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    Chapter 0: Catastrophic Genius Player






What if you could take items out of a game and use them in real life?

Everyone has probably imagined that at least once.

Weapons and armor with transcendent power.

Potions and elixirs with all sorts of unique effects.

Normally, it would be dismissed as a pointless delusion.


But what if it were real?

You wouldn’t be able to resist the temptation.

So why am I talking nonsense like this?

Because I’m the only one who can actually make it happen.



 
  
    Chapter 1: The Beginning of Desire






Tung!

The car door closed with a heavy sound that echoed through the air.

A young man packing his luggage.

Han Si-on turned back with an indifferent face.

A building with one side made entirely of glass.

It was the HK headquarters, the workplace he had attended until yesterday.

“What the hell are you planning to do, quitting the company at such a young age?”

The person who suddenly threw the question was a man in his late thirties.

Si-on’s mentor, Assistant Manager Jo Eung-chan.

HK was a large corporation with a high base salary and good ratings on Job Planet.

However, like any workplace, it had its light and shadow.

Si-on looked at Assistant Manager Jo with a bored expression.

“I want to try doing something I actually want to do, besides what I’m told.”

“Everyone wants to live like that. Unless money rots and piles up, who can afford to do that?”

Assistant Manager Jo frowned as he spoke, but Si-on remained calm.

“Here I am.”

“Drive safely. If you’re opening a barbecue place, let me know in advance. I’ll book our team dinner there.”

“I’m going to open a chicken place.”

“That’ll be cheaper than beef, nice.”

“I’m off.”

Si-on ended his eight years of corporate life.

On the way home.

He organized his thoughts.

‘Item realization, huh…….‘

It really was a coincidence.

A few months ago.

Employees from Xeno Holdings had visited the HK research lab.

It was to observe some experiment.

Si-on had been there too.

To solve a technical issue with the capsule’s lower frame.

That’s when he briefly saw the laptop of a Xeno Holdings director who had stepped away.

「Information related to the Akashic Records that enable item realization」

When he first saw that document.

Si-on almost passed it by without care.

He thought it was just some update for Xenoworld.

But the contents of the file he opened out of curiosity were shocking.

The turning point of his life began from that moment.

‘That’s when I learned the true nature of Xeno Holdings.‘

For several weeks, Si-on commuted as if nothing had happened.

After quietly resigning, he wanted to live a new life.

Fortunately, there was no reaction from Xeno Holdings or HK.

Si-on had only read the confidential file and memorized it in his head.

He hadn’t copied it or anything.

‘To think I could bring something like an immortality elixir through item realization…….‘

The American poet laureate Stanley Kunitz used this expression in his poem ‘Touch Me’.

「What is the driving force of life?」

「Desire, desire, desire」

His own story compared to a cricket.

The wish to regain lost youth and passion.

It was a poem that sang of such things.

The desire blooming in his heart now was like that of Qin Shi Huang.

No, it was even greater.

He even had certainty.

‘But Qin Shi Huang only chased empty rumors.‘

A boring life spinning like a squirrel on a wheel.

A ray of light poured into an insignificant mouse hole.

Keeik! Clunk!

Soon, the place Si-on arrived at was a capsule gaming room.

The interior was decorated like a trendy cafe or a handmade burger joint.

He went to the counter and naturally rang the bell.

Ding!

“I’m leaving. Huh? What brings you here at this hour?”

The person who suddenly popped out from the kitchen was a sturdy young man with rough features.

Si-on’s neighborhood friend, Lee Kang-ho.

“That’s how it turned out.”

“Wow! You quit a big corporation to do this—Xenoworld? Not even a chicken place?”

“This game has a future.”

Xenoworld was a virtual reality game created by Xeno Holdings.

It had as many users as it was praised for being perfect.

With just subscribers alone reaching 2 billion.

Si-on suddenly recalled the source of the document he saw at the HK research lab.

‘Was it Braymon?‘

Xeno Holdings president’s partner and chief developer.

The Akashic Records he discovered were the key to item realization.

However, he himself died from a chronic illness.

His life force ran out before he could find the immortality elixir in the game.

‘The reason the Xeno Holdings director visited the HK lab was for the item transfer experiment.‘

That’s why he said this game has a future.

Yet, Lee Kang-ho, narrowing his eyes, suddenly brought up an unexpected topic.


“Are you seriously trying to become a dark gamer too?”

Xenoworld was a mega-hit game that drew in gamers from all over the world.

People invested more time in fantasy adventures than in reality.

There were even frequent cases where play time took up most of daily life.

Jokes were now circulating that Xenoworld was the true reality.

So where could there be a more efficient workplace than this?

Moreover, Xenoworld had a thorough trading system.

‘The game company mediates exchanges between items and cash? Normally, that would get you beaten up.‘

But Xeno Holdings somehow pulled off that crazy stunt.

The user base exceeding 2 billion turned into enormous voting power.

If you didn’t play this game, you couldn’t even become a politician.

They willingly became shields.

Si-on gave a faint smile.

“It’s a good world, isn’t it? Sending game money instead of bank transfers has become normal.”

How could dark gamers not eye this?

That’s why lately, full-time pros were crowding the capsule rooms.

But Lee Kang-ho’s opinion was negative.

“Forget it. This isn’t easy. If you can’t pull efficiency properly, you’ll end up spending more money than you make.”

“I looked into it enough.”

“But you don’t even play games. Not since your pro league dreams fell through.”

“That happened.”

Si-on once dreamed of becoming a pro gamer in FPS games.

It fizzled out after missing the timing due to an accident.

Anyway, he never thought he couldn’t play games.

Even if his physical peak had passed due to aging curves, his ‘game brain’ was still sharp.

Si-on looked around the capsule room and said.

“Enough with the useless past talk, just give me a spot.”

“Fine. Who’s stopping you? Follow me.”

Even though it was still morning, the capsule room was packed with people.

It was a game that 25% of the world’s population played religiously.

It wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say most people from teens to forties did it.

“Here, use this spot. If you’re hungry, come out and order from the kiosk.”

“Yeah.”

Si-on skillfully settled into position.

Wheeeing!

With the sound of the lid closing, his vision was blocked.

The helmet automatically equipped.

Soon, a noise-like sound was heard.

『Connecting to Xenoworld』

Zzzzt!

When he finally opened his eyes.

Si-on was standing on a vast meadow.

His impression could be summed up in one word.

‘Insane.‘

A game where you could feel sensations just like reality.

Not virtual, but another reality.

Something that made the titles of first and best seem inadequate.

All these were adjectives attached to Xenoworld.

In fact, until experiencing it directly, he felt nothing special.

It was just promotional footage.

Not in-game footage, after all.

However, Si-on had to admit.

That he was wrong.

“So they said it’s another reality, and it really is.”

A mutter that slipped out unexpectedly.

Those words were true.

Si-on looked around the scenery and his own body thoroughly.

No matter how many times he looked, it was amazing.

Then, suddenly, a mysterious sound began coming from the sky.

Shuuuuuu! Kuang!

A gigantic stone slab that fell without warning.

Startled, he instinctively stepped back a couple of paces.

Soon, holographic text floated before his eyes.

『Starting Location Setting』

『Asran (Asia Server) Continent』

『Please select the nation you will be born in』

『Senrio, Burg, Hedrix, Xeon, Fersen, Orsute』

The stone slab had a relief map of the Asran continent.

Though called the Asia server, it was completely different from Earth.

If you look up old memes from 30 years ago, things like this pop up.

『Netizens have no ethnic distinctions』

『Netizens transcend skin color』

『Netizens do not discriminate』

『Netizens do not know rich-poor gaps』

『Therefore, the internet is a true democratic world』

‘How come not a single one is right?‘

Xenoworld was the same.

Just like reality, certain nations dominated on the Asran continent.

Senrio was China, Burg was Russia, Hedrix was Korea, Xeon was Japan.

Roughly like that.

Fersen and Orsute showed chaotic melee situations.

Si-on stared at the Fersen Kingdom.

‘Opportunities lie in chaos.‘

Hunting grounds controlled by guilds were relatively safe.

Low chance of PK.

Supplies were easy to obtain.

Instead, it cost quite a lot of money.

On the other hand, Fersen or Orsute kingdoms had many ownerless lands.

Meaning the chance to strike it big was that much higher.

Click!

When he pressed the button, the hologram changed rapidly.

The character creation window appeared.

He sculpted his body according to the image he had in mind.

Customization ended quickly.

Si-on wasn’t particularly interested in looks.

‘This should do. Handsome enough.‘

Combining a few presets produced a decent appearance.

The important part started now.

Xenoworld had a guardian spirit system.

Transcendent beings in the game taking interest in players.

That was the core.

Si-on looked at the hologram with a bitter expression.

“They said only 10% of people receive a guardian spirit.”

In a way, it was an unfair system.

Since some grew quickly with a guardian spirit’s help.

When users protested, Xeno Holdings’ CEO Nikita answered like this.

“Is your life completely fair to everyone?”

The world is unfair.

No one doesn’t know that.

But must games be the same?

Countless counterarguments poured in.

However, everyone had to shut up at Nikita’s follow-up answer.

“Xenoworld is another life.”

It meant to stop complaining and just enjoy it as is.

Si-on stared at the hologram.

Chewing over Nikita’s cringe-worthy middle-school syndrome statement.

Then, suddenly, some text popped up.

『What is desire?』

[5, 4, 3, 2……

The numbers dropped quickly.

Meaning he had to answer fast.

Si-on typed his response without any hesitation.

Nikita was known as the ultimate eccentric.

If it was that guy, he would definitely answer like this.

『I am desire itself』

Then, the countdown stopped at 1.

The cursor blinked blankly.


Soon, a swirling effect swallowed the letters.

Then the result window that appeared.

『Your guardian spirit is……』

『Baal, the Lord of Destruction』



 
  
    Chapter 2: The Power of Baal






『Your guardian spirit is……』

『None』

“Argh!”

Thud thud!

Some internet broadcaster was jumping around in a frenzy.

Because no guardian spirit had appeared.

He had built up huge expectations, calling it an unscratched lottery ticket, but the result was a bust.

The chat window was filled with countless giggling messages.

“This is normal, right? And even if you get one, most aren’t named ones anyway.”

Lee Kang-ho had a bewildered expression.

Like the broadcaster on screen, 90% start Xenoworld with nothing.

Even if a guardian spirit appears, 99.9999% of them have mediocre performance.

Baal was truly top-tier.

Only those slathered head to toe in 0.0001% luck could get a named guardian spirit.

But the person who actually drew it.

Si-on wasn’t particularly happy.

‘They don’t ask others what desire is.‘

It seemed to only appear for those worthy of Baal’s choice.

Si-on looked at Lee Kang-ho with a bored expression.

“So how good is this?”

“Wow! You’re the calmest guy I’ve seen. The one who contracted with Gabriel nearly fainted.”

“That’s their situation.”

“You’re talking like it’s none of your business. That person is Asran continent ranking 3rd.”

Ranker.

Nothing else registered.

But this word lodged firmly in his chest.

Xenoworld is another life.

The higher you climb, the more quality and quantity of information you acquire.

‘The probability of obtaining the Akashic Records will increase too.‘

Si-on immediately opened the search window.

You could easily access the internet even in the game.

But it was a feature unlocked only after reaching level 50.

Because too many people were slacking off.

‘This game improves concentration when you log in.‘

Isn’t the answer obvious?

Xenoworld was extremely effective for ability development.

Improved study efficiency was basic.

It cost less for arts and physical education too.

Expensive instruments and art supplies were perfectly implemented.

Of course, you couldn’t bring finished products to reality, which was a drawback.

But still, being able to practice freely was something.

“Here it is. Baal.”

Lee Kang-ho’s voice suddenly came.

Si-on turned his gaze to the side screen.

While he was lost in thought, Kang-ho had found the info first.

But something was off.

A tier list from F to SSS.

Baal’s name wasn’t there.

It was just isolated in a separate box.

“Isn’t it named? Then why is this one alone?”

“This guardian spirit has multiple contractors.”

“Normally just one?”

“As long as you don’t delete your account, it doesn’t change. Anyway, so far, four contractors of Baal are known.”

“Not a great result then.”

“But there’s something worrying.”

“Why?”

“All of them had bad ends. Two died, one went missing. The last quit the game. Reason unknown.”

Si-on tilted his head.

He couldn’t understand what that meant.

With a calm face, he shrugged.

“Better than nothing, right?”

“Dude, aren’t you curious?”

“Common sense says whatever happened to them wasn’t because of Baal.”

“Yeah, but……”

“Then we’re good. I’m heading back in.”

“Sigh! That guy with zero empathy.”

It didn’t seem like particularly important info.

He had only come out to learn what kind of guardian spirit Baal was.

Si-on returned to the capsule right away.

『Created character: Si-on』

『Connecting to Xenoworld』

***

Zzzzt!

With the characteristic noisy sound, his vision flipped.

Normally, you’d feel a bit of dizziness here.

A queasy sensation.

But Si-on seemed totally fine.

‘I’ve competed in tournaments with a broken arm, this is nothing.‘

He had great adaptability.


This game was similar to reality, but not exactly the same.

Lighter, more energetic, perhaps?

Since it was moving a character, not your real body.

“Here it is.”

Passing the stone slab, a glowing door entered Si-on’s eyes.

Crossing there would reveal Xenoworld’s true face.

He entered without hesitation.

Flash!

Dazzling light burst forth.

Soon, Si-on stood before a grand drawbridge.

Clank! Clank! Rattle!

The occasional passersby were all in medieval attire.

From commoners in shabby tunics to soldiers and knights in armor.

Impossible to tell NPC from user.

‘Impressive.‘

Admiration slipped from Si-on’s mouth.

The texture of wind brushing the fields.

The fragrance from flowers by the road.

The rattling of armor.

To implement even this—it was unbelievable even after experiencing it.

He muttered in a daze.

“This is why Nikita is said to be obsessed with VR.”

Separate from his eccentric statements, he was undeniably amazing.

Si-on quickly scanned the surroundings.

Xenoworld wasn’t a game with kind explanations.

Nine out of ten things, users had to figure out themselves.

The company gave no real guidance.

Early growth was the same.

‘No tutorial here?‘

『Fersen Kingdom, Magrang Territory』

Only a single line floating before his eyes.

Anyone new to Xenoworld would feel lost.

But pioneers had left traces.

Si-on recalled what he’d seen on the wiki.

<Xenoworld Guide for Beginners>

You’ll be confused at first. 

They really tell you nothing. 

Just throw you into the world to live. 

So what to do? 

Near the starting village, there are monsters you can catch barehanded. 

Just punch them. 

Grind to level 10, then quests pop up.

What else is there to do early in an RPG?

Just hunt suitable monsters and gain EXP, right?

He immediately scouted around the wooden fence.

But no matter how he looked, there were no easy-looking ones.

“Normally there should be rabbits, deer, goblins, right?”

But here, only shaggy brown bears lumbered about.

Even in a fantasy game, could a beginner take a bear?

It looked at least 400kg.

Si-on tilted his head and searched for other monsters.

But no other specimens showed even a glimpse.

In the end, he reached this conclusion.

‘In RPGs, levels are everything. Probably just big but all water muscle?‘

So he decided to punch one separated from the pack.

The bear just stared blankly at Si-on even up close.

Making it look even more like food.

He immediately threw a punch.

Motion connecting right foot, waist, shoulder, arm.

Si-on’s punch was machine-like precision.

Smack!

“Grrk?”

A perfect light straight.

The bear flinched back in shock.

Must’ve hurt bad.

But Si-on’s eyes widened.

『The authority of Baal, Lord of Destruction, imbues your attack with mana』

『Authority effect scales with the caster’s desire』

『Final Blow!』

Spurt—! Thud!

The moment something black protruded from Si-on’s fist.

The staggering bear collapsed a beat late.

Then holographic text scrolled up.

『Level up!』

『Stats allocated based on character activity』

『Level up reward: Strength+2, Agility+1, Sense+1』

『Additional stats from Baal’s authority』

『Additional reward: Strength+1, Mana+2, Sense+1』

“O……”

Taking down the bear wasn’t surprising.

He thought it was just a big early monster.

But Baal’s gift was quite fresh.

‘This is why everyone raves about guardian spirits?‘

Soon, Si-on’s eyes settled coldly.

He could drop a bear in one hit.

Plus, it gave a lot of EXP.

One kill and level up.

So what now?

“Time to smash them all.”

Si-on launched himself without hesitation.

Boosted stats made his steps light.

Twisting his waist for a punch.

The motion felt much smoother.

And power greatly increased.

Crack—!

Punching the bear’s face, his fist sank in.

『Final Blow!』

One hit again.

The bear flopped over, but sadly no level up.

No need to despair though.

One not enough?

Then catch two.

Crunch!

“Grk?”

Si-on’s roundhouse kick snapped the bear’s head back.

『Final Blow!』

『Level up!』

『Level up reward: Strength+1, Agility+1, Mana+1』

『Additional stats from Baal’s authority』

『Additional reward: Strength+1, Intelligence+1, Mana+1, Sense+1』

Two kills, instant level up.

Looking at the system messages, Si-on furrowed his brow.

“Why intelligence and mana?”

He didn’t quite get it.

He just beat them down barehanded.

Yet unrelated stats rose.

Mana he could somewhat accept.

Baal’s authority added damage each hit.

But intelligence……..

‘Because of Baal’s authority, it just randomly increases?‘

Whatever.

As long as he grew fast, the process didn’t matter.

Si-on charged at the next target.

Smack! Thud! Crunch—!

“Gwaaa!”

The field echoed with gruesome sounds and the bears’ pitiful cries.

After a while.

Si-on’s level had reached a whopping 20.

“It’s slowing down now.”

Actually, it had been since earlier.

From 17, maybe.

Took thirty kills for a barely-there level up notice.

Plus, hunting so fast, bears weren’t respawning well.

‘Time to drop grinding and try something else?‘

According to the wiki beginner guide, quests from level 10.

Mass EXP and item rewards.

Quests grew faster than grinding.

Decision made, he moved.

Si-on turned to leave without hesitation.

But suddenly, someone spoke.

“Excuse me.”

Blonde hair in twin braids, green eyes.

A blindingly beautiful woman stood with a pout.

Her gear suggested archer class.

Si-on opened his mouth with a curt face.

“What is it?”

“How can you hog the event mob? At your level, isn’t the jackpot bear impossible alone?”

He had to be flustered.

All that hunting was an event monster.

And not even for beginners, apparently.

The archer user before him had good gear.

Si-on asked her.

“Was that monster called jackpot bear?”

“You didn’t know?”

“Yes, can you tell me why?”

“Sometimes when you hunt, jackpot hits and you get jackpot items. Of course, otherwise it only gives EXP, which is the problem.”

He nodded.

He had thought it odd.

Even low-level monsters drop something.

Soon, Si-on’s eyes changed.


“Jackpot?”

Seems he had more reason to hunt those bear bastards.

In that instant, the archer user shuddered.

An inexplicable chill.



 
  
    Chapter 3: Hidden Opportunity






The probability of getting an item from an event monster was extremely low.

But with countless attempts, it was bound to happen eventually.

‘Gone? She was in the way anyway, good riddance.‘

The archer user who had spoken to Si-on had already disappeared.

She acknowledged she couldn’t compete.

And moved elsewhere.

Thanks to that, he could monopolize the hunting ground.

It was when he had caught about 100 more bears.

『Jackpot!』

Finally, the awaited result appeared.

A sparkling message with a lone chest.

Si-on immediately placed his hand on the lid.

Then another holographic message popped up.

『Item reward improved by Baal’s authority』

『Authority effect scales with the caster’s desire』

『Acquired item: Cross-Engraved Knuckle (Rare)』

A pretty good outcome.

His first item in the game was Rare.

Third from the bottom in an eight-tier grade system. Quite high for a beginner.

Si-on immediately equipped the knuckle.

It fit snugly, feeling good.

‘Hope the options are decent too.‘

Name: Cross-Engraved Knuckle

Grade: Rare

Attack: D

Effect: Strength+5, Agility+3

Engraving: Perfect Evasion (3%)

Restriction: Level 20, Strength 20, Agility 20

Xenoworld’s damage system was incredibly complex.

Damage varied wildly based on weapon grade and attack rank.

Even the striking motion and speed mattered.

Plus, the defender’s response was factored in.

But the conclusion was simple.

‘Higher grade and attack rank is always better. This ain’t bad.‘

There’s a saying that levels are king.

Same for items.

Si-on smiled in satisfaction, examining the knuckle from all angles.

It had restrictions, but his level and stats were sufficient.

“Gonna hunt faster now.”

Shorter hunt times meant steeper growth.

His level was 22.

Jackpot bears gave little EXP now.

‘Still not too slow yet.‘

Normally, grinding in Xenoworld was in the hundreds.

Jackpot bears were decent prey.

For faster growth, he needed to beat stronger foes.

Or get mass EXP from quests.

Si-on recalled the beginner guide from the wiki.

‘Quests at level 10, right?‘

He gazed at the Magrang lord’s castle.

By now, plenty of quests should be available.

Si-on headed there right away.

Finding an NPC wasn’t hard.

As soon as he entered the village, someone spoke.

“Hey! You there! Adventurer?”

A man with brown hair and a bushy beard.

No armor, but a sword at his waist.

Suddenly, the latter half of the guide flashed in Si-on’s mind.

<Xenoworld Guide for Beginners>

Hang around the village selling/buying junk, hit level 10 in a few days. 

Then the NPC at the fence entrance talks to you—he’s the martial arts instructor. 

Get a weapon from the old man and learn related skills. 

That’s the tutorial end. 

Company doesn’t tell you, of course.

Xenoworld had no official guidebook.

They didn’t even announce events.

So no one knew why jackpot bears appeared.

Just one of the game’s weird in-game phenomena.

Anyway, seemed he found the right one.

Si-on nodded immediately.

“Yes.”

“Wandering outside the castle in that getup? Ballsy.”

The martial instructor snorted.

Si-on’s current gear was just the knuckle pair.

Normally, you’d sell junk for shabby cloth armor.

But he’d only bear-punched, no money left.

Of course, he didn’t feel the lack.

One punch drops them—why need defense?

Si-on shrugged, and the instructor beckoned.


“Follow me. Can’t watch you die soon.”

The martial instructor went to an open lot by the fence corner.

Straw dummies and targets were set up.

The brown-haired man turned and spoke.

“I’m Herscen, martial arts instructor of Magrang territory. What’s your name?”

“Han Si……. No, Si-on.”

“Plain name. But very fitting.”

Xenoworld pursued perfect fantasy.

Weird character names meant penalties.

Not impossible, high freedom.

But NPCs showed displeasure.

Like this:

“Princess Smash? You name yourself that? Homeschooled in naming, huh…….”

“HeadshotOneShotInstructor? Parents sane?”

Talk and get insults, no reply.

So everyone picked fantasy-novel style.

Duplicates allowed, titles mattered more.

Convenient for Si-on.

His real name fit without awkwardness.

Herscen got to the point.

“I’ve wandered as a knight, mastering all martial arts. I can teach you something fitting your style.”

“Thank you.”

“Not free, of course. Money up front.”

“Don’t have any.”

“Then pay in body. Do me a favor later.”

“Got it.”

“Now, let’s see your skills?”

Whoosh! Whoosh!

Herscen grabbed a wooden sword from the rack.

Flawless stance, sharp aura.

Master’s vibe.

Si-on took a fight pose, slightly tense.

“Begin!”

With the call, Herscen charged fast.

Simple downward slash.

But power beyond imagination.

Whoooosh!

Wind-cutting sound very threatening.

Si-on dodged back quick.

Sidestep? Just alter trajectory.

Attack whiffed emptily, luckily.

Herscen grinned, eyes gleaming.

“Oh ho? Rare adventurer dodges or blocks that. Real beginner?”

“Can’t tell by looking?”

“Ragged look, but moves no joke.”

Pretty cocky tone.

Habitual rudeness?

Si-on wanted to land a solid hit.

Can’t let chronic impoliteness slide.

‘No, ten hits perfect.‘

Contrary to thought, he kept retreating.

Herscen’s fluid sword strikes.

Shick! Whoosh!

Instructor-level tight combos.

No easy openings.

But not flawless.

‘Off guard.‘

Dodging that was surprising.

But Si-on was beginner adventurer.

Herscen, battle-hardened wandering knight.

Normal to think no match.

Complacency starts from that psychology.

Si-on targeted Herscen’s sword recovery.

Shick! Step!

‘Now.‘

His crouched form exploded forward.

Left knuckle swept the wooden sword, closing distance fast.

Then Si-on’s fist shot at perfect angle.

One-two punch followed by.

Hook tracing ideal arc.

“Huhk!”

Herscen gasped, writhing.

Too late to counter.

Smaaack!

Si-on’s solid punch nailed Herscen’s jaw.

Pleased holographic messages scrolled.

『Authority of Baal, Lord of Destruction, imbues attack with mana』

『Critical Hit!』

Lucky extra damage applied.

Herscen’s eyes rolled back.

Tough tank or not, had to fall.

Jaw punch shakes the brain.

Thud!

Herscen knelt.

Legs gave out.

But conscious still.

Much higher level than Si-on, endured.

So what to do?

‘Beat till he drops!

Whoosh—! Crack!

No hesitation, left hook smashed.

Then twisted waist.

Follow-up middle kick.

Normally target ribs or arms.

But opponent kneeling.

Si-on’s leg would head-smash.

“Argh! S-surrender! Stop!”

Panicked Herscen shrieked.

Halting mid-attack not easy.

Seemed temple kick incoming.

But right then.

Si-on relaxed max, bent knee.

Momentum dropped sharply.

Whoooosh!

Spun full circle, stopped.

Herscen’s pale face.

Si-on wore odd expression.

‘One more and he’d be done?‘

Kill NPC inside lord’s castle?

Huge problem.

Crime in Xenoworld meant heavy penalties.

Security reflects lord’s ability.

Si-on stood still, regret aside.

Herscen sprang up, dusted butt.

“Ha ha! Impressive lad. Topple this body?”

“Almost died just now.”

“Heh heh! Veteran knight can’t block that?”

“Rematch?”

‘……How recreate past? No forcing.’

Si-on stared coldly at Herscen.

Who was forcing?

Face thick as steel plate.

His silence continued, Herscen surrendered.

“Ah, fine. I lost. Lost!”

“Good thinking. Was gonna demand rematch if no admit. No ‘ifs’ in victory world.”

“Eish! Ruthless youth. So, wanna be fighter?”

“Mm.”

Truth, Si-on fine any weapon.

Utility good, anything ok.

Fists now cause only knuckle.

As he hesitated, Herscen’s eyes changed.

Whispered slyly.

“You think any weapon fine?”

“Yes.”

“Then perfect job for you.”

Si-on tilted head.

‘Suddenly?‘

Game allowed multiple jobs.

Limited once per 100 levels.

Proper combos birthed new things.

Anyway, first choice far off.

Around 25 from questing.

‘Pretty early.‘

Herscen was level 10 martial instructor.

Unrelated to job choice.


So what did that mean?

『Hidden job opportunity approaches』

『Complete Herscen’s quest』

『Reward: Weapon Master』



 
  
    Chapter 4: Path to the Weapon Master






Xenoworld’s job system was a bit unique.

Simply put, new types emerged based on combinations.

Suppose a level 300 character experienced cavalryman and archer.

That person would likely get a chance to become a mounted archer.

But hidden jobs were different.

‘Special conditions must be met to unlock the path.‘

Just like now.

The probability of a level 10 character beating the martial instructor converges to nearly 0%.

Even grinding levels far higher wouldn’t make it easy.

Can’t guarantee that user’s control is good.

Plus, the quest content would be extremely difficult.

However, Si-on shook his head.

‘No reason not to do it.‘

Job changes were free anyway.

Soon, he nodded readily.

“I’ll do it. That job.”

“Any weapon used exerts maximum power……. Huh? What did you just say?”

“I’m doing it.”

“Kya! Punch as decisive as your speed.”

『Received hidden quest』

<Quest Info>

Title: The Path to Mastering All Weapons

Content: Confirm the legendary existence in the Burning Sanctuary

Reward: Weapon Master job

Difficulty: ???

A quest with unknown difficulty.

Quite intriguing.

‘Hidden job, so this level of mysticism is fitting.‘

Si-on pressed accept without hesitation.

Then extended his hand.

Herscen tilted his head.

“Why?”

“Hand it over.”

“Huh?”

“You said you’d teach a move, I knocked you out, now acting generous with it?”

Direction changed abruptly, but that was the martial instructor’s role.

Had to fulfill duties anyway.

Herscen grimaced.

Memories of the beating flashed.

As opponent hesitated, Si-on urged.

Extending fist instead of palm.

“Answer.”

“I-I’ll give it.”

Normally, skipping quest meant no reward.

But Herscen immediately reached into his pocket.

But right then.

Smaaack!

Si-on’s sudden strong punch exploded.

Completely unexpected, Herscen clutched stomach and collapsed.

Thud!

“Why? W-what the……?”

Incredibly wronged expression.

Si-on scratched back of head.

“Ah, thought you were flipping me off again. So I hit first.”

“You crazy!”

“Sorry. Just taking out item? Let’s see it.”

But Herscen stayed frozen, hand in pocket.

Soon, truth revealed.

As expected, pocket empty.

Si-on smiled whitely.

“Need more hits, Herscen?”

『Obtained skillbook ‘Beginner Combat’ as quest reward』

『Obtained ‘Cowhide Top’ as quest reward』

『Obtained EXP as quest reward』

『Level up!』

『Level up reward: Strength+1, Intelligence+1』

『Additional stats from Baal’s authority』

『Additional reward: Intelligence+1, Mana+1, Sense+1』

Just showed fist, got all sorts of items.

Plus level up.

Huge gain.

Needed 50 more jackpot bears for level 23.

‘Just threaten NPCs and levels rise fast?‘

Such thoughts arose.

But Si-on shook head soon.

Fine once or twice like now, but infamy buildup troublesome.

Low-reputation characters ignored by NPCs.

Harmony key to surviving this game.

Thought to be careful, checked new gains.


Name: Cowhide Top

Grade: Normal

Material: Leather

Defense: F

Effect: Agility-1, Vitality+3

Restriction: None

Name: Beginner Combat

Grade: Normal

Attack: D

Effect: Unarmed attack power up (2%)

Compared to cross-engraved knuckle, nothing special.

But rare from event, this normal fine for new level 10s.

Much better than shabby cloth armor.

‘To the Burning Sanctuary, huh?‘

Si-on pulled out map.

Herscen’s crudely drawn sketch, but key info there.

About 50km north from Magrang lord’s castle.

Quite far.

Car quick, but here, walk only.

No proper roads.

Dancing with monsters along way.

Worthy of hidden job quest.

Si-on wryly smiled.

‘Yeah, no way easy.‘

Xenoworld basically high difficulty game.

Unfriendly baseline, combat not simple.

Of course, Si-on faced no such hardship.

Thanks to Baal’s authority, game talent, solid physique.

Didn’t take it lightly though.

“Gotta prepare thoroughly.”

Bought travel essentials in Magrang castle village.

Food, tent, fire tools, etc.

Whatever came to mind, stocked.

Heading to north drawbridge, someone spoke.

“Excuse me.”

Brown hair man with wooden club, cloth armor.

Seemed user.

Hesitant approach not NPC-like.

Si-on continued naturally.

“What is it?”

“Heading to hunt Bimos by any chance?”

“What’s that?”

“Monsters appearing north.”

This guy doing lord’s castle subquest apparently.

Level unknown, but higher than Si-on at least.

North gate out meant somewhat grown user.

Si-on grasped intent immediately.

“Proposing party hunt?”

“Yes. Different goals unavoidable. Thought you’d do snout quest from north gate.”

Didn’t know Bimos, but needed levels.

Hidden job quest tough.

Plus, didn’t think reach in one go.

Si-on questioned opponent.

Had to check who.

“Did your job quest?”

“Of course. I’m healer. Level 28. Have buff skills.”

Ragged look, but solid talent.

Tanks/healers unpopular in any game.

Hard solo構成 often.

But Xenoworld different.

Tanks tanky with damage.

Dealers stronger damage.

Healers same.

Balanced for solo.

But party benefits obvious.

Si-on nodded, about to speak.

“I’m…….”

But pondered what to say.

No job currently.

Gear good, but one skill only.

Tankable? Questionable.

Never hit once.

Confident though.

Baal’s authority with him.

Si-on lied calmly.

“Warrior.”

“Level?”

“23.”

“Good. Bimos doable. Party then?”

“Yes.”

“Nice. I’m Rikei.”

“Si-on.”

Told name, holographic appeared.

『Invited to Rikei’s party』

Pressed accept immediately.

Soon, Rikei’s head showed name, red bar.

Unfriendly game, but shows party HP.

“Let’s go.”

“Yes.”

Rikei led proactively.

Healers usually stay safe, but this game different.

Job/skills allow melee healers.

Like holy knight.

Thus, healer aggressive in combat.

Pushed north, destination appeared.

Rikei pointed at pole-like guy beyond grass.

“That’s Bimos.”

Si-on speechless.

About 2m giant mosquito.

That was Bimos’ true form.

Magnified mosquito, utterly repulsive.

Not weak-looking.

Thin body/legs, but proboscis like sawshark.

Tip sharp, spines lining sides.

‘Wrong move, body shredded.‘

Levels 25-35.

Definitely tough for Rikei solo.

Si-on approached separated one as usual.

“Uh? W-wait…….”

Heard Rikei yell behind.

But his moves too fast.

Tap tap!

Light steps closed distance instantly.

Moment Bimos reacted, thrust proboscis.

Si-on stepped diagonally right foot, lowered stance slightly.

Swish—.

Sawblade proboscis grazed ear.

Leaped forward, jammed light straight.

Smack!

Bimos’ head snapped back.

Long proboscis slashed air threateningly.

Slightly late counter, neck/shoulder gashed.

Si-on smirked viciously.

‘Higher level worth it.‘

Normally tough monster.

His level mere 23.

But Si-on had beyond-grade guardian, Baal.

『Authority of Baal, Lord of Destruction, imbues attack with mana』

『Stun!』

『Opponent’s reaction dulled for time』

Shock big, status landed properly.

Si-on circled behind, crossed arms.

Perfect rear choke.

Normally bare choke blocks brain blood flow.

But insect monster.

Body structure unlike human.

Reason chose it clear.

‘Confident I can snap it.‘

Mosquito-thin legs/body.

Could smash with force.

Crack!

Sure enough, Si-on snapped Bimos’ neck.

『Critical Hit!』

『Level up!』

『Level up reward: Strength+2, Agility+1, Sense+1』

『Additional reward: Agility+1, Mana+1, Sense+1』

EXP near full, instant level.

Turned calmly to Rikei.

“What’d you say?”

“Have to lure one far.”

“Bimos have strong kin sense. So drag one by one far……. “

“Just smashed it, what now?”

“Uh, run best?”

Rikei pointed: Bimos horde approaching steadily.

Eyes uniformly blood-red.

Si-on felt chill down spine.

Bimos charged en masse.

Buzzzzzz!

With eerie signature sound.

Too late to flee.

Fluttering wings, speed very fast.

Only option left.

‘Fight head-on.‘

Si-on took fight pose, eyed Bimos.

Smash first comer.

Suddenly, potion vial appeared before eyes.

Looked: Rikei in long beak-like mask.

Si-on questioned immediately.

“What is it?”

“Potion. Drink for buff.”

“No, the mask.”

Raven-beak long mask.

Impressive form.

Not healer-like.

Somehow cold, fearsome image.

Rikei hesitated slightly at question.

“This? Job’s Plague Doctor.”

“Thought you said healer.”

“Looks like this, but is healer.”

“Why hide?”

Rikei paused, eyed horde.

Already surrounded.

Time explain quick, focus fight.

“Potions taste awful.”


“Ah, thought something serious.”

Si-on gulped potion without hesitation.

Grinned.

“Better than tofu cheese?”



 
  
    Chapter 5: The Price of Poison






『Drank party member Rikei’s “Toxic Vitality Potion”』

『Weak analgesic effect applied』

『HP regen +5, damage taken reduced 10%, movement speed +10%』

『Hydration –15, Hunger –15, mild dizziness』

『Effect lasts 5 minutes』

『Addiction Stage 1』

Rikei’s potion was absurdly effective.

Unimaginable for something made by a level 28.

But the penalties were equally brutal.

Hydration and hunger dropped, vision blurred slightly.

‘Still fine.‘

He had filled his belly in Magrang territory; hunger was still at 80.

Could recover after battle by eating.

Not a big deal.

The real issue was the warped vision.

‘Annoyingly distracting. Taste isn’t the only reason parties reject him.‘

Of course, the distortion wasn’t extreme.

Only the edges blurred.

The center became sharper instead.

Made focusing easier, even.

Others might hate it, but Si-on found it tolerable.

Thud thud thud!

“Krkrkrkr!”

The Bimos horde was already within arm’s reach.

They shook their sawblade proboscises threateningly, forming a full encirclement.

Once the pincer began, escape would be impossible.

Had to produce results before that.

Tap tap!

Si-on veered sharply sideways; the swarm rushed in.

Their bodies were frail, but speed was monstrous.

Wings flapping, they closed distance in an instant.

Now he understood why people lured them one by one.

‘As long as I’m not surrounded. Keep hit-and-run.‘

He targeted the rightmost charger.

Ran like hell, then abruptly reversed.

Charged straight into the enemy line.

The Bimos panicked visibly.

Never expected such a sudden clash.

“Hup!”

Smack! Crunch!

One-two punch into middle kick combo.

Si-on dodged the sawblades by hairsbreadths and unleashed razor-sharp strikes.

“Krrraaaagh!”

One Bimos crumpled instantly.

Si-on flipped backward.

Krrrssshhh!

Sawblades rained down where he’d been.

A heartbeat slower and he’d be minced meat.

Cold sweat ran down his spine, but he didn’t hesitate.

Had to keep moving to avoid encirclement.

“Si-on-nim! Circle right!”

Rikei’s shout.

Si-on reacted instantly.

Crimson flames erupted from his left.

Boom! Fwoooosh!

Rikei’s thrown potion exploded into fire.

The blazing inferno stalled the swarm.

One perfectly placed wall of flame.

As long as he danced around it, encirclement was impossible.

‘Incredibly versatile.‘

Thanks to Rikei’s plays, Si-on felled Bimos with ease.

Fwoosh! Smack! Thud!

Refreshing impact sounds rang beyond the flames.

After dropping five in a row, Si-on tried to rise.

But the flame potion’s duration ended.

Fire died rapidly, revealing the other side.

Swish swish swish!

Every Bimos head snapped toward him.

“Ah, damn. There were this many?”

Tag was about to restart.

He prepared to bolt.

Distance first, whatever happened.

But right then.

Freeze!

His legs suddenly locked.

Glanced at combat UI—stamina bottomed out.

Too intense movement drained it.

‘Of all times.‘

His stats were 1.5× higher than same-level players.


Thanks to Baal’s extra rewards.

Yet stamina was still low.

Battles had always been short.

A few hits and enemies dropped.

“Krrkrkr!”

Crunch! Pssshk!

Bimos closed in, stabbing sawblades repeatedly.

Both arms turned to rags in seconds.

Result of desperately punching to block.

Luckily, arms didn’t fall off.

But he couldn’t muster strength.

A few more and it was over.

Yet surrender was premature.

He wasn’t alone.

Whoosh! Clang!

Something struck his back.

A foul stench stung his nose.

『Hit by party member Rikei’s “Toxic Recovery Potion”』

『Wound removal, rapid hemostasis applied』

『Can move by consuming HP instead of stamina』

『Hydration –25, Hunger –25, dizziness』

『Effect lasts 5 minutes』

『Addiction Stage 2』

Felt like arms wrapped tight in bandages.

“Huh?”

Strength surged through his exhausted body.

Si-on launched without hesitation.

Krrrssshhh!

Sawblades shredded the ground behind him.

A moment slower and he’d be dead.

Glanced back—Rikei giving a thumbs-up.

Si-on nodded, then faced the late-charging Bimos.

‘HP loss is fine. Toxic Vitality keeps refilling.‘

Theoretically infinite movement.

But once hydration and hunger hit zero, game over.

Plus, more intense movement meant exponential HP burn.

Could collapse dead mid-fight.

‘End it before it gets worse.‘

Si-on’s eyes flashed.

Knee-kicked one Bimos to death.

Crunch!

Drenched in insect fluids, impossible to tell who was the monster.

Then clenched fists and charged.

***

“Wow! That was insanely close. But damn, it was thrilling!”

Rikei sprawled on the ground.

Si-on lay sprawled too.

Zero strength left.

HP crawling on the floor.

Step on a Lego and instant death.

“Let’s rest a bit before looting.”

“Then find a spot to pitch tents.”

Felt like old partners.

Thoughts synced despite little talk.

Body ached like hell, but Si-on felt good.

‘Hard to meet friends like this in real life.‘

Moments like these happened.

Instant click with someone.

Rikei had been an excellent companion.

Healer yet fearless.

Perfect timing, perfect plays.

Overcame crises multiple times.

Pretty decent first connection in Xenoworld.

‘World’s full of weird bastards.‘

Rikei was relatively normal.

Healing via stinking potions was odd, but whatever.

After resting, they searched the corpses.

Nothing amazing, but decent haul.

Sawblade proboscises sold well.

‘Baal’s authority doesn’t trigger on junk items.‘

Shame.

Would’ve made bank if it did.

Rikei took exactly ten proboscises.

Quest quota only; rest to Si-on.

“That’s a lot.”

“You did way more, Si-on-nim. My role was small this time. This feels fair.”

“If you insist.”

No reason to refuse gifts.

Cash low after buying travel supplies.

Si-on stuffed loot into backpack.

Steps grew heavy.

Inventory nearly full weight.

Not immobilizing, but burdensome for continued hunting.

‘Bear the inconvenience for now.‘

Two ways to carry more: lightweight bag or higher strength.

Hard at low levels.

“Got an inn room in Magrang?”

Rikei suddenly asked.

Si-on shook head.

“No.”

“Renting one is useful. Can send items by stagecoach. Costs money but saves time.”

“Oh! There’s that.”

“But long distance risks loss. Stagecoaches get robbed sometimes.”

“Still better than constant town trips. I’ll rent one next visit.”

“Me too.”

“You don’t have one?”

“Actually ran out of money, couldn’t renew.”

“Ah……”

Bit disappointing.

Remaining lease would’ve let him use stagecoach.

Of course, new risk: Rikei could steal.

But unlikely.

Junk like proboscises weren’t worth much.

Wouldn’t sell dignity for pennies.

‘Yet plenty of scum out there.‘

Anyway, time to head back.

They hurried to Magrang castle.

Sold loot at general store—35 silons.

Not much for near-death.

“Next time use stagecoach. Travel time’s waste.”

“More Bimos tomorrow?”

“Stopping here today. Exhausted.”

Si-on checked time.

Past midnight.

Quit job anyway, no issue.

But condition bad.

Xenoworld gave direct body feedback.

‘Fatigue high. Need bathroom too.‘

Come to think, logged in at noon.

No dinner, just gaming—hunger massive.

“Heading in.”

“Yeah.”

Parted with Rikei, exited capsule.

Body soaked, limp like wet cloth.

Just lay there, yet felt like real combat.

After bathroom, to counter—new guy on shift.

Kang-ho off, part-timer watching.

“Checkout please.”

“Ah, boss’s friend? Used innermost seat 1.”

“Yes.”

“Boss said he’s covering today. Just go.”

“Really?”

“Said call when done.”

“Got it. Thanks.”

Si-on smirked.

Heart warmed by friend’s kindness.

Called Kang-ho to thank.

Ring ring! Click!

Hey! You lunatic! Who plays Xenoworld 14 hours straight?!

Warmth vanished instantly.

Si-on about to hang up.

Hey hey! Wait, don’t hang up!

“How’d you know?”

—Your pattern’s obvious. Waiting at capsule room. Drinks. Hungry?

Wanted home, but changed mind.

Fridge empty anyway.

Planned to eat out.

“Yeah. Hurry up.”

—What level you at?

“Now 28.”


Silence.

Always cheeky bastard suddenly mute.

Then hollow voice.

Monster freak. What the hell did you do? That’s a new record, man!
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