, right before my eyes, I neutralized all of Killer Bee's attacks and kicked him again.

Killer Rain stumbles and now begins to run away.

Shin Jeul smiles at the sight.

'For that purpose, two additional wings were added on purpose.'

Flying is also possible with the power of a jetpack. The problem is how agile it can be when changing direction, diving, or ascending.

Right now, the killer rain was changing direction in front of me, but the bat was following along, freely descending and rising.

Thanks to this, even when sending out a shock wave, it used its wings to stop suddenly and then change direction, so it flew away in vain.

Killer Bee must have felt that there was no answer for the opponent who was dodging his attacks, so he tried to distance himself somehow.

'The speed is similar.'

Therefore, when tracking, whoever runs out of energy first will be the winner.

Shin Je-ul continues to watch as he hears a series of thunder-like sounds overhead.

In a chase that went so far out of sight, the bat eventually succeeded in swooping down on Killer Bee again.

He hit Killer Rain with both legs and sent him crashing down.

“Wait a minute, there’s another city over there!”

But the problem is that there is an intact city underneath.

He was taken aback, and before he knew it, he saw the bat catching Killer Bee and throwing it into the air again.

-Wow, I was surprised.

“I guess we need a comfortable space for combat. But the performance is great.”

Killer Bee was quickly running away during this gap.

The chase slowed down due to the aftermath of the bat being thrown upward again.

Shin Jeul laughs and now calls the bat.

“Then shall we start in earnest now?”

-Je, Jeulth. I didn't see it wrong, right? Is this what's popping up on my computer right now?

“You know by now. What the hell! Composite paper!”

[Flight auxiliary aircraft]

-Can be fused

-Utria special features are activated.

Yes. This is exactly the feature I expected before it was created.

As an auxiliary aircraft, it provides the performance that Ultria lacks.

flight.

Now the auxiliary aircraft rotates one wheel and approaches him.

The moment you press on his shoulder with your large claws, as if trying to grab him from behind, they come together as if they were one body.

Not only that, but the body was also in contact with the back and connected as one.

Neither Shin Je-ul nor Ahn Deok-hoon could bear to watch this scene.

“Honestly, with a mechanical weapon like this, it makes sense that it would not combine!”

-I agree. I'm shaking now. Combination!

Although it is technically a fusion, these two are simply called a union.

And when the system was connected and fused, the sight of Ultria, complete with wings, appeared.

[Flight Fusion, Sky Ultria]

-Can fly

-Form change applicable

-Available for traces of monsters

“This is it!”

The moment Shin Jeul slightly bends his knees, the jetpack on his back naturally begins to ignite.

Then his wings flap once and he jumps.

Fast and high into the sky that has never been seen before.

fly in the sky In this way, mankind's long-standing wish was being fulfilled.

This new mode displayed targeted enemies in the air.

“Then shall we finish it?”

[Tracking-Flight Start]

Shin Jeul felt as if his wings were moving according to his will.

The wings react immediately with the thought.

All of these reactions begin to rush towards Killer Bee at high speed.

Killer Bee also saw him and started running away.

It has quite a distance and is heavier because it is combined. However, Shin Jeul had a weapon called form change.

[Form Change]

-Acceleration

And the moment this acceleration was used, the blue pattern on Ultria's body became more intense.

This power, full of blue energy, closes the distance surprisingly quickly.

'fast.'

Shin Jeul was watching Killer Rain's tail while feeling the speed of racing.

And as soon as the distance narrowed to about 100 meters, there was nothing to see.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

He stretched out his hand and fired a gene destruction ray. The blue energy stretched out for an incredibly long time, hitting Killer Bee's tail and spreading throughout his body.

“You got it right!”

Shin Jeul suddenly stops on the spot and his wings move.

While waiting in the air, Killer Rain is hit by the destruction ray and explodes in the air.

[Defeat the monster]

-Monster Points: Acquire 1,000

“Less than last time. Still, there are two of them.”

Shin Jeul has now disappeared from here along with the pillar of light.

***

In front of the warehouse reached using a pillar of light and a virtual train.

Shin Je-ul exchanged glances with Ahn Deok-hun, who was now waiting inside.

“Are you here now?”

Ahn Deok-hoon faces Shin Je-ul with a very flushed face.

For a moment, there was a feeling of awkwardness.

After first revealing his identity and performing. No matter what, Shin Je-ul looked embarrassed this time.

But upon seeing Shin Je-ul like that, Ahn Deok-hoon immediately screamed.

“Shinjeul! Were you Jetman?”

“Yes… ! I'm embarrassed to say this. I am Jetman.”

“Oh my god. That mysterious being was my friend. Wow. And the base was here... . You're going to be surprised. Really!”

Ahn Deok-hoon was extremely excited and could not hide his feelings.

A person whose identity is hidden from a friend.

“What is this child? Are you like this computer too?”

“No, I am human. I guess the computer side helps us… . In anime, is it like a queen giving instructions to a magical girl?”

“We are opposite genders. I feel bad when I imagine it.”

“I’m glad I’m not a magical girl.”

They fell into the anime story for a moment. In some ways, they are similar.

Defeat enemies with the power of an unknown entity.

It's just that the magical girl became a giant and her gender was male.

The two find a place to sit in the warehouse.

“Here, it’s more basic than I thought. Because there is a desk and a table.”

“Yes. It’s worth living in.”

“...”

The two talked like this and were silent for a while. You probably have a lot to ask, but it gets awkward.

Because we went from being ordinary friends to now knowing each other's secrets.

“Thank you. Jeulth.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn was the first to open his mouth in this awkward atmosphere.

“To reveal such a secret, I have no particular talent or anything… .”

“Is that possible? They are good at producing and work hard. Oh, I'm embarrassed to suddenly praise you.”

“Me too. So what should we do from now on? that… . How do you see it now?”

Fortunately, Ahn Deok-hoon brought out several agenda items to resolve their awkwardness.

First of all, an analysis of the enemy.

“It's probably our computer being, and when we met before, it was in the shape of light and was huge.”

“Is it like a god? No, not God. I don’t think it’s omnipotent.”

“Correct answer. They say the current situation is one that happened decades ago and rekindled after a lull. The same goes for giant monsters.”

Shin Jeul told me the details of his fight.

“The enemy then invades with a giant monster. It didn't exist in our world from the beginning.”

“Yes. It's really the hardest when the two are separated.”

“Because of the transformation? You fell before the golem, right? There was a lot of controversy on the Internet at that time.”

“That's right. I fainted, but luckily April found me and took me to the hospital.”

“That April?”

“Surprising? I think it's surprising too. They say I have a strong sense of responsibility.”

The atmosphere was calming down quickly.

“Then Zeulth, you don’t have much power once the transformation is over?”

“That's right. Once the transformation is over, you are helpless.”

“If your identity is discovered, the enemy will target you first. It's definitely a big risk.”

Shin Je-ul knew this and confessed his secret to Ahn Deok-hoon.

“So it’s hard to reveal it carelessly.”

“But I can’t really help in battle. Jeulth! How many helpers do you need?”

Shin Jeul turned his attention towards the computer after hearing this story.

“Hey. Mr. Light. To what extent are helpers allowed?”

“Jeulth Anyway, you’re still an old man… .”

It was a ridiculous question, but it was also a necessary one.

The Academy computer immediately sent a message.

[It is your freedom, provided that safety is guaranteed. However, for now, we recommend less than one finger. A colleague who definitely helps you and trusts you.]

“There is no particular limit. But why?”

“Jeulth. So what about the next helper, a colleague with strong combat power? I can protect you when the transformation wears off.”

Shin Je-ul's expression nods at Ahn Deok-hoon's words.

“Good! Then, let’s set some goals.”

Jeul Shin told us about the task given to him.

“Wow, was the main building’s defense shield a technology here? Somehow!”

“You can expand as much as you like. But it costs money. Can you check the points too?”

“The computer says that this is the remaining points.”

When Deok-Hoon Ahn clicked on a file, it immediately appeared.

-Remaining points: 3350 (Monster), 1,000 (Plus)

“It happens like this. The plus point is the power of the mind, but it's abstract. I heard it slows down the uptime.”

“I have quite a lot of points, so I have to make various things. Let me see, what happened to the computer update?”

Monster points exceed a whopping 3,350. At this level, most important upgrades can be done without fail.

[Academy Computer Update]

-3.0 update

-Points consumed: 5,000 (monster)

“Jeulth This is a bit… .”

“As expected, it costs a lot because it is an important update. In the first place, weapons and performance are important. Should we look at Ultria first?”

[Utria Management]

-Level Up: 3,000 (Monster), 1500 (Plus)

“This is also tough.”

“Do you become dramatically stronger when you level up?”

“Is it an increase in usage time? It allows you to develop other skills. But things like installing blueprints and such are something else. It's not like you're suddenly getting stronger.”

“But how much development has been done at this level?”

For Shinjeul, they haven't even made all the items from the 3.0 update yet.

I've only made a few now.

“Then I guess I should start by doing what I haven’t done yet.”

“Yes. Among the goals you mentioned is strengthening the Academy. If we invest in it and prove that the academy is safe, wouldn’t we be able to go back?”

Shin Jeul naturally nods his head at those words.

“Now that I think about it… . Our mobile classes are also annoying.”

What if we strengthen the academy? What if you could protect yourself from monsters?

It would be possible to take classes at the academy again.

'We need to expand the academy first.'

While Shin Je-ul was thinking like that, Ahn Deok-hoon suddenly shouted.

“Ah! right! Did you forget something important?”

“Is it important? Now that I think about it, I guess the teachers will come looking for us? I need to get back to this quickly.”

“That’s not it, it’s the name here! name! Anyway, we'll do it together and our colleagues will come later! I have to give it a name!”

“Name!”

Yes. Now Shin Jeul is not alone. Since you have a helper, you need to redefine your academy warehouse.

“It’s a name… . Now that I think about it, what should I do?”

“What does the jet in Jetman mean? English Z?”

“It’s not a name I made up, but the meaning of Z is... ZAT?”

Outside of this world. This is a special story outside of a novel. So, he didn't really want to talk about that.

Still, I can tell you the meaning clearly.

“Zariba of All Terrestrial. A shield or fence for all life on Earth? no. It's too literal. To put it simply, it would be the Earth Defense Force.”

“Jeulth. What on earth is that big name? In a place where there are only two people.”

“Still, we protect the Earth.”

Shin Je-ul was not a name he had chosen, so he felt aggrieved.

Deok-Hoon Ahn wanted to speak simply here.

“Team Jetman. This would be neater.”

“Well, from a hipster perspective, it’s too simple, but… .”

“Jetman alliance, alliance is okay.”

“Well, it’s Team Jetman. When I say team, I think it's good without being grandiose.”

“Then it has been decided. Team Jetman!”

“OK! From now on we are Team Jetman!”

The two crossed once again and laughed heartily.

        
            Jetman was equipped with new equipment and the media went into an uproar.

[Jetman’s new weapon?]

[Acquiring a new weapon! However, opinions are divided as to where that weapon was made]

[Controversy continues on the Internet, such as the existence of spaceships or the existence of cooperative military facilities!]

Now the media was looking for the source of Jetman's new armament.

Of course, the fact that Jetman suddenly appears from somewhere is just assumed to be due to his abilities, but from anyone's perspective, that's because that bat went on a sortie separately from Jetman.

Where and who sent that?

Considering that it is Jetman's armament, it must be a force that helps Jetman.

[If you're going to send such a huge piece of equipment, you need a base. Moreover, I flew from a place separate from Jetman, so I have an unconditional collaborator!]

However, the Ministry of Defense and other leading organizations also denied the connection.

-Jetman What is that?

-Now he can even fly, haha.

-As expected, Dat Hwangt Godt Man

-Who are you really? Who is transforming?

-You just have to track where that bat flew from. Where did it come from?

However, it did not come from the base and there was no such signal.

It's just that it suddenly appeared in the sky, and it was revealed that there was an academy in that direction.

-Jetman also first appeared at the Academy, so what is the real Academy?

-Where does that come from in the academy? Isn't it just a coincidence?

-It's strange. Where on earth is it coming from? It's not like the Academy is transforming it.

-If you think about it, doesn't Jetman suddenly appear near monsters? Is it similar?

It was causing confusion and doubt among people. However, the Academy was receiving more attention accordingly.

Whatever it was, rumors were quickly spreading that there was something wrong with the Academy itself.

Special shields and the appearance of giants and monsters. People's eyes were gradually gathering.

***

The day after the bat monster was defeated, the academy was closed for another day.

Of course, it was natural because the temporary academy collapsed and various things had to be fixed.

Of course, Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon took advantage of the gap and flew to the warehouse.

[Trace of the Monster]

-300 monster points

Deokhun Ahn looked closely at the traces of the monster. The newly acquired trace is a shock wave.

“I think it would have been more fun if it had been a poisonous needle, but it’s a shame.”

“Anyway, let’s try a way to utilize it. But this one can be used for each part.”

“But, Sutra’s shell has a cooldown, right? What about the others?”

“Once you take it out and fold it, it appears. If I keep equipping it, won’t I be able to continue using it?”

“In that case, if you take out the other weapons and fold them, there will be a cooldown.”

“Probably so? Because other weapons are usually left out.”

Since the two are in the same support department and have similar hobbies, they can discuss various things and make things happen.

Just as a hobby becomes more enjoyable when shared, the two quickly create equipment through conversation.

“Zeulth, this shockwave. Let's equip it on the bat. You say you can equip blueprints?”

“Now that I think about it, bats don’t have any special abilities, so maybe that would be better?”

“Killer Rain generates shock waves entirely through its wings. But bats flap their wings per second less than a bee. Taking this into account, it needs renovation!”

They were very good at creating blueprints that fit the characteristics of monsters.

Thanks to this, we can exchange opinions and work more efficiently.

“First of all, sending shock waves by flapping its wings is a characteristic of this monster’s traces. This... .”

“When I was dealing with him, he guided a shock wave with his wings. Bat wings aren't that fast. I think it would be good to supplement the shock wave generation with existing power energy and somehow change the direction.”

“Jeulth. That's a good idea. It would be much better if we just controlled the direction of the shock wave.”

They decided to quickly make traces of the monster and create separate blueprints.

Deok-Hoon Ahn was very excited about the fact that he could change the weapon he made into augmented reality.

“Really, this is a dream space. I can't believe I can strengthen what I made!”

[Augmented reality implementation]

-Points: 100

Ahn Deok-hoon had a seizure, almost falling off his chair.

“points only cost 100. Then, if you just put in the shock transmission device properly...!”

“Among the things we practice, we learn about shock dispersion devices. To channel away the shock transmitted to the suit or object. How would you like to apply this?”

“You mean let’s send it to the wing?”

They agreed to adjust the direction of the shock wave using a shock wave dispersion device.

Shin Je-ul began walking around the practice room in earnest, looking for materials.

That time and sincerity was reflected in the sweat they shed.

“It’s difficult to create a distributed device.”

“Anyway, isn’t it too much to say that this has to be made by hand? Jeulth.”

“Because we are doing additional work. Instead, it gets better, right?”

Thanks to this, devices using existing jetpacks were discontinued.

The reason I wanted to make it in the first place was for Ultria, so once the auxiliary aircraft was completed, there was no reason to make it.

Instead, they focused on creating a shock dispersion device using the remaining jetpack.

But this is not all.

Basically, Shin Jeul's current monster points are 3,050. And if you pre-subtract the shock absorber, which will be a plus point, it's 900.

With this, you need to further supplement your armament or increase your utility.

And the first thing in their plan is to protect this entire academy.

Deok-Hoon Ahn also talks about that.

“If the academy is strengthened, wouldn't you decide that it would be better to hold on to it rather than a temporary academy? I can come back here.”

Shin Je-ul also nods in agreement.

-Area increase: You can create and use additional augmented reality. (Monster Points 300, Plus Energy Points: 150

-Area expansion: By investing additional plus points, you can expand the area to the entire floor.

“Then the best we can do right now is… .”

Expanding to the entire floor with Plus Points costs 300 and 650 points, respectively. That's the end of the plus points, so no further expansion is possible.

So it supplements with a defensive function.

-Camouflage Shield: Monster Points: 100 plus Points 250

-Laser Battery: Monster Points 250, Plus Points 600

“I want to do everything, but I have to leave out the laser gun.”

He also fills in the main scenario updates. The entire floor was touched. Since there is also a teacher's office, the entire first floor was designated as its own territory.

[Academy first floor expansion begins]

Soon, the screen showed virtual lines connecting on the first floor of the academy in front of them.

-You can check information in the academy area.

“Information?”

As Shin Je-ul tilted his head, a computer suddenly connected to the teacher's office and started updating the data.

-Currently, the Academy is trying to find a new temporary Academy.

-Teachers are reluctant to return to the academy.

-However, there are many opinions that the temporary academy is broken and there is no place safe from monster attacks.

-Currently no conclusion has been reached and we plan to hold another meeting after the school closure order is lifted.

“Even this information?”

Literally, the data on school computers is also the same.

Ahn Deok-hoon grabbed Shin Je-ul's shoulder.

“If this is the case, will there be a final exam? Test guidance?”

[Please refrain from using illegal methods other than information.]

“Ahaha. This is going to be difficult.”

“Deokhun. We just have to do something with monsters.”

Next is another auxiliary aircraft.

Plus points are now 0, so it only goes to monster points.

As expected, the next one was the auxiliary aircraft.

“How about the next auxiliary aircraft underwater?”

“Depends on whether Ultria can operate underwater. It is limited, but sometimes necessary in times of danger.”

[AI verifies the information.]

-You can also be active underwater. However, there are many restrictions on movement.

“The enemy may try to separate us again... .”

“It’s better to make it in advance.”

Their opinion was to build with a focus on vulnerabilities in a situation where combat power is greatly limited.

“Then, we decided to make an underwater auxiliary gas... . The design is the problem.”

“This will take some time, right? You have to decide on the design first.”

They put aside the auxiliary aircraft for a moment and headed towards Ultria.

“Zeulth's Ultria basically equips and utilizes blueprints, right? I think increasing the number of blueprints is essential.”

“Should we increase the design and add more weapons?”

Basically, due to the nature of fighting by equipping various blueprints, the more the number of blueprints increases, the better.

There was also a virtual train.

“The current virtual train can be accessed quickly, but it is not underwater or in the air, right?”

“In order to prevent casualties, virtual trains are also needed for rapid travel.”

There is definitely a lot to be done.

Of course, priorities are needed.

Basically, the basic situation is to invest points in the following order: Armament for Ultria and its auxiliary units -> Auxiliary aircraft -> Virtual train ->

[Utria Management]

-Added capacity: Increases blueprint installation quantity and fusion energy.

-Upgrade points: 500 (monster)

“There is no need to equip blueprints since it is just for adjusting the blueprints to be taken with you when going out for the first time. Additional capacity is needed.”

Shin Jeul again consumed 500 of the 2,650 points to add a blueprint.

[Add capacity]

-Number of blueprints that can be taken with you when dispatching: 7

-Number of available blueprints: 5

-The next upgrade requires Ultria level 4.

“Ultria herself has 5 cards, 1 virtual train, and 1 bat?”

“You should choose appropriately depending on the monster. Then let’s move on.”

Check Ultria's additional weapons with the remaining 2,050 points.

There was something that caught their eyes here.

“Jeulth. If I'm not mistaken, elbow rockets are... .”

“That’s it. Deokhoon. It flies by attaching a propeller or something to the robot's arm.”

“But it’s the suit Jeul uses. Can’t you take your arm out?”

“Just call it an acceleration elbow.”

Accelerates from the elbow and delivers a powerful blow. You can combine the power of Lamia or Elbow Blade.

In an instant, Deok-Hoon Ahn dropped the object.

“Jeulth, I just got a great idea. There's a high-speed thruster in this item. Doesn’t it match the elbow rocket?”

“Deokhoon!”

Shin Jeul’s eyes widen. Yes. You attack by accelerating your arm with an elbow rocket, but your arm won't actually fall off.

In that case, wouldn't it be okay to rush at the opponent with a high-speed thruster and hit the opponent with an elbow rocket?

match!

The two people followed up with a high five.

Here, spend 1,600 points to craft these two types of weapons.

-Production period takes 3 days

“This is this… .”

The two were infinitely delighted with the romantic weapons.

The two stayed focused on this work until late afternoon and lay down on the sofa.

“There is only one sofa.”

“I’ll have to bring in more later. I should also have a water bottle.”

The two lay down like that and now decide what to do next.

“It's good to strengthen the academy, but in the end, it's useless if we move it to a temporary academy again.”

“Jeulth. Is there any way to do this? Do you even have a suggestion like last time?”

“No. Rather than that… .”

Shin Jeul looked at territory management.

They can control the entire first floor, whether it is the teachers' room or not.

That means that interference with teachers' computers is also possible.

“There might be a bit of a commotion. But if this is the case, there is a high probability that it will come to the academy.”

Shin Jeul gave orders to the central control AI.

“Now, give it to the school now. The academy has been strengthened!”

Yes. His plan was to intentionally reveal the fact that this academy had strengthened itself.

If there is controversy, public opinion may change.

There's one more thing. When we say that the academy has been strengthened, it means that we can provide conditions for classes to be more safe than in other places.

“It’s gambling, but I’ll give it a try.”

“Are you really going to inform us of the strengthening?”

“You don’t have to announce your identity, you just need to announce that the academy has been strengthened.”

Shin Jeul's strength is his ability to act. The next day after giving that order, the academy was in complete chaos.

        
            In fact, it was difficult for the faculty and staff to return to the academy.

This is because it has already become clear that the Awakened Committee is watching the Academy and that something is happening, such as the shield actually being created on its own.

What is certain is that everyone knows that a giant monster is targeting the academy.

So I was avoiding it for now.

However, looking at the monster's patterns these days, it seems like they are targeting regular cities or temporary academies.

While Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon were diligently using their points in the warehouse where schools were closed, the faculty and staff were gathering through video chat to discuss future measures.

“I did arrange for a temporary academy just in case. But if the monster comes, that’s the end.”

“Didn’t you say you were only targeting the academy?”

“The monster may be targeting not only the academy, but also the academy students. Otherwise, there is no reason to come here.”

“Is the real purpose of being a student? Or is it us?”

They abandoned the academy for safety reasons, but were attacked regardless.

Because of that, there was an opinion to return to the academy.

Seongpil Lee is such a case.

“Everyone, there is no best course of action in the current situation. Don't monsters attack even if it's not at the academy? How about returning to the academy where you have special skills?”

“That makes no sense. The Academy has been under constant attack like that. If you go, you will be attacked again.”

“Then is there a place other than the Academy that is safe from monster attacks?”

Aside from Lee Seong-pil, some others fervently argued for returning to the academy.

But people couldn't make a hasty decision. First of all, my first thought was that the academy might be the culprit.

Since they are not fools, they even prepared plans C, D, and E for another location if the temporary academy collapses.

Regardless of the time and effort it takes to actually go there, preparations are made.

Here, the monster's direct attack on the temporary academy was enough to sway public opinion.

However, a large number of faculty and staff wanted to move out of this area and move to Seoul or Daejeon with another temporary academy.

Seongpil Lee was dumbfounded.

“Do monsters not appear in Daejeon or Seoul? everyone. The shield created by the Academy can withstand monsters.”

“But in the end, you are directly exposed to risk.”

When voices were getting louder, Lee Seon-ha answered carefully.

“...I also think the academy is better. This is a monster problem, but doesn't Jetman appear at the Academy often?”

Her words meant a thousand words to Lee Seong-pil. Because he actually had some doubts about it.

“A monster appears at the academy, but so does Jetman. It would be better to go to the Academy where you can hold out until Jetman shows up.”

“Hmm. That's true too. A real Jetman... . Are you not from our school? It really appears often in the academy.”

“...”

At this time, everyone is silent for a moment. In fact, even though it only focuses on giant monsters, Jetman is also a big part of this agenda.

Jetman, who protects humanity, also appears at the Academy.

Other faculty members are perplexed by Jetman's story.

“Didn’t Jetman appear in places that didn’t seem like he was from the Academy? Even though… .”

“But that’s only when giant monsters appear elsewhere. If a giant monster appears, it must be assumed that it will also appear. Didn't you even come to the academy to fight during the last Golem?”

From this point on, Lee Seong-pil somehow pushed forward with the small number of academy returnees.

“Special shields and systems have also appeared to us. And looking at the legacy of the founder, former principal Woo Jo-hwi, I think Jetman is one of them.”

“...We also know that founder and principal Woo Jo-hwi created such an amazing system like that shield. So, isn’t that what the giant monster is after?”

“That blocking system could be Jetman.”

The debate continued like this, and in the end, no conclusion was reached.

Just one day of school closure passes without any benefit.

So, the next day, we decided to gather students at another temporary academy according to plan C.

That is, until Shin Je-ul causes an accident to the entire academy.

I received a phone call from Seongpil Lee and other professors on duty at the Academy.

“Now, even each computer has a strange system!”

“What?”

The faculty and staff who had gathered at the temporary academy returned to the academy to check the situation due to the sudden situation.

And the new Academy system has been upgraded on all computers.

[Academy Shield]

-behavior

-Added camouflage shield effect

-Defense effect upgraded with particle shield

-The shield effect can only be applied inside the first floor and the basement.

Even though they haven't touched anything, they are updating themselves and showing that they can control it.

Seongpil Lee immediately pressed the shield.

Then he told me to check outside.

“What is it like outside now?”

-It just looks ordinary...it's not. uh? Can't you see the academy now? There is just an apartment complex.

“Camouflage shield… .”

Lee Seong-pil was once again astonished as he recited what was in the computer section.

'The academy is getting better and better. 'Who and why?'

This school really has something.

This is not the only thing. It was said that centrally controlled AI could make up for poor armament.

-It is recommended to replenish weapons at the current main building and attack the monster.

-You can strengthen the defense shield using the ether of the awakened. However, it requires the strength of the majority.

“If it is an armament, is it a military weapon? And you collect ether to strengthen it?”

Seongpil Lee clearly realized this when he saw this.

“You must come here. You have to stay here!”

Because of this, as soon as Lee Seong-pil returned, he put aside everything else that day and insisted on returning to the academy.

The academy has changed so much, and there is a good reason.

After two days of school closure, they were finally able to fully return to the academy as Shin Je-ul wished.

***

In the end, a series of events led to public opinion favoring the faculty and staff returning to the academy.

If the academy can provide reliable defense, it is much safer than the temporary academy.

Above all, the fact that local residents expressed anxiety even when trying to move the temporary academy also played a significant role.

So the academy students were able to return to the academy after 3 days.

Instead, there was something different from before.

“Jeulth! Look at that. It's the wheeled howitzer K105A1! Oh my goodness, this is placed in the school.”

“Besides that, they also parked the tank and thought they were going to protect it thoroughly, right?”

Before Shin Jeul's eyes, he sees a scene of military units and awakened people resting.

I wonder what this means because the academy students are also awakened, but the people I see now are actually active adult awakened guild members.

They also wait at the academy to prepare for emergencies.

In addition, multiple rocket launchers were placed on the rooftop, and the shield was deployed and turned off from time to time.

“The camouflage shield is activated when a monster comes, and only the normal shield is used to prevent a surprise attack. Then turn it off and attack and block again. You have to train for this.”

Faculty, soldiers, and awakened people are now creating manuals for giant monsters and practicing.

It was a satisfactory achievement for Shinjeul.

'I'm finally returning to the academy. But why are you asking us to gather at the main building?'

The support department is in a separate annex. But this time, I was suddenly notified to go into one of the classrooms in the main building.

But for Shin Je-ul, coming back to the academy is a joy in itself.

So, the moment they entered the designated classroom, Professor Sangmin Yoo, one of the second year students, was leading them.

“Let’s all gather together! There's a lot of confusion right now, so let me sit down and explain first. Sit down quickly! 'It's not his place.' Don't say things like this. I'm going to reorganize the whole thing!”

This place was literally a market place.

Since the support department was 3 to 4 times more numerous than the awakened students, the classroom was so crowded that there was not a single empty seat.

Yoo Sang-min sees that the classroom is full of support students and awakened students and checks attendance one by one.

“First name is called. Answer me.”

Each name was called one by one, and each class was filled with about 50 people.

“In this day and age, what about 50 people in a class? .”

“There are usually about 25 to 30 of us.”

The number of people doubled in an instant. Fortunately, the classroom itself was large enough to resemble a university, so it could accommodate up to 50 people. It is convenient to think of the structure as a fan-shaped theater. The closer it gets to the end, the higher it rises.

It looks like it has been pushed to its limit.

Ahn Deok-Hoon clicked his tongue when he saw the number of people seated tightly next to him.

“I’m suffocating. What on earth is this? Is it because there is an announcement?”

“No way… . Is that it?”

Shin Jeul noticed something and sighed.

“Why? Jeulth. Did you find out something?”

“If it is a general announcement, we will use the auditorium. But looking at that, it looks like this will be ‘our class’.”

“En? Our class?”

And what Shin Jeul said was true.

Class time began and Yoo Sang-min announced a bombshell to everyone.

“The barrier surrounding this academy is limited to the main building. However, if it is divided into the main building and annex as before, the support department will be exposed to risk. Therefore, we decided to take classes together with the support department for the time being.”

“What?”

The awakened people who were listening shouted in unison.

“It’s too narrow!”

“No, can you really attend class when it’s crowded with people?”

Complaints erupted, but Yoo Sang-min easily suppressed them.

“So, are you saying that only the awakened students will be taught in a safe place and the support students will die in the danger zone?”

“...”

“Of course, I don’t think there is an awakened person with such shameless thoughts. Because we must all be protected and overcome the crisis together. At least wait until that shield expands.”

“What is the expansion?”

Someone asked, but he shook his head.

“I don’t know exactly. Does it grow naturally, or is it suddenly added 'for some reason'? But what is certain is that this academy is also getting stronger. In fact, this shield can be replenished with ether. In case of emergency, it will help prevent the invasion of monsters.”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon look at each other for a moment.

'Was there such a function?'

This is a feature that didn't exist when they saw it. However, it is written in the central control system.

But Shin Je-ul immediately remembered the original novel.

'In some ways, is it according to the novel?'

The novel itself was a disaster and ended midway, but the Academy computer was used to help the novel's characters.

The academy itself also draws strength from people.

In other words, he is the one who handles Jetman and the computer, but like the previous Golem battle, he can also receive and utilize the power of people at this academy.

'If you think about it that way, it wouldn't be a problem. Rather, it worked out well.'

Because the Academy is not the only one protecting it. Keeping everyone safe is more worthy of a novel.

“Now! Then, I know there will be a lot of complaints because the seats are full. Because there are existing seats. First of all, if you have poor eyesight or have special circumstances, please tell us first. Excluding those kids, I recommend it at random.”

For Jeul Shin, what he has to do is always the same.

'Even the sub-scenarios.'

Around this time, Shin Jeul checked his sub scenario.

[Sub Scenario]

-The leader's desire to improve (award)

‘This is still there. 'Does it take as long as the content is the content?'

Unlike the others, Lee Sang-hyun's sub-scenario was not discarded.

Shin Jeul turned his attention to the newly added content.

-Please find my cat. (under)

-There is a ghost in my house. (middle)

- Gorgeous person (medium)

-Open run (lower)

-Korean is difficult. (under)

This and that was added, and Shinjeul was about to take it apart one by one.

“Shinjeul!”

“Yes?”

“Shinjeul! Your seat is forward!”

But before he could relax, his position was decided.

It was a middle-of-the-road seat, but the problem was that there was an unpleasant person there.

“Huh?”

Next to him was someone who had already done good deeds. This is Lasia, who boasts long straight hair.

Lasia, whom I had not been able to talk to properly since then, was sitting next to me.

“...”

“...”

The two didn't say anything and just sat down and waited for the rest of the seating arrangement to finish.

However, Shin Jeul suddenly felt a huge gaze from next to him.

'what? 'Are you looking at me?'

I don't know what it is, but right now, Lasia was looking at Shin Jeul intensely.

        
            The academy's designated school uniform is a black uniform consisting of pants for men and a skirt for women. However, it is closer to a school uniform skirt than a typical formal skirt.

It has a black appearance and a golden symbol on its chest, so it is usually noticeable to others.

But among those students, there was someone who particularly caught their attention.

A tall woman like a model passes by among the students.

The moment they pass by, both boys and girls are busy looking.

“You’re Lasia senior, right?”

“It’s really pretty.”

There are only a handful of people who are instantly popular even in the same school.

Lasia is one of them.

At 175cm tall, he is tall, and above all, his legs are long and he has what is called a good-looking style.

That doesn't mean that a woman's body is bad, but that her body is already fully formed.

It means that you have a blessed body.

Not only this, there is even a feeling of elegance in that cool and rational face.

He doesn't seem to be in a hurry to act, to the point where it almost looks like he was educated and behaves like a child from an aristocratic family.

A leader and beautiful girl who always attracts the attention of those around her, puts herself at the center, and leads everyone calmly.

That was Lasia.

But Lasia was now on the verge of going crazy with anxiety.

'why? why? why?'

After the seating arrangement was over, Lasia's heart pounded harder than ever.

To the point where I want to run on the playground right now to relieve this feeling.

Because next to him is the man who boasts a pointed nose.

'Why, Shin Je-ul is coming next to me? This is ridiculous.'

Lasia felt a strange feeling. In fact, if she were normal, she shouldn't have paid attention to anyone coming.

If I were to be specific, there is a level of Kang Cheon-seong, but that's because I don't like it, and I don't dislike Shin Je-ul.

'why… .'

She couldn't help but be intensely aware of Shin Jeul sitting next to her.

The work at the event venue is still good. What do the words spoken against oneself really mean?

'You didn't notice me... Right? But it's suspicious.'

She is very worried that her secret hobby has been discovered.

[Why are you seeing something like that? It's Sia. It’s vulgar and useless.]

[Focus on studying!]

Lasia kept her hobby hidden from everyone.

No, not even in her family. You have to hide what you like.

However, my heart was pounding just by looking at Shin Jeul because of what he did to me at the event.

He was worried that someone might have discovered his identity and was afraid of being threatened because of it.

‘If you know for sure, you will come. Like Winkle!'

As I mentioned before, the story of Winkle is a romance that begins by taking advantage of a woman's weaknesses and forcing her into a relationship.

Lasia had two impressions of Shin Jeul.

Winkle's favorite support department. And a horny one trying to prey on him.

So I was very anxious.

You can't go unless your eyes are blocked.

But the problem was that Shin Je-ul was not the type to just look at those eyes.

“What’s on my face?”

This man turns his head and our eyes meet.

When they saw Shin Jeul's face face to face, Lasia quickly turned her head.

He also realizes that his behavior is awkward compared to his usual self.

“City, excuse me. Because it’s next to me.”

“Really? I'm sure you'll see that face often. Please watch a lot.”

“...”

Lasia was particularly burdened by Shin Jeul's unhesitating attitude.

'He's like the male lead!'

Shin Je-ul was not conscious of it, but Lasia thought it was similar to Winkle's male lead's behavior.

And he was wary of the reason he was doing that to himself.

‘I will definitely ask for it. 'Use this as your weakness!'

Lasia was fantasizing that Shin Je-ul had already figured out her disguise.

Right now, I feel like this is a warning that is implicitly pretending to be rude.

'What do we do? If I tell you that I went in disguise like this... .'

They will definitely use this to demand various things. Doing this or that.

Lasia's face turned red as her imagination ran wild and she buried her face on the desk.

“What’s wrong? Where does it hurt?”

“Si, don’t worry about it.”

Lasia couldn't look at Shin Jeul's face directly.

The problem is that Shin Je-ul is not the type of person to just step away from this.

I just rush in and watch.

“If you feel sick, tell me and go to the nurse’s office.”

“It’s not like that, so will you please step aside?”

“But… .”

“Now that’s done, get out.”

Lasia bit Shin Je-ul with a strong tone, but inside she was nervous.

“Yes. Well, maybe it’s something you don’t want people to know.”

“!”

The moment Shin Je-ul retreated like that, Lasia was even more embarrassed.

'What did you mean by that just now? You mean you know everything? Right? Was it an explicit warning?'

Lasia looks at Shin Jeul once again. And Shin Je-ul no longer avoids it, but instead looks at her.

“Rasia.”

“Huh?”

“Don’t look at me like that and say you’re looking at me. Don’t you really have something to say? I told you to tell me?”

Lasia was now half-confirmed. Shin Je-ul recognized his disguise.

It's true that she actually found out, but what happened after that was just her delusion.

There was no turning back now.

“Well, what about you? Don’t you have anything to say to me?”

In the end, he gritted his teeth and wanted to find out Shin Jeul's true intentions.

As Shin Je-ul raised his eyebrows at his words, Lasia resigned.

'also!'

He couldn't even imagine what would happen to him and could only stare at Shin Jeul's mouth.

“Can I ask you a favor?”

What is coming has come. Lasia closed her lips tightly.

“No need to ask or anything, just say it.”

“Ah, yes. Haha, is it too sweet? Then, I will follow you later during lunch time.”

“!”

For a moment, an idea that shouldn't have struck Lasia's mind.

***

After returning, Shin Je-ul had something to do first before calmly even completing the sub-scenario.

The warehouse where the academy computers are located must be put to poor use for Team Jetman.

Now Muju Gongsan.

Because there were so many students, it was clear that there would be people targeting that warehouse.

Therefore, they had to quickly turn the warehouse into a club room.

The problem was personnel. In addition, because it is related to Jetman, it is difficult to fill the club.

“There must be at least 5 people, but there are none except me and Deokhoon. There's a guy named Seok Ju-hwan from another class, and he's a member of the ghost club.”

“What wealth are you going to make?”

I calmed Lasia's pounding heart and followed them. In response to this question, Jeul Shin simply said that it was about Jetman.

“It may not be such a meaningful activity. Just researching and watching Jetman.”

“Jetman? really… . Hmm!”

Lasia's face almost brightens, but then she quickly changes her expression.

“It’s unusual? Are you researching Jetman?”

“It’s different from Winkle. Men are basically attracted to me.”

Lasia's expression was still flushed. When Shin Je-ul saw that, he guessed that it might be 'that day'.

'Because I don't have any sense. To begin with, he suddenly hit his head on the desk and his face looked like it was holding back pain.'

A situation where there is a very unnecessary misunderstanding between each other,

Anyway, Shin Jeul asked only to be a recommender in order to finish it quickly.

“Even if we bring you in, Lasia, the conditions cannot be satisfied because there are only 4 of us. But if you have a recommender, you can make it.”

“...me?”

“To be honest, the recommender must have some level of reputation. You have to be the school president or something and be trusted by the teachers, but Lasia, you’re good enough for that, right?”

Here, Lasia's presence was essential. This is not simply because they are strong, but when you look at their background and position, there is a very high probability that other teachers will benefit to some extent.

“Are you using my family?”

“If you’re in a bad mood, there’s nothing you can do.”

Shin Je-ul does not know the details of Lasia's illusion. If she refused, I was going to just ask April for help.

Otherwise, various preparations were being made, including involving the class president.

'But if we increase the number of people, there is a risk of being caught. 'It would be nice if Lasia could do something.'

Even if Seok Joo-hwan, who likes insects, is a member of the ghost club, it doesn't really matter because he has a low chance of coming, but it would be embarrassing if the rest of the people got really involved.

The purpose of this club is for Ahn Deok-hoon to comfortably occupy the warehouse and plan operations.

So, I wanted to use recommenders to move on quickly, even if there were only a few people.

However, if Lasia refuses this, he will have to move on to plan B.

Lasia's expression, as Shin Je-ul was examining it, did not look very good.

“It’s a bit like that, isn’t it? We're not even close. Then just… .”

“Despicably.”

However, Lasia glares at Shin Je-ul with a somewhat resentful expression.

“Disgraceful?”

“No, it’s okay. I could just add more words. I'll at least give you a recommendation. ”

“Really? thank you. I don't know how to repay you for this.”

Shin Je-ul doesn't know why Lasia is doing that. But the important thing is that she comes forward as a recommender.

“Phew.”

So, Shin Je-ul, accompanied by Ahn Deok-hoon and Lasia, goes to the school office and applies for a club.

The teachers easily approve the club that came with Lasia.

However, everyone's expressions were surprised. I don't know about Shin Je-ul or Ahn Deok-hoon, but I didn't expect Lasia to come forward as a recommender for a club like this.

“I never thought Sia would be close with these people. Is it unexpected?”

“We’re not close. Still, I can at least help you create a club.”

Lasia's face was still flushed. In fact, she would still be embarrassed.

No matter what, your image should always be what the outside world sees.

Shin Je-ul came forward for Lasia.

“I was a little sleepy. To be honest, we don't have any staff. Sia is a really solid guarantor.”

“Yeah, dude. If it weren't for Sia, you wouldn't have allowed a club like this. What are you doing by researching Jetman?”

“That’s right. Well, we're just playing among ourselves.”

Shin Jeul laughs. In this way, we succeeded in creating a club.

Shin Jeul was truly grateful to Lasia.

“Sia. thank you. I don't know how to repay this favor.”

“...”

Lasia looked at Shin Jeul with a shameless expression.

“That’s it. The lies you put in your mouth... . I'm going to ask for it again anyway.”

“Huh? Are you asking again? Do you think of me as a shameless person like that?”

“Then, business is done, so I’ll leave now.”

Lasia quickly left the place.

Shin Jeul watched Lasia like that and smiled.

“Is Lasia still nice? The image was of a cold-blooded beauty.”

“That's right. As Jeulth said, he is nice. But did we ask too much? The facial expression is not good.”

“You shouldn’t pay attention to that expression. The important thing is! Now you can officially get in and out of this warehouse!”

In the end, they obtained legal authority that no one could say and named this department 'Jetman Research Society'.

And, as befits producers, they began their activities in earnest by making nameplates for the doors.

“Now we can talk comfortably inside.”

“So Jeulth. Our club has been completed so that anyone can do anything.”

“In times like this, it would be perfect if only monsters didn't appear. Before the company dinner.”

“Isn’t that a flag remark?”

They were flirting and toasting with cola they bought at the canteen for the first opening ceremony.

[Monster cloud occurs! A monster cloud occurs!]

“...”

Suddenly, an alarm rang in their ears.

Ahn Deok-hoon looked at Shin Je-ul for a moment.

        
            Monster Cloud is the main battlefield of the Awakened.

It is possible to respond from the Awakened line without Shinjeul having to step forward.

It comes from all over the world more often than you might think.

As Shin Je-ul was fighting the giant monster in Gyeonggi-do, Busan, Daejeon, and Seoul also fell into the cloud and started intercepting it.

In the first place, ordinary monsters can be dealt with even by ordinary awakened people.

But the problem is that in recent years, the forces that attack the academy often come accompanied by giant monsters.

So Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon also watch the appearance of the giant monster closely.

“...”

But even though they waited, the giant monster did not come.

Only the monster Cloud.

However, its power was a little different.

“Black Cloud! It’s the highest grade cloud!”

The warning soon announced black, the highest level of cloud.

The highest grade cloud included several grade 10 monsters, and was full of monsters that even professionals found difficult to deal with.

Such monsters have now appeared near the academy.

At this very moment, a shield is quickly created near the academy's main building.

'It's all taken care of now.'

At the very least, it is faster to leave the control of these academy shields to the employees.

Because Shin Jeul cannot be here 24 hours a day.

Meanwhile, monsters were appearing one by one from the black fog.

“Jeulth… . that… ! That's a level 10 Orochi!”

And the most notable one among them is the nine-headed snake. Orochi. It is the highest level monster among level 10 monsters.

That's not all. A giant Cyclops, over 10 meters tall, and Fenrir, spewing cold air, were rushing towards the shield.

“Oh my god.”

Knowledge was flowing into Shin Jeul’s head.

They are powerful.

A powerful monster is something that even awakened people find it difficult to fight against.

Orochi, Fenrir, and Cyclops were famous for being powerful among the black monsters.

“...”

Although Shin Jeul was confused, he was focused on when the giant monster would appear.

“You can send a giant monster in time.”

“That's right. Or maybe he's trying to induce Zeulth's transformation to take away his power.”

Either way, it's not like he's making a move right now. And most of all, the new academy protection facility will protect you.

As they looked toward the central monitor, monsters began to attack from near the school, which was shrouded in a black cloud.

Fenrir turns ice around himself and begins throwing thorns at the shield.

Cyclops also repeatedly pounds the shield with his fist filled with red energy.

Their destructive power can be fully felt through the vibrations and shock waves that occur around the shield they attack.

Because each one soars several meters high.

Moreover, just because Black Cloud is the highest grade does not mean that it only attacks a few people. It is said that level 8 and level 9 monsters also attack in the same way.

In no time, monsters were filling the entire academy.

Orochi spews out a huge poisonous mist and all nine heads hit the shield at once.

So much so that the aftereffects could be seen spreading across the superparticle shield for an instant.

[Damage rate]

-One%

-Recovers the shield by expanding energy.

But firm.

The only thing that can compete head on with this academy shield is a giant monster. It's a shield that can protect even that giant monster for a few minutes.

There is no use in gathering black-level monsters together and attacking them.

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon breathed a sigh of relief at this stability.

So what do we do with those monsters now?

The military unit intercepts first.

They had no choice but to avoid the school facilities, and they bombarded them, trusting the defense shield.

Self-propelled guns began to fall outside the range of the monsters.

Fighter planes and helicopters start flying in all directions.

This was literally war.

It is a war between the military and monsters, not the awakened and monsters.

However, if the monsters were solved just like that, there would be no need for awakeners.

From Shinjeul's gaze, he immediately saw Orochi, who was only showing soot and was looking towards the helicopter unharmed.

Light flashes in Orochi's eyes. The light could not be avoided and hit the helicopter directly, and it began to fall.

The moment Cyclops clenches his fist, the air trembles and a shock wave spreads through the air.

A wave with a radius so wide that it caused all the remaining helicopters to crash swept through this place.

Fenrir even strengthens the surroundings with ice to block the bombardment.

The same goes for other grades 8 and 9. At this level, we couldn't kill them for sure.

Ahn Deok-hoon trembled from tension.

“If you fire an anti-ship missile at least, it will cause some damage, right? I can't kill it. It’s really hard!”

“You have to use nuclear weapons to kill them for sure, and attacks like that are just a stepping stone to deploying awakened people!”

As Shin Jeul said, while the monsters are getting their attention, the awakened people finally make their move.

“It would be nice if I could attack from inside this shield.”

However, the shield was only a defense.

'It might be possible with the batteries that will be added later. It's a shame that we can't fire the military weapons inside at the moment.'

While the war of attrition was unfolding, the awakened people who were inside the shield now ran out as soon as it was released.

The shield was regenerated as soon as they left, clearly showing the effectiveness of the training.

And the Awakened Guild that was waiting outside also joins the battle.

They used the grenade launcher to distract the monsters again, and then fired enough long-distance projectiles.

That energy was incomparable to the attack from before.

Soon, a vortex of flames that exceeded the height of the academy's main building arose, and intense energy bodies began to emit light in all directions.

Destructive power different from the previous attack. Deal maximum damage from a distance and now fight up close.

And the important thing starts from here.

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon were nervous as they watched the pros fight.

I did enough damage, and it will be different when the pros rush in.

In fact, one of Orochi's heads began to fall off before their eyes.

Like the wind, an awakened person appeared around him and cut off another head with an ax in his hand.

On the other side, next to Fenrir, an awakened man with knuckles began to strike, emitting enormous energy from his fists.

“Wow! It’s fast.”

“You can’t even see it!”

As they had gathered to fight against the giant monster in the first place, they began to push their opponents back efficiently.

It wasn't surprising to only hit monsters while avoiding close-range awakeners fighting from a distance.

Because every trained awakened person should do that.

From my point of view, it was truly amazing. Since I am not an awakened person, I wonder if I can accurately evade and attack in that space that is currently shining with poison and magic.

“Awesome.”

Meanwhile, Cyclops fell first.

It attacked the eyes and caused ether to explode in the mouth.

There was cheering as Cyclops fell down with his head half exploded.

And the level 8 and 9 magical beasts are also being cornered by the awakened ones.

It was thought that with just a little more effort, they could be dealt with.

Suddenly, the severed heads on Orochi's side suddenly spewed out poison.

It was fatal to the awakened person who entered inside.

The moment it came into contact with the poison, its skin began to melt and its bones began to expose.

“Ah… .”

The moment Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon made sad expressions, Orochi's two remaining heads collided head-on with one of the awakened ones.

And the awakened person who hit him separated his upper and lower body, and blood was scattered.

“In one room… .”

It was so futile. He was driving well, but the monster's counterattack killed a person.

That wasn't all.

It freezes the awakened person attacking from Fenrir and rushes towards another awakened person.

The speed easily exceeded the speed that Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon admired earlier.

The moment a large body with a height of 6 meters reached the coalition, a melee broke out.

In no time, the guild begins to collapse.

“It was only once... .”

Ahn Deok-hoon is devastated. Although it was only pushed once, it resulted in terrible results.

Moreover, Fenrir and Orochi still seemed to have some energy left, and seemed to be in good spirits.

'That's a level 10 monster!'

Current highest level risk factor. Even though it is buried under a giant monster, it is still a threat to humanity.

Somehow, the retreat proceeded while others reorganized and blocked the advance.

But they chase.

Since the main building can't put up its shield again, while we're watching, we head towards the annex.

“...!”

The annex has no defense shield. Ahn Deok-Hoon broke into a cold sweat.

“Da, do we need another guild? Oh, Jeul. Where are you going?”

But Shin Jeul stood up.

“It’s not a giant monster and it’s dangerous if it transforms often.”

“That’s right.”

“But you want to go?”

“Deokhoon.”

Shin Je-ul looked at Ahn Deok-hoon and shook his head.

“It has nothing to do with profit. If you want to save, save. That's the motto we should pursue.”

“!”

Ahn Deok-Hoon lowered his head as if he was embarrassed by those words.

“Damn it! I'm an idiot! When does a hero need conditions?”

“So, heroes appear at the moment of crisis. Is there anyone who can help? That’s enough!”

It doesn't have to be a giant monster. If you need him now, you should get out.

Ahn Deok-hoon finally realized this and gave his thumb to Shin Je-ul, who was about to leave.

***

Lasia, Lee Sang-hyun, and the academy's top students asked the teachers to let them go outside.

“Now, people are dying!”

“We have to help too!”

“The enemy is a level 10 monster. You can’t do this!”

Lee Seong-pil flatly rejected their remarks. No matter how good the academy's students are, they are still weak to fight against a level 10 monster.

His actions were natural.

But things turned out to be more difficult than expected. The defense shield is strong, but it is limited to the main building.

The annex or other places will be attacked and easily destroyed.

And in front of them, Orochi was seen chasing a guild member who fell while running away.

At this time, Lasia muttered.

“I wish Jetman would come... .”

“Wouldn’t Jetman have a hard time dealing with giant monsters?”

That was when Kang Cheon-seong reacted to Lasia’s words.

Suddenly a huge shadow appeared above their heads.

While everyone was confused, not knowing if they understood the situation, only Lasia raised her head with a happy face.

“Jetman!”

Yes. Jetman, who mainly fights giant monsters, has now appeared on this scene.

Black and navy pattern. And a huge body stands tall in this academy.

As soon as those words ended, they also saw Orochi, who had tormented them so much, being crushed by his huge feet.

Crush.

Orochi, which did not flinch even from the army's bombardment and the Awakened's attacks, was destroyed so easily.

Lee Seong-pil and Lee Sang-hyun, who were watching, especially laughed helplessly at this scene.

“Just trampling on them?”

Of course, this only applies if it is a surprise attack. Because Fenrir walked around him and attacked hard.

However, the ice that filled Fenrir's surroundings did not work on Jetman.

It just approaches Fenrir with its giant feet.

As Jetman moved with a thud, an amazing sight was seen.

[Kkeee...

Surprisingly, there was even a rare scene where Grade 10 Fenrir was scared.

Unassailable strength.

In that situation where Lasia was looking at him with shining eyes, Shin Zeul put on his helmet and forcibly pulled the fleeing Fenrir towards him.

Fenrir may be huge to a person, but in front of Jetman, he is just a monster slightly larger than a person.

I struggle in fear while in its grasp, but there is no way to escape its grip.

In that state, Jetman lifted Fenrir high above his head and threw him right in front of the shield.

It was literally the same sound as a flying cannonball, and Fenrir's body fell to the ground.

When it stumbles and cannot move properly, just like Orochi, its huge feet create cracks in the ground.

Crushed.

It can't even compete with regular monsters. It would be natural for everyone to open their mouths in front of Jetman's power.

Jetman set out to deal with the remaining remnants.

This was a one-sided massacre.

As soon as the monsters saw Jetman, they were busy running away and did not even dare to confront him.

After about 10 minutes of clearing up the surroundings, it was about time it became quiet.

[Monster cloud occurs! A monster cloud occurs!]

With his transformation time shortened, the monster Cloud appeared again in front of him.

        
            Ultria's state changes during battle or depending on Shinjeul's physical condition.

And now, after spending more than 10 minutes, Ultria's status is orange, close to red.

In that state, the monster Cloud appeared again.

'I'm glad it's not a giant monster.'

Still, it is impossible to beat Jetman by coming out of the monster cloud.

However, the location where it appears was suspicious.

“It’s in the air?”

Isn’t there a monster cloud spreading out in the air?

-Jeulth. Then, that means air-type monsters will appear!

“Even so, isn’t it just one room away?”

Shin Jeul approaches the cloud while preparing the gravity ray. And monsters begin to emerge from the black cloud all at once.

Shin Jeul is really easy to deal with. Operate the gravity ray and install one more blueprint.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-laser

I immediately reached out to the geological idea of u200bu200ba laser, but something strange happened.

“!”

Intense cracks began to appear in the cloud. A space shining in purple light.

Something jumped out of it.

Black arm shape. It was a lump of gas like smoke, and it was big enough to grab Shin Je-ul's wrist.

Giant monster.

Shin Jeul fired a laser in that direction, but the laser disappeared right into the arm of the black figure.

Meanwhile, the monsters in the cloud spread out in all directions, and their black arms pointed at him with their index fingers like people.

At this time, a tension that had never been seen before was felt in Shin Jeul’s body.

I don't know what that is. It just felt like a giant monster.

'different. It's something different.'

But it definitely felt different from the monsters I had seen before.

'We have to catch it here.'

Shin Je-ul started to change his form while breaking out in a cold sweat.

[enforce]

Use the reinforced foam to shake off the hand holding you, then raise your elbow and aim.

He threw his elbow without any hesitation, but something even more surprising happened.

The opponent grabbed him by the elbow.

'Be strong!'

I blocked his reinforced elbow strike with one hand.

The grasping hand grabbed his elbow and bought time until the other monsters left.

When all the monsters disperse, only then do you let go of your elbows.

[Damage to Ultria area]

Surprisingly, there was small but impressive damage to Ultria's elbow.

Shin Jeul looked at the hand again, but soon it was disappearing into the crack.

“Aaagh!”

Screams spread everywhere. When Shin Je-ul looked away from his blank stare, monsters poured out from the black cloud and were attacking a private house.

Shin Jeul could no longer pay attention to the missing person.

Just deal with the remaining monsters.

His laser fires and the pterodactyl monster flying in the air is hit and burned.

But it's small.

Above all, it cannot be used carelessly toward private homes.

“Then… .”

Shinjeul was equipped with Sutra's outer shell here.

He then took out a force field and started swinging it around like an electric fly swatter to catch mosquitoes.

Because it was so large, there was no monster that could escape within its radius.

But the problem is that because of the waste of time earlier, these monsters are everywhere.

Above all, for the first time in history, his Ultria turned red not because he was running out of stamina, but because the time for pure transformation was imminent.

“I can’t catch all of this!”

If you try the second transformation after undoing the transformation, it is difficult because it is so blatant.

It was a time when Shin Jeul thought for a moment. A huge wind blew above the academy's main building.

“!”

As he looked up, he saw the aerial assistance aircraft he had built take off.

“In times like this, you get help.”

Shin Jeul is relieved and disappears along with the pillar of light.

When we come back to the club, Deok-Hoon Ahn is looking at the monitor and operating the computer.

“This is so amazing. First of all, it's just automatic operation and I just have to press the button.”

“If it was an actual pilot, you and I would have to be trained for several months, right?”

“Haha, but the person(?) in here can teach you how to actually operate this.”

“Really? Uncle Light works hard too.”

Shin Jeul now watches the bat's activities. It is much bigger than ordinary monsters. Anyway, since it is about half the size of an 80m tall monster, it is impossible for small monsters to hit it.

Moreover, when the upper wings are spread out, the width of the left and right wings alone exceeds 200m.

This hugeness makes it easy to deal with level 10 monsters in the air.

With its powerful legs, it snatches a level 10 monster in one go and soars upward.

The aftermath was such that other monsters nearby were caught up and thrown to the ground.

Although windows may be blown out in residential areas, it is better than being hit directly by a monster.

The flying bat attempts to dive, crushing the level 10 monster purely with the strength of its claws.

The monster was thrown onto the empty floor, raising a huge cloud of dirt.

That one room. The alley split and the other monsters were hastily retreating due to the loud shaking.

However, even though damage was inflicted by hitting it like that, the level 10 monster is not dead.

'Definitely normal, bats didn't have the skills to inflict decisive damage.'

And in fact, one of the reasons for sending it out was to use a new weapon.

“Deokhun. Can I use it now?”

“Ugh! Now that I have it installed, I mean.”

“Okay then!”

Shin Jeul grinned.

Even if he runs out of energy, the auxiliary gas operates separately.

This is quite important because in case of emergency, if Shinjeul is unable to move, even an auxiliary aircraft can step in and take care of it.

“Good. Let’s take a look at our new technology.”

A collaboration between him and Deok-Hoon Ahn.

On the back of the jetpack, I could see nerves extending near the wings like spider legs.

As the metal nerves began to light up at once, a shock wave began to be generated.

The moment the first shock wave occurred, blatant winds began to swirl within its radius.

Like the last killer rain, shock waves begin to spread from the wings.

Other monsters being chased are swept away by the shock wave and die instantly.

Its power was certain.

However, for Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hun, this next thing existed.

They used a shock dispersion device to disperse and dissipate this shock wave.

“So does it work well and should I look at the direction?”

Now the sound was ringing again, and this time, instead of spreading out, the bat's wings flapped faster.

And isn't the swaying air flow transmitted to the vicinity of the wings?

The transmitted power moves forward as the wings flap.

The target was the fleeing monsters below, and the shock wave blew them away without a chance.

“Yes! That’s it!”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon high-five.

Well, the attack was carried out in the way they wanted, in front of the clubroom where the sound was echoing.

With this, the bat succeeded in obtaining the necessary weapons as an individual.

“If only we could control the direction of the shock wave!”

“Jeulth!”

They happily watch the bat finish and then get to the real point.

“The earth must be left to the awakened ones. Jeulth. By the way, what is the arm that appeared in the crack?”

Ahn Deok-hoon's expression became more serious than before. He saw it too. The huge arm that held Shin Jeul's arm in the cloud.

“Could it be that he is our enemy? That guy... .”

“I don’t know, but it still gives me goosebumps. Looking at the way he naturally takes it out of the monster cloud, isn't it really him? Mr. Light?”

Shin Je-ul's eyes turn to the computer.

The Academy computer is silent for a moment and then sends a message.

[If I were to send out a monster of that scale freely, it would most likely be someone who would fight against me. But not that hand.]

“The hand is a different person?”

Shin Jeul’s expression becomes distorted.

[I competed with ‘that being’ decades ago. The appearance may have changed, but the black body is similar. But my energy is weak.]

“Weak?”

Shin Jeul said in embarrassment. The pressure that those hands put on him was on a different level from previous monsters.

“I thought he was an enemy harassing us?”

[different. It is ‘much’ weaker. But not a bastard. In the first place, direct intervention is impossible for him and I.]

It was a time when Shinjeul fell into confusion.

Deok-Hoon Ahn carefully put forward a hypothesis.

“Couldn’t it be an alter ego?”

“alter ego?”

“Once you hear the story, it is impossible to intervene directly. It's indirectly helpful, but an arm like that came out!”

I knew the end of the story without anyone having to say it.

“You mean to create a weakened alter ego and attack him directly.”

[That is highly likely. The only time beings like us can directly intervene in this world is when each other breaks the rules. This is only possible due to the opponent's 'foul'. But I still can't intervene directly. That means, just like me, he created an agent.]

“Agent… .”

[Yes. Be even more cautious in the future so as not to reveal your true identity. The fact that the enemy has created an agent means that he can inflict direct harm on you at any time.]

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon swallowed their saliva.

Now is not the time to relax, but the enemy has begun preparations for an attack in earnest.

'I need to finish the sub-scenario quickly.'

What you need to do is, of course, strengthen it as quickly as possible.

Shin Jeul stood up immediately.

***

The being stopped summoning monsters from other worlds.

A powerful ability to move from world to world. Something only he and his opponent can do.

But one way or another, the plan was in vain.

Needless to say, the reason is because of the existence of an agent.

The reason we didn't send the giant monster this time was because we were conducting various experiments. In order to defeat Jetman, you need a lot of information.

[In human terms, the limit for transformation time is around 15 minutes. All the sacrifices I make now are for you. Learn, analyze, and become stronger!]

vacuity. In the gloomy purple space, the being was smiling.

The womb-shaped energy behind that being had already swelled to the point of bursting.

[How was it?]

The being opened its mouth in a place where only it was present. By nature, it should be self-talk or have no answer.

But this time, surprisingly, there was someone to answer.

[It was fun. father.]

Immediately behind, black figures were moving from the bursting womb.

A huge hand was coming back with a crack from outside this womb.

Now the black figure inside the womb begins to emit purple light.

The being turns and looks at the gigantic womb it has created.

[That is your enemy. This is the opponent we must defeat.]

[Our enemy… . Weak? It doesn't look strong.]

[But they grow constantly. It's different from us who have completed it to some extent. Keep these words in mind.]

[Huh~ That would be fun. What fun is there in trampling on ants?]

The black figure inside the womb begins to flicker and emit evil purple energy.

And after being silent for a moment, he opens his mouth again.

[Father, but when can I get out of here?]

[It is not yet time. According to this world's time, there should be one more month.]

[Heeing~]

A strange sound is made from the black figure, and the being becomes silent for a moment.

[The energy injected into you also contains knowledge that can be used in the human world. The key is to utilize that knowledge. Unlike me, you have to go to that world.]

The being was surprisingly calm. The operation is different from before. Until now, he had indirectly sent attacks and monsters, but now, the moment his alter ego is born, the method changes.

[It will be fun to get out of here and live in the human world.]

[I will leave the method there up to you. However, always try to avoid having your identity revealed.]

[Yes~♥. The important thing is learning. I will continue to learn, both now and in the human world.]

The dark figure in the womb answers happily.

        
            The Internet has been on fire since the incident that occurred at the end of May.

-You mean Jetman is the academy's guardian?

-Look at how he came out to protect the academy even though there was no giant monster.

-Even if it's not a real giant monster, it's on the scene. And bats also come out of the academy... . What does the Academy really mean?

After this incident, the media and people realized one important fact.

The giant Jetman mainly appears in the academy and protects people.

It doesn't matter if it's not a giant monster.

However, it does not appear in other regions, especially the Academy.

[...So, considering the fact that even if it is not a giant monster, experts can come out near the academy, they are guessing that it is an official or someone nearby.]

In fact, this speculation has been raised since Jetman frequently appears at the Academy. However, this logic was soon diluted as monsters, Jetmen, and others appeared outside the academy.

However, the appearance of the Academy's shield and the appearance of Jetman even though he was not a giant monster this time suggested many things.

-If Jetman was really connected to the Academy, there would be people who would transform, right?

-Is this really a transformation? Isn’t it like a spirit?

-Does the spirit also use Muay Thai?

-I roughly concluded that it was a person. The question is, why do they appear around the academy? There is no one other than the officials.

There's something about the academy. And Jetman is an official.

This confidence was growing.

Perhaps that's why, as June approached, reporters often camped out at schools.

“There is a rumor that Jetman may be an official of this school. What do you think?”

“Are there any rumors going around among students?”

They were looking for students' coverage all day to find out the identity of the giant.

The school even went so far as to fight with reporters, banning interviews.

In the midst of all this chaos, Shin Je-ul, a true Jetman, felt relaxed under those gazes.

'Who knows me?'

Those who doubt are always awakened. Because it is difficult to predict that an ordinary person will turn into a giant.

Rather, since I didn't have enough points, I had to quickly deal with the sub scenario.

'I told Deokhoon that the sub-scenario is just a quest to earn plus points, so he will help me.'

The terminology was appropriately changed without any reason to reveal the world in the novel, such as main scenario or sub-scenario.

The sub-scenarios he will prioritize are those with low difficulty first.

[Please find my cat.]

-Lee Soo-young lived at an awakened boarding school and secretly raised a cat, but the cat escaped when she accidentally left the door open. She wants to somehow find the cat.

[Korean is difficult]

-Ray, who came to Korea to study, still finds Korean difficult. In the midterm exam, when my score, which was originally an honors student, dropped to the low to mid-level, I am determined to do well in the final exam.

[Open Run]

-Everyone has a favorite star. The same goes for the event venue for the staged drama Winkle. Lasia is desperate to buy this event merchandise, which is more precious than anyone else. However, there are already a lot of people waiting, so I am very worried.

'They're all women?'

One unusual bonus is that the three low-difficulty classes are all women.

Lee Soo-young is the awakened member of the class next to him, Ray is a good Japanese student who helped him during his last training, and Lasia is, of course, a major character in the novel.

'The thing that looks the easiest is, of course, the open run.'

Shin Je-ul smiled as he remembered the 'pretty older sister' he met the other day.

“What’s wrong? Jeulth? Laughing unpleasantly?”

In front of him, who is grinning, Deok-Hoon Ahn looks at him with a strange expression.

“No. I told you before, right? There are various quests that come down to get plus points.”

“Yes. What is there?”

Shin Jeul only explained two things. Lasia couldn't reveal it carelessly.

“Ray is that cold female student? You’re cool, similar to Lasia.”

“Uh, cool. But I didn't know there would be a problem because of the language.”

You have to approach this matter directly, but the problem is that you are not close to Ray. Like last time, the sub-scenario may just be discarded.

'First, I need to find out information about cats and open runs.'

If it were Winkle's event, it would have been well known nationwide anyway.

There is no need to worry because we have confirmed its grandeur at Ilsan Station.

Shin Je-ul had to search for Winkle events on his cell phone and go to Lee Soo-young.

“Jeulth. But can I cancel that quest?”

“Depending on human relationships. We're not even close, so if I approach you carelessly, it'll be difficult, right?”

“...It's realistic. Is it canceled depending on the relationship?”

“If you approach recklessly, you will be defeated. I have to figure it out somehow.”

So Shin Jeul had to be careful. In this novel, Shin Je-ul was a type belonging to Assa, so he had few close friends.

Although my friendships have increased since I started moving in earnest, it is difficult to say that they are extensive.

It's fortunate that we are all at the main building so we can meet each other if we can.

How to approach Sooyoung Lee?

He moved to the next class with Ahn Deok-hoon.

Because we were friends with the support department of other classes, moving between classes was not a problem.

The question is how to speak.

Shin Je-ul immediately moved to the next class and looked for Lee Soo-young while chatting lightly.

“There’s a kid named Lee Soo-young in your class, right? Where did you sit?”

“Ah, Lee Soo-young? Yes. But you seem to be in a bad mood these days?”

First, I asked the same support department and turned my attention to the petite girl in the front seat.

He had a very dark-looking face and was just looking at his phone.

The reason I'm waiting for some kind of contact is probably because of cat news.

But the problem was how to say it. We don't know each other much and we are not close friends.

Moreover, if you speak incorrectly, the sub-scenario may be discarded.

Shin Je-ul started rolling his eyes in all directions to see if there was anyone who could help him.

However, there were a few girls on Lee Soo-young's side, but I don't know them all.

Since there was no one to make contact with, Shin Je-ul decided to make the move himself.

“Jeulth… . Are you going?”

Ahn Deok-hoon's serious voice is heard.

“To the woman… . word… . walk… . dangerous… . It's work... .”

“Dangerous… . It’s work.”

Shin Je-ul wouldn't have bothered to talk to me if it wasn't for a sub-scenario.

In particular, women felt relatively burdened.

But I do it. As he navigated various scenarios, he was in charge of his steps.

“Hey, are you Lee Sooyoung?”

“...What is it?”

A small girl looks at herself with swollen eyes.

“You raise a cat?”

“!”

Lee Soo-young’s big eyes begin to tremble.

“Want me to help you? As a support person, I happen to have a good machine... .”

“What are you? Are you close to me?”

“It’s literally a support department, so I can touch the machines… .”

“I don’t know where I heard this, but please don’t suddenly talk to me.”

“...”

Shin Jeul is embarrassed and takes a step back.

The problem is, like in Lasia, you can just step away, but in Lee Soo-young's case, she is on the verge of crying.

“Our 10,000 steps… 10,000 steps… .”

In the end, Lee Soo-young starts crying right in front of him, and in an instant, everyone around him turns his attention to her.

“What’s wrong?”

“Sooyoung is crying?”

Several girls come and look at Shin Je-ul and Lee Soo-young alternately.

“Sooyoung, why are you crying?”

“Uh… . I think it's because of the cat.”

“Sooyoung is having a hard time because she lost her cat. What did you do?”

In this situation, I don't believe anything he says. In an instant, I became a criminal who made Lee Soo-young cry.

[Sub-scenario failure]

-Lack of human relationships

-Discard sub-scenarios.

The sub-scenario flies by as the phrase I saw before appears.

It doesn't really matter once this is over, but the problem is next.

“Shin Je-ul made Lee Soo-young cry!”

“Lee Soo-young cried because of Shin Je-ul!”

“I guess Shin Jeul was targeting Lee Sooyoung.”

Starting from lunch that day, a rumor spread that Shin Je-ul made Lee Soo-young cry.

The problem is that the rumor has started to change.

To make matters worse, Lasia passed him in the basement of the annex during lunchtime and shouted at him.

“There are a lot of rumors going around about you. No matter how good a woman is, shouldn’t she maintain fidelity?”

“What do you mean?”

“I don’t know if it made other girls in the class cry and I don’t know if it was meant to be like that, but please be considerate. There is no need to follow the example of other awakened people these days just because they have multiple wives or partners.”

This happens even though I can't even call myself a friend with Lasia. Shin Jeul was embarrassed by Lasia’s actions.

“I have to be wrong.”

“Yes, you would say that.”

“No, I want you to trust me?”

Lasia nods. However, he didn't believe me at all and went to another place.

“Ugh… . Really!”

Shin Jeul scratched his head and expressed his stress.

“This is true. If this is already the case, there will be a lot of problems with the quest. If this happens, all of this is useless.”

Shin Je-ul was using the central information control room to watch all the CCTV footage near the school.

[AI reports.]

-Find all information about the cat and check its movement route 10 minutes before and after the current lost time.

He was able to easily find the cat's information using the power of the Academy computer.

But since the sub-scenario was lost, it probably doesn't mean much.

'If a cat goes out on its own, it will be chased by wild cats and will not be able to find where it came from.'

It was time to give up after just looking at Shin Jeul.

But Deok-Hoon Ahn was different.

“Je, Jeul. We have a recognition system program, right?”

“Let’s find it by entering the cat collar tag on the screen?”

“Oh, you know right away?”

“Because that’s the best. However, even if you try to find it with a detector, the range is short and it's a lot of work anyway. Even if you wander around all day, it'll be hard to find, right?”

Shin Je-ul thought it was meaningless, but Ahn Deok-hoon was planning to do it.

“I want to check it out.”

“In this case, it would be nice if there were at least 100 plus points left. I just have to find it raw.”

“Jeul says you should do something else. I'll look for it!”

“The quest is over. Besides, you'll have to look for it all day. Do you still do it?”

“Je, Jeul. It may be useless, but... . I also once had a cat.”

Shin Jeul looked at his friend closely.

“Do it because Deokhun is your freedom. I will also help you by collecting plus points as quickly as possible.”

“Yes!”

While Shin Je-ul was watching another sub-scenario, the search for Ahn Deok-hoon's cat began over the weekend.

It has a detector that looks at the identification tag on a cat's collar and automatically rings when it sees a cat with the same number.

The problem is that the scope is so narrow that it is virtually impossible to follow it with your eyes.

By this time, Shin Jeul was touching the open run and lay side.

However, when Deok-Hoon Ahn spent time looking for it even on weekdays, he eventually went out to look for it too.

“Zeulth, you don’t have to come… .”

“Two people are better than alone. Let’s find it!”

Shin Je-ul shared a smile with Ahn Deok-hoon, who was happy even though he was having a hard time.

And the two Sarah desperately searched for the cat's escape route.

wednesday. Finally, the circular detector they were carrying beeped.

“Found it!”

Before their eyes, here and there, a cat that had turned into a dirty look was running away.

“Jeulth. What should I do?”

“We can’t catch it on our own.”

He wasn't even the next day. Right now, I contacted Sooyoung Lee.

“Do you know Lee Soo-young’s contact information?”

“You can find personal information right away on the academy computer.”

“Oh my god.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn sticks out his tongue.

Shin Jeul called right away and answered right away.

“We found where your cat is? But I can't catch it because I'm not an awakened person. I wish you would come right now.”

-...really?

“We’re not close enough to lie. Just come.”

Shin Je-ul called Lee Soo-young and had him pick up a detector and search.

Not long after, they succeeded in finding the cat.

“10,000 steps!”

Lee Soo-young grabbed the cat and started crying.

“...Whew. Is it over now?”

The scenario was scrapped, so there was no gain, but seeing them cry and be happy made me feel at peace.

Lee Soo-young cries and then looks at them.

“Thank you. I can’t believe you found me like this.”

“Not me.”

However, Shin Je-ul gives this honor to his neighbor, Ahn Deok-hun.

“I was about to give up. But Deokhoon said he wanted to do it until the end.”

“Really? Thank you so much.”

Lee Soo-young held Ahn Deok-hoon's hand and began to cry again.

“Woo, don’t cry. It's just that I, too, am someone who has raised cats, so I really understand how you feel.”

“Have you ever raised a cat? Which one?”

And at this moment, Shin Jeul was quickly alienated.

Because the two people wasted a whopping 30 minutes talking about cats.

“Thank you so much. For the last week, I really felt like I was going to die. It’s all thanks to you.”

“Oh, no. We do our job... . I just did it.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon blushed as he stuttered. Shin Je-ul giggled and enjoyed the sight.

This would have been just a good deed, but something surprising happened.

[Sub-scenario recovery]

-Restoration of human relationships

The sub-scenario has been restored.

'Really? Even if it is discarded, it can be restored?'

He opened his mouth for a moment at the unimaginable sight, and was rewarded with 300 points of plus energy.

'Depending on the effort... . 'Because it's the human heart.'

It's not over because it's just thrown away like a game. The power of the mind is always changing. It was restored like this.

Shin Je-ul, who realized a new fact, just blankly remembered the power of the mind again.

But before he could savor this taste, a problem arose.

April dragged him away by force, asking him to be her punching bag, citing the debt from last time.

There was no problem with this. However, another person participated in the war here.

“Oh, God, what are you doing? I have some business to attend to first. It's surprising. Lasia.”

Lasia looks at April with a cold face, whose expression has become even scarier than before.

“You dragged her by force, right? Let me go. Because I have things to see here too.”

The two women began to glare fiercely at Shin Je-ul.

        
            While Deok-Hoon Ahn was looking for a cat by himself, Je-Wool Shin visited Winkle's offline event.

'Is this it?'

As a result of his hard work, one event caught his eye. The Winkle first-come-first-served giveaway and goods sales event will be held next Thursday.

'If it's as popular as Winkle, people might come out and set up tents a few days in advance.'

Shin Jeul was sweating while watching. The conditions are difficult for me to do it.

‘You can’t skip school. It must be hard to get to Lasia too, right?'

Shin Jeul looked at the person studying quietly next to him.

Although the body is not adorned with any precious metal, it is so elegant that you can feel its elegance.

'It's not like an aristocrat, it's an aristocrat. Come to think of it, you also have an attendant, right?'

Without realizing it, he thought of Seon Hayun. Why not just order it?

“Ah, that’s right. Are you from a chaebol family?”

And he let the words out of his mouth without even realizing it.

'What am I saying out loud now?'

I regretted it later, but I can't take back what I've already said.

“...What are you planning all of a sudden?”

Lasia turns her head with a frown.

“Speaking of which, why does the story go in that direction? I just wish it was because I had a lot of money.”

“...”

“The Winkle event is being held, but it’s on a first-come, first-served basis. But I’m a student.”

“Use people. If you want something that much, you can invest in it.”

Yes. Since Lasia is the child of a conglomerate, she has many subordinates.

Of course, just give one of them an open run and that's it.

In fact, open-run part-time jobs exist even if you are not from a wealthy household.

“Yes. It gets better if you use people to save it.”

Shin Jeul did not understand.

'There's no particular problem, but a sub-scenario pops up, right?'

In fact, there is no reason for a sub-scenario to appear.

What kind of help are you asking for? Just take turns and buy the items you want on the open run.

Isn’t there something that money can’t buy?

Since Shin Je-ul lacked information, he started searching for information using various luck.

“But there are joys that must be received in person, right? Directly, I want to buy it with my own hands.”

“Then give up. Because there are people who stay up all night.”

“Do you know well?”

“That, that… . Yes.”

At this time, Lasia looked at Shin Jeul anxiously.

“You, you know it well.”

“But it’s not as good as the real ones. I think it's good enough for me.”

“...is this?”

“Okay.”

The conversation between these two was strangely out of focus.

Lasia seems to be talking about Shin Je-ul's identity. Actually, Shin Je-ul doesn't even care.

'Anyway, if you put it on standby and change, don't you get it yourself? Lasia likes winkles, not open runs. Besides, seeing you talk like that won't be much of a burden.'

Shin Je-ul was looking for a way out, remembering that it was Lasia's sub-scenario.

'I'm missing something. 'It would be nice to know that.'

The event date is next Thursday. Still, the event team seemed to have the same idea and said that only those who lined up on the day of the event would be recognized.

'This doesn't really matter. why… .'

Because it is so difficult, you can survive by just skipping a day.

It's just that Lasia, not him, has to be satisfied.

In short, a sub-scenario appeared even though I had enough regrets to live on.

'Besides, even if you go yourself, you'll be disguised anyway. 'What can I do here?'

Shin Jeul couldn't figure it out and scratched his head.

At this time, Shin Je-ul was taking a class on equipment operation taught by Seon-ha Lee.

Awakened people say it's about using equipment, but if you think about the military, it's simple.

Basically, awakened people need to know what the equipment is and how to use it to use it effectively.

Last time, when catching a monster, there were many cases where the awakened people actually joined forces and attacked from a distance.

Seonha Lee was eagerly explaining the equipment operation textbook on the teleprompter.

“What is important is thinking and observation skills. There is a weapon in front of you that has never been used in a crisis? Opportunities will come only if you act and move. Basically, each piece of equipment has a basic operation method. You have to learn this.”

“You may not recognize the ether missile being developed recently at first glance, but you have to infer it from its shape and read the explanation. Aether missiles store ether. Then there must be a hole through which the awakened person injects to store ether, right? When you hear the name Ether Missile, you should immediately infer this. You will now be able to touch and operate various equipment, and it will be easier if you understand it. Therefore, equipment operation is also an important class for awakened people.”

'Inference, observation, thinking skills... .'

Shin Je-ul followed Lee Seon-ha's words and began to look at the sub-scenario in detail.

The answer is inferred from the sub-scenario.

-Lasia is desperate to buy this event merchandise, which is more precious than anyone else. However, there are already a lot of people waiting, so I am very worried.

‘Why are you worried? It is common to just use a part-time job or your own attendant to wait and then replace them. 'You'll go in without any worries.'

Shin Je-ul began to read the phrase closely.

'I'm anxious to buy goods. Are there already a lot of people waiting? Wait, what does this atmosphere mean? Are you waiting for an open run or... .'

At this time, a light bulb twinkled in Shin Jeul’s dark mind.

'Entrance to the event is not a concern, but are you worried? Is this the story after that? Is there anything after entering the event?'

Jeul Shin's head moved quickly and he took out his cell phone right away during class.

Since he had Winkle's fake interest, he just watched the event and moved on.

There is something more.

Shin Jeul’s judgment was accurate.

[No, it's annoying to have to wait for the open run, but what's the point of a limited-time lottery event?]

[Fuck you resellers! Really, I think it would have been ruined if I had just let anyone buy it.]

[Wouldn’t it be fair if it were a lottery? [There is also a rarity]

Yes. This event's limited edition goods will be given away to a small number of people through a lottery.

'This is something you can't buy with money.'

Shin Jeul was finally able to understand. Lottery-type goods were placed within the store.

'...I was worried because it was a lottery. 'You want this?'

The limited edition goods come with a special acrylic for the male protagonist, an autograph from the actor, and an illustration signed by the original author.

'It's definitely a limited edition product from my favorite singer... .'

The value of this event lies in the limited edition raffle items.

When he checked further, he found out that 10 people would be drawn out of the first 200 people.

‘It’s better than the lottery, but it’s definitely… .'

Shin Jeul thought of a way to increase this low probability.

“This, we need to be in solidarity.”

As Shin Je-ul mutters this, he feels Lasia's gaze next to him.

Her eyes were focused on the story of Shin Je-ul's cell phone, a Winkle limited edition product.

“This will be really hard to get.”

“...”

Lasia didn't say anything, but was showing interest.

Shin Je-ul responded as if he wanted her to listen.

“Lasia, you don’t know.”

“You don’t know?”

Lasia made a surprised face, and then her eyes became mischievous again.

Because I thought Shin Jeul was making fun of me again.

But regardless, Shin Je-ul presents enough ways to charm her.

“There is a high possibility that you will not receive it because it is a probability issue... . The way to increase that probability is to invite people who are not interested in goods to participate in the open run.”

“...I’m not interested in goods, so how do I get them to participate in the event?”

“Because we are friends. I'm asking you a favor. It doesn’t matter whether you buy food or give money.”

Lasia's eyes widen.

Yes. He currently has more than four friends to mobilize.

'If it's enough to actually move, I use the class president, Deok-hoon, and Joo-hwan.'

4 people can be secured.

Shin Je-ul then implicitly makes a suggestion to Lasia.

“Instead of reselling, find people who are not interested in goods. It won't be easy to get goods other than this way.”

“...Do it yourself.”

Although she looked away coldly, Lasia looked like she had realized something.

'If you do this, you will use your connections and come forward in the same way.'

Since Lasia is overflowing with money anyway, you will be able to increase your odds much more easily in the same way.

'Either way, give me Lasia and it will be resolved!'

Shin Je-ul tried all possible means.

First of all, it is confirmed that part-time workers will be mobilized. He applied separately for four people, including Deok-Hoon Ahn.

Next time, just wait for the time to come.

By Sunday, Shin Je-ul was on the lookout for his next target, Ray.

He used a centrally controlled AI to help Ray carry the latest library and Korean language textbooks.

'The only way to do this is to make contact somewhere nearby, pretending to be a coincidence, and then tell the story.'

Shin Jeul decided to see an opportunity and was tracking Ray's movements.

Of course, due to Ahn Deok-hoon's efforts, he prioritized finding the cat along the way, so it was a bit delayed.

But that's over too. After Wednesday became Thursday, Shin Jeul decided to bump into Ray.

He glanced at Ray, who was sitting four seats across from them in the middle seat. A foreign student with a ponytail and sharp eyes.

'I think I'm good at Korean. Are you actually different?'

If it's studying, I can teach you. Again, Shin Je-ul's grades are in the upper-middle range. No matter where you go, it doesn't fall out.

As he tries to approach Ray, Lasia next to him looks at him.

“Shin Jeul. Wait, I want to talk to you.”

Lasia calls him.

“Me? Why?”

“There is something I want to talk about briefly after this.”

“After it’s over?”

Shin Je-ul reflexively sensed that it was because of an event to be held this evening.

“Good. Set a time... . Shouldn’t we exchange numbers?”

If not now, when will we contact each other? At best, it's just a group chat.

Lasia's face is embarrassed by those words.

“Ah, yes. That’s right.”

Surprisingly, Lasia accepted it obediently, but she still felt that he was shameless.

Anyway, we officially save the number as each other's contact information.

Shin Jeul also whistled and thought things were going smoothly.

Until April showed up. On this day, it was time to leave school and Shin Je-ul was moving to go to the meeting place.

“Hey, what is God? Let me see?”

“What?”

“You know we start training next week, right?”

“Awakened people practice? Why is that?”

April didn't respond to that and just started dragging Shinjeul away.

The place he was taken to was one of the two auditoriums right next to the main building, which is being used as a simulation lab.

“April. I have an appointment.”

“You owe me something, right? help me Throw away that promise.”

“Help? It’s done among awakened people, right?”

“You idiot. You don't have to practice in advance! Check my records and film my movements in the simulation!”

April then paused for a moment.

“That… . And… . I need to check to what extent the weaknesses you mentioned have been corrected.”

At this time, April did not appear confident and was slightly embarrassed.

However, Shinjeul has a prior promise.

“But I decided to talk about it with Sia... .”

“Rasia?”

And at these words, April's frown quickly narrowed.

“Ignore it! At least it won't be a big deal. Pay off your debt!”

So I was dragged by force into the simulation area.

This simulation area is about 20 pyeong (approximately 20 pyeong) per area, and there are a total of 20 areas, including from the basement to the second floor.

The entrance is just like a hallway-style apartment with doors lined up in a row.

Next to the door is a sofa that can seat two or three people.

Shin Jeul was thrown straight into the simulation.

‘Let’s see, the story was different with Lasia and at least I can go to the event. 'As long as it's finished within 6 o'clock.'

It was when Shin Je-ul was about to give up.

“You’re very good at breaking promises with people, aren’t you?”

A chilling voice is heard from behind. Before I knew it, the simulation door was open and Lasia came in.

“Rasia? Well, sorry about the promise... .”

“That’s it. Anyway, do whatever you want or not. I'm not in a position to complain. Rather… .”

There was a noticeable anger on Lasia's calm face.

His eyes meet April, who is coming towards him beyond Shinjeul.

“April. Why do you take people with you as you please?”

“Huh? You really came here. What do you think is so important? Surprised? I usually don't pay much attention to men.”

“It’s a matter of promise. You had an appointment with me first.”

“I had an appointment with me long before you. Too bad it's late.”

The two glare at each other without backing down even an inch. And Shin Je-ul, who was caught in the middle, felt pressure as if someone was pressing him with a press.

'Even monsters aren't this bad.'

In such tension, Lasia clenched her fists.

“Specifically, when? Is it today?”

“Right before being brought in.”

April chuckled. His self-indulgent and self-centered side is clearly revealed in Lasia.

“It doesn’t matter. Do you have something that important to talk about? Were the two of you that close?”

“April, this is the first time I’ve seen you hanging out with a guy, right?”

“Because I’m closer than you.”

“In the end, you brought it here on your own? It's obvious when you see that I can't even practice properly on my own.”

“What?”

And Shin Jeul felt a tingling pressure all over his body.

This time, I felt strong hostility from April's side.

Instead of the usual playful face, a fierce female tiger is glaring at you.

Lasia just turned around.

“That’s it. Because there's no need for the two of you to do anything. I can take care of myself. Unlike others.”

“Hey! What did you say!”

“Have fun with Shin Jeul. It's busy here too. I hope you work hard and take first place this time.”

Lasia closed the door to the simulation area and left.

'It's winter.'

Shin Jeul sighed in this place where he could feel the chill.

        
            April and Lasia are main characters in the novel and are also rivals.

When it comes to money, April's family is several steps ahead, but when it comes to their skills, Lasia is at the top.

April is in second place among women, and Lasia is in first place.

Moreover, their pride in each other's skills is sky-high, like queens.

Due to these circumstances, the relationship between these two is so complex that they do not talk to each other.

The only time these two talk to each other is when, unluckily, the teacher forces them into the same group.

Although their relationship is bad, their skills are so good that there are students who like them when they are on their team.

Anyway, in this chilly situation, Shin Jeul's help with April's practice ended in vain.

“That’s it. I can do it alone, so go!”

Shin Jeul once again found freedom, but not freedom, from April, who was angry.

‘This is it. The relationship between the two is also problematic. I have to go see you again.'

Shin Jeul told April that he would help her next time.

“...”

April didn't answer, but given her personality, it would be helpful to say this.

I tried sending SNS to Lasia, but he got the famous 'read and chewed' message.

“This… .”

If this happens, the plan will be disrupted. Since the stake has been set, it cannot be redeemed.

Won't you meet Lasia in disguise again there?

'No matter what, you have to pretend not to know Lasia's disguise.'

Shin Je-ul had no reason to reveal Lasia's secret hobby.

Especially in situations like today.

All you have to do is disguise yourself, pretend not to know each other, and hope to win the lottery.

“Good. Let’s collide first.”

Shin Jeul now called the warriors(?) to go with him.

He summoned three friends to the venue by 6 o'clock.

“Class president! It’s here!”

First, the glasses-wearing class president and Ahn Deok-hoon arrive, followed by the diminutive Seok Ju-hwan.

The class leader looks at Shin Je-ul and then looks at the others gathering for the Winkle event.

“I didn’t know you liked Winkle. My mom also watched this drama.”

“It was okay to watch it as a drama. The original novel and comic book are equally fun.”

Shin Je-ul smiled lightly and called the open run part-time workers who were seated.

“Hello? Yes, it has arrived.”

He contacts those in line for the open run and takes their number.

“Anyway, our mission is to win the lottery. We'll draw a lottery based on the numbers of people who entered the event, but that's all you need. I don’t mind going out and playing.”

Shin Jeul plans to stay in this location anyway because the purpose is for a sub-scenario.

So, just stay here and wait for Lasia.

It doesn't matter whether kids who were originally not interested can play somewhere else or look at other floors of the department store.

'It will be decided in 30 minutes anyway.'

He thought this was enough and told everyone.

However, Shin Jeul's declaration is the statement of someone who is ignorant of these events.

The class president raises his glasses.

“Isn’t it a bit much to enter the event venue and then come back only for the draw?”

“Is that so?”

“Yes. We're not resellers, we're just here because you asked us to. Also, this event venue is about the size of the first floor of a department store, so it is easily visible. Besides, it's not polite.”

The class leader had a point.

In any case, once you have entered this event venue, it is rude and rude to hang out somewhere else.

This is where Shin Jeul’s fake affection is revealed.

'I have to be careful.'

When Shin Je-ul nods to the class leader's words again, Ahn Deok-hoon looks around.

“I heard that this is such a popular drama, and it really rents out halls like this. It's worth a visit.”

He eagerly takes out his camera and starts taking pictures of various things.

Seok Joo-hwan looks at drama posters and illustrations from the original novel.

“In romance, the male lead has a lot of soft impressions. The supporting male character is sharp and rebellious. Among the insects I raised, this is the difference between rhinoceros beetles and stag beetles.”

“...It's a metaphor that doesn't make sense. Joo Hwan-seu.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn scratches his head.

I decided to take some time to look around Shinjeuldo until the lottery.

'I don't know how long I can fool you. At least I need to get more information.'

Since Lasia is a huge fan of this group, it may become apparent during conversation.

He looks at the female lead between the two male leads.

‘It’s a typical composition. As Joohwan said, the sub Namjoo looks like a rebel.'

The main male protagonist looks simple, but since this novel itself started with a threat, he has a snake inside him.

However, as the novel's story progresses and his influence with the female protagonist increases, he gradually changes into an ideal prince.

'Seeing as there is a similar structure in a cartoon I watched a long time ago, does this mean that it is a type of character that is popular as a cliche?'

But he glanced at me and quickly looked away.

Above all, it was because the group they had been waiting for had finally moved nearby.

The group could easily recognize Shin Jeul. Lasia, wearing a flowy dress, sunglasses and a wig, was coming this way.

Even though it was Lasia in disguise, the person next to her was an unexpected person.

‘Why did Seon Hayoon sister disguise herself? 'Isn't it okay to just do Lasia?'

I don't know why, but Seon Hayun was fidgeting next to Lasia.

As expected, she is a bit smaller than Lasia, but her body is equally well-toned.

The combination of jeans and a white tee, which clearly exudes adult charm, pleases Shin Je-ul's eyes.

However, like Lasia, she was hiding herself with sunglasses.

“...”

“...”

Here, there was a moment of silence, and Shin Jeul took action to respect Lasia's disguised appearance.

“Isn’t it Mr. Lee Sia? long time no see. How have you been since then?”

“...uh... . Yes!”

Lasia was trying to speak informally, but quickly changed it to polite.

“As expected, you are here. Definitely, limited edition goods are coveted. Because any fan would want it. Who is the beautiful woman next to you?”

“She is a fan like me and a close friend of mine.”

Lasia answers right away, and Seon Ha-yoon averts her gaze with a bright red face.

“It’s my sister’s first time in this kind of situation. You will gradually get used to it.”

'Sister, you were brought in pitifully.'

I was able to understand the situation at a glance. However, what was strange was that, due to Lasia's wealth, she was able to mobilize dozens of people, but it was surprising that there was only one person.

'Then a total of 6 people. Can I get into the top 10 with this?'

We were taken aback by the smaller number of people mobilized than expected, but it was luck anyway.

Even if there are a lot of people, 100% does not exist unless a total of 200 people are included.

'This is a game of luck.'

A gamble where if you succeed, you get plus points, but if you fail, all your efforts so far will be in vain.

As Shin Jeul, he had no choice but to hope that he would win the number lottery.

When all the people came in and it was crowded, the announcer-turned-host grabbed the microphone in the center.

“Are the countless Winkle fans across the country enjoying the show here today? The venue for works that have received national love is always for you. And we have prepared a special gift for you here.”

The fateful moment has finally arrived. The limited goods lottery event that all fans in the field have been waiting for has begun.

Shin Jeul now calls the members together and checks their numbers.

“We are numbers 105 to 108, right?”

The class leaders first check their numbers.

“Yes. But since only 10 people are selected out of 200, I don't know if this will be called. This is my first time experiencing a lottery like this, so it must be fun, right?”

“Wouldn’t it have been better for the numbers to be a bit further apart? Aren’t we too crowded?”

Seok Ju-hwan is anxious.

But Deok-Hoon Ahn shook his head and denied it.

“Joohwanse. Anyway, the probability of winning does not increase just because these odds are scattered.”

An important battle. Shin Je-ul began to move busily, following the host's eyes.

Before their eyes, the lottery machine starts spinning hard inside.

Balls numbered 1 to 200 started spinning inside the transparent glass.

The host said something to liven up the mood, but he couldn't hear a single thing in his head.

Because the most important thing was that their number came out from that number.

At the signal of the host, balls come out one by one from the machine.

“The first number drawn was… .”

This sub-scenario is based on this one word.

The moment Shin Jeul looked nervous, he saw number 189 first.

“Number 189! Who are you? Please come out here!”

A middle-aged woman goes up to the bar and takes a picture with joy.

Shin Jeul takes a deep breath and looks at each number that appears.

“Number 4!”

“Number 19!”

“Number 57!”

Numbers called one after another. However, Shin Je-ul's number was not displayed.

However, Lasia is also unable to move and just watches.

I passed through the 7th, 8th, and reached the 9th, but neither Shinjeul nor Lasia's number came out.

'ruined.'

It was time for Shin Je-ul to lower his head and give up his expectations amid slim odds.

The tenth ball bounced out, showing off his presence.

“Number 107! Number 107!”

“What if it’s number 107? Isn’t it Joohwan?”

Shin Je-ul looks directly at Seok Ju-hwan. Seok Ju-hwan hurriedly hands number 107 to Shin Je-ul.

Their strategy succeeded at a dramatic moment.

Shin Je-ul hopped up, shook hands with the host, and was able to hold the silky gift box containing the goods set in his arms.

'It's a victory for planning!'

I made a choice that was more likely than anyone else who came here, and it paid off.

Shin Jeul barely received the lottery prize and hugged his friends with great emotion.

“Strategy wins! Wait for dinner. I shoot.”

“I’m very happy. Congratulations.”

The class president and his friends started patting Shin Jeul on the back while congratulating him.

But this was not the end for Shin Jeul.

“Wait a minute.”

He turned to Lasia, who was looking at him enviously.

“I want to talk to those girls for a moment?”

“It’s pretty? Everyone looks like a model.”

Ahn Deok-hoon started to look upset, and the class president and Seok Ju-hwan also moved their gazes.

“It caught my eye earlier. Where is this celebrity?”

“That’s not important. Today, I'm going to have a short conversation through this product.”

“What? Jeul was you, Yeomisae? He did this because of one woman?”

“Noisy.”

Ignoring the class leader's scolding, Shin Jeul approaches Lasia.

“It’s not easy either. I barely managed to do it with my friends.”

“Congratulations.”

Lasia looks on with a bitter face. And in front of such a disappointed Lasia, Shin Je-ul hands over a set of goods.

“Take it.”

“Yes?”

“Eggplant.”

Lasia was taken aback by the sudden request and instinctively grabbed the goods set.

“You want this, right? So, a gift.”

“Gift? Why are you doing this to me?”

“I met you last time and we have a relationship, so what is this? I think of it as a sign of liking.”

Shin Je-ul was thinking that somehow things would work out well.

Hand it over and the scenario is over.

While dreaming like this, he tried to hand over the goods set to Lasia.

“Now, take it.”

“...”

At this time, Lasia let go of the hand that was holding the goods set.

“?”

“...”

And Lasia's expression behind the sunglasses was colder than ever.

“Sia Lee?”

“...Are you really a Winkle fan?”

And Lasia suddenly delivered a blow to Shinjeul's vital spot.

When Shin Je-ul remembered the reason, he became thoughtful for a moment.

Lasia's eyes were becoming sharper.

        
            two hours ago

Lasia left her work with April behind and returned home.

First of all, if I were to describe her emotions, 90% would be irritation and anger.

'April?'

The girls have been fighting each other since first grade and are unlucky.

Lasia's image of April was exactly that. They even have their own family so they are busy playing.

However, his grades are second to his own and he always acts provocatively.

I didn't like that attitude, but I just kept pretending that I was number one and behaved shamelessly.

However, what happened today could be seen as an invasion of territory and an act close to a military provocation.

'Obviously I made an appointment... .'

April ignored him and took Shin Jeul with him.

It was not only rare to see April so actively asking for help from a man, but it had never been done before.

I don't know what wind was blowing, but I took Shin Jeul with me.

“Ugh… . I’m annoyed.”

After entering the house, I throw myself into a bed that is larger than a double bed. Scented candles with an aroma can make you feel more comfortable, but they are not a fundamental treatment.

'Why all of a sudden? Of course, it's Shinjeul!'

Lasia's heart was pounding strangely. The reason she lashed out at April differently than usual was because of none other than Shin Je-ul.

She herself doesn't know her own feelings. What is certain, however, is that the moment April shamelessly appeared in front of him, his reason collapsed.

'I spoke in such an aggressive tone, which is uncharacteristic of me!'

If it wasn't for Shin Je-ul, he probably wouldn't have said it so aggressively. The two were always on guard, like strong carnivores avoiding each other in the wild animal world.

But today, that gap has been crossed.

As Lasia was blaming herself, she kept thinking of Shin Jeul and became doubly irritated.

'why?'

A being who got involved purely because of his hobbies and even thought he had taken advantage of his weaknesses.

'No, am I just annoyed by what happened with Shin Je-ul? So, such a response... .'

She denied that she liked him or that she did it because she cared about him.

No matter what his true intentions were, he tried to understand his actions as much as possible.

Stress caused by Shin Jeul's threats. That's it.

But when I got back, I had new worries.

'What do we do?'

If nothing else, what if Shin Jeul knew his secret and was offended by this?

expose.

In Lasia's family, such hobbies are not welcomed and have issues with dignity.

We can't just let things go like this, even if we go to the same school, are in the same class, and sit next to each other.

Although she received a text message from Shin Je-ul apologizing for not being able to keep her promise, she was still anxious.

'I didn't do anything wrong. still… .'

She was having trouble keeping her balance so that the neatly made bed sheets became disheveled.

He didn't even notice that Seon Hayun came in.

“Lady. You must prepare quickly so that you can depart at the designated time.”

“...Wait a minute.”

“What else happened today? The situation makes no sense.”

“Sister… .”

Lasia explained what happened today with a somber expression.

Hayoon Seon looked dumbfounded for a moment at that trivial, if trivial, story.

“I know Shin Jeul because I have met him, but it is difficult to see him as someone who would threaten someone. Isn’t this an overreaction?”

“More than that, I don’t normally go out as aggressively as I did at my previous school. Things got weird today.”

“I became sensitive because of stress. And if it bothers you that much, why don’t you ask confidently?”

“I was going to do that today. Do you really know me in disguise? But April!”

Seon Ha-yoon looked at her with a surprised expression as her voice suddenly rose.

“Aha, it means that because she was jealous because her man was taken away, she acted out of the ordinary.”

“Why is the story like that? It's not a romantic feeling! Break your promise! Even though April took her by force, there has to be fidelity!”

“That’s why I’m angry.”

“It’s not a romantic feeling.”

“Yes.”

Hayoon Seon made an amused expression. Lasia, who usually had little interest in men even because of her father, is now reacting like this.

“The man is also a Winkle fan anyway, so wouldn’t he come to the event? You'll know when you see it whether your disguise has been discovered or not. Wake up and get ready quickly.”

Seon Hayun took care of her skillfully. Lasia looked at her like that and decided something.

“Sister, prepare a disguise too.”

“Why me?”

“You said you saved two people.”

“...That one person is me?”

“Now, let’s go. Who else but my sister would I ask for this?”

Seon Hayun was forcibly dragged away with a shocked expression.

An important meeting took place at this event venue. At this event venue, which was rented on the first floor of a department store, Lasia was anxious.

It was important that Shin Jeul entered first and how he reacted when he came in front of them.

“Mr. Lee Sia. It’s been a while.”

But isn't Shin Je-ul treating her with a false identity?

'what? 'Don't you know everything and act accordingly?'

Lasia was confused. So what did you do at the event then?

'Did he just say what he wanted to do instead of the script? But there’s no reason to do anything differently from the script. Did you notice? Or are you just going to let it go?'

Lasia couldn't understand Shin Jeul's actions.

'If you really don't know, your actions so far... . 'Am I mistaken?'

Although the hope circuit has been turned on, it is not a stage for peace of mind. Lasia continued to look toward Shin Jeul while waiting for the lottery event.

But really, I just watch without saying anything else.

Although it was annoying to see the work in a somewhat distracting manner, she felt her own tension dissipating.

Because Shin Je-ul really treats me like a stranger and does his own thing.

Lasia also exchanges glances with Seon Hayun with a somewhat stable mind.

“Do you think you got caught, sister? How does it look?”

“It doesn’t seem like he’s particularly concerned. It seems natural to the other person that there is no sense of discomfort.”

Hayoon Seon was accurate. It's just that his actions were natural because he knew everything about Shin Jeul.

Because the threat itself was Lasia’s illusion in the first place.

‘The threat… . 'You said it wasn't?'

I'm sure I should like it, but for some reason, I feel uneasy.

More than anything, I felt a bit of regret at the illusion that the story was unfolding like Winkle.

But Lasia shook her head again and focused on the lottery.

The result of the lottery was as expected. We couldn't overcome the competition alone.

However, Shin Jeul's team mobilized more people, so one person won.

'i envy you.'

It was a time when Lasia envied that. At some point, Shin Je-ul came and entrusted a gift to him.

“Why this?”

Take “. You wanted it.”

Surprisingly, this man gives the gift to himself. Normally you should like it.

But Lasia couldn’t understand.

'why? You're a fan of Winkle. 'Why do you like me so much?'

If you are a true fan of Winkle, you would have been very happy to receive this.

But give it to yourself?

Crush?

For a moment, Lasia remembered her own family.

'If you're a fan of Winkle, you should prioritize Winkle!'

As a fan of this work herself, she did not understand Shin Je-ul's actions and was angry.

“Are you a fan?”

So this is what came out.

But this was more anger than curiosity. The attitude is, ‘Are you still a fan of Winkle?’

The act itself feels bad right now.

“No, I’m not like that… .”

Shin Je-ul stumbled in embarrassment and Lasia turned around.

“Whether it’s a crush or something else, things like this really make me doubt whether he’s a fan of Winkle. Please be considerate.”

“...I'm sorry if it seemed that way.”

Shin Jeul looked downcast. When Lasia saw that, she thought she was getting angry again and turned around.

Seon Hayun whispers to stop Lasia.

“Lady. That action... .”

“I know too, so don’t tell me.”

But Lasia shook her head violently, thinking of her father.

It may be a sign of goodwill, and he may have been trying to impress himself.

I can't tolerate it. This applies both to his own family situation and as a fan of Winkle.

However, Lasia felt belated regret that she had reacted too sensitively.

'Why, if only Shinjeul is involved!'

I usually move cautiously. But now, what is this?

She hurried her steps to get out of this scene quickly.

But as if it were déjà vu, alarms started ringing here.

[Monster appearance alert! A monster cloud occurs! Monster appearance alert!]

“!”

Lasia turned her body reflexively but hesitated for a moment.

'If I use my skills here... .'

There are many people with similar abilities in the world, but Lasia has ice abilities that are quite rare in the academy. There are only four people in the entire grade, including her.

Naturally, if you use it, you will be suspected.

“Lady!”

As if aware of her feelings, Hayoon Seon runs out, preparing an ether bullet in front of her.

'Stay here... .'

Lasia thinks about this for a moment and then shakes her head.

'At least in front of other people... !'

Anyway, it doesn't matter if it's in front of Shinjeul. She deliberately goes outside the event venue to check for monsters.

“...?”

But there was nothing.

Strangely, the monster Cloud appeared, but there was no trace of the monster.

While people were evacuating here and there, they seemed to have gradually realized the strangeness, so they stopped one by one and started muttering.

Lasia is embarrassed. A black cloud appears, but there is no monster in sight?

“Lady!”

Seon Hayun, who was protecting the people inside, comes to see her.

“Lady. The monster cloud has spread, but there is no monster in sight. What about that one?”

“This one too. What's going on? No monsters come out of the monster cloud.”

It was a series of incomprehensible events. Monsters do not appear in Monster Cloud?

There has never been an example like this in history.

Other guilds that rushed to the scene also just tilted their heads and conducted an on-site investigation.

This was the end of the event, but everyone couldn't help but feel uneasy.

Lasia looked toward the event venue and saw Shin Je-ul and his group leaving in the distance, receiving confirmation from the police.

“...”

“Lady. If you still have regrets, why don’t you tell me now?”

Seon Hayun takes care of him by his side. Lasia smiled slightly at that thought.

“Sister. Still, it would be better to say it again now.”

“Still, it’s surprising that a young lady reacts so emotionally to a man.”

“That’s not the case?”

Lasia was sighing and moving towards Seon Hayun, who could not stop her.

“Huh?”

For a moment, she felt a strange sense of discomfort. Not in the direction of Sinjeul, but exactly above it.

But she could see nothing but the building and the darkness of the evening.

'Am I oversensitive today?'

Lasia thought so to herself and began to track down Shin Jeul.

But the evening darkness quickly began to cover them.

        
            On the way back, Shin Jeul was being laughed at by his friends.

“Jeul Shin, have you seen the difference in this shack? The woman had a straight face!”

The class leader laughed cheerfully, and Deok-Hoon Ahn also shook his head.

“I was too hasty. You met me last time? It's hard to feel good about it once you've had it. Besides, if you come all the way to this event, you're a fanatic like us, right? What would you say if that nerd gave away his stuff?”

Seok Ju-hwan also said something.

“Actually, it was just noticeable even if I covered it with sunglasses. Since they are so pretty, they must have been through a lot of work like that, right? I think I was hasty.”

“...That's right. I overdid it a bit.”

Shin Jeul was also reflecting.

I definitely acted friendly too quickly. The problem is that Lasia is still projected within the school.

'I thought I would quickly solve the sub-scenario.'

Fortunately, the sub-scenario itself was not broken.

“I’ll have to have a good talk next time we meet.”

“Well, by the way, Jeul, you approach women more freely than you look.”

The class president looked at him with an expression of surprise.

“April, too, and the girl who made me cry last time is no joke, right?”

“That’s right, it’s the first time that April approaches a man and talks to him like that.”

To these people, Shin Je-ul seemed like a common neighborhood hangout. Because I had no hesitation in approaching April or other girls who were difficult to talk to at school.

“Is that so amazing?”

Shin Je-ul didn't really care because it was a relationship that was created by forcefully rushing in, even if it was because of the sub-scenario.

But what was quite surprising to others was that April had been known to keep her distance from men since first grade.

“April was the one who laughed and shouted at Ahn Dae-ho, who was top-ranked and had a nice face, to keep approaching her!”

When Deok-hoon Ahn said that, Je-ul Shin looked curious.

'Because I don't know what happened in first grade.'

He has been in this world since he was in second grade, so he doesn't know.

Knowledge is injected, but it is only a large stream.

They really don't know the individual issues of each student.

Anyway, they take the story a little further with the women.

The class president adjusts his glasses and sighs.

“Ah, I’m jealous. I also talked to April.”

“You have a tough personality.”

The class president shakes his head at Seok Ju-hwan’s words.

“That’s the charm! But when you actually try it, even though it's coercive, you're good at it, so it's even better.”

“Jeul says he tries hard to talk to women. After all, I guess I should talk to him first, right?”

“But it’s not that easy. Because everyone on the awakened side has high pride.”

The two sighed and Shin Jeul suddenly looked up at the sky.

It was already 8 o'clock and the sky was dark.

If someone asks why he was looking at him, Shin Je-ul will answer 'just'.

It was a simple behavior, like looking at the sky while walking down the street and occasionally turning your head to look without any meaning.

But this time was different.

Because that meaningless act immediately captured the black darkness approaching them.

“Guys. How can the clouds be that close?”

“What are you talking about… . Huh?”

Those who followed him and raised their heads also realized this. Strangely, the sky was close.

Not even the sky. cloud. A black cloud that seemed assimilated into clear darkness was descending towards them.

Shin Jeul reflexively shouted at the kids.

“Run!”

He ran with all his might, and the class president and Ahn Deok-hoon also ran, but Seok Ju-hwan fell while he was running.

“Joohwan!”

Shin Je-ul immediately turned around and raised Seok Ju-hwan, but the black cloud had already started forming a cloud as if it was reaching out to him.

Before reaching it, Shin Je-ul pushed Seok Ju-hwan forward and he lay down on the floor.

A tentacle-like cloud passes over it and stops.

“Heo Eok… . Huh... .”

Monster. It was difficult to distinguish the cloud-like body as if it were assimilating into the darkness.

But Shin Jeul was feeling it.

That the black cloud that has assimilated into the darkness is now targeting you.

The passing hand moves and the straight cloud moves back towards me.

Shin Jeul’s whole body froze. You can't transform in front of other people, but death is a different story.

'Rather than giving up your life!'

It was time to prepare mentally, risking that Shin Je-ul's identity would be discovered.

Suddenly, he felt a cold chill next to his cheek.

The cold suddenly turns into ice, freezing the clouds in an instant.

“Rasia?”

He instinctively looked for the owner of this ability, and Lasia, disguised, hurriedly ran to his side.

“It’s dangerous! Stay back!”

“Uh… . Yes!”

Shin Jeul sweeps his chest and steps back.

'Is it a regular monster? Unless it's a giant monster... .'

Even the awakened ones have a chance of victory.

As chunks of ice broke before Shin Jeul's eyes, the cumulus clouds began to rise rapidly.

Soon, a black aura begins to radiate from a cloud mass about 4 meters wide.

“That’s a monster!”

Lasia prepared for an attack, but she was not the target.

It's Shinjeul.

This is the timing when Shin Je-ul can't even react and just blinks.

Lasia's ice barrier was created in front of him.

Only when the ice barrier collapsed did Shin Je-ul realize that the monster had attacked him, and he got goosebumps.

I can't react or see. He was confident that he could see some movement while training with the awakened person, but this fight was on a different level.

While Shin Je-ul was hurriedly backing away, Ahn Deok-hoon pulled his arm.

“Do, do, do, run away!”

While Shin Jeul was being pulled with trembling legs, the ice completely collapsed.

Several tentacle-like clouds appeared from the clouds and poured towards the ground.

Moisture is created in the cloud tentacles and begins to spray in the form of a laser.

“Oh my god!”

As Shin Je-ul ran away, he was astonished at the sight.

The black clouds cut through the surroundings, and Lasia's ice wall could not withstand them.

“Ugh!”

It was when the urgent expressions of Lasia and Shin Je-ul turned serious.

Suddenly, there was a flash of light, and a ray of light pierced through the monster.

“Who is that?”

Seon Ha-yoon appeared before Shin Je-ul’s eyes.

Intense etheric energy has been condensed in the legs.

'Why are those two here in the first place?'

I don't know why.

But thanks to that, I was able to escape safely.

‘Can you catch it? I don't know how big of a monster it is.'

“Joohwan, class president! First, go take shelter nearby! I’ll go too!”

“Uh… . Oh!”

Shin Jeul said he would send the two people first and follow them.

Meanwhile, there was a flash of light and ice was seen covering the black mass of clouds in the sky.

The battle was fast and chaotic, as if you were being chased by snow.

However, the decisive scene was visible at a glance.

The black cloud monster freezes in an instant, and Seon Hayoon's kick actually jumps over 20 meters and pierces the monster.

Both Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon only confirmed the results. In a blink of an eye, Hayoon Seon broke through the monster.

“Wow… .”

“Jeulth. Did you just see it?”

While both were amazed by its speed and destructive power, the cloud monster was completely shattered into pieces.

“You caught it with just two people?”

“That’s amazing.”

It was a time when the two people were just admiring. At that time, we were a few degrees above where we caught the cloud monster.

Black energy literally erupted from the sky.

“....”

“...”

The moment Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon raised their heads, they saw something they shouldn't have seen.

Just now, an unimaginably gigantic sky was moving above the 4m or so cloud monster.

Giant cloud.

Aren't they expanding in all directions, increasing the volume by hundreds of meters?

“Je, Jeulth. Is that really the main body?”

“Does it come that way?”

At first he comes like a regular monster and then grows?

This is evidence that the enemy's methods are evolving.

[Alert! Alert! A giant monster appears! A giant monster appears!]

Sirens blare and alarms emanate from all directions. Disaster text messages were sent to cell phones, and people were fleeing here and there.

“Let’s go.”

Shin Je-ul exchanged glances with Ahn Deok-hoon.

***

Actually, I just wanted to say I'm sorry.

Because I was sensitive and nervous, I impulsively said something I shouldn't have said.

Lasia only chased after Shin Jeul because she wanted to talk again.

However, the sense of discomfort she felt when she looked up at the sky was clearly felt this time.

As I was chasing after Shin Je-ul, black clouds slowly came down from the sky.

'Monster?'

Lasia realized that it was a monster. There is no example of a monster not appearing in the monster cloud in the first place.

‘Is it disguised as a cloud? 'Use your head!'

It disguises itself and attacks people while avoiding the awakened people who are initially preparing. Lasia looks towards Shin Jeul and his group, where the black cloud is targeting.

Shin Jeul and his group were already running away eagerly.

There, I saw Seok Ju-hwan fall.

You might get caught for your abilities.

I had to ignore that risk and save him now.

However, the distance was ambiguous due to his ability, and in that split second, Shin Jeul moved.

Wouldn't it be better to send it to a friend first and end up in danger?

'Sinjeul.'

Lasia looked at the scene blankly for a moment and immediately stretched out her hand.

Because now it's a distance.

When Shin Je-ul fell back safely, Lasia felt more relieved than ever.

When Seon Hayun joins them, they attack the enemy without any more harshness.

“Sister!”

She froze the monster and Seon Hayoon jumped up and finished off the enemy.

“As expected, your leaping ability is amazing!”

“By the way, the young lady has also improved a lot. However, ice is one of the aspects of the young lady's abilities, so we need to study it more.”

“...”

“Lady?”

But Lasia wasn't listening.

You should be happy after killing the monster, but something strange happened in the sky.

“Sister, up there!”

Seon Hayun turns her head accordingly. And a black cloud was seen taking advantage of the darkness to expand enormously.

“Oh my god.”

Giant monster alarms sounded everywhere and they hurriedly retreated.

“The volume would be hundreds of meters, right? Lady?”

“That must be the main body, right? Are you trying to retaliate against us?”

“There is a difference in size, and I hope it doesn’t turn out like a moth.”

However, to put this joke to shame, a high-pressure laser-like stream of water fell from the sky to the ground.

A size that was quantitatively and qualitatively different from the one shooting from that small cloud she first saw.

It hit the ground in an instant and started rushing towards them.

'Quick.'

Lasia looked at it with pure coldness.

Because there was no way to avoid it.

Behind her, on both sides, four stems arrived in an instant.

The moment each one reached the size of a building, it all began to collapse.

An unavoidable attack.

That's why Lasia calmed down and pointed not at the stream of water, but at the sky where the stream was shooting.

A stream of water shooting vertically from a body hundreds of meters long is definitely scary.

But isn't the attack itself too simple for that?

The attack does not start from the entire cloud, but is poured out using tentacles.

When Lasia realized the fact, the laser had already arrived right in front of them.

“Lady!”

Seon Hayun collects ether and tries to stop it somehow, and Lasia also fights back by erecting an ice barrier.

However, when the water stream neutralized the defense, Lasia felt a sense of déjà vu, just like before.

‘Even then… .'

It was the same at the event venue at that time. Because he appeared in a crisis situation.

The moment a huge stream of water was about to blow them away, a shadow of darkness covered them.

Seon Hayun didn't know what was what, but Lasia did.

“Jetman!”

With her happy exclamation, all the life-threatening streams of water disappear before her eyes.

Jetman, the entity that blocked the stream by emitting a huge force field, now stands tall in front of them.

        
            Shin Jeul looked at Lasia with the force field open.

'Even though you might be suspected, you save me well. Are you sure the kids at our school have a strong sense of duty?'

Although I didn't see Lasia's eyes literally turn into hearts, I succeeded in protecting her.

His vision was now changing to check out this dark night.

'It's been a while since we fought at night.'

As Shin Je-ul called the bat, he felt something new.

When he fought, it was usually broad daylight. Recently, during Caterpillar and April's part-time job, we fought in dark places, but the rest all fought in broad daylight.

Fighting at night. Of course, Ultria's functions include functions that support these.

Needless to say, it is installed by default.

However, since the opposing monster was a cloud that had assimilated darkness, it could be mistaken at first glance when looking up at the night sky.

Ultria helps by displaying the approximate volume of the enemy.

[AI reports.]

-Estimated volume: 550m

“Large.”

As Shin Je-ul starts running down the road, a huge cry spreads through the night street.

A bat flies toward his running back with a strong wind and stably grabs his shoulder.

[Flight Fusion, Sky Ultria]

Bat wings flap behind his back and a jetpack elevates this body.

'If the enemy is in gaseous form, will normal attacks work?'

The enemy literally does not reach the altitude where airplanes can fly.

-The enemy's location is 1km above. There are currently 400 meters left.

It is closer than the commonly mentioned 10,000 feet in the air (3.048km).

Shin Je-ul was able to see a huge cloud in front of his eyes along with the wings of a bat.

As the distance got closer, protrusions were sprouting from the huge body again.

Shin Je-ul became nervous as the AI checked that it was sticking out.

'come!'

Shin Je-ul placed the force field mounted on his right hand in front of him. In fact, once this force field is closed, there is a cooldown. Conversely, if you take it out and keep it on, you can use it without cooldown.

'Except for the traces of the monster, there is no such cooldown. You must be aware of this difference in the future as well.'

As Shin Jeul charged forward with the force field in front of him, streams of water sprayed out from the monster's tentacles.

As the energy coming from the front collided with the force field, spray began to fall like rain in the night sky.

At the same time, a strong backlash was felt throughout Shin Jeul's body.

“!”

Flights that had been going without stopping were blocked and a standoff was maintained.

But isn't another energy starting to fly above that energy?

'There were four tentacles, right?'

At that time, he remembered the small cloud that attacked him and confirmed that the positions of the tentacles had changed over a large area.

'Adjust your position to fit me?'

-Jeul. Then that means they don't have much ability to change direction.

“Okay!”

Shin Jeul felt that the time had come to fully utilize the bat's abilities.

During a fierce battle of power with the stationmaster, the wings began to dive as per his will.

The downward-facing wings move forward again and then rise again.

The ability to switch freely created by four wings.

When Shin Je-ul slightly turned his body, he saw the opponent's attack pass by. It's dangerous and we're getting close now with the force field spread out like a shield.

'I use it here.'

He now had a black cloud ahead of him. I thought I should try using the new weapon.

Elbow Rocket. Even though it's in the air, it's not lacking to deal with.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-elbow rocket

New weaponry is mounted near his left elbow.

Armor thicker than Ultria's arm covers the entire arm.

It was as if he had a giant fist.

The elbow opens and the nozzle is activated from there, instantly accelerating the direction.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-Elbow blade

Here, fold the force field in your right hand and switch to the elbow blade.

'It can be installed in different locations. Mounting them in the same location doesn't work.'

In fact, he tried to do it in the same position, but it just said it was impossible.

In the first place, it cannot be installed in the same area as other functions.

We need to deal with the traces of the monster efficiently, but this is the limit for now.

Shin Jeul gave up any other thoughts. Now, with the force of an elbow rocket, it rushed towards this huge monster cloud.

Like the steep course of a roller coaster, his body and his eyes begin to swirl with crazy clouds.

And the elbow blade uses this propulsion to split this cloud, which is over 100 meters high, in an instant.

“What, just like a real aircraft!”

Shin Jeul is nervous.

Although he split the clouds with an elbow blade, the so-called taste of his hand did not exist.

'then!'

Shin Jeul enters the clouds once again. However, there were no internal organs or anything useful for attack.

I literally feel like I'm in the clouds. Shin Jeul used shock waves here.

His wings flap violently, creating wind this time.

A shock wave flowed from the center and began to spread in all directions.

“!”

The black clouds dispersed before my eyes, and the night sky was visible again.

But there is still no special feeling.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-60%

However, if you see that the gene destruction ray gauge is filling up quickly, it is internal.

'Does it cause damage?'

It was a time when Shin Jeul was wandering around with doubts about himself.

At some point, Ultria showed the view from behind.

Isn't there a tentacle coming out of there and trying to attack me?

Ultria's AI also indicates that four tentacles are surrounding it.

'Dangerous!'

It rises upward using its wings.

But this time, the attack comes from the tentacle on the right.

And again below.

Shin Jeul succeeded in dodging with his bat wings up to this point.

It's just that I couldn't avoid it until the fourth time.

The fourth attack passes over Shin Jeul's shoulder and comes into the wing.

'There are a total of 4 attacking tentacles. Can they be folded anywhere within one's body?'

As I stumbled and regained my position, I saw something huge above me.

The clouds started to come together and turned into a giant fist shape.

“...”

Shin Jeul swallowed his saliva.

Also, the cooldown of the force field still remains about 30 seconds.

Although it is not the size of a fist, it has the body of the monster we saw earlier. It's a giant fist that can grow over 500 meters.

Before he could dodge or do anything, a powerful blow struck Ultria's entire body along with a huge wind pressure.

In an instant, Ultria's condition turned orange and the front part became redder.

-Check for damage to Ultria

-Restoration in progress

-Check current fall, parallel motion

-Position adjustment

I feel dizzy.

Shin Jeul was falling to the ground.

It was falling to the ground quickly and spinning around.

“Ugh!”

Shin Jeul holds his dizzy head and grits his teeth.

At the same time, the wings move on one side to adjust the direction of his fall.

Using both wings again, he succeeded in coming to a narrow stop just before the building on the ground.

“Simple attacks don’t work.”

However, even if you make a fuss inside the cloud, that huge body does not take much damage.

Shin Jeul recalled Lasia and Seol Hayun fighting a monster.

'At that time, I definitely froze it and then hit it and the cloud disappeared.'

It would have been nice to hit the entire large body of that monster, but he didn't have a weapon capable of doing so.

Even if there were, I can't think of a way to inflict decisive damage.

It was when he was glaring at the monster from the roof of the building.

Suddenly, a block of ice formed next to him.

This is ice so large that it can erect a 10-story building in one fell swoop.

When Shin Jeul naturally turned his head in that direction, Lasia approached.

'Why is Lasia here?'

When fighting a giant monster, everyone, including those who are awakened, retreats.

Because there is no way to effectively inflict damage. They leave it to the giants and focus on cleaning up after themselves.

The scene was going like this with continued dispatch.

But Lasia went out of her way to visit him.

Lasia looks at him and shouts.

“Attack methods are limited!”

Shin Je-ul's eyes and ears turn to her at the sudden story.

“It only has substance when attacking. If 4 legs do not appear, they will easily scatter, but if all 4 legs appear, our attack will work!”

At Lasia's shout, Shin Jeul finally realized the clue to solving that monster.

'Of course, I was wondering why only 4 were used on that huge body.'

What if those four are the triggers and nuclei that will create materialization and attack?

That makes sense.

Shin Jeul could not speak to Lasia.

Instead, he just nodded.

“Cheer up!”

With Lasia’s support behind him, Shin Jeul is now flying again.

The question is whether those four tentacles come out or not.

Shin Jeul asked the AI to provide the information from earlier and show it in a photo.

There is “”

A punch was seen with all four tentacles exposed.

And this time, the opponent changed the cloud into a rake-like shape.

But this time, no cloud tentacles are visible.

Shin Je-ul realized this and installed an unmarked weapon.

The moment the unmarked vortex directly hits the bluff cloud mass, the strength from earlier is scattered like a lie.

‘This is not it. The real thing is different.'

Shin Je-ul mobilized all his vision and waited for the enemy's real attack.

And a tentacle appears behind his back.

The rear view is conveyed and Shinjeul waits without attacking.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

[Short shell]

And he prepared a short shell at the same time. Slowly, 4 are formed and they try to trick them by firing them one by one like before.

So now is the time.

Just carry the bazooka on your shoulder and aim it anywhere on the enemy's shape on the HUD.

“But you’re only attacking yourself? I have no conscience when it comes to the military.”

[Replace blueprint]

-High-speed thruster

At this moment, the power of Markless disappeared and new armament was added to both legs.

Unlike the unmarked one, it is purely armed with a spray gun.

The high-speed thrusters began to operate simultaneously with the jetpack.

'High-speed thrusters can instantly close a short distance or escape.'

Escape at the same time as the attack.

The moment Shinjeul's high-speed thrusters spewed fire from the thighs and soles, a short shell was fired.

The wind is howling.

The view passed through the black clouds and came down to the ground so quickly that the city was visible.

An explosion was heard above him, and there was only a starry sky with no black clouds in the sky.

[Defeat the monster]

-Monster Points Acquired: 1500

Shin Jeul disappeared from here along with the pillar of light.

There is only a quiet night sky here.

***

Lasia was happier than anyone else about Jetman's victory.

“Sister, I saw it! You won!”

“Yes. miss. Stop shaking me. Because I'm happy enough.”

Together with Lasia, who was obsessed with Jetman, they came back to the ground.

Since Lasia climbed up the building to approach the giant, wouldn't she have to come back?

Seon Hayun looked at the melted ice block and fell into thought.

“Lady. If you look at the ability, it creates ice and releases it again. For an ordinary person with ice skills, it would be impossible to just make it and then bring it back. If you look, you can see… .”

Hayoon Seon calls Lasia as her educator and senior, but there is no answer.

When Seon Hayun turned her head, she realized that Shin Jeul, whom she had seen earlier, was running towards Lasia in a hurry.

“...”

Hayoon Seon naturally kept her distance, and the two began to talk, feeling embarrassed for each other.

“I’m sorry if I felt burdened earlier.”

“No, I’m sensitive too.”

The two people pretended not to know each other and were talking about what happened earlier.

Shin Jeul again presented the goods set to Lasia.

“Please keep in mind what you say to show your interest. This is my reward for the person who saved me.”

Shin Jeul praises Lasia with a thumbs up.

‘Should I call him bold or thick-faced? But I need to be able to have a conversation with Sia at that level.'

Seon Ha-yoon nods happily at the sight of him giving back the rejected gift.

Now I don't feel bad about Lasia.

“...Then I will gladly accept it. Still, the way you stood up for your friend earlier was courageous. Really.”

Lasia also changed her mind and accepted the gift.

'It's a good time.'

Seeing the two of them like that, Seon Hayoon felt envious all over again.

        
            After a night of fighting, it was Friday. At this scene, the awakened people were tense like never before.

So much so that even Shin Je-ul, who was taking the class with me, felt it too.

The teacher in charge made them aware that there would be full-scale practical classes from Monday to Wednesday next week.

It is a competition between awakened people, and who shows superior skills.

The atmosphere of this scene, where the sense of competition between each other was expressed, was filled with silent cheers.

We are all determined to achieve good results.

Shin Jeul was the support department, so I wasn't particularly interested in that atmosphere.

This is because, due to last night's battle, the point conditions have been met and a new auxiliary aircraft can be produced.

'But what should we do?'

Here he was thinking happily.

Lasia's sub-scenario was also successful after many twists and turns.

We also had to find the design and biological group(?) of the next auxiliary aircraft.

[But most of Zeulth's enemies focus on destroying things on land. They usually come that way because they can cause a lot of damage. In that respect, what is the basement like?]

We have agreed to develop the auxiliary aircraft based on enemies that are difficult to deal with.

However, it is a fight over whether to use underground or surface auxiliary aircraft.

'If monsters appear frequently, that's a problem, and the points are limited.'

You must choose well.

If it's under the sea, there's nothing Shinjeul can do, and the same goes underground.

However, there is a small possibility that people will suffer great damage in the sea.

The basement is a different story. Even just an earthquake can be quite powerful.

In that case, it should be done underground, where damage is most likely to occur.

'Of course, if it's underground, it's a drill.'

They dig underground using something with a drill.

This is a weapon that always appears in animations and special effects.

Both Ahn Deok-hoon and Shin Je-ul achieve that dream.

‘Elephants are too common, the only one is rhino. This one has a good idea. It all went well yesterday too.'

Shin Jeul was grinning and imagining happy thoughts.

Lasia speaks softly next to me.

“Looks like something fun is happening?”

This is the first time Lasia has spoken to him privately, except for public matters.

Shin Je-ul didn't even realize that and just said how he felt.

“Something fun happened yesterday.”

“Have fun?”

At that moment, Lasia also smiled slightly. She also felt at ease about what happened yesterday.

That's why his expression was softer than before.

“I won a prize at the event.”

“I see, it was Winkle, right? But didn’t a giant monster appear nearby?”

“It was dangerous. And it was dangerous there, but I got help. That person was cool.”

As Shin Je-ul told his story, Lasia looked embarrassed as she moved her eyes here and there.

Of course, I knew this man's identity, so I said it to make me feel better.

It's sincere, not pretentious.

It takes courage to come forward when your true identity may be revealed.

We can sympathize with him because he hides his identity as Jetman.

Lasia turned her face away and nodded, as if she was embarrassed.

“I want to meet you again.”

Shin Je-ul pretends not to know and focuses on increasing Lasia's likeability.

It would have been appropriate if the conversation had ended here, but the problem was when a third party intervened.

During Deokhun Ahn's break, he approaches him and sees Lasia.

“...”

A moment of silence. Lasia also feels the gaze and appears nervous.

“Um.”

Ahn Deok-hoon looks at Lasia for a moment and then touches Shin Je-ul.

“Jeulth. The awakened person who used ice yesterday. Don’t you look like Lasia?”

Shin Jeul and Lasia's expressions turn pale.

“You look like me?”

Lasia looks at Ahn Deok-hoon while maintaining her composure as much as possible.

Perhaps because his eyes were cold, Ahn Deok-hoon quickly began to stutter.

“No, no… . I guess it's an illusion. Hahaha.”

“Deokhun. The person I met yesterday has a slightly different style. That person likes flowy clothes. The last names are different too?”

“Did you ask for your last name?”

“They also ask for your name.”

Shin Je-ul made an excuse for Lasia and Ahn Deok-hoon nodded.

“Well, there’s no way Lasia would come to a place like that. I guess I was mistaken.”

“Then please don’t mention my name anymore. Because it doesn’t matter.”

A cold wind blows across Ahn Deok-hoon's face, and Lasia's unique attitude passes by.

This Lasia's unique coldness is such that it prevents others from speaking to her.

In that way, this crisis situation was resolved, and Ahn Deok-hoon's attention returned to Shin Je-ul.

“Let’s make our secret weapon again in the lab today. You have to make Sanghyun’s too.”

“That's right. There's a lot to do. It was a bad idea to go early today.”

In addition to Ray's studies, Shin Je-ul also has a lot of Lee Sang-hyeon's sub-scenarios.

'Sanghyeon's scenario is not making any progress.'

Simply replacing a regular machine with augmented reality does not make it transcendentally better.

As I saw last time, something made by an amateur has risen to the level of a professional.

However, since Sanghyun Lee is not satisfied with his current skills, what kind of support should we provide?

'Should we just assist with vision or radar?'

But when I think about what Lee Sang-hyun said, the question was whether I would be satisfied with that.

When he thought of the original novel, Lee Sang-hyun was a character who desperately wanted to become stronger with his own skills rather than the circumstances around him.

'In the past, it seemed like the main character had to win so no matter what he did... .'

In reality, Lee Sang-hyun is kind and has a strong desire to improve his skills.

It's truly the protagonist's style.

‘He’s a standard protagonist, but… . 'He's the type of person who is a bit obsessed with his skills.'

It's a rather rare style these days. It is popular to see the main character, who is flawed, timid, or lacking in some way, grow up.

In any case, Lee Sang-hyun is like the perfect protagonist, someone who is sociable and kind to everyone while trying to strengthen his skills.

We have to satisfy that, but it's not easy.

'And I also have to do Ray's scenario. 'It would be nice if I really had two bodies.'

It is natural that Shin Jeul is impatient. This is because one sub-scenario has already been discarded.

-Discard the flashy person

It may be revived like the time of Ahn Deok-hun, but it has been discarded for now.

‘You can never stay still… .'

So he turned to Ray, who was sitting in the front row during intermission.

“Ray. I have something to ask you.”

“Ha?”

When Ray's sharp, knife-like eyes focused on him, he flinched without realizing it.

Ray's eyes are fierce. Compared to Lasia, who has a cold ‘impression’, Ray has purely sharp eyes. However, unlike his sharp face, his overall personality is said to be steady.

“You’ve been studying Korean hard lately?”

“...that is.”

Ray averts his gaze.

“I don’t know, but I’m thinking of going on a trip to Japan this summer? These days, they say you can somehow communicate with a translator, but it's still easier if you speak the local language.”

“So what do you want from me?”

“Let’s help each other. I'm not bragging, but my Korean language score is in the top 70 in my grade. How about working together for a trip and a second language final exam?”

I tried talking to Ray, making excuses such as second language or summer vacation.

'You'll refuse, right?'

Shin Je-ul has already confirmed through the school CCTV that Ray is studying hard.

He must be sincere when it comes to studying. I'm not used to it now, so even if I refuse, I'll probably look for it when the final exam is over, even if it's urgent.

'Furthermore, rather than getting along well with anyone, Ray spends time alone in the simulation and reading room. I feel like I'm self-taught, so if I want help, I'll probably come to me later.'

In short, Shin Je-ul prepared to be rejected right away and sowed the seed in advance.

Since we have until the final exams, we have some time to spare, and we plan to work on other scenarios in the meantime.

It was time to understand Ray's silence as an intention to refuse.

“Good.”

“Huh?”

“Then when can I start doing this?”

“Ah, then this week… . But really?”

Shin Jeul paused for a moment.

Contrary to expectations, Ray gave permission surprisingly easily.

“Why are my words strange?”

“No, no. Good. Let’s do our best together. First of all, how about this weekend?”

Shin Je-ul was slightly taken aback by the unexpected permission, and now naturally tried to exchange contact information.

“It doesn’t matter. Then contact me... .”

1:1 conversations are allowed, not group chat rooms. Shin Jeul tilted his head as difficult tasks became easy.

'Did I seem trustworthy?'

But at this time, Ray's gaze looks over his shoulder and the action stops.

“What’s wrong?”

“Number exchange is as follows:”

“?”

A blonde woman appears next to Shin Jeul, who does not understand.

“What is God? Now that I see it, I guess he's just the type to hit on women? Are you disappointed?”

April. She appeared next to Shin Je-ul with her eyes wide open.

She glanced toward Lasia and then returned her gaze to Ray.

However, there is a clear difference between the two perspectives.

“Ray, you’re still working hard. If it's not a bother, I'd like to take this libertine with me.”

“It doesn’t matter. But Nanbong… Kuun? What does it mean?”

“A man like this guy. Then please excuse me. Thank you.”

Unlike when dealing with Lasia, he smiles and waves happily to Ray.

April grabbed Shin Jeul by the neck and started dragging him away.

“April. Why suddenly?”

“I need you to help me with my work. Didn’t you pay off your debt last time?”

“You ended it unilaterally.”

“We can do it again from now on.”

Shin Jeul was dragged into the simulation room as his original plan was forcibly canceled.

***

It's good to have someone who can help.

-Shin Jeul: I was taken away by April. First of all, please use a rhino for the auxiliary aircraft. You know the drill? drill?

-Ahn Deok-hoon: I envy you, but Jeulth is going through a lot too. Then I'll figure out the framework first. Elephants may seem low, but they are also very common. Even though it is a rhino, there is no reason to only have one horn. The real problem is where to mount the drill.

-Shin Je-ul: That's a concern. Either way, it should be able to be used during a fight. Shoulders are not suitable in that respect.

After sending several stories through KakaoTalk, Shin Jeul looks straight ahead again.

He is holding a camera and filming April fighting.

Her weak point is that when she attacks, she raises her sword high and leaves her abdomen open.

However, since Jeul Shin pointed this out, the frequency has decreased.

However, since it is a habit, it is not easy to change, so I still feel empty from time to time.

'You can tell me this.'

Shin Je-ul begins to watch April's movements with a high-speed camera.

The space in the simulation room is small to accommodate as many students as possible.

The main method is to inevitably have monsters appear and attack according to a designated simulation.

April has an unexpected drawback here: her lightning ability. Most of them go into the metropolitan area.

Even if you hit the ground with your sword or hit a monster, electricity flows around you.

Considering that the simulation room is small, this is still a problem.

“Awakened people say there is an outdoor practice range? It’s good to do it in a wide area.”

“Must be conducted outdoors outside of regular training hours. But the outdoors is dangerous. The simulation room is better. So what do you think?”

“It’s better than before. But the lightning bolt on the camera. Is it completely random?”

“Because it’s right anyway.”

“Can you make more detailed adjustments?”

“Just be a porter. What nonsense are you talking about? Of course it is possible. Even beyond that.”

April grinned. At the same time, lightning began to gather on the double-edged sword she was holding.

It's so ugly that it's noticeable, and in fact, when April swings it once, more lightning passes through it than the radius of the sword.

But that's it. It is very narrow to be a wide-area attack.

In terms of games, the judgment range is narrow. Instead, April moves forward in an instant, using her swordsmanship more elaborately than before.

As before, the destructive power was concentrated rather than flying out in all directions.

“What is God? This advice is already too late. I've already figured out how to concentrate my energy when there are a lot of people or when I'm interrupted by a building.”

“Damn. I said something pointless.”

“Aha~ It didn’t work out.”

April begins to laugh triumphantly. Seeing this, Shin Je-ul revealed the curiosity he had felt before.

“April, but don’t you always have two people with you?”

“Why them? What is God? Are you trying to make fun of me again? Don’t waste your time.”

“No, you can just tell them to do it. Does it really have to be me?”

“What?”

April is silent for a moment.

“You can’t make them do chores like this.”

“I can do it?”

“Be happy. Because you're asking me to specifically help you.”

“Ah~ But you still acknowledge me?”

When Shin Jeul responded positively, April's expression hardened for a moment.

Soon, his face turned bright red and he immediately swung his sword.

“What a misunderstanding! What is recognition! It's just because you seem like the easiest person and have nothing to do!”

“Okay. Okay.”

“...But it is true that he is easier to deal with than other men.”

“I’m not upset, so you don’t have to add that.”

“Not cute.”

April muttered that and turned around. And the lightning around the sword was growing bigger than before.

'April attacks while maintaining the energy of that sword without exploding it? You mean to keep it going?'

Something suddenly occurred to Shin Je-ul about concentrating his power.

“April. Isn’t it difficult to keep that up?”

“Of course. If you want to keep using it during battle, you need to have and use a lot of ether. You also have to be diligent in ether polishing.”

“But wouldn’t it be a big problem if the cost (ether) continues to exceed the cost of maintaining that state?”

“Adjustment needs to be done again. Because we need to maintain power and increase usage time. Ether is an important energy for awakened people. Why is that?”

At this time, Shin Jeul realized something. Finally, a weapon to help Lee Sang-hyun.

He grabbed April's hand.

“April! it's okay! I finally remembered something to make!”

“Huh? uh? Hey hand! Hand!”

When Shin Jeul held her hand and shook it, April's blue eyes trembled and a blush appeared on her cheeks.

“It was helpful!”

“What?”

“I have something to make. Let's talk again next time!”

“Hey! God what are you doing! I have to help you until the end!”

April was embarrassed behind her, but Shin Jeul ran straight out to the practice room.

        
            Shin Jeul left April behind and ran to the practice room.

“Jeulth? I heard you were caught by April?”

“It’s roughly finished. Rather, is there this ether charging equipment I made last time?”

“That? They say it’s useless?”

“So I need it.”

Shin Je-ul took out the ether storage equipment made for Lee Sang-hyeon.

As science developed, there were many movements to somehow add etheric energy to equipment.

The fact that bullets containing ether are more effective against monsters than regular bullets is a painful story.

So technology developed to store and accumulate ether.

If the awakened person wore the equipment, there were many ether-related problems.

It is equipped purely for efficient fighting.

As such, the battery function to absorb etheric energy exists.

This battery does not run on electricity, but rather reacts to ether.

'Among the monsters, there was one who absorbed ether. An institution created to imitate him. If it's working properly, keep holding the ether.'

Prevents the absorbed ether from spreading. Although there is a limit to the amount of ether accumulated, in times of emergency, it is possible to move as much ether as necessary for defense or attack.

“It will break this feature.”

“What? Didn’t you mean to give it to Sanghyun?”

“So you’re destroying it.”

Shin Jeul got a hint from the skills shown by April.

In the first place, it was impossible for Lee Sang-hyun to produce satisfactory power.

'What Sanghyun asked me to make was something that would help with self-training. It's just not a high-performance weapon.'

If you want to break the stagnation of your current skills, you need to increase the difficulty level.

In a way that Lee Sang-hyun himself could not do.

So he implanted the equipment into the sword.

Compared to April, which is a Western-style sword, Lee Sang-Hyeon is an Eastern-style single-edged sword.

The function is changed by imitating the form and replacing it with a machine.

'It is difficult to achieve better performance, but on the contrary, it is easy to create defects.'

Reverse technological development.

Shin Jeul quickly creates a process.

Firstly, short circuit. It absorbs ether, but causes some of that ether to flow out. It causes the stored amount of ether to be released periodically.

The second is Gwagwamo.

'What can be shot with 100 power is made to be used with 120 power.'

It requires more etheric energy and control than ever before.

This is something Sanghyun Lee can’t do alone.

So we need it now.

Shin Je-ul created a weapon related to Lee Sang-hyun by this evening and immediately upgraded it to augmented reality.

I refined and refined it until security came to the practice room and kicked me out, and it was finally completed.

“That’s it!”

The next day, Saturday at 10 am. I was able to see Lee Sang-hyun near the school.

Lee Sang-hyun was there, leaning against a large tree on campus, wearing simple gym clothes.

The face is gentle and calm. As Shinjeul approached, he took his back from the tree and approached.

“Is this finally a work that Jeul Shin is confident in? There are only two days left, isn't it a little too late?”

He says it as a joke with a handsome face, but there is a bone in his words.

Shin Jeul also chuckled.

“It’s very late. But I couldn't easily think of a work that would satisfy you. I'm sorry.”

“I’m sorry if it sounded like I was blaming. I literally had doubts about whether I could make it to the level I wanted. So don't be nervous.”

Lee Sang-hyun smiles sweetly. He has a handsome face and doesn't get angry with others easily.

Even if you make a mess of it, if it's Lee Sang-hyun, you won't be criticized too much.

Because I know it's not easy.

Shin Je-ul didn’t like that evaluation.

'Because he's nice, even if he's disappointed, he'll make up for it and leave. 'I don't like that sympathy.'

I finally brought this weapon to overturn this assessment.

Shin Je-ul handed over a sword made based on Lee Sang-hyeon’s weapon.

“It’s similar to the weapon I use?”

“As a producer, I would like to see the operation, can you tell me?”

“Of course. I have to do it right away.”

Lee Sang-hyun raised the corners of his mouth and looked forward to this mechanical sword.

And an hour later, Lee Sang-hyun approached Shin Je-ul with a more shocked face than ever.

“Jeul. Isn’t this a defective product?”

“Actually, that is the finished version. It was intentionally designed to be flawed. If you feel it's defective, it means it worked properly.”

Lee Sang-hyun paused for a moment at Shin Je-ul’s explanation. Since they didn't explain it in detail, he could have been angry, but the man held back.

“Is this intentional? Can I hear the reason?”

Of course, even if he held back, the pressure on Shin Je-ul was like going to Siberia naked.

'It's thrilling.'

I feel pressured to get punched for explaining things incorrectly.

In reality, Lee Sang-hyun won't hit him, but it will put tremendous pressure on Shin Je-ul.

That's why every word is important.

“To start with, I couldn’t make Sanghyun any weapon that could be a plus to your skills.”

“Yes. I understand that too. I'm not showing off.”

“Sanghyun, I know very well that you don’t show off. However, there is a natural smugness.”

“Really? You looked like that?”

Lee Sang-hyun asks again with a more shocked expression than before.

“It’s a joke. Anyway, the important thing is that the only thing I thought of while worrying about this was to go to the station.”

“On the other hand, does it interfere with my operation?”

“It’s a kind of restriction play. You normally operated the ether with your own timing and sense, right? And then it reached a plateau.”

Shin Jeul came up with an artificial restriction play to break the stagnation.

“No matter how strong you use the dragon or how much ether you collect, it won’t work? Then, you force yourself to limit yourself with outside help. It is not a simple regulation, but a forced overconsumption.”

“Even the same training method induces forced ether consumption, requiring detailed control and a forced increase in the amount of ether, right? Developing skills through intentional restrictions? Sounds fun, right?”

Lee Sang-hyun quickly figured out Shin Je-ul’s intentions.

Shin Jeul nods his head.

“Instead of saving, rather consume more. When you consume that in all your actions and skills, you have to develop further and go beyond that stage. And you said there are only two days left, but your goal isn't the final exam, right?”

When Shin Je-ul asked with a smile, Lee Sang-hyeon approached without saying a word.

And then he grabbed Shin Jeul’s shoulder.

“Well, the final exam is not algebra. Thank you.”

Lee Sang-hyun hugs him closely and pats his back.

“I’m glad you liked it. Please let me know if anything breaks.”

“It’s the best. Shin Jeul. I've been thinking about it since last time, but I think you're really unique.”

“Unusual? Well, if you like it, that’s fine.”

Finally solved it.

Shin Je-ul succeeded in solving the sub-scenario of Nando merchant Lee Sang-hyeon.

[Sub-scenario completed]

-Obtain 1,500 points!

A whopping 1,500 points. This will be enough to enable other upgrades that require plus points.

-Remaining points: 1,950 (Monster), 2,000 (Plus)

On the way back, Shin Jeul was in such a good mood that he kicked the ground and was happy.

“I did it!”

When a person successfully overcomes an obstacle, he or she feels great pleasure.

Shin Jeul was able to head home today in a better mood than ever before.

***

sunday. Although it is a time when all students and parents can relax, Shin Jeul headed to the practice room again today.

'Deokhoon said he drew the rough design.'

When he left the production due to another scenario, he came out alone because he thought of Deok-hoon, who worked in his place.

Here, I have something to ask the so-called Uncle Light.

Shin Je-ul moved to the warehouse and he saw a file with 'Drill Rhino' written on the computer data.

-Jeul, no matter what, it should have a name rather than something simple like a bat or a rhino.

Shin Jeul chuckled at the words written there.

“Drill Rhinorang, Dark Bat? Yes, it would be easier to call you if you had a name.”

Even monsters have names, so why bother?

Shin Je-ul confirms the two forms of Drill Rhino drawn by Ahn Deok-hoon.

'Knees or wrists would be best.'

The same goes for the design created by Deok-Hoon Ahn. It is intended for mounting on the legs and the upper body.

Above all, there is a drill, so shouldn't you use the drill?

'Furthermore, the Dark Bat is simple because it is attached to the back in the form of wings, but how are you going to get underground with a drill?'

The basic idea of Shinjeul was to drill into the ground, but the problem was how to connect it to the aircraft.

If you attach the upper body, how will it move when going to the ground?

‘Join your hands like you’re swimming? Let's say there are two drills in each hand, and if you do this, your legs will be a problem again.'

Of course, there is a transformation function, so you can create a riding mode.

For example, you can start by modifying it like a bobsled while attaching it to both arms or legs.

'It needs to be a little bigger, but it's tight.'

Shin Je-ul recalled again the purpose of coming here today.

In fact, this is exactly what he is thinking about today, because he is going to ask about it today.

“Mister Light. I have a question about the auxiliary gas.”

[Say it.]

A message appeared immediately on the computer.

“Auxiliary gas This is what I mean. Don’t you think it’s as good as you think?”

[What does it mean?]

Shin Jeul said something surprising.

Are they saying that the auxiliary aircraft, which is their lifeline, is not good?

“Auxiliary aircraft are so expensive that you need to invest 1,500 points to make them. Its representative features are definitely amazing. Flying in the sky or digging the ground. But in a way, it's simple. Rather than increasing strength, it means that utility is enhanced.”

[What you mean is stronger power.]

“Yes. Besides, this is something you need to pay attention to when designing. Mr. Light. Aren’t there other uses for that than just using it as is? It's called an auxiliary gas, but it feels somewhat weak.”

The reason Shin Jeul is doing this now is simple. This is because it is something crucial to refer to when designing.

Jeul Shin created the auxiliary aircraft design in front of the computer.

“It's not just about digging and swimming. Is there really only one combination with an auxiliary gas? Or, the direction of the design changes depending on whether it can be combined with ‘all’ of the auxiliary aircraft.”

Yes. The key point that Jeul Shin was talking about was the question of whether adding a big point only increases the utility.

Obviously, its utility is great, but wouldn't that alone be enough to deal with monsters that will become stronger in the future?

There is something more.

Combined with auxiliary gas. It means merging with Dark Bat, but compare it to the traces of the monster.

Multiple traces of monsters can be equipped at the same time.

“What if this union can be combined with multiple animals? I'm going to consider this as a design issue. Installing the wings is relatively easy, but the legs need to be thought out properly to come together beautifully.”

[It’s not worth worrying about.]

“Really?”

[Because at the time of fusion, it will turn out the way you pictured.]

The moment he saw the message, Shin Je-ul opened his eyes and licked his tongue.

“Is that so? Combined with all auxiliary aircraft. Then it becomes something special!”

[There is no need to be new. Yes, it's as expected. First of all, there are three. That is the first condition for fusion.]

“First of all, three? Legs, torso, and wings. Good.”

Shin Jeul stands up with joy on his face.

The direction has been set and a clear answer has been obtained.

“This makes it easier to decide on the design.”

Shinjeul started its design focusing on the legs, which were relatively poorly equipped with weapons.

Meanwhile, I have another interesting thought.

'It would be nice to use the traces of the monster as a whole in this way. There is no information like this yet.'

It might come out later. Shin Jeul began full-scale production with high hopes.

        
            10 days ago

A monster cloud appeared in Incheon, Gyeonggi-do.

An ordinary attack that had nothing to do with Jetman.

“Citizens, please evacuate to air-raid shelters or underground as soon as possible!”

A guild patrolling around here leads people while holding a loudspeaker.

“It’s a red cloud, so it’s dangerous to fight alone! It just takes time and holds on until another guild comes.”

Due to the instinct of monsters, they give priority to attacking those who attack them.

Knowing that, they plan to ensure the safety of the people by only attracting attention until other guilds arrive.

“Put down a shield! Bind your feet with restraint techniques!”

Solar Guild leader Taeyang Park, currently in command, wore a black suit and tried to follow the manual.

Another awakened person intentionally grows tree trunks in front of the shield, attempting to hinder the monsters' path.

But something different from their wishes suddenly happened.

Aren't the monsters targeting ordinary people who are evacuating, not them?

“Stop it!”

In response to Park Tae-yang's urgent words, a restraint made of ether traps the monster.

“Phew. You were surprised!”

But soon something surprising happened. Isn't it because another monster destroyed the ground and neutralized the monster blocked in the restraint circle?

“Does that make sense?”

Surprised, Park Tae-yang throws the spear made of flame at the monster.

The spear pierced the monster, but that was all it took.

Monsters begin to scatter in all directions.

“Why aren’t you coming this way?”

I couldn't understand. Although monsters dislike humans, they usually try to eliminate nearby threats first.

However, the monster that came out of this red cloud was something different.

“It’s strange. Usually cunning in battle. That… . Aren’t these movements as if they were trained from the beginning?”

In situations that are difficult to understand, past experience does not apply.

‘After establishing a defensive line, you are waiting for reinforcements while inducing the enemy to attrition! But if that happens... .'

We must give up this line of defense and protect our citizens.

The danger level is rising, but aren't monsters spreading in all directions anyway?

“Everyone give up your defenses and chase the monster! Divide into left and right and meet in the center!”

That was when they divided the group into two and started spreading left and right.

Aren't the monsters suddenly concentrated in one direction?

“You’re ignoring us, right?”

Park Tae-yang was greatly embarrassed when he saw the monster ignoring him and running in the opposite direction.

It goes without saying that the durability of monsters is higher than that of humans.

Ignore the attack and run. And that too to surround his guild on the other side.

'Strange. Has the monster lured us now? It's different from the cleverness that monsters show in battle! It's a strategic and tactical area!'

The monsters form a formation and attack them. Something happened that I couldn't understand.

Naturally, the Solar Guild members on the other side were astonished by the monsters' quick response. Faced with the threat of being surrounded from front and back, my judgment began to become clouded.

“You bastards!”

The spear of flame from both Park Tae-yang's hands instantly pierces the monster with its back facing him.

“Attack! You’re defenseless anyway!”

Due to his quick judgment, several monsters trying to establish a siege are defeated.

However, it cannot be completely prevented.

In an instant, a guild member is eaten by a monster.

“No!”

Park Tae-yang began to charge once again with an excited look on his face. At this time, his body was full of fireballs, and the moment the monster touched it, a series of explosions occurred.

Reckless.

It is impossible to catch all of the more than 10 remaining monsters by yourself.

But Park Taeyang had to do that.

To protect his guild members.

In that way, he body-butted the monster with the fireball itself, turning one of them into charcoal black again.

A foul, burnt smell fills the air, and Park Tae-yang looks at the pieces of his dead comrade's body.

“ Damn it… .”

[You are useless… . all.]

But that was then. Suddenly a strange sound reached his ears.

“Who gives me telepathy?”

When he was startled and became wary of his surroundings, a monster he had never seen before appeared.

Simply put, it was mud. An amorphous monster made up of a stinking lump of mud full of filth.

‘Is it a new species? It's not even slime.'

Park Tae-yang held out both hands towards the mud monster. The intention was to dry the mud monster by generating such powerful heat.

In reality, the mud monster was pushed backwards in a hurry by the force.

Only, telepathic words came into his head again.

[strong… . What I said... . field… . uh]

When Park Taeyang's body was slow to react to the sound he heard for the second time, the mud monster grabbed Park Taeyang in an instant.

“Ugh!”

From this point on, the energy from Park Tae-yang's body began to gradually drain away.

And the ringing in my head became stronger.

[Move. Attack. hurry!]

Park Taeyang’s vision begins to change. It's not a monster, it's a person, and they are shocked to see themselves.

His arms begin to move forcefully.

It releases flames towards its companions who have shared life, death and ups and downs with it.

“Stop fucking doing it!”

However, Park Tae-yang burst into flames and sprayed fireworks towards himself. The body of this monster that was trying to control him falls away, and his blurred mind returns.

“Is it manipulation? This means don’t underestimate the human spirit! I’ve never even heard of a monster controlling humans!”

While Park Taeyang hurriedly stood up, his colleagues rescued him.

Movement magic was created under my feet and it moved at high speed in the direction of my colleagues.

The situation takes a turn again when another guild comes to the rescue.

It ended in their victory.

However, Park Tae-yang was uneasy about the mud monster's unusual movements and the way it spoke in human language.

So he asked the employees who came to clean up the place to check for the mud monster.

But he heard surprising news.

“There was no one that looked like a mud monster, right? I heard there was leather thrown away that looked like a bunch of monsters.”

“What? ”

Park Taeyang tilted his head at the story. Only meaningless by-products flutter around, as if something has escaped from the inside of the leather.

***

Shin Je-ul was planning to make a clear deal with Ray since he came to school on Sunday.

'We failed due to April's interference, but this time it's different!'

In fact, Ray's decision last time was a far cry from Shin Jeul's expectations.

Of course, I'm not close to Ray. To be honest, among the awakened people, the only people Shin Je-ul would talk to openly and pretend to be close to are April and Lee Sang-hyun.

Fortunately, Lee Sang-hyun is like that to everyone, and since we meet April often, it's easy for him to talk to everyone in his own way.

Lasia can have a little conversation, but it is difficult to be friendly with her.

In short, everyone except those two is embarrassed and I am reluctant to talk to them carelessly.

It's difficult to even pretend to be close friends. Ray was especially special.

A woman with a ponytail and sharp eyes who always has a serious and cautious attitude.

In Shin Je-ul's eyes, the woman's firm thighs visible from the skirt of her uniform were particularly attractive. However, as I said before, even though I was a foreigner and could converse in Korean, it was difficult to say that I was fluent.

It was natural for him to look at me strangely when the support department suddenly suggested that he study with me.

I went in under the assumption that Shin Jeul would also be rejected.

But Ray gave permission.

'why?'

A very strange decision, even if it is not on the level of the Seven Wonders.

So this time, I lunged at Ray without any pressure.

Anyway, if you search the school's CCTV, you can quickly figure out Ray's location.

As I saw before, they often go to the library, so I was waiting nearby.

Soon, Ray, wearing a uniform with a neatly ironed ponytail, passes by.

Shin Jeul stood up towards her.

“It’s hard to meet you because I don’t have any contact information.”

“It’s a holiday, but did you go to school?”

“To finish the story I told last time. Then, since we have practice next week, how about we study together after school on Friday first?”

Shin Jeul was nervous again. Some women even have a good one night stand and then change their minds the next day and pretend it wasn't the case.

'Given Ray's personality, he wouldn't do that.'

I usually trust Ray’s behavior and go.

A moment of silence passed and, as he expected, Ray easily nodded.

“Yes. This Friday. So what kind of study are you going to do? Sometimes I forget or can't hear fast words.”

It's in earnest. Usually, we meet on a day to study together and reach an agreement, but do you present the content to study in advance?

'I'm serious.'

Shin Je-ul was also a little taken aback by his unexpectedly proactive appearance.

“I hadn’t thought about that until now, but thank you for telling me first. Not being able to hear fast speech means that your ears are not open. Usually, when Koreans speak quickly, they can roughly understand the sentences before and after them even if they miss a word in the middle.”

“I see.”

“But you don’t have to worry about that. Because even among ourselves, there are times when we don't hear well. In that case, just be brave and ask. I see that people who like to solve problems on their own don't often say this. how is it? Ray, do you often ask others for help?”

Ray's pupils widen at Shin Jeul's words.

“I see. I tried to solve it on my own. I realized something new. Thank you.”

Ray bows down and Shin Jeul is embarrassed.

“What are we saying to each other? Just keep your promises to each other. Because I can't waste too much time. Simply listen and speak to each other within 1 hour. And let's start by checking the words you don't know. Because I'm not a beginner. Always write down words you miss in a notebook and learn how to use them. This is the basics.”

“Life… . Newbie?”

“That’s what you’re asking. If you connect the sentences before and after, it means that you are not ignorant of Korean at all. A beginner is a beginner. The word life has many meanings.”

Shin Je-ul benefited greatly from the fact that he received tutoring while attending college.

This is because they remember the learning style taught by their tutor at that time.

“I see. He definitely answers well. I understand why April keeps her by her side.”

“Thank you for acknowledging me. Then we exchange contact information... .”

Shin Je-ul decided that Ray's sub-scenario was essentially over here.

Since it is the final exam, he has plenty of time, and he has good Korean language scores, so there is no way he would have difficulty studying Korean.

There was just one thing I was curious about.

“By the way, Ray. I want to ask you one thing.”

“What is it?”

“Me. I think it was a bit shameless and sudden, but it was well received. Didn’t you think it was too burdensome?”

“Daijobuda.”

At this time, Ray said something full of confidence and then lowered his head.

“I’m sorry. It pops out sometimes.”

“No. no. It's like that when you live abroad. Rather, that is its charm.”

“...I see.”

Ray then looked Shin Jeul up and down.

“I heard it. You are very interested in women.”

“...I must be mistaken.”

“But it’s okay. Because April is taking you with her. If April is like that, she can be trusted.”

The reason why Ray accepted Shin Je-ul in the first place was simpler than expected.

April, who is very picky, is the only man who takes her around and practices with her.

Because he is in the support department, he is not very strong, so it is difficult for him to commit adultery(?), and he is a trustworthy man.

Ray saw that and granted Shin Je-ul's request.

“Anyway, you’re saying you trust me, right?”

“Yes. But tell me in advance. I have to graduate from here with good grades. There is no time to focus on anything else.”

“A misunderstanding?”

Although Shin Je-ul was wronged, this notoriety(?) did not go away for quite a long time.

***

Lim Heon-su. As a member of the support department, he has been under a lot of stress lately.

“I keep hearing ghost sounds.”

He has been hearing ghostly noises in his house for nearly two weeks. Sometimes, when I'm home alone, I periodically hear ghostly noises.

The sound of ghosts making all kinds of strange noises. But something has been strange about the past week.

[receive… . ah… . field… . female… . la.]

I even had auditory hallucinations.

“Have I gone crazy? Am I going crazy?”

After hearing auditory hallucinations for the past week, Lim Heon-su thought about going to the hospital instead of the sports day on Monday.

[Move… . I… . you… .]

Plus, my back keeps tingling these days.

It's truly a situation that makes matters worse. I couldn't sleep and was stressed out, so I tried to get angry at my parents, but the situation didn't change.

Meanwhile, the auditory hallucinations become more and more intense.

As he was suffering, an irregularly shaped object began to approach him little by little.

        
            It was Monday and there was tension here.

The protagonists of this day are not Shin Jeul, but the awakened ones.

Starting Monday, awakened people will gather separately.

Kang Cheon-seong was joining forces with his gang on the bus for training.

“Daeho, is it okay if I go out with support equipment? Training is also possible for priests.”

“Then it has no meaning.”

Ahn Dae-ho shook his head while fixing his hair.

“It should work even if the equipment is poor. Club activities are going well. And it receives more media attention.”

“Well… . Anyway, it's a good opportunity to show my skills.”

Aether gathers in Kang Cheon-seong's hand and then disappears.

“Simulation and all. The battle between people was not real. You have to hit it without limits to be awakened.”

“That’s it. Sparring and fake simulations where you control each other without dying are definitely not good.”

Dae-ho Ahn also agrees and moves his finger.

They were not alone in this excitement. All of the awakened people are eager to take on the challenge of this exercise with tension and excitement.

A fight against real monsters. Therefore, the military and teachers are mobilized in that place to prepare for emergencies.

There are even referees to intervene from time to time and safety is also taken into consideration.

“From last year’s experience, fields exist and are randomly placed. Monsters are either controlled by professionals or sealed with ether and released when people come. Last year was my first time so I made a mistake, but this time I really beat Sanghyun Lee.”

Ahn Dae-ho was conscious of Lee Sang-hyun on the departing bus while clenching his fists.

Lee Sang-hyun was quietly looking out the window in the front seat, holding the mechanical sword made by Shin Je-ul.

Other students on the bus also start to get excited.

“I’m looking forward to the guild experience in the second half of the year and the new class competitions, but practice is still the best.”

“What kind of people are waiting for you? Wouldn’t it be impossible to get a black grade?”

“Crazy bastard. Even the pros who say they're great are cut off, so what kind of black level is this? If I tried, it would probably be yellow or green.”

As they say, the grade of the cloud is determined by color. The lowest rank starts with yellow, and goes in that order: green->blue->purple->orange->red->black.

Of course, as students, going above the purple level carries a lot of risk.

Even if a safety guard is deployed, life can be lost in an instant.

Different settings are used to deal with weak monsters rather than strong monsters.

Yoo Sang-min, one of the second-year students, caught everyone's attention on the bus Ahn Dae-ho was riding.

“Now it’s real time. One mistake can cost you your life, and one mistake can determine your life. Be nervous!”

It's similar to giving mental training before shooting in the military.

“This training is said to be dangerous from the outside, but it is a valuable opportunity for those of you who deal with monsters. If you enter the professional world without this experience, the risk is high. Here you can fight against real monsters and feel it with your own body!”

The muscular Yoo Sang-min clinked his palms and fists and all the students nodded.

Their buses leave the building and begin to enter the circular Colosseum behind the clock tower one by one.

There are a total of three coliseums, and full-scale practice began after being divided into three groups.

***

At this time, when the awakened people were moving to the training room, the support department also left the main building and entered the playground in front of the clock tower.

A stadium with a capacity of 5,000 spectators, which is not surprising even when an international match is held.

Sports competitions are held here.

“There is a track and a stadium like this!”

When Shin Je-ul spoke again, Ahn Deok-hoon gave a puzzled look.

'right. I was in a setting where I experienced first grade, right?'

Shin Jeul broke into a cold sweat. Shin Je-ul, a first-year student, visited this stadium last year as well.

“Do you remember last year?”

For the first time in a while, I took the opportunity to warm up and started turning my body around.

Since he had learned Muay Thai, he felt no pressure about exercising.

So I was waiting for this school sports competition.

Of course, Ahn Deok-hun sitting next to me was disgusting.

“I just want to rest comfortably. Jeulth. Moving your body like this! I want to rest in our club room. I want to get Nadenade!”

“Anyway, the auxiliary aircraft has already started production. You warm up your body at sports competitions like this.”

Shin Je-ul was actively encouraging Ahn Deok-hoon.

Their progress now is simple. An auxiliary aircraft is being designed and manufactured.

Just like last time, it will take a week. So they were able to enjoy this sports competition leisurely.

-Remaining points: 450 (monster), 2,000 (plus)

Thanks to Lee Sang-hyun, the plus points have increased significantly, so there is more room to strengthen.

'I've been focusing on development and work for the past few days.'

Today I give my all to the sports day.

The awakened people's practice lasted three days, but the support section was completed in just one day.

As with all sports competitions, most people participate and end in about a day.

The number of players who participate in these sports competitions is set, and most of them just cheer for their class from the cheering stands.

The only sports that can be seen as participation by everyone are long-running, tug-of-war, and gourd bursting.

“Class president, I also wanted to participate in the relay race, but why did you skip it?”

However, Shin Je-ul wanted to participate in several games.

I also wanted relay races and dodgeball.

But his name was not on the list.

The class president touches his glasses and says it with a natural expression.

“You couldn’t practice properly because you got caught by April.”

“That’s true, but.”

As the class leader said, it was an area that was understandable to some extent.

Because of the sub-scenario, Shin Jeul contacted various places and was even dragged by April.

To others, I looked really busy.

“Then there is nothing I can do about it. I guess I should cheer here.”

Shin Je-ul quenched his appetite.

Meanwhile, dodgeball and relay games began to take place in the morning.

The stadium was actually big, so hundreds of people were busy moving around here and there.

“Win! Win! Our class B, fighting!”

Shin Jeul started cheering hard while waiting for the team game like everyone else.

It's time for a tug-of-war, so I finally rush in.

Of course, even if you are motivated and powerful, the problem is that you are one of nearly 50 people.

Not long after, Class B was eliminated from the preliminary round of tug-of-war.

“Wow, it’s a waste. The stronger ones over there were placed at the back and the center of gravity was shifted towards that side.”

“Aren’t the strong ones supposed to move forward?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn asks while shaking off his dusty clothes.

“It’s better to stick to the back.”

But what can I do since I lost? But Shin Jeul was still smiling.

'It is interesting.'

Forgetting everything else and going to a competition like this as a group, it wasn't very enjoyable.

“Deokhun, how are you? Isn’t it fun?”

“No.”

However, Ahn Deok-hoon and others who belong to the room-room group began to slowly fall out.

Normally, when sports competitions or other such events are held, there are a lot of people who miss out.

It is also common to see these people gathering together and playing in a corner or warehouse.

Of course, Ahn Deok-hoon was caught by Shin Je-ul before he could go there.

“Deokhoon, let’s cheer and play here. Where are you going?”

“Kyunso!”

Ahn Deok-hoon expressed his anger at being caught and was forced to sit down.

But around lunchtime, an accident occurred.

One of the relay runners in the same class injured his back.

“What the hell is going on?”

Everyone in Class B, including Shin Je-ul, ran towards the relay runner who was staggering down the stairs.

“Let’s go to the nurse’s office first. I can't run if this hurts my back, right?”

“Then what about the relay race?”

“Abstention? Wait a minute, then I need someone else to take my place.”

In many stories, Shin Je-ul supported her shoulders and moved her to the nurse's office.

“But how did you get hurt? Did you fall?”

“...that's... .”

The other person could not speak easily and was prevaricating.

“?”

“How did you get hurt? I won’t laugh at you.”

“That's right. What did you do to get hurt?”

People in Shin Je-ul's class are worried about this and that, but he doesn't respond.

However, Shin Je-ul soon realized that this relay runner had a lot of sweat and a woman's perfume.

“Is this a women’s perfume?”

“Uh language, ㅁㄴummuh?”

At that moment, Shin Je-ul and the Class B students fired lasers at the classmate who was making a half-hearted reply.

“Was it a woman?”

“I was wondering where you went during lunch break. Have you been playing with a girl?”

“Hey, but who is your opponent?”

“Look at this guy? You got horny and did it in the corner of the school? And then my waist goes out!”

“Eray. Crazy bastard.”

“You crazy person, do it! You can do it after it’s over.”

The men cursed and the relay runner bowed his head and was placed in the nurse's office.

Next, Shin Jeul realized that his opportunity had come. This is the moment when a pinch hitter is needed.

“I will apply. I also exercised.”

“What exercise?”

“No… .”

Shin Je-ul was about to say Muay Thai, but stopped.

The fact that Jetman uses Muay Thai has already spread. So, there are instances where the media is suspicious of Muay Thai athletes.

He says he is Muay Thai there? There was a possibility that it would arouse unnecessary suspicion.

“...I learned martial arts. Poomsae or something like that.”

“Anyway, you did some exercise, right?”

It was natural for the class president to include him as a relay runner.

'at las!'

As Shin Je-ul immediately begins to warm up, he can finally fully experience the true taste of this sports day.

So, two o'clock in the afternoon. Several games passed and the relay time arrived.

As he was waiting as the third runner, a large student approached him.

“Shin Jeul.”

“And you?”

Shin Jeul knows who he is. This is Min Seok-woo, who was the first to respond to what he said during the protest at the Ministry of Education last time.

“Are you a relay too?”

“The guy who was originally supposed to do it today has been in bad condition for the past week. Are there ghosts? He said he couldn't come today at all.”

“Ghost?”

Shin Jeul thought of his sub scenario.

Isn’t there clearly something ghost-related there?

“Of course, where are the ghosts? I don't know if he's joking or serious, but he looks like he's been having a hard time lately.”

“Tell me after that story.”

“Are you okay? It must be hard to listen to it after losing, right?”

“Eol, it will be difficult to talk to you after you lose. If you’re having a hard time, tell me.”

Shin Je-ul and Min Seok-woo began preparing for the relay with a sense of competition burning with each other.

***

The awakened people's practice field had dozens of monitors and drones showing the entire stadium without any empty space.

Plus, professionals control monsters.

“Your brainwashing and manipulation skills are really good?”

The employees who monitor this watch as the guilds prepare the monsters one by one.

Either it was manipulated with ether, or the ability itself was using genjutsu to obediently trap the monsters.

Approximately 10 employees are constantly watching the three stadiums and responding to any external problems.

“That guy is the strongest among the green grade, right? It was completely sealed?”

A monster that was incapacitated was moving not only through chains but also through a sealed wall made of ether.

“Those guys say so-called bonus points? A difficult enemy in practice evaluation.”

“Isn’t it dangerous at any time?”

“I heard that among the Awakened, there are some who are already considered professional level? Those will be the ones to catch. It's a kind of killer question.”

“Truly, I do my best. Scouts from other guilds are also coming to see this?”

While they are talking about various things, someone watching the external camera shouts.

“Team leader. There's someone in front of the stadium who isn't registered here? Do you look young?”

“Aren’t you a student of the support department? During this practice, regular students other than awakened students are not registered.”

“Why is the support department here?”

“Scan it.”

They use the camera's identification system to identify people in front of the camera and outside the stadium.

“Heonsu Lim. I'm a 2nd year student in the support department.”

“But why are you here?”

It was a strange moment for them. Suddenly, Lim Heon-su let out a scream toward the stadium.

[~~~!]

There was no sound coming from beyond the monitor, so everyone was staring blankly.

And not long after, they heard surprising news.

The monsters in the stadium started running wild without control.

        
            There were many people watching this Colosseum.

This is to scout excellent personnel from the Awakened Academy.

From the third year onwards, students have more contact with the guild, such as receiving consignment training for about a month and receiving training in the second half of the year.

It is basic to select good awakened people in advance for that time.

The scouts began working hard on their cameras and laptops and writing reports.

Of course, human eyes are similar. In most cases, the person you are looking forward to is already set.

“First graders Taeseop Yang, Hanbyeol Lee, and Jaeseop Yoon. 2nd graders Lee Sang-hyun, Rasia, Ahn Dae-ho, April, and Kang Cheon-seong.”

Third graders do not participate in this exercise. Because they come to fight real monsters.

Only first and second year students are evaluated in this coliseum for three days.

What they are looking at closely is the potential for growth.

Skills are taken for granted so they are out of the question.

How much has each person grown and developed their abilities compared to last year?

The emphasis was on that.

“For each Colosseum, the terrain is different and the monsters are also different. 10 people can be put into a Colosseum at a time and a melee may break out”

“Check it quickly and see how it blends in with the surroundings.”

It was a practice that should have unfolded with such expectations, but the scouts' expectations unfolded in a different direction.

A rough vibration echoed several times in the direction of the audience where they were, and the wall collapsed.

But wasn't a monster with a huge mouth sticking out from beyond the wall?

“Ugh!”

Amidst the screams, an awakened person falls down, bleeding profusely and clutching his severed arm.

Hundreds of blood-stained teeth are visible. A monster with a huge mouth that took up two-thirds of its upper body was advancing towards the scout.

“Blood, damage!”

If other pros hadn't quickly intervened and stopped them, they would have been in danger too.

But the problem is that all the monsters that will last for three days have been released.

Although the level is low, they are overwhelmingly numerous, pouring in from all directions, making it impossible for professionals and teachers to protect everyone.

At this very time, when the command system was broken in the melee and melee, powerful ice and lightning began to rain down from both directions.

A mark appears in the sky, checking all monsters.

A soft light began to shine throughout this venue, strengthening the people around it.

Yes. Students are coming forward now.

***

Originally, there was only one manual for students to respond to situations like this.

[Retreat back and wait for instructions.]

But that only happens when there is a threat that can be sufficiently dealt with. Therefore, as a teacher, I must add the following.

[In an unknowingly threatening situation, take action first and report later. You little ones.]

Yes. This is an emergency situation where adults cannot give instructions, and in an emergency, they can act at their own discretion.

Such is the case now.

Lasia and April first gained time with their special skills.

Meanwhile, they were using their respective abilities as they had learned.

April called the friends she went with.

“Dajeong! Mark the location and Mia supply us with ether!”

Her friends begin to move, wondering what the current number of monsters is.

Lee Sang-hyun glanced at the mechanical sword.

“It turned out to be a bigger penalty than I expected. But if you can't win even that much... .”

Lee Sang-hyun thought of Jetman.

“Can’t be surpassed.”

Lee Sang-hyun swung his sword straight at the monster that was destroying the ice.

This sword, armed with ether, cuts through ice walls and cuts monsters to pieces.

He takes the lead, followed by Dae-ho Ahn, who pushes back his dyed hair.

“Sanghyun Lee. Where did you leave your beloved sword and bring that crappy mechanical sword? Are you confident?”

“Not really. Are you worried because you didn’t expect something like this?”

“Hmph. If you don't perform as well as usual, get out. Because I will step forward.”

The moment Daeho Ahn focused the ether, the wind began to move.

The moment the wind passed through the hole made by Lee Sang-hyun, it created a fierce whirlpool and destroyed everything that passed by.

“It was a low-grade monster to begin with. If you can't even do this... .”

But soon, behind the 10 or so monsters that had been defeated, more than 100 more monsters appeared again.

“...is it a bit much?”

“If you could use all the monsters for 3 days, wouldn't it be 1,000 at best? You have to control your strength.”

“I know even if you don’t?”

While Ahn Dae-ho is slightly nervous, the sound of a huge fist spreads.

“Wow, you talk a lot. One way or another, I have no choice but to kill you!”

Kang Cheon-seong steps forward. However, his body was huge, as if it had swelled 1.5 times its original size.

An awakened person with body strengthening abilities. Among them, Kang Cheon-seong was unique.

“Han Seol-ah! Give me a buff.”

Then he concentrated his buff and tried to attack following the mark given by Da-jeong.

A low-level monster is reduced to powder with a single punch.

“This is it!”

The wind pressure of the fist was splitting the surrounding area wherever it hit.

At this time, Lasia shouted to everyone.

“You just have to respond calmly! Because we have a lot of people!”

Yes. This is a situation that can be easily handled as long as you remain calm.

Although it was their first experience, there were professionals and some who moved ahead of everyone else.

April went to the front with Kang Cheon-seong.

Lightning from the sword she swings travels through the ground and burns enemies.

While doing so, April suddenly raised her sword upward and stopped it.

Habit.

She was moving forward, swinging as compactly as possible.

“There’s someone else in front of you?”

Upon seeing the others in a melee situation, she transformed the ether by focusing it purely on the sword, just as she had shown to Shin Jeul.

With a sword surrounded by lightning, she began to focus on chopping up the monster. However, it emits lightning in a wide area from the tip of the sword and adjusts it as needed.

“Jeul should be impressed when he sees this.”

It was a time when I regretted the absence of Shin Jeul.

Ice spikes rained down on her head.

He instantly skewered the monster he was trying to deal with.

“!”

When April narrows her brows and turns around, Lasia passes by with a gentle expression.

“It’s faster when I push.”

“What should I do? I can do that too, right?”

“Okay.”

When Lasia ignored it and set up an ice barrier towards the monsters, April just shot out lightning.

However, rather than breaking through the ice barrier, the lightning surrounds the ice barrier, and as the approaching monsters approach, they are drawn in like a magnet.

“I used it well. ‘Assist’ me.”

“...”

There is a chilly air between the two people.

Contrary to that atmosphere, the situation was gradually becoming more favorable due to the Awakening's actions.

In particular, things were slowly being sorted out as the two guilds waiting outside joined in.

So many hours. The incident ended at 4 p.m.

However, Lim Heon-su, the cause, had disappeared somewhere.

***

Because there was so much commotion on the awakened side, the sports event was also canceled.

The support department also hurried back to the school and was waiting, where they heard even more surprising news.

“Hunsu is the culprit?”

“Hunsu attacked!”

As the police began to investigate Lim Heon-su's friends, the situation began to escalate.

The rumor was immediately spreading everywhere and even on the Internet.

“Was Heonsu a monster?”

“That doesn’t make sense. What kind of monster is it?”

“Aren’t you being manipulated?”

The students were talking about various things among themselves, and the place was now semi-excited.

In that state, the teachers returned and the awakened people also returned, making it even more noisy.

Teachers went into each class and gave general news.

“Quiet! quiet! You may not believe it now, but Heonsu caused this situation. This is hard for all of us to believe. However, there is clear evidence on camera that Heonsu did it. I don't know if he was manipulated or if a monster is hiding, but everyone should not talk carelessly to the media.”

People close to Heonsu are called in and begin an investigation.

Of course, Shin Je-ul also has no choice but to focus on ghost stories.

'Let's call ghosts monsters. Monsters control people?'

Even monsters sometimes have special powers. It's just that I've never seen a case of manipulating people or anything like that.

'At best, it's a hallucination or something that confuses the mind. Parasitic type? 'There's no way a monster could parasitize a human.'

Among monsters, there are monsters that control other monsters. It is a host concept after all.

But of course there are no reports of people being manipulated.

Monsters and people are different, and their energy efficiency is also different. There is a high possibility that it will be considered worthless as a host.

Moreover, Lim Heon-su had been telling his class that there was a ghost in the house for over a week.

When you say there is a ghost, you usually see things moving or the shape of a ghost.

'I need to hear specifically which side it is.'

Moreover, it is said that Im Heon-su gave orders to lift the restrictions on the monsters.

'In general, did the arrested monsters break free on their own? Or is it that he became stronger in response to the voice? There is not enough information.'

Shin Je-ul realized that he could at least search the academic affairs department using the academy computer.

At 6 p.m., when the students' investigation actually ended. Those who headed to the club room with Ahn Deok-hoon were checking the teacher's office and confirming various stories.

First, professionals, accompanied by a teacher, were scheduled to visit Im Heon-su's house and conduct a search.

Also, they are monitoring the entrance to the academy and conducting searches in all directions to find Lim Heon-su.

“When Im Heon-su screams, the monsters lose control and attack other awakened people. Because it happened so suddenly, other seals were released as other awakened people had to deal with it? Fortunately, it doesn't seem like it's been strengthened or something like that.”

“Jeulth. Looking at it, it is clear that it has the ability to control other monsters. But that's a person.”

“If you think about the ghost story, there must be a monster hiding in Heonsu’s house, right?”

“But it’s surprising?”

“What?”

The more Shin Je-ul looked at it, the more strange he thought this incident was.

“Don’t monsters usually attack people right away when they see them in front of them?”

“But you can run away too.”

“If you fight and the opponent is strong or seriously injured. That goes for animals too. But if Heonsu was controlled by a monster, then that means he was just looking at Heonsu's family in the house for over a week, right?”

“Huh?”

Ahn Deok-Hoon also realized that something was strange now.

A monster waits for its moment to act?

“Does that make sense? It's like... .”

“Black-level monsters also use their brains, but it's all about their cleverness in battle. Waiting and hiding in a human's home for days, waiting for an opportunity?”

Act like a human and think like a human.

“Unless Heonsu is the monster itself, it is an unusual phenomenon.”

“Or attack right away, control the beast, and wait for the right moment… . That's strange. If you really manipulate it, you have to pay for it right away. While manipulating people, did you at least transfer their thoughts?”

Either way, it was enough that it wasn't an ordinary monster.

However, the incident occurred before they could find Heonsu.

The next morning, the corpses of the monsters that had been disposed of in the Colosseum began to rise all at once.

        
            The day after the monster retreated, the academy was put on alert.

First of all, this is because the monster used an amorphous body to hide underground.

Naturally, safety concerns arose, but school teachers like Lee Seong-pil dismissed the idea, saying that the shield protects even underground.

But the problem is that the student suffered.

The sight of Lim Heon-su absorbing the monster and stopping Jetman was enough to shock everyone.

Is Lim Heon-soo a monster, or was he simply manipulated?

So much so that there is even discussion about switching to a dormitory system for all students.

There was a lot of discussion about this and the internet was abuzz with it.

-Jetman couldn't fight properly because of the hostages.

From what I see, it doesn't seem that threatening...

-Are you sure it's hiding and coming out again?

-I'm screwed. What should I do?

-Can’t we just ignore it and kill it? To put it bluntly, a lot of people could die because of that one thing.

- That's a bit harsh.

-You're acting nice. Wouldn't that be better than dying to a monster?

People had many active discussions about a student named Lim Heon-su.

Jetman couldn't kill him because he cared about him. It doesn't matter if Lim Heon-soo was a monster, but the results of the investigation confirm that he was originally a human.

So it was a problem.

The committee was also discussing measures to resolve this issue.

The chairman smiled bitterly when he saw the monster attacking Lim Heon-su as a shield.

“A very clever guy. It can be seen as having human intelligence.”

“It stinks to say no.”

Chisignon also stands up, sticking out his new regent head.

“In reality, that student named Lim was captured by a monster and was either brainwashed or a parasite. But what really needs to be questioned is the abilities of that mud monster, Mudfranken.”

“I saw a report from the Solar Guild in Korea, and it said that among the entities, there is a monster leading the monsters.”

Cheol-min Lee also adds to it.

Chisignon glares for a moment at the person who stole what he had to say.

“That’s what I have to say. Commissioner Lee.”

“I’m sorry about this. Because it’s something related to my home country. Let's continue.

“Hmm. Well, honestly, there have already been reports of monsters parasitizing monsters. Representative examples include minotaur wasps and necromancer worms. However, that creature has an unusually irregular body. There is no specific form. But he controls monsters.”

What they were most concerned about was, of course, the ability to control monsters.

“Manipulating other monsters while being a parasite? And does it even affect people? This is my first time seeing a guy like this.”

“As a result of the research, it is meaningless to say that parasitic monsters live on humans. If the host is weak, parasitic monsters are of little use. But this case is much different.”

Avena supplements there.

Brooke chuckled, holding the report in one hand.

“But these are all old reports, right? What we met was an artist who manipulates people, moves monsters, and creates monsters from pieces of corpses. Rather, it has become difficult to intercept the main body. Wow, all sorts of guys keep coming out.”

“If it is a new species, it must be classified anew. Because it has no form, it is easy to hide and you never know when and where the monster will move due to its control ability.”

“Now that I think about it, if this guy can even move a dead body, wouldn’t it be better to strip him of the name Necromancer Worm?”

Avena frowns at Brooke's joke.

“This is not the time to joke around. There are a total of 10 types of parasite-type and brainwashing-type monsters, and the new species seems to perform both brainwashing and parasitism at the same time. This is serious. A single monster creates a huge monster and goes around? This is a significant threat.”

“You have to catch it no matter what. The prerequisite is what to do with the captured boy.”

Lee Cheol-min now turned his attention to the really important issue.

“The boy is now with a monster, either brainwashed or a parasite. It's clear that the next time he appears, he'll probably put a boy in front again.”

“So? Let's leave the monster alone? The boy wasn't a monster, but now he might be a monster, right?”

When Sisignon made a puzzled expression, Lee Cheol-min raised the corner of his mouth.

“Then, should we bomb it?”

“What?”

“According to some people, if they want to attack it because it is a monster, I have no intention of opposing it. As soon as Jetman comes out without hesitation, the bomb kills the boy with one hit.”

“Commissioner Lee! Are you mocking us now?”

“It can’t be. As for Commissioner Chisignon, there is no way he would think of such a ridiculous thing. The important thing is to check the boy's condition and take him out separately.”

“Is that possible? Even Jetman is impossible?”

“Jetman's attacks are huge and large. It is not easy to pull out human-sized objects in detail. But we can. Just the human part. Detailed precision surgery that Jetman could never do.”

The committee was silent at Lee Cheol-min’s words.

The chairman also watches quietly and says something.

“Hanging a bell around the cat’s neck.”

“Oh my, even the chairman?”

“Listen to what people say until the end. You can hang a bell around a cat's neck, but it would be much more comfortable if Jetman hung the bell.”

“As expected. You are the chairman. That's it.”

This conversation is engraved in the minds of the committee members.

It is difficult to rescue the boy against Jetman, humans, or giant monsters.

But what if we cooperate?

Lee Cheol-min stands up immediately.

“As seen in many monster extermination cases, it is assumed that Jetman is a transformed human, and there is no major problem with communication, such as even greeting people. Maybe we can use this to protect the boy.”

“Wait a minute. Commissioner Lee.”

At this time, Brooke intervenes.

“Why? Brook?”

“I understand what you are saying, but how are you going to communicate with Jetman? Since you don't know its identity, it's hard to see it except when the monster appears, isn't it?”

“I couldn’t solve that difficult problem. So, let's make a plan among ourselves and tell him when Jetman shows up.”

“This operation is dangerous as expected. So I like it.”

Brooke giggled.

Eventually, they began to formulate their own operations while waiting for Jetman.

***

wednesday.

Since the practical competition was canceled, I had to take classes in a crowded classroom again.

But the atmosphere is not good. That's what happened near the academy, and you never know when and where a monster will pop out.

In addition, Lim Heon-su's parents came to the school and were crying and looking for their child.

The students also felt uneasy as they continued to hear the sorrowful sounds outside the window.

Shin Je-ul also didn't look very good whenever he heard that sound.

'We have to wait until at least Friday for the drill rhino to be completed. It's been quite spectacular since early June.'

Whether it ran to the sea or underground, there was currently no way for Shinjeul to catch it.

So I had to come up with a strategy.

'You have to block the floor so they can't escape.'

Because it has a liquid body, it is difficult to attack because it has a hostage even if it takes time.

In other words, if there are no hostages, a wave of attacks can be launched.

When the enemy reappeared, Shin Jeul was worried about what technique he would use to deal with it.

‘Remove the hostages first. But with my skills, it’s fast… .'

You have to move quickly.

Rather, an attack that focuses on speed rather than powerful destructive power is needed.

'Let's accelerate.'

Since rapid movement is required during rescue, it is better to counter with acceleration.

'Because the weapon regenerates even if it is split into elbow blades. Cut at high speed.'

First of all, I was at a loss as to how to use the new weapons, such as elbow rockets and high-speed thrusters.

'Wouldn't it be useful against this monster?'

Shin Je-ul was so busy thinking about as many things as possible in his head that he didn't even notice Lasia staring at him right next to him.

However, due to Lasia's personality, she did not speak first, and there was another highlight of the day.

10:45 AM. Class is supposed to be going on, but suddenly the door opens. The teacher was supposed to come as usual, but a person who surprised everyone appeared.

“Still immature lambs, how have you been doing?”

The person who caught everyone's attention was Lee Cheol-min, who boasted a neat beard.

The central figure of the World Awakened Committee has appeared here?

“Lee Cheol-min?”

“One of the world’s greatest awakeners?”

“Why is that person here?”

When they all looked at them with surprised faces, Lee Cheol-min refocused their attention with applause.

“Don’t be surprised. The reason I came here in person is to give advice just in case.”

Lee Cheol-min took off his stylish suit jacket in front of everyone.

“In fact, our committee also mobilized earthquake detectors, but unfortunately they were not detected. Either it stays the same or it no longer exists.”

“...”

“This Mud Franken, we named it Mud Franken, so please note. Anyway, this Mud Franken will appear again.”

At this time, Shin Jeul felt a strange sense of anxiety. Lee Cheol-min speaks clearly in front of all of them.

“This artificial island is, of course, an artificially created city. Even if you hide underground, the bottom is the sea. I spoke to the Combined Fleet and they said there was nothing special coming out of the sea. So, recognize that it continues to exist somewhere underground on this artificial island. And the chances of your friend dying are still unknown. Rather, there is a high probability that he is alive. This Mud Franken's intelligence is considerable. There would be no need to kill the hostage.”

At the same time, Lee Cheol-min showed everyone how Lim Heon-soo was captured on the large screen.

“Unfortunately, Jetman couldn't catch him, but he can attack at any time as long as he saves a student named Lim Heon-su. But as you can see, Jetman's movements are strong and large.”

On the screen, you can see Jetman using lasers and current emitters.

Its power is enough to blow away the upper body of a monster nearly 100 meters tall.

Shin Je-ul was expecting that Lee Cheol-min didn't come here just to show off.

In fact, Lee Cheol-min also got to the point.

“Of course, when you see this, you might think, 'Why are you telling us this?' There must be some students who do it. We didn't come here to sound helpless like this. If a monster appears, rescuing the child named Lim Heon-su will be the top priority. We just need cooperation.”

“Cooperation?”

Shin Je-ul was puzzled. Are you saying that you are not a professional and cooperate with students?

Lee Cheol-min grinned.

At this time, Lee Cheol-min disappeared before my eyes. In this class, only Daeho Ahn, April, Lasia, and Ray looked toward Shin Jeul.

Shin Jeul also looked blankly, then suddenly felt a touch on his shoulder and turned his head.

“Huh?”

Lee Cheol-min was already standing next to Shin Je-ul.

The moment Shin Je-ul looked up in surprise, a playful voice came out of Lee Cheol-min's mouth.

“So, I ask for your cooperation. Jetman.”

“!”

Shin Jeul’s heart was pounding violently. At the same time, my mind becomes completely white. Lee Cheol-min now calls himself Jetman? I was becoming confused about how to deal with this situation.

Beyond Lee Cheol-min's sly smile, there is a sense of fear as if he has guessed that he is really Jetman.

'no. no. If that were the case, we would have contacted you a long time ago.'

Shin Jeul began to struggle to calm his startled heart for a few seconds.

“NeaaàöᆷㄴEermin’s tusk?”

However, unlike Shin Je-ul, who is trying to stay calm, his body is freaking out and is showing signs of panic.

Lee Cheol-min giggles and takes his hand away.

“There is a possibility that this boy is also Jetman. It doesn't matter who it is. The important thing is, according to our guess, Jetman is an official of this academy. In particular, there is a high probability that they are students.”

After Lee Cheol-min passed by, Shin Je-ul was busy trying to control his startled heart.

Fortunately, looking at the way he speaks, he literally just tried it once, but it was just him.

'I was surprised.'

Lee Cheol-min sighs and announces to everyone.

“So, I ask you this. I don't know who it is, but I want to ask you to cooperate when I transform. That's why I'm telling you the plan.”

Since we can't specify who Jetman is, we're letting everyone know.

This is Lim Heon-su’s rescue plan.

As Jetman maintains a stalemate with the monster and attracts attention, powerful people move inside to eliminate Lim Heon-su.

Jetman continues to induce Mud Franken's 'regeneration', and at one of the many timings, the pros enter and try to take Lim Heon-soo away.

“We also don’t know how our relationship with Jetman will turn out. I wish we could communicate with each other, but it's one-way communication. So, I hope you understand that it is a heavy rescue method. The sword is usually mounted on the elbow, so it would be appreciated if it enforced regenerative abilities. Any questions?”

“Hey.”

At this time, Lasia raises her hand.

“Say. Lasia, one of the excellent students.”

“Why are you telling everyone this because Jetman is among the students in our class? Why are you a student?”

Although it was a question from the person sitting next to him, Shin Je-ul's heart was still racing.

Lee Cheol-min smiled meaningfully.

“Are you a school official or a student? There is still a lot of discussion, but the most likely possibility is that he is a student.”

“Why?”

“You can’t tell me. This is a matter we are investigating in our own way. Jetman's identity. This is also our committee’s job.”

This was the end of Lee Cheol-min’s words. Additionally, April asked if they could cooperate as well.

“Of course. This operation is the first collaboration with Jetman. You can get help. Only when the pros can't do it. Miss April. Am I still greedy?”

“Of course. It might be enough to hit you.”

However, for Shin Je-ul, their investigation, which narrowed the scope to students, was more scary than anything else.

‘How do you narrow it down to students? 'Is it because the teachers have a clear identity?'

The committee tries to uncover Jetman's identity.

Shin Jeul is anxious, but time just passes by. The next day, in the afternoon, an earthquake occurred and a monster came out.

But the appearance was different from before.

“Je, Jeulth. That monster has changed its appearance!”

The appearance of what appeared to be a defective monitor was different from before. Mud Franken, which was just a circular lump, had changed into a human form and was coming towards this place.

        
            Thursday is an exciting day, the day before Friday. Because everyone feels the expectation that it will be over by tomorrow.

But instead of the anticipation and excitement, the monster entered the war here in a new form.

Mud Franken was now approaching in the form of a giant with a bloated upper body.

It is similar to a golem, but rather than being heavily armed like a golem, it just imitates the shape of a human.

However, it clearly has two arms and legs and even begins to run.

Lee Cheol-min smiled awkwardly inside the academy's defense shield.

“Is it possible to manipulate the shape at will? He's more picky than I thought. Even if he has 'mistakes', he is functionally great.”

Next to him, who was laughing incredulously, other professionals also looked bewildered.

The movement is different from that of a simple lump. In other words, the structure can be tricky.

Mud Franken begins to run before their eyes.

“Run and throw a kick?”

Lee Cheol-min was dumbfounded.

There are people around him who have the ability to lift and move people, but the opponent must remain still. It's definitely a harder situation to catch than when it was a lump.

The monster's kick attack collided with the academy's defense shield and a huge sound was transmitted inside.

“Find out Lim Heon-su’s location!”

Their priority was to find Lim Heon-su's location.

Soon, an awakened person made a mark right on his chest.

Right in the middle of the chest. Lim Heon-soo was there like an accessory.

Coo!

The monster's downward strike hits the defense shield again.

At that moment, the shield shook so violently that the particles became blurred.

“What about the shield?”

“The damage rate is less than 30%. Fortunately, recovery is fast.”

“Tell them to prepare to inject ether just in case. Supplement.”

It is different from before where it was difficult to withstand attacks from giant monsters for 3 minutes.

The super particle shield holds up better than expected and recovery speed is fast.

While taking time like this, the giant raises his hands high with his hands clasped together.

And isn't the solution starting to squirt out of his hand?

“This might be a bit dangerous.”

Lee Cheol-min watches nervously, but there is nothing they can do to stop them. The giant's hand creates wind pressure and comes down to form a shield.

But something strange happened. The monster's powerful attack was swung right in front of the shield.

“...Did I make a mistake?”

What a waste of time.

But strangely enough, the monster keeps failing at the defense shield.

“Commissioner Lee. The camouflage shield is now in operation.”

“Camouflage? Is it a trick? When was that feature added?”

The monster feels like it's hitting the shield, but it doesn't.

The monster also seemed to sense something was strange, swinging its arms in all directions and kicking.

“Hey, mud buddy. If you lose strength when it’s pointless, you’ll be in big trouble?”

Lee Cheol-min's gaze was not looking at the monster. In this space, loud noises suddenly started happening one after another.

Another sound, excluding the mayhem caused by Mud Franken.

Lee Cheol-min grinned.

“You’ve finally arrived.”

Jetman with enhanced blue patterns was running.

Lee Cheol-min was now measuring the moment to carry out the operation.

First, Mud Franken and Jetman must maintain a stalemate.

As soon as Mud Franken saw Jetman, he got so excited that he squirted out the solution from his hand.

Of course, Jetman is already moving sideways.

‘It’s fast. That blue pattern focuses on speed. I guess they think it's easier to deal with than the power-type red pattern.'

It was as he said. Jetman used his speed to keep circling his opponent.

Accordingly, the monster is also turning backwards, but slowly.

As Shin Je-ul, who is in an accelerated state, continues to turn to the side, he only turns around to use Im Heon-su as a shield.

Lee Cheol-min watches it and then shakes his head.

“Clumsy.”

“What do you mean?”

As the adjutant spoke next to him, Lee Cheol-min pointed toward the bridge.

“The form has become clearer and various movements have become possible, but the cost is great. A weapon is mounted on Jetman's chest.”

“Uh, when?”

Current emitter. It slows down the regeneration speed, but it is a difficult attack to use because it is difficult to attack carelessly due to Im Heon-soo.

But back then it was just a lump, and now it is a human shape.

“There are more places to attack.”

Lee Cheol-min told his subordinates to prepare for dispatch.

At some point, Jetman bent down and turned his leg to meet Mud Franken's leg.

The attack, which is similar to the hook tornado from old fighting competitions, shakes the monster's slender legs greatly.

While tilting his head, Jetman stands up with his back to the monster.

However, the elbow blade is already installed on the arm. I lifted it straight up to the face and cut it off.

Lee Cheol-min shook his head repeatedly.

“You have to move the hostage on the chest with your head or with your legs, but it takes time and there is no pressure that if you attack incorrectly like a lump, the whole group will be hit. It's his mistake.”

It changed its form to attack, but it actually became its weakness.

Above all, Jetman's movements using the elbow blade were truly insane.

‘I’m not swinging it around randomly! It is a series of attacks based on Muay Thai, as clearly taught.'

He moves his right arm like crazy, cutting off his head, and when Im Heon-su comes up, this time he aims for his arm and cuts it off.

“Unlike when I was a lump, my arms are thin. If it's cut like that, that part can't fly on its own, right?”

This is a clear mistake by the monster.

The severed arm wriggles and moves towards the monster,

Meanwhile, Jetman tripped and tripped.

'How are you going to react? The face and stomach are easy to move from the chest, but what about the legs? In fact, the hostage in the chest moves around, but it's meaningless if you attack the legs. It's faster than anything.'

The accelerated state was more suited to this enemy than the enhanced state.

This is an enemy that does not have high defense and will take damage even if you touch it even a little.

Jetman's judgment was correct.

In this attack, the monster with one arm cut off spits out a solution from its hand and tries to fall back.

But the gap where the solution is about to come out. The elbow blade had already cut off the entire wrist.

What is most surprising is that the current emitters were fired quickly in the meantime.

The speed was incomparable to last time.

‘It’s just like the report and video. There is a difference in speed and strength depending on the pattern. It could probably fire electricity or lasers at high speeds.'

In an instant, the monster began to disintegrate, and its arms and legs were finally cut off.

And at this time, Lee Cheol-min realized that Jetman was looking at him.

'no way?'

The finger points at oneself, and then the finger points towards the neutralized monster.

Communication.

Now Jetman is telling them to move after seeing them.

“Move!”

Lee Cheol-min gives the order and the pros finally move.

The opponent, whose arms and legs are cut off and flabby, is virtually incapacitated. They approach smoothly and approach Im Heon-su on his chest.

This was when these talented people cut the inside with a vacuum blade and then burned the inside to extract the space where Im Heon-su was.

But the moment they approached Lim Heon-su, they saw something surprising.

Lim Heon-su is glaring at them with his eyes open.

“This… . The main body is not the host, right?”

“Just cut it out!”

It was time for them to cut off the area around Lim Heon-soo from the air.

Didn't Lim Heon-su suddenly start struggling in the mud?

“Hey… . Don’t move!”

“It’s dangerous.”

Lim Heon-su crawls out of the mud and strangles the awakened person next to him.

“Ugh!”

“Shake it off!”

For Lim Heon-soo, it's easy to just shake off the support.

However, as I tried not to let go of being shaken off with the power of the awakened person, I just heard a crackling sound.

“Green onions, arms… .”

“Take it off quickly. It can be treated right away!”

It was when they forcibly took out more than half of Lim Heon-su.

Suddenly, the tentacles around them began to wriggle.

Isn’t the monster’s body moving? It was an action aimed at Jetman standing next to him.

Jetman stretched out his arms between the monsters' movements, aiming to protect them. He grabbed her arm and started to cling to her body.

'It's ruined.'

Lee Cheol-min's frown quickly narrows. The basic premise of the confrontation between that monster and Jetman is neutralization.

If it sticks like that, it will be difficult for Jetman to shake it off, and attacking from a very close range is not enough.

Even the body part is still there.

'No, but why are you clinging to Jetman instead of running away in the first place?'

Since that is an attack method, Jetman doesn't do much damage.

'It's more advanced now than the last form. It's strange that it even has a human form. No, maybe… !'

As if he realized something, Lee Cheol-min looked towards his adjutant.

“Contact the student and bring the next 4 people.”

“Yes.”

This man gathers ether in earnest and relaxes his hands.

“ By the way, how long has it been since this happened? If I'm going to deal with that huge guy, I'll have to do it with all my heart.”

Thin thread-like things began to flash in both of his hands.

***

Mud Franken was an extraordinary monster from birth. 'The being' brought monsters from another world, but this monster was close to creation.

But it was just a consciousness without a form. In that situation, Mud Franken had no choice but to rely on other monsters.

The ability was perfect. Monsters follow their orders. It's as if what he says controls brain waves in a human being.

That wasn't all.

[I will give you more power.]

It wasn't just brainwashing and parasites. I was able to look at other monsters from one dimension above, as if they were from another dimension.

If he tells you to go, you go, and if you want, you can even raise a corpse.

Everything is at your disposal. Limited to monsters, he was virtually omnipotent.

He even raises dead monsters and assembles their corpses at will.

But Mud Franken had one question.

Why do you have no body?

Other monsters had forms and methods that suited them.

But this being had no such form.

Even his creator had a form. However, he had no intention of imitating his Creator.

It simply understands human society according to the Creator's will and instigates the resulting chaos.

[People have good hearts, but evil hearts also exist. Approach the person, check and analyze their power.]

So this Mud Franken figured out people's lifestyle. What are your feelings when you fight and what are your feelings when you like someone?

What if you are anxious and nervous?

'I feel a strange power. The energy felt in human emotions.'

Destruction and chaos. I could feel that power.

'Maybe the reason he sent me was because he wanted this power.'

It targets the dark parts of the mind using destruction and confusion.

Therefore, the learned effect was taken hostage. The parasitic type is only effective against monsters, and new types require adaptation.

'So I succeeded in controlling a human entity by contacting it from the back for over a week.'

Up to this point, there were no major problems. But his creator didn't send him to do just this.

Monsters have been created to cause chaos and destruction in the human world, but there are also obstacles that stop Mud Franken.

That's Jetman.

A being that their creator wishes to destroy. It was a giant.

But Mud Franken saw the giant and realized. A tight suit with a black and navy pattern and a beast-like helmet.

A metal suit that functions like a human body.

To him who had no form, Jetman was a unique being.

“I want it.”

That's why Mud Franken stuck. Hijack that form and make it your own.

'You have my body.'

To do so, they take hostages with them to crush the opponent's resistance and cling to them.

With an amorphous body, the goal is to conquer every nook and cranny of the body and make it your own.

And now I have that opportunity.

'I learned information that the human form has many weaknesses in many ways. But that's for later. Now, take advantage of this opportunity.'

At the same time, they began desperately trying to brainwash and parasitize.

Make this body your own.

It was time for Mud Franken to take that approach.

“It sticks too sticky. It would be troublesome if you groped our hero carelessly. Other fangirls will cry.”

An ominous voice is heard.

The moment Mud Franken tried to respond, he felt the body he was controlling being torn apart.

Before he knew it, a thread made of ether was inserted around him, and a strong vibration began to spread from there.

As the vibration spread, it became difficult to regenerate the body.

“!”

Mud Franken was surprised. A human launches an effective attack against himself in his gigantic form?

Mud Franken saw a middle-aged man with a trimmed beard and mustache.

Lee Cheol-min began to vibrate continuously, making it difficult for the monster's body to regenerate.

However, Mud Franken is a giant monster. Even if you block it with that attack, you cannot stop the fundamental large flow of water.

It was time to expand further into Jetman's body. This time, the cold was felt and the advance was blocked.

Isn't ice suddenly forming around me?

“Please do not touch anyone’s body(?). Because it’s dirty.”

Lasia with long straight hair glares at Mud Franken.

Ice has formed on the access road, making it even more difficult to proceed.

'Body!'

While Mud Franken is irritated, a flame catches the wind.

Dae-ho Ahn and another professional are working together.

“Did you say Ahn Dae-ho? Are you good at it? You can control the wind so freely.”

“Not much to say. I just did what I was told.”

The speed of the flames further slows down the monster's regeneration. To the extent that Mud Franken finds their interruptions annoying.

But the real thing was different.

“Probably, that kind of ability doesn’t exist even in the pros. I'm looking forward to it. Lee Sang-hyeon, the academy’s top player.”

And Lee Sang-hyun was seen approaching the monster while holding a real sword.

Mud Franken felt an ominous feeling upon seeing the real sword.

It is impossible for a human being to kill a giant monster. But I felt uneasy.

Don't let it come to you.

He adjusted his body and moved as if defending Lim Heon-su again.

And for a moment, Lee Sang-hyun releases sword energy.

There are exactly four types of sword energy.

The piece surrounding Lim Heon-su was cut off. So much so that the regenerative power does not work properly without any resistance.

'why!'

Not protected. However, Mud Franken used its self-regenerative power to barely connect the pieces of Lim Heon-su that were about to fall.

They say you can just reattach this, but the problem is that someone else intervened here.

April.

The blonde woman blew away the regenerative part with a sword filled with lightning.

“Pro’s control is good, right? It’s really comfortable in the air!”

April took Lim Heon-soo away and threw him away.

A joint effort that mobilized not only Jetmen but also humans.

Mud Franken was furious.

'Jetman would have been the only enemy!'

If I had been alone, I would have won. Humans helped.

Mud Franken shared his body with Regeneration to cover April in the air as she tried to escape.

The huge body was heading towards April, but the woman was laughing.

“You're good at attacking a topic that has no hostage. They don't care about us.”

It was a moment when Mud Franken felt eerie. Before I knew it, Jetman, in an accelerated state, had raised his upper body.

He blocks April's front as if he were protecting her. And in front of the stuck Mud Franken, the new weapon finally activates properly.

[Elbow Rocket]

A new weapon was attached to Shinjeul's right arm, and from there, a powerful shot accompanied by flames flew towards the monster.

        
            To Shin Jeul, this operation felt quite refreshing.

Although the monster was dealt with by mutual agreement, it was a wait-and-see attitude.

It was friendly, but it was closer to granting them the right(?) to deal with monsters.

However, it was rare to receive direct help like now.

Even academy students help.

“Deokhun. Is this something different? Lee Cheol-min, that guy. Ability is no joke.”

-It's definitely huge. Korea's strongest awakener and one of the top five men in the world. The legend began with the 'Black Nightmare' incident that occurred in LA 20 years ago... .

“Calm down. Deokhoon. Anyway, one thing is certain: there will be no hostages anymore. It's like destroying it.”

-But isn't it tricky if it sticks to the body because it's an indeterminate shape?

“It doesn’t matter now. Because if there are no hostages, there is no threat.

He raises his upper body and throws an elbow rocket at Mud Franken, who attacked him.

There was nothing to hesitate about now.

The nozzle of the elbow rocket mounted on the arm emits flames and makes a grand startup sound.

I wasn't able to use it properly last time, but now I can.

“This is it!”

The destructive power advances and the blow is powerful enough for Shinjeul to follow suit.

The fist equipped with a powerful elbow rocket begins to radiate heat.

Throws a huge punch at the mud monster.

The aftermath wasn't just wind pressure. The heat emitted from the elbow rocket created a haze and whipped around terrifyingly.

It's literally like throwing a cannon.

Its power was overwhelming. A single punch blew away the mud monster's entire body.

“It’s hot. It tastes like this too.”

-Honestly, it would be better if it was a punch.

“We can remodel that!”

-I see. If we can somehow make it!

It was a situation where the desire to create was at its peak. Of course, the enemy is not over yet.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

“The more I look at it, the more it seems like the gauge can be easily charged if I touch it with my body.”

Now all that remains is finishing.

Once again, the corpses of monsters scattered here and there begin to come together.

Shin Jeul kindly waits for it and prepares a gene destruction ray.

And, as if the opponent has no intention of running away, the massed corpse changes shape into the form of a four-legged animal.

'It's possible because it's a corpse control ability, right? Definitely shouldn't be left alive.'

He tried to attack Shinjeul again, but since there were no hostages, it was pointless resistance.

Shin Jeul, in an accelerated state, dodges to the side and fires a laser.

The laser, which was completely different from the enhanced state, passed quickly and created a hole in the four-legged animal's leg.

And again, the elbow rocket headed downward, spewing fire.

A powerful tremor spreads through the air and the monster's face is completely destroyed.

You can't defeat Shinjeul by just changing its form.

This man had already figured out what this monster was capable of during their first meeting.

This monster regenerates and tries to wake up, but it is already too late.

Because I was already planning on sending out the destruction ray as the final finishing touch.

“Goodbye.”

[Genetic destruction ray]

The moment Shin Jeul slams into the ground, a crack appears.

The dust spread everywhere and he stretched out his fist towards the monster running like an animal on all fours.

The moment blue energy was released from his body, Mud Franken's body was touched by the energy and eventually exploded.

Victory. But Shin Jeul did not go right away.

He was looking at the professionals and classmates under Lee Cheol-min who carried out the operation with him.

Everyone looked at him brightly, and Shin Jeul gave them a thumbs up.

'thanks.'

Even if you can't say it directly, you convey it to everyone through your body language. Shin Jeul happily created a pillar of light and escaped from this place.

***

[Collaboration between Jetman and the Awakened!]

[Is Jetman the same human being? The sight of people giving a thumbs up is a hot topic!]

[Some are raising doubts as to why Jetman does not reveal his identity.]

[For the first time, cooperate with Jetman to defeat monsters. This may be the direction humanity should move in.]

As the fight took place in broad daylight, videos and articles were spreading everywhere.

Because it was right in front of the academy, battle scenes filmed by students using video equipment were posted all over YouTube.

Thanks to this, people can see this battle scene from various angles more vividly than ever before.

-LOL It's refreshing that Jetman protects the awakened ones. To be honest, we've only fought against Jetman and monsters so far.

-Honestly, it doesn't help, but in this case, Jetman is also cooperating with the awakened ones, so the job becomes easier!

-Jetman is actually from our country, right? I see that he praises me with a thumbs up, so it’s unconditional.

-Dabong Jetman! Give me strength!

-I think that dtabon jjal can be used as a source material here and there.

-A restaurant approved by Jetman! Thumbs up!

It was a very pleasant victory. Jetman was an ally to them, but at the same time, he seemed like a mysterious alien.

Although the last greeting was universal, the tapping scene definitely felt friendly.

-But that monster has virtually no defense power. Regeneration is fast

-A few academy students were also involved, and they appear at the end of the video.

-The scouts are going crazy right now. I was checking the list of children who participated in the operation.

-Sanghyun Lee was famous at the academy since he was a freshman.

-You're saying it's a talent to mix with professionals since you were a student? Some people are still rolling around on the pole even in their 3rd year as a professional.

-The second year students at this academy will be called the golden generation? All the kids who say it’s great are gathered together

-You're saying there's a Jetman among them? Who is it?

-Aren't Jetman's weapons constantly being added? Where do they make that?

-Do you think you have your own base? Or maybe we're already collaborating

All kinds of rumors are going around.

From the news that Jetman has already secretly joined hands with the Committee, to the news that he has created a secret base and lives alone.

Anyway, this incident was quickly resolved.

Brainwashing and manipulating monsters have been registered as a new species, and so have manuals on countermeasures.

Cooperation between Jetman and the Awakened. And measures against manipulative monsters.

If we look at the ‘human side’, it is normal for this to end.

But there was something that wasn't resolved yet.

A playground not far from the traces of a fierce battle. Inside, Mud Franken was still alive.

This amorphous monster the size of a palm actually fell off as soon as it was transformed into its beast form.

Since you can manipulate and parasitize, you are also free to break away. It was also free to kill time by ordering monsters.

Mud Franken considered this battle unreasonable.

'Even if Jetman finds himself in danger, various types of help await him. The energy felt at that time is truly unpleasant.'

The good intentions and kind hearts of humans are, in turn, giving Mud Franken disgust.

'It's unreasonable. One side is alone, that side is many. 'I missed my chance to win.'

Mud Franken is not a beast. Therefore, I realized what was needed to resolve this irrationality.

'They are weak against hostages. Trying to save as many lives as possible. It will be relatively easy to use it.'

And one more thing. We need to create a powerful monster.

'I create better monsters and stronger monsters with my abilities.'

If you simply group the corpses together, they will be easily defeated by the opponent.

Doesn’t he have the ability to control monsters at will?

'I create stronger monsters and create several of them. Vulnerable and fearful of humans... .'

But right now, what you need is somewhere to hide. The shapeless Mud Franken had a great thirst for flesh.

Another host must be found. Someone who blends in with the human world and is easy to manipulate.

‘It takes malice. 'I hope he is a human with the energy we want.'

Mud Franken moved like that and started looking for the target.

Mud Franken moves its irregularly shaped body little by little, keeping an eye on the host it will parasitize on.

He waited here for days and days, hoping that the being with the darkness in his heart would pass by in the dirt of the playground.

***

[Defeat the monster!]

-Acquire 1,500 monster points!

“This is it. Let’s make three quickly first?”

Their goal is to quickly build three auxiliary aircraft.

Now, it will be possible to make it separately for water use.

Shin Je-ul disappeared from here along with the pillar of light and came back to where Ahn Deok-hun was.

“Good job!”

“Still, it’s convenient to have help like this.”

“Jeulth. So now there’s only one thing for us to do, right?”

“Yes, killer whales, sperm whales. Which one is the blue whale?”

They started right away by discussing the design of the floating object.

“The overwhelming one is the blue whale, but they say it’s a combination of 3 anyway?”

Looking at their current design, the Dark Bat is set to have wings on its back and Rhino with drilled body.

If we look at the rest of the combination, we need to add the leg function.

“Anyway, the appearance of the whale type is definitely... . The sleek-looking killer whale is nice, but it is still a major animal.”

“Sperm whales are relatively neglected.”

As expected, they exercise their hipster nature and choose a sperm whale rather than the largest blue whale or a major killer whale.

“Honestly speaking, isn’t the sperm whale the strongest among the fighting(?) whales?”

“My words! But how come we only choose mammals? There are sharks too.”

“It looks like a match, but it seems to be unified as a type of mammal.”

These two had a kind of nerd instinct. Such as unifying the species of combined machines or selecting animals that are one step below the major.

That is why the sperm whale was chosen.

Sperm whale that makes up the leg area. And in a riding type like the Drill Rhino.

“Drill Rhino is usually designed with upper body parts, and when combined, it sits like a bobsled, but will the water speed be similar?”

“In the end, the two end up being similar when boarding, right? Jeulth. But when it comes to transformation, the question is which one to board, right? I don't know what to refer to.”

“If it moves at high speed in the water, it can be considered a submarine, but even if it is large, the limit is to fit one aircraft. If it's too big, it won't harmonize.”

“In any case, they will subsidize this system instead of us, except for something that is definitely too big... . Motorboat?”

“Jet ski!”

Jeul Shin searches for images of jet skis on the Internet.

“Anyway, the Rhino drill is designed to fit the lower body around the handle on the upper body. Same goes for this! Both upper body and hands can be adjusted. Going under the sea in the form of a jet ski.”

“Huh? I guess it will work? Jeulth. You can make it look cool too.”

The two quickly create a modified version using the jet ski as a motif.

“Gazua!”

And I pressed produce with full confidence.

but.

[Lack of academy space]

“...what?”

“Uso!”

Absurd writing appeared in front of the two people.

“Academy space shortage?”

[Auxiliary gas is determined by the capacity the academy can store. Please expand the academy area.]

“Eh? Magickayo. Jeulkun. What on earth is going on? What does it have to do with the Academy? .”

“I don’t know either. But I told you to expand the academy.”

Shinjeul had no choice but to postpone the production of auxiliary aircraft.

In the end, they expanded from the academy area, which was a prerequisite.

-Area increase: You can create and use additional augmented reality. (Monster Points 300, Plus Energy Points: 150

-Area expansion: By investing additional plus points, you can expand the area to the entire floor.

The total points consumed are 900 monster points and 1,950 plus energy, expanding two floors at once.

Due to this, we succeeded in expanding to the 5th floor of this 6-story main building.

'The remaining floor is the 6th floor, and above the 6th floor is the rooftop, so you don't need any separate points, right?'

The remaining points for him are 1050 (monster) and 50 (plus).

If this happens, Shin Je-ul will have to diligently solve the sub-scenario again.

“Then I have to solve the quest again... . Let’s see.”

He also confirms a new sub-scenario.

-Find fireflies (difficulty level)

“This must be Joohwan at least.”

“What is it? Jeulth. I can’t see it.”

“Wait a minute, I’ll write it later.”

Shin Je-ul re-checks the five added sub-scenarios.

-There are too many things I don’t know about school. (Difficulty Award)

-Is there a problem with liking it? (Difficult)

-Favors from younger siblings (difficulty level)

-Visiting the sick (Nando Ha)

As Shin Je-ul tries to check each sub-scenario, his cell phone rings.

“Who is it?”

Shin Jeul was able to confirm April's name there.

“April. What's going on?”

-What is God? You owe me something, right?

“Didn’t you pay it all back?”

-I didn't pay it back. Just a few days is not enough. therefore… .

“So?”

-Do some acting.

“Huh?”

An unexpected request came in.

        
            April was also in a very difficult situation right now.

The incident occurred at 10pm the previous Wednesday. It is time for minors to come out and go home, no matter where they are.

Three girls were standing on a shopping street. Everyone's facial expressions aren't very good.

One of them has a unique appearance and an unusual appearance with blond hair and blue eyes.

But his expression was not good. There was a group of women in front of her.

To be exact, there was a man in the group and he had a confident face.

“Please call me somewhere. April. That handsome boyfriend.”

“Ha, it’s useless. Are you bragging about men because you have nothing to brag about? There are so many men like that that I run over my toes.”

April shouted as she looked down at the other person, but her heart was pounding right now.

'Why did it become like this?'

April was regretting not coming to this area today to have fun.

Her rival as an awakened person is clearly Lasia.

However, as a general 'fam' rather than an awakened person, there was a separate rival.

“I heard you’ve been busy with your family business lately? It must be a shame that other people have time to play, but you still have time to make a boyfriend? Isn’t this a bluff?”

“Bluff?”

“ Wasn’t April not really interested in men? Well, does a ‘young girl’ like you understand love? As an adult, I will understand. Baby, shall we go?”

“Wait. If you want, I will call you right now.”

“Could you please call me?”

The other person clicks their tongue as if caught, and April gets nervous and takes out her cell phone.

5 hours ago

As I said before, April has younger siblings.

As many as 5 people.

In this day and age, where it is considered too many to have three children in a family, her parents who gave birth to six children, including her, were amazing.

Of course, April's family had enough wealth to support six people.

It is at a level that can accommodate 60 people, not just 6.

However, recently it was a crisis situation. It came up several times, but it was because it was a huge part of the internal factional fighting going on at my parents' company.

“This is a company that was founded by my grandfather to begin with!”

April was going home grumbling.

On this day too, she had to go home and take care of her younger siblings and then go to work part-time.

She usually arrives home after class at 4 or 4:30 to take care of her younger siblings.

The schedule is to go to work part-time until 6 o'clock.

She was quickly walking home while thinking about something.

“Freel~”

At that time, a pleasant voice sounded in her ears.

“So you’re Da-jeong and Mia?”

Two women appeared behind April's happy face.

A tall woman wearing a mask with a character drawn on it, and a woman wearing spats under her school uniform.

It was a kind of Fam member that went with April.

These two stop her as she runs away and jump up and down.

“Let’s meet as soon as the fort is over. I heard you're really busy. Freel, how are you today?”

Dajeong, who is tall, grabs April's cheeks.

“I didn’t know I would be this busy either. Plus, I wish I could work a part-time job for a bit longer, but that's hard too.”

“Why?”

“Sometimes monsters break it or Jetman breaks it.”

What April said was not a lie. As he became secretly involved with Shin Jeul, there were many cases where monsters appeared nearby and the places where he worked were destroyed.

This time, I'm holding on for a long time, but I'm still anxious.

“The real Miss A. Your family is also amazing. Do you really have to earn it yourself?”

Mia, wearing spats, leans toward her and talks to her.

“What can I say about family tradition? Thanks to you, I gained a lot of social experience.”

“It’s really amazing. Like last year, I want to go to Miss A’s house to hang out. It was nice to have a swimming pool.”

“Whenever this is over.”

April nods, looking slightly nervous.

Next to her, Da-jeong clings to her as expected.

“Yes, we had a great time last winter when Frill took us to the villa. Shall we play during this summer vacation?”

“You idiot. Miss A has to work part-time again.”

“Oh, that’s right. When will it end?”

April also enjoys playing with her friends. But she was in a position where she couldn't rest.

“I think I’ll have to work hard until this year. Still, let's meet when we have time to rest. Our friendship forever. You know?”

“Gorumgorum. So today?”

“I have a part-time job.”

“What?”

The two people were disappointed by April's words. We became friends since last year and have been hanging out together.

However, since becoming a second year student, April has become very busy in one way or another.

“Besides, I have to take care of my younger siblings when I go home.”

“There is a user. I also saw the lady I saw last time.”

“That's right. It was really amazing. Like a maid?”

The two were talking without any suspicion, but April wanted to get away from this situation as soon as possible.

‘I really want to play like I used to. But I can't rest now.'

“But my parents are not here, so I, the eldest daughter, have to move. I heard it would be difficult to find my parents in the family newsletter?”

“Oh, that’s right. Is your family member, Frill, going?”

“When I have free time. Usually they say they can't go. Please understand if I explain the situation.”

“It’s difficult having parents who are wealthy conglomerates. Because I have to work abroad.”

While talking about various things, they naturally had to take the subway.

But April couldn't ride.

Because I was naturally ready to go to her house.

April stops and looks at the two people.

“I have to go to my part-time job a little early today, but what about you?”

“We want to watch part-time work.”

“That's right. Let’s see what Miss A does.”

The two people were trying to follow without knowing anything. Still, April didn't want people to know that she had moved.

'Now that I think about it, I shouldn't have told Shin Jeul that I moved. 'I'll have to stop you from joining later.'

The family's orders were real anyway, so she would make an excuse any way she could, but April's pride wouldn't allow it.

So instead of going home, she takes her friends to where they work part-time.

Part-time jobs for minors are usually temporary.

However, as an awakened person, her range is wider.

Especially the ones that pay a lot of money. Awakened people like her are in demand for jobs like delivery or errand boys.

This is why it is easy for her to find a new part-time job even if she loses it for one reason or another.

April takes the subway and invites her friends to where she works.

Logistics center on the outskirts of Seoul. There were numerous delivery vehicles and vehicles unloading and loading goods, and women were seen here and there checking the quantity of deliveries.

“Prill works here?”

“It’s a very difficult place to load and unload parcels! Miss A! Are you okay?”

Leaving the surprised two people behind, April calmly prepares.

There are no specific attire regulations for loading and unloading parcels. Just check and start working right away.

“April! You came early today?”

“Check it now.”

“Are the last two people also awakened?”

“Yes. But I was just there to see.”

April does not usually check the quantity that women do at the delivery site.

I am in charge of loading and unloading with the men.

“Prill, really? Isn’t it hard?”

“I got used to it.”

Despite her friends' worries, April didn't have much to worry about.

She is an awakened person. Moreover, he is the most talented person among the awakened people.

I was physically relaxed.

She is deployed to the field where parcels are pouring in and sorts them by size and destination.

“Miss A. It’s the same destination, so why are we sharing there again?”

“When you load it later, it will be difficult to put it in neatly if it gets mixed up.”

When putting back in unloaded items, it is not done haphazardly.

You have to fill it all up using various space-filling techniques and then send it out.

“Prill knows everything. If you learn this and that, you will accumulate social experience, right?”

“Future manager.”

To the envy of her friends, April completed the unloading process in less than 10 minutes.

And in his spare time, he even removed the contents of other trucks.

“Of course, it’s April!”

I can hear men cheering around me.

“Thanks to you, I can rest in peace! Why am I thankful every time?”

“No.”

April rests while waiting for the next car to arrive.

“But Frill. Are you helping with other loading and unloading as well? Aren’t you suffering just because you’re working hard for no reason?”

“I’m different from a typical part-time job contract. Since I work for 10 people by myself, I get paid a lot for just 4 hours of work.”

“I see. Well, because he is an awakened person.”

“Actually, there are few people here. Usually, there are 15 people in one logistics center, but there are less than 5? That's usually the case on the days I come.”

“So, if you use all the delivery vehicles here, you will get paid a lot of money?”

April shook her head at Mia's words.

“Is that possible? It's too much for me to do on my own, and I won't give you that much money.”

“Hehe, I see. Anyway, shall we lie down on Miss A’s lap for the first time in a while?”

Mia smiled and clung to April.

April also doesn't really object and just lets the person who puts her knee down.

After resting like that, I alternate between unloading and loading and finish work by 8 o'clock.

Time to receive the long-awaited money envelope. April looked happy at this time.

The money I received that day was approximately 600,000 won. It may seem like you earn a lot for your time, but the company can actually save on labor costs.

Since one April takes care of more than 10 people, the cost of part-time work is reduced.

Even if it's just 4 hours, you're paying less than what you would give to other people.

Anyway, after receiving 600,000 won in cash, she checks the time.

It's still just past 8pm.

“You can play for about two hours, right?”

“Finally playing!”

“It is possible before 10 o’clock.”

It's been a while since the three of us got together and had fun. If you look at it up to this point, there really wasn't any problem.

The problem is that children from other schools are also visiting this shopping mall where they often hang out.

The head of Fam, the opponent I had been fighting against in every situation since last year, was here.

Seo-yoon Oh. As an ordinary person, she first got into an argument with April when she played with her friends on this street.

Of course, April, who was an awakened person and had top-level skills, organized everything, and for some reason, the two felt like bad friends and bickered with each other every time they met.

Mainly in a wide range of areas, such as bragging about one's family, bragging about one's grades, bragging about one's friends, etc.

Since April had the upper hand in many areas, we made fun of her one-sidedly, but the story changed in the second year.

Oh Seo-yoon showed off her relationship with her tall, model-looking boyfriend in front of April.

[April, you don’t have a man, do you? Oh, is it impossible? Do you know what love is?]

In her second year, Oh Seo-yoon began to boast about her love life and her handsome boyfriend.

Aside from being unsightly, his attitude is strangely condescending.

You are truly being treated like a child who does not know love.

Regardless of whether she actually doesn't know or not, it's something she shouldn't say because her pride won't allow it.

[That’s right, man, you can make it anytime. I can also be a celebrity.]

[Then, call me right now.]

[...]

April, who was caught by Oh Seo-yoon's provocation, eventually got away with one excuse after another.

But today, we met again and found ourselves in the same situation.

'What do we do?'

There was really no way he had a lover. You can't run away like last time.

Since she can't do that this time, she will eventually have to show proof.

“See you here tomorrow at 7 PM.”

“April, you’re dating a guy?”

“I told you, right? You can do it whenever you want. Just wait and see.”

“No way, April. A guy who has a lot of money won't pay for a part-time job, right?”

“He’s a boy from the same school.”

“Good. Then I look forward to tomorrow. I don’t know if he’s a better person than my boyfriend.”

Oh Seo-yoon leaves like that, and Da-jeong and Mia look at April.

“Miss A. You don’t have a boyfriend.”

“I know. But that thing is annoying!”

April huffed and fell into deep trouble as expected.

Who will you take with you?

“...Is he the only one?”

April sighed and immediately looked for the name written on her phone.

Shin Jeul.

And the next day, after the fight between the monster and Jetman, April called Shin Jeul.

        
            Shin Je-ul said that he has become more adaptable to fatigue after his transformation than before, but continuous work is still burdensome.

While he is busy talking about business(?) with Deok-Hoon Ahn, April calls him out again.

'I don't mind going, but what do you mean by acting?'

Are you telling me to act all the time?

“What's going on?”

-Urgent. Come to Culture Street by 7 o'clock.

“Did you have an accident? Why suddenly?”

-Anyway, if you want to come, come. Just do some acting.

Just like April, she summons Shin Jeul herself.

“Anyway, you suddenly create something?”

“Jeulth, is it April again? i envy you. I’m really jealous.”

Next to him, Deok-Hoon grabs him by the collar with an expression that makes him look like he's about to shed bloody tears.

“Well, pretty is pretty. I have to make sure I get the reward for pampering me like this.”

“But Jeultsu just does this even though he can openly say it’s bothersome?”

“Of course it’s worth doing… Rather, I'm just helping out because I'm going to help anyway. Isn’t that the mission of a hero?”

“Really?”

Shin Je-ul laughs at Ahn Deok-hoon’s question.

“I am not a saint, but I also have emotions. It’s not that I’m not interested in ‘rice cake’ either.”

Shin Jeul had no intention of hiding his feelings. I actually like April and Lasiana. Even if he doesn't look like that, he's a hero and will help you if you ask for it.

But it's not like I'm not interested in that additional relationship.

“Good is good.”

“Very honest. Jeulth. Normally, if you were the main character of an animation, you would force yourself to ignore such things or talk like the main character is trying to date you.”

“Because it’s reality. Besides, I don't like being confused or ignoring my emotions when I'm around a few women, like the anime protagonist. If you're going to have a harem, take care of everything until the end. It's a bit weird to choose just one at the last minute.”

Ahn Deok-hoon also nods his head at Shin Je-ul's thoughts on harem material.

“It’s like Jeulsu. It definitely hurts when a heroine loses. What if I later get married to someone whose name I don't know and who isn't the main character... .”

“However, dating is definitely difficult. It's okay to reveal your identity carelessly. If you become a girlfriend, there is a high probability that you will stick together in everything. It's hard to keep it secret.”

“...”

“What should I do? I'm worried about this. Come to think of it, did the newspaper say that Biryu Guild's Seong Hyun-soo officially has three lovers? In this era, I feel a bit at ease in that respect.”

Ahn Deok-hoon looked at Shin Je-ul, who was starting to have delusions, and looked dumbfounded.

“Jeulth. It's just a delusion up to that point.”

“Right? It was too much. The point is that I am not a stone Buddha or anything like that and there is no reason why I should be. That's right. Mr. Light?”

Shin Jeul scratches his head sheepishly.

[If I helped you with your dating situation, I would help you, there is no reason to stop you. Instead, we just have to be careful about our secrets.]

“Look! Even Mr. Light admits it. Anyway, I guess I'll have to go see April. Deokhoon. Please.”

Shin Je-ul once again grabbed Ahn Deok-hoon's shoulder and looked sorry.

I don't feel comfortable dealing with things like this often.

But Deok-Hoon Ahn gave him a thumbs up.

“Jeulth. For a character like me, the main role is to assist you. I'm happy now. Protecting the Earth! It's a dream for a high school student like me.”

“Thank you for thinking that way. Deokhun, let’s go eat Korean beef next time!”

Shin Je-ul leaves the cleanup to Ahn Deok-hoon and heads home.

Since it is likely to be a half-date, you should dress appropriately.

‘It’s getting a bit hot because it’s June. 'It should be stylish rather than casual and short-sleeved.'

Shin Je-ul first planned to search through fashion sites and do some benchmarking.

“It’s not really summer yet, so should I go with white pants? Then colored underwear is not good.”

What he saw was an overfit cropped jacket, a black T-shirt, and white denim pants. Jackets are meant to be taken off when it's hot and put on again when the air conditioner is cold.

'Or should I coordinate my glasses? I think it's okay to look a bit nerdy with a dress shirt and jeans.'

After much deliberation, Shin Jeul decided on a look with a linen jacket, black T-shirt, and jeans.

When I matched it with plain glasses, the look came out in its own way.

'I usually like being active, but let's say it's a date.'

Decorate it like that and take a look at Incheon’s cultural streets.

‘Do you want me to act? What kind of smoke? At the very least, he's asking for some kind of entertainment to show off.'

I was worried about why she was calling, but if it was April, there was a high probability that it was nothing special.

That's what I thought.

But at 7 p.m. Shin Je-ul, who went to Culture Street, had an amazing experience.

“My name is Jeul Shin, my third boyfriend.”

“?”

There, Shin Jeul became April's third man.

***

April is actually not the type to come early for an appointment.

Either just right or barely there. He's the type that doesn't leave much room.

But today was different.

Unlike usual, she came here 30 minutes ago.

When I came here, I put on more light makeup and coordinated my clothes to suit the summer weather. Considering her appearance, I was perfectly prepared, but I was extremely anxious.

First, I asked them to postpone it and didn't tell me what it was about.

'I can't ask you to be my boyfriend... I can't!'

Even though she seemed confident normally, there was definitely a part of her that was shy.

Especially when it comes to love.

'I'm embarrassed.'

That's why she couldn't tell Shin Je-ul about her boyfriend.

Da-jeong and Mia also came to fight the nerves with their partner, Pam, but they were equally anxious.

“Prilla. But will you be okay? What are you asking of Shin Jeul?”

“Miss A, by the way~ I was going to call a man I know around us.”

“You idiot. You have to hire someone you can trust. It's the boyfriend's role. It’s so important!”

These two looked like they were looking forward to something.

April's couple acting. I think we can show these two people something different and fun.

“Miss A. But you have to explain it properly. What if I call you and reject you?”

“Yeah, right?”

April also started to get nervous as the time approached.

Therefore, I belatedly conveyed this matter to Shin Je-ul.

-Shin Je-ul: It's too late to say this. So, do you want me to act as your boyfriend as you please?

-why? Do you have any complaints?

-Shin Jeul: You have a bad attitude? Suddenly I wanted to turn away

-do not be like this

April experienced shaking for the first time in her life.

What if Shin Jeul doesn’t listen to what he says?

Since I couldn't do that, I humiliated myself and took a low stance.

-I'll repay you later.

-Shin Je-ul: Still, it's easy to just help a classmate in trouble. There's no need to repay me later. Anyway, if you want to act as a boyfriend, you have to have skinship. Let’s take that a bit leniently.

“Skinship?”

April's face blushes.

“That’s ridiculous. Where is that?”

“Prilla. But if you're going to fake it as a romantic relationship, you have to keep your arms crossed... .”

“Arms crossed?”

“Shouldn’t we touch cheeks and kiss with affection?”

“Kiss?”

April reacts to Da-jeong's words as if she is breathless.

“If you want to deceive, you have to be sure~ Ms. Or tell Oh Seo-yoon the truth.”

“Absolutely not! That damn arrogant Ha-su!”

“Then I have to do it.”

April couldn't organize her thoughts, but the time was approaching.

She went to Culture Street with Da-jeong and Mia at that fateful time.

It's actually good for a casual date, and there are things to do around there.

But I didn't come here to have fun like that today.

Compared to Da-jeong and Mia, who were in school uniforms, she of course dressed up to give the impression that she came with her boyfriend.

He displayed a black knit, brown slacks, and a proud bag in front of him.

And then he faces his rival(?) Oh Seo-yoon. Oh Seo-yoon's boyfriend wears a necklace and jeans with one button undone. However, he is tall and has a sculptural appearance.

He definitely looks handsome again.

'...Jeul will be the best?'

Shin Jeul's appearance is not bad. Rather, he is rather handsome.

I wouldn't have cared so much if April wasn't outwardly attractive in the first place.

It's just that the opponent surpasses it.

‘Hmph, even if he’s good-looking, I don’t like the greasy type. I’d rather have Shinjeul… . No, what am I talking about?'

April's cheeks turn red and she continues to stir.

Oh Seo-yoon confidently crosses her arms and glares at April.

“Let’s see how great your boyfriend is?”

Oh Seo-yoon's expectant gaze is not an easy burden.

And just as the appointed time passed, April's cell phone rang.

“Your current location is… .”

As April was about to tell her where she was, Mia stabbed her in the back.

“Friendly. Sweetly.”

“Ah, honey, you’re here? Shall I go pick you up?”

April felt like she was going to die from embarrassment and her whole body was covered in goosebumps.

But you have to do it.

Because I can never do this in front of Oh Seo-yoon.

Her rival approaches little by little.

“I still can’t believe that April dated a guy.”

“Why are you scared now?”

“No, if I date you, will your personality work out? It will go bankrupt soon.”

“What?”

While the two were fighting like this, they heard someone running.

With the sound of regular footsteps, April turned her head.

And there I saw Shin Je-ul, dressed up in his boyfriend's date look.

'Fine… yes.'

At this time, April was able to realize that Shin Jeul's body was quite strong.

But Oh Seo-yoon was different.

“Is that your boyfriend? You look good at sports, huh? It's not bad, but it's not as good as ours.”

“...”

However, compared to my model-level boyfriend, I was somewhat inferior.

“I felt relieved. April. Did you have a boyfriend? Congratulations.”

However, Oh Seo-yoon was looking at April with such disdain.

'what? I'm fine. 'Not that grumpy guy.'

However, Oh Seo-yoon's confident attitude is not something that usually upsets her.

So April gave up here.

“I’m sorry, but Shin Jeul is my third boyfriend. Are your first and second boyfriends more handsome?”

“Three, third?”

“Yes. Because I’m popular, I have a lot of men.”

April ended up bluffing.

Of course, in this world, there are cases where a woman or man has multiple wives or husbands according to his or her abilities.

However, even if student April said something like that, it is unlikely that anyone would believe it.

“Really? Three men? Is it amazing?”

Oh Seo-yoon is surprised and looks at Shin Je-ul, who has finally come to her side.

“April’s boyfriend? But the third? Is that right?”

When Oh Seo-yoon approached with suspicion, April's eyes were full of regret at this time.

'Jeul might be disappointed with this being my third boyfriend.'

She noticed Shin Je-ul’s notice. A situation different from what was expected. This is an action that diminishes his pride as a man.

While April was filled with anxiety, Shin Jeul finally made his move.

And the words that came out of his mouth were amazing.

“That's right. This is my third boyfriend. Can I speak informally? We are the same age, so we feel comfortable calling each other.”

“Uh, yes… .”

Oh Seo-yoon reflexively shakes hands with Shin Je-ul, who naturally extends his hand.

Surprisingly, Shin Jeul responded to April’s words.

Oh Seo-yoon looked slightly embarrassed as she smiled as she approached her with a fresh face.

Of course, her boyfriend stopped her in front of Shin Jeul.

Shin Je-ul smiles and takes a step back.

“But the 3rd boyfriend is half right and half wrong. If you're dating, you're dating, but in the end, you'll ultimately be chosen by April. To that end, we work hard as good men.”

“Yeah, really? But three men... . No matter how much I do these days, I'm still a student.”

“I like it that much. Right?”

At Shin Jeul's signal, April's pupils grew even wider.

At the same time, I was feeling more thankful for Shin Jeul's actions than ever before.

“That’s right, you have to work hard to be chosen by me. Seoyoon, you don’t have the ability to do that, right?”

“Hmm, is that so?”

But the suffering is not over yet.

Oh Seo-yoon said she understood roughly, but soon identified the couple at some distance.

“But it’s strange. Even though you two met, you never showed affection, right?”

“Huh?”

“Huh?”

Shin Jeul and April both react at the same time.

“When your lover comes, you should hug each other and be happy, but I don't feel that between you two.”

“Who says this?”

April hastily folds her arms, but Oh Seo-yoon doesn't believe her.

“Everyone can do that. Shouldn’t we at least kiss?”

“Kiss?”

“Why? Isn’t it strange that lovers can’t even kiss?”

Oh Seo-yoon smiled and a critical crisis came to the couple's acting.

        
            ㄹAs they are a couple that was formed suddenly, both Shin Jeul and April need some leeway.

Clearly, both of them expected that such a request would come from Oh Seo-yoon.

That's why Shin Je-ul brings up the topic of skinship, and her friends do the same.

Even if you get permission, it's very embarrassing because you're not a real lover, but you ask for it as soon as you meet?

'This could be discovered sooner than expected, right?'

Oh Seo-yoon is suspicious. Since I am dating a man, I must have felt a sense of discomfort in the romantic relationship between lovers.

Shin Je-ul also confirmed that the corners of Oh Seo-yoon's mouth were turned up.

'I think I realized that half of this was fake. So, 3 boyfriends is too much.'

April's bravado ultimately heightened suspicion.

Oh Seo-yoon looks on with her arms crossed triumphantly.

“What’s wrong? Can’t you even kiss? What kind of lover is that?”

“I don’t let my boyfriends touch me carelessly.”

“April. That's not a lover. Just raising a servant. Can you call that love? Rather, look at Se-ri, who confidently walks around with two men and shows her affection. That much is acceptable.”

Here, Seri was a female awakener and was famous for taking two men with her.

Shin Jeul also decided to avoid the situation for now.

“Kiss? You can do it, but it's a bit awkward to do it in a place like this where a lot of people pass by.”

“Why? Is it possible?”

Oh Seo-yoon is seen lightly kissing her boyfriend and tries to completely block the escape route.

Shin Jeul sighed and pulled April’s shoulder.

And then he starts laughing leisurely.

“Isn’t that at the level of a kiss?”

“What?”

“Usually one kiss takes a long time. I don’t know about short kisses, right?”

“That… .”

Oh Seo-yoon realizes what those words mean and blushes.

Shin Je-ul naturally stood behind April and made a pose to hug her.

He grabs April's opposite shoulder with one of his hands, as if wrapping it around her.

“Huh?”

At the moment when April was embarrassed, Shin Je-ul lowered his head and kissed her cheek.

side.

Shin Je-ul feels the soft touch of her cheek on her lips and looks towards Oh Seo-yoon.

Oh Seo-yoon started to panic due to his actions just now.

Shin Je-ul was completely unaware of April's condition, whose face was bright red as if she were drunk.

With my head down, I just step forward, leaving the frozen April behind.

“But what are we going to do when we meet? Confirm that he is your boyfriend, is that over?”

“I have no plans after that. It's not more certain than that. Everyone does at least a kiss on the cheek!”

“Then you can check while playing. What's the point of standing still?”

“But… .”

Oh Seo-yoon looked at Shin Je-ul in confusion as he walked away with April on his shoulder.

He acts more naturally than I expected.

“Where should we start from? What about karaoke or game centers? Is your board game room too static? Which is better?”

“Wait, don’t decide arbitrarily.”

As Shin Je-ul disappears, Oh Seo-yoon puts the brakes on the pace to avoid being interrupted.

Additionally, Oh Seo-yoon's boyfriend blocks Shin Je-ul's path and glares at her.

Oh Seo-yoon organizes the situation.

“If you’re embarrassed to kiss, let’s go to the room cafe first, and there we can watch it together.”

“Good.”

Shin Jeul agreed, but April said nothing.

Because I was already half-fazed before that.

At least it's a good thing that Shin Je-ul is taking the lead, so no attention goes to April.

Moreover, when an agreement was reached to some extent, Da-jeong and Mia succeeded in collecting April.

They go straight to the room cafe.

Oh Seo-yoon holds her boyfriend's hand as she sees April in shock next to Shin Je-ul.

“Still, I’m glad. These days, teenagers are talking about access to room cafes and saying they won't let anyone in unless they are transparent? Fortunately, it hasn't been applied yet.”

The room that Oh Seo-yoon rented was not a typical PC or bed style room, but a study room that could accommodate several people.

A monitor is connected to the window, and the outside is blocked by a curtain.

“Because the rooms in regular room cafes are narrow.”

This is the perfect place for a group of 8 people to hang out.

There are 5 tables and 10 chairs in a larger space than expected.

It is a place that is rented out for group study, but there is no way for them to study there.

It's time to tackle other studies.

Oh Seo-yoon folds her arms again.

“What did you say about the kiss earlier? Then I'll show you.”

Oh Seo-yoon clings to her boyfriend's neck as if clinging to him, and they smile happily as they look at each other.

And then they start kissing each other with loving eyes.

It's different from the simple one we did before. They hug each other, hug each other, and keep covering their lips.

5 seconds, 10 seconds. After a deep kiss, the two lovers' eyes become heated.

Of course, Oh Seo-yoon also had a face full of shame. But apart from that, the eyes the lover looks at each other are full of honey.

In addition, April saw the scene and lowered her head, unable to make eye contact.

Oh Seo-yoon wipes her lips and looks leisurely.

“Now, there are no complaints at this level, right?”

“You look like you’re on good terms?”

Shin Jeul nods and claps his hands. As if she didn't like that leisure, Oh Seo-yoon quickly persuaded her.

“Then shall we see how much you love that person?

“Ah, before that… .”

“To run away?”

“I want to rinse my mouth. You should definitely prepare before kissing.”

Shin Jeul winked and pointed in the direction of the outside bathroom.

“Are you t? There is no emotion in kissing. Bring it quickly.”

At Oh Seo-yoon’s words, Shin Je-ul heads to the bathroom.

As she passes by, she also sees Oh Seo-yoon's boyfriend laughing at her.

'Well, you've been really annoying me with your eyes since a while ago.'

Shin Je-ul actually had no interest in the relationship between Oh Seo-yoon and April.

However, my boyfriend's belittling gaze continued to be annoying.

It is a look in the eyes that sets up a so-called battle for rank among men.

Shin Je-ul is someone who will only see it once and not see it again, so he just endures it and moves on.

Shin Je-ul gargled in the bathroom, prepared a throat lozenge, and touched his cell phone.

-April, hurry up and come to your senses! Starting now is important!

I knew that April's condition was getting worse and I deliberately gave myself some time.

Fortunately, the 1 mark on the messenger was erased, but I was curious to see if he would come to his senses.

‘No, by the way, you were imitating a couple, but wasn’t it all expected anyway? 'Why are you so surprised?'

Of course, in the novel's description, April does not get close to men, and it is rare for female characters to get close to men.

Therefore, there is no tolerance.

But even so, I never imagined that the taste would go away with just a kiss on the cheek.

“Phew. I'm glad I have experience.”

Shin Je-ul, before entering the world of this novel, I was already a college student and had the experience of dating a lover.

Thanks to this, I can step forward naturally.

On the other hand, April, who was so embarrassed that she couldn't come to her senses, was the biggest challenge.

Even if he takes the lead, if he reacts like that, wouldn't he be completely mistaken as being in a fake relationship?

'April. please!'

That was when he desperately requested it.

-Boyfriend. Miss A and we are in the bathroom too~ We'll spend it consciously, so do your best ♥

'Who is it? Are you on the tall side? Or is it the spats side?'

It doesn't matter either way.

Because the moment of decisive battle has arrived.

Shin Jeul returns first and even puts a throat lozenge into his mouth.

Oh Seo-yoon was dumbfounded when she saw that.

“It’s strange because it’s so neat. Rather, isn’t it because he’s not your boyfriend?”

“I really don’t believe it. Rather, would April kiss a man who is nothing to her?”

“Well, given his personality, he would make a fuss or make excuses that he couldn’t do it. You're right.”

Oh Seo-yoon agreed, and at that moment, they both laughed at the same time.

I can feel Seo-yoon Oh's boyfriend glaring at me with an uncomfortable look, but I ignore it.

But at the same time, it was true that Shin Jeul also had doubts.

'April's personality means she's allowed to kiss even though it's just an act? This surprises me too.'

Even though April says it's fake, she allows the kiss?

At this time, as I was eagerly rolling the throat lozenge in my mouth, the door to the study room opened.

There, I saw April, who looked better than before, but her eyes were unstable.

Shin Jeul did not expect an active performance from April.

'Normally, I have to take the lead on this.'

If you hesitate even for a moment, your doubts will be confirmed. There is no point in kissing him after that.

So Jeul Shin just pulled April’s arm.

“!”

When April looked up with a shy expression, she felt a freshness that was different from her usual shy expression.

'Is this okay too?'

Shin Je-ul was also very interested in April's face, which turned into a shy girl rather than her original haughty charm.

The color has become more intense in a different way.

So, without any pressure, he lowered his head and kissed April's lips.

The soft texture and the fact that it is April's lips provide intense visual and tactile pleasure.

'It's not like we spend a long time just touching our lips.'

But for him, the kiss was not the end, but the beginning.

Because there is usually no example of keeping hands still during a kiss between lovers.

Shin Jeul slowly moved his hand to April's waist.

As I stroke her waist like a snake, I feel April flinch.

But it doesn't stop there, it moves further down.

Just above the curves that are tight due to the slacks.

Although it is the buttocks, it is a mysterious space that can be seen as above the buttocks.

April is surprised and opens her lips slightly to make a 'gasping' sound.

As Shin Je-ul felt his breath, he started kissing in earnest.

At this point, only 3 seconds had passed since we kissed.

Shin Jeul's tongue finally heads inside April.

“!”

April was startled and tried to fall, but Shin Jeul held her strong.

Be sure to show it in the first place. Just because our lips collided for a few seconds doesn't mean that's all.

Shin Jeul just uses the techniques he knows.

When I stuck my tongue in like that, April's tongue pulled back like a scared child.

But Shin Je-ul ties his tongue. Tenaciously, like a snake courting its opponent.

“Umm… . Um.”

A helpless moan comes from the corner of April's mouth.

It was 7 seconds after the kiss when the tongue, which had been persistently pursuing and running away, was forcibly pulled back.

Shin Je-ul pushed towards April as if he wanted her even more, and in the end, April, who was running away, ended up staying still at some point.

Just as the tongue that was running away just surrenders itself, it eventually comes out and becomes easy to play with.

“Ugh! hmm… . Tsk.”

Gently, as he intended, April's tongue plays with him.

The sound of breathing begins to make several anxious sounds. Shin Je-ul's hand was already on April's soft buttocks.

They kissed and grabbed her, but April couldn't resist at all.

Ten seconds passed, but as if it wasn't enough, Shin Jeul pushed further and realized that April's body was leaning against him.

In the mouth, the throat lozenges are passed along with each other's bodily fluids, adding to the eroticism.

20 seconds.

If it's short, if it's long, if it's long, the kiss time passes and Shin Je-ul stops kissing and grabs April's staggering shoulder.

“Hmm. Haa...haa...”

April's moans softly echo in this study room.

However, the traces of the deep kiss between them were made of a small thread, and Shin Je-ul took the thread by hand.

April was staring at Shin Jeul blankly.

“As expected, I like kissing. Right?”

When Shin Je-ul turned his head, Oh Seo-yoon and her boyfriend were there, their faces red and their mouths open blankly.

The same goes for Da-jeong and Mia.

“It’s sexy… .”

“Oh my god… !”

Both of their faces were bright red and they were shocked to see this adult kissing them.

And April, the person in question, seemed to have already tasted half of the food, and was only breathing lazily.

The man who elicited all these reactions calmly touches April's shoulder.

“I confirmed it, so there are no complaints, right? By the way, April is eating the throat candy, so talk to her later?”

“That, that, yes. Wow, that's amazing. It’s so sexy… .”

Oh Seo-yoon mumbled and eventually had no choice but to admit it.

        
            April is not a child and has learned enough knowledge about sex through public education.

Moreover, she was born in San Francisco, USA. When it comes to gender concepts, I grew up in the United States, which is more open than Korea.

Although I came to Korea when I was in elementary school, I experienced and remember both the American and Korean atmospheres.

Even touching cheeks (biju), which is common in the West, is not a real kiss.

There are cases where they actually kiss each other on the cheek, but more often than not, they just touch cheeks and make noises.

Anyway, no one other than her family kissed April's cheek.

Since they are parents or younger siblings, it is far from the love between lovers.

April had never had a boyfriend, so although she knew about love, she had never felt it directly.

But today, the incident that occurred due to her bravado made me realize a new feeling.

'kiss? 'Kiss my cheek now?'

It started with a cheek kiss. Shin Jeul didn't even reach an agreement, he just did it. Above all, April was surprised by Shin Je-ul, who easily touched her physically.

My heart doesn't calm down. I don't know if I was just embarrassed, but I felt strangely conscious of Shin Jeul.

‘Cheek kiss… . Kiss huh? Why do you make it so easy? No matter how much I allowed it... . 'Be mentally prepared!'

My mind was confused.

Above all, the strange pounding feeling in my chest didn't let me leave April alone.

become conscious

I'm worried.

April desperately tried to deny it.

'This is just because I was surprised. 'I'm surprised.'

It was the same even when I entered the study room. Regardless of other circumstances, it calmed down the pounding in my heart.

Shin Je-ul cleverly buys time by going to the bathroom, and Mia and Da-jeong help her come to her senses.

“Prilla. what are you doing right now? She's reacting like a complete virgin? What if I get sick of kissing the cheek?”

“Miss A. Awesome reaction from a virgin. Was it this kind of character?”

Da-jeong and Mia found April's reaction both surprising and amusing.

First, start pulling the ball so as not to get caught.

“Come to your senses. Now all that's left is a kiss. Freel. What are you going to do?”

“Kiss?”

“Honestly speaking, no matter how much you try to fight with Oh Seo-yoon, isn’t that the same as kissing her? It's fake. If it’s burdensome, quit.”

Da-jeong told April to stop if she felt burdened.

But Mia is different.

“Why? Our Miss A is fun. Plus, I expected a kiss! Think of it as acting. You can't lose after coming this far.”

“No, it’s impossible. Even though… .”

April tried to pull back at this point. But Mia pulls her cheek.

“Then what will Shinjeul do? I responded to your lie.”

“That’s… .”

“Why did you call me in the first place? Didn’t you call me because you have some feelings for me? We've been hanging out a lot lately. Jeong or should I call someone else to play the role of my second boyfriend?”

“That’s not possible.”

April desperately refuses. Then, Mia smiles sinisterly.

“'If it's Shin Jeul', it's okay, right? So you called me?”

“...”

“Miss A is also cha-am~ Because she is not that honest. Even if you're not really dating, if you have feelings for it, this kind of skinship is a good opportunity.”

Mia's temptation is stronger than ever.

Dajeong opened her mouth.

“Oh my god, is Frill in the support department? This is also newsworthy. Freel. What are you going to do?”

People around her asked questions, and April had to make a choice.

April's heart beats like crazy as her impressions of Shin Jeul and his face come to mind.

‘I’m excited because of the cheek kiss. Just acting. Shinjeul is easy for me to handle... . 'It's not that bad!'

After organizing it in her head, she turns on the faucet and washes her face.

“Come all the way here… . I won’t quit!”

Continue.

But this next one was a real kiss, more than her mind could handle.

Moreover, Shin Je-ul kissed her again without even having time to prepare his heart.

first kiss.

First experience.

April couldn't stay sane.

'what? what? what? Like an animal... .'

Rough, but soft.

Shin Je-ul's actions inevitably lead to contradictory thoughts.

Most of April's reason was gone at this point. He reflexively opened his mouth when a hand came down to his waist, and that was when another person's tongue came in for the first time.

‘Does this make sense? The kiss... . Was it something like this? 'It's so lewd!'

This kind of kiss is actually not a normal kiss. An action that goes several steps beyond a simple kiss. This is a case of escalating to the level of showing pornography to an innocent child.

So far, she was fundamentally an awakened person. A talented person who can literally blow away Shin Je-ul with a single finger.

But she couldn't.

'I can't do it. like this… .'

It's so stimulating that you can't even imagine, but it relaxes your body.

My body feels strange. As it got hotter, the desire to maintain this moment began to rise little by little.

Her tongue loses its will to resist and is toyed with by Shin Jeul's tongue like a snake coiling itself.

But I feel better.

[Why did you call me in the first place? Didn’t you call me because you have some feelings for me?]

Mia's words ring in my dizzy head.

Actually, I don't know why it's called Shinjeul. Just because it's convenient for her, she doesn't do this to other men.

'I don't know… .'

The pleasure intensifies, as if my mind is melting. My body was hot, and every time Shinjeul's tongue moved, I couldn't stop the feel and softness like a drug.

After the 20 seconds had passed, April's hot breath and the throat lozenge that Jeul Shin had given her remained on April's lips.

Throat lozenges covered in each other’s bodily fluids. But rather than feeling dirty, it felt like a mark that Shin Jeul had left on himself.

It's sweeter than anything.

Regardless of the taste of the actual throat lozenge, this act itself leaves a sweet lingering sensation that is different from any other.

It was so erotic that her two friends were left speechless with their mouths open, and so were everyone around them.

Oh Seo-yoon can’t help but admit it.

“Dae, that’s amazing. That’s your boyfriend.”

“Then. It's over. Shall we go out to play?”

Shin Je-ul shrugged his shoulders while receiving April Pam's eyes filled with various feelings.

It was new to April, but from this point on, my heart began to beat violently as I watched Shin Je-ul.

***

This is the end of Oh Seo-yoon and April's battle over the truth about their boyfriends. Since they were rivals, they had no intention of hanging out together, but Shin Jeul suggested that they just hang out together.

“We met anyway, so what? Are you avoiding each other because you feel burdened? That's it then.”

“You’re telling me not to tell the story as I please? And why am I avoiding it? Above all, isn’t April in bad shape?”

“It's always like that if you kiss deeply. Don't you know? If you leave it alone, it will get better.”

“Smug! Rather than that, my boyfriend is better than you in the first place, right?”

Oh Seo-yoon points her finger in an inexplicable sense of defeat.

Shin Jeul giggles and looks at the man.

“Yes, yes, he has a handsome face. You deserve to be confident.”

“...You admit it?”

“We men clearly distinguish between good-looking and not-good-looking things at a glance. A good-looking thing is called handsome.”

However, the boyfriend's eyes were looking at Shin Je-ul with a close look.

“You can’t win with looks in the first place, so you have to win with something else. Haha.”

“Haha.”

At this time, my boyfriend started laughing.

“What will you win with?”

A cold voice was heard and Shin Jeul looked surprised.

“Everything except the face? no. sorry. I'm not tall either. Everything except the face and height. But face and height are important elements of a man.”

Shin Je-ul turns around as if asking April Pam for consent, and the remaining two people give a thumbs up.

“I’m ruined.”

While I was mocking myself, I felt like the atmosphere here had become a little brighter.

Oh Seo-yoon also laughs.

“April. Is your boyfriend better than you thought? not bad. I'm not as good as my boyfriend.”

“So, now that we’re together, shall we have fun?”

He gives a signal to Oh Seo-yoon and this rival nods willingly.

“Because we often played together. Let’s go!”

So they started shooting around this area in earnest.

They came to the game center and mainly enjoyed games that were good to play together, such as darts and basketball.

Here, Shinjeul was unrivaled.

April Fam had the best grades, but they were awakened.

Among the non-awakened, Shin Jeul was overwhelming in whatever he did.

He waved a shooting net in front of the basketball hoop.

“Wow, put it in well~”

Seo-yoon Oh responds by clapping her hands, and Je-ul Shin also gives a thumbs up.

“April’s boyfriend? What did you say your name was?”

“Shin Jeul.”

“Are you good at exercising?”

“Do something.”

Shin Jeul grinned.

Of course, there is no need to take care of April at the same time.

“It’s still like that. Now come back to reality.”

He lightly tapped April's cheek and met her gaze.

Without knowing that that action was further agonizing April's feelings.

Whether throwing darts or singing at a karaoke bar, Shin Je-ul did his best to respond.

To top it off, April Fam's Da-jeong and Mia also found Shin Je-ul to be something special.

“Boyfriend, great... . I’m totally fine with it.”

“Who did you learn that strange response from? It’s funny, isn’t it?”

Although not a mood maker, he has good reactions.

Shin Jeul works hard in that area.

To put it mildly, Oh Seo-yoon was scolding her boyfriend.

“Jinhwan, please be kind to me too.”

“...What? Why me?”

Jinhwan’s expression distorts.

“April’s boyfriend works hard when someone else sings.”

“What should I do? There's no reason for me to do that, right?”

In front of them, Da-jeong and Mia sing along with a light dance, and Shin Je-ul sings the chorus from the side.

It's not a good song to sing, but it's perfect for lifting the mood.

“Oh no.”

Jinhwan's expression distorted and the next time Oh Seo-yoon stood him up to sing a couple song.

“That’s it. I want to rest.”

“What? Are you upset?”

While Oh Seo-yoon's side was creaking, the interlude began.

At that moment of embarrassment, Shin Jeul stands up.

“Need a helper?”

“Why are you coming?”

Jinhwan's expression is distorted, but Shin Jeul tilts his head.

“You said you wouldn’t do it?”

“What should I do?”

The atmosphere of this karaoke room calmed down in an instant.

“Ji, Jinhwan?”

When Oh Seo-yoon turned around in surprise, Jin-hwan grabbed Shin Je-ul by the collar.

“What are you doing to someone else’s girlfriend?”

“You said you wouldn’t do it? April said she wouldn't do this, so I'm staying here, so what?”

“No, is it sane to sing a couple song with someone else’s girlfriend?”

“Good. We can sing together now.”

Jeul Shin immediately tosses the microphone.

The situation led me to naturally sing a couple song. But Jinhwan put down the microphone.

“Follow me.”

Jinhwan goes outside, warning Shin Jeul. The atmosphere of the karaoke room changes and everyone focuses their attention on these two men.

“It’s time for a conversation between men. Shall we go outside?”

Shin Je-ul also began to laugh belligerently.

        
            Women's fights are, so to speak, a form of fighting. It is a battlefield where there is a lot of checks and balances without direct conflict or conflict over even the smallest details.

On the contrary, men are different. Rather, before they touch each other, they roughly decide on a battle of rank based on eye contact and choose whether to fight or not.

If the other person is not easy to deal with or the other person is friendly to everyone, this is out of the question.

However, if someone is below you, you tend to implicitly ignore or look down on them.

Like criticizing someone or speaking carelessly.

Of course, most people are usually polite to each other.

However, it is a different story when you are still a young and energetic high school student.

Men, in particular, are on high alert because fist fights can break out at any time due to battles over rank.

Moreover, it is not a means of checking like the women's fighting, but is directly connected to a form of fighting like it is now.

Because it is the most primitive method of organizing the sequence.

Now, this situation is the same.

Oh Seo-yoon was very surprised by the unexpected situation.

“Wait a minute, Jinhwan!”

He calls his boyfriend, but he is already far ahead.

Shin Jeul stops her.

“That’s useless. I asked to fight once, but would a man accept that?”

Jeul Shin looks at April Pam with a relaxed face.

“I’ll be back shortly. Normally, men just punch each other and solve problems.”

“Boyfriend. You must be very confident?”

Mia answers with an interesting face.

“Originally, if we don't get along, we either fight or stay away. Please take care of April. From earlier, he was singing like a robot.”

Before Shin Jeul left, he turned to face April, who couldn't even look at him.

April's eyes turn helplessly to Shin Je-ul, like a man whose vitality has been taken away by a nine-tailed fox.

Act as if you care about your lover.

April only blushes when Shin Jeul gently touches her cheek. doesn't say anything

Shin Jeul goes outside while whistling.

Oh Seo-yoon was dumbfounded.

“Why are all men like that? They say they're going to fight, but you don't stop them, just leave right away?”

“What are men?”

Her friends and April Pam all criticize Shin Je-ul's actions.

“But you are my boyfriend. That's really cool. After seeing that, you immediately go to fight?”

“Mia. That's not important.”

Da-jeong touches her throbbing forehead. Inside the karaoke room, the confusion does not go away, and all you can do is look out anxiously.

‘Why is Jinhwan like this all of a sudden? 'It was a nice day?'

April tried to tease her a little, but the situation escalated.

No, actually, the teasing was just a moment, and I couldn't understand why her boyfriend and April's boyfriend(?) suddenly got into a fight.

Oh Seo-yoon hurriedly ran towards April.

“April! hurry! Jinhwan is good at fighting. Your boyfriend is in danger.”

“Yeah, yeah.”

April moves her body like a broken robot, and Oh Seo-yoon leaves the karaoke bar feeling frustrated.

'What if Jinhwan gets into an accident again?'

Just like his appearance, he has a strong sense of pride and is good at fighting. A true fighter who has already conquered her school.

If Jinhwan had fought properly, April's boyfriend would have been easily defeated.

Oh Seo-yoon looked at April, worried.

'It's kind of like that when you get hit by your boyfriend. Anyway, my personality is chaam!'

It's been less than 3 minutes since the two left. She was worried that her boyfriend would cause an accident, but that was unfounded.

When the girls came out of the karaoke room and found Jinhwan, he had already collapsed on the floor.

***

In fact, Shin Je-ul was also annoying with his eyes from the first time we met.

It may have been revealed through the tone of voice, but in fact, there are two things to do when fighting like that between men.

'Either adapt and endure, or face the challenge.'

So, it is easier to develop into a direct confrontation rather than a battle of checks and balances like a battle of wits.

Jinhwan's actions clearly exceeded Shin Jeul's patience.

'Actually, I was thinking of beating him up too.'

In the first place, it is a promise between men to fight if a line is crossed.

When Shin Je-ul went outside the karaoke bar, Jin-hwan was smoking a cigarette in the alley of the store.

“Do you smoke too?”

“Hey, what are you? What are you kidding?”

“Then what are you?”

“Don’t talk back, you fucking idiot. Why me?”

Jinhwan hastily takes a sip and approaches, taller than Shin Jeul.

“Do you want to lag behind? Are you pretending to be friendly with someone else’s girlfriend?”

“What nonsense? April is my girlfriend? Who gets upset and refuses?”

“This bastard is so scary.”

Jinhwan tilts his head and takes another sip, then blows towards Shin Jeul.

“Hey, what should I do? Do you want to get down on your knees and pray?”

“Turn off cigarettes.”

“Hey, I’m telling you.”

“Turn off your cigarette. Do you not understand what I am saying?”

Shin Jeul argued without backing down even an inch, and a bewildered laugh burst out from Jinhwan's mouth.

Then he took another big breath from his cigarette and dropped the butt on the ground.

“Don’t think about going home gracefully.”

“So this is the start?”

At this moment, Shin Jeul rushed forward, putting his leg between the opponent's legs.

At an unimaginably fast speed, he lightly clenched his fist and punched the opponent in the face.

Wow.

Blood came out of his fist at an unimaginable speed, and Jinhwan fell backwards.

“Kaaak!”

Shin Je-ul glances at his fist and then turns his gaze to Jin-hwan.

Jinhwan stands up with an angry face, clutching his bleeding nose.

But I stumble.

Shin Jeul approaches.

“Hey, throw it away. Have you come to your senses? What are you really looking at when you start a fight with me?”

“This shivaaaal!”

Shin Je-ul just dodged to the side towards the charging opponent.

The opponent who rushes in a straight line in excitement stumbles and then turns around again.

He throws a middle kick rather than a fist at an opponent who is trying to throw a big punch.

Shin Je-ul, who learned Muay Thai, lands a devastating middle kick into the opponent's side.

“Aaagh!”

Jinhwan holds his side and steps back.

But as you can see in Muay Thai, once is not the end.

Shin Je-ul threw a middle kick with multiple and three hits, even hitting Jinhwan's arm as he tried to block it.

Its power was unprecedented.

Jinhwan was pushed against the alley wall by the force, and Shin Jeul chased after him and stabbed him in the chin.

It is not as flying or agile as the Awakened.

However, if we were to consider his fighting skills as an ordinary person, Shin Jeul was at a level above that of an average professional.

Thorough practical combat and martial arts experience, as well as activities as a Jetman.

I realized how to use my body.

Jinhwan collapsed in front of him and Shin Jeul stopped attacking him any further.

Shin Je-ul approaches the person who started a fight with him.

“Don’t fool around.”

After saying that coldly, he turned around.

Of course, the rest of the people were all in front of him.

“Hmm. Have you seen everything?”

“Baby!”

Oh Seo-yoon gets past him and runs to her boyfriend. But Jinhwan shakes off Oh Seo-yoon.

“Go! You son of a bitch! really! Don’t leave me alone.”

“...”

Shin Je-ul tried to clench his fist when he saw Jin-hwan running towards him, but Da-jeong made the first move.

She snapped her fingers and immediately shook Jinhwan's chin.

Knocked down in one hit.

They carry Jinhwan around.

“Then I guess I should end this for today. I'll take you to the hospital. Oh Seo-yoon. Isn’t that better for you too?”

“Huh? uh… .”

Oh Seo-yoon, who was crying, nods her head and glares at Shin Je-ul.

“Sorry.”

Shin Je-ul makes a gesture towards Oh Seo-yoon with an awkward expression.

And now the remaining two.

Mia just needs to return with April.

But here, Mia throws April to Shin Jeul.

“Boyfriend. Then please escort me well.”

“Huh? Huh?”

“What are you talking about? My boyfriend should do this. Well then, see you tomorrow!”

Just like that, Mia disappears and her eyes meet April, who is in her arms.

'It's embarrassing.'

Even though Shin Je-ul kissed her, he was a little embarrassed after that.

Due to April's personality, she could go on a rampage or even beat her up.

‘I faithfully responded to the request. In fact, they even provided service(?).'

Shin Jeul took over April and wrapped her arms around her shoulders.

It was an instinctive action, like when a couple walks between lovers, but April stays still.

'Can I do more than this?'

Shin Jeul naturally pressed his face to her cheek, wondering if it meant permission.

But soon, April's fingers pinch his side.

“Ayat.”

“, you pervert. it's over! It’s over!”

I hear April's usual voice again.

Of course, the face reflected in the streetlight looked like he was dying of embarrassment.

“Really… ! If it hadn’t been for your request, I would have died!”

“Hahaha, that's why I did my best because it was my chance. Thanks to that, Oh Seo-yoon passed without suspicion. To be honest, we were in danger of being caught.”

“Still… . still… . It was my first kiss.”

April looks at Shin Jeul and bows her head. Then he glares again and bows again.

Shin Jeul found it cute to repeat this.

“April, you were so cute from earlier.”

“What?”

“Do you really look better that way than your usual self? How about getting along with it?”

“G. Lal. Do!”

April just screams.

“It’s the worst! Really the worst today. It's the worst day of my life. eww… !”

“I had the best day.”

“Ugh… ! Don't act proud. On the topic of Shinjeul!”

April's face turns bright red and she backs away from him even further. The gaze is still unstable.

“I know, but don’t ever say this. If the rumor spreads to everyone that you're showing off, I'll really kill you! Really!”

“Calm down. Anyway, if we stop talking to each other, that's it. But, you hated it that much? As expected, it would have been better if I hadn’t gone out.”

Shin Jeul turned back with a sad expression on purpose.

“Well, that’s not it. It's just acting... . Anyway, I asked for it. It's nothing in particular. It was really just an act and honestly, I was just embarrassed because it was my first kiss. So, I'm so excited right now that I don't know what I'm talking about. The important thing is! Next time I see you, it will be business as usual. got it? Pretending to be friendly for no reason! do not do that! Got it?”

“Okay. Good job today.”

“...Ah, that’s disgusting.”

April sighed when she saw Jeul Shin still smiling.

But Shin Jeul didn't end there.

I approach April.

“What is it? what? No way, if I blow you a farewell kiss, you'll really fly away.”

“No way. I'll see you off. Only to the subway station.”

“Huh? Why?”

“Because I was asked to do so. And your mental state is also not normal? Because he is the person who made it that way, he provides that level of escort.”

Shin Je-ul stayed by April's side even when she scolded her, and took her to the subway station.

April bluffed until the moment she left.

“Don’t be mistaken. Because you made me suffocate and my head felt dizzy.”

“I understand? Go in well.”

“Irritating! anyway! ...You too, go in safely.”

April still politely accepts my greetings.

“Anyway… . Her personality is also really interesting.”

Shin Jeul was in an extremely good mood. It was fun to kiss a girl for the first time in a long time and to play with April.

Additionally, I let go of my stress by beating up my boyfriend.

'I'll be collecting sub-scenarios again starting tomorrow. We are also making additional auxiliary aircraft.'

What he will do is determined. Tomorrow is the first day of studying with Ray and we will check the sub-scenario.

'Let's start with Joohwan, because it's easy to ask.'

Shin Jeul yawned and returned home.

The next day, Shin Je-ul was quiet, as if yesterday's terrible incident was no big deal.

Everyone seems to have become accustomed to monster invasions, so classes continue and there is no order to close school.

There was no sudden surge of affection for April or Shin Je-ul after that or any such development.

Just act like you normally do and take class.

There was just a subtle glance.

'You're staring at me so hard.'

The number of times he kept making eye contact with April, who was in the front row of Shin Jeul, increased.

Every time, April quickly turns her head away, and Shin Je-ul also feels a bit of a burden.

But April isn't the only one looking at him like that.

Lasia, sitting next to him, had been keeping an eye on him ever since.

        
            [Finding fireflies]

-Seok Ju-hwan plans to go to the firefly festival held in Gil-dong in June and collect fireflies. However, I'm looking for someone to go with me because I'm worried about going alone.

[Is there a problem with liking it?]

-Lasia decided to go with her bodyguard Seon Hayoon to a concert in Korea by her favorite rock band, but it was canceled due to her own circumstances. I'm sorry, so I have to find someone to go for me. However, I have a lot of concerns because I cannot choose arbitrarily. Shin Je-ul is perfect, but I'm worried because I can't reveal her identity.

[There are too many things I don’t know about school.]

-Lee Seong-pil is completely embarrassed by the recent changes in the school. School and other things that are outside of your awareness can interfere with your work. He is stressed out by this phenomenon, which is not the system he wants, and is considering taking a leave of absence.

“What?”

On Friday, Shin Jeul was able to face the long-awaited study with Ray.

The meeting place is the study room. It is a study room for 2 people, not 10 people like last time.

As I was checking the sub-scenario list as I went, something special caught my eye.

‘Joohwan just needs to go. As for Lasia… . I'll have to disguise myself again and create a place to meet.'

The biggest problem is Lee Seong-pil. As a student leader, no one knows that he is passionate about the school. However, there seemed to be confusion due to this system that Shin Jeul had recently connected.

'If it's a Nando award, it's a Sanghyeon level award. How can I help you with this? Should we at least make a manual? No. 'It's strange to reveal one's identity.'

Sudden changes can feel confusing and make it difficult to establish a system.

Considering the personality of the school owner, Lee Seong-pil, he was quite embarrassed.

'I need to help you somehow.'

Shinjeul plans to focus on these three first.

In addition, the promise I made with Ray is the same.

When Shin Jeul entered the study room, he saw Ray waiting in uniform with his eyes closed.

Perhaps because he closed his eyes on the neatly tied ponytail, he had a strong soft impression.

Of course, when he came in and I opened my eyes again, he looked full of life.

“You came. Then shall we begin?”

“Were you waiting in advance? I'm sorry.”

“Don’t worry. I came early.”

The two people sitting across from each other take out their notes and cell phones.

“Actually, I understand to some extent. Free talking is best.”

These two's studies aren't just about doing things with each other.

Ray can communicate to some extent, but the problem is that he is delayed in understanding the meaning or difficult words when they appear.

In other words, you have to keep the conversation going so you can hear all kinds of patterns.

In particular, we must eliminate the fear of asking questions.

If we study together, there will be less pressure and there will be no hesitation in asking questions.

'I think Ray is trying to solve everything on his own. Even if I came across a word I didn't know, I would have studied it later. 'A lot of effort has been put into it, as has been the case so far.'

What this kind of person needs is to boost their confidence and courage.

Moreover, even if you have a good ear for language, if you have the pressure of class, it becomes more confusing.

This is probably why Ray is okay to a certain extent but then falters.

“Have a conversation using free talking, and ask questions about words you don’t know right away. Don’t just vaguely know, you should always ask.”

“I understand. Something vaguely.”

“Roughly, in moderation. You may think you know it, but you don't know the full meaning.”

“I see.”

Ray lowers his head as if he is embarrassed. Shin Jeul immediately claps his hands.

“That’s it. ray! You should ask right away. It was good just now. Let’s go in this direction.”

“Now, did I do well?”

“We need to ask each other carefully about this type of education. It's good. So, shall we start with a brief self-introduction?”

Jeul Shin led this conversation using his own experience.

Here, we exchange each other's languages and do free talking.

Ray speaks in Korean and Shin Jeul speaks in Japanese.

“Let me introduce you. Rei Yamagata. Born in Yamaguchi Prefecture, Japan, height 167cm, weight 50kg, blood type AB. Three sizes are b95 cm...”

“...You don’t have to tell me your weight or three sizes.”

Shin Jeul hurriedly stopped Ray.

'b95cm? I don't know your chest measurement, but if I were to guess, it would be around 70-75E cup.'

His eyes instantly turn to Ray's chest.

When it comes to breasts, there's April, who's actually the best in school and hard to compare to an adult, and when it comes to lower body, there's Lasia, who's long like a model.

But Ray is a being with exquisite balance in the middle.

“Why do you do that? Did something get on my clothes?”

“No, no. The uniform just suits me well.”

“Hmm?”

Ray pauses for a moment.

The words I spoke while looking at my chest in embarrassment had an awkward air about them.

However, Ray takes it differently.

“A sudden compliment? Is it your original personality?”

“Huh?”

“I heard you approach women like that. As I said before, classes are important to me.”

“It’s not that, it’s because they fit together really well. It's a compliment. compliment. It came out without me even knowing. Well, even if you do that to a woman, there’s no excuse.”

When Shin Je-ul finally admits, Ray's eyes become sharp, but then relax for a moment.

“No. A man can woo a woman. Usually, women do not approach. So there is no need for that. Thank you for the compliment.”

“I’m glad it was received favorably. It's a compliment, but like I said, I'll focus on class. Please think of what I said earlier as a reflection of my personality. Because each person speaks differently.”

“Hmm. i get it. flirt. Did I write it correctly?”

“...Okay. Hmm. I will restrain myself.”

Shin Je-ul calmly accepted the title of playboy.

Other than this, there were no major problems.

The important thing is confidence. We talk to each other naturally without being shy.

Whether it's a joke or a prank, if the conversation progresses like this, everything goes smoothly.

“Katakana What is this? It's Chinese characters. I really need to memorize this, right?”

Jeul Shin's Japanese is barely audible. As I just said, when katakana represents Chinese characters, it becomes a problem.

“Jeul. Memorizing words will come first for you. But I can hear it to some extent.”

“You mean there is less foundation? It's definitely difficult to learn someone else's language. But what time is it now? Has it been about an hour?”

When Shin Jeul asked Ray the time, it wasn't because he was really curious about the time.

One o'clock. one.

This is because words suddenly change in this numerical unit.

“Five o’clock. Niju… . No, it’s 51 minutes.”

“What if you subtract four hours from that?”

“Hana Si… . One o'clock! I don’t quite understand this.”

Yes. A difficult term for Japanese people to learn Korean.

It is difficult to understand that the counting concept of one, two, three o'clock, one o'clock, two o'clock, three o'clock, etc. is missing from time.

Actually, Ray didn't understand this either.

“Now I know when one o’clock and two o’clock are. But I don’t know why they call it that.”

“You know the rules of 1st, 2nd, and 3rd exceptions, right? Similar. Only from 1 to 4, the last consonant or vowel is omitted. Because it’s ‘that kind of rule’.”

Even if you don't know exactly why it's called that, you just have to make them understand that it works that way. That's why I intentionally say English numbers as well.

Ray's expression brightened at those words.

“I see. Rule of exceptions! I knew it was good.”

“Right? Actually, I don't know why it's that law. But to make it easier to understand, just think that there are exceptions.”

“Thank you. Thanks to you, I understood.”

Ray's sharp eyes become softer than before.

“Definitely, no Korean teacher has ever taught this. Thank you so much.”

It was still quite cold, but the atmosphere was getting better.

And when it came to teaching, Ray's response was the best.

Although he was blunt, he accepted me with a very happy face this time.

However, was it because I felt at ease? From this point on, Ray's behavior began to mix with Chinese and Chinese.

“I feel like life in Kankokuno is like Honto... It's really useful. Jitsurioku… . Actually, it’s about improving your skills.”

“...”

And Ray lowered his face again in embarrassment.

“Sorry… . Do.”

“Haha, no. Rather, it's okay. That's how comfortable we are here. It's time for it to end anyway.”

“Well, I see. Today was useful. Let's meet again next time. No, what about tomorrow? Nichiyobi… . You must rest on Sunday.”

Ray surprisingly asks for the next appointment. I liked this class.

“It doesn’t matter. On the contrary, I also enjoy studying Japanese. Thanks to you, I had a good time. Then, contact me tomorrow at a convenient time. It will be easier starting at 2pm.”

Ray's expression changed slightly from the expressionless expression he had seen before.

It was probably the first time seeing him smile awkwardly at Ray.

So the two made an appointment for Saturday and were able to part ways on a good note.

“Whoa, it’s fun to mess around with girls. It definitely feels different from a man.”

And he contacted Seok Ju-hwan and made an appointment for fireflies.

-Are you really going? Are you okay? It wouldn't be much fun, would it?

“I also visited Gildong Ecological Park. What does it mean to like friends? I'll take Deokhoon too, so make a reservation for three people.”

This solves another sub-scenario.

‘When will Lasia’s concert be held? If you miss the timing, you'll be ruined!'

Fortunately, it is confirmed that it will be held on both Saturday and Sunday next week.

On Monday, Lasia was asked to come to the Winkle event, and Lee Seong-pil honestly had no idea.

‘First of all, wouldn’t the Nando award period be longer? As expected, I have no choice but to look forward to next week.'

Shin Jeul was walking while whistling.

Someone was running in front of him, panting. A strange human running around wearing a worn-out coat in the summer of June.

However, Shin Je-ul confirmed with his body vision that he was holding a sword.

'knife?'

And that the police are chasing you from behind.

“Hey!”

The man who was running away points a knife at Shin Je-ul with a haggard look on his face.

He may be thinking of taking them hostage, but Shin Je-ul has already started to move towards his opponent.

“Huh?”

He literally knocked down the opponent who was running at him by hitting his chest with his knee.

“Aaagh!”

The knife falls to the floor and the opponent falls out.

Shin Je-ul shakes his hands off and looks at this strange man, but the police arrest him.

“Jang San-woo! Arrested on charges of murder, robbery and murder! You can exercise your right to remain silent...”

He hears what he saw in the drama and one of the two police officers approaches Shin Je-ul.

“You’re a student, right? thanks. Thanks to you, I caught it.”

“What's going on?”

“He’s a wanted criminal. Thanks to you, I caught it. Are you having a fight? Are you an awakened person?”

“No. This is the support department. I was lucky.”

Shin Je-ul, who was pleasantly praised and even shook his hand, thought he had good luck today.

However, Jang San-woo’s gaze looking at him was unusual.

“You son of a bitch!”

He tried to lunge at him on the way, but Shin Jeul kicked him in the nose and hit him in the nose.

“Kaaak!”

Jang San-woo collapsed and Shin Je-ul scratched the back of his head.

“With this, I won’t get caught, right?”

Of course, the police did not respond as they subdued Jang San-woo again and pinned him to the ground.

***

Mud Franken, who had run away, was waiting with bated breath.

Even if it is not him, the corpses of monsters are calmly being collected.

To begin with, he is omnipotent when it comes to monsters.

You can control it even if you die.

I collected them, but felt they were lacking.

‘You can’t do things like this. 'I need something bigger.'

Giant monster.

Although it was made of corpses, its functionality was no challenge to Jetman.

‘I need ingredients. The ingredients… !'

A powerful monster to deal with Jetman. To do that, you need the body of a giant monster.

And the most important thing. It is a hostage, and it needs a host to understand its emotions.

‘Welcome. hurry… .'

Mud Franken was waiting for it all.

Both giant monsters and evil hearts.

And in keeping with his feelings, the being gave him a gift.

Because that being decided to send him a gift.

“Oh, he is for me! I will repay your heart.”

In the midst of his joy, Mud Franken suddenly trembled.

Pleasure felt throughout the body. It may be because of the power of an evil mind.

'It's coming.' 'Someone.'

Mud Franken immediately felt a strong sense of malice.

His gaze saw a police car park nearby and stop by a convenience store.

“That’s it.”

Mud Franken moved happily.

        
            It was Saturday, and on this day, Shin Je-ul met with Ahn Deok-hoon and inspected the reinforced suit.

“How about it? Even if you can't fly with jets, you can jump in the air for a while.”

“It’s good. I think this would be good for practice.”

Shin Jeul floated in the air for a moment wearing a reinforced suit made to his size.

It's a bonus that violent air blows out from underneath it.

Shin Jeul, wearing a visor and a suit 1.5 times larger than his body, swings a heavy fist.

The reinforced suit for strength support is not as tight as the Jetman suit and feels like a clunky infantry suit.

The reason they made this is purely for practice.

One of the tests in the support department is to evaluate what they have created.

There is a version that allows awakened people to wear it and use it, and a version that allows them to prove its performance themselves.

Since they are basically students, they also have to pay attention to their assignments.

So, they are also working hard to make various things because of their production skills + practical use.

Shin Je-ul started making mechanical sounds in the warehouse with a reinforced suit.

“Wouldn’t this be enough to deal with the lowest level monsters?”

“Pro products are possible. To be honest, our basic goal is to have fewer breakdowns. I'm glad I was able to make it elaborately thanks to Zeuls. ah! And it also has special functions. Is there a button near your arm? Press it.”

Didn't Shin Je-ul's suit's arm connector release and fly away?

“What function is this again?”

“I decided after seeing that the Elbow Rocket was shocking and not a Rocket Punch! Let’s throw a rocket punch!”

“Then, it’s not a spray, but air is spewing out from the arm. Is it powerful?”

“That’s the problem. Jeulth. You have to give up something. But it’s a dream!”

“It’s really stupid. But that's the dream.”

Shin Jeul also nods his head and agrees.

“When I think about it, storage is also a problem. There is a case, but I take it apart and stuff it into my bag as much as possible. It would be nice if it was installed automatically like in the movies.”

“Jeulth. Even if it’s not a movie, Ultria is that.”

They sighed.

Differences in technical skills. Even if you want to make it, there is some difference.

“You can’t attach a magnet. Well, it's nice to be able to tie up an opponent with a rope or launch a net.”

When Shin Jeul touched the right leg of the reinforced suit, the area near his chest opened and the net was thrown.

It's a fun feature, but it's actually meaningless to monsters. A performance that is enough to save some time.

“No matter what, if there are at least one obstacle, an opportunity arises.”

After checking their reinforced suits, Deok-Hoon Ahn and I head towards downtown Incheon to buy lunch.

“Jeulth. Why go outside when you can get educated?”

“I have to do a quest here.”

“With whom?”

“Ray.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon stopped moving for a moment at those words.

“Kyunso! Are you a girl again? Jeulth. I can't forgive you! What are you doing to that cool beauty?”

“No, it’s a quest so you have to solve it! We don't have enough plus points right now.”

“That’s true, but. i envy you. Only you get a chance like that.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon started eating his rice with a spoon in anger.

While watching Shin Jeul, I suddenly remembered Suyeong, whom I met the other day.

“Deokhun. What about swimming? I was talking to you as a friend last time.”

“Huh? Big. hmm. yet… . All I can do is say hello... .”

“Run boldly. Let's have a meal too! At our age, we should start dating!”

As Shin Je-ul urges him, Ahn Deok-hoon hides his cell phone in a cold sweat.

“Not yet! yet! I’m not mentally prepared!”

“And then it gets taken away. Just rush in when you have a good impression of each other. I'll make an appointment.”

Shin Je-ul forcibly took the cell phone and saw the KakaoTalk message with Lee Soo-young.

“No, we greet each other and say hello sometimes? I’m weak with this! I'm asking you to meet me under the pretense of being a cat.”

“Wow! Jeulth. no! I really can't do it!”

It was a time when the two were fighting over this. Suddenly a loud noise rang out from outside.

The loud noise made when cars collide with each other.

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon stop their bickering and look outside.

“Did you get into a car accident?”

“The sound is loud? Shouldn’t I report it?”

Not only these people, but also the people inside the store turn to look outside.

Ahn Deok-hoon quickly retrieves his cell phone and heads toward the store door.

“The car won’t suddenly explode or something, right?”

“That can’t be possible. Just take a look.”

Shin Jeul turned his gaze towards the TV installed in the store.

Most restaurants show news or dramas, and this restaurant was no different.

Shin Je-ul confirmed that breaking news had appeared below it.

“What, is it breaking news in real time these days?”

Of course, there was no way that what appeared to be an accident outside could be considered breaking news. In reality, it was even scarier.

[Breaking News - Jang San-woo, a robber and murderer who was being investigated at the Incheon Yeonsu Police Station, broke his handcuffs and ran away]

“!”

Shin Je-ul suddenly realized that he was the culprit yesterday. And when I remembered the look in Jang San-woo's eyes, I got a little nervous.

'No way, I'll never come here.'

When I thought that, it was time to turn my head.

At this time, Shin Je-ul looked at something that should not have happened.

From where I looked at that time, I could see Ahn Deok-Hoon's back. But then I saw an old coat in front of the door. A haggard and sinister look was directed at him.

“Deokhun, step away!”

Shin Jeul ran.

He ran as much as he could. I don't know what it was, but Jang San-woo was holding a piece of metal in his hand and trying to stab Ahn Deok-hoon.

Shin Je-ul pushes Ahn Deok-hoon and lifts his shoulder.

Phew.

A piece of metal pierces his forearm, causing intense pain.

“Ugh!”

Shin Jeul held back and hit the opponent directly in the face with the opposite elbow.

Sigh!

Obviously, it is an elbow attack with such acceleration that it would not be strange for an ordinary person to fall down.

But the other person was standing unharmed.

At the same time, he stretched out his foot and kicked Shin Jeul's abdomen.

That one room. As seen in the movie, Shin Jeul flew off and fell towards the table.

“What’s the fuss? It’s mom!”

Shin Je-ul shouted while both the restaurant lady and the customers were in an uproar.

“He’s a robber and murderer! A robber and murderer on the news! Everyone run away!”

Everyone screams and steps back at his words.

But Jang San-woo is not seen by others. I checked Shin Jeul and smiled happily.

“I’m lucky too! It's a chewy boy. How are you?”

While Shin Je-ul stands up and attracts attention, the others escape.

However, Jang San-woo did not seem to have any intention of tracking down anyone else.

I only look at Shinjeul.

“At that time, did you cheekily block me? You son of a bitch! it hurts! It still hurts. My back!”

“...I've never been hit on the back. Didn’t you get hurt because you were overpowered while running wild?”

“이 개새끼가.”

Jang San-woo rushed forward as if he was teleporting right in front of his eyes.

'Quick!'

He came at a speed so fast that Shin Je-ul couldn't even react, and punched his full wrist.

Wow.

At that moment, an ominous sound came from my wrist and the pain began to intensify.

Shin Jeul hits the wall and vomits blood from the impact.

At the same time, I realize this.

‘You bastard. Strange. Unlike last time, like an awakened person... .'

Fast and powerful.

In that state, Shin Je-ul is kicked again and hits the wall.

“Keuak… . Ugh!”

The differences are incomparable, like fighting between ants and elephants.

In front of Shin Je-ul, Jang San-woo broke the table very lightly and lifted the area around the broken leg.

Now hold the sharp, thorn-like broken part and aim at Shinjeul.

“Fuck you… die!”

It was the moment when Shin Jeul put out his hand to stab him at a speed that made him unable to defend himself.

Ting.

Suddenly, a metallic sound was heard, and Jang San-woo was pushed backwards and fell.

“!”

A transparent wall began to form in front of Shin Jeul’s eyes.

It felt like the air had hardened and the color had become darker.

But it quickly fades away and disappears.

While Jang San-woo stands up with an expression of no idea what is happening, he suddenly falls forward as if hit by something.

“Kaaak!”

“Who on earth?”

Shin Jeul could see the uniform skirt fluttering in front of his eyes.

A girl with a ponytail and sharp eyes magically appears before his eyes.

“Ray!”

She suddenly appears like an invisible person, and the colors around her become lighter and she becomes transparent again.

“It was dangerous.”

Luckily, I was in the area at the right time to meet him.

'If this happens, I have to get out.'

As Jang San-woo is strange, he needs to be 1:1 with the awakened person.

“Ray! Then let me ask you a favor. If I'm out, you can fight better, right?”

“...Thank you.”

Shin Je-ul ran outside to help Ray fight and started looking for Ahn Deok-hoon.

“Deokhun. Did you report it first?”

“Uh… . What is that crazy guy all of a sudden? what. I’m scared!”

“I don’t know either!”

However, it is clear that he is an insane person. So that's enough.

Shin Jeul was about to bring a reinforced suit.

Suddenly an alarm rings in my ears.

[A giant monster appears! A giant monster appears!]

The space in the sky was distorted and a monster was attacking.

***

In fact, it was prepared earlier than expected. Ray had expectations because the last training was beneficial.

That's why I was lucky enough to be able to save Shin Jeul.

And now, Ray glared at Jang San-wu, who was pressed against the dark-colored area in front of him.

“It’s over.”

Ray's ability is color control. It can be used by interfering with various colors. It is also possible to make oneself invisible to anyone with an ability, or to fix a target with a color.

Although it is a versatile ability, it requires a lot of skill.

Ray was a student with enough skills to do so, and in fact, Jang San-woo had collapsed in front of her.

The color solidifies on Jang San-woo’s body. It's as if an invisible wall of transparency has been created.

“Keuuu! You bitch! I’ll eat you!”

“Phew.”

Although she stopped the sudden uproar, she was distracted by the sound that announced the appearance of a giant monster in her ears.

“What happened?”

It was time to turn our gaze outward. Soon, an earthquake-like sound rang out in the area.

Giant monster.

Now, a giant monster is moving around here.

It was the moment Ray opened the outside door to check.

Jang San-yu rushed at her like lightning from behind.

“Ugh!”

In an instant, he is pushed away and throws a throwing star, hitting his leg.

Jang San-woo falls again, but she flies farther than expected.

‘Are you an awakened person? 'It's not the power of an ordinary person.'

But before she could even think about it, a huge shadow had already appeared.

'Monster's feet!'

The legs of a giant skeleton made of bones are visible above her.

It doesn't move forward; it just goes straight down from the up position.

As those bony feet flew toward her, one question occurred to me.

‘You threw me where the monster passed by! 'Is it a coincidence?'

These thoughts soon disappear and she concentrates as much strength as she can, building a layer of black to defend herself above herself.

Although his ability to act and change his mind was quick, there was one problem.

She might be able to escape. However, there were people who could not avoid it.

“Aaaah! help me! Ouch!”

A man in his 30s lies face down and cries.

When Ray saw that, he didn't run away, but saved the man and ran as far as he could.

But the huge feet quickly flew over her head.

It was about to end.

widely.

Until Jetman showed up.

A huge hand appeared in front of Ray's body as he cowered in fear.

And Ray smiled brightly when he saw that being.

“Jetman!”

Yes. Jetman appeared here.

        
            People in downtown Incheon saw the giant monster and cheered when Jetman appeared.

“Jetman has appeared!”

“Thank goodness!”

Before the giant monster can attack, it quickly appears and subdues it.

However, since it is basically a city center, if they move, enormous damage will occur.

When Ultria knocks down her opponent, the road collapses, cars around her are broken, and windows are blown out.

The aftermath of an earthquake caused tremors in all directions and people took refuge in shelters, causing chaos.

“Jetman will still win!”

But still, people cheer for the Jetman. Because they are their heroes.

Some people trusted the Jetman and filmed it rather than go to the shelter.

“Jetman! Win!”

The moment I picked up my phone and started taking pictures, I realized something strange.

“Jetman can’t lift his left arm well?”

“Uh! Jetman doesn't really use his left arm, right?”

An abnormality occurred in Jetman's movements.

***

[User body check]

-Confirmed stab wound on left arm

-Decreased output

Shin Je-ul felt pain in his left arm and lifted the opponent's foot with his right arm and pushed him away.

Fortunately, it was in skeleton form, so maybe it was because of it, but it was light.

-Jeulth. Is your arm okay? It appears red on the screen?

“Just so-so. I can move.”

Every time Shin Je-ul raised his arm, Jang San-woo's stab wound bothered him.

But that didn't mean we couldn't help but fight here.

Reduce the use of your left arm and use your right arm.

“Deokhun. Should we try the new auxiliary gas too?”

-Oh, that's right! Is this Drill Rhino's first sortie?

“Set out! But how do you get Drill Rhino? Dark bats fly.”

However, an auxiliary gas exists to prepare for such cases.

-I don't know either. First of all, there is a sortie button... Huh? This also comes up from underground. But since it’s virtual reality, the classroom won’t be destroyed. It's really big! wow!

Ahn Deok-hoon was admiring the newly launched Drillerino, but Shin Je-ul glared at the skeleton.

Skeletons have a position similar to that of a miscellaneous mob in typical fantasy works, but they are different here.

The bones themselves are connected like armor, and the hand holds a sword made of bone.

It also comes with a cape.

“I decorated it in my own way?”

Shinjeul placed Sutra's shell on his right arm and stepped back.

It's not so bad that I can't even lift my left hand, but there's a chance that the wound will get worse.

The plan is to focus on defensive battles and then catch Drill Rhino with a joint attack when it comes.

[Drill Rhino sortie]

-Transmission time from virtual world to current location: 3 minutes and 20 seconds

“3 minutes 20 seconds? Is it a system that allows you to sortie?”

-Oh, suddenly the body is covered in light and the progress is displayed! 3 minutes and 19 seconds!

Just think of it as sending it. It's obviously slower than the virtual train, but it's still better than walking as a big person in the blueprint.

'Because this guy doesn't look that strong.'

Shin Jeul focuses on the monster again and the skeleton jumps.

He picked up a huge bone sword and started slashing at his skin.

The Sutra's outer shell shook, and the force of the strike was enough to feel the wind pressure.

But the defense is strong.

The skeleton approaches in the meantime and pushes against it with its body.

“Something like this… . Ouch!”

The moment I try to hold on, my left arm loses strength and a scream escapes me.

-Jeulth. are you okay?

“It’s not okay!”

As he hurriedly retreated, the skeleton suddenly began to fold its bony legs.

Then, wasn't he using a bone sword as a headbutt to the body?

Shinjeul flies backwards along with Sutra's outer shell.

“Ugh!”

Feeling pain in his left arm, he rolls backwards and a car lands on his back.

Cracks appear in the road and shock waves spread. The skeleton stood up again and raised its bone sword high in the sky towards the lying Shinjeul.

“Should I just call Dark Batdo?”

-Already dispatched!

“Of course! It’s Deokhoon!”

[Replace blueprint]

-Golem's Helmet

The moment Shin Je-ul launched an attractive beam and pulled his opponent in, he simultaneously lifted his knees.

The opponent who was being dragged as if he was falling fell on his knee, and Shin Je-ul lifted his waist as if he was standing on his head and made the opponent lie down.

“Ugh!”

The pain in my left arm is throbbing, but this is not the time to hide it.

He stands up and attaches a laser to his right arm.

And an elbow blade was installed on the left arm.

'Even if you don't use it, it's better to install it first.'

It feels heavier, but it can't be helped.

The skeleton swings its bone sword to charge at him again.

A large building nearby fell on top of it and sparks started flying everywhere.

That's why Shin Jeul aimed with a laser and then used reinforced foam.

A red pattern was added in an instant, and energy was collected while running away from approaching enemies.

Fortunately, the skeleton didn't seem to have any special functions like other monsters.

simple.

'We'll have to see now if it's really simple.'

Shin Jeul now fires upward at an angle toward the chest of the charging opponent.

A thick laser quickly penetrates the skeleton's chest and disappears into the sky.

Destroy the entire skeleton from the chest to the top.

The bones fell with a crashing sound, and the skeleton also collapsed, losing its form.

But Shin Jeul was not relieved.

I've seen enough examples of golems.

And that was actually the case.

After about 5 seconds, the bones started to shake and then quickly reassembled.

“I knew it would be like this. Can’t the skeleton just break apart?”

Thinking that Shin Jeul would be restored to a skeleton, he tried to hit it with his elbow blade.

Jetman's red pattern disappears and he quickly closes the distance with his unmarked legs.

In that state, it instantly increased its speed with a high-speed thruster and rushed towards the opponent being assembled.

It was a good surprise opportunity for Shinjeul, but something was strange.

It was clearly a humanoid skeleton, but the completed one now resembles a crocodile with a huge, open mouth.

“!”

Surprised, Shin Jeul turned and rolled next to the skeleton. I re-positioned my unmarked leg, but my opponent had already changed.

‘Reassembly? It looks like a mud monster.'

This time, Shin Jeul tried to attack with an electric emitter, but the electricity seemed to have no effect and he was still moving.

An opponent who runs quickly on all fours.

It was time for Shin Je-ul to retreat back.

-Jeulth! arrive!

“Arrived?”

A smile appeared on Shin Jeul’s lips. At the same time, he felt a slight tremor becoming stronger at his feet.

'come.'

At some point, the trembling stops and a moment of silence comes.

In an instant, the ground split open and a large figure emerged from underneath the skeleton.

“That!”

Shin Jeul is pleased.

Destructive power enough to send Skeleton flying into the sky. The auxiliary aircraft they had been looking forward to launching was visible.

Drill Rhino starts swinging a drill as big as his face.

A rhino armed with armor arrived on this battlefield. That's not all. There is a large drill under the chin, and the body is also black and shiny.

“Large.”

While Shin Jeul was admiring, Drill Rhino raised both legs and slammed the ground with its massive body as if it was roaring.

Drill Rhino has finally appeared to the world for the first time.

“Cool!”

As Shinjeul is happy and the skeleton is about to be reassembled, Drill Rhino moves.

No other movements were necessary.

The two drills attached to the nose and chin simply rotate, creating wind pressure and rushing forward.

This one was all it took. In this rush, the skeleton's body was literally crushed before it could be reassembled.

It was as cool as a heavy tank blowing away everything in front of it.

The bones fell apart and could no longer move.

[Defeat the monster!]

-Obtain 1,500 points!

“Wow, it ends easily.”

Shin Jeul soon saw the drill Rhino approaching him.

Drill Rhino is taller than Shinjeul at 87m.

Since it is so large, it would actually feel like a human having a cow bigger than himself next to him.

“Good job.”

Shin Jeul petted Drill Rhino.

Although the transformation mode was not used, it is reliable just by appearing.

“Haha, I’m late!”

I laughed when I saw Dark Bat, who arrived late, wandering around in the air.

-Jeulth. You need to get treatment quickly, not when you like it.

“Oh, that’s right.”

Since he was transformed without receiving proper treatment, quick healing is the key.

Shin Jeul quickly disappeared from here along with the pillar of light.

***

Shin Je-ul was hospitalized and receiving treatment.

A wound that may require surgery due to being stabbed with a knife.

Fortunately, it did not go as deep as expected, and the diagnosis was that it would be cured after two weeks of treatment.

Although he still had to be hospitalized for a week, Shin Je-ul insisted on outpatient treatment starting Monday.

'It would be a big problem if we got caught.'

Coincidentally, there was a story on the Internet about Jetman's injured left arm, so misunderstandings had to be avoided.

If there's one thing I'm worried about, it's Ray.

He got caught up in the incident and was now in the hospital looking at himself like Ahn Deok-hoon.

“That’s why I couldn’t do it today. How about next Monday?”

“...Are you okay with that? I think I need to calm down.”

“It’s not a major injury. Just don't overdo it.”

Ray knew that he injured his left arm and must have seen Jetman fight.

I wondered if he would notice, but Ray told a different story.

“Throwing yourself down to save a friend, I saw it again.”

“Did you hear? I'm embarrassed.”

“I understand why he matches with April and Lasia. You have courage.”

Ray praised Shin Je-ul's step forward to save Ahn Deok-hoon more than that.

There's one more thing.

“It was also good that he let me fight well. It usually doesn't move.”

“What, if Awakened people are going to fight each other in a small restaurant, I, an ordinary person, will get in the way, right? I escaped because you stopped me. We are grateful to each other.”

“I see.”

Ray's expressionless face turned a little angry.

“Hope you get well. Then I'll see you on Monday.”

“Yes. Thank you for visiting me. See you on Monday.”

The two shake hands and look at each other happily.

Ahn Deok-hoon, who is in the middle, is experiencing an explosive desire to interrupt this moment.

Shin Je-ul smiles playfully and suggests one thing.

“By the way, Ray, what do you think? A meal in return for saving me?”

“The flirtatious nature needs to be corrected.”

Ray flatly refused.

“No, in return for saving me!”

“I don’t need it.”

Ray flatly refuses and leaves the hospital room.

Ahn Deok-hoon immediately grabbed Shin Je-ul by the collar and shook him.

“Stop it! You bastard! Are you kidding me? Do you brag about women in front of your friends?”

“Kek. Keck. hand! Hand!”

Shin Je-ul, who was strangled, was struggling.

***

The giant monster has been defeated. This wasn't much of a problem for Mud Franken.

Rather, I left it to be defeated. why? That way, you will feel safe and let down your guard.

Mud Franken was controlling Jang San-woo's body and was emitting a more insidious energy than before.

“This power… . This power... . This man’s heart is giving me strength.”

Mud Franken was cheering at the sweet power like a drug.

Controls monsters omnipotently. It felt like his strength was stronger than before.

However, even as Mud Franken, I am constantly moved by this hatred.

“There is a certain level of risk. Experience and accumulate this.”

The new power was soon moving towards the corpses of the giant monster.

Unbeknownst to the committee or police investigating the scene, dark energy continued to be contained in the bones of the giant monster.

        
            monday. Shin Je-ul started with Lasia’s sub-scenario.

The person sitting next to me said out loud that he was going to buy Winkle’s new book this evening.

“I don’t know about Deokhoon, but it’s been over a month since this new book came out? It's so popular that the sold out stock is coming in today. First of all, the biggest one is Seopung Paperback, right? From there, we will tour.”

“Jeulth. Are you good at reading romance novels?”

“I like action, but romance is also fun? Take a look too.”

Since this is being said from the seat next to Lasia, the person concerned will be able to hear it even more clearly.

With this, we steadily build up the steps. Also, I have a lot of schedules this week.

I have to go to Gildong Firefly with Seok Joo-hwan right now, and have a performance with Seon Hayun on the weekend. In the meantime, I even studied with Ray.

'what? It's not even a part-time job and I have no body left.'

But you have to do it.

Because his current plus points are only 50. You can't make anything with this.

Before class even started that day, Ahn Deok-hoon and he started producing the third auxiliary aircraft in the club room.

'Next, as a plus point, we extend the scope by going up to the 6th floor.'

This too was going smoothly.

If you coordinate the sub-scenario well, there will be absolutely no problems.

Jeul Shin also goes to the front to collaborate with Ray.

We greet each other lightly with a more comfortable face than before.

Ray looks closely at Shin Jeul's left arm and naturally touches it as if stroking it.

The few people who watched the action opened their mouths.

“Ray?”

“When did Ray and Shin Jeul become so close?”

“What is it? Why are you naturally stroking my arm? The behavior is clearly...”

Although there are various misunderstandings, the relationship between these two is simpler than expected.

“Ray. How about 5 o’clock this evening?”

“I don’t care. But is it really okay? That arm>”

“No problem. I also exercise, so I have good recovery ability. As long as you don’t overdo it, there’s no problem!”

“Then it doesn’t matter...”

However, as Ray was talking, he suddenly felt a sense, and his eyes moved back.

“?”

When Shin Je-ul also moved his gaze in that direction, he found April glaring at him from the far end.

April There were three people sitting in a row, and they were all looking at them.

Of course, except for April, the other two looked happy.

Ray moves slightly away from Shin Jeul.

“The 5 o’clock appointment was confirmed. You better go quickly.”

“This is true. You can't believe April... We're not even dating.”

If you don't like it, it's a lie, but you're not dating either.

Moreover, Shinjeul is in a position to expand its roots as much as possible.

Without even paying attention to April.

‘The problem is Hakju. What should I really do?'

This problem is minor. The biggest challenge is Hakju. The difficulty is high and the period is likely to be wide.

But what should you do if you're stressed enough to even think about taking a leave of absence?

As his worries deepened, the class leader called him.

“Jeul. You didn’t write the club report, right?”

“What is that again?”

“You idiot. A club like yours that has been created hastily, like a special recommendation, reports periodically to see if there are any proper activities.”

Shin Jeul’s expression turned pale.

“What are the activities of the Jetman Research Department? I'm just discussing Jetman. Besides, they don't mess with places like reading clubs.”

“I don’t know either. But what if the teacher says so? I'll give it to my advisor by this week.”

“...Advisor? Without us?”

Shin Jeul had an even more puzzling expression. Usually, when wealth is decided, an advisor, even a scarecrow, is appointed.

But Shin Je-ul's wealth was nothing like that.

Since it was a meeting to keep Jetman's secret anyway, I didn't think there was a need to have one, and the teachers weren't particularly interested.

The class president's expression becomes distorted.

“Was there no teacher in charge? Then just go to the teacher’s office and submit it.”

“Hmm. I need to discuss it with Deokhoon.”

Because of this emergency, Shin Je-ul entered into a discussion with Ahn Deok-hun at the corner of the stairs next to the classroom.

“But what on earth do I have to report? Jeulth.”

“So, it’s the Jetman Research Department. It's about Jetman, right?”

“Isn’t it a bit much to just scrape internet articles?”

“I heard that the reading section is based on book reports? How about we also submit it in report format?”

First, I submit a report on Jetman without my identity being discovered.

‘There is so much to do. Plus, other sub-scenarios.'

My head is complicated. However, Deok-Hoon Ahn said something important after reading the report.

“If you write a report, you write down everything.”

“Yes.”

“Among the quests you mentioned, isn’t there something about teacher Seongpil Lee?”

“What does that have to do with it… . Huh?”

Shin Jeul pauses for a moment.

report.

Seongpil Lee.

Suddenly, a puzzle begins to solve in my head.

“Is that it?”

Yes. Anyway, I have to participate in the club and submit at least a report on Jetman.

However, Lee Seong-pil cannot adapt to this changing academy.

“Hopefully… .”

“Both can be solved.”

Shin Jeul's head felt refreshed by a hangover relief drink the day after a hangover.

The road has been cleared.

“Then, let’s write a report about the relationship between Jetman and the Academy.”

“ Appropriately decorated and guessed, ‘It will be like this?’”

“That’s it. We know the truth. It's much easier to understand if you add just the right amount of MSG.”

While writing about the relationship between the Academy and Jetman, it is manipulated to avoid being discovered.

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon find a breakthrough and reach an agreement.

“Huh?”

But at some point, Deok-Hoon Ahn turns his gaze to the back of Je-Ul Shin.

“?”

Seeing an action that gave me a sense of déjà vu, Shin Jeul also turned around, and April was waiting there.

“Wow, April. What's going on?”

“It’s a joint class with the support department in the afternoon, right? Working together in the city.”

“Do you want to do it with me?”

“No, I won’t. So, don't ask me to do something unnecessarily. Do you understand?”

April seems upset about something, gives a strong warning, and leaves.

“...I'm angry.”

“I’m angry. What did you do. Jeulth.”

“I don’t know. I was in the hospital all weekend.”

Finally, afternoon practice time. They enter the amphitheater by car.

One of the buildings around the clock tower and main school.

There, a cityscape appeared across the entire field.

Here, 1st, 2nd, and 3rd grade students gather together.

Each person in charge sorts the students.

“3rd graders are really hard to see.”

Shin Jeul looks towards the third graders, whose faces he is now unfamiliar with. These are third-year students who continue to rotate through practicum and intern positions. It's been quite a while since we've had a joint training like today since we don't have much time at school once we're in the third year.

Classes are usually held by grade level, but sometimes there are classes that are mixed for 1st, 2nd, and 3rd grade.

Seo Jin-ho, a first-year student, shouts.

“You guys in the same grade and class have gotten to know each other well, right? So, did you feel comfortable no matter what assignment was presented? This time, we fight regardless of grade level.”

“Yes?”

The first year students are very surprised.

The 2nd and 3rd year students have experience, but the 1st year students are experiencing this because this is their first time.

Even if we originally gather together, in most cases, we do it among different grades.

But this time, they plan to mix things up.

It had nothing to do with Shin Jeul or support.

In terms of personnel, the support department is much larger, so the team is usually made up of two awakened people and about 5 to 6 support people, so there is a relatively high chance of meeting someone you know.

The problem here is the awakened person. Shin Je-ul ended up working with a first-year junior, but the problem was that the other awakened person was a problem.

“...”

In front of him was April, who declared that she would not join him.

Yes. Unfortunately, after declaring that I would not participate, I was shamefully elected by my teachers.

“No, why are we doing that today? And I didn't know it was random!”

April looks embarrassed and angry.

Shin Je-ul looks at Yun Seong-ho, a first-year junior. They are similar in height, but their faces are full of fear.

April looks at Shin Je-ul with an embarrassed face and then turns her gaze to the first-year student.

“Hey, you!”

“Yes. Yes!”

“I know I’ll get scolded if I don’t do something unnecessarily. Do your best!”

“Okay!”

Shin Jeul approaches the frightened first grader.

“Keep calm. There is no problem if you just do what you are told.”

“Yes yes.”

Shin Jeul gives a pat on the back, and the other support departments decide to use their own equipment for detection or combat assistance.

He also wore a reinforced suit for the first time in a long time.

'I'll have to test it in practice.'

They confirmed that 'simulation skin' is spreading throughout this field.

Robots move everywhere and, combined with simulation, imitate monsters.

“The technology is really good.”

A fight to see who can catch monsters faster, more, and more efficiently.

Points will be deducted if you do not have the skills of the support team, so you must do well with each other.

At this time, April looks at Shin Je-ul again, but when they make eye contact, she turns her head away.

Shin Jeul called in their support department and quickly distributed roles.

“Hoyeon plays the role of detection and transmits information directly to the ear microphone. Minwoo controls the drone, and Baek Seojin coordinates the overall drone. As for the awakened ones, we will keep talking about each situation, so let us know the progress based on that.”

“Yes.”

As Shin Je-ul quickly decided on their location and proceeded, the first-year student looked slightly surprised.

“Ah, you’re really fast. First graders spend a whole year deciding on that.”

“It’s no big deal. After all, we are assistants. Just judge the situation quickly and get out.”

Shin Je-ul thought of a battle in a field like this, using all the knowledge he had been given.

April's technical skills are unquestionable.

However, when they are upset, they have a strong tendency to do things their own way.

'Even if my words are harsh, I speak clearly. I'll just have to watch the situation first.'

But April was a bit angry today.

So, when practice began, the connection was cut off ahead of the others.

“April. calm down. Calm down!”

As Shin Je-ul was running through the city, he told her to go slowly.

“I have to keep up with this. Baek Seo-jin! Briefing!”

-uh… . huh! According to what Minwoo told me, there are about 4 humanoid monsters ahead... .

As soon as April heard those words, she ran, and the first-year student who fell behind was exhausted.

Shin Jeul is also exhausted, so April uses the ear microphone to calm him down.

“April. Wait a minute.”

-why?

April stops on top of a building in front of her and the tired first-year students follow her.

“Heo Eok… . Huh... .”

“Go a little slower. If you go with this, your grades will be better.”

“I don’t like it?”

Everyone was startled by April's irritated face, but Shin Jeul approached her.

“Honestly, we are the only ones, so please adjust. It’s related to the score.”

“...Hmph. It's pathetic. But you won’t be of any help with that suit either.”

“It will buy you time, right?”

“You’re funny.”

April turns away coldly.

“If you can’t keep up, why don’t you go to Ray? I think it will fit well.”

“Ray?”

Shin Jeul and April were silent for a moment.

Why did this name come up? It's the cause of April's annoyance.

April hurriedly opens her mouth with an embarrassed expression.

“You know my personality, right? You suit me! Because Ray is sincere, he might be able to accommodate me well. This is what it means!”

“Ji~iinjjaaa?”

When Shin Je-ul's sinister answer comes out, April gets upset and grabs his left shoulder and shakes it.

“I told you not to be mistaken!”

“Ouch… .”

“Useless illusions are useless… . What's wrong with you?”

Of course, the part April grabbed was her left arm. This is where he was injured.

A pain that Shin Jeul could not hide appeared in his arm.

“Phew… . Phew… .”

The man's breathing becomes heavier as he tries to hold it in, and April looks at his left arm.

“Are you hurt?”

“I accidentally... .”

April looked like she didn't know what to do and hurriedly withdrew her hand.

“Well, if you’re going to do that, tell me. It's bad to participate without properly mentioning your injuries! You idiot!”

April scolded him and then looked at the first year.

“1st grade. I'll take it slow. Follow me properly.”

“Yes yes.”

After that, everything went smoothly. The problem was that the area that April touched continued to cause pain.

'I might have to go to the nurse's office after finishing and get some first aid.'

But unfortunately he didn't have much time to rest.

Because the alarm went off along with my cell phone.

[Giant monster appears! A giant monster appears!]

Suddenly, a huge monster appeared. At their training center, teachers hastily control the number of people.

“Everyone stand by! As soon as the location is revealed, move to the academy.”

There were shouts everywhere, and Shin Je-ul locked eyes with Ahn Deok-hoon.

If you get out of it enough, it's enough.

'It's decided in about 10 minutes anyway.'

You might be able to create a brief gap.

It was when Shin Jeul was trying to sneak away like that.

“Where are you going?”

At this time, April appeared next to him.

        
            A huge bone storm rages near a logistics center in Incheon.

Logistics workers, as well as trucks and buildings, were caught up in the storm.

“Mom! mom! Wow!”

“It’s heavy… . I can’t feel my legs!”

The logistics center is Pungbi Parksan. Delivery drivers, part-time workers, and employees were all swept up in the aftermath.

Those who were lucky enough to survive were holding their breath in the rubble and watching the monster pass by.

This monster was a skeleton that fought Jetman earlier.

But last time, it was different from its simple appearance, like a fantasy mob.

The sound of bones clattering and shaking the ground was like a human wearing armor all over his body.

It is clearly the same bony body, but the number of tendons has increased throughout the body, giving it a muscular appearance.

The sight of him wearing bone armor all over his body and even a helmet is clearly different from before.

And above all, unlike before, where there were only simple physical attacks, it now attacks from a distance.

When I extend my hand and give strength, I manipulate the bones and create a storm.

The buildings were collapsing with one blow, devastating the surrounding area.

The awakened people and the military watched the situation closely and waited for Jetman to appear.

Admiral Gilbert, who was watching the enemy at sea, ordered bombers and fighters to prepare for sortie.

“Jetman usually appears within 3 minutes, but sometimes there is a delay. After 3 minutes, power reconnaissance begins, and after 5 minutes, the battle begins.”

The military unit and the awakened people swallowed their saliva as they looked at the giant skeleton.

“It’s the same as last time, but it’s stronger, right?”

“Last time, it seemed like Jetman was injured in his arm... . Are you okay?”

“Jetman would have recovered completely. But that thing died, but was resurrected, right? What kind of principle is this?”

Something is ominous. The enemy I killed was resurrected and came back stronger.

A nightmare reminiscent of the Golem era.

Just like then, the skeleton was destroying everything that stood in its way.

“Direction is toward Seoul. It moves in the opposite direction to the academy.”

Unusually, this monster was resurrected in Incheon, but was running in the direction of Seoul.

It is questionable whether there is a specific goal, but the problem is that residential areas are crowded along the way of this monster.

“Order evacuation and dispatch fighter jets!”

As ordered by Gilbert Zejok, fighter planes are launched simultaneously from the aircraft carrier.

Jetman was dispatched because he did not arrive within 3 minutes.

That was when the fighter jets fired missiles at the skeleton from a long distance.

Suddenly, the skeleton's shield began to change. As the bones surround the entire body, won't all missiles be blocked there?

“That!”

A new ability that surprised everyone watching.

A new ability to freely control one's body has been added.

“It would have changed only after it was broken last time!”

Even if you make additional attacks, this monster just blocks it and rushes towards the residential area.

This monster demonstrates to people how great its transformation ability is.

As I wave my hand toward the empty buildings with an evacuation order, the bones begin to connect and change.

The bone that resembled a whip rose diagonally and then descended.

That one room.

A dust storm arose, filling this place with nothingness, along with huge wind pressure.

With a single blow of the whip, dozens of nearby houses collapsed.

Destructive activities so easy that those watching were astonished.

The monster was leisurely crossing this place where the gas exploded and a sea of fire instantly formed.

“It can cause massacre with a weapon that can be transformed at will.”

Admiral Gilbert broke into a cold sweat and prepared for bombardment.

But all their actions are just to buy time.

Jetman.

Jetman had to appear in front of them now.

So they were eagerly hoping.

***

Shin Jeul was embarrassed. He tried to sneak out, but April stopped him.

“My arm hurts, so I think I need to get treatment.”

“A monster has appeared, where does it go?”

April was looking closely at Shin Jeul’s left arm.

“Are you hurting more because of me?”

“It’s not like that. What was originally painful has come back.”

“It’s because of me.”

April grabs his right arm and drags him to the teacher.

“I think this idiot hurt his arm during the fight.”

“What?”

The second-year teachers, Yoo Sang-min and Seo Yun-ju, look at Shin Je-ul with embarrassed faces.

“You got hurt?”

“Be careful. Those with healing abilities, come out.”

Fortunately, among the awakened, there are those with healing abilities.

We used ether to heal Shin Jeul's arm.

'ruined. If this happens, there is no way out.'

He forgot that April was watching him because he was secretly responsible.

He feels like it's because of him, so he personally treats it like this?

'I have to get out somehow.'

I felt uneasy as I watched Shin Jeul's flesh heal with his healing abilities.

That was when people were being checked and a dizzying situation was unfolding.

At this time, Deok-Hoon Ahn grabbed his stomach.

“Me, teacher. My stomach hurts so much since a while ago... . Can I go to the bathroom?”

“At this moment? It’s dangerous.”

At this time, Ahn Deok-hoon exchanged glances with Shin Je-ul. A way to take some time off.

“Teacher. Then I will go with you. Two people act like a team of comrades, right?”

Shin Je-ul received Ahn Deok-hoon's assist.

'Okay, assuming you see something big in the bathroom!'

You can save more than 10 minutes. Thanks to this, they were able to buy time.

In some ways, it worked out better. He even helped me recover my injured arm.

Of course, the concept of healing does not 100% regenerate even internal damage.

That level of healing is at a high level even among professionals, and is usually enough to stop bleeding and provide strength in an emergency.

The wound had actually healed, but my left arm still felt stiff.

'Still, I have to thank April.'

Anyway, it's better for fighting than before. Shin Je-ul now called the virtual train and moved to the warehouse with Ahn Deok-hoon.

“Jeulth. I'll send you both out!”

“Okay!”

Then, Shin Jeul set the coordinates to the place where the monster was causing trouble and then used the virtual train to hide behind it.

'It looks like the monster I fought last time, or is it a higher-level monster?'

Since I didn't know about the resurrection of the defeated monster, I had no choice but to guess.

It looks much stronger than last time and the situation will not be easy.

Shin Jeul spread his palms high in the sky.

“Jetman!”

With the transformation, Ultria is attached to his body.

A devastated space appeared in front of him who had begun to grow into a gigantic person.

'It's different from the skeleton I saw when I fought. I have a wide area.'

Assuming that the place he passed by was hit by a widespread attack, he equipped all five blueprints.

They are Markless's legs, Lamia's power, Sutra's shell, and elbow rocket and laser.

The Golem's helmet is stored in the virtual train, the shockwave is being brought by Dark Bat, and the elbow blade is being brought by Rhino.

Shin Jeul checks his physical condition. Ultria showed the state of the yellow arm and he nodded.

'It's much better than red.'

A normal body is usually green, and his left arm still had some aftereffects.

Still, I'm glad I don't have to ignore one arm and fight like last time.

Shinjeul began accumulating the power of Lamia.

And he is activating his acceleration form and thinking of running away at any time.

[AI reports.]

-Confirmation of body deformation as a result of video collection

- Deforms bones.

“Is it similar to the one that changed its appearance last time?”

Through Shin Jeul's eyes, information comes in about how the monster destroyed and fought this place.

Skeleton knights making bone swords were different from before.

In front of Shin Je-ul's eyes, he can see bones growing beyond his height.

“Transforming one’s body… I think it’s better than that, right?”

The bone sword became a very large sword, exceeding 150 meters in length. The blade part was reinforced with bones.

At this point, it can be called a blunt weapon rather than a sword.

The moment it came down on his head, Shin Jeul used his acceleration form to dodge to the side.

However, if he was mistaken, simple transformation and creation were not the end of his abilities.

The ground that had been struck collapsed and a shock wave spread throughout the area.

At this point, the opponent's attack turn is over.

However, the moment the AI saw the video of the opponent creating a bone storm, Shin Jeul's expression changed.

The moment the dust he had just hit began to spin violently, his body also began to be sucked in.

At the same time, the unmarked leg installed on the bridge creates a strong wind and escapes.

He was able to get away by being sprayed quickly by accelerating, but next to him was a hole where no trace of human life had disappeared, as if it had already been hit by a bomb.

“My level suddenly went up?”

Shin Jeul broke into a cold sweat. The opponent's destructive power is clearly different from before.

He steps forward again.

He used his strength of speed and fired a laser.

The laser on his right hand hits the opponent right away.

But there is no damage.

Because the opponent was standing in a daze and walking towards me while being hit by a laser.

-Jeulth. Is the other person too sane?

In fact, even though the acceleration form was fast, its power was weak, so it was as expected.

“Just pretend to be fine! You have to block the laser to attack the map?”

In fact, the skeleton knight raises one hand to block the laser.

However, in the meantime, Shin Jeul has already jumped high thanks to the power of being unmarked.

Of course, he didn't just talk like an idiot and run away.

Before I knew it, Ultria's pattern had turned red.

[Lamia's Power]

-accumulation

[Reinforced Form]

It was just to aim for this one shot. If the energy system is faster in acceleration but has less power, the strengthening form is the opposite.

However, there was room for experimentation as to whether the energy collected from the acceleration pattern would benefit from the reinforced form.

At this very moment, Shin Jeul's thick armor smashes into the opponent's head.

[AI reports.]

-Lack of power

“As expected, the trick won’t work?”

It means you have to collect it honestly. But the problem is that no matter how weak it was, I hit it with the reinforced form and the opponent was intact except for his head.

Now the opponent is kicking Ultria in front.

Since you've been kicked, you can step away.

However, Shin Je-ul suddenly felt pain to the point where he let out a 'gasping' sound from his mouth.

Before I knew it, I saw the other person's legs change.

The other leg was folded like a spring, and the other leg was changing into a long spear.

The face was also restored, and the other leg started moving vigorously.

“!”

The action Shin Jeul took at this time was to activate the outer shell of Sutra.

Then, the Sutra's outer shell cracks and is pushed to the side.

“Ugh!”

[Sutra's outer shell damage]

-Next time the damage becomes severe, it cannot be used until repaired.

As he endures with the cracked outer shell of Sutra, the skeleton knight deforms the area and continues to apply pressure.

The body parts become elongated like a whip and they continue to come together and move diagonally upward.

When Shin Je-ul saw that motion, he remembered the village that had been devastated earlier.

'If only I could sweep it with that!'

However, because he uses reinforced foam, his movements are slow.

It must be stopped. A huge blow that cannot be avoided. The whip grows over 200 meters and is wielded by a skeleton.

No, that wasn't swinging.

It looks as if the whole body has been blown away by the whip.

Shin Jeul takes a defensive stance with Sutra's shell in front, and the Skeleton Knight's whip approaches with a huge shadow.

The moment the whip touched Sutra's outer shell, the force field was broken and Shin Jeul moved the elbow rocket with his left arm.

The nozzle activated and hit the whip, but only that part folded and the rest curved to his right.

“Keuuk!”

That one room. Shin Je-ul, who flew high in the sky, crashed to the ground in excruciating pain.

In the ruins that have been cleaned up once again, Shin Jeul stands up with difficulty and raises his head.

[Utria damaged! damaged!]

He has no feeling in his right arm.

'Why is it so strong? It's harder to attack than that.'

I was swallowing my saliva due to the strangely strong power of the monster.

The opponent uses the question-and-answer dance as before to create a whip and aim at him.

“...”

A desperate situation.

It was when the Skeleton Knight's whip was about to be thrown again.

Shin Jeul saw it then.

The swooping black bat was clearly visible to his eyes now.

        
            The pain in my right arm is different from the last stabbing. It's different from when I was able to move to some extent even after being stabbed.

I can't move at all.

Plus, it hurts every time it shakes.

'Dangerous. 'Maybe the bone is cracked or broken?'

In either case, the right arm was sealed. It was a situation where I could have died.

Meanwhile, the appearance of Dark Bat is a surprise.

Dark Bat struck the skeleton knight's back with his wings, sending out a shock wave.

'It's solid!'

However, unlike the previous monsters, the Skeleton Knight only stumbled around with a dent in the area where it was hit.

It didn't collapse.

This proves that it is incomparably more powerful than before.

-Jeulth. Is your arm okay? Totally red!

“It’s not that good. Rather than that, let’s start with merging!”

Dark Bat is mounted on his back and his huge wings flap.

The moment they retreated and evaded, a bone storm began to form where they were.

“Ugh!”

As Shin Jeul climbed up, he groaned at the pressure he felt on his arms.

sick.

I can't even move properly.

'How should I explain this when I return?'

A fleeting thought. But more than that, I had to deal with that monster now.

I urgently dodged it into the air, but the problem was that my opponent now had the means to attack from a distance.

Of course, the accuracy was terrible.

Because a bone storm raged far ahead, behind, or below.

What Shin Jeul is waiting for while dodging in the air is Drill Rhino.

“Drill Rhino is slow because it is on land. Can't Dark Bat bring him?”

-You've never done it before. Even if Drill Rhino arrives, do you think you can beat this?

“Our design is solid. But I have to deal the final blow.”

Shin Jeul cannot use other techniques due to the current condition of his arm.

'It runs away in an acceleration pattern and delivers a blow in an enhanced pattern.'

As someone who had competed, he was looking for a way to overcome the current situation.

How to deal with a powerful opponent in a crisis situation.

'With a drill rhino, it is possible to pop out of the ground.'

Just like last time, the goal is to stir up the opponent and deliver the final blow.

Either a gene destruction ray or a short shell is used.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-82%

“It’s high even though we didn’t really face each other. I guess it's true that he was resurrected.”

Why are there so many cases of corpses being resurrected these days?

Shin Jeul sighed as he dodged the bone storm.

But soon Shin Je-ul's eyes widen.

“Huh? Resurrected? A dead monster?”

It's different from a golem. Golem is a division that arose because the core could not be destroyed.

But Mud Franken is different.

Didn't they combine and transform actual dead monsters?

'Is Mud Franken alive?'

An ominous possibility arose in my mind. What if Mud Franken had been alive at that time? What if you used it to resurrect the monster you killed?

'But to become this strong? It's different from when I was a mud monster.'

The extent to which something becomes stronger is beyond imagination.

When Shin Jeul wandered around in the air for over a minute, the opportunity finally came.

Because the vibration finally occurred under the skeleton knight's legs.

'The skeleton has also been strengthened, so I don't know what will happen... .'

It can also withstand Drill Rhino's attacks.

Taking that into account, we began to gradually lower our altitude.

At this moment, when the underground cracked, Drill Rhino majestically emerged from the collapsing ground.

And like last time, literally blowing up the skeleton.

What has changed is that the skeleton's bones have maintained their shape, unlike when they collapsed.

Rather, he corrected his posture by forming his arms into a giant pole in the air and planting them on the floor.

'As expected, it's not that easy.'

Drill Rhino and Skeleton ran towards each other.

A head-to-head match between the massive Drill Rhino and the Skeleton.

However, along the way, a skeleton knight creates a bone sword and swings it like that.

A blunt sword that resembles a club rather than a sword.

It is plugged into a drill rhino.

'Do you think you can win?'

He changed the pattern with a reinforced form and began accumulating the power of Lamia, but the results were difficult to predict.

With a roar like an earthquake, the two massive bodies finally collided.

At that moment, Drill Rhino's horn rotates and tries to push the bone sword away.

The sound of metal rang out several times, but it was the skeleton knight who won the battle.

Unfortunately, Drill Rhino also seemed to have difficulty withstanding the opponent's attacks 'in that state'.

-Jeulth. I'm sorry to say this, but I think I have to do it.

“...”

fusion.

Shin Je-ul looks at his right arm, which appears to be broken. He should be combined with Drill Rhino just as he is now combined with the wings.

However, the problem is when a broken arm is forcibly combined.

But you have to do it. Because if you don't do that, you can't win.

Shin Jeul smiled amidst the pain. I'm in a situation where I can't run away just because I'm sick.

If you're a hero, that's right.

“Well, all you have to do is scream. Let’s go!”

-Then, it’s a merger!

“Gazua!”

With Shinjeul's shout, the dark bat separates from his back.

-Dark Bat will keep the skeleton in check! In the meantime, it's a merger!

[fusion]

- Boarding type

This fusion is slightly different from the fusion during merger. Boarding is the main purpose.

And when the light comes on from the Drill Rhino's eyes, it begins a full-fledged transformation.

Drill Rhino's head rotates 180 degrees and splits in half.

The part of the face that is split around the mouth protrudes forward, and the two legs of Drill Rhino fold and go inward.

A caterpillar wheel came out of the stomach and started running on the ground, and the back part split to the left and right, shouting for him to come in.

Two drills sit inside a body that majestically rotates left and right.

“Quaaaagh!”

Shin Je-ul screamed and raised his arms and placed his hands on the control panel where the monitor was located.

With both hands in front, the drills begin to rotate and rush.

As Ultria's body snaps into place, the remaining Drill Rhino's body deforms as if covering the body from the left and right.

Like a one-seater bobsled, a vehicle with a drill at the forefront was born.

Additionally, a visor large enough to cover the eyes was placed over the head.

At the part where the Grill Rhino met the floor, an endless track appeared and began to move forward.

The riding type that Deok-hoon Ahn and Je-ul Shin previously discussed.

And he fights the skeleton knight with the power and energy of the reinforced form.

The Skeleton Knight was in the process of striking the Dark Bat, causing it to fall.

The Dark Bat crashed down, collapsing the road, and in the meantime, Shinjeul ordered to advance.

The drills rotate and thanks to the infinite orbit, the combination of Drill Rhino and Ultria rushes.

In the wind of the huge drill, the skeleton knight was also different from before.

He produced whips and greatswords from both arms and attempted to snipe at the charging opponent.

If you're not careful, you could die.

As the drills in front rotated frighteningly, the fight between Drill Rhino and the enemy finally began.

However, Shin Je-ul does not rush blindly here.

[Opening the hatch at the top of Drill Rhino]

[Unlock blueprint]

-Unmarked Bridge

[Equipped with blueprint]

-Golem's Helmet

As two horns appeared above the visor, he decided to aim his gravity beam at the open top.

And then I felt a strangely large shadow approaching.

The enemy's finishing blow.

The moment a terrifying two-way attack took place, the two forces were brought together in front of him with a beam of gravity.

It was the moment when the two forces, whose power had been halved by being forced together, collided with Drill Rhino's drill.

[Lamia's Power]

-Application of Drillino

Before I knew it, the drills began emitting red energy like electricity like crazy.

Shin Jeul endured the excruciating pain he felt in his right arm again and walked forward with a scream.

“Kaaak!”

At that moment, when the scream was loud and it was charging with determination, the Transformed Drill Rhino's body rushed forward as if in rapid acceleration.

Although his body was already full of wounds, he had now parried the opponent's attack.

And the gap.

Drill Rhino's drill hits the skeleton knight's body as is.

The wind blew nearby like a storm.

Drill Rhino stopped at some point and Jetman jumped out, almost falling halfway.

Because there is still work left to do.

He stood up with difficulty, clutching his sore right arm, and gave the finishing touch to an area that now had only bones left.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

Like last time, we don't give any room. He succeeded in ending this difficult battle by firing a gene-destroying beam towards his opponent with his left hand.

***

Victory. Although they barely won against a strong enemy, the time given to them was short.

Shin Je-ul arrives in Busil with a broken arm and collapses along with Pi-meng.

“It hurts… .”

“Jeulth. are you okay? Let’s go to the hospital!”

“No, we are in the bathroom right now. I can't stay away for long. Ugh!”

Yes.

The problem is that you can't go back with a broken arm and you can't leave it in this condition for long.

The moment you go out and receive treatment, you are forced to reveal your identity.

Shin Jeul was also hesitant because of that.

“Is there no way?”

“Wait a minute. Jeulth! Light man! Try something! No, the technology is SF but doesn’t even have a healing function?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn said in an angry voice.

“There will be many crises like this in the future, but it is too easy to get caught.”

Yes. The only person they can rely on in their current situation is a being in the computer called Uncle Light.

As Ahn Deok-hoon shouts urgently, a message appears.

[The physical condition of the agent is also an area of our protection. The academy you expanded is for times like this.]

[Reproduction of the nurse's room structure]

Soon, a copy of the nurse's office with a bed appeared in front of them.

[Agent protection program launched]

-Initiate body scan

- Automatic treatment start

In an instant, his body is scanned, and instructions to move him to bed appear on the computer.

It also shows his current physical condition, showing that his arms have turned red.

Also, the bones are misaligned.

[Check fracture]

As Ahn Deok-hoon takes off his clothes, he can see that his dark forearm is already swollen beyond the bruising.

[Agent's fracture healing begins]

Soft light illuminates his arm as he lies on the bed. At the same time, a splint was placed on the fractured arm to support it and treatment began.

The power of the warm, red energy began to reduce the pain in his arm.

“But if it’s going to be like this, is there a need to imitate the nurse’s office?”

“It’s good to create a good mood. And now the blood is draining inside.”

In fact, the blood was draining from under his skin and into the bucket.

Normally surgery would be required, but fortunately this academy's healing ability was high.

After being exposed to the healing rays for more than 5 minutes, surprisingly, I felt that the pain had subsided.

“Thank goodness.

But this time did not last long. Deok-Hoon Ahn checked his phone and became thoughtful.

“Jeulth. Teachers tell us to get out of the bathroom quickly?”

“Please temporarily suture this. I just have to come back anyway.”

Following his words, the treatment stops and a compression bandage is quickly wrapped around his arm.

As we tied it tightly to an almost fixed level, Shin Je-ul narrowed his eyebrows.

“Ugh!”

“Jeulth. Are you okay?”

“It’s much better than before. I felt like I was going to die. Let’s go carefully.”

They return to the virtual train. I was able to join without hesitation.

“How many minutes does it take you to go to the bathroom?”

“Did you two take turns cumming?”

There were scoldings from friends and admonitions from teachers, but somehow I overcame the crisis.

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon were able to get through today's hectic day with a sigh of relief.

It was a time when I mistakenly thought...

Suddenly, an incredible force was transferred to his right arm.

“What is God? Is your arm okay?”

April pulled his right arm towards her.

Due to the unbearable pain, Shin Jeul collapsed without even being able to scream.

“Huh? what's the matter? Suddenly?”

In April's surprised face, Shin Jeul was trying to figure out what excuse to make while enduring the pain.

        
            By the time Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon ran to the bathroom, the scene of the incident was busy watching the situation.

“There is no close-range shooting this time.”

“Didn’t you see the power? If you swing it, dozens of buildings will fly away! If I stay nearby, I'll die?”

Students were also gathered together to understand the battle situation. Most people are watching videos of reporters and YouTubers filming behind monsters.

“Even the real Jetman is having a hard time.”

“Isn’t your right arm injured?”

“Oh my god, I was wronged. Are you losing?”

In particular, a catastrophe occurred in which Jetman's right arm was broken by an unprecedentedly strong enemy.

April was looking towards the place where the fight took place.

‘Those people… . Are they all dead?'

The problem was that the place where they fought was where she worked part-time. There are definitely people she knew while working there.

“...”

Perhaps that's why his expression became even darker.

“Phew.”

Even at the moment when Jetman took care of the monster, April was busy trying to control her emotions.

First of all, it is a death she cannot do anything about. While I was trying to organize things in my mind, two people came.

“...”

April's gaze was now focused on Shin Jeul.

Although she spoke harshly today, she couldn't help but worry about Shin Jeul's physical condition.

‘Besides, it’s my first… . A kiss... .'

April's face immediately heated up and she looked straight down.

'calm down. 'I'm not in a very good mood today.'

Anyway, April was worried about Shin Jeul and just tugged on his arm.

I tried to check the status again, but suddenly collapsed.

“What is God? What's wrong with you?”

When I asked carefully, Shin Je-ul broke into a cold sweat and looked down for a moment.

About 5 seconds of silence. Shin Je-ul, who was out of breath, suddenly smiled.

“It’s a joke. I heard your arm is completely healed?”

“...?”

“Anyway, have you let go of your anger?”

“That’s it… . No, don't change my mind. What did you just do? Wasn’t your right arm okay?”

April doesn't understand.

I'm sure he healed me, but he's in pain?

“You said it was a joke? I'm fine. Honestly, apart from the healing, my left arm still feels stiff. So touch. little. Trouble.”

Shin Jeul smiled awkwardly as he twirled his left arm, but April still looked at him strangely.

Shin Jeul's face was full of cold sweat, and more than anything, he touched his right arm and it looked like that?

'Something is strange.'

April's doubts were exploding as she saw Shin Jeul leaving with an excuse.

That's why he blocks Shin Je-ul's path as he tries to return to the academy and join the club.

“Stop. Then why the right arm?”

“What right arm?”

“Didn’t it hurt when I touched you with your right arm earlier?”

“I said it was a joke. Joke.”

April had a strange feeling in her head. Obviously, other than hurting my arm, it doesn't have much to do with it.

But after the last incident, although she used to care to some extent, she is paying more attention to it.

Of course, right now, I felt uncomfortable even before my personal feelings. Even April doesn’t know the specifics. It just feels suspicious.

So, I kept an eye on my right arm, but this time, Deok-Hoon Ahn intervened.

“Jeulth was feeling unwell today. I threw up in the bathroom and I think I need to get some rest.”

“Really? If my condition is not good, should I take you to the hospital?”

“No. I think I'll get better if I rest a little.”

For some reason, Ahn Deok-hoon was blocking Shin Je-ul's right arm.

April also took a step back rather than force herself to check.

'Why am I like this? No matter where you get hurt... . Even though I’m worried… .'

It is a feeling of discomfort that is different from the feelings I have towards Shin Je-ul.

She looked behind them and contacted Da-jeong and Mia.

“Guys. Are you planning to go to your part-time job today? Are you okay?”

I wanted to go to the place where I worked and see the situation.

I was hoping that there would be someone alive.

Her friends willingly agreed to go there with her.

Even on their way, Jetman was still a hot topic.

“Jetman, last time my left arm was injured, and this time my right arm was injured.”

'Right arm?'

April was thinking about something there.

She was less interested in Jetman than other people.

It's the complete opposite of Lasia.

When he heard that Jetman had injured his right arm, his confused mind suddenly began to feel organized.

“Dajeong. Jetman hurt his right arm? During a fight?”

“Oh my god. Freel, don’t you know Jetman is hurt? Last time, my left arm was injured, but this time it was my right arm. I wonder how the left arm was treated.”

'Last time it was the left arm, this time it was the right arm?'

She recalled that Shin Je-ul had pain in his left arm during practice.

So I healed him, went to the bathroom, and suddenly his right arm hurts?

'That cold sweat isn't fake. Really. If you can break out in a cold sweat in the first place, you're an acting genius. It looked like he was holding back pain.'

But Jetman also had pain in his left arm and then his right arm?

Moreover, Jetman injured his right arm a little while ago in the fight.

How was Shin Jeul in practice? Apparently, when he grabbed his right arm because his left arm was in pain, he didn't feel anything.

'It doesn't make sense that I injured my right arm in 10 minutes after going to the bathroom.'

This is a fact that can be known because he himself touched Shin Je-ul's arm.

As a result, one conclusion was drawn in April's confused mind.

‘Shin Jeul is Jetman? 'Not even an awakened person?'

April's expression becomes serious. The statement that the committee predicted would be a student resurfaces, and suspicions about Shin Je-ul grow.

“Obviously, at the hospital last time… .”

“What? Miss A?”

When Mia looked at her, April shook her head repeatedly.

“No. There is a lot to think about.”

“Mia. Frill is serious right now. Do not touch it at this time.”

“Heeing~”

Da-jeong drags Mia towards her and fortunately she is able to focus again.

First of all, I remembered the time when I met Shin Jeul at the hospital.

‘That’s right, at that time I… .'

I suspected that Shin Jeul was Jetman.

Of course, I didn't mean it at the time and I just wanted to make fun of myself.

But it's different now. It's definitely suspicious.

I'd like to ask this question right away, but if you break your arm, you need to go to the hospital and get treatment.

‘Jetman… . Shin Jeul. 'Have you been fooling me this whole time?'

There were still suspicious circumstances. Even when she was working part-time at a cross-dressing cafe, didn't she keep waiting and fall out when the monster appeared?

The monster disappeared and reappeared to her.

Considering all the circumstances, April assumed, or rather was certain, that Jeul Shin was Jetman.

'No matter how much I think about it, it doesn't make sense, but that's the only evidence I have. How does one change when one is not an awakened person? 'Am I being overly conscious now?'

Confusing.

April has already confirmed 90% that Jetman is Shin Jeul.

April suddenly felt angry.

'Are you deceiving and deceiving me like that? How shameless!'

When I think about how Shin Je-ul lied to me all this time, I wanted to confront him right away, but I held back.

'My arm needs to get better.'

This girl still had at least some manners.

There is still time until Shin Jeul's identity is revealed(?).

***

Shin Je-ul ended up canceling both schedules for that day.

Two people, Ray and Lasia.

[Plus points: 50]

[Trace of the Monster]

-Regeneration of Mudfranken, assembly of skeletons, creation of malicious skeletons

“Ah, I have to make traces of the monster, so that will really give me plus points.”

Unlike the Ahn Deok-hoon case last time, Ray is in a position where he has to wait until the final exam.

Lee Seong-pil has to write a report, but it's impossible to hurry since he's like this.

Traces of the monster must be created and sub-scenarios must be processed quickly.

'I had a reservation with Joohwan on Saturday, so it was far away. I need to do more sub-scenarios.'

There is nothing I can do right now in this state.

-Favors from younger siblings (difficulty level)

-Discard the hospital visit (Nando Ha)

“I should have visited the hospital first.”

Unfortunately, items that expired were discarded and the opportunity to earn points was lost.

'Who are the younger brothers asking for?'

[Little brothers’ request]

-Giovanni John White Jr. wants to give his sister a nice gift for her birthday. But the boy is worried because he doesn't know what his older sister will like.

“Giovanni John White Jr.? Are you not Korean? Moreover, the last name White is... .”

April White.

I remember my friend's full name. Shin Je-ul tried to get up from the bed he was lying on, but Ahn Deok-hoon forced him to lie down again.

“What are you doing? Jeulth. I need to continue receiving treatment.”

“No, there is a big shortage of plus points these days due to quests.”

“I never thought that not only monster points but also plus points would be so important. There's a lot more to write about than I thought.”

“I guess it has to do with the human mind. I think everything is important.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn quickly wrote something on the computer.

“Jeulth. I will write the report. What you said just now was nice. I hope Lee Seong-pil sees this and does the quest.”

“Deokhoon feels sorry for you. Because I’m like this.”

“You fight directly. Don't say things like that and just take a break.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn was a truly trustworthy colleague in times like these.

'It's nice to be friends with you.'

Shin Jeul looks on happily.

“Lee Seong-pil is confused, so let’s explain some kind of system. 'Jetman fights off monsters and grows. This can be inferred by looking at the weapons Jetman uses to deal with monsters.' In addition, let's say that Jetman is a helping hand to the people at the academy.”

“Helping hand?”

“Yes, in the end, it is difficult to grow at the academy and survive on your own. Jetman extends a helping hand to humans, and that is the Academy. So there is no need to be surprised.”

Jetman is strong, but he also has weaknesses. The body of an ordinary person, not an awakened person. In addition, there must be trust in everyone with the power of the mind accumulated through the power of the mind, like in the Golem battle.

“I think that’s important. Jetman needs our help too. Even if we tried to explain it logically to Lee Seong-pil, it would be difficult for us to write well as we have a lot to hide. Hakju also needs reassurance.”

“Well, even if we write a report, do we think we can write it as well as adults? We need to highlight our situation with Jetman and the fact that we tried to contact him using a computer.”

Ahn Deok-hoon typed hard and wrote down two pages of A4 paper.

“Now that I think about it, I have a feeling that Zeulth will be very vulnerable after his transformation is released.”

“Yes. It's dangerous. That’s why it’s important not to let your identity be discovered.”

“That's it, and since I'm an ordinary person, if a dangerous situation unfolds, the most dangerous thing is if I get swept up in it. After all, wouldn’t you need someone to protect you like we talked about back then?”

Someone who will protect you.

Shin Je-ul also felt this dangerous situation to some extent as it kept coming.

“You have to choose well.”

Shin Je-ul felt drowsiness creeping in.

This time, I was tired from the rough fight and the injury of a broken bone.

On this day, Shin Je-ul stayed up late and came home at 10 p.m.

Still, the big hurdle has been overcome. Shin Je-ul made that mistake.

But it was lunchtime the next day. Shin Jeul was called to the rooftop door by April.

“You are Jetman, right?”

April began to question me with her eyes shining brightly.

        
            To Shin Jeul, every day is precious.

‘Today I met Lasia, studied with Ray…’ .'

There was no need to make a schedule anymore. Just do this.

'Final exams are in July, and practice evaluations and class competitions are from late June to early July.'

It is an important moment where major events await.

Shin Je-ul also competes with other support departments with his own work, and the important competition against each other in the class is a new rule created with the integration this time.

In other words, something that cannot be known even with his knowledge.

Since I don't know, the rules and how to do it will be known when the time comes anyway.

Shin Jeul clenched his fist with his right hand and was relieved that he could move to some extent.

'The healing ray or something is amazing.'

Normally, I would have had to stay in a hospital room with a cast on for over a month, but even after being exposed to those rays for several hours, my arm can move to some degree.

'It hurts, but I can pretend it's normal life.'

That doesn't mean it doesn't hurt.

The condition is at the lowest level where one can be active without surgery.

In fact, the program even told him that his treatment would take approximately a week.

That alone is fortunate.

Shin Je-ul thought he would spend the day feeling relieved.

However, after lunch, while talking about the report with the class president, he was kidnapped again by April.

This time, my left arm was grabbed.

“April, why suddenly? Is your arm okay now?”

“...”

April dragged him up to the locked rooftop door without saying anything.

'I don't feel good.'

Of course, he wasn't at peace when April found out that his right arm was in pain.

'It would be nice if it was something small.'

However, what April said as she watched her surroundings warily was by no means trivial.

“You are Jetman, right?”

“!”

As expected, Shin Jeul heard a story that should not have been heard.

April's expression showed confidence.

For a moment, I almost failed to manage my facial expressions.

“Jeez, Jetman? Me?”

“Yes. You've been lying to me well up until now. Why is it like that?”

“...”

Shin Je-ul looks at April's confident eyes and avoids his gaze.

“What on earth are you looking at? Jetman is me?”

At that moment, before April could respond, she stretched out her hand toward her right arm.

Shin Jeul is startled and covers his right arm.

“What is God? Why are you covering your right arm?”

“You say you’re fine?”

“You are so strong that it also affects your left arm.”

“Aha? Is that so?”

April heard those words and immediately grabbed Shin Jeul's right arm.

“Ugh!”

Shin Jeul groaned from the unbearable pain and was convinced by April's face.

“Right arm, where did you get hurt? I heard Jetman also injured his right arm. Isn’t that because you’re Jetman?”

“...”

“If you think about it, it’s strange. When a giant monster appears, you always disappear or are alone.”

“That’s an illusion.”

Shin Jeul endures the throbbing pain and denies it.

‘Can I get caught by April? At least I get to choose.'

Like Ahn Deok-hoon, you can be someone you want and believe in.

As for April, I think we still interacted and developed some level of friendship.

However, it is not something I really want to find out like this.

Above all, if you affirm this, rumors may spread.

“It’s all an illusion. What kind of Jetman am I in the first place?”

He makes an excuse and tries to pull his arm away, but April grabs his right arm.

“Then why does my right arm hurt?”

“Salsa… . It hurts!”

“You got hurt while you were Jetman. How come Jetman gets hurt and then his right arm gets hurt right away? Or tell the kids?”

April was urging him to tell the truth.

Shin Jeul tried to think of an excuse in his head.

“G… . Jin, what a coincidence. Actually, I was so sick that I was resting until I vomited. But I was out of my mind and fell and landed on the wrong arm.”

“...”

“Honestly, it’s embarrassing, right? That's why I hid it.”

April is dumbfounded by those words and throws her head back.

“So, it was purely a coincidence that you got the same injury to your right arm as Jetman?”

“Right?”

The corners of April's mouth rise at the words of Jeul Shin, who is anxious.

Then immediately his expression hardened.

“Are you kidding me? Even when I was in the hospital, I continued to receive awards. Same thing when I was a caterpillar. I should have noticed then! Why are you sneaking out alone? Shin Jeul! You are the Jetman.”

“...”

I really couldn't help but feel so nervous at this time.

Shin Jeul wanted to change the topic to get out of this matter.

“April. Do you want me that much? It’s difficult to express affection like this.”

“What?”

“Since we even kissed, it would be natural for him to be interested in me. It could be misunderstood.”

For a moment, April looks at Shin Jeul blankly.

“I’m glad you’re interested, and honestly, I’m fine with you being my girlfriend. By the way. Honestly, I'm a man who thinks it's good to have more than one woman. Honestly, in this day and age, everything is done as long as there is an agreement, right? I will date you if you allow me to do that.”

In order to forcefully change this topic, Shin Je-ul prescribed an extreme drug. He expressed himself arrogantly and did something he hated the most.

“...”

As expected, it didn't take even a second for April's expression to turn into anger.

He felt an enormous amount of pressure on his right arm.

“Ahh! April! my arm! My arm!”

“Don’t be mistaken! you idiot! What do you like! You must like me. Do you think I don’t know your dark thoughts? And more than one? On the topic of Shinjeul? A perverted bastard who reveals the real woman!”

April stood there with a more angry face than ever.

She throws away Shin Jeul, who is in pain, and turns around.

“You say no, but what happens if you announce that you are Jetman? At least there will be a lot of surveillance, right? you idiot! I should be grateful that they just called me and talked to me separately.”

As April goes down the stairs, she glares at Shin Jeul as if she can't control her anger.

“And if you like me, you better change your mind? What abilities do two women have?”

“Then, if you change your thinking, you can date?”

“No! Don’t even dream.”

April said that and went down. It seemed like the immediate crisis had been averted, but the future was the problem.

What if April really stabbed him?

You will be captured by the committee, and the enemy will now come to attack you directly rather than nearby.

'Shit. What if the real April tells me?'

Shin Je-ul grabbed his right arm and went down in a hurry.

Who is April talking to, or is she really talking to?

I was worried.

In the classroom, Shin Je-ul watches April in the front row talking to Da-jeong and Mia.

“...”

Then their eyes met and April smiled meaningfully at him.

A situation where your heart feels like it will explode. The good news is that stories about Jetman only come out among men, and his identity has never been revealed.

'Didn't you just say it first?'

After class, April passes by as he prepares to study with Ray.

Our gazes cross, and before we know it, April is whispering in our ear.

“I won’t tell you right away. The current situation is also interesting. But if you don't tell me the truth yourself, I might get impatient.”

He gestures with a playful expression and leaves.

“Phew. It's going to spin.”

Shin Jeul was anxious about what was to come.

'I have to fake it somehow.'

We need means. Jeul Shin couldn't concentrate even after taking class with Ray.

That was also the time when I made an appointment with Seon Ha-yoon in the evening under the guise of a coincidence.

[Resolving sub-scenarios]

-Obtain 700 points!

“Whew, I finally got one as I was in a hurry.”

Jeul Shin breathed a sigh of relief as he finally got the plus pot.

Regardless of the current messy situation, it is now possible to trace the monster and attach a battery.

Shin Je-ul immediately gathered with Ahn Deok-hun at the warehouse to discuss the traces of the monster.

Ahn Deok-hoon was putting the finishing touches on putting out the final report, and they were discussing how to use the monster's traces.

-Conversion of mudfranken, assembly of skeleton, creation of skeleton

“But the regeneration of Mud Franken is possible because it has a mud body. The same goes for assembling the skeleton. How do I use this?”

Compared to other monsters, the characteristics of those two monsters were difficult.

Its excellent regenerative ability is possible only because its body is made of clay. In addition, skeletons attacked in various ways by assembling their own bones.

“If you look at the blueprint, there is an explanation, so I will have to take a closer look.”

They were looking around at the blueprint using an augmented reality program.

They usually decide on a design and add it to the blueprint.

“Let’s see, but Ultria is basically a machine. It's in the shape of a chute, but is there a gap for playback? In an animation, I heard that nanorobots can restore the body. Is that possible?”

They talked about various things while looking at the blueprint.

Basically, even monster abilities are often replaced with machines to suit Ultria.

But if you're basically rebuilding a machine, shouldn't you at least have parts?

When they looked at the blueprint, they saw that the inorganic body could be temporarily restored in case of cracks or cracks.

“Jeulth. If your arm is cut off, isn't it something that can be regenerated?”

“I guess it's just regeneration, so if you reattach a severed arm, it will come back together?”

“Is it because Mud Franken is a creature base anyway? Still, I will be able to use it somehow until Ultria is about to break down.”

At this time, Shin Je-ul unconsciously tried to rest his right arm on his chin and then lowered his chin in pain.

“Ouch… .”

He is suffering from belated pain. But at the same time, I had a good idea.

“This is the regenerative ability. Can it be used on people?”

“Playability?”

“It is also good to increase the recovery speed. Is it possible to apply it to my arm now?”

Yes. Metals do not have the ability to regenerate, but humans have the ability to recover naturally as long as energy is supplied.

Especially when there are many cases of arm injury like now.

Deok-Hoon Ahn presents one more advanced way to tell the story.

“You might get hurt less during battle now. It connects to Ultria like Dark Bat's shockwave. Then Zeulth's body can receive help with regeneration.”

Organic regeneration can help the human body of Shinjeul.

'Then you won't be misunderstood like you are now.'

From Shin Je-ul's head, I remembered something that was attached to the suit and operated like a nerve trunk.

The basic base is made like a nerve trunk by helping the body regenerate through Ultria, as if it were hanging on Dark Bat's back.

“The only remaining traces are assembly and creation, right?”

Now, on the contrary, assembly is literally the ability to reassemble inorganic substances, but not organic substances.

The skeleton was bones, and Ultria will be a machine.

“Does this mean that when the machine is reassembled, its shape can change?”

“Isn’t that too ‘omnipotent’?”

However, in this case, the ability becomes very powerful. This is because Shinjeul will be able to assemble the body and weapons that the Skeleton Knight did.

In addition, thirdly, the Skeleton Knight's abilities were even more amazing.

produce.

It literally means making it.

The instruction manual in the blueprint states that assembly creates only the attached parts at the molecular level.

In fact, otherwise the Skeleton Knight's transformation ability is nonsense. Because it attacked with a size and weight that exceeded the amount of bones it had.

“According to the blueprint… . no. Deokhoon. Shall we combine all three of these?”

“Huh?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn looks at him with a surprised face.

“Play, assemble, create. Regeneration is simply a temporary measure for inorganic materials, but if you create materials through creation and restore them through assembly, the disadvantage of inorganic materials not being able to regenerate virtually disappears.

“!”

Deok-Hoon Ahn hits the desk.

“Jeulth. I got a better idea! In that case, we make another suit of sorts that covers the entire body with these three pieces. You can call it an auxiliary suit.”

The idea is to create a new suit that is different from the auxiliary aircraft. Ultria is a full body suit anyway. To cover everything, it would be better to make an identical full-body suit.

All three are installed so that they function at the same time.

Then, even if it is not absolute, the battle will become easier.

In addition, this will show good performance even when combined later.

“Let’s make it.”

The two give a high five in victory.

-Remaining points: 3,050 (monster), 450 (plus) status

“The skeleton knight was definitely strong. I gave 2,000 monster points to myself. Thanks to this, I have room to upgrade.”

“This time, let’s open up to the 6th floor and install batteries! With what's left, we'll add Ultriana and auxiliary aircraft.”

“Phew. I passed on something big.”

They quickly completed the 6th floor and finally made this main building their territory.

Area increase: Monster Points 300, Plus Energy Points: 150

Current points held: 2,750 (Monster), 300 (Plus)

“Next, shall we move on to upgrading Ultria? In addition, since we are making 3 sheets, we need to install various blueprints, so let's maximize the capacity.”

“So, is this the end of today’s work? Phew, I'm glad nothing major happened. But Jeulth. You and April were conscious of each other today? Do you have any doubts?”

“Oh, it’s no big deal. I was going to tell you, but I forgot.”

Shin Jeul said casually while looking at the blueprint.

“I think April has discovered my identity.”

Ahn Deok-hoon was stunned for a moment and looked blankly at Shin Je-ul.

“The suspicion grew stronger, so he argued that I was not a Jetman. Anyway, I said no, but he doesn't seem to believe me.”

“...Je, Jeulth... .”

Ahn Deok-hoon grabbed Shin Je-ul by the collar.

“It’s not a big deal! It's so damn important! Why are you saying that now? ok? Are you kidding me?”

“Sorry. I also happen to... .”

“Oh my god.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn touched his forehead in stress.

        
            Mountain after mountain. They cannot even rest on the most important agenda.

Deok-Hoon Ahn covers his face.

“April noticed? Why?”

“I guess they suspected that Jetman and I were injured in the same area.”

“If it’s just that much, can’t you make an excuse somehow?”

However, Shin Jeul said that April had been suspicious for a long time.

“Actually, I had suspected the golem before, but I guess I didn't think it was real and passed over it at the time. And from Joohwan’s time, to April’s part-time job, until now… .”

“There is a lot of reason to be suspicious.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon nodded, unable to help himself.

“There is no solid physical evidence, right?”

“Uh. But if I say it, it will attract attention and it will be a burden when we fight.”

One more thing to worry about for them. Isn't April now aware of his identity and questioning him?

“I’m not saying it right now, but what happens if this gets caught?”

“The monster will target here first. Even if that’s not the case, they might target our family or relatives.”

“My family? Absolutely not!”

Ahn Deok-hoon looks desperate. In fact, Shin Jeul also decided to hide it as much as possible because of these adverse conditions.

“Well, actually, we will only protect you if it helps the country, but the more people you know, the harder it will be to know who is a spy. Because family members are also restricted from their daily lives.”

“But if I keep hiding it like this, April will find out... . No, wait a minute. Then what does April want?”

“They say just tell the truth in front of yourself?”

“Do you think that will be secure?”

Shin Jeul thought ambiguously. April It can be hard to think about Pam.

'Should we rather confess the truth and make them on our side?'

It is possible if April follows along well.

I officially recruited him because I couldn't lie to him.

“How about it?”

When Shin Je-ul brought up this plan, Ahn Deok-hun suggested that it be postponed as a last resort.

“We need someone to protect us right now, but will April listen to us?”

“That’s tough.”

“So let’s postpone revealing our identity for now.”

However, this does not mean that the crisis situation will disappear.

If April gets suspicious, she'll keep an eye out for the giant monster when it appears.

If it disappears, I'm always suspicious.

So in the end, the worst thing is that it is revealed to everyone.

In that case, April needs evidence to shatter her belief that ‘Shin Jeul is Jetman.’

“How is there no camouflage? Zeulth disguises himself as a mannequin or something as Jetman.”

“April If it were your personality, you would lift it and touch it, right? He touches me more freely than I thought.”

“I’m jealous.”

“Well, I feel good… No, Ahn Deok-hoon. You bastard. What if you fall into that direction?”

Ahn Deok-Hoon clears his throat and holds his head.

“The best thing is for Jetman to show up and you stay there. I don't think it's possible...”

“However, by regenerating a human body with the traces of the monster obtained this time... That's a bit unreasonable. There is no guarantee that it will work.”

Even if they rack their brains, they can't come up with any good ideas.

As the night deepened, they continued to worry.

At this time, Shin Jeul found another advisor.

“Mister Light. This looks like it could be easily caught, but there is no answer?”

[The best way is to recruit her and make her a member. Then there is no need to worry about identity. Instead, you must be someone you can trust with this fate.]

“April is… .”

Shin Je-ul thought about April for a moment here.

A self-indulgent and self-centered person. But behind it all, there is a good heart and a sense of responsibility.

“He is a trustworthy person. But right now it feels too sudden. Above all, if we become part of one side, we will have to focus on this side of work from now on, but I don't know if April will agree to that.”

“I don’t know if you help her like she’s on our side, but April is the type of person who goes around doing her own thing, so wouldn’t it be difficult?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn also added. Although April is qualified, she is clearly the type of person who has a hard time concentrating on this, which is what holds her back.

[Then it is extreme, but camouflage is necessary.]

“What should I do?”

Their eyes were focused, and the computer showed them how.

“Is that okay?”

And the two people were astonished by the story.

***

April came to school in a great mood on Thursday morning.

Because I finally caught Shin Jeul's weakness, which was always annoying and obnoxious.

'Really, when I think about it, there were many cases where I secretly fell alone. I should have noticed this a long time ago. Me too.'

I was so busy for one reason or another that I didn't pay much attention.

After reflecting on that, I look at the people coming into the classroom from the front one by one.

Among them, if there is a familiar face, they welcome it more than anyone else.

“Ray, do you want to practice together this time?”

“Is it helpful? I’m not sure.”

“What are you talking about? Your abilities suit me well. Since I am in charge of the noise, we actually have good chemistry. Just like back then!”

April recalled what happened last year. The background incident is that these two got along better than expected.

Ray also smiles happily.

“Thank you for thinking that way. I also think we are a match made in heaven.”

“A match made in heaven? I guess it's a type of idiom? that word… . Who did you learn it from?”

“This is Shin Jeul. He teaches well.”

At this time, April felt an emotion that was difficult to describe in words.

As a foreigner like Ray, she knows each other well.

Although it was relatively friendly, I was a little emotionally irritated at this point.

'So, you two said you were studying?'

Since we paid attention in the first place, we know very well that we teach together.

Just the two of us.

With a woman.

Shin Jeul.

April's expression hardened and Ray tilted his head.

“Why is that so?”

“No. no. Still, I'm glad that idiot was helpful.”

I try to brush it off, but it annoys me more than usual.

'Anyway, only I know the secret now.'

Any irritated feeling disappears with just that. Then, Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon hurried into the classroom.

“...”

When she encountered Shin Je-ul, she smiled strangely happily.

It's like a couple who had a good night and says hello the next day without the people around them knowing.

Shin Jeul's expression is slightly embarrassed.

April is satisfied with the look of confusion.

'For all this time you've embarrassed me.'

But the problem is that Shin Jeul continues to pretend not to know.

You could just say it to yourself, but Shin Jeul doesn't say it.

It's a bit unpleasant, but a real Jetman just thinks it can't be helped.

Then, it was time for Da-jeong and Mia to join and have a peaceful time.

[Alert! Alert! Monster Cloud Appears! Monster Cloud Appears!]

A monster cloud has appeared near the academy.

The moment it appeared, she would normally be looking for an opportunity to be active, but her eyes turn to Shin Je-ul.

Teachers check the safety of students and a defense wall is activated at the academy.

'Now, what are you going to do?'

This time, Shin Je-ul and I made eye contact again, and April was curious about his choice.

Of course, if it ended here, it wouldn't have transformed, but the problem was that the giant monster had appeared.

[Giant monster appears! A giant monster appears!]

And then a giant monster appeared like a ghost. From this point on, April did not let go of her gaze on Shin Jeul.

“Miss A. Where are you looking like that? Shin Jeul?”

“It looks like Frill is really into it.”

Aside from the reactions of her friends who don't know the situation, now she has no choice but to go out to change.

After checking the number of classrooms, it was recommended to evacuate underground.

“Please cover the professors with ether so they can survive even if they collapse underground. Also, students will need to supply ether to the shield in case of emergency, so select them in advance and stand by.”

Seongpil Lee scolds the other teachers with a tired face.

Utilizing the system newly given to them.

Teachers become busy and students begin to move underground.

At this moment, April only had Shinjeul in her sights.

So much so that Lasia, who was indifferent in the seat next to Shin Je-ul, was puzzled by his gaze.

Even while moving underground, I never missed it.

At this time, Shin Je-ul is caught saying something to the teacher.

“Teacher. I left something in the classroom, so I'll bring it back right away.”

“Then I will help you.”

April grabs Shin Jeul's waist and pulls him towards her.

Yoo Sang-min, the second-year student in charge, is surprised to see her.

“April? Were you that close?”

Now, April is wrapped around Shin Jeul's waist like a lover.

April's face got hot when she realized that, but she couldn't back out.

“She got hurt because of me, so I have to take responsibility.”

“Uh, uh, okay. It's a good responsibility. Bring it.”

April held her waist and moved her to the classroom.

“Now, transform. Because I helped.”

“...”

“Why are you embarrassed? Wouldn't it be dangerous if we didn't transform quickly?”

Shin Je-ul turns his head to April's fuss.

“You misunderstand. I'm not really.”

“What? Do not be ridiculous! What's wrong with getting your identity revealed? If you don't transform sooner than that, the damage will increase! Come on!”

But even in April's heart, Shin Jeul just shakes his head.

Then, April got angry and grabbed him by the collar.

“Now, does this look like a joke? If we don't change quickly, everyone will be in danger. I’ll keep it a secret, so transform!”

“...”

At this time, Shin Je-ul glances at the window. In this place where the defense shield has sank, a four-legged beast can be seen.

April was puzzled by Shin Jeul's actions, but something surprising soon happened.

Not long after, a pillar of light appeared here.

“Huh? It's Jetman!”

April turns her head in surprise at the natural sound of his voice.

Jetman really appeared there.

“Jetman? Nonsense! you… . Is it here?”

“I said no. You must be mistaken. Misunderstanding.”

April looks at Shin Jeul and Jetman in disbelief.

“Don’t be funny. What kind of trick are you playing?”

April couldn't believe it. Anyone can tell that Shin Je-ul is a Jetman. But Shin Jeul is here and Jetman appears?

'This is a scam. To deceive my eyes!'

April touched every inch of Shin Jeul's body with her angry hands.

“You’re fake, right? It's disguised as a fake!”

“No. Wait, how far can you touch!”

Shin Je-ul, who was molested in an instant and removed his vital parts, was shocked, and April touched him even more violently.

If Shin Je-ul had created a model or a fake, he would have been exposed.

April doesn't know that Shin Jeul breathed a sigh of relief at this time.

In the end, April stammered while groping Shin Je-ul's chest.

“ji, it’s true, right? This can’t be happening!”

Meanwhile, vibrations reminiscent of giants echo in this building.

“That’s ridiculous. then… . Am I really mistaken?”

“It’s too much. I said no.”

“Well, you’re still suspicious!”

“I admit that. But now here I am for real. I even lost my virginity here... . Black...”

Shin Je-ul covers his body with both hands and pretends to sob.

April pointed her finger at me with her face wide open in embarrassment.

“You too… . you also… . You touched my butt then! Kissing is allowed, but buttocks are never allowed!”

“But since it's a kiss between lovers, honestly, I can't kiss like wood and stone. It has to be shown through action. Thanks to that, I was able to overcome my doubts easily.”

“...”

April had nothing to say.

“To be forcibly molested and then cursed at... . Now I can't even get married.”

As Shin Je-ul lowered his head, April didn't know what to do about his reckless behavior and sexual harassment.

So much so that they even forget that Jetman and the monster are fighting next to them.

In fact, there was something awkward about the monster and Jetman rolling around hard.

April couldn't see because she was embarrassed right now, but she was rolling around like a third-rate amateur wrestler.

Shin Je-ul watched this and swallowed his saliva out of tension.

April's mind was confused.

'It's not really? Then what did I do? There are more than one or two suspicious circumstances... .'

I hate to admit it. But as things stand, Jetman was fighting.

“Phew. Let's say you win now. But I think you've done something!”

“Black... . My chastity... .”

“Noisy! Then you can touch it too! Not anywhere else, but your chest!”

April got angry and raised Shin Jeul’s hand.

“What?”

Shin Je-ul looks at April with a shocked face. April, whose complexion had already changed significantly, could not even look at him properly.

“Ma, it’s true that I touched it, so you, you, you, you touch it too. Well, that’s okay!”

“Is that okay?”

“Do it quickly. Don’t talk nonsense about sexual harassment or anything like that!”

April may have been bluffing, but she was actually crazier than anyone else.

‘If I tell you to touch me outright, you won’t be able to touch me, right? huh? 'You will?'

Since she is going crazy with kisses, this kind of physical contact is naturally out of the question.

However, since every inch of Shinjeul had been touched, there was no other way than this.

It's best to just leave it to your emotions and let Shin Jeul notice and reject it yourself... However, she was mistaken.

Shin Je-ul is not the type of person to ignore these things at all.

An unfamiliar sensation comes over the dress shirt that is almost bursting out of the uniform shirt, and Shin Je-ul's hand is immediately wrapped around that big chest.

“!”

“Then, without hesitation!”

Shin Jeul is the type of person who responds immediately when asked for something like this.

April, however, was so lost and unable to do anything, just like the first kiss.

The good news was that Shin Jeul was watching the situation outside the window, so he didn't touch it very carefully(?).

“Aww… . ah… .”

April was unable to make a rational decision and could not say anything more and just watched Shin Je-ul's hand movements on her chest, which was her pride.

        
            a day ago

Ahn Deok-hoon and Shin Je-ul were shocked by Uncle Light’s words.

“Does that make sense? It's the story we talked about earlier.”

Shin Je-ul shouted at the computer with a very surprised face.

But the computer message was consistent.

[Instead of you, Ahn Deok-hoon wears Ultria.]

The proposal, which was previously dismissed as nonsense, involves having someone else wear Ultria and be active.

But can Ultria work on anyone other than Shinjeul?

“Can Deokhoon wear it too?”

[Strictly speaking, Ultria is for installation. That means other people can wear it too. It is only permitted by the existing owner.]

“If I give permission, you can wear Ultria, right? That's it then. Just be careful and replace with me.”

Shin Je-ul is now relieved.

“Mister Light is also true. If there is such a method, please teach me sooner. You were surprised.”

[But it is a big responsibility. This is because Ultria is based on the assumption that the user will continue to wear it. Basically, it cannot be handed over to someone else.]

“Yes? What do you mean? You say I can give permission?”

When Shin Je-ul did not understand and asked again, Ahn Deok-hoon said 'Ah' loudly.

“Surely, give up ownership?”

“!”

Shin Jeul’s expression hardened.

[That is correct. Basically, Ultria can only be worn by someone else if the owner who wears it gives it up. But what if someone else feels bad and doesn’t give it back to you?]

“Ah… . That’s it.”

Shin Jeul was finally able to understand the extreme story that Uncle Light had told him.

After handing over ownership, the person must return ownership.

But what if you don’t get drunk on that power? There is no way to force it.

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon look at each other.

If we are not careful, there is a risk that Ahn Deok-hoon may act in his stead.

[Would you still let this pass? I know your friendship well, but it may change when you actually experience it.]

Uncle Light’s question. Shin Je-ul did not worry.

“Let’s hand it over to Deokhoon and try to overcome the current situation, right?”

“Jeul, Jeul? Is that still okay?”

Shin Je-ul pulls Ahn Deok-hoon's shoulder towards him. Uncle Light also asks.

[Are you really going to pass it up?]

“If you don’t trust Deokhoon, there’s no way you’d have reported it here in the first place. I called you because I trust you. Rather, the problem is that you can't get over it.”

Shin Je-ul looks at Ahn Deok-hoon with a smile.

trust.

trust.

Ahn Deok-Hoon also smiles in his heart.

“OiOi, when you get expectations like this, you have no choice but to respond.”

“Please. Deokhun!”

Shinjeul has begun the process of transferring ownership.

And back in the present, it is Ahn Deok-hoon who fights the monster outside.

It is natural that he is clumsy compared to someone who learns professional fighting techniques and provides supporting knowledge.

So, like wrestling, they were intertwined and fighting hard.

Shin Jeul also wanted to quickly go to the warehouse and help in some way, but the situation was not easy.

During this process, Shin Je-ul was very embarrassed and embarrassed, and every inch of his body was touched.

As a result, a situation came up where April told him to touch her too.

'Given April's personality, I probably shouldn't just go.'

It must definitely come to an end.

Shin Je-ul's gaze was already focused on a ridiculous object that would find no rivals not only among students but also among adults.

If we were to guess the breast size that Ray accidentally leaked the other day, it is estimated to be 70-75E.

Ray's big breasts were definitely worth mentioning, but April was on a different level.

'G or h will do, right? No matter how much you think about it, that thing is a weapon.'

April's uniform dress shirt is the largest size that does not fit her body. The reason, as anyone can guess, is the destructive power of the chest, which is difficult to withstand for women.

So, she usually walks around with her wrists folded, but her breasts still look like they're about to burst, capturing everyone's attention.

Shin Je-ul also expected that he would be able to maintain his composure to some extent, as he saw the enormous chest at close range at the hospital.

But when I touched those soft breasts openly, my self-control collapsed in an instant.

He immediately raised his hand to the point where the word 'cool' is appropriate.

Even Shin Je-ul was embarrassed after posting it.

'I was planning on touching it anyway... .'

The temptation of the heart was more destructive than he thought.

Shin Je-ul almost wanted to pay homage to a chest that couldn't even fit in his hands.

When I finally came to my senses and saw April, she was lowering her head and looking embarrassed, just like when we first kissed.

By stimulating Shin Jeul's sadism.

However, considering Ahn Deok-hun fighting outside, it couldn't last long.

The voluptuousness of my breasts, which could not even be fully grasped by Shin Je-ul, was conveyed again and I even felt an exhilarating sensation.

It felt like conquering a mountain that was difficult to conquer in the first place.

'Deokhunang... listen to me. I went… .'

However, upon reaching the mountain, Shinjeul's language system broke down.

When I massaged it with more force, I felt like I was going to lose my mind when I saw April wince in pain.

‘Calm down. Shin Jeul. 'You've met women too.'

But it is too big to do.

Shin Jeul takes off the hand holding his chest. It's a shame that I can feel the texture of the bra, but that's not the point.

All that matters is that you can touch it.

In that way, Shin Je-ul's hand began to look around the outside of the chest rather than the center.

Rather than having any particular meaning, I developed the habit of stimulating those around me by taking advantage of my experience.

April flinches at the movement of his hand and glares at him slightly.

“What should I do? Oh, like a coward... . They told me to touch it, but I did it... .”

“You’re really embarrassed. It's called consideration. Consideration.”

“I’m sorry, but no matter how you look at it, my heart is something to be proud of, right? Why should I be ashamed of this in the first place?”

April showed off her face with a face as red as a red man.

However, when Shin Jeul's hand movements stimulated the area around her chest, April was unable to speak and only breathed heavily.

Shin Je-ul wanted to maintain this feeling for a long time, but Ahn Deok-hoon takes priority.

So, after touching it moderately, I soon enjoyed both breasts with both hands.

“!”

Things with an indescribable sense of space are trying to escape from your hands.

If you're going to do it, be sure.

Shin Je-ul enjoyed the pleasant feel of her breasts and soon took his hand away.

“I think this is enough. this… Should I go down??”

“...”

April's expression was that she lowered her head and did not look at him.

“A.”

“Huh? Should we go together?”

“I… . Why!”

April raised her head angrily, and for some reason, tears were forming around her eyes.

Shin Je-ul realized this and did not act foolishly by backing down.

Think about what you would do if you were your boyfriend.

“The prank was a bit harsh.”

“I told you to let go?”

Actually, there is nothing wrong with Shin Jeul. Because she was the one who was molested and it was even limited to her breasts.

However, if you look at it uniformly like this, the relationships between people do not fit perfectly.

April tried to move her hand away, but Shin Jeul clung to her.

“This one was a joke. don't cry. Because I didn’t know it would end up like this either.”

“Don’t cry! So, get off. Are you my boyfriend?”

April barely manages to hold back her tears and pushes him away slightly.

“I’ve played the role of a boyfriend before. Let’s go.”

“...You're really persistent.”

April crawls over with a look of disgust on her face and is dragged away by Shin Je-ul, holding her wrist.

Shin Je-ul pats her shoulder as if to comfort her and goes down to the first floor with her.

April pushes him away from where the teachers are guarding and quickly goes downstairs.

“...Are you safe now?”

Shin Je-ul pretended to go down to the basement, then went straight into the basement bathroom and moved to the warehouse on a virtual train.

And right in front of him, he saw Ahn Deok-hoon being pushed by a giant lion-shaped monster.

“Deokhun. Arrived now. I'll send the kids out.”

[hurry! How do you fight this?]

“Calm down! How does your opponent usually attack you? What are the special abilities?”

Hearing the urgent voice, Shin Je-ul looks at the red button next to the computer.

The case opens and shows off as if to urge you to press it.

'It's normal to shout at times like this, right?'

Rather than just pressing the button, the default is to shout for sortie.

“Dark Bat dispatched!”

Shin Jeul got excited and hit the red button with his fist.

***

Honestly, I had some expectations. Ahn Deok-hoon doesn't like working hard and isn't very good at fighting, so opportunities like this are rare.

No matter how people are, everyone tends to imagine themselves as the main character.

So, when Ahn Deok-hoon handed over control of Ultria to him, he had some expectations.

'I guess I'm trying something like this too!'

The first sortie with high expectations.

But the reality was different.

“This technology… .”

His head was already half blank, and he was punching aimlessly at the charging lion-headed monster.

“Ugh… .”

fast.

The monster's claws suddenly hit his face. He stumbles and throws a belated punch, but the opponent has already retreated.

The speed of the beast cannot be matched. While he was waving his hands, he was knocked out with a headbutt to the body.

'Are you saying Jeul fought something like this?'

The opponent nimbly retreats, sees the opportunity, and continues to attack.

Deok-Hoon Ahn cannot compete with that speed. No, it was even harder to stretch my fists or legs.

The moment you say ‘Ah’, the other person says something. A situation where you can't get the timing right, stumble around, and get beaten up the entire time.

So what I chose was to get close and force myself to roll around.

“It!”

Deok-Hoon Ahn hangs on to his opponent.

It was equipped with an elbow blade and unmarked power, but it was difficult for him, a beginner, to use it.

Above all, the elbow blade is effective for Shin Je-ul, who often uses Muay Thai techniques, but Ahn Deok-hoon has never learned martial arts.

“Ugh!”

He gets hit again by a headbutt and rolls over.

He somehow uses his unmarked power to keep his opponents away.

Rushing with a whirlpool near the campus.

However, perhaps the speed was too fast, and the monster dodged to the side and instead headed towards the main building with sagging defenses.

“Ugh!”

While Ahn Deok-hoon was surprised, he collided with the shield and was thrown out, not knowing what to do.

'Even if I push it, it quickly runs away and I can't attack it.'

difficult. different.

A situation so difficult that you lose confidence. At this time, Shin Jeul finally contacted him.

-First of all, we dispatched it. Just focus on defense! You can't use the Sutra, so try to drag it with the golem's helmet somehow.

“So, are you installing the blueprint?”

When he moves his finger to change the blueprints, the blueprints unfold.

-If you are near a school, there are virtually no restrictions on the use of blueprints. Do whatever you want!

“Even if they say that, I don’t know. How do I use it well?”

-The opponent is a nimble animal and it's near the school, so it's okay to destroy something. If only Sutra's outer shell had been repaired... . Because Dark Bat will attract attention. Equip yourself with the power of Lamia and accumulate power! And give it a shot with high-speed thrusters and elbow rockets. got it?

“High-speed thruster… . You put that on your thigh, right?”

“Just think of it as riding a car. If we close the distance for a moment, that lion won't be able to take proper measures, right?”

Ahn Deok-hoon felt relieved after hearing the advice pouring in and his friend's remarks.

At some point, Dark Bat caught the opponent's attention, and Deok-Hoon Ahn prepared the high-speed thruster and elbow rocket in the meantime.

-Change the pattern too!

Following Shin Je-ul's instructions, Ahn Deok-hoon attaches the elbow rocket to his right hand to accumulate Lamia's power.

'it's hard. I feel like all my energy is draining away. 'Jeul has always done this?'

A different burden than before was placed on my body, and I wanted to take it off right away.

Ahn Deok-hoon, who changed to a red pattern, waited for Dark Bat to buy enough time.

Eventually, when the opponent hesitated for a moment due to the Dark Bat's shock wave, it was finally time to attack.

“Die!”

Deok-Hoon Ahn operated an elbow rocket with a high-speed thruster.

The thick left outer armored elbow spews fire and now flies towards the target.

Thanks to Dark Bat making another threat at the right time, the lion monster is unable to make any special movements.

-Now!

“Ugh!”

Along with Deok-Hoon Ahn's voice, the elbow rocket and the power of Lamia crashed into the lion's side.

As I felt a squishy sensation in my hand, blood poured out.

This scene was a panorama of a powerful collision that Deok-Hoon Ahn had never experienced.

Before your eyes, the lion monster's body splits in half and falls to the ground.

“I… . Did you do it?”

- Deokhun! good job! Perfect! Now finish off the corpse!

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

As expected, Deok-Hoon Ahn puts his right hand forward and fires the gene destruction ray towards the corpse.

Blue rays fly towards the corpses and soon dispose of them with an explosion.

‘I don’t want to do it again. it's too hard.'

Deok-Hoon Ahn wanted to finish quickly because it was too difficult rather than the joy of victory.

I thought that Shin Je-ul was good at doing things like this, and I even felt respect for him.

However, as he was exhausted, Shin Jeul told him to stop for a while.

-Does the hero just use a mask? Please say hello!

“Greetings?”

When Deok-Hoon Ahn turned his head in confusion, he saw students and teachers there cheering him on.

“Jetman! Is your arm fully healed?”

“Thanks to you, I survived!”

“Jetman! Thank you!”

Lots of expectations and cheering views. Ahn Deok-Hoon, who looked like he was going to die from exhaustion, automatically smiled.

“It’s the best.”

- Right?

“It’s hard, but it’s good.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn was happy as he gave a thumbs up to those who cheered him on.

        
            April quickly adjusted her tearful face and joined the group of friends.

Unlike her, who is confused, Da-jeong and Mia approach her with interesting faces, grinning a lot.

“Prilla. Did it take longer than expected? What did you do?”

“Ah, it seems like it's been a little over 5 minutes, but it's impossible(?) to do anything in that time.”

“No. Men can do it for 3 minutes if they are in a hurry. What did you two do, huh?”

April did not answer the playful question.

“I just went there to help.”

“Why? huh? Do you really need to use Shinjeul? Should I call this my brother-in-law later?”

No matter what people around her said, April had bigger problems than that.

'Sensitive.'

After Shin Je-ul's touch passed, her breasts became strangely sensitive.

‘What are you doing? What are you doing? Come on? It feels like someone is touching it.'

The feeling of hand movement that I felt for the first time in my life remains.

Actually, if I don't pay attention to it, it goes away, but when I become aware of it, my heart becomes more sensitive for no reason.

So, not knowing what to do, she curls up and her friends make fun of her.

'it's annoying.'

In particular, the part of my chest that was tickled felt like an active volcano.

April was unable to do anything as she hunched over her usually confident chest as much as possible.

The good news was that everyone except her friend was busy watching the Jetman.

Dajeong looked surprised as she saw April crouching down as much as she could.

“Prill, why are you so shy? no way… . That way?”

“That one?”

When April looks at her with a completely incomprehensible look, Da-jeong passes on useful (?) sexual knowledge to April.

“That… . that… . That can’t be possible!”

April, whose face was bright red, grabbed Dajeong's cheeks and stretched them.

Then April realized the gaze she felt.

'Who is it?'

When she turns her head, Lasia is watching her from a distance.

'...joy.'

Lasia is the one who calms down the excited April.

'Are you interested in Shin Jeul?'

She ignored Lasia because her cell phone was ringing at that moment, but she also felt a little superior at this time.

'I'm closer than you. Breasts too. Breasts too... .'

April shakes her head in useless thoughts.

Then I check the messages on my phone.

-Cutie Third: What should we do for my sister’s birthday? We're trying to raise money!

There she saw a text message from her brother. April was happy about that, but then sighed.

-I do not need. Just congratulate me. Even though I have no money.

April answers and looks at her friends.

“Who is it? My brother-in-law?”

“No?”

“Then what did you do for more than 5 minutes after you took him with you?”

“Nothing happened...huh?”

But when an embarrassing memory comes to mind, he stutters and gives his friends an excuse to be great.

“No way in the world?”

“The frills are really bold. No matter how urgent it is, in the classroom... .”

April categorically denies the two people's reactions.

“No. No. Shin Jeul... . Huh?”

And here April realized something important.

'Where is Shin Jeul now?'

He pushed down and came down, but Shin Je-ul was nowhere to be seen.

“Did Shin Jeul come after me?”

“I didn’t see it. Miss A. Why?”

“Maybe it’s in the bathroom? Frill needs to understand too.”

April's face turned bright red at Dajeong's words.

“It’s not like that.”

April tried to get up, but her heart pounded in the aftermath.

When such stimulation came to her already sensitive breasts, April hurriedly sat down and covered her breasts.

‘There is no Shinjeul? Really at this timing?'

I was too complacent. Can't you see it while we're going down together?

I don't know what kind of trick it was, but they separated it from Jetman.

In addition, Jetman's movements are also strange today. Everyone watching was also puzzled.

“Isn’t Jetman a bit weak?”

“I don’t look in good condition. It feels like a beginner is fighting.”

“But isn’t he holding back because his arm is injured?”

“Well, because I was hurt.”

The good news is that other people knew that Jetman was injured and just understood.

But for April, it only fuels her suspicions.

‘Just wait and see. I'll definitely find out!'

April promised that.

***

The situation is resolved and in front of the warehouse. Deok-Hoon Ahn falls to the floor covered in sweat.

“Are you okay?”

“This… . I can't eat it. It's too hard… .”

Deok-Hoon Ahn quickly transfers ownership.

[Utria Pilot: Ahn Deok-hoon]

-Do you want to give up ownership?

“Uh… . Go quickly!”

With a face full of energy, Deok-Hoon Ahn throws away possession.

“Thanks to you, I lived. I never thought April would touch me like that. The correct answer was not to act as a double.”

“Touched? ...ah. It must have been good, right?”

“Actually, if I hadn’t been close to April, I would have handed it over to the police.”

Shin Je-ul began to massage Ahn Deok-hoon's shoulders after he had worked hard.

“Have you become friends with April?”

“I think so. Even if not, we can use this opportunity to become friends.”

“If you look closely, you are shameless too. No, so this is possible, right?”

Ahn Deok-Hoon just lay down on the floor.

Shin Jeul hands him a sports drink.

“First of all, I passed one big thing.”

-Remaining points: 3,750 (Monster), 300 (Plus)

“Honestly, I have accumulated a ton of points. Should I raise Ultria’s level?”

“Do whatever you want. I'm going to rest.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn sat down, out of breath.

[Utria Management]

-Level up

-Add capacity

- Equipped with blueprint

-Level Up: 3,000 (Monster), 1500 (Plus)

“Ah, that’s right. You also need plus points to level up, right?”

The current plus points are only 300. If you want to do Traces of the Monster again this time, it will be reduced to 200.

'Let's turn to adding capacity first. At least we need to greatly increase the amount that can be installed at one time. And should I try using a secondary weapon?'

It was time for Shin Je-ul to check the harvest he had obtained this time while letting the tired Ahn Deok-hun rest.

[Trace of the Monster]

-Nemeia's outer shell

“...It’s similar to the outer shell of Sutra?”

Because the abilities are similar, the results are also similar. The outer shell of the Sutra is just like a poncho until it is made into a force field.

However, the outer shell of this Nemeia was similar to a poncho raincoat.

“What is it?”

The monster is different, but the same traces remain.

'Is it because they are similar types of monsters? In addition, the point limit is actually 1,000 points like before, and the monster is weaker than you think.'

[Sutra’s outer shell can be strengthened with traces of new monsters]

-Monster Points 300, Plus Points 300

Fortunately, there are reports that it is possible to further strengthen the broken and repaired outer shell.

“There is no problem.”

There is literally no problem. However, Shin Jeul felt a small sense of discomfort.

'Well, it may not always be different... .'

It feels uncomfortable.

But there was no point in worrying about it now, and he had to keep doing what he had to do.

[Utria Management]

-Added capacity: Increases blueprint installation quantity and fusion energy.

-Upgrade points: 500 (monster)

-The following upgrades require Ultria level 4.

“Ah! Shit. There are limits to everything!”

Unfortunately, adding capacity requires an Ultria upgrade.

He had to increase the number of traces as much as possible, at least because of the auxiliary suit that equips three traces at the same time.

However, adding capacity is not possible unless Ultria level 4 is reached.

Points remaining: 3,450 (Monster), 0 (Plus)

“All the plus points are gone again. I'm going to get it over the weekend anyway, but it's a shame.”

Shin Jeul thought of another quest.

Expansion of land, sea, and air virtual trains.

As Ultria, you can fly and go underwater, but you can only do this after transformation.

To get there quickly, you need a means of transportation such as a virtual train. Above all, it is also a quest requirement.

-Hyperloop virtual reality cargo ship (points 1,500)

“Then use this.”

1,500 monster points were lost, and the cargo ship was the first place to start. Although it is somehow possible to use Dark Bat in the air, it is different in the water.

Since underwater combat is relatively weak, priority is given to cargo ships.

[Production period: 7 days]

At this time, Shin Je-ul was seen returning to class through the school camera.

“Let’s go, we should join too.”

“Ugh... I'm tired.”

Ahn Deok-hoon didn't want to move, but Shin Je-ul supported him because he could still be suspicious.

“Good job today.”

A day after overcoming a great crisis. Shin Jeul’s steps became lighter.

***

Mud Franken was now intoxicated with emotions he had never felt before.

Pleasure.

Controlling monsters wasn't everything.

The pleasure given by the power of an evil mind was nothing short of the ultimate cuisine.

'With this power, you can become stronger again.'

The power of an evil mind is not infinite, but this man is a criminal.

So it was optimal.

Even now, the strength of my heart was growing stronger as I watched the woman with her hands and feet tied at the abandoned construction site.

“Heeheehee. Hi-Hi… . This is it.”

That's not the sound Mud Franken makes. It is the mouth of the man he has encroached upon.

Originally a criminal, he kidnapped and killed women walking down the street like a hunter.

Seeing the floor covered in blood, Mud Franken was delighted with the strength.

‘With this power, I can create something stronger. I am omnipotent.'

However, the manipulator is also driven by impulses in the mind of this killer.

I want to commit murder. It makes me want to satisfy that desire right away.

But it's dangerous.

'It's such good material that this body is at risk. If we get these guys together... .'

Mud Franken begins to absorb the power of that heart.

The killer's expression, which was happy, soon turns grim.

“More… . more… . more… .”

As the pleasure continues to disappear, you begin to crave violence even more.

‘This time, I will definitely defeat this powerful monster. But it feels like he's using the abilities of the monster he defeated. What if you lose and your abilities are taken away?'

Mud Franken was somewhat wary of Ultria's abilities.

In particular, the monster that Deok-Hoon Ahn faced was a weak monster that was fortunately sent to target him.

'The task is to determine whether the giant monster sent this time can utilize its power. If confirmed, abilities will be limited as much as possible and other abilities will be increased as much as possible.'

If Jetman is going to take away their abilities, it would be unreasonable to blindly give them good abilities.

'It's about using the power of this evil mind. Even if it's just to defeat Jetman and make him mine!'

In order to avoid losing abilities to the enemy, a simple monster could have been better than a special ability.

However, there are still many concerns about how to create such a monster.

Jetman's various abilities are very difficult to use. Even if you create a powerful monster, it ends there.

It was a time when Mud Franken did not know what to do with the almighty power.

Isn't the killer suddenly tearing the body into pieces?

“Not enough! It’s not enough!”

Isn't it like tearing an entity that has already achieved its purpose into pieces?

Mud Franken did not understand this act.

What difference does it make if you achieve your goal or not?

“It’s a little better now. I've been a fool so far. I can make more and more art. It doesn't end with killing. You can look at blood more precisely. Blood!”

The killer's cry made Mud Franken realize one thing.

“Elaborately… . Precise workmanship is more important than just strength.”

“Who is it?”

To the surprised killer, Mud Franken quickly takes control of his mind and makes him forget the situation.

“Sophisticated. Even if you already made something, refine it further. human! You made me know something good!”

Mud Franken gained enlightenment and began manipulating the monster's corpses with his omnipotent power.

        
            On Thursday, a message appeared on Shinjeul's side announcing that the underwater auxiliary aircraft had finally been completed.

“That’s it! Now 3 objects are complete!”

Ahn Deok-hoon and Shin Je-ul celebrated with a high five.

In front of them, another auxiliary aircraft waiting underground appears.

They already have a name. Shin Je-ul searches for the novel Moby Dick on his cell phone.

“When you think of a sperm whale, it's Moby Dick... .”

“That name is too major. Few people know that Mocha Dick is the original version of Moby Dick, right?”

The name of the sperm whale in the world-famous novel, Moby Dick, is Moby Dick.

However, I still had the hipster nature to use that name, so I used the name of a sperm whale that was actually more famous than the novel.

The name, as mentioned earlier, is Mocha Dick.

“With Mocha Dick done, is there just time left to combine?”

“I want to merge right away.”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon were singing hope to each other, but Mr. Light struck the candle.

[You need to raise Ultria’s level.]

“...Isn’t that too much?”

“You are lighting the candle here.”

The cold gaze of the two men is directed at Mr. Light.

[Three objects are only a prerequisite. To combine, a minimum of 3 units and Ultria level 4 are required.]

“Woooo~ Liar.”

Shin Je-ul booed, but Uncle Light remained calm.

[I told them to make 3 entities, but I never said they could be combined right away.]

“Deadly.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn sighs with regret. Shin Je-ul also moves on, brushing his hair.

“This is the cowardice of an adult.”

[...]

Above all, their auxiliary suits were nearing completion.

Perhaps because it was a mixture of three elements, it took as much time as the auxiliary gas.

“Actually, I don’t know if this can be considered a design.”

The design of Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon's auxiliary suits is not thick.

To be honest, it's just another thin coat.

“It’s not a merger, and Zeulth’s movements have to be natural.”

“This is the best. But you can't wear too tight clothes.”

These two opinions are absolutely perfect. The auxiliary chute has the disadvantage of being cumbersome for overlaying another machine.

So make it as thin as possible. This is to help with future mergers as well.

The three mixed suits they designed are actually a form of fusion, with each suit having its own separate functions.

“xIn terms of Heiwang, it feels like the Gate Guardian that the Labyrinth brothers brought out in the original work.”

“I thought that too. Not one thing, but each function combined into one.”

[I don’t know what you’re talking about.]

While Mr. Light did not understand their otaku knowledge, the design was completed quickly.

It is used by attaching it to the whole body based on the fact that the outer shell of the sutra was in the form of a poncho.

Similarly, we are making poncho raincoats for executives as thin as possible.

“Now all that's left is to wait.”

We complete the design and wait for the auxiliary suit to be completed based on this design.

“Then I will earn plus points.”

“It’s like speaking in the same way as the head of a household?”

Shin Je-ul leaves school, leaving Ahn Deok-hun behind. The only sub-scenarios for him are Seok Joo-hwan, Lee Seong-pil, and April's younger brother.

'Everything else can be done at school, but April's younger brother is the problem.'

But there was something I needed to check more than anything else.

Jeul Shin called April. After a pause of about 3 seconds, April takes it.

“Hello?”

-what's the matter. What is God?

“It’s your birthday soon, right?”

-birthday… But why?

I can feel April's voice shaking slightly.

“Are we using it because there are no birthday presents between us?”

-Between us? What is our relationship?

“Kissed and touched each other?”

-Wooaimang;ÂµÈ;ÂÈÂ;s

A voice that was difficult to understand came from April.

Soon, the voice of someone nearby is heard, shouting that it is absolutely not April.

And a few seconds later.

-Look at you being cocky again. Things keep happening like that! I do not need! No need!

“Okay. I'll give you this as a gift as a friend. When is it?”

-Why do I have to tell you? That’s enough, I’m done with it… .

-Boyfriend. It's this Friday! tomorrow! The location is the 3rd floor of Sehyung Studio!

Mia's voice sounds lively from next to me.

“What is it? It’s tomorrow!”

-Why tell me that! It's not my boyfriend!

-why? Still, the last time I saw you, you seemed to be playing well. You can invite me to the party

-no! never!

The cell phone was cut off, but even for Shin Jeul, it was a pretty urgent situation.

‘Tomorrow? Even a party?'

You must first adhere to the dress code.

If it's a party room like that, this one should be dressed up too. Think of the homecoming party or prom party outfits you see in American dramas and movies. Everyone dresses well.

‘I need to buy new clothes. 'There are no tuxedos or suits.'

Shin Jeul quickly rushed to the clothing store.

***

Shinjeul cannot afford to buy customized products. Just buy a suit that fits your size and then search for a hair salon to get your hair done.

“ Next, April’s younger brother… .”

After doing various tasks, it is around 6 PM. Unless April's younger siblings go to school, you'll meet them as you walk around.

With that in mind, it was time to leave the clothing store.

Jeul Shin's smart watch suddenly began to tremble violently.

'huh? 'Is this really possible?'

I know this feeling well. As was the case when looking for Lasia, the subject of the sub-scenario is nearby.

And among the sub-missions currently in progress, there is only one scenario in which the smart watch will ring.

A boy with blonde hair like April appeared in his field of vision.

'oh? handsome.'

The moment Shin Jeul saw that face, he was automatically impressed.

Since he was an elementary school student, anyone could see him as young, but the boy stood out to the point where he had a strong androgynous feel.

The boy is obviously as young as an elementary school student, but it is clear that he will grow up to have a great appearance in the future.

'I don't know anything about the guy's appearance.'

Of course, I think Shin Je-ul is handsome and move on right away.

What's important is that this boy is the one who wants to give April a gift.

“...”

At that time, this boy made eye contact with Shin Jeul.

“Hey, what are you looking at?”

“What?”

“Did you look at me earlier? Look away.”

The sight of him passing by without any hesitation was indeed April's younger brother himself.

'My sister and I have similar personalities.'

Shin Jeul thought it was a good opportunity.

“Hey, kid.”

“What? Little boy?”

But as soon as he finished speaking, the boy's hand suddenly touched his neck.

“Who called you a kid?”

“Keck!”

I feel that his grip strength is incomparable to his appearance of an elementary school student.

'So you're an awakened person?'

Just when Shin Je-ul is surprised, the store owner comes out.

“What are you doing now?”

“Chet.”

The boy lets go of his hand and Shin Je-ul chuckles.

“It’s no big deal. Because we just started a fight.”

And April's younger brother said he wanted to look at the goods while speaking informally to the store owner.

“Which is the most expensive clothes here?”

It was then that the boy became interested in the clothing store owner. Shin Jeul clears his throat and looks at his younger brother.

“Are you going to wear it to April’s birthday party?”

“!”

When I said something meaningful, my younger brother quickly turned his head.

“What, how do you know my sister?”

“Hair, eyes, and personality similar to ‘our’ April. Isn’t it strange that you don’t recognize me?”

“‘We’?”

A vein rose on my brother's forehead.

“What is your relationship with my sister? Hey, tell me!”

He comes up to me in an instant and puts his face in.

“Your attitude is like the old April. Can I treat you like that? Your sister will be angry?”

“Sister? No, what's the relationship?”

Shin Je-ul's urgent face was filled with the thought of wanting to play a prank.

“No, I won’t tell you because April told me not to. Hey little brother, the important thing when choosing clothes here is that they match your body. April is strict here.”

“...Keuung.”

The boy seemed to agree with Shin Jeul's words.

“It’s family. What will April wear to the party? Match the colors and decorate something similar.”

“Yeah, really?”

Shin Je-ul got a golden opportunity to solve the serve scenario.

‘But it’s a birthday present, right? A birthday present from a family member who is younger than you?'

Usually, in such cases, the value is not calculated. It would be more effective to simply express affection or to give a handmade gift rather than using harsh words.

“But younger brother. What do you want to give me as a birthday present?”

“My name is Giovanni White. Don't call me younger.”

“I am Shin Jeul. I'm in the same class as April... .”

“Are we in the same class?”

“No. You don’t have to know.”

“Are you kidding me?”

Once again Giovanni tries to strangle him. But like before, I couldn't say it out loud and just threw it away.

“What did you do when you came to buy clothes? .”

“Do you have money? He looks like an elementary school student.”

“Money? Do you know how rich we are?”

Giovanni gets upset.

“Ah, that’s right. You guys are so rich, right?”

“Speak clearly. Although it was a bit difficult this time... . The ring I’m wearing right now is really expensive, right?”

“It has become difficult?”

In response to Shinjeul's question, Giovanni reflexively covered his mouth.

“No. It’s nothing.”

“Why? If you have any questions, please tell me.”

“I don’t like it? Why should I tell you? Go away!”

“Really? Then I can help my sister find love.”

Shin Je-ul began to approach this boy in earnest.

“To my sister… .”

Giovanni rolls his blue eyes back and forth and starts calculating.

“Good. He looks kind of like a bully, but if you know my sister, please help me. First of all, where will you hold the party?”

“Shouldn’t you, my family, know?”

“My sister wants to have a separate party at home!”

“Um.”

Although they may be upset with their younger siblings, they usually celebrate their birthdays first with people their own age or with co-workers. Then, the pattern is to come home and be congratulated by your family.

This is April's case.

But it seemed like he felt sorry for his younger siblings.

“But that doesn’t mean you can’t go there blindly, right? lets think. It is also a nuisance if children join in where they are playing.”

“But… .”

As Giovanni starts to cry, Jeul Shin puts a hand on his shoulder.

“What April wants from you is actually nothing special. Just saying thank you to my sister is enough. Like a report card or something handmade. Don’t you usually like it when your younger siblings get good grades?”

“I got 50 points in math this time.”

“Uh… . It’s a bit like that.”

Shin Jeul scratched his head for a moment.

“Or the letter?”

“What, that doesn’t cost any money.”

“You said it was difficult? Since I'm an elementary school student, I probably don't have any money.”

Is there “?”

Giovanni jumps up and shakes his watch.

“Do you know how much this costs?”

“How do you do that with money? Barter?”

“Hey, pawn shop. They say they will exchange it for money.”

“Who believes what elementary school came up with? Do you have your ID when leaving it at a pawn shop? You know you have to write a contract too, right?”

Giovanni's face turns red due to Shin Jeul's tackle.

“What do you know! You idiot! Looking at it now, it doesn't really help.”

“Hey, wait a minute!”

Giovanni scurries away. Perhaps because he is an awakened person, it is difficult to keep up with Shin Jeul's footsteps.

“Hmm. I think they're doing this to buy me expensive gifts. Will April like it?”

Shin Jeul clicked his tongue.

-Favors from younger brothers (discarded)

“Ah, damn it. difficult. It’s difficult.”

And the sub-scenario that came as an additional giveaway was discarded.

Shin Jeul sighed.

        
            Giovanni White walked around the streets grinning.

“What is happening all of a sudden? That bastard! What is your relationship with my sister?”

Giovanni scrolls through his phone and heads to the family group chat room.

-Giovanni: What should I do as a birthday present for my eldest sister?

-Valentina: We don’t have much money anyway. My sister said she was coming with a cake, so let’s celebrate then.

-Nicole: Brother, sister told you not to do that.

The siblings' opinions were just as April said.

But Giovanni doesn't like it.

“What are you all talking about? How much trouble does my sister have to endure because of us! Because he always works part-time, he comes late and takes care of us!”

Giovanni recalled what April said when things at home suddenly became difficult.

[Everyone, calm down. It's only for a moment anyway. My parents were just pushed out for a moment. Let's endure it even if it's just for a little while. I can make money anyway.]

The fight between April's parents for control of the military company had a bigger impact than expected.

'Strange people come and take our original house!'

Since Giovanni is young, he does not know that it is someone who has come to secretly find out the assets of this family.

And they went so far as to give up the house.

However, this is a fight between adults, and the children keep their existing valuables and watches.

Additionally, since April is an awakened person, she receives much more money than an ordinary worker.

Thanks to this, they are able to survive somehow, but it is definitely different from the time when they could spend money without restrictions.

Giovanni hated this situation.

It was a shame that there were times when we were rich enough to invite friends, have fun, and go to resorts in the summer as a group.

So, he wants to sell the watch he received as a gift. It's a gift from his parents on his birthday, but it's an important means of raising money in his current situation.

Giovanni enters the pawn shop with a nervous look on his face.

However, not all pawn shops deal with this.

Basically, if an elementary school student tries to sell an extremely expensive watch, they become suspicious.

In fact, the pawnbroker also has the right to demand the source of the item.

Of course, it is important that minors cannot trade.

Giovanni was frustrated by this at the pawn shop.

“No minors? I got it as a gift from my dad!”

“The law says so, so why don’t you bring your parents?”

“Damn.”

Giovanni left the pawn shop feeling aggrieved.

I have no money.

need money

What the boy saw as he was walking around was an illegal attachment on the street.

[Buy gold. Credit doesn’t matter.]

[Long-term purchase.]

[We will process your valuables quickly.]

Among them, the third one caught the boy's eye. It was a purchase of valuables.

Giovanni quickly called there.

-hello.

A man with a deep voice receives it.

“Hey. You said you were buying valuables, right?”

-Your voice is young. How old are you?

Giovanni flinches at this point.

“What does age have to do with it? As long as it's a valuable item, right?”

There was no response from the other side. It was a time when Giovanni became depressed because he thought he would fail.

-Yes, actually, it doesn't matter. Instead, I would like to know their age and whether they are awakened or not.

“Really? This is Giovanni White. I’m 11 years old.”

-You are a foreigner? How old are you?”

“Yes. It's my age and I'm currently in the 5th grade of elementary school.”

-5th grade of elementary school?

Here again, the conversation stops for a moment.

-After discussing it, it is risky, but it is only possible if the customer wants to sell it. So do you have time now? We have an underground cafe. Please come there.

“Yes!”

Giovanni even made an appointment right away. Of course, later I thought I was a fraud, but then I remembered that I was an awakened person.

'If anything goes wrong, just beat it up.'

However, at best, the mindset of a 5th grade elementary school student was very soft.

Because there were awakened people who did illegal things.

The place I went to was an underground cafe in a dark corner of an alley.

There, Giovanni was subdued by two men among the messed up tables.

No matter how poor an awakened person was, it was easy to subdue a 5th grade elementary school awakened person.

“Let go… . Let go!”

Giovanni struggles, his lip bleeding.

However, this organization pays no attention and strips them of their clothes, leaving only their underwear.

“Hey, that's what this kid is wearing. It's a handmade clothing brand... but it's expensive.”

“Isn’t not only the watch but also the necklace made of diamonds?”

“You bastards. Let go!”

Giovanni is angry, but he can't do anything because he is crushed by the two awakened adults.

“What kind of money is there for a kid? huh? If you're not careful next time, you'll get robbed by dangerous people like you!”

“But, isn’t it a bit dangerous? Looking at this little girl's appearance, she seems similar to a very famous girl at the Awakened Academy.”

“You can run away right away. Come to think of it, family is awesome. She's so damn pretty and has big breasts. It was April, right? You've been famous since middle school. I really want to fuck you.”

It was the moment when they started making obscene remarks about their older sister.

Blue ether erupted from Giovanni's body, which they were suppressing.

“You fucking bastards! Apologize to my sister!”

The momentarily released ether blows away the awakened people. The released ether rains everywhere like water, and those hit by it fall down one by one.

“What, this is heavy!”

“I’m an elementary school student, but I can even purify ether?”

It was time for this illegal organization to be surprised. An iron club is suddenly thrust into Giovanni's chest as if moving through space.

“Ugh!”

“I think the kid is April’s younger sibling. You already know how to refine ether?”

But the problem is that there are multiple Awakened people in this organization.

Even though he shakes off two of them, the other one hits him and Giovanni falls down again.

A black suit approaches and sneers, puffing on a cigarette.

“You have very bad habits. It's your fault for coming to a place like this. huh? There are bad places like this in the world.”

“It’s a place you shouldn’t come to carelessly!”

While the others were giggling and Giovanni's face was filled with tears.

Suddenly, the door blows away with an explosion sound from the blocked entrance.

“Huh?”

Just as they were startled, a ray of lightning flashed in their field of vision.

Before everyone notices, streaks of lightning shoot out in all directions and illuminate this dark cafe.

When Giovanni looked up in surprise, April was there with an angry face.

“Nu… Me?”

April looked at him and breathed a brief sigh of relief, then her expression crumpled.

“Why did you come to a place like this!”

“I’m sorry. sister… .”

“Really, if ‘that idiot’ hadn’t told me, I would have been in big trouble.”

Giovanni had no idea what had happened.

What is certain is that salvation has come. April took over this cafe in less than 10 seconds.

“Sister… . Thank you.”

“Geo. Why were you here? I heard you stopped by a pawn shop too? Who would do something like that!”

“That’s… .”

Giovanni was sobbing that he couldn't speak.

“That’s because of your gift, April.”

Then another voice came from behind.

When Giovanni turned around, a man with that gangster's face appeared.

“You, that bully!”

“Don’t be rude to God.”

April pats Giovanni on the head.

“Aya!”

“Hey, what is God? How did you meet my sister?”

“By chance. Honestly, he was handsome with blonde hair and blue eyes? So I thought you and I were family. But it was dangerous to go into the pawn shop.”

Yes. The person who told April this news was Shin Je-ul.

“You and your younger brother are definitely noticeable when you go out on the street. It was easy to find. Especially when you hear about a pawn shop, you can predict where it will go.”

“Anyway, I owe that idiot a debt because of you. Huh?”

April helps her sister up.

“You said you didn’t need a gift for your sister, right?”

“Just a word of congratulations would be enough. It's because I'm young.”

“That’s right… . God, what are you doing?”

Giovanni had no idea what was going on.

“I also want to congratulate you.”

“I am grateful for that feeling. I do not need. huh? got it? still… .”

“Don’t cry. Pop! Stand up. Because the police will come too.”

April comforts her younger brother and looks at Shin Jeul with a wink.

“Okay, what are you talking about? In return for this debt, I will invite you to your birthday party.”

“It’s a celebration party anyway, so I’m taking my younger siblings too.”

“Hey, what are you talking about, Mr. God? You usually party and have fun with friends, right? If you don’t know, just stay still.”

“Is it American style?”

As Shin Jeul scratches his head, Giovanni shouts.

“Why do you keep interfering? Don't do that to your sister. You idiot!”

“I told you not to speak so rudely, right?”

April slaps Giovanni on the head again.

“Sorry. This kid has a bit of a personality.”

“Same as you?”

“What is this idiot saying!”

April gets upset and Giovanni looks at his sister strangely.

“...”

April looked elsewhere.

“I can do that with Shin Jeul. But you can’t.”

“Sister?”

“Hmm. Anyway, I’m resting.”

April looked away.

After that, the police came and April was talking to the police.

A scoundrel(?) Shin Jeul approaches Giovanni.

“I told you.”

“...”

“But even though April says one thing, her true feelings are different. Do you want to wish a happy birthday? Contact me.”

Jeul Shin shows the phone number on his cell phone to Giovanni.

“Number?”

“You want to go to the birthday party tomorrow? It would be simple if it were through me. How many younger siblings do you have in total?”

Giovanni looked at him blankly.

***

Friday, 8 p.m. The party started at 6 o'clock, and now it was time to rush to the end.

The party area was seen littered with food and balloons with April's age written on them.

About 10 friends gathered, but April's expression didn't look good.

“Shin Jeul. You idiot!”

The cause of her irritation was simple.

Because Shin Jeul, who was invited, did not come.

She is wearing a short dress that falls above her thighs and looks nervously at her phone.

Oh Seo-yoon and other families were also the only ones who did not come to this place to play.

“annoying.”

Her parties are closer to American style.

We all get together to eat food and play games. And before it ends, we are even prepared to do ballroom dancing together.

The dress code is also clear.

The problem is that the time to dance is almost over, but Shin Jeul does not come.

In the midst of this wait, Shin Jeul finally appeared.

Just as April was looking both annoyed and relieved, she saw something strange behind her.

“Who is it?”

“That hair color. Is it the same as Miss A?”

Shin Je-ul and his younger siblings hand over gift boxes amidst the noisy crowd.

“Happy birthday. April.”

“How did you meet them?”

“I exchanged phone numbers with Giovanni. I want to congratulate you on your birthday.”

Shin Jeul grinned.

April looks at her younger siblings with a puzzled expression.

“Sister, happy birthday.”

“Happy birthday, sister.”

They each brought a beautifully wrapped gift box.

As April receives it, she looks at Shin Jeul in confusion.

“Your younger siblings said they wanted to congratulate you in person. But that's what happens when there are kids in the middle of the party. I prepared it by finishing it.”

“You’re doing something useless? In the first place, family does things with family.”

“A surprise gift like this is okay sometimes, right? April, your mouth is stuck in your ear right now?”

April is delighted with her younger siblings' gifts. However, be conscious of the gaze of those around you.

Since children came to my classmates' party, the atmosphere could get strange.

But contrary to her worries, her friends clap for the children.

“April’s younger siblings, they are all so pretty.”

“Did your younger brothers come to congratulate you? I'm really proud of you. My younger brother needs to watch this and learn too.”

On the contrary, her friends were very happy to see their family.

This wasn't the end there.

Before we knew it, Jeul Shin had snatched the microphone from the host of the party.

“Excuse me for a moment. If it's just a gift, it's too bad. So April's younger siblings are trying to sing.”

“What?”

There's one more thing. Do you even sing?

April looks at Shin Jeul in astonishment.

“What on earth are you doing?”

“Did your younger siblings want to do a lot for you?”

Shin Jeul laughs and calls the remaining younger siblings to the center of this party room.

The happy birthday song started for April.

“Happy birthday. Happy birthday.”

Shin Je-ul is next to her, encouraging people to applaud, and with a short happy birthday song, April listens to her younger siblings' congratulations.

“Really, this loudly… .”

The mouth was grumpy, but the face was different. It was a proud face.

After the song ended, I went up to my younger siblings and hugged them.

In fact, she didn't need any loud congratulations.

Because the affection of my family was enough.

And at the ballroom dance that ends the party, April encounters Jeul Shin.

“But I don’t know much.”

“Pathetic. I'll lead, so just follow.”

April started ballroom dancing with other couples with a happy face.

The party ended like that with everyone laughing happily.

        
            After a fun party, Shin Jeul was scheduled to be busy the next day as well.

This is because I have to meet Seok Ju-hwan on Saturday and Seon Hayun on Sunday.

The meeting with Seok Ju-hwan is on the way to Gil-dong, Seoul and begins in the evening.

So they decided to meet around 5 o'clock, have a meal, and go see fireflies.

Not only Shin Je-ul is going, but Ahn Deok-hoon is also there.

Of course, it is a rest until then, but there is no time to rest.

“How about putting more emphasis on symbiotic relationships with people by looking at when Jetman was defeated by the golem in the report?”

“It feels too much like praise mode. Do you think I should write coldly like information analysis?”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon are writing a report to show to Lee Seong-pil.

In fact, there is no rational reason for Lee Seong-pil to hand it over.

Seongpil Lee is the head of the school, but he is in charge of the 3rd year students and they are 2nd year students.

Even if Lee Seong-pil is involved in the overall school issues, there is no way he would be interested in these club activity reports.

That's why they think about how to get Lee Seong-pil's attention.

“Among our remaining defense upgrades is a laser battery, right? It will be updated after Jetman fights.”

“According to the contents of the report, we will make sure that our report is recognized by showing Jetman fighting monsters and upgrading the academy.”

[Sub-scenario success]

-Favors from younger siblings

-Obtain 700 Plus Points!

Coincidentally, the discarded scenario was restored and new plus points were created. There was enough room to even install laser batteries.

But they don't do it haphazardly like they used to.

The view was expanded to a sub-scenario and one that would benefit this base.

-Laser Battery: Monster Points 250, Plus Points 600

“Jeulth. Surely we should wait a bit and make them aware of it after we submit the report next week?”

“We are going a bit overboard and writing it at the level of prophecy. In order for Lee Seong-pil to get this report in, an unconventional performance is needed.”

“What is that?”

“That’s… . I'm thinking about it.”

Shin Jeul was about to say something but then closed his mouth.

I have an idea, but it has to be after the actual monster appears.

“Anyway, let’s eat dinner with Joohwan tonight and go see the fireflies.”

“I can’t even rest on weekends.”

“You are better. I have to go see the concert on Sunday.”

“Isn’t it good?”

“Uh… ?”

Shin Jeul turned his head for a moment.

“I see? Because you’re watching the performance for free. But my body is tired.”

“Erai.”

That was when Ahn Deok-hoon clicked his tongue.

[Giant monster appearance alert! Warning for the appearance of a giant monster!]

A warning about the appearance of a giant monster appeared in their ears.

“...Shall we go?”

“It’s perfect for pre-meal exercise. Jeulth.”

Shin Jeul stood up from his seat.

***

Now people were panicking.

The place where the giant monster appears is near the academy or somewhere else.

Since the Academy is actually related to Jetman, people are no longer surprised when it appears.

Although the surrounding area was suffering, the committee and the Korean government were not fools, so they invested the most guilds and continued to build underground air-raid shelters.

This came as a huge shock to those who had a somewhat fixed idea that if it appeared, it would be at the Academy or a nearby city.

This is because it appeared in the Daejeon area.

“A giant monster came to Daejeon?”

“What on earth is it?”

In front of them, they saw a monster with a long snout crawling on all fours.

It has a long snout like a crocodile, but is characterized by its round shape. It had scales like a reptile, and vicious teeth grew on both sides like a saber-toothed tiger.

There were red-colored gems embedded on its back, and the color became more intense each time it exerted strength.

A giant monster appeared in Daejeon, not anywhere else.

That gap where everyone is unexpected and caught off guard.

This monster did not bother to destroy buildings with its body like other monsters.

It just opens its mouth and fires forward.

A red bullet is fired from the monster's mouth and falls to the ground like a cannonball.

The moment the shell touched down, a destructive power that was different from the monsters' advance until now was visible.

“Aaaah!”

“Rent… . completely… .”

Although the explosion is not a mushroom cloud, it rises significantly and people are shocked.

Isn't a single light bullet showing twice the destructive power of the previous skeleton knight's actions?

Powerful enough to strike hundreds, no, thousands of people at once.

In the area where the bullet had already passed, not even the remains of buildings remained.

“Jetman! Where is Jetman?”

“Help me!”

Their cries of sorrow were in vain as the monster prepared another bullet.

It was the moment when the bullet was about to fall into another area again.

A force field glowing orange was unfolded from the falling light bullet.

A loud sound rings out and heavy smoke rises into the sky.

There stood Jetman, holding Sutra's outer shell, which was more strengthened than before.

Shin Jeul broke into a cold sweat.

“It's definitely not at the level of instantaneous movement if you go as far as Daejeon. Can’t it be faster?”

Even with the virtual train, it was about a minute later than usual.

The result is now.

Shin Jeul had to come to his senses. The movement of the opposing monster was checked using the reinforced outer shell of Sutra.

‘It shoots energy out of that long snout. The destructive power is too great to avoid.'

I checked to see if there were any other abilities, but this monster was very consistent.

Gwangtan again.

And again, Gwangtan.

The force field created by Sutra's outer shell stands firm and blocks attacks.

“...”

After firing the third bullet, the enemy hesitates for a moment.

Shin Jeul was already paying attention to the enemy's back.

“They say that the red part glows. Is it similar to a crystal lizard?”

-Probably, I think so. The crystal lizard absorbs the opponent's energy, but that monster is self-generated. Same yet different.

Shin Jeul had already equipped the crystal lizard glove on his other hand.

As we begin to move forward with the reinforced outer shell of Sutra.

However, here the monster suddenly turned its mouth in a different direction.

There was no difference from the will to attack somewhere else regardless of where Jetman was.

It is rare for monsters to leave Jetman behind to attack somewhere else.

However, this monster fired a bullet in a different direction.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-High-speed thruster

Shin Je-ul jumps over his opponent with his unmarked legs and rushes straight to the landing point.

And the smoke overflowing beyond the outer shell of the sutra obstructs the view.

In this obscured view, Shin Jeul activated the infrared light he used at night.

It also means that the other person's appearance is already half gone.

'Are you kidding me?'

Shin Jeul's stress rises in an instant.

But there was nothing difficult about it. If you go and block it again, that's enough.

Of course, there are means to counter such repeated enemy attacks.

That's the case with Crystal Lizard's gloves right now.

While already wearing it, he held out the crystal lizard gloves at the next impact point.

However, it is a gamble as to whether this glove will fully absorb it. That's why he stretched out his hand towards the bullet in the air.

The crystal flashed in the armor and began to absorb all of the light bullets.

Shin Je-ul smiled with satisfaction.

Of course, the power accumulated in the crystal lizard's next light bullet and armor collided with it and exploded in the air.

'You're on cooldown. yes?'

And like before, you cannot fire light bullets during the short break.

Shin Jeul’s prediction was right on target.

When this monster was unable to fire a light bullet and hesitated, it was finally his turn.

[Equipped with blueprint]

-elbow rocket

-High-speed thruster

Then, an elbow rocket was attached to his right arm, sending his entire body flying along with flames.

The incredible charging power did not even give the opponent a chance to resist, blowing away the giant monster with a single punch.

[Drill Rhino, Dark Bat]

-4 minutes and 20 seconds to arrive

“It's definitely slow going to the countryside. I'm glad I checked this in advance.”

In these regions, there is income gained through fighting.

Shinjeul was trying to attack to prevent the enemy from firing bullets.

Suddenly the monster trembled, and its tail seemed to be cut off.

“Let me play it?”

Shin Jeul also responds quickly.

Because the tail was burned quickly with a laser. The enemy began firing light bullets again during that gap, but it did no damage to Shinjeul.

As the thick smoke from the coal disappeared, Shin Je-ul discovered something puzzling.

The enemy's leg was cut off.

“?”

Here, Shin Jeul was puzzled and focused on defense.

After the cooldown, I attack again this time and the front paw disappears.

“What on earth is it? Is that guy wasting his energy?”

-A monster that harms itself? They sent a strange guy.

Between the two confused people, another bombardment of light bullets begins.

Soon after, the monster stopped moving and fell down dead.

Shin Jeul just tried to block and the enemy destroyed himself.

“… Is it?”

-maybe?

Self-destruction means consuming the energy of one's body with light bullets.

[Defeat the monster!]

-Acquire 1,500 monster points

The monster disappeared as if melting away, and all that remained was a luminous body embedded in its back like a crystal lizard.

Since Shinjeul could not return with the luminous object, he destroyed it.

“For now, let’s end this… .”

It feels uncomfortable.

What does a self-destructing monster mean?

Doubts soon arose in the club room.

[Correction of Deinonychus]

“This is the same as the crystal lizard crystal, right?”

Traces of the same monster appeared again as last time.

***

dark night. Blood was splattered near the abandoned building.

For Mud Franken, understanding the enemy's abilities with a single giant monster was the greatest achievement.

“Confirmed. Confirmed.”

His host moves around the corpse like a zombie, holding a bloody knife.

“More… . more… .”

Like a drug addict, the pleasure of murder sweetly consumes Mud Franken.

Mud Franken absorbs that ‘malice’ again and makes you crave it again and again.

'Jetman imitates our abilities. Confirmed with the Nemeia gun. Even if you give it the same ability, it appears as if it has been strengthened.'

What must be done to deal with Jetman, who must be defeated?

'It has to be simple. And you have to be strong.'

The ability to survive even if killed by Jetman must be minimal or non-existent.

However, due to his mediocre abilities, he was defeated by Jetman in vain.

So Mud Franken was carving.

Monsters, giant monsters.

‘Carve elaborately and strongly. It's not just addition.'

The corpse of a monster, the corpse of a giant monster. They were united as one with his almighty power.

But something unexpected happened to Mud Franken.

About 10 detectives suddenly rushed towards the killer who was loitering in an abandoned factory.

“Jang San-woo! Let me be arrested obediently!”

They came to Mudfranken's host armed with a pistol and handcuffs.

'It's definitely been too long.'

Jang San-woo is a robber and murderer. He also committed kidnapping and murder, so he was destined to be caught someday.

Mud Franken takes control of Jang San-woo and begins to run away.

With speed and power that ordinary people cannot keep up with.

But Mud Franken soon identified the detective blocking his path.

The detectives are not fools either, as they came with an awakened person.

“That’s it. Jang Sanwoo!”

“I feel irritated. I feel irritated.”

As Mud Franken muttered, a battle broke out here.

        
            Shin Je-ul, along with Seok Ju-hwan and Ahn Deok-hoon, were making their final appearance at Gildong Ecological Park.

Dozens or hundreds of fireflies move around them, lighting up the dark places.

Shin Je-ul also laughed at the sight.

“Seeing fireflies feels lyrical.”

“I heard there used to be a lot of them near the bushes.”

Seok Ju-hwan was very disappointed when he saw the container containing two fireflies distributed in this park.

“Can’t I raise it? I have to return it.”

“It would be better here than living in the city.”

You can see beautiful fireflies flying in front of them.

This Gildong Ecological Park has no other lighting for the fireflies.

It is a space where you can walk in the dark using only the light of fireflies and flashlights.

I almost got bored because I wasn't particularly interested in Ahn Deok-hoon or Shin Je-ul or insects, but when I actually came, it was more worth seeing than I thought.

“I never thought fireflies and fireflies were the same thing.”

“It’s more fun than it looks?”

Seok Ju-hwan nodded while looking at the two people who were satisfied.

“It’s gross at first. Things like growing anthills or rhinoceros beetles are also fun.”

“Joohwan, what is your favorite insect?”

“What do you like the most? There are too many... . Of course it's the Hercules beetle.”

Seok Ju-hwan answered with confidence, but the two people's expressions were full of disappointment.

“It’s too major.”

“...is that a bad thing?”

Seok Ju-hwan was dumbfounded, but the two told him to talk about something rare and wonderful.

“Something special! He's really cool and handsome, but there's something that people don't know.”

“Guys? Are you looking for a rookie with experience?”

“Anyway! Quickly!”

Seok Ju-hwan is troubled by Shin Je-ul's fuss.

“Caucasus rhinoceros beetle… .”

“Cut Cut. It’s also famous in its own way!”

“Guys. If you’re cool, isn’t it natural to be famous?”

These two people shake their heads vigorously at Seok Ju-hwan’s words.

“Then, something unusual, but less famous!”

“...Muelleri stag beetle?”

“!”

Smiles appeared on the lips of Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon.

“What does a muelleri stag beetle look like? The stag beetle we know is literally a pair of scissors.”

“It is similar to a rhinoceros beetle, with two horns rising side by side.”

Seok Ju-hwan showed photos of insect specimens in his house.

There, a stag beetle with unique, beautifully colored horns appeared.

“This, the color is pretty.”

“There are also ones with prettier colors. However, if there is anything I regret... .”

Seok Ju-hwan whetted his appetite after seeing this insect.

“It has the horns of a stag beetle. I think it would look cooler with horns like these.”

“Isn’t that too much?”

“Otherwise, there can be three like Chiron (Caucasus)! I feel the same way, so I wish there was a species that combined the rhinoceros beetle.”

Seok Ju-hwan searched through his phone gallery and showed insect specimens.

“Look. There are stag beetle guys with incredibly long horns, right? Something like the Metal Reaper stag beetle. I wish it had a beetle horn attached to it as well. Of course, a larger size would be better. Since it has 6 legs, it would be weird if it had 8 legs. It should have shine and color, right? How about something similar to gold? The mouth must be as sharp as a saw blade and capable of flight.”

Seok Ju-hwan started to get excited as he explained.

Shin Je-ul stops him right away.

“Calm down. I know very well about insect love. Hercules Muelleri See you later in the Caucasus. Anyway, I had a good experience.”

Jeul Shin quickly took a picture of the fireflies decorating the dark night with his cell phone.

After taking several commemorative photos, they happily parted ways.

In fact, it is a valuable means of collecting plus points for Shin Jeul.

At the same time, I think having this experience with a friend is like killing two birds with one stone.

'It's better than I thought.'

-Remaining points: 3,450 (monster), 1,000 (plus) status

There are enough monster points. All that remains is plus points.

'If I make it to Hakju next week... .'

Normal difficulty awards give 1,500 points, so you can upgrade with this and install additional laser batteries.

Shin Je-ul realized that the report was actually complete and was thinking about giving it a try.

What is needed is a stimulating performance. Because that’s how Lee Seong-pil also becomes interested.

'This week, I should meet my sister and enjoy the concert.'

However, Shinjeul's rest was shattered by the appearance of a giant monster early that day.

***

It was around 1 am when it appeared. The reason for its appearance is that the omnipotent monster pilot is in danger.

Mud Franken, who was being chased by the Awakened, fought against the Awakened, but was defeated due to the physical specifications of an ordinary person.

If he wanted to escape, he could have abandoned this body and run as much as he wanted, but at this time, something strange occurred in his emotions.

[kill. Dismantled.]

I ended up being driven by anger and hatred, something that Mud Franken would never do.

So I stop running and see the enemy chasing me under the night sky. He activated the work of art he was sculpting towards the reckless awakened person who dared attack him.

A pile of dirt flows down from the police and the huge blade that comes between them. The awakened person in front was torn apart from his upper body to his lower body, and blood and internal organs were scattered along the side of the blade.

The police could not say anything at the shocking sight.

The giant monster alarm is usually limited to monsters that appear through dimensions, so in this case, it didn't even set off an alarm.

Although Mud Franken overcame the crisis, he was filled with emotions and frustration.

'The artwork needs to be moved.'

What he is trying to elaborate is not yet complete.

But there was no need to hide if you were caught.

Thanks to his almighty power, things that should not exist in the first place quickly take shape.

A humanoid entity with bladed hands. A giant monster with a red crystal mounted on its abdomen appeared here.

It was the face of a reptile. The round hood-shaped head, protruding snout, and vertical pupils confirm this.

Both hands were equipped with extremely wide blades, and both thighs were thick enough to look like a sprinter.

In this state, some of the power gathered by Mud Franken is invested to strengthen this monster.

The monster that received the evil intent began to roar towards the sky with an even more ferocious face.

Horns grow on the body and head strengthened by malice, and the scales become thicker.

The moment he swung his bladed hand, the vacuum quickly expanded and began to collapse buildings.

Mud Franken tried to escape from here, but he didn't like his carvings.

'Not yet.'

Soon after, the giant monster alarm sounded, and Jetman appeared.

I don't want to fight Jetman in this state.

Isn’t it an unfinished sculpture?

Mud Franken was filled with regret when he saw the monster nearby.

The two people confront each other, but at this time, the monster he sculpted showed amazing power.

This monster did not rush at me blindly like other monsters.

I just quietly waited for Jetman.

And when Jetman tried to attack with Mumark's leg, he swung his hand.

The sword pressure created by the swinging hand arrives as if cutting through space.

Jetman, who had already been equipped with Sutra's outer shell, was hit by the pressure of the sword and fell.

A huge earthquake rumbled between them, and Jetman rose up with unmarked power, and before he knew it, his hands were equipped with crystal lizard gloves.

The plan was to absorb energy with that, but it was a huge mistake.

The monster just stood still and sternly swung its hand inward, cutting down the buildings around Jetman.

The damage was done to his gloves beyond the energy that the gloves were trying to absorb.

Jetman was pushed by the force and was wrapped around his palm.

The situation quickly became advantageous. Mud Franken was happy to see his sculpture.

'This was the correct answer. The blade is sharpened by shearing it off, removing unnecessary parts, rather than just chopping it together. It has the power to kill Jetman.'

Mud Franken is happy after discovering a new production method.

I just swung it. Unimaginable power is coming from restrained attacks.

Mud Franken orders the giant monster to continue attacking.

The monster sharply moves its invisible blade towards Jetman, who cannot move well.

The attack was strong enough to push back the force field that Jetman urgently deployed.

Mud Franken was confident of victory, but soon realized that Jetman had grown horns on his head.

At that moment, the direction of the sharp movement changed and the attack went into the ground.

The crisis was avoided by turning to manpower.

This is not all. Didn't the monster's arm suddenly fall off without being attacked?

'It's not complete yet.'

The limitations of unfinished works of art were revealed. Just when Jetman was ready to counterattack, the monster began to flee underground.

As if the body was water, it became soft and escaped back into the ground.

'I saw a path. Light!'

Mud Franken was happy and quickly disappeared from here.

***

[Last night’s duel! The escape of the giant monster!]

[The duel that took place in the middle of the night was not decided!]

[What is the relationship between a giant monster and a robber and murderer?]

The next day, the Internet was in an uproar over last night's duel. This was because of the giant monster that appeared in the middle of the morning, but more than anything, it was because the monster appeared to be protecting Jang San-woo.

-Jang San-woo is lucky.

-Is that lucky?

-No, think about it. Last time, an academy student was manipulated. Isn’t the same for Jang San-woo?

-Is that guy alive? thief

-What is Jetman doing?

-Jang San-woo turns out to be a monster?

Shin Je-ul had been lying in the warehouse receiving treatment since Sunday morning.

To be exact, since dawn.

It was natural, since his palm was cut during the battle.

“The power of the monsters is getting stronger.”

Shin Jeul looked at the new auxiliary suit that was completed as of today.

Fortunately, there are treatment facilities now and the new suit will be able to prevent the situation at dawn.

The important thing is that there was no conclusion. This monster hid underground, and Shinjeul couldn't chase it down right away because it didn't have any auxiliary aircraft.

'Are you glad that Deokhoon is here?'

Ahn Deok-Hoon will also hear the news and come here as soon as he is ready.

The enemy went into hiding again. And it will appear again somewhere. The enemy had to be caught early.

'Apparently the arm fell off on its own during the attack. Even though I didn't attack!'

One more thing here. To him, Mud Franken, who only had concerns, was virtually confirmed.

At 10 a.m., Ahn Deok-hoon also hurriedly visited this warehouse.

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hun discussed the need to track down the enemy, but there was no specific way.

They may be digging, but how do they know where the enemy is?

There is a high probability of causing damage to multiple facilities.

In the end, their discussion ended with Uncle Light stepping in and helping.

[In that case, use auxiliary gas. If it is an auxiliary aircraft, it can search the underground.]

“But if it materializes, big trouble will happen.”

[Let them search the basement in virtual reality.]

“Is that okay too?”

Shin Jeul’s complexion changed.

[Auxiliary gas is a substitute for work that the main body cannot do. Fusion is not the essence. It was originally meant to be used for that purpose.]

When Ahn Deok-hoon hurriedly touched the auxiliary aircraft on the computer, there was actually a search and search item.

“If Jetman is not active, he comes back for about 2 hours, then rests for another 2 hours? This is it!”

The two were happy as if they had found a ray of hope.

“Jeulth. You can go to the concert now.”

“What?”

“Didn’t you decide to go today?”

“Ah… .”

Only then did Shin Je-ul remember an important promise.

        
            Lasia actually doesn't know why this question is being asked to her.

“Lady. are you okay? Hand it over to me?”

“What?”

Hayoon Seon. He is a good subordinate who assists her.

Now, she was looking at the mirror in a different sporty outfit than before.

Today is the performance day of her favorite rock band ‘Six Brothers’.

As a musician who has already achieved tremendous success overseas, Lasia knows his name well.

No, you can't know.

This is because most of the photos that Hayoon Sun sometimes sees or the songs she listens to are from Six Brothers.

She already has a t-shirt and fills her belongings with merchandise.

Lasia watches and searches for Six Brothers.

“Are these people really brothers? Everyone has unique hairstyles. You have mohawk-like hair and your hair is short overall... .”

“The style is a bit old, but it satisfies both the song and the performance. Usually, rock bands have different sound recordings and live performances, right? Six Brothers is not much different from the sound source, and the performance is amazing... .”

“...Sister. I can't breathe.”

Just like Shin Je-ul, who sees Seok Joo-hwan on a rampage, Lasia falls away for a moment from her passionate fan.

“Anyway, have a nice time. I'm supposed to go, but I have an appointment.”

She has to attend a family meeting today. Originally, I was sorry because I only focused on Winkle, so I was going to go with her, but it went wrong and I feel sorry for Lasia.

“If it’s Shin Jeul, at least he won’t ruin his sister’s expectations.”

“How can you be sure?”

When Seon Hayun playfully asked, Lasia thought for a moment about what to say in response.

“That’s right… . He seems to get along well with women. With several people.”

“...Hmph?”

Hayun Seon sensed that Lasia's tone became sharper.

“Lady. Should I quit now?”

“Why? Even the tickets were expensive! Why did you care about me earlier? My sister is the main character! Sister!”

“But Shin Jeul... .”

“I don’t have much of a relationship with Shin Jeul.”

Lasia asserts. The expression on his face is so furious that a third party would think it was real.

However, Seon Hayun is one of the few who knows Lasia’s true identity.

I know right away that I am being unreasonable.

“Really? As far as I know, miss, don’t you really care?”

“Me? Not at all!”

“But, it seems like you care about ‘Jeul’.”

“Jeul? Unni, are you close with Shin Jeul?”

Hayoon Seon showed the composure of an adult with a look of 'as expected' on that attitude.

“Jeul responds better when people talk to him than he looks. It's easy to talk to. Although she is young, she has a good body and a good face. Your skin is a little tanned, but you look like an athlete, right?”

“...”

Lasia began to feel strange at every word Seon Hayun said.

She rationally forced herself to have no feelings for Shin Je-ul.

We only talk, and I tend to have accidents on my own.

'Is he popular with women?'

The reason she has been paying attention to Shin Jeul recently is for nothing else.

Even if it's just a disguise, women have been coming to his side a lot lately.

Especially April.

Moreover, he was fiddling with Shin Jeul's shoulder and other parts of his body without any hesitation.

Originally, April was the type of person who was usually stubborn towards other men.

Even if it's all just a joke, would you naturally touch a man's hand like that?

The distance became strangely closer. I felt it with a woman’s instinct.

Plus, you also take classes with Ray, who is a diligent and honor student?

‘Class together? 'Alone?'

Shin Jeul easily talks to other girls and even in his class.

For a moment, Lasia remembered the scene where she was half-imprisoned and kissed by Winkle's sub-male lead.

'no. Nonsense!'

There is also a feeling of Shin Je-ul approaching without hesitation.

'flirt. It's really dangerous.'

Actually, it is a misconception that he is a playboy since he is not in a relationship, but Lasia did not like that. Strangely enough, he gets along well with women.

Lasia was worried the whole time.

Of course, the person she hooks up with the most is her best friend, Ahn Deok-hoon, but the number of women hanging out with him has increased significantly.

I don't like all of them except that they all have one thing in common: they are Winkle fans.

'Besides, the only contact between me and Shin Jeul is when I'm in disguise.'

But I care.

Lasia does not understand this contradiction.

But Seon Hayun, who knew her true self, knew it.

“If that’s the case for you. I'll have a good time. Instead, can I take it from you?”

“!”

Lasia freezes at the playful look on Seon Hayun’s face.

It obviously has nothing to do with it, but it is unusually sensitive.

Seon Hayun was smiling quite positively at Lasia’s appearance.

“How do you feel? Shall I open Jeul’s heart for once?”

“There is no relationship between Shin Jeul and me. I hate such slutty men. You know.”

When Seon Ha-yoon hears the word “slutty man,” she thinks of someone.

“Lady. that… .”

“The person I will meet today is that prostitute. Have a nice time.”

Lasia left the room with a lonely expression on her face.

***

Shin Je-ul continued to receive treatment and the search continued.

'I transformed at dawn and rested a bit. Still, there won't be any problem with transformation.'

The best thing is to have a successful search and go see the concert.

The worst thing is when a monster appears during a concert. You have to find an excuse to get out.

'please… .'

Shin Je-ul waits here, lightly eating 3 small loaf breads, 2 cream puff breads, 1.5l Fanta pineapple flavor, potato chips, and almond Pepero.

However, despite repeated searches three times, the person did not show up.

“Wow, this is really the worst. I can't even enjoy concerts.”

You must capture the monster at all costs. Shin Jeul waited anxiously.

And now, 30 minutes before it was time to meet, Shin Jeul was not found even at the moment when he was waiting after changing his clothes.

“Hi.”

“I will be watching. Come back!”

After leaving surveillance to Deok-Hoon Ahn, he had to move.

“Yes.”

Shin Je-ul headed to Seoul, the meeting place, helpless.

Since there is a virtual train anyway, there is still time even if you leave now.

Of course, the actual concert venue is not easy. Because a large number of people need to enter, admission begins 30 minutes before the performance.

In fact, considering the time spent waiting in line, it makes sense to go early.

Shin Je-ul took a virtual train and arrived near the 100,000-seat Olympic Stadium, the performance venue.

His face was full of gloom due to the unresolved incident, but the moment he arrived here, he opened his mouth to see a crowd of people buzzing around.

Now, this Olympic Park is not a place where you can wander around quietly.

Street vendors sprung up, and countless people existed here and there in groups of twos and threes.

It is natural that the total number of people exceeds 100,000.

There were people selling goods here and there, and even people with children.

“Of course, a concert hall that seats 100,000 people is different, right?”

Seating capacity: 69,000. The largest concert hall in Korea, boasting a capacity of 100,000 people including standing.

In front of you, an oval-shaped stadium (concert hall) over 300 meters long appears to embrace those people.

The passionate performance of the Six Brothers unfolds there.

Repeaters and broadcasting vehicles can already be seen around the stadium, and even people pitching tents from the entrance can be seen.

“I can feel the heat more than most games.”

It's afternoon time and the sun will set in a little while. People have been waiting for this performance with faces full of excitement.

Contrary to them, he had no time to enjoy himself at the moment.

Because you never know when the monster will appear again.

But for the sub-scenario, you also need to do this.

'I received points, but it's not polite to cancel them.'

Since you know that plus points come from the human heart, there is no need to overdo it.

So, Shin Je-ul thought of all kinds of excuses in his head in case he showed up during the performance.

'Just running away won't save Gao. Ha-yoon Seon is an awakened person, so you will try to protect her, right? Pretend to disappear with everyone and go to the bathroom. Otherwise, when the monster appears, the performance will be stopped so you can go to the bathroom?'

Considering various situations, it was time to head to Olympic Park Station, the meeting place.

“Jeul!”

Shin Jeul looked toward the stairs with a lively voice.

There, I saw a woman showing off her slim legs.

Hayoon Seon.

Lasia's attendant. And he is the protagonist of today’s promise.

Unlike her usual suit, Hayoon Sun was wearing a short tennis skirt and a basketball uniform.

Adding sunglasses and earrings made her look very different from when she was an attendant.

“Wow.”

Shin Je-ul could only admire Seon Hay-yoon’s appearance.

The fact that the skirt is revealed in such a feminine way from the usual pants, and that it is basically longer than Lasia's, is all the same.

Instead of his usual expression, he had a very happy expression.

“It’s been a while! How have you been?”

“Haha, hello.”

Shin Je-ul was grabbed by the hand as the saint told her.

Since she is an ordinary person to begin with, if she, an awakened person, exerts her strength, there is, of course, no way to reject it.

According to her words, at one point, a large number of people were seen moving around the concert hall.

The sight of 100,000 people heading to Jamsil Main Stadium is truly akin to a mass exodus of people on holiday that is rarely seen these days.

“Wow… .”

I've been to Shinjeuldo concert halls before, but this was my first time on this scale.

“Sister, we are standing, right?”

“Of course, just trust me.”

After receiving the entrance bracelet from the staff and entering, I saw a truly magnificent sight.

The lights were already turned on, and staff and people with wireless microphones were busy running around the stage.

There are posters of Six Brothers all over the concert hall, and people are full of anticipation.

“What do you think, Jeul? I suddenly came to this place. I don’t know if I’ll like it.”

“I welcome this kind of performance. I don’t know much about Six Brothers, but they are a famous band. Was that first song Ultra?”

“Hehe, you can look forward to it. It's not a joke.”

Meanwhile, Seon Hayun clung closely to Shin Jeul.

Then, Seon Hayun's body, with a lot of exposed skin, touches Shin Jeul's skin.

More specifically, especially the chest area.

Shin Je-ul tries to make a joke about this physical contact and looks at Seon Hay-yoon with a smile.

“Sister, but women are like now… .”

“Do you know that it touches your heart? uh. know? It’s still like that.”

But Seon Hayun was more skilled than him.

Isn't he trying to press his chest closer by showing the question he's going to ask right away?

'oh my god… .'

Shin Jeul felt slightly dizzy. His relaxed response didn't really work for Seon Hayoon.

In fact, the person who asked the question blushed.

“Oh my gosh, are you ashamed of our Jeul? You're still young. Young.”

“Haha, you too. You are proactive.”

“I don’t like it?”

“Like.”

At this moment, Jeul Shin speaks more honestly than anyone else.

“Honest.”

Seon Hayun quickly patted Shin Jeul’s head.

“Are there any men you don’t like? But when you do something like this, men usually misunderstand.”

“Really? I'm telling you to misunderstand?”

Hayoon Seon puts his wrist between her breasts.

The feel of an adult's chest. And Shin Jeul couldn't come to his senses after hearing Seon Hayun's words.

'It's no joke. This sister too.'

As I said earlier, this is the leisure of an adult.

But for Shin Jeul, the ordeal is not over yet.

“But Jeul. How are you, my lady? I mean Lasia. What do you think rationally?”

“Rashia? Of course it's good. I can't help but like it.”

“Not as a friend, but rationally! How about it?”

“Would you believe me if I told you there was nothing? If you ask me out right away, I will say yes.”

“Oh my, they don’t take it out?”

Seon Hayun looks slightly surprised. Then, he smiled slyly.

“Then if you had to choose between Lasia and me, who would it be?”

“What is the intention of that?”

Shin Je-ul looks at Seon Hay-yoon’s face.

This is the feeling of a girlfriend herself, smiling and fussing at him with her arms crossed.

Because it is different from its usual appearance, it is much more powerful. Shin Jeul blocks out the pleasant sensations for a moment and chooses the answer to the question.

“Both if possible.”

“That’s not possible. To Sia, ngah. Pick just one.”

“Why?”

“If you’re going to date Sia, wouldn’t it be impossible to date both of you? ‘That way’ Sia is sensitive. There are circumstances.”

As Seon Hayun looked at him in confusion, Shin Jeul realized that the question was deeper than expected.

“Two as many as you can, but if it's really just one, it's Lasia. But won’t you feel bad if you do this?”

“This sister wants kids like you to date. Graduating without even being able to date each other is the worst, right?”

Seon Hayun winks.

“Sia needs to date too. Besides, our Jeul is young.”

Only then did Ha-yoon Seon fold her arms.

“Anyway, I’m glad you have a reasonable interest in our lady. But no matter how much I think about it, I think it’s true that I’m a slut. Are there many women?”

“This feels like an interrogation. It’s not a lot, it’s just enough.”

“You’re not saying there isn’t one?”

Seon Hayun laughs.

“Am I the only one talking? Please tell me a little about your sister.”

“I guess I should tell you about Sia. Should I tell you about the first time me and Sia met? At that time, I slapped Sia and tried to quit.”

“Really?”

Shin Jeul's ears perk up at the interesting story.

But soon, the sound is drowned out by cheers as the stage is prepared.

“Story later! Enjoy it. Jeul!”

Soon, the stadium darkened and the opening stage began to begin in front of them.

The start of a powerful performance.

Jeul Shin also felt his mind blowing away as the drums and guitar matched that strong bass.

Cool.

And it's hot.

Although the performance was passionate, his cell phone began to ring unhappily.

        
            Jeul Shin had actually never been to a concert by an overseas artist before coming here.

I'm a domestic artist, and I've only been to a few idol group concerts.

To him, the rock band's performance was definitely impressive.

The bass line moves artistically and the keyboardist's fingers move busily.

The tone passes quickly, touching Shin Je-ul's ears pleasantly.

“Wow… .”

Overwhelming destructive power. The musical power felt from a rock star, not a monster, is strong.

Aren't the vocals drawing people in along with everyone singing along?

'That's amazing. amazing.'

Shin Je-ul sees Seon Hay-yun looking at him with ecstatic eyes next to him.

Everyone was coming together as one toward the Six Brothers.

Therefore, Shin Je-ul had to leave this place even more.

Because the cell phone ringing right now was ominous.

'I can't believe I'm seeing this now!'

Five minutes after the opening stage started, the cell phone rang, but it was only after another 20 minutes that Jeul Shin noticed it.

After belatedly confirming that Ahn Deok-hoon had arrived, Shin Je-ul had to leave for a moment under the pretext of going to the bathroom.

“Sister… ! sister… !”

“Huh?”

It was hard to hear because of the shouting from the side.

Therefore, Shin Je-ul touched Seon Hay-yun with his hand and sent a signal.

“I’m going to go to the bathroom.”

“Toilet? Now it's time to sing the famous song Trigger, so come quickly. Or should I take you there?”

“No. I'll come back quickly.”

It took Shin Jeul two minutes just to get through the standing crowd.

No, this is probably normal considering the density of the standing area at the concert hall.

Even though I stayed as close to the outskirts as possible, it still took some time.

Anyway, after coming out of the stadium exit, he went into the bathroom and boarded the virtual train.

Read the message sent by Deok-Hoon Ahn.

[I found a monster, and it’s heading towards Seoul!]

“What?”

However, this message came 15 minutes ago. When I called Deok-Hoon Ahn, the number was answered right away.

-Jeul! I'm in big trouble. A monster is heading in your direction! Why is it so fast?

By the time Shin Jeul realized this, the monster had already appeared.

With a huge earthquake, the monster that fought at dawn appeared in the middle of the Olympic Park.

But the appearance was different from before.

The face shape covered with what looked like a round cloth suddenly changed into a shape with a single horn, and the body also had scales like blades all over the body, like a man with a blade, giving the impression that it was even sharper.

“...It came in a more strengthened state!”

-How do monsters get to you? Spray some pheromones?

“There were similar examples. Did they put a tracker on me?”

If you think about it, it wasn't just once or twice. There are many cases where monsters are dropped near Shinjeul.

Even if it is an area where there is no Shinjeul, it is possible that they are aiming for it to be dropped so openly nearby.

'I don't know the specifics, but I'm sure they're after me.'

However, it does not fall at the exact location, but rather nearby.

“Phew. Then we'll have to go. It's time to use the auxiliary suit.”

-Jeulth. Drill Rhino attacks first and then attacks in the gap.

“Any amount.”

Shin Je-ul now jumped in for their new weapon against this enemy who had appeared at the Olympic Park.

***

strengthened.

Mud Franken was happy after following the 'trace' to Seoul.

Although it's still not perfect, there will never be a situation where your arm falls off like last time.

The fact that the scales protrude like blades is itself an appearance that is difficult to find in the general group of monster creatures.

But Mud Franken was refined. Like Jang San-woo, whom he controls, he has made it even stronger.

Although I wasn't satisfied, I realized that the chase was coming, so I was satisfied with this and sent it out.

It's different from back then.

The strong human heart felt at the Olympic Park was also tempting him.

'If only I could turn that energy into despair!'

He will become even more omnipotent.

At his command, the hands of this blade monster move.

The moment it was swung as sharply as before, the roof of the Olympic Stadium was cut off.

Huge structures fall amidst countless people below.

A situation where there are likely to be numerous casualties. A few awakened people try to block the giant structure, but they hit rocks with eggs at structures over 300m tall.

That was when the huge structure fell in front of everyone.

Suddenly, structures began to rise upward. Even if it's just rubble, isn't a huge structure still going up?

Mud Franken soon realized that a huge shadow had appeared.

Nemesis. The Jetman he wanted was saving people by pulling a huge structure with a beam of gravity.

“What does it look like?”

Mud Franken was about to welcome the sight when he realized something strange.

I know how Jetman wears a helmet.

But now, his body was equipped with another strange suit.

It was a suit that covered the entire body tightly. There was a spine-like skeleton on the back, and fabric was attached to it.

The gray skeleton covered with black cloth feels unfamiliar even though it is indeed a Jetman.

Mud Franken also realized this and became alert.

“Our abilities… !”

It must be a new weapon that steals the monster's abilities and uses them.

Aim for Jetman who is being rescued.

But at that moment, Drill Rhino jumps out from the blade monster's leg with a huge vibration.

Pushed by the force, the Blade Man jumps into the air.

“Disruptor.”

Mud Franken saw Jetman concentrating on rescue and told him to deal with it quickly.

In response to this expectation, the blade monster's sharp arms swing horizontally.

The sword wind generated there flies and collides with the Drill Rhino's rotating horn. A violent collision and the sound of a drill follow, followed by a brief standoff.

Drill Rhino retreats slightly, but manages to withstand the sword wind.

Mud Franken left it up to the blade monster's autonomy from here on out.

Then the blade monster jumped like a spring with both hands in front.

The gap where Drill Rhino regains his stance. With the agility of a human, he crossed his hands in an x shape and struck his face.

Wow.

With a huge collision, a large crack appears on Drill Rhino's face.

That's not all. When I swing wide again in the shape of an

Crash again.

Drill Rhino holds on, but in the meantime, the blade monster's stab is aimed at the neck this time.

There was an unpleasant metal friction sound followed by a crackling sound, and Drill Rhino's neck was pierced.

In that state, the moment he withdrew his hand and was about to deliver the finishing blow, another shadow appeared.

This is because Jetman uses the Crystal Lizard's crystal to absorb energy.

However, just like last time, this time too, not only did the armor crack, but the slash hit the body as well.

Sigh!

Its power increases further.

As blood splatters, cracks appear in Jetman's body.

Just one room. The force is so strong that it takes Drill Rhino to hold on, causing Jetman to stumble.

The blade monster did not miss the opportunity and pierced Jetman's abdomen with its blade.

This is the first attack since Jetman appeared.

The blood-covered blade fell out and Jetman fell forward.

It was a shocking scene for everyone watching.

Both the concert hall audience and those nearby who could not escape were all taken aback by the blade monster's power.

Jetman gets defeated that easily?

“Hahahaha!”

Mud Franken roars with joy. You can finally defeat Jetman and make it yours.

like that… . It should have been talked about. It was time for the blade monster to approach the fallen Jetman.

Suddenly, a music sound that felt like the world was leaving came from the concert hall.

It's so intense that even monsters pay attention to it.

“This is absurd. Is this drawing attention to the fact that Jetman is down? Jetman is over... . Hmm?”

Mud Franken's words stopped for a moment.

The fallen Jetman suddenly got up and struck the blade monster's body.

***

The Olympic Stadium was a melee.

There was chaos because of the monsters, including people trying to leave, people involved, and people being swept away.

The same goes for Seon Hayun.

“Everyone! Go out slowly! It’s dangerous if you fall now!”

At the same time, he was calling Jeul Shin.

‘Where on earth is he? 'Are you going to be quiet in the bathroom?'

Even if you try, it's impossible in this mess right now.

The movement of people on such a large scale that the awakened people around them are unable to control it.

Hayoon Sun then saw Six Brothers come back on stage.

“Huh? Why?”

At a time when confusion was increasing, along with their powerful music.

For a moment, people's eyes turn to them, and member Taro, the only Korean speaker, picks up the microphone.

and

“Everyone! Jetman is fighting. Now, going out in disarray will only put pressure on the Jetmen. Everyone take it slow. Trust Jetman and keep order. We'll sing until the Jetman wins.”

His declaration was surprising in itself. In such incidents, world-class stars must be protected as a top priority. But you come out and sing again?

“Courage is no joke. As expected my love~”

It would be natural for Seon Hayoon to have hearts in her eyes.

Your idol is now singing for everyone.

That appearance is an influence that even Jetman could not achieve. Jetman stood up amidst everyone's cheers.

The suit appeared to be cracked due to cuts here and there, but miraculously, it was regenerating.

In addition, the crystal lizard's armor, which seemed to be broken, is restored to its original state.

“Did Jetman have that kind of ability?”

Everyone was amazed. The power of the auxiliary suit worn by Jetman is now being demonstrated.

Regeneration restores Shinjeul's body, creation regenerates materials from attached parts, and assembly reconnects them.

Everything that was about to break was coming back. The blade monster urgently tried to turn around, but Jetman raised his knee and struck its face.

Of course, Jetman's knee was also crushed by the blade, but it recovered.

The blade monster's wind blows again and strikes the crystal lizard's crystal again.

It looks like it will break, but it absorbs energy and rebuilds.

When it reached a level where injuries and torn suits could be repaired, Jetman jumped up and struck the opponent with his elbow.

Jetman's elbow was broken after receiving a heavy blow to the head, but it was soon recovered.

The Six Brothers song rings out and people begin to cheer at the sight.

The moment the blade monster's overwhelming superiority shifted to close combat, everything changed.

This is because Jetman's Muay Thai skills and resilience began to overwhelm his opponent's close combat.

Parrying, countering, dodging.

The opponent's attack does not hit, but Jetman's attacks work. And soon, people realized that Jetman's pattern had changed to red.

In the end, when the bladed monster that was pushed back in close combat retreated, Jetman cast a combination with the drill Rhino that he showed last time.

A lot of it was broken, but it didn't matter. It changed into boarding mode and a huge rush began.

The blade monster hurriedly threw a sword blast, but Jetman recovered the center of Drill Rhino and held on, and then a fierce body slam hit the blade monster's body, sending it flying into the air.

A blade monster that soars dozens of meters in the air. But this is not the end.

Jetman was waiting below with all the power he had gathered from the crystal.

A powerful elbow strike is delivered in sync with the falling blade monster.

The monster's head could not hold up and exploded, leaving only its body to fall from here.

        
            Shin Jeul won, but he was in a position where he could never smile.

“Damn… .”

-Remaining points: 5,950 (monster), 1,000 (plus) status

This monster specifically gave 2,500 points and proved to be a strong enemy.

It was that hard, and in fact, Shin Jeul returned to the warehouse holding his abdomen.

“Jeulth. Are you okay?”

“You can recover from minor wounds, but healing from quite deep wounds is slow.”

He immediately attempted to recover using the nurse's treatment system.

The area to be treated this time is the abdomen.

The wound that had been penetrated into the abdomen was not fully healed.

Ahn Deok-hoon looked anxious when he saw the properly sutured wound.

“That monster. You were so strong.”

“I’m glad I finished it quickly.”

Jeul Shin felt that he really did a good job making this auxiliary suit.

The fight itself lasted about 10 minutes, but in it he suffered a piercing abdomen and numerous stab wounds.

If it weren't for the auxiliary suit, it would have ended without even being able to attack.

“He’s so strong, let’s see what kind of monster he left behind?”

However, the monster mark he received after winning was strange.

[Trace of the Monster]

-Blade of the Blade Monster

“Blade? Isn't it some kind of special ability? Compared to how strong it is, the traces are poor.”

“So?”

It's different from the time when the stronger you were, the better it was. This monster had no special abilities, and all it had was a blade used on its body.

“Is it pure physics? Was the sword blow really created by just swinging the arm?”

It will be a monster with superior physical strength instead of special abilities.

Shin Jeul clicked his tongue and tried to take a rest for now.

However, less than 10 minutes later, I check the phone number that is ringing furiously.

“It’s my sister.”

“If it doesn't come to this level, I'll be suspicious!”

“At least it was a mess because of the monster. All you have to do is cover it up a bit. Eup!”

After about 5 minutes of treatment, Shin Jeul stood up again.

“Jeulth. I just ran away because I was scared.”

“There is Gao. It's worth holding on anyway.”

“You will die because of Gao later. Hey.”

“But it has to go like this. There are many relationships with women. Deokhoon, what did you do with Sooyoung the last time you met?”

“...”

Deok-Hoon Ahn avoids answering.

Shin Je-ul returns straight to the Olympic Park and receives a phone call.

“Sister!”

-Jeul! Where have you been and what have you done so far? I can't contact you!

“I don’t know what it is either. I went to the bathroom, but the ground shook and I think I fainted for a moment.”

Jeul Shin once again used the excuse he used in April here.

-Phew, I'm glad though. Let's meet again first.

“Yes.”

Shin Je-ul was relieved that no one was suspicious and met Seon Hay-yun at a nearby park.

Seon Ha-yoon rushed over at once with worried eyes and grabbed his neck.

“Sister! Here... hehe!”

“Why make me suffer so much! Do you know how worried I get when someone disappears?

As soon as they met, Seon Hayun strangled him.

“Kek. Keck! sister. I couldn't help it either.”

“Stay by my side to protect me!”

“I didn’t know there would be a monster either!”

Seon Hayun opened her eyes and glared at him, then quickly turned around.

“The concert was a mess.”

“Sister, don’t be sad. Natural disasters like this are unavoidable. Instead, I’ll buy you dinner!”

“You? Do you have money?”

“The academy gives you a certain amount of money! I also have money to take care of an adult.”

“Okay, it’s a pity, but should we stop with that?”

Seon Ha-yoon's expression immediately changed, without any trace of the anger she had been showing just a moment ago.

'As expected, an adult.'

Shin Je-ul quickly nodded at the change in expression.

Thanks to the lighting, it is easy to go out at night.

Shin Je-ul leaves Sun Hay-yoon and goes to a nearby Italian restaurant.

Foods that are light and good for conversation on a first date are, of course, foods like pasta or risotto.

First of all, the portions are reasonable and the interior of the store is mostly clean.

Even though they are not actually dating, Shin Jeul chose them with care as they are a man and woman relationship.

At this time, it was not even 7 p.m. You can think of it as a slightly late evening.

“But they call it Six Brothers, and there are definitely 6 members in the band, so their music is very rich.”

“Right? At the same time, it is harmonious and powerful. That's why I like it.”

“When I really looked at it, I saw hearts drawn in my sister’s eyes.”

“If you fall in love with charm, it will happen too, right? I will teach you more basic knowledge.”

Hayoon Seon's exciting boast of knowledge suddenly reminded him of Lasia.

This is what Lasia looked like when she was in disguise, looking at her favorite Winkle.

'You probably learned it by watching, right?'

I guess the way we like it is similar. After the food was served, Shin Je-ul asked to tell the story he had told before.

“But sister, I heard you slapped Sia before? Just tell me that story.

“Sia is strict at school, right? It used to be more.”

“Haha, more than school?”

Even if we talk about Lasia, it is still Lasia disguised.

This is a rule that Shin Jeul and Seon Hayun also know.

There is no need to bring up Lasia’s true appearance. This is his true self, who likes winkle and girly things.

“At the time, Sia’s family was busy and a mess. He was harsh and cold, and made it difficult for those around him. Same thing when I first went there. So I made up my mind to resign and threw a tantrum.”

“But how did Lasia come out?”

“At first he was shocked and confused, then got angry at me and got hit again.”

“Heavy rain~”

“Surprisingly, it was accepted quickly. He's a kid who can quickly admit his mistakes. If Sia is unreasonable at school, please understand.”

As expected, other people's interesting stories are quite entertaining.

According to the circumstances, Lasia was a middle school student with a twisted attitude and was a rude person who responded in a twisted manner even when others spoke to her.

Seon Ha-yoon also recalls memories from that time.

“It’s an unreasonable request. Well, jump out of the moving car and get something to eat. Or telling them not to follow his movements. Then we got into a big fight and found out about each other's circumstances.”

“What is the situation?”

“You? If I get closer to Sia, I should listen to it myself, right?”

“You’re doing too much to make me wonder.”

Seon Hayun smiled and started eating pasta.

Then I checked my phone once and was overjoyed.

“Of course! I heard that Six Brothers is rescheduling their performance because of this incident?”

“Really?”

“However, there are still schedules for this world tour, so I think I’ll come back once it’s over. Hehe, let’s go together then too. I'll bring Sia with me then...”

But at this time, Seon Ha-yoon’s expression quickly hardened.

The playful smile disappeared and the face of a cold bodyguard appeared.

“Sister?”

“Jeul, go to the corner.”

As Seon Hayun looked back from the corner of her eye, Shin Jeul's eyes also moved.

A man wearing shabby clothes came in from the store entrance.

I wouldn't really care if it was just shabby, but the problem is the clear blood stains on the clothes.

His beard had grown out haphazardly, and his dusty face was dripping with scum.

But Shin Je-ul was more surprised than that when he saw the man's face.

Although he was gaunt and haggard, I remembered those eyes clearly.

The eyes of a predator accustomed to murder. Those eyes scan the store.

“The smell of blood is strong. That person?”

“Sister, that person. i know. I'm Jang San-woo, a robber and murderer.”

The moment Shin Jeul spoke, light flashed.

With an afterimage, Seon Ha-yoon's kick sent Jang San-woo flying out the door.

At that moment, the door breaks and screams sound everywhere.

'That guy, is he following me?'

Jang San-woo had already attacked him for his abnormal behavior.

I can hear the killer's voice.

“Kill! I will kill you!”

“What is it? Now, suddenly, that person!”

The target was not Seon Hayun. It was easy to realize that it was right inside, and that it was Shin Jeul's main office.

'But if even Ray can be overpowered... .'

For Seon Hayoon, who is a professional, it will end easily.

...So Shin Je-ul was mistaken.

At that moment, Seon Hayun was thrown back into the restaurant.

“What is that?”

Seon Hayun was pushed against the wall, creating a crack. Jang San-woo, who gives off a dark atmosphere, approaches in front of Shin Je-ul.

A nosebleed was running down his face, but he was moving as if it didn't matter.

“I will kill you!”

“Try it!”

Seon Hayun ran again and a storm broke out near the entrance.

It clearly worked.

Even in Shin Je-ul's eyes, it seemed as if it had been pierced through Jang San-woo's torso.

'Does your sister's ability use light? Or do you do that with a luminous body?'

In the meantime, analysis began, but Jang San-woo grabbed Seon Hayun's leg without any shadow to do so.

Surprisingly, the abnormal body grabbed Seon Hayun and threw her away, regardless of whether blood was flowing from her stomach or not.

He flies tens of meters in one go, and in the meantime, Jang San-woo enters the restaurant.

The gaze was clearly aimed at Shin Jeul.

A partner who is not normal. It's just a guess, but I have a bit of a feel for it.

Shin Jeul also swallowed his saliva at the sight.

'I've been thinking about it since then, but... .'

Jang San-woo rushed at him, and Shin Je-ul reflexively spit out the name.

“Mud Franken… . Right?”

“Mud… ?”

At that time, Jang San-woo’s movements stopped.

“Mud? Mud? What are you doing? What are you doing?

Suddenly, he behaves as if his language system is broken, and he sharply bends his neck upward.

“Kill.”

But it's a quick buy.

When Seon Ha-yoon entered inside, Jang San-woo was already running toward Shin Je-ul.

“Ugh!”

How can you not stop it with your body? However, Jang San-woo is at the level of an awakened person.

An enemy that is very likely to be a Mud Franken that controls people.

Before he knew it, the hand reached his face, and Shin Je-ul saw Jang San-woo's face there, and something beyond that.

It was at that time that Jang San-woo's hand was about to stick to his head.

bang!

Before he knew it, his ice block had formed.

Shin Jeul also knows this chunk of ice well.

“How do I get here?”

When Shin Jeul turned his head, the glass door of the store broke and a woman in a dress appeared.

“Rasia?”

Lasia.

For some reason, Lasia was here.

        
            Lasia's family is Korea's largest conglomerate. It was a large conglomerate with a wide range of interests, including military affairs, IT, pharmaceuticals, and automobiles.

Of course, it is based on the 1st to 2nd generation, and around the 3rd generation, it is separated by affiliate.

However, Lasia's family is the original family, and it is not only the No. 1 conglomerate in Korea, but also an incredible group ranked in the top 50 globally.

A family gathering of such a group is not normal.

Basically, it is basic to charter an event venue, and even for light meals, you always have to rent a room.

Lasia moved the cold knife and fork with a stern expression.

In front of her was a middle-aged man with thick eyebrows and a face like a rock.

“When you graduate from high school, you immediately start working at a company. You're an awakener and all, so stop doing dangerous things.”

“...”

“I also played in a band during my school days, but those are just memories from my school days. In order to become the leader of this company, you have to work at the bottom for 10 years.”

Lasia did not look at the man in front of her, her father.

The hand movements used to cut the steak seemed very hesitant.

A family meal.

So, it is a place between parents and children. But there were only two of us here.

Her father and her.

I don't have any other family.

“It’s fascinating. Father.”

Lasia raises her head expressionlessly.

“Because it was a family dinner, I wondered if ‘that person’ would come too.”

“...”

“I heard you didn’t have a wife after your mother died?”

Lasia's father glared at her for a moment.

“Don’t be sarcastic. Because we can't just introduce a 'competitor' into our family. It's for you.”

“Yes. Because I'm not good enough. Even if only my brother was alive... .”

“Stop it. Lasia. This brings anger to my father’s face.”

My father’s tone rises a little more.

Lasia had more to say in her heart, but her courage reached its limit.

“Sorry.”

He immediately apologized and bowed his head.

The meal ended rather quietly. Lasia was heading home in the waiting car of her attendant.

“annoying.”

The more I think about it, the more I get angry, but there is no place to vent it out.

Winkle is the one who satisfies her desires. This is a precious comic book that made me dream.

While looking at her phone, Lasia realized that a giant monster had appeared in the Olympic Park.

“Sister?”

She immediately called Hayoon Seon. But I couldn't answer the phone, instead I got a message.

-miss. Would you like to see the picture I took with Jeul?

Before entering there, I saw two people showing off their entrance bracelets like couple rings.

“...”

Lasia felt slightly annoyed at the sight of the two people laughing happily.

‘Shinjeul! also… . Flirting with women here and there! 'I can't give you real affection.'

It's been a long time since I completely forgot that I was the one who actually arranged it.

Anyway, there were several more salted(?) photos of these two.

It was reported that after defeating the giant monster, the two went to a restaurant.

-This is my first time seeing Jetman in real life! I wish you had come too!

-Jetman won brilliantly, but it's a shame I couldn't take a picture.

“I want to see you.”

See Jetman right in front of you. Lasia is in a situation full of envy.

-Jeul is better at conversing with women than you think? If she doesn't want to, can I seduce her?

“I said I had a promise to someone!”

Lasia suddenly got angry and the attendant who was driving asked in surprise.

“Lady. What's going on?”

“No. no. Don’t worry about it.”

Lasia puts on a poker face and focuses more on her phone.

'You're playing well.'

However, given Shin Jeul's personality, there is no way to treat him roughly. This is exactly what I saw from the seat right next to me.

'Maybe not, but there's a guy I clearly like, so I wouldn't fall for Shin Je-ul, right?'

One such couple appears in Winkle. As a sub-couple in the story, he is a villain who threatens the main couple and the sub-male lead.

Lasia felt uneasy as she thought about the connection between Winkle and Shin Jeul.

“Would you please do as you say instead of going home?”

For the sake of Seon Hayun's love(?), Lasia was planning on going to meet her on the way.

'I'm protecting my sister's love from Shin Jeul.'

With a nervous mind, Lasia immediately found the restaurant.

It's just that by the time she arrived, the fight was already going on.

Just before Shinjeul was attacked, Lasia created ice to block the way.

“...”

Lasia then broke the store window without hesitation and entered. I stood in front of Shin Jeul.

“Rasia?”

“Step aside. Jang Sanwoozi is publicly wanted?”

“You might be controlled by Mud Franken.”

“Are they targeting you?”

“When Jang San-woo was first arrested, I knocked him down.”

“Was that student you?”

While Lasia is surprised, Jang San-woo, bleeding all over, stands up.

“Fuck you. Because of you. Because of you!”

He screamed and rushed forward with movements that could not be considered normal, but before he knew it, he was blocked by an ice wall.

“Profit!”

However, Jang San-woo's feet were suddenly frozen by Lasia, blocking his movement.

“For now, go back… .”

Lasia tried to say that, but something surprising happened.

Jang San-woo struggled so hard that the skin on his frozen legs peeled off.

“If you do that, you’ll die.”

Lasia's expression grew more perplexed.

“I am not a normal person because I am being controlled by Mud Franken.”

“That’s right. Miss.”

As the flash passes by, Seon Hayoon's kick sends Jang Sanwoo flying to the body.

At the same time, Jang San-wu's lower two thighs were cut off and he was thrown into the corner of the store.

“Ah… .”

Lasia was shocked by the sight, but soon fell back, holding Shin Jeul.

“Kaaak!”

Jang San-woo's screams rang out from inside, and soon the wall of the restaurant was damaged again.

There, I saw Jang San-woo moving with fake legs made of strange liquids instead of regular legs.

“Didn’t Mud Franken do that when he used monsters?”

“I understand why Jang San-woo is targeting you. But what is Mud Franken?”

Lasia's question was actually accurate. Mud Franken is controlled, but Jang San-woo's will intervenes?

“Kill it!”

The sight of him rushing towards Shinjeul in a fit of madness was truly as if he had been overcome by evil.

At that point, Lasia also took things seriously, not thinking about how human she was.

She erected ice and created an ice wall around it to surround it.

After making it impossible for him to move, he again blocked Jang San-woo's arms and legs as he used force to break through the ice.

Jang San-woo, whose arms and legs were stuck between the ice.

In that state, when Lasia applied force to her palm, her arms and legs were cut off.

“Hmm!”

Lasia frowned, as if she didn't want to see that scene, but quickly restrained him.

In that state, more ice was created to block it in layers, and an attempt was made to change the shape of the ice inside into a skewer.

“ugh.”

However, changing the shape of the inside of the ice wall was a bit difficult for her, and she failed along the way.

It was when the opponent was making a fuss inside.

At this time, light flashed above Lasia. The light became a flash, or rather an arrow, and instantly destroyed the opponent's head.

“Sister!”

While Seon Hayoon is adjusting her torn top, Jang Sanwoo's body falls down.

A huge blow that crushed the torso.

But it's still moving.

“Lady. Don't watch it and end it. Because it’s already hard to see him as a person.”

Their eyes turn towards Jang San-woo.

At some point, Jang San-woo's body, which continued to wriggle, stopped.

The body shrunk little by little.

Lasiana and Seon Hayun were at a loss as to what to do at that scene. As a person's skin shrinks, aging occurs rapidly.

The aging process continued endlessly and eventually it completely melted away.

“What happened? Sister?”

“The person suddenly shrunk.”

Shin Je-ul shouted at the two puzzled people.

“Mud Franken ran away.”

“!”

Yes. Just like last time, Mud Franken escaped into the ground again.

Lasia hurriedly removed the ice from her body, but cracks had already formed in the ground.

“I didn’t catch it.”

“Phew. Still, I'm glad you came. Anyway, you saved Jeul. Let’s be satisfied with this for now.”

“...”

“Wow, I guess I was worried.”

Hayoon Seon started poking her side with her finger.

“Well, please be honest.”

“I couldn’t go anyway. Stop it.”

“But you come right after the meal is over, so it bothers me, right?”

Seon Hayun whispered for a moment and Lasia glared at her.

“I don’t have any feelings.”

“Really? Jeul said he was interested.”

“!”

Lasia looks at Shin Jeul with a surprised face.

“Sister! What are you talking about? Are you interested? What did you ask?”

“You say you like it rationally? Actually, a young lady is naturally popular. Jeul-gun is also like that.”

“...”

At this moment, Lasia could not look straight at Shin Jeul.

I'm worried for no reason.

'Let's go home and tidy up... .'

I want to send Shin Jeul off as indifferently as possible, so I speak without making eye contact.

“Shin Jeul. you… .”

“Sia. thanks. I survived thanks to you.”

However, Shin Jeul immediately approached her and tried to hold her hand.

“Wow!”

Lasia hurriedly retreats and avoids his hand.

“Sia?”

“No. If you know how to be grateful. Go right in! It’s dangerous.”

However, Seon Hayun pushes Lasia’s back.

“Lady. They say Jeul-gun is currently under threat from Mud Franken. What if I go alone and get attacked?”

“You can go, right?”

“I’ve already used it a lot(?). It's your turn. Jeul, Because Sia will protect you. Let’s go in together!”

“Sister!”

Seon Hayun throws Shin Jeul to Lasia like a snake.

Like a ghost, he disappeared like light, and Lasia, unable to do anything, turns to Shin Je-ul.

“Then, I’ll walk you to the house.”

“Oh, your expression has changed?”

Lasia's expression changes to calm and cool again.

Since there are two of them, they act like queens at school.

I'm trying to maintain this stance, but I'm not at all upset.

‘Shin Jeul is interested in me? It's only natural that you start giggling when you see a woman in the first place! Right, so… .'

However, when Lasia only looks at Shinjeul, the contents of Winkle come to mind.

A relationship that starts with threats.

Of course, it ended up being my own misunderstanding, but it is true that I get a strange feeling every time I see Shin Jeul.

'We're still close when we're different.'

Even during Lasia, it was still uncomfortable.

Still, the fact that she is interested keeps making her think about useless things.

Shin Je-ul calmly talks to her, whether he knows this feeling or not.

“Really, it’s scary in one way or another. I helped catch a robber and murderer, and Mud Franken used him as a host and attacked me. I can't go anywhere easily.”

“Be careful. These days, monsters move intelligently.”

“I tried to watch the performance, but I failed halfway through. Sia, I heard you had a separate appointment?”

Meanwhile, Shinjeul sticks closer to Lasia. She is strangely nervous about this man's uninhibited behavior.

‘Don’t stick naturally. 'That's why it's so annoying!'

Lasia was caught in a situation where there was nothing she could do.

“Promise… . Yes, because I had a meal with my parents.”

“Well, I'm coming again next time anyway, so let's go see it together then. I heard it’s really fun to watch?”

“Yes. If I come again, I will definitely go there.”

“Of course, it would be a big deal if a monster appeared even then.”

Lasia looks at Shin Je-ul, who laughs heartily.

“Because Jetman will appear even then. not bad. You said you saved me this time anyway?”

“Yes. Jetman fought well against a strong enemy. Really, you should have seen it too!”

Unlike when the flow of conversation was simple, Lasia's expression softened a little as she listened to Jetman's story.

They talked about Jetman and walked to the subway station.

Needless to say, Shin Je-ul responds well to this conversation because he is Jetman himself.

'thank god.'

Lasia gave a stiff, short answer and was relieved by the conversation that followed.

“I still wonder why Jetman hides his identity. Shin Jeul, what do you think? Who is he and why is he doing this?”

“Many people think Jetman is an official of our school. There are many ghost stories that say the Academy has something to do with it. I think we are related, but what about you, Sia?”

“The probability is high. It's clear that when something happens at our school, including the invasion of the academy and a giant monster, it comes out right away... . Huh?”

It was when Lasia was trying to unfold the knowledge she had researched about Jetman.

'Come to think of it… . Shin Je-ul often appears in places where Jetman is, right?

A fact that suddenly comes to mind, both when Isia was in disguise and now during Lasia. Jetman quietly appeared where Shin Jeul was.

'No way, right?'

Lasia looked at Shin Jeul with a bit of suspicion.

        
            Inside the Olympic Park bushes illuminated by moonlight.

Mud Franken was barely escaping by crawling on the ground.

Although it had no shape, it was basically in a liquid state like slime, struggling to walk down the street at dawn.

The movement was in a state of exhaustion unlike before.

“It was a miscalculation. The human mind has given me sensations that are difficult to control.”

Malice certainly gave him great power, but it sometimes made him feel so impulsive that he could override Mud Franken's will.

Jang San-woo's sense of murderousness tormented Mud Franken like a sweet drug, and it manifested itself in the battle just now.

In fact, Mud Franken had no reason to attack Shinjeul.

This is because, apart from the traces, I did not know who Jetman actually was.

The reason for the attack was 100% pure Jang San-woo’s will.

It was to avenge the humiliation of Jang San-woo knocking him down and having him arrested.

Thanks to that, it is like this now.

No matter how much you tried to support your body with the power of Mud Franken, it was meaningless if you suffered so much that there was no answer.

If he had been a little late in running away, Mud Franken would have been swept away by his malice and hunted down.

Although it succeeded in discarding its body and escaping, the fact that it must eventually find its host again did not change.

'But I knew how. 'Because it brings out stronger and stronger malice.'

It was a time when Mud Franken was going through such a difficult time.

Trudging. Trudging. I hear footsteps.

Mud Franken stopped moving and lowered himself to the ground, trying to become one with the dirt.

'If you come close, I'll use you as a host instead.'

A reasonable choice for Mud Franken.

If you get caught, you're the host. Or just let it pass by.

Above all, as I have experienced the power of the human mind, I want to unleash powerful malice.

Even if it is not the person you want, you will catch it as long as it comes for recovery.

Moreover, the sound of footsteps was getting closer and closer to where I was.

Mud Franken began producing tentacles from its body in preparation for becoming a host.

The footsteps came closer and closer and Mud Franken was about to start hunting.

“You are here. Senior~♥”

The small footsteps stopped and an eerie voice was heard.

Captured yourself?

To the extent that Mud Franken reflexively uses his monster control abilities.

But footsteps came from behind him, and a finger touched Mud Franken's body.

Mud Franken could no longer move.

This is because the body is frozen as if paralyzed by electricity.

“Oh, this works. Senpai’s body is soft and if you force it to harden, it will be helpless~♥”

Mud Franken was able to look up at the mysterious being that suddenly appeared. The shape of a human girl appeared in the moonlight.

“Who are you… . You.”

The girl smiled brightly in front of the eerie Mud Franken.

“I am your senior’s helper, sent by ‘Father’~♥ It will be difficult on your own, so let’s all try our best!”

“That person?”

“Yes~♥ From now on, let’s kill the agent and take over this world!”

The moonlit night began to fade along with the girl's laughter.

***

Monday morning. Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon started having accidents as promised.

First of all, we have finally started upgrading the laser turrets.

The laser battery upgrade process was displayed on the teachers' computers.

“It would be more intuitive if the upgrade process was clearly shown.”

In this state, Ahn Deok-hoon and he make several reports and go to the teacher's office.

“Are you saying it is being created on a computer right now?”

“Suddenly? It’s strange to see this!”

“I’m really dizzy. I’m dizzy.”

These two were making a fuss as they watched the teachers making a fuss in the teacher's office.

“Look at that. Deokhoon. Our prediction was right! Of course!”

“Jetman is related to this academy. It could be the system itself!”

“Teachers, isn’t this Jetman upgrading after fighting the monster yesterday?”

They shouted loudly and waved the report.

“Teacher. They told me to submit this to the teacher’s office. But the advisor is not there either. Just pay it here!”

“This is a report on Jetman! We've discovered most of Jetman's secrets!”

They attract people's attention with bravado and boastful remarks.

“You found most of them?”

One teacher showed interest.

“Beyond the relationship between this academy and Jetman. Please read the report for details. There is no more homework for our club activity report!”

Shin Je-ul spoke fluently and scattered several pages of reports.

Some teachers were interested, but others were not very interested.

“Hey! Give me just one! And now the teachers have headaches too, so get out! Hey, where are you going?”

But Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon did not stop there.

This is because they invaded the first and third grade classrooms under this pretext and distributed their reports.

“Really, we figured out 80% of it! It will be easy to understand if you look at this.”

This is the point when they started hearing criticism from their teachers when they overdid it.

Seongpil Lee appeared in the third grade teacher’s office.

“What are you making a fuss about?”

Seongpil Lee looks at the two with an annoyed face.

Shin Jeul shouts.

“The message that is filling the staff room right now is that the Jetmen are trying to upgrade this academy after they win.”

“So?”

“The relationship between the Academy and Jetman is deeper than you think. We are strengthening the academy.”

Lee Seong-pil looked at the two people in turn and then touched his head.

“Now, our school is complicated enough. Please don't cause any more confusion. Take this away!”

I just skimmed over Lee Seong-pil’s report and left.

Shin Jeul confirmed the point, but unfortunately, the sub scenario remains the same.

“I guess it’s not yet.”

“What should I do?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn was embarrassed.

You must have plus points to upgrade Ultria to level 4.

If you get stranded here, it becomes more complicated because you have to renew another sub-scenario.

When Shin Je-ul was in trouble, Ahn Deok-hoon stepped forward.

“I’ll talk about it.”

“What?”

Ahn Deok-hoon quickly approached Lee Seong-pil and requested a meeting.

Shin Je-ul stands and watches in confusion and then cheers for Ahn Deok-hoon.

‘Yes, we have to grasp at straws too. request. 'Deokhun.'

It always creates a path in a direction different from its own actions.

I had no choice but to believe it and wait.

Shin Je-ul left the teacher's office and tried to move to the warehouse.

'Anyway, I have a lot of monster points, so I need to make a lot of weapons.'

In fact, the only thing that can be considered a weapon is the ultra-vibrating halberd.

-Super Vibration Halberd: 1,000 points

Shin Je-ul went to the warehouse and attempted to make a super-vibrating halberd.

“I don’t think there is any need to change the shape of the halberd.”

I felt that the blade and handle made of metal would not be good if modified carelessly.

-Remaining points: 4,750 (monster), 400 (plus) status

“Now, level up Ultria and increase the amount of blueprints you have.”

It was a time to calmly make plans.

Suddenly the warehouse door rattled.

“?”

He thought it was Ahn Deok-hoon and quickly lost interest.

“Deokhun, what did Hakju say? Well, even if it’s a positive answer… .”

“...”

But as expected, there is no answer.

At that very moment, the academy computer showed the hallway with a camera.

“That?”

Shin Jeul was surprised when he saw the face captured on camera.

'Rashia?'

Surprisingly, the person outside the door who tried to open the door was none other than Lasia.

Why is it suddenly so out of sync with my usual behavior?

‘Are you looking for me? No, if that were the case, I would have asked you to open the door.'

In the camera, Lasia was seen running away in surprise.

“...”

Shin Jeul’s expression also becomes sharper.

“No way? Like April?”

Lasia is doubting herself?

“April backed off for now, but she hasn't completely shaken off her suspicions yet.”

For some reason, it felt like my range of movement had become extremely narrow.

Also, the warehouse door was rattling.

“Deokhun?”

Shin Je-ul naturally looked for Ahn Deok-hoon again, but although he had expected the voice he heard, it was not what he expected but a voice with a double meaning.

“What is God? Are you inside? what are you doing?

April.

She was openly trying to come in.

“No, I locked it to prevent people from entering the clubroom. Come in.”

Since it goes into camouflage mode anyway when someone else comes in, Shin Jeul opened the door.

April was waiting there with sparkling blue eyes.

He comes in confidently and looks around.

“What is it? Is this place in poor condition? It’s just a warehouse.”

“Is that your first word?”

“Really, it’s a shabby place.”

“Why is the distinguished guest in such a squalid place?”

Aside from the camouflage, Shinjeul's clubroom was a space with a storage room for miscellaneous items, sports materials in the corner, and a desk and dining table.

A space that seems completely desolate to others.

April looks around.

“Hmm~ Are you doing club activities in a place like this?”

“Right? Because this is a group that studies Jetman in the first place. There’s nothing particularly flashy.”

“I thought it was some kind of secret base.”

“Secret base?”

“I still think you are Jetman.”

April then shows a video.

That is a video comparing the video of Ahn Deok-hoon fighting on his behalf with Jetman's usual fighting style.

[Here a man is fighting.]

After the clichéd introductory line, you get the heart-pounding prediction that these two Jetmen are different people.

'There are so many people talking about this and that on YouTube these days!'

Several similar videos have already been uploaded.

Shin Jeul avoids April’s gaze.

“This is just a conspiracy theory. It's just as expected from that cartoon or movie.”

“But the movements are different. The original Jetman was good at using his elbows, but the last Jetman was mostly wrestling?”

“Jetman also varies depending on his condition.”

Shin Je-ul tried to get away with it.

At that moment, April locked the door to the poor warehouse again.

“What is it? what? April. What do I do when I lock it?”

'I think it's ruined. 'I might be unreasonable.'

April approaches him with a calm expression, as he is anxious about something.

“Let me ask you something, what are our relationships?”

“Why suddenly?”

“I think you’re okay. In many ways. Even if it's perverted to reveal a woman.”

April approaches with a serious face.

“How do you feel about me? Aren’t you so trusting that you can’t tell me the truth? Do you hate me that much?”

Shin Jeul looked at April with a different expression than before.

“That’s… .”

“Answer me. I understand that there are circumstances that need to be hidden. If you get this far, you have to tell me.”

April's serious eyes reach Shin Jeul.

I thought it would have been better if I had just bullied him or made a fuss, but he also had a very guilty conscience.

“That can’t be possible. If I really didn't trust you, would I have approached you or done you a favor? I acknowledge you.”

“Then why?”

My conscience keeps giving up when I say no. Actually, you can tell me.

As he explained to Mr. Light the other day, he was acknowledging April.

Moreover, considering the need for escort.

However, since April's situation was not so good, it was questionable whether she would actually be able to work properly.

“I guess it was just my mistake. Shin Jeul.”

The moment Shin Jeul hesitates to answer for a moment, April turns around.

It's like a woman declaring a breakup.

“Wait a minute.”

“Let go, I’m just going to make excuses anyway.”

“I accept you. More than you think.”

As soon as Shin Jeul opens his mouth, April turns around.

“So?”

“If you trust me, I will trust you too.”

“Is this a different answer?”

“You’re hiding something from me too, right?”

April's expression pauses for a moment at Shin Jeul's words.

April looks at him with a strange expression, not as embarrassed as usual.

“You won’t answer until the end? Then, I will have to find undeniable evidence and proudly find it. Jetman, then work hard.”

April left with a sad look in her eyes.

        
            This morning, as she came to school, Lasia remembered the first day she fell in love with Jetman.

At the Winkle event, I disguised myself and met with Shin Jeul.

Jetman is dispatched after the fight with the monster.

Of course, there was no confirmation that Shin Je-ul was Jetman.

'If Shin Jeul had appeared while I was at school... .'

Previously, during the wasp monster and the cloud monster.

Didn't the monster attack Shinjeul and save him in disguise?

And then Jetman appeared.

'When Jetman appears, Shinjeul always disappears. always!'

When I thought about it, it was strange.

Shin Je-ul came to school late during the Wasp Monster and went to rescue Ahn Deok-hoon.

The two were later rescued together, but Jetman appeared right after that.

Lasia approached the former class president of the support department, who was currently in the same class.

“La, Lasia?”

“Let me ask you something.”

“Uh… . uh… . If I can do it.”

When Lasia spoke, the class president blushed and looked embarrassed.

Due to the nature of Lasia's school, it is not common for her to talk to men so proactively.

“Did Shin Jeul come to school late during the last Killer Rain incident?”

“Killer Rain… ? hmm. I don’t really remember back then… . ah! I came late. But why?”

“I’m just curious. I'm researching this and that.”

Shin Jeul came late. And Jetman didn't show up right away either.

Shin Jeul appeared and Jetman came after him.

‘Did I miss the mark? 'There is no hard evidence.'

However, as she became fond of Jetman and worked hard to collect records, the more I looked at it, the more doubtful I became.

'Being in Daejeon, the concept of time is... .'

It's impossible, but considering Jetman's technological prowess, it's different.

[Jetman's technology is much more advanced than ours. Even if we can’t, wouldn’t we be 100 years ahead?]

Lasia now sees Shin Jeul sitting next to her.

Of course, Shin Je-ul went around the teacher's office that day because he was doing a show all morning.

That's why Lasia kept an eye on Shin Jeul and followed him.

After being scolded by the teachers during the school affairs department tour, Ahn Deok-hoon meets with Lee Seong-pil before class begins.

At the end, Shin Je-ul himself goes down to the warehouse alone.

'You said you were participating in club activities, right?'

Jetman research club created by Lasia herself as a recommender.

What on earth are you doing in your own clubroom?

Lasia was so curious about that that she touched the door.

However, it was locked, so when I heard the sound, I was startled and rushed up.

'What have I done!'

It would be an act of reverence if one's own family found out. Chasing after others is, of course, problematic behavior.

It was that time when I came up from the underground with a sad heart. In Lasia's eyes, she saw a short haircut that had grown a little longer than before.

April.

Blue eyes and Lasia's brown eyes look at each other.

“...”

Pass by without saying anything.

There is a clear difference between not interacting and not being close.

My relationship with April falls into the latter category. So we ignore each other and go up.

After the morning class, it was time for the actual subject classes.

Shin Jeul also studies hard without doing anything in particular.

“It’s already mid-June. You know the support department, right? It's a practice time where you compete against each other, and think about the competition against each other to commemorate this integration.”

Shin Jeul, sitting next to me, reacts to these words.

“If it’s a competition between the support department, I have to take first place again!”

It was good that she was an awakened person, but as a support department, it was one of the most competitive practices.

So lunch. In the process of moving to the cafeteria, Lasia was intentionally waiting to go behind Shin Jeul.

As I stand up following Jeul Shin, I make eye contact with April, who is just standing up.

“...”

The two people ignored him and started following Shin Jeul.

After the meal, Lasia saw Shin Jeul moving alone and started chasing him.

Shin Je-ul had gone to meet Seok Ju-hwan from another class.

Lasia watched the scene from afar and suddenly felt eyes on her and turned her head.

April was looking at her.

“...”

As expected, we had to go our separate ways, ignoring each other, but April was also there, looking towards the classroom.

Lasia was worried about April, so she backed out.

Because Shin Jeul is not going anywhere in particular.

Afternoon, practice time. Jeul Shin was competing against other supports while wearing a support suit for the upcoming practical evaluation.

The product made by Jeul Shin was handmade and even equipped with a jetpack, making it the best in school in terms of flashiness.

Jetman has a slanted color scheme and is capable of briefly gliding with a jetpack.

The others also floated in the air for a moment, but Shin Jeul's suit, which focused on gliding, earned slightly more points.

Power, shock absorption, etc. Several tests followed and Shin Je-ul teamed up with Ahn Deok-hoon and recorded the best results.

'You make it well.'

Although it wasn't really related, Lasia watched Shinjeul until the end.

I tried to find a connection to Jetman, but there was nothing to find while wearing a simple enhanced suit.

But at this time, a little strange thing happened. During the suit test, the opposing support department suddenly got excited and attacked.

At that moment when the teachers stopped her, Lasia saw Shin Je-ul running and hitting the opponent's chin with a jumping knee kick.

[Jetman uses Muay Thai.]

“!”

Although it was only for a moment, Lasia jumped up at the sight of Shin Je-ul using Muay Thai to hit the opponent.

He ran into April again, who had also jumped up in front of him.

“...”

As expected, ignored. Lasia wanted to ask right now.

But she is not as reckless as April.

'If you're hiding your identity, even if you push it without evidence, you'll say you don't know.'

The possibility that it is Jetman has increased, but there is no direct evidence.

Besides that, April continued to be annoying.

'Why does he keep running into me?'

Until then, Lasia had no idea that April had similar questions to her.

Even closer to reality.

Anyway, April and Lasia return to the classroom, keeping each other in check with subtle looks.

But at this time, an alarm rang in their ears.

[Alert! Alert! Black cloud appears!]

It was in this area that regular monsters, not giant monsters, began to stir up.

The Academy enters a defense stay for the first time in a long time. Personnel inspection and underground evacuation according to the manual were ordered.

As awakened people who handle ether are recruited, they play the role of supplying energy in case of emergency, and assist in case of emergency.

The awakened people follow the manual and wait between the basement and the first floor like last time, and the rest wait in the basement just in case.

During this time of tension, Lasia suddenly saw Shin Je-ul going down to the second floor, not the first basement floor.

That behavior that comes naturally in the midst of confusion.

Since it is a support department, Lasia's eyes light up as she moves to take advantage of the fact that it is not noticeable.

'Where are we going all of a sudden?'

Therefore, it was time for Lasia to quickly run to the second floor while waiting.

“Huh?”

“Oh?”

Her short blonde hair fluttered to her side and collided with something.

Lasia immediately raises her eyes and when she sees the intruder, her expression hardens.

April.

April, who had also fallen in front of her, was glaring at her with axe eyes.

“Ouch.”

“Ah… .”

Lasia couldn't bear it anymore.

“April! What on earth? From earlier!”

“Ha, that’s what I’m going to say? Why do you keep interrupting me?”

The two of them grumble and their classmates look at them in surprise.

“Ha, again… .”

Lasia was about to turn to chase after Shin Je-ul, who had gone to the second basement floor.

Suddenly, the entire school started vibrating.

The movement brought both men's attention back to the ground.

The unusually loud noise was the sound of a laser battery operating.

A robot arm over 20 meters long was created on the school rooftop.

Instead of hands, the robot arm had something like a circular light.

The moment the multi-colored lighting bulb radiated energy, the school's power supply became unsafe.

The moment the secret weapon prepared at school was fired, ordinary monsters were hit by the laser and began to literally melt.

“All the monsters are melting!”

“What energy is it?”

Everyone exclaims in exclamation at the destructive power that releases powerful energy and melts monsters.

This is the laser cannon, the academy's main defensive weapon.

Everyone is amazed by its power, and before Jetman even has time to come out, he fires continuously and annihilates the monster.

[Lack of ether energy! Lack of ether energy!]

“Everybody move!”

Then, the teachers finally send out their students to supply etheric energy.

As previously explained, the students ran to the central control computer on the first basement floor and climbed onto the circular device.

There were ether extractors underneath the device and the students filled them.

“Everyone focus on the ether! We will supply it from now on.”

Lee Sang-hyun, Ahn Dae-ho, Lasia and April, all of them.

In the sensation of power being sucked into her body, Lasia replenishes this energy through a unique experience.

Perhaps that's why the laser battery began to deal with all the monsters that came without shortage.

“Did we win?”

When all the monsters were shown to have been eliminated, they were seen rejoicing as if they had won.

The majesty of a new weapon called a laser battery. And they support that power.

“I think we won.”

“That’s right. Let’s do our best too!”

The ethereal students were shrugging their shoulders.

Lasia also lost some strength, but her mouth was smiling a little.

He glanced at Shin Jeul, who had already joined him. In the end, there was no way to know what Shin Je-ul did.

‘I was lucky today, but… .'

Although the doubts did not go away, Lasia thought there was no need to rush.

“Sister, please do me a favor. watch… . No, it’s to protect Shinjeul.”

Because she has enough time and manpower.

***

After the situation was over, Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon celebrated the power of the laser battery in the warehouse.

“We installed it, but the monster from the black cloud just melts!”

“It’s beyond your imagination! Is it powerful enough to take down a black monster? Then wouldn’t it be somewhat effective for giant monsters?”

“That’s it!”

Shin Je-ul nods at Ahn Deok-hoon’s words.

Considering its power, its enormous power usage and the fact that it includes ether, it is a weapon that can inflict effective damage on giant monsters.

“Anyway, the upgrades were completed during the quest. Now all I have to do is upgrade Ultria... .”

“Sorry, Jeul. I even interviewed Hakju, but he didn’t believe me.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon had a downcast look on his face.

“He didn’t believe me so much that he screamed at me… .”

“It’s okay. Deokhoon. If it was going to be easy, would the difficulty be 'high'? There are other sub-scenarios, so let’s try a new one.”

Shin Jeul comforted him. It may be a bit far from the level 4 upgrade, but you can continue with the sub-scenario anyway.

“Honestly, the teacher relationship was very difficult. Let’s go eat tteokbokki to commemorate the laser battery.”

smart.

However, a sound was heard stopping them from making tteokbokki.

“Who are you?”

The moment Shin Je-ul quickly went out and opened the door, there was Lee Seong-pil with a grumpy look wearing glasses.

“...uh... .”

Shin Jeul swallowed his saliva on the spot.

        
            Seongpil Lee pursues rationality.

The goal is to make the best choice when it comes to running the school, whether for the Awakening or the Support Department.

For the past 20 years, that rationality has worked very well for him.

Excellent students are raised at a national special purpose academy to intercept monsters from all over the world.

He never neglected his efforts, such as reorganizing the awakened curriculum and bringing in the latest data and technologies to inform and train students.

In addition, third-year students normally experience guilds starting from the second semester, but they are sent out to groups starting from the first semester so that they can gain practical experience more quickly.

'I never see an excellent student die on the battlefield due to hesitation.'

Seeing is worth hearing.

Seongpil Lee was thoroughly guiding his students due to his beliefs.

But the last three months have been stressful.

It's a mess because a monster that modern humanity can't properly control appears, and an unidentified being called Jetman appears.

‘Teacher Woo Jo-hwi. 'What happened?'

What disturbs him even more is the questionable behavior of the first principal, whom he respects and does not hesitate to show.

Seongpil Lee is the head of a school and hears a lot of information from various sources.

I gathered a lot of information, but I had a lot of fear about Jetman.

'Why is Jetman helping us? Was that what the first principal wanted? 'What is the identity of the first principal?'

There, the academy began to change.

It's like a base to stop the Jetman and the giant monster, which is different from the academy he knows.

It is different from the school that Lee Seong-pil thinks of.

‘As an educator, I have to find out what this is! The identity of Jetman! And the cause of the strange events that occur at school!'

At this time, he began to experience stress that he would never have experienced if he had not had a high sense of curiosity and a passion for school.

The belief that he would not reveal anything no matter what amplified his stress and made him consider taking a leave of absence.

In the meantime, something happened today.

On top of that, Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon go around spreading strange information and inflaming people's anger.

At least it was enough to acknowledge Shin Jeul to some extent.

The content is something he knows, but unacceptably, the report was written under the absolute premise that Jetman is on the side of humanity.

'Nonsense!'

It was Lee Seong-pil who still did not believe in this unknown entity.

So, in a meeting with Ahn Deok-hoon, he pointed out that point and pushed hard.

[that… . that… .]

Ahn Deok-hoon hesitated and couldn't answer those words, and Lee Seong-pil told him to leave.

[Haha, but if Jetman isn't on humanity's side, you can't understand what he's doing!]

“It is a common tactic for a fraudster to give favor to someone in order to defraud them. Is there any confirmation that it is not?”

Ahn Deok-Hoon could not say anything and tried to leave helplessly.

But soon, as if in a fit of rage, he turned to look at him and shouted.

[Even a teacher who says that cannot be trusted unconditionally. If you were one of the same people, why bother putting yourself in this trouble? You can't even deal with giant monsters properly in the first place!]

Lee Seong-pil was momentarily angry at those words, but thought they were reasonable words and actions.

This is because I wanted to know his identity somehow, and unless I did, I did not trust him.

However, he was a little shaken by that thought after seeing the laser battery incident.

More so than the laser cannon and its power itself, especially in the students' reactions.

“Did we defeat the monster?”

“We also played a big part in the academy.”

“Is this also a gift from Jetman?”

“This academy is truly amazing. amazing. It has all the functions.”

The students were delighted with the results they had achieved.

The 'gift' given in a situation where Jetman did not know whether he was an ally or an enemy was too powerful.

'Jetman strengthens the academy. After fighting a monster, it always appears strengthened.'

Lee Seong-pil was looking at Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon's reports again.

-Jetman does not want to fight alone. I'm trying to fight with everyone.

The secret power of the Academy. Relationship with the first principal, Woo Jo-hwi. I still don't know.

But does Jetman really want to fight with everyone?

“No need to bother.”

They give power to humans and provide themselves with the weapons.

While protecting humans.

Seongpil Lee watches the students who are happy and the other teachers who sigh.

'If this is the case, isn't it rather that I was thinking irrationally?'

Lee Seong-pil realized what happened that day.

That's why I came to visit Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon.

He looked at Deokhun Ahn and cleared his throat.

“Obviously, considering the current strengthening of the Academy, I may have been too narrow-minded.”

“Teacher?”

Lee Seong-pil waved the report at the surprised people.

“It’s worth reading. Instead, it is too lopsided, so there is a need to objectify the perspective, but the amount of information is enormous.”

“Then… .”

“Of course, I proved it with this report. As long as you are wealthy, you can function without any problems!”

“Nice!”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon high-five each other. In fact, although they put it on the back burner, their club activities were at stake. Fortunately, Lee Seong-pil's declaration means that their club can continue its activities.

Seeing the two happy people, Lee Seong-pil looks around the warehouse.

“But it’s so dirty. It's not organized.”

“Yes?”

“Now that things have come to this, let’s clean the warehouse and make it look brighter.”

“G, now?”

“Then, let’s do it now. When will you do it? Now that I'm talking about it, let's do it right away and take charge of the prosecutor!”

Lee Seong-pil left after giving despair right behind the hope.

With a smile on my face.

***

The rooftop of a building not too far from where the incident occurred. Mud Franken was there.

Mud Franken no longer had to worry so much about its host.

Because a new helper has just come out.

Next to Mud Franken was a woman with black hair tied in a short ponytail.

She was a beautiful girl who looked as young as middle school age and had a soft expression.

She shouts while looking through the telescope toward the academy.

“Senior, did you have a weapon like that? It's so powerful that it's thrilling~♥”

He smiles warmly and admires the laser's firepower.

“There are weapons like that other than Jetman... . I understand that you are struggling~♥”

“...”

“Are you upset? yes? Yes?”

For no reason, he keeps touching the mud franken that is sticking to his leg with his finger.

“Don’t touch it! I have never seen a weapon like that before. It must be something new this time. Jetman's base is getting stronger.”

“Yes~♥ Now I have no choice but to prevent it in some way.”

“But I could see a path this way too. Strengthens monsters using human minds. And then sculpt that monster.”

“A piece? You are controlling the monster even more~ ♥ As expected, you are a senior!”

“Hmph. They say he sent them, but they don’t know anything. If you watched my fight, shouldn't you come up with a better plan?”

The girl chuckled at Mud Franken's bruises.

“That’s true too~♥ But my father told me to come and learn. As your assistant, I will do my best to help you~♥”

“Hmph. I have to do that at least. Anyway, I used your abilities to secure the bodies of many monsters. Here, adjust the large monster and sculpt it properly.”

“You’re not just giving powers to monsters? also! Senior!”

The girl gathered the mud franken with both hands.

“Don’t expose yourself!”

“Aw, so cute~♥ Senior! Let's work together and take down the monster. With our ability, we can do two at a time~♥”

“Two?”

Mud Franken flinches.

Yes. Although different from Mud Franken's abilities, this girl can also strengthen monsters.

“It may be one or two of the strongest~♥ But it is enough to mess with Jetman.”

The face of a confident girl. Mud Franken felt like he had won a thousand horses.

In a happy mood, the girl points to the sea.

“Senior, but you don’t necessarily have to catch Jetman first, right?”

“Yes. If you think about it as a game, it is a victory condition.”

“Then we need to understand the human mind more. We need to do more research on humans, not just Jetmen.”

The girl grinned.

A face that is different from before.

“We’re always going to be homeless anyway, so let’s move into a home.”

“You can control any human, but you need a base.”

The two soon began looking for new prey.

***

-Remaining points: 4,750 (Monster), 1900 (Plus)

“I did it!”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon started having a series of parties with abundant points.

Now that you have finally collected all the plus points, there is only one thing to do.

[Utria Level 4 Upgrade]

-3,000 Monster Points, 1,500 Plus Points

The Ultria level 4 upgrade that allows for merging has finally begun.

[Do you want to start the upgrade?]

- Deadline: 10 days

“10 days is so quick. Today is June 15th, right? On the 25th... . Doesn’t it overlap with practical training?”

“It's barely a day's difference, right?”

“Phew. Anyway, it's a combination. Deokhun!”

After completing the cleaning inspection, they immediately went to eat tteokbokki.

Although it is about two hours late, it is still evening time.

They went into a tteokbokki restaurant and ordered three servings.

There was now a lot less room to upgrade.

Building an aerial vehicle and updating the Academy computer is a big thing.

“I made the halberd, and it’s all good. The problem is when the enemy appears in the countryside.”

“In the region?”

“I arrive quickly, but the speed of sorties to other places is slow. It takes more than 5 minutes.”

“It’s very fast to go to a local area in 5 minutes. Certainly, considering the help of the equipment, it seems a bit like that. If the enemy is strong, you have to do it as quickly as possible.”

As expected, their story was only about the future.

“Deokhun. So, in my opinion, there may be a way to upgrade virtual trains somehow.”

“Going in a combined state from the beginning. Oh, the size of the virtual train isn’t right?”

“So, wouldn’t there be something to add?”

The conversation seemed light and more comfortable.

Especially since the monster was caught without having to transform into Jetman.

Shin Je-ul, walking down the street after eating, suddenly bumped into a woman.

“Ouch.”

“Huh? I’m sorry~♥”

A girl of middle school age with her short hair tied back collapsed in front of him.

The student, whose tone of voice exudes charm, quickly stands up and turns around.

“No, I’m sorry.”

“Hehe, he’s a good person. brother? High school student?”

“Uh… . Yes.”

Shin Je-ul is taken aback by the woman who suddenly clings to him.

“Uh, so. Isn’t it too sticky?”

“Zia. My name is Jia. see you next time. Oppa~♥”

The girl quickly left and waved her hand.

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon both looked dumbfounded at the sudden situation.

“It’s pretty.”

“But it’s really cute.”

And it's a bonus that both of them compliment their looks.

The day passed like this.

        
            Tuesday, June 16th. A loud noise was heard in one home.

The voices of an excited man and an angry woman.

“Cheating again? What's with that outfit! What is this child’s mother doing?”

“Is it a suspected disease again? You said you were just hanging out with friends!”

“You’re being damned. Your friend told you? There wasn’t even a meeting today?”

“What? Who is my friend? Who heard it from someone!”

“Are people this shameless? You're doing something embarrassing in front of your child!”

There was shouting and then a woman's screams began to sound.

“You damn whore! die! Die!”

The scene was rife with violence. The screaming continued until the police arrived.

Mud Franken and the girl were at this scene.

“Good malice. The quality of malice is different than that of the previous host, but the quantity is greater.”

“Because it’s two people~♥”

The girls, Gia and Mud Franken, were apparently at the scene of the couple's fight.

But they were nowhere to be found.

It exists in space, but is invisible to other people.

“How are my abilities? I know how to control space to some extent!”

“Great. It is good for infiltration and also suitable for harvesting malice.”

Mud Franken began to absorb the couple's malice.

“It's the same fight, but the woman's malice is greater.”

“Isn’t it because he is the one involved in the affair? But it’s really nice to see things like that~♥”

Mud Franken's tentacles stretched out. As soon as the couple's malice was absorbed, the angry couple became calm.

I was so dazed that I suddenly lost all motivation.

Even after the police arrive, they remain in a state of confusion, answering blankly.

Mud Franken muttered as he came outside using Zia's powers.

“It lacks the malice of the existing host. We need to find a host that continues to emit such malice.”

“Senior, but when does human malice come out in a big way? Fundamentally, you just need to find someone whose style is similar to the previous host~♥”

“He was a criminal who went around killing people. Therefore, he had vicious and high-quality malice. The highest level of malice that is constantly unleashed.”

“He’s a criminal… . Then, shall we take a look?”

“With your abilities, you will be able to find it.”

They began moving here and there in search of the right prey.

***

Tuesday morning. Shin Jeul was in the midst of production in the club room.

-Remaining points: 1,750 (monster), 400 (plus)

-Hyperloop virtual reality transport plane (points 1,500)

While Ahn Deok-hoon goes to counseling to help Sujeong and her cat adoption, he organizes the rest by himself.

“I have to do my best.”

Shinjeul decided to manufacture all three transportation equipment before Ultria Level 4 was completed.

Since giant monsters often appear anyway, it's easy to earn points.

So he invested 1,500 points generously and built an aerial transport plane.

[Transport aircraft development]

-Complete in 24 hours.

With this, not only weapons, but also defense batteries and transport aircraft were all taken care of.

All that remains is the computer update itself and Ultria-related equipment upgrades.

After finishing this, Shin Je-ul relaxed. I've done everything I can.

'It's hard to focus on just this, but there's also practical training.'

As a support department, the practical evaluation at the end of June is important. And a few days later, a counter-fight awaits.

'The information about the anti-class war has arisen this time, so you don't know and the Awakened and Support Department are all working together to do it, right?'

It might be worth enduring to this extent.

However, Shin Je-ul also has an additional class called sub-scenario.

[Sub Scenario]

-Visiting older sister (medium)

-Helping with store work (2)

-Practice of persistence (medium)

-The strongest insect (award)

- Concerns of the newspaper department (medium)

-Love that cannot be conveyed (award)

-Embarrassing Request (Part 2)

“...After watching my sister, I can guess who the strongest insect is.”

[Observation of older sister]

-Giovanni got into a fight with his friends at school because he was bragging about his family. She wants her older sister to come visit the school this time, but unfortunately, April doesn't feel like it.

“...I'm proud of my children's family... . Can I wear it? no. Just wear it. What are you worried about?”

Shin Jeul, but he still needs to talk to April well for plus points.

And the strongest insect was, of course, the story of Seok Ju-hwan.

[The strongest insect]

-The suit that Seok Joo-hwan makes is a super ultra suit made using insects. However, it is not enough to prove its value in practice.

“It’s similar to Lee Sang-hyun. No, it’s harder!”

Shin Jeul sighed.

In order to prove your worth, you must record a high score in the practical evaluation that will be held in 9 days.

Lee Sang-hyun said his purpose was training, but this obviously requires good grades.

“Shall I ask you something?”

I called with anxiety, but the conditions were stricter than I thought.

-1st! My strongest insect, Super Super Ultra Scissors Beetle No. 1, has to be first! Because it's the strongest insect I've ever thought of! I'll send you the appearance settings!

“1st place? Do you think it will be easy? If it's too heavy, the suit's mobility will disappear?”

“Still, I have to give it a try! My super super ultra scissors hyper beetle.”

“...”

Shin Je-ul felt like giving up on Seok Ju-hwan's scenario.

Rather, Seok Ju-hwan was in a semi-runaway state. From being timid and quiet, he suddenly changed into a fireworks man.

‘Does this change when it comes to insects? There was a sign last time.'

But I was too lazy to just give up, so I just promised to help.

“Phew. It's intense. Fortunately, Giovanni got the phone number from last time.”

Jeul Shin immediately called Giovanni.

“Hey, kid.”

-what? go away

Pop.

As Giovanni hung up the phone right away, Jeul Shin engraved the word 'Patience' on his forehead.

-Hey Kid. You know that this older brother helped you a lot last time, right?

-Cheeky kid: What should I do?

-It's no big deal. As your sister's classmate and possibly your brother-in-law, I ask you to ask for help at any time.

-Cheeky kid: Niami

Although the conversation ended with a padded lip, it was as expected to sow seeds in the bud.

[Embarrassing request]

-The class president made a kiosk and presented it to the parents, but unfortunately the program was ruined by spilling food.

“...Nando ha? This is it!”

Jeul Shin went up to his class without even looking and brought up the story about the kiosk to the class president.

“Chief, is the kiosk doing well? I'm also sure about after-sales service. If you have any problems, tell me anytime!”

“Jeul.”

The class leader tells them with an embarrassed face that the kiosk is broken.

“It doesn’t matter. I will teach you.”

Once again, the matter has been established. After that, I coordinate this week's study schedule with Ray.

“You know this week is Wednesday and Friday, right?”

“I know. Are you okay with the support department and practice evaluator?”

“Don’t worry. Who am I? Ray Nunn, get ready to get good grades.”

I was busy moving around until class started.

'Three at a time, plus hands-on evaluation.'

Even two bodies were not enough.

Fortunately, he was able to reduce the burden because he had a helper, Deok-Hoon Ahn.

“Huh?”

However, threats to Shinjeul still remained.

The back of his head stung, so he turned around and saw April Pam looking at him.

April smiled warmly again, but her obsession was evident in her eyes.

'You'll vaguely feel it, but it would be easier to communicate with each other if you knew April's secret.'

There is no problem in revealing it now. But April definitely has something to hide, too.

‘It must be something like family circumstances. I think it would be good if we could talk openly with each other.'

Shin Je-ul exchanged glances with April, but this time he felt the gaze of the person next to him.

'One more person added!'

Lasia was also added recently.

When Shin Jeul turns his head, Lasia turns her gaze, pretending not to notice.

'I'm less friendly than April, so I'm still embarrassed.'

How would we communicate if we met while in disguise? Usually Lasia is arrogant and doesn't talk much.

The current situation is that we have to fight through these various problems.

Lasia even visits his clubroom in earnest.

“It’s cleaner than I thought?”

“I did some cleaning yesterday.”

Shin Je-ul recalled an odd memory from his time in the military with Ahn Deok-hoon.

Instead, we received an empty desk, chair and sofa. We were prepared in a club-like way.

“There are only two people, but they also have discussions. Do you want to attend?”

Shin Je-ul invited Lasia, who wore a mask, to attend this event in order to become closer to her.

“When the time comes.”

As expected, Lasia turned around and expressed her intention to refuse.

She realized there was nothing special and quickly left.

'It doesn't work either.'

Although I was disappointed in Shinjeul, it just passed by, but the problem was in the afternoon. During support and equipment time, a large man approached him.

Seokwoo Min.

This is the man who curiously challenged him in the last relay race.

The relay itself was won by Shin Je-ul, and Min Seok-woo wanted revenge.

“But you know there’s a suit battle, right? My suit will win 1:1.”

“My suit is no joke, is it okay?”

“Look at the baby? See you during the practical evaluation!”

The practical evaluation that Min Seok-woo is preparing for. In addition, I have to take care of Seok Ju-hwan's suit.

Seok Ju-hwan used a mobile robot to bring a huge suit to the practice room.

“Joohwan. Isn’t this design too confusing?”

“Otherwise, the majesty of my super super ultra Caesars King Beetle will not be engraved!”

“The name seems different from before.”

Before his eyes, he saw the pincers of a stag beetle, the horns of a Hercules beetle, and a heavy suit that was twice as big as a regular suit.

The immediate appearance was not that of a humanoid suit, but rather that of a human wearing a giant skin similar to that of a true monster.

'It's a design that literally ruins mobility. What about boosters? What about mobility assistance?'

It's amazing that Seok Ju-hwan created this on his own, but the question is whether he can properly fight with this during the practical evaluation.

'Head hurts.'

But the work isn't over yet.

On this day, Shin Je-ul even gave a lecture on kiosks to the class president and enjoyed the extremely mentally tiring situation.

“Difficult.”

In addition, the training suit and Seok Ju-hwan's suit were reinforced. There are more than one thing that needs to be done.

But there was no rest for him when he returned home.

[Giant monster appears! A giant monster appears!]

“Quaaaagh!”

Shin Je-ul grabs his head at the mention of a giant monster appearing.

“There’s a lot to do, really!”

It's an opportunity to earn points, but it's just as annoying.

Shin Jeul went back to school and headed to the warehouse.

“Where are you.”

The video showed a giant monster appearing near the school for the first time in a while.

Even though Shin Je-ul's irritation was put aside, he went to the target point and attempted to transform.

        
            The monster's form was like a huge whale. It had four arms, two of which were human arms and the other two were shaped like large fins. It also has a body similar to that of a blue whale and two strong legs. And a tail as big as the body is a bonus.

As this tail sways, nearby man-made buildings and terrain are subject to great impact.

Above all, the size of this monster was over 100 meters.

The dullest and largest monster I've ever seen.

However, the Academy is not as loud as before.

The school summons the awakened people, and nearby waiting guilds come to support.

The goal is to respond calmly to the giant monster that invaded the academy.

The existence of a laser battery. As the giant monster got caught up in the camouflage shield and hit the air in the wrong place, a laser was fired.

The monster is hit by a laser moving in a straight line and a huge explosion occurs.

The giant monster hesitated and let out a loud whale cry.

It was the first time an effective blow was struck against a giant monster, excluding nuclear weapons.

As the tip of the laser battery burns, energy is fired in succession.

The attack pained the large man's torso and made him wince.

It was clearly an effective blow in people's eyes.

There were certainly charred marks and blood flowing down here and there on the body.

However, it was not a decisive blow and the monster did not fall.

“Aim for the eyes!”

In the end, the moment the teacher who was controlling the laser gun placed the black part on the wide mouth, a change occurred.

[~~~!]

The roar spread like thunder for an instant and the monster began to run wild.

He was moving around randomly while bleeding profusely from his eyes.

In the aftermath, the moment the tail rotated around the huge body, the shield cracked.

The shield begins to automatically repair and the laser battery hits again, causing the monster to suffer.

But instead of falling down, he runs wild even more.

It seemed like he could catch it with just a little more, but the shield was on the verge of breaking.

The tail is swung again, and a powerful wind pressure that is different from that of other monsters is whipped around.

The wind pressure cracked and the shield was struck by a tail strike.

Behind the heavy noise, part of the shield has now broken.

The whale monster was in pain, and when it saw the hole in the defense shield, it started charging again.

Even before the shield was restored, the long arm of the giant monster was about to enter the shield.

[Acceleration]

A huge shadow passed over the academy.

Like a rushing wind, the gigantic shadow stuck out its knee and landed a knee kick right in the giant monster's face.

“It’s Jetman!”

As someone shouted inside the academy, Jetman has now appeared here.

***

When Shin Je-ul went out of the warehouse again outside the shield, that was the moment when the shield was broken.

“Is it the shape of a giant whale? They come in a variety of ways.”

Just like last time, I arrived here wearing an auxiliary suit.

His auxiliary suit also turned blue and he kicked the monster once again as it tried to stand up with a single lunge.

Although its power was reduced, it was successful in quickly removing the monster from the academy.

As you know, as the capacity has not been increased, Ultria's blueprint storage space is 8. 5 things you wear around your body. There is only one thing for the virtual train and auxiliary aircraft.

However, Deok-Hoon, who will be sending the auxiliary aircraft, is busy doing other things.

'Because Deokhoon has something to do as Deokhoon does.'

For now, chapter 5 of Virtual Train and Body is over.

Even then, three chapters are devoted to auxiliary suits, so realistically, two chapters is the limit.

One of them is a laser.

“But this weapon has nothing to do with whether I accelerate or strengthen it.”

That was the moment when he put his hand forward.

A new blueprint was about to reveal its grandeur.

[Super Vibration Halberd]

Yes. Newly created external armament. A hyper-vibrating halberd was created in his hand.

A 100m long spear is formed in the hand, exceeding the height of the 80m Jetman.

[Super Vibration Halberd]

-Ultra-fast vibration waves can be used at the user's will.

-You can quickly absorb genetic maps.

-Can use gene destruction rays.

As an expensive weapon, it can also apply gene destruction rays.

Shin Jeul held this ultra-vibrating halberd with both hands.

He now jumps with his ultra-vibrating halberd towards the whale monster that is bigger than him.

The moment a halberd taller than his height appeared in the air, he activated the halberd's super vibration.

The halberd, which trembles like an afterimage due to the ultra-vibration, touches the opponent's torso.

Poseok.

Then, the monster's arm fell off as if something had broken.

An attack that lightly cuts like slicing tofu.

Shin Jeul blows the whistle.

“Is the power okay?”

But at this time, the whale monster turned around and saw a huge tail flick.

Shin Je-ul, who was amazed by the power, let his guard down for a moment.

It was definitely a tail slap that would have been received in a different situation.

But now he is accelerating.

I saw and reacted too late and swung the halberd, but before I knew it, the halberd hit the ground.

Wow!

This time, the thick tail is cut off and the monster falls.

“I’m so busy these days that I lose my mind.”

However, the situation just a moment ago was something that even Shin Jeul could not afford to be careless about.

He came to his senses again and prepared to intercept the enemy.

[~~!]

At this moment, the giant monster suddenly turned around.

I started running blindly outside of this artificial island.

“Are you going? Is there any way I could let you go?”

Shin Jeul jumped up and immediately split the back of the fleeing giant monster.

A giant monster with blood gushing out and wounds multiplying.

But surprisingly, it runs without falling.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

“It certainly seems like it kicks in quickly.”

Anyway, now is the time to end it.

Shin Je-ul saw his opponent running away faster than he expected, so he put his left foot forward and prepared to take power.

The sight begins to focus from a distance.

Shin Jeul’s body stretched out its hand in that direction.

The gene destruction ray shoots out as it is, emitting blue energy.

The monster's body is hit by a gene destruction ray and explodes... It was erotic.

An explosion occurred before my eyes. But behind the explosion, the whale monster stood surprisingly.

Just peeling off the thick whale body and giving it a new look.

In front of him stood a monster with sharp teeth like piranhas.

“What on earth is it?”

The whale-like monster's body shrank.

A monster with a gaunt body that looks like a fishman.

While Shin Jeul was panicking, this monster suddenly started running with all its might.

“Fast!”

Even his speed was faster than before, so he ran away to the outside of the artificial island in an instant and jumped into the sea.

“Don’t give a damn. I also have a cargo ship... .”

However, Shin Jeul suddenly realized his mistake and stopped.

'It's meaningless. Unless you sortie the auxiliary aircraft!'

Although cargo ships move safely over water, they do not have a diving function.

The auxiliary gas does that.

I had to bring Ahn Deok-hoon with me from the beginning.

“Ha, I’m busy.”

First of all, Shin Jeul had no choice but to return.

***

As soon as Shin Jeul returned, he asked Uncle Light about the situation.

“If the gene-destroying ray didn't work, it means that the person's genes are different, right?”

[Yes. The genes may have changed, or the two entities may have been mixed.]

In short, it could be the result of Mud Franken's work.

“Then, other monsters may have been combined with the existing giant monsters. But the problem is that it usually happens after crossing the space.”

This time it looked as if it had been made from scratch.

The two monsters were intentionally joined together from the beginning.

Shin Jeul covered his forehead and sighed.

“If we don’t catch that guy quickly, there will be innocent victims.”

[But you are exhausted now. It would be dangerous to go out too hard.]

“I know. But it is impossible to rest comfortably in this state.”

Shin Jeul also stood up with a very stressed face.

[Where should I go?]

“To relieve stress. I feel like I'm going to be harsh on everyone in this state.”

Shin Jeul stood up.

When he looked at his phone, his expression frowned even more. This is because Ahn Deok-hoon and April kept calling him.

'I shouldn't lose my temper here... .'

Annoying.

Ahn Deok-hoon is not at fault since he didn't ask to come anyway, but he's just annoyed by the current situation and doesn't like it.

Of course, April was calling to confirm.

“Wow, it’s easier to have someone to take your anger off in times like this.”

It's cool to beat someone up, but the existence of a lover is also really necessary.

However, even though Shin Je-ul has a romantic relationship, there are many women who are still in a romantic relationship.

“If I sleep well, it might be resolved.”

Shin Je-ul gave a brief reply to April and Ahn Deok-hoon and headed home.

But the next day, when an article came out that said a giant monster had attacked the ship at dawn and left it stranded, his frustration was on the verge of exploding.

‘I also have to do sub-scenarios… .'

Since he was in a bad mood all day, Ahn Deok-Hoon also glanced at him.

“Jeulth. Are you okay?”

“No. Thank you for your concern.”

The expression on his face is stiff, and he doesn't seem to be grateful at all.

Shin Je-ul also knew that, but he felt like he couldn't help but do this.

'I need to manage my facial expressions when I hang out with Ray in the evening. I'll have to send Deokhoon to search the sea using the auxiliary aircraft.'

Calmly, one by one.

However, because his expression was still not good, it became a clue for Lasia to talk to him.

“Is something bad happening today?”

“Thank you for your concern. The answer is yes.”

“What is it?”

“...”

Shin Jeul didn't answer and just shook his head.

“I’ll tell you when we get a little closer.”

“Ah, I see. Sorry.”

Lasia turns her head in embarrassment.

Even though I thought it was a cheap answer, it made me feel bad.

But his stress is one more thing.

It was Giovanni's text.

-Cheeky kid: Hey! Can you really bring my sister?

'Fuck, I'm too lazy to answer.'

He almost cursed for a moment, but he held it back.

'It's definitely a bit difficult for Deok-hoon and I alone now. We may need to increase the number of people a little more... .'

As expected, April is perfect, but she needs her cooperation right away, and there are family issues at stake.

Can I fully focus on this?

'That's why I said, don't hide it and say it.'

Shin Jeul sighed, but the ordeal was not over yet.

April hit him on the back.

“What are you talking about? Were you busy yesterday? See?”

However, April also briefly expressed doubts about Shin Jeul's dark expression.

“What is it? Is something bad happening?”

“Okay.”

“Hmm~”

Surprisingly, April passes by without making fun of him like before because of his mood.

Shin Je-ul just breathes a sigh of relief. I somehow managed to hold back my anger until I got to practice.

Fortunately, I was able to get a plus point from the class president along the way, which served as a driving force to hold on.

Of course, the strange work that made it unclear whether it was Seok Ju-hwan's suit did infuriate people.

'Let's be patient. I can do it. I am!'

When I think of plus points, I adjust them somehow, and the same goes for classes with Ray.

Ray looked at his expression keenly during the conversation.

“The expression is stiff.”

“Yes. It's been a bit difficult these days. There's a lot of work to do.”

“I understand. There are practice evaluations and peer competitions. Let’s finish it quickly today.”

Ray quickly shortened this time even when Shin Je-ul tried to stop him.

This is a situation where there is some leeway due to Ray's consideration.

“As expected, it’s Ray. She’s considerate and a really good woman?”

“Well, not to that extent. Rest.”

Ray was embarrassed and left first.

It was time for Shin Jeul to quickly clean up and rest.

As he was going out, he saw Ray stopping.

“Ray, why… . Huh?”

Beyond Ray's black hair, blonde blue eyes were visible.

“I finished early today. God, I'll take it.”

“April?”

Before he could react, he was already caught and left.

“Hey! April, what are you doing?”

“Do you think something bad has happened as a Jetman? good. This body will personally relieve your stress. I will do you a favor.”

April was surprisingly willing to help him.

        
            Shin Jeul's eyes widened at the thought of April asking him to do something.

“That’s not appropriate consideration.”

“It doesn’t suit you?”

When April's gaze sharpened, he had to hastily correct his words.

“That’s definitely not true. Because you are more considerate of people than you look.”

“Better than it looks?”

“Such trivial expressions are not a problem. Your heart matters. Does it help you relieve stress?”

Shin Jeul glances at April.

The asymmetrical short haircut had grown slightly longer and was now similar to a bob.

“It’s pretty.”

“What?”

“No, the hair suits me better.”

“Do you like long hair?”

April asked vaguely, touching her head.

“Short cuts or bob haircuts are also good. Straight hair is originally a universal and popular item(?).”

“Just because it’s pretty, everything is good, right?”

Shin Jeul nods and looks like he's fed up with April.

“If you just look at it, it’s okay to be honest. It's a bit weird to show everything to a woman like that... .”

“I don’t say this to anyone.”

“...”

April averts her gaze at his laughter.

“It’s a problem even if you’re close.”

“But it’s better than thinking too idealistically and becoming disoriented.”

“It’s also wrong to reveal too much.”

April looked embarrassed and angry.

“Okay. Because I will restrain myself. Then you said you would do me a favor, right?”

Shin Je-ul gives April a wistful look.

“Well, I’m mentally tough these days. If only April could comfort me!”

“Wait a minute.”

April, who was shrinking from those eyes, covered her breasts that were not covered with her hands.

“Not like a pervert! You idiot!”

“It’s a shame.”

“Just play or something like that! Anyway… !”

“Ah, it was a chance to relieve stress all at once.”

While talking with April, Jeul Shin was able to see his true personality come out.

'It's a little better.'

I felt a little relieved.

'Wait a minute, if you would do me a favor?'

There is one sub-scenario that can be solved more easily than you might think.

“Good. April.”

Shin Jeul grabs April’s hand. And naturally, he pulled me towards him.

“Then there is a place I have to go to tomorrow instead of class.”

“Instead of class? If you go to a place like a hotel, they will kill you?”

“I didn’t even think about that. Do you want to go?”

“No, you idiot! Anyway!”

The moment April pushed Shin Je-ul's face, she made an expression of regret.

As an awakened person, she pushed with so much force that Shinjeul flew and crashed into a tree.

“Shinjeul! No!”

April's scream was heard and Shin Jeul was completely stretched out.

***

Thursday the 18th. April was at school now.

As a high school student, it is natural that she is at school. The only difference is which school it is.

But strictly speaking, it is not the place to be.

Because she saw elementary school students right in front of her eyes.

April was currently watching elementary school students' classes from the back of the classroom.

At Shin Je-ul's request, I observed my younger brother Giovanni's class.

Jeul Shin's request is to observe Giovanni's class.

'Why skip class?'

April was skeptical, but she came anyway. However, it is a separate matter whether this relieved Shin Jeul's stress.

For her, it was more surprising than anything that Giovanni and Jeul Shin were in contact.

'When did you two know each other's numbers? No, that's enough. 'If that idiot complains about this again, I'll scold you!'

Giovanni raised his hand in front of her as she made her pledge.

“Teacher. I will read that passage.”

Giovanni was participating very enthusiastically in class.

'...'

From an older sister's perspective, April is proud of her younger brother's hard work.

“Me! Teacher!”

“Me!”

“Teacher. I come first!”

However, perhaps because Giovanni raised his hand excessively, it interfered with the class progress.

It was so bad that April felt embarrassed.

'Geo... That's a disruption to class.'

Anyway, the visit continued, but she still had no idea why this was stress-relieving.

April couldn't understand why this relieved Shin Jeul's stress.

After the observation, parents submit their thoughts about the class.

April wrote roughly and handed it over.

Normally, classes last only 5 periods before dismissal, so I called Giovanni after.

“Geo!”

“Sister! Thank you for coming!”

Giovanni runs over in an instant and falls into April's arms.

'At times like this, you're such a child?'

April petted Giovanni. This boy turned his handsome face up.

“Sister! sister! Isn’t your sister a great person?”

“Me? That's it, right? What a great person I am.”

“Thank goodness. My older sister is the greatest, right?”

April couldn't figure out why Giovanni was doing this.

“Why are you doing this all of a sudden?”

“That’s not it, there’s an unlucky kid in the other class? He keeps saying that his sister is better than my sister.”

“...Haha... .”

April had a dejected look on her face. It was similar to elementary school students bragging about their dad, bragging about their house, and bragging about their position.

'So you called me? 'He's really an elementary school student.'

Giovanni proudly took her to another class.

“Toljoong is our older sister!”

“Huh?”

The raven-haired boy looked at April and gasped.

“Are you really my sister? pretty… .”

Giovanni, with his bald head, was entranced by April and was elated.

“They even come to school for me. Isn’t she prettier than your sister?”

“No! no it's not… !”

April burst into laughter at the sight of her crying in an instant.

“Geo. Let’s go.”

“My older sister is the strongest! Don't be fooled.”

“...Ugh. What are kids?”

April fed G.O.'s head with honey chestnuts and smiled at the boy.

“Thank you for being close to Geo. I’ll be nice to you next time too.”

The moment April winked, the boy called Ddoljoong as well as other boys literally opened their mouths.

“Cute.”

April basically has a strong desire to show off. He had no hesitation in giving G.O a sense of victory so arrogantly.

Giovanni stretches with a triumphant look on his face.

“I didn’t know your sister would come! I don't think that idiot would really sing... . Ouch!”

“I told you not to call Jeul like that, right?”

“Mi, I’m sorry. Sister.”

Giovanni hastily apologizes. As April walked out of the school gate, she looked at her cell phone.

“Geo. Can I go home alone like this?”

“Huh? why? Where are you going, sister?”

“Your sister is busy with her part-time job. It's hard to feed you guys.”

“Hing~ I’ll go take a look too. Huh?”

“No. Don’t you do your homework?”

“Not today! I'm going to play too! I want to go see my sister work!”

In front of April, the child started throwing tantrums using special moves.

“Gio, you usually try to act like an adult, but at times like this, you’re a child.”

“Take me!”

“I should tell Tina to take care of her younger siblings.”

April had a headache.

Besides, there was actually one more reason why I didn't want to take Giovanni with me.

Because I have another appointment after the end.

'Well, does it matter?'

April found a new part-time job after her last delivery.

Usually, there are part-time workers who receive high hourly wages, but April is not satisfied.

Rather, they prefer the physical part-time jobs that men used to do because they can be paid more expensively.

This time it was a part-time job delivering parts. There are a lot of shops throughout the building, and each store delivers the necessary parts.

“I got good conditions this time. So, stay calm in the lobby.”

After changing into comfortable civilian clothes, April went straight to work.

Even though there is an elevator, April just runs around 10 floors to deliver.

Since he is an awakened person, he is fast and can quickly organize the parts that fill the warehouse in a day.

It's quite a good deal to get the money for three people on your own.

April finishes her part-time job by 9 o'clock and finally calls Giovanni.

“Geo! Are you hungry?”

“Yes! Let’s go eat.”

“Okay, then where would you find something delicious?”

April then tapped something on her phone again.

Then I looked at the subway station as if waiting for someone.

“Giovanni. wait. Because someone will come.”

“Sister? Who is it?”

Giovanni had a puzzled look on his face, but soon his eyes widened when the man appeared.

“April~ It’s me!”

Giovanni's expression becomes crumpled, while April greets him with a quite lively face.

“What is God? Come now? Don’t you have to come early and wait?”

“Do you know when it will end?”

“Ha, you’re cocky. Really!”

April glances at Giovanni.

“But are you really okay with this? Is it okay for me to observe my brother?”

“That's what my younger brother wants, so I have to become his older sister and treat him well.”

“That’s it. I'm asking you if you feel at ease.”

“It’s comfortable. Much.”

April was not comfortable with only observing at Shin Jeul's request.

So, I deliberately called him over to buy him food. Jeul Shin looks at Giovanni and shrugs.

“Hey, kid. how is it? If you wanted to see your sister, tell her directly. I'm thankful for this brother's help.”

“Damn… . Ouch!”

“I told you not to do that, right?”

When April began glaring at Giovanni with her fierce eyes, the boy touched his head and flinched.

“You can’t be rude to people.”

“Iing...”

“Shall we go then, idiot?”

“...”

When April naturally cursed at Shinjeul, Giovanni instantly looked at his older sister.

“I can do that.”

April avoided her sister's gaze.

***

To Giovanni, April was an older sister he respected, and the most important person to him at a time when his family was going through difficult times.

They are always confident and like a pillar that guides them.

And for that older sister, they study hard.

[Your older sister must have a lot of boyfriends, right?]

[That’s natural. Women like me don't date men carelessly. You have to come to it on your own. Is there a man suitable for me?]

They are arrogant, cool, and kind to themselves.

It was Giovanni who only remembered April like that.

But now, Giovanni was in a state of shock.

'My sister is eating with a man?'

April is sassy. Even if it's not good for the family.

He was the type to scoff and reject even if other men showed interest.

However, in Giovanni's eyes, April and Shin Jeul gave off something strange.

April wasn't the type to talk to men so easily.

“What is God? So, what is your intention? Are you going to use this as an excuse to do something weird like before?”

“I’m telling you to take good care of your younger brother. How dare you ask me a favor?”

“He was grumpy this morning, but he's back to normal. What's so good about it?”

“That’s how people feel. Thanks to someone, I couldn't even eat dinner and came at 9 o'clock.”

“I just did you a favor! Very shameless!”

April was reaching out and pulling Shin Jeul's cheek.

I don't like this sight itself right now.

'Is your sister that comfortable with another man?'

It seems like they are fighting each other, but it is different. I knew because he was my younger brother.

Annoyed, but not annoyed.

'no way?'

April needs to show off to others. Especially when dealing with men, they put on a protective wall.

But now there was no such barrier between these two people.

There was natural skinship and grumbling, but strangely the atmosphere was good.

This flow of emotions.

Giovanni felt his heart pounding.

Then I remembered the word ‘brother-in-law’ that Shin Je-ul said.

‘My sister is with that guy? no way!'

Suspicious.

Giovanni was now glaring at Shinjeul and pledging that he would protect his sister.

        
            Sculpt a monster. Zia was watching Mud Franken's work from the side.

The giant monster that succeeded in escaping last time is now being remodeled again.

The monster corpses were constantly entering the body, swelling up in one way or another.

The form was like slime, but soon changed into armor and was being absorbed into the body.

Zia touches the mud franken floating beneath this dark sea.

“~~~”

And he sent various hand signals with his body.

[I don’t know what you’re talking about.]

Mud Franken sends a signal, but Jia doesn't understand it.

[He created it, so why can’t we do this?]

Gia shrugged and Mud Franken continued working.

[You lack malice.]

However, Mud Franken needed a target to find strong malice.

You can create a powerful monster with the malice you have gathered so far.

However, the malice they gathered was not of a very good quality compared to Jang San-yu.

If you think of malice as oil, it is the highest quality oil, and the rest is low- and medium-priced oil with reduced quality.

I have to beat Jetman with this?

It wasn't enough.

But at this time, Zia touched Mud Franken's soft torso and fingers.

And pointed to the ground.

[Do you want to go up?]

Jia shook her head and pointed to the monster that was being completed.

The moment you snap your fingers, the monster suddenly moves and heads upward.

[Break your instructions and do whatever you want?]

In an instant, the giant monster lunged at me with its claws and quickly ran towards something.

Five minutes later, an explosion sounds in the distance, and the monster returns here at terrifying speed.

In the hands of the monster were the corpses of countless people. It was a crumpled piece of metal that looked like a submarine.

Here too, Mud Franken discovered the power of a mind that was too weak to be malicious.

[It's scary, but not very effective.]

But Jia points upward again.

Mud Franken was getting irritated by those words.

[If you attack again, the enemy will come before completion.]

But isn't Jia happily nodding her head?

[Are you trying to induce the enemy to come?]

Mud Franken thought deeply and then raised his tentacle.

[There is no need to deal with Jetman on the ground.]

Mud Franken also understood Zia's intentions and ordered an attack on the warship.

***

Friday the 19th.

Shin Je-ul arrived here with a more relaxed expression.

-Remaining points: 1,750 (Monster), 1,400 (Plus)

I solved two complicated sub-scenarios quickly.

'If there are no problems with Ray and the final exam results come out, it's automatic.'

There are still a few more sub-scenarios left, but you can handle them as much as you can.

Even if it is discarded.

'It's hard to do everything anyway. 'Let's not be too concerned.'

The reason his expression, which had been low all day last time, has cleared up is because he has improved somewhat while playing with April.

Didn't you easily earn plus points there?

The final obstacle is Seok Ju-hwan's suit on the difficulty level.

‘I gave up all mobility. If I had worn Ultria, I could have used it regardless.'

It is impossible to expect a top score as is.

Shin Jeul then sees Lasia sitting next to him.

Lasia also looks at him, conscious of each other.

“Your expression is better than yesterday.”

“Yes, it’s much better. What about you?”

“Are we that close?”

Shin Jeul smiled bitterly at Lasia’s cold remark.

Of course, if you just leave here, it won't be Shin Jeul.

“I was sorry yesterday. I'm so busy with work these days. I apologize if I was harsh with you.”

“There’s no need for that. Because we’re not even that close.”

“Really? I want to talk in a more friendly way. Even sitting next to me.”

“...”

Lasia slowly opens one eye and looks at Shin Jeul.

“It’s definitely better than yesterday, right? It's my usual face.”

“Okay, do you have any worries too? I'll help you.”

“That’s it.”

Lasia quickly turned her head, but her voice was not as cold as before.

That alone is a big step forward.

Here Lasia turned around again.

“Let me ask you something… .”

“What are you talking about?”

But before Lasia could ask anything, a huge chest touched the back of Shin Jeul's head.

“!”

April was smiling as she placed her arms on Shin Jeul's head.

Feeling a pleasant touch, Shin Je-ul turns around.

“April? hi. Good morning.”

“Look at the expression. Do you feel relieved? It’s all thanks to me, right?”

“It just happens over time.”

“Hmm~ I did someone a favor. Of course it has to be solved.”

Talk friendly and press close to each other.

It may have been an enviable situation for others, but April was not looking at Shin Jeul at this time.

He was making eye contact with Lasia who was sitting next to him.

“If not me, who will do that? Your unreasonableness. Did I solve it well?”

“...”

At this time, one of April's hands went up to Shin Jeul's cheek and started touching it in various ways.

So much so that Lasia’s pupils dilated.

April usually treated most, if not all, men like this.

Shin Je-ul just got used to this kind of touch, but the others were definitely surprised.

April goes to the front, touching Shin Je-ul's cheek.

Shin Jeul then turns towards Lasia.

“But what were you trying to say earlier?”

“No, I forgot.”

Lasia just ignored Shinjeul.

Shin Jeul scratched his head shyly.

Anyway, I wanted to go to school in that situation, but I couldn't.

[Giant monster appears!]

A loud explosion sounded in their ears, accompanied by an alarm sound.

The alarm continued to sound amidst the explosion of noise that caused everyone to get out of their seats during class.

Shin Jeul stood up in an instant, and at this time, Lasia and April focused their attention on him again.

Teachers quickly assess the situation. A school with sagging defenses. Shin Je-ul also wanted to move somehow, but he had no choice but to wait in class.

Moreover, the monster did not appear at school.

They attacked ships anchored around the artificial island.

In an instant, the battleship was destroyed.

A monster with a huge mast could be seen between the smashed battleships.

Its form is a monster with a body covered in brown skin like a rock and the snout of a marlin.

However, the long snout was rotating like a saw blade, not a fencing sword.

“In the water!”

“People are dying!”

Those who were aware of the situation began to look at the data, and the students were also astonished by the scenes shown by Internet articles and on-site reporters.

Ships and battleships that were on constant patrol in the vicinity to protect the Academy were helplessly destroyed.

But Shin Je-ul couldn't move now.

You have to sneak away somehow.

‘It’s too underwater to send Deokhoon away like last time. I don't know what to do either.'

The opposing monster destroyed the battleship and disappeared shortly thereafter.

The military said they were launching a search operation, but it was difficult to catch the giant monster running away in this wide sea.

If so, there is one thing you need to do. The search range for Mocha Dick needs to be increased.

Moreover, if he comes in broad daylight like this, why is he, a student, even showing up?

However, you cannot abandon the academy computer and leave school.

'It might be right for me to solve the suspicious ones quickly. 'Thank goodness it's the weekend.'

The class ended only after waiting for nearly an hour.

A monster that moves through the water at high speed. Because it is not on the ground, tracking it is very difficult.

'Fighting is also a problem.'

When Shin Je-ul is thinking and trying to move to another classroom, April grabs his shoulder.

“You should have gone right away.”

“What are you talking about?”

“If it were me, I would have gone right away.”

“You still haven’t given up.”

“Of course.”

April glances around.

“Who says there is someone besides you? I fooled you last time, but I'm going to reveal the truth.”

“So, if you have a secret, why don’t you tell me?”

“What? Do not be ridiculous. God what are you doing! I don’t have anything like that.”

“Really?”

“Don’t try to pass it off like this. Because I won't lose you.”

April says with a stern face.

Shin Jeul folds his arms after hearing those words.

“Hmm. Is it a confession? This?”

“You thought so.”

“Haha, what?”

Shin Jeul brushed it off as usual, but then his eyes widened.

“Oh my, why are you so surprised? Think whatever you want. I can't control what you think.”

On April's smiling face, two words appear: victory.

“Shin Jeul. I'll reveal your identity. Don’t let your guard down.”

“Think whatever you want.”

“So where do you plan on going now? That warehouse?”

“Practice room. Joohwan needs to modify his suit. Do you want to follow me?”

“Why me?”

April immediately seemed to lose interest and started to turn but stopped.

“Oh, and should I tell you one thing? There is someone watching you other than me.”

“What?”

“I don’t know who it is, but I’m watching you. be careful. Because I'm not the only one paying attention.”

After April left, Shin Jeul began to be wary of his surroundings.

Of course, being alert doesn't mean you can see what isn't visible.

'If it's inside the academy!'

At least in the main building, his eyes are on the entire building. Shin Je-ul tried to identify the suspicious person through the screen of the academy computer.

But it doesn't come out as a prosecutor.

'I guess it's not in the school.'

First, he asked Seok Ju-hwan to come to the practice room on the weekend.

‘How should I modify Joohwan’s suit? For this one, we really need the help of augmented reality.'

You can survive only by making as many changes as possible.

So, Saturday the 20th. Over the weekend, Seok Ju-hwan and Ahn Deok-hoon began extensive suit modification work.

“Even though it’s a decoration. Let’s reduce the size.”

“No!”

“There is nothing you can do to get good grades!”

Seok Joo-hwan managed to agree to modifying the suit with the persuasion of him and Ahn Deok-hoon.

The start was by reducing the size of the large, flashy suit.

Instead, keep as many unnecessary horns as original as possible and preserve their beauty.

'The design is to reduce the volume and fit more tightly. 'It feels like a thicker suit than an auxiliary suit!'

Just as we were starting to work hard to remodel it due to Gongdori's characteristics, an alarm went off in the area.

“...”

For a moment, Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon look at each other.

“Joohwan!”

“Joohwanseu!”

The two men suggested that Seok Ju-hwan quickly escape to the underground bomb shelter.

“We’ll pack our things and leave!”

“I’ll roughly sort it out, so go to the shelter!”

“Uh… . Are you okay?”

They just raise their thumbs in response to Seok Ju-hwan's worried voice.

Soon after Seok Ju-hwan was pushed down, Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon had moved to the warehouse.

“The enemy remains underwater.”

“Fight in the water, right?”

Shin Jeul now chooses a new means of transportation. Virtual cargo ship.

And one more thing.

Deok-Hoon Ahn sees the auxiliary aircraft sortie button next to the computer.

And there are three auxiliary aircraft on standby.

“Mocha Dick! It's a sortie!”

Finally, when the Mocha Dick that I had never used before was released.

After some time, Jetman appeared in the sea where monsters were running rampant.

        
            The cargo ship sends him anywhere on the sea. After transporting them safely to the specified coordinates, Shin Jeul was dropped.

“Jetman!”

Shin Je-ul, who transformed into Jetman in the water, was finally preparing to meet the enemy in the waters off Incheon.

An enemy that destroys a warship on land and quickly goes back into the water.

The saw blade was spinning and shattering the surroundings.

‘Agile. 'I need to measure the speed first.'

Shinjeul utilized the underwater device mounted on Ultria.

In fact, it was just a matter of adjusting the direction, but this is necessary to properly fight the monster.

A small light flashes on the side of his Ultria and he moves forward.

'There's no need to make a big move anyway.'

Because he will come.

A monster that never comes to land in the first place and only fights in the water.

In that case, Jetman must go to subdue it, even if by force.

Shin Jeul also knew well that the enemy was aiming for a battle in the water.

[Cargo ship function]

-Collection of Jetman

-Detection Radar

-Energy charging

- Equipped with auxiliary aircraft (1 unit)

Fortunately, the new cargo ship has features to protect it.

Here, Shin Jeul has already ordered Mocha Dick to come this way.

[Jeulth. This is amazing! I can see the real underwater world so clearly. Is it ultrasound?]

“If the enemy appears and attacks me, then come in. Because I have to figure out the location and catch it.”

The sea gets darker the further down you go. Light shines from Ultria's eyes, but the field of vision is still a mess.

The only thing that helps him like this is providing radar information from the cargo ship.

In addition, Mocha Dick provides assistance with additional vision and ultrasound.

As he quietly went down, he felt strong vibrations throughout Ultria.

This is also where the radar displays the enemy by beeping.

Isn't the opponent coming towards us now at a speed of 400 km/h?

'fast.'

Considering that the maximum speed of a submarine is about 70 to 80 km, this is almost 5 times faster.

It wasn't long before Shin Je-ul's eyes also saw a whirlpool.

The saw blade rotates and its snout resembles that of a marlin.

The layered skin, like rock and armor, felt threatening even if it bumped into it.

[Acceleration]

Shin Jeul moved to avoid the attack using his acceleration form.

A monster charging fearfully with lighter movements approaches.

'I'll avoid it first and then feed it with an emitter.'

The blueprints he brought with him today are a current emitter and an unmarked bridge. The cargo ship is equipped with twin blades, and Mocha Dick is equipped with a helmet.

A strategy to avoid the attacks of an opponent with an advantage in the water, take a hit, and then attack with Mocha Dick and a weapon.

However, if there was anything he was mistaken about, it was his opponent's terrifying rushing power.

This marlin monster approached with a whirlpool, and when he tried to take an evasive action, it created a large whirlpool.

“Ugh!”

What is trying to escape is forcibly pulled into the vortex.

At this time, he created wind with his unmarked legs and escaped.

“Risk… .”

[Utria damage]

But at this time, the shock of being hit by a blunt object was felt on his body.

“What is it?”

AI shows a video of the situation just moments ago. A monster with black eyes just passed by in the dark water.

'I avoided it but got hit?'

Just passing by can cause damage.

But the opponent's attack is not over yet.

This time, red energy was seen amidst the threatening rotation of the saw blade.

'emission!'

Realizing that it was an energy-filled attack, he had to dodge the attack somehow.

'Dodge and I counterattack, then call Mocha Dick.'

You couldn't catch the enemy just by running away.

As the enemy wrapped in red energy approached with a vortex, this time it moved upward first with its unmarked legs.

The opponent followed suit, but thanks to his unmarked legs and acceleration, he quickly ran in the opposite direction of the opponent.

A brief gap was felt as the monster turned and chased again, and Shin Jeul asked AI to calculate the timing.

And induce the same situation as just before.

1.5 seconds.

That's enough.

'It would have been better if I had brought crystal lizard gloves.'

I dodged again in a similar way, induced the enemy to make an unnatural back turn, and then aimed at the current emitter.

“Stop!”

I didn't even think about defeating Shin Je-ul with this. I just want the movement to stop for a moment.

A brief electric current attacks the monster in an instant. This marlin monster flinches slightly after being hit by the attack.

“Now!”

And in this gap, Shinjeul's signal rang.

The long-awaited first sortie has now begun.

Soon, behind him, a sperm whale with a huge forehead and a body made of metal began to swim towards here.

Unlike Drill Rhino, its size is slightly more than half that of Ultria.

This sperm whale suddenly rushed next to the faltering monster.

This entity had a booster in addition to its tail fin and rushed explosively.

Ultria also has an opponent charging from the other side.

The current emitter hits the monster once again, and Mocha Dick's awesome headbutt arrives there.

[Mocha Dick]

-Ether Headbutt

With a large collision, shock waves spread through the water. After the collision that created rough water, the marlin monster still hesitated.

“That’s it!”

Moreover, he couldn't run away because Mocha Dick had already activated the golem's helmet.

Even if he tried to run away with the gravity beam, he was tied up so he couldn't hit him.

At the scene where the spray was pouring in, the armor of the giant body began to break down in his short vision.

“Success?”

[Jeulth! no! If you look at me now, it’s ‘inside’!]

Before Shin Jeul could understand the meaning of those words, a shock wave suddenly passed over his shoulder.

“Ugh!”

As I felt a crushing pain in my shoulder, the camera showed what had just passed.

“That!”

This marlin monster from earlier was wearing armor.

However, Mocha Dick's headbutt just broke that armor, and he passed by him, showing off his smooth body.

The problem is that when rushing, red energy surrounds the entire body, not a vortex.

More than anything, the displayed speed was shocking.

[700km per hour]

“....Are you kidding me?”

The speed nearly doubled.

Is a giant monster reaching 120 meters fast?

[We're in big trouble. At that level, just passing by... .]

Even as Deok-Hoon Ahn finished speaking, there was another roaring sound and the sea shook.

Shin Jeul thought he had definitely avoided it.

Because I avoided the other person for at least ten meters.

[Utria damage]

Ultria turned orange and cracks appeared all over her body.

[restore]

Even though it was being restored with an auxiliary suit, its power was formidable.

Just passing by causes destruction to the surroundings.

'I should have taken a lot of damage from the attack earlier!'

Double structure. Why did you have to do that?

'If you think about it, if the fishman monster was a modified one... .'

It may also be related to the reason why he endured being exposed to the gene-destroying ray.

The fact that only the outer shell was destroyed by the gene destruction ray means that the genes inside are different.

It was designed that way on purpose.

'They also evolved to block the destruction ray!'

Even the enemies are not pushovers. That's why there were little or no traces of the monster.

'Anyway, I guess we should start plan B?'

The enemy moves at ultra-high speed and attacks Ultria with only that shock wave.

Even if it is restored with an auxiliary suit, only Shinjeul will be at a disadvantage if it becomes a war of attrition.

“Deokhun. Let's go to plan b.”

[Then shall we solve ‘that’ too? You have to seize the opportunity somehow.]

“Good. Release it now and run when I give the signal!”

[Well, looking at that speed, it's doubtful whether you can catch it no matter how much you ride. But isn’t it dangerous?]

“To be honest, I'm going to overdo it a bit.”

Before we knew it, a current emitter in Ultria's chest began to operate.

[Current Emitter]

-Highest output

And I decided to use another ability of this auxiliary suit.

The circuit of this current emitter mounted on top of the auxiliary suit began to be 'generated' throughout the body.

These circuits are all devices through which current flows.

However, the problem causes severe damage to Ultria's entire body.

[warning! warning!]

-When using a current emitter, check for possible damage to the entire body!

“I’m sorry, but I can’t argue with that.”

Since the opponent has broken their plan A, we must also use the next method.

Shin Je-ul swallowed his saliva as he looked at the monster moving around, making waves in all directions.

'It is a technology used with confidence in the performance of the auxiliary suit.'

However, no matter how much you increase the output, I don't think it will cause decisive damage.

After this attack is the real attack.

Soon, as electric currents began to radiate throughout my body, pain overtook me.

[Current emitter tolerance exceeded!]

The electric current crackled throughout his body, and the electric current began to swirl violently throughout his body.

[Utria damaged! Ultria damaged!]

[Auxiliary suit creation, restoration]

Just as the functions he created began competing with each other, the marlin monster charged once again.

It was at that time that it approached at a speed beyond imagination and was about to touch his body.

Mocha Dick popped out from under Shinjeul. Then, he activated the gravity ray and bent the direction of the marlin downward.

Clearly, the rush did not stop and the impact was subtle.

However, due to that subtle difference, it was possible to avoid the saw blade being stuck in Shin Je-ul's body.

The current exceeds Ultria's limit and the high-speed marlin monster passes by.

Fazizik.

A huge shock wave and water storm that was incomparable to before blew away everything, and waves began to form on the sea like a storm.

[Utria damage]

In an instant, the entire body turned red, then black, and metal pieces exploded everywhere.

The auxiliary suits started recovery all at once and managed to maintain the red state.

But Shin Jeul could not move.

The marlin monster is staggering around, spraying blood everywhere. Ultria was stretched out and sinking in the sea.

Since I hit the current emitter head-on when it emitted beyond its limit, I received a huge shock.

And at this time, Shin Jeul fainted. I was truly in a quiet state of fainting.

[Jeulth! Jeulth!]

If it weren't for Ahn Deok-hoon's shout, the shock was so great that he would have fainted for a long time.

“Uh… . Uh, how did it go?”

[I hit it and am now in great shock! Now Mocha Dick No. 2 is on the way.]

“That… . Thank goodness.”

Shin Jeul laughs helplessly.

Another Mocha Dick appeared in their field of vision.

Yes. From the beginning, there were two Mocha Dicks. why? When combining, I have to take care of the leg parts.

The two finally came together and these individuals began to stick to each other.

Then, a large body the size of a drill rhino is created in an instant and approaches the owner.

[The marlin runs away!]

Perhaps sensing something unusual, the marlin was moving helplessly.

As expected, Shin Jeul had no intention of missing that.

“Let’s go.”

[Utria boarding mode]

It was finally the long-awaited boarding mode, but Shin Jeul was powerless.

That's why the combined Mocha Dick moves at his feet.

The back panel opens and you mount him like you did with Drill Rhino. Like the jet ski I mentioned earlier, the head of the Mocha Dick was folded and a handle was given to that area.

“Still, it’s a combination… .”

Although he already has no strength to move, Shin Je-ul grabs the handle and now heads towards the marlin monster.

When the handle was pulled down, Mocha Dick's forked tail began to move with the booster.

Although the speed of 250 km/h was written on the sign, the marlin was originally a monster whose speed exceeded 700 km/h.

That is why the current attack was necessary.

The marlin had slowed down enough to chase at this speed.

The distance is getting narrower. Here he decided to use a deadly technique.

[ether rush]

The powerful lunge that Mocha Dick showed earlier.

As ether continued to flow from Ultria's body to Mocha Dick's body, a film of light covered it.

The light reached the marlin monster, which was desperately running away, and soon a large explosion occurred.

[Defeat the giant monster!]

-Obtain 2,000 points!

“I did it.”

Shin Jeul stretched out with a sigh of relief as he watched the line coming down from the cargo ship.

        
            [Report with a senior~♥]

-Maliciousness is not only used to strengthen monsters, but also to be used by sculpting them.~♥

-It’s not just about giving strength and ‘dang’~♥ ‘We’ have to learn this!

-If you remove unnecessary elements, sculpt them, and strengthen them to suit specific situations, there is a high possibility that Jetman will suffer.

-In the water, Jetman received a bigger shock than before. Even though the malice was less than before. Well~♥ It feels good,

-Maliciousness is something that affects people of all ages. But we lack imagination. We need a host for that imagination.

-I'm researching one of the places where people's emotions explode. My senior spends too much time offline, right? So I helped. My ability is enough to help you~♥

Report While she was in the middle of writing a report, Jia felt Mud Franken approaching behind her.

He was now in a place full of binary code and communication records passing by.

It's not an ordinary place.

Because it’s the internet world.

“How are my abilities? You can freely enter the Internet space!”

“I sense malice.”

Mud Franken could sense the malice here too.

However, it is generally different from what is immediately felt.

“It feels like you're chasing an agent. There is a trace of malice.”

In this Internet space, strong malicious intent appears in many places.

“But, senior, the space I am in is virtual reality, so we have to meet in person to collect it. What should I do~♥”

“Is it possible to move after evil intent?”

“It is possible because it is a virtual reality world. Instead, it’s one at a time~♥”

“That’s enough. Put off efficient harvesting and go for strong malicious intent first.”

“Let’s see~♥ People are expressing their anger about arsonists on the Internet, aren’t they? Isn’t that a righteous action?”

“I am angry at something that is wrong, but the act also has malicious intent.”

“The human mind is very complicated. But the more we unravel this complicated mind, the more we will be able to conquer this world~♥”

Mud Franken turns and looks at Zia. A grinning cow devil-like laugh.

The atmosphere was different from his innocent appearance.

“You must have seen the other person next to me by now. Then shouldn’t you take the initiative too?”

“Oh my, already?”

“Last time, I realized that you were controlling my monster without permission. I guess his authority is equal to mine.”

“...”

Jia's mouth was smiling at this time.

Even though his eyes didn't smile at all.

“That’s right! Actually, that was a bit hard to say~! But I need your help!”

“Well, that’s it. His will is ultimately the destruction of this world.”

“But my senior and I are slightly different! My senior controls monsters freely, but I'm not that good. You can change the size of the monster.”

Jia crosses her arms triumphantly.

“Raising it?”

“Yes~♥ I don’t have the same power as my senior~♥ However, I can give great power to ordinary monsters. Your father said it would be helpful to you, right?”

“Monster… . So does that mean they turn it into a giant monster? Without assembly?”

“Correct answer! However, even if I made it into a giant monster, I don't know if it would be able to defeat Jetman. I need the know-how of a senior!”

Mud Franken moved in search of malice.

“Then, when a giant monster appears, it would be a good idea for you to supplement the monster by turning it into a giant monster. No, I sculpt a monster and make it huge.”

“That’s it~♥ As expected, senior! We are the best combination~♥”

Zia spins around while holding Mud Franken in her arms.

Meanwhile, as the coordinates of the space where malicious intent is felt are determined, Jia moves.

“But you know how to control humans too. Is there anything that can help other than malice?”

“It is weak and can be used as a hostage, but has no other purpose. Because strengthening humans as hosts is no better than strengthening low-level monsters.”

“Try strengthening humans once. Manipulate it somehow! Or at least fuse it with a monster!”

“One side is so ridiculously weak that it would be meaningless. However, it might be useful as a hostage.”

Mud Franken and Zia have now moved to the location with the coordinates.

***

Sunday the 21st.

As expected, after the duel, Shin Je-ul was lying down receiving treatment, agonizing.

Even though I couldn't rest properly, I somehow succeeded in winning in the unfamiliar environment of an underwater fight.

Now all that's left is to collect the loot.

[Trace of the Monster]

-Rock Marine's Shockwave

“Isn’t this the same as Killer Rain’s shock wave?”

As if the enemies cannot hand over new technologies, they only hand over similar technologies.

'I would do that even if I were an enemy. Okay, I have to reinforce myself.'

Currently, there were three things he needed to strengthen.

You need to combine the twin blades with the crystal lizard crystal and strengthen the rock marine's shockwave.

[Weapon Enhancement]

- Consume a total of 900 points

-Would you like to strengthen your weapon?

“Okay.”

Each weapon began to strengthen and I glanced at the remaining points.

-Remaining points: 2,850 (Monster), 1,400 (Plus)

“Once level 4 is completed, increase the number of blueprints to be saved... .”

We are now finished with the 3.0 update.

'I'm practically done.'

He checked the following conditions on the computer.

[Completion conditions]

- Strengthen academy protection facilities at least three times within three months (o)

-Expand the academy area to the entire main building (o)

-Acquire more than 5,000 plus points (o)

-Acquire more than 7,000 monster points (o)

-Academy Computer 3.0 update completed (x)

-Create 2 or more auxiliary gases (o)

After that fight, it was just before entering the next scenario.

'We can solve it in time for the 3.0 update!'

You should be able to accumulate enough points until summer vacation.

'I just need to solve the sub-scenario here.'

But as expected, the problem is the sub-scenario.

[Sub Scenario]

-Helping at the store (Part 2): There has been a recent mass resignation at April's workplace. April feels like she needs some help.

“Oh, if the difficulty is low, I can just help!”

-Practice of persistence (medium): For Ray, satisfactory study is good, but skill in practice is important. However, she is looking for ways to further develop her skills in many areas.

- Concerns of the newspaper department (medium): Shin Nara of the newspaper department wants to interview the awakened people who are currently attracting attention at the school. However, everyone is different and not cooperative with requests for coverage.

-Love that cannot be conveyed (award): I love you! i love you. i love you. I want to be by your side wherever, whenever, wherever. Own you, make love to you... I would like to. Please accept me as I only look at you from afar.

“.Is she crazy?”

Shin Jeul felt like he knew very well why Nando was the prize.

'You're not a stalker, right? No matter how much I think about it, it wouldn't be evil enough to give it plus points.'

no.

Since you're helping people somehow, it might not matter if you're evil.

Because Ahn Dae-ho and Kang Cheon-seong were like that right now.

'The level of difficulty is high anyway, so let's do this later.'

Nando awards tend to last for a long time. Therefore, other difficulties are dealt with first.

I looked at this and that again, but he was smiling. Compared to the stressful times, my mind has become much clearer.

'If it were an interview with the newspaper department, it would be famous people from our class.'

Lee Sang-hyun, Ahn Dae-ho, Kang Cheon-seong, Lasia, April, Lay, Lee Seon-ah, Ansena, etc. I remembered the names of top students.

Shin Jeul wanted to connect the two in this situation.

The newspaper club and Ray's case at the same time. April ends anyway and goes to help.

If you do well, you can complete three things at once. He called Ray straight away.

“Ray, are you studying well these days?”

-It's okay these days. Now that I see it, my tone of speech was harsh. Are you okay with that?

“Me? I'm busy and tired for one reason or another, but I have to get good grades. Ray, you too?”

He naturally brought up the story of practical training.

“Ray, how are you? You get good grades with your special ability, right?”

-Not very good. Because competition is fierce. It’s hard.”

“Then, would you ever consider using my equipment?”

-equipment?

“Among the things I made these days, there are some things I plan to use for surprise raids after infiltration. I thought it would be okay if I combined it with your abilities.”

Ray was troubled.

-Good idea. However, I think I need to become stronger myself.

“Then, do you want to fight with me during the anti-class war?”

-together?

“Ray is also worried about his grades. You can check your skills by fighting together in a match against your opponent. You can fight with more diverse abilities and learn new ways than if you fight alone.”

Ray ponders for a moment and then gives a positive sign.

-Honestly, it’s burdensome. But you're okay.

“Okay! Instead, could you please do me one more favor?”

-Like what?

“The newspaper department wants to interview promising talent? Ray is in that league, right? Or not.

-It doesn't matter if that's the case. Rather, I'm glad you're in good spirits.

Ray graciously agrees.

'As expected, it works out well because we build friendships.'

Recruit one person with this.

But you can't rest. Jeul Shin’s cell phone is busy.

“Hey, first place. How are you?”

He called Lee Sang-hyun.

“I want to get paid for helping me before.”

He called back and forth like a debt collector collecting money. Next is April.

“April, can you help me?”

-Nope?

April's reaction was obvious. However, since he became a close friend, I was able to figure out his tendencies.

“Then there is nothing we can do. Ray made it easy.”

-ray? What are you doing to that innocent kid? Have you reached out your hand already? Are you a pervert?

“...If you want to save Ray from perverts, participate in the interview.”

-hey! you… .

Pop.

Shin Je-ul immediately hung up his cell phone. Of course, April called right away.

-Are you kidding me? I turned down that interview before because it was annoying! why are you suddenly

“April I want to see you interview with confidence. It's also good for you to practice in advance.

-This is ridiculous. Okay, what are you talking about? I will do it for you, but instead, you come to the building you saw earlier this afternoon.

“Why?”

-Just come!

Pop.

This would be sufficient success.

'The problem is Ahn Dae-ho and Kang Cheon-seong. These two cannot be left out. And even Lasia.'

But you have to do it.

Because they are talented people who are difficult to intentionally ignore.

So he boldly called Dae-ho Ahn.

-Who are you?

“Shin Jeul.”

-Hang up.

“Wait. That's because I want to cover your department.”

-What kind of coverage?

“The newspaper department wants to interview talented people like you. Have you ever received an offer like this?”

-Are you crazy? Usually, you have to interview Lee Sang-hyun first as an excellent prospect.

“Huh?”

-Sanghyun Lee doesn't do interviews well anyway. That's why we don't get an interview opportunity. Our club is doing well without discriminating against support, so interviews are always welcome. However, if Lee Sang-hyun doesn't do it, I won't do it either. okay? I'm in the support department?

Dae-ho Ahn's reaction was unexpected.

'Well, isn't it natural that they want to publicize their achievements?'

When he told him that Lee Sang-hyun would be interviewing him soon, he succeeded in getting permission. Kang Cheon-seong is a bonus with the set.

“Wow, almost finished.”

As for the rest, just tell the newspaper department to include them.

Then, the last thing left is first place in the women's division.

'Is it easy for you to find time for this because you're a young lady?'

He carefully sent a text message to Lasia as well.

But the answer is a quick rejection. There is no time.

“Keuung. Still, I've collected most of it, so should I push through with this?”

As he looks with regret, his cell phone rings again.

-Lasia: There’s nothing to worry about. Because I will definitely go!

“??”

I just rejected you, so what on earth is this text message about? Moreover, for some reason, the text is full of life.

The reason was immediately clear.

A call comes from my cell phone. And then Lasia’s urgent voice was heard.

-Hey, that's not the text you just sent. My sister does whatever she wants!

-Miss, I have some time left, so I’ll definitely send it to you! Just send me what time it is!

Hayoon Seon made a wonderful assist.

“Thank you! Next week's episode is the support department practice, so we'll meet after school on Monday!”

Shin Jeul grinned.

        
            Sunday the 21st at 2pm. In front of Shin Jeul was a mountain of luggage and a cart.

“I heard that because this is a shopping mall, there is a logistics warehouse… .”

“It’s a computer part, so handle it carefully. It says it's in the box, but if it gets damaged due to a strong impact, you're asking for it?”

April throws a glove at him while wearing only sleeveless clothes.

As expected, April's sub-scenario is a part-time helper.

Shin Jeul looks at April, who is warming up while wearing work gloves.

Although it is a pure white tee and a large size, it is not enough to cover April's breasts.

In fact, her T-shirt floats in the air because of her breasts.

'I can't help but look at it.'

Plus, it's late June and it's getting pretty hot, so it might not be an issue in April because it's a bit more open.

In addition, April tucked a t-shirt that was sagging like a curtain into her pants, exposing her breasts even more.

“...”

At this time, when attention was drawn in that direction, April noticed the gaze and smiled.

“Take it in moderation. You idiot!”

“Sorry. sorry. I need to see your face.”

“As I said before, this is something I’m proud of. I think it's inevitable that it will attract attention. Especially if it’s a pervert like you.”

April passes by, stretching leisurely.

That kind of look is definitely cool and he likes it.

“Shall we concentrate?”

He pats his cheek and begins to work in earnest.

'Anyway, I'm sure this will be divided between several people and classified by material and store. 'Why did they all quit?'

There are many cases where one or two part-time jobs suddenly quit.

Even if it’s not just this part-time job.

However, more than half of the part-time jobs at this mall suddenly disappeared.

“April, isn’t there a lot of work for the two of us to do?”

“Oh my gosh, you can’t even do this? Is it possible?”

April laughed as if it was no big deal, but after an hour, sweat began to form on her forehead.

“Hey! God what are you doing! Hurry up! I guess I'm halfway through this? You can’t even do two palettes properly!”

“I’m an ordinary person… .”

“Anyway, I called you that for no reason.”

Meanwhile, April glances in Shin Je-ul's direction from time to time.

It's like working in a sweaty state.

Shin Je-ul himself was so busy dealing with the pain of this part-time job that he couldn't even pay attention.

Some time passes. After sorting the items, a break was given.

“April. But what are the part-time workers here doing?”

“A group of people created some kind of strange coin or something? I guess I hit the jackpot.”

“Coin… .”

We worked part-time together and had fun with coins, so we quit as a group?

“I’m jealous.”

“I’m jealous of everything. Anyway, kids with vintage clothes are always like that?”

“Then you can give me some money. Please take care of me and live with me.”

“...”

“April?”

But April doesn't answer. Normally, I would have protested right away.

April turned her head and wasn't looking at him.

“Let’s get back to work soon.”

“Huh? I took a break for about 10 minutes?”

“From now on, delivery is in full swing.”

April pointed without looking at him.

“?”

He just tilted his head at April's unusual behavior.

Anyway, full-scale delivery has begun.

April was looking at Shin Jeul with a flushed face.

“Why do you keep looking at me?”

“For fear of getting lost.”

“What do you think of me? By the way, is this possible within today?”

“Anyway, a few more people will come besides you. Don't worry, just do it right!”

While the two were splitting up and delivering items here and there, other urgently needed part-time workers began to arrive one by one.

As they figured out how to work one way or another, they were all delighted when they saw April.

“April, you’re famous, right?”

“Yes. that's right. It’s a bit famous.”

He didn't even blink at the other man's question.

'It may be shameless, but that's April's strength.'

Of course, they also couldn't take their eyes off April.

Because it is a sleeveless T-shirt, the breasts are even stronger.

Then, one of them brought out April's straight face.

“The gaze is blatant. It’s annoying, so can you stop looking at it?”

He glares at the other part-time worker with a face of genuine disgust.

“Sorry, sorry.”

The part-time worker is scared and hastily apologizes and leaves.

'April got that upset about seeing her breasts?'

The irritation he was showing towards himself was at the level of cuteness, making him feel bad.

Then April made eye contact with Shin Jeul.

“Ah, you’re a pervert by nature, so I don’t have any expectations. I say I'm bragging, but I don't like going too far. Don’t be mistaken.”

“Yes. Then, I’ll watch it in moderation.”

“You’re not saying you don’t see it?”

Although April was dumbfounded, her expression soon cleared up.

“Honestly, I don’t think so… .”

“It doesn’t look like it… ?”

“It’s meant as a compliment, but it won’t be considered sexual harassment, right?”

“If you say that, I think it will sound like sexual harassment. Anyway, he's a lecherous pervert.”

Anyway, my delivery job, which lasted for nearly 4 hours, was now coming to an end.

Not only Shin Jeul, who was covered in sweat, but April also sat down on the empty palette, wiping the sweat from her forehead.

“Phew. It's all done now.”

“...It's hard.”

At this time, April looks at Shin Jeul and leans on his shoulder.

“April?”

“Noisy. Use an arm pillow. Because you’re good for just that purpose.”

April's breathing and flushed cheeks surround Shin Jeul's body.

It was a while when they were like that.

Suddenly April stood up, pushing Shin Jeul.

“Ayat. What's wrong?”

This was the moment when Shin Je-ul, surprised, turned his head. And not long after, April caught something flying by.

“Shinjeul! Get away from my sister!”

“Are you Giovanni?”

It was April's younger brother, Giovanni. April grabs her little brother by the back and lifts him up to his face.

“Geo. What are you doing now?”

“But, my sister… . My sister… . To that bad boy... yay!”

“You told Shin Jeul not to do that, right? Rudely. How did you get here? I never talked about Shin Jeul.”

“Tina said that! Judging by the fact that my older sister left out very happy, it was because of the man!”

“T, Tina?”

For a moment, April blushed as she saw Jeul Shin's gaze.

“Tina, what a useless thing to say... . That's not it, I just came here to work as a servant because there was a shortage of workers!”

“Lie. You were deceived by Shin Jeul! That's a scoundrel!”

Jeul Shin watches Giovanni whining and April panicking.

The three strange people's gaze ended with Giovanni's declaration of war.

“You, Shin Jeul! If you touch my sister, I won't let you go! You're different from a scoundrel like me!”

“Hey, Geo! Stop it!”

“I hate my sister too. Without our knowledge, we were deceived by a man like that. Ahhh!”

In the end, Giovanni ran out of the workshop's basement, crying, and April touched her forehead in bewilderment.

“Tina, I heard she’s quick-witted?”

“April, can I not chase you?”

“Leave it alone. I can come alone and as long as I don't get stupidly caught by an awakened person like last time. Anyway, it's arbitrary. I apologize for Geo’s words. It's because I'm more foolish than I look.”

“That means I think about my sister that much.”

Shin Jeul shrugs his shoulders.

Then, April narrows her eyes and glares at him.

“Why?”

“I heard this and that embarrassing story, but there was no reaction?”

“...Because I know you like me.”

“You like me.”

“So you like them both?”

“…no… ! no… . both… .”

April, however, had a sad expression.

“You’re hiding something from me, right?”

“You too.”

“That's right. They may have become close friends to some extent, but if things are like this, it's difficult for them to develop into a good relationship.”

April looked somewhat relieved.

“If you know me, at least don’t tell me to tell you what I’m hiding. Because it’s my fundamental problem.”

“...Okay. I won’t ask.”

“Suddenly? Are you in a hurry now that you've come and are about to leave? I'm disappointed. Shin Jeul.”

April shook her head and tried to leave. Shin Jeul catches her like that.

“April. I'm not finished talking yet. I’ve been meaning to do this for a long time!”

[Monster Cloud Appears! Monster Cloud Appears!]

However, before Shin Jeul could finish speaking, an alarm sounded that a monster cloud had appeared nearby.

“Geo!”

April is startled and runs outside.

“!”

And Shin Jeul also followed outside.

***

Giovanni was distraught. His proud older sister and his wonderful older sister, who was always strong, were leaning on the man's arm.

I have never seen a face that looks so relaxed and happy.

'I should have stayed home like Tina said!'

I was worried for no reason, so I came to work and ended up seeing something I shouldn't have seen.

Shin Jeul. That scoundrel was seducing(?) his sister.

I couldn't stand it.

Are they targeting that because they are having a hard time because of their own family problems?

'I heard! There are scumbags who lure women by being kind to them when they are having a hard time!'

The problem was that April looked like she was deeper into it than expected.

'I've never seen my sister look at ease like that.'

The look in his eyes filled with a new expectation that wasn't visible even to his family.

So Giovanni could not forgive even more.

“You’re an idiot!”

It was a time when I was angry and about to leave.

A red mist swirled from Giovanni's eyes.

“Monster Cloud?”

Red Monster Cloud. Cloud, the most powerful monster after Black, has appeared.

At this time, a red fog obscured my vision and a strange sound was heard.

A crackling sound like a whip cutting through the air was heard everywhere on the road.

The sound of an explosion followed, and screams rang out from all directions.

“Ah… . ah… .”

And the boy felt.

This is the pressure I feel because I am an awakened person.

Now something powerful was coming.

“Sister… . sister… .”

Giovanni calls his sister out of urgency, but the surroundings are filled with all kinds of sounds.

Slowly, the sound of the whip was getting closer and closer.

The sound of a whip is heard again and something explodes nearby.

“Ugh… . eww… .”

Because he was an awakened person, he had to fight, but as an elementary school student, fear came first.

Moreover, if it is a red cloud, it will be incomparably stronger than the illegal awakenings that were attacked last time.

“Ugh… . Aaaah!”

It was when the boy was paralyzed by fear and was about to jump in.

A red whip was seen in front of the boy, and there was a lot of blood on it.

The moment the whip was struck down at the boy, a flash of lightning blocked his path.

“Sister!”

The boy cried and turned around, where he could see April bleeding from her shoulder and abdomen.

“Sister.”

“You idiot!”

April shouted when she saw her sister's face.

“Are you going to keep making me worry about my sister?”

“Sister… . sorry… .”

April had large wounds on her shoulder and collarbone.

“It’s a red monster so it’s a bit strong. I’ll break through from now on.”

“Sister?”

April radiated electricity towards the monster who was swinging her whip down with a serious expression.

As electricity flashed and the location was identified, another whip flew, but it was blocked with an electric shield.

“Sister, you’re amazing.”

“Stay quiet.”

April left her younger brother and figured out his approximate location by looking at the electricity that the whip had fired earlier and the whip that was hitting him now.

“It’s inconvenient because I don’t have a sword.”

April brought her palms together and created a lightning bolt in the shape of a javelin.

The javelin looked really huge and sturdy to the boy.

The moment I threw it at once, the figure started convulsing in the red fog.

Thanks to the lightning, I was able to see a little more clearly.

It's a slime-like thing with long tentacles on its head.

April was about to jump up and pass by.

“Noona… .”

Giovanni looked at it with a trembling body.

space.

crack.

It is a sign that a giant monster appears.

“It doesn’t matter.”

April tried to ignore it and escape from here, but the tentacle from earlier had already grabbed April's leg.

“Alive?”

At that moment, these two were unable to escape and fell to the ground at super speed.

Coo!

A space where the road can split due to massive destructive force.

From there, Giovanni hurriedly raised his head.

I fell quite high, but there were no injuries.

“Uh… . Sister?”

But next to him, April could be seen moaning while wrapping her arms around Giovanni.

He was bleeding from his mouth and had a painful expression.

“Sister!”

“Geo… . escape… . go… . hurry… .”

“Sister… . wake up. I'll take you with me. I… .”

It was time for Giovanni to hug his older sister. Suddenly, a huge foot landed next to Giovanni.

“Ah… . ah… .”

When Giovanni returned, there was a bipedal monster with the face of a centipede staring at him.

“Sister… . sister… . I'm sorry.”

The monster's giant foot was lifted, and Giovanni cried out.

“Help me! Someone help me!”

It was the moment when a pitiful cry spread and the monster struck its foot.

A huge shadow appeared above Giovanni's tearful gaze.

The shadow quickly took down the monster with a flying kick and stood here.

Black and navy pattern. A person wearing a wolf-shaped mask.

“Jetman!”

Giovanni called the name with joy.

        
            centipede.

The monster that appeared before Shin Jeul's eyes was a centipede monster with red stone-like eyes.

What is unusual is that it walks on two legs. The centipede's body, which is vaguely like legs, also has arms.

“Do you think Joohwan will like it?”

Jeul Shin smiled bitterly and first extended his hand towards April and Giovanni.

[Jetman! I must win!]

Giovanni shouts, moving from his hand to the other side of the monster.

It's an interesting scene, considering the relationship between the two.

Shin Je-ul responds by raising his thumb and kills several monsters nearby by pressing them down.

But his opponent was a giant monster.

'There are a few left behind, but I'll have to leave that to the awakened ones.'

In front of him stood a monster with a body with disgusting legs.

'The hands are the same as the face.'

What's unusual is that it has a face instead of fingers.

It was so different that it felt awkward to compare, but it felt like a clumsy counterfeit three-headed dragon.

The black body shines like a jewel and continues to emit dark red light.

'Is that also absorbing the energy system?'

I approach it cautiously, remembering the monsters I faced in the past.

What skills and attacks does it have?

[Acceleration]

Just as he was slowly approaching with acceleration, the monster's hand moved.

“!”

In an instant, the monster's hand stretched like a rubber band.

As he steps towards Shinjeul, he dodges to the right and the centipede's face looks back at him.

My eyes were sparkling.

'no way!'

When Shin Jeul hurriedly threw himself to the side again, a beam of light was fired.

A ray of light narrowly passed by. But the problem is that there are three faces.

He hurriedly retreats, leaving footprints on the road. Before I knew it, rays of light flashed from the other two faces of the centipede monster.

[Crystal Lizard Gloves]

However, Shin Jeul is not embarrassed and installs the prepared blueprint.

A glove appeared on his right hand that protected up to his wrist.

[Energy absorption]

This power was absorbing the opponent's beam.

“It’s even an enhanced version! Is this why it’s good? Deokhoon. Are the kids coming now?”

-Dark Bat and Drill Rhino will arrive soon.

“Good!”

It was holding on, absorbing the attack with the crystal lizard's gloves.

One more time.

One more time.

Easily avoids it with the ability to accelerate and continues to absorb energy.

And at this time, when the full energy was gathered, it ran with the crystal lizard crystal.

The acceleration causes the opponent to go crazy around him.

The centipede monster's head hurriedly followed him around, but as soon as it made a full circle, it twisted into an arm.

Just before the twisted arm was released again, Shin Je-ul, who had completed his preparations, was now preparing to take power.

[Energy release]

Releases the energy collected during the attack.

The energy wrapped in red energy is released along with the regime.

Strong tremors and loud noises spread throughout the area.

Thick dust rose upward like a mushroom cloud, and Shin Je-ul looked in front of him.

There, there was a centipede monster whose heads fell off both arms and whose whole body was on the verge of being crushed.

Even without touching it with Ultria, the black epidermis began to collapse. The skin falls off like a rock splitting with a cracking sound.

Of course, that doesn't mean he's dead. Shin Je-ul changed to a reinforced form to ensure a clear finish.

'I heard that the energy type has little power as an acceleration form.'

In addition, just at the right time, Dark Bat flew in and Drill Rhino also appeared.

“You guys have little opportunity to be active?”

The enemy is already in a dying state. Shin Jeul prepared a shockwave for Dark Bat.

“Shoots a strengthened shock wave... .”

But that was then.

Before he spoke, Ahn Deok-hoon’s urgent voice was heard.

-Jeulth! Look behind you! A new monster has appeared!

“What?”

The moment Shin Jeul turned his head, there was another monster there.

'There was no warning!'

A giant monster that appeared without warning. However, the situation was enough to draw embarrassment from Shin Jeul.

“That monster!”

The long whip created wind pressure and blew away Shin Jeul's face.

***

High school students can enroll in Awakened Academy.

However, we are not foolish enough to leave young talents alone.

That's why separate classes for awakened students have been added to middle schools around the world.

It is like a kind of club where a small number of awakened people are gathered together to provide additional education.

A middle school in Daejeon. An old teacher wearing glasses was explaining about the monster Cloud to prospective awakeners.

“The various monsters that appear in each cloud are of different types depending on their color. And there are differences in power among those monsters. Among them, we call a particularly strong monster the King of the Cloud. If you look at the previous Academy attack incident, Hydra and Fenrir fall into that category.”

Jetman has clearly appeared in Gyeonggi-do, but other areas are relatively calm.

As long as the monster didn't appear in the entire country in the first place, it can be easily dealt with.

So the class goes on even though Jetman is currently fighting.

“Now, before the giant monster appeared, a red fog appeared where Jetman appeared, right? The monsters that come out there are strong. At least 2-3 guilds must unite to deal with S-class players. From red, it becomes difficult to even win 1:1.”

At the same time, the monsters that appear in the red fog on the screen were explained one by one.

While several mythical monsters appeared, the king of the cloud was introduced in earnest.

“First of all, Minotaur. It's the monster from mythology we know, right? There are also orcs in the lower ranks, so it's not unusual. Another one is Gryphon. It's even better because you're flying through the air, right? And although it is not a mythical monster, there is a slug monster called the Dark Hand.”

The material the teacher showed showed a monster that looked like a slug and had two long tentacles on the top.

It is a monster that uniquely raises its waist and attacks with its 'L' shaped tentacled tail.

“Tentacles as powerful as a cutter and poisonous body fluids. Above all, ordinary weapons cannot even properly cut that shiny body. Conversely, there are many people who have been hit by those tentacles while attacking. It has excellent regenerative ability and easily recovers from wounds. You must understand the characteristics of monsters and always fight them.”

After explaining the Dark Hand, it was time to move on to the next black cloud.

“Ugh!”

Someone suddenly stood up.

When the student said this, the professor frowned.

“Sit there. While doing something else... .”

“Seo, teacher! Dark Hand is here!”

“It comes from the monster cloud. What are you talking about?”

“Well, that’s not it, it’s where Jetman fights!”

The professor approaches the student.

“Currently, a giant monster has arrived, accompanied by Cloud. That's natural.”

“That’s not it… . Look at this!”

The boy then shows the professor his cell phone screen.

There, another monster was seen confronting Jetman.

Dark Hand. There was the slug monster just described.

However, the size of the monster with its torso raised was comparable to that of Jetman.

The professor was shocked when he found out about it.

“This is the Dark Hand?”

“The Dark Hand has become like a giant monster!”

“Normal monsters have never grown so huge before!”

Just as they were shocked, the giant tentacle immediately blew Jetman away before their eyes.

But this was a treat.

The moment Jetman turned again, a black energy was suddenly seen surrounding the centipede monster.

And then rag-like lumps began to stick to the centipede monster's body.

The moment the pieces of flesh came together like black energy, the centipede monster was resurrected.

[Keyiik!]

With a roar as if metal were being broken, which could be heard even over the phone, the area around the head suddenly stretched and rose into the sky like a long snake.

The body is reinforced with a hard beetle-like shell and becomes muscular.

“...”

And once again, the Dark Hand's tentacles blew Jetman away.

Even the professor was at a loss for words in this whole situation. Now, an impossible situation was happening.

***

Two monsters. Everyone in Shinjeul and the people thought of one monster.

It's a golem.

At that time, one golem was defeated and merged with another golem to overwhelm Shinjeul with great power.

A similar feeling is going through Shin Jeul’s head right now.

‘No, it’s different. 'Because at that time I had never dealt with either of them.'

Rather, his question was why the Dark Hand, which was an ordinary monster, became so gigantic.

“Deokhun. Did you just set off an alarm?”

-Alert? No, I don't have one?

“So, that means it didn’t appear through a crack!”

How did it come?

New enemy methods?

‘Is it Mud Franken? He actually did that.'

Because it was created here, not in the crack, by manipulating the monster's corpse at will.

But the Dark Hand was originally a monster.

Considering the difference between giant monsters and regular monsters, it was incredibly strange.

He rolled on the floor due to the whip attack and stopped thinking. First of all, it is urgent to prevent this situation.

[Super Vibration Halberd]

A huge halberd appeared in his hand, and he was at a loss as to how to deal with the monsters on his left and right.

But at this time, the centipede monster suddenly turned around.

Like a skeleton knight, he struck the buildings behind him with his hand containing the centipede's face.

A huge explosion rang in my ears and rays of light began to burn the road.

“This bastard!”

It was at that time that Shin Jeul was about to run there.

Two tentacles quickly attached to his arms and legs.

[Acidic substance penetration]

-Operation of poison defense system

As a Dark Hand with poisonous tentacles, it uses poison, but Ultria is made of metal.

Recovery is even possible with an auxiliary suit.

But Shin Jeul had no time.

Because the centipede monster started destroying the city before my eyes.

“Deokhun! Attach Dark Bat and Drill Rhino to the centipede!”

-okay!

Dark Bat and Drill Rhino run straight to the centipede monster, and now it's 1:1 between Dark Hand and Shin Zeul.

The composition was set, and Shin Jeul tried to pull the monster in using his enhanced power.

I was able to pull the Dark Hand really easily.

Because that was the enemy's intention.

As I was pulling, I heard the area around my head that was on the floor. A mouth was visible underneath the head, towards the floor.

It has circular thorns like a sea lamprey and has a terrible appearance.

The sucker stuck to Ultria.

And as unpleasant friction sounds continued to sound, Ultria's condition instantly turned orange.

Crunchy.

Amid the sound of metal being torn apart, Shin Jeul attempted to strike down the tentacle using the ultra-vibrating halberd.

[vibration]

The moment the halberd, which begins to tremble slightly, touches the opponent's body, the skin is pushed to the area where the vibration does not reach, like a mollusk.

But that's it.

The ultra-vibrating halberd succeeded in splitting the opponent's body.

“Hmm?”

However, isn't another Dark Hand suddenly created from the area cut by the ultra-vibrating halberd?

“I knew that Dark Hand played originally... .”

Suddenly there were two Dark Hands.

In addition, things were not smooth at the back either.

Behind him, the Drill Rhino is suddenly seen rolling, crushing buildings.

When Shin Jeul turned his head, he saw a centipede firing a beam of light at the fleeing Dark Bat.

The number of rays was over twenty. Because before I knew it, 10 centipede faces had grown all over the body.

4 in the hands and 6 in the head.

It had already become a monster whose original form was difficult to find and was shooting rampage everywhere.

In addition, the tentacles of the Dark Hand, divided into two, began to rush again, restraining Ultria's arms and legs.

        
            The division of the Dark Hand was clearly a crisis. It may be easy to deal with 1:1, but when there are two, it becomes more troublesome and difficult than expected.

Above all, the power of the tentacles is stronger than you think.

Meanwhile, on the other side, Dark Bat and Drill Rhino are dealing with a monster whose form has already changed.

'Would you rather change the other person?'

A situation where movement is irritating due to the tentacles. He somehow started a tug of war with his strength.

There was only one thing Shin Jeul had to do.

He roughly shook them off while still in his reinforced form.

However, Shin Jeul lost his balance as he hung on with his tentacles attached.

In addition, acid-like substances began to continue to come out from the upper body.

[Utria damaged!]

The system continues to notify you of system corruption.

There is one thing Shin Jeul needs to do. There was no choice but to replace the equipment.

Take advantage of the advantage of being able to do two more blueprints thanks to the cargo ship and transport plane.

First of all, instead of the ultra-vibrating halberd, it was replaced with a twin blade.

The power of the ultra-vibrating halberd is unprecedented, but the range is short.

I swung my elbow with the twin blades.

The tentacles restraining his arms were cut off, and Shin Jeul raised his elbows without delay.

Then, the moment the opponent's tentacles surrounding his neck were cut off and all the remaining tentacles were cut off, Shin Jeul jumped.

A situation where you get close to the opponent in an instant with an unmarked leg.

The twin blades above Dark Hand's head were cut in half.

'Surely there won't be division here again?'

Shin Jeul's worries were unfounded. The opponent began to regenerate, but did not divide.

However, the situation on the centipede side was not good for handling it.

Things started to go wrong when the Dark Bat fell on Shinjeul's head.

“Ugh!”

-Jeulth. sorry. Why is that centipede so strong?

When Shin Jeul turned his head, he saw a scene where Drill Rhino was wrapped in dozens of centipede bodies.

It's a bonus that Rhino's gloves break while making a crunching noise.

'Even though Drill Rhino has a stronger body than Ultria!'

The opponent's power is stronger than expected.

And now, in this crisis situation, the unmarked bridge has been activated.

I jumped out at once and headed towards the centipede monster, but another centipede's face popped out from the centipede's body.

“!”

The moment it fires a beam of light from its eyes, Shinjeul acts quickly. Succeeded in changing the crystals of Mumark's legs and Crystal Lizard.

The crisis was overcome by absorbing energy, but the rush became haphazard in the aftermath.

'still… .'

The attack energy was quickly filled, and Shin Jeul slowly began to move forward using the strengthened form.

The centipede monster also fired a beam of light, but when it sensed that it was not enough, it put Drill Rhino in front like a hostage.

'It's something Mud Franken would do.'

But if there was one thing the centipede monster was mistaken about, there was one more weapon to help him now.

“Dark Bat!”

At this moment, the Dark Bat, which was being reorganized, was mounted on his shoulder and began to fly in the sky.

And now the shock waves mounted on the Dark Bat fly through the wings.

'It's a little extreme, but I have no choice but to trust Drill Rhino's defense ability.'

Yes. Although they are hostages, the entire city is in danger if they are not captured quickly.

Therefore, it emits a strengthened shock wave.

A shock wave travels through the wind and reaches the area around the centipede monster.

Soon, a shock wave exploded, and the surrounding buildings where the centipede monster was located began to collapse in the aftermath.

It is truly more extreme and rough than any other fight.

Thanks to this, Drill Rhino escaped and Shin Jeul immediately went into boarding mode.

“Let’s go Drill Rhino!”

[Boarding Mode]

Now Drill Rhino begins to transform and Ultria enters it.

Drill Rhino, combined with his body, is recovering from all damage with the power of the auxiliary suit.

And without waiting, he starts charging at the enemy.

“Blow it away properly!”

As Drill Rhino's horn rotated terrifyingly and attempted to rush at the enemy, the opponent's faces all over his body came together as one.

The actions after this are predictable.

'I wish I had the outer shell of the Sutra!'

But from now on, it is a head-to-head competition. The energy that combines the rotation of the drill rhino and the ether.

Although it is at a disadvantage when you just look at it, this side has the power strengthened by crystal crystals.

The benefits and strengths of boarding. Now, a huge enemy beam could be seen firing in front of Shinjeul's eyes. Soon, the two forces collided starting in the middle.

And the fireworks caused by this binge soared into the sky.

Everything that was shaking was clearly shattered, and the aftereffects of the heavy drinking could be felt hundreds of meters away.

The center caught up in this light had turned into a ruin.

At this time, as everyone watching from afar and the helicopter filming were holding their breath, a huge figure was visible in the smoke.

“It’s a mess?”

-Is Zeulth alive? huh?

“It’s okay. somehow. But it hurts.”

Jetman. Ultria, which was cracked and messed up here and there, was barely standing up.

Shinjeul saw Ultria's entire state turned red.

Even though my body wasn't that normal, I was able to endure the pain.

The same goes for the centipede in front of you. Although he suffered major injuries in the aftermath of the explosion, he was still alive.

However, the previously hideous lump-like body had been cut off and all limbs had been cut off.

“I won. You bastard!”

[Drill Rhino, Dark Bat damage]

-Repair required

[Unmarked, Crystal Lizard's Crystal, Twin Blade]

-Repair required

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

The gene destruction ray has also been fully completed.

It was a time when I was trying to get into position without waiting any longer.

A tentacle was caught around his neck.

“Ugh!”

Isn't there a Dark Hand behind him continuing to defend?

“You’re annoying like a fly.”

However, Shin Je-ul's expression did not seem relaxed.

Dark Bat and Drill Rhino also suffered heavy damage and collapsed.

We need to finish it quickly, but a Dark Hand gets in our way.

Here is not the end. Isn't even the remaining Dark Hand standing up?

-Jeulth. The enemy is still alive. Let’s finish quickly and rest!

“That should be it. that… .”

However, Shin Jeul was clearly slower than before because the shock from earlier was stronger than expected.

My physical condition was not particularly good, as my entire body was already full of sweat.

-Are you okay?

“If you take a break, these guys will play, right? Anyway, I can recover with the help of the auxiliary suit. ASAP!”

The twin blades cut off the tentacle and Shin Jeul also stumbles and bounces away.

He somehow managed to stand up, but the Dark Hand held him until the end.

To make matters worse, the centipede monster, which was almost dead, also starts to recover and starts to move slowly.

Obviously, it doesn't have multiple mouths like Orochi did before, but it has three heads growing on its head again.

“!”

Shin Je-ul took out the ultra-vibrating halberd by changing equipment. It grabs the end, cuts off the tentacle, and lunges at the centipede monster.

However, the centipede monster's beam explodes and Shinjeul is thrown out.

He stands up again and runs straight towards the centipede monster.

[Super Vibration Halberd]

-Genetic destruction ray

Yes. I can finish this with just one. Shin Jeul's two strong arms split the body of the centipede monster.

The upper body splits apart, and even the stomach splits as if exploding.

But Shin Jeul’s expression became contemplative.

Before he knew it, the Dark Hand's tentacles were pulling him around his waist.

'It was something that could be split in half!'

nuance. With that, the centipede monster comes to life.

The centipede monster with its upper body cut in half was beginning to regenerate from the inside.

Shin Jeul tries to somehow cut off the tentacle, but another Dark Hand entangles his arm.

“Ugh!”

The time it took for the two Dark Hands to drag on and for Shin Jeul to take them off.

The centipede monster succeeded in regenerating again.

And this time, five heads were spewing out rays of light, flying towards Shinjeul.

[Alert! Alert!]

-Ultria energy exhausted! Ultria energy exhausted!

-Recommended to disable Ultria

-Excessive impact to the user's body may cause death.

“Ugh!”

Shin Jeul tried to get up, but his body stopped listening.

The fight went on for a lot longer than expected.

Ten minutes have already passed, and considering the various battle damage, we are in a serious crisis.

'Fuck!'

Shin Je-ul stands up in protest, but what awaits him is the enemy's rays.

It flashed again, and I was unable to resist the force and was pushed back, and for a moment, my mind went blank.

“Ugh… .”

Even if you want to kill him right now, you can't do it now.

Shin Jeul fell down and punched the floor in anger.

[Ultria unlocked]

A pillar of light arose and Shinjeul retreated.

***

Jetman's retreat.

This fact quickly spread to everyone.

The sight of them fleeing into a pillar of light before their eyes.

-Fuck you, Jetman lost!

-No resurrection like last time?

-Isn’t three monsters a bit too much?

-Hey, what happens to us?

-You bastards that it’s ruined.

The Internet was already in an uproar. The place to take refuge also changes depending on where the two monsters that defeated Jetman are heading.

And with Jetman gone, the Navy and Air Force began indiscriminately bombing the monsters.

However, even though these giant monsters were injured by the attack, they were able to survive with their resilience.

In addition, they hide underground while digging.

It's easy to measure the location of something that large as it moves across the ground, but it's impossible to end it with a bombing raid.

Although there was a lull, the aftermath of this fight was significant.

This is the battle where Jetman is properly defeated and disappears for the first time.

The aftermath was huge, with posts asking whether Jetman was dead.

The same goes for the committee.

Even one giant monster is not enough, but there are as many as three running around? The situation is beyond their control.

Of course, the anger of Shin Je-ul, the person involved, increased.

“Damn. If only my body had moved a little more.”

“Jeulth. I have no choice but to rest for now. Transformation in that state is impossible.”

Green light surrounds Shin Jeul’s body. Although he is receiving urgent treatment, his losses are enormous.

All of the auxiliary aircraft had to be repaired except for the Mocha Dick, and the same goes for the auxiliary weapons.

Even if you bite your enemy, all your teeth will be pulled out.

“You can catch it. If we fight again, no matter what!”

It means that you now know the opponent's methods and strategies.

The only thing is that repairs take a lot of time.

“Jeulth. It takes about two days for the auxiliary aircraft, and about a day for the auxiliary weapon.”

“Time is a problem.”

Shin Jeul bit his lip.

Yes.

Time really is the issue.

It's best if we recover before they commit sabotage.

But what if they attack before that?

Shin Jeul was trembled as he recalled the time before the Golem.

Obviously, I was forced to transform back then and was in danger of dying.

'I don't know if a miracle like that time will happen. But I do what I have to do.'

Shin Je-ul was checking his cell phone and trying to report on trends.

Then I saw a message from April.

-April: Are you okay?

-so so. How about you, April? Are you feeling okay now?

-April: How do you know if I'm hurt or not?

“...”

-April: Well, it doesn’t matter. Fortunately, Jetman seems to be alive too.

-April. I have something to say after this, is it okay?

-April: It might be too much to do now. The monsters started moving.

At that time, cell phones started sounding disaster alerts all at once.

When Shin Je-ul checked, he was immediately informed that monsters were moving towards the academy.

        
            It should have been a dark night, but visibility near Incheon was relatively easy due to the huge fire.

It is a secret that you can see the shattered city center beyond that easy view.

A total of three monsters are advancing towards the artificial island where the academy is located.

This caused an uproar at the academy. Because the Jetman I trusted has fallen.

Lee Seong-pil, who knew this, ordered the defense system, and the surrounding awakened people and military officials also went into a state of total emergency.

Jetman was defeated by them.

There was no way to stop that monster now.

However, they do have defensive capabilities, including laser batteries.

Seongpil Lee looked at the about 50 people gathered in front of him.

“Now, we are in an unprecedented crisis. It will be an opponent that is too much for our strength. But this academy is important to both our enemies and us. For some, it is a place where they live their precious school days and the present. Even though your life may be in danger, I am truly proud of you who came here.”

They were all academy students, and about 50 people, including Lee Sang-hyeon, came to apply.

Now that it has been confirmed that the monster is heading this way, it is a dangerous moment to deal with it without Jetman's support.

No one thinks they will win.

Actually, it doesn't matter if you just run away.

However, most of them knew that there was something in the academy, so they came to protect it.

Not just because of its importance, but because it was the school they attended.

I might die for that school, but I came.

“Dark Hand is the enemy to target with laser batteries. Because it is a monster we know, it may be weaker than regular giant monsters.”

“Anyone can see that centipede looks difficult.”

Lee Sang-hyun steps forward.

The target is Dark Hand.

However, the Dark Hand is a monster with excellent regenerative power. You need to make a follow-up hit, but that is difficult with the continuous firing of the laser battery.

“The only option is to shoot as quickly as possible. The range of this laser battery is 20km. Now you can hit the monster advancing from outside the artificial island.”

“Teacher. It's hard anyway, but there's one thing I'd like to ask.”

“What is it?”

Lee Sang-hyun takes a step forward.

“If we can catch just one of those three, it will be a great help to Jetman. So you have to catch at least one.”

“We also agree, Lee Sang-hyun. How do you handle it?”

Please send me “”

“!”

They were surprised by Lee Sang-hyun’s words.

Are you sending “? No matter how strong you are, it's impossible. They are a group that cannot be defeated.”

“...It's a big risk, but it has to be done. And I don't kill. It just creates an opportunity.”

Lee Sung-pil was taken aback when he heard Lee Sang-hyun's meaningful words and the plan shortly afterwards.

“This is crazy. Your life is in danger too.”

“But otherwise everyone dies. Rather, it is possible because it is my ability. If successful, it will be able to help Jetman as well.”

Lee Sang-hyun bit his lip at that part.

Seongpil Lee had to make a quick decision as he watched the monster getting closer and closer.

“Good. let me go But not alone. Mr. Park. Protect Sanghyun with your abilities.”

“...This really feels like running into a minefield.”

The third grade teacher, called Teacher Park, smiled sheepishly.

Yes. You run into a minefield and you have to be lucky to survive.

But if you succeed, the reward is great.

In fact, Jetman was defeated in the battle between the monsters because those two monsters tied his feet.

Even if there is just one less, it will be enough to give Jetman an advantageous position.

After a while, Lee Sang-hyun and Teacher Park approached the monster through spatial movement.

***

Shin Jeul was listening to this whole situation.

This is also the strategy that Lee Sang-hyun will carry out.

“Je, Jeulth. Do you think that operation will succeed?”

“If you look at Lee Sang-hyun’s skills, it’s possible. The problem is whether the monsters will move as is. If I succeed, my burden will be reduced.”

[But your physical condition is not good. The transformation itself is not worse than before, but the transformation time will be shorter and the armament will be weaker.]

“I will rest as much as possible, but it is worth doing if there are only two enemies. Because past experience is not form.”

Shin Jeul touches his forearms as if showing off.

[I hope so. It will take 30 minutes for the operation to begin, so I recommend continuing to recover for now.]

Shin Jeul lay down again on the recovery bed illuminated by green light.

Get your body back in shape as much as possible. It was the only thing he would do for now.

Shin Jeul was constantly checking the situation on his cell phone.

The monster was literally coming through the city.

I want to do it quickly, but I have to be patient. Now is the time to be patient.

While Shin Jeul was waiting for that, he saw the school moving the laser battery.

Their communications can also be heard here.

-Check approach to target

-We will wait and make a preemptive strike first. There may be damage, so retreat at least 100m.

The laser cannon attack was finally about to begin.

The location and coordinates are entered into the laser battery, and the first attack finally begins.

A laser cannon flew quickly and hit the raised torso of one Dark Hand directly.

[~~~!]

The monster on the screen started rolling around like crazy, probably in pain.

The other two monsters around looked at the Dark Hand for a moment and then moved forward.

And then another shot is fired.

This time it hit the centipede monster.

The centipede monster was violently swinging its body like a whip and taking out its anger on the ground.

The difference in range is an overwhelming advantage.

Thanks to this, it has clearly been proven that the Dark Hand itself is weaker than the centipede monster.

As this happens, monsters appear in the direction of the bridge leading to the artificial island.

The operation was finally deployed.

The laser cannon fired again, and this time it struck directly near the Dark Hand's eyes.

At that time when there was chaos again, Lee Sang-hyun finally appeared.

His target was not the Dark Hand.

While making a fuss, he took advantage of the moment when he collided with the centipede monster and unleashed his abilities.

With the mechanical sword made by Shin Je-ul, he threw away what was limiting him and created a huge sword that pierced the leg of the centipede monster.

At that moment, one knee of the centipede monster bent and the Dark Hand and the centipede monster became entangled with each other.

“What the fuck.”

Shin Je-ul, who saw that, was so impressed that he expressed his admiration.

Originally, it was not easy for the awakened person to hit the giant monster, but he did it.

Even if it was a brief action, the repercussions it would have would be significant.

'The defenseless sword technique works even on giant monsters.'

While Shin Jeul was admiring, something he had been waiting for happened.

Dark Hand, who suffered an eye injury during the tangle, struck down the centipede monster that collided with him with his tentacle.

The centipede monster got hit by the attack and got up again in anger.

Soon, beams of light were fired in this area and the two started fighting in an instant.

“It is done.”

Everyone, including Shin Jeul and those watching, cheered with joy.

As hoped, the two fought and soon the Dark Hand was destroyed by the centipede monster's attack.

And then the excited centipede monster turns its attention to the remaining Dark Hand, and if you do well, there is a chance that both of them will disappear at the same time.

But that was then.

The centipede monster that was crying violently suddenly began to tremble and move obediently.

The same goes for Dark Hand.

As if what happened a moment ago was nothing.

Ahn Deok-Hoon made a puzzled face.

“What, are they suddenly confiscating my face?”

“It’s an animal, but it acts like that? Suddenly?”

“Did you receive an order from someone?”

“It might be possible with Mud Franken.”

It is possible to some extent if you can freely control even a giant monster.

Anyway, with one less animal, it's easier to deal with.

“...”

Now all Shin Je-ul needs to do is let his body recover as much as possible.

However, that time is not short.

At the rate of advance, it would take less than 10 minutes to cross the bridge.

As Shin Jeul was warming up and waiting, his cell phone suddenly rang.

But at this time, his cell phone rang.

The name written there is April.

“April?”

When he answered the phone, screams and loud noises were heard one after another from the other end of the phone.

“April, where are you?”

-The place where the monster just passed by. I have something to tell you. Now or never... . I think I will.

The calm voice is full of gasps.

And then a text message from Giovanni arrived on his phone.

-Please save my sister. I'm going out to save my friends and not coming back!

“April. Are you where the monster was just now? Why?”

-I am an awakened person. Shin Jeul. And you have to protect people.

It felt like a dangerous situation whether I was rescuing a person or a friend.

“Tell me the location.”

-What are you going to do when you come, not even an awakened person? ? Sigh. It hurts...

“I think it’s too much to do when you’re injured, so tell me.”

-Are you saying it’s going to be dangerous for you too? And don't worry, just fight.

“Shut up and say it, April.”

When Shin Je-ul screams, Ahn Deok-hoon looks surprised.

And some time later, after finishing the phone call, Shin Je-ul speaks to Ahn Deok-hoon.

“I’ll bring April.”

“No way… .”

“Yes, I will reveal it.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon was surprised, but then smiled.

“When did you do one? I also have a hard time alone, so please go.”

“Okay, sorry for being so sudden. I tried to get to know each other a little better and bring him along.”

Shin Jeul called a virtual train.

***

April was lying in the thin air of the underground store with a large wound on her side.

The area around the escalator originally heading to the ground level has collapsed and is blocked, and the same goes in the opposite direction.

He succeeded in saving Mia and Da-jeong from the wounds they suffered in Red Cloud.

However, while trying to stop the building from collapsing due to the monsters' rampage, he was swept away by the shock wave and was trapped in an underground store.

The shock wave and the energy emitted from the tentacles did not hit him, but he was just nearby, and it caused a huge wound.

Shock to the side, shoulders, and entire body. April couldn't run away.

I tried to rest, but the ceiling was collapsing little by little.

If I had had just a little more time, I would have escaped somehow.

But now the time is so short.

‘Are you dying? 'Dad, I want to see Mom.'

While the aftermath of the monsters passing by was still visible, April touched her phone.

A final text to my parents, and a final text to my younger siblings.

I was scared to tell my family over the phone that I thought I was going to die.

There was no other reason for calling Jeul Shin.

I just feel comfortable with Shinjeul. Because I want to rely on you with peace of mind.

'I'll admit it now that it's time to die.'

I am now acknowledging the feeling that I was feeling on purpose.

So she confessed her feelings one last time and tried to die.

‘No, if it’s Jetman…’ . Let's not think about that. Because Jeul may not want to reveal it either. I have to be considerate.'

April knew that Jetman was defeated, so she didn't want to put any pressure on him.

So I die here.

'I want to hear your voice.'

So April told Shin Jeul about the location of this place.

But how can it come? Just to save myself.

“Ha… .”

Before I knew it, I was looking at the ceiling with tears streaming down my face.

“Why do you want to die on your own?”

“That’s it… . God what… . No, Shin Jeul!”

But before he knew it, Shin Jeul was in front of him.

April tries to get up when Shin Jeul suddenly appears, but screams because of the pain.

“Oh… . ouch… . Ugh! It hurts...!”

“It hurts as expected. Come on. Let’s go.”

In the midst of her hesitation, April hears Shin Je-ul hug her like a princess.

“Jeul Shin… . Why did you come?”

“To save you.”

“day? You too must be in danger now. How did you get here?”

“By virtual train. Virtual trains can ignore this physical space.”

April didn't understand what was being said here.

My heart was pounding like crazy just because Shin Jeul came.

“April. I mean. I'm not the kind of guy who lets the girl I like die?”

“Good… sun? Me?”

April's cheeks heat up quickly.

“And I came because the academy gave me a good opportunity. We have to catch those guys anyway.”

April suddenly realized that Jeul Shin was not denying that he was a Jetman.

“Can you win?”

“...If you kiss me.”

A mischievous smiling face. April grabbed Shin Jeul's neck after hearing those words.

And he expressed his affection by lightly pressing his lips against hers.

“Shin Jeul. I have to win.”

“You can make it longer.”

“If I come back alive.”

April looks at Shin Jeul with a worried face.

Meanwhile, the cracked ceiling begins to collapse little by little in the wake of the monsters.

Shin Jeul now raised his hand.

“April. Don't be surprised, just wait a moment.”

“Fool. Anyway, the only one I can rely on right now is you.”

Shin Jeul began his transformation while holding a shy April.

        
            A giant monster appears and evacuates, but not everyone can evacuate.

Someone is sacrificed and suffered.

The same applies to this scene now.

Those who have already lost their parents or have not been able to follow their families. Those with limited mobility could only rely on luck and hope that the monster would pass by.

“Who… . who… . Help me!”

Dead or injured corpses are seen everywhere, and the monsters once again run through the building toward the bridge.

When death approached and the academy also looked tense, a hero finally appeared.

Ultria's huge body appeared after breaking through the underground warehouse.

The moving monsters all stop and look back.

Shin Je-ul looks at April, who is panting and covered in blood in her hands.

“There are a lot of things I want to talk about right now, but I’ll have to talk about them next time.”

April was smiling faintly.

Shin Je-ul immediately put April on a virtual train and sent her to the warehouse.

“Deokhun. Please treat April.”

-Leave it to me. But Jeulth. Can you win?

“Just leave it to me.”

It's definitely a difficult situation, but you can win. He recalled a Muay Thai match.

It’s the same as when I had a hard time in the tournament.

And didn't he overcome it and eventually win the championship?

[enforce]

With the addition of red light to Shinjeul's body, he now prepares for a decisive battle with monsters.

Although many weapons are broken and broken, Shin Jeul still has weapons left to use.

-Sutra's outer shell

-elbow rocket

Attach Sutra's shell and elbow rocket to the elbow.

A plan to close the distance by withstanding the enemy's attacks using Sutra's outer shell.

Soon, the centipede monster extends its head again and begins to grow viciously.

'We have to finish it quickly. hurry.'

Ultria's status is already displayed in red.

The aftereffects are still there and his body is in complete disrepair.

Therefore, try to catch it as quickly as possible.

Shin Jeul begins to run at a stride and Ultria shakes the ground.

We have to catch them here.

Soon, powerful rays of light rained down on Sutra's outer shell.

“Ugh!”

For a moment, the wounded body groans just from the pressure exerted on it.

Still, Shin Jeul endures and moves forward.

As he moved forward without getting tired, he saw tentacles surrounding the force field.

Of course.

Because there are two monsters.

I was aiming for this.

'You're going to get in my way anyway!'

He grabbed the dark hand that was wrapped in a force field with enhanced power and pulled it back.

The monster makes a heavy noise and activates its elbow rocket.

As the booster was fired powerfully near the wrist, Shin Jeul slammed his fist right into the torso of the dragged Dark Hand.

The moment the reinforced fist touches the slippery body, the friction point that was stretched to the side cannot hold and collapses.

It pierced the Dark Hand's body.

One room.

With that, the Dark Hand died, and the next one was Centipede.

Ultria starts running, but the monster is also ready to fire its beam.

Shinjeul was thinking of throwing Sutra’s outer shell.

'Can I hold on?'

I had some doubts, but decided against it. It was time for Shin Je-ul to throw away his shell.

A ray of light flashed.

bang!

But it was neither Centipede nor Jetman that reacted.

This is because suddenly, an intense energy was pierced into one of the centipede monster’s torsos.

“!”

Even Shin Je-ul knows that ray well.

It's a laser gun.

That's what launched.

'now!'

A brief gap opened up due to this attack. Shin Je-ul rushed at the centipede monster, which looked away in confusion at the attack.

When he crossed the flames and reached the monster, the beam of light began to shine and Shinjeul's elbow rocket directly hit him.

And at this time, Shin Jeul bent down and threw a smash, succeeding in sending the monster flying diagonally.

As the massive object floats in the sky, rays of light fly into the air.

Shin Jeul did not miss this opportunity.

[Short shell]

After replacing the blueprint, he is equipped with shells in his hands and a bazooka on his shoulder.

“Whoo!”

Although this is the second time, the gene destruction rays must be collected again.

However, the gauge itself is high with only one or two touches.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-60%

I don’t mind this. Shin Jeul does not miss this opportunity and packs the gene destruction ray into the cannonball.

Now, there is nothing better than this to cause such a big shock.

The moment he took aim at the enemy and set his sights on the target, Shin Jeul pulled the trigger.

The short shell is fired while surrounded by blue energy and hits the centipede monster's body.

Soon the shell exploded and the monster's body was covered in blue.

[~~~!]

The monster's body begins to collapse at the same time.

Although it is weaker than 100%, it is being destroyed in half as the monster's regenerative power is neutralized.

“Phew.”

I get down on one knee while sighing in joy.

“Heo Eok… . Huh... .”

I'm exhausted.

I feel like I'm going to collapse at any moment.

However, I raised my head to check if the monster was properly dead.

And then I saw something strange.

A small crack appeared on the side of the monster as its body collapsed.

“?”

Isn't a small object falling from that space?

Ultria's camera captures the subject and magnifies it.

Slime that looks like a lump of mud reaches a monster?

“No way!”

Shin Jeul's worries soon became reality.

The body of a monster thought to be dead suddenly begins to regenerate.

That wasn't all.

Isn't the Dark Hand's pierced body crawling on the ground on its own?

“This is ridiculous… .”

The moment Shin Jeul tried to attack the Dark Hand, which was flying like a corpse, a crack suddenly appeared in front of him.

The crack felt like the one that had blocked his attack before.

In an eerie feeling, the energy bounced off the shock wave and his body flew into the distance.

[Utria damaged! damaged!]

While he felt pain all over his body and retreated, Mud Franken began to stand up while controlling the centipede monster.

The Dark Hand's slimy fluid came out from all over his body, but something had clearly changed.

The dark red centipede's skin was turning into armor.

Like a knight wearing armor, he began to take on a human form from his muscular shoulders down.

It was different from the grotesque appearance of Orochi or Hydra.

Proper legs and hands were being formed. The only thing that makes you feel the convenience of a centipede is the numerous legs and shell that surround the epidermis.

It was like a centipede becoming a human being. Also, the armor is tight like Ultria's, so it feels like a suit.

“Fucked.”

The moment Shin Jeul was out of breath with an exhausted face, a red ray of light struck him in his hand.

***

The body did not exist from the beginning. A body, but not a body.

I don't know why I have this body. That's why I was interested in things that have shape.

Jetman was a fit for him and at the same time, it was a body he wanted to have.

Somehow, I win and take over that body. But the enemy is persistent and holds out well.

Somehow, he even attacks himself with new weapons.

In a state of stagnation, a new helper appeared.

Thanks to that, I was able to push Jetman.

Mud Franken thought he could finally win.

But surprisingly, the Jetmen won again.

“Why! Also, why Milian? This time, that body... ! This is your chance to take over that body! But the enemy would definitely have been seriously injured.”

An angry voice rang out, and Mud Franken asked Zia to take him to the monster.

“I will control it myself.”

“Senior too~♥ Rather than that, let’s just step aside! Anyway, we have now found a space where it is easy to find malicious intent. Various experiments are needed! It is a medium that creates human malice, or turns humans into monsters.”

“You have to win! Definitely this time! I want that!”

“Hmm~♥ A senior is obsessed with a lump of steel like that? I just want to kill him.”

Jia looked at him with murderous eyes, but then nodded.

“But I am a junior who works for my senior. Let’s go right away!”

In this way, Zia showed Mud Franken over the dying centipede monster.

After that, everything changed as you saw.

Jia smiled bitterly when she saw Mud Franken transforming and using evil intent.

“Now that the enemy's power has been pushed to its limit, you should have been able to confirm its hidden power. Well, okay. Because that is also a feeling I must understand. I will definitely support you as a junior~♥”

She showed utmost sincerity by blocking and blowing away Ultria's obstruction.

'It's a shame we couldn't do more experiments, but we can win. I don't know if that will happen.'

The strengthened centipede monster's body is coated with the Dark Hand's slippery bodily fluids.

But apart from that, is it an illusion that the centipede monster's body strangely takes the shape of Jetman?

The body that originally resembled that of Hydra or Orochi changed into that of a human.

And like Ultria, it became a centipede monster wearing suit-shaped armor.

Jia watches with interest.

“Anyway, I hope my senior wins~ Then I will leave~♥”

As Zia stepped back, a light flashed, and Jetman was seen flying away.

Mud Franken was trying to settle the matter here.

'Obsessed with one's own shortcomings. No matter how you look at it, it's pathetic.'

Jia's expression became sharp. The battle is overwhelmingly superior. Just by Mud Franken holding out a hand containing a beam of light, Ultria's entire body breaks and is pushed away.

Parts of Ultria were damaged, and Jetman was struggling in pain.

If things continue like this, it will be an easy victory.

But will it be easy?

Just before it was destroyed in half, Ultria, dripping with blood, tried to do anything to repair it, but it began to break down more and more.

An overwhelmingly favorable situation.

But Jia felt strangely anxious.

“That’s strange. I shouldn't be worried at all~♥ Is it a bit weird for my senior to become too strong?”

Jia was tilting her head with an unknown emotion.

If you continue like this, your opponent will die. Then, the Creator's goal will be achieved.

But it didn't seem like it would end like this. Is that really all the enemy's power is?

Zia's eyes look at Mud Franken, who crushes Jetman.

Jetman is helpless. And in Jia's eyes, I could feel the emotions of despair swirling everywhere.

This is not the emotion expressed by Jetman, but by the people around him.

That feeling made Jia feel extremely happy, but it wasn't enough to take away the strange atmosphere.

Will the agent die like this? Are there any more means of the enemy?

Jia's anxiety soon paid off.

The first thing that appeared was a bat. Before they knew it, a black bat, Dark Bat, was flying above them.

“...”

Next was the two-horned drill rhino. Then the rhinoceros' back was opened, and inside were two sperm whales, Mocha Dick.

“Those aircraft would have been destroyed, right?”

The half-destroyed aircraft suddenly came back to life?

It was at that time that Jia's expression darkened. As these three auxiliary gases approach Jetman, they emit intense light.

The light formed a triangle.

The moment Jetman, who was about to die, entered the center of that energy, miracles began to occur.

Isn't the energy of light surrounding Jetman and them?

For a brief moment, Mudfranken's attack was blocked by the barrier and neutralized.

Almost 30 seconds pass and the light becomes harsh.

“It doesn’t make sense… .”

In Jia's eyes, Jetman with a completely new appearance was waiting.

        
            April barely managed to calm her breathing.

On a bed bathed in green light. Next to me, Ahn Deok-Hoon was fidgeting.

A message on the computer appears in front of you, like a video call.

[welcome. Girl. Congratulations on being our new colleague.]

“Is that strange person in that computer our friend?”

[I am not a strange person.]

“Then, what is it?”

[I can not say. Let me tell you that I come from outside this world.]

April opened her eyes sharply.

“Hey. I'm an alien, so I can't come forward on my own?”

[It is the law of the world. More than that, the fact that you came here... .]

“Wait a minute. Deok-Hoon Ahn. If you were a colleague, you were the one who transformed in Shin Jeul's place last time, right?”

“Uh… . Huh?”

When sparks suddenly fly in a strange way, Ahn Deok-hoon averts his eyes.

April also tried to get up, but for a moment she moaned in pain.

“Ugh… . It hurts so much.”

[...If you know this secret, you can now help us fight the enemy.]

“...Can I transform into Jetman?”

[does not exist.]

“Ahn Deok-Hoon is done! Is it possible that it only applies to non-talented people or something like that?”

Mr. Light clears his throat as April explodes with questions about this and that.

[Hmm. The important thing is to listen closely to Ahn Deok-Hoon and that's all I can do. Rather, my agent is now in danger.]

Now I could see Shin Je-ul being beaten to death on the computer screen.

April's feelings this time were more honest than before.

“Don’t lose. You idiot!”

Ultria, covered in blood, was falling here and there.

This is not a situation where we can just talk like we are now.

“What happened?”

[It is difficult to win against Shin Jeul, who has already used a lot of strength in the previous battle while the enemy is recovering the monster.]

“Difficult to win? Are you kidding me?”

April raises her head with an angry look on her face and then lies down again.

“Hey, can you talk like someone else is watching you? You've been fighting monsters all by yourself. Of course it will be difficult. Then you'll have to help them through some other means.”

At that moment, Shin Je-ul falls forward on his knees on the screen.

The computer screen displaying Ultria's body was indicating an emergency.

[That's why I need your help. Your heart can create miracles.]

“My help? How can I help?”

[Your heart. If you are truly valuable, please pass on that power to us. Because the human heart is our strength.]

In April's future, the Academy computer showed what was currently being repaired and Ultria Level 4.

These are all things that still have an expiration date left.

“This?”

“Je, this is the weapon used by Jetman. I'm currently repairing it and need to upgrade it... .”

“It’s a funny system. But that means Shin Jeul fought with this?”

April had an interesting expression, but gritted her teeth when she heard Shin Jeul's scream.

“Because you can’t become a widow(?) in one day.”

April saw the system radiate light and surround her.

After that, it was instinct.

Just like Deok-Hoon Ahn, he naturally reached out to the system.

The moment her hand touched the monitor, bright light began to surround the space.

April injected the emotions she was currently feeling into this power.

'Shin Jeul, don't die!'

[Expression of plus energy]

The intense energy began to shine and all upgrades were completed at once.

***

miracle.

When Shin Jeul sent April away and fought Mud Franken, nothing came to mind.

I just felt like I was out of my mind after being attacked by Mud Franken.

'You're stronger than before.'

Ultria was already at its limit. The recovery power of the auxiliary suit could not handle the attack.

The chute was about to collapse.

[Recommendation to discontinue aircraft operation]

[Recommendation to discontinue aircraft operation]

[It is recommended that users avoid reduced physical abilities.]

A phrase recommending escape disturbed Shin Je-ul's vision.

It's definitely painful and difficult.

But you shouldn't run away now.

There is no time and everything will fall apart.

In other words, stepping down from here means defeat. So I couldn't run away.

That's why I came close to collapsing, but I held on and held on.

But even that was a limitation, he didn't even have the strength to walk.

Now it was time for Mud Franken to concentrate the red energy in his hands and attack the end.

Suddenly, a shock wave comes from somewhere and hits the centipede monster.

“!”

At that time, a dark bat appeared with light in Shin Jeul's eyes.

“Dark Batyi? It must be under repair?”

Drill Rhino appeared and Mocha Dick was riding on its back.

It clearly had to be under repair.

But now, you're coming out right next to him?

[Utria level 4 upgrade completed]

-Plus combination possible

“This is… .”

-you stupid!

Instead of the familiar Ahn Deok-hoon, I hear April's bright voice on the phone.

-Don't die! Are you going to confess and then die? I will never let that happen. I sent it too, either by force or by force. Win!

“April. Are you okay?”

-Worry about your body.

Mud Franken shoots out a beam of light, but at that moment, the pillar of light grows larger and surrounds it.

The moment Shin Je-ul was enveloped in that light, he felt his body becoming more at ease.

[Plus Combination]

- Release and resend for level 4 update

20 seconds.

Time until Ultria's body is updated to level 4 again. And the remaining 20 seconds is the time for merging.

Within the pillar of light, all three auxiliary aircraft were swimming in the sky.

waiting for something

The same goes for Shinjeul.

Finally, now that the level 4 update has been transmitted, the starter word is uttered from his mouth.

“Plus combination! Ultria!”

[Check startup word]

-Plus combination

-Program Drive

-Initiation of fusion

At this moment, the pillar of light shudders greatly and begins to spread out like a wave.

And with this wave as a signal, fusion began.

The moment the fusion program was activated, his body emerged from the center of light.

Below them, the two Mocha Dicks put their heads down and raise their waists like a dark hand.

The part near the tail splits, and a space for his legs appears inside, and his legs fit into it.

At the same time, grounding devices popped out from the inside and began to radiate hot heat out of the aircraft.

Next is Drill Rhino. Like all previous rides, Drill Rhino's face was splitting apart, with his horns separating from each other.

The body, which is transformed from the shoulder line to the arm part, comes down from the top and is installed on the shoulders and chest.

The ram's horns fuse with Ultria while the remaining body wraps around the shoulders and arms.

And the Dark Bat flies, but it is different from before. If it was a simple level of holding the shoulder with the foot, this time, the fusion begins by wrapping the abdomen with the leg.

Dark Bat's face was wrapped around Jetman's helmet, and the mask part stood out.

After all this work was over, Shin Jeul opened his eyes.

[Utria Plus Fusion]

-Startup complete

- Improved secondary suit performance

-Improved body spec upgrade

-Improved 8 blueprint installations

-Improved blueprint technology performance

-Added skills: Tesla Punch, Particle Beam, Spinning Drill, Ether Kick, Overload, Particle Shield, Particle Vortex

A lot of information comes into his mind in an instant, but he doesn't have to understand it right away.

'I've become stronger.'

The plus combined Ultria, which succeeded in fusion, has now appeared here.

The pillar of light disappeared and Shin Jeul felt a supreme power.

The body that seemed like it was about to die suddenly recovered. He returned to the dark night sky and soon forgot about the pain.

“Combination success.”

He barely comes back from the brink of death and instead powers up.

Mud Franken was embarrassed, and Shin Jeul stepped forward with his now combined body.

The feeling of wearing thick boots.

But the moment it touches the ground, the ground cracks and dust rises.

[Gravity Control]

-Adjust the weight.

A body that is bigger and stronger than before.

Physically, I felt like I was wearing armor.

Shin Jeul slowly takes one step at a time like a baby. He moved his body forward.

Once, once, the enemy is faced with a heavy sound and the ground is split apart.

And it determines that the enemy has become smaller than itself.

This is because the overall height of Ultria, which was originally about 80m, has grown to nearly 110m.

I finally look down at Mud Franken, which is about 100m away.

[Kikiiii! Kiyi!]

Mud Franken started to show his disapproval by struggling at the sight.

As if he couldn't believe it.

His whole body was covered in red, and his upper body was swelling even more.

Mud Franken's angry-looking attack is shot in a beam of light.

Enormous power, enough to cover Ultria's upper body.

However, Shin Jeul remained calm in the face of the huge attack.

“Activate shield.”

[Operation of particle shield]

And the moment the yellow energy coated Ultria Bay in detail, the opponent's attack touched the energy film.

There was a big explosion, but Shinjeul was calm now.

The shock from the explosion was blocked by the shield.

A defense that has become strong enough to surprise even oneself.

“Rotary drill.”

The moment he spoke briefly, the horns of the drill rhino on both sides were rotating in unison.

[Available for ether energy charging]

-Drill kick.

Ether energy can also be used on newly equipped weapons.

In fact, his legs, or rather his shoes, were where he delivered the ethereal headbutt to Mocha Dick's head.

This is replaced with a kick during fusion.

And the same goes for Drill Rhino's charge.

Move slowly, as if you are learning how to use it one by one.

At some point, he felt the sensation in both his legs and immediately jumped forward.

It was obviously heavy, so I had doubts about whether I would be able to move normally, but that turned out to be unfounded.

Rather, he succeeded in closing the distance in one move, and his drill crushed the centipede monster's fist containing the light beam.

If you push against the pulverized area with your elbow, Mud Franken's body will be completely shredded.

Mud Franken reacts and takes out his right arm in place of his broken left arm.

Shin Je-ul also uses the drill on the other arm to strike with his elbow, and his hands are separated.

[Keeee!]

Regenerating both arms, Mud Franken attempted to fight back by instantly creating a centipede head from his abdomen and face.

Soon, the centipede's head arrived in the plus-merged body.

As the teeth sank into Ultria’s body.

Red energy comes out like a ray of snow and hits Ultria.

however. Ultria was fine.

It's as if what happened before was a lie.

[Particle Vortex]

At this time, his wings flapped, creating a whirlpool of green particles.

The horizontally extending vortex was tearing Mud Franken apart in no time.

Even though there were only a few matches, the superiority and inferiority were clearly determined.

[Keyit!]

The regeneration speed was stronger than that of the existing centipede monster, so it reorganized its body quickly, but Shin Jeul split the monster's body with a single kick.

[ether kick]

The centipede monster falls again due to its overwhelming force.

[Gene destruction ray]

-100%

And after going through various battles, the gauge has already exceeded 100%.

Shinjeul did not last long.

[Particle Beam]

-Genetic destruction ray

When the information about the particle beam was injected, he naturally spread his legs.

At that moment, blue energy began to mix with the yellow flashing power.

As the giant body aligned its legs horizontally and its wings spread wide, yellow and blue energy began to radiate.

The moment that energy touched Mud Franken, it exploded in an instant from head to toe.

        
            Everyone watched. This means that the crisis of desperation is different from before.

“Are you done?”

“How do you think Jetman will die?”

Everyone in the audience or watching this scene on the Internet cursed the monster's strength and tough behavior.

-Let’s do it conscientiously! Isn't that cruel?

-How many times will you be resurrected?

-But if we lose, we're screwed. please!!!

-Why do I keep resurrecting, but multiple people keep fighting and Jetman is alone?

It was difficult to expect a miracle in the golem battle.

Miracles are not miracles if they keep happening. Everyone was even more worried because they felt it implicitly.

The sight of Jetman being beaten up and his suit being broken was truly gruesome.

The moment the auxiliary aircraft suddenly appeared in the eyes of those people, they began to cheer.

Something was changing.

Now that change has occurred, another miracle has come.

And the light was withdrawn, and what appeared there was Jetman, who had completely merged with the auxiliary aircraft.

-coalescence? Are they merged now?

-Worma?

-Oh my god, it’s a great union!

-Is it now merged with other aircraft?

-That’s cool.

Its power was unprecedented. Because the centipede monster was destroyed without even being able to touch it.

Not only the Academy but also the whole world was happy to see this scene.

A dramatic victory.

-Isn’t it shameful that they merged together?

-Continuing to be resurrected is even more shameful.

-Honestly, didn’t they do a lot of merging as well?

-ºÈ If the monster over there says it’s unfair, he has no conscience.

-Don’t monsters originally have no conscience?

-That's it then

-Are we alive now? Fuck sex!

Even the Internet rejoices in this victory.

-But Jetman, what is that combined mode called?

-Isn’t it just Jetman?

-Without being pretentious, it's true that Jetman was originally given a name over there.

-Such a combination mode should have a separate name, like the old Great Combine.

-Fire Jetman

-3-stage combined Jetman

-Shine Combined Jetman. Because Jetman appears with light

-oh?

-Shine combination isn't bad, Jetman Shine Mode? Would this be okay?

People are happy about the victory and give Jetman's combination mode a new name.

Shine Combined Jetman.

It quickly spread as a public nickname for Jetman's Plus Fusion.

“People need heroes.”

Lee Cheol-min of the committee was laughing at this reaction.

This case is definitely big.

It's just that cities near artificial islands have literally suffered astronomical amounts of damage.

“Should we try to rip it off to the committee under the pretext of restoration damage?”

Cheol-min Lee then checks the data sent through a secret messenger on his cell phone.

[During the last investigation, it was determined that Jetman was not among the teachers. As a result of the student investigation, the scope was narrowed down to students who were near the incident and students who are often seen when monsters appear. They are selected and selected based on surrounding traffic data or CCTV and are narrowed down to 3 students.]

“There are 3 people, so I guess it will be revealed quickly, right?”

The committee was in the process of verifying Jetman's identity, even if it meant determining whether he was an ally.

At least who they actually are.

'Actually, I want that power, but for now, I have to let him be a hero who has to deal with giant monsters.'

Investigate as much as possible the three people narrowed down to reveal their identities.

Lee Cheol-min checks the list.

-Rasia, Shin Jeul, Jiharam Ji

“3 people. From now on, understand thoroughly and hand over the information. ah! Don't report to the committee. Why? It hasn't been revealed properly yet. I will first collect the data on my own.”

He smiled and closed his phone.

***

[Acquire 6,000 monster points]

After defeating the monster, Shin Jeul makes a difficult return.

As soon as I finished my transformation, fatigue hit me and I was covered in sweat, but the joy of winning surpassed everything.

“I did it… .”

I somehow succeeded in escaping the danger of death.

He finally returns to the warehouse by riding the virtual train with a tired face.

“Guys, we’re out… .”

“Jeulth. Good job!”

Ahn Deok-hoon is greeted with a beoseonbal.

“It was a real crisis this time.”

“So. How can April help?”

Shin Jeul now turns his gaze towards April, who is healing.

“April.”

At that very moment, April flashed lightning in her hand.

“April?”

“Ha… . Be patient. You lied to me so shamelessly.”

“Sorry. I also had to hide it as much as possible.”

April looked at Shin Jeul's apologetic gaze with a soft expression.

“They say they don’t know who the enemy is. Isn’t this incompetent man too much?”

[That is a misunderstanding.]

A message is output from the computer.

[To some extent, the enemy and I recognize each other, but we cannot know the agent. And the one who protects it is the one who has a hard time.]

“That’s true, though. If you listen to Deok-hoon's story, you hear that various upgrades are necessary and that there are conditions. In that case, can't you just give it to him all at once?”

[This system is given to me, but it requires effort on your part. These conditions are naturally fulfilled as you grow.]

“Anyway, try hard and get the conditions? Then you will become stronger? If I hadn't helped just today, Jeul would have died.”

April made a dumbfounded expression.

[But before that, you were already qualified to become our companion by the boy. A person who must be trustworthy and trustworthy.]

“Jeul took me… ?”

April smiled at that fact.

[Yes. I've been wanting to bring you here for a long time. The relationship and human heart that the boy gained through his efforts actually made up for the crisis with a miracle.]

“That's right. April. If I had just brought someone with me, I wouldn't have developed that miracle, right? It was you who activated it.”

“...sigh. You speak nicely?”

April didn't even hide her joy at those words.

[It's just that we were in a relationship where we kept secrets from each other, so we wanted to resolve that.]

“That's right. April. Although it doesn't really matter now.”

Shin Je-ul sits down in his seat with a tired face. April raises Shin Jeul up.

“I wish I could transform too. I could fight for you, but that's impossible... .”

[But as you grow this academy, the day will come when that ability will come in handy.]

“Hmm, then let’s just expect it.”

As April was, Shin Jeul was drawn into the green light.

Place him on the bed and lie down next to him. Naturally, I ended up lying down with April like a married couple.

When Shin Jeul was startled and tried to get up, April forcibly restrained him with her hand.

As Shin Jeul, he faces April with only a pillow in his hands.

Deok-Hoon Ahn scratches his cheek.

“Two people… . What are you doing now? In the sacred club room!”

April slightly stimulated Ahn Deok-hoon with lightning at those words.

“Kwaaak! April. What!”

“Treatment! therapy. you stupid. I'm also seriously injured. How long are you going to stand there? It is more effective to just receive both at once.”

April turns away her red face and avoids Ahn Deok-hoon's gaze.

“And now we’re dating? It doesn’t matter.”

“Eom… . Are you dating?”

“We’re lovers, so what’s wrong with just lying down together? Do you think it will be revealed?”

“Ms. April. I didn't even think about it that far. First of all, I think so.”

April burst into laughter at those words and then quickly hid under the blanket.

“Ahn Deok-Hoon. Don’t talk nonsense!”

“Ms. April. I didn't really intend to do that.”

“Just don’t say it.”

“Yes.”

Ahn Deok-hoon seems to have become more comfortable, so he smiles and walks away.

Shin Jeul stretched out his hand towards April, who was hiding under the blanket.

“But April, I’m glad I survived thanks to you. Let’s continue to do well in the future.”

“...of course.”

While April was speaking with an embarrassed face, Shin Je-ul reached out between the blankets and grabbed April's hand.

“!”

The moment April's eyes widen, they smile happily and hold each other's hands.

“Is it 1 day from today?”

“Of course. Aren’t you going to date here?”

When Shin Je-ul brings her face closer, April's face becomes so embarrassed that it almost bursts out.

“A little bit away. You idiot.”

“Well, what do you think?”

“...”

Of course, Ahn Deok-hoon looking at him with jealous eyes is the default option.

“I’m jealous. i envy you. shit. You're so annoying and making a fuss.”

“Deokhoon, you should confess to Sooyoung! It’s frustrating, why don’t you do it?”

“Swimming? The class next door? Are you two dating?”

April asks, sticking her face out from the blanket.

Ahn Deok-hoon soon looks away, equally embarrassed.

“I take care of my love life!”

“Hesitating and missing it. You should work hard like me.”

“That's Jeulth. You said you wanted to date several women! Harem!”

“Billion!”

The moment Ahn Deok-hoon brought up that taboo story, Shin Je-ul's expression changed.

It's a bonus that April's eyes become sharper right away.

“That's right. Shin Jeul. How dare you leave this body to date another woman? Not anymore, right?”

“...”

To be honest, in this atmosphere, it is basic to say no.

But Shin Jeul did not want to lie.

“April If only you would give me permission.”

“...”

For a moment, the atmosphere here becomes cold.

Ahn Deok-hoon looks at Shin Je-ul in embarrassment.

“Je, Jeulth. Of course, you can date a few people as long as you both agree, and in fact, marriage is the same, but in this situation... .”

“I don’t want to lie. April. I want to date more if you let me.”

It's not like there's no mood or anything like that. I'm just saying that this problem needs to be confessed in advance.

April made an angry face, but then caught her breath.

“Wait a minute, will you follow me?”

“Huh? huh… .”

April takes his hand and they go down to the corner of the basement.

It was in a corner of the third basement floor where there was almost no access.

Shin Jeul said with a nervous face.

“Honestly, you might hate it, so it’s okay to break it. Just know that I will still love you.”

“...”

“April?”

April sighed for a moment.

He looked towards Shin Jeul and made a sad expression.

“You are needlessly honest. Even things I don't want to hear. Okay, that's also your charm.”

April then approaches him cautiously.

“Actually, it’s not because of that story. Do you know your personality? I am proud and self-indulgent... .”

“...”

“Please just know that I made a very big decision to tell this story.”

April continues to take deep breaths.

“As you know, our family is a global company.”

“I know, the county governor is also famous. Management has become difficult for a while... .”

“I’ll just say the conclusion. It’s not that management has become difficult. We were kicked out altogether.”

Shin Je-ul opened his mouth in embarrassment at the unexpected fact.

“Have we not agreed on management issues?”

“On the surface. However, as real power was taken away and factions were divided, our company was in shambles. We were on the verge of bankruptcy, taking on all of their failures. At least I have to sell what I have to make a living.”

April looks at him bitterly.

“That rich queen is no more. I can't rent out the beach, and I sold my house so I live in a small house. Now, I have enough money to take care of my younger siblings and send it to my parents. Papa and Mama say they will try to find a way out, but it looks like it will be difficult.”

“I didn’t know such a situation would exist.”

Shin Je-ul holds April's shoulder as if to comfort her.

April looks up with a gloomy face.

“Right? Now, I can't provide any help or money from my family. He's just a pretty foreigner. how is it? Is it okay though? If you were expecting a daughter from a rich family, it would be better to give up... .”

Upon hearing those words, Shin Je-ul immediately grabs April's shoulders and faces her.

“That doesn’t matter. From the moment I first saw you, I didn't care about your family background.”

“What?”

“I just like you yourself. The face, personality, and body. Even the way of speaking is different.”

Shin Je-ul smiles and approaches April's lips. April has finally confessed her hidden secret to him.

At this moment when they revealed their secret to each other, a warmer atmosphere was forming between them than before.

“So don’t worry and follow me. Let’s overcome this situation together.”

“Jeul Shin… .”

Shin Jeul then kissed April again. As thickly as when I did it in front of Oh Seo-yoon’s family before.

His hands also moved more boldly than before, and April happily accepted them.

Five sweet minutes passed between the man and woman, their faces flushed and their breathing heavy.

Shin Je-ul said something to decorate the finale.

“So what do you think? Is it possible for one more person?”

“...”

And then he was hit on the head with the blade of his hand. So much so that Shin Jeul fell to the floor.

“Anyway, it’s ruining the good mood. Fool.”

April angrily walks past him. After a while, he opened his mouth again with a shy face.

“Think about it. Basically, I recommend just looking at yourself. No, it will happen!”

April smiled again and walked away from him.

        
            lost. Mud Franken lost. Moreover, this time he fell to Jetman's attack without even being able to escape.

“Me? I? Now!”

But Mud Franken woke up. In a bleak room with only a desk and a bed, recognizing the light shining from the electric lamp.

“This is… .”

The empty house they used as a hideout. This is a house that was taken over by brainwashing the previous owner and sending him away.

In short, it was an invasion outpost.

Mud Franken barely rolled his eyes back and forth in pain, unable to move his body.

‘I must have died. This body remembers.'

I tried and eventually died. It would have ended like that, but what is the situation in your hideout now?

Mud Franken's doubts were soon answered.

This is because Jia was visible from the bottom of the field of vision.

“Oh my, senior~♥ You’ve opened your eyes now. I was really scared that I would ‘fail’ like this, but what happened?”

“Zia? You helped me.”

“Senior, you really should have cornered him until the very end and ended it~♥ Well, if it wasn't for you, you wouldn't have been able to see it properly, so wouldn't that be one benefit? I didn't know they could be combined either. The enemy is so vicious~♥”

“No shame. But it's okay. You and I are alive, so don’t worry. Reorganize again. That was Jetman's secret weapon. Properly extract malice... . You and I are monsters, slowly tormenting the enemy.”

“Ahaha~♥ Rather than that, let’s take a break and do some research. First of all, it is about controlling people who express malicious intent. If you can take humans hostage, your enemies will not be able to attack you easily.”

“...No, humans don't matter. Various ideas come to mind to beat Jetman. Either cut off the command from its auxiliary aircraft, or create a parasitic monster that will damage the main body.”

“...”

“You too, help. Creativity is increasing.”

Mud Franken tries to get back up, but his body still doesn't move.

“Hmm, haven’t you recovered yet? Jia, hurry up and bring the body.”

“Hahaha, that’s impossible. Senior~♥”

“Should I hide myself? Well, there will be eyes from the enemy right now.”

“That’s not it. Because seniors don’t need bodies anyway.”

A cold look flashes on Jia’s smiling face.

“You don’t know what your condition is right now, right?”

“?”

Zia held up a mirror in front of Mudfranken, who could not understand what Zia was saying.

“What is it! This!”

Mud Franken was astonished when he saw that.

More than half of his flaccid, slime-like body had disappeared.

Shockingly, his body's energy was gradually being sucked into Jia.

“What are you doing! Zia! Are you betraying me?”

“It’s a betrayal~♥ I’m taking over my senior’s position.”

“What?”

Incomprehensible cheerfulness.

Mud Franken felt an eerie feeling, but felt his vision becoming increasingly blurry.

“Alternative… .”

“Oh my, senior~♥ It was going to be like this from the beginning. The reason my father sent me was to master the knowledge and use of power in the human world before sending me away. That way, after I leave, I can work without trial and error.”

“What? Such a lie... .”

“It’s not a lie, Senpai~♥ It was like that from the beginning. When I arrived, I was originally going to absorb my senior's knowledge and power, but I left it at that.”

Mud Franken's body trembled at the shocking words.

“I… . I… . A prototype made for you? He can't do that. He… .”

“And a senior. There is no use trying to control the monster by writhing around. I blocked it~♥”

“What?”

“Sir, the last time I gave arbitrary orders to a monster in the water, right? That's not because the command authority is the same.”

Zia began to absorb more and more of Mudfranken's power.

“That’s because I am clearly the ‘higher command authority’~♥”

“That… .”

“It is an experimental organism created from the beginning for me and only to help me. However, I became obsessed with Jetman's body and failed to live up to my qualifications as a senior~♥”

Consciousness fades. Memories are fading away.

Mud Franken cried out in despair.

“Sa, save me. please… .”

“Ahahaha. So cute~♥ But a senior who misbehaves and loses needs punishment. Still, I think it's good to spend time with a senior~♥ I can get to know the human world better. I will put my knowledge and strength to good use when defeating Jetman.”

“I don’t like it… . I don't want to die... .”

“Bye bye~ Senior~”

Leaving Jia's creepy face behind, Mud Franken was absorbed into Jia and disappeared.

Jia closed her eyes and looked sad for a moment, but then smiled.

“Then, life in the human world begins in earnest!”

The girl stood up energetically.

***

Monday morning, the 22nd. Shin Jeul felt pleasantly tired.

The reason why I feel good even though I am tired is, of course, because big problems have been solved.

Enemy attacks, and even April's work.

Everything was handled well.

All that's left is to do the sub-scenario well.

There was an interview left for the newspaper department today. The interview is conducted by the newspaper department, and he is a participant.

Just do an interview with the newspaper department and then return home.

'More than that, we will be practicing starting Tuesday.'

Hwasu practice, xylophone joint competition. Each one is a big match.

The long-awaited final exam takes place in early July.

‘The final exam is related to Ray. It was a really long time.'

There was more than one thing to collect.

'If things turn out like this, Joo-hwan's case will work out somehow.'

We will improve it as much as possible, but honestly, since it weighs more than external armor, the probability that it will be better than other groups' suits during practice is low.

“But I feel at ease!”

Still, it was good because the stress was gone.

“Aaaam~”

Even though I don't feel refreshed, I feel at ease. This alone should be enough to withstand the fatigue.

Shin Je-ul poured milk into his cereal and took a bite of banana.

'It's summer, so bananas are going to be full of flying bugs now.'

It's starting to get hot. At school, everyone has already changed to summer uniform. This academy's summer uniform is different from the black uniform in that it is white and blue.

Shin Je-ul is wearing the summer uniform and getting ready when his cell phone rings.

There were as many as 10 calls from April.

The same goes for KakaoTalk.

-April: Hey! Why aren't you answering?

-April: Shin Jeul. Are you still sleeping?

-April: Hey! One minute has passed. Answer me!

-April: Shin Jeul, are you chewing?

-April: You're not going to just say that yesterday was nothing, are you? I'll kill you!

-April: If you're not playing with people, call me right away.

“...You have an impatient personality.”

April is harassing him hard. Now my relationship with April is renewed.

From just a casual friend to a girlfriend.

Shin Je-ul answers the phone as it rings again.

“April!”

-Shinjeul! Why aren't you answering the phone? I need to get it quickly!

April's angry voice was full of impatience.

“Sorry, I woke up a little late probably because I was tired. Did you miss me that much?”

-What am I… !

“We’re dating now. Actively appeal to your boyfriend.”

“!”

For a moment, April's voice quiets down. A moment of silence.

Shin Jeul was waiting for April with a funny face.

Soon, a creeping voice is heard.

-Uh, how should I call it? self? or not… . Something else?

“Puhahaha!”

Shin Je-ul couldn't bear it anymore and ended up laughing. April is now thinking about her title.

-Why are you laughing? I'm serious!

“No, that’s not it. Just call me normal. What is God? ”

-I called you because it was before I started dating you. Just call it Shinjeul?

“You can call me honey.”

-If it's honey...

Soon, Shin Je-ul felt some bustling movement in his ears.

“-Ooh, don’t be funny! That's something only married couples do.

“It happens even between lovers.”

-eww… . Well, if you want… .

Still, April has definitely become calmer than before.

“Ah, thinking about it makes me cringe so much. Let’s not do it.”

-what. Shin Jeul. It's like this and that! Not fun.

“It’s fun just talking to you right now, isn’t it?”

April was speechless again.

-Huh, huh. If you praise me that way. Anyway, from now on, please be sure to receive regular communication immediately. Because we are ‘lovers’!

“Okay. okay. Our cute April.”

Shin Je-ul expresses his affection in conclusion and hangs up the phone.

'One way or another, we'll arrive in the nick of time.'

Since it was late, he decided to just use the virtual train.

This is because there are a lot of things that need to be done first anyway.

[Academy System 3.0 Update]

-Period: 15 days

-Monster Points 5,000, Plus Points 2,000

-Current points held: 8,850 (Monster), 2,100 (Plus)

Enough points.

[Do you want to update?]

“Of course!”

After clicking with the mouse, the Academy 3.0 system finally began to update.

Here is not the end.

-Remaining points: 3,350 (monster), 100 (plus)

[Increased Ultria storage capacity]

-A total of 3 additional chapters will be updated.

-Points consumed: 1,500

Shinjeul has now increased Ultria's storage capacity.

-With the Ultria 4 update, the number of copies held within Ultria is 8.

-6 blueprints that can be equipped on Ultria at once (+1 compared to before)

-3 secondary vehicles, 3 secondary aircraft

-Able to go into battle with 14 integrated designs.

“There are 14 chapters… . There are so many. Ultria can equip 6 cards at once. Then, I will install the unmarked legs as standard and exchange the rest as needed.”

The number of attachments is only one, but the usability is vastly different.

Shin Jeul pressed the upgrade button diligently.

-Remaining points: 1850 (monster), 100 (plus points)

Here, we need to make one more trace of the monster into a blueprint.

'Because I caught several. There must be a lot of traces of monsters, right?'

Right now, from the Dark Hand to the centipede monster. I expected at least 3 traces.

[Trace of the Monster]

-Tentacles of the Dark Hand, regeneration of the Dark Hand, assembly of the Red Dragon Light Sky, creation of the Red Dragon Light Sky

“Wow? This has everything except the tentacles?”

It is even a core ability of the auxiliary suit. If you strengthen this, it will be more advantageous in battle.

[Trace of the Monster]

-Tentacle of the Dark Hand

-Points consumed: 100 (plus)

He decided to make the only tentacle possible.

“Whoa, have you done everything now?”

I looked at the time and it was already 15 minutes before class started. The moment Shin Jeul was about to get up, the club room door opened.

There, April, dressed in summer clothes, was staring at me with wide eyes.

“Shinjeul!”

“April, good morning.”

“What is good morning? Are you stuck here alone?”

April just pulled his cheek.

“Hey. Mr. Shin Jeul. Is this your girlfriend? On the first day, you should first say a nice greeting to your girlfriend!”

“Ouch. sorry. sorry. It definitely doesn't feel real. April, you are my girlfriend”

“Of course. It's an undeserved situation that I shouldn't even dream about.”

April says ahem and straightens her back. Shin Je-ul thought April was cute like this.

So, I gave April a light kiss on the lips.

“...”

April was slightly surprised by the kiss and her lips trembled.

“Wow, because we are lovers. All of these things are natural, right?”

“Of course. Like this.”

Shin Jeul grabbed April's waist and pulled her towards him, then hugged her tightly from behind.

Contact each other without hesitation.

So the two people were facing each other. At this time, Shin Je-ul must have been feeling playful, as he touched April's thighs under her short uniform skirt from behind.

“How about it? How much?”

“You idiot! It was so sudden.”

When April was embarrassed and Jeul Shin continued to joke around, the academy computer sent a message.

[I hope you understand that I am also here.]

“Ah.”

“Ah… .”

The two people hurriedly left the club room, feeling embarrassed.

        
            Now, the atmosphere in their class was a little strange. It was no different from usual, such as gathering together to talk before class or sleeping with our noses pressed against the desk.

But it was subtle.

There was a great battle between Jetman and monsters the day before, but they won in the end.

In addition, they clearly succeeded in helping Jetman in his battle and did not just blindly receive protection.

In that respect, the school atmosphere was lively.

When I say strange, I only mean that it is in a lively atmosphere, not in the sense that it is dark.

It's just that the strange atmosphere felt oddly enjoyable.

At the center were Shin Jeul and April.

April started touching Shin Jeul, who was next to Lasia, who was frowning slightly.

Most of the time, they were touching their faces, stroking their hair, or doing very informal things.

“April, aren’t you particularly friendly towards Shin Jeul?”

“Isn’t that the case? You treated me like a servant?”

“No. It's been a little strange since before.”

The female students were whispering. April's smiling face is clearly different from before.

It is well known that April treats Shin Jeul harshly.

To be exact, it is rare for April to do that to a man.

The only times April gets involved with a man is when Ahn Dae-ho occasionally talks to her or during group assignments.

Other than that, he hangs out with his family in private, but he is especially attached to Shin Jeul.

“Ah, I don’t get along with April. His face is a little bit shaped, but Daeho is even more handsome.”

“Well, April is the daughter of a chaebol family, and isn’t Shin Jeul just ordinary? There are also big differences between families.”

“Isn’t it better to just act like a fool?”

It created a strange atmosphere so much that they started whispering among themselves.

What is certain is that April's attitude and expression have become very soft.

The frequency of scolding or getting angry has decreased significantly.

“But doesn’t April’s Pam’s Da-jung or Mia have anything to say? If they were real lovers, I think the reaction would have been different.”

Da-jeong and Mia show no reaction to such actions.

But for them, it’s natural. Because April and Shin Jeul are intertwined more deeply than you can imagine.

“Hey, boyfriend. Now give us our frills.”

“Boyfriend. Are you having fun with Miss A these days? We’re going to play with you, so will you go?”

The reason they stayed quiet was because they sensed April's feelings.

Even before she confessed, she had already sensed April's feelings for Shin Je-ul.

So even if these two are together, they don't react that way.

It's subtle, but April's attitude has definitely changed.

“No way, aren’t they dating?”

“Ah~ Anyway… .”

In the end, there were even rumors that they were dating at all.

April quickly went off to play with her Pam, but the two stayed together even during recess and lunch time.

The rumor was bound to spread.

As a result, the atmosphere continued to be strange from the interview with the newspaper club after school.

Here, Ahn Dae-ho even asked about the rumor directly.

“Hey, Shin Jeul. Are you dating April?”

“Me?”

“Is there a man here who is close to April other than you?”

It was at that time that Ahn Dae-ho growled and criticized Shin Je-ul.

“Hey, Daeho. Why are you touching mine?”

April glares at Dae-ho Ahn during the interview. And that expression colored Ahn Dae-ho's expression with astonishment.

“Mine, mine? Did you just say it was mine?”

“Me and Shin Je-ul are dating, but they gossip a lot. Don’t worry about other people’s love lives!”

April left for the interview and Ahn Dae-ho was left blank.

Kang Cheon-seong sighed and sat Ahn Dae-ho, who had stiffened, on a chair.

“Nonsense… . Nonsense… .”

“...”

Shin Je-ul just ignores Ahn Dae-ho's actions, not knowing what to do.

In addition, April confidently revealed in an interview that Shin Jeul was her boyfriend, so there was no room for it.

Shin Je-ul was so embarrassed that he even asked if it was okay to talk to people in the neighborhood like that.

“Who cares? We're not celebrities, so is there any reason to hide it? Unless you're cheating on me.”

Because April came out so confidently, Shin Jeul had no choice but to agree.

In the end, the interview was able to end without incident except for Ahn Dae-ho's half-disappeared mind.

***

Yoo Jae-kyung of the newspaper department looks satisfied after looking at the interview data.

“Shin Jeul. I watched it again though! How did you get the kids together?”

“I thought it wouldn’t work out, but somehow it worked out.”

“Hehe, is it good? How about coming to the newspaper department? Not that weird Jetman club.”

“I want to have fun here too.”

“It’s a shame. Then, our newspaper department will create a good article for you. And your support departments will start practicing tomorrow? We'll cover it again.”

Yoo Jae-kyung winks and gives him a thumbs up.

Then, I fiddled with something on my phone.

“Oh, and the interview with April earlier had some radical content, so I cut it out. Do you want to see it?”

“What is it about?”

“It has something to do with you. Really, it's just the right time to burn.”

“Well, is this something like, “Be good to me because you’re my boyfriend?””

Shin Je-ul thought it was an extreme remark due to April's personality and confirmed the content.

-I'm really surprised that you revealed your boyfriend here. It's also a support department, so it's a combination that doesn't seem to go well together.

April (hereafter Frill) - It really doesn't suit you. Are you saying that Shin Jeul is blessed?

-I'd like to hear how you two got together.

Frill- Shin Je-ul worked extremely hard. Isn’t it obvious? (At this point, her tone was particularly strong.)

-So, is there anything you want from the boyfriend you're dating?

-Frill: Don’t think about useless things. Don't be distracted. Don't think about other women. Just look at me. If you do something like this, I'd rather kill you than have multiple women like those adults did.

-Haha, in our society, there are cases where people have multiple partners. Will your boyfriend be distracted by how attractive you are?

Frill - that lecherous, perverted, and frustrated person couldn't be like that. What are men… .

-But aren’t you dating that lecherous, perverted, and insatiable person?

Frill-that… Aside from that, there are some attractive parts. Basically, I like his personality... . But let’s shed some light on the woman… doing! it's annoying! Why do I like it! But my girlfriend also understands... It's a thing. Why should I carry it in?

-Well, those of you who asked us that... .

Frill - Tell it to her. If you cheat, they will kill you.

-The author had no choice but to hastily end the interview before her emotions exploded.

“...”

A moment of silence.

Shin Je-ul held back from bursting out laughing.

“Isn’t our Frill more passionate and cute than it looks?”

“I fell deeper in love than I thought. You have good skills too.”

Jaekyung Yoo touches his shoulder.

“Thanks to you, I had a good experience. Have fun in the future. If you break up, report it to us right away.”

“We will not break up.”

Shin Je-ul breaks up with Yoo Jae-kyung and receives the promised compensation.

[Sub-scenario completed]

-Obtain 700 points

“Phew. Another acquisition.”

Shin Je-ul leaves the newspaper department room and heads to the warehouse.

These plus points will be used to strengthen the traces of existing monsters.

Shin Jeul went down to the warehouse, and April was waiting.

His face was flushed and he looked nervous.

“April, didn’t you say it very coolly? Are you dating?”

“Because we are dating.”

April's attitude was a bit strange, though.

Aren’t you feeling restless looking at him?

“What’s wrong? April?”

“Wasn’t the conversation a bit long?”

“What conversation?”

April shouted in frustration.

“With Yoo Jae-kyung! Just what does the interviewer and the interviewee talk about for so long? Do you have a hobby of stealing other people’s men?”

“...”

“Think about it. There’s no reason to talk to you and Yoo Jae-kyung for a long time.”

Shin Jeul was surprised and amused by April's jealousy.

“I’m glad that my girlfriend is so jealous.”

“What? I'm serious.”

Shin Jeul grabbed April’s shoulder.

“That’s not it. Now that I think about it, you didn’t tell me about the sub-quest?”

“Subquest?”

Shin Je-ul enters the warehouse, informing April of the existence of the sub-quest.

And then he receives a jealous look from Ahn Deok-hoon, who is waiting there.

“You walk around openly. You two! A sacred fight for the world... .”

Ahn Deok-hoon bravely stepped forward, but he crumpled under April's harsh gaze.

“It was a joke.”

“Me too~”

April moved to the front of the computer, hugging Shin Jeul from behind.

There, I saw Shin Je-ul upgrading the monster's traces with the points he received from the sub-scenario.

“Oh my, is it something like this? It's like paid volunteer work.”

“Similar. So I'm running around here and there.”

“Oh, so what about hitting on women?”

“That’s right? Originally, I wasn’t interested.”

When Shin Jeul spoke confidently, April's eyes became strange.

“Then, did you approach me?”

“I approached April because I liked her.”

“I knew so. Because it was obvious from the beginning, when you approached me like that.”

April touched the computer screen with joy.

“But can’t we do something called plus points?”

“Is it possible? Last time I went swimming with Deokhoon, Deokhoon did it.”

“It was difficult because I was doing it alone. good! When any subquests come up, share them with us. I will help you.”

“But April, don’t you have a part-time job?”

“...”

April quickly became sullen.

“Ah… . Now that I think about it, my workplace was lost again due to the last fight. I think it's getting harder to find a job around here. Should I go to the construction site?”

“Well, because of the continued destruction, people are leaving or staying in temporary shelters.”

“But they come to the academy because there really is this strange alien.”

April is playing with the computer and sees a monster point.

“I have some points left, what can I do?”

“Ms. April. Let me explain that.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn puts his finger on his forehead.

“Monster Points create equipment or auxiliary aircraft that do not require Plus Points. It is also possible to increase the scope of the academy.”

“Ehe, can I make it?”

“You can decide the level of design.”

April's eyes light up at these words.

“My design? Then can I do it?”

“We are all members of the same group, of course. What are you going to do?”

“How about roses? Flower!”

April shouted confidently, but the two people's expressions darkened.

Deok-Hoon Ahn waves his finger.

“Ms. April. Just look at our aircraft, they are all animals. We must have unity.”

“What does it matter? Shut up. Ahn Deok-hoon.”

“Hiik!”

In response to April's threat, Ahn Deok-hoon immediately hid behind Shin Je-ul.

Shin Je-ul stepped forward on his behalf.

“First of all, we chose animals for the three aircraft. If you think that more colleagues will be added in the future, you can give them a choice. Deokhun, is that okay?”

“We made it fun on our own, so hey, I’ll give in.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn says while looking at April’s eyes.

This fierce-eyed girlfriend is satisfied with the response.

“I was going to use flowers, but seeing your reaction, I’ll give in to that. What do you guys like? How about dinosaurs? Dinosaur.”

“Dinosaur?”

Ahn Deok-hoon and Shin Je-ul's expressions change.

“That’s not possible.”

When they both shouted at the same time, April made a bewildered expression.

“Why? Don’t you like it?”

“I like it. It’s too major.”

“Ms. April. What are we? It's a bit too famous... .”

A vein appears between April's eyebrows at the absurd remark.

“Seeing you both reject it, I’ve made up my mind. The next aircraft is a dinosaur! Dinosaur!”

“Ah… .”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon ended up protecting Mari.

        
            As previously announced, Tuesday the 23rd is a match between the support departments.

On this day, the awakened students had free time in class. However, since there were joint training sessions in a row, the school sent everyone to the stadium to cheer for their same class this time.

Awakenings appear one by one in some parts of the large stadium where 100,000 people will gather.

“Oh, it’s so annoying.”

“Why do we have to watch oil people?”

“Support is just wearing a suit and having fun.”

“It won’t be much fun.”

The awakened ones complain, but attend anyway.

In this match, the performance of each other's suits was important, but there was also a mission at stake.

There are many types of missions, including life-saving missions, bomb defuse missions, and treasure hunt missions.

How quickly they can solve the mission by exchanging information through their suits and communication with each other.

The next day is the traditional 1:1 tournament match.

Interest is greater in the latter, but teachers' evaluations give more weight to the former.

However, for teenagers in their prime, a 1:1 match is more of a festival.

Ahn Dae-ho, an awakened person, sits on the seat with Kang Cheon-seong with an annoyed look on his face.

“There are usually 3 to 5 people per suit, right? Isn’t it better to have more people?”

“No. From what I see, there are many cases where the kids who didn't even develop the suit just stick with the kids who did. There are a lot of support departments. In reality, 3 to 5 people are normal, like in our club.”

Kang Cheon-seong was browsing a gambling site on his cell phone. He glances at Lasia, who has a somewhat regretful expression.

“Anyway, I don’t know why I’m being asked to watch this useless event. All the joint training would be done by the awakened people anyway.”

“So that’s what I’m saying. I hope it ends quickly.”

“Daeho. But your words seem lackluster?”

“Chesh… .”

Ahn Dae-ho's mood was low the whole time. Because we confirmed the relationship between the two yesterday.

When these dissatisfied gazes filled the air, the floor began to crack.

As the size of the playground is larger than that of most sports complexes, boundaries are drawn throughout the field and begin to be overlaid with holograms.

There are a total of four fields. Each group performs a mission at a randomly assigned location.

I was just watching the awakened people because they were right in front of me.

Below the field, the support department is checking each other's equipment and putting the finishing touches on it.

It was a time when everyone thought it was a boring time before it started.

“Shinjeul! Fighting!”

An angry voice was heard breaking their boredom.

Anyone who mentioned Shin Jeul's name was April.

Because we are lovers now.

The moment everyone's eyes turned to the cheering seats in the stands, their mouths opened.

April was standing there.

But it's not an ordinary outfit.

Her outfit, which is neither a school uniform nor a gym uniform, is none other than a cheerleader.

April, dressed in cool clothes, stood up proudly in the bright summer sunlight.

It was an eye-catching outfit consisting of a fluttering skirt, almost like a miniskirt, and a short tank top that covered only just below the chest.

“April?”

“Cheerleader?”

“What in the world is that?”

Everyone's eyes are on April, who is now alone and dressed in a strange outfit.

Holding the yellow pom-pom that all cheerleaders know about in both hands, April was cheering for Shin Je-ul.

The color combination of the orange-red uniform and red shoes was truly overwhelming.

There, star-shaped earrings were swinging from her ears, making April's blue eyes shine even brighter.

Dae-ho Ahn was astonished.

“You do something like that just because we’re dating? Fuck!”

I couldn't help but tremble with jealousy.

Moreover, with April cheering for Shin Jeul to that extent, the Awakened and other support groups were now able to understand clearly.

“You’re dating.”

An action that drives a wedge into the relationship between two people that was only assumed.

But no one knew that April's face was actually flushed.

“Shin Jeul, you pervert! It’s embarrassing!”

April was embarrassed now, but somehow continued to cheer.

***

The day before, the evening. April was about to leave school with Shin Jeul when she watched the support department doing the final inspection.

The team consisting of Seok Ju-hwan, Shin Je-ul, and Ahn Deok-hoon was seriously tinkering with the suit.

'Hehe... everyone's cool when they're like this.'

Everyone, including her boyfriend, was seriously preparing for the practical evaluation that would take place tomorrow.

What stood out among them was an insect-like exoskeleton that could hardly be considered a suit.

“Boyfriend. Can I ask you something?”

“Say. Girlfriend.”

“What on earth is that strange suit that combines a rhinoceros beetle and a stag beetle? It looks difficult to walk with it on?”

“I can walk!”

But at this time, she encountered Seok Ju-hwan's obsession pouring down like fire.

“It is large and massive, but when mounted, it has wheels and supports the wearer's body with all its power. Same goes for other suits. You can think of it as an exoskeleton! Military exoskeletons also help with movement and carry equipment that humans cannot lift. Why does everyone say I can’t do it?”

“...”

April stared blankly at Seok Ju-hwan's angry words for a moment.

“Well, that aside, what about those horns? Isn’t it usually necessary to reduce the area hit as much as possible?”

“Then it’s not an insect!”

Seok Joo-hwan's crazy eyes. April quickly completed her judgment on Seok Ju-hwan.

“Yes. okay. It's not my part-time job. He has a cute face but a scary personality.”

“ Please understand that Joohwan is sensitive in his specialty area. If not, it’s okay.”

Shin Jeul approaches with a smile. April shrugged as if it was no big deal.

“Because I work like this and am in the support department, I can’t even go on a date. I'll at least cheer you on.”

Here, April was just saying hello.

It doesn't really have any meaning, we just do it anyway since we are lovers.

But the problem is that Shin Jeul reacted to it.

“If I’m going to support you, I want to receive it warmly.”

“...Can I tell you to clear your throat?”

“There is that too… .”

Shin Je-ul holds April's waist and leaves the practice room.

“I want to get that once.”

“What?”

“Cheerleader support.”

“...Huh?”

April made an expression of bewilderment. She lived in the United States until elementary school, so she knows a lot about cheerleaders.

Because that type of culture also belonged to the insider group.

We forgot about this because there was no culture like this in Korea.

But now, the word cheerleader has reached him.

Because of the existence of a boyfriend who is difficult to refuse.

“Are you kidding me? Cheerleader support? Do you want me to do it alone?”

“Just support me. But they asked me to wear a cheerleader outfit.”

Jeul Shin grabs April’s shoulders.

'If you look at me like that... .'

It's hard to refuse. April sighs with a bright red face.

“Well, it’s easy to get clothes… . But it would be very noticeable.”

“Others will be so jealous. Honestly, if you do that, I think you'll have a lot of strength. The top covers only the chest and the skirt goes up to the thighs!”

“...Anyway, you're a pervert. transformation. It was like that originally, but… .”

April sighed.

In the end, at her boyfriend's request, she shamefully decided to cheer by wearing a cheerleader uniform, both top and bottom, short.

No matter how shameless she was, it was difficult to bear so many stares.

'Just try not to be really good at it.'

April glared in her boyfriend's direction.

***

Jeul Shin accurately caught April's embarrassed face.

“It would be embarrassing to do so.”

“Jeulth. As expected, it's amazing. Ask April for something like that.”

Ahn Deok-hoon inspects Shin Je-ul's suit with respect(?) in his eyes.

“I am checking the drive and the strength support program is working well.”

“Joohwan. Please check the detector carefully.”

“Yes. Fighting everyone!”

Seok Ju-hwan once again showed his quiet and kind personality as soon as it was not related to insects.

Because I'm going to use that insect suit the next day, and I'm only going to fight with the regular suit today.

[Now, everyone, please complete the inspection and gather by the designated time.]

They complete the final inspection and move to their assigned area.

Shinjeul and its groups had the most comfortable mountain terrain.

“If it is mountainous terrain, will this be different depending on the skill level?”

Shin Jeul grinned.

[iced coffee! From now on, we will begin the support and practical evaluation. I repeat… .]

Soon, teachers were announcing the start of the actual game through speakers in the playground.

[In the assigned field, the support department understands the situation in the area and solves the puzzle. If you encounter each other in the same puzzle, the one who solves it first will be the one who solves it first. Additionally, holograms of monsters also appear, so you can join forces and overcome difficulties depending on the situation.]

There are various conditions and they are all unnecessary.

Shin Jeul had a confident face wearing this suit.

'It's different from Ultria, but anyway, do you think you'll wear a suit and fight once or twice?'

When the long-awaited practical evaluation began, Shin Je-ul began to take the lead more than anyone else.

I went out first while others were watching slowly, not knowing what would happen.

“Shinjeul! Do you go first?”

And Min Seok-woo, whom I met the other day, is running as well, wearing a sleek silver suit.

“What are you looking at like an idiot? Just run and judge first.”

“Correct answer! Are you going to see what other people are doing? It can't be done with such half-hearted feelings.”

As Min Seon-woo and Shin Je-ul lead the way up the mountain terrain, other auxiliary members contact them via communication.

-Confirmation of rescue signal in the bushes 50m in front of Jeulth.

-Seokwoo, it's a distress signal, but seeing as the bushes around are a mess, there's a chance it's a monster.

Each person quickly infers the scene situation they see.

'In this situation, the top priority is a battle of judgment over whether to exclude the threat or rescue the target.'

there is no answer. It's a fight to see who each makes the best move.

However, unlike the Awakened, it is a battle over how much the hard-made suit stands out.

Shin Jeul was confident in that respect.

He quickly climbed up to 50m with his walking ability assisted by strengthening his muscles.

The sound of the iron footsteps of the suits echoes through the mountainous terrain.

There was a pile and a sign that sent a rescue signal under the bushes, and a monster could be seen behind it.

A low-level monster made from holograms. He looks like a goblin.

'trap.'

Small and weak individuals form groups. In other words, it would be foolish to boldly attack the goblin from the front, but Shin Jeul ran right away.

“Hey, Shin Jeul. The trap is obvious.”

“It’s enough based on the suit’s abilities.”

Once you have the ability, there is no need to avoid traps and be careful.

Shinjeul stamped his foot in front of the goblin monster.

As the heavy kick shook the trap slightly, Shin Je-ul, who had figured out the location, kicked the monster hologram with his foot.

The machine falls down as the goblin's face explodes.

About three goblins nearby jumped out, but Shinjeul instead jumped back and guided them.

The moment the goblins tried to chase after them, they fell into the trap they had made.

“If this happens, the rescue is complete.”

Shin Je-ul held up a dummy that sent a rescue signal.

[Clear Shinjeul Stage 1]

-Current leader

“Oh my god. Shin Jeul, why are you moving so fast?”

In the end, Min Seok-woo, who lost the puzzle, grumbles and withdraws.

This wasn't the only thing. Simple fighting, and speed.

Shin Jeul had no hesitation.

Was it after going through all kinds of hardships? His acting ability was significantly different from others.

In the end, by the time lunch time approaches, Shin Jeul takes first place in points.

“Did you see it?”

He smiled at April who was waiting in the stands.

        
            Lunch hour. Shin Je-ul takes off his suit at his booth set up in the tent.

This is the result of working so hard that sweat pours down your forehead.

“1st place! 1st place!”

“Heo Eok… . Look, did you see it? Just this much... .”

Shin Jeul raises his thumb with a tired face. It's the end of June, so even the slightest movement means it's hot.

He is exhausted and now goes to eat with the title of first place in the mid-term evaluation.

“Let’s go to the store quickly. If we want to do well in the afternoon, we need to refill properly.”

Feeling hungry and tired, he was ready to rob all the stores near the playground, but soon he saw the red cheerleader uniform in front of him.

“Jeul is really amazing. 1st place! 1st place!”

April runs straight ahead, with the cheerleader's yellow pom-poms blocking her eyes.

Isn’t April showing her affection by hugging Shin Jeul?

Shin Jeul smiled as he felt a soft sensation in his chest.

“April? how is it? What about your boyfriend’s performance? It's the first time I've worked this hard.”

“Good job! Are you hungry?”

April carried the bag on one shoulder and carried it with one hand.

“There are several stores, so let’s go eat.”

“Do you want to eat with them?”

“You idiot! At times like this, I should eat it with my girlfriend!”

April looks at the other two.

“Yes.”

The two people had no choice but to nod their heads and let Shin Jeul go.

With April stopping by, Shin Jeul goes straight out of the playground.

The reason it is not a cafeteria in the first place is because it is held in a place away from the main school building.

We operate three playgrounds for tests and practical evaluations, but due to their size, most of them are located outside.

So, there is a cafeteria and a store near the school, so a lot of people go there.

For reference, the cafeteria is still there.

However, it is just a hassle to get there due to the location.

Shin Jeul was led by April and headed to the park near the school.

“Huh? Where is the store?”

“The store was just an excuse~”

April looks around and takes out her bag. There, a heavy five-tiered lunch box began to reveal its presence.

“Lunchbox? April, did you make it?”

“Hmph! Be thankful. Because April personally made this.”

“...”

Shin Jeul received the lunch box and looked at her blankly.

“Hey. Jeul? What's wrong?”

“...”

“Is there anything you don’t like?”

At a moment when April looks anxious, Shin Jeul approaches her.

Shin Jeul immediately hugs April.

“I was just really moved. I really didn't even think about this, but compared to before... .”

“Compare?”

At this time, Shin Je-ul faces April, who has become an axe-eyed person.

“It’s still the best.”

“...Really?”

“Well, April, I like your unique look.”

Shin Je-ul overcomes the crisis and hits a come-from-behind home run. April seems to be happy about the compliment and goes straight to the park bench.

“But wasn’t it okay to eat near the playground?”

“You idiot. It's embarrassing.”

April opens her lunch box with a blush on her face.

It seemed like it was embarrassing to see my boyfriend being taken care of by others.

The five-tiered lunch boxes were opened one by one, and there were sandwiches, skewers, fried food, kimbap, and cut fruit.

In addition to filling it in layers, the soup was also placed separately in a thermos.

“I heard seaweed soup is good? I don't eat this kind of seaweed. I don’t like the slippery texture.”

The lunch box that April takes out with anticipation is set out in a curved manner.

Shin Jeul also felt like clapping his hands.

I eat a packed lunch with my girlfriend. Even more so if the girlfriend has a fierce yet attractive style.

What a dreamlike situation.

Shin Je-ul glanced at the breasts that stood out between the cheerleader uniforms and the valley between them.

'Yes, I should enjoy this level of luxury.'

Just like eating while enjoying the view from the mountain, Shin Je-ul also took a bite of fried shrimp first while admiring April.

Due to the nature of the lunch box, it could not be compared to freshly fried food, but it was still warm.

“Delicious.”

“Is it delicious? Phew, I was going to hit you if you said it wasn't delicious. How hard was it to prepare the food last night?”

April breathes a sigh of relief.

“I’m devastated that Tina helped me.”

“If you are Tina, is this the younger sister you saw at the birthday party? Was it similar to you? The hair is longer and the eyes are gentler.”

“That child is good because he takes after me?”

“Just because you’re different doesn’t mean you’re good… .”

While Shin Je-ul was making a fuss, he was injected with a beef roll in his mouth.

“Mmm. Delicious~”

“Is it delicious? Isn’t it delicious?”

April was like a child waiting for praise from an adult.

Because Shin Jeul wanted praise for every bite of food.

“April, aren’t you eating?”

“If you eat first. I have to be busy working again today.”

April tells her boyfriend to eat first.

At most, I only ate a few fruits.

'The awakened people probably consume more calories than us.'

The amount of food is different. However, they eat less than the average person.

Shin Je-ul looks at April's expression every time she picks at a piece of food.

When I take the beef roll, I feel disappointed.

Shin Je-ul began eating beef with chopsticks on purpose.

When there is only one left, they attack April.

“Ah, try it.”

“Oh?”

April reflexively opens her mouth and puts a beef roll in it.

“I wanted to try this too.”

“Hmm. hmm. I made it myself and it’s delicious.”

April seems to be satisfied with her boyfriend's gift, and her face looks brighter than before.

After finishing the fruit for dessert, Shin Jeul lay down on April's lap as she was organizing the lunch box.

“Huh? You shouldn’t lie down right after eating.”

“Still, I want to lie down now? When will I lie down on April's thighs?”

“As expected, it’s so perverted, what do cheerleaders think… .”

“But it suits you well.”

“I admit that.”

April winks and throws down her bag.

So April leans back and looks at the sky.

A leisurely day after a meal. Although the sun shines warmly, Shin Jeul's face is slightly shadowed.

April's overwhelming breasts were creating a huge mountain through the cheerleader uniform.

Additionally, her top was sticking to her lower chest like a curtain.

“...”

Shin Jeul naturally raises his hand in that direction. Then, he slightly flips his jacket over and looks beyond it.

“This is a pervert!”

However, April immediately got up and fell down.

“Ouch. You treat your boyfriend harshly.”

“You idiot, what are you going to do when people see it?”

April hurriedly surrounds herself.

Fortunately, April herself had intentionally brought the group to a quiet part of the park, so no one was passing by.

Shin Je-ul protested as if it were unfair.

“But we’re dating, right? I'm not ashamed.”

“I’m embarrassed. you stupid! Just do it based on the mood and situation!”

In this respect, April is naive, unlike her personality.

'It's nice to be shy like that, though.'

Since my girlfriend isn't used to it yet, I'm being considerate for now.

'It doesn't make sense that we can't even have sex when we're dating in the first place.'

He's not the main character of a light novel, nor is he the type that keeps things going. Right now, I'm just taking a step back because I'm not used to April.

Of course, I was full of thoughts about doing it, and I thought it was a natural feeling.

Shin Jeul shook himself off.

“Still, I wanted to see my girlfriend’s lovely breasts.”

“Not there yet… . I'm a little embarrassed... .”

“We touched each other a lot over our clothes anyway. You'll get used to it.”

“You’re talking about that again. Anyway, ah, I shouldn't have dated you.”

April giggles and wraps her arms around Shin Jeul again.

One way or another, her face is full of love for her boyfriend.

'When the situation is over, will this day continue?'

Shin Jeul also smiled at April and headed back to the stadium.

***

Shin Jeul was literally flying.

“Min Seok-woo! Just defuse the bomb yourself. Because I will face monsters.”

“Is that okay?”

“You should do this without hesitation! No time!”

The next field is a bombing mission, but Shin Jeul completes the mission by passing the ball to someone else.

Shin Jeul's activities continued here and there.

It is a competitive field, but if a quick concession is required depending on the mission, quickly give in and move on to the next mission.

Even high-level monsters that they find difficult to deal with do not blindly cooperate.

“If you succeed in catching a high-grade monster, the score is high. But if your weakness is big, you can aim for it first, right?”

Shin Je-ul's suit steps on the concrete floor and goes behind the giant monster hologram.

Big Mouse is a monster with no arms and only a big mouth. The weakness of this monster is that once caught, it is not easy to detect.

Shin Je-ul amputated one of Big Mouth's legs from behind, and only then did he request a joint effort.

In fact, it was able to take out high-level monsters very easily because its defense ability was greatly lost.

When Dae-ho Ahn showed that he was doing this well, his expression changed.

“Kang Cheon-seong. Shin Je-ul, aren’t you good at that?”

“What… . It's a bit harsh, but it's still a support department. Even being cocky.”

“Did you do that well?”

Dae-ho Ahn was actually keeping an eye on Je-ul Shin throughout the game because of April.

Because Ahn Dae-ho is like that, Shin Je-ul is now surprised by his ability to act and make decisions.

‘During the bombing mission, since Min Seok-woo is more advanced than you, he gives you a hint and tells you to solve it right away? 'So bold in scoring practice?'

Even so, he maintains first place.

I thought it was more amazing than I expected.

“April… .”

Ahn Dae-ho looked like he was going crazy with jealousy. It felt like April was explaining why she liked Shin Je-ul every time he got good grades.

In the end, after all of the day's missions were completed, Shin Jeul stood on the podium, taking first place overall.

Ranked 1st in practice evaluation. This was the result that Shin Jeul received in one day.

Ahn Dae-ho watched with jealous eyes and saw Lee Sang-hyun coming down to this seat.

“What is it, Lee Sang-hyun.”

“I’m going to go because it’s over. You have to come again tomorrow.”

The type that always speaks calmly and is quiet. Ahn Dae-ho didn't like that.

“We’ll see during the final exam practice. Because working with the support department like this is boring.”

“I think it’s worth seeing?”

“What?”

“Shin Jeul. You're good at it. His judgment is strangely good. Especially in battle, there is a big difference between boldness and support. It's like I've dealt with a lot of people. With this one thing, I beat my classmates at a similar level.”

Ahn Dae-ho frowned when Shin Je-ul's story came up.

“Shinjeul? Even so, we are worse than others. It’s called the support department.”

“Impressive.”

“What?”

Dae-ho Ahn was amazed.

Lee Sang-hyun praises others? This is Lee Sang-hyun, who was always so dominant that he never looked below himself.

Ahn Dae-ho felt his jealousy boiling even more.

‘Son of a bitch. Are you saying Shin Jeul is better than me? 'Do you praise others like that?'

I praise Shin Je-ul, a support member, more than Ahn Dae-ho, the second-ranked Awakened.

At this time, something beyond jealousy began to fill Ahn Dae-ho's feelings.

        
            As the support department's practical evaluation continued, strange things were happening in Seoul.

[There are frequent cases of nearby residents suddenly fainting or suddenly losing consciousness, so the authorities have launched an urgent investigation.]

The living room TV was currently broadcasting a sudden fainting incident in a district near Seoul.

But now, no one was listening to the story.

“Oof! Wow... .”

An ordinary home outside the TV. Here, a man wearing a deep hat was rolling around on the floor, gagged and with his hands and feet tied.

In front of him, Jia, wearing a checked school uniform skirt, was looking at a middle-aged woman who had collapsed leisurely.

“Mmmmm. I was tired of my husband's affair and abuse, so I made a plan to kill him, but I was unlucky when robbers came in. I will do my best to take away that anger.”

Jia puts the home camera away.

Now we look at the man who came in during the robbery.

“You’re a pretty evil person too~♥”

“Eup… . Ugh! town… .”

“I'm going to do an experiment, and I hope you can help me~♥ Huh, it's surprisingly difficult to find people with malicious intent in real life. Energy can be found everywhere.”

Jia opens the space like that and hugs the captured robber like a princess, looking at him lovingly.

“This is how we collected the test subjects!”

A space of one's own, and a place of original residence.

“Now~ Arrival!”

There was no robber in her arms as she moved through space and came to her residence.

Jia turns on the computer and organizes the report again.

“Our senior was tired of using people and even used them simply. But I'm different~♥ If you manipulate people with the power of your senior, you should experiment more actively.”

She had a 'figure resembling a senior' in SD as an accessory on her cell phone ring.

[report]

-Jia has absorbed the power of her senior and can now do everything she wants~♥

-Jetman does not fall by making regular monsters gigantic and strengthening giant monsters~♥

-After checking my senior's memories, I found that Jetman was careful not to get hurt when using a human as a host. In short, humans make good shields~♥

-On top of that, the big monster my father sent me is too late, even if I don't know its performance. Even when I was working with my senior, Jetman seemed to be struggling in a series of battles, so I sent him in quickly.

-How about somehow using humans as fuel to sustain the monsters? Or turning humans into monsters themselves. But humans are too weak. So, I think I will have to use my senior's abilities to control humans and strengthen my body.

-The combination of monster cells and humans, or the combination of monsters and humans themselves~♥ My heart is pounding because there are so many things to experiment with.♥

As Jia rubs her fingers with a bright face, a space opens and four subdued people emerge from it.

“Eup… . Ugh!”

“Hmm!”

Everyone had their hands and feet tied and even had eye patches on.

Jia turned towards them with a cold smile.

“Everyone, you’ve been waiting a long time, right? Shall we conduct an experiment in earnest?”

“Uuuuu! Eup!”

Jia approaches with a bloody face, and a person feels fear from that energy.

A black light flashed in this room.

***

Wednesday, the 24th, the second day of the competition. A 1:1 individual match has begun.

It is a tournament-style system where the last person to survive wins.

The problem is that even if you count only those with suits, there are hundreds of people in the support department.

In order to play a tournament in one day, you have to stay up all night.

So the school created a preliminary round.

“Because there are a lot of people, it is because it is a 1:1 tournament.”

Shin Jeul looks around at nearly 30 people.

-Jeulth. Is this just the Royal Rumble?

“It’s fun. It’s fun.”

Although Shin Je-ul was nervous, his tongue licked at the thrill of winning.

In a stadium like the world's greatest ballroom, 30 people in suits are keeping each other in check.

'At least I have to go to the tournament and be equipped with additional weapons.'

This Royal Rumble literally has to be done with suits only.

There is still a long way to go before Seok Ju-hwan's wish comes true.

[Please note. On the second day of the support department practical evaluation, a 1:1 tournament preliminary round will be held. It lasts a total of 20 minutes, and there may be multiple survivors in the remaining time. In that case... .]

“The team that eliminates the most will advance, right?”

It was just as Shin Jeul said. Just holding on is not the solution.

It is important to earn points by appropriately eliminating candidates.

When Shin Je-ul finished the final inspection and was waiting, a bell rang loudly on the air.

“It’s the beginning!”

The moment a loud noise was heard here and there, Seok Ju-hwan's voice reached Shin Je-ul's ears.

-Jeul, here he comes!

Other suits are trying to attack from both sides.

However, Shin Je-ul took a step and quickly escaped, and the two collided.

The person targeting him from behind charges at him again, and Shin Je-ul lies down and evades.

The opponent moves forward and falls down.

Wearing a suit causes more problems with your vision than you think.

'You should have moved often to know this!'

Above all, if you are not used to it, your movements will be limited.

However, Shin Je-ul can transform into Jetman, a suit he is very familiar with.

That's what I use.

The reason Shin Jeul dodged backwards or lay down was aimed at this.

In fact, those who rushed in clumsily lost sight of Shin Jeul momentarily.

Not only him, but others around him as well.

Here and there, mechanical noises and sounds of friction and cheering can be heard.

Shin Jeul lay down like this and immediately got up after resetting his gaze.

All suits have gait rack and strength assist capabilities.

So that you can lift heavier objects and carry them for longer than usual.

Shin Jeul now jumps and flies towards the person who has his back towards him.

“Deokhun, Joohwan. Keep briefing me on the surroundings!”

-Uh, now the front row has collapsed with a kick, and oh, the two on the right are fighting and getting pushed back!

The moment Shin Je-ul looked to the side, the two suits that were struggling were tangled together.

Shin Jeul takes a step.

As much as I exercised, I was able to move around without being interrupted by two opponents with small foot movements.

His vision was not to focus on those who were fighting like crazy in the center, but rather to focus on opponents on the outskirts.

They were the first to attack those who saw an opportunity during the melee.

“Gazua!”

“Huh?”

The opponent is surprised by him jumping up in a surprise attack and takes a defensive stance.

It would have been a good decision if there had been a ring line, but unfortunately, that decision was an error.

'Judge quickly!'

“Ugh!”

Shin Je-ul's kick knocks him out of the stadium, and the side rushes into the gap.

As if Shin Je-ul already knew this, he bowed down and tried to get out of sight.

Of course, while the other person was struggling for a moment, I kicked him.

“Come on, let’s go!”

Over-the-counter again.

After dispatching the two men in an instant, he continues his search for prey.

Its movements are different from those of other suit users.

It looks very natural compared to being dull or unnatural.

As the game progressed in that way, those in the center who collapsed due to unexpected events such as a machine malfunction or an arm being dislodged were eliminated.

After about 15 minutes, I finally came face to face with the one remaining person.

That opponent is someone Shin Je-ul knows well.

“Class president, you survived until the end?”

The class president. Shin Je-ul suggested that they join him, but he went to another team.

It's a fateful fight with the class president for just one person to advance.

'It's a 1:1 match... .'

Shin Jeul was confident.

Because he was always fighting as Jetman.

There was not much time left, and the class leader and Shin Jeul had no reason to avoid each other.

If it's similar, now it's just a head-on battle of power.

Shin Jeul does not give the opponent time to think.

He boldly starts running and approaches the opponent in an instant.

At this time, the class leader avoids Shin Jeul by stepping on the side step.

I am looking at Shin Jeul differently from my previous opponents.

The moment he dodges, he hits Shin Jeul's abdomen with a kick.

Sigh!

Following the rough kick, the class president throws a series of kicks.

Shin Jeul's movement stops as the second unit hits his side, and the class leader escapes.

When Shin Je-ul approaches again, he throws his fist in check.

It looked like they had prepared so thoroughly that it was difficult to enter.

'It's holding up well.'

However, Shin Jeul felt a sense of urgency in the class leader’s movements.

'Apart from the strength assist device, if you swing your arms like that and check roughly, you'll get tired quickly, right?'

In fact, two minutes had passed and the game was about to end.

The class leader's fists clearly slowed down and his movements looked tired.

Shin Jeul only played defensively, conserving as much stamina as possible.

In this game, it's not about hitting a lot, but it's a fight about who can eliminate more people.

Shin Jeul checks the number of people who eliminated each other.

[Shin Jeul: 6 people]

[Kang Han-sol: 5 people]

Shin Jeul was one step ahead.

So the class leader must rush in.

At that time, when the class leader, who was mainly trying to keep things in check, rushed in, Shin Je-ul took care of the enemy with a jumping knee kick at the right time.

Shin Je-ul took off his helmet right away from his sweat-dropping suit.

“I lost again… .”

The class president stands up, looking disappointed.

“Wow, the strategy was well planned. But it must take a lot of physical strength, right?”

“I thought it was okay because it helps with muscle strength, but it is harder to use than I thought when my body gets tired.”

The class leader holds his hand and stands up.

With this, we successfully advanced to the tournament.

Shin Je-ul realized that he could see madness in Seok Ju-hwan's happy eyes.

“Finally. It's time for my Super Super Ultra Jumbo Mammoth New Neo King Beetle to fly. I waited just for this moment.”

“...”

Ahn Deok-hoon and Shin Je-ul look at each other from behind.

“... Doesn’t the name change every time?”

“The important thing is spirit. Not the name.”

“That is correct. The same goes for shouting when it comes to technology. Honestly, shooting beams without saying a word like when fighting an American hero is somehow uncool.”

“Isn’t Jetman like that too?”

“Jetman is... . Before that, you say the name of the skill and equip the weapon. That's roughly it.”

Their story was literally going to the mountains.

After lunch, it was time for the fateful tournament.

An unusually large and large exoskeleton suit appeared in this arena.

“What is that?”

“Wow, it’s heavily armored?”

An exoskeleton suit that takes away the vision of everyone watching.

It is a masterpiece of Seok Ju-hwan's conversion, and a work that has been copied and modified by Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon.

Shin Jeul heads to the stadium equipped with a huge body.

“Super super ultra neosin... . What was it? Anyway, here goes the stag beetle!”

Shin Jeul wore this, which looked heavy, and began to slowly enter the stadium.

        
            [miss. To report on Shin Jeul's movements, although they are suspicious, there is no physical evidence. Also, it is said that Jetman appears while watching the house. Anyway, isn't the probability that Shin Je-ul is Jetman low? There are limits to monitoring the surrounding area due to surveillance inside the school. However, when Jetman appeared, Shin Jeul was nowhere to be seen. Strangely enough.]

Lasia received a report from Seon Hayun, who monitored Shin Jeul.

Her decision to investigate Shin Je-ul, whom she mentioned last time, was fruitless.

In addition, Lasia herself felt agitated right now.

'What would I want to do if Shin Jeul was Jetman?'

The atmosphere is strange. Lasia was in an unusual mood that day, or perhaps even before that.

I usually walk around school with a cold face, but today it went beyond the cold level and created a north wind.

Of course, the vibe she gives off is like that, and she literally treats everyone like a young lady.

“Racia, isn’t it cold today?”

“I don’t think it’s today.”

A change in atmosphere that is so blatant that even people around you can feel it.

This is not a good phenomenon.

Lasia closes her phone and leaves the playground.

Shin Jeul. Just the person next to me.

'That's all.'

Somehow, they became entangled and could only talk to each other casually, even in disguise.

There are no romantic feelings.

So, even if April tee-bags him or looks down on him and crushes him, he shouldn't have any special feelings.

“Funny.”

However, she is annoyed now.

When Lasia remembered April's tea-bagging expression, she held back the curse that was boiling over her.

Lasia says she doesn’t understand. It is clear that he meets Shin Je-ul in disguise and talks happily.

I also had the luck of having my favorite works overlap.

However, he and Shin Je-ul, who had no disguise, were just like each other.

An ordinary person who is neither too close nor too distant.

'But why!'

I feel irritated. Because of the Jetman thing? Because Shin Jeul’s identity hasn’t been solved?

“Definitely yes.”

Lasia muttered to herself and bit her lip.

[Don’t mutter to yourself. Because it looks strange.]

Recalling the strict upbringing at home, Lasia now looks around.

Fortunately, she deliberately headed to the bathroom far away from the stadium entrance, so there was no one there.

To relieve my anger, I go to the women's restroom and go in.

But there was already a passenger in the bathroom.

“Eom, isn’t it Sia?”

Of course, April was there, wearing a blue cheerleading uniform, preening herself in front of the mirror.

Lasia's expression becomes sharp.

“Why are you here?”

“It’s a bathroom that isn’t very crowded. So, it's good to freshen up before going to your 'boyfriend'.”

“...I'm not interested.”

Lasia ignores her and passes by. But April glanced at Lasia and smiled triumphantly.

“Are you really not interested? The atmosphere continued to feel strange.”

“What does this have to do with Shin Jeul and me?”

The slightly sharp words made Lasia startle and April smirk.

“No~ I guess I brought it up for no reason. mi. not. Do it.”

It was time for April to leave, teasing her with an expression that didn't make her feel sorry at all.

Suddenly, the door in front of April began to freeze.

April looks at the angry Lasia with a subtle expression.

“...I said I was sorry?”

“Why does this keep happening? Are you fighting with me?”

When Lasia looks at her with a bloody face, April finally takes off her mask.

“fertilization? This person has been irritated with you from the start, right? It’s surprising.”

“Do you think things have changed now that you have a guy who you were too scared to tackle?”

“Yes, it feels so good.”

“Whether you two are dating or not, don’t drag me into it. Or, do you think your boyfriend's eyes are going in the other direction? Is it because I'm dating you as a substitute for me?”

“What did you say?”

Lasia's rare provocation. Lightning flashed in April's hand.

The ice exit cracks.

April also faces Lasia without hiding her intention to die.

“What about Daeyong? We already have a lot of skinship. Have you even tried holding hands? Are you still young?”

“What, what? Wow, skinship?”

Lasia's face became embarrassed and April smiled triumphantly.

“'Our Jeul' reveals the woman, but it's definitely not you. I can't allow it. I'd rather date another woman.”

“April, shut up. Even if you've been in second place forever, it's not right to do this.”

“Really? If you're going to take care of my pride, would you at least come in as a concubine? You are also very interested in Shin Jeul.”

Lasia's face is cold, and at the same time, etheric energy collides between the two.

There was a loud impact sound and an alarm sounded.

Since the two are not fools, they collect the ether itself.

However, the lively atmosphere is still felt in this bathroom.

April moved first.

“I don’t want to get kicked out of school, so I’ll quit. But Lasia. I know.”

“What?”

Lasia is shaking.

“This is the stage of denial, right? I was like that too. You are in that situation too. That's why I can see your cheeky mind very clearly. So don't approach my boyfriend. or not… . I will make a hundred concessions and allow you to be my concubine. I heard it was originally in your country?”

“What did you say? Lasia! Such an illusion!”

“I don’t know who is making the mistake. I live my whole life ignoring it.”

April spouted out an abusive message and left, leaving Lasia out of breath and angry.

***

This was truly a revolution.

Shin Jeul's exoskeleton gloves from the 1:1 tournament were an embarrassment to not only the awakeners watching but also the opponents.

Truly heavy armor. He comes onto the pitch bloated and slow.

Additionally, the horns on its head unnecessarily obstruct its vision.

But Shin Jeul moved.

'I have to win this!'

Only then will you get more plus points. plod along.

A giant stag beetle, or rather a rhinoceros beetle, or rather a body that is hard to call anything from the Caucasus, advances little by little through the stadium.

The stag beetle horn, the three horns of the Caucasus, and even the horns of Hercules. It's literally a feast of horns and we move forward little by little.

For plus points and to win.

Shinjeul activates this overwhelming function.

[Exoskeleton arm control]

As an additional feature, giant arms that are slightly smaller than a human can move. The strategy is to spread it out and force the opponent to do it.

'As mobility has been significantly lowered, it is impossible to respond quickly, so the only way to fight is to corner the opponent as much as possible!'

-Jeul, I only trust you. Yes, Super Super Ultra Jumbo Mammoth Hercules Neo God New King Beetle!

“...Was that the original name?”

-The name is not important. Insects are important!

It seemed like it was Seok Ju-hwan's support, but Shin Je-ul was moved by enthusiasm rather than cheering.

Of course, the opponent will try to avoid it, but only then will he not even be able to determine that he has won.

The opponent must also attack.

That gap is what Shin Jeul is aiming for.

'come. I'll counterattack right away.'

As the exoskeleton is enlarged, the defense power is good.

This means that you can show a sufficient counterattack angle.

However, Shin Je-ul saw that his opponent also used auxiliary weapons.

[Air compression cannon]

“....A long-range weapon?”

Shin Jeul’s expression hardens. Not long after, he was excitedly getting fucked.

“...”

Shin Je-ul thought that defeat was imminent.

'No matter how much I think about it, it's impossible to get first place with this.'

Then there is only one.

He continued to intentionally push his opponents into a corner. Even if it escapes to the side, the distance has been narrowed to the point where it is easy to catch.

Not long after, Shin Jeul took off his exoskeleton as soon as he received the opponent's attack.

The only advantage is that it has good defense power to withstand the opponent's attacks.

“!”

I ran like crazy. The opponent was trying to run leisurely, but when he saw Shin Je-ul's movements suddenly change, he grabbed his leg with a puzzled look on his face.

“Wow!”

At the same time, Shin Je-ul kicks the opponent who knocked him down with a tackle, resulting in an over-the-field loss.

“Hiik… . It’s so hard.”

But this action made that phrase appear for the first time in a while.

[Sub-scenario discarded]

'sorry. Honestly, it's more inconvenient to operate than I thought.'

When he entered the booth, Seok Ju-hwan had already collapsed on the floor.

“My… my Neosin… Beetle King… .”

“Can’t think of a word? I want to comfort you too, but I can't remember the name.”

“...No. I was a fool. No matter how much I thought about it, it was impossible. Now... I've come to my senses.”

Seok Ju-hwan said no more.

Anyway, Shin Jeul succeeded in advancing to the quarterfinals. I clenched my fists at April, who was cheering me on in her blue cheerleader uniform.

'Doesn't blue look pretty like that?'

I was happy to see my girlfriend and looked at my opponent in the quarterfinals, but my fateful rival(?) was caught.

Seokwoo Min.

I am now meeting Min Seok-woo, whom I have faced off with several times, in a 1:1 match.

“Shinjeul! Wash your neck and wait!”

After Min Seok-woo wins, he shouts at them.

“Good.”

Shin Jeul also liked this type of competition.

'It feels like a Muay Thai competition.'

Analyze your opponent, dig into his or her weaknesses and destroy them.

The excitement was heightened.

The long-awaited quarterfinals.

The showdown between Min Seok-woo and Shin Je-ul has begun.

Shin Jeul felt a different pressure than before.

The moment he approaches, Min Seok-woo steps and shakes his body from side to side.

He throws a punch right in front of Shin Je-ul's nose and retrieves it.

'Measuring the distance.'

Although it was not normal from the opponent's movements, I did not expect that he had learned a speculative technique.

“Jeul Shin, did you do some exercise?”

“Uh. What about you?”

“I also joined the track and field team for a short time.”

At that very moment, Min Seok-woo ran in front of Shin Je-ul.

It was time for Shin Je-ul to throw a middle kick and step back.

The opponent easily blocked it by lowering his left guard to match his right foot.

Just as I was about to retreat, Min Seok-woo came closer, taking boxing steps.

Shin Je-ul swung his elbow, but blocked it with an elbow guard and then dug in.

If you bring your head towards the chest, Shinjeul's destructive power is bound to be relatively low due to the martial arts mechanism.

At this time, Shin Je-ul responded by hitting an elbow at a right angle.

“Ugh!”

Min Seok-woo is surprised.

Normally, hitting the back of the head at a right angle is a foul, but there are no restrictions here.

Because it's protected by a suit.

In fact, Min Seok-woo is surprised and grabs his waist and pushes him.

“Gandua~”

Then, isn't Min Seok-woo, who is bigger than Shin Je-ul, just like that?

Just throw it on the floor of the stadium.

'That's right, this is also the ground, right?'

Even if you wear a suit, the rules alone are more free than any other speculative sport.

“You use your elbows well. Do you do Muay Thai? Like Jetman?”

“As the president of the Jetman club, it’s natural.”

“Ohh.”

Min Seok-woo kicks Shin Je-ul as he lies down.

Shin Je-ul stands up and the opponent punches again.

Jab.

A jab is the fastest attack a person can make.

After pounding on Shin Jeul's guard, he goes under again.

At that moment, Shin Je-ul pulled back with a jumping knee kick.

Min Seok-woo stops slightly as he hears the sound of metal clashing.

“It’s an attack that pulls back, so it’s worth holding on to.”

Without getting tired, Min Seok-woo digs in again.

Shin Je-ul threw a scary overhand right hook from below.

The problem was that I felt vibration in the overhand right hook.

'Auxiliary weapons!'

And Shin Je-ul's body stumbled from the shock of the passing vibration.

Min Seok-woo is not ordinary. A talented person who worked in a speculative sport like him.

Additionally, due to the combination of the suit and auxiliary weapons, vibration waves are being generated in earnest at close range.

Shin Je-ul is hit on the floor again, and a pretty big shock hits him.

'If this happens... .'

Shinjeul is also an all-out war. He delivered a middle kick to the charging opponent.

“Something like this!”

Just as Min Seok-woo is about to push in, the second middle kick lands heavily.

“!”

Here is not the end.

Third, fourth.

A whopping 5 consecutive middle kicks pushed Min Seok-woo away.

And wouldn't it be possible to hit a one-two in that gap and link it up with a high kick?

Min Seok-woo falls down during Shin Je-ul's combo.

“Wow!”

The fight was so intense that even those watching cheered.

At this time, Min Seok-woo cried out as he struggled to get up.

“It’s so strong. Isn’t this just sloppy workmanship? How many years have you been doing it?”

“...”

“Is it professional enough to imitate Jetman?”

Shin Jeul flinched at these words. He should have been known to have learned Muay Thai by watching Jetman.

If you do Muay Thai before then, there is a higher chance of being suspected by Jetman.

However, Min Seok-woo is not something you have learned roughly, but someone you have to deal with properly.

'How do I do this? 'It's really fun.'

Although he enjoyed the fight between non-awakened people for the first time in a while, he has to think about it later.

However, while I was hesitating for fear of being suspicious, a commotion broke out outside the stadium.

“Stop it!”

It was then. Something strange happened in this stadium.

Isn't a man with shabby clothes covered in something black rushing towards him, dragging the security guards with him?

“Stop it!”

“It’s an intruder!”

An intruder runs into the stadium.

The moment the safety guards tried to stop it, wasn't a dark force blowing them away?

“Monster?”

At that moment, everyone guessed that something strange had happened.

        
            The teachers were the first to react.

Lee Seong-pil threw the spear made of ether at the unidentified attacker who shook off the security guard with black power.

I did this because I judged him to be a monster. When the ether was pierced into the body of this human-looking attacker, a hole was created.

However, cells begin to proliferate in the punctured area.

The figure was like a fat zombie, and its skin was emitting smoke.

Teachers step forward and students step back.

If there is only one person anyway, there is no problem.

Moreover, as if it wasn't that threatening, Seo Jin-ho created a red energy sphere and instantly blew up his body.

A body split in half.

It was time for teachers to separate their students from this unknown assailant.

[Alert! Alert!]

-Red cloud occurs! red cloud occurs

The attack by the monster Cloud continues.

The space cracks and a red fog literally covers this stadium.

The awakened people watching from the audience ignite the ether and enter the interior.

Suddenly, a full-scale battle began.

The sounds of battle are heard here and there, and the academy's top students receive buffs and enter the battle.

“Dajeong, Miyeon! Location and some markings!”

April enters the red cloud with lightning wrapped around her sword.

First of all, she had to go to her boyfriend.

Of course, something heavy flew out of the stadium.

“Everyone, don’t panic and follow the manual! The teachers side is fine. Students, do not react carelessly, but defend yourself and endure!”

Seongpil Lee says that and blocks the students from entering.

“We are in charge of this. Just report the situation telepathically!”

Of course, given the situation, a melee unfolds.

The teachers quickly disperse to the surrounding area to chase the monsters.

“Confirmed all 10!”

“Scatter!”

So a battle breaks out at the academy.

Teachers rush to support the students who blocked the monster's advance in advance.

It was a time when the awakened people used signs and lights to mark their locations through the fog.

The monsters began to fall one by one in front of the rushing teachers.

“What is it?”

Let alone the black, the red cloud monster is a monster that is difficult for students to deal with.

The teachers were urgently taking action, but the red monsters were falling quickly.

The body was sharply split as if cut by a sword.

It was a time when I wondered who did it. Once again, a monster split in half and Lee Sang-hyun emerged.

“Sang Hyeon-ah.”

“There is enough here.”

Others had nothing to say to Lee Sang-hyun, who showed overwhelming skills.

They soon supported Ahn Dae-ho and Lasia, who were struggling against the red monster.

In this situation, as the red cloud weakened, the fog began to quickly disappear.

Lee Seong-pil moved his hand while holding the corpse of the red monster in front of him.

“The monster cloud does not disappear in the normal way, but is like a spell engraved on the monsters themselves. The faster you fall, the easier it is to blow away the fog.”

He was not given the title of Hakju for nothing. As the monsters fell quickly due to the surrounding situation, the fog was blown away just in time.

“But who killed the monster so quickly?”

Lee Seong-pil was puzzled.

Suddenly, the first monster that attacked wrapped itself around the skin of another monster and inflated its body.

Just like Mud Franken.

“Step back! I will intercept it.”

It was time for Lee Seong-pil to put his two fingers together and attack the monster.

Suddenly, the black energy inflated greatly and he was able to take Lee Seong-pil's attack.

“That guy!”

And ran like crazy.

It's a messy scene with people.

“Step back!”

The moment Lee Seong-pil shouted urgently, a flash of light suddenly flashed.

It was a ray of sword light. As the sword with its flashing blade swung, the monster's body, which had blocked Lee Seong-pil's attack, was torn apart.

“That… .”

In front of Lee Seong-pil, Lee Sang-hyun, the academy's best talent, plunged his sword.

“I’m still alive!”

The moment he spoke, a human-shaped monster was advancing as if exploding from his severed body.

The monster explodes, and the entity that was supposed to be its main body jumps out from within.

Using that explosion as momentum, he heads towards Shin Jeul, who is protected by April, within the stadium.

April intercepted it with lightning, but did not stop moving forward.

The situation is about to collide with Shinjeul.

Shin Jeul swung his elbow in this urgent situation.

A slashing elbow strike struck the monster's face, as if Jetman was striking with his twin blades.

Soon, nothing more happened as April was burned by lightning.

“…Give me… .”

“What?”

Shin Jeul's expression was startled, and at the same time, the monster was suppressed by April.

Fortunately, the situation ended without any damage. However, Shin Je-ul's expression was not that bright.

***

The hands-on evaluation ultimately ended in vain.

[I have no choice but to add up the grades based solely on the first day’s evaluation. And the joint training scheduled to begin tomorrow will also be put on hold.]

Since the inside was attacked, it was inevitable that the competition would be postponed.

Shin Jeul comes in with a serious expression and the new members try to figure out the situation in the club room.

April rubbed the pom-pom against Jeul Shin's face.

“Practice evaluation is a mess. What is this?”

“It was definitely dangerous because it was a playground without a protective shield.”

Shin Jeul also feels regretful.

“But I can’t help it if it stops. It's fortunate that there were no deaths.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon also wipes his sweat and says.

As it happened, the stadium was attacked. However, unlike other clouds that are randomly distributed, it has been targeted at a specific location.

“I won't be able to get involved inside the stadium... . In this case, should you have expanded further?”

Shin Jeul was preparing to expand the academy with a dark expression.

However, the distance to the stadium where the competition was held cost 1,000 points just to connect.

“Now… . You can do it though. We have to make dinosaurs first.”

Since there was something to make first, the remaining 1,850 points could not be used.

Besides, how much is needed to protect all of that stadium?

'We also need an annex.'

Moreover, what was very disturbing to Shin Jeul was what his enemy said right before he died.

“Please save me.”

“Huh?”

April looked at him and Shin Jeul remembered that time more.

“Obviously, I only heard ‘give me’, but if I guess the shape of the mouth before that, it seems to be ‘save me’.”

“No way?”

“It’s just a guess, but I felt like I knew how to speak human language. No, it might be a person.”

Above all, didn't Mud Franken show the proof?

The fate of Mudfranken is unknown. After the last major offensive, they were either resting or dead.

It's just a feeling.

'I think Mud Franken was very interested in Ultria.'

In that case, it could be said that the centipede monster was Mud Franken.

I'm not sure, but it's something he felt while fighting.

Strangely, he makes unpleasant contact towards Ultria.

“Hey, boyfriend?”

At this time, April tapped his cheek with her palm.

“Huh?”

“So what is the conclusion?”

“What happens if they use people?”

“People?”

Shin Je-ul recalled that a support student had been manipulated in the past.

“During the fight, it was difficult to deal with people because they were openly hostages.”

“What’s the difference between that and a human-like monster?”

“Manipulate people. The monster speaks like a human.”

“Boyfriend. Just get to the point. It means monsters are using people.”

“Esikta (Correct answer).”

Shin Je-ul immediately shouted out the correct answer.

“Like Mud Franken last time, you can take people hostage.”

“Je, Jeulth. Now that I think about it, it was definitely dangerous at the time, so why didn’t I use that strategy?”

“I don’t know either. Either he's stupid, or he didn't intend to take advantage of humans.”

At this time, Deok-Hoon Ahn shows interesting data on his cell phone.

[People disappearing and sudden fainting? The authorities investigated what suddenly happened, but nothing significant was found.]

“Oh my.”

“How about investigating this?”

At this time, April was slightly drawn back from the conversation between the two and looked at them with interest.

“People suddenly faint and disappear?”

“Almost a month?”

“It’s worth investigating. But how do you investigate?”

“Well, since we are not the police, it is difficult to investigate. Even if you go and ask, there is no way you can answer someone you don’t know.”

The two put their heads together and thought hard, and April looked on happily.

“Should I pay the interview fee just for the interview? First of all, we have pocket money.”

“Shall we do that first? Oh right. And I'll also ask the support person who was manipulated.”

“Oh! That's right. Then you will know better! This is it!”

The two people high-five and April watches the scene blankly.

“Then let’s go to our school, which is the simplest first.”

“If I contact Min Seok-woo, wouldn’t he know better?”

“That's right. Because we were in the same class. good. good. You have to take your time. Anyway, you can check the school's internal affairs through the academy computer... . Hmm?”

As Shin Jeul was talking about his plan, he felt a soft sensation behind his back.

April must have been bored, so she was hugging his back.

“April?”

“Looking at you now, do you envy me? Are you two having fun together? Please include me too.”

April looks at him charmingly.

Shin Je-ul nods his head at the cute gesture.

“Now that I think about it, April wanted a new aircraft, right?”

“Ms. April. right. Do you want a design or something?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn stands up, grinning.

“Dinosaur… . Honestly, I like it because there is so much to do. If April says what kind of genus or neck I want, I will design it that way.”

“Hehe, he’s so enthusiastic. Honestly, I didn’t think about it at all.”

“...Why! It's important!”

“Noisy. First of all, dinosaurs, can't we just do something like a T-Rex? It’s the most famous.”

““No””

Ahn Deok-hoon and Shin Je-ul answer simultaneously. April made a puzzled face, but then her expression crumpled.

“Could it be because you guys are so famous?”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon avoid eye contact. April grabs the two people by their collars and drags them in.

“You guys made me want to do it more. Let’s go to Tirano.”

It's a situation where you can't take it out and you have to go to Tyrano. Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon exchanged looks.

At “, Ms. April. Have you seen the Tyranno restoration these days? I've become fat and dull!”

“Really? Isn’t it better if you’re bigger?”

“Look what it looks like. It’s a bit like that, isn’t it?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn desperately shows the latest restoration diagram.

“You look cute.”

“Miss April! Please change it!”

Ahn Deok-hoon clung on, but April held him and smiled meaningfully.

“Tyranno is a decision. Friends.”

“No!”

Ahn Deok-hoon screamed and Shin Je-ul also lowered his head.

“Major dinosaur… . Among them, Tyrannosaurus... . I like it, but I don’t like it.”

“Jeulth is right. I like it, but I don’t like it.”

April was even more dumbfounded by the sad mood of these two people.

“Aren’t they idiots? You can change the design anyway. Just make it sleek and cool.”

“But… . but… .”

“So, we’ll start right away. T-Rex!”

April continues the work by advising Deok-Hoon Ahn.

While I was struggling with the design for several hours, the Academy computer told me some meaningful news.

That was the result of the committee's analysis of the body of a dead monster.

The results of the analysis were very surprising.

[Detection of human DNA]

“I need to confirm this.”

Shin Jeul muttered bitterly. They started using people.

        
            [report]

-Honestly, I understand why my senior didn't use humans~♥ He couldn't be this weak!

Jia looked behind him at the human body that had turned into a piece of meat.

Jia wanted to somehow combine the power of monsters and humans.

It was possible to mess up this world more efficiently and more simply.

But the problem is that the human body is so fragile.

“Umm… . It breaks as soon as you touch it~♥ Should I bond it with powerful kids?”

However, when fused with a powerful monster, the human side usually melts or collapses.

Just like that, Jia just blew up the human test subjects she had worked so hard to collect.

'Then we need someone with a strong body.'

Among humans, there are those who fight monsters called awakened ones.

But catching them one by one is too risky.

“It's too much for this body~♥ But if I release my power, Jetman will know right away. It's so pitiful that I have to fight alone. I feel so sorry for Jia~♥”

I want to fight. Jia felt that way, but she wasn't sent by 'him' to fight right away.

'Understand humans more, be more cunning and vicious. We really have to make it into a pig that crawls on the ground and grunts pitifully~♥'

She stands up, laughing sadistically.

As I stretched out my hand toward space, a bizarre scream was heard and black energy was condensing into a black sphere of light.

[report]

-I have accumulated a lot of energy, but I have a lot of worries about where and how to use it. I don't want Jetman to live in peace, but Jia has to put up with it. Because progress is inherently difficult!

Once an ordinary person has been kidnapped, it is difficult to fuse with the monster.

Although Jia uses awakened people as substitutes, she does not forget about ordinary humans.

“Even if you are not an Awakened person, ‘malice’ is an emotion that everyone has. That alone is worth it~♥ I will use it thoroughly.”

The malice of ordinary people does not end with simply strengthening monsters.

A question suddenly occurred to her.

Humans create malice.

It is he who imposes that evil power on the monster.

So what happens if the extracted malice is sent back to humans?

“It's a pity that I accumulated so much malice, but sacrifice is necessary for progress~♥”

Jia, who had a good idea in her head, opened the space and started moving somewhere.

***

What Shin Jeul had to do was simple. First, I get Lim Heon-su’s phone number from Min Seok-woo.

-Hey, Shin Jeul. It's a blur this time, but let's stick to it next time. But why Heonsu?

“I suddenly became curious and you must have heard the news.”

Thursday, June 25th. As soon as Shin Je-ul arrived at school in the morning, he called Min Seok-woo and asked to meet Lim Heon-su.

In fact, there is not much they can do, but they can at least monitor the enemy's movements through auxiliary aircraft.

'You have to grasp at straws as much as possible.'

I want to ask how it is taken away and how it is done.

If you know the enemy's methods, you can deal with them.

After making the appointment, the next step was distribution of sub-scenarios.

[Sub ‘Quest’]

-Visiting older sister (medium)-Completed

-Helping at the store (2)-Disposal

-Practice of persistence (medium)-in progress

-The strongest insect (above)-discarded

- Newspaper department concerns (medium) - completed

-The love that cannot be conveyed (award)-In progress

-Embarrassing Request (Part 2)-Completed

Because of several past events, I still have to organize the remaining sub-scenarios.

Shin Je-ul creates the list and shows it.

“What, it was like this? The strongest insect is the kid with the cute face and crazy personality, right?”

“...I’m usually calm. And I think the Nando award will be quite difficult, but I can't imagine 'Love that cannot be conveyed'.”

“Me! I want to do that. It looks fun.”

April demands, raising her hand like a student voting.

“Hmm, you look like a stalker and it makes me uncomfortable?”

“But just looking at the content, I think it’s a woman. Usually, when girls are crazy or upset, they express it that way.”

“Well, if it were a man, it would probably be asking for help with a confession rather than being treated like that.”

But the problem is that we don't know who this is.

A rare content in which no number of people are mentioned. So, Shin Je-ul must take charge of this matter himself.

“If you go near the subject, they will probably give you a signal.”

“What alarm system is this? that's interesting. Then let's go together. Wouldn’t a love story be fun?”

“I’ll take care of this one. Rather, April, how about this way?”

Jeul Shin pointed April to the practice of perseverance.

“The practice of persistence is related to Ray.”

“Ray? Are you talking about Ray from our class?”

“Yes. I tried to help you last time, but it was difficult for me. Ray wants to improve his skills.”

“Oh, was that something like that? Then I will go.”

April answers coolly.

At the same time, Shin Jeul had a curious face.

“Ray, you help me with my work, right?”

“Why? Am I jealous?”

“Why are you jealous of a woman? I feel like he’s being strangely kind to me.”

“Do you think it’s not like that normally? Ray and I have been involved in one way or another since last year. Last year's Lay's Korean was definitely poorer. It's quite a leap forward now.”

As April continues talking, she looks at Shin Jeul with sad eyes.

“I studied with you, right?”

“Yes.”

“Two of them.”

“...”

“Men and women always meet alone together and talk, right?”

Jealousy begins to appear in April's eyes.

Of course, it was only for a moment.

“But, given Ray’s personality, there is no way he would have given you a chance. Jeul, you may be a pervert, but you need permission to move.”

“Oh, you trust me?”

“If we were to be honest, would we say that Ray is a certified check? Okay, then I'll help Ray.”

April rushes from her spot.

“Good action skills.”

“Jeulth. Still, I can solve the sub-scenario quickly.”

April's help was definitely successful. At best, the mission was completed before lunch time had passed.

[Sub-scenario completed]

-Obtain 800 Plus Points

“Then strengthen the other one further.”

It was finished by strengthening the traces of the monster to the traces of the existing monster.

“Then shall we move this too?”

First, Shin Je-ul started wandering around the school to meet Im Heon-soo and find the last sub-scenario.

“Deokhoon, then please ask internally.”

Shin Jeul walked around the school like that and decided to look for the direction from which the signal was coming.

“Hey, Heonsu. Are you okay?”

First, I went to a cafe with Heonsu and asked him to tell me what happened that day.

Heon-su, who looked quite haggard, drank the drink Shin Je-ul bought him and sighed.

“I don’t know. I just had auditory hallucinations and kept giving commands in my head... . The doctors said there was a hole in the middle of my back?”

“A hole?”

“Yes. I think it was probably used to control me. It’s terrible.”

'Are you saying it's not psychological manipulation?'

I wonder if brainwashing substances are added or if the brainwashing conditions are like that.

“Honestly, I was dying from the investigation for a few weeks. Anyway, this is my story. memory? I don't really remember. It felt like my body wasn't my own.”

“Are you okay now?”

Shin Je-ul writes down the information and checks Im Heon-su's physical condition.

As can be seen from the statement that he was haggard, Lim Heon-su had a face like a skull.

“Honestly not, but it’s getting better. I still think about it sometimes. I wonder if someone is controlling my body.”

“It’s hard, but thank you for telling me. Are you still protected?”

“Yes. But I was taken aback when he suddenly asked me. Then you understand the news, right?”

Lim Heon-soo looks to the side with anxious eyes. Next to it, a news story about human genes was being reported as a scoop.

“They started using people. If you've been hit once, you could also become a target.”

“Ha. I'm going crazy from stress.”

I saw Lim Heon-su looking stressed.

Shin Je-ul feels sad, but feels frustrated because there is no way.

Deok-Hoon Ahn said that he first advertised the incident on the Internet.

“I have to catch the enemy quickly somehow.”

But the situation was becoming more serious than he thought.

This evening, a serial murder case was reported near Seoul.

***

At first it was just one case. A variety of crimes occur in the world.

Although serial murders have received increasing attention, it was expected that they would be caught quickly.

But the next day, another serial murder case occurred.

The culprits are different.

They were quickly arrested, but both were strangely belligerent and angry at people.

But this wasn't the end either.

Some people committed suicide by falling from buildings. Another person killed a baby by throwing it away during a fight between a couple.

Additionally, incidents and accidents were increasing, with a student breaking a school window and stabbing a classmate.

It was as if the anger virus had spread.

Saturday, June 27th. To put it mildly, Shin Jeul sent Drill Rhino and Dark Bat to scout that direction.

A feast of abnormal anger viruses.

Most of them were caught by the police, but their anger did not stop.

It was literally creating continuous anger as if expressing human malice.

The media and the government must have recognized that this was not an ordinary situation, so they suddenly placed the criminals in a police station detention center and began an investigation.

It was normal up to this point, but the problem was that a monster appeared in that place.

There are two giant monsters, one with a bear's head and another giant monster that resembles a scorpion.

It was around this time that Shin Jeul was dispatched.

[Twin Blade]

However, Shin Jeul’s experience and skills are different from before.

The moment he used a Muay Thai-style elbow strike with the strengthened twin blades without even needing to combine them, he cut off the tail of a regular monster.

'Weak!'

The power of Lamia is contained in a body that is more powerful than before.

The bear-shaped monster showed the difference in power by grabbing its paw with its paw.

He then quickly finished off the attack by slashing his head again with the twin blades.

“Whew, that’s a relief.”

Just when I thought it was over without any damage.

Suddenly, dark malice began to coalesce near the detention center.

        
            “ done. The malice is amplifying~♥”

Jia smiled happily in the darkness without any lights.

The moment you gather malice and inject it into others, it becomes an amplifying effect.

So I discovered the human heart that I had been trying so hard to find.

The murderer's malice that I saw in my senior's memories.

That level of malice was shown simply by imposing it on a person?

From Zia's perspective, it was the result of discovering a new oil layer.

That amplified malice becomes contagious when people stay together.

In the human world, once they were herded into the same detention center, the malice reached its peak of purity.

With this level of malice, it might be possible.

Defeating Jetman.

'I don't expect to win~♥ Use that power and give me results.'

So Jia now used her senior's power to gather the monster's corpses together.

The evil energy was extracted and the two monsters were combined and strengthened.

At that moment, malice surrounded the body as if it exploded in a semicircle.

The force of that malice was stronger than anything I had ever seen.

Eventually, a giant monster resurrects like a zombie. But that monster was different from the monsters before.

The body was assembled in a jumbled manner and was growing in size.

Like a zombie, the eyes are bulging and every part of the body is in a state of decay.

The bear's front hand had long, hook-like claws growing out of it and was expanding three times its size. Aren't there organs that look like tendons surrounding the torso?

A giant bear monster armed with organs covered in tendons faces Jetman. He was 40 meters taller than Jetman, and his size looked like an inflated balloon.

At this time, Jetman struck the opponent with his twin blades.

The reinforced twin blades cut the tendon nicely, but the tendon was growing back in that area.

Jia frowned as she looked at the monster that had completely become Frankenstein.

“Well, I can’t do modeling as well as my senior. Looks like I need to work harder on this~♥”

Regardless of its appearance, its power was unprecedented.

This is because the moment this zombie bear monster swings its arm once, the wind rises and destroys the entire building.

The aftermath stretched over tens of meters and created a pile of dust.

Jetman? The aircraft flew more than 500 meters while being destroyed.

The moment you somehow manage to hold your position in the air and land, the floor around you breaks and a shock wave echoes around you.

Ultria's auxiliary suit was cracked and was being repaired.

Jia becomes even more happy at the sight.

“Oh my god~♥ It’s an experimental piece that I didn’t really expect, but it’s strong! Fighting~♥”

At that moment, when Jia was cheering hard, Jetman, whose body was dyed red, was running towards her with huge gloves on both hands.

The moment the aircraft approached using the unmarked leg and hit the monster, the tendons were instantly shriveled.

But it is not destroyed.

The elastic tendons returned to their original positions and blew Jetman away.

Tendons gradually began to settle into the skin of this zombie bear's body.

Just when the tendons, which had been somewhat flabby, hardened, the bear monster jumped.

The gigantic body, which was over 100 meters tall, jumped so high that it was almost out of sight. Elasticity that can hardly be seen as a body put together in a mess here and there.

The two arms, which are at an odd angle above the shoulders, are practically dispensable, and the legs are also attached to the calves.

What was even more bizarre was the torso. It wasn't properly attached and was covered by tendons, but the two monsters were joined together so they didn't look like they were supposed to. In particular, the sight of the internal organs being exposed and as if they were forcibly joined is enough to evoke disgust.

But it was surprisingly strong.

Jetman attempted to counterattack by using Lamia's power to attack him, but he was only shocked for a moment.

Not long after, a shock wave occurred between the two, and Jetman flew hundreds of meters and landed.

Unlike before, the auxiliary suit was seriously damaged.

“It must be difficult in ‘that state’~♥”

Actually, Zia didn't expect anything from Jetman at that level.

I wanted a truly dangerous combination.

Soon, pure white light began to surround Jetman like a trinity, and the combined Jetman finally appeared here as is.

***

Shin Je-ul, who was reunited after a long time since the centipede monster, saw a bizarre-looking synthetic monster in front of him.

“It’s no joke, it’s strong.”

Just wearing Ultria wasn't enough. It is a monster that must be combined to be defeated.

'That black energy seems to be their power source as well.'

Now that Shinjeul was faced with a monster, he had to recheck a few things.

The auxiliary suit remained the same, but the markless and twin blades were temporarily disabled.

'Does it have to be reattached after merging?'

Shin Jeul also dealt with monsters quickly after fusion and did not even use all of his functions.

In other words, it is the first time to actually fight with 'technology' in a state of fusion.

-Your boyfriend? Do I need to suddenly come and help you at night?

April's tired voice is heard.

“This job is inherently difficult.”

-oh my god! Come to think of it, Jetman fought early in the morning and went to the academy in that state? Do you have great physical strength?

“Do you understand now? How great is your boyfriend?

-I'm sorry you two are talking, but let's fight first!

Ahn Deok-hoon steps in between the two and Shin Je-ul clears his throat.

“I was going to use this power anyway.”

[Unmarked Bridge]

-New connection to the fusion

-The effects of the auxiliary suit are applied.

And a different text appears than before.

At that time when the bear monster jumped in again, Shin Jeul tried to escape using the unmarked legs.

However, the moment he rides the power of the wind and goes backwards, isn't a vortex created and maintained in front?

“!”

The zombie monster was being pushed into the whirlpool.

'Is it this much?'

A rise in ability that surprised even him. This wasn't the only thing.

The performance of the auxiliary suit has also been enhanced.

[Convergence of auxiliary suits]

-You can change the form of the current aircraft's equipment within a range.

Instead of just changing the area touched, it can be applied to the entire aircraft?

Transforming the unmarked legs worn like boots?

At this moment, Shin Jeul threw a Muay Thai-style dip (front kick).

[Auxiliary suit variation]

At that moment, the unmarked leg, mounted like a boot, created an ejection hole in the sole of the foot.

He kicks and throws a whirlpool at the same time.

As the zombie bear tried to overcome the pain, this time it changed its position to the back. The vortex erupted backwards and instantly charged at the zombie bear.

The moment you hit the side of the head with your knee, the zombie bear's tendons shake violently.

[Form Change]

In addition, it was changed to red, but Shin Jeul thought of a fun way.

[Elbow Rocket]

[Rotary Drill]

An elbow rocket is attached to his drilled arm.

[transform]

This fuses it with the drill he is equipped with. Change the shape so that only the drill protrudes from the covered armor, then activate the elbow rocket.

The moment the elbow rocket spits fire from its elbow, it is ripped off Shinjeul's arm.

Wouldn't it be like flying away with the drill with the entire armor on?

“This is it!”

Shin Jeul begins to cheer more than any other time.

The rocket punch seen in the animation has now been recreated with Ultria.

The intensely rotating elbow rocket collides with the tendons of the oncoming monster.

Isn’t this meant to pierce through monsters?

The tendon is pierced and the suffering monster begins to regenerate.

Then, as it fell, a big earthquake occurred and Shinjeul whistled.

“Did you see Deokhoon? This is the technology we dreamed of!”

-Jeulth, I was touched. I can't believe I saw a rocket punch with my own eyes.

“Actually, me too. I made it... .”

While the two people were laughing happily, the monster was standing up.

It can be fused with other weapons to transform its form and attack freely.

Now that you have used this function, it is time to try using the unique technology of this fusion aircraft.

“Hmm?”

But then, a strong body slam comes to Shin Je-ul.

“!”

[Aircraft collision detected! Aircraft collision detection!]

[AI speaks.]

-There is a risk that the monster's speed and power may cause damage to the aircraft.

The combined aircraft was falling back due to the heavy impact.

You must not let down your guard.

Shin Jeul raised his forearm and started the drill.

When I stabbed the enemy's outstretched hand at the right time, the tendon was ground by the drill and I succeeded in piercing it.

In that state, he lifted the other person's arm onto his shoulder with his other hand.

“Hiah!”

With Shinjeul pierced, the monster is thrown to the floor in a prone manner.

However, as it fell, the monster hit the aircraft, and at that moment, Shinjeul also felt pain.

'strong. 'Every single shot is powerful.'

Shin Jeul kicked the monster in that state and then checked the skill list again.

Skills: Tesla Punch, Particle Beam, Spinning Drill, Ether Kick, Overload, Particle Shield, Particle Vortex

[Tesla Punch]

The moment this mode was activated, light began to gather around Ultria's arm.

Electricity begins to flow from the fist, which becomes a shining arm centered around this energy.

An arm where light and electricity come together.

It starts to vibrate loudly.

Shin Jeul is running. The monster stood up and, with its tendons strengthened in its hands, struck with a single blow.

In the red reinforced form, the Tesla Punches emit terrifying energy and collide with each other.

Soon, an explosion and light bigger than a centipede monster soared into the sky for an instant.

For a moment, a brightly illuminated pillar of light surged through electricity.

Shin Jeul withdrew his fist.

[energy… .]

Tendons were falling from the synthetic monster's body. Like a slug dissolving in salt, it had lost its will to resist and was just falling into the rainwater.

[Genetic destruction ray]

-100%

Shin Jeul immediately replaces the blueprint.

[Short shell]

In front of him, a bazooka is mounted on his shoulder.

[Bazooka Fusion]

- Capable of overload

-Ether possible

-Particle foam possible

There are a number of additional features that stand out, but I don't really need them right now.

Seeing that the enemy was clearly visible in his field of vision, Shin Jeul pulled the trigger.

The shell was fired and hit directly into the body of the zombie bear, which was holding on helplessly.

[The monster has been defeated.]

-Acquire 3,500 monster points

“You give me a lot.”

Shin Jeul, who had acquired a large amount of monster points, breathed a sigh of relief, as if indicating that this was a powerful enemy.

After the night's battle, peace returned to this place.

        
            Last night's clash could have had various results.

Shin Jeul utilized the power of the combination mode and various technologies, and also confirmed that the enemy was using people to do things.

Zia's side set a rough direction with the first malicious test subjects.

By realizing how to amplify, rather than simply collect, human malice, we were able to effectively strengthen it.

Now, based on this result in the fight against Jetman, we can carry out a strategy that will push us as hard as possible.

The important thing in common here is that both Jetman and Zia needed a break.

After last night's battle, they all went to rest.

There's nothing more to do, I just need sleep.

Leaving behind the traces of last night's battle, I fell into sleep.

On the 28th, Sunday morning, Shin Jeul woke up with a tired face.

“Fighting at night makes me even more tired.”

This is unavoidable since enemies do not appear only on certain days.

'Still, I've passed the practical evaluation, so should I take a break now?'

Shin Jeul dozed off in bed and began to fall asleep.

But his rest did not last long.

About an hour after I fell asleep, my phone rang.

“Oh, I don’t know.”

Shin Jeul ignored it and continued to try to fall asleep. But the phone rang two or three times.

“...”

Shin Je-ul tried to ignore it because it was annoying, but it is not normal to receive three calls in a row on Sunday.

“Who...”

I finally checked my phone and opened my eyes wide.

-My girlfriend April

It was April who called.

“I’m tired.”

Shin Jeul barely presses the call button. And as soon as you arrive, you can hear April's angry voice, which is a bonus.

-Shinjeul! Why are you answering the phone so late? I'm calling you and you should answer right away!

“Ah… . April? Aaaam~”

April, who understands the situation, smiles as Shin Jeul yawns lazily.

-People are not diligent. I already fed my younger siblings.

“You probably want them to sleep more, right?”

-...Do you want to say that? How come you don't call your girlfriend? It's Sunday!

“Sunday… Day… .”

Because Shin Jeul’s mind is still half-asleep. April sighs at that voice.

-Since we started dating, we haven't had a proper date yet.

“Still... after school... .”

-That can't even be called a date. I just took you to the subway!

“Okay… .”

-So, come out at 1pm today. Dress up neatly. This is an order! Come out no matter what! got it?

“Ugh… . Yes.”

Shin Jeul answered with difficulty and fell into sleep.

How much time has passed?

Shin Jeul stood up feeling truly refreshed.

A clear mind, as if I had completely forgotten how tired I was last night. I feel the pleasant sunlight shining brightly in the sky.

“Wow, I heard that taking a nap in the morning like a military nap is also helpful?”

Shin Je-ul also feels better and does some light gymnastics.

“...”

I feel very good and have a refreshing day without fatigue.

Shin Jeul felt like he had forgotten something.

Don’t office workers do that sometimes?

If you wake up feeling refreshed like never before, you probably overslept.

The first time Shin Je-ul realized this fact was when he instinctively looked towards his cell phone.

[14:00]

-20 missed calls

-30 text messages

-KakaoTalk: 40

“....Failed.”

It was at that time that Shin Jeul suddenly came to his senses.

The front door was knocked harshly with a bang.

“Hey! Shin Jeul! Are you kidding? Isn’t it coming out?”

“, April?”

Yes. He had exceeded his appointed time by an hour.

A cold feeling passes by belatedly.

Shin Je-ul hurriedly shouted.

“Wait! April. I just woke up! Sorry! Really!”

“What are you waiting for! Open it now!”

“Just sleep, I’ll get ready.”

“Noisy!”

Eventually, an ominous sound was heard from the door by an angry April.

“Oh my god.”

The lock breaks.

The broken door opened and there stood April, wearing a crop top and black shorts with a bag slung over her shoulder.

If it were normal, I would have looked at her chest and complimented her, but looking at her expression, I just can't do that.

“How much does it cost to repair the door?”

Shin Jeul laughed as if he was embarrassed, but soon, April grabbed him by the neck and shook him in the air.

“You idiot! Cheating on your girlfriend? Is this our first date? I had really high expectations!”

April was shaking him, and the end of her words were trembling.

When Shin Jeul sees her, his face looks like he is crying.

Shin Je-ul, feeling guilty, turns towards April.

“April. don't cry. Because I was really wrong. Wow... . Wow! I'm going to be strangled!”

“I’m not feeling relieved right now. Beat the wind for an hour?”

“Gi, wait. I also need to prepare. Hey, take it down first.”

“Free?”

“I’m sorry, so I’ll grant you a wish. I will listen to you as best as I can.”

Shin Jeul was barely able to be released after begging like this.

April sits down on his messy side of the bed.

“Really, me too, how was I supposed to date a guy like this? I never thought my boyfriend would forget our first date and fall asleep.”

“But April is so kind that she will forgive you, right?”

“...Ugh. That laugh is annoying.”

April grumbled, but looked much calmer than before.

‘The door… . I'll have to fix it later.'

Of course, doors with broken locks need to be repaired.

Above all, you need to organize your house.

Although he does not live in filth, he comes from a somewhat messy family.

“But April, how did you know about my house?”

“I asked that alien light man. He taught me quickly.”

'Can you teach me that too?'

Shin Je-ul was dumbfounded, but if it was his girlfriend, it didn't really matter if he knew about her house.

“First, I’ll take a shower. Do you drink tea by any chance?”

“Do you have any tea?”

“There is no black tea, but green tea.”

“Give me that at least.”

Shin Je-ul drinks green tea in a hurry.

In the meantime, I roughly clean up the messes and organize the trash on the desk.

At this time, April looks at the action with interested eyes.

“It’s smaller than you thought? Is it a studio?”

“Yes. Because I live alone.”

“If you are alone... . Who are your parents?”

“He passed away.”

“...sorry.”

April lowers her gaze. But Shin Jeul tells him not to do that.

“Why on earth does everyone say they are sorry every time I say something like this? I'm fine, so don't worry.”

“Still… .”

“Besides, April, I thought you knew everything because you broke the door of the house where you live alone.”

“Well, I’m sorry about that.”

April looked at the door, which was closed but the lock didn't work, and didn't know what to do.

“I, somehow… .”

“That’s it. April. I have to endure it because I cheated on my girlfriend. The reason you react that way is because you expected it emotionally, right?”

“Haha… . At times like this, you act so obnoxiously broad-minded.”

“Because I like it.”

“...Okay.”

April's cheeks were flushed, and the anger that had gone all the way to her head went down to her neck.

“But why am I sorry about this? I think I'll have to wait about 30 minutes to shower and get ready before leaving.”

“I can wait. Um... shower?”

At this time, April's eyes shine.

“Why? Do you want to go to the bathroom?”

“Well, it’s not like that. So you’re saying you’re taking a shower?”

Strangely, April feels embarrassed.

“should be done. Now, I have to wash up. Otherwise, take a shower together… .”

When I say this jokingly, the pillow hits me directly in the face.

“Well, it’s not like that. what is it. Are we dating?”

“Of course we’re dating.”

April can't even look at him properly.

“That… . Don't listen to me strangely. We were dating each other, and we even touched each other's bodies... .”

“It felt good too. You can reproduce it here too.”

“Anyway, listen! Well, wouldn’t it be good to be a little bolder?”

At April's notice and Shin Jeul's words, his desire to sleep was completely shattered by the hammer and disappeared.

“April… . you… .”

“No… . no… . Don't come closer! Until there!”

When Shin Je-ul takes a step forward, April hugs Shin Je-ul's blanket and shakes her head.

“Who did that(?)? Of course, we will do it because we are lovers, but for now... . yet! Yes!”

“In America, wasn’t it something you did right away if you liked it?”

“It’s prejudice! It's a little less conservative, but the basic rules are similar. That's not what I'm talking about... . Don't misunderstand.”

April was even more flushed than before.

“You said earlier that you would grant your wish, right?”

“Wish? What do you want?”

“Oh, don’t misunderstand, just listen. I'm a woman too. I know and am interested in sex. Well, I wouldn't say that to anyone, but you're my boyfriend! Right?”

“Yes.”

“I am not a pervert.”

“Yes.”

“So, don’t think my wish is strange.”

“Yes.”

“I’m just saying this purely because I like my boyfriend. It's not a pervert! Do you understand?”

“Yes.”

What kind of favor are you asking for? Shin Je-ul was also almost curious.

“I miss you.”

“What?”

April barely speaks, looking away from his vision and hugging her pillow.

“...Jeul’s body.”

“Body?”

Shin Jeul points to himself. And the answer is derived in light of the shyness and the current situation.

“You want to see my ‘naked body’?”

“Oh, no?”

April's proposal was completely unexpected. Since they are definitely lovers, they will see each other and see each other in the future.

But in the early days of dating. It was a time when we were still confused about sexual relations.

That's why April is so embarrassed to ask.

Women also have sexual desires and naturally have a desire to see the person they like.

When Shin Jeul got the answer, he actually felt at ease.

“Good. No. It's embarrassing to be naked anyway. Then, would you like to at least watch me take a shower?”

“What?”

April's pupils dilate.

“You say you want to see Eun’s body anyway, so you can just watch her take a shower. So that’s it, right?”

“I look like a pervert!”

April, whose face was bright red, didn't know what to say and hid under the blanket.

        
            April lived in the United States and came to Korea.

The reason was to enter the Korean Academy, the highest institution for academic education at the time.

So, ever since I came to Korea in the upper grades of elementary school, I have been familiar with Korean culture.

So, due to prejudice against the West, they are not the type to be bold enough to just date after sex. Naturally, she would also need some time.

I want to see the body of the person I like. Because I literally like it.

She also has tastes, and there is a type of man she prefers.

April also likes a well-groomed body and a handsome face.

Even though Shin Je-ul is in the support department, he is basically a good-looking athlete.

The shoulders are wide and the skin is relatively brown.

Of course, you have to have a good body, and April is even more interested in that body.

miss you. Since we're dating, you can see each other. Moreover, didn't Shin Je-ul owe her a big debt today?

It's weak to call it sexual desire, but it's a more powerful emotion than curiosity.

My boyfriend's body.

To put it bluntly, Shin Je-ul fought wearing a suit and rarely even took off his top.

Even during the practical evaluation, I had to wear a top.

‘You can look at it. It's mine! 'He's my boyfriend!'

So, April boldly threw it away, but as expected, she was too easygoing about Shin Jeul's personality.

Instead, when an even worse answer comes out, he hides under the blanket out of embarrassment.

“You idiot! How do you look at that!”

April didn't know what to do with the sudden information.

‘Our Jeul was always like that, right? But now, it’s too late to go away like this! If this continues, I'll become your perverted girlfriend!'

April herself shows different emotions and actions than usual.

An action she would never do.

But in front of Shin Jeul, that was happening automatically.

why? Because I like it.

‘I never thought I would end up like this. 'This April?'

It was a change that was hard to imagine.

At first, I thought it was just annoying and unusual.

Usually men don't approach her easily.

This is because, due to her personality, she doesn't actually get that close to men.

If I were a man, I would try to become friends with Ahn Dae-ho, but I didn't like him.

I wasn't interested enough in a man to feel love for him yet.

But Shinjeul was different.

First of all, it's shameless. Whether you like it or not, it comes into your territory and stirs things up.

That's why it bothers me and I look at it this way and that.

I honestly said no, but I especially looked for him because I felt more comfortable than when we met.

The same goes for meeting Oh Seo-yoon.

The role of boyfriend is impossible without liking him in the first place.

April also thought about that, but she ignored it with the excuse that she was in a hurry and kissed each other, sensing each other's feelings.

The more you watch, the better.

I don't mind being a Jetman, I just like it.

Because it’s nice, I want to joke around.

I want to tease you with affection.

April's heart was pounding even harder.

Anyway, Shin Je-ul repaid her anxious request with something more.

April was under the blanket, not knowing what to do with her pounding heart and confused head.

‘Think about it. Think! What do we do?'

But when she hesitates like this, Shin Je-ul is a man who takes action.

The sound of clothes being taken off reaches her ears.

Shin Je-ul chuckles.

“Can I see it now?”

“You idiot! I just wanted to see your body.”

“Isn’t that what it is anyway?”

“No! I only want to see the upper body.”

“Because I already took it off. I'm going to take a shower.”

Shin Je-ul moves so hotly that April always pays attention to him.

'Was my boyfriend like this before?'

Yes. Her boyfriend originally approached her so boldly, and that's why we started dating.

Soon, a stream of water from the shower was heard and April slowly lowered the blanket she had covered herself with.

Of course, you can't see the inside of the bathroom door from the bed.

I have to go.

'I'm not a pervert. I'm not a pervert. It's a favor I would ask as a girlfriend. yes?'

April got up from her seat and started walking like a cat.

Her personality is not the type to bite after coming this far.

'As a girlfriend, I have a duty to check on my boyfriend's body! I am absolutely not a pervert.'

She makes herself understood quickly.

I'm planning on doing it later anyway, so what's the problem?

Just like that, April stuck her face out through the crack in the bathroom door.

“Ugh!”

As soon as April saw it, she let out an uncontrollable exclamation and then stopped it.

The first thing I saw was my well-toned chest line and abs.

Solid.

Although he is not a bodybuilder, he has slim yet balanced muscles due to the nature of Muay Thai.

It was definitely her boyfriend's body that she wanted to see. April's heartbeat was speeding up.

'Holding and kissing each other with our bodies like that...'

A body that is so well-toned that it is naturally praised.

April watched with a slightly excited face, but then turned her attention to the lower body.

Beneath it was what she had been watching in sex education class.

“Wow… . ah… !”

April stared in fascination and then covered her mouth.

“Hmm?”

Shin Je-ul, who had been bringing water to the shower, turned his head, and there was a nervous April, swallowing her saliva.

Shin Jeul smiles at his girlfriend.

“How about it? Are you okay?”

“Hmm… . ah… . oh… . hmm… . Ah.”

April's face turned bright red and she could no longer speak.

‘Poetry, it’s really powerful when you see it in person…’ .'

I see my boyfriend’s precious things directly. If we were dating, we would see each other later, but in the current situation, it is impossible for April to make a rational decision.

'If you get an erection over there... .'

April thought about that and then covered her face with her hands.

“What’s wrong? April? Are you coming now?”

“Aren’t you embarrassed? You're naked.”

“If you ask me if I’m not embarrassed, I’m a little embarrassed. But I'm just naked in front of my girlfriend.”

Either way, I wash my hair and do what I have to do.

April watched the scene in a daze until the end.

At the same time, I gradually feel a different and unfamiliar feeling than before.

'Why are you doing this?'

“Phew. ha… .”

My body is hot. I don't have a fever or a summer cold.

It's just that April's body reacted to seeing her naked body.

By the time Shin Jeul wiped his body with a towel and came out, April had become very calm.

I just take shallow breaths.

April's entire body is dominated by emotions and sensations she feels for the first time in her life.

Shin Je-ul now approaches naked, but April just turns her eyes towards Shin Je-ul.

“April. Your expression looks strange?”

“Oh, no. No.”

April forced a smile, hiding her condition.

‘Don’t get caught. If you get caught... .'

Even though it may seem like a pervert, it's actually natural to be excited about your boyfriend.

It was just my first time, so I couldn't control it.

April tried to calm down by taking a sip of the green tea given to her by Shin Jeul.

But it was hot. I was also worried about various abnormal symptoms in my body.

'uncomfortable.'

Maybe that's why even if I want to take off my clothes, this is my boyfriend's house.

Actually, April had no intention of going to the end today, so she couldn't do either this or that.

“April.”

“Huh?”

“How are you, my body?”

As Shin Jeul grinned, April paused for a moment as she kept thinking about the shower.

“Good… .”

“Good?”

“Yes.”

April also speaks honestly.

A smile appears on Shin Jeul’s lips.

“Yes, it would be good if you said so. so… . What should I do now?”

April At this time, I realized that Shin Jeul was approaching.

“Uh, so that’s… .”

But Shin Je-ul pulls her into his arms.

Even though she was truly an awakened person, April followed Shin Jeul's lead and trembled without any intention of resisting.

When she barely raised her head, Shin Jeul came right in front of her and started kissing her.

***

I don't think Shin Jeul's actions are particularly bold.

Even though we didn't date much, we knew each other long enough, and during that time, we did a lot of embarrassing things to each other.

'Even if it's sex, of course you have to kiss.'

He doesn't allow April to pull back.

Although she is an awakened person, in times like this, April definitely looks as weak as a baby.

A perfect gap from April, who is usually overbearing or confident in her attitude.

That's why Shin Jeul especially likes April's appearance like this.

When Shin Je-ul kissed her lightly, his hand naturally moved to her chest.

“Hmm? Hmm!”

April flinched as expected, but Shin Jeul ignored her and just shared a long kiss.

No matter what April says, I just want to do whatever I want.

Shin Je-ul decided to caress April's voluptuous breasts and enjoy the feeling to the fullest.

“Ugh… . Eup”!

As the kiss continued, each time April touched her breasts, she moved more vigorously than before, but that was all.

As Shin Je-ul pushes away, he puts his other hand on her butt.

It's bold, but in reality, women are not that reluctant to grab the waist while kissing. I would rather have my butt or breasts touched.

Shin Je-ul also knows this, and isn't April's size different from that?

'It's definitely big, so it's delicious to touch.'

Some people say If you date a woman with big breasts, you will no longer be able to date a woman with small breasts.

Feel free to touch and stimulate huge breasts that cannot fit with one hand.

Moreover, this time he was even bolder and put his hand inside the clothes.

“This, this… . town! Umm… .”

April's reaction becomes more intense, but we ignore it and proceed.

Before long, I was able to touch the softer part under the hot breath.

Shin Je-ul played around with the inside of April's mouth with his tongue as the touch itself was different from before.

“Haeup… . Tsk… . eww… .”

April only held on to his wrist. I can't restrain myself properly.

'Is it cute?'

He thought April was cute like this, and now he wanted to have fun by touching the most sensitive part inside her chest.

I want to harass you more.

April and he both had similar thoughts.

Shin Jeul is just more proactive.

With April breathing heavily, I lowered my hand to her cotton pants.

'If it's up to this point, can we do it right now?'

As Shin Jeul moved towards the zipper of his cotton pants, April hurriedly parted her lips.

“Long, long… . There… .”

“I will.”

It was the moment when Shin Je-ul moved his hand along with the kiss.

“That… . only! I said you can’t go there!”

Wow.

In an instant, Shin Je-ul's wrist was bent with a crunching sound.

He could see that April's wrist, which she had held up with her other hand, was broken.

“uh.”

“Ah.”

As soon as the two people's expressions became the same, Shin Jeul's screams spread throughout the place.

“Jeul! are you okay? What should I do?”

April stamps her feet and Shin Jeul groans in pain.

In the end, it wasn't long before Shin Jeul spent the day receiving treatment in the club warehouse.

“It’s still impossible.”

Shin Jeul decided to go a little more slowly.

        
            Monday, June 29th, Shin Je-ul moved his uncomfortable left hand around.

It can be said to be a very good example of what happens when an awakened person makes up his mind and gives power to ordinary people.

“Phew… .”

It wasn't even enough to hit the monster with all his might, but Shin Je-ul's wrists were on the verge of spinning after exercising.

“If it weren’t for Uncle Light’s healing ability, I would have been ruined.”

Next to him, April, dressed in summer clothes, looked worried.

“Are you really okay? Is your arm okay now?”

“You don’t have to worry. It still hurts a bit though.”

“I’m sorry.”

April grabs his arm and presses it against her chest.

It wasn't exactly her intention, but the volume of her chest was so large that she could immediately feel it.

Shin Jeul looked at April like that and immediately pulled her by the waist.

“No one is there now, right?”

“...You idiot. You never know who might pass by.”

April then smiled, crossing her arms towards Shin Jeul.

Anyway, I knew that everyone was dating after the last sports day, so it didn't matter what I did.

Except in cases where it is a bit extreme skinship.

April enters the classroom door, holding him from behind and walking like a penguin.

Other classmates sitting at this scene whistle.

“Wow, I’m jealous. I’m jealous.”

“They just show it off just because they’re dating.”

Da-jeong and Mia also now approach Shin Je-ul without hesitation.

Da-jeong, who is relatively short, naturally holds Shin Je-ul's hand and shakes it up and down.

“Boyfriend. Boyfriend. Then, after this final exam is over, should we go hang out with Pam?”

“Huh? Where?”

“Well, we’re just having fun. Miss A is currently in love with her boyfriend and doesn’t have much opportunity to hang out.”

“Really?”

“Oh Seo-yoon I decided to play with Pam again. It was fake at the time, but show it off!”

At Da-jeong's words, I felt April strongly hugging Shin Je-ul from behind.

“Of course! Because me and Jeul have become closer.”

“Oh, how confident is our Frill? Really, you guys?”

Under Mia's keen gaze, Shin Jeul and April became speechless for a moment.

I haven't actually done it yet, but it happened yesterday.

Naturally, the reaction of these two arouses curiosity, and Da-jeong gets into the relationship.

“Oh my god… . no way? How? Miss A… . Go up to the stove first?”

Mia smiles at Shin Jeul.

“Our Frill acted more like Sukmaek than we thought, right?”

“Huh? How did you know that?”

“That’s actually true. He's a complete child in the field he likes. Even a year ago...”

Mia was about to say something more, but April immediately covered her mouth and took her away.

“Hmm, it’s noisy one way or another.”

Thanks to this, I wasn't bored in the morning.

It's a bonus to see the class president and Ahn Deok-hoon full of envy.

Soon, Ray comes and April leaves while talking about various things with Ray.

After some time, Lasia gracefully sits down next to me.

Shin Jeul speaks to her.

“Hello~”

“Yes.”

Shin Je-ul bows lightly and Lasia receives the same.

Of course, there isn't much dialogue after this.

As I said before, unlike the disguised Lasia, I am not that close to this Lasia.

'Shouldn't this also lead to a change in relationships?'

Shin Je-ul was thinking about slightly changing this trend.

'Lacia is rationally okay, like April. 'How can I become friends with Lee Sang-hyun?'

I felt at ease after having April as a colleague. In particular, the more people there are to solve sub-scenarios, the better.

That said, not everyone should do it, but I wonder if it would be okay for people like Lasia or Lee Sang-hyun who are clearly the protagonists or major characters.

'Depending on the time, the same may apply to Ahn Dae-ho or Kang Cheon-seong.'

If we broaden the scope a bit, it would naturally include two people who are not on good terms.

Of course, those two will have to make special efforts.

Shinjeul continues to feel that the enemy is becoming more cunning and stronger.

What if they attack by manipulating humans? Even if that's not the case, what if you infiltrate as a human and reveal your identity?

In order to do that, you need many other people to protect you.

In that respect, April was a great help. In fact, in times of crisis, you can help right next to them.

The same goes for Lasia.

'But how do you approach it?'

But the problem is still approach.

Shin Je-ul doesn't think it's good to wait too long in a place like this.

It clashes with his personality.

“Rasia.”

“Huh?”

Lasia was looking at him with calm eyes.

Looking into those eyes makes me feel quite at peace.

Shin Jeul stayed still for a moment, looking into those eyes.

“Why?”

“No, your pupils are big?”

“...I refuse to talk about such useless things.”

Lasia turns around in displeasure.

“No, wait. Why is our club sponsor so unkind?”

“That’s it… .”

Lasia remembered the threat and then closed her mouth again.

Anyway, Shin Jeul presents the report they were planning to submit again.

“I have to pay this regularly. About Jetman. Do you want to read it?”

“No. I just helped, I'm not interested.”

“Hmm, it would be nice if you were interested too.”

However, Lasia secretly looked at the report.

“Still, it’s a club that I certified, but you just ignore it and go. good. I’ll read it.”

“Of course~”

Fortunately, the report was accepted. Shin Je-ul took the lead in talking about various things, but it felt like he was living at the front.

Lasia must have felt that too, so she couldn't bear it and said something.

“Your lover is staring at you?”

“Huh?”

When Shin Je-ul turned his gaze downward, April was glaring at him with glaring eyes.

“April is always like that.”

“And since she is your girlfriend, you should cherish her. I don't think it's good to flirt with other women.”

Lasia sighs.

“After all, personal thoughts are none of my business. There are many people who have multiple partners anyway, but wouldn’t April be okay?”

“Are you worried about April?”

“I admit that April is not without charm.”

“That's right. April thinks so too, right? Look at that expression. Because you’re attractive, I try to keep you in check like that.”

When Shin Je-ul easily agreed, Lasia looked dumbfounded.

“Please don’t do that in front of your girlfriend.”

At those words, Shin Je-ul turns his gaze to April and signals her to calm down with a hand gesture.

“I know. It's just that I feel like I've become estranged recently.”

“...If anyone hears it, they will think that we were really close to begin with.”

“That too.”

“Aren’t you talking about Winkle these days?”

Lasia secretly brings up a story about Winkle.

“Oh? I've just published the 17th volume and no work has come out. I'm waiting.”

“...Really?”

April's subtle expression made Shin Jeul sense that something was going on.

“Well, I'm thinking about going for 'that' too, but I'm so busy with practice evaluations these days.”

“You must have been busy in many ways recently.”

Lasia also showed an expression of understanding.

Shin Je-ul secretly overcame the crisis.

And then I went to the bathroom and quickly looked for the Winkle event.

[Winkle limited goods sales event]

-Free signed copy of the author’s handwriting!

-Even a signed copy of the drama actor!

-Winkle’s autograph session!

“Oh my. It's pretty faithful.”

If this is the case, shouldn’t I go again?

'Because it's the weekend. I can go... . Do you have time to spare?'

Right now, we still don't know what the joint training will be like. A situation that could be announced on Tuesday.

Shin Je-ul checked the situation of the Winkle event again and then returned.

However, after class started, he and Lasia passed without saying anything.

'Hmm, it's hard as expected.'

Still, I went into the next section, complimenting myself that I had said a lot.

While waiting for the Winkle event, he had to solve the last sub-scenario, the only one he couldn't find.

'I don't even have to go around the school. Not a student? Just ordinary people? What, looking for a needle in a sandy beach!'

This is such a ridiculous difficulty.

'That's why the level of difficulty may be high. The request itself is about love, so if you help me, I'll confess or do anything. 'It's simple if you think about it.'

The problem is that I don't know who it is.

Even if you ask April for help, you have to check the signal to know how to react.

So Jeul Shin let April play with his family for the first time in a long time and started walking around the city.

Of course, rather than foolishly crossing the city on two legs, I took a virtual train to a heavily populated area and walked around.

Even if I did this, I still had to wander around, so I passed by without much gain until evening.

“This is a big problem. Should I just throw it away?”

But even if it were to be discarded, there was nothing to do.

Because the sub-scenarios themselves come in after being bundled together.

'There's no real answer. No matter what, it's too much for the alarm to appear only if you get close to it.'

Although Incheon has been devastated by battle and many places are in shambles, there are still many places where you have to travel alone.

“Ha… . ruined. I’m screwed.”

Shin Jeul sighed and sat down at a rest area in the middle of the street.

In a place where the floating population was actively moving around, Shin Je-ul suddenly realized that a signal was ringing.

“!”

He immediately got up and quickly glanced at the people around him.

'Who is it?'

As the signal rings, I hurriedly move forward, but suddenly the ringing gradually decreases.

'There's no one running, so what?'

But the signal quickly disappears. What on earth is going on?

Shin Jeul started walking again.

The moment the signal rings, immediately check the surroundings.

But while he was walking, he encountered an unexpected person.

“City, Shinjeul?”

In front of him, he met Lasia, who had a puzzled look on her face and was holding a bookstore envelope in her hand.

Unlike at school, her long lower body stands out in denim shorts.

Shin Jeul looked up from that leg to the white t-shirt and sunglasses.

“Hello, Lasia. It's a coincidence.”

“Why are you here?”

“Ah, I have something to look for now. What about you? Did you buy a book?”

As his eyes turn to the book envelope, Lasia blatantly pulls it back.

“Not really, because I have something to study.”

“You work hard. Well, the final exam is coming soon.”

“Yeah, well. See you at school.”

Lasia tries to move away from him at a fast pace.

Anyway, Shin Je-ul can see what's inside even if he doesn't look, so he returns his gaze back to normal.

“...it’s hard to talk about it as expected.”

Shin Jeul was scratching his head and trying to walk to the other side.

Now, the signal started ringing again.

“Huh?”

Shin Je-ul went around saying he wouldn't miss it this time.

But this time, isn't the signal getting stronger?

'at las!'

Thinking that I had found the person involved, I moved along with the signal getting stronger.

Increasing vibration. Shin Jeul suddenly bumped into someone.

“Oh, sorry.”

It was then that I raised my head and apologized. A skinny woman wearing glasses was standing in front of me.

The signal trembled completely and I realized that she was a party to the sub-scenario.

“...”

“Hey?”

But this woman disappeared immediately.

“What is it?”

Shin Je-ul scratched his head with a bewildered look on his face.

In the end, he couldn't do the quest because he ran away, so he had no choice but to face the next day with a disappointed face.

But the next day, while preparing for class at school, his smartwatch starts shaking again.

'weird? 'I didn't even go to school last time.'

Shin Jeul looked around, but there was no one who looked like that woman.

“It’s strange.”

“What?”

Lasia looks puzzled next to him.

“It seems like someone is watching around me. I can’t see it.”

“Huh? Huh?”

Lasia’s eyes tremble.

“, surveillance? no way… . I guess it’s my mood.”

“Is that so? No, I feel like someone is watching.”

“Probably not. Never.”

At this time, Lasia grabs his shoulder and declares firmly.

“That will never happen. And that person won't be you.”

“...Why?”

“That’s… .”

Lasia thought for a moment and then sighed.

“I’ve been receiving strange letters lately.”

“What?”

An unexpected story began to unfold for Shin Jeul.

        
            [i love you.]

A month ago, it started with a text message that suddenly arrived on my phone one day.

When Lasia saw this text at first, she ignored it.

But I received a text message the next day, and the next day again.

I thought it was spam and blocked it, but this time a confession letter arrived at the post office.

It was natural to feel bad at this point, so I started tracking it.

The problem is that this tracking was not easy. They don't have the authority to investigate, it's just a police investigation, but we can't find out right away.

Since he had a lot of money, he sent someone to his address, but the address was also false. It wasn't a place that was erased by cleverly marking the place that collapsed during a fight with a monster.

Right now, Incheon is in shambles due to the fight between monsters and Jetmen, so they took aim at the fact that the addresses are not organized properly.

The continued sending and mysterious delivery of the parcel was also not visible at all on CCTV.

Fingerprints too.

A stalker who hides so tightly and tells you he likes you.

That's why Lasia tried to consult with Shin Jeul last time.

Someone is looking at you like a stalker.

'But what happens if I tell Shin Je-ul?'

The reason Lasia didn't bring up this story after that was because, as mentioned above, it didn't seem to be of much help.

But the problem is that even if I block my phone, it gets more and more strange, with other numbers coming from somewhere and even hijacking social media.

Lasia had no choice but to text him and ask him why he did that, but the answer he got back was that he wanted her to marry him.

Of course, I rejected the ridiculous answer and told him not to contact me again.

But even after that, the stalking continued. To the point where I regret sending Seon Ha-yoon to Shin Je-ul, thinking it was no big deal.

'The identity of Jetman is important, but... .'

However, Lasia is the strongest awakened female cadet at the academy.

Even if someone threatened him, he wasn't a great person.

So, for now, I didn't call Seon Hayun or anything, but just kept a watchful eye on the surroundings.

But today, when Shin Je-ul happened to bring up the topic of surveillance, he was pressured into telling the truth.

“Are you a man?”

“Maybe it’s a man?”

Shin Je-ul thought for a moment and then gave Lasia a thumbs up.

“Okay, I’ll help you.”

“You? How?”

“Don’t underestimate our support department. I know the school data information in the location tracker well. And who is hovering around you.”

“Really?”

“No, actually, it’s not that bad. This is a bit too far.”

“...”

Lasia's eyes narrowed.

Anyway, Shin Jeul said he would help and asked me to leave it to him.

“...”

Lasia felt strange seeing Shin Jeul's attitude like that.

Shin Jeul helps.

To her, who was not particularly close to anyone, Shin Jeul was unique in many ways.

'Because he's a Jetman?'

I suspect it, but I'm not sure yet and it's just a guess.

Lasia fell in love with Jetman. I feel like I admire Winkle, and I like Jetman as a character.

Because it was both shocking and attractive.

'But there's no way Shin Je-ul is Jetman.'

Shin Jeul is an unawakened person. I don't understand how they change into Jetman.

It may be technological prowess, but under what conditions is Shinjeul?

I can not know. But I keep finding it strange that he is interested in me.

'This is why April hates it.'

Lasia took a fresh look at her attitude.

Moreover, since he spoke more friendly than expected after the disguise, his attitude could have been implicitly seen as flirting with Shin Je-ul.

April noticed this and got angry and started a fight.

'I see. I almost became like that person. Is it hereditary? 'It's pathetic.'

Lasia smiled bitterly.

Fortunately, April wasn't around her right now.

Lasia sighed and waited for Shin Jeul to bring news.

And after lunch, she began to feel even more strange feelings when she saw that Shin Jeul really brought a clue to solving this situation.

***

For Shin Jeul, the turning point in resolving this scenario has arrived.

Above all, they just need to find a woman watching them somewhere other than the classroom.

'No, but you said that to Lasia?'

Lasia is a woman, and the person he meets is also a woman.

“Um, well. There are various forms.”

Yes. What is important? Just solve the scenario and that's it.

Moreover, showing up at school means openly exposing one's identity to Shin Je-ul, who rules(?) this main building.

As soon as Jeul Shin went to the warehouse, he started checking the students around the classroom on the academy computer.

Students near the classroom at different times.

Compare the faces one by one.

10 minutes like that.

In his eyes, he noticed that the thin, gloomy woman he had seen yesterday was standing outside the classroom door.

“Now!”

When Shin Jeul presses the button, approximate information appears.

[Im Sia]

-1st grade class D

-Awakened person

-Ability: Stealth

“Temporary? First year student? But why haven’t I seen it until now?”

But Shin Jeul sees something interesting underneath.

-No recent attendance

“Aha.”

Im Si-ah is absent from school. So even if Shin Je-ul wants to look for it, he can't.

Then it came out this time.

Moreover, since the ability is to hide, it is difficult to see even if you want to.

'Well, okay.'

Shin Je-ul then had to meet the subject.

I immediately leave for class D, and there I see Im Si-ah sitting blankly in the back seat alone at the entrance.

He caught a passing junior.

“Junior, is there a kid in your class?”

“Im… Sia? why? Did he do something wrong ‘again’?”

“...You seem like a friend who is prone to accidents. Can you tell me to come out?”

“No. Because I don’t want to get involved.”

But the male student ran away as if he was fed up.

For some reason, Shin Jeul didn't want to do the sub-scenario due to this reaction.

‘No, a hero shouldn’t argue about something like that. If you think about it, not all people who try to help are good. This is just that. 'I need to finish it quickly for Lasia's sake.'

No matter what, you must act as a hero. Of course, he is also a human being, so there are emotional cases like Kang Cheon-seong, but he tries to do his best.

After making up his mind, he approached Im Si-ah.

“Are you a temporary baby? do you remember me? We met yesterday, right?”

Shin Je-ul approached Im Si-ah and got lucky.

“...”

“Over there?”

But Im Si-ah didn’t look at him. Rather, he turns his head as if ignoring him.

Shin Je-ul also quickly figured out this type of personality.

So, let’s get straight to the point.

“You bumped into me while chasing Lasia yesterday, right?”

“!”

Im Si-ah’s eyes trembled.

“Come outside. Or just let everyone know?”

Somehow, I ended up threatening her, but with a personality like Im Si-ah, if you accept her in a clumsy manner, she will ruin it according to her own temper.

'Rather, we should press it harder to make it comply.'

When Shin Je-ul put pressure like that, Im Si-ah quietly followed behind him.

Shin Je-ul leads her to the rooftop and they finally meet face to face.

“There is no one here, but you. It's really annoying Lasia.”

“Who are you?”

“The friend sitting next to Lasia.”

“Friend? Sia has no friends!”

Im Si-ah’s expression is grim.

“Unni is a noble, cool, kind and pretty person. I’m not interested in men!”

“It can’t be. I have it.”

When Shin Je-ul's hesitant answer came out, Im Si-ah just closed her eyes as if she was embarrassed.

“Anyway, are you acting like a stalker because you like Lasia?”

“Stalker... .”

“You say you like me by texting me and sending me flowers and bothering me?”

“No. Sia loves me. You did that to me.”

“What?”

“You don’t know anything.”

“...That’s right.”

Jeul Shin agrees.

“I don’t know why you liked it, but it’s a nuisance so stop.”

“...I don’t like it. Only Sia unnie was kind and liked me!”

“Oh, really? Would you like to hear it directly from Lasia?”

“What?”

“Does Lasia really like you?”

Shin Jeul is an activist. As soon as the current situation came up, I went straight to ask Lasia.

To hear the answer to whatever Im Si-ah says.

So I explain the situation to Lasia.

“What do you think? Do you understand what’s going on?”

“Temporary? It's my first time hearing this name. Rather, a woman?”

I guess Lasia doesn't know who that is.

“...The decision has been made. Well then, I think it would be quicker to meet in person and talk about it.”

Shin Jeul tried to head to the rooftop with Lasia, but was forcibly grabbed by April.

“Where are you two going now? Hey, Lasia. With someone else's boyfriend... .”

“Lasia is up. calm down. April. This is that thing!”

“What?”

Shin Je-ul was able to solve the problem only after informing April that it was a sub-scenario.

Of course, it was a bonus that April followed him to the rooftop, holding his waist.

Lasia and Im Si-ah face each other on the rooftop like this.

“Sister… . I love you.”

“Hey… . I'm sorry, but who?”

However, Lasia's answer was completely different from Im Si-ah's reaction.

You really don't know who it is.

“Sister, you know me. You saved people from monsters. You saved me.”

“I remember that scene, he was probably one of the people I saved.”

“At that time, he saved me and held my hand. Until now, no one liked me.”

“Nobody?”

Lasia took a deep breath as if she guessed the general situation at those words.

After that, through several questions and answers, it was revealed that Im Si-ah was an outcast.

“It must have been difficult. I don't hate you.”

“Sister… .”

“But I don’t like it either. But if you're a sister or a younger brother, I'll get along with you. So stop doing this.”

“Sister.”

Im Si-ah looked touched as she was sobbing.

And at this moment, a happy text message appeared in front of Shin Jeul.

[Resolving sub-scenarios]

-Obtain 1,500 Plus Points!

In the end, he fell for Lasia while craving affection. Lasia solved that problem in a good way.

'Everything goes well with this!'

I nodded happily at that sight. Now there are no more problems with this.

That's what I thought.

However, the next day, Shin Je-ul was called back to the rooftop to thank Im Si-ah.

“Thank you, buy me a meal... .”

The moment he was about to laugh happily at Im Si-ah, he was hit by something and lost consciousness.

        
            In fact, there were quite a few things to let down your guard. Although the sub-scenario does not look at people's personality (Kang Cheon-seong, Ahn Dae-ho), there were still no people who crossed the line too much.

Although those two hang out together as a gang, they are just selfish types and don't really commit crimes or anything like that.

In fact, Dae-ho Ahn and Cheon-seong Kang's club is well-received by the support department. They treated me well and there were no problems.

Im Si-ah ended up like that due to a lack of affection due to bullying or something like that.

It was proven that things were resolved thanks to Lasia’s comfort to some extent.

So, I decided that there was no risk of being stabbed in the back.

But this time was really strange.

By the time Shin Je-ul came to his senses, he felt an uncomfortable leather-like sensation.

“What is it?”

The moment he woke up, the unnatural blanket was covering his body.

My field of vision is oppressively narrow and I feel trapped.

It feels like being stuck in a hammock, and even if he kicks it, it shrinks again.

“...”

It suddenly floated in the air and collided with the floor.

“Ugh!”

Shin Jeul didn't even know what was going on.

'Is it the enemy? for a moment… . Why did something happen to me?'

I rolled my head again, enduring the pain.

Im Si-ah asked me to meet her, so we met on the rooftop and I have no memory of it.

'What happened in the meantime?'

I was so dazed as if I was hungover, and I couldn't even think.

Anyway, since it seemed like a crisis situation, Shin Jeul tried to prepare a virtual train.

So I tried to look at the smartwatch on my wrist, but there was nothing.

“Huh?”

I don't have a smartwatch. If that's the case, you can't give orders or transform.

'calm down. I don't know who it is, but if they wanted to kill it, they would have killed it a long time ago.'

If you were inside the school anyway, the academy computer would have checked your appearance.

Also, there is no way that Uncle Light doesn't know that.

‘What I’m going to do is…’ .'

It's taking time. Until rescue comes.

“Hey! Who are you! Temporarily? Is that you?”

“...”

“Temporary? Wasn't it resolved last time? Why is this happening all of a sudden?”

“...”

There is still no answer.

Is it really Lim Si-ah? Im Si Ah called him out and then stabbed him in the back?

‘In one day? 'It doesn't make sense.'

It could be said that it was a flow that could not be normally understood.

Im Si-ah also seemed to have relaxed, but is he attacking her?

'Why do I remember Im Si-ah doing it? From the beginning… .'

It may not be Im Si-ah, but someone impersonating her.

However, the enemy still does not respond and lifts him into the air again.

And fall. A fearful sensation causes pain.

“Kwaaak!”

The pain felt like his arm would break again, and Shin Jeul could do nothing but scream.

Who does this?

Shin Je-ul just endured the pain amidst his curiosity.

Fortunately, this patience was rewarded.

“Hey, you crazy bitch! Kidnapping whose lover?”

A heated, angry voice resonates through his ears as he struggles.

April came running.

‘Crazy bitch? Then what?'

At this time, there is a small sound of thunder and he falls back to the ground.

“Ugh!”

As light welcomes his stuffy body, his vision changes.

Light shining through a broken window, a space where messed up appliances move around.

It seemed like a place that had been ruined by a fight between monsters.

When Shin Jeul raised his head like that, April, who was literally angry in her school uniform, was holding a sword and grinning.

'then?'

When Shin Jeul turned his head to the other side, there was nothing.

In Shin Jeul's eyes, it seems like there is nothing.

But as if April was visible, the left side was torn apart by lightning.

“You seem to be a student at the same school. What were you trying to do by kidnapping someone else’s boyfriend?”

As the lightning passes and April radiates electricity with her sword, a scream is heard.

“Ahh!”

There, Im Si-ah collapses, showing her haggard face.

Shin Jeul is shocked.

“Temporary? Why on earth are you?”

“Is your name temporary? It's similar to Lasia. Bad luck.”

April now points her sword at Im Si-ah.

“It’s annoying that you touched my boyfriend, but are you crazy about kidnapping me? This is the realm of crime!”

Im Si-ah wakes up without saying anything. And then suddenly my vision becomes blurry.

April just kicked her opponent.

He hits the wall and vomits blood.

“Ugh... . Ugh!”

“I don’t think it’s aphasia. If you don’t want to talk, should I teach you with my body? Punishment for touching someone else’s lover?”

“Yes… go… . you… ! What do you know?”

At this time, Shin Jeul saw. Black energy is radiating from Im Si-ah’s body.

'no way?'

At this moment, my peripheral vision began to darken.

“Visibility?”

“Aya!”

At the same time, April lets out a slight scream.

“You crazy bitch! Where are you?”

April's anger makes a loud noise.

But something is strange. I can hear thunder but can't see it.

The view itself is so much that it seems as if this space has disappeared.

Ten seconds later, my vision returned, and the surroundings changed, as if black had been painted and then erased again.

There April was holding her bleeding arm.

“April! Are you okay?”

“What is that girl? Do you have this ability?”

April was holding the arm on the injured side and expressing her doubts.

Surprisingly, there was a long wound of more than 50cm near the forearm.

'Imsia is such a talented person?'

April is the second female awakener after Lasia. Even if you look at the total, it is counted among the top three.

But temporary? Wasn't she a girl who often skipped school and was an outcast?

The ability is simply a stealth ability rather than an attack.

But they block themselves with a wide-ranging ability that obscures their vision?

“This could be Im Si-ah being manipulated.”

“Manipulation? To whom?”

“enemy.”

April's expression also changes in response to Shin Jeul's expression.

“This is really annoying.”

“Has the ability been strengthened? It might be an extension of what happened last time. Let’s start with treatment.”

If Im Si-ah's abilities have been strengthened, it may be difficult for them to find them.

April gritted her teeth in exasperation.

“Hiding could be detected using electric waves! But the last thing that darkened this area was something I couldn't even guess. You can only feel it after the attack hits. Disassemble!”

April was biting her lip. He is definitely an excellent student and has a very strong sense of pride.

Im Si-ara was angry that she had allowed an attack by a junior she could not hear or see.

“It’s not normal. Because I'm now connected to the monster side.”

“After. It was really dangerous if that alien guy didn't send a signal.”

April sighed.

The state in which April's abilities were amplified to the point of excitement could never be overlooked.

‘Last time, ordinary people received the black energy, but this time they are awakened people? 'It might be more dangerous if it mixes with monsters.'

The opponent was responding smartly.

Someone other than Mud Franken.

And once this fact was reported to the school, a large-scale investigation was conducted on Im Si-ah.

***

In fact, Im Si-ah felt regretful about the events of the previous day.

It's just a small piece of my heart.

It is clear that he is an outcast, and it is true that he is tired of being criticized without any crime and is in despair.

Lasia said she would accept it, so it is normal for her to relax.

But she had very little regret left.

My heart felt warm, but when I thought about it carefully, I realized it was regrettable.

'sister… . Sister Sia… .'

Desire welled up in her heart. Even more so now that we can be like sisters and brothers instead of stalkers.

'It's different from men.'

A charismatic woman who saved him from danger at that time. The Academy's strongest female awakener.

In fact, my admiration for Lasia was sincere.

There was no way to know if it had gotten worse because of the bullying, or if I had mistaken it for some other emotion.

But when I met him, I realized. That it's sincere.

'It's different from a dirty male bastard. Sia, sister. 'My sister and I are destined.'

But I just keep these feelings to myself. This is because I did not want to break up the relationship that was so good at best.

Besides, I know very well that I shouldn't act any more excessively than this.

So, I vented my feelings a little on the internet, and that was it.

'As long as you don't actually reveal it.'

Reality and ideal are different. Lasia is her benefactor who saved her life and an object of admiration.

But Lasia didn't know who she was and didn't know even if she told her.

'Sia, isn't this too much?'

I felt aggrieved, but this was literally just how I felt that day.

Nothing would happen.

Until that woman showed up.

[Be faithful to your desires.]

At some point, a woman with a cute face appeared next to her.

A woman with bob-cut hair and a friendly appearance was approaching with a smiling face.

Im Si-ah instinctively swallowed her saliva.

“Who, who?”

[I came running after seeing your ‘heart’. You have great qualities.]

“Who is it… .”

[I am the Cupid of love who came to be honest about my feelings~]

Jia spread malice towards her.

To bring out hidden desires and prevent them from being controlled.

After that, Im Si-ah kidnapped Shin Je-ul.

Im Si-ah's malice was venting out to Shin Je-ul, who had done this in the first place.

'dare! dare! On the subject of male cubs! Are you complaining about the love between women? Because of you, Sia stayed away from me! far… .'

Malice was amplifying her emotions and coloring them with darkness.

They tried to attack Shin Jeul, the culprit of all this.

Then I got hit by April.

“Damn bitch. My breasts are so big! Someone else's man? That bastard doesn't care. Sister Sia… . Only Sia… .”

She escaped with injuries all over her body.

However, in the process, my hiding ability changed.

'I don't think it's my strength.'

Stealth is limited to oneself, but it spreads across space and entangles the opponent.

He was even able to attack freely in that space and his power became stronger.

“Phew… . ha… .”

When Im Si-ah took a deep breath, a space opened up next to her.

“This… . I tried my best to give him strength, but he acted too gently.”

“And you? Who on earth are you?”

Jia looks at her with her hat on.

“My identity is Cupid of love. Achieve what you want. I mean your desires. You are strong. What should I do with that power now?”

“Sia… . sister… .”

“Woman? It doesn’t matter the form of love~♥ Do whatever you want. You know what? Sometimes you have to force yourself to be in love?”

“Okay… . Somehow, Sia… .”

I want to monopolize.

“It’s mine! You can’t give Sia to anyone!”

Im Si-ah's eyes began to laugh like crazy.

        
            July 1st. Wednesday 2pm.

The academy was put on emergency alert. The reason is because of Im Si-ah’s deviation.

Seongpil Lee asked everyone to take good care of themselves.

“There is a high probability that Imsia is being controlled by a monster, so everyone be careful. If you see Im Si-ah, please contact me.”

The incident grew bigger, with Shin Jeul and April, who had been kidnapped, returning to school and April receiving treatment.

The academy's defense shield is activated, but the problem is that it cannot stop Im Si-ah. The defense shield is meant to block monsters. If activated, people will be restricted from traveling, but it is not a fundamental solution.

Im Si-ah is even a formal student registered at the school.

I didn't know where it would break through. Meanwhile, Shin Je-ul secretly summons Lasia.

“You are dangerous.”

“Me?”

“Imsia’s abilities are beyond imagination. April was also injured.”

“...”

When Lasia heard April's story come out of Shin Jeul's mouth, she felt a little strange.

Of course, there is no need to misinterpret the meaning, so nod your head in agreement.

“It’s a big deal that you became stronger after being manipulated by a monster. Are you okay? I heard you were suddenly kidnapped?”

“I survived somehow. But Im Si-ah is very obsessed with you.”

“In some ways, should I have said something strict back then?”

“If you see something like that in one day, it probably has no meaning. Who expects to be manipulated? Anyway, what do you want to do?”

“What?”

Shin Jeul takes one step forward.

“Even if April protects me, what about you? The person Im Si-ah is targeting the most is you.”

April's story comes out again. Lasia's cold face changes drastically.

“There are many people who can help me, so you don’t have to worry.”

Lasia turns away coldly.

“Still, your abilities are beyond imagination?”

“I understand. I will also call an attendant. Take care yourself. April is also injured, can you protect her properly?”

“That’s… .”

“Just worry about your lover. Don’t increase the number of ‘candidates’ for no reason.”

Lasia turned around, speaking more grumpily than usual.

I regret it in less than 10 seconds.

'Why me… .'

When I stand in front of Shin Jeul, my poker face strangely becomes difficult.

In fact, Lasia's attendants are professional awakened people, so no matter how strong they become, it will be difficult to overcome the majority.

And since he said that, Lasia felt uncomfortable even looking at Shin Jeul.

She first explained the situation and called all five attendants, including Seon Ha-yoon.

“Tell the butler and tell him to search the area around the house where Im Si-ah lived.”

“Yes. Miss.”

Lasia also went with some preparation, but there was one thing she misunderstood.

The fact that Im Si-ah is controlled by monsters means that monsters can also help.

[Monster cloud occurs]

“!”

While Lasia was driving back, a monster cloud appeared near the road.

“Lady. Please stay back.”

Seon Hayun and other attendants begin to prepare for battle.

This monster is a black cloud. The levels of monsters are different.

As the dark smoke obstructed their vision, each of them began to secure their vision by creating spheres of light.

“Democracy! Turn on detection.”

“Start detection. Currently, two monsters are confirmed 150m ahead.”

Lasia is also in a situation where she is gathering ether so that she can fight back at any time.

In the silence, battles began to unfold in all directions.

‘Assuming that the monster cloud was sent by the enemy… .'

She's not stupid either. In this melee, there is a high possibility that Im Si-ah will come.

'how… . Why so much!'

He may have been manipulated, but I didn't understand what happened to Im Si-ah.

If it had the ability to hide, it would have been easy to evade it.

'no. First of all, you could be a victim.'

As she was changing her thoughts, Lasia felt that the sound was blocked at some point.

'what? 'There's no sound.'

The dark vision was the same, but it was different from the cloud.

'There is no feeling of fog.'

It's just invisible. It was time for Lasia to turn around because she got goosebumps.

“Oh my sister~”

A creepy voice came from behind her.

“Sia?”

The moment Lasia turned around, pain came to her eyes.

“Ahh!”

Vision becomes completely dark.

Feeling pain in her eyes, Lasia first surrounds herself with ice to defend herself.

“Cold. sister… . Did you let your guard down? I have become stronger. Amazingly!”

Lasia felt fear at the sticky, disgusting voice she was hearing right now because she was blind.

“!”

Lasia first created ice in the direction of the sound.

“Ahaha. I'm faster! They say you can see and avoid such attacks. Don't worry sister. I will fix your eyes. It's a small cut, so it will heal quickly. But there is a condition.”

Im Si-ah’s voice rises noticeably.

“Please marry me. sister. As long as you love me, you will be healed right away. If not… . It will never see the light of day.”

“...don't be funny!”

“Sister… . I like that cold look. But you have to love me. My sister will like me too. There is no reason to dislike each other if we see each other sincerely!”

“It’s pitiful to be controlled by a monster.”

Lasia actually began to look at Im Si-ah with pity.

“Oh, really? It's okay for my sister to be bullied. Well, okay. It's worth seeing that you have to live with me as a chair for the rest of your life. It wouldn't be possible without me.”

It was at that time that Im Si-ah smiled happily. Lasia succeeded in calmly determining the opponent's location using only her voice.

Both legs were bound with ice on the spot.

“Ahh! It’s cold!”

As soon as movement is blocked with ice, an ice block is created on the spot.

'I can't do stabbing.'

As long as it was being controlled, it was impossible to kill it, so I threw a lump of ice at it in order to stun it moderately.

Bah!

It was clearly the moment when a loud sound rang out and Lasia thought she had finally been liberated.

Suddenly she felt pain in her arm.

“Ugh!”

“Sister… . Didn’t I say I got stronger? You can't kill me with something like that.”

An ominous voice is ringing from the side.

Before I knew it, Im Si-ah had attacked.

“The legs… . I almost got ripped off, but my abilities became amazing. If you touch the part captured by stealth, the opponent will also take damage. It's over as soon as you're in my territory. sister… . I still like it. Even if a limb flies off... !”

But after this, Im Si-ah’s voice was not heard.

Instead, I just suddenly heard the sound of thunder.

It's something Lasia can't ignore. It's the sound of a rival who has faced off several times in academy tournaments.

“April… ?”

“What is that, Lasia? I am indeed. Can’t you catch a kid like that with that skill?”

We don't get along well, but at times like this, I'm just happy to see you.

“Thank you so much.”

“...Hmph. Thank you to my boyfriend. Because I made such a fuss that I had to save you.”

“Jeul?”

“I feel bad, but it's a situation so I'll move on. So take it quickly. Boyfriend.”

I heard the sound of something running.

“April!”

It's Shin Jeul's voice. I didn't see Lasia, but I felt relieved at that time.

“Jeul… .”

“Let’s go out first! We have to run away from here. Any attendants?”

“Not yet… .”

Shin Je-ul embraces her like a princess.

“Ha, I’m glad I worked out. Right?”

“...”

His unique jokes revealed that he was Shin Je-ul.

I begin to leave this place while feeling the sound of Shin Jeul's breathing nearby.

***

Im Si-ah screamed out of frustration.

“You bitch! Are you taking my sister away? If it weren't for you... .”

“Wow. That type of thing is so disgusting.”

April ignores her anger. As if it wasn't worth listening to.

“If your unrequited love has failed, go away, I don't know what you're doing. Pathetic~♬”

As he ends his speech in a sing-song tone, Im Si-sa's expression becomes even more distorted.

“Bitch! I'm dying for the topic of trashy bitches dating men! Can't do anything without a man?”

“Aren’t you dating a woman because you can’t be loved by a man?”

“!”

For a moment, veins appear on Im Si-ah's forehead.

April burst out laughing at those words.

“Oh, sorry. sorry. I don't want to be biased. It's strange. Lasia, why are you that rude girl? Even if you like it, if it's one-sided and it causes harm, you won't be able to receive love from anyone.”

“Shut up. Shut up!”

As Im Si-ah's anger exploded, black surrounded April like before.

The goal is to expand the hiding range to create equal visibility blocking for everyone and attack.

That was when Im Si-ah approached April to attack her.

She noticed something flashing on her leg.

“Huh?”

It's the electric current flowing from April's sword to the floor.

At that moment, tremendous pain comes over Im Si-ah’s entire body.

“Kwaaak! It hurts!”

As I was rolling around in pain, I heard an ominous sound coming from me, pounding on the floor.

“Hey. Did you have fun at lunch? How dare you challenge April? It looks like you have to be at least nearby to be attacked. All you have to do is place an electric field underneath.”

April stood triumphantly in front of Im Si-ah.

And when Im Si-ah tried to move, she was immediately zapped by electricity.

“Don’t do anything useless. If you behave well, I will hand it over to you.”

“No… . no… . I need to meet my sister. With my sister... .”

“Look at it being soggy. It's the worst. It deserves to be rejected.”

April slashed Im Si-ah's ankles with a sword wrapped in electricity.

“Quaaaagh!”

Im Si-ah is rolling around in pain. April first tried to call the police.

“I’m bothering you for no reason.”

“Sister… . Help me... . sister… .”

She cried bitterly, but the battle in the black cloud was gradually fading away.

[warning! warning! A giant monster appears! A giant monster appears!]

Reinforcements have arrived in this space to help her.

        
            For Lasia, this attack could be seen as unfortunate.

I heard about it from Shin Jeul, but it was beyond my imagination.

My eyes, which had been cut sharply and slightly, were to the point where I couldn't open them.

After being dramatically saved, she had no one else to rely on.

“Please call Hayoon.”

“Al… .”

Just as I hear the sound of my phone being pressed, the sound of thunder echoes from behind.

April started fighting in earnest.

“Thank you.”

She tried to handle the situation while feeling grateful to Shin Jeul.

“Hayun’s older sister. How are you feeling now?”

-now… . The response is a bit... . Tiring… .

It is critical because we are still fighting. Other support awakened guilds must come.

“Sister, you must live.”

-miss! Don't worry... drink it! Worry about your own health!

Hayoon Seon hung up the phone after saying these words. The battle still continues and there is no time for conversation. Shin Jeul tried to escape the fog as much as possible while holding Lasia.

“Black is definitely difficult because it has a wide range.”

“...”

“But you are secretly heavy?”

“!”

When Lasia raised her head, Shin Jeul's smile grew.

“Calm down. Still, it looks okay. The eyes will be fixed if the healers show their strength.”

“There’s no need to go to the healer, right? It wasn't a deep cut. Otherwise, there is no way I could say this comfortably.”

“That’s a good thing. If you hurt your eye, it will be difficult to escort you on a date.”

Lasia was speechless at Shin Jeul's shameless words.

“Is that still the sound? You never get tired of it?”

“Then you thought I was going to lie? Didn’t you hear from Seon Hayoon?”

Lasia also knows a lot about Shin Jeul thanks to the information Seon Hayun gave her. His heart too.

“Your dream is big too. Do you think April will approve?”

“Is it possible if you give me permission?”

“...”

Lasia didn't say anything at this time.

“We’ll talk about that later. Let's get out quickly. Since it’s black, you too are dangerous.”

“Correct answer. Let’s change our posture for a moment.”

This time, Shin Jeul carries Lasia on his back.

Originally, Lasia could carry him and Shin Jeul could show him the direction, but we don't know what would happen due to inaccurate vision.

Besides, Lasia was also more comfortable now.

'This is my first time receiving help like this from a man.'

In the current situation where she is carried on Shin Je-ul's back, she feels stable in his broad shoulders.

It was when I placed my face on Shin Je-ul's neck for a moment.

Ominous alarms began to sound.

“It’s the worst.”

“Is it a giant monster?”

The moment the story of the giant monster popped into their ears, Lasia hugged Shinjeul's neck even more.

“Put it down. I will run.”

“Does it look right? Dangerous. Now, the car is also stopped.”

“But it can’t stay like this!”

It was when Lasia was trying to get off somehow. Although she had her eyes closed, she felt a strange feeling.

I felt that way when I was young and went on a viking ride at an amusement park. That feeling of endlessly going down.

“Jeul?”

“Fortress monsters come from below like moles. We fall.”

“It’s not something to talk about calmly!”

While Lasia was shocked, it began to fall.

“Racia! Is it possible to make an ice slide?”

“How?”

At this time, Shin Jeul grabs Lasia’s wrist.

“Shinjeul?”

“Fire downward from there as I lead. You can do it, right?”

“Yes… .”

Lasia, in a mixed mood, began releasing ice as he said.

At first, he made it right below him and Shin Je-ul pulled his hand to point it forward.

They fall down from the corner of the basement on an ice road made like a slide.

“Ugh!”

“Evil!”

I don't know where I am because I can't see in front of me.

However, Lasia hears the ominous cries of a monster in her ears.

[~~~!]

An eerie sensation comes to her eyes, which were previously invisible.

You can tell without having to look. A giant monster is nearby right now.

Something heard in the operating room begins to spin.

bowels of the earth. And drill.

The opponent is such a monster. The ominous Lasia hastily surrounded herself with an ice barrier, but it slowly broke apart with the harsh wind, blowing her and Shinjeul away.

Lasia was blown away by the power of the giant monster, which she could not handle.

“Racia! Stay calm and protect yourself!”

“Shin… Jeul!”

Shin Jeul is moving away. Lasia herself can at least be protected, but what about Shinjeul?

Lasia cried out desperately, but her voice faded away and she too was shocked to the point where her protective barrier was broken.

“Gagging… .”

I can't come to my senses because it feels like my blood is boiling inside.

Besides, this wasn't the end.

Once again, the wind pressure was heard from afar, and Lasia's body was falling aimlessly somewhere.

As she fell headfirst and lost consciousness, a huge hand wrapped around her.

***

At a time when Lasia was blind, Shin Jeul was watching.

A monster with a long unicorn-like horn that came out of the ground.

Strictly speaking, since they have both legs and feet, they are just mammals.

However, its teeth were jagged like thorns and its red pupils were protruding like snails.

A situation where the long horn rotates like a narwhal and devastates the ground from the ground up.

Shin Jeul was more worried about Lasia than him.

In his human state, he is weak.

'So you need helpers.'

Before transformation, he was weak and instead, he was told to make a friend to be like him.

Because then I can protect you.

With those thoughts in mind, I fall into the pit created by the monster.

However, as long as there is a giant monster next to you, it is an extremely dangerous action.

Especially when Lasia tries to protect this space with an ice wall and gets blown away by the monster.

There was nothing to see anymore.

Shin Jeul stretched out his hand to the sky.

Now he jumped out of this underground space as Jetman.

Under the sun-lit sky, Shin Jeul stopped here, holding Lasia in both hands.

Contact April.

“Girlfriend. Is he alive?”

-no.

“I’m glad you’re safe. Bring me Lasia. I'll call the virtual train.”

-Nope?

“Then please do me a favor.”

-hey!

-Our April is so kind, so of course she does it.

Shin Je-ul guides the fainted Lasia to April, who quickly runs to his side.

Now turn around and face the monster.

“Land Do whales swim underground? I should call this one too.”

Before I knew it, Drill Rhino had appeared next to Shin Jeul.

The land whale monster rotates the drill and goes underground again.

[AI detects the vibration frequency.]

There were many things to assist here.

Drill Rhino goes straight into the ground and attempts to engage the enemy head-on.

Soon, when the vibration reached Seong Jun-hwi's feet, he jumped and his long horn split the air.

In addition, Rhino hits the land whale and a small earthquake occurs here.

A land whale, pushed by Drill Rhino's horn, comes back to land.

The monster was pushed and swung its tail towards the ruthless Drill Rhino, to the point where its body was forced to turn.

A dull sound arises between the two.

The thick tail swung and succeeded in pushing Drill Rhino away.

Isn't the wind gathered up again by rotating the horn?

“Is it good?”

Shin Jeul jumped in between them and activated Sutra’s outer shell.

The force field unfolds and blocks the wind at the same time.

[Super Vibration Halberd]

Since there was now more space in the equipment compartment, I took out my halberd and charged in.

[Unmarked Bridge]

Just like that, a gust of wind was released from under Ultria, and Shin Jeul, who had jumped high, struck down his halberd.

Green blood spurted out from the monster's head and it collapsed.

[ether]

It was when Halberd quickly focused his ether and was about to deliver the finishing blow.

At this moment, the AI sent him a meaningful screen.

“That?”

Immigah was seen near the fallen monster.

'It's dangerous to do this.'

At this time, Shin Jeul thought of Mud Franken.

Even back then, wasn't it difficult to attack because of people? Since he couldn't repeat the same case, he tried to catch Im Si-ah first.

“Huh?”

But Im Si-ah disappeared from sight.

“Stealth! ah! You have some really annoying abilities!”

He thought he would be held hostage like Mud Franken, but this was his mistake.

Im Si-ah, who had already come out of hiding, was near the head, which was about to be split in half.

Im Si-ah looked straight at Shin Je-ul and smiled clearly.

“...”

The moment Shin Je-ul felt ominous, Im Si-ah jumped into the monster's head with black energy.

The black energy exploded and blew away Shin Jeul's body.

“No!”

They say he was manipulated, but what is that last smile?

“That expression... seems like it was done on purpose. Temporarily!”

When he stood up, leaving behind the crushed roads and cars, he saw the monster there, which had begun to strengthen as expected.

The round head, like that of a narwhal, turns into a right angle, and the hands and feet become longer like those of a human.

The molars are sticking out and the horns are getting thicker.

“Oh, is that so?”

[Unlock blueprint]

-Sutra's outer shell

[Equipped with blueprint]

-laser

[Form Change]

-Acceleration

A laser was mounted on his left hand. At the same time, a blue pattern was engraved on his body and he fired at high speed.

While the opponent is changing, a surprise laser fire penetrates the body in an instant.

[~~~!]

A slightly feminine scream came from the whale monster's mouth, and Shinjeul flinched at it.

'...It penetrates so easily? But it's on the head, so it won't be near the chest.'

Shin Je-ul does not miss the opportunity and approaches the unmarked leg.

Even more so because he was in acceleration form and his movements were already light.

I left the head first and then cut off the legs to prepare for anything.

And then the ultra-vibrating halberd cuts off the legs and the monster falls down like a giant tree.

This was when Shin Je-ul reached out and grabbed the head and tried to pull it out.

Suddenly, the monster was no longer visible in front of him. Shin Jeul has already experienced this situation several times.

“No way?”

Before that could happen, Shin Je-ul's vision darkened.

Suddenly he felt something hot on his chest, and he was thrown backwards with pain.

“Ugh!”

But it is not visible. It was covered in black, not even the surrounding city.

I feel only pain.

‘This ability… .'

This is an ability that Im Si-ah used. The problem is that this is being used by a monster.

“That’s ridiculous, a monster uses the abilities of an awakened person?”

If you attack carelessly without being seen, the child itself is dangerous.

In Shin Je-ul's ears, a drill with a different level of danger than before began spinning.

        
            For Jia, this situation could be said to be ideal.

The malice that comes from humans is applied to monsters and strengthened.

However, it was difficult to beat Jetman with that, so Jia created a new method.

[Zia’s research]

1. Amplification of Malice

2. Inject amplified malice into awakened people and the general public.

3. After controlling, drop it on the monster like a nutritional supplement.

4. Monster Strengthening

5. In the case of awakened people, special abilities can be used. Ordinary people are researching~♥

“It’s perfect~♥”

Zia saw Jetman flying away with his horn impaled on him.

In the past, the monster simply got bigger and stronger, but this time it was different.

The monster sympathizes with the awakened person's malice and uses special abilities.

This is what Jia expected.

“Our senior didn’t do this kind of experiment and just called Jetman… . That wasn't the point~”

On her phone was a stuffed Mud Franken that looked like a keychain and was shaking.

“There are many ways for awakened people to use this, but I am not satisfied with this.”

For her, this time was just an experiment anyway.

“Infinite possibilities in the human mind~♥ I will try. Now we have to take advantage of the malice of ordinary humans.”

Here is not the end.

Awakened people are like that, but ordinary people are also her main target.

The idea is to further utilize their malice and throw them into monsters just like before.

‘If you are an awakened person, you will be able to endure it, but it will be difficult for an ordinary person to endure it. It's inefficient and takes time to remodel.'

However, the problem is that it is difficult to fuse humans and monsters and reform them.

“But is it valuable as a hostage, and should I just hang it on the monster’s body like a decoration like my predecessor?”

Research continues, but the end is now in sight. After completing several experiments, she will begin to invade Earth in earnest.

“It’s not good to fight near Incheon all the time. We need to inflict more diverse damage, and Jia is thinking about it~♥”

In my head, a plan is in motion to invade this world.

It was a time when Jia was happy and looked at the scene from afar.

Jetman begins to merge with the light.

“Personally, I want to know the identity of Jetman, but Jia has no intention of chasing two birds with one stone~♥”

Jetman's identity will come later.

Because she doesn't want 'herself in this state' to be attacked while chasing Jetman carelessly.

A scene where the combined Jetman appears and uses the power of the Awakened.

Her gaze caught sight of the monster's eyes, bulging like snails.

“Sculpture is still lacking. I should have made my eyes look a little prettier.”

At this very moment, a shock wave spread in an instant.

Because the whale monster was blown away with one kick from Shine Mode Jetman.

A single kick is enough to cause blood to spurt from the monster's body.

Jia grinned.

“It won’t be easy this time, right? Because recovery is faster.”

As she said, the monster injured by the kick begins to recover quickly.

In addition, along with the black energy, the area began to be colored black.

***

[undetectable]

[Use of radar]

It is invisible to the eye. A very difficult enemy due to his ability to hide.

However, he has more than one means of detection.

It can also catch ultrasonic waves or even subtle sounds like the ground shaking.

-Shinjeul! Put a weapon or something underneath! You have to approach it anyway.

April's urgent voice can be heard through the communication.

“The problem is that there is no such weapon. Did you take Lasia home well?”

-Hmph, anyway, I'm not so bad that I would abandon a child with an eye injury.

“After all, it’s our April? Detected on radar... . It doesn’t work?”

However, the extent of Im Si-ah's abilities did not go under the radar.

To begin with, even the field of vision is now a dark space itself. It felt like I had come to a subspace alone, not in broad daylight.

In that state, the enemy cannot be detected.

[Particle Shield]

First of all, Shin Jeul was protecting himself with a particle shield.

However, unless the enemy is visible, there is no answer, and AI provides a signal.

[Currently infrared detection is not possible, so maneuvering in the air is recommended]

The moment Shin Jeul confirmed it, he flew up using his wings.

While sending out an additional shock wave of Dark Bat downwards.

As he rose high into the sky, he saw an entirely black space.

There is a clear contrast between the black and non-black parts, as if day and night coexist.

Within that range, the enemy is not visible at all.

At least he can fly, but dodging here is not the answer.

'There is a limit to the time limit.'

Even if you can't do it, you should finish it in about 20 minutes.

It shouldn't take a long time, but the enemy's hiding ability is better than you can imagine.

-Jeulth!

Deok-Hoon Ahn calls him.

“Why?”

-Change into that mode!

“That mode?”

-The enemy will be hiding underground, so we will chase them underground as well!”

Boarding mode.

Shin Jeul has never used boarding mode while in a combined state.

-After all, it has an ultrasonic function, right? Doesn't it get detected by infrared or other radars? Then check the signal with ultrasound!

“That's right! There was that, right? As expected from Deokhoon!”

Shinjeul also now changes into a new mode.

Meanwhile, Shin Jeul briefly replaced one of the blueprints.

Shin Jeul started boarding mode in this state.

[Fusion Transformation]

- Underground exploration mode

-Can use the abilities of other auxiliary aircraft

A new mode appears before his eyes and Jetman's body begins to transform.

Basically it is similar to all other rides.

Ultria first sits down with her legs stretched out, then her wings transform and cover her outstretched arms.

In that state, fusion takes place, and the arms and legs begin to combine one by one as one.

While the previous planes involved each individual boarding, this one felt like we were all transforming together.

Ultria's body is valid, but she can control this modified machine as if she were strapped to a fixed seat.

In that state, they penetrated underground into the black space and began a full-scale exploration.

[Vibration detection]

-Performing ultrasonic exploration in space

It utilizes the ultrasonic function of the Mocha Dick and the vibration detection function of the Drill Rhino simultaneously.

The advantage of the combined mode is its advantage.

In that state, we now move forward into the invisible darkness.

'It feels more like riding an F1 machine than a bobsled.'

The moment he was wandering around the ground in the dark, a shock wave suddenly appeared next to him.

zap.

'Obviously, when you attacked April, you attacked from a place you couldn't see, right?'

April told me it wasn't completely far away. Even if your abilities become stronger by combining with a monster, you still have to get close to a certain degree.

And the ultrasonic waves finally succeeded in capturing the enemy's location. It started showing up on the radar.

[Particle Shield]

Shinjeul began to protect the entire area with a particle shield.

The moment it was blocked with golden particles, the enemy's offensive began to be blocked.

After that, the enemy's offensive continues.

[Particle shield damage]

There were about 10 different attacks that rumbled, as if the space itself was distorted or the defense shield was scratched.

[Release particle shield]

The moment the defense shield was lifted, the enemy was already right in front of us.

The finally detected location was less than 10 meters away.

As he charges, the enemy's attacks keep coming and tormenting his body. In reality, the body was seen to be dyed orange.

'I can endure this much.'

The distance gradually decreases.

In this state, Shin Jeul thought about blowing it up with a rotary drill, but stopped.

'wait for a sec? 'What if it flies to my head?'

What if even the head is destroyed by a powerful attack?

Shin Jeul had to make a quick decision with less than 1 meter left.

[Disable boarding mode]

While Shin Jeul released the boarding mode and returned to normal, the opponent moved away again.

In this darkness, the opponent's attack continues.

‘Let’s see. Just attack and check the delay of the next attack.'

Shin Jeul is now learning the pattern and moving forward.

[AI will inform you.]

-The attack gap takes more than 5 seconds.

-There is a strong feeling of random writing without a unified pattern.

“Because I’m a beginner. If that's Im Si-ah, he's not that smart in combat. If it were me, I would have deliberately waited more time. I want the other person to be deceived.”

He was not impatient even at this moment.

The thing you fear most in a martial arts competition is when your opponent realizes your habit.

Then you will be pushed out of the fight and made fun of.

Now, he has succeeded in understanding Im Si-ah's monster(?) fight.

A gap of 5 seconds. Shin Jeul activated the particle shield again and waited for the enemy's surprise attack.

At that moment when the particle shield shakes, Shin Jeul shouts.

“Turn on the lights!”

As he shouted, light emitted intensely from Ultria's entire body.

Of course, even when the light turns on, Im Si-ah is not visible.

'I'm not!'

It doesn't matter what your vision is. This attack is purely aimed at disrupting the enemy's vision.

He approaches Mumark's leg.

The monster was trying to move away from the radar, but he had replaced one of the blueprints earlier.

[Golem's Helmet]

Before he knew it, a new helmet was written on his helmet.

The moment energy flashed like lightning from the horns of the sheep, the monster began to be drawn.

[Wow! Ugh! no… .]

The monster surprisingly imitated human speech, but Shinjeul ignored it.

[Super Vibration Halberd]

What he needs to do is quickly stop this situation.

He moved the ultra-vibrating halberd towards the dragged opponent.

Slurp.

Shin Jeul, who decapitated the monster with one blow and grabbed its head, now prepared a particle beam.

A particle beam was collected on the body of the fallen monster and exploded in one shot.

The moment I came up to the ground with the severed head, all my vision was restored to its original state.

“...”

Now, to finish, Shin Jeul carefully cut off the head of this monster.

Be careful because Im Si-ah may die.

When Shin Je-ul pulled his head left and right, he was able to see Im Si-ah in his brain, with cells all over his body connected together.

“This is… .”

Shin Je-ul was at a loss as to what to do with this.

It's as if the cell stems that were one from the beginning were connected.

How should I do this?

Shin Jeul held up the head of this monster and fell silent.

        
            Lee Cheol-min, who had set up a tent near the scene of the incident, was watching the fight clearly.

“There are a lot of problems with this. Is it fusion with monster cells? They are clearly using people to create confusion.”

The committee was also busy with the enemy's new tactics.

There has been a remarkable change in the monsters' movements.

Next to him, a secretary in a suit skirt taps on a tablet.

“Until then, he didn't seem to have much interest in people, but recently he's been confusing a few people.”

“What is the enemy’s means of transportation?”

“When you see people who have fainted, they say that even if you lock the door or close the window, they will still faint before you know it. And everyone says that their emotions have become empty.”

Lee Cheol-min's eyes become sharp at this point.

“Emotions?”

“Yes. It's not absolute yet, but one gamer said he didn't feel anything when he got knocked out and lost an important promotion match.”

“Oh? That's strange. It's like my emotions were sucked out.”

“This is my personal opinion, but there have been recent cases of monsters being strengthened or revived with black energy. This… .”

The voice of this glasses-wearing secretary trembles slightly.

Lee Cheol-min pulls Secretary Lee by the waist and makes her touch his chest.

“You could say that it sucks up people’s emotions and energy and dumps them on the monster. In short, the enemy is mining resources from a gold mine. To stop this, we need to find out the culprit quickly, right?”

“Yes… . yes… .”

The secretary blushes and doesn't know what to do. Lee Cheol-min smiles and approaches his secretary.

“It is impossible to monitor the entire population. The method is different from the Mud Franken I fought before. There's a new enemy. What we have to do now is track down the mysterious entity that is doing this.”

Is “ possible?”

“That’s what we’re going to do from now on. Unconditionally.”

It was when Lee Cheol-min was about to kiss his secretary.

Suddenly, there was a ‘knocking sound from inside.’

Not outside, inside. Lee Cheol-min just turns his head while holding his secretary.

I had no recollection of the tent's entrance being open, but there was a large figure with a bear-like appearance standing there.

“This is true. The strongest awakened person in Korea is making love next to a monster. Jetman must be sad.”

“It’s been a while since I saw you too. Hyunsoo Seong. I heard your partners had a fight?”

“Haha, it’s almost solved. It was my third wife by mutual agreement. Of course, there are a lot of things to worry about when there are multiple women.”

“Even if you date multiple women, you have to be sure about each one to avoid any problems. ”

“I can’t beat you in that regard. So now, what should I do about that situation?”

“Yes. Is it possible with your skills?”

“It’s my first time doing this, but is it possible? You're still making unreasonable demands.”

Seong Hyun-soo chuckles and opens the door.

“First of all, Jetman has no other means in that situation. I have to go quickly and help.”

“Unlike dental surgery, careful surgery is possible.”

“Don’t have any expectations. Because it’s burdensome.”

That’s how Seong Hyun-soo left.

Lee Cheol-min now looked at the troubled Jetman holding his severed head.

“Is this your first time in a situation like this? Jetman? Fighting alone will become increasingly difficult. I wish you could give me strength by revealing my identity.”

Lee Cheol-min literally kissed his secretary.

***

There was less than 3 minutes left for Shin Jeul's transformation, but there was nothing to do now.

He was useful for defeating monsters, and this was the first time I had ever encountered a case like this.

“Mister Light. Is there any solution to this?”

[The monster is defeated, but recovering is difficult now. Leave this matter to the same people.]

“A person? Hmm?”

While Shin Je-ul was expressing his doubts, the AI suddenly showed a man rapidly approaching.

As soon as I saw that bear-like body, I knew who it was.

“You’re Seong Hyeonsu from the Biryu guild, right?”

The head of a famous awakened guild has appeared. This bear-like-sized man was suddenly standing on Ultria's wrist.

[hey! Jetman! Will you leave this to us?]

Seong Hyun-soo shouts to him.

'To this person?'

[If it were me, I could ‘penetrate’ and remove it! Jetman, how are you?]

Yes. Seong Hyun-soo is a man whose strength lies in meticulous control despite his size.

He is trying to overcome this situation with his ability, penetration.

Shin Jeul also made a quick choice.

'It's too much for me right now.'

Shin Jeul had no choice but to leave this processing to someone else.

He slowly puts the head down on the floor and moves with the pillar of light, leaving it to Hyunsoo Seong.

“Phew.”

It was uncomfortable, but this is the best. I return to the club room with an expression that says I’ve endured ten years.

A happy voice is heard towards him, covered in sweat. Deok-Hoon Ahn and April approached him.

“Good job. Now take a break.”

“If you add just a little more, won’t the Incheon area just be destroyed? A very deep cavity has formed.”

“There’s nothing you can do. Even if you minimize the damage, defeating the monster is important.”

April massages Shin Jeul’s neck.

“Don’t worry. Your goal is to kill monsters.”

“We will also save people.”

“Find within your capabilities. You shouldn't spread the truth or endanger yourself because of it.”

April gave advice coldly, but Shin Jeul touched April's cheek.

“But that’s why I fight like this. There is no me without people.”

“Anyway, I'm having a hard time buying it. So, I like it.”

April laughs brightly. Between these two, Deok-Hoon Ahn stood ambiguously.

“That… . Jeulth. How many monster points did you get?”

“Oh, that’s right. But I haven’t heard anything about it coming in.”

This time, even though the monster was dealt with, it did not come in.

The site screen is visible on the club room computer.

Now, Seong Hyun-soo was starting surgery(?).

They had begun to remove the temporary child that had fused with the cells in the monster's head.

His hand miraculously pierced Im Si-ah's body and began to surround the cells with ether and take them out.

It may seem easy, but it was all about using Seong Hyun-soo's abilities to their full potential.

It took a lot of effort for him to pass through the body like that and only allow foreign substances to pass through separately.

In the end, Seong Hyun-soo succeeded in rescuing Im Si-ah.

“I covet that ability?”

Shin Jeul applauds and is happy.

Only in this way are monster points awarded in front of Shin Jeul.

-Monster Points 4,000

“Now, every time I catch one, I get a lot.”

“But the update ends on July 7th anyway. I guess I'll have to spend a lot then?”

“Today is July 1st, so there isn’t much time left. I hope there are a lot of fun things to do.”

It's the same anticipation that arises every time the Windows version changes.

When the Academy computer is updated, new features and upgrades will be added.

“Phew.”

Shin Je-ul sighed as he watched Im Si-ah being rescued.

But at this time, April suddenly screamed.

“Ah!”

“What’s wrong?”

“We… . That dinosaur. Wasn’t it okay to send them out?”

“Huh?”

Shin Je-ul is surprised and Ahn Deok-hoon quickly checks.

“Ms. April. It will be completed tomorrow.”

“What, it’s a shame.”

It was a time when April felt regretful.

A message was sent from Academy Computer.

[You did a good job while the enemy became increasingly evil. As the enemy becomes more cunning, we will have to discuss more. Shin Jeul, you should go home and rest.]

“What? You said it was about the future?”

[This is something that two other people need to hear besides you.]

“Can’t I listen too?”

[Yes. Because the two of them have their own work to do. It is advantageous when fighting to have a secret that not even allies know about.]

When Uncle Light says something like that, what can Shin Jeul say?

I just had no choice but to come out.

'Anyway, I'm helpless if I don't transform. I guess… . No, then what is Deokhoon?'

I can't even guess what he's trying to say.

But Shin Jeul didn't care any more.

'Rather, it might be better if I didn't know. 'I should just rest.'

Rather than that, we now had to face a new sub-scenario.

I don't know the standard for creating sub-scenarios, but they don't ask you to do dozens of them at once.

'Because there is a limit to what a person can handle.'

Shin Jeul was in the process of checking to see if any sub-scenarios had been added.

It was time to check the sub-scenario again.

A call comes to his cell phone.

“Is it April?”

But the target was not the person he thought.

That's Lasia.

Lasia, who usually doesn't call first, called him.

-Jeul Shin. How do you feel? I didn't see you at the hospital?

“I think I’m lucky. I'm fine.”

-That's a good thing.

“And what about you, Sia? Are your eyes okay?”

-Thanks to you, I'm still wearing a bandage, but the wound is shallow so I'll recover quickly.

Shin Je-ul breathes a sigh of relief that Lasia is safe.

At this time, Lasia makes a strange noise.

-Do you like it that much?

“I told you before. If anything goes wrong... .”

-okay? Is that so?

The ending of Lasia’s words feels strangely enjoyable.

-I want to repay you for helping me this time.

“Really? Then, do you want to meet me when you recover?”

-That's not bad, April helped too. I have to repay him too. Since you are my boyfriend anyway, will you let me know what you want?

“It’s that simple. Can I ask April?”

Shin Jeul suddenly felt excited about this situation, but it was a strange feeling.

“Wait a minute, then can we meet too?”

-Isn't that what you want? I do not care.

“I like it, though. Are you okay?”

-That's it. See you tomorrow.

That’s how Lasia’s phone call ended.

“What's going on?”

Lasia felt much softer. Normally, people become closer after going through a crisis like this.

Shin Jeul also knows that much, so he thinks it is a positive change.

'Good.' If it continues like this, it won't be bad.'

His love plans were going well too. Of course, Lasia's change in attitude is significantly different from before.

It started the next day, Thursday, July 2nd.

Lasia greets Shin Jeul with a shallow smile.

“I was thankful for yesterday.”

“Are you done already?”

“Because there are many people with good skills. Even though some of my attendants were injured, no one died. I'm so glad.”

Lasia, contrary to her previous cold image, told him her story.

Even though she usually rarely talks about herself at school.

That wasn't all.

As always, April came over and did some teabagging, but it was different than usual.

April leans her upper body on Shin Jeul's head and looks at Lasia.

“Shin Jeul. Do you want to go to the beach in the summer? It may cost a bit of money, but you should make proper memories in the summer, right? Because we are lovers.”

“I can lend it to you.”

In a situation where she would normally just stare at her silently, Lasia suddenly made a counter-proposal and caught April off guard.

“To the beach where we can play on our own, with no other people around.”

“Huh… . I don’t need it?”

April gets angry, but ignores it and grabs Shin Jeul's shoulder.

As April's pupils grow bigger, Lasia asks.

“What about you, Jeul? When it comes to the beach, isn’t it easier to have fun when there’s no one around?”

“That’s right.”

“It’s not good to be too influenced by your girlfriend. If you're going to do it, you have to do it for sure so you don't have to fight 'later'.”

“What?”

April opens her mouth in surprise at these words.

“You, what does that mean?”

“That’s exactly what it says, but why?”

Lasia began to react by looking straight ahead, unlike before.

        
            It's one of the misconceptions everyone has, but it's not that Lasia isn't interested in Shin Je-ul.

Maybe it's because he was deliberately trying to distance himself from his cold demeanor, but on the contrary, we were talking well until about a month ago.

If you weren't interested, there was no reason to be angry with April and there was no reason to deliberately try to distance yourself from her.

Above all, the winkles were bigger. We are absolutely connected because of her favorite work. This was the first time Lasia had met a man with whom she could share her secret hobbies.

In addition, since I lived with April, it was definitely stuck in my mind one way or another.

However, Lasia was disappointed that Shin Je-ul did not appear often in Winkle's side recently.

Winkle can honestly express his disguised emotions, but the opportunity to do so has diminished.

Shin Jeul is one of the few men who likes that winkle(?). Common sense tells me that I couldn't not go if I wasn't interested.

'If only women revealed less.'

The problem is ultimately Shin Je-ul's problem with women. Since she also had her own household chores, she was sensitive to the issue of having multiple women.

There is a difference between an affair and a consensual relationship, but even if Shin Jeul and April had agreed to it, they were consciously reluctant to do so.

But this incident melted that reluctance a little.

‘How did you come to save me?’

Shin Jeul and April came to save him. It doesn't matter when or where it appeared.

He is just thankful to Shin Jeul for saving him. Even though he was an awakened person and could receive at least minimal protection, Shin Jeul could have died at that time.

In reality, I almost died and it was dangerous. This was a pretty strong point for her.

Thanks to this, I was able to honestly admit a certain level of liking that I had consciously denied before.

In a word, I have peace of mind.

So now, even though she saw April looking embarrassed at her, she felt at ease.

'April looks cute like this too.'

Because of her boyfriend, she is hostile to herself in a way that she has never seen before. It looked quite cute as it looked angry, like a puffer fish.

I ended up in a situation that normally Lasia wouldn't even think about.

“April. You work part-time. Can I rent the beach?”

“That’s… .”

April looked embarrassed. April is definitely not rich anymore.

Although I did not know Lasia's family circumstances, I at least knew that her financial situation was not as smooth as before.

That's why I suggested it.

Lasia also wants to enjoy summer sometimes.

“Then let’s have fun in the summer. You can call your friends too. The more people there are, the better, right?”

“Hmm… .”

April was speechless for some reason.

'Plus, spending the summer alone... .'

Lasia is not an idiot, and if that atmosphere sets in, isn't it obvious what would happen?

Lasia looked at April and smiled again.

“Then you will understand that. Shin Jeul, do you want to hang out with us too?”

“That’s right. April. How about it, let’s play.”

April said no more and pulled both of Shin Jeul's cheeks.

“Stupid. It's really free and I just like it!”

“Then early August would be a good date, right?”

“The vacation starts on Friday, July 17th... . There really isn't much left.”

“There are still final exams left and I don’t know what will happen with the joint training.”

Lasia now naturally converses comfortably with Shin Jeul.

Still, I feel especially good because I became a little more honest about my emotions.

'I'm looking forward to this weekend.'

Lasia smiles while looking at Shin Jeul. I was quite looking forward to the weekend event that I would meet after dressing up this week.

***

Saturday, July 4th. On this day, Shin Je-ul postponed April's date request until Sunday.

“No matter what, Winkle’s fan identity must be maintained.”

That's what happened in Lasia's relationship, so she should participate in these events.

Above all, I have not been able to meet the disguised Lasia due to various events recently.

'I have to study with Ray regularly, but I'm busy in many ways.'

The funny thing is that he doesn't have much time to rest even during his summer vacation.

If there is a vacation after July 17th, you must first travel to Japan at the end of July.

why? I had to say something I just threw out in class with Ray.

[When are you going on a trip?]

When Ray asked in his characteristically stiff tone, Shin Je-ul inadvertently answered that it was the end of July.

Then, Ray smiled happily and asked her to come over because he had to go back to his parents' house.

‘Okay. We used that as an excuse to study together in the beginning, so it's hard to refuse.'

Shin Je-ul also worked hard on Japanese, but was anxious about traveling alone.

‘No, what are you worried about? Ray will guide you well.'

Rather than that, Shin Je-ul had to put more importance on his meeting with Lasia while dressing up in one way or another today.

In addition, there are newly added sub-scenarios.

[Sub Scenario]

-I want to be first (prize)

-Cats are responsible (bottom)

-Praise (bottom)

-A person must have a good mind. (middle)

-Who is Jetman? (middle)

-In search of the fantastic dung beetle (middle)

-I want to confess (ha)

-Heroes leave anecdotes. (middle)

-Damage recovery (above)

-Please take care of the gold. (award)

-Reportage coverage (part 2)

“It’s a bit much, right?”

Anyone can tell that the dung beetle is Seok Ju-hwan. It is inferred that the story is about finding an extinct dung beetle during this vacation period.

'What does 'I want to be first place' mean?'

Before going to the event venue, Shin Je-ul started looking up various information.

[I want to be first]

-Ray's desire for sex has greatly increased. I want to gain confidence in the language and aim for first place, whether through good practice or handwriting.

“Is it Ray? Still, I’m glad the class was helpful.”

Shin Je-ul smiles happily and looks at the next scenario.

[Cats be responsible]

-The cat that Sooyoung secretly kept in the dormitory has recently been going through heat and is causing various problems.

“Neutering surgery is necessary?”

If you think you need to do it, just have surgery.

“It’s simple. It would be best to tell Deokhoon.”

Shin Je-ul explains the situation to Ahn Deok-hun and sends Ahn Deok-hun away.

“Deokhun. Flirt with Sooyoung right away! Let’s do it now!”

-Jeulth... It's a good opportunity, but I'm afraid I'm not mentally prepared...

“Go quickly! If you miss the opportunity, another man may cling to you.”

-what?

“You don’t know? Will the grumpy gangster who takes care of his body and has dark skin pick it up? Especially if it’s blonde.”

-If your hair wasn't blonde, wouldn't you be Shin Jeul?

Shin Jeul pauses at those words.

“...Is that so?”

-The woman reveals, I got a little tanned and exercised my body... . very?!

“Uh… . Stay away from swimming for a while. Anyway, let's go on a date and make some alone time together. It’s a good scenario!”

So Deok-hun Ahn is sent away, and Je-ul Shin moves on to the next matter.

[compliment]

-I want to be praised. I want to be praised. I want to be praised for making good records.

“What is it? What is this?”

Although it didn't remind me of Im Si-ah, I felt a strong desire for recognition right from the writing.

[A person must have a good mind.]

- Daewon Park, who ranks last in the support department, is in a situation where he needs to take supplementary classes due to his grades in school. But he prefers playing, so he wants someone to hold him.

“Hmm. Was the name Daewon Park in the support department?”

The number of people in the support department is so large that not many people know about it except those who are close friends.

[Who is Jetman?]

-As Jetman's activities continue day after day, there are many people who want to know his identity. Therefore, several YouTubers from all over are planning to infiltrate this academy for information about this Jetman.

“You’re behaving dangerously. Security has already become stronger.”

The dung beetle underneath was, of course, Seok Ju-hwan. This is an expedition into the mountains to find dung beetles, which are virtually endangered in Korea.

“Sounds fun?”

Shin Jeul was showing quite a bit of interest. It is also a good time to spend time examining sub-scenarios and establishing future measures.

Of course, today's work is not a sub-scenario. First, you have to skim through it and then go to an important event.

Why are you leaving already in the morning? Isn't it simple?

There are many people who wait for this event in advance. Especially if there is a limited edition.

Shin Je-ul braced himself and headed to the event venue, facing the now hot weather.

A black polar shirt and set of black cotton pants and sneakers.

Dress neatly and head to the meeting place.

'It's not even a promise.'

In any case, Lasia did not even exchange contact information with Isia in disguise.

Of course, but then it's obvious that everything will be revealed.

It's all about consciously coming to the event, talking to each other, and having fun together.

'It will be the same today.'

Shin Je-ul clearly thinks so too and looks at the people who are already eagerly waiting for the event.

'If it's a limited edition event, it's all the same.'

It was that time of waiting.

“Jeul.”

The voice of Lasia, or rather Isia, was heard from behind him.

“You came as expected. Lee Sia.”

When he turned his head, Lasia wearing a wig and sunglasses was welcoming him.

He felt a little out of place in his attire, including a wig and sunglasses.

Lasia, usually in disguise, usually wears a flowy dress.

Her breasts are bigger than expected, but compared to her model body, she feels plain, but for some reason she dressed differently this time.

“Wow, it’s pretty?”

Isn’t Lasia wearing a suit jacket that’s as short as a miniskirt?

This is a stylish fashion with a belt tied around the waist and a necklace. The fashion disguised as Lee Sia is even more intense.

In particular, since it was a miniskirt-like jacket, her long legs stood out even more.

“Thank you for the compliment. In my own way, I decorated it.”

She smiles at the compliment and holds Shin Je-ul's hand.

“I haven’t seen you for a while, but now it’s coming out?”

“There are many things going on. It’s nice to see you after a long time.”

“Thank you for saying that. Should we do it like today?”

“Are you proactive?”

Lasia's attitude has clearly changed from before. Even Shin Jeul, who knows his identity, is surprised.

And here, Lasia held out her cell phone.

“What is it?”

Take a picture of “. Your number.”

Lasia takes out her cell phone and boldly tells me to dial the number.

This phone is different from the one Lasia used before.

'It's scary.'

Shin Je-ul is impressed by Lasia's quick action and gives her her number.

Lasia has become more active. There was an atmosphere here that felt like something was going to be different than usual.

'I think today will be fun, as long as monsters don't show up.'

And Shin Je-ul thought of another dangerous flag.

        
            Lasia looked different from before in this disguise.

Of course, that didn't change my preference for flowy dresses.

“Young lady too. That's not enough.”

Seon Hayoon, who had a bandage on one arm, began to limit the girlish fashion style.

“Sister, I told you to rest, but why did you come out?”

“Lady, I heard you’re meeting Jeul? But you go out looking like that girl?”

“Can’t you do that?”

“Of course! It's summer! He's a boy in his prime, but he can't even be tempted by looking like that!”

“Temptation! Sister!”

Lasia's face turned red and she waved her hand, but Seon Hayun shook her head.

“If we’re going to meet again, we should go with excitement. The lady's breasts are bigger than expected, so it's not a bad idea to show them more.”

“More than you think? I've never thought of it as small?”

While Lasia was screaming in disbelief, Hayoon Seon was rummaging through the clothes that filled one wall.

Among so many clothes that most people wear once or forget about, I took out a jacket that was similar to a miniskirt.

“This… . It’s one piece of clothing, right?”

“Isn’t it perfect for a party?”

“I’m not going to the party.”

“But if I put this out there, I can get more attention than anyone else. To my boyfriend too!”

“Who is your boyfriend!”

Whether Lasia resisted or not, Seon Ha-yoon semi-forcefully gave her clothes and transformed her.

“Oh my god! Lady!”

And thanks to the great hanger itself, Lasia was truly boasting a figure comparable to that of a model.

“It would be great if I had thin ankles like you. Lady, as long as it looks like that, it’s unconditional. Unconditionally.”

“Ha. Isn’t this too short?”

“It always tastes like that. Jeul might just be staring at your legs.”

“Hmm. That might be right.”

Lasia admitted obediently.

And now that they met at the event, Lasia felt ashamed of Shin Je-ul, who was only staring at her legs.

'It's really blatant.'

Although Shin Je-ul's image is not known to him, it was an assessment that he shared it with women.

What he had tried to do with this woman and that woman for a sub-scenario was completely ruined.

Especially if such a rumor spread among women, there was no way to take it back.

Of course, Shin Jeul did not deny it.

This world view he came from was originally lenient about having multiple partners, and was also greedy of its own.

Moreover, he is basically not the type to be shy about women or anything like that, but rather belongs to the axis of working hard for the woman he wants.

So, all of these actions are integrated and even if you look at them so blatantly, you understand that they are like that to others.

'But it's definitely as you said.'

Besides, there's no way you'd feel bad if the opposite sex you're flirting with shows that much interest.

So Lasia also decided to enjoy the reaction.

“But I wish you would raise your gaze. Are you going to walk just looking at your legs?”

“Oh, sorry. sorry. You definitely look cool like a model.”

Moreover, Shin Jeul is not the type to hide his feelings.

I look at Lasia because I'm interested and she's pretty.

'It would be better to be honest like that.'

My emotions were noticeably better than before. In many ways, a good atmosphere is being created with excitement.

So, she didn't realize the important fact that they were talking informally to each other right now.

Of course, since she disguised herself as Lee Sia, she often meets at events, so they get to know each other and talk to each other comfortably.

Shin Je-ul decided that it was time to talk to each other and actually made a suggestion.

However, I refused for the time being because I was worried that my identity as Lasia would be revealed, but now I was talking informally without hesitation.

“How about it, can you see the writer over there?”

“Wow, you’re young?”

“What are you talking about? It’s been over 3 years since your face was revealed?”

Of course, there were times when I saw Shin Je-ul's strange attitude of not knowing anything about Winkle, but I didn't pay much attention to it because of my good feelings for him.

“I became a fan within the past year.”

“In one word, you’re a winkle beginner?”

“Beginner? Me?”

“Yes. I will lead you well.”

Still, it was fun.

She also stands in a long line with Shin Jeul.

It was a time when I had to wait a long time to get an autograph.

The writer who was signing autographs looked intently at Lasia.

“You’re really pretty. Do you model?”

“Yes? Haha, no.”

Lasia blushes slightly and denies it. However, it is not surprising if you misunderstand, because Lasia itself has a very different body shape.

What's worse is that her legs were longer than that of April, who was American.

In addition, the appearance itself is outstanding, and the sunglasses and clothes are unusual, especially a party jacket.

It is natural for the author to ask that question.

“No. I'm not a celebrity. student… This is it.”

“Oh my god. really? I don’t belong anywhere?”

An appearance that stands out enough to interest the author. Lasia didn't know what to do with this reaction.

The author then turns to Shin Je-ul, who is watching happily from the side.

Next to “… .”

“Boyfriend.”

Shin Je-ul answered shamelessly and Lasia sighed as if she was fed up.

“As expected. I thought so. When I talked about my girlfriend, the look on my boyfriend’s face was so good.”

“Haha… .”

Lasia glared at Shinjeul slightly, but there was no need to deny it as strongly as before.

Shin Je-ul smiles with relief as he receives an autograph from the first edition that he personally purchased.

Now that the important task was over, it was time to wander around the venue and enjoy it.

In the case of “Seopnam, the original author said two people were better than one, so he put them in, but the evaluation was slightly lowered because of that. Rather, the affection front is too messy.”

Lasia took Shin Jeul around the event venue and took pictures.

This is where her true nature comes out.

“But in the end, the fact that it was well-received in a four-character structure was a result of its ability!”

“The female protagonist is talented? Bewitching three men? Let’s all just date each other, right? There are people like that in real life, right?”

“The fun of romance novels is that one person connects. The question is, who will be the main character's husband? You like it, right?”

As expected, Shin Jeul's actions were questionable, but we can overlook them.

Shin Jeul still plans to have multiple partners. Lasia was implicitly ignoring it, thinking it was just an expression of her thoughts.

Lasia was just dragging Shinjeul around and enjoying this event to the fullest.

“Look at this goods set? Is not it cute? It’s the male lead Nendoroid and it’s really cute!”

“....Okay.”

However, Shin Je-ul had no choice but to follow Lasia around with a half-dispirited expression.

Two hours later, Shin Je-ul, who was tired earlier than usual, looks at Lasia as if she were envious.

“You really have good physical strength.”

“Because it’s the Winkle event venue! Aren’t you like that too?”

“Hey, I’m not as good as you. Normally, we men just look at things with our eyes and end up buying a few good ones.”

Lasia already has four shopping bags in both hands.

Like a passionate fan, I bought every single item I could find.

The money spent alone was over 1 million won.

Of course, Lasia's sense of money is different from that of ordinary people.

“Men don’t know how to spend money.”

Thanks to running around to her heart's content, Lasia's expression was happier than ever.

Shin Jeul also knows this and points out his facial expression while smiling.

“You look very happy?”

“Your expression is nice. Very.”

“Hmm?”

Lasia hastily covers her cheeks. Contrary to what his family taught him, he laughed heartily.

“Why are you covering it? Does it look nice?”

“You too. I am… .”

Lasia tries to talk about her family, but she can't say anything more because she's afraid someone might notice.

'I don't like stories like this.'

However, it is inevitable that she also has a lot of worries because of her family.

“The family is strict. He is a stubborn person in one way or another. Actually, while playing in the back.”

However, Lasia, wearing a wig, had difficulty controlling her emotions.

I definitely made a promise to myself, but my story ended up coming out.

Lasia thought it was a pity, but the water had already spilled. I had no choice but to talk about it.

“He is generous towards himself and is a tight-lipped person. Besides, my mother has a lot to hope for while working hard. You said you don’t want to do it?”

“When you get to our age, your parents all seem frustrated.”

“He’s different from those parents. It’s even shameless.”

Lasia showed more emotions than she thought, but she was not ashamed of her feelings. I feel good about talking openly about my feelings here.

As she expressed her emotions at the fountain under the sunset sky, her expression softened a little.

“Whoa, it feels a bit better now that I’ve said it. Don't even think about comforting me. Because I have no intention of reconciling.”

Yes. You should only do this once, leaving your family behind. If it continues to the second verse, it is rather rude behavior. Moreover, even if a third party were to give advice here, it is obvious that most of the comfort would be focused on her.

For example, do whatever you want, or something like that.

Lasia knew that too, so she tried to end the conversation, but Shin Jeul had a slightly different idea.

“Sia. Since I am a third party, I just listen.”

“...tell me.”

“At our age, we can usually fight with our parents. There are times when words don't make sense. But in the end, it's a conversation. Just because you don’t like it, you don’t have to pretend forever, right?”

“That’s… .”

Shin Jeul did not make it obvious. Instead of just comforting her, I gave her realistic advice.

“If you feel uncomfortable, you can live separately later, but if your relationship isn't that bad... . How about being honest with each other about your complaints?”

“Dissatisfied?”

“Have you ever done that?”

“...no.”

Yes. I just stayed away from him and didn't want to talk to him much.

As is the case with adolescents, I automatically started to distance myself from them after seeing them just being silly.

Lasia knows that, but the truth is that this proposal makes her angry.

“I’m saying that because I’m a third party.”

“Correct answer. So the decision is yours. Don't worry about it.”

Shin Je-ul points toward the fountain as if it were no big deal.

“If you’re going to sit, let’s sit there.”

“Thank you for the advice though.”

Lasia keeps in mind the need for conversation, even if it is impossible right now.

It's a bonus that Shin Je-ul looks very mature at this time.

'It was nice to meet you today.'

Lasia's expression brightened, and at this time, she thought something she shouldn't have.

‘We can play together more as long as monsters don’t show up. Please don't show up.'

20 minutes after I prayed so earnestly, an alarm went off here.

        
            Lasia has been feeling it since last time, but this situation was very burdensome.

'Why did they give similar names in the first place?'

Even if you use a disguise to fool people's eyes, the more things you have in common, the more likely you are to be suspicious.

Similar names, similar abilities, similar height. In fact, it was easy to notice if you met each other often, even if it was your first time.

I knew about Shin Jeul from the beginning, so it was natural for me to move on with the flow.

Lasia herself doesn't know that, so she is restless.

Anyway, an alarm was raised and fortunately the giant monster did not appear.

Because it is a green cloud, it is relatively easy to deal with.

'But I have to show off my abilities again.'

Anyway, she can fight, but she is reluctant because of Shin Jeul.

First of all, it was time to escape while protecting Shin Jeul.

“Sia! I'll fall behind.”

Shin Jeul quickly moves away from her.

“Huh?”

“Anyway, my presence will only be a distraction. It's not like there's a suit.”

“That’s right, but… .”

“So, I will avoid it on my own. You too, save others as much as you can!”

Isn’t Shin Jeul giving a thumbs up?

Lasia felt relieved by that attitude.

'Isn't that kind of personality to begin with?'

Usually, we don't want to recognize or admit the fact that we are a burden to others.

Even people who are not awakened.

However, in that respect, Shin Je-ul belongs to the group with very quick judgment.

Wouldn't he be considerate of Lasia and get out quickly?

Thanks to this, Lasia was able to fight with peace of mind.

“Come to the shelter later!”

“You take care of it well.”

With a satisfied face, Lasia began dealing with the monsters through the green fog.

However, at this time, she felt that the author of Winkle and the bodyguards were watching her.

'As expected, this outfit attracts attention. 'I need to finish it quickly.'

Meanwhile, the original author of Winkle was somehow smiling and saying something to the security guard.

'I'm sure it's not casting or something like that?'

At this time, Lasia realized that a monster was shooting poison from a distance and immediately deployed an ice wall to block it.

‘Let’s focus. 'I have to end this well with Jeul.'

To end the fun day, she started freezing the monsters in no time.

***

Since no giant monsters appeared in this fight, Shin Je-ul also had nothing to transform.

Moreover, because it is a green cloud, its intensity is relatively weak.

'I guess I'll just have to wait a while and then come out.'

The battle was in full swing and people were moving to shelters or underground shelters, but Shin Jeul did not move.

It's safe anyway as long as you leave the cloud area.

Rather, I was thinking of giving Lasia a gift.

'At times like this, you need to raise your favorability rating very quickly.'

Shin Je-ul also knew that the atmosphere was good right now.

Moreover, if you talk about your family, you are more relaxed than you think.

So to finish, I was looking for something that Lasia would like.

'Anyway, Lasia has already taken care of all the items for the event, so it would be out of the question to give Winkle-related gifts to Winkle enthusiasts. Accessories of history and tradition?'

A gift not related to Winkle.

'It's the same as April. Since they are both daughters of wealthy families, expensive gifts or anything else is meaningless.'

So, I just thought of gifts that men give indifferently, like in dramas.

Flowers are a hassle to handle, and there are probably a lot of handbags at Lasia's house anyway.

Even if you don't have it, you can buy it at any time.

'Because Shia's usual items other than school uniforms didn't seem that expensive... .'

It's not that they don't wear luxury goods, but they really seem to have no interest in certain items.

On the other hand, April was very interested in that area, so she thought of looking into it.

‘The important thing is the heart, right? It doesn't look too cheap, just enough.'

As Shin Je-ul was looking around, he saw a street vending machine that had not been taken to a shelter.

“Are you a foreigner?”

Sometimes, as seen in places like Jongno, foreigners sell accessories that are good for various couple rings.

Shin Jeul also turned his gaze towards that direction and approached right away.

“Mister. Well, is there anything good?”

As I entered with a brief greeting, a man with a mustache answered in broken Korean.

“I like my girlfriend. It’s pretty.”

“Yes. Don’t you go to the shelter?”

“It’s okay. Cloud is weak. I have a lot of experience.”

He shows the products he is selling and Shin Je-ul quickly scans them with his eyes.

'Hearing that tone reminds me of Ray.'

In fact, although Ray speaks awkwardly, he is better than you think if you speak slowly.

You just need some training to adapt to some of the Korean words and speak them quickly.

Putting the awkward Korean language aside, Shin Je-ul also remembered that Lasia's ears were clean.

'Of course, a necklace would be better than earrings, right?'

He looks at the necklace and casually holds up a princess necklace (a popular necklace with a length of about 38cm).

“Mister. How much is this?”

“80,000.”

“Okay. Please give me this.”

“Gift?”

“Preload~”

Shin Jeul, who was in a good mood today, whistled and winked.

The merchant ignored the monster warning and quickly packed it up, probably because he felt rewarded for doing business.

“Gift for girlfriend?”

“Correct answer.”

“What is your name?”

“Rashia. Lasia.”

At this time, Shin Jeul was clearly in an excited mood. Perhaps that was why caution had disappeared slightly. Clearly, what I just did was a very minor mistake.

Isn’t Lasia in battle?

Because he was always this far away and never met April or Lasia until he found them.

Due to these various circumstances, Shin Je-ul ended up saying the name Lasia.

In a way, I said this because I thought it was natural that he wouldn't be around.

However, if he was mistaken, the cloud this time was green and clearly different from the previous ones that had threatened him.

Soon, he felt a tremendous pressure and chill behind him.

“Rasia? Now I am Lee Sia.”

At this time, Shin Jeul felt an eerie feeling. I felt the chill even though it was a hot summer day, like frost falling on May New Year.

'You're kidding, right?'

When Shin Jeul sensed bad luck and slowly turned around, there was Lasia, who had already taken off her wig.

“What, you knew? From the beginning?”

“Si, Siaya?”

“Answer straight. Since when did you know this? From the beginning?”

Lasia was holding his collar and crying.

Here, the answer Shin Je-ul had to give was decided.

It is a desperate denial.

“No, what do you mean? I never thought you were Isia... .”

“Don’t be funny. You knew everything, right? Fun? Because you play with people?”

Lasia was glaring with contempt and anger that she had never shown before.

I was caught too blatantly to make an excuse here.

Shin Jeul also had no intention of breaking this relationship. Because I wanted to build friendliness while maintaining it slowly.

So, while I thought everything was going well, I found out Lasia's identity.

‘Since when? 'Has it been sorted out already?'

No matter how weak the green cloud is, its arrival this quickly is beyond calculation. How did you accurately determine your location?

Lasia grabs his wrist and forces him to move.

And in a dark corner, Shin Jeul was pushed against the wall.

“Hey. Is it fun?”

An angry look that is 180 degrees different from the usual Lasia. Shin Je-ul felt so pressured that it was difficult to even say a word.

“You knew everything from the beginning, right? say. Why does the word Lasia come up? You already knew that. Fun? Why go around deceiving people like that?”

A chill begins to form around Shin Jeul. To the point where he felt like he was going to be in big trouble if he couldn't answer properly.

“It was from the beginning.”

“!”

Lasia's eyebrows furrowed, but Shin Jeul also sighed.

“I cheated too. But that's because you tried to hide it, so I got involved too.”

“What do you know about Winkle? It's strange to see it now. There are a lot of things that even the original author doesn't know.”

This issue is Shin Jeul’s Achilles heel.

“It’s only been a short time since I’ve been interested. I haven't liked you for as long as I did.”

“Oh, is that so? I don't really care, but suddenly winkle? Then do you know what the Winkle 7th anniversary event was held last February?”

“...”

“Good. Let’s say we cheated on each other. Why did you pretend to be a Winkle fan when you weren't?”

Shin Jeul swallowed his saliva. There is only one clumsy lie here.

“I’ll admit it. It was improvised. Just to become friends... .”

match!

Shin Je-ul, who was struck by a flash of lightning, fell to the corner.

Lasia seemed to be exasperated and trembling.

“Do you know how much I loved Winkle? Are you pretending to like it just to get closer to me? It’s the worst!”

In Lasia's eyes, I suddenly saw her crying pitifully.

“I trusted you. I thought he was a good person.”

“I’m sorry about that. But I also like… .”

“Noisy. Just date April! Because I have absolutely no intention of dating you.”

After crying, Lasia leaves and Shin Jeul wakes up on the street in a more depressed state than ever.

“For some reason, I felt lucky.”

People said something was strange because he was so lucky, but in the end, the good work he had been doing collapsed.

“I thought everything was going well.”

It's not a game. Even if everything was going well, it was ruined because of a single mistake like this.

“Ha, do I have to start over again?”

At that moment, when I got up from my seat with a tingling cheek, I felt a sign of presence behind Shin Je-ul's back.

“?”

The moment Shin Jeul turned around, unexpected people appeared.

***

Monday, July 6th.

Monday after the weekend. However, the atmosphere of the class that day was a little strange.

Lasia and Shin Jeul. The relationship between the two people who were sitting next to each other and had some fun talking became cold.

“Oh my, did you two fight? The atmosphere is clearly evident?”

Even when April passes by and pats Shin Jeul's head, Lasia does not react.

Because of what happened over the weekend, my likeability has completely dropped to the bottom.

However, unlike Lasia's atmosphere, Shin Jeul was aloof.

He turns his face towards Lasia with a very insensitive face.

“Shin Jeul. What are you doing? Get rid of your face.”

Lasia treats her coldly, but Shin Jeul whispers in her ear.

“Really? Then I will expose all your secrets?”

“What?”

When Lasia turned her head in shock, Shin Je-ul was there, threatening her like the male lead from Winkle.

“You said you don’t want to tell?”

“You… .”

“Then follow. Let's continue like before. Lasia.”

Shin Jeul started laughing evilly.

        
            Sudden catastrophe. A place where it seemed like something was going to happen, but it collapsed.

In fact, Shin Je-ul was embarrassed even though he was threatening.

'Originally, I was going to try again once my anger subsided.'

Regardless of whether he knew his identity or not, Lasia did not want his hobby known.

That means it becomes a threat.

Until then, I thought Lasia was being threatened due to my own delusion, but now she is truly threatening me.

Shin Jeul had mixed feelings. We can't just leave it like this; we have to try to suture it.

However, this coercive method was not the method he had in mind.

'If it were me, I would just keep clinging to him or make contact somehow, but for that person... .'

In fact, some time after he left Lasia, he received advice from an amazing person who appeared.

However, the method is so extreme that I hesitate.

This is a real threat. Just like the Winkle male lead threatens. Thanks to this, Lasia says with a look of disdain.

“Now are you going to come and imitate Winkle?”

“Why? Do you hate the role of the female protagonist?”

“Unlucky.”

Lasia's sincere words pierce Shin Jeul's heart.

However, it is consistent with ‘that person’s’ opinion that first of all, a point of contact must be established by force.

“I don’t suddenly make unreasonable demands. Just ask them to carry on as usual. Is that difficult too?”

“No matter how hard I try, I will never feel attracted to you.”

“I don’t know about people. And usually, when it comes to the person you like, you try your best. I feel sorry about the winkle gun, though.”

“Your dream is big too. April is enough. No, even April has more than enough water.”

Lasia seemed relieved that Shin Je-ul was not making unreasonable demands.

[People who are normally emotionally hostile will feel relieved if you give them a little break.]

That person’s advice comes to mind again.

At this level, it is most important that Shinjeul does not go too far.

'They say it's a threat, but the worst thing is to tell them to cut open their stomachs and pretend not to know.'

It has to be moderately loose.

For now, Shin Je-ul just follows that person's opinion and just makes contact by force and waits for help.

Lasia is tied up like this for now.

“Sia, but do you know what? Did April say that to me in the first place?”

“April is nice? The more I look at it, the more I learn about it.”

“How about feeling it up close?”

“Shin Je-ul, I’m so annoyed, will you please talk to me more moderately now?”

“Okay. okay. It's hard to show affection.”

So I hung up appropriately, but the problem here was that April intervened.

“I don’t know why we fought, but I like it. It’s nice not to have useless dreams. yes? My boyfriend?”

“Stop touching your hair.”

“Why, it’s good.”

At this time, April glances towards Lasia and sees a truly angry face.

“If something is wrong, the person who did the wrong can apologize. Who was at fault?”

“If I were to be honest, I did do more wrong.”

“Just apologize. What are you doing coldly while sitting next to me?”

April surprisingly sees the atmosphere and tells Shin Je-ul to apologize.

“There are various circumstances, so I will take care of it.”

“Hmm. Really?”

April looked closely at Shin Jeul's expression and tried to back away.

But at this time, Lasia responds differently than before.

“April, you are so amazing?”

“Huh?”

“I’m also dating Shin Jeul.”

“I’m dating you. What should Shin Je-ul be thankful for for the rest of his life?”

“I know it well.”

April tilted her head at Lasia's sarcastic answer.

“What does it mean?”

“Dating a man like that, I like your spirit of service.”

“Hey.”

April's expression hardens, but Lasia jumps up.

“So don’t bother getting involved. Don’t be too crazy.”

April also seemed very surprised when she reacted with an unusually angry expression.

“You… . you… .”

“Heung.”

Lasia leaves and April looks at Shinjeul and Lasia alternately.

“What on earth did you do?”

Just like that, time was passing by again.

***

Jia was now near the academy. There is one reason.

This is because it has captured delicious prey.

'Clearly, the transformation into monsters using awakened people was successful. 'Because the monster's reinforcement and special abilities put Jetman in danger.'

The problem is capture. Im Si-ah did not have much fighting ability and was psychologically easy to subdue.

But basically, awakened people are dangerous. The awakened people may only be students, but if professionals are mobilized, even Jia will have a hard time dealing with her in her current form.

But once you capture it, it will be very useful.

'Senior strengthened the monster itself and further strengthened it with malice, but I use humans with malice. Last time, I simply had malice towards the monster. Strengthen the monsters and add humans with malicious intent!'

Jia also thought that it was a good opportunity that Jetman was delayed in rescuing Im Si-ah.

“In the end, if there are humans, they cannot attack them carelessly~♥ Human malice is certainly nourishment for monsters, but its source is weakness. But it is also a weakness for Jetman. This can be useful for invasions. People's experiments are now successful... . The awakened one... .”

From Jia's perspective, Ahn Dae-ho appears with Kang Cheon-seong.

Jia hides in the space and watches the two.

“Lee Sang-hyun It feels like that bastard has suddenly gotten stronger these days. Last time, I got hurt by a giant monster and got a red grade. Does that make sense? I tried too.”

Ahn Dae-ho was passing by and was getting annoyed. And Jia confirms the malice in his heart.

This is also the reason she came here.

‘It’s him. but… .'

It is difficult to overpower an awakened person. Im Si-ya understood the tendency to some extent and cooked.

But other than that, it was difficult to approach without permission.

Besides, isn't Kang Cheon-seong next to him?

'I think I can win.'

The problem is that even if you win, if there is resistance, those around you will try to protect you.

You should aim for times when you are alone. But in that respect, Ahn Dae-ho was more sincere than expected.

“More than that, our club is now on a safe track, so doesn’t it need more publicity? I want to publicize it in major media or YouTube, not just in the newspaper department.”

“Anyway, you’re a student. Besides, something big is needed.”

“Yeah, big fight. Because I should be more famous than Lee Sang-hyun.”

Moreover, judging from the way he speaks, he wants to be noticed.

“Daeho. First, let’s improve our skills while staying at the training camp. And let’s go to the club’s house and discuss it together.”

“Okay! I need to call my dad.”

It is easy to seduce someone who is alone, but if there is someone to help her, it will not be easy to dominate her.

'Because you're a student, it's easy to target you emotionally, so I guess I'll need some time.'

She also knows that it is easier to regularly target the Academy than the average person here. Even the complex emotions associated with puberty are common.

“Huh?”

And she confirms that other than Ahn Dae-ho, who just passed away, he has a very weak and dark heart.

“Oh my, you’re such a pretty sister?”

In her eyes, Lasia, a slender and intelligent beauty like a model, was hurriedly leaving somewhere.

And that heart too.

Jia flicks her tongue and looks in the direction Lasia passed.

“That's a very appetizing feeling~♥ It's not malicious, but you're emotionally agitated! Are you alone? Are you alone? Are you alone?”

Zia moved behind Lasia.

***

The next day, July 7th.

This day was a very important day for Shin Jeul.

It was the last day of Academy Update 4.0.

So I couldn't hold back until class ended.

He often exchanged glances with Ahn Deok-hun, looking forward to any upgrades.

-Remaining points: 7,850 (monster), 2100 (plus points)

'many. many.'

Moreover, didn't they postpone the expansion of the academy and preserve the points as much as possible?

'That's development!'

Shin Jeul, full of anticipation, suddenly felt like something was looking at him.

When I turned my head, Lasia was looking at me with an expressionless face.

“Rasia? Why?”

“No.”

He still turns his head coldly.

“Because I had a wild dream yesterday.”

“You’re even telling me that, have you let go of your anger?”

But the moment I said that, Lasia tugged on my collar.

“Don’t be mistaken. And do it in moderation. How long are you going to pretend to be friends?”

“Hey… . Everyone is looking at me?”

When Shin Jeul points out, Lasia hastily makes fun of her gaze.

There, others around her were looking at her in surprise.

Lasia loosens her collar with an even more stressed expression.

“Nothing works because of you.”

“...You’re angrier than yesterday.”

But Shin Jeul smiled leisurely again. One way or another, Lasia has no choice but to respond passively in the end.

‘For now. At times like this, it's not worth bringing up threats.'

Let go of your anger and then maintain this relationship. However, it cannot be denied that I am strangely more angry than yesterday.

Anyway, after regular class time, they heard about the final exam next week and ran straight to the club.

“Update!”

Shin Je-ul enters the club room as if throwing himself, and Ahn Deok-hoon follows him in with a flushed face.

“Jeulth. Finally.”

“I mean… .”

In front of the two people, the computer was emitting a brilliant light.

[Academy Computer 3.0 update completed]

“Hehehehe.”

“Hihihihi.”

As Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon began to laugh in unison, April took a step back from them with a disgusted expression.

“I feel bad… .”

“Miss Frill probably doesn’t know?”

“Ahn Deok-Hoon. Who told you to call me Miss Frill?”

April grabs Ahn Deok-hoon by the collar. Deokhun Ahn was embarrassed and hurriedly opened his mouth.

“This is enough for comfortable times. Ah, ah, isn’t it?”

“...”

When Deok-Hoon Ahn asked carefully, April thought for a moment and then her eyebrows furrowed.

Ahn Deok-Hoon swallows his saliva.

“W, is that also true?”

“Hmm. That’s right.”

“Do you allow it?”

“Da-jeong and Mi-yeon call me Frill and A-yang, so we don’t overlap.”

“Was that the problem?”

While Ahn Deok-hoon was making a bewildered expression, Shin Je-ul moved the mouse and clicked check for update.

And at this very moment, as the virtual space expanded, major construction began here.

        
            As always, new updates generate excitement, whether they actually help or not.

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon waited with excitement for the construction to be completed.

April blinks in confusion, wondering if this is her first time experiencing this process.

“What is it? Is the building changing? Was it this loud?”

“It wasn't like this originally... But you wouldn't know anyway, right?”

It moves noisily only in virtual reality.

And then the computer started showing a list of new updates one by one.

[System update complete]

-Added special gas production

-Added special weapons

-Installation of automatic defense turrets

-Increased academy area

-Added virtual reality accelerator

“If the area is increased… .”

The computer screen changed and the virtual reality space was now moving into an annex building rather than the academy building.

“Are we finally going to the practice room?”

“Jeulth. But the range is wider?”

Jeul Shin realized that the range shown on the computer screen spreads out in a 'radius'.

“Huh? Isn’t this at the level of an annex building?”

It was not an annex, but surrounded the clock tower at the back.

This site itself is an artificial island, and its area is four times the size of Yeouido.

It is so huge that other areas are larger than the areas you actually live in, including a mountain for combat training, three stadiums that are the size of the main Olympic stadium, and a training stadium made up of a jungle area and a desert area.

However, with this update, not just the annex buildings, but at least the entire 3km area around the academy is being swallowed up.

“No, it’s completely different from before!”

Shin Jeul shouts in surprise.

“Until then, I was smart, but all of a sudden, I started to lose weight?”

“Radius 3km? Wasn't it originally at the school's internal level? Why is this happening all of a sudden?”

April is also surprised.

It has definitely expanded tremendously.

At the moment when everyone is curious, Mr. Light sends a message.

[It can be said that it is the effort that has been put in so far. Until now, the school has been protected, but if it is urgent, the fortification is progressing to the point where defense is possible even if the area is expanded.]

“Fortification? Mr. Light. Then, maybe we can surround this entire artificial island later?”

“But it’s gotten so much wider!”

Deok-Hoon Ahn asks again with a puzzled look on his face.

[So far, it's just the basics, from now on it's more advanced. Because the world seen by soldiers and commanders is different.]

April listened to the story in silence and then expressed a question.

“Mister. If you listen to Jeul's story, he said that the scope has expanded significantly. Doesn't that make it difficult to manage?”

[That’s why we need more helpers.]

“Hmm. It's like some kind of army. If you listen to that story.”

April and Deokhun Ahn looked at each other and laughed.

Shin Jeul questions that reaction.

“What story? Why are we laughing at each other without me?”

“There was a story I told you last time. You don’t have to know.”

“He’s your boyfriend?”

“Oh my? Are you jealous? Hahaha, cute, cute.”

April's hand caresses Shin Jeul's cheek.

[This range is also the result of your efforts. The plus point is the result of greatly expanding this range. To be happy. This means that you will be able to handle this scale.]

April began to feel very interested.

“Plus points had that kind of power? So what is the subquest this time?”

Shin Je-ul then remembered the ongoing cat case.

“Deokhun. What happened with Suyeong? That cat.”

“Oh, I'm not sure about that yet, but there's a possibility that I'm pregnant... .”

“What?”

Shin Jeul’s expression changed.

“They say he went into heat and ran away from home once. I came back a day later and what if… .”

“I'm pregnant, but if I get neutered, it'll be a problem. Moreover, it is difficult to confirm pregnancy in just a few days... . First of all, we have to do something about the noise problem.”

Shin Jeul then had to deal with the other side's problems.

When April heard that story, she suddenly hit the wall here with her fist.

Sigh!

The wall cracks and electricity occurs at the same time.

“Wow! April, what are you doing?”

The moment a surprised Shin Jeul rushed towards him, a blue defense shield began to operate here.

“This?”

[This system exists in preparation for internal sabotage.]

A new message was popping up on the computer.

April pointed outside with a calm expression.

“Even if I do this here, there’s no sound, right?”

“Huh? Huh?”

“Hmm?”

Shin Je-ul and Ahn Deok-hoon’s expressions change. The wall is repairing itself. I'm not surprised anymore.

However, the noise-related issues are surprising.

“Now that I think about it?”

“Isn’t this place soundproof?”

Yes. If loud noise is a problem, at least there is no problem here.

Plus, since it's a school, it's easy to manage.

April made a triumphant expression.

“Yes, you can grow it here. At least until estrus passes. Is that okay?”

“Uh… . uh… . That’s right.”

Deok-Hoon Ahn nods his head. It's a bit drastic, but it's been resolved for now.

Shin Je-ul also accepts this much for the sake of the sub-scenario.

However, what is important is that April raised this issue.

“Do you like cats?”

“Why do you think I would hate it? I like it next to pandas.”

“Do you like pandas too?”

“...What do you know? She’s your girlfriend!”

April began to strangle Shin Jeul. Shin Jeul also cried out as if he felt unfair.

“You didn’t tell me!”

“Oh, is that so?”

April lets go again.

Shin Je-ul, who was making a fuss, now moves on to the next issue.

“Let’s take a look first. It has been an auxiliary aircraft so far, but what is a special aircraft?”

[Special aircraft]

-You can create another main aircraft, not a secondary one.

-Special gases can also be fused with other auxiliary gases.

-Restrictions: Ultria level 5 upgrade, Ultria storage capacity,

“Special aircraft? Is it possible to combine with other auxiliary aircraft? her… !”

Shin Jeul’s dopamine began to be secreted rapidly.

And I shared a happy look with Ahn Deok-hoon.

“This is… .”

“Zeulth A combination of sub-aircraft in the world! Wow!”

Ahn Deok-hoon is shaking and Shin Je-ul is also hitting his forehead in shock.

The content directly hits the emotions of these two people. Except April.

“What on earth are they doing?”

April, who was outside of that category, still had a puzzled look on her face.

“If combined as an auxiliary aircraft, the special aircraft can play a similar role to Ultria, right? If anything, it would be good to use it when Jeul gets hurt.”

April's feelings were completely normal. Rather, the two people who focus on merging belong to the strange axis.

“So how much does it cost to make it?”

[Special aircraft]

-Monster Points 8,000

“Wow.”

“… .”

“I need to work hard to save up, right?”

-Remaining points: 7,850 (monster), 2100 (plus points)

Even when compared to the points they thought they had accumulated a lot right away, the difference is significant.

However, considering the location, it is worth the price.

[Utria Level 5 Upgrade]

-Monster Points 5,000, Plus Points 3,000

-Increased number of blueprint installations

-Increased duration

-Form change becomes a basic function

“In short, I need to collect more than 10,000 points, but I can do it somehow.”

Those two alone need 13,000 points.

“Should I upgrade Ultria first?”

April brought up the story, but Shin Jeul decided to think carefully.

“Look at more other items.”

[Items available for production]

-AI missile: 2,000

-Space Distortion Missile: 3,000

-Movement Pod: 1,500

-Laser Enhancement System 2,000

-Detection Missiles: 1,000

“It has suddenly become more expensive.”

“Do you mean that if it is an artificial intelligence missile, it will strike on its own?”

Deok-Hoon Ahn shows interest.

What's unusual about this time is that there are no melee weapons, and you can see quite a few utility weapons of one kind or another.

But what caught Shin Jeul's attention more than anything else was the space distortion missile.

Along with the mobile pod, it was what caught his attention the most.

[Space Distortion Missile]

-Creates a new space by distorting space of a certain radius.

“New space?”

Sinjeul reminded me of a destroyed city. When fighting monsters, the surrounding area collapses and is destroyed, and there are many residential areas in front of the artificial island and in Incheon that are now ruins.

It's more important than anything else.

“This… . Absolutely this!”

“Space distortion?”

April looks closely at Shin Jeul’s expression.

“If it’s the best way to protect those around you, my boyfriend will be at ease, right?”

“Because we need to prevent it from becoming a ghost town anymore.”

There was nothing more to look at than this one. Shin Jeul pressed the space distortion missile even though there were still other items left.

[Production period: 3 days]

- Consumes 3,000 (monster) points.

The space distortion missile was finally created, and the remaining monster points were 4,850.

“I need to decide on the location of this.”

This can be done later, so let's move our gaze elsewhere.

[Area Management]

-A section within a 3km radius of the academy is connected.

-Current defense level 3

- Area increase: From now on, each time you zoom in, the space will increase by 1km. Monster (1,500, plus 1,000)

-Currently, missiles or weapons can be installed within a 3km radius of the academy.

-Added defense functions: particle cannon, rail gun, energy purification system, plus energy cannon, weapon launch system

“Weapon launch system?”

Shin Jeul scanned the list and clicked on something that looked interesting.

[Weapon launch system]

-If Ultria users cannot carry many weapons at once, they can fire the weapons and send them to their destination.

“This can also be used as a substitute when blueprints are not enough.”

Shin Jeul grinned.

[Virtual transportation]

-Virtual reality loop upgrade

-When upgrading the pod, movement speed increases.

-Auxiliary aircraft can be stored per pod

-Upgrade each vehicle

And even transportation upgrades. Looking at the numerous items, Shin Je-ul has now started to steal the points in earnest.

        
            There is a gift given as a courtesy after a large-scale update.

[Update Celebration Reward]

-Monster Points: 5,000, Plus Points 3,000

April looked curious.

“This is my first time doing this, but they give me points?”

“Miss Frill. It’s like a reward from a mobile game.”

Ahn Deok-hoon grinned.

“You give points for killing monsters anyway? It seems like this system is being opened up to accommodate growth.”

[You’re smart.]

“That’s about it. What.”

April raises her chin haughtily.

In addition, a new goal was created.

[Completion conditions]

-Installation of all types of academy protection systems within 6 months

-Expand the academy area to half of the island

- Earn more than 20,000 Plus Points

-Acquire more than 30,000 monster points

-Academy Computer 4.0 update completed

-Create special gas

- Create at least 5 helpers

- Upgrade all defenses and use human power to kill monsters

The figure for this goal was higher than expected.

“Wow, this is tough?”

“I need to catch about 10 monsters.”

April says it indifferently.

[ford]

-It is an emergency transportation system that is attached to a virtual vehicle and is ejected separately in times of crisis to arrive at the destination first.

-Ford improves the speed of the virtual transportation system.

-The contents inside the pod can be either people or weapons.

Shin Jeul had to prepare for the future. Destruction around the area, time taken if the destination is far away, etc.

You have to go fast.

Additionally, the movement speed of the auxiliary aircraft is slow. This kind of utility part is needed to assist with that.

Shinjeul has taken one step closer to manufacturing Ford.

[ford]

-Production: 1 day

-Points consumed: 1,000

[Virtual reality loop upgrade]

-Develop movement loops to accelerate arrival time.

-Points consumed: 2,000

[Virtual train upgrade]

-2,500

[Virtual cargo ship upgrade]

-3,000

[Virtual airplane upgrade]

-3,500

“It's all about increasing the capacity. For now, I'll focus on speed. When an enemy appears in a local area or abroad, speed is important.”

“Hmm, so you’re saying you haven’t yet become powerful?”

“Honestly, I felt it after trying it against a monster, but it was worth it.”

“Oh~ Confidence.”

April pats him on the back with a pleasant smile.

“Of course, I have to do that much. Then upgrade the pod and virtual loop?”

“One is to build a defensive battery.”

The plan was going smoothly.

I plan to use all the remaining points there.

First, you start upgrading the pod and roof with 3,000 points.

Now the remaining monster points are 6,850 (monster) and 5150 (plus).

Shin Je-ul shifted his attention to the weapon launch system that he had found interesting earlier.

[Weapon launch system]

- Create a weapon launch system at the academy and send the weapon to the target location independently of the pod.

[You must have a weapon launch system, but you can launch missiles.]

-Points consumed: 1,500 (monster), 1,300 (plus)

“I think it's similar to the pod, but the pod is fired while in a vehicle, and the weapon fire is just fired from the academy. Plus, they fire some type of missile?”

Since Shinjeul needs to add defense functions anyway, we are looking at upgrading it.

[Weapon launch system]

-Production period: 5 days

-Consumes points.

Shin Jeul pressed production right away without hesitation.

New systems are developed one by one within a week.

The remaining points are only 5,350 (monster) and 3850 (plus). Here, April interrupted Shin Jeul's shopping.

“Up to here. You installed a lot of supplementary materials. Upgrade from Ultria first!”

“Huh? huh… .”

Shin Je-ul, who was running like a shopping addict, comes to his senses with his girlfriend's suggestion.

“I also want to install artillery batteries, but the price of artillery batteries will be relatively cheap.”

Yes. The Ultria upgrade is basic here.

[Utria Level 5 Upgrade]

-Period: 30 days

Shin Jeul looked at the period and sighed.

“… . Look how the period has increased significantly.”

“Aren’t there any mobile games that extend the construction period this much and force you to spend money?”

It was just as Ahn Deok-Hoon said. However, they had only one means of shortening the period.

Like April or Ahn Deok-hoon, become a helper and use that power to shorten the period.

“Because there are three of us now. Do we need about 3 more helpers?”

“Hmm. Who should I bring? It's possible if you follow along well.”

As this story spreads, April grabs Shin Jeul's chin and pins it to her.

“Should women be excluded?”

“...I'm so jealous.”

“The woman is okay because I have her. Find it among men. With trustworthy kids.”

“That’s the problem. A person who will actively participate in my work.”

Of course, this is a problem that must be resolved gradually.

Shinjeul has now found something that can be built with the remaining points.

[Energy purification system]

-Uses plus energy to block forces that cause harm to the user.

-It also purifies substances such as poisons and viruses.

-7 days production period

-Points consumed: 1,000 (monster), 1,500 (plus)

“This… . Are you using it as plus energy? Then, we might be able to deal with people like Im Si-ah who are combined with monsters.”

“Oh!”

If so, processing will inevitably become much easier.

Of course, the points they have are now such that even that cannot be upgraded.

That's why sub-scenarios are important.

“Deokhun! Tell Suyeong to bring the cat.”

“Good!”

“And April!”

Jeul Shin asked April for cat supplies.

“Am I an errand boy?”

“Please. April.”

When Shin Je-ul held her hand and made a earnest request, April immediately turned her head.

With a face full of blush.

“Really… . I do it because I’m your girlfriend.”

And April also moved right away.

“Whoa, once this is done, is it resolved? And I also saw a few things that could be related.”

For some reason, I was seeing things that could be resolved at once if done well, such as the reporting issue with Dae-ho Ahn.

This was when he was checking the sub-scenario again.

My cell phone is ringing.

“...Rashia?”

Lasia, whose relationship had worsened, suddenly called me.

-I want to talk about what happened last time. Come without other people knowing.

“Now? I have some spare time. Good.”

Since their relationship with Shin Jeul had worsened, they were looking for an opportunity to get better again.

However, there was no reason for Lasia not to go out if she wanted to.

Shin Je-ul moved toward the back warehouse of the school, and he could see Lasia waiting there first.

“Sia?”

And Shin Je-ul suddenly realized that a cold feeling of death was coming over him.

***

Lasia had an unpleasant dream last night.

Because I suddenly saw my dead mother.

Under normal circumstances, I would have missed my mother, but the way she appeared in my dream was different.

In a voice full of resentment, like a ghost, he shouted for revenge on Lasia.

'Upset.'

But Lasia felt even more uncomfortable. Because his mother is not that kind of person.

'It's because I've been stressed out lately.'

A dream is a dream.

Lasia gets up from the bed, touching her forehead.

“?”

At the same time, I feel strangely popular.

“Ha… . I guess I've become more sensitive.”

Lasia thinks it's no big deal and gets ready to go to school.

His father had already left for work early in the morning.

'Is it okay if I just work hard?'

In the end, he made his mother suffer by having an affair.

[How about having a conversation?]

“That damn conversation… !”

After the advice I gave her last time, Lasia's mood suddenly worsened again.

Precisely because of my feelings for Shin Jeul.

Shin Je-ul deceived Winkle, whom he liked so much.

This is Winkle, who gave him dreams and hope when he was struggling after his mother passed away.

Lasia went to school in an even worse mood and naturally treated Shin Jeul harshly.

However, this does not mean there are no concerns.

'What if Shin Jeul reveals everything?'

She is justified in being harsh. But what if Shin Jeul reveals his true hobby?

[Rashia is so quiet and says she likes Winkle.]

[Awesome, you acted like you weren’t interested and then did that behind my back?]

[They say they go crazy chasing events]

[It’s completely different from the image, isn’t it? Haha, funny.]

All kinds of delusions were tormenting her mind.

All kinds of negative emotions come into her to the extent that it is difficult for Lasia to concentrate in class.

Shin Jeul.

To her, he is the culprit who made this happen.

“....”

She sees Shin Je-ul concentrating in class next to her.

I know the secret.

Even if I didn't reveal this, just knowing it was stressful.

'Why did it become like this?'

This feeling was growing more and more. Of course, the original liking for Shin Je-ul was buried in the current situation.

Anxiety and alertness.

But inside her, a small voice whispered.

'Jeul is not the type of person to do that.'

He had a crush on me to begin with and there was no reason to pretend.

'But you threatened me.'

Lasia's heart was shaking more than ever.

It was lunch time, when she was walking around the campus alone and trying to control her mind.

“Oh my, isn’t that senior Sia?”

She saw a first-year student approaching her with a cheerful greeting.

When Lasia turned her gaze, there was a cute woman with short hair that she had never seen before.

“Who are you?”

“This is Jia. Song Jia. I'm a freshman, and I've always wanted to get an autograph from senior Lasia.”

“Sine? I'm not capable of that.”

A junior who adores him. It reminded me of Im Si-ah and gave me chills, but at least Jia didn't look like that.

“By the way, senior, what are you worried about? You don’t look good?”

“...Did it look like that? It’s no big deal.”

“Really? So, was that rumor wrong?”

“Rumors? Wait, what are you talking about?”

Lasia's eyes become sharper.

“I can do it here, but can you make time?”

Lasia went somewhere with a mysterious junior.

        
            As Shin Je-ul had also overcome many incidents, it was clear that something was happening.

“Sia. Talk to me.”

The moment I stopped walking, instinctively feeling ominous, the coldness became even stronger.

It is definitely abnormal to feel a Siberian storm in the middle of summer.

But I could feel it.

From Lasia.

And most of all, it was visible in his eyes. Black energy.

“...”

However, it was difficult to get the words out easily, because I could feel the look on Lasia's face as if she were ready to kill someone at any moment.

And Lasia is approaching, glaring at her.

Even if Shin Jeul tries to escape, it is impossible in front of the Awakened One.

Only the mouth could move. In this situation, we need time to stop Lasia.

At this time, Shin Je-ul suddenly remembered numerous stories about black energy.

Amplification of emotions. People who become wild and uncontrollable.

'If only Lasia had changed emotionally like that!'

The reason I'm angry now is because I'm anxious.

'It must have been related to blackmail.'

Quickly infer the situation. There is one thing Shin Jeul needs to do.

“Lasia, I am. I'm proud to know your secret.”

“...”

“Because then we have a chance to be together. So, only I will know your secret. So what did you come to check?”

Lasia's steps stop for the first time.

It seemed as if the cold had disappeared a bit and it was getting hot again.

In fact, Lasia's murderous eyes seemed to have relaxed a little.

“Phew… . no. I’m annoyed.”

Lasia finally opens her mouth. His face is covered in sweat and full of anger, as if he is holding back something.

“I guess so. I understand.”

“Do you understand?”

“Emotions now. Are you anxious? Because of threats?”

“Say… Did you do it?”

“Why me? The moment you speak, the connection with you disappears? You know my personality, right? As you said, why should you take such a risk if you're after a woman who doesn't deserve it? Do you think I look that stupid?”

“Really?”

The anger in Lasia's voice was gradually fading away.

Shin Jeul didn't even laugh here. Speak seriously.

“Then who is the guy who gave you this strange affair? I want to meet you in person. Right now.”

Shin Je-ul's appearance like this is somehow a gamble. As if Lasia was amplified by the black power, there was no answer when she attacked.

However, every time Shin Je-ul said a word like this, Lasia's anger began to decrease little by little.

“Someone told me.”

“Let’s go see him now. Because I have to prove my innocence. Rather, I wonder how the person who spoke knew our secret.”

“Yes.”

That was when the black energy disappeared little by little from Lasia's face.

[Nonsense! Why don't you kill me?]

The moment I heard a voice full of noise, the sky suddenly turned red.

At the same time, a huge rumble was heard overhead, as if an earthquake had occurred.

The moment Shin Jeul and Lasia raised their heads, the space suddenly split and a black shadow-like hand emerged from there.

Hands with horns on the elbows and sharp nails.

The moment it appeared, an alarm sounded at the school.

“Damage!”

At this time, Lasia radiated black energy and built up an ice wall nearly 80 meters in one go.

This was when the hand and the ice wall collided and Shin Jeul was about to fall back.

Suddenly, black lightning instantly collapses the ice wall and begins to reveal itself.

It was the first time for both Shinjeul and Lasia to see that face.

Black energy body.

shadow.

It had a spider-like face and multiple compound eyes flashing.

However, the overall face has a long, shield-like face like Protoceratops. A giant monster with compound eyes and sharp teeth.

The most important thing is that they opened the space themselves and appeared.

While everyone was evacuating, Shin Je-ul realized something.

The one who blocked his attack just a few months ago, and a different enemy than Mud Franken.

That guy appeared.

The ice wall collapses and Lasia is thrown far away in the aftermath.

‘No way, that guy. 'Did you instigate Lasia?'

I don't know if he has transformed into a human, but the general situation can be quickly inferred.

When Shin Jeul looked towards Lasia, he was hit by black lightning and was not moving.

Shin Jeul also confirms that this giant monster is now staring at Lasia.

'I'm angry because I didn't get my way. 'You're on your own.'

Ominously, the monster extended its finger towards Lasia.

The moment the hand of this monster, whose fingernails were almost as long as blades, reached towards Lasia, Shin Jeul felt his heart pounding.

“Virtual train.”

As he spoke, he was already in the loop where the panorama was unfolding.

Shin Je-ul opened the door of the virtual train and, for a split second where time seemed to have stopped, he held the hand of the fallen Lasia and pulled her.

Black lightning strikes the virtual train.

“Ugh!”

A virtual train that shakes roughly.

[System error, system error]

-Speed decreases, destination cannot be determined

Although the virtual train did not go any further, Shin Je-ul was relieved.

Anyway, I avoided this space using the virtual train.

...he was mistaken. However, I was soon shocked to see cracks forming in the virtual space.

“It doesn’t make sense.”

From the moment this monster first appeared, it tore through ‘space’.

The same goes for virtual reality in that space.

Space was torn apart before my eyes, and a giant monster was appearing.

“...”

Shin Jeul glanced at the virtual train. There is no way for him to escape with Lasia.

“Phew.”

Shin Jeul took a deep breath and prepared for transformation.

Even if the enemy sees you, there is nothing you can do in this situation.

Because it's dangerous if you don't transform.

When the enemy's finger moved like that, Shin Je-ul was also about to transform in front of him.

[Jeulth!]

A radio sound rang in his ears. At the same time, Shin Jeul’s expression brightens.

“Deokhoon!”

Before I knew it, Drill Rhino was appearing from underneath the monster.

Now that the giant monster was squinting, Shin Je-ul secretly hid behind the train.

Dark Bat also appears, and even Mocha Dick appears one after another on a virtual plane.

“Let’s go!”

In the meantime, Shin Je-ul stretched his hand up to the sky.

“Jetman!”

With his relief, Ultria was mounted on his body.

***

Jia was in a very bad mood right now.

“Why?”

For her, the current situation is completely unexpected.

Infected with malice, he kills his classmate. If Lasia, who had taken an irreversible step, despaired, it would lead to destruction.

But Lasia held on.

“That’s strange. To withstand malice?”

Originally, he was supposed to kill Shin Jeul immediately after seeing him, but strangely, he held on.

In fact, something that could hardly be called enduring clearly harbored murderous intent.

The problem is that you have to attack right away, but Lasia relented after a few conversations.

This was also the part that puzzled Jia.

If you spread evil intentions, shouldn't you inevitably turn violent and kill people?

'Based on my senior's record, it's clear... .'

However, if there was one thing Zia was mistaken about, it was that the absolute value of Mud Franken's data was that he was a robber and murderer.

Moreover, even when Jia experiments, most of the time it is a situation where she has no choice but to become emotionally intense or angry.

Even if that wasn't the case, I was lucky enough to want to be intoxicated by darkness like Im Si-ah.

To her, Lasia, who had self-control, was a special case.

In the first place, Lasia maintained her own image throughout her school days, so she had excellent emotional control.

“I definitely investigated, but he doesn’t like it because he stimulates me even in his dreams and is afraid that his secret will be revealed!”

And the most important thing.

I didn't understand Lasia's complicated feelings about Shin Jeul.

I thought he would kill me because I recklessly stressed him out, but he actually didn't kill Lasia.

Shin Je-ul was quick to respond and gave a timely response. Moreover, as was the case in April, Shin Jeul himself responded and moved very boldly in the eyes of the women.

That was the final blow.

The human mind can be controlled. This obvious fact is new to Jia.

‘Don’t be ridiculous. How much effort did my senior and I put in? Malice didn't work out? The malice is still the same.'

Lasia clearly controlled the malice, but the malice she imparted did not disappear.

It was only going to explode until it reached a point where it came down to the verge of explosion.

I get angry because my child doesn't understand that.

“It was the result of hard research between me and my senior!”

I'm pissed.

I'm angry.

Jia was losing control of her emotions. However, the virtual space itself was actually closer to being pursued out of anger rather than being related to Jetman.

“That’s right. Yes. There is a Jetman in this academy.”

When I realized it too late, I felt a sense of self-reproach for revealing myself excessively.

But something happened, and unusual things were being analyzed in this space.

He wanted to kill Lasia, who made him angry, and also deal with Jetman.

Of course, it was Drill Rhino who surprised her.

Zia was different from other monsters.

I corrected my posture without being shocked by the rotation of Drill Rhino's horn.

He swung his long arms like a monkey and pushed Drill Rhino away.

Drill Rhino flies before your eyes.

Obviously, considering the size and weight of Drill Rhino, this is an unreasonable force.

And the moment the lightning flew there, a black attack in a 100m radius mercilessly damaged the drill rhino.

“When will Jetman come? From above?”

Mocha Dick flies from the sky emitting ultrasonic waves, and Dark Bat emits shock waves.

However, this energy body only shakes like a reed. There was no damage.

“...”

But the gathering of supporting actors like this means one thing.

“Welcome. Jetman. Is this the second time in this form?”

Jetman appeared in front of her with a pillar of light.

        
            -Jeulth! I think this enemy is a bit unusual. We've reached virtual space!

-What did Lasia do? Have you been manipulated?

Ahn Deok-hoon and April's voices are heard quickly.

It would be natural since it was a sudden emergency.

However, Shin Jeul started merging right away. This is because if the opponent blocked his fist at that time, it would be difficult to win in his current form.

Although they came together in an instant, an abnormal signal was detected in his upper body.

[Utria auxiliary suit begins recovery.]

Drill Rhino was damaged by the previous attack.

'It's strong.'

Shin Jeul, who knew how strong Drill Rhino was, felt that he was a formidable opponent.

And Shin Je-ul confirmed that the other person was raising a finger.

[Particle Shield]

The moment the particles flash and surround him, a powerful shock hits the aircraft.

Black lightning suddenly rained down, and the AI seemed to be showing a warning.

The particle shield was completely broken.

'It's not even gold, it's broken?'

The other person also slightly raised his head and looked surprised.

It was when the second hit was about to occur.

A crystal lizard weapon was placed in his hand.

The black lightning began to be absorbed into the gloves.

However, regardless of the absorbed power, the surrounding air was trembling in the aftermath.

[Energy charging complete]

Power accumulated instantly with the crystal gloves. Shinjeul uses the function of combination more here.

[Fusion Transformation]

- Rotary drill

[Equipped with blueprint]

-elbow rocket

It's about strengthening the rocket punch we did before.

Soon, just like before, the elbow rocket was transformed into a rotary drill and ready for launch.

Plus the power of the crystal gloves.

“Go now!”

His elbow rocket finally spun and fired, emitting black energy.

Black lightning collided with its force, sending intense waves in all directions.

The elbow rocket presses the lightning, rotates, and flies toward the giant monster.

The moment the humanoid monster stretched out its hand, the energy shield collided with the elbow rocket right before my eyes.

At this time, Shin Jeul did not sit still.

[laser]

[Form Change]

He was preparing his laser and aiming the launch angle while his opponent was getting hit with an elbow rocket.

By the time the elbow rocket slowed down, making a loud crackling noise, the monster's defense shield collapsed.

At the same time, the elbow rocket hits the opponent's chest directly.

But doesn't it pass like a shadow?

'Immune to physics?'

That being said, the armor that absorbed and released the power of black lightning is still the same.

'He may be immune to his own powers.'

Then it is a different energy.

The laser changes to a red pattern and fires the thickened pillar as is.

The thick laser penetrates the monster full of energy.

“...”

However, black lightning flew out and Shinjeul blocked it with Sutra's outer shell.

[Elbow Rocket Nice]

The Elbow Rocket returned and was in Ultria's hands again.

A brief skirmish. And I figured out that the other person had unusual abilities.

-Jeulth! The attack doesn't work!

-Hey, Deok-Hoon Ahn. What if you panic? There are no absolutes!

The sound of two people fighting can be heard through the comms.

-Listen carefully. Shin Jeul! No enemy is invincible. It is the application of technology or laws. The same goes for monsters. I'd rather be annoyed by a stubborn and tough enemy, but I just need to find a way to deal with an enemy that 'looks' perfect.

“I agree with that.”

Shin Jeul's eyes turn to the other person. He is also good at finding his opponent's tempo and weaknesses in a match.

This time, the enemy doesn't know how to pass the attack.

'Is that image fake and is there a separate body? Or does it make you invincible in certain situations? Or maybe it only responds to certain technologies.'

Many possibilities came to mind, but in the end, there was only one thing to do.

[Elbow Rocket]

-Unlock blueprints

[Twin Blade]

- Equipped with blueprint

For the first time in a while, he was equipped with twin blades that matched his Muay Thai style.

But it's different from before. The blades of the twin blades had become even larger.

Of course, it doesn't matter either way.

[Unmarked Bridge]

As is, it creates an unmarked whirlpool and moves forward.

Mumark’s strengthened legs are not just for movement assistance.

It can also be used for attack.

The vortex flew towards the opponent and jumped right up.

In the scenery hundreds of meters further up, the whirlpool penetrates the opponent as expected.

An enemy that doesn't seem to do much damage.

Shin Jeul recalled how he reacted when Drill Rhino attacked.

“AI! Show me the video from Drill Rhino!”

Then, he slashed his elbow with the twin blades.

The monster landed, splitting it in half from its head to its legs, but there was still no response.

At the same time, he tried to spread his fingers, but this time, Shin Jeul used the golem's helmet.

I checked to see if it applied or not.

Moreover, in Drill Rhino's video, it seems to be shaking or something like that.

'As expected, there are conditions.'

Moreover, the attack is simple, such as sending out lightning.

The power is strong, but the attack is monotonous.

'It's like he's manipulating me.'

Yes. Something is strange. It was a time when Shin Jeul felt that way.

Suddenly, I felt as if my shadow-like body had become darker.

“?”

It's clearly different from the black lightning we've been shooting before.

It changes as if the body is being reorganized. The monster moved forward in an instant and threw out a fist filled with black lightning.

“!”

The fist arrives and an unimaginable destructive force is sent to Shin Jeul's abdomen.

[Shock detected! Shock detected!]

Pressure and pain felt in the abdomen.

And when he steps back, black lightning hits him directly.

“Ugh!”

Suddenly the other person changed. Shape was given to a shapeless shadow-like figure?

'When that happens, physical damage is inflicted!'

I swung the twin blades, rotating them 180 degrees, but the color had already disappeared again.

The moment it got dark again, Shin Jeul realized that the opponent's fists were hitting his shoulders and grabbed them.

“Mmm!”

The ground crackles and his body falls underneath.

As soon as I felt an enormous weight, I realized that I was in a reinforced state.

'I have this much power in my enhanced state?'

Surprisingly, the opponent is gradually trying to crush him in that state.

However, Shin Je-ul was able to swing his arms to the left and right and land a jumping knee kick.

As the opponent retreated for the first time, he was about to fire the particle beam again.

However, the opponent has lost his color again and fires black lightning.

“Tch!”

It was a time when we were building a shield again and looking for the next opportunity.

Suddenly a warning sound rang from behind.

“?”

Suddenly, another shadow appeared behind me. Black lightning is emitted with a strangely smiling face while holding up a finger.

Shin Jeul was thrown forward.

“Ugh!”

The problem is that the shadow is also preparing to attack again.

'You can materialize it separately!'

[warning! warning!]

For the first time since the merger, a warning signal appears to him.

Attack while the body and shadow are separate.

Shin Jeul defended himself with a particle shield and Sutra's outer shell, but the opponent was increasingly attacking him in a threatening manner.

'Suddenly? 'It's gotten worse.'

For the first time, the aircraft turns orange and faces a crisis.

Shin Jeul still moved.

To create the same situation again. Now he can hear his colleagues talking through his radio.

“First of all! I guess I'll have to blow up the room.”

Shin Je-ul threw a middle kick with an unmarked leg towards the shadow, but it was no use.

The main body appears from behind.

When he was about to attack again, Shin Jeul generated a shock wave.

However, the monster was able to withstand this level of attack.

The monster endured? The problem is next.

Phew.

Before I knew it, a super-vibrating halberd was thrown at the monster's chest.

I was stabbed in the chest by that attack.

[!!!]

At the same time, dark red blood flows and the monster shakes slightly.

In the aftermath, the shadow disappeared and Shin Je-ul approached the main body with Tesla Punch.

[You did well, but this is not the end of my strength.]

A noisy voice was heard again, and suddenly several shadows appeared in front of him.

'As expected, he is intelligent. 'The mastermind behind this incident!'

There are a total of 6 shadows. Isn't it like each person raises a finger and emits black lightning?

Among them, the main body jumps out and attacks Ultria.

“Ugh!”

In an instant, the defense shield was collapsing from numerous attacks.

'It's strong.'

A new enemy stronger than Mud Franken. But Shin Jeul was not embarrassed.

The enemy manipulates space and freely appears in reality to attack you.

“But this is virtual reality. Is your body somewhere else?”

The moment Shin Jeul muttered that, the shadows suddenly began to disappear one by one.

The wave of attacks stopped, Shin Je-ul stood up from his crouching position, and before he knew it, all the shadows had disappeared.

What on earth happened?

The communication buzzed, and immediately school data was sent to him.

-What do you think, Jeul? Our new weapon. Tyrant!

I hear April's bright smile. The school was visible in front of Shin Jeul.

A majestic new body appeared in front of the school, where the defense shield sank.

Tyrano.

It is an object with a major motif that April created despite opposition from the two people.

It has been a long time since it was created, but this is the first time it has appeared.

A body made of steel and arms longer than Tyrannosaurus. A design with double bone plates on the back like a Stegosaurus.

It was naturally larger than Ultria, and the sight of the majestic dinosaur walking made Shin Jeul smile.

“Still, he’s cool as expected from a major type.”

The moment the corrugated plate sparkled as if gathering energy, the wave spread once, and a monster was seen in space touching the bitten arm.

“Good job. In the end, if the body moves back and forth in space, all you have to do is find the space where the body is.”

Detects hidden opponents by scattering wavelengths.

This wavelength is not just a simple detection, but also detects distortions in space.

-Our Tyranno's bite is scary.

There was a reason why April had been quiet all this time.

Trying to find the opponent's body during battle.

Now that he had found it in reality, it was time for him to come out.

He took Lasia out of the virtual train and returned to school.

While listening to Tyranno's loud cries, I put Lasia down on one side of the school.

Now all that remains is the fight against the monster.

[I made something new again. And it obstructs the view... . It was too hasty to fight here.]

[Camouflage shield activated]

Moreover, the moment the school took defensive measures, the opponent was at a disadvantage.

[See you again next time~♥]

Before Shin Jeul's eyes, this monster reopened the space and disappeared.

“Once he ran away.”

When the battle ended, Shin Jeul breathed a sigh of relief.

But at that time, I noticed that Lasia was standing up fine.

'Didn't you faint?'

Lasia was looking at herself so innocently.

'Did you see it?'

Shin Jeul’s heart rate began to rise rapidly.

        
            The school must have been embarrassed too. A giant monster was detected and an urgent attempt was made to respond to the situation, but there was nothing.

“Do not let down your guard and maintain an emergency posture.”

Lee Seong-pil remains in this state for the time being and watches the situation.

The giant monster appeared again, but this time it came with something new.

“That… . Dinosaur?”

A look of puzzlement appeared on his face.

This monster, which seemed to be full of energy like a shadow, was throwing away a Tyrannosaurus-like dinosaur with its arm bitten off.

Lee Seong-pil has one thing to say in this situation.

“What did you make again? Jetman!”

Anyone can see that this is an aircraft created by Jetman. Seongpil Lee screamed in surprise.

This Tyranno gets hit by the opponent's fist and begins to attack him roughly.

Not only did it have rushing power, but a strange sparkling energy was flowing through its teeth.

The moment its teeth bit down, a wave erupted and the giant monster became enraged.

Not long after, Jetman placed someone on the ground, holding someone carefully in his hands.

“Rasia Army. Protect it right away.”

Immediately following his orders, the teachers go to protect Lasia and the monster and Jetman face off.

The monster was not defeated and retreated on its own.

The moment they saw this, Lee Seong-pil and other officials realized.

“That guy was behind this strange incident.”

New enemy. A new enemy has appeared to replace Mud Franken. Escaped without even being defeated.

Everyone clearly confirmed its existence.

***

Shin Je-ul was relieved that the enemy had retreated.

A tricky enemy, an enemy intelligent enough to even talk to him.

I have to deal with an enemy like that this time.

'Well, first of all, I figured out what kind of attack method it was.'

You should feel reassured, but the problem is Lasia.

Once I was with the teachers again, I woke up.

Since when?

'I was obviously passed out, so there shouldn't have been any problems.'

Of course, guessing.

However, he felt uneasy about Lasia staring at him.

Wouldn't it be better if it was revealed when they were still good friends right before they broke up?

Now, at a time when things are emotionally difficult in many ways, it is difficult to come to light.

After briefly exchanging glances with Lasia, he disappears along with a pillar of light.

After he returns, the club room becomes busier.

“Good job. Jeulth.”

“Yes.”

“Look at the sweat. Really, what's going on? Why is Lasia involved again?”

“I think I was injected with black energy.”

“Huh? Suddenly?”

“Seeing that this enemy manipulates space freely, I think he was defeated. We have to be careful too.”

Shin Jeul never spoke about what happened with Lasia.

If you talk trivially, you'll be revealing what Lasia wants to hide.

“Hmm, my boyfriend. Have you been hanging out with Lasia often lately?”

Of course, this behavior is suspicious of your girlfriend. To his surprise, Lasia's calloused hand touched him.

“Are you flirting hard after the last fight?”

“I’m a victim? But it will be resolved.”

“Hmph. Anyway, Lasia, that bitch has a personality that makes it difficult, right?”

The moment I said this, Ahn Deok-hoon next to me raised his shoulders and made a puzzled expression.

I see “.”

Of course, April retaliated by immediately shocking him to death.

“Are there eyes in the back too?”

“If you use electrical signals well, you can see movement.”

“Really? Isn’t it great?”

“Hmph. Because I’m preparing for this final exam. Lasia, to beat that bitch.”

April was also gritting her teeth about her grades.

“I’m greedy so I don’t miss out on grades or love. The one who gave up on dating in the first place is a fool.”

“Hoo.”

What is 'Hoo'? This April is really great.

“It’ll be okay now. But it will be physically difficult later, right?”

At this time, April did not understand the meaning of Shin Jeul’s words.

“Hmph. Even though I’m dating you, I’m still physically strong.”

“Yes. Yes.”

Shin Jeul smiled mischievously.

“Anyway, shall we look at the dinosaurs first? This guy, how did he bite the enemy hiding in space?”

“Jeulth. That dinosaur. As a special weapon, you can fire energy grapes in addition to your teeth.”

“Of course, a monster needs to shoot something from its mouth.”

“I think my tracking ability is exceptionally good. In the first place, compared to other functions, it is a land auxiliary aircraft. Specifically, it is strong in that it covers areas that Ultria cannot properly cover. I did some research and especially when using boarding mode... .”

While the two were enthusiastic about the new auxiliary aircraft, the school was also making an important announcement.

[The academic schedule has been greatly reduced due to various circumstances. Final exams are originally supposed to be held over 5 days a week, but we will condense them into 3 days and postpone the competition to the second semester.]

As expected, the academic schedule was disrupted due to the monster, so the final exam schedule had to be shortened.

Since Friday, July 17th is officially a vacation, final exams were held as soon as possible the week before.

During this time, Shin Je-ul also tried to solve the sub-scenario as quickly as possible.

First, the problem was solved by raising the cat in the club room.

“First of all, Daewon Park.”

He first decides to visit Daewon Park, who wants to catch him for the final exam.

Then, sub-scenarios are given to the remaining two people.

“First of all, I’ll leave it to you, April, who says ‘I want to be first.’ It will be convenient since it is related to Ray.”

“1st place? Wouldn’t it be impossible if I had one? Lee Sang-hyun also does it.”

Although April is annoyed, she holds on to Ray.

“Deokhun. I'll leave it to you to do the reportage. I heard that they are researching various things about the Academy. A few interviewers could help.”

“What? Me?”

“I’ll help you too. And there is something to connect to the reportage.”

“What?”

“Ahn Dae-ho.”

Ahn Deok-Hoon just packed his bags and tried to leave.

“Calm down. Calm. This is an opportunity? All you have to do is connect the reportage with Ahn Dae-ho. Because he’s hoping for that now.”

“It’s burdensome.”

“Will you do as much as Kang Cheon-seong?”

In fact, the personality next to Kang Cheon-seong was more vicious, but Ahn Dae-ho was less burdened.

In the end, Deok-hoon Ahn took charge of the report and Dae-ho Ahn's case, and Je-ul Shin visited first-year student Dae-won Park.

“I need to study, but I can’t concentrate?”

I don't know what the situation was, and the place he went to find Daewon Park was a gloomy corner of the school.

Anyone can see that Park Dae-won, who greets his seniors with a cigarette in his mouth, is a top performer.

“Hey, what is it? Get out.”

As soon as he saw his attitude, Shin Je-ul immediately sensed the cause.

“You can’t study?”

“If you study, you will do well. I don’t think I saw it during my freshman year. What's going on here? Have you ever seen me smoking?”

Daewon Park approached him with a cigarette in his mouth and blew out smoke at him.

'Secondhand smoke?'

At this moment, Shin Je-ul immediately gave up on the sub-scenario and the conversation.

Sigh!

Just hit him in the face and turn his arm.

“Ahh! Did you hit me?”

“Then you thought you wouldn’t get hit for blowing out cigarette smoke? Are you an idiot?”

“Fuck. 개새끼가! Hey, don't stop me. Kill it today. That!”

As if Park Dae-won was also fighting, the moment Shin Je-ul raised his fist, he fired a leg kick.

“Ahh! Ah!”

In less than 20 seconds, Park Dae-won falls down, clutching his legs.

Shin Je-ul thought about discarding the sub-scenario because he had done something.

“I’m annoyed. Hey, smoking is not something to brag about. Get out.”

Shin Je-ul kicked his ass and gave up.

'I'm tired of this and need to find something else.'

Shin Je-ul looked for two sub-scenarios: praise and confession.

In the end, they succeeded in finding Seong A-ra, a first-year awakened student who was hungry for praise, and Je-seong Park, a support student who wanted to confess.

'If only I could talk well.'

But there is still no point of contact for him to approach.

So, it was a time when I was thinking about this and that.

[Sub-scenario completed]

-A person must have a good mind.

- Earn 800 Plus Points

“???”

During dinner time, a sub-scenario completion message suddenly appeared.

The next day, Daewon Park came to him, who couldn't understand what was happening.

“I give my greetings to my senior.”

“???”

Even though he didn't understand, Park Dae-won held both of his hands.

“He said it was an important time in his life at home, but he pretended that he was just good at fighting. After meeting my senior, I now realize.”

“Really?”

As it turned out, Daewon Park was one of the first-year support students who was good at fighting. I was neglecting my studies because I was playing Iljin, but I felt the gap after hitting Shinjeul properly and came to understand reality.

And concentrate on your studies.

It was a situation that Shin Je-ul had no expectations for, but it was resolved easily.

“...Sometimes there are days like this.”

Shin Je-ul chuckles. From this moment on, the sub-scenario was in turmoil.

The next day, Ahn Deok-hoon had Ahn Dae-ho connect with the reportage.

“Hey, everyone should know that we are filming a reportage this time. I was also in charge of permission. Although we are the main players, we look over the school as a whole. You will get an interview too, so cooperate!”

Ahn Dae-ho, who was very flushed, was going around all the classes and giving the announcement diligently.

-Reportage coverage completed

- Earn 300 Plus Points

In the end, the reportage TV shooting came on Friday and the sub-scenario was completed stably.

-Heroes leave anecdotes completed

- Earn 700 Plus Points

In addition, around the weekend, April semi-forced (?) started dating Park Je-seong, a passive man, by making him immediately confess and kiss her.

“Anyway! A man must have the ability to execute! Well, for some, it’s too much and that’s the problem.”

April smiles triumphantly at Shin Jeul.

-Confession completed

- Earn 200 Plus Points

It was literally going much easier and faster than before.

[Sub Scenario]

-I want to be first (prize)

-Cats are responsible (Wan)

-Praise (bottom)

-A person must have a good mind. (Wan)

-Who is Jetman? (middle)

-In search of the fantastic dung beetle (middle)

-I want to confess (Wan)

-Heroes leave anecdotes. (Wan)

-Damage recovery (above)

-Please take care of the gold. (award)

-Reportage coverage (complete)

-Remaining Points: 350 (Monster), 3,150 (Plus Points)

“Good!”

I succeeded in clearing as many as five items in an instant before the final exam period.

An important moment next week when vacation and final exams finally arrive.

Shin Jeul also doesn't try to overdo it. Doing what you can.

The actual exam season started, no monsters appeared, and no major problems should have occurred.

However, an unexpected problem arose during practice.

“I told you, right? Lasia? I’m in first place?”

Hands shaking coldly. However, April clearly defeated Lasia.

Tournament competition, one of the final exam practice menus.

In fact, although it is lower than the mission performance, which is the biggest factor, it is a confrontation with a big ego issue.

This is where the incident where April pushed Lasia down came out.

Lasia's eyes became as pale as if she were dead.
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