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    Prologue


[HaGo Virtual Minor Gallery]

So, regarding Moon Sihyun <<< Combining everything I have heard about her

An adult who collects dolls and can talk about each doll for an hour, but behaves like a child. 

I don’t know if this is real or if the crazy girl is messing with the viewers.

She’s supposedly highly educated, but her IQ was measured at 84 on an internet IQ test. 

She claims to be a trash fighter but is currently a Master. 

She started broadcasting by chance, but her red pill is really pretty. 

She says she’s never held a man’s hand? 

Is this for real? 

Haha… 

Hmm…… 

Haha, one thing is clear. 

What’s that? 

The last part? 

Yeah, what about it? 

Your belief is the answer. 


What the hell? 

Yeah. 

Answer. 

Just tell me before you go. 

Please.



 
  
    Chapter 1: Why is my body like this?


I woke up at exactly 7 a.m. to the alarm. The faint light filtering through the curtains turned the room a shade of grey.

I sat up in bed and stared blankly ahead for a moment. In front of me, the second hand of the wall clock was ticking away, making a small sound as it moved.

I got up and focused on stretching my shoulders and back. All muscles are important, but two muscles determine to the quality of my morning.

Rotating my shoulders, grabbing my arms, pulling, pushing, and various other movements.

After stretching like this, I felt an odd sensation. Was I this flexible before?

I could rotate my shoulders without any major stiffness, and bending or twisting my waist felt as smooth as if it was lubricated. 

It was strange, but I continued stretching, and for the last part of my routine, I stood a few steps back, placed my hands on the wall, and bent my upper body as far down as it would go.

My upper body gradually went down. As it went down, it bent more and more, almost to the point where I felt like my head could touch my tailbone. 

Surely my waist wouldn’t break.

After bending my body forward like this, I felt a heaviness in my chest. It was as if there was a big lump in my chest.

After finishing the stretching, I looked down at my feet. 

“Hmm.”

Then, I noticed the resonance in my voice felt different than usual. 

My throat felt a bit itchy. I walked over to the full-length mirror next to me. 

My footsteps felt lighter than usual.

Then, I stared at the image in the mirror. 

Indeed.

A thin voice, a strange feeling in the chest, and an eerily enhanced flexibility. 

My brilliant brain gathered these clues and drew a conclusion, and looking in the mirror confirmed my hypothesis.

I had become a woman. 

There was a woman I didn’t recognize in the mirror, moving in sync with every signal from my brain.

I stared blankly at the reflection in the mirror. 

The woman in the mirror stared back at me. 

My appearance had changed quite a bit.

My hair had grown down to the middle of my back, and my bangs naturally covered my forehead.

Eyes slightly raised, lips pursed, skin paler than pale.

My arms and legs seemed longer, giving me a refreshing body frame.

My face looked demure.

I walked over to the shelf blankly.

I filled the kettle with water.

I stared blankly at the water as it heated.

The sudden change from this morning didn’t faze me. We, or rather humans, know nothing.

The laws of the world, as arbitrarily defined by humans, crumble over time.

Changing genders overnight is out of sense.

But having witnessed or experienced such a phenomenon, all a human like me can do is to accept it.

There is nothing perfectly understood by humans in this world.

Whether the person in a high-hanging handshake photo on the wall has changed to the person I saw in the mirror today.

Or whether my name written on the numerous trophies and plaques on the back shelf has changed to ‘Moon Sihyun.’ I had no choice but to accept it all.

I brewed tea in a mug and sat at the dining table, turning on the air calculator to enter a news site.

-Death-row inmate Kim, dies of old age in prison.

-Massive wildfire in the northern region.

-Jewelry scammer Mr. A arrested.

I scanned the main forum of the news site with my eyes. It might not just be me experiencing this phenomenon.

But there were no similar articles in the news, so I gave up and clicked on Google’s search bar, typing and hitting enter repeatedly.

Then, habitually pressing the search bar again. 

Waking up as a woman..

-Waking up as a man.

-From man to woman.

-Natural gender transition.

-From woman to man.

The recent searches appeared.

I thought of other search terms but then stopped. 

It seems the world hasn’t changed. 

Only I had.

I tilted the mug as I stared at the Air System.

I jolted and removed the mug from my mouth. 

I should probably drink it after it cools a bit.

I turned off the Air System. For some reason, reading the letters made my unexplained headache worse.

After barely finishing the cooled tea, I took out sportswear that fit my changed body.

As I stepped out the front door, a slightly chilly wind brushed against my cheeks. I did some light stretching for the run.

Stretching, tea, running.

I must stick to my routine.

Even if a natural disaster turns my world upside down. 

“Phew…”

A slightly rapid breath came out of my lungs. Sweat gradually drenched my body.

My strength might be unknown, but my stamina seemed similar or perhaps even better than before.

My body moved more briskly than before, perhaps due to being lighter.

In the distance, I could see the house I had come from, meaning I had almost completed my planned running course.

Feeling the remnants of the heat I had worked up, I walked slowly.

Suddenly, a notification rang in my pocket, signalling that I had run the targeted 5 km.

But how many steps are in 5 km?

A chronic curiosity, akin to a professional hazard, surfaced.

The road was boring, so why not do some mental arithmetic?

If I ran 5 km without stopping, there wouldn’t be many variables to worry about in my stride.

Comparing my height to the people around me, I appeared just under 170 cm.

Setting my height at 168 cm and considering my relatively long legs… hmm, 84 cm for half of that.

From there, I calculated the stride and then divided 50,000 cm by that to find the answer.

To calculate the stride—

I stopped walking and pressed my forehead with my hand.


I felt the headache again.

It was a familiar sensation. 

If I think beyond my computational capacity, I feel this headache.

But having headache during such a simple calculation was a bit strange.

What could be the reason?

It seemed I was a bit off today.

In such cases, it’s best to pause thinking. 

After all, there’s only so much brain power you can use in a day.

I erased the calculation from my mind and continued walking.

As I neared home, the road gradually entered a busier area.

Although it was still morning, it was the weekend, so there were many people out on the streets.

I paused and raised my hand to my face. The sweat made the hair sticking to my head and neck uncomfortable.

I used my nails to push the hair back, which alleviated some of the discomfort.

Taking the opportunity, I raised both arms and swept all the hair on either side behind my ears. A cooler breeze swept through the hotter areas.

Next time I go out for exercise, I should cut my hair or tie it up. But do I have a hair tie at home?

I wasn’t sure. I had women’s underwear and clothes.

Maybe I should stop by a convenience store and buy one.

With these various thoughts, I was about to resume walking when I suddenly felt an odd sensation and looked around.

Several men’s eyes met mine. They quickly turned their gazes elsewhere.

I stopped walking and scanned the people whose gazes had met mine.

But no one’s eyes met mine again.

I moved on with a lingering question.

***

“No, please put it here.”

The part-timer pointed to the card reader on the opposite side.

His eyes were lifeless, almost like frozen fish.

That was true for the office worker in front of him too.

As the office worker inserted his card, a sound indicating the transaction was complete soon followed.

“Thank you.”

The office worker didn’t respond and left with his purchase.

But the part-timer didn’t seem to mind. He flopped down on a chair he had set aside.

He didn’t expect any kindness. After all, neither did the other party.

Although he said thank you, he didn’t mean it. He was internally hoping the person would leave quickly so he could sit down.

A shadow again appeared at the entrance.

The man sighed shallowly and leaned his hands on the chair.

Ding-dong-

The bell on the entrance rang.

As if programmed, the part-timer acted. “Welcome…”

He intended to act.

But as he reached the end of his sentence, his energy seemed to revive.

Unknowingly, his eyes widened.

The letter filled with genuine feelings for the woman he had unrequited love for was torn to shreds, just like his heart.

After rolling and tumbling through society, his ideals were shattered.

He had lived his life not aiming for anything higher.

But he had lived that way.

The thoughts and gaze of the man moved quickly.

Eyes raised, a small face with well-placed features, the long and beautiful neckline revealed by sweeping the hair behind the ears.

Long limbs, an ideal ratio of shoulders to hips, and curves that extended across the entire body, exuding beauty beyond prettiness.

Black hair contrasted with almost transparently pale skin.

Plus, there was an aura that could not be conveyed by beauty alone.

Although she was in sportswear, there was a classic elegance in her gaze and every small gesture.

She nodded to the absent-minded clerk and quickly entered the store.

Fortunately, the woman seemed unaware of the clerk’s gaze.

Eventually, the woman picked up a container and approached the part-timer with it. It was filled with black hair ties.

As she came close, a warm body scent enveloped him.

“Please ring this up.”

“Ah, ye… yes!”

Still dazed, the part-timer accidentally bit his tongue during the sudden interaction.

But embarrassment prevailed over pain.

So, to hide it, he quickly scanned the barcode on the hair tie.

” It’s 4700 won.”

The woman rummaged through her pocket and pulled out a 5,000 won bill from her wallet.

“I’ll give you 300 more, can you give change of  a 1,000 won bill?”

“Yes.”

The cashier thought to himself, impressed by her sharp mind as he was about to hand her a 1,000 won bill.

The moment the part-timer took the note and was about to give the change.

“Pardon?”

Wait, something’s off? The cashier thought to himself as he looked at the woman.

The woman looked back at him with a questioning expression.

“Ma’am, didn’t you give me a 5,000 won bill?”

“Yes, I did.”

“And you gave 300 won extra.”

“Yes.”

“And you asked for it to be changed into a 1,000 won bill.”

“Yes.”

The cashier, filled with doubt, received an equally perplexed look from the woman.

The cashier, confident in his math, recalculated aloud,

“If you give 5,300 won for a 4,700 won item, the change is 600 won. You need to give 5,700 won to get a 1,000 won bill in exchange.”

He mumbled the mental math, reassured of his calculation, and cautiously observed the woman’s face.

It seemed like there was a question mark next to her face.

Then, the woman tilted her head up slightly and pinched her chin with her thumb and index finger.

Was she recalculating?

After a little while, which seemed long for a simple mental calculation, the woman, as if suffering a headache, grimaced in thought.

“Ah, I’m sorry.”

Finally finishing her calculation, she took out an additional 400 won from her wallet.

“Thank you.”

The cashier, still bewildered, handed over a 1,000 won bill.

The woman, holding the bill and coin, quickly walked out. Her face seemed a bit redder.

Then…

–

Thud!

“Ah.”

“Ouch.”

The woman bumped into the glass door. It seemed she hit it quite hard, enough to be worrying.

“Are you okay—”


“I’m fine.”

Before the cashier could finish speaking, the woman hurried out. In the moment that swiftly passed with the woman’s departure, the cashier stared blankly at the front door she had left through.

“Shoot.”

He sighed.

“I forgot to ask for her number.”



 
  
    Chapter 2: Why is my head like this?


I shoved my wallet into my pocket and hurried out of the convenience store.

I rubbed my throbbing forehead with my fingers.

At first, it was fine, but the pain gradually worsened.

I had bumped into something too hard.

The impact of colliding with an object without slowing down is quite significant.

It was fortunate that it was a sliding door.

Before I knew it, there was a slight moistness around my eyes.

However, what really drew my attention wasn’t the pain in my forehead.

I frowned and shook my head.

The headache I had felt while doing mental calculations at the convenience store had not yet subsided.

It felt like there was a fog in my head.

The more I tried to engage in higher-order thinking, the worse it became.

It’s an unpleasant feeling.

Even a simple addition that an ordinary elementary student could do makes me feel overloaded?

Logically, it doesn’t make sense.

It can’t be explained simply by being in poor condition.

I felt much more disturbed than the physical changes I had undergone.

The unease I had felt since morning continued to accumulate.

Suddenly, I recalled a four-digit mental arithmetic calculation in my mind.

2935 × 9134 = ?

Ah.

Before I could even try, I felt a sharp pain in my head and lost my balance.

My posture swayed, and I inadvertently supported myself on an object in front of me.

But as I turned around, I realized it wasn’t an object but the sturdy shoulder of a man.

“What are you…”

“Sorry.”

“Wait a—”

Hmm…?

I bowed my head and quickly walked home.

I was not in the mood to argue with anyone.

I entered my home as if tumbling in and immediately sat down on a chair and picked up my calculator.

I opened the document app, which had a collection of math and science problems I used to solve as a hobby.

The moment I clicked on a document, a bright white screen popped up, and I momentarily closed my eyes, then opened them.

A straightforward problem caught my eye.

“…..”

The formulas and methods were still familiar.

I hadn’t forgotten the knowledge I had accumulated.

The problem was my memory and cognitive function.

I had to read the same problem over and over again.

It felt like my thinking speed had slowed down.

“……..”

I pressed hard on my right temple with the back of the pen.

I had been stuck on one problem for dozens of minutes.

Every time I tried to immerse myself in solving it, my thoughts evaporated, and I felt a headache.

It repeated.

Even as the headache worsened, I continued to scratch out solutions on the calculator with a frown.

It was my stubbornness, not considering efficiency.

And finally, I solved it.

Checking the answer sheet, it was correct.

Still, the bewildering feeling didn’t change.

It made no sense to spend dozens of minutes on such a simple problem.

I knew that.

The only thing we could prioritize in the phenomenon we experienced was acceptance.

But this time, I really didn’t want to.

Could there be a correlation with my body changing?

Have I become a completely different person?

No.

The awards and plaques neatly arranged on the shelf behind the table were still there, only my name had changed.

My appearance had also changed in the photos.

“………..”

Would I feel better when I woke up after a rest?

I’m not sure.

My fingers trembled slightly.

I briefly imagined a future where I would continue to live like this.

Is there value in such a life?

What should I do now?

As I thought, I stared blankly at the problem and solution on the calculator.

It seemed like a few minutes had passed.

Then, my finger accidentally pressed the back button on the document.

A popup advertisement filled the screen.

[A small/ medium size dog… that is loved by everyone]

Below the warm cursive letters were pictures of small and large dogs grouped together.

It was an advertisement from a pet shop.

I rested my elbow on the pillar and leaned my head on my hand, staring at the ad.

I don’t usually like animals.

They don’t communicate.

I can’t control them.

Things beyond my control only irritate me.

And feeding animals is a wrong expression of motherly love.


I was about to close the ad, but for some reason, I hesitated.

It was as if the puppy was staring right back at me.

The fluffy legs and face with three black dots.

The more I looked into its eyes, the more an unfamiliar emotion welled up in my chest.

It was a strange feeling.

Somewhere deep inside, my heart tingled.

I touched my chest.

My heart was beating faster than usual.

Would it feel warm and soft to the touch?

I lowered my finger slightly and clicked on the ad.

I was then directed to the homepage of the pet shop.

‘……’

video of a fluffy brown puppy running around appeared.

Below it was labeled ‘Miniature Poodle.’

I watched the short video over and over again.

There was also a category for cats next to the puppy section.

The pet shop dealt with cats as well.

I clicked on the cat category.

Cats have their own…

Hmm.

Maybe cats are better?

They’re quiet.

I stared blankly at a video of a cat stretching in the cat category.

“……….”

“Eh?

“Hot.”

I slapped my cheek a bit harder as a reminder to snap out of it.

I’m not a child.

Really, something must be wrong with my head.

I’m no different from the people I looked down on.

“…”

These days, how much does it cost to adopt a puppy or a cat?

Is it on Wikipedia?

I’m not planning to adopt, but I suddenly became curious and searched without realizing it.

“Hmm.”

That’s how much it costs.

Huh?

Why is ‘bear’ trending on Wikipedia?

Bear vs. human?

That would be difficult without a gun.

Can’t I keep a bear?

Isn’t there a breed of bear bred to be as small as a puppy?

No bears.

Miniature hose?

It’s my first time looking into it closely, but so that’s what a donkey looks like.

Silly looking.

What’s the etymology of ‘donkey’?

My gaze drifted beyond the calculator.

The asymmetry of the tissue on the table bothered me, so I adjusted it and returned to the calculator.

What was I about to do?

The difference between a donkey and a horse?

Ah.

The etymology of ‘donkey.’

I tapped on the keyboard.

–

Let’s find out the etymology of ‘donkey.’

I searched on Google, and the top result was from a site called DC.

I don’t know much about this community, which I occasionally see when searching for Korean resources.

As I was looking up the etymology of ‘donkey.’

Suddenly, I realized that I was doing something I would never normally do.

Turning on the internet without a healthy purpose is a waste of life.

There are many healthier ways to satisfy such urges.

But now, I couldn’t avoid the stimuli shown by the internet.

I couldn’t resist these utterly unnecessary curiosities.

Even knowing them wouldn’t be helpful anywhere.

But somehow, I just couldn’t stop.

“……..”

“Ah.”

When I regained my senses and looked at the clock, an hour had passed.

The headache that had been tormenting me had disappeared.

And what I had learned in the meantime was that the adoption costs for dogs and cats vary greatly, there are records of a human killing a bear with bare hands, there are breeds of horses bred to be small for pets, the origin of the word ‘donkey’ comes from the high quality of donkeys from the Tang Dynasty being called ‘Tang donkeys,’ and various other useless trivia.

And I forgot all this information in less than an hour.

But the animals I saw, the dogs, cats, and bears, wouldn’t be forgotten no matter how hard I tried.

The cafe was bustling with people for a weekend lunch.

Staying cooped up at home with nothing to do was stifling, so I came to the cafe near my house.

The fact that my head had gone weird meant a lot to me.

My biggest hobby, solving math or science problems, now gave me a headache just from looking at them.

The books I had read, whether non-fiction or fiction, couldn’t be read for more than three minutes.

My eyes kept drifting to my phone.

The document containing only the interesting academic journals was no longer fun.

My YouTube search history gradually filled with animals.

“…….”

I didn’t want to think about anything right now.

I wanted to organize my thoughts.

I needed that time in my current state.

***

I took a sip of the iced Americano on the table.

Then I abruptly stood up.

The person next to me was startled.

It really tasted terrible.

It tasted like dirt mixed with melted snow in winter.

Is the person at the counter different?

The face looked familiar.

No, it’s time to change my way of thinking.

I must have changed.

I clicked my tongue inwardly and walked up to the counter where the cashier stood.

The cafe was fairly large, but there was only one cashier.

The cashier and I had made eye contact often today, more than usual while waiting in line or for orders.

The cashier would hurriedly look away and pretend to be busy, repeating this strange repertoire.

” One small, please.”

Hot chocolate

“Ha, one small hot chocolate. Got it. Here’s your receipt. Thank you.”

“Yes.”

I said, reaching out to receive the vibrating bell and receipt the cashier was holding.

“Um, um……!”

The cashier’s voice made me look up slightly.

The part-timer, who was about a head shorter than me, had bowed deeply, hiding their face.

I tilted my head and stayed silent, and then a timid voice came from the cashier.

“So, sorry, but your skin is so good. Which basic products do you use……?”

“I don’t use any.”

“What?”

The cashier stared blankly at my face, and the moment seemed to stretch on too long.

I grabbed the vibrating bell and receipt from the cashier’s hand and walked away.

Soon, the hot chocolate was ready.

The cashier’s eyes had lost their vitality.

I sat at the table and took a sip from the mug of hot chocolate.

“….”

A smile bloomed like a flower.

Had I ever smiled like this?

It was surprisingly delicious.

I didn’t usually like sweet things, but this was different.

Maybe I’ve changed.

I continued to tilt the mug.

In just a few minutes, I had drunk half of it.

After spending some time in the cafe, I left.

My steps were a bit lighter than before.

Being in the cafe had somewhat improved my mood.

The decline in my cognitive abilities might simply be due to fatigue.

Hmm.

Thinking this way, I felt like I had returned to my old self.

I started to feel like I could do anything.

I wanted to enjoy this feeling a bit longer, so I walked around the area for a while.

I turned onto a street I don’t usually go down.

Then one shop particularly caught my eye.

A doll workshop.

Such a simple name.

I didn’t know there was a doll shop here.

It was a bit surprising that a shop I didn’t know about could appear just by deviating a little from the usual path.


Various stuffed dolls sat on the shelves behind the shop’s glass windows.

Dogs, cats, bears, etc…

“…”

Should I just take a look at what they look like?

I’m not interested in dolls, but I’m just curious.



 
  
    Chapter 3: I don’t like that doll.


The boy wearing an apron was busy by himself.

He turned on the yellow lamp, dusted the dolls’ heads and shoulders with a duster, and wiped the shelves with a rag.

Finally, he flipped the [CLOSE] sign on the front door to [OPEN].

At 12 o’clock sharp, the door to the doll workshop opened.

Having finished preparing for business, Lee Seoah watched people passing by beyond the glass display of dolls, then sighed deeply and bowed his head.

The boy’s name was Lee Seoah.

He attended middle school and ran the shop on weekends instead of his mother.

For him, in his adolescence, his own name was a significantly complex.

It was natural for a sensitive boy of his age to feel shame sitting alone in a doll shop.

He liked making dolls, but having to attract customers alone in the workshop was a whole different story.

From beyond the shop’s glass, two girls of his age chatted as they walked by and glanced at the doll workshop.

Suddenly, Lee Seoah tensed up. As the girls moved away, he gradually calmed down.

The age group of customer Lee Seoah least wanted to meet when alone was indeed women in their 10s and 20s.

Such is the law for a boy with heightened sensitivity during adolescence.

Lee Seoah absentmindedly watched the people beyond the glass.

Fortunately, like many workshops, although many people looked, few actually entered.

During this time of people-watching, a woman particularly caught Lee Seoah’s eye.

His professional bias, mixed with quite a bit of curiosity about the opposite sex, made him scrutinize the woman outside.

She wore a black shirt draped over straight shoulders and black denim that clung from her hips to her ankles, perfectly accentuating her long, elegant curves.

She effortlessly carried off the casual outfit with stunning proportions.

Her mask also showed a remarkable beauty. To Lee Seoah, she looked many times more beautiful than any female celebrity he had seen by chance before.

The woman’s gentle gait and the way she handled her gaze suggested that she grew up in a good environment.

Not only did Lee Seoah think so, as many men passing by glanced at her as they walked past.

From his angle, the men’s glances seemed more blatant than he thought.

Whether she was used to it or unaware, the woman ahead remained unbothered.

But the adolescent boy’s heart began to beat progressively faster.

His primitive brain repeated various imaginations.

Imagining going out to talk to the woman, imagining her responding with a smile.

Imagining showing her his only talent, and her reacting with surprise and blushing.

And imagining getting her number.

“Pooh.”

The air filled in his cheeks escaped. Unlike the hot imaginations of adolescence that had quickened his heart, his expression was utterly dry.

‘It’s impossible.’

He was too young and shy to go out and talk to the woman or ask for her number.

The woman glanced at the doll workshop and seemed to pass by. Lee Seoah felt a bit of regret.

Jeez!

Lee Seoah flinched and turned his gaze to the side.

But soon, he realized that she was looking at the dolls displayed between herself and Lee Seoah.

Lee Seoah was very aware of the woman’s gaze and fidgeted with his fingers.

In fact, all the dolls displayed on the shelf in front of the glass were made by him. He was the ace of this workshop.

Lee Seoah turned his head slightly then tucked his chin back in. Only then did the woman appear as nothing more than a silhouette.

Lee Seoah chose to turn away as a defense mechanism.

Getting closer would surely hurt.

Lee Seoah glanced sideways occasionally. The frequency increased as time passed.

Minutes went by, and the woman showed no signs of leaving. She continued to examine each doll on the shelf.

Didn’t she get tired of it? Lee Seoah thought to himself.

He recalled a child who had been brought along by a customer.

Still, Lee Seoah decided to turn away.

So, several minutes passed.

The woman still hadn’t left. Now, she seemed fixated on a brown doll on the third shelf, having moved up to the glass to look at it.

‘That’s my own work.’

Feeling an internal affinity, he shook his head again.

Ultimately, Lee Seoah turned away once more.

More minutes passed.

Now the woman was practically glued to the glass, looking expressionlessly at the doll.

The mysterious, yet somehow closer-feeling woman caused Lee Seoah to be tormented by thoughts over and over.

Then suddenly, ‘the brave ones or whatever’ flashed through his mind.

-Click

He stood up abruptly and walked to the front door.

The woman, who had come closer, was slightly taller than Lee Seoah

She met Lee Seoah’s eyes.

“Ah, uh, um…….”

Words failed me as our eyes met.

It was because it became even harder to breathe up close.

“Um, excuse me…… is there something you are looking for……?”

What finally came from Lee Seoah’s throat was a voice that seemed to creep in, unlike the wind.

Then the woman said,

“No. I was just looking around casually.”

“Yes?”

Lee Seoah looked at her with a baffled expression.

‘Why is she lying?’

It was obviously a lie to anyone who saw it.

Lee Seoah, unaccustomed to such situations, finally managed to say,

“Well, you’ve been standing there for about 30 minutes.”

“Really?”

Incredulous, the woman pulled out her phone from her pocket.

Soon, her pupils quivered.

Seeing this, the corners of Lee Seoah’s mouth twitched slightly.

It seemed that the tension had relaxed a bit. Lee Seoah gestured inside the front door.


“Don’t just look from outside, come in and have a look.”

“I don’t like dolls.”

The woman shook her head.

Just as stubbornly expressionless as before.

“Really? But why”

“I just don’t like them. I just look.”

But the woman’s eyes and feet showed no signs of leaving the dolls.

Seeing this contradictory situation, Lee Seoah felt a strong sense of déjà vu.

The image that flashed through his mind was that of his younger sister.

His 6-year-old sister often threw tantrums appropriate for her age.

Lee Seoah had his own way of dealing with them.

“Even if you don’t like it, please come in and take a look. It’s a request……”

Giving in to coax her inside. But Lee Seoah regretted his words immediately.

‘It’s like I’m treating her like a child. She might feel bad.’

He thought of his younger sister, but he didn’t think the woman in front of him seemed childlike.

The woman, after a moment of deep thought,

“Well, if it’s a request.” said, and walked gracefully past Lee Seoah into the open front door.

The tactics Lee Seoah used on his 6-year-old sister worked just as well on her.

Unable to resist the boy’s request, Moon Sihyun entered the doll workshop.

Shelves, floor, ceiling, dolls were everywhere.

Dolls that seemed soft to touch, increasingly tugging at the heart the more one looked.

Moon Sihyun, wearing gloves provided by the boy, looked around.

Her gaze still returned to the dolls she had been looking at before.

Especially captivating her was a brown doll that combined the designs of a bear and a dog she had just been observing.

Moon Sihyun gently poked the doll’s belly. It was soft.

She also stroked it with the tips of her fingers. The softness of the fur could be felt even through the thin gloves.

Then she spread her hand and stroked the doll’s head.

Once, no, twice wasn’t enough; she continued to stroke it.

Lee Seoah watched this and finally bowed his head slightly, feeling somewhat ticklish.

“Excuse me.”

At that, Lee Seoah looked up.

Moon Sihyun, holding the brown doll with both gloved hands, asked,

“How much is this? Not that I’m buying, just curious.”

“All the dolls on that shelf are 30,000 won each.”

“

“

……

Moon Sihyun turned the doll’s face toward her, meeting its eyes.

In that moment, she felt as if she could be sucked into its tiny eyes and nose.

However, she couldn’t spend money on a doll.

‘I don’t like dolls, after all.’

“You said you don’t like dolls, right? But… ah. Why not try buying one as an experiment? If you return it within a week, I’ll refund you.”

Lee Seoah seemed to have read Moon Sihyun’s mind, suggesting so. Now, he had learned to speak at Moon Sihyun’s level.

‘As an experiment.’

That word dominated Moon Sihyun’s mind.

She stared blankly at the doll.

‘Maybe I’ll buy one as an experiment.’


She thought, and then gripped the doll in her hands tightly.

She was conducting this experiment to prove to herself that she didn’t like dolls.

She spoke, satisfied with her judgment, and nodded to herself.



Kari Note: Breuh~ She is being taken advantage of~ That middle school student is cunning



 
  
    Chapter 4: I don’t Like that Doll -2


“Every experiment has its costs. If it costs 30,000 won and a bit of time, then it’s a good deal”

Seoah thought, satisfied with the judgment made by his reasons.

He convinced himself that the issue in the morning was definitely due to his poor physical condition.

“- Excuse me?”

“Ah, yes.”

“I’m sorry. You seemed spaced out again…”

Moon Sihyun looked at Seoah.

Only then did she realize that she was unconsciously holding a doll in her arms, and she quickly detached it from her chest.

Moon Sihyun noticed Seoah struggling to suppress a smile as he looked at her.

She didn’t like it and said, “I don’t really like that doll.”

Seoah, avoiding her gaze, replied, “Yes.”

“Really.”

“Ah, yes.”

The boy spoke, but he had a subtle expression that required concentration to catch.

There was clearly a hint of mockery in it.

Moon Sihyun didn’t like that.

She stepped briskly towards the boy. The distance between them quickly closed.

“Huh? What?”

The boy kept backing up until he hit the wall.

Soon, they were close enough to feel each other’s breaths.

“Ah, ah…! Uh…!?”

Seoah’s gaze shook wildly. No matter where he looked, Moon Sihyun’s face was there.

In that state, Moon Sihyun clearly said, “Really. I mean it. I just asked to come in because I was curious and wanted to touch it.”

Seoah felt the scent of mint in her breath.

He held his breath, his pupils shaking intensely.

Eventually, the teenage boy’s face changed vividly in front of Moon Sihyun’s eyes.

“Ah, okay! I get it! Just… keep your distance!”

Only then did a satisfied Moon Sihyun step back, and the boy gasped for air, looking at Moon Sihyun with a greatly flustered face. His adolescent brain was whirling at high speed again.

However, Moon Sihyun’s attention was still focused on the doll she was holding.

After a while Moon Sihyun held out the doll to Seoah, who seemed to have calmed down, and said,

“I’ll buy this one. As an experiment.”

The boy looked back and forth between Moon Sihyun and the doll.

“Do you find that doll so interesting?”

Moon Sihyun nodded.

“Wait a moment, please.”

He said and went into a room in the corner.

After a while, he emerged struggling with something.

“Huh?”

Moon Sihyun almost dropped the doll she was holding.

Seoah was holding a doll that was more than half his height.

It resembled the one Moon Sihyun was holding, with brown fluffy fur and bright eyes, a design that seemed intentionally made to combine the best features of a real and a fictional bear, excluding any unpleasant aspects of both.

“Uh.”

Moon Sihyun instinctively covered her mouth.

Her smile had risen unexpectedly, just like when she had tasted sweet hot chocolate at a cafe earlier.

When she had the hot chocolate an unconscious smile blossomed.

Moon Sihyun was sure of the emotion she was feeling.

She shook her head.

“I shouldn’t like dolls.”

But she hadn’t.

It was the largest doll she had ever seen. An ideal non-reality had approached reality in front of her, and she couldn’t look away.

The more she looked at the doll, the more neurotransmitters in her brain burst like fireworks.

She wanted to lower her smiling lips quickly, but it was nearly impossible.

She continued to cover her face and asked, 

“Just asking, how much is that doll?”

“That one is 300,000 won. Ah, I’m not saying you should buy it, but I just finished it last night, and as you can see, it has the same design as the one you’re holding. I brought it because you seemed really interested – no, intrigued.”

And the boy added that the size and premium design of this workshop’s unique products require more detailed attention and longer production times, hence the price.

But that was of little concern to Moon Sihyun.

All her senses were focused on the doll in front of her.

Again, the series of thought began in Moon Sihyun’s mind.

“More investment in an experiment can yield higher quality results.”

300,000 won was indeed a heavy amount for an individual to invest.

But.

As Moon Sihyun rationalized – or rather, as she thought more and more, she leaned toward the conclusion that it was not too much money after all.

“Considering that my gender has changed, investing 300,000 won there might be a reasonable investment, right?”

“Changing gender might also change certain traits. You never know.”

After all, saying ‘absolutely’ in any field is usually incorrect.

Thinking this, Moon Sihyun nodded in satisfaction again.

Thus, in her mind, 300,000 won became a necessary expenditure for the experiment.

Moon Sihyun even felt a sense of omnipotence. It felt like the fog in her mind was clearing.

At this moment, she felt her reasoning and judgment were utterly rational. Therefore, Moon Sihyun decided to open her wallet. For the experiment’s goal, it was necessary to stay close for as long as possible.

“I’ll buy it.”

“Then I’ll go back inside to put it away – what?”

Their words overlapped.

Seoah ended her sentence with a questioning tone and turned to look at Moon Sihyun.

As if to say, ‘You’re buying this even though you said you weren’t interested?’

Then Moon Sihyun’s expression began to harden.

But before it could worsen, Seoah hastily said, 

“Oh, yes, yes! Trying a big one isn’t a bad idea, right?”

“Yes.”


Finally, Moon Sihyun’s expression softened.

“It’s 300,000 won. Please sign here. Yes.”

Seoah mentioned that he would give the smaller doll as a gift to Moon Sihyun.

While Moon Sihyun was paying and even while signing the terminal, her gaze remained on the dolls.

“Your payment is complete. Thank you.”

Seoah returned the card and said.

Moon Sihyun turned her head. There were two dolls on the table next to her.

Only then did she realize.

The two dolls had become her.

Silently, she approached the dolls.

She poked their cheeks, fiddled with them, and then stroked them with her bare hands.

Then, she hugged them tightly.

“Hmm.”

As she hugged them, a sound like air escaping was heard.

It was a very subtle sound, but Seoah, who was close by, heard it.

Moon Sihyun buried her face in the doll’s chest and tightened her arms around it.

Seoah watched her blankly and said, “It might be too heavy to take with you. Should I send it by courier?”

“No, I’ll carry it like this.…I need to save money.”

Moon Sihyun added an unnecessary remark at the end.

Seoah decided not to mention that shipping was free for purchases over 30,000 won.

“Okay, then I’ll wrap it in plastic for you.”

“For environmental protection,” Moon Sihyun tightened her grip on the doll and said.

Seoah, watching her, smiled and said, “You’re smart and considerate.” 

“Smart… Yes, right.”

Seoah saw Moon Sihyun’s expression brighten. Maybe she liked compliments.

By now, Seoah had become accustomed to his persistent remarks.

He seemed to have a knack for handling her.

Seoah gave his business card while mentioning to contact him when the doll needed repairs, a routine he always performed with his first customers, but this time it took the greatest courage of his life. Moon Sihyun put it in her wallet pocket. 

From inside, Seoah was screaming.

Moon Sihyun walked to the front door, holding the doll. She staggered slightly as she walked.

Seoah felt a bit uneasy, but since she said her house was just in front, he only opened the front door for her.

She then left.

He blankly stared at the front door she had exited through.

Belatedly, he felt the full impact of the experience he had just had.

A woman he was attracted to liked the doll he made.

It was the moment he felt the greatest satisfaction in his work.

And from that day on, Seoah’s ideal type was slightly modified.

A pure woman who liked his dolls.

***

After walking a bit, She reached right in front of her house. It had been a bit heavy at first, but she got the hang of it and it was okay.

Many people looked her way, but it didn’t bother her. After all, it was part of the experiment.

“Wow! That’s a huge doll!”

But then a young voice spoke up.

When she turned to see below, a girl about half her height, apparently with her mother, was blocking her path.

The girl, looking about seven years old and dressed like a princess, was also tightly holding a doll just like her.

Seeing this suddenly made her face heat up.

She quickly wanted to go inside.

“Where are you going!”

But the girl blocked her way.

Her thoughts stopped. What to do in such a situation?

As expected, children are difficult to deal with and she didn’t like them.

“Soyeon, you shouldn’t do that to someone you don’t know! I’m sorry…”

The mother was startled and scolded her.

Then the girl moved aside and circled around her.

“Sister, did you buy these?”

“Yes. They’re for an experiment.”

“Experiment? What’s that? And where did you buy them?”

“Over there.”

“Mom, mom! Let’s go there later, okay?”

The mother smiled and agreed, and the girl turned back to her.

“But sister, do they have names?”

“Names? I hadn’t thought about that.”

“What!?”

The girl looked surprised and then laughed mischievously.

“Then I can name them!”

“Uh, um…”

It was hard to keep up with the girl’s pace, but she managed to reply.

The girl thought for a moment, then pointed to the smaller doll.

“First, this little one is Bear~! From now on, this is Bear~, not just bear!”

The girl turned satisfied, pulling her mother’s hand toward the doll workshop as she continued,

“The big one is up to you to name! Dolls want to have names too! Got it! I’m going now!”

She watched them leave blankly.

Bear.

She looked down at the small doll now named Bear.

And then shifted her gaze to the large doll.

Then, the big doll…


“Bear Bear?”

She muttered the name that came to mind.

Bear and Bear Bear.

Her lips moved again.

This time, without hands, the only option was to bury her face in the doll.



 
  
    Chapter 5: Part Time Job


I came home and put a doll on the bed.

After staring at the two dolls filling the bed, I threw myself there.

My face buried in the chest of a doll.

There, I touched the doll’s fluffy arms and face.

It felt soft and plush no matter where I touched it.

‘Puff.’

I turned my head sideways from the doll’s chest and exhaled the breath I had been holding.

This is an experiment.

An experiment about what feelings are elicited by seeing or touching a doll.

After wrapping my legs and arms around the doll.

I lay there for a while, feeling an unfamiliar sensation filling somewhere inside me.

I fiddled with the smaller doll while hugging the larger one.

I spent a few hours like that with the dolls.

***

“Hello.”

A middle-aged female clerk greeted me with a friendly smile, not the one who made a mistake in the billing, which relieved me internally.

I nodded and went back after fetching the product.

It was a box of sanitary pads.

At home, I found that I had all the basic necessities except for sanitary pads, of which only one was left.
It was unimaginable for my body to require them, but it was inevitable, so I decided to buy them in advance.

2,500 won.”

“Yes.”

I handed my card to the clerk.

The clerk inserted my card into the terminal and looked embarrassed.

“Um… Sorry, but your balance is… Do you have another card?”

“Yes?”

As soon as I heard that, blurred memories from the past flashed before my eyes.

Right, it was about time they were running out.

I trudged home with a plastic bag in my hand.

The clerk had put a few extra sanitary pads in addition to mine and paid for them on my behalf.

I said I had cash at home, so it was okay, but she shook her head with an indescribable expression.

Holding my hand with her wrinkled hands, she shared a story of when she was young and had experienced the same thing.

Although our genders were different, making it hard to fully empathize, I could clearly feel her warm heart.

I thanked her repeatedly and returned home.

There were plenty of emergency cash and food items stored from the past, so I wouldn’t starve.

Of course, they would last only about a month if used carefully.

I stared blankly at my account balance.

It was a lot of money that I had saved up, but I had squandered it all within a year after quitting my tutoring job.

‘If you bring it back within a week, we can refund you.’ The boy’s words came to mind.

I looked at the dolls on the bed.

In my mind, the empty bed without these dolls vividly appeared.

‘Puff.’

I hugged the dolls even tighter.

The experiment wasn’t over yet.

“Let’s earn money. Women can make money too.”

Once I made up my mind, tutoring was the first option that came to mind.

It had been a while since I had last done it, but I had been supporting myself with tutoring since graduating from middle school.

Tutoring is a premium job.

Therefore, they pay well.

After entering the most prestigious university, I gained a reputation among mothers for my top entrance rank, and I earned a considerably high salary with additional bonuses.

As I was leaning towards tutoring, my eyes fell on the scattered books on the table.

Suddenly, I felt a slight dizziness.

“No, I won’t do tutoring.”

Sure, I could do it as usual, but I just didn’t feel like it now.

Maybe it wouldn’t be bad to try a typical part-time job for a change.

Experiencing something I hadn’t done before would broaden my perspective.

I nodded and went online.

Considering my physical strength, jobs requiring physical labor would be hard, so I looked for indoor jobs.

I filtered by service jobs within 100 meters, and there were quite a few listings. 

Everywhere it looked similar.

I didn’t want to work in cafes or fast food; the employees there always looked exhausted.

After deleting the harsh conditions listings and searching again, fewer listings appeared. 

One caught my eye.

[Looking for Restaurant Hall Staff] – Distance 80m – 2 PM to 8 PM – Hourly wage 10,000 won

‘Hmm.’

The hourly wage and the distance from home were good, but the most noticeable thing was the working hours.

They were neither too early nor too late, and the working hours seemed convenient without any discomfort.

I decided on this place and called.

***

A family restaurant guaranteeing decent quality and price to the common folk.

After the business hours, a middle-aged manager and a young man sat facing each other in the hall.

The manager flipped through the young man’s papers one by one.

“Hmm, 22 years old, okay. Military service completed, oh, that’s good, you returned early.”

“Yes, I was discharged last month.”

“And you have quite a bit of experience in similar part-time jobs, starting from when you were 17.”

“I even have managerial experience.”

“Oh… good, good.”

The manager muttered, nodding in satisfaction.

“He’s an ace.”

It was hard to find such a talent.


The manager checked the time; it was 8:41 PM.

Both a man and a woman had contacted him about the job posting.

The young man came early and started the interview first.

The other woman hadn’t arrived yet, a little over a minute past her interview time.

This was a significant negative.

“No matter how well you work, if you lack punctuality, it’s over.”

Consistency is the most basic requirement everywhere.

“Besides, it’s difficult to find someone with better experience than the previous candidate.”

His store didn’t urgently need someone with experience, but it didn’t mean it wasn’t necessary.

As the manager was nodding to himself, hurried footsteps were heard beyond the door.

Soon, the door burst open, and there stood a woman, breathing heavily.

“Huh, hah… Sorry I’m late.”

She said.

The manager was about to dismiss her and roughly waved his hand. she was late by 2 min but being a little late was still being late, albeit a very mild form of retaliation.

“Just…”

However, the hands waving and the lips that were about to say, stopped as he turned his head.

The manager and the young man both froze.

For a while, only the woman’s heavy breathing could be heard.

After a short pause, the woman, seeing the expressions of the two men looking at her blankly, said, 

“I’m sorry.”

As if she had figured out the reason for the silence, she bowed her head and moved to close the front door.

“No, no! Come in and sit down.”

The stunned manager quickly got up and seated the woman next to the young man.

He glanced through her documents briefly, then examined the woman sitting in front of him.

Despite sitting on a chair without a backrest, she sat straight with her hands together.

It wasn’t a habit formed overnight.

“Wow…”

An involuntary admiration escaped the manager’s mouth.

Then he quickly regained his composure and spoke.

“You must have had an unavoidable reason for being late, right? Let’s start the interview with both of you.”

“First, Sihyun, why did you apply here?’

“I need to pay my rent.”

“What?”

“I need to pay my rent.”

***

After coming home, I resisted the urge to immediately lie down and instead took a shower and changed into pajamas.

Then I jumped onto the bed, or rather, into the arms of the dolls.

The room was pitch black late at night.

The feeling wasn’t great.

I probably didn’t pass the interview.

The man who interviewed alongside me had much better qualifications, and mine were too modest.

He outperformed me in every question with his experience and confident speech.

Educational background and tutoring experience meant nothing in hall serving.

The only thing I had over him was that my home was a bit closer.

I had even forgotten a document and was late.

Forgetting something was something I had never done before.

“Puff.”

I sighed deeply.

What can you do?

If I were the manager, I wouldn’t hire someone who not only had inferior qualifications but also was late.

I rubbed my cheek against the doll’s nose.

Soon, my eyes began to close.

***

The next day, I finished my morning routine as usual.

I got up early, stretched, had tea, went for a run, came back, showered, dried my hair, dressed, and returned to bed to roll around with the dolls and turn on my phone. There was still no message about the interview results.

It must be an unnotified rejection.

I should look for another place today.

But first, there was something I had to do.

It was about caring for the two dolls.

I wanted to know how people who owned dolls usually took care of them.

The best thing would have been to ask a doll workshop, but today was Sunday, and it was a holiday.

Even though I had the boy’s business card, it would be rude to contact the owner on a holiday.

I could wait until they reopened tomorrow.

However, the thought that, like sensitive animals or plants, I might need to do something every day made me a bit anxious.

I searched the internet and found various tips for caring for dolls. 

But the descriptions of the doll’s shapes, sizes, and fur types varied greatly, so I wasn’t very confident.

The materials used were probably different as well. 

Was there a good place to upload a photo and ask? 

I thought as I typed ‘doll community’ into the search bar. The first site that appeared had a blue icon. 

[Doll Minor Gallery] DC. 

The place that taught me the origin of ‘donkey.’ 

I knew it was a community site, but I didn’t know much about it. I quickly clicked the ‘Write Post’ button.

The nickname was fixed as ‘Ingallero,’ and the password? 

Just in case, I made it a tough one. I had to take a real photo of the doll first. But I couldn’t get a photo I liked in my room. 

The slightly dim lighting seemed to be the problem. 

After a bit of thought, I took them to the bathroom. 

I turned on the light, made sure the sink was dry, and placed the two dolls there. 

Bear was fine, but because of its size and weight, Bear Bear seemed like it might fall backwards if left alone, so I had to hug it tightly and take the photo with a mirror.

This is how you upload a photo, right? 

Then, I wrote the content below.

After finishing everything, I pressed the ‘Post’ button.

.

‘Do you know how to care for this kind of doll?’


(Photo of a woman in a puffy white shirt and black dolphin shorts, tightly hugging two dolls on the bathroom sink) 

I didn’t like it, but I ended up buying a doll, so I wanted to know how to take care of it.

.

After confirming that the post was successfully uploaded, I returned the dolls to the bed and drank some water. 

When I returned and opened my phone, I saw that my post had a star next to it and, surprisingly, had many comments. 



 
  
    Chapter 6: Part Time Job -2


Do you know how to take care of these dolls?

(Photo of a woman in a puffy white shirt and black dolphin shorts, tightly hugging two dolls on the bathroom sink)

I’m not a big fan of dolls, but I can’t help myself, so I’d like to know how to take care of them.

________________________

-Is this not the Commuinty?

-What do you mean?

-Why are you doing this?

-No, why show your face?

-Is it okay even though your face is fully visible???

-Did you intentionally take it like this?

-Isn’t this plagiarism?

-Why do you attach a post saying you don’t like dolls while holding one bigger than your body like that?

-What should I do if I can’t help but like that?

-Stuffed dolls shouldn’t be here, they should go somewhere else.

-I don’t understand these stuffed dolls.

-Shut the f**k up.

-But seriously… wow… I envy you, friend.

-Judging by the tone and the picture, it seems like this person is new to the community DC. 

-You shouldn’t take pictures like this showing your face or body in a community like this.

-Delete it quickly.

-There are a few people who think everyone lives like them on DC, right?

-Yeah, that’s right. Some people who only knew DM and Instagram occasionally come here to and write like this.

-Just delete it quickly.

-Why is this person so angry?

-Maybe it’s because they think it’s a female community.

-Is it your first time with a doll? If you come here, I’ll show you: [https://open.kakao.com/o/xxxxxx]”

________________________

Every time the notification rang, the more I refreshed, the more the comments proliferated. 

I didn’t know much, but from the comments, it seemed that showing faces was not allowed here.

There were quite a few sharp people around.

I had to delete the post. There must be a reason for them to talk like that.

But I don’t know how to delete it. I tapped on the keyboard.

___________________________

-I’ll crop my face and reupload. How do I delete the post?

ᄂIt’s my first time on DC.

-She is the type of woman to marry.

-Press the delete button above the comment section and enter the password you set.

____________________________

I quickly found and pressed the delete button, and it asked for a password.

“…………….”

I couldn’t remember.

I just typed again at my usual remembering speed.
_______________________________

-I can’t remember.

ᄂWhat should I do?

ᄂ?

-The remove button here have been missing for a month. If you don’t remember the password, you can’t delete it.

___________________________________

It was a bit of a dilemma.

But wouldn’t it be okay? Having one face up on the internet wouldn’t be a problem.

Then the alarm rang once more.

____________________________________

ᄂIt’s common sense, that you guys don’t pay attention to.

ᄂAside from the fact that you forgot your password, is your intelligence borderline?

_____________________________________

“……………..”

I felt unpleasant deep in my heart as soon as I read it.

Getting involved on the internet, worse than that was fighting there, but somehow I couldn’t just let this comment slide.

I tapped on the keyboard.

_______________________________________

-I graduated from Korea University.

ᄂHahaha Korea University LOL

ᄂIf your intelligence is Korea University level, then Korea is doomed

ᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏ

_______________________________________

What’s the reason the same number ID person is splitting comments into two?

________________________________________

ᄂIt’s true. And my intelligence is high.

ᄂLOL intelligence LOL…

ᄂNone of the kids who claim they’re intelligent were ever actually intelligent LOL..

ᄂThat’s just your subjective, flawed statistics master. Statistics aren’t measured like that. We need more data. And I don’t understand why you’re doing this to someone you don’t know.

_________________________________________

After that, a brief argument ensued. As I kept refreshing, two more replies would appear each time.

My irritation grew, and I started to breathe heavily. That was a bit strange.

The only time I ever heard I was stupid was once in high school.

A minor disagreement had escalated into a big argument surrounded by other students, and he, blocked by all logic, had said.

-I, I didn’t mean that! Ah! Really frustrating, why are you so dumb!?

I thought it was cute. I knew his intentions, and I wasn’t actually stupid.

Time had passed, and the memory had faded, but this feeling wasn’t like that at all.

____________________________________


ᄂYou pest LOL

ᄂIdiot, Asshhole?

_____________________________________

Another comment made me cringe again.

Worm? Asshole? What is that?

“Oh really……”

“Oh, come on!”

I argued back and forth for a while, but then I got really annoyed and threw my phone on my pillow and flopped down on my bed.

He had a talent for getting on people’s nerves. Is that all he does after eating?

I calmed my racing breathing. What the hell is this?

The unpleasant feeling was relieved when I hugged the bear and teddy bear.

Time flew by so fast when I was touching the stuffed animals.

***

Time flowed freely.

With no work or hobbies to do, life was boring.

It was hard to pass the day just playing with dolls.

Should I get a hobby, and what would it be.

But I couldn’t think of anything, and the evening passed.

My cell phone rang.

It was a message from a number I didn’t recognize.

[Miss. Sihyun, this is the store manager. You’ve been hired. We’d like to ask you to start work on the first day of the next work week].

“………?”

Why?

***

The store manager sat down, his legs shaking. Soon after, Moon Sihyun came out.

“Oh……”

The manager spat out an inaudible exclamation as he looked at the uniformed Moon.

Black slacks and a black shirt, an apron tied around her waist to emphasize her thin waist, and a neatly tied ponytail.

From the moment he interviewed her, he realized that, aside from her considerable looks, she had a polished demeanor and posture.

The atmosphere of a restaurant is a big part of its sales.

Especially in a family restaurant, where a certain level of sophistication and luxury is expected.

Looking at her, the manager felt satisfied as if he had arranged the interior to fit the restaurant perfectly.

That’s why his heart switched from the young man to Moon Sihyun . 

I heard about his tardiness.

I felt a little guilty about choosing her, but it was a natural choice for a profit-driven organization.

***

The manager told me what I needed to do and the about the staff and left the store.

The restaurant was staffed by two people in the kitchen and four in the hall, including me.

The woman next to me said the manager isn’t there all the time, but sometimes he comes in and helps out.

“It won’t be too busy. It was a bit precarious with three, so four should be comfortable. How many do we actually need? Hmm, 3.5? Three is a bit hard, and with four, there’s a little extra time? Hehe. So, it’s okay even if it’s your first time.”

She chattered alone. Her name was Lee Daram, the clerk the manager had assigned to help me adjust. 

She had short, bright brown hair and a small stature, which gave her a bubbly impression in both speech and action. 

Lee Daram began to inspect my outfit, looking me over. 

“But, wow… your proportions… or rather, your aura is really somewhat mature? Kind of the image I’ve always wanted to be? You must hear that a lot, right?” 

“No, this is the first time I’ve heard that.” 

“Really!?” 

Then Lee Daram’s eyes widened as she continued to chatter to herself, glancing at the clock.

“Ah. We can go in now. I’ll teach you well. Let’s do our best together!” 

Following Lee Daram, I left the staff room and entered into the warmly lit restaurant. 

Honestly, I felt burdened by being taught so closely and wanted to refuse. 

I had always done well, even when new. 

Moreover, my main strengths are memory, reasoning, and application abilities, and having tutored extensively, I was adept at grasping situations.

I envisioned myself being praised as usual, as if it was not really my first time. 

“Two of these to table 13.”

“Yes.” 

I took the plates from the kitchen and placed them on the cart. 

All the dishes looked delicious. 

The popularity of the restaurant seemed to rely significantly on the chef’s cooking skills.

I walked out into the hall with the cart; the lighting was even prettier. 

There were more people than before. 

Then, for a few seconds, I stared blankly and walked again. 

My mind felt foggy. How long it has been? 

Ah. 

I soon remembered and walked over to the table in front. 

“Here are your ordered carbonara spaghetti and T-bone steak.” 

“Um? We just got here?” 

Time passed slowly. 

And it went differently from what I thought. 

I didn’t make any major mistakes, but there were many small ones.

Each time, Lee Daram came and told me what I needed to do. 

As the same mistakes were repeated, I gradually felt my spirit wear down. 

Making mistakes didn’t bother me. 

But repeating the same mistakes felt odd. 

Normally, this wasn’t the case.

It must be because I’m not used to the environment, right? 

It had to be that way.

The clerks didn’t get annoyed or complain even when I made mistakes.

Perhaps they were following the gentle nature of the manager.

It seemed natural since it was my first time. 

That actually made my face heat up.

After that, there was no time to think. The evening rush hour came.

Everyone but me seemed to be moving at double speed. The confusion I’d been feeling lately came back again.

And so, my part-time job ended.

***

“Good work.”

After cleaning up and greeting each other, everyone left one by one.

I changed clothes and went outside. It was dark and cold.

I crouched down on the stairs outside the building. People passed by in front.

I exhaled once. Maybe because it was still early spring, I could see my breath.

“Sigh.”

After my body changed, it’s been nothing but things not going as planned.

“Sihyun!”

I flinched at the sudden voice from behind.

When I turned around, there was Lee Daram.

She seemed to have had the busiest and hardest time among the waiter staff, but her voice still had vitality left.

Overall, a few badges, an eco-bag, and her brown bob hair swinging.

Lee Daram’s casual outfit followed her personality.

“I’ve been looking for you for a while, you were outside. How was today?”

“It was okay.” 

I hesitated to say it out of pride.

Lee Daram had helped me from the beginning to the end.

Even then and now, Lee Daram never showed a displeased face. 

She rather seemed to enjoy it.

“Which way are you going? Oh, the same way as me. Let’s go together.”

During our walk, she talked about various pleasant things, sensing my mood.

“You did well for your first time, I broke dishes on my first day.”

Her warm consideration made me feel even more out of place.

As we walked, Lee Daram gradually fell behind because of her stride.

She would hustle to catch up, and then fall behind again, chuckling awkwardly each time she caught up.

As we reached a certain building, our paths diverged.

Hesitating, I spoke first.

“Daram, thank you for looking after me.”

My lips felt heavy. I can’t do like that. In tutoring, if you can’t keep up, you’re left behind.

“No, it’s okay. I like teaching.”

Lee Daram chuckled again.

Really, whether it’s just her or her kindness, her words made me feel a bit better.

“But, you seemed a bit different than I first thought. At first, you seemed really perfect?”

I stopped walking at her words.

Lee Daram laughed to herself, then turned to me and was startled.

“Oh! No, I mean… uh… ah! You seemed cuter than I thought! Not in a bad way. You know what I mean?”

Lee Daram gestured frantically as she explained.

That was that.

“Ah, this is my stop.”

Lee Daram stopped in front of a colorful building.

The building was filled with neon colors. 

Inside, people were operating machines as tall as they were.

“Here is…?”

“Ah, this is an arcade. I’ve liked it since I was young. I often stop by even now after work.”

Lee Daram twirled her side hair a bit shyly.

The interior’s vibrant colors, the large arcade machines, the strange music playing.

It was a place I usually wouldn’t look at.

But.

A huge place, filled with neon colors, the constant beeping sound. 

I couldn’t look away.

Lee Daram stared at me intently.

“Sihyun, have you ever been to an arcade?”

“No, never.”

“Really!?”

“Yes.”


“Really, such a lady-” 

Ahe muttered, then suddenly, Lee Daram gave off a bit of a shy vibe.

After a pause, she said.

“Well, if you have time, would you like to go with me?”

Lee Daram’s eyes were more sparkling than before.



 
  
    Chapter 7: Why is this Funny?


Lee Daram loves arcades. 

Her interest started from a small arcade in a sauna she visited with her mother during kindergarten.

Since then, after school, she played with arcade characters rather than her friends.

Even now, in her first year of high school at age 17, it remains the same.

So, as she moved, her anxiety grew.

‘Maybe I shouldn’t have suggested this.’

She did something out of character, influenced by her personal liking for Moon Sihyun.

Moon Sihyun’s unseen gaze increasingly bothered her.

[Why do you like this stuff? It’s something only old men do.]

A comment from a friend during her teenage years is still firmly stuck in her head.

That’s the nature of judgments. 

Even if you enjoy it wholesomely, there will be people who see it in a negative light.

Because of her low self-esteem tied to the arcade, Lee Daram sought a sort of insurance in advance.

“Sihyun, you said you’ve never been to a place like this, right? You’ve been to a PC room, though, right? It’s similar—”

“No. I haven’t.”

“Oh… I guess that’s possible for a woman. Then, oh! How about a karaoke—”

Moon Sihyun shook her head.

“Ah…”

Lee Daram sighed. 

In her mind, Moon Sihyun was someone who ‘lived correctly by the norms.’

She imagined her as someone who would get up at the crack of dawn, brew a cup of coffee, go for a jog, and read the newspaper she subscribed to.

Now, in Lee Daram’s mind, an image of Moon Sihyun looking down on her with disdain flickered.

In reality, there had only been one person who looked down on Lee Daram, but negative memories tend to last longer.

“If you find it boring, you can leave first…”

Lee Daram already spoke in a deflated tone.

***

“Haha! Oh, what a waste!”

The two women were sitting at two attached arcade machines.

Lee Daram and Moon Sihyun were playing a side-scrolling game. 

Lee Daram chose a cute, simple graphic casual game, considering playing with an ordinary woman.

They enjoyed about 20 minutes with one coin, a feat made possible by Lee Daram, who was skilled at most of the games in the arcade. 

Of course, Moon Sihyun was not skilled, but Lee Daram enjoyed just being together.

She was always alone in the arcade.

Contrary to Lee Daram’s worries, Moon Sihyun seemed to quietly enjoy the game. 

Lee Daram noticed her shoulders heave significantly whenever she was in danger or died.

“Fun, isn’t it? Fun, right?”

As the game ended, Lee Daram leaned in and asked Moon Sihyun. 

Her low self-esteem had risen.

“So-so.”

Moon Sihyun turned away, her ears slightly reddened, even under the dim lights.

‘Cute!’

Lee Daram realized she wasn’t as stiff as she feared. 

Her inner self was quite colorful.

**

Time quickly passed, and it was already 9:30 PM. 

She didn’t want to admit it, but the arcade brought her great joy. T

he glittering interior, the characters moving according to the levers and switches she operated.

Being captivated by the arcade was unimaginable before.

Had her sense of fun changed since then? 

Arcades, and also dolls… Hmm.

From then on, Lee Daram continued to take me to various places. 

Every time we moved an arcade machine, our distance closed, and now Lee Daram practically clung to my arm. 

Is this common among women? 

But I felt no need to push her away

“Uh, we’ve enjoyed all the casual stuff. Let’s go deeper now. Have you ever played a rhythm game, sis? No? What’s that, you ask? Oh, wow… No, no, I kind of thought you wouldn’t have played, but it’s surprising you don’t know it at all… It’s like we live in different worlds.”

Moon Sihyun felt a bit awkward saying that, since she was totally unfamiliar with this kind of thing.

Suddenly, Lee Daram started calling me ‘sis.’

“Then, you should try it now! I really like rhythm games.”

Lee Daram took me to an arcade machine, which had various switches and lever-like handles.

She put a coin in, moved a lever, and after a moment of silence, electronic music started playing and bars began to fall on the screen. 

Lee Daram’s hands moved dazzlingly in sync with the bars dropping, pressing switches at the right timing.

“Phew. Perfect! Hehe. Looks fun, right? Try it.”

Lee Daram stepped aside and I took her place. 

The difficulty was indicated by the number of stars. 

I operated the handle to select the music with the most stars.

“Uh, huh. That’s really difficult. You won’t be able to handle it.”

“Just trying it.”

“I’ve always liked challenges. Though I’m new to gaming, I was curious how hard it could be.”

As the music started, bars came down very fast.

I tried my best but…

“…………”

It ended in 10 seconds. 

The bar graph at the bottom decreased and ‘GAME OVER’ appeared on the screen.

It was over quicker than I expected, and it was a bit embarrassing.

Turning around, I noticed Lee Daram had a peculiar expression on her face.

“Huh? Oh, but you still held on for a long time. Usually, if you hit or miss anything, this game cuts you off in 3 seconds because it has low HP and poor judgments.”

She used terms I couldn’t understand, seemingly implying I did well. 

Lasting only 10 seconds was good?

Lee Daram muttered to herself and then burst out laughing.


“Sis. Maybe you have a talent for rhythm games. You seem to have amazing dynamic vision.”

Encouraged by her words, my motivation surged.

We then spent time playing easier ones. 

Lee Daram introduced me to a beginner-friendly song, which I managed to complete easily.

***

Next, Lee Daram took me to another section to try a fighting game. 

This area was filled with life-size cutouts and posters of angry-looking characters.

Lee Daram sat down to demonstrate again. 

The arcade machines were set up facing each other.

It seemed we were meant to fight against an opponent at the other machine. 

There was a skinny man in a plain shirt and glasses sitting opposite.

Lee Daram chose a muscular character with a notable M-shaped bald spot and angry eyebrows. 

The man chose a muscular character dressed in traditional Chinese attire.

Lee Daram then knocked down the opponent’s character three times in a row. 

I didn’t understand much, but it looked incredibly flashy. 

The match ended after three wins.

The man from the opposite machine stood up and approached Lee Daram. 

They seemed to know each other as they exchanged fist bumps. 

Lee Daram responded with a cheerful,

“Yeah~”.

“Wow… you’re really good.”

“Hehe. Thank you.”

“Um, are you going to continue?”

“Oh, sorry, I came with someone I know. Let’s do it next time.”

When Lee Daram spoke, the man chuckled and waved his hand at her.

The man caught my eye as he was leaving. 

His eyes widened for a moment before he quickly walked away.

“Here, have a seat. Try it with me.”

“You’re really good at this.”

“Ah, just moderately. We wouldn’t want to waste our precious resources.”

Lee Daram, once again speaking in a foreign tongue. 

For now, I inserted a coin. 

The character selection screen appeared.

As I wondered what to do, Lee Daram recommended a Westerner with an odd hairstyle for beginners.

After teaching me the basic controls, she also showed me a move called ‘Dong-gwon’ in the practice game.

“Just use this move well and you can even reach the orange belt level. If your time is right and land a few hits, they’ll start loosing instantly. Let’s get started.”

I nodded, understanding nothing.

She then took me back to the character selection screen for the real deal.

We both selected the same Westerner. 

Lee Daram also chose a man with an M-shaped bald pattern.

After facing each other on the screen, the word ‘FIGHT’ appeared, and I could move my character.

-Click click click!

Impressive sounds came from Lee Daram’s side.

“Corruption. Stop. And Corruption again. Ha-ha! Oh, sorry. Heh…”

Lee Daram’s character approached with strange movements and kept knocking mine down. 

I couldn’t do anything until ‘OK’ appeared, and the game ended.

I was a bit annoyed. 

I hadn’t expected to feel this way over a game. 

And hadn’t she said she would go easy on me?

“How do you block this? Didn’t you say it blocks automatically if I stay still?”

“Oh, this is a low attack. For high and mid, you stay still, and for low, you have to sit to block. But you have to Stop and block it.”

“Oh, sit.”

“Corruption is a type of hit- in simple terms, if it’s blocked, the character pauses briefly, and that’s when you use Dong-gwon. It’ll definitely hit.” 

I nodded and selected the same character again. 

So did Lee Daram.

Again, the ‘FIGHT’ message appeared, and Lee Daram approached with strange movements.

“Top. Interruption. Interruption. Interruption. Stop. and then corruption- …… huh?”

[Thud!]

Using Dong-gwon, Lee Daram’s character was knocked back. 

Her health bar depleted quickly.

“…Oh. Now that you know how to block, I guess I shouldn’t use corruption anymore. I might mixed new techniques to beat ‘Corruption’ move-“

[Thud!]

The same situation occurred.

“…Huh?”

Lee Daram, looking puzzled, then silently tried various moves while mixing in ‘Corruption.’

Each time, I blocked and used Dong-gwon.


That’s how I won the first match. 

Unknowingly, I clenched my fist.

However, soon after, Lee Daram who refrained from using corruption, ended up defeating me without using it.

In the last set, when Lee Daram used corruption again and it was blocked, she ultimately did not use it and defeated me, then made a slightly odd expression as before.

“Sister, is this really about seeing and blocking corruption?”



 
  
    Chapter 8: An unexpected talent.


“Yes.”

Every time she made a ‘corruption’, her movements were very strange and involved large actions, which were noticeable if you paid attention.

“Really? Your reaction speed is no joke. I see there are really people who can do this.”

Lee Daram looked at me with an admiring face.

“……….”

I felt a sense of fulfillment. I covered my mouth with my hand and averted my gaze.

Rhythm games and fighting games. Maybe I’ll come alone later and try it a bit.

“But sister, please speak informally to me. It feels odd for an adult to use formal speech with me… yes.”

“Um, okay. You can speak informally too.”

“Yes!? No, no, I’m comfortable with this. I’ll do it when I’m more comfortable.”

Lee Daram said, and then dusted off her hips as she stood up.

“Sister, shall we go to the last game?”

“Sure. Which one?”

“This time, it’s a game you might know. Do you know Fiore, do you? Fist Over Legend?”

“Ah, I’ve heard of it. I remember it as the game those kids who never study at the back always talk about.”

“Ergh… Yes. There’s no way even you wouldn’t know the name. It’s the game that has been the top at PC bangs for the last seven years.”

“You like it a lot?”

“As much as arcade games.”

Lee Daram turned her shoulder and answered with a grin.

This time, Lee Daram took Moon Sihyun to a VR room. They occupied the entire upper floor.

“The game that saved the dying arcade, like a failing archade,” Lee Daram added excitedly.

“Fiore is considered a god-tier game because it requires both physical and mental skills. If you focus too much on one aspect, you end up relying on talent or how much you’ve trained, but this game strikes a perfect balance. Unlike fighting games like Tekken, there’s less to memorize, so it’s easier to get into. Oh, and the VR equipment, which was somewhat mediocre, has been upgraded and become more widespread, enhancing the precision and sensory play.”

Moon Sihyun nodded vaguely, following Lee Daram’s chatter.

Lee Daram entered a two-person VR room and propped her chin.

“Hmm, would you prefer Heaven world or Earth world?”

“What’s the difference?”

“Um… Simply put, Heaven world is stronger in the early to mid game, and Earth world is stronger in the late game. Plus, Heaven Faction splits into four players, and Earth Faction into two, and later the two from Earth Faction join Heaven.”

“Then I’ll go with Earth world.”

“Yes! Earth world is the best for beginners. It’s the hardest to master this one, but that’s similar in both world.”

“Okay.”

Lee Daram put the VR headset on Moon Sihyun and then wore hers. Moon Sihyun’s VR head strap was much longer than Lee Daram’s.

“This is unfair-” Lee Daram muttered to herself.

Moon Sihyun chose a slender female character with thick thighs and black hair.

“Oh, you’re going to fight? That’s difficult.”

“Is it? But I enjoy challenging things.”

“Heh, you really like that kind of stuff. I’ll take a wizard, weak against fighters, as a handicap. Let’s do 1 on 1 in Earth world. It’s not time for the main game yet, and since you’re still a newbie. And this time, I’ll really watch out for you.”

“Okay.”

“Mana!! Fireball!! Mana!! Pfft!!”

[You were defeated by the enemy.]

“……….”

Moon Sihyun’s character was downed again by a barrage of small-range skills.

Moon Sihyun briefly considered taking off the VR headset to look at Lee Daram but decided against it.

Lee Daram bombarded the battlefield with the wizard’s skill “Magic Wave” and a barrage of fireballs. Magic Wave is a skill that detonates a wide range of magic on the ground.

As friendly as the game was to newcomers, it was natural to get hit if you knew nothing.

Lee Daram seemed more excited than before, showing no signs of mercy despite her words. Moon Sihyun had died about five times.

“……….”

Gradually, Moon Sihyun felt a surge of determination. Losing was not in her nature.

Moon Sihyun mulled over her fighter’s skills and the wizard’s skills.

As she tried to dodge, she became more familiar with the range of the wizard’s skills and gradually recognized the characteristics of each other’s characters.

The wizard’s skills had a long cooldown but dealt high damage and had a wide range.

Her fighter’s skills were powerful and quick but had a short range. However, she had a ranged skill that allowed for close combat upon impact. It wasn’t articulated thought; she understood it instinctively.

Then, Moon Sihyun subtly moved her body.

She attempted to approach but suddenly backpedaled.

“Magic wave, huh?”

The Magic Wave exploded right in front of Moon Sihyun.

“Oh, you’re dodging now? What about the next Magic Wave?”

This time, Moon Sihyun entered the range completely, and Lee Daram, as if waiting, launched the Magic Wave.

However, at the very moment Lee Daram’s mind commanded her fingers to cast the skill, Moon Sihyun took a step back.

Thus, she narrowly missed it.

“?”

After that, Lee Daram used various skills like fireballs and binding magic circles, but after getting hit a few times, Moon Sihyun avoided getting hit anymore.

“……….”

Afterward, Lee Daram fell silent. Then, Moon Sihyun’s fighter, who had dodged the Magic Wave and binding magic circles, attacked.

The skill that had never hit before now connected cleanly.

“Ah!?”

As Moon Sihyun activated her skill, the fighter charged in an instant.

Moon Sihyun then used her fighter skills intuitively and at the right moments.

A skill that caused stiffness but dealt heavy damage was used first, followed by a skill that allowed a short movement while charging.

Then, Lee Daram’s character fell.

“!”

Moon Sihyun clenched her fist and yelled internally.

“No way…”

Lee Daram looked dumbfounded as she took off her VR headset and looked at Moon Sihyun.

“Sis, have you tried this before? You didn’t act like you never played, did you?”

The fighting game they played earlier, Tekken, and the current one, Fiore, had different newcomer-friendly systems.

Easy for newcomers but hard to become skilled.

This meant that unlike Tekken, which has a lot of rote learning elements like ‘you get hit if you don’t know,’ Fiore was different.

But even if all other game systems were excluded and it was limited to 1-on-1, it wasn’t that a beginner could beat a skilled player.

“No, really, it’s my first time.”


Moon Sihyun said as she took off her VR headset.

But her words were likely true. The initial clumsiness and understanding of skills weren’t something that could be faked.

“Really? Is this right? Is this possible? Let’s do it again.”

“No.”

“What!? Why?”

“You’re not good at it.”

“What, what did you say!?”

***

Moon Sihyun was joking, and they played a few more 1-on-1 matches. The results were similar.

Initially, Lee Daram dominated, but gradually Moon Sihyun adapted and eventually got ahead.

It was a blow to Lee Daram’s pride, who loved games and was proud of her skill.

“I’m not primarily a carry position anyway.”

Lee Daram consoled herself with that fact.

Then, Lee Daram and Moon Sihyun came out of the VR room and chatted, looking around occasionally, and Lee Daram stretched heavily.

“Phew, we’ve pretty much tried every genre now. How was it?”

“…It wasn’t bad.”

Moon Sihyun turned away as she spoke.

‘Even though you were so focused.’

Lee Daram swallowed her words. She had roughly figured out Moon Sihyun’s tendency to be dishonest.

But since earlier, Moon Sihyun’s gaze had been elsewhere.

“What is it? Is there something else you want to do?”

“………No.”

“Why are you looking that way?”

 Then Moon Sihyun shrugged her shoulders with a chuckle and turned her head away. Lee Daram followed where Moon Sihyun was looking and peered past her chest.

The place Moon Sihyun was looking at was a claw machine area.

It wasn’t something Moon Sihyun would typically like, and it was a bit far from being considered entertainment, which is why they hadn’t gone there.

“Do you want to try the claw machine?”

“Not really.”

Moon Sihyun said, turning her head.

However, Lee Daram saw Moon Sihyun’s ears had turned slightly red.

“Come on. Just try it once. It’s entertainment too, right?”

Lee Daram moved as she spoke.

She held back a laugh when she saw Moon Sihyun quietly following her three steps behind.

***

“Ah……”

“Ah! So close…”

“……….”

A medium-sized plush toy was halfway lifted before it fell back down. Lee Daram stamped her feet in frustration.

The plush toy Moon Sihyun was trying to grab was a bear, or a polar bear, with the fur color of a polar bear but the body of a bear, a strange shaped toy.

Lee Daram had taken her to the plush toy corner, then told Moon Sihyun to look around while she went to the bathroom briefly.

When she returned, Moon Sihyun was standing by the claw machine. As Lee Daram walked towards her, she noticed the number of tries on the machine slot decrease to zero.

[Oh. You’ve already put in a thousand won?]

[……I put in ten thousand.]

[What?]

Moon Sihyun had a somewhat disheartened expression as she looked at the plush toy inside the glass enclosure.

‘Will my sister get better at this if she keeps trying?’

While having these random thoughts, Lee Daram opened her mouth to speak.

“……….”

“Sister. Can I try once?”

Moon Sihyun looked at her silently, then nodded. Lee Daram inserted a thousand-won bill.

She skillfully maneuvered the lever with her palms and fingers. It didn’t take many tries before she pressed the descent switch.

The plush toy was lifted. It moved. And then, it fell into the hole.

As Lee Daram picked up the toy from the output slot, she saw Moon Sihyun looking at her with sparkling eyes.

Lee Daram mischievously hugged the plush toy to her chest.

“This is so cute! I should take this home and put it on my bed~”

“…….”

“Heh”

Then, she saw Moon Sihyun’s disheartened expression.

“No, I’m kidding. I got it for you.”

Lee Daram was startled by the most drastic change in Moon Sihyun’s expression she had ever seen and offered the toy.

Moon Sihyun stared at the toy she held in her hands.

Then, she hugged it tightly.

“……….”

“Thank you.”

A faint smile appeared on Moon Sihyun’s lips.

“……….”

This time, Lee Daram swallowed the words she wanted to say. And with the remaining one chance, she also got the same plush toy.

Moon Sihyun’s time with her turned out to be different than she thought, and lasted much longer. And by 10 o’clock. Lee Daram straightened her back and said, 

“Phew. We’ve really been everywhere now.”

Lee Daram got up and grabbed her eco-bag.

“Are you leaving?”

“Ah, yes. I’m a minor, so I have to go now…… hehe. What about you?”

“Just a bit longer.”

“Phew, okay. But make sure you get home soon.”

After saying goodbye, Lee Daram stepped outside. A cool breeze passed by her. In her other hand, opposite the eco-bag, she held the same plush toy as Moon Sihyun.


It was a little, no, a lot of a happy day. Could she continue to go to the arcade with her?

Imagining such a happy future, Lee Daram turned around. She saw Moon Sihyun heading back up to the VR room.

Seeing this suddenly reminded her of Moon Sihyun’s impressive skills earlier.

‘But, I’m not leading her down a bad path, am I?’

Lee Daram suddenly worried.



 
  
    Chapter 9: An unexpected talent -2


I opened my eyes.

The room was bright, brighter than usual.

Golden sunlight streamed in through the half-open curtains, illuminating the bed and the table.

My body felt unusually refreshed.

As I stretched in bed, every joint moved smoothly.

That’s when I realized.

Ah. I overslept.

After Lee Daram left yesterday, I ended up enjoying games at the arcade until it closed at midnight.

Even when I tried to go straight to bed, thoughts kept me from sleeping well.

Surprisingly, my expenses were lower than what I expected.

Almost half of what I spent was on claw machines.

A white-furred stuffed animal was cuddled up to my chest.

There was one more toy on my bed, a white bear matching the colour of my blanket.

Its name is Hayang.

I petted it a few times before getting up to stretch.

Still, I had to stick to my routine.

***

Dressed in workout clothes, I stood on a black step.

Electronic music filled the surrounding.

My ten fingers moved dazzlingly in sync with the music.

The sweat I had shed had cooled off in the strong output of the indoor air conditioner.

[CLEAR!]

I easily mastered a three-star song.

“Why am I here?”

When I was halfway through my run, I saw the arcade from yesterday across the street.

At first, I ran past it.

But after making a full circle, I turned around and entered the arcade.

And now, here I am, playing rhythm games on a weekday morning.

Am I really this impatient?

I thought blankly as I hit falling bars.

I was almost done with my 5km run, but the fact that I couldn’t resist entering the arcade at the end of my run hadn’t changed.

It’s okay, right?

Even if I try hard today, the day is already ruined.

I just need to reset my routine from tomorrow.

Yes.

Let’s just play this song and go.

***

“…….”

I found myself in a VR room next.

Why?

Was my willpower this weak?

But honestly, it wasn’t an excuse; it was hard to resist temptation.

All sorts of rationalizations were happening in my head.

Now I even wonder how I used to resist the urge to rest and study instead.

The VR room was crowded, even though it was morning.

It seemed busier than the arcade-dominated first floor.

The VR rooms were not only on the second floor but also on the third and fourth floors.

There were private rooms and group reservation rooms, but the largest space was the public VR room.

Thin dividers were spaced enough to allow arm swinging.

People stood there, swinging their arms or wrists, running or walking on VR treadmills.

However, in front of everyone, there seemed to be a game being played.

The sound was also audible, blending with other people’s games into a rather messy noise.

Why, I wondered, and then realized.

Ah.

It would be more embarrassing without any sound or screen, as if they were just scribbling about.

And there were also people who, from time to time, took off their shirts and watched the screens in front of them.

Understanding this, I leisurely watched people play from behind.

Lee Daram had said Fiore was the top VR game, and it seemed true as almost everyone was playing it.

But there was one man who stood out.

Unlike others who seemed to be scribbling, this man showed precise movements.

Fiore was a motion input game.

You attached sensors to your arms and legs, and movements on the VR treadmill translated directly into the game.

Moving closer to the screen, I saw the man playing the fighter I had played yesterday.

As the man stretched his arms forward with precision, the fighter executed a move.

It hit, and as the man jumped, the move reset, and the fighter charged forward.

“Ah.”

A hint of delight escaped my voice.

As I looked around the VR room, he was the only one playing the fighter.

He was playing well.

So, that’s how it’s done.

I didn’t know because I only played one-on-one, but Fiore had several systems.

Scoring well in the ‘Earth World’ could quickly elevate you to the ‘Heaven World’.

Was it that ‘Heaven World’ invaded the ‘Earth World’ to hinder their progress?

I pondered these things as I watched.

Before I knew it, the man and his team had taken down all the opponents and destroyed a large tower at their base, ending the game.

The man removed his VR equipment, unfastened the treadmill belt around his waist, and headed into the smoking room.

On the screen appeared the game result screen.

The man’s rank was Master.

“Oh……”


One of the tiers in Fiore’s system, Master, belongs to the top 1% and represents considerable skill from an average person’s perspective.

That’s what the wiki said last night when I searched, where I managed to understand some of the game system.

It’s definitely a game inspired by Buddhism, but the ranking system is quite Westernized, with wizards, priests, and knights.

It seemed odd, so I looked it up and found out that the game’s setting was designed by a Westerner who thought Buddhism was cool, so he incorporated some of its elements, but didn’t delve deeply into it.

Not long after, the man returned, stepped onto the treadmill, and prepared his VR device.

After hesitating briefly, I moved forward.

When the man lifted his head, I asked him, 

“Excuse me, do you have a moment?”

“Yes?”

***

I wonder if cool to find a fighter In a VR room?

I intentionally dressed shabby to the VR room, because it’s a public space where other people noticed when I play as fighter and say something like,

“Isn’t that a fighter?”

“Pfft, a guy dressed like that is playing a character that isn’t even reached by pro players?”

“It’s obvious he’s a newbie, trying to taste what he heard from rumors.”

But then he dodged and parried perfectly, causing a stir.

The VR room’s female staff member then handed him a coffee with a note stuck under the cup, saying, 

“Let’s share a moment, 010-XXXX-XXX”.

It was an old popular template from Fiore Gallery.

Seeing that template, the man chuckled, suddenly reminding him of what kind of situation he was currently in.

“Excuse me, do you have a moment?”

While he was smoking a cigarette with the game score displayed, the coolest girl in town (obviously), a curvy S-sized figure, virgin (uncertain), who is rumoured to be the prettiest girl in town, approached him.

“Yes…?”

The information sent by his eyes, ears, and nose, which were already scanning the girl at the speed of light, caused his brain to pause functioning for a moment.

“Is this for real?”

The situation seemed too unreal, leading him to doubt it entirely.

A superior woman of a type he thought he’d never interact with in his life was talking to him.

His brain raced, and he tried to appear calm instinctively.

“I have time, but why?”

He then imagined her response: ‘You were looking at my legs just now. I’ve called the police.’

‘This was a social experiment all along.’

Do I have time? Save it.’

‘I am done for.’

.

He couldn’t think of anything but negative scenarios, considering a woman like her would never talk to him.

Delusional writings on DC are naturally different from reality.

“Um, excuse me…”

The woman glanced to the side briefly, then asked, “Could you teach me about the fighter?”

***

“Um, the unique passive effect of a fighter—that is, as you dodge non-target skills, your movement speed and attack power among other basic stats are enhanced, and they reset when you’re hit. That’s why balancing is crucial. If you’re hit by a skill or do nothing and stay in the back, your character deteriorates.”

“Oh… I see.”

The man created a private game and explained it to the woman next to him. 

But all of his attention was focused on the woman, and her small reactions.

The VR room was too noisy with too many people, so the woman suggested going into a private room for two.

His lips moved back and forth, trying to say something, but in the end, he couldn’t and just followed her into the private room.

As they entered and closed the door, the room was filled with her scent of cool mint and a distinct, indescribably sweet fragrance.

There, he abandoned the ranked games that allowed him to advance through the ranks and played regular games with her that he never played.

The man explained how the game involving fighters and “Fiore” worked.

Because VR had its limitations in expression, he had to take off the VR device to explain it properly.

“Did you dodge it after seeing that?”

“Yes. Ah, yes?”

“It’s time for the ‘Heaven World’ now. You have to be careful now.” 

Ah.

The woman didn’t fully grasp how the game worked, but she skillfully used the animalistic movements necessary for a fighter.

Later, after the game ended, they both removed their VR devices and explained to each other.

“It’s because of that synergy, you need to coordinate well with your support from Earth word. You’ll feel it as you keep playing…”

Towards the end, the man’s words trailed off due to the increasing discomfort that had been building up.

‘Why is she getting closer to me?’

For some reason, as time passed, the woman got closer to him.

Her breath, scented with mint, lightly brushed against the man’s arm.

Was she unaware because she was focusing on her hand movements and the screen?

The woman’s mint-scented breath kept brushing against the man’s right arm, making his senses more acute.

Consequently, his heart began to beat faster.

Now, all his senses were focused on the woman.

‘Could she be interested in me?’

Even as he entertained such thoughts, the woman’s face remained unreadable.

Her lips tightly closed, she just stared intently at his face and hands with her eyes slightly raised.

In many ways, the man had a lot to endure.

Thus, the time passed like heaven and hell.

***

They parted ways.

Asking to be contacted again, the man wrote down his phone number on a piece of paper and bought her a drink from the VR room.

Shouldn’t I be the one paying?

Meanwhile, I sipped through the straw and put the note he gave me in my pocket.

I continued playing “Fiore” alone.

Although I still didn’t have much confidence in playing well, I had learned something, and I thought I would improve if I kept at it.

As I took off my VR device to rest for a while before putting it back on.

“Sis…?”

I turned around to that ominous voice and saw Lee Daram staring blankly at me.

It was already 5 o’clock.

My face turned hot, and I wanted to run away, but Lee Daram grabbed my wrist, smiled broadly, and suggested we play the game together.

So, I ended up playing “Fiore” with Lee Daram until late in the evening.

This time, I could defeat Lee Daram more easily and quickly, thanks to learning about passive and skill usage from the man.

Lee Daram, whose main position was a support from Earth world, kept emphasizing this for some reason.

But I really need to start saving money.

Although it’s relatively less expensive compared to other hobbies, it still costs money.

When I mentioned this concern to Lee Daram, she asked if I had a computer at home.

I nodded.

***

And after returning home.

[Can you hear me?]

“Oh… Yeah.”

[From now on, we can just call like this on the computer. But I’ve never met someone who doesn’t even have earphones, considering you run.]

“No, it’s not safe to listen to music outside.”

[Ah… Yes. Well, you’re the one who asked if we’re calling via Zoom, right?]

Lee Daram introduced me to a calling application called “Disco”.

After barely downloading it, I was able to make calls from my computer.

Then, Lee Daram told me about ways to play classic games on a subscription basis and rhythm games for free.

“But honestly, it doesn’t feel like playing in an arcade.”

[Ah, sister thinks the same, right? It’s really fun to play these things in an arcade.]

Lee Daram was delighted to agree.

“Hehe, yes. But, can’t we play ‘Fiore’?”

[Hmm~ ‘Fiore’… It depends on the specs. It might be a bit tough on a home computer. Could you tell me your computer specs? How to-]

After I finally told her following her instructions.

[Oh. You can play on medium settings with those specs? Your specs are better than I thought.]

“Really?”

When I realized that I had more and more assignments in school life that required me to use a computer, I was glad that I bought a computer cheaply that my classmate didn’t want to use.

“But VR devices are kind of expensive.”

Compatible VR devices for “Fiore” were in the 300,000 won range.

Considering my finances, it felt quite expensive.

[Ah, hehe… Yes. Even though VR devices have become much cheaper as they’ve become more widespread, full-tracking is still more expensive.]

And after saying that, Lee Daram paused.

[… Sister. I’ll give you the full-tracking device and the VR device. The same ones I use.]

“Uh, huh?”

I was startled by her sudden offer.

What money does a high school student have?

I repeatedly declined, but Lee Daram persistently urged me more intensely.

[It’s okay. I bought it as a collectible. And it’s better to have it with you than just sitting on my shelf.]

“Still.”

After several back-and-forths, I was the one who gave in.

It felt a bit wrong to receive something from a younger high school student, but it also felt wrong not to accept when she offered something she didn’t use.


“Are you sure? You don’t have to go to such lengths?”

One last time, I asked.

Silence followed my question.

[… I just thought it would be nice to have a female friend to play games with.]

She said and then giggled.



 
  
    Chapter 10: No way I miss the game


The next day, Lee Daram handed me the VR device herself. 

She was wearing her school uniform, probably because it was a weekday.

“This is the VR… and this is the VR full-tracking device. And this is a foldable treadmill. It’s small, right? But it expands when you unfold and fit it together.”

I was holding two paper bags in my hands. 

The crumpled handles of the paper bags still retained a slight warmth. 

It was just a hint of warmth, but for some reason, it warmed my heart all the way.

“Thank you.”

I said this, gripping the handles tightly. 

The corners of my mouth twitched slightly.

“…Hey! You smiled!”

But Lee Daram made a fuss for no reason.

“…”

I felt a flush on my face and covered my mouth with my hand.

“Let me see!”

Lee Daram peered from side to side, trying to look into my hands as she hopped around.

I quickly opened my mouth to stop her.

“But Daram, don’t you need to study?”

“…Eek!”

At my words, Lee Daram froze like ice, then her expression turned triumphant.

“…I’m going to live off games. I can earn money through part-time jobs.”

“Hmm.”

Living off games and covering expenses through part-time jobs isn’t an impossible choice nowadays as hourly wages in Korea have increased. 

However, while its not a wrong choice in life but there are still better choices.

“Daram, it’s still better to have a professional job. I’ll teach you some stuff later. It’s not too late, you’re just in your first year of high school.”

“Really? Are you good at studying?”

“Yes, I was pretty good. In high school, in science and math, actually in all subjects, I never missed being the top student.”

It was a field where I had poured the most effort and interest in my life.

As I spoke, a bit of strength came into my shoulders. 

It was the first time in a while I had talked about my main field.

“Uh, um… okay.”

But Lee Daram, while speaking, avoided my gaze and twirled a lock of hair beside her face.

She wore a slightly complicated expression.

“…Why that reaction?”

“W-What? … Hehe… Ah, ah! Right, look at me.”

Lee Daram awkwardly laughed, then suddenly clapped her hands and fumbled in her pocket before pulling out a small object.

“This is the most important VR software installation USB. I forgot to put it in. Just plug it into the main body of the computer.”

“Okay. Thanks.”

Lee Daram stretched her hand towards me, and I extended my palm to receive the USB.

“…”

“…?”

But Lee Daram looked at my outstretched hand and tightly pursed her lips.

She then rolled her eyes for a while, fiddling with the USB she was holding without saying anything.

“…What’s wrong?”

“…Sis. Just promise me one thing.”

“Uh? Okay.”

“Don’t get too immersed.”

Lee Daram spoke, pointing her index finger from her other hand.

“…What do you mean?”

“People nickname Fiore as the ‘devil’s game’. There are many who even had to retake their university entrance exams because of this game. I like that you enjoy games, but don’t get too absorbed. I’d feel guilty teaching you this.”

“Hmm.”

“And I’ve noticed these past few days… you seem a bit too susceptible to temptations… No, never mind.”

“Huh? What?”

“Never mind, never mind.”

Although I kept asking, Lee Daram continued to avoid my gaze and didn’t reveal what she meant.

I gave up and pondered her words. 

‘Don’t get too absorbed’…

It was quite a funny thing to say. 

She clearly didn’t understand me yet. 

I looked into Lee Daram’s eyes.

“Daram, I don’t get excessively involved in games. I’m just trying to find a hobby these days, and if it happens to be games, that seems fine. I’ll try it out and if it doesn’t suit me, I’ll give it back.”

“…I’ll trust you, Sis.”

Lee Daram listened to my words and made a subtle expression before cutting the conversation short and spreading her fingers.

The USB dropped into my hand.

***

Excessive use of games can disrupt normal daily life. 

You have been playing Fist Over Legend for over 12 hours.

The message appeared and then disappeared in the center of the VR screen. 

I looked at the message and then moved my gaze to the upper right.

[Respawn Waiting Time (18)]

Then, a message appeared in the chat box below.

__________________

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): Fighter..

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): Why are you doing this to us?

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven Worldture/Mage): If you have a complaint, please say it.

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): Do you think it’s fair that our opponent in the ‘Earth World’ finished Nirvana in just 13 minutes?

_______________________

It was the chat from a team wizard in the Heaven World. 

Apparently, the opponent from the ‘Earth World’, who had monopolized the kills and objectives to gain a lot of points, was faster at achieving Nirvana and they were displeased about it.

I usually don’t use the chat feature, but since Fiore is a team-based game, 


I had to consider team morale as well.

If I kept silent in this situation, things would definitely get worse.

After a specific action in the game, I spoke up, and my words appeared as text.

______________________

Moon Sihyun (Heaven World/Fighter): I’m sorry. I’m trying hard, but it’s not going well. I will focus more.

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): LOL you kidding?

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): You’re just throwing the game, what are you talking about?

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): You think it makes sense to be trying hard with 0 kills and 8 deaths at 13 minutes?

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): This is the top rank diamond here.

Moon Sihyun (Heaven World/Fighter): Let’s keep going. We can still win this.

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): You think so? LOL what a joke.

_______________________

After that, the Mage quit the game.

Soon after, I saw the defeat screen and sighed deeply.

…It was really a game we could have won.

The mage was right; it wasn’t like I was slacking off.

The increasing deaths were inevitable.

Due to the nature of my character, a fighter, I had to walk a tightrope from the beginning to the end, and if I died in an accident, I had to take even bigger risks to make up for it.

Regardless of that fact, it’s true that my other five teammates suffered because of me.

Moreover, the mage seemed particularly upset.

It looked like it was his chance for promotion, which made me feel a bit guilty.

After some thought, I had an idea.

I sent a friend request to the mage. 

It wasn’t long before he appeared in my friends list.

He messaged me first.

_____________________

EndurancePassionWizard: What the heck, you troll?

EndurancePassionWizard: Keeping up with your disgusting act till you finally couldn’t take it? LOL

______________________

He was clearly still angry.

I had to defuse the situation. I spoke up again.

_______________________

Moon Sihyun: I admit I didn’t perform well last game. But I wasn’t slacking off. I’ve sent you a game invite. I’ll show you this time. I can really do better.

EndurancePassionWizard: LOL, wow

EndurancePassionWizard: You’re really crazy.

_________________________

As I was about to appease him further, the chat disappeared. 

It meant he had blocked me.

There was nothing more I could do for him. 

Reluctantly, I pressed the start game button.

I wasn’t feeling bad. 

Although initially, I was hurt by the harsh words of people, over time, I became accustomed to the way they spoke here.

And although I shouldn’t give up on the game like he did, it’s also true that I did perform poorly.

“………….Uh…”

I stretched and shifted my mood.

It had been four weeks since I got the VR gear from Lee Daram. 

Other than gaming becoming a part of my daily routine, there wasn’t much change.

Lying down with my stuffed animals, going to part-time jobs, playing games.

I played a lot of matches, reaching level 25 quickly, which allowed me to start ranking matches within days. 

Initially, I lost many times. 

It was difficult to memorize the characters’ skills and the game mechanics, and the difficulty of playing as a fighter was high.

But after about three weeks, I got the hang of it, and my rank has been skyrocketing since.

Surely, my ‘physical’ gaming ability improved, but my ‘mental’ gaming ability, my specialty, improved dramatically.

Lee Daram was surprised at how unusually fast my growth was. 

Every time she mentioned it, my heart fluttered a bit. 

As I waited in the queue, I took a moment to strike a pose, and my connected screen turned on. 

A message popped up on Discord.

-Lee Daram

[Sis]

[What are you doing?]

[Sis]

[Sissy sissy sissy sis]

[… You’re not still playing games, are you?]

[I’m checking if you’re online!! (five police siren emojis)]

“…………………”

I quietly switched my status in Fiore from online to offline.

I’m definitely not addicted to games. 

I can quit anytime I decide to.

But there was a misunderstanding on her part.

Instead, I feel confident enough to return to everyday life anytime soon, that’s why I’m pushing myself this far.

But Lee Daram doesn’t know that, and that’s why she’s worried about me.

[I found a game!]

Accept and reject buttons popped up on each side. 

I was already feeling excited, lightly tapping my foot. 

I quickly closed the Discord window and pressed the accept button.

Portraits of six empty characters appeared one by one. 

I chose the fighter.

_______________________

WhyOurDealerSucks (Earth World/Priest): Ah, current damage dealer, why our like this?

WhyOurDealerSucks (Earth World/Priest): Can’t you choose something other than that?

PleaseGiveMeAah (Heaven World/Mage): Wow, are you a one-trick fighter?

PleaseGiveMeAah (Heaven World/Mage): Why did they prevent banning characters from the same team?

SolidAsARock (Heaven World/Warrior): Man, your record, lol lol lol lol, you’re a lunatic, that’s it.

LetSomeoneDodgePlease (Heaven World/Archer): Can someone please exit?

***

It was a familiar reaction. 

Unlike before, I didn’t bother chatting here. 

My morale was just average for the game, and I could prove it through my play.

No one exit, and the game started.

“………….Uh.”

But then, in the loading screen, I saw a familiar nickname.

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage)

“……………Hmm.”

I would have preferred if he had been on our team.

***

A man wearing VR gear was smirking and fiddling with his fingers in the air.

__________________________

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): Guys,

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): This is a free win,

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): The opposing fighter really bad at this.

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): He’s trash.

_____________________________

The man knew that if he won this match, he would have another chance to rank up.

Team luck is ultimately a coin toss, and this time the fighter had been picked by the opposing team.

The man focused more than usual and continued the fight.

To punish the lunatic who threw the game after dying once and even went on to send a friend request to rage.

[EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage) has killed an enemy!]

[EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage) has killed an enemy!]

[EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage) has killed an enemy!]

[EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage) has killed an enemy!]

[Last enemy killed!]

Thanks to that, even a ‘total annihilation’ that rarely happened in the ‘Heaven World’ occurred.

“Nice!”

The man exclaimed without realizing it. 

His teammates similarly praised each other, saying ‘nice’ or ‘well done’.

Afterward, having ascended rom the ‘Earth World’, he was able to stall the growth of the opposing ‘Earth World’ players.

However, the opposing fighter was dodging attacks from mages, archers, warriors, and knights with all sorts of movements, eventually hiding in a thicket. 

The man didn’t want to admit it, but honestly, it was astonishing.

“……..Shit.”

The man clicked his tongue. 

It was time to return as the ascending time limit is coming to an end.

The man’s opposing ‘Heaven World’ was now nearly wiped out.

Even with an objective difference, they had been overwhelmingly losing even before morale broke.

As the game slowly turned in the man’s team’s favour and they started to feel confident about the victory.

At that moment, Oriental-style music sounded from the sky.

It was majestic yet somehow tension-inducing music.

The moment the music played, all four members of the ‘Heaven World’, including the man, froze.

This music was very familiar to the players of Fiore.

‘……….What?’

Upon hearing the music, the man doubted his ears and checked the game time.


[10:12]

“What the-“

At that moment, a hole opened in the sky filled of clouds.

A woman wearing sunlit winged robes was descending.

It was a 10 min Nirvana.



 
  
    Chapter 11: Mysterious Dimond Fighter Master


“F**k!”

The man cursed and extended his hand forward.

The archer, the warrior, and the knight next to him also regained their composure and took their positions.

The 10 minutes of Nirvana was indeed a rare sight, but Fiore’s system was not so absurd that achieving Nirvana in the ‘Earth World’ meant one could go on a solo rampage.

It merely meant a slight redesign in the ‘Earth World’, and an overall performance increase of about 1.2 times.

Some even think the rewards are less compared to the supporting positions in other games.

Moreover, this game is a team game.

They had buffs, but no matter how outstanding one person was, if the team didn’t support them, they would lose.

This is Diamond, a place where even pro players lose a few times.

Moreover, the opposing priest, warrior, and archer’s respawn time was still over 20 seconds.

‘Thus, it is now 3 versus 4.’

After annihilating the enemy, they just needed some time until their ally’s Nirvana.

The man stretched out his right hand, and a fireball was cast.

There was a formula for using a mage’s skills.

Shoot a fireball straight, then drop a magical wave in the direction the opponent dodges to hit them with high probability.

And if hit by the magical wave, it slows them down, and deploying a binding magic circle then guarantees a hit.

That formula was the correct solution in most cases.

The fighter dodged the fireball to the right.

Mechanically, the man launched the magical wave and binding magic circle in that direction,

Confident he had hit.

His pupils dilated at that moment.

The fighter had run to the spot at that instant where the straight fireball had passed by his face.

Slightly to the side, the cast magical wave missed.

Accordingly, the binding magic circle also missed simply.

Three skill evasions in total.

As the fighter’s stats increased, his footsteps began to glow with sunlight.

The fighter rushed in, followed by the archer, whose range was second only to the mage, pulling the bowstring.

The warrior and knight charged forward in sequence.

The archer cast rapid fire.

The warrior approached and prepared a circular provocation skill, and the knight charged.

The fighter dodged the rapid-fire of arrows in straight line in one direction and briefly entered the warrior’s area.

And at the moment the provocation area was forming, he suddenly moved diagonally.

Thus, five successful evasions.

The fighter’s skin absorbed the sunlight.

The knight sparked as he charged.

The warrior also used his charge skill and ran forward.

The fighter dodged both of them.

However, the ax and sword swung diagonally in both directions at the same time.

The experienced two were sure they had hit.

Fiore is a well-made game.

Thus, individual carry is impossible.

Unless there’s a significant skill difference.

The fighter slightly turned his body and dodged the descending sword by a tiny margin.

But the ax that followed swung to touch the fighter’s bare body.

-Screeching!!

The sunlight the fighter had absorbed exploded.

It was the fighter’s parrying technique which is enhanced by exhausting the opponents.

According to the enhanced parrying system, the warrior’s posture collapsed.

There the fighter slammed down his fist.

Extra damage was inflicted, blowing away two-thirds of the health.

The warrior clicked his tongue as he stood up.

Suddenly, the distance-gaining fighter was charged by the knight together.

But it was strange.

The side losing more blood was theirs.

Their attacks missed, and the opponent’s hit.

The biggest disadvantage of the fighter was his reach.

He was inadequate to face cold weapons, magic, or bows barehanded.

But it was as if the fighter could predict the future, dodging all the cold weapons drawn in lines and accordingly performing an enhanced parry.

An unavoidable timing of arrows was deflected by the enemy who had also achieved Nirvana.

While the fighter was drawing aggro, the mage cast a spell from behind.

Even amidst being targeted point-blank, the fighter dodged deadly skills like provocation, binding, and slowing.

Thus, the 3 versus 4 offensive took place.

Again, the warrior who had been enhanced parrying fell to the following straight punch.

The knight fell.

The fighter still had half his health left.

He ran toward the mage and the archer.

The mage and the archer sensed defeat.

A ranged character cannot beat a close-range character who has approached.

It was the formula of all games.

“F*ck… This goddamn game is a disaster…”

The man muttered as he blankly stared at the incoming fist.

***

Just before the tower that determines the outcome of the game was about to collapse, four men were fighting not against the enemy team but among themselves.

_______________________

TankAndDeal (Heaven World/Warrior): Honestly, it’s mostly the mage’s fault for spamming skills in the beginning.

20sDude(Heaven World/Knight): That’s actually true lol. Even in a 3v4, if the mage can’t land the skills, there’s nothing to do.

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): No f*cking way lol, this is ridiculous, these guys idiots.

EndurancePassionWizard (Heaven World/Mage): Can’t land a single sword or axe and keep getting parried, why blame the ADC?

20sDude (Heaven World/Knight): It’s not easy.


LetSomeoneDodgePlease(Heaven World/Archer): It’s just a melee difference

________________________

The real cause of the game going downhill were actually two ‘Earth World’ players, but they were out of consideration.

In the end, the four continued to fight, even in the game result showed on screen.

The last one to remain arguing was the mage.

The man looked at the exchanges they had with a hollow feeling.

______________

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Fighter): Good game, Mage. I’m really sorry about the previous match. Hope we can be on the same team next time. Please unblock me.

_____________

A chat popped up.

“Wow…”

The man sighed at the terrible suggestion.

‘You threw the game before, and now playing seriously because met me in the opposite team, waited until the end for us to fight among ourselves, and then sends this kind of chat?’

I also had my online fights, but this guy was truly something else.

Now, even responding felt like getting dragged into it. 

The man forcefully quit the game and took off his headset.

“F*ck, this game truly sucks! Never playing it again!”

The man kicked the treadmill and then lay down on his bed.

He then turned on his phone and logged into the Fiore gallery.

***

[Fiore Minor Gallery]

-Moon Sihyun <<< Just dodge if you meet this person.

_______________

A top diamond rank fighter with one main champ.

This guy is a real terror.

(Moon Sihyun’s in-game chat, and the chat log after sending a friend request)

He keeps scraping with this annoying act.

F*ck, it was my promotion game and this guy blew it.

______________

-Definitely a guy to avoid.

-Chatting style lol, F**k this concept ..lol..

-The Fighters rating LOL.

-This guy is really a ‘Heaven World’ mage lol. When we were on the same team, we lost because of the fighter and the mage thew a tantrum. Now when on the opposite team, the fighter suddenly carries and we lose.

ᄂlolololololol true.

ᄂlolol right, must be so frustrating.

ᄂBut there’s a fighter who is in a top diamond rank.

ᄂRight, wasn’t that champ made form dodging?

ᄂThere’s one Fighter master.

ᄂBut that’s just because he’s good at the game, haven’t seen any calculation mistakes?

-No f*ck, what’s his record? He’s a legend lol. Why aren’t these guys banned?

ᄂHis account level is so low, he must have shot straight up to diamond.

ᄂSeems like a side character to keep up with the guys who are good.

ᄂ Lol what? But looking at his early solo, the win rate was so low.

ᄂBut average game time per match is 18 minutes, what’s that, whether he wins or loses it ends in 18 minutes.

ᄂWhat??? Average is 23 minutes.

ᄂMust be a crazy genius with a solid strategy.

___________________________

The venting post the man made in a moment of frustration turned into an entertaining topic in the idle Fiore gallery.

Various derivative posts about the fighter started appearing.

I met that fighter too.

(Screenshot from the ranking site)

We met in Emerald, and he has already reached the top ranks of Diamond, huh?

He just play so well. It’s like he dodge all the skills and hit everything. I even wonder if it’s a hack.

When several skills are flying at him and he can’t dodge them all so he twist his body towards the relatively less harmful angles.

But that’s how he fight normally, wasn’t it? Maybe it’s not just a hack? LOL

_______________________

ᄂᄂWatching the fighter, he’s just a guy who caught up in the concept. Maybe he really is using a hack?

ᄂHack? LOL, that’s old news.

ᄂI wouldn’t know about aimbots, but in a full-tracking VR game, unreasonable movement get banned immediately.

ᄂNow even the most minor assist hacks are detected. Unless there’s some ultra-powerful AI hack that can learn human movements, it’s impossible.

ᄂBut isn’t it not impossible? If a hack uses AI to evade detection, then it’s possible.

ᄂYou’ve opened your eyes. Come to the special forum.

__________________

Revisiting the Reasons Why We Shouldn’t Be Fighters from the Fighter gossip.tx

__________________

[Arithmetic Broadcast Stenography]

(The chat brings up fighters)

…Fighter? (laughs) No, you all know fighters are trash. The kind of trash that can’t be recycled. Why is the chat acting up? … Ah~ someone made it to master as a fighter?

Okay.

(Watches the master replay)

Ah, figured it out. This person is just good at playing Fiora. But they’re a fighter wearing sandbags.

Look. He just threw away the passive. But he managed to become master by managing really well.

Want more explanation? Okay. Let’s say there’s an iced Americano. (skips nonsense)

Don’t want nonsense, just explain simply? Okay okay (laughs).

Everyone. No matter how well you play as a fighter, you can’t boost all the stats of a fighter. Even pros can’t do it.

A fighter is really an extreme physical character. The character mechanism itself requires you to dodge at least two attacks or skills; otherwise, you don’t get the expected results. 

You have to dodge at least two, then perfectly parry the next. It needs at least two stacks for the necessary rigidity.

That’s the basic mechanism of a fighter. 

But you have to keep doing that. But it’s not possible. 

Why? If you get hit even once, your stacks reset.

Short reach, need to dodge skills? 

And then you have to respond perfectly to an attack to get a chance to deal damage.

Want an easier explanation? Well… Okay.

Just don’t play as a fighter, everyone.

***

Sigh…

I took off the headgear. A slight heat lingered on my body. I lay down on the bed to rest for a bit.

The chat from my allies during the last session swirled in my head.

___________

-Wow, you really play well

-Oppaᅲᅲ really so cool..

-Carry. Whatever he said he did it.

_____________

“…Hmph.”

My feet bounced on the bed. 

It was regrettable not to be teamed with the previous mage, but I had apologized at the end, so hopefully, that cleared the air.

Enjoying the afterglow, I turned on the phone next to me.

[14 missed calls]

“………”

That was the first notification I saw. 

I hadn’t noticed while gaming.

………What to do.

Just then, the phone rang again. 

My shoulders twitched.


[It’s Daram]

I thought about ignoring it again, but who knows what might happen if I don’t answer this time.

“………….Hello?”

[Sis! You played all day again today! I saw you logged 14 hours of play time!]

Daram’s sharp voice came through the phone.
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[Ah, but you turned it on and did something else, right? There’s no way you actually played for 14 hours. Right?]

“….”

[…… Sister?]

Silence held the answer.

[…… Seriously, sister!]

After that, Lee Daram nagged for a few minutes.

[We made a promise! Not to play more than 6 hours a day! …… Ah! And how many chocolate bars did you have today, honestly?]

Her shoulders twitched at that. 

It had been a while since she’d last asked.

Once one thing is uncovered, everything else comes out.

“………Four.”

[Ah, come on……! We said only two a day! That’s really bad for you!]

Lee Daram sighed deeply.

“….”

‘I’m four years older than you.’

Her lips protruded slightly. 

Of course, she didn’t voice her feelings out loud because that would just get her in more trouble.

The biggest change over the past month was the distance between her and me.

Lee Daram had become heavily involved in my life. 

Sometimes she regretted teaching me about the games.

There was no arguing with her nagging.

Because Lee Daram was right about everything. 

These were basic restraints I should have known.

But there was something unfair about it.

“But I could quit right now if I wanted to. That’s the difference between me and a game addict.”

[Yeah, everyone says that. That they can quit whenever they want. Anyway, go to sleep early, sister. We have work tomorrow.]

“Let’s duo. I’ll help you rank up.”

[Are you trying to sneak in one more game? Go to sleep. It’s late.]

“…..Aren’t you going to sleep, Lee Daram?”

Relieved that the nagging was over, I asked.

[…… Um, um……]

But Lee Daram hesitated for a moment.

[Ah, a friend! I need to play a game with a friend.]

“……….You’re playing more too.”

[Uh…… I just got back from school. You’ve been playing all day. Anyway, really go to sleep.]

“Okay. Ah, right, Lee Daram. Can you tell me one thing?”

I had been curious about it for a while, and almost forgot to ask today.

[What is it?]

“That, on Disco, the status message shows what game you’re playing, right? Can we turn that on?”

I saw it on a game blog, and it was fascinating because neither Lee Daram nor I had that on.

[Ah~ that. Um…… It’s late but, no worries, it’s quick. I’ll show you right away.]

Lee Daram said as she turned on screen sharing.

[Go into Discord settings, under Activity Privacy, and switch this on. See?]

“…… Oh. It worked. Thanks.”

[Done? I really have to go now! It’s getting late……]

With that, Lee Daram ended the call.

The room, once noisy, suddenly went quiet. 

I checked the time; it was 12:15 AM.

Every day at 12, Lee Daram disappears. 

Always glued to her phone, she answers immediately any time, but never after midnight.

What could she be doing at that time?

I briefly wondered, then noticed the VR headset blinking beside me.

-You really need to cut down, sister!

She was right. P

laying games for 14 hours straight isn’t a healthy lifestyle.

“….”

I picked up the VR headset.

And placed it on my head.

Just one more game, just one more.

I’ll start cutting down tomorrow, no, from April 1st. 

Since today is March 28th, I’ll align my life nicely starting from the 1st.

Thinking that way made me feel at ease.

It’s only for this month, so I should enjoy it to the fullest until then.

Just when I was starting to feel really good, my profile caught my eye.

_____________________

-Moon Sihyun

Playing Fist Over Legend

1 minute

_____________________

Would Lee Daram see this too?

………Let’s turn it off.

There was nothing good about having it on.

***

-Defeat

The game result screen appeared.

This time, it was completely my fault we lost.

I got an scolding from my team.

Unusually, the game ended in 15 minutes.

I sincerely apologized to each teammate who seemed hurt because of me.


Responses came back like “crazy person” and “really out of your mind,” only followed by more.

It couldn’t be helped.

I understood their feelings.

I’d sleep it off and do better tomorrow.

After taking a deep breath, I fiddled around to shut down the VR device.

And just when I was about to close Discord too.

“What’s this?”

I noticed a somewhat unfamiliar word.

_______________________

-Lee Daram

Broadcasting

3 hours 13 minutes

________________________

“……….Broadcast?”

***

“Phew, I guess I should head off now.”

Lee Daram stretched out her back, and the lively 2D image of a girl on the bottom right of the broadcast screen moved accordingly.

-Thank you for your hard work.

-Obangal Rock

-Well done

-You’re leaving early ᅲᅲ It’s only 3 now

______________________

Considering there were just over a hundred viewers, the chat was quite active.

“Ah, sorry. Hehe…… I’ve got someone I need to take care of these days. Need to ask them something.”

As Lee Daram said this, the lively chat paused momentarily.

_______________________

-Who?

-Someone you need to take care of?

-Oh… you finally got a boyfriend..

-Yeah, it’s good to make new friends while you’re at it.

_______________________

In the chat that followed, what seemed warm at first glance, Lee Daram could distinctly feel a chill.

“Ah, it’s a girl friend! She’s 21. An older sister.”

Lee Daram quickly added.

_________________________

-Lol

-Hahaha, I see

-Yeah lol, go out and make some friends too

-Lol lol

________________________

The chill eased a bit.

Lee Daram sighed in relief inwardly.

A big Vtuber’s relationship exposé.

At times like these, when big news broke, one had to be more careful.

“Okay, now I’m really going. Goodnight!”

After a final greeting, the broadcast was turned off.

“……….Phew……”

Everything went smoothly.

It had been two months since Lee Daram started broadcasting, and the viewers gradually showed an upward trend.

The broadcast by ‘Squirrel’, playing arcade games and Fiore, was showing rapid growth due to the influx of a maniac core audience and those who primarily watched virtual broadcasts.

Lee Daram also made his virtual debut, a dream come true, using the money she earned from part-time jobs.

There were even days when she received tens of thousands of won in donations at once, which was an unintended joy since money wasn’t the main goal.

However, there was something slightly troubling.

Number of bans – 14

The so-called Banning were increasing as the broadcast grew. 

Occasionally, there would be one disruption a day.

Banning was just a few clicks away, but it somewhat disrupted the flow of the broadcast.

‘I really should start looking for a manager.’

Lee Daram thought as she was about to close the broadcast windows.

At that moment, she noticed a red notification on the Discord icon in the taskbar. 

It was a DM from Moon Sihyun.

Lee Daram clicked on it without thinking.

__________________________

-Daram,

-Do you do internet broadcasts?

_________________________

“………What?”

Lee Daram was momentarily stunned and then snapped back to reality.

She felt chills all over his body.

She thought she had read it wrong, but that couldn’t be the case.

‘How did she know?’

As far as Lee Daram knew, Moon Sihyun was unfamiliar with modern culture, especially internet broadcasting.

There was no way she found out through rumors or searches.

“Could it be…?”

Muttering to herself, Lee Daram went into Discord’s settings and then into activity status privacy.

______________________

-Show your current activity as a status message.

_______________________

It was enabled with a green light.

“No!”

‘I’m sure I turned it off!’

Unlike her bright image, Lee Daram wasn’t a clumsy person, which was why she was beloved at her part-time job.

It was clearly a bug with Discord.

‘As if they ever fix bugs…!’

Lee Daram clicked her tongue internally.

Fortunately, the only people left in her friends window were broadcast-related contacts and the ordinary Moon Sihyun.

I’ve cleaned up all my old friends.

It was coincidental, but thankfully so.

Lee Daram watched Moon Sihyun’s chat absent-mindedly while biting her nails.

Then, she moved her fingers to the keyboard.

[No?]

She decided to feign ignorance.

Moon Sihyun, she just needed to make up some excuses to her.

Moreover, Moon Sihyun really knew nothing.

She talks about running but doesn’t buy earphones, and although she has a computer, she is completely ignorant about this culture.

So, perhaps, just maybe, if she spoke well, she might be able to bluff her way through.

Her own audience wasn’t something to be ashamed of.

However, for ‘universally correct’ Moon Sihyun, getting exposed for doing internet broadcasts was a mental blow.

Internet broadcasts. 

Especially the ‘virtual broadcasts’ which were slightly less well-regarded among the general public.

Lee Daram feared how an ordinary person like Moon Sihyun would view it.

With trembling fingers, Lee Daram typed on the keyboard.

[No]

[I’m not doing it]

After sending it, she took a deep breath.

-Ding-dong-ding-dong

“Yikes!”

Startled by the sudden ringtone, Lee Daram’s shoulders jerked.

The caller was Moon Sihyun.

‘Should I pretend to be asleep and not answer?’

Certainly not a good choice.

‘I’ll be meeting her in person tomorrow anyway.’

Finally, Lee Daram took a deep breath and clicked on the green icon.

[Hello.]

Moon Sihyun’s neat voice came through.

“Ye, yes, hello?”

Lee Daram tried to sound fine, but it was completely obvious.

[Lee Daram, are you really broadcasting on a site called Pajizzik?]

“No, no! It must have been a mistake. Why would I broadcast? Hehe… I’m not really the type to do that.”

Lee Daram decided to bluster through it.

“Hmm.”

“He, hehe…’

‘The broadcasting platform was exposed, but since sister seemed like a complete tech noob, she probably couldn’t find it-‘

[Lee Daram, recently before the broadcast, introduction: A small squirrel who came down the mountain to find acorns and got addicted to gaming. Nice to meet you, Lee Daram!]

“Screaaaam!!!”

Upon hearing that, Lee Daram screamed.

She grabbed the keyboard and banged it on her head a few times.

But she felt a sharp pain.

Her breathing became rapid.

Her face heated up.

“How did you find it!?”

Lee Daram no longer had the leisure to bluster.

[I just searched your name on Pajizzik without including your surname.]

“Ah…”

… Cooling down and thinking about it, it was obvious she would be discovered.

‘I shouldn’t have used my real name.’

It was the first time Lee Daram regretted her naming sense.

“……Phew…”

Lee Daram cupped her face with her hands and sighed deeply.

…… She didn’t want to be discovered.

Especially not by someone completely unaware.

Subculture genres are always like that.

Whether it’s music, art, novels, comics, or broadcasts, basic knowledge is needed to understand them.

Moreover, ‘virtual broadcasters’, who delve into a more niche area in subculture, are in a field where one might hear derogatory comments if the person has no understanding of subculture and the tastes don’t match.

‘It’s over. Hopefully, she won’t dislike it so much that she spreads rumors on the internet or at work.’

Such extreme imaginations were racing through Lee Daram’s mind when,

[Lee Daram…]

Moon Sihyun spoke in a very subdued voice.

“……Yes.”

[At this age, if you make such choices, internet effect won’t go away.]

“…….”

Although it was a bit extreme, in a way, it was true.

Even just the voice would remain on the internet forever.

It was an uncommon adult perspective that Moon Sihyun was sharing with Lee Daram.

[You might earn quickly with stimulating content initially, but it will mentally wear you out over time. There’s a reason others don’t do it. Even if you don’t mind, people who have learned social norms will close down their hearts when you act against them. Especially women in this field.]

“Yes, yes?”


‘Uh?’

Something seemed right, but it felt increasingly off.

[You need to cherish your body, Lee Daram. It’s not something to be easily shown to others.]

“Yes, yes!? Wait a moment!!”

Moon Sihyun had, it seemed, made a rather twisted misunderstanding.
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[You need to cherish your body, Lee Daram. It’s not something to be easily shown to others.]

“Yes, yes!? Just a moment!!”

The doubts that Daram had harbored became certainty with Moon Sihyun’s last statement.

“…Sister. Do you think I’m doing some kind of weird broadcast?”

[I told you. An internet broadcast. Pouring soy sauce, breaking windows, and women undressing for money.]

“Yes!?”

[You shouldn’t do that as a human being before even considering your age, Daram—]

“Wait! Just a moment!!”

Moon Sihyun stopped speaking. 

Daram’s breathing grew rough.

Before she knew it, her face had turned even redder than when she had been caught broadcasting.

[I only play games!]

“Is that so?”

Daram urgently shouted to clear up the misunderstanding. 

Her eyes darted around. 

Moon Sihyun knew far less about the internet than Daram had thought.

Moon Sihyun was aware of the existence of internet broadcasting but had no interest, so what she saw was only major incidents covered by major news networks.

There, Moon Sihyun had only seen the dark side of internet broadcasts. 

Money laundering, drugs, sexual harassment, assault, excessive sensationalism. 

The news created bias by only covering provocative major events.

For Moon Sihyun, internet broadcasting was a den seething with crime due to lack of control.

And Daram appeared to her as a pitiable child who had unavoidably lost her chastity due to capitalism.

Now Daram realized just how ignorant Moon Sihyun was. 

She calmed down and tried to strip away Moon Sihyun’s prejudices.

“Do you know about ‘Magic Library’?”

“…No?”

[What about… Wakgood?]

“Don’t know.”

“Ah…!”

For Daram, who had grown up watching them, it was a huge shock. 

But Moon Sihyun had always shattered Daram’s common sense.

“…Sister. I’ll share my screen, so let’s watch the broadcast together.”

[…I don’t really want to see Daram’s broadcast.]

“It’s not that! And it’s not my broadcast I’ll show you!!”

Daram yelled out. 

Today seemed to be a day of shouting.

The first thing Daram showed was the broadcast of the most popular and famous YouTubers.

She explained that even ordinary elementary school students watch internet broadcasts.

[Ah, this is also an internet broadcast. I thought it was something from TV.]

“Yeah… But sister. You said you get all your information about Fiore on the internet. Where did you see that?”

[From blogs or wikis.]

“Ah…”

Afterwards, Daram, unaware, continued to defend her tarnished honor to Moon Sihyun.

The origins of internet broadcasting, its wholesomeness, etc…

Then, Daram swallowed hard.

“…And sister. What I do is called ‘virtual broadcasting’…”

Finally, she began to explain ‘virtual broadcasting,’ a subculture woe. 

It was frightening not to explain the basic knowledge.

What a virtual broadcaster is, current trends in internet broadcasting, prospects… 

Although she hadn’t thought much about becoming a full-time virtual broadcaster, she tried her best to explain it in a positive light. 

Moon Sihyun listened quietly to everything Daram said.

Moon Sihyun was silent for a while, then spoke.

[…So, to summarize your words.]

“Yes.”

[You’re a ‘VTuber,’ you don’t show your face or body, and people assume you’re represented by a Japanese-style illustration. People understand and watch this?]

“Yes.”

[And when you move, the camera captures the motion and the illustration moves instead?]

“Yes…”

[And RP means role-playing, you’re playing a squirrel who came down from the mountains to the city to eat acorns, got addicted to games, and settled down? Your character’s hobbies are playing games, collecting acorns, and eating acorns?]

“…”

“Yes…”

As Daram responded, her head bowed lower and lower, her face growing hotter and turning red.

Though Moon Sihyun was only repeating what Daram had said, the unwitting questions pierced Daram’s heart.

“…Sister.”

Yet, Daram raised her head and spoke.

“I like being a VTuber, and I like my broadcast. The viewers who enjoy my broadcast really like it too.”

It was the heartfelt truth Daram managed to express.

Moon Sihyun was silent. Then she spoke.

[Okay. It’s not the kind of broadcast I thought… Hmm. I actually searched, and it seems VTubers really exist. I’ll believe it.]

“…Phew.”

It seemed the previous misunderstandings were resolved.

“…”

But in the brief silence that fell between them, Daram felt a slight regret.

Her only same-sex friend who understood her, the only ordinary person who knew about her broadcast. 

And a bit of a desire for recognition.

She wanted to take one more step closer. 

So, Daram spoke up.

“…Sister. Would you like to come see my room tomorrow?”

***


Daram unconsciously took pride in her broadcast.

An average of 100 people watched her do something. 

They laughed and chatted along with her. 

She was delivering joy and happiness into their daily lives.

Maybe that was a really impressive and wonderful thing.

And for Daram, who had just entered high school and completely lost touch with friends due to a certain incident, broadcasting was the largest and most magnificent channel of communication.

‘So, I also wanted to be recognized by Moon Sihyun for my broadcast.

“…Are you going to use that as your nickname?”

[Yes. tlgus123.]

“You really like your real name as your nickname too… It’s so like you, sis. Oh right, and can you possibly be my manager?”

[Manager?]

That small wish was nothing compared to her need for recognition; Daram wished she had a manager for her broadcast.

The main power of a manager is to kick people out. 

Although the host also has the authority to kick people out and it only takes a few clicks, it wasn’t too cumbersome.

Even though there were only about 100 viewers, and it was still relatively a ‘small fry’ stream, the chat wasn’t fast enough to make banning disruptive viewers difficult.

However, precisely because it was a small stream, malicious chats did not get buried and became a problem.

She had to kick out disruptive viewers herself, which often led to awkward situations.

For example, if a chat like ‘Yoon Seok-myeong, fighting!’ popped up during the broadcast, she had to kick them out.

Or chats related to the latest hot topic in the broadcasting community, ‘Major Vtuber’s love scandal revealed’, needed to be banned even more quickly.

But eventually, a silence would occur when someone was kicked out.

After the kick, the energy in the broadcast wouldn’t be the same.

Because both the broadcaster and all the viewers had noticed that chat. 

It’s like a handful of dirt turning a pond muddy.

But if there was a manager to delete the chats, she could pretend not to have read them and continue.

Sometimes, another ‘small fry Vtuber’, with whom she had become friendly enough to add on Discord, would help manage.

But that was only occasionally. 

After all, everyone else had only started a few months earlier than her, and they were closer to other people’s streams.

[Just press here to kick someone out, right?]

“Oh, yes. And when you want to let them back in, you just press it again.”

She created a ghost account to experiment.

Daram thought it would be over if Moon Sihyun refused, but she turned out to be more cooperative than expected.

And the next day, she taught late.

Daram gave examples of the types of disruptive chats she had experienced to teach her.

“And it’s okay to chat, but please be careful not to do it too much. And absolutely, absolutely, Absolutely do not mention my real name, the area I live in, the name of the fast food restaurant I work at, or any personal information about me. The same goes for you.”

Daram told Moon Sihyun what ‘absolutely’ must not be mentioned, and finally said,

“I’ll leave Discord now. Please watch directly once to see what kind of broadcast it is!”

***

“Phew…”

Daram took a deep breath in and out. She always felt nervous right before starting the broadcast.

Then she clicked the button she had noted as ‘Broadcast Waiting Screen’. 

That brought up the screen prepared for the viewers.

“Hmm. Hmmm. Ah.”

She cleared her throat for the ‘RP’.

Then she pressed the start broadcast button.

___________

-Squirrel

-Squirrel

-You’re early

__________

A few chats popped up shortly after.

Daram’s lips curled up slightly.

‘Why do they like me so much?’

She thought to herself, and listened to a song silently on the broadcast waiting screen.

Starting the chat right after the broadcast began could confuse latecomers.

***

As the music ended, about 70 viewers had gathered.

Daram clicked the ‘Next Screen’ button.

Then, only the forehead of the character was visible on the black screen before it suddenly shot upwards.

The character had light brown hair and was wearing a hoodie, with a lively atmosphere and brown eyes.

“Hiyo! Nice to meet you!”

_________

-Nice to meet you, Squirrel

-Nice to meet you, Squirrel

-Squirrel

-I’ve been waiting.

-LOL LOL

__________

“Today we’ll be doing Fiore! I came a bit late yesterday, so I’ll stay longer today! Now, let’s get started, Squirrel~”

The thought that Moon Sihyun was watching made her hesitate slightly to add ‘Squirrel’ at the end of her sentences, but she grew accustomed to it over time.

After that, Daram smoothly carried on with the broadcast. It was hard to believe she had only started a few months ago given her adept handling of the stream.

Then a chat popped up.

______

-So you’ve got a manager now?

-Oh, that’s right.

-Right, just a manager, not a broadcaster.

____________

“Ah, yes, that’s right. She’s the new manager. You know, the 21-year-old sister I mentioned yesterday? Do you remember? Sister! Please introduce yourself!”

She emphasized the word “sister” on purpose. 

While not fully versed in the community, Squirrel knows that outsiders, especially those not broadcasters, are often viewed with suspicion by viewers.

____________

-Ah, it’s that person.

-Oh.

-The only friend of the squirrel.

-Nice to meet you, Miss. Sihyun.

______________

After a few seconds of silence, a particularly noticeable chat message popped up.

______________

tlgus123: Hello, I’ve taken on the role of manager for the Squirrel’s broadcast. It’s my first time watching an internet broadcast, so I might lack in some areas, but I ask for your understanding. I hope we can all work together to create a mature internet society.

_____________

“Pfft!!”

_____________

-Hahaha!

-What kind of tone is that? Lol

-Seems like it’s really her first time.

-Gotta type prettily, ting.

____________

It seemed that the innocent tone, clearly unfamiliar with internet broadcasts, made a positive impression. 

Daram was relieved to see Moon Sihyun blend in well and continued with the broadcast.

***

“Okay! 13 minutes to nirvana!”

___________

-Wow.

-Nice.

-As expected, the best support in the current league, Squirrel.

-You’ll reach master rank soon.

***

Time passed. 

The broadcast continued smoothly without any troublemakers. 

The nervousness Daram felt knowing acquaintances were watching had faded.

Daram’s broadcast was particularly wholesome among VTubers. 

Unlike many female VTubers who occasionally use sexual humor to stimulate viewers’ dopamine, Daram did not indulge in such content. 

By nature, she disliked such discussions and knew from watching other broadcasts that such topics could lead to inappropriate comments from some viewers.

Daram was not adept at handling sudden situations. 

She could carry on with ordinary stories, but if someone acted out abruptly, her mind would momentarily freeze.

Just reading was fine, but after pausing to kick out a user, she often didn’t know what to say next.

As the broadcast was going smoothly, a long chat message appeared.

_____________

-But don’t you have a boyfriend, Ms. Squirrel? These days even big VTubers are dating ㅠㅠ Ah, maybe you are already dating… [Message deleted.]

_____________

The system’s chat was faster than the broadcast screen’s chat box.


The message was deleted before it could be broadcast.

‘Sister, nice!’

Daram cheered inwardly and continued with the broadcast. 

Despite a few more disruptive comments, Moon Sihyun quickly kicked them out within seconds.

The broadcast ended smoothly.



 
  
    Chapter 14: Something other than fighting


After the broadcast ended, Lee Daram repeatedly expressed her gratitude, promising to treat me to something delicious later. 

It reminded me that payday was just a few days away.

I looked at Bear Bear, the stuffed bear I was holding.

“…”

Why am I even planning to spend more? 

I turned over to ignore the thought, lying on my back and snugly pressing against the toy. 

I placed the bear’s arms around my side and hugged it tightly.

…It was comforting.

I picked up my phone and logged onto YouTube.

_________________

-Sky Wizard Mad Movie

-13-minute Nirvana Legend

-Doll Workshop vlog

-How to Play Fiore Well

-How to Choose Dolls Well

-Collection of Premium Brand Dolls

-Why Fighters Are Garbage

-Basic Fiore Tutorial

____________

Non-fiction-based documentaries had completely disappeared from my algorithm, replaced by dolls and Fiore videos.

Although the blog had quality content, YouTube was better ever since Lee Daram introduced me to it.

Honestly, I didn’t quite understand the tutorial videos. 

I preferred watching mad movies of good gameplay edits.

I tapped on the search bar.

‘Fighter Mad Movie’

The quality of the videos was abysmal. 

They were either from low-tier gameplay or featured that fighter master I met in the VR room. 

Should I contact him sometime? 

I still had his note.

I watched his mad movie. 

He dodged two skills, executed an enhanced parry, and then landed a decisive blow on his opponent. 

He stacked his passive to the maximum efficiency of five stacks, which was slightly different from my style, but it seemed good.

Good play and exciting music.

As I continued watching, my heart started to race.

In the terms what I’ve learned recently, it was exhilarating.

But the comments were not kind.

___________

-Just showing off, why even play that character

-That stuff won’t work once you reach diamond LOL

-If fighters make it here, I’ll just play casually because they can’t make it that far as a fighter anyway.

____________

“…”

It was disheartening. 

Fighters didn’t deserve such harsh criticism.

What could I do to improve their perception?

“… Ah.”

A good idea came to mind.

I remembered making PPTs in college. 

Maybe I could create one to share?

I immediately sat at my computer, turned on the application, and started typing.

The title would be…

-Winning with a Fighter

That seemed appropriate. I used my knowledge to write several pages.

I kept the readability high with black text on a white background, and though it felt a bit stark, I added a few dolls from my gallery. 

After several hours, I finished the PPT.

I felt good, like I had done something worthwhile.

As Fiore strategies spun in my mind, I became restless.

I stepped onto the treadmill.

Thinking about it, I had planned to stop playing Fiore at the end of this month.

I checked the date. 

The end of the month was just around the corner.

Let’s make it to master and then quit.

***

“Damn it!! What is our Dealer doing!!”

A man’s booming voice filled the broadcast.

____________

-LOL

-Dealer legend

-How is that even the Dealer fault……?

____________

His broadcasting nickname was Cactus.

Despite playing a relatively unpopular position, Cactus was among the top streamers on Pajizzik because of his unique entertainment value.

His average rank was just hanging onto master, and he was well-known for his deep involvement in scores, entertaining demotion battles from master, and his promotion matches from diamond to master.

As Cactus was loudly complaining, a donation came through.

____________

-LOL! Donated 1000 won.

-Just hanging onto master by playing a physically low position, talking too much… wouldn’t you agree?

____________

“Get out!!”


Cactus, employing what’s known as ‘ban-first-ask-later’, kicked out the donor.

____________

-Wow

-LOL

-Everyone hands off your keyboards!!!!

-:DDDDDDDD

-Season 310934 Cactus DDDD

____________

After repeatedly losing fights, as the last tower was about to fall, Cactus finally pressed his chat key.

____________

Cactus (Earth World/Priest): Seriously

Cactus (Earth World/Priest): You guys go down

Cactus (Earth World/Priest): Especially the trash Dealer

wjrurdhkd (Earth World/Dealer ): Yeah, you’re the one going down LOL

wjrurdhkd (Earth World/Dealer ): Your next game is a demotion match LOL

____________

“No way, that guy… What!? Is that true!?”

He kept his mouth shut until the end, but wjrurdhkd finally spoke back once, which made him furious, yet the shock was even greater from the chat that followed.

Cactus anxiously awaited the game result screen after the stone tower collapsed.

“No way… no way…”

Soon, the screen popped up.

____________

Master 0 points

Demotion Protection Expired

____________

“Ah!!! Damn it!!!”

Cactus twisted his body and repeatedly slammed the treadmill’s handle.

____________

-Lol lol lol lol lol lol lol lol lol lol

-Season End Fiore content…… ‘Bon appétit’

-Lol lol lol lol lol

-Let’s dive in~ Let’s dive in~ Let’s dive in~ Let’s dive in~ Let’s dive in~ Let’s dive in~ Let’s dive in~

-Even losing streaks are fun with this unique streamer

____________

On the other hand, the chat was ecstatic.

“Ah…”

Cactus swept his face with his hand. 

He looked utterly defeated.

One major reason for Cactus’s popularity is that he genuinely cares about his scores, not just the act.

With drooping eyebrows, Cactus said,

“Guys, the current ranking system is really trash. Seriously, just because your team’s Damage Dealer is bad, we have to lose the game??”

____________

-Yeah, that’s the same for a rank 1000 tank, damage dealer, and healer too lol.

-If you’re upset… you know what to do, right?

-Yeah, you lost because of yourself, Cactus, because you sucked[Deleted Message]

-Is blaming others his way of life? He always blames others when he comes here[Deleted Message]

-Blaming others lol[Deleted Message]

-Lol you were bad[Deleted Message]

-Oops Cactus fires thorns lol lol lol lol

____________

“Leave. Leave. Leave. Leave.”

After venting his frustration and purging the toxicity.

“Hoo……”

Cactus leaned on the treadmill handle for a moment.

“Is competition really needed there in life? Can’t everyone be happy?”

____________

-This guy again

-It’s Cactus Time lol

-Just shut up and play

____________

Suddenly, everything seemed futile to Cactus.

At times like this, I feel like a wise man. 

The days when I was on the verge of becoming a grandmaster flicker like a mirage before disappearing..

Then he saw the diamond rank.

He briefly hung his head and looked at the camera in front of him.

_____________

-Scared?

-:c

_____________

“Everyone. Should we just call it a day?”

_____________

-If you end the stream now, lol it’s worse than public TV, Cactus

-What kind of ending is this lol

-Broadcasters don’t even do this, start playing already[Deleted Message]

_____________

But turning off the broadcast seemed like it would upset the viewers too much. 

Just then, a donation notification sounded.

[Someone donated 1000 won.]

-Cactus, don’t you know the law of team luck? If you meet trash like that, the next game is a guaranteed win. Let’s win one more and sleep well.

_____________

“………Should I?”

Statistically, it was a sound argument. 

If there are games you can’t win, there are also games you can’t lose.

And he was a professional broadcaster. 

It wasn’t right to turn off the broadcast with the viewers this excited.

Cactus sighed deeply and, raising his head, looked intently at the screen.

“………..Cactus. Deploying.”

Then he spoke with a solemn voice.

_____________

-Kyah

-Kyah

-Close call

-Tomorrow’s YouTube title prediction: “Deploying with Diamond”

-As expected of the kingㅠㅠㅠㅠ

-Yes, this is right

-After all, whether we do it today or tomorrow, the odds are the same

_____________

Soon after, the game queue popped.

“Please……Please…… Please……!”

The cactus clasped his hands together, eyes tightly shut, praying fervently.

A few seconds later, he opened his eyes. 

The first thing he checked was the character of the damage dealer.

_____________

Moon Sihyun  (Earth World/Fighter)

_____________

“Ah!!!! Really!!!! Ahuhah!!!!”

The cactus roared in agony.

“All you bastards who told me to try luck, get out!!”

_____________

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-You’re screwed.

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Fighter fuck ㅋㅋ

-Play properly, Fighter

-You’re setting up the perfect YouTube angle ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

____________

“Hey! Sihyun! Really, behave, fuck!! Who plays Fighter in the diamond tier! You’re sniping! You can’t be trolling like that, really! Ah!!”

Cactus writhed in pain and pounded on the keyboard.

____________

Cactus(Earth World/Priest): Mr. Damage Dealer

Cactus(Earth World/Priest): Can you please pick something other than Fighter

Cactus(Earth World/Priest): Please, this is my demotion match… Please help

__________

Contrary to his usual tone, he sounded incredibly humble.

For the sake of score, the cactus could stoop to the lowest levels of humility.

A chat message came through.

__________

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Dealer): I’m sorry. This is what I do best. If we each do our part with the goal of winning, we can surely win.

___________

“Ha…… This tone of speech fuck…… Ha…… really shitty……”

His speech was mixed with curses and hollow laughter.

___________

-Legend of a concept fuck ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-Truly a type I’d never want to meet in a team

-Where have I seen this nickname before

-This guy is at zero points, can’t even dodge ㅋㅋ

-Losing at zero points means you have to win twice more to get promoted to master ㅋㅋ

-Maybe dodging would be better, Cactus

__________

Moon Sihyun(Earth World/Fighter): Also, everyone, I’d appreciate it if you could take a look at the PPT I’m sending just once.

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Fighter): xyx

___________

“What is this.”

Cactus clicked the link. A PPT appeared.

-Winning with a Fighter

Cactus silently turned to the next page.

__________

-In the case of Priest

-Don’t move forward when the Fighter goes forward. When the Fighter goes in with a clack and starts keying, lock it with a whoosh.

-Please make sure to respond and block when you hear the ‘tadadak’ and ‘sharang’ sounds. Only use the rebirth skill when it’s absolutely certain.

__________

There were theories written there that were completely incomprehensible.

“Wow, is this guy crazy? Doesn’t he know the name of the skill? And what’s with the doll pictures on every page?”

__________

-Hahaha

-Seriously met a real nutshell

-But I get what he’s talking about with the skills, haha

-Such a legendary concept

-Whether we win or lose, it’s definitely YouTube material

-Wow…

_____________

“Seriously, please. Please dodge… This is definitely sniping. I’ll remember your nickname! Please dodge!!”

Of course, no one would abandon a game with a celebrity. 

And so, the game began.

“Alright… shit. It’s like that then… Let’s do well, for real.”

The cactus loosened his shoulders. 

The biggest commonality between the ‘Earth World’ and the ‘Heaven World’ was the importance of the central area.

Objects that give Nirvana Points spawn randomly, and controlling the central area usually means getting to the object first and setting up a standoff.

The high ground in the central area was a bonus.

An enemy wizard and priest from the ‘Earth World’ were visible from afar.

“Ah… if only I had flipped the coin better, that wizard would have been my ‘Earth World’ dealer.”

The cactus said, clicking his tongue.

They spent time facing each other. 

Meanwhile, they tried to whittle down each other’s health by casting a few skills.

As in any game, if you engage without reason, you lose. 

It’s easier for the opponent to pick you off one by one, and strategically, defence is easier than attack.

Thus, they needed time to jostle and wear down health to get an advantageous position on the battlefield.

That’s when the Fighter’s skill hit.

The cactus thought the Fighter was just trying to wear down health.

But then, the Fighter flew off.

“What, what? Shit, what is this!”

He didn’t have time to buff because it was totally unexpected.

From afar, three were brawling. 

The cactus rushed to give buffs.

-An ally is dead.

He died just by a thin difference.

Having lost their ‘Earth World’ dealer, the ‘Earth World’ team also lost the game helplessly.

____________

-Hahaha

-But it’s a shame

-Yeah, but what’s the point? They gave away the central area in a minute, haha

-Central area Rodriguez, haha

-Let’s go to diamond~ go, go, go~

-Haha just dodge and win one game to promote, not losing without dodging

-Honestly, it was a close one

-Yeah, anyway, it was meaningless, haha

-If only he had buffed, they could have won

-How can you react to such sudden moves?

-Need to win two games

-It was written in the PPT to respond, haha

___________

It was a fact that it’s a shame, but in Fiore, regrets were meaningless. 

If he had wiped them out, the priest could have had time to restore the health of both.

“Ah, Fighter… please, talk before going in.”

The cactus grimaced.

___________

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Dealer): I’m sorry. I’ll try harder.

___________

“Yeah… You’re really good at putting on manners…”

They faced loss again. 

The enemy occupied the Central field, which was disadvantageous. 

Moreover, the enemy’s victory song rang from heaven. 

According to the rules of the game, they had to take turns while retreating.

Then the Fighter got hit by a skill again.

“…Dont fly away this time- Ah! Shit!! Why do you do this, really!!”

As soon as the Fighter was hit, he flew off without hesitation.

Now, the cactus was almost sobbing as he shouted.

It was now time for the ‘Heaven World’ to make their descent. 

They didn’t know from where the ‘Heaven World’ would pop out.

Yet, the Fighter charged in. 

At that moment, a ‘Heaven World’ character appeared.

“Ah! Really! I wont buff you next time!”

He shouted, but of course, he had to give all the buffs. 

This time, the Fighter could respond to the charge.

The ‘Heaven World’ wizard, the ‘Heaven World’ priest, and the ‘Heaven World’ knight, a total of three, surrounded one Fighter . 

Both close-range weapons and powerful close-range magic unfolded simultaneously.

“Ha, shit… he’s dead.”

The cactus was casting skills automatically by now.

-Keeng!!!

A sharp sound pierced the ears. 

Sunlight exploded in the center of the melee.

A large horizontal slash was made. 

Following it, three flew off.

“What, what?”

The cactus, still clueless, continued to pour out healing and support skills.

But it was still a disadvantage. 

Even if the enemy’s health dropped to 1/3, the fighter’s health had also dropped by half.

Momentarily flustered but realizing it was not disadvantageous, the enemies launched a concentrated attack on the Fighter again.

Occasionally, when the priest attracted the attention, the fighter would charge at the enemy dealers to draw attention.

The melee continued for a while.

The Fighter continued to hold on.

“Hey! What are you doing! Quickly explode the stack! It’s over if you even get hit once!”

The cactus shouted.

__________

-Why is he holding back like that

-His movement is sick though

-So, a diamond Fighter is different?

-Lol, just a touch seems like it would kill

-I’m anxious for him

_____________

The Fighter held onto his stack till the end. 

He kept a slight distance and dodged the incoming skills with desperate tenacity.

“Ah, is he buying time for the ‘Heaven World’?”

The cactus launched support skills, making such guesses.

Just then, very coincidentally, three attack skills overlapped at the same time.

-Keeng!!!

Then, a much larger and brighter flash of light exploded than before.

Following it, player flew off half a beat late.

-Triple kill!

The three who flew off lay down and did not get up again.

And only the Fighter stood alone.

____________

-??

-What?


-How did he do that?

-I didn’t see anything

-?????????

_________

“……Shit, what was that.”



 
  
    Chapter 15: Mysterious Master Fighter


The ‘Heaven World’ loses points to aid the Earth World’s nirvana.

The ‘Earth World’ gains points to hasten their time to nirvana.

It’s a system by Fiore to prevent undue influence from being overly skewed to one side.

It’s a loss for the opposing ‘Heaven World’ forces to descend to the ‘Earth World’ and die after a forced confrontation.

However, it is not an accident.

It’s because this is the intentional flow of the game system.

If the opposing ‘Heaven World’ players descend and there is no loss in a minority vs. majority confrontation, that’s considered a respectable play. 

If successful, the ‘Heaven World’ team hears compliments like ‘nice’ or ‘gg’. 

This is because it helps the Heaven team, which is short on members, catch their breath.

Conversely, if our Heaven team descends and ends up dying instead, that’s considered a mishap.

Because it goes against the game system.

And players call that a super play.

In the game of Fiore, there is rarely an “irreversible gap,” but when such situations occur, winning skirmishes becomes more challenging. 

To turn the tables, it requires an equivalent level of super play from the opponent, or several situational victories are necessary. 

(Skirmish: an episode of irregular or unpremeditated fighting)

Moreover, if it leads to a massacre, substantial benefits are seen on both sides.

_________

Local (Earth World/Archer): ???? What’s this?

Pacing (Earth World/Warrior): What? How did you do that?

Anywhere Gate (Earth World/Swordsman): Nice

Rushing (Earth World/Mage): Ah, we can win this gg

________

As soon as the phrase ‘Triple Kill’ appeared, Cactus’s allies regained their morale.

By 8 minutes, the ‘Earth World’ fighter and earthly ‘Earth World’ had surpassed 80 percent in nirvana points.

Catching a descended of ‘Heaven World’ and massacring them would accumulate more nirvana points. 

It was Fiore’s reward system.

The absence of an enemy member and the respawn waiting time brought advantages to the Future side. 

They won the skirmish and gained several buffs.

After various skirmishes occurred.

Due to the initial massacre, the game gradually twisted severely.

Thanks to that, the tilting victory was quickly secured.

-Killed an enemy.

-Double kill!

“Nice~ Our team’s fighter, nice~”

___________

-Lololololol

-Lol I’m laughing so hard

-Earthly support is having an easy game, just swirling around carrying

-Cactus was about to die a moment ago

-Suddenly his expression brightens, I kinda want to smash it…

-The fighter is doing damn well

_________

“But everyone. Is that person originally a fighter?”

The relaxed cactus asked.

_________

-It’s infuriating how the game has changed

-Yep, one-trick pony

-If you look up the match history, he has only played as fighter so far.

-The low account level means its likely a secondary account

-This guy’s a mental, he doesn’t even look at the chat.

________

[That fighter just donated 1000 won.]

-That fight is fucking hilarious ᄏᄏ That’s what they do, if you succeed, you win, if you fail, you lose. The games are all 5 minutes too short.

_________

“Really? Wow…… I mean, I can understand from the play…”

The priest casually swung his arms while replying.

_________

[Someone donated 1000 won.]

-But lol, the play is unique indeed, really the heart of a beast, it’s my first time seeing parrying used like that.

__________

“Wow, agreed for real. Exactly what I was thinking. Since when was parrying AOE possible? Oh, 5 stacks? Wow…… Then you aim for wide-range parrying and dodge skills while using them late? And you’re not gonna be generous with the enhanced parrying judgement, are you?”

__________

-But really, succeeding in AOE parrying seems only by fluke

-If it happens twice in a row, then it’s intentional.

-Lol reminds me of the old days

-Seeing this suddenly makes me want to play as a fighter

-I guess It won’t be solo ranking for a while once the YouTube video is up

***

After that, the game was easily won. 

The fighter who ascended quickly and shattered the ‘Heaven World’, wrapped in various buffs, repeatedly massacred the Heaven side several times. 

Sunlight burst forth repeatedly. 

Each time, the enemies quickly fell.

“Nice!! Damn! I really would have quit Fiore if I failed again this time…… I really need to chat about this. Wow……”

__________

“It’s no fun when you succeed in defending against relegation, but this time it was fun.”

“It would make a great YouTube video, so sweet lol.”

_____________

Cactus (Earth World/priest): Dear damage dealer,

Cactus (Earth World/priest): Thank you for carrying us, really.


Cactus (Earth World/priest): I will never forget this.

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/fighter): Thank you ^^ It’s my first time reaching master tier, I think I’ll never forget it either. Good job.

_____________

“What’s with the way you talk till the end? Are you a master now? So did you reach master by playing just one character? No, but I heard in the chat that you’re level 50.”

_____________

-That person was in their promotion game this time.

-Wow, a fighter reaching master lol.

-You need to be this good to reach master as a fighter…

_____________

“Wow…… it’s the first time I see someone reach master as a fighter. Is there another master fighter?”

_____________

-Can’t we just edit today?

-Come on, upload the full video

-It was really boring with the usual picks, but it was fun with the fighter.

_____________

“………”

Cactus browsed the chat.

He was not materialistic, but he was good at engaging the audience.

He had already figured out the YouTube angle, and was considering how to add more fun to it.

Cactus quickly typed into the void.

_____________

Cactus (Earth World/priest): By the way, fighter,

Cactus (Earth World/priest): Is this your main account??

Moon Sihyun (Earth Worldfighter): Yes, it is.

Cactus (Earth World/priest): So, you only use this account? You don’t have others?

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/fighter): Yes.

_____________

“Damn……”

Cactus held his head.

_____________

-Talent difference lol

-<<<<< Someone who couldn’t even touch Grandmaster in 7 years

-This really hits hard.

-Maybe the game just suits some people’s talents?

-Cactus’ theory of effort loses for the 2390320th time lol

_____________

“Is this even possible? Is this really your first time with Fiore? And it’s your main account? Level 50?”

_____________

Cactus (Earth World/priest): This really doesn’t make sense;;

Cactus (Earth World/priest): You really must have amazing physical skills.

_____________

“Wow, I want to duo with this person…… But we can’t duo now that you’re master. Considering your play style, it might stress me out.”

The demoralized enemy team pressed surrender at 15 minutes.

“It’s tough, but first of all, you’re really good at it.”

As the cactus typed in the chat, he smacked his lips while looking at the fighter’s record.

_____________

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Fighter): I’m not physically strong. It’s all Mental skill.

_____________

“Huh?”

______________

Cactus (Earth World/Priest): Yes?

Cactus (Earth World/Priest): But you just seem like a pure physical mass.

Cactus (Earth World/Priest): Mental skill 0, physical 100

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Fighter): No, it’s the opposite. Mental skill 100, physical 0.

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Fighter): Pure Mental skill. I only play with my mind.

Cactus (Earth World/Priest): But still…

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Fighter): It’s all about Mental skill.

Cactus (Earth World/Priest): Ah… I see.

_____________

-Conversation abandoned LOL sb

-Mental skill?

-Physical 0 (winning after repeatedly scoring 2v2 and 2v3)

-It’s clear that whether in speech or behavior, it’s not normal

-Even in chats, there’s no sign of Mental skill…

-Hmm…

-General consensus LOL

***

It was a somewhat strange conversation, but it ended warmly.

The next day, a video titled “Mysterious Master Fighter Artisan” was uploaded on Cactus’s channel, which has 1.2 million subscribers.

This surreal title attracted a lot of attention, and the content of the video created a huge resonance. 

Any community that mentioned Fiore was filled with discussions about this “Mysterious Master Fighter”.

Especially, the Fiore Minor Gallery, the largest Fiore community, was filled with analyses and mentions.

_____________

[Fiore Minor Gallery]

-The first fighter one-champ master born in Fiore.jpg

(Search results of ‘Moon Sihyun’s recent records with master icon attached)

ᄃᄃᄃᄃ

_________

-Wow, a champ master fighter LOL

-Impossible is nothing for humans

-Watching Cactus live, it was really amazing

-Watched the live, was totally hyped, I thought it was an overpowered character, but

ᄂWhat if it turns out that a Grandmaster or Challenger was overpowering diamonds by playing as a fighter lol

ᄂTalking about overpowering characters, it’s about using skills blatantly in low tiers, not diamonds. Pros don’t fall for that.

-Is it possible for a pro to become a one-champ master as a fighter?

ᄂA pro could do it, but why would they bother

ᄂIt’s possible, but even pros can’t achieve that win rate with an MMR nerf barely getting them there

ᄂNormally pros play fighters for fun, but if you read the comments, it’s just really bland, not the same feel.

ᄂ(Top league grandmaster) Not him but anyone mastering as a fighter or being a pro, it’s just about being good at Fiore, not the fighter itself

ᄂᄂ Moon Sihyun is really good at being a fighter

-Is Sihyun a female name?

ᄂ My name is Sihyun and I’m a male

ᄂSihyun is used by females too but more by males

ᄂCould there be a female one-champ fighter?

ᄂLOL Think about it logically

_____________

-Consecutive three-person parrying This is nonsensical

The fighter, this stupid character.

Whether it’s 0.5 seconds stun for a 1-stack parry, 1.5 seconds stun for a 2-stack parry, or 2 seconds area stun for a 5-stack parry, the judgment is all trash.

That’s why, excluding additional damage, there’s no difference between 2-stack and 5-stack, that’s why they almost abandon the 5-stack parry.

Building it up is nearly impossible, and the risk-return is trash

_____________

If there is anything more you need, let me know!

But what’s really fascinating about this fighter’s play is,

(GIF of the fighter dodging three incoming skills)

If you look closely, when blades, magic, and holy power come at him separately, he just dodges,

(GIF of the fighter parrying three skills coming at him simultaneously)

But when they come at him all at once with just 0.something seconds in between, he reacts and parries.

So, he waits when the skills come separately but parries right when they all come at the same time.

Seeing him succeed twice in a row, it’s definitely not just luck.

Even pros don’t perform like this.

_____________

-LOL Does this make the pros look bad?

-No, idiot, bring a pro who can do this in the diamond tier.

-No, no, no. Honestly, pros have similar reaction speeds, dude… It’s their overall high skill level.

-No, Low-tier though: thinks pros are some superhumans with 0.005 seconds reaction speed and Mental skill that work 10 times faster.

-Are you dumb… Then he would be a pro, why isn’t he?

-Pro talks makes me laugh.

-No, no, no. You don’t know, idiot. From what I found, this guy climbed to master tier with his insane physical skills.

-Cactus videos and checking his KDA should give you a clue.

-But I heard this is his main account, could it be?

-Implement a tier verification system on DC please.

_____________

[Fiore Tournament Gallery]

-So, did Pebi get surpassed by this guy?

(Cactus’s video thumbnail)

That’s ‘Mysterious Master Fighter’.

Pebi, who is rumoured to be a physically worst among the pros, could he possibly make a 15-minute surrender in the master tier(3000 games hanging in master)?

-Yes, upvote.

-No, Pebi is finished, he can’t even wake up from it, downvote.

Upvotes 497, Downvotes 314

_____________

-It’s the same with Choker, isn’t it?

-No, Choker has carried games as a fighter, idiot 😂😂😂😂

-Since when is LKDA  carrying?

ᄂAre you criticizing those idiots who said LKDA and demanded a POG last time?

ᄂAt least better than those Choker fans who got wrecked last week and didn’t leave the room.

ᄂThat’s game fixing, we Choker fans officially don’t acknowledge that match , Good luck.

ᄂᄂ Pretending to be a Fan of Pebi but actually a Choker dog, caught lol lol lol.

ᄂᄂᄂStill not leaving the game despite getting wrecked is so typical Choker fan lol lol lol

ᄂShifting the topic again, typical Pebi idiot lol lol

ᄂChoker dogs intelligence top 0.1% lol lol lol.

_____________

Thus, ‘Mysterious Master Fighter’ ignited the Fiore related galleries for a while, in both good and bad ways.

If it wasn’t banned, every gallery related to Fiore or personal broadcasts mentioned it, more or less.


Fizzling Minor Gallery, Rookie Mini Gallery, Broadcaster Gallery, Rookie Virtual Minor Gallery, etc.

And then, one post came up in the Rookie Virtual Minor Gallery.

_____________

-Anyone watching the Squirrel broadcast?

ᄂtlgus123<< Is this Moon Sihyun? (Serious)



 
  
    Chapter 16: A Messed up situation


The next day was Lee Daram and Moon Sihyun’s part-time job day. 

As usual, Lee Daram met up with Moon a little early.

As soon as she approached her, she said, 

“Sis, did you see this?” 

And held out her cell phone.

It was playing a video of a cactus that had been posted yesterday. 

It was a video of Moon Sihyun herself.

“Oh, the guy who kept saying I was a physical…… was he famous?”

“What? Yes. This one has already gotten 760,000 views!”

“….760,000?”

“Yes! 760,000 in less than a day! There’s no one who doesn’t know him in Fiore, although I don’t like him because he’s a bit emotional sometimes. Anyway, we have a lot of time left, so let’s watch it together. I want to get attention like this too……”

Lee Daram said with a twinkle in her eye while covering her lips. 

She was secretly envious of Moon Sihyun.

Of course, she didn’t have her own broadcast or YouTube, but she was envious of the fact that Moon Sihyun got that much attention. 

Lee Daram had a lot of recognition phrase

***.

After helping the still-immature Moon Sihyun as usual, it was time to go home.

On the way home from work, at the crossroads, Lee Daram clenched her fists and looked up at Moon Sihyun and said, 

“Sis, I’m going to work really hard!”

*** *.

As soon as Lee Daram got home from work, she washed up and immediately turned on the broadcast. 

As usual, she turned on the standby screen with a song playing, then took a quick bathroom break to straighten her clothes and hair.

As a virtual broadcaster, you can’t actually see her face or her outfit, but it’s just her mind chatter.

Like Moon Sihyun in Cactus YouTube, Lee Daram wanted everyone to call her by name.

100 people who liked her was really, really nice and appreciated, but 500 was a little better, and 1000 was even better.

She was also envious of the fact that Moon Sihyun went straight to Master within a month, but she was more envious of the attention.

Lee Daram nodded to herself as she cleaned up. 

As soon as she returned, she grabbed her mouse and changed the waiting screen.

A hooded character popped up from the bottom.

“Hiyo! Nice to see you-“

I was about to type the usual default message.

A chat window popped into view.

***

-Is this Moon Sihyun’s sisters’s broadcast?

-What the hell.

-I’m Hurt and I’m resting… T.T …. it hurts, I’m Hurt and I’m resting….T.T …. it hurts, I’m Hurt and I’m resting….T.T …. it hurts, I’m Hurt and I’m resting….T.T …. it hurts, I’m Hurt and I’m resting… Ahh…

-A view only for me… ♡ Those male fans who dedicate money probably won’t even be able to see these girls’ XXX for their entire lives. Just with this sense of superiority alone, it seems like I’ll go XX… ♡

-What’s wrong with the chat?

-What is it?

_______________

“……..?”

Lee Daram was silent.

Three hundred viewers had come in, and then more.

Four hundred, five hundred, seven hundred.

Soon, it was over 1,000.

Pajizzik Minor Gallery, Hako Mini Gallery, Broadcaster Gallery, Hako Virtual Minor Gallery, and so on.

In line with the culture of fandom, there are numerous galleries related to broadcasters on DC Inside.

One of the most talked about is Hako’s most popular streamer, Squirrel.

It’s called the Hako Virtual Minor Gallery.

It’s literally a group of people who have a hobby of looking for and watching only Hako in “virtual broadcasters”.

Squirrel, who has gained 100 regular viewers in just two months, is a recent mainstay there.

_________

-By the way, is this Squirrel in high school?

-She sounds a little young by the sound of her voice and the way she talks.

-what?

-Highly likely ᄋᄋ

-Game tastes are kinda weird except for Fiore, but the way she talks is fucking MZ.

-Maybe not, maybe yes.

-No one said anything right.

-I think she’s just a high school kid who threw away her life.

-Don’t believe the estimated age of a vlogger…

ᄂwhy.

ᄂ Just don’t believe this shit.

_______________

-Squirrel <<<<<< The reason her head’s broken.

I need to figure out what to say…

She doesn’t have that distinctive charm of Korean Vtubers.

Whether it’s Hako or big corporations, sometimes they get really sharp with their remarks,

But this girl, even though she broadcasts all the time, she’s so pure.

She’s like a virgin…

________________

-ᄅᄋᄏᄏᄏ

-I’ve only ever done shit, but I know what you mean.

-The purring is fucking cute.

ᄂThere is a youthful Vtuber.

_________

-Let’s be honest, all Hako YouTubers should take a page out of Squirrel’s book.

She broadcast for at least three hours every day, no matter what she is on at 12am.

Playing a wide variety of games Full mentions of everything appropriate 


Not overdoing anything No fucking clichéd sex talk, just healthy gaming.

Steady as she goes upwards while making concrete without a single viewer she’s attracted with triggers.

She’s about to float upwards.

If you just imitated my sincerity.

Well, you get the idea.

___________

-Acknowledged.

-ᄏᄏ Seriously, even if you say you’re not going to look at her if she escape the virtual reality.

ᄂᄅᄋ ᄏᄏ

______________

And as the name suggests, “Hako Virtual Minor Gallery,” besides Squirrel, there are various teasers floating around about other “Hakko” characters like Rice Cake.

One post was posted.

_____________

-Does anyone watch the Squirrel broadcast?.

tlgus123<< Is this Moon Sihyun? (Serious).

(Captured chat with Fiore Moon Sihyun).

(Manager tlgus123 chat transcript).

-The unique and seemingly incomprehensible concept of a damn polite mannerism akin to an idiot… 

-tlgus123 = Sihyun, 123 =?= Moon Sihyun.

___________-

-Ugh.

-What?

-But it’s worth the overlap, isn’t it?

ᄂHmm…

ᄂAdmittedly, I’m not a Squirrel soup.

-This is getting a bit ambiguous for Rice Cake.

____________

However, despite the low suspicions and evidence, and the wavering sentiments of the Squirrel gallery, the Rice Cake appeared to pass by unnoticed. 

Yet another post has been uploaded.

_____________

-A heartwarming story.

A few days ago, she casually said, ‘I have someone I need to take care of’.

When asked who, she panicked and said ’21-year-old sister’

Manager ‘tlgus123’ came in the next broadcast.

Emphasizes “woman,” emphasizes ’21-year-old sister’

And the nickname ‘Moon Sihyun’ of the ‘Mysterious Master Fighter’ and their chat tone.

(Captures contrasting the tone of the two).

……….

(a picture of Pepe frog making an ambiguous expression)

Hmm…… Is it all a coincidence?

____________

-What?

-The same person is always a confirmation. 

-Who uses that kind of language?

ᄂ Yeah, it’s confirmed, but let’s just believe it’s a woman.

-It’s more unbelievable that it’s not the same person than it being a women.

-Is this real?

ᄂ(What you believe is the truth, con).

-Your tendency to attach adjectives seems rather malicious, isn’t it? Haha.

-No fucking way.

-Sell it, please, please, please..

_____________

The post was quickly turned into a concept article, reigniting the flame even more than before.

The lighthearted spark attracted more and more “real” people, and the flames grew irreversibly, with tons of firewood.

______________

-Squirrel in yesterday’s broadcast remarks.

Suspected Squirrel clip + shorthand.

(15 second clip)

(13 second clip)

“Oh, where did I meet the manager 21-year-old sister? Mmm…… Part-time job. I’m taking care of her there. Hehe……”

“The 21-year-old sister I met at my part-time job who cares about me and is taking care of me a lot.”

________________

-Replace “sister” with “brother” and it’s all right.

-I think I’m going to cry.

-Shit… Is the Squirrel dirty too?

-It could be a real woman, assholes.

ᄂStill ambiguous.

_______________

-Squirrel’s on-air remarks from yesterday

(20 second clip)

Chat: Squirrel, did you see the guy who went to Cactus to fight?

“Ah! Yes!(With a slightly tense voice)Uh, Moon Sihyun……, right? I’ve seen his replay!

(With a slight sideways glance)…… I think he’s awesome, awesome, awesome…… Hehe……”

_____________

-Ah…… ᄏᄏ

-ᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏ

-hehe.

-ᄏᄏ

-I feel like my horns are going to break.

-Wipe that shit off.

-(unicorn on the ground emoji)

-Die, die, die, die, die, die, die, die, die

-This one’s over.

-Sad story

(manager list capture)

-When I was talking about that, tlgus123 came in and was listening to everything.

_____________

-Ah

-ᄏᄏ

-I didn’t want to know this shit.

-Erase this shit

-Ha

-Suddenly depressed

-Fucking bitches, I bet they’re signaling each other like that and talking about it after the show and fucking flirting.

-No, it’s not okay to be in a relationship because you’ve conceded 100 times, so don’t make a fucking fuss, bitches.

-It’s not fucking okay, you motherfucker.

ᄂArrested.

ᄂMoon’s chat is a concept.

-But @tlgus123 Moon I thought this was a fucking concept, but it’s getting real.

ᄂ It’s like a real internet douchebag.

-I met him on Alva and bought him while getting to know him, but he’s been playing games since a month ago (created his account a month ago) and I know he’s been playing games and broadcasting himself.

-She made him a manager after letting him know she was streaming.

ᄂ Wow shit ᄏᄏ

ᄂ Oh, this is it.

ᄂThis is the perfect fit ᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏᄏ

-I didn’t… Didn’t want to know really…

ᄂ I want to kill myself

ᄂ The puzzle is ‘complete’

______________

-So I’ll summarize now……txt

The Squirrel meets a 21-year-old man, Moon Sihyun, at a part-time job.

They hit it off.

Squirrel teaches him games, broadcasts together, and even made him the manager

He’s a dog shit talent who became master in a month, and he’s very polite whether he’s in Fiore or on the broadcast.

They keep sending signals on the air that only they can understand.

Is this right?

________________

-Fuck.

-You read that right.

-How much of an alpha male are you, dating a high schooler?

ᄂ I don’t know if she’s a high schooler or not.

ᄂ Honestly, if you can keep that kind of personality even at Fiore, you’re just perfect…

-No, but isn’t it too stiff?

ᄂWhat’s the point of being so stupid if you’re so stupid?

ᄂ The guy is a jerk, and there’s a lot of talk about ‘that Vtuber’ these days, so it’s time for everyone to be sensitive.

-Why aren’t these guys considering the possibility that they might be women?

ᄂ Last time they did it, they got busted.

ᄂ Damn ‘that Vtuber’ again?

_____________

[Moon Sihyun, the ‘Master fighter’ who starred in 1.2 million YouTuber Cactus videos on Fiore.]

[And, a recent rant from a big YouTuber.]

[Moon’s strange relationship with a Squirrel.]

[Plus, the fact that all of the predictions came true, except for one “very big mistake,” which made it even more perfect.]

-And the ‘Pajizzik Minor Gallery’, which the YouTubers had been trying to ruin, was never going to let go of its Rice Cakes.

-Moon Sihyun chat is a concept, but tlgus123 is not a concept if you look at the right internet culture.

-Currently… a recap of the Hako YouTuber’s boyfriend Rice Cake that’s fucking burning in the next gallery……txt

-So that’s what you’re summarizing? ᄏᄏ

-So why the hell are you springing for Vtubers, you douchebags ᄏᄏᄏᄏ

______________

Captures, summaries, and excerpts of the various situations have started to spread like wildfire across the Pajizzik Minor gallery.

_____________

-What I fucking don’t understand about these fuckers……ᄅᄋ

(drawing of Pepe making a ridiculous face)

-Just substitute ‘Moon Sihyun’ and ‘tlgus123’ with men and everything is easy to understand.

-Why do they keep substituting ‘woman’ and making self-contradictory arguments??

-Leave it alone ᄏᄏ You just want to make it a woman.

-You assholes are now all 100 of you on YouTube.

ᄂ Arrest the brothy bastards.

-Who cares about the viewers ᄂ ᄏᄏᄏᄏ It’s a fucking honey jam Rice Cake.

-Ever since ‘that Vtuber’ went viral, everyone’s like ‘please explode again, explode, explode, explode, explode, explode, finally exploded lol.

________________

The site was flooded with abusive posts. It was uncontrollable due to the nature of the site.

People like that would come to the actual broadcast to trash it, and people who came to watch it would gather and gather and gather and follow Squirrel to watch her.

Squirrel turned on the broadcast earlier than usual. Everyone thought it was right and flocked.

________________________

The chat was already a mess.

“………, uh, uh……, so……”

Lee Daram opened and closed her mouth repeatedly. 


She didn’t have much of a response.

The situation was too sudden and embarrassing for the young Lee Daram, who had just started broadcasting.

And Moon was watching.

Moon grabbed the mouse.

Her eyes scanned the rapidly rising chat window.



 
  
    Chapter 17: It’s Time to Show


A man who is slightly overweight compared to the average and wears glasses. 

On the desk in front of him, there is a ramen coaster, and on it, a pot containing two packets of cooked ramen.

A man who loves internet broadcasting in a twisted way squeezes out the utmost enjoyment from internet broadcasts.

On the main monitor, he frequently watches broadcasts on a multi-screen, divided into nine sections simultaneously.

On the dual monitor, he accesses the ‘Pajizzik Minor Gallery,’ where the broadcaster is featured.

But today was different from usual. 

It was because the most interesting incident in recent times had occurred.

So, unusually, the man only had one broadcast on his main monitor.

It was the broadcast of ‘Squirrel.’ 

He has no interest in Vtubers. 

Thus, he could enjoy watching the broadcast burn joyfully.

The broadcast of Squirrel, who became the next target following the dating scandal of a major Vtuber.

The panel still had a puzzled expression, not fully understanding the situation, while beside it, the chaotic chat window passed by like an eight-lane highway during rush hour.

Although they say there are only viewers in front of them, it seemed like a kind of punishment against Vtubers secretly dating boyfriends, and the man even felt a sense of catharsis.

The man does not engage in the chat. 

It was a promise to himself. 

That way, he could delude himself into thinking there was a final boundary line between the other people and himself.

However, while watching, a question arose in the man’s mind, and he wrote a post.

____________

-But isn’t Pajizzik only allowed to be joined under one’s own name?

-Why are there so many trolls?

____________

-No matter what you do, you can’t stop troublemakers.

-So at first, I thought everything would be fine without any trouble in Pajizzik (an app or platform), haha.

-Anyway, the real hardcore mentally ill ones buy accounts and cause trouble with multiple accounts.

-There are those who initiate trouble, and there are those who relentlessly cause trouble with multiple accounts. It’s hard to catch them because they only get disciplined after multiple expulsions.

___________

“Ah.”

The man understood and turned his attention back to the broadcast.

For a moment, the man’s pupils slightly dilated.

_____________

-I’m Hurt and I’m resting… T.T …. it hurts, I’m Hurt and I’m resting….T.T …. it hurts, I’m Hurt and I’m resting….T.T …. it hurts, I’m Hurt and I’m resting….T.T …. it hurts, I’m Hurt and I’m resting… Ahh…[Deleted message].

-A view only for me… ♡ Those male fans who dedicate money probably won’t even be able to see these girls’ XXX for their entire lives. Just with this sense of superiority alone, it seems like I’ll go XX… ♡ [Deleted message].

-Squirrel-nim, are you not sorry for your fans? Squirrel-nim, are you not sorry for your fans? Squirrel-nim, are you not sorry for your fans? Squirrel-nim, are you not sorry for your fans? [Deleted message].

-Why pretend to be innocent if you’re going to date a boyfriend (I really don’t know) [Deleted message].

-Nice ban.

-Damn, let me try to ban too ᄏᄏ [Deleted message].

[Deleted message].

-What’s the speed of the ban? ᄃᄃ

[Deleted message].

[Deleted message].

[Deleted message].

[Deleted message].

[Deleted message].

____________

The reckless chat messages, which seemed to soar endlessly and were gradually suppressed from top.

Blatant comments were deleted. Comments that even slightly hinted at intentions were also deleted.

‘How do they manage to ban each and every one of them.’

The man chuckled inwardly as he slurped his ramen.

…However, after cutting the noodles, he lifted his head.

“……uh?”

____________

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

-This is scary.

[Deleted message.]

-ㅇㅇㅇㅇㅇㅇㅇㅇㅇㅇ

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

-Ban physicalᄏᄏᄏ

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

[Deleted message.]

-Wow!

-Run away!!

-I am a good viewer, please don’t kick me out ᅲᅲ

-Phew

-Caught all those jerks ᄏᄏᄏ

-Nice


-Now it’s clean

-What’s going on ᅲᅲ

-Ms. Squirrel, what are they doing?

___________

…But the ban speed has been getting faster. 

It couldn’t keep up with the most recent chat speed, which gradually descended from the top.

It wasn’t a random ban. 

Only those who were rude were banned. 

As a result, more than a hundred people were banned one after another, and all of this was seen by the viewers.

The number of viewers suddenly increased to 2,000. 

Rude messages were still appearing in the chat.

For a few minutes, a perfect and accurate series of bans continued.

The chat gradually quieted down, with only messages like ‘ㅋㅋ’, ‘what’, ‘nice’, ‘phew’ being seen.

A man, feeling curious, checked the manager list, but there was only ‘tlgus123’ there.

Now, the chat speed has decreased significantly.

For a moment, there was silence in the chat. 

Getting banned was an unwelcome slap in their face and a strange cohabitation with existing viewers.

Then, at that moment, in that place, a chat with a knife-shaped emoticon appeared.

_________

tlgus123: What are you all doing to a girl? Even though it’s anonymous internet, you’ve went too far.

tlgus123: I’ll turn on the broadcast, so everyone come here.

https://phazzk.neighborhood.com/34890bae89rf4b6ng42mkp

___________

“Wow.”

The man adjusted his posture. 

With a smirk, he flooded the gallery with “ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ.”

The manager (presumed boyfriend) of a VTuber, who was involved in a dating scandal, suddenly barged into the chaotic scene, forcibly ejecting everyone at an incredible speed, scolding the troublemakers, and then telling them to join his broadcast.

The man thought it was a reckless move. 

No matter what the VTuber’s boyfriend said, the viewers wouldn’t pay attention.

Still, he thought there couldn’t be a more entertaining development than this.

The gallery seemed to agree, as the posts multiplied.

With trembling hands, the man clicked the link sent by the manager. 

A live broadcast on a pitch-black screen appeared.

The troublemakers, once again out of control, were running rampant.

__________

-Why are you kicking me out, you bastard? Why are you kicking me out, you bastard? Why are you kicking me out, you bastard? Why are you kicking me out, you bastard? Why are you kicking me out, you bastard?

-Why are you kicking me out, you bastard? Why are you kicking me out, you bastard? Why are you kicking me out, you bastard?

-The arena is back on ㅋㅋ The arena is back on ㅋㅋ The arena is back on ㅋㅋ The arena is back on ㅋㅋ The arena is back on ㅋㅋ The arena is back on

-ㅋㅋ The arena is back on ㅋㅋ

-Please unban me from the Squirrel broadcast ㅠㅠ (First time watching today) Please unban me from the squirrel broadcast ㅠㅠ (First time watching today) Please unban me from the squirrel broadcast ㅠㅠ (First time watching today) Please unban me from the squirrel broadcast ㅠㅠ (First time watching today)

-Mr. Moon Sihyun, does Ms. Squirrel add “squirrel” to the end even in bed? Mr. Moon Sihyun, does Ms. Squirrel add “squirrel” to the end even in bed? Mr. Moon Sihyun, does Ms. Squirrel add “squirrel” to the end even in bed?

-So, is he really her boyfriend? So, is he really her boyfriend? So, is he really her boyfriend? So, is he really her boyfriend? So, is he really her boyfriend? So, is he really her boyfriend? So, is he really her boyfriend?

____________

It wasn’t a black screen. 

On closer inspection, there were four icons on the left. 

It was a computer’s black background screen. 

Notepad, classic game launch program, VR device launch program.

The mouse cursor moved to the VR device launch program.

Soon, the screen changed. 

It was the basic launch program for the VR headset.

This too was pitch black. 

Only Fiore was set as the background.

Arcade games and Fiore. 

All games that the Squirrel enjoyed.

With this, viewers realized that Moon Sihyun = tlgus123 was a confirmed fact. 

The chat window went even more wild.

____________

-Ah, ㅋㅋ

-This is a bit much.

-Breaking my unicorn horn, snap snap, ㅋㅋ Breaking my unicorn horn, snap snap, ㅋㅋ Breaking my unicorn horn, snap snap, ㅋㅋ Breaking my unicorn horn, snap snap, ㅋㅋ

-Ah…

Stop this already, it’s hurting my heart.

-Our small virtual minor gallery declares the withdrawal of support for Squirrel. Our small virtual minor gallery declares the withdrawal of support for Squirrel. Our small virtual minor gallery declares the withdrawal of support for Squirrel. Our small virtual minor gallery declares the withdrawal of support for Squirrel. Our small virtual minor gallery declares the withdrawal of support for Squirrel.

__________

After the screen transitioned, a rustling sound was heard after a while.

For a moment, the chat slowed down a bit.

And then, a sound was heard.

[…… Ah.]

It was a human voice. 

The moment that voice was heard, the chat window froze.

“Huh?”

The man paused for a moment. 

He briefly touched his chin with his fingers and thought.

‘It’s not a man’s voice. But it’s a women, did he just have a slight voice change? No, even if that’s the case.’

At that moment, the voice rang out once more.

“………Can you hear me?”

It was certain. 

It was a woman.

After briefly checking the chat, the woman took a deep breath and spoke again.

“You should be ashamed of yourselves.”

It was a cold, emotion-suppressing voice of a woman that seemed like it could freeze you in place.

It was reminiscent of the tone used by Moon Sihyun and tlgus123 in their chats.

The shoulder of the man hiding behind the chat group stiffened slightly.

***

It was an emotional turmoil that Moon Sihyun had not felt in a long time.

Was it because her own stake was involved in this matter? 

It was Lee Daram who had asked her to be her manager, and it was also her who had taught Fiore. 

It can’t be said that she didn’t care.

When Moon Sihyun came in, Fiore had been broadcasting for ten minutes. 

The chat was going crazy. 

Fiore’s avatar was still just moving its lips. 

Of course, Moon Sihyun thought. 

It had gone beyond what a high school student could handle.

After confirming the situation, Moon Sihyun banned all the malicious chats one by one and then typed in the chat.

Moon Sihyun sent a link to her profile. 

And she looked up how to start a broadcast. 

It was much simpler than she had thought.

After a bit of trial and error, she started the broadcast, and the viewers all left Fiore’s broadcast and came to Moon Sihyun’s broadcast.

The malicious chats that had been forcibly removed once again flooded in an instant.

Moon Sihyun was not surprised or hurt by it. 

She calmly connected to the VR headset with a microphone and spoke.

“……..Can you hear me?”

_________

-???

-?

-??

-Is she really a girl?

-?

-What do you mean?

-No, seriously?

-Huh?

-Is she really a girl????

-What the heck?

___________

She scrolled through the chat window full of nonsense and said, 

“You all should be ashamed.”

Then she said what she wanted to say, what she had been thinking.

“Gathering by the thousands to bully a young girl, what kind of behaviour is this? What do you think you’re doing, when the only thing you remember for the rest of your life is the person you’re harassing, isn’t it? Do you find it fun to gather like this and harass a girl? Don’t you feel any guilt?”

Unable to contain her anger, she briefly clenched her lips before speaking again. 

The broadcast screen remained static.

“I really don’t know much about this internet field, but those of you who typed such messages really haven’t developed properly as human beings. Do you really think it’s right to express your anger in such a vile manner?”

She glanced at the chat window. 

It was to see the opposing arguments that were coming her way.

_________

-I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry,

-There are a lot of viewers, so I came in, but I’m not sure, sorry.

-I don’t know, just keep saying whatever you want

-The 139,041,843rd defeat of the season. LOL ᄏᄏ개The 139,041,843rd defeat of the season. ᄏᄏ개The 139,041,843rd defeat of the season. 

-Please say it with a bit more contempt.

-I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you.

-It’s Science.

-I’m sorry for causing suspicion. I’m sorry for hurting you. I’m sorry for being born.

-I don’t care what Moon Sihyun(♂) says, but I can’t help what Moon Sihyun(う) says ᄋᄋ

_____________

Moon Sihyun’s head tilted. 

She didn’t understand.

‘Why suddenly so obedient?’

She still didn’t know much about internet culture. 

She only became familiar with the system and the emotions of the broadcast through her role as the manager of Squirrel’s broadcast, and through Fiore, she became accustomed to swearing.

So she didn’t know that the majority of the viewers who suddenly gathered were not people with strong specific emotions, but people who gathered ‘just for fun’ or ‘just out of curiosity’.

The reason they changed their stance so suddenly was simple.

It was because of the much more interesting development than before, ‘Turns out she’s a woman’, which no one had ever imagined.

And the fans of the Squirrel who had been hurt more than anyone else were more relieved by the fact that Mun Sihyun was a woman. 

The happiness that had been taken away came was back, even greater.

At that moment, one chat caught Mun Sihyun’s eye.

___________

-Hey, I’m really sorry, but can you just say “scumbags…… I’ll stomp on you” just once ᅲᅲ[This message has been deleted].

______________

“…….”

Moon Sihyun’s hand moved involuntarily without time to think.

Normally, she never thought of kicking someone out of her broadcast, but as soon as she saw that chat, she felt a shiver down her spine.

Moon Sihyun, still not understanding, looked at the chat window. 

Realizing that she didn’t need to do it, she sighed deeply and said,

“Everyone… please treat Squirrel well. She is a child who is just like you’ve seen on the broadcast. She’s honest with her feelings, kind, hardworking, and sincere even in part-time jobs… Always hardworking for the viewers. There’s really no fault in this child. Although it’s only been a month, I’ve been with her and know her well.”

______________

-Yes, sister.

-Yes, I want to treat her well too…

-Yes.

-Yes.

-Sigh… I can’t stand it.

-Yesᅲᅲ

_______________

With the exception of a few malicious chats, the overall atmosphere of the chat quickly became mild.

“Are these really the people who were chatting maliciously earlier?”

 Moon Sihyun even had that doubt.

It was difficult for her to adapt to the viewers’ quick change, but she still felt relieved. 

She originally thought that there would be more meaningless arguments going back and forth.

Because of that, and perhaps due to the unfamiliar feeling, the corners of Moon Sihyun’s mouth slightly lifted.

“……….That’s right. Be nice. You should continue chatting like that. Even in Fiore’s stream.”

____________

-Yes ᅲᅲᅲᅲ

-I’ll live kindly from now on.

-Just a little mixed with laughter ᄆᄎ

-I can’t stand it now.

-Sigh… sister…….

-Are you a voice actor by any chance?

-But how did you manage to kick everyone out all by yourself?

-My eyes;

-You’re really like a sister.

_____________

The overheated atmosphere now seemed to have reached a state of calm.

Then, a strange notification sound was heard.

_______________

-Someone donated 1,000 won.

-How can you be sure if it’s really Moon Sihyun or just someone pretending to be her ᄏᄏ There’s no proof or anything.

_____________

-Yeah, go fuck yourself, asshole ᄏᄏ

-Get out.

-That does make sense ᄋᄋ

-It doesn’t make sense for a female Fighter to be a master ᄋᄋ

-Yeah, my head is already broken ᄏᄏᄏ Good luck ᄏᄏ

_____________

“Hmm.”

The chat was quite resistant, but Moon Sihyun felt that it was enough to indicate suspicion.

But she wasn’t worried. 

She had nothing to hide.

“Okay. Then should I turn on Fiora and show you?”

________________

-Oh

-Wow

-Seriously, the Fighter Master is a woman?

-Are you really going to show it?

-Really?

_____________

Moon Sihyun waved her finger in the air and turned on Fiora. 

However, the frame rate was very low from the start screen. 

It was because she was broadcasting.

Moon Sihyun dragged the graphics from ‘medium’ to ‘lowest’.

“Now it’s okay.”

Then the chat window quickly filled up again.

________

-Oh, f*** my eyes

-Is this a trash computer?

-Wow, it’s the lowest of the low.

-How s***ty does it have to be to be considered the lowest of the low?

-Seriously, this is the first time I’ve seen something like this in my life.”

___________

“………”

“It was said that it can Fiore’s specifications at mid-range.”

“Just watch.”

For some reason, Moon Sihyun’s face flushed slightly. 

She said it as if stretching.

Then, one chat caught her eye.

__________


-Can I watch that physical 100, Mental skill 0, fighter show?

__________

“My physical is 0, my Mental skill is 100.”

Moon Sihyun corrected immediately. 

There was a sound of snapping fingers.



 
  
    Chapter 18: No, that’s physical


One chat caught my eye.

_____________

-Can I watch that physical 100, mental 0, fighters show?

__________

“My physical is 0, my mental is 100.”

Moon Sihyun corrected immediately. There was a sound of snapping fingers.

_____________

-Mental

-Cactus video shows it’s not…

-???: It’s just pure physicality.

_____________

“……..”

While looking for the game, there were occasional mentions of physical and mental stories.

But let’s just move on for now. 

The most important thing now is this person’s innocence.

And anyway, they’ll understand once I show it to them.

***

Peipapu(Future World/Knight): Ah, damn.

Peipapu(Future World/Knight): Somebody please dodge

Wizardonly(Future World/Inspector): Follow me.

Peipapu(Future World/Knight): I’ve used up all my dodges today.

RamenLover(Future World/Mage): Isn’t that the person from that cactus video?

_____________

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-Real perception is still messed up.

-Haha

-But still, I recognize the current situation.

_____________

“It’s easy. But still, you have to work hard.”

I said, sending the prepared link.

_____________

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Fighter): Please believe me. If everyone works hard and does what they have to do, we can win.

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Fighter): [Link to Google Docs presentation]

Moon Sihyun (Earth World/Fighter): Thank you for reading.

Peipapu(Future World/Knight): Haha

Peipapu(Future World/Knight): Go to hell, you son of a bitch.

Peipapu(Future World/Knight): Playing the game with such a ridiculous concept, you crazy bastard.

Peipapu(Future World/Knight): It’s not fun except for you.

_____________

“Um.”

_____________

-Haha

-But that person is a bit much

-Wow, seriously

-Such a strong odor;

-It seems like all the high tiers are crazy

-A PPT lol seriously

-What’s that link? lol

-I really want to destroy them with words

-Feels like a knife is stabbing me

-Trying to avoid seeing such insanity but seems like it’s the same on the other side too

-But don’t you get angry seeing that?

-Even with all that swearing, it just ends with ‘Um’? Wow

-Sihyun, can you endure this?

_____________

The chat room was getting more and more hostile. 

The atmosphere from before was gradually creeping back.

I shook my head.

“There must be a reason. At least they are not playing a character I haven’t before. And if the support from the Heaven world doesn’t behave like that, I can definitely win.”

_______________

-Wow

-Wow….

-It’s starting to get scary

-Are they a psychopath?

-They make me keep reflecting on myself…

-Seriously, they have sick personality.

-The counter of AMS…

-Cactus worked really hard even though he said those things.

-Wasn’t the internet slang just a concept…?

-These guys are legends for actually listening just because she’s a girl haha

_____________

The game started as usual, and the loading screen appeared.

Fiora is a very dynamic game. 

To avoid getting hurt, she stretched her body all over again before starting.

“…..Hmm.”

As the final part of the waist stretching, she placed her hands on the stand and stretched her waist. 

A natural sigh escaped her.

“…pyu”


_____________

-Ahh

-pyu

-huck

-pyu

-pyu

-….

-…….

_____________

Then, a series of vowels appeared sporadically.

“………Oh? What’s this ‘pyu’?”

_____________

-Gasp

-Oops

-For real, you don’t know? Haha

-So pure

-Ha… I can’t stand it

-Virginity mark ‘certified’

-Your voice…

_____________

“……?”

She tilted her head slightly. 

At that moment, the loading was completed.

A unfamiliar graphic unfolded before her eyes.

She looked around at the slightly degraded graphics of the surroundings and stretched her hand to warm up.

“Um. The frame rate seems okay. And since the purpose is to certify that I’m playing, I’ll talk a little while playing.”

_____________

-Yeah

-OK, OK

-Honestly, now if it’s not part-time work, it’s a joke haha

-Wow

-Graphic legend haha

-It’s fine

-Your eyes will hurt, Sihyun

-It’s fine

-Is this mid, Fiore?

-It looks like a map made during the beginner blending process

-Wasn’t it medium earlier?

-Damn, was this deliberately made like this?

-It’s fine haha

-Now that I think about it, it seems like the concept is to make everyone angry…

_____________

“The opponent has a conventional combination. Do you know the skills of the fighter? Dodge passive, parry, basic attack enhancement, shockwave, dash when hit. Except for the last one, they’re all close-range skills, right? We can’t use the ultimate skill in the Future World, so let’s skip that for now.”

_____________

-This person doesn’t know the names of the skills?

-Teacher P: Dodge Passive: Ecstasy of Battle, Parry: Solar Parry, Basic Attack Enhancement: Solar Strike, Shockwave/Dash when hit: Shockwave/Rush

-Looking at the PPT, it seems like other players don’t know either

-How can you not know what you’re doing, damn it

_____________

“The fighter has a short range, so there’s always a disadvantage when approaching. This gives the opponent the initiative. So, you need to gain an advantage before that for the engagement to be successful.”

_____________

-Oh……

-Suddenly sounding intellectual

-Looks a bit smarter

-Is it because of the voice…?

-I don’t know, but it’s convincing

-Maybe it’s really her mental skills? Looking at how they’re questioning it, it seems like they’re all idiots who haven’t seen a woman’s reply yet haha

_____________

“So, you have to dodge all the priest’s skills and then go in to fight after hitting the priest with a wave.”

____________

-??

-Seems like a lot is being omitted.

-A tactical drop in mental skill lol

-Hmm….

-Feels like reading a quote from Sun Tzu.

-Isn’t that about physical skill rather than mental?

___________

“To be good at fencing, avoid well and strike well when you hit.”

“…I’ll just show you.”

Following the basic formula, we faced off against the enemy in the middle.

The priest had two attack skills. 

One was a short-cooldown control skill that flew vertically, and the other was a long-cooldown restraining skill that also flew vertically.

In the very early stages, I didn’t have to worry about the Inspector. 

Since my range was short and if the attention was on me instead of the Inspector, he would easily be defeated.

But I also couldn’t rush to the Inspector. It was crucial to make sure the wave hit the priest.

Our World and the enemy’s World clashed in the middle. 

The Inspector and the priest’s control skills exchanged blows.

It seemed like the priest didn’t want to stack my passive, as the control skill was mainly used on the Inspector, not me.

“……”

Adjusting the distance slightly, I rushed into the priest’s effective range.

If the priest falls for it and uses the restraining skill, I win.

– ugh!

A control skill brushed past, like thin hair.

“Hmmm “



The priest sparingly used the binding and only used the short cooldown time constraint. 

She was careful in using her main skills, perhaps indicating that she had risen to a higher level as a master.

I moved closer.

The priest’s left shoulder moved slightly again. 

It meant she was using the constraint again.

I saw it and dodged to the side again. 

The constraint grazed my right side.

Now it’s 2 stacks. Sunlight glinted on my footsteps. 

Now the minimum condition has been met.

1 second, 2 seconds. 

Then I turned the clock in my mind.

Now. I

 leaped diagonally. 

Not three steps, just two.

The priest’s body, which had moved away from the inspector, was clearly exposed.

In response, the priest’s left shoulder moved.

Caught.

Reacting to it, I also sent out a shockwave.

Our skills intersected. 

However, the intersection was a bit closer to the priest’s side.

As soon as my shockwave motion ended, I ran to the left of the inspector, opposite to where the inspector was.

So I narrowly avoided the priest’s constraint. 

But the priest couldn’t avoid my shockwave.

This makes it 3 stacks.

The moment I confirmed my skill hit , I ran at full speed.

 I instantly surpassed the slow inspector.

Perhaps aware that he hadn’t used the charge yet, the priest didn’t use the binding until the end.

The priest was definitely cautious.

But she was overly cautious.

I approached the priest at close range. 

The inspector came running late. 

But with three stacks of my passive accumulated, he was too late by third steps. 

Enough.

The duration of the charge indicator was running out. 

Now there was only one step left to reach the distance from the priest.

Now it wasn’t a distance where I could definitively avoid the binding.

The priest’s right shoulder moved.

In that moment, she reused the shockwave, with just a trace of cooldown time left.

The characters collided in an instant with the priest.

And

“Now.”

– Kyngg!!!!

The sunburst exploded on the three stacks’ parry. 

The priest’s shackle disappeared.

The priest entered the parry range and got stunned. 

I immediately landed a critical hit on the priest with a sunburst-imbued kick.

The priest, with low base health, saw their health bar drop significantly.

Although the swordsman arrived late, the tide of the battle had already turned. 

With two opponents focusing on me, it was now our team’s priest’s turn.

The enemy, severely damaged by the shaman’s attack, attempted to flee belatedly but was ultimately caught and killed by me.

It was a massacre within a minute in the current world.

_____________

-Wow.

-?

-The voice and breathing match, so it’s really you.

-You really are a female master fighter, damn.

-????

-This is so unbelievable.

-??

-What is this?

-How did you do it?

-What on earth happened?

-No, seriously, how did you do it?

-?

But where’s the mental power?

-I thought your physical skills were zero and your mental skills were 100, damn it.



The overlapping voice and breathing seemed to have cleared up any doubts.

But there were still some chat messages that were bothering me.

“I just showed you my mental skills.”



-???

-I admit it’s Moon Sihyun, but the mental skills are BS.

-I’m not joking, I really didn’t understand any of it.

-How did you get through the front line?



“…..”

The chat refused to acknowledge it.

Was it a bit too hard to understand?

Well, brain play does need some explanation of the strategy behind it.

“I’ll explain it at the end. Just keep watching for now.”

Everyone’s putting effort into the game, so chatting too much alone would be bad manners.

I pushed the chat window slightly to the side.

***

Winning the initial skirmish drastically increases the fighter’s chances of victory.

The game progressed smoothly and ended in 20 minutes.

Fortunately, the game went well.

While playing, I occasionally checked the chat, and now, the number of people doubting if I was really Moon Sihyun had completely dwindled to a few.

So, I spoke up.

“It’s about mental play, right?”

With a slight sense of anticipation, I moved the previously minimized chat window back to the middle of the screen.

Then, the slightly paused chat window exploded with messages.



-Forget about whether you’re Moon Sihyun or not, how did you even win that initial skirmish?

-Thanks, I learned that the line between trolling and carrying is very thin.

-Wait, was your parry against the priest’s shadow bind a reaction or a prediction?

-How did you dodge all of the priest’s holy missiles?

-Your physical skills are insane;

-When you overlapped your skill motion with the priest and only hit them while dodging yourself, was that intentional?



“……..I said it’s brainplay.”



-Where did your brainplay go, damn it?

-How can you boast about brainplay with a KDA of 16/12/5?

-You’re a real master of headbutting.

-Your teammates had scores like 5/1/9 and 3/4/13, but you’re the only one with double digits, lol.

-Thanks to you, the team has a lot of assists.

-Seriously, we almost lost because of you, almost won because of you, and eventually won because of you, lol.

-Your playstyle is legendary.

-Seeing you headbutt like that is really entertaining, though.



Then, the counterarguments flooded in.

……..I didn’t like it. 

Why couldn’t they understand this?

“I’ll show you the replay.”

All doubts about my involvement with Lee Daram were now gone.

Now, it was all about my independent actions.

***

The explanation went on for tens of minutes.

In truth, it shouldn’t have taken this long, but for some reason, the people in the chat just couldn’t understand me.

“For real, this is the last time. I’ll explain it one more time in simple terms. Even for those who don’t play Fiore.”

After saying that, I took a deep breath.

“Alright, watch carefully. Here, the priest dodged after seeing two pyoong actions, right? And then, from this exact distance—no more, no less—you do a left-side ta-da-da. Not ta-da-da-da, that’s too far or too close. Just ta-da-da. And at that moment, the priest’s left shoulder moves. You see that and release the wave at the same time as the priest. Then, you dodge to the side. Got it? Now, run forward. When you see the priest starting to shake, react and dash in before he slides, and parry.”

Surely they understood this time, right? I glanced at the chat.



-No, I mean, reacting to all that and timing it perfectly is all about physical skill, damn it.

-Please, can we move on now?

-It’s been 20 minutes already.

-Said she would explain more thoroughly, it’s turning into a deep dive.

-I’ve been listening for tens of minutes and still don’t get it.

-It’s all about physical skill, really.

-This person is crazy.

-Stop it, guys, she is doing this on purpose.

-Normal people can’t dodge just by watching the shoulder move.

-Yeah, it’s physical skill, lol.

-It’s physical skill, lol.

-You suck at explaining.

-At first, you sounded super smart, but now it seems like you’re just dumb, lol.



“……It seems you still don’t understand. I’ll explain it again. Also, I graduated from Korea University. My tutoring evaluations were good.”



-No f***ing way.

-You did it with brain power, so please move on, sorry.

-You did it with brain power, so please move on, sorry.

-Korea University, my ass, lol.

-You don’t even seem like you finished high school.

-I’m about to lose my mind.

-Our gallery admits defeat.

-We admit defeat.

-On second thought, I think it might actually be mental power, yep.

-It’s mental power.

-Just ban those who insist it’s physical skill. Listening to her is driving me crazy.



“It’s mental power. You’ve received a donation of 10,000 won.”

“It’s brain power.”



“……Hmph. Alright.”

Finally, it seemed more people started to understand and acknowledge what I was saying.



-The donation seems insincere.

-Unable to call physical skill what is this situation…

-Our gallery loses again.

-This person is truly crazy…


-I think I heard laughter just now.

-Ha…

-Is it over now?

-If it’s over, please turn off the replay… I don’t want to see anymore.

-I can’t tell if she’s dumb or just malicious.



 
  
    Chapter 19: Squirrel Strength Period


“I’ll stop here.” 

Finally convinced, I turned off the replay. 

It took a really long time.

――― 

-Whew… Did we handle it? Finally…

――― 

I stretched for a moment. 

Clarifying the relationship between the squirrel and me, and correcting misunderstandings. 

Now that I’ve done what I wanted to do, all that’s left is to say goodbye. 

I need to check on the squirrel’s condition quickly.

“I’ve finished what I wanted to do, so I’ll be leaving now. Thank you for listening and watching until the end.”

――― 

– What? Already leaving? 

-ㅠㅠ Turn it on next time too. 

-Your voice is so soothing… 

-But could you please continue your broadcast, Miss Sihyun? It was fun.

-When are we going to step on those murder steps like diamonds? 

-But why did we gather in the first place? I might end up as soup… 

――― 

The chat was much more moderate than before. 

That person, and that person too. 

They were using aggressive chat nicknames earlier.

“… Aren’t you wiping your mouth too quickly after saying nasty things?”

I suddenly felt bothered and said.

――― 

-Oops. 

-Ah. Yes? That was just a flood of Fiora influx just now ㅠㅠ 

-I didn’t type anything in the chat. I swear I didn’t type anything.

-I won’t swear again. I’m sorry x9 

-Really, I didn’t type anything in the chat.

――― 

Then there were those repenting and those explaining. 

There were no more malicious chats.

“… Alright. Those of you who are sorry, be sure to apologize to the squirrel.”

――― 

Cheese donated 1,000 won. 

I’ll apologize and donate to the squirrel. Isn’t that nice? Pretty, right?

“Sure. You’re kind and pretty.”

My mouth twitched slightly at the donation.

The voice of the donation, and the tone, reminded me of a little boy who had regained his composure after throwing a tantrum, and my heart fluttered a little. 

It was strange earlier too. 

Definitely not this kind of person.

――― 

-Kyaa. Me too. 

-Kyaa. I’m sorry, Squirrel… Please smile often. 

-Me too. I love you, sister. Raise me. Wah.

――― 

My words made the chat window fill up again, much like before. 

Why do they like me so much… 

But how do you end a broadcast? 

I briefly searched through the broadcast management window.

――― 

-HoGakNick’s donated 100,000 won. You don’t have to return it, just keep broadcasting in the future.

――― 

“….?”

It was a completely different sound from the occasional donations that came in earlier.

――― 

-WTF. 

-Kyaa. 

-Wow. 

-Wow. 

-He liked it a lot. 

-Kyaa.

――― 

It was an amount I hadn’t seen even in the squirrel’s broadcast. 

I hesitated for a moment, then managed to speak.

“I’m sorry. I have my daily life, and I don’t have enough leisure to do broadcasts as a hobby.”

“….”

“100,000 won, thank you very much. But please don’t donate. I’ll return it all.”

I awkwardly thanked them belatedly. 

I didn’t expect to say such things.

――― 

-Moonseo Stories has donated 1000 won. 

-Moonseo Stories: Today marks one month since Sihyun’s account was created. Sihyun’s total playtime on Fiore is 312 hours.

――― 

“…Can’t I force them to leave with this donation?”

―――

-What, what’s going on? 

-Huh? Oh my god 


-What the heck ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ 

-Really? Are you serious? What the heck? ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ 

-Stop with the jokes, this is really scary 

-Seriously; You spent like 10 hours a day on that Really scary; 

– Says you went to Korea university 

――― 

In the end, unable to find a solution, the plea for sponsorship continued until it ended. 

My face heated up slightly at the sponsorship and the chat responses. 

“…… I took a break from university for personal reasons. And I’m not a loser.”

 ――― 

-Hmm…… Oh, right! Not a loser (playing games for 300 hours a month) 

-But seriously, 300 hours? Is that even possible? Is it a lie? 

– Yes~ I understand 

――― 

“…… I’ll really be going now. Good job, everyone. Good night.” 

I thought about showing my student ID, but it seemed like I’d be the only one losing. 

Let’s leave it here. 

I said my final goodbye and pressed the end broadcast button I found. 

After confirming the end of the broadcast, I immediately headed for the table.

***

Late at night, Daram’s phone rang. [

[Lee Daram, are you okay?] 

As soon as I answered, I heard Moon Sihyun’s voice. 

Her voice was calm and soft. 

And there was a hint of worry in it. 

At that voice, I smiled to myself for a moment. 

“Yes. I was a little surprised, but I’m fine.” 

As I spoke, I recalled what had happened today. 

The sudden and chaotic situation was quickly organized with Moon Sihyun’s appearance. 

[…… Are you really okay? Thousands of people harassed you like that.] 

“I’m really okay. …… If I were alone, though.” 

I briefly closed and then opened my lips. 

“You were there. Hehe……” 

[……] 

“Why aren’t you saying anything?” 

[…… Just.] 

“Pfft……” 

I chuckled quietly. 

‘She must have blushed, right? She’s really weak to compliments.’ 

Thinking about her made me laugh alone. 

I felt better. 

Now I was swinging her feet under the chair. 

Then I opened my mouth again. 

“You were there. Honestly, do you ever feel like, is the four-year age difference real?” 

[You……] 

“But when things like this happen, I really feel like an adult.” 

Feeling embarrassed for being honest, I laughed. 

“See you tomorrow! I’m going to bed. …… Thank you. Really.” 

After saying that, I , whose face was getting hotter and hotter, ended the conversation quietly after hearing Moon Sihyun’s farewell. 

My part-time job tomorrow overlaps exactly with Moon Sihyun’s. 

Looking forward to that day, I clasped my hands together and fell asleep.

―――

The broadcast has ended. 

The 3,401 viewers who were tuned in have dispersed. 

Like a receding tide, they returned to their respective domains. 

It was as if a much larger wave of people surged back than the one that had gathered initially. 

It was a moment where the thin, colossal palm of the DC broadcast and gaming-related galleries was flipped over once more.

―――

Pajizzik Minor Gallery 

―――

These bastards should all get hurt, haha 

(A capture of a suspicious post about the squirrel boyfriend in the Hako Virtual Minor Gallery) 

After gathering and eating the crap from the fringe galleries, they gathered happily, then harassed and tormented minor in a group. 

(An evil chat flooded in the squirrel’s room) 

Harassing and tormenting minor in groups, then… 

(Tlgus123’s log of banning 498 people) 

Complete suppression to one manager within 5 minutes… 

(Audio clip of Moon Sihyun’s voice) 

Even the manager wasn’t a man… 

Ah… just… 

(A photo combining Han Namcon with the number 2030) 

The worst generation ever

―――

-Honestly, it was really cool watching from the sidelines.

-They stubbornly persisted until the real adult, the damn regular person ‘Moon Sihyun’, collectively banned them, then rushed to Moon Sihyun’s room and got scolded, then hushed up, haha.

-The bastard idiots came back and caused a fuss together again. 

-Yeah, for real, haha. This gallery might go down, they’ll stomp on the room gallery they destroyed with their own hands again, huh? 

-They had already set up the first move, but they foolishly floundered, saying 

-Just go to hell. 

-Damn, it was really cool, you idiot otaku brats. 

-If Vutaku does something idiotic, Kantaku gains power, and vice versa. [Its something like water reclaiming the land and land reclaiming the sea.]

=This time it’s the other way around. What’s with the fuss? If you enjoyed it last time, you should just shut up and endure this time, right? 

-Yeah, for real, haha. Only a day or two for Pajizzik Gallery, right? 

-Just breaking up and dividing among the idiot bastards, haha… 

-Just get lost, haha. The bastard idiots again tried to pull off a murder step, but ended up being utterly defeated, haha… 

――― 

Today’s Moon Sihyun (tlgus123) statement.clip 

(Audio clip of Moon Sihyun’s admonition on a black screen) 

-Ah…

-Ah… 

-Do you really think expressing your anger in such a base way is right? 

-Yeah, for real, it’s a bit embarrassing not even chatting but feeling sheepish here.

-Honestly, even though it’s a natural thing in a way, hit by ‘women’, ‘a damn cold and monotonous voice’, ‘a regular person’ after the triple combo will be unable to keep their composure. 

-Comparing with regular people makes you realize how much of a lunatic den this place is… 

-It wasn’t really human to gather around minor (estimated) and step on a murder step, haha.

-Now I need to live a decent life…

-The atmosphere suddenly changed when a woman’s voice came out in the chat, haha.

-Damn, I didn’t go because it was so damn stupid, but why did I get caught up in it? 

-There are also several bastards who coolly change their stance pretending to like women, haha… 

-Yeah, not all of them, but one or two, haha… 

-The real bastards are probably talking about themselves without us even knowing, haha… 

– That’s why they’re doing it in Pajizzik Gallery, haha… 

-Suddenly a ‘real adult’ intervened and lynched them, haha… 

-Cowardly competing with the opposite sex. 

―――

???: If it ends up like this, is it my victory? 

(A picture of squirrel’s face prominently pasted on the cover of the Pajizzik Minor Gallery) 

Then from now on, the Pajizzik Gallery will be ruled by our squirrel faction. ―――

-Welcome, squirrel.

-Welcome, squirrel. 

– Welcome, squirrel 

– Welcome, squirrel  

-Welcome, squirrel

-Welcome, squirrel  

-Welcome, squirrel

-If you invade and lose… you must be ruled, right?

-I came back after working overtime, but what the hell is this, damn it? 

-From now on, this is our gallery, the Squirrel’s Domain.

-The dark period of Pajizzik Gallery… has restarted

―

I wish Moon Sihyun would turn on the broadcast… for real 

Both Vutaku and Kantaku, she has won everyone’s favour. 

(Viewer count capture) 

Even though the atmosphere is deflated, viewer count remains at 3,401 

Knows how to express her opinions clearly in a panic situation, has a really nice voice, and is a master at Fiore. 

This broadcast is really something. Above all, she’s probably still a virgin… ―――

-For real.

-Sigh, haha.

-Honestly, I just came to watch, but there are probably a lot of people with broken heads. 

-Even an hour after the damn stupid fights, the viewer count was still in the 3,000s, which is talent. 

-People who were about to throw a fit, people who got infected, people who came to watch because of the uproar on DC, all gathered together, yeah… 

――― 

Hako Virtual Minor Gallery

―――

-These bastards need to get their throats cut, haha 

(A capture of a user mocking the squirrel) 

(A capture of a floating nickname harassing the squirrel) 

(A capture of a floating nickname clipping maliciously while whispering) 

(A capture of a user’s approval) 

(A capture of a peron’s approval) 

Especially that last bastard needs to be dragged down, haha 

―――

-Welcome, squirrel.

-Cut off their noses, squirrel.

-Everyone should just die, squirrel.

-Those who were mocking the cute squirrel, jump out the window right now, squirrel.

-These bastards only know how to stick squirrels at the end, how pathetic, squirrel. 

-Confirming like this was definitely group madness. 

-Yeah, honestly, it’s understandable. How could one doubt that there’s a 21-year-old Moon Sihyun who is a woman that she met at a part-time job, haha… 

-Thankfully the squirrel is in her sixties… 

-Damn, I wanted to die… 

-It’s become a really unbelievable situation, haha… 

-Seriously… So it’s a relief… 

――― 

– I want to be scolded by Moon Sihyun. 

(Voice clip) 

She definitely grew up like a damn high-ranking lady… 

If you’re just rolling around without cleaning your room, she’d probably scold you in a really kind voice.

“That’s not allowed.” 

If you say. 

“Nuna, I’m hurting there… please help me…” 

She wouldn’t know what to do at first, but then as you teach her

“……Is this how it gets better?” 

While asking, she’d undo your pants button from behind as instructed…

.

.

 .

 .

 . 

.

(An image of a soccer player roaring)

-Breast Reviews

-Breast Reviews

-Damn Breast Reviews

-Breast Reviews

-Damn Breast Reviews, lol

– Breast Reviews lol

-Damn, these bastards habitually harass even ordinary people now, unable to shake off their habit of harassment from being YouTubers.

-To be honest, looking at what he said, it seems like he don’t even know what the DC is…

-Seriously lol

-Let’s not get caught, guys

-It’s on now. 

-I’m starting to really like Moon Sihyun

– Her voice is mature but why does she seem so innocent… I thought she was really mature at first, but the more I listen, the more incompetent she seems. 

-Seriously lol At first, she seemed so elite, but as I kept listening… 

-She seems so clueless for someone who seemed so dignified. 

-A dignified airhead… This is damn ridiculous. I really can’t stand it. 

-But they said she worked as a broadcasting manager for a month, how can she not know 

-Saying she went to Korea University is probably a lie. Where does the concept end? 

-Considering she is a woman, it could all be true. 

-Please do the broadcast. 

――― 

Fiore minor gallery 

――― 

(GM) 

Including word interpretation and play analysis of Moon Sihyun (Grand Master Certification Photo) 

First, let’s certify it. 

I saw it live on the gallery, and I watched it with curiosity because it was being broadcasted live. 

The fight in the very beginning, even after watching it over and over, it seemed like it shouldn’t have won, but it just won easily, I didn’t understand, but I waited for the replay to be shown. 

But she just kept talking nonsense that I couldn’t understand, so I gave up and watched it alone for tens of minutes. 

Interpretation, analysis included 

[Not too much, not too little, do it right from this distance. Don’t get too close or too far. Just right.] 

(Replay screenshot with drawings made with a red pen on Paint) 

Interpretation: 

Stand at a distance where you can avoid the inspector’s hit while the priest’s basic attacks don’t reach.

[And then the priest’s left shoulder moves. When you see that, cast a wave at the priest simultaneously. And then swiftly move to the side. You hit it. Then rush forward.] 

Interpretation: 

When the priest reacts by casting his mana, cast it simultaneously so that the casting motions overlap. 

And the opponent hits while you avoid with the 2 stacks of accumulated passive, then rush forward. 

Don’t rush it too much. 

Because the binding is confirmed while flying.

[Reacting to the priest’s clanking, rush in and parry before the priest strikes.] 

Interpretation: 

React to the ‘casting motion’ of the binding while rushing in and press the ‘clank’ before it becomes ‘casting’. 

And parry immediately. 

It might be wrong, yep, it’s too complicated 

And this is just in case? 

But it got too long so I wrote it here 

That ‘ta-dah’ thing 

Characteristics of martial arts waves: 

Casting time is shorter than the priest’s mana, and the projectile speed is slower than the mana

I thought about this and calculated the distance where I could only hit the wave and avoid the mana, not just the clash. 

If this is possible, it doesn’t make sense. 

Just in case, don’t follow this. 

In the first place, reacting to the mana and the binding is not within the realm of ordinary people. 

――― 

-Wow lol He translated that gibberish lol 

-Anyway, this guy seems to have gone weird in his head I couldn’t understand what the hell she was saying, but now I get it, thanks 

-Is this really true? 

-If the last part is true, she’s a real expert 

-I watched it live too, she seems to have a really sensitive talent 

-Why is this guy going so far about Moon Sihyun?

-She is just a brute who doesn’t think other than running into battles lololol 

-Seriously That’s right

-Why does she keep insisting on logical thinking? 

-I don’t get it, can’t she just turn on the broadcast without saying anything? 

– Seriously she doesn’t even broadcast that much but the pick rate for the fighter increased.

-damn lol

――― 


Topics about Moon Sihyun and Lee Daram Squirrel were rampant at dawn. 

But Moon Sihyun herself didn’t know what kind of waves she had caused on the internet. 

Moon Sihyun woke up early as usual. 

Her mind was focused on one thing only. 

Today was her first payday.



 
  
    Chapter 20: Is it not close?


The day at the restaurant ended smoothly as usual. 

As the manager, it’s the best feeling. 

After finishing cleaning and getting ready to leave, while everyone was chatting, he clapped loudly once.

“All right! End of the day! Good job, everyone, let’s go home~ Drive safely and watch out for pedestrians.”

“Yes~ Good work, everyone~”

“Good job!”

With those words, the staff said their farewells and left the restaurant one by one.

As Moon Sihyun, who had just finished washing the floor, was about to leave following the others, he called out to her.

“Hmm? Sihyun, aren’t you staying for a bit?”

She turned around. 

“Yes?”

“You know, you shouldn’t forget your payday. We talked about it with Dalram when you came in.”

“Ah…” 

Moon Sihyun’s ears turned slightly red. 

Despite her usually quiet demeanour, her ears were always honest.

The manager chuckled and operated his phone. 

“Did the transfer go through? Let me check.”

Her pupils dilated slightly as she turned on her phone. 

“Confirmed. Thank you. I’ll work even harder.”

She bowed her head slightly as she spoke. 

Her neat and courteous voice echoed in the empty hall.

As she was about to say goodbye and leave again, the manager called her once more. 

When Moon Sihyun turned back, he lowered his phone with a smile.

“Sihyun, sorry, but could you double-check your account?”

“…? Okay.”

Her eyes widened slightly at that moment. 

An additional 200,000 won had been deposited.

“This is…”

“It’s a bonus. It’s not something I give out to just anyone, anytime. It’s because it’s your first part-time job, and I’m really grateful, so here you go.”

“Thank you very much. I’ll be sure to appreciate it.”

However, Moon Sihyun hesitated for a moment, then spoke again.

“… Boss, but… I feel like I haven’t done enough to deserve this gratitude or this amount of money?”

The manager couldn’t deny those words. 

Moon Sihyun wasn’t good at empty talk; she was genuinely hardworking.

But…

“… You can’t possibly not know.”

The manager paused for a moment, then stroked his chin, examining Moon Sihyun’s expression.

He then recalled the things that had happened to her during the month and her influence in the store.

“Sihyun, are you pretending not to know on purpose?”

“…?”

At that, Moon Sihyun tilted her head slightly, genuinely puzzled.

“No, no, I’m not. I’m just impressed by how hardworking you are at such a young age. Good job. Hurry up and go. Daram must be waiting.”

Moon Sihyun, who had been making a puzzled expression, bowed her head again and left.

The manager leaned against the counter for a moment, watching her leave. 

Moon Sihyun slowly descended the stairs of the store, then came down to the pavement and looked around, as if searching for someone. 

Then she turned her head to the left.

At that moment, something rushed at her from the side and hugged her tightly.

The manager chuckled softly.

***

“Unni!”

I heard a voice next to me, and at the same time, something covered me. 

A few seconds later, a fruity scent wafted through. 

It was Lee Daram.

“…”

As I looked down in surprise, Lee Daram looked up at me with a mischievous smile, hugging me.

Despite my worries from yesterday, Lee Daram seemed fine, even brighter than before. 

I was relieved.

…But there was no sign of her letting go of my arm. 

Was she planning to stay like this? 

I started walking forward. 

Yet, Lee Daram remained glued to me, walking alongside.

“…But Lee Daram, aren’t you a bit too close?”

I finally spoke after a few steps. 

We were always close, but this was a bit much, wasn’t it?

“Yeah, I don’t know~”

Lee Daram shrugged. 

While my body had changed, my social norms remained the same. 

Was there any point in telling her to back off? 

I sighed softly and continued walking as is.

After some time, Lee Darma adjusted her posture and stood up, crossing her arms. 

It was still a bit strange, but better than before.

“Oh right. Unni, today’s payday, right? What are you going to spend it on?”

“I have to plan it out. Rent, utilities, groceries, and of course, money for my phone and Wi-Fi. After deducting those essential expenses, I’ll save the rest.”

Money management had to be thorough. 

It was one of my specialties.

“Hmm… Unni, do you really have to stick to that plan?”

Lee Daram asked with a subtle expression.

“What do you mean?”

“Um… It’s not that I think you won’t be able to do it, but… It’s just…”


I asked, but Lee Daram avoided my gaze, twirling her hair nervously.

“It’s not that I doubt you, it’s just… um… never mind.”

“…What is it? Tell me.”

I pressed, but Lee Daram didn’t respond.

After a few minutes of silence, various topics came up, and Lee Daram chatted away about them, as usual.

I listened quietly, nodding occasionally. 

It was our usual conversation pattern.

Then, the topic shifted to Fiora.

“How come you never get angry while gaming, Unni? I always hear people getting mad at you when you play.”

“Sometimes I feel unfairly treated, but most of them just want to win. I can understand that.”

“Wow… Even if you understand, not many people can actually act on that.”

Lee Daram chuckled.

“Unni, you seem really nice. You’re always kind to everyone, including me… Hehe.”

Thud.

I stopped walking. 

Lee Daram looked at me with confusion.

“Why are you stopping?”

“Nothing.”

“Come on, what is it? Anyway—”

Lee Daram started speaking again, but I spaced out for a moment, reminiscing about the past.

During her brief quiet moment, I hesitated for a second before speaking up.

“I’m not as nice as you think I am, Lee Daram.”

“Pfft!”

Lee Daram covered her mouth, laughing briefly.

“Oh, sorry. But really, everyone who’s truly nice says that. Anyway, about yesterday—”

“… “

I brushed it off lightly and resumed walking forward, looking ahead.

Lowered gaze, longer hair, higher voice.

Suddenly, the abrupt changes in familiar things felt overwhelming.

I don’t acknowledge any changes except for one.

I briefly recalled my past self. 

The student version of me. T

he me who eventually took a leave of absence.

“… “

A slight dizziness washed over me, and I lowered my head.

…Then I glanced around briefly.

Ah, I might pass it if I keep going. 

I stopped walking again.

“Lee Daram, let’s part ways here.”

“Huh? Isn’t home a bit further ahead?”

“… I have something to check out nearby.”

“Oh. Are you going to that doll workshop?”

“… What?”

I never mentioned that, did I?

“How did you—”

“How did I know… You always stare at it on your way back from work.”

Lee Daram said with a puzzled expression.

“… “

Was I caught? 

My face felt hot, and I fanned myself with my hand.

“… No.”

“What’s wrong?”

“Nothing.”

Lee Daram didn’t seem to believe my denial. 

She continued to smile mysteriously until we parted ways.

***

The weekday opening hours of the doll workshop are until 6 o’clock. 

But weekends are a little different. 

At the late hour of 8:30, inside the softly lit workshop, a boy wearing an apron was sewing.

A shadow appeared in the square glass tube of his gaze. 

It was a familiar silhouette. 

The boy approached and opened the door. 

The woman turned her head as if she had been waiting. 

“Um, welcome. Would you like to come in?” 

The boy’s awkward voice echoed inside the workshop. 

“No, I’m just here to look around.” 

“Please don’t, would you mind just taking a look at the doll I’m making? P-Please.”

“If it’s a request.”

The woman said as if she had been waiting, then the boy entered through the opened door.

It was their secret code that had been kept for a month.

***

Moon Sihyun bought a doll made by Lee Seoha. 

It was an animal doll with black fur. 

“Not bad.” 

She said, covering her mouth with one hand. 

She then gently stroked, squeezed, and pressed the doll.

Moon Sihyun quietly looked at Lee Seoha. 

Lee Seoha opened his mouth. 

“The one I just had is unfinished, and the one you’re holding is finished. The fixed price for both is 50,000 won.” 

“I’ll buy this one.” 

“Excuse me?” 

Lee Seoha asked unintentionally. 

Then he remembered the old Moon Sihyun.

For the past month, Moon Sihyun had visited once a week under the pretext of “experiment.” 

Every time she came, she repeatedly asked about the care methods for the dolls she bought for “experimentation.”

If a problem occurred, could it be repaired, how many times could it be touched, how many times could it be hugged, whether it wouldn’t discolor even if the mucous membrane of the lips touched the doll several times by accident.

After hearing all the answers she wanted, she now walked casually towards the dolls on display, scrutinized and touched them, opened and closed her wallet. 

Then she bowed and left through the front door. 

Lee Seoha felt a little sorry seeing that.

For her to suddenly buy a doll, it was an unexpected situation for Lee Seoha.

“It’s payday.”

Moon Sihyun said.

“Ah…”

Lee Seoha understood.

‘…It’s possible in theory.’

Lee Seoha didn’t know Moon Sihyun well. 

He only knew a little about her inner self, which was slightly different from her outward appearance.

Still, he felt a little worried for some reason.

However, as a shopkeeper, he couldn’t show such concern to the customer. 

Lee Seoha went to the cash register.

“Would you like to pay with a card or cash?”

“With a card.”

“I’ve received your card. Thank you. Please sign here.”

Moon Sihyun signed with a pen. 

It was a small bear shaped pen.

Beep

Beep

There seemed to be an error, and it took a little time to calculate.

“…”

Lee Seoha’s nerves began to tense.

Suddenly, Moon Sihyun was so close that her breath could be felt. 

Her breath smelled like peppermint.

‘…Isn’t she too close?’

When Lee Seoha explained the care methods for the doll or described the doll.

For some reason, every time he did that, Moon Sihyun gradually approached. 

Within a few minutes, she would eventually get so close that their bodies were almost touching. 

Their shoulders would slightly bump into each other.

He still wasn’t used to that closeness. 

His heart started to beat faster. 

Lee Seoha tightly closed his eyes.

“Um, here’s the card!”

Lee Seoha quickly handed over the card and stepped back. 

His throat felt ticklish from her breath.

Moon Sihyun took it and hugged the doll tightly. 

She stroked it frantically. 

The doll’s fur gently and kindly brushed against her touch.

Seeing that, Lee Seo-ah smiled.

Her faint smile, which he hadn’t seen in a month, was very beautiful.

Moon Sihyun, who had been stroking the doll for a while, suddenly stared at Lee Seoha. 

Then she hugged the doll again. 

She kept looking back and forth between the doll and Lee Seoha.

It repeated several times.

“…”

When Lee Seoha began to feel doubtful,

Moon Sihyun opened her mouth.

“Um, cashier.”

“Yes?”


“Excuse me, but could I stroke your head once?”

“…”

“Your head. I’m asking if I could stroke your head once.”

“…”

“Yes?”



 
  
    Chapter 21: Where did my salary go?


“Can I pet your head just once?” 

“……” 

At those words, Seoha paused for a moment. 

It was a question that was as out of place as a car suddenly crashing into a store. 

Engaging in conversation with a young woman of his age was already unfamiliar territory for him. 

Even a simple conversation required much more mental effort than usual. 

Yet, Sihyun’s expression remained unchanged, adding to the confusion as Seoha struggled to gauge her intentions. 

His young and inexperienced mind began to whirl. 

“……” 

“……” 

There was a moment of silence as Seoha didn’t respond. 

Wondering, she tilted her head slightly. 

Then she took a step forward. 

“Wait. Um, no… Just a moment.” 

It was only then that Seoha snapped out of his daze and took a step back. 

But Sihyun took another step forward. 

It was a repetition. 

Déjà vu crept in. 

On the fourth step back, something caught Seoha’s heel, causing him to fall back onto the sofa in the middle of the room. 

As he slumped into the sofa, he found himself looking up at Sihyun naturally. 

Her prominent nose, large eyes, and slender jaw continued to unsettle Seoha, even from below. 

“Can I pet your head?” 

Sihyun asked. 

“……” 

Still, Seoha couldn’t bring himself to respond. 

His adolescent mind, already soft and tender, was overwhelmed by the unusual stimulus. 

That’s when Sihyun took off her gloves, revealing her long, pale fingers. 

And they approached his head. 

Seoha stared at the approaching hand with trembling eyes. 

He had felt shoulders brush against him before. 

He had even felt someone’s breath on him. 

But, touching hands were a different matter. 

It was the first time a stranger’s fingers touched Seoha’s head.

Softly… 

“…… Hm.” 

“……!” 

Gently… 

“…… Hm.” 

“……! ……!” 

Seoha closed his eyes tightly, his fists clenched as he remained still. 

Sihyun’s fingers delicately caressed his hair. 

Although it felt like thirty minutes had passed for Seoha, in reality, it had only been three minutes.

“Thank you.” 

Sihyun, who had been petting Seoha, finally withdrew her hand. 

“……” 

Even after the series of actions had ended, Seoha couldn’t calm down naturally. 

His face grew hotter and hotter. 

Then a sudden thought occurred to him. 

‘But why did she suddenly pet my head?’ 

“……” 

She came every weekend when he was home. 

And she showed the most interest in the dolls he made. 

The distance between them was uncomfortably close. 

And she asked if she could pet his head. 

Seoha’s brain spun rapidly. 

‘Could it be?’ 

Realization dawned on Seoha, and he opened his eyes. 

But Sihyun had already opened the front door. 

“Goodbye.” 

“Wait!? Where are you going!?” 

“I have to go now. I’m late.” 

Sihyun said without a change in expression. 

“Ah… Uh…” 

‘Why is she leaving like this…?’ 

Seoha stuttered a few times. 

“Why… did you… pet my head?” 

It took the biggest courage of his 16-year-old life. 

“Huh? Oh. It looked similar to the fur and texture of the dolls I bought. And it looked alike.” 

“Similar… to the fur…?” 

At that, Seoha swallowed hard. 

The doll Sihyun had bought this time was simplified to resemble a leopard. 

‘Could it mean I am similar to a leopard?’ 

Leopards generally have a cool and sleek image. 

Swallow. 

Seoha swallowed once. 

“Yes. Both of you are small and black. And seemed to have a similar texture.” 

“… Ah?” 

“The texture wasn’t bad. Goodbye.” 

Seoha raised his head. 


Sihyun had already closed the door and left. 

Small and black. 

Small and black. 

Small. 

Small. 

Small. 

Sihyun’s choice of words lingered in Seoha’s mind.

***

She came home with Heukdoll. 

Now four dolls lay on her bed. 

She quickly washed and dried herself, then jumped onto the bed without changing her clothes. 

She nestled among the dolls. 

She then compared her face to each doll, her body to BearBear, and her face to Bear. 

The fur of the dolls brushed against her whole body, pleasantly tickling her. 

Heukdol’s texture was entirely different from the other dolls’. 

“Hm.” 

She stayed like that for a while. 

Then she got up, put on her clothes, and prepared a memo pad and calculator. 

It was for managing her finances for the next month. 

It’s okay to do mental math. …

But she decided to use a calculator instead. 

It would save energy. 

Yeah. 

It’s a rational reason. 

She tapped the calculator. 

She subtracted rent, gas, electricity, and essential expenses, deducted the savings including the bonus given by the landlord, deducted the money spent on Heukdol. 

Then the remaining money was for food, totalling 150,000 won. 

“Hm.” 

It might be a small amount for others, but it was enough for her. 

Managing money was her specialty. 

With a little money and little food, she had been able to get by just fine this month too. 

There was only one thing she wanted to buy. 

If she bought that, there would be no problem.

***

“Thank you~ Come again!” 

“Thank you.” 

The paper box handed over was neatly wrapped. 

It was the handmade cake I had reserved as soon as I woke up. 

I received a call around lunchtime and hurried to pick it up.

The price was 50,000 won. 

At first glance, it might seem expensive, but in fact, it’s a very reasonable purchase when you know the details. 

According to my data accumulated over the past month, it’s not nornal for a handmade cake of this quality to cost 50,000 won. 

It was a special offer for new entrants, with a 50% discount for today only. 

The original price was 100,000 won. 

So, buying this might actually be earning money. 

I’ll eventually eat the cake. 

So, it’s better to eat something delicious enough not to regret it. 

It’s more profitable in the long run. 

And let’s think of it as a reward for last month, when I was tight on money. 

Now, I have 100,000 won left. 

Since I’ve bought everything I wanted, I can convert it all to food expenses.

“Thank you.” 

I said my thanks and turned to leave. 

But as I did, I noticed some bread neatly placed on the shelf. 

It was a small brown bread with a teddy bear drawn on it. 

“What’s that?” 

I asked. 

“Oh, it’s our homemade muffin.” 

It looked delicious, and the teddy bear burnt into it was impressive.

“…”

I hesitated for a moment. 

Should I buy it? 

It would be breaking the promise. 

“…”

I stared at the muffin. 

Naturally, I imagined its taste. 

Crispy on the outside, with fluffy bread inside spreading in my mouth. 

And the rich scent of dark chocolate filling my mouth. 

I swallowed my saliva. 

But soon, I shook my head. 

Then, the cashier applauded. 

“Ah! That’s right. If you purchase a cake, we offer a 30% discount on muffins.” 

“…”

Well, there is such an offer. 

Investing in food is relatively reasonable compared to other expenses. 

It stimulates direct pleasure to the taste buds, and such high-calorie items can satisfy one meal, or even two, or three. 

Thinking like that, it’s okay to spend a little more. If I only eat one muffin a day, it’s okay. 

Yeah, it’s reasonable. I nodded my head. 

“Please give me four.”

As the sun set and evening arrived, the box containing the cake and muffins was completely empty. 

Where did they go? 

I glanced down at my slightly protruding belly. 

How did this happen? 

Every bite of the cake and muffin felt like fireworks exploding in my head. 

The creamy texture and bread danced in my mouth. 

That feeling remained fresh no matter how many times I ate it. 

I checked my bank account. 

I only had 80,000 won left. 

After the pleasure faded, a bit of emptiness crept in. It’s okay. 

I’ll just save from now on. 

I’ll eat a little less and cheaper.

***

It’s been a week since Moon Sihyun’s payday.

On the way to work on the weekend, Lee Daram walked alongside Moon Sihyun, she was glued to her arm, talking to herself.

“So, I’m there…?”

However, Moon Sihyun seemed a bit off. 

Lee Daram could sense it. 

Moon Sihyun was normally a quiet person who preferred listening over speaking, but today it seemed more pronounced. 

Her reactions were slower, and she seemed startled every time Lee Daram called her name.

Lee Daram studied Moon Sihyun’s expression closely. 

Their eyes met, but Moon Sihyun quickly looked away.

“…?”

Her suspicion grew deeper.

‘Why is she acting like this?’

As Lee Daram searched for clues…

‘…!’

Lee Daram’s pupils dilated. 

Eventually, she spoke up.

“Unnie, how much of last month’s salary do you have left? Including what you saved.”

Moon Sihyun’s shoulders tensed. 

After a moment of silence, she replied. 

“30, 30 thousand won.”

“…”

“Honestly, unnie.”

“… 30… 30 thousand won.”

Thud.

Lee Han stopped in her tracks. 

Moon Sihyun slowly turned her head back. 

Lee Daram was staring at her intently.

“Unnie. You’ve spent all your salary.”

Moon Sihyun’s pupils shook noticeably.

Lee Daram’s sharp eyes seemed to see through everything, despite her appearance.

Moon Sihyun had never been able to deceive Lee Daram in this state.

“…Yeah.”

She eventually answered obediently.

“Didnt you mention getting a bonus…?”

“… I made a little mistake in my calculations.”

“Where did you spend it? Please tell me honestly.”

“… On cakes, muffins, and mostly food.”

“What…! Unnie, aren’t you too weak against temptation…?”

‘Why is she so good at games, but so weak in this area?’

“… I miscalculated. I didn’t realize I would eat high-calorie foods so quickly.”

“… Ah, unnie…”

Moon Sihyun’s slightly drooping eyebrows evoked Lee Daram’s sympathy.

Suppressing the urge to pat her shoulder, Lee Daram lightly stroked her shoulder.

“It’s okay. Let’s find a solution together. Of course, I could lend you some money as your sister, but I don’t think that’s a solution…”

Lee Daram murmured softly, almost inaudibly.

Suddenly, a thought occurred to her that everything might be okay. 

Lee Daram turned her head abruptly towards Moon Sihyun. 

Her shoulders twitched.


Lee Daram spoke up.

“Unnie. Turn on the Broadcast.”

Then, with a slightly mischievous expression, she said,

“And tell them you spent all your money on cakes and muffins, so you don’t have rent money.”

“…”
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“It’s just a joke. But seriously, unnie, I’m not kidding. You should try broadcasting once.” 

… Broadcasting? 

The way she looked at me was too serious to just brush off as a joke.

Broadcasting. 

It’s a choice I’ve never even considered before. 

Broadcasting… 

As I imagined, I shook my head. 

“I don’t think it’s a good idea.” 

“Huh? Why not?” 

“Teaching others through tutoring or lectures might be fine, but I don’t have the talent to make people laugh.” 

“Pfft.” 

“….?” 

Lee Daram suddenly made a strange sound and lowered her head deeply.

Then, she slowly raised her head while covering her mouth with both hands. 

“Oh, no… It’s a sneeze.” 

It’s still cold weather, after all. 

“Oh, a sneeze. Wear something warmer. Masks surprisingly provide good insulation.” 

“Y-Yes. Anyway, unnie, you should really trust me. How many followers do you have now? Let me check… tlgus123…” 

Lee Daram muttered as she tapped on her phone’s keyboard. 

Her typing speed was incredibly fast. 

“Wow. 653 followers.” 

“Is that a lot?” 

“… My follower count was in the 500s before that incident.” 

“… Oh.” 

Lee Daram changed her posture and spoke again. 

“Unnie, this is a real opportunity. Even though there might be some weird people, getting this much traffic isn’t something just anyone can do. I’ve been doing better for the past two months, but for the first month, hardly anyone paid attention. Sometimes there were only a few chats in minutes…” 

“Hmm…” 

I need to seize at least a straw at this point. 

Compared to my preconceptions, Pajizzik seemed like a decent place.

Frankly, it was much more wholesome than the chats on Fiore.  

“But even if I do, do I have time to broadcast?” 

“Unnie, you spend at least 10 hours a day on Fiore. Just turn on the broadcast there.”

Lee Daram said with an incredulous expression. 

“…” 

Games can be stopped anytime, after all. 

But if I mention this fact, I’ll probably just get another lecture, so I remained silent. 

Lee Daram then explained to me alone why I should do the broadcast.

“You have plenty of time – oh, and you have a lot of points.” 

“Points?” 

Lee Daram pointed her finger. 

“You’re good at games, you have a great voice, and… you even have a distinctive trait with your stupidity.” 

“Huh? What did you say at the end?” 

“Oh, no. And, your biggest strength is…” 

As she was about to say it, Lee Daram suddenly scanned my body up and down, left and right. 

“…” 

As the time passed, I felt something strange, an itchy sensation, and I hugged myself with both hands. 

The position of her scanning gaze felt palpable. 

Lee Daram continued to scan without paying attention and then circled around me, examining me thoroughly. 

She grasped her chin with her index and thumb for a moment, then spoke seriously. 

“No. Please don’t reveal your face or appearance.”

―――

Hako Virtual Minor Gallery 

―――

Another Hako is dead. Squirrel (Screenshot showing the most recent broadcast date of channel was 8 days ago) 

[Damn it] 

[Really dead]

[Come back]

[Isn’t she just taking a break?] 

[She’s been on hiatus since the explosion.]

[Fucking assholes did it again……]

[Sigh – Killing a rising star] 

[I thought she’d definitely rise as soon as she started, but there are these variables… ] 

[Bring back our squirrel, bring back our squirrel, bring back our squirrel, bring back our squirrel, bring back our squirrel, bring back our squirrel

[Damn it, it’s the side gallery that killed her, isn’t it?]

[If you guys hadn’t ignited the spark, what would they be saying? Lol] 

[Even after all the explanations, she doesn’t come back] 

[I would be like that too, honestly.] 

[Moon Sihyun isn’t broadcasting… It’s a bit sad]

[She is just an ordinary person ]

―――

*Pajizzik Minor Gallery 

―――

[Who’s tlgus123? They’re on my follow list, who are they?] 

[Moon Sihyun – Moon Sihyun – She’s the manager of Squirrel]

[Squirrel] 

[Squirrel’s manager, asshole] 

[That master one-trick fighter guy] 

[I searched for the ID and found a ton of posts about the peron from yesterday, who is this guy? Lol]

[Goldfish] 


[But seriously, even though she’s so talented, she doesn’t do broadcasts?]

[For real] 

―――

*Fist Over Legend Minor Gallery 

―――

Moon Sihyun’s 8th day of not broadcasting (Screenshot of Diamond Fighter) 

[Steady]

[The game keeps going]

[Just turn off the asshole behavior and honestly watch] 

[Who is this] 

[Just a physical person.] 

[Physical person] 

[Oh, that person is her? Lol] 

[She’s broadcasting right now, you dumbas] 

[?]

[For real?]

[For real?] 

[Fucking liar, stop your bullshit and change your character] 

[This guy keeps posting shit like this steadily and doesn’t even follow] 

[BS] 

The three galleries most closely related to Moon Sihyun are peaceful as usual. 

However, at the same moment, the same post appears in all three galleries. 

[Hey, did the squirrel manager start broadcasting? – tlgus123 (Moon Sihyun) started broadcasting]

[That physical person started broadcasting.]

――― 

[?] 

[What’s this?] 

[Hey Is this a real broadcast?] 

[Yeah Yay] 

[Oh] 

[Oh what is it?]

[Indian style Korean traditional festival successful]  

[Is the squirrel still alive?ㅠㅠ] 

―――  

A few seconds after turning on the broadcast, the chat started to rise gradually. 

It was fascinating to realize that each of these chats represented a real person. 

Just as the squirrel had done before, I waited briefly for the viewers’ reactions. 

I took a deep breath. 

The feeling was somewhat different from when I had turned on the broadcast before. 

This time, I felt a bit more relaxed. 

There were 192 viewers. 

“Hello.” 

――― 

[Hello] 

[Wow] 

[Hi] 

[Wow, a voice] 

[But why did you start the broadcast? It’s fine by me though] 

[When’s the next broadcast? Are you really making your debut?] 

 ――― 

Hmm. 

“The reason I started the broadcast is.” 

…… 

“is not because of anything special but maybe because to sue……” 

――― 

[? ???] 

[Is this for real? For real?] 

[Oh But I apologized, didn’t I? I apologized, I apologized, I apologized, I apologized, I apologized, I apologized, I apologized]

[Huh?]

[Ah, sorry, just give me one more chance] 

[We were good together, weren’t we, you damn asshole]

[Damn it Please spare me… please… I’m still a student]

[As long as it’s not meㅋㅋㅋㅋAs long as it’s not meㅋㅋㅋㅋAs long as it’s not meㅋㅋㅋㅋAs long as it’s not meㅋㅋㅋㅋAs long as it’s not meㅋㅋㅋㅋAs long as it’s not meㅋㅋㅋㅋAs long as it’s not meㅋㅋㅋㅋAs long as it’s not meㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[These bastards, even in the forum, they ask for leniency, but still curse]

――― 

It was relatively quiet, then suddenly the chat exploded. 

The reactions amused me. 

It was a revenge tinged with a bit of spite. 

As the lingering awkwardness faded away, I felt completely cheerful. 

“It’s not because of that.” 

――― 

[You crazy bastardㅋㅋ]

[Phew Your boldness suits my current mood perfectly]  

[I laughed These kids are getting what they deserve…] 

[Phew Thank you… Thank you for your mercy]  

――― 

Instantly, there were relieved messages in the chat. 

Perhaps unintentionally, the atmosphere had lightened a bit, and the chat contents became more flexible. 

――― 

[User “ㅇㅇ” donated 1000 won. But why did you start the broadcast? Is this really the start of a broadcast?] 

――― 

“That.” 

I wanted to play games, and I’m broke.  

It was a bit embarrassing to admit it honestly. 

I had told them confidently not to donate, that I’d refund it if they did. 

I turned my head to the side a few times before speaking. 

“Just thought it would be fun to do it while playing Fiore.” 

―――   

[I see] 

[Squirrel: Unnie, what does that mean?] 

[Squirrel: You should be honest with your viewers]  

[Squirrel: Say you splurged on cakes and muffins with your salary ^^] 

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ For real? Is this true?]  

[Squirrel, turn on the broadcast So cute… ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[She is really stubborn… Saying she splurged on snacks? Don’t lie] 

―――  

“……” 

The viewers laughed at that. 

What if I really said that? 

What would happen? 

She said she would only manage the chat. 

“…… It wasn’t just snacking. And going back isn’t always an option… Ah, anyway, I’ll play Fiore for now.” 

No matter what I said, my face turned red with embarrassment.

I got caught. 

No, if you lose something, you should take something as well.

This is how you win with this kind of fatigue  

Damn it.

It’s legendary to almost win.

―――

[Double kill!]

―――

[Wow]

[Oh my god.]

[How did she react?]

[Success at body twisting again]

[Damn it, let’s fix the graphics]

[This game is so fun… I envy you]

[First, make money and then buy a graphics card]

―――

“…Can’t do much about the graphics once I start the broadcast.”

The game proceeded smoothly. 

Contrary to worries, there wasn’t much tension. 

Perhaps because I’ve played games in tougher environments before.

Easily scored three consecutive wins in the game.

―――

[So much fun]

[Please keep streaming all the time]

[Satisfying as a substitute for playing myself]

[If I keep this up, I’ll be so into it…]


―――

Most of the reactions were positive. 

Viewership increased slightly compared to before.

Is this good enough? 

I turned off the game.
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―――

[What? Are you stopping here?]

[Let’s play more]

[Don’t go ㅠㅠ]

[It was fun]

―――

“No. Since it’s the first stream, I’ll stop here with Fiore and focus on interacting with viewers.”

The first stream is focused on communication. 

It was one of the tips that Lee Daram gave me.

―――

[Yes]

[Yes, I agree]

[Right, I know quite a bit about broadcasters. For the first stream, it’s better to focus on communication rather than just gaming. As a corporate VTuber with a basic audience, everyone does that. Since you already have a basic audience, it’s good to explain your characteristics and appeal your RP and character. Right?]

[Leave]

[How many lines is this?]

[Damn it, just leave]

[Fuck it, just leave]

[Where did the lock go…]

―――

Chat suddenly becomes rough.

I didn’t mind what they said to me, but it hurt a bit to see them fighting among themselves.

“…Please don’t fight. It’s better if we all watch with smiles.”

―――

[Yes]

[Yes, noona]

[Yes yes]

[Yes]

[I’m sorry…]

―――

The chat quickly filled with “Yes,” “Yes, noona,” and “Yes, sorry.”.

Seeing that, I felt relieved again.

Afterwards, I read various chats.

“Am I going to turn on the cam? or be a VTuber? Well… I’m not sure yet. What games will I play? Well, I think I’ll focus on Fiore. But I also like other games. Did you quit as Part Timer? No. What’s the schedule for streams? Well… I haven’t decided yet, but I think I can stream frequently.”

I could read them all, but it took a while because I only had one mouth.

It’s not an easy task, indeed.

I stretched my tired body for a moment.

“…Ugh.”

Then came “ㅗㅜㅑ,” “Pye,” etc. 

I still didn’t know what they meant. 

I’ll have to ask Lee Daram later.

―――

[Userㅇㅇ donated 1000 won.]

[Sis, I am in pain and it hurts…]

―――

[?]

[???]

[Leave]

[Me too…]

[These bastards almost got in trouble once and now they’re at it again haha]

[Seriously, these bastards are a pain in the…]

[Alright]

[I’m in pain too ㅠㅠ]
―――

“…You’re in pain? Where does it hurt?”

―――

[Oh]

[Oops]

[Its there.]

―――

I felt a bit worried. 

It was even more troubling that the voice of the donor was a young boy’s.

“I’m not majoring in this field, and I can’t offer much help… um… what should I do? Ah.”

I touched the mic part of the VR headset with my finger. 

Then I gently stroked it.

Swoosh swoosh

“Can you hear me well? Is it okay to listen? Sometimes, actually feeling pain is better if it helps to calm down. Still, it’s better to visit the hospital that deals with that specific area.”

―――

[?]

[Wow, seriously]

[Lol]

[Is this real? You don’t know?]

[With just swoosh swoosh… oh…]

[It’s standing up]

[Ha, noona]

―――

Then the chat suddenly became frantic again.

―――

[I am in pain too so take responsibility, Noona][Message deleted]

[Leave] [Message deleted]

[Noona, that’s not enough… Why don’t you kneel down in front of here for a moment?] [Message deleted]


[Lee Daram: Everyone, please use proper chat etiquette…]

[Lee Daram: It’s the first stream and we will consider the characteristics of the viewers, so crossing the line too much will result in being kicked out]

[Oh no]

[Yes]

[Ban these kinds of chats.]

[Why is the chat like this?]

[I’m sorry, I’m sorry]

[Right, there was a manager]

―――

[Userㅇㅇ donated 1000 won.]

[Can’t you understand the nuance? Seriously, what a pain in the ass…]

―――

[Oh]

[What?]

[Oops]

[Leave]

―――

“…No, why? And besides, I like the hair.”

It was a reflexive response.

―――

[I dont think so…]

[Hmm…]

[No one seems to think so.]

[Stop it, guys. It seems like she will keep arguing for another few tens of minutes.]

―――

Why don’t you believe me?

I should’ve just ignored it and moved on, but this time it bothered me again.

…… I didn’t plan to say this.

“I’m really smart. And not just entering a Korea university, but entering as the top student.”

―――

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[Wow, she is really overdoing it.]

―――

[Userㅇㅇ has donated 1000 won.]

[Are you planning to be a Vtuber? You’re already doing roleplay.]

―――

[Oh, is this Roleplay?]

[Oh, I didn’t even realize that. Okay, I understand then.]

[She should cater to the tastes of the viewers, right?]

[Wow, being the top student at a Korea university is something new.]

[Wow, you’re smart to think of something like this.]

―――

“……”

These people’s sarcasm is no joke. 

Would the person has not been angry if it was not me?

―――

[Preparing for a Korea university has donated 1000 won.]

[Korea university ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Korea university ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ You don’t even seem to know the date of Liberation Day.]

―――

“No, what… it’s August 15th.”

―――

[Oh]

[Is that right?]

[Oh]

[Wow]

[Is that it?]

[How did she guess it?]

[Oh, these guys are too much.]

[Is she guessing this? Is that it? Is it correct? What are these guys doing?
You should also mention the year.]

―――

“The year? 1945. August 15, 1945.”

―――

[Oh]

[??]

[Wow]

[Oh]

[Wow]

―――

“……”

Their reaction is even more annoying.

―――

[Preparing for a Korea university has donated 1000 won.]

[What are the dates for the signing of the Treaty of Ganghwa, the outbreak of the Imjin War, and the outbreak of the Imo Rebellion?]

―――

“February 27, 1876. May 23, 1592. July 23, 1882.”

―――

[What?]

[?????]

[Oh]

―――

Preparing for a Korea university has donated 1000 won.

What’s Socrates’ birthday?

―――

“In 470 BC. …… No, it doesn’t matter even if I remember this.”

―――

[?]

[Seriously?]

[Just memorizing it ㅋㅋ damn]

[?]

[??]

[How do you even know this?]

―――

The chat window looked surprised.

To their reaction, suddenly, I felt better.

“Hmph. I told you. I’m smart. I have an excellent memory.”

―――

[Preparing for a Korea university has donated 1000 won.]

[When a man travels a distance of 5km at a speed of 4km/h, and returns at a speed of 6km/h, what is the total time taken for the round trip?]

―――

“I don’t want to solve it.”

―――

[?]

[Why]

[Suddenly?]

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[???]

[Why, top Korea university student?]

―――

“No, I can solve it, but I just don’t want to. I’m not in the mood. Anyway, it’s already proven that I’m smart.”

―――

[Come on, it’s not even such a difficult problem.]

[There are probably fewer people who can solve that than those who remember Socrates’ birthday.]

[Come on, it’s a Korea university, just try solving it once.

―――

“I don’t want to solve it. I’m not in the mood.”

There was a brief struggle for a few minutes.

They told me to solve it, and I said I wouldn’t.

The viewers then said they would consider me not smart for not solving it, and I continued to insist that I was smart without solving it.

Around that time, a little more time passed.

―――
[User ㅇㅇ has donated 1000 won.]

[Wow… you’re really a high mighty person. I admit it. You’re really freaking high mighty.]

―――

“…… High Mighty? What’s that?”]

―――

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[Genius, damn ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[It means you’re smart.]

[The word really suits you.]


[You’re smart, right?]

―――

“Oh.”

Is it a combination of “high” and “ability”?

“Yeah, that’s right. I’m a high mighty person. From now on, call me a high mighty.”
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“Heh. Yes, that’s right. I’m High Mighty. From now on, please call me a High Mighty.”

―――

“Haha”

“High Mighty lol”

“Not a High Mighty lol”

“Self-proclaimed High Mighty lol”

―――

“…?”

Feels like a different vibe.

“Anyway, now that I’ve proven I’m a high mighty, there’s no need to say I’m not smart.”

―――

“Yeah, you’re right.”

“Yeah”

“Yeah”

“Hmm…”

“For real.”

“If someone were a complete blockhead, they wouldn’t have any physical ability either.”

“True.”

―――

Then there’s a sudden surge of messages, a completely different chat flow from before.

It reminds me of little frogs hopping around.

“… You’re nice. Much nicer than when we first met.”

―――

“Haha”

“Yeah”

“Thanks to you, the mood is lifted…”

“I love you.”

“Yeah, keep saying that…”

―――

“Ayy”

“Thanks for the donation.”

“Don’t like these guys, they enjoy harassing female streamers and YouTubers for fun.”

―――

“What?”

“Get out.”

“Shut up shut up shut up shut up shut up shut up shut up shut up shut up”

“Honestly, I admit.”

“You enjoyed it too.”

“Not everyone here is just about streaming, lol.”

“Lol, real-life sports, for real.”

“Sorry, sorry.”

“Seriously, shut up and stop chatting so much.”

“I’m repenting…”

“These guys were trolling Lee Daram and Moon Sihyun a week ago lol.”

―――

“…”

For a moment, I remembered my old self.

“Everyone makes mistakes. I think it’s good to admit when you’re wrong. It’s even better to apologize to the person involved.”

―――

“Haha”

“Wow”

“Is she a saint?”

“Really, big sis.”

“Haha…”

“After seeing this, I opened the door and apologized to my mom.”

“Sis…”

―――

Once again, they express admiration with “Ayy,” “Wow,” and various other interjections.

Isn’t this a bit too much?

“Phew.”

A slight laugh escaped. 

What’s happening?

―――

“Laughed.”

“So cute…”

“Virgin laugh lol”

“Unique…”

“Laugh once more.”

“Why are you laughing?”

―――

“I didn’t laugh.”

Can even hear these kinds of things?

―――

It’s a lively and somewhat chaotic conversation, isn’t it?

***

Time passed, and it became late at night. 

I leaned against the handle of the VR treadmill for a moment.

―――

Slowly, the chat continued. 


“It was fun.” 

“Please broadcast more often.” 

“Thanks for the entertainment.” 

―――

The chat was mostly positive towards me. 

“……” 

As I read those words, I felt a lingering emotion. 

And then, a strange feeling, similar to when I see dolls or animals. 

I believe that only my body has changed, and my mind remains the same.

That’s why there are words I consciously avoid using. …… 

But still. 

“…… Viewers. Um, you’re all, uh…” 

――― 

[?] 

[What]

[?]

[?]

[?]

――― 

“…… Kind of cute.” 

Maybe saying that much is okay. 

As soon as I spoke, my face suddenly grew warm. 

The chat window quickly filled up, but I didn’t read it.

―――

Galju: (Screenshot of tlgus123’s profile) 

―――

Awesome.

I worship… the epitome of kindness.

It’s been obvious since forever that she has grown up properly.

Good at games, good voice, good personality, good education.

[Education? ]

[But maybe she is pretty too. ]

[Then it’s freaking unfair, but I guess that’s good. ]

[If she is pretty, she must have had it hard, haha. ]

[Why doesn’t her real identity come out… I’m so curious. ]

―――

Moon Sihyun’s nicknames so far: Beast Girl, Tough Woman, High Mighty… 

―――

Haha, you declaring yourself a genius was legendary. 

[So pure…]

[Just by looking at the nicknames, one might wonder what kind of person she is.]

[Her character was clear from her first broadcast, haha.]

[Tough Woman hits the spot the most.] 

[ I’m a Beast Girl… ]

―――

[How was Moon Sihyun’s broadcast? I couldn’t watch because I was busy.]

[She ended it well without any hiccups. ]

[At this rate, she’s off to a great start for her first time.]

[But I’m worried because those who start by attracting haters on DC ]

[DC Inside, Korean online community usually don’t end well.] 

[She seems to have her own beliefs, so she’ll probably do well. Yeah, just be careful of the turret fire from DC. ]

[She’s subtly good at handling people. ]

[Seriously.] 

[She mediated well in the fight.] 

[Especially her clueless female moves were hilarious… ]

[Her final words will linger in our hearts. ]

[Seriously.]

[It’s a completely new flavor.] 

―――

Moon Sihyun: “Viewers are cute” (Moon Sihyun’s clip) 

Kya…

Come hereeeeeeee, siiiiiiiiiiiiiiigh

I don’t know why, but I feel so emotional… 

[This is the first time I’ve heard such words from a woman who’s not family to me…]

[Even after those haters talked nonsense, she still call them cute.]

[She’s really pure.]

[Come hereeeeeeee, siiiiiiiiiiiiiiigh]

[But if you look at the conversation just before this clip, she seems to really like being called smart. ]

[Seriously.]

[She is even cuter, you jerk.]

[I want to protect her.]

[I, Oh Sihyeon, declare my allegiance. ]

[Can we consider her a Vtuber?] 

―――

So Moon Sihyun debuted on a broadcast?? 

She’s not a Camtuber?? 

She’s close with Vtubers?? 

Then practically she’s a Vtuber?? 

So… 

(Screenshots of various sexual harassment posts) 

She’ll get what’s coming to her, right??

[No, no, no, no, nooooo]

[Dying, dying, dying, dying, dying, dying]

[Protect Sihyeon]

[Are you even human?]

[Not her, you bastards. ]

―――

Honestly, I don’t feel like praising her.   

Ugh, she doesn’t even know what the high and mighty slang means. 

Based on what she says, she seems like a total internet newbie.

[Should I say it feels like teaching a kid to curse?]  

[Exactly that feeling.]

[Until just now, I was about to write a praising comment, but I deleted it.]

[Seriously, it feels like doing something wrong.]

[Sexual harassment is something you should never do, you crazy bastards.]

[Haha, nodding while watching it but feeling shivers down my spine.]

[Damn it, it’s a mess, but what was the praising comment? These crazy bastards.]

[Seriously, let’s not do it, okay…]

―――

Moon Shiyun subtly gropes the chest and buttocks… 

Even if she is groping subtly, if she say “Oops, I’m sorry, it was a mistake”. Everyone will probably just say, “Oh, was it a mistake?” and let it go…

[?]

[Damn ㅋㅋ ]

[just after the post saying not to sexually harass ㅋㅋ]

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[??]

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Damn]

[What’s this? Please tell me it’s a template]

[You damn assholes]

[Don’t say you don’t sexually harass]

[Crazy Korean men]

[Honestly, I feel like I know what you mean]

[Disgusting]

[Damn, sorry, Korean guys ㅠㅠ (while pressing the thumbs up)]

[Of all things, why is it related to this kind of forum… At least the neighboring forum isn’t this bad…]

―――

If she’s a virgin, it’s a turn-off. (tlgus123 Profile)

Turn-off.

Probably never held hands before.

But with this level of intelligence, the likelihood of already being taken is high. 

[What?] 

[Honestly, I kind of understand what you’re saying.] 

[Don’t you know about the gifted students in Korea University? Don’t mock them.] 

―――

But seriously, is she really a Korea University student? 

(A clip where question is asked one by one, and Moon Sihyun answers) 

She’s a total nerd, how does she remember stuff like that?

Even elementary school students can memorize stuffs, why is she acting all impressive? Lol. 

[I just asked, it’s impressive that she knows all that. ]

[Damn, the level of intelligence.]

[Seriously, why does she remember Socrates’ birthdate? Seriously though.]

[There shouldn’t be tests where you have to guess stuff like that.]  

[Maybe her memory is just really good, so she remembers things she saw before.] 

[No, even so, I don’t think she’s that intelligent. What’s going on?]

[It’s not like proof that she was at a Korea university because of that, but she seems like she’s had some education.]

[But why didn’t she solve the math problem?]

[Did she mention her academic background or provide any proof?] 

[Yeah, after that, she’s just been bragging about her nonchalant attitude. ]

―――

What’s the average IQ in Inbang?.jpg 

Let’s find out. 

(A voice of Moon Sihyun stretching, a voice gently comforting while worrying about the donations, a voice boasting about collecting recordings of Fiore panting heavily)

(A picture of Pepe making a disgusted expression) 

[Ah… There’s no way he’s not a total jerk… what about reactions to this crap?]

(Several screenshots of comments asking for his email address) 

(A picture of Pepe glaring straight ahead) 

[… Ah… Just… ]

(A picture of Pepe kicking at a “HannamCon” logo) 

[The Culprit of Low Birthrate]

[Damn lol]

[This is…]

[Haha this is hilarious]

[Damn Hannam, sorry]

[Ugh]

[This is gross]

[Let’s just ban this, it’s disgusting] 

[This guy has the same username and email address there, what’s up with that?]

[So if we send an email, he’ll send it?]

[Honestly, I kind of want to hear that comforting voice.] 

―――

[Unnie, great job on the broadcast!]

As soon as the broadcast ended, I received a call from Lee Daram. 

She asked me how the broadcast went and then gave me various tips.

“Thanks, but I’m not sure if I did well…”

I said, slightly surprised by the total amount of donations. 

It was quite a lot.

Since some of the people who donated last time said I could just take the donations, the actual amount received was probably even more.

“Oh wow. 549 viewers and 40,000 won in donations… Didn’t I tell you? Unnie, you really have talent.”

I replied, thinking about the slightly rough nature of the viewers due to the characteristics of the influx.

“I was okay.”

I’m not weak in that regard. 

Besides, this was much milder than before with Fiore.

… And then.

Wait, I remembered the chats that paid attention even when fighting.

“People seemed to enjoy it more than I expected.”

The second word came out a bit more naturally than before.

[Hmm.]

Lee Daram didn’t respond for a while after I spoke.

“Um. I’m feeling a bit sleepy. I’m going to bed soon.”

I said, stifling a yawn that was about to come out.

“Okay.”

Lee Daram said quietly.

“Yeah.”

[…Unnie.]

As I took the phone away from my ear, I heard her voice.

“Yeah?”

[…What about me?]

A short silence.

[…What about me? Am I not cute?]

“…Huh?”

It was a sudden question.

“…Um.”

If she’s a high school student, she’s probably at an age where she cares a lot about others. Is that why she asked?

Lee Daram is cute. 

I thought briefly about her.

Most people would probably think so based on her appearance and personality.

“…I’m not good at saying that to girls.”

[What! So, are you good at saying it to guys!?]

A surprised voice came from the other end of the phone.

“Oh, no, it’s not that… I’m just naturally like this.”

It was a bit difficult to explain because of the old-fashioned notions that remained. 

I just mumbled.

[…Could it be that you don’t feel comfortable around guys…?]

“I’m sorry. What did you say?”

[No? It’s okay. Please go to sleep. You must be tired.]

***

The next morning, I went jogging as usual. 

Today, I ran at the public sports field.

Before long, the alarm went off indicating that I had completed 5km. I slowed down my running.

“Phew…”

The refreshing wind blew when I stopped completely, cooling the sweat on my forehead. 

I looked at my watch.

“Hmm.”

My running had definitely gotten faster than before. 

My cardiovascular endurance had also improved. 

It’s amazing that my physical abilities are better now than when I was a man.

I sat down on a chair in a corner for a moment to rest. 

I watched some guys playing soccer in front of me. 

But it seemed like there was some friction.

While watching that, I thought about the broadcast for a moment.

When I looked around for personal broadcast research, most of the popular broadcasters either showed their faces or were Vtubers like squirrel. 

There were no people like me who had neither drawings nor faces.

Lee Daram’s advice was like that too, showing my face had some resistance.

So I naturally thought about becoming a Vtuber. 

Should I try that? 

I already have a model design in mind.

… While I was thinking, suddenly a soccer ball rolled towards me.

I looked at the direction it came from. 

Several guys from the soccer field were looking at me. 

They seemed like high school students.

“Hey Unnie! Can you kick it over here?”

A high school student who met my eyes waved his hand and shouted loudly.

I looked down at the soccer ball. 

Then I looked at the students in front of me. 

It was a bit far to walk and hand it over.

… I don’t know. 

If it doesn’t work, I’ll just go back and get it myself.

I took a step back, looked at one of the high school students, then kicked the ball with my right foot.

The soccer ball flew in a beautiful arc. 


Then, it landed gently under the outstretched foot of the student I aimed for.

“Wow! What the hell! Did you see that!?”

The high school student with the loud voice and other students made surprised sounds, then suddenly gathered together and talked among themselves.

Then they nodded to each other, turned their heads simultaneously to look at me, and waved their hands again.

“Hey Unnie! Want to play soccer with us for a bit? We’re short on people!”



 
  
    Chapter 24: This is something you can do as an Adult


“Hey, noona! Do you want to play soccer with us for a bit? We’re short on players!” 

“……?” 

Suddenly? 

“Sorry, I don’t know much about soccer.” 

I didn’t want to shout, so I moved a little closer and said. 

“Oh, come on! You seemed pretty good! Just play with us once! We’re short a person, so the teams are unbalanced!” 

“Yeah, really!” 

“It’ll be fun if you join us!”

The students then ran up to me and said. 

They were all smiling brightly. 

Watching them brought back memories of my own school days. 

Soccer was something the loud kids in the back row always played. 

“……” 

Those were good times. 

Back then, I didn’t like how noisy those kids were. 

But I was also curious about what made them so happy. 

Okay. I have plenty of energy and time these days. 

Maybe I’ll give it a try. 

I stood up and stretched lightly. 

“Don’t get your hopes up too much.” 

“Wow!” 

“Nice!” 

They cheered and high-fived each other. 

It seemed the game was really unbalanced.

The students surrounded me as I did my stretches. 

With dozens of them around me, I could distinctly smell the sweat typical of teenage boys. 

“Noona, how old are you?” 

“21.” 

“Oh! My sister is 21 too. Are you in college? Where do you go?” 

“I went to Korea University.” 

“What!? Wow… Hey! Dude! She went to Korea University!” 

“But noona, why are you speaking formally to us? We’re just kids.” 

“This is more comfortable for me.” 

…They were asking a lot of questions unrelated to soccer. 

I answered casually while continuing to stretch. 

I finished stretching my legs and stood up to look at them. 

Some students were taller than me, but quite a few were shorter. 

“Wow, how tall are you, Noona?” 

“I haven’t measured.” 

“…You haven’t measured?” 

“168 cm?” 

“Bullshit. You seem taller than that.” 

“Hey, didn’t you say you were 170? Why are you shorter than noona?”

“What? What the hell. Maybe noona is 173 cm.” 

The students assigned me the position of midfielder and roughly explained what I needed to do. 

I didn’t fully understand but nodded anyway. 

The game began. 

Various curses flew around as the boys started running. 

I followed the flow of the game, matching the rhythm of the forwards and defenders. 

In a way, it was similar to Fiore, so I adapted quickly. 

Whenever I got the ball, I passed it forward. 

I didn’t have enough data to do much else. 

“Noona!” 

When I got the ball again, one of my team’s forwards suddenly sprinted ahead, waving his hand. 

I predicted his path and passed the ball. 

It was a perfect pass. 

“Nice pass!” 

“Wow~! Noona!” 

It seemed my first beautiful pass wasn’t just luck. 

The boy who received the ball ran well but eventually lost it. 

The ball was then passed to the other side. 

“You idiot! How did you lose it?” 

“Screw you~ You should have stopped it.” 

“……” 

So much cursing. 

It’s bad to swear from such a young age. 

The opposing forward received the pass and brought the ball straight to our goal, scoring easily. 

The emotions of the teams swapped instantly, accompanied by more cursing. 

I reflected on everything that had happened. 

My mind started working at high speed. 

It was a familiar feeling. 

“…… Hmm.” 

So this is how soccer works. 

I watched the boys moving quickly on the opposite side and nodded to myself. 

Tap, tap. 

I lightly jumped in place a few times.

***

The girl who happened to join in performed much better than the boys could have ever hoped for. 

Though she didn’t run much, possibly due to not being fully accustomed yet, her initial passes made it clear that her sharp passes were no accident.


All the students instinctively worked hard to impress her with their best efforts. 

They watched her expressions closely when they failed to make a play and when they succeeded, hoping to see her reaction.

In one instance, her team almost allowed another attack, but the center-back managed to intercept the ball and passed it to her. 

“Hey, sis!” 

Immediately, an attacker raised his hand and sprinted forward, expecting a perfect pass from her. 

But the ball didn’t come. 

The boy stopped in his tracks and looked back, puzzled. 

She was still in possession of the ball and was dribbling slowly towards the opponent’s goal.

As she approached closer, a defender came forward to block her. 

He was serious, larger than the other boys, and slightly annoyed that this girl was disrupting the game. 

She eyed his stance and lowered her centre of gravity. 

She shifted the ball from her right foot to her left and then nudged it forward, sprinting after it.

The boy sneered quietly. 

It was a simple and effective dribble move, commonly used by beginners, and he was well accustomed to it. 

He moved to block her again.

Just as he did, she rolled the ball through his legs in a swift nutmeg move, sending it far ahead. 

He had no chance to block her and began chasing after her at full speed.

But as is typical after a nutmeg, it was nearly impossible to catch up, and she was much faster than anticipated. 

The defence was now wide open.

“Ha! Idiot!” 

They felt a mix of satisfaction and relief at his competitor’s blunder. 

The defenders converged to stop her. 

“Hey, Noona! Over here!” 

A teammate waved from the side, but she seemed to ignore him. 

Instead, she lowered her centre of gravity again and slipped past the defenders easily. 

“What the hell?!” 

“She is breaking breaking through all! Damn it!” 

The boys, now desperate, decided to play more aggressively and use their bodies.

But something was off. 

They expected to collide with shoulders and arms, but she never gave them the angle. 

Even if there was contact, she brushed past them smoothly. 

She didn’t rely on flashy techniques, just her natural reaction speed and keen eye for gaps.

She made it into the penalty box and, finding an opening, took a powerful shot.

Whoosh! 

The ball soared precisely into the corner of the goal. 

“……” 

The boys were momentarily stunned, unable to process what had just happened.

Then, they snapped out of it. 

“…… Wow.” 

“What was that? Hey, what just happened?” 

“I don’t know.” 

“Noona that was amazing!” 

“Seriously, wow……”

Time passed. 

***

My body, initially cool, was now drenched in sweat, and my breathing was labored. 

“Hey! Game over!” 

A boy pulled out his phone and called an end to the game after I scored the third goal. 

The final score was 3:2, our victory. 

My teammates gathered around me again. 

“Wow…… Nice job!” 

“High five!” 

“Me too!” 

“Me too!” 

“I thought you didn’t know how to play!” 

“How are you so good? Are you a player?” 

“No.” 

“Noona! Do the SIUUUUU celebration!” 

“S-SIU……?” 

“You idiot! That’s not it, sis! Don’t ever do that! Also, dumbass, her style is like Messi!” 

The sudden high energy was overwhelming.

Soon, as the mixed voices of the boys swirled and blurred, the reality of the situation sank in. 

The passion of everyone moving towards a single goal. 

The pure intensity of focus. 

The thrill of scoring a goal and winning. 

Memories of my school days in the back seat came flooding back. 

This feeling wasn’t bad at all. 

“Good job, everyone.” 

“Yes!” 

“You too, Noona!” 

“Come here often, sis! We’ll let you play even if it means kicking one of us out!” 

“…… Haha.” 

The typical, exaggerated enthusiasm of the boys made me laugh.

I was sweating a lot, with a stream running down my face. 

I lifted the hem of my shirt to wipe it away. 

“……” 

The noisy boys suddenly fell silent. 

“?” 

And then, they all averted their gazes at once.

After the game, half of the boys left, saying they needed to step out for a bit. 

I stayed to rest, but their absence caught my attention, and I followed them around the corner.

Step, step 

Turning the corner, as expected. 

“Oh.” 

“Ugh.” 

“Ah.” 

The boys flinched and tried to hide whatever they were holding when they saw me. 

“……” 

I stared at them, then slowly approached with my hand outstretched.

“Huh?” 

The boys’ faces brightened. 

“Oh, do you smoke too? Here, take mine!” 

“No, take mine, Noona.” 

“Hey, idiot. Stop it. Yours are too strong. Noona, mine are the mildest.”

Several cigarettes were offered to me one by one. 

I looked down at them, then reached past the cigarettes with my hand.

Tap, tap, tap 

“Huh?” 

“What?” 

“What?”

And, I slowly took away the cigarette packs the students were holding, one by one.

I stacked the confiscated packs neatly.

“These are things you do when you become adults. It’s better not to do it now when your judgment is still immature.”

I said, while taking out my wallet and handing a few ten-thousand won bills to the boys.

And as I was about to leave, something else weighed on my mind.

I took out a bag of chocolates from the small duffel bag I had brought.

I took out the chocolates one by one and brought them to the boys’ mouths. 

They were stunned but took them one after another.

“And also, don’t swear too much. It’s not good for your mental health.”

After bowing my head, I left the playground. 

During that time, I didn’t hear the boys’ voices.



***

…Maybe I shouldn’t have taken them.
My wallet was empty again. 


Instead, what I had in my arms were several packs of cigarettes.


But I couldn’t just overlook middle schoolers smoking.


And my chocolates were now half gone. 


I didn’t regret it, but it made me a little sad.


…I’ll think about it later. It’ll work out somehow.


More importantly, there was something I wanted to do quickly.
“I’ll play Fiore today.”


Shortly after starting the broadcast, I immediately launched Fiore.


Lee Daram told me to sometime talk about my daily life.


..It might take a while, so let’s talk about soccer after Fiore.


―――

[Oh]

[Sihyun, can you please do something about the graphics?]

[That clay]

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[Can’t we just do a chat stream?]

[You’re good at it, but the graphic quality is too low…]

[Let’s buy a graphics card, Sihyun…]

―――

“…Hmm.”

But there were many viewers who were struggling.

I’m fine, but it seemed like many viewers didn’t like it.

I don’t have the money to buy computer parts yet… 

What should I do?

―――
[User ㅇㅇ has donated 1,000 won.]

[By the way, what’s your computer specs?]

―――

While I was pondering, a donation came in.

“Um, it’s this.”

I recalled how to check the computer specs and told them.

―――

[User ㅇㅇ has donated 1,000 won.]

[With those specs, you could probably get up to medium settings if you optimize it.]

―――

“Really?”

Was there such a thing?

“Could you teach me how to do it?”
―――
[User ㅇㅇ: Sure ]

[Medium settings would be great]

[Really?]

[Wow]

[Fiore isn’t well-optimized, so you need to do it manually]

[You didn’t do it yet, huh]

[First, go to Windows]

[I thought it was a crappy computer, but you just haven’t optimized it]

―――

“…First, press Windows, type Control Panel… Okay. What’s next?”

―――

Virtual Minor Gallery

Pajizzik Minor Gallery

―――

Is there anyone watching Moon Sihyun’s broadcast right now? 
(Laughing)

[Why]

[What is it]

[No, Calm Down ]

[Whats wrong with Moon Sihyun?]

―――

[Sihyun, you’re doing this on purpose, right?]

[Or it doesn’t make sense…]

[Someone tell her to look at the stupid chat]

[Or at least send her sponsorship ]

[No, she doesnt look at the chat and doesnt listen to the sponsorship] 

[Why doesnt she watch it]

[I don’t know. I don’t know]

―――

[Sihyun, I feel like my head’s going to explode. After the last broadcast, I resolved to live as a good kid… But if this keeps up, it will be trouble.]

[Uh, don’t go into meltdown mode…]

[What’s going on? Why are you suddenly spewing out random stuff?] 

[Haha, it’s Moon Sihyun, man.]

[She’s been messing up for 30 minutes straight in the graphic adjustments.]

[Huh]

[What?]


[Huh?] 

[The whole time. I’m dying here.] 

[Even if you try to explain, she doesn’t understand.]

[ She seems like she’s lost her mind or something, probably doing this on purpose.]

[It’s so infuriating, seriously, she’s a freaking beast brat.]



 
  
    Chapter 25: I can prove my brain skills right?


“I guess I just need to prove my braininess, huh?

―――

[Userㅇㅇ donated 1000 won.] 

[But this seems a bit tough. Is it okay to do it alone? 

If you’re not good with computers, it’s better to receive remote assistance, right?]

Remote control? 

Nah, that shouldn’t be necessary. 

“Don’t worry. I know my way around computers.” 

Until recently, I didn’t know much, but I’ve learned a bit about setting up VR devices, installing games, and such. 

I haven’t not learned anything until now. 

There’s no reason I can’t do this kind of stuff.

―――

Hmm… Yeah… Yeah Hmm Okay Hmm That’s not quite the image, though.

―――

 “…You did admit I’m a genius, though.”

―――

[Haha Oh, right! he did call you a genius] 

[Haha You’re definitely a genius I forgot] 

[User ㅇㅇ- Thinking about it, this might be an opportunity. If you finish setting this up quickly, it’ll add weight to your claim of being smart. 

―――

“Just tell me what to do through chat. I’ll follow your instructions.”

“Oh, this one. Yes. So, if I click here and run it… It didn’t work?” 

Even after running Fiore, the graphics remained the same. 

I did exactly what the viewers asked, didn’t I? 

―――

[Oh, not that file] 

[Not that one, below] 

[No, no, below] 

[Below Below] 

[Sigh No, I mean below]

―――

Then, like a stream, the chat window fills up. 

“Umm…” 

I got a slight headache. 

It’s getting… No, unnecessarily complicated. 

“Okay, done with that. Do I just go in now?”

―――

[Haha Haha]

[Userㅇㅇ Try clicking that]

“Just click it.” 

Well, I clicked it. 

Now what? 

“Ugh…” 

―――

[It’s frustrating, but it’s making me laugh. ]

[After you click, instead of running, go into the folder. Haha, seriously cute.]

―――

“Hmm… Oh. Got it.” 

As I went along, I started to get the hang of it. 

Now that I’ve remembered the next steps, I should focus on it alone.

“Um.” 

Moon Sihyun quietly sighed. 

It’s been already 10 minutes since she said nothing. 

Only the sound of clothes brushing against the air filled the broadcast.

Sihyun, look at the chat window 

―――

[No, not there, below Sihyun]

[I don’t know what’s going to happen I can’t stand it anymore] 

[Sihyun Check the chat] 

[Is she intentionally doing this? (I really don’t know)] 

[Sihyun] 

[ㅠㅠ] 

[???] 

[Oh, got it? Oh, got it? Oh, got it? Oh, got it? Oh, got it? Oh, got it?]

―――

And a few dozen minutes later. 

Moon Sihyun almost made it to the end without any help. 

She failed numerous times and tried again and again, stubbornly making it to the final stage. 

And, finally, she took just one more step forward. 

Compared to everything else, it was relatively simple.

―――

[Haha Haha ㅠㅠㅠ] 

[Finally… Haha] 

[Great job, Sihyun] 

[Admitting you’re a genius] 

[Finally] 

[But you’ve got some perseverance Sihyun] 

[Sihyun Wow, you made it all the way to the end] 

[Love you] 


[Our perseverance in watching you struggle for dozens of minutes is more legendary] 

[Still, we’ve seen it all, haha]

―――

Still, as the end came into view, they shed the emotions everyone had hated and congratulated themselves and the host.

“Next time, if we execute… Huh? It’s not working again? Did we miss something?”

―――

[User ㅇㅇ donated 1000 won.]

[Now this is really the last one. Press the second folder and change the number to ’50’]

―――

“Oh? Sorry. Didn’t catch that. Hmm… I think I missed something. Well, can’t help it then.”

After saying that, Moon Sihyun reset the settings again. 

Then all the settings returned to their original state. 

It meant starting over from the beginning.

―――

[No damn way] 

[You bastard] 

[Ah haha] 

[No, why reset after setting everything up?] 

[Damn it, seriously] 

[Why not read the chat instead of thinking about it?] 

[Damn it, you brainiacs are just useless, I really want to shake you by the shoulders… ]

[Ha… Damn it] 

[Oh my Haha] 

[Oh my she blew it off…] 

[Hurry up and type again, jerk.] 

[Oh She doesnt have a manager haha That’s why they’re like this] 

[Don’t say too much] 

[Haha Moon Sihyun is watching] 

[Wow] 

[Oh my… ]

[Damn it Damn it Moon Sihyun is acting Stupid.]

[Let’s use kind and polite words to our intelligent friend, everyone]

―――

[User: It’s not low intelligence Genius donated 1000 won.] 

[Be careful, this is a real high intelligence action of someone from the top university in Korea. ]

[She is just making a fuss to get donations. Never support her.]

―――

[Ah, that’s it haha] 

[Uerㅇㅇ: Yeah, that’s right] 

[Stop it, damn it, this is really a problem with intelligence itself.] 

[Even if you donate 10,000 won, she won’t listen.] 

[No, can’t she just focus and not multitask?] 

[I don’t know, just run, damn it haha (Dickman ASCII art)]

―――

In a short time, she found and solved the problem. 

“It’s done. The last thing I missed.”

When Fiore ran, the graphics were much better than before, which delighted me. 

It felt like my eyes were getting better. 

This way, viewers should find it easier to watch, right? 

Thinking so, I felt a sense of accomplishment. 

With just a little help, this speed is quite fast. 

“How about it, everyone? Didnt I do it all alone?”

Feeling good, I looked at the chat window again, expecting enthusiastic chats like “Wow” or “Yay”.

―――

[Shut up Moon Sihyun, I can’t defend you for this one] 

[Yes… you really did it ALONE]

[Damn it] 

[Sex! Education! Sex! Education! Sex! Education! Sex! Education! Sex! Education! Sex! Education! Sex! Education! Sex! Education! Sex! Education! Sex! Education!] 

[It was legendary fr (Squirrel profile picture ASCII art) (Ahegao ASCII art)]

[Moon Sihyun, please choke me once (Dickman ASCII art)] 

[Do you stop hearing the typing sound if you tilt your head?]

―――

“…?” 

I was perplexed by the chat, but this was completely different from what I expected. 

The chat was full of spam and scolding towards me. 

“It’s over pretty quickly, right? It felt like it took about 10 minutes.”

――― 

[What the hell are you talking about]

[Damn it, it took 30 minutes] 

[No matter how difficult it is, it shouldn’t take 30 minutes, you asshole Beast girl]

[User ㅇㅇ donated 1000 won.] 

[I wanted to be a good kid after hearing that I’m cute… But Sihyun keeps making me curse.]

――― 

“What?” 

30 minutes have passed? 

I looked at the clock. 

…Indeed, 30 minutes had passed. 

The chat window kept erupting with anger, perhaps due to accumulated frustration.

Gradually, my face started to feel hot. 

“… My head is fine. It’s just that the settings were unnecessarily complicated.”

――― 

[Haha Haha] 

[User ㄴㄴ: I am really pissed off.] 

[Moon hahaha] 

[Seriously, this was the funniest thing I heard all year.] 

[Haha Even though it’s complicated, it’s true that your head isn’t good.]

[Yes. Haha.]

――― 

[User Right words only sponsored 1000 won.] 

[It’s been a while since the host started the broadcast, huh? You’re a pro now, even good at making jokes.]

――― 

[For real, haha.]

[Haha, did you even know that was a joke?]

[I’m sorry, I didn’t realize you were being funny…]

――― 

[Member has sponsored 1000 won.]

[Honestly, you are a muscle-brain, but these viewers are hilarious.]

――― 

“……”

Idiots, stubborn, annoying, I want to strangle, no logic, none of that. 

The chat showed no sign of stopping such conversations. 

For a moment, my finger hovered over the ban button, but then I shook my head. 

Emotion shouldn’t override reason. 

Losing control like this isn’t ideal. 

Excessive control often leads to undesirable situations. 

To gain support, a moderate approach is necessary. 

And what’s needed to gain support? 

Evidence that I’m smart, and witnesses who can vouch for it. 

Witnesses. 

I opened my mouth that had been closed.

“Everyone. Do you really think I’m not smart?”

――― 

[Yeah.] 

[Yes.] 

[Yes, it’s sincere. ]

[Yes. I really vouch for it.]

――― 

As if waiting to be asked, the chat exploded again. 

They didn’t hate Moon Sihyun, but they weren’t saints who could tolerate the insults that had been thrown around either. 

In fact, the choice of words had been considerably refined compared to before. 

“……” 

For a moment, there was silence in the broadcast. 

Then she spoke.

“So, I just have to prove my brain power?”

――― 

[What proof? You’re already a stubborn idiot.]

[Yeah, what proof are you going to provide? Lol. Are you going to bring your college ID?]

――― 

As if waiting, Moon Sihyun’s black screen was shifted aside. 

And a familiar screen appeared.

“Come in.”

And what appeared was a 1:1 room made by an individual.

――― 

[Lol, she’s really trying hard.] 

[Lol. What does 1:1 have to do with brain power?] 

[Putting the fighter in the ring. Lol, this is…]

――― 

The viewers’ backlash was severe. 

It wasn’t incorrect. 1:1 often refers to physical abilities. 

Of course, it wasn’t within the range of my expected response.

“I think… fighters are brainpower characters. Judgment on parrying, predicting when the opponent’s skill will come, using ultimate skills in critical moments, etc.”

――― 

[She is babbling again.] 

[Lol.] 

[Forced, nope.] 

[If you say that, then what’s not brainpower?]

――― 

“If you all say so, there’s nothing I can do about it. So, what do you think is a brainpower character?”

――― 

[Hunter.] 

[The hunter.]

――― 

“Then I’ll do that. Ending condition will be breaking the opponent’s turret.”

――― 

[??]

[haha]

[Really?

[Seriously, you can never win with just physical skills alone and not your head]

[?]

[Haha, that’s a fact, and getting worked up over it is just overdoing it]

―――

Fiore Minor Gallery

――― 

What do you think about starting as a Hunter in Newbie Land? It looks cool and fun.

[Thats right]

[Thats right]

[What, what happend?]

[It’s a rule that no one below Gamma Rank can play as a Hunter]

[Just don’t do it if you don’t know how Fiore works]

[Seriously, it’s not an exaggeration, instead of that, beginners are recommended to go for combat]

[You won’t be efficient with levelling just by shooting]

―――

Hunters used as dealers in the current realm are a bit more unique. 

Their basic stats like health and attack power are low, but they become stronger over time by accumulating the basic continuous effect called ‘Hunt.’ 

The way to accumulate these ‘Hunt’ stacks is not through combat. 

It requires psychological warfare based on predicting the terrain where the opponent might be at each time interval. 

Because of this uniqueness, being a Hunter requires much more experience and mental agility than physical strength.

―――

[Haha haha haha]

[Let’s go let’s go let’s go let’s go]

[This seems interesting]

[You’ll regret it so much though]

―――

Viewers who knew that reacted to her words.

“Please tell us your nickname. I’ll invite one person chosen by random.”

She randomly chose and invited someone.

The one who came in was a user in the lower ranks of Diamond.

―――

Mimi Minjun: Hi

―――

[Oh, if it’s in the lower ranks of Diamond, then yeah, it’s understandable.]

[At this level, even if it’s just one tier difference, the host can’t win with a Hunter

[Is today finally the day we can call physical “brainpower”…]

―――

The game started.

10 minutes passed.

The Nyang Tower broke.

“… Whew, that wasn’t easy.”

Moon Sihyun pretended to wipe off sweat and said.

―――

Mimi Minjun (Earth Realm/Mage): No

Mimi Minjun (Earth Realm/Mage): Damn it

Mimi Minjun (Earth Realm/Mage): Seriously, what the hell

―――

“That opponent had considerable physical strength, but I barely won with my extraordinary brain.”

―――

[This is insane.]

[No, seriously]

[Wow wow wow wow wow]

[This girl… seriously, this girl]


[Even if there’s just one tier difference, it’s unbelievable]

[I don’t know, seriously, how did she do it haha]

―――

Moon Sihyun’s KDA was 15/0/0.

“Since I won with a brainpower character, can you acknowledge that my brainpower is good now?”



 
  
    Chapter 26: Moon Sihyun….is a….brainiac


The passive ability “Hunt” is the hallmark of the hunter. 

High ground, low ground, riverside, bushes, watchtower. 

Out of these options, you need to guess where the opponent is located. 

If you guess correctly, you gain stacks. 

As stacks accumulate, your skills and attack power increase. 

The hunter’s base stats are very low in the early game. 

A character that’s strong in the late game shouldn’t be strong early on.

Therefore, in the early game, the hunter should avoid enemies as much as possible, observing or predicting the opponent’s location alone. 

This can only be done when observing alone. 

Simply taking a 1 in 5 chance won’t be efficient. 

Thus, you must win the psychological battle with the enemy or observe and ensure you gain at least 2 stacks. 

That’s why hunters are called “brainiac characters” because they require experience, prediction, and psychological warfare. 

Knowing this, the Mage was waiting in the bushes. 

A minute passed. 

From the faced down phone, Moon Sihyun’s voice was heard. 

[I’m smart, so I can get it right immediately. The mage… is here.] 

A hawk’s cry was heard. 

Then, the system notification sound. 

[Moon Sihyun (Earth Realm/Hunter): ‘Hunt’ activated – Specific area: Watchtower – Failed!] 

[… Hmm. Too bad. The better you are, the harder it is to read a beginner’s mind.] 

“…?” 

‘What kind of person is this?’ 

At this early stage of the game, there’s no reason to be in the watchtower.

You could go there on a whim, but there’s no point in entering a defensive structure at the start of the game. 

Anyway, with the passive ability wasted like this, the central area was now his.

Step step. 

The man walked toward the central area in the high ground.

Bang!!

Ping!

With that sound, the mage’s passive skill, ‘Mana Barrier,’ was stripped away.

“…?”

The stunned man slowly looked in the direction the bullet had come from.

There, the hunter stood boldly without cover, as if waiting for him to arrive.

[Found you.]

Moon Sihyun’s voice came from the covered smartphone.

A hawk landed on the hunter’s shoulder. 

It was the hunter’s skill, ‘Hawk Search.’

The man stared at her blankly. 

For a moment, the absurdity of the situation caused cognitive dissonance.

A hunter with no stacks cannot defeat a wizard.

That’s a rule and common knowledge among Fiore users.

The hunter’s weapon, a musket, had decent range, but without stacks, it was weaker than the mage’s basic attack. 

The hunter’s skills included two tracking skills and one attack skill, making them useless in direct combat.

Therefore, the mage should be hunting the hunter, and the hunter should be running away to gather stacks.

But using a tracking skill to find him and then showing up so boldly?

“Found you.” 

She said.

“Seriously…”

What a fool.

The man smirked as he raised his staff. 

He unleashed his longest-range skill, Fireball.

The hunter dodged to the right.

“Mm.”

He wasn’t too surprised. 

Dodging skills usually meant predicting left or right, and she’d guessed right this time.

But with each cast, more information was gathered.

Knowing she dodged right earlier, a psychological game began.

The man waited for Fireball’s cooldown, then fired to the right again.

Reacting to the light from his staff, the hunter predicted and moved right.

‘Got her-‘

At that moment, the hunter suddenly veered left.

The fireball whizzed past her head and dissipated.

“…No way.”

―――

[WTF]

[??]

[?]

[She really dodged that by sight? Insane!]

[But how can anyone dodge things like Priest’s Hold or Fireball by sight?]

[Crazy]

[Beastly Girl]

[Does someone actually do that? Lol]

―――

Messages poured in on the man’s smartphone lying on the floor.

The fireball was gone. 

The hunter approached and fired her musket. 

The bullet struck the mage’s head.

―――

[Whoa]


[Amazing aim]

―――

Despite the headshot dealing double damage, it was still insignificant. 

And the musket shot meant the hunter was within the mage’s skill range.

The man immediately cast a binding circle.

Then the hunter suddenly dashed forward, barely avoiding the trap.

Startled by the unexpected move, the mage shot a magic wave. 

But she dodged that too, leaving him with no follow-up skills.

Bang! Bang! Bang!

The mage had no skills to use for the next three seconds. 

During that time, the hunter fired three shots into his head.

Forced to engage with basic attacks, the mage moved forward.

That was his downfall.

As the mage closed in to cast a spell, the hunter backpedaled, firing shots into his head. 

When the mage backed off, the hunter advanced, firing more shots.

This repeated twice more.

Eventually, the mage collapsed to the ground.

―――

[??]

[???]

[?]

[?]

[?]

[??]

[WTF]

[How did she not get hit even once?]

―――

“…No, seriously. What is this?”

The man muttered curses, staring at the black screen.

Dodging the mage’s skills while staying within attack range without getting hit? 

It was a feat of precise calculation down to the centimetre.

Both the man and her viewers knew how absurd this situation was.

“Whew.”

Shaking his head, the man focused his mind.

‘It’s fine. She didn’t gather any stacks anyway. I just need to avoid mistakes next time.’

A few seconds later, the mage respawned.

An alert sounded.

[Moon Sihyun (Earth Realm/ Hunter): ‘Hunt’ in a specific area: Lowlands – Success!]

He turned around, puzzled.

The hunter was behind him. 

A bullet pierced his forehead.

[Moon Sihyun (Earth Realm/ Hunter): ‘Hunt’ in a specific area: Lowlands – Success!]

You have been defeated.

[Moon Sihyun (Earth Realm/ Hunter): ‘Hunt’ in a specific area: Lowlands – Success!]

You have been defeated.

[Moon Sihyun (Earth Realm/ Hunter): ‘Hunt’ in a specific area: Lowlands – Success!]

You have been defeated.

[Moon Sihyun (Earth Realm/ Hunter): ‘Hunt’ in a specific area: Lowlands – Success!]

You have been defeated.

“Shit! Shiiit!!”

The man screamed desperately as he cast a spell. 

Of course, she couldn’t hear him.

Another bullet lodged into his head, and he collapsed again. 

With the hunter’s exponentially increasing damage, the mage was now killed in one shot.

In a 1v1, the tower appears in Heaven Realm territory.

The tower was destroyed within 10 minutes.

“…”

Thud.

Finally, the man knelt.

Overwhelmed by an insurmountable wall of skill, he fell to his knees.

A calm female voice came from the phone’s speaker.

[Whew… Accurately predicting the enemy’s location 14 times in a row… What an incredible mental play…]

Hearing those words, the man hung his head low.

‘…What a beastly woman…’

―――

“… Phew, that wasn’t easy.” 

Moon Sihyun wiped her forehead, even though she wasn’t sweating at all.

“He was quite a physical opponent, but I barely won with my exceptional brainpower.” 

Pretending to catch her breath, she looked at the chat window. 

“Since I won with brainpower, you admit my brainpower is good, right?” ――― 

[Mimi Minjun: Don’t talk shit] 

[Mimi Minjun: No fing way, you didn’t use any stacks and just crushed with physical skills] 

[Mimi Minjun: This is fing insane] 

――― 

[ㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Honestly, agreed]

[I never expected her to win like this] 

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ he’s so pissed] 

[This is crazy ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[There’s a lot of talk for someone who lost… but she did crush him with physical skills] 

[Running straight to the respawn point is seriously insane This is ridiculous ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Beating a greatsword with a stick] 

[How did she win as a 0-stack hunter? She’s a total nutcase ㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

――― 

“……” 

The backlash from viewers and users was intense. … 

He broke a promise. 

Moon Sihyun’s expression slightly frowned. 

Looking at the chat, she opened her mouth. 

“…… Mimi Minjun, the chat you sent earlier……” 

――― 

Mimi Minjun: ? 

Mimi Minjun: Why 

――― 

Ignoring the question marks from the user and viewers, she scrolled through an open window. 

“…… Ah, found it.” 

――― 

alswns123: MinMinMinJun <<<< invite gg 

――― 

Moon Sihyun dragged that nickname, and placed it in the /ban command.

She hadn’t pressed enter yet. 

――― 

[Gasp]

[Gasp]

[Ban incoming ㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷ]

[Ban hammer ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ ㅋㅋㅋ] 

[goodbye ㅋㅋ] 

[As long as it’s not me ㅋㅋ] 

[Yeah, as long as it’s not me ㅋㅋ] 

[Bye, see you on your alt ㅋㅋ] 

――― 

She then scrolled up the chat. 

Her four fingers fluttered like waves. 

In an abnormal speed, she displayed the chat logs of dozens of users who had opposed her. 

――― 

[Gasp] 

[Gasp] 

[I’m sorry] 

[Gasp] 

[Oh?] 

[ㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷ Please don’t ban me, please don’t ban me, please don’t ban me]

[Why us too] 

[I’m sorry I’m sorry I’m sorry I’m sorry I’m sorry I’m sorry I’m sorry] 

――― 

The viewers who had mocked her quickly changed their attitude.

Moon Sihyun watched this and spoke. 

“…… I like you viewers. I think it’s cute when you speak kindly, and when each little message pops up……” 

She scrolled down. 

Then, all the IDs in the chat log she had pulled up were selected. 

She pasted them all into the ‘/ban’ command. 

“But not keeping promises isn’t cute.” 

――― 

[Why are you doing this, we were having fun] 

[Please check the chat log, I only said ㅠㅠㅠ I didn’t agree.]

[Please don’t ban me I’m sorry… ]

[No fing way ㅋㅋ] 

[I’m sorry] 

――― 

Mimi Minjun: Ah 

Mimi Minjun: w8 

Mimi Minjun: w8 a sec 

――― 

Faced with the looming ban, the viewers’ arrogance quickly dwindled.

Moon Sihyun asked one last time. 

“As promised, you admit my brainpower is good, right?” 

For a moment, both chat rooms fell silent. 

Then. 

――― 

[ㅋㅋ f… I admit it Crazy b**** Your brainpower is amazing..] 

[I admit it I… admit it…… Your brainpower is really something… Sigh… ]

―――

Mimi Minjun: I acknowledge the neural connection……

―――

“…… Hm.” 

Moon Sihyun’s laughter could be faintly heard.

The sound of her laughter, heard very occasionally when she’s in a good mood. 

The viewers and users who heard it felt relieved inside.

“Then I’ll switch to Fiore now.” 

As Moon Sihyun spoke, she changed the broadcast title.

―――

Fiore Brainiac User

―――

[Ah…] 

[Haha] 

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Damn…] 

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Ha Ha]

―――

The viewers couldn’t say anything today.

―――

???: Hurry up and sign here!

―――

(Photo of signing)

Moon Sihyun… is a brainiac…

―――

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[???: Threatened with a knife? Yes……]

[Threatened with expulsion, damn] 

[Didn’t know she could win like this, damn] 

[It’s not like she couldn’t even handle that diamond player, but the cat’s play was fucking unreasonable]

―――

How did this happen for real 

(Video clip) 

I still don’t understand even when I watch it again

―――

[Wow, this person is insane] 

[No seriously, dodging as if an insect repellent, this is not being human, is that reasonable?]

[Mage skills: dodge all and shoot the head within the attack range and win ㅇㅇ ㅇㅇ ]

[Yeah, how did she do that]

[It’s easy to say, but it’s really difficult to understand even with words] 

[The first one doesn’t make sense, but the revival cooldown is fucking insane damn, he didn’t recover and she just ran there] 

[That’s insane, it shouldn’t be possible but she really dodged everything and won] 

[She must be crazy ㅋㅋㅋ]

[If you get hit once by that, you’ll keep getting hit]

―――

During the time when various related galleries were buzzing about Moon Sihyun. 

Already fast posts, momentarily accelerated even faster.

―――

[Breaking news) Cactus and Moon Sihyun reunite ㄷㄷ

―――

What, Moon Sihyun and the cactus again?


―――

Cactus and Moon Sihyun reunion ㅅㅅㅅㅅㅅ

―――

‘That fateful encounter’ reunion ㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷ

―――



 
  
    Chapter  27: Ugh!!!!!!!!


“Uh.” 

――― 

As Moon Sihyun entered the character selection screen, she hesitated for a moment. 

――― 

Cactus: (Earth Realm/Support) ――― 

It was a familiar nickname. 

“Oh, it’s Cactus-nim?” 

The person who had made Moon Sihyun and Squirrel famous as a support in the current realm, both in a good and bad sense. 

Since she started watching Fiora’s YouTube channels a lot recently, and due to the inner familiarity of having met in the past, Moon Sihyun’s voice even hinted at a slight warmth. 

――― 

[Oh] 

[Oh] 

[Oops] 

[Oh Hmm… That plant tho] 

[Oh Thorny thorny thorny thorny] 

――― 

However, the reactions in the chat were strange. 

Through the chat, they were forming a sense of empathy among themselves. 

“… Why are you suddenly like this?” 

Moon Sihyun, who does not engage in communities, had no idea about that kind of empathy.

Cactus Broadcast Title: Going to Diamond 

――― 

Cactus’s broadcast with an average of 8000 viewers, a large audience. 

“No, it’s because of bad luck with teams that I can’t climb.” 

With a half-joking, half-serious comment mixed in, just like before, Cactus pressed ‘Accept Game’. 

Upon entering the character selection screen, the nicknames of the teammates appeared. 

――― 

Minari (Heaven Realm) 

Tissue Corner (Heaven Realm) 

Gwinnie (Heavenly Realm) 

asfdsdf (Heavenly Realm) 

. . . 

Cactus (Earth Realm/Support) 

tlgus123(Eartth Realm/ADC) 

――― 

[Oops] 

[Hmm] 

[Um… ]

――― 

“Oh.” 

Cactus sighed as soon as he saw Moon Sihyun’s nickname. 

The atmosphere in the chat became subtle. 

He had thought something like this might happen. 

As you climb higher, there are fewer people, and more familiar nicknames appear. 

Cactus chose the priest. 

Then he hesitated briefly on whether to dodge. 

Then he lifted his head like this. 

“Dont you have anything else to do besides feeding like trolls?” 

“I’ll take a quick bathroom break. And manager, please ban those trolls who keep trolling.” 

Cactus took his phone with him to the bathroom. 

――― 

[What’s going on?] 

[What’s going on?] 

[??] 

[Why are you mad when you’re the one who messed up] 

[ㅋㅋ] 

[Deleted message] 

―――

DC Inside, which has the influence of negative energy from the internet and the impact of positive energy on the real world, is causing various disasters for broadcasters. 

Despite its many advantages, it has countless disadvantages. 

Due to the nature of anonymous sites, the overwhelming majority of its effects are negative.

―――

Pajizzik Minor Gallery

―――

[So why isn’t this guy apologizing? (Picture of a cactus face)] 

[Talking swear words to strangers. But when they are actually good, he laughs grossly and says “nice nice.”] 

[Gathering his fans and insulting Moon Sihyun, when they’re not his fans, he just watches.] 

[After demanding an explanation, he makes a ‘real world’ joke. ]

[Just throw out a ‘vulgar’ right away.]

―――

[Cactus respond to the explanation request…]

[Situation Description: Users demand an explanation after the Moon Sihyun incident.]

[Ah, damn it… those idiots from that gallery again? (grimaces and lights an electronic cigarette)] 

[No, why should he apologize?] 

[They’re the ones who harassed him.] 

[Swear? Did he not swear a couple of times? That’s just who he is.] 

[And damn it, you guys aren’t even her fans. You just swarm around poking at people here and there. Can’t you understand this damn thing? Get a life, all of you.] 

[Don’t harass people on the internet like that. Its a wasting of time… (very quietly)]

―――


[Wow, haha.]

H[e really talked like a complete jerk.]

[Talking about money sucking from the Moon Sihyun incident, haha.]

[The response is really shitty.]

[Seriously, if a broadcaster did it, the lamest ‘real world’ joke would come out, haha.]

[Thanks to the Gates of Time, I want to earn a huge amount of money, haha.]

[He always has a problem with his response.]

[Seriously.]

[If it weren’t for the last words, it was almost all true, but the response was unsatisfactory.]

[There was nothing wrong with the swearing to Moon Sihyun, but it’s embarrassing to come out like that.]

[The controversy is nothing, the emotional response is unnecessarily emotional.]

―――

Naturally, it’s hard to see where Cactus was wrong with Moon Sihyun.

In the end, the story ended in a friendly way, and there were many warm endings in Pajizzik Gallery and YouTube videos.

However, taking advantage of the nature of Pajizzik Gallery, someone came to ignite the fire in the gap where memories fade.

In this case, it should be ignored. 

After all, most galleries don’t think Cactus did anything wrong.

But Cactus’s emotional response, characteristic of him, added fuel to the fire.

―――

He left his seat to go to the bathroom for a moment. 

Cactus.

He didn’t just do business in the bathroom.

He sat on the toilet and went into the Pajizzik Minor Gallery on his phone.

He knew his irritable nature well. 

That’s why he was concerned about his public opinion.

―――

High-performance beast-pissed-off cactus and a touching reunion, haha.

―――

Cactus Moon Sihyun met again.

―――

His face frowned. 

As expected, there were many posts about him and Moon Sihyun.

But there, there was a noticeable post with the most recommendations.

Shiping for Moon Sihyun and Cactus controversy… clip

Cactus pressed the post as if possessed, and played the video.

―――

Shipping for Moon Sihyun and Cactus controversy… clip

(Checking the nickname and looking happy) Oh, it’s Cactus.

(Looking at the chat)… Why are you suddenly like this? (Understand the situation from the rising chat)

(Explaining the situation chat, exaggerating Cactus’s words to swear chat, explain what’s going on chat, someone sent a link to the speech recording)

-Um. (Seems to have entered the link, silent for a moment)

-I’m not sure if this is enough to cause controversy.

(A rebuttal chat comes up) Isn’t this too harsh on one person?

-Although his last words were a bit reckless, when several hundred or thousand people gather and demand that you admit your mistakes, ordinary people usually come up with a defence mechanism.

-I didn’t think it would be controversial, but it didn’t seem like a situation where a normal explanation could be heard in the first place.

-We should be a little more forgiving of each other. That way, we can be happier when we make mistakes in the future.

-Because then we can be forgiven generously.

―――

[ㅋㅋ]

[Wow]

[Wow…ㅋㅋ]

[Seriously, she’s so nice.]

[No kidding, she’s really this nice.]

[Instead, he seems quite defensive.] 

[Seriously, lol.]

[Even went upto the Fiore master rank, and she’s like this?]

[This doesn’t make any sense.]

[How can she maintain her sanity?]

[Damn, is he really 21 years old or what?]

[Suddenly feeling melancholic… ]

[Seriously;]

[No kidding, she’s very logical.] 

[Even in the first broadcast, she’s logical and all, but other than that, she’s just like a kid.]

[This is really a real-world joke… damn.] 

[Seriously lol] 

[Escaping from dopamine thirst, making you see the real world…]

[Wow, when someone says something to you, it’s hard to consider the variable of the opponent’s emotions, but she seems really mature.]

[Is she really 21?] 

――― 

Comments are divided into those who curse more in opposition and those who admire Moon Sihyun’s mature handling. 

The pupil of Cactus trembled. 

“……” 

‘Is she an angel?’ 

Moon Sihyun, who pardons his emotional actions, shows a much more mature response than himself. 

Seeing that, cactus bit his lips tightly. 

Watching Moon Sihyun’s reactions, he felt like he had a lot to learn. 

Until just before the game started, the cactus was thinking.

With a banging sound, cactus rushed into the broadcast room. 

And hurriedly put on the VR headgear. 

“Oh, I almost was late. I’m sorry.” 

――― 

[Hey] 

[Why are you so late? Did you stop by the gallery? Lol] 

[Deleted message] 

[Seriously, the game was almost late] 

[In-game, in reality, he’s messing up.] 

[How many bastards have you kicked out? Lol]

[There were a lot of disgusting insects in the fan gallery] 

―――

Cactus briefly looked at the chat. 

“Um, everyone.” 

He scratched his head as he spoke. 

His face grew slightly warm at the thought of doing something he hadn’t done before. 

“Um, you know about the incident with Moon Sihyun.” 

He started to speak, then fell silent for a moment. 

The speed of the chat window accelerated in an instant. 

Then, recalling Moon Sihyun’s words, he spoke up. 

“Upon reflection, I think I might have been a bit harsh in my final words to her at that time. I think I mishandled it. I apologize. I will apologize.” 

Cactus bowed his head slightly as he spoke. 

――― 

[?] 

[ㄷㄷ] 

[He’s apologizing for this] 

[Isn’t he the type who wouldn’t apologize even if he died?] 

[Kya] 

[The cactus’s apology is daebak (amazing)] 

――― 

He didn’t know how much impact that apology would have in the future.

In a way, it was another emotional response without considering the consequences. 

However, he was moved by Moon Sihyun’s words. 

Cactus had no regrets. 

Among the good chats, cactus applauded once. 

“Alright, since she’s really good at it, let’s cheer her on together.” 

――― 

[CactusFan donated 1000 won.] 

[That’s right, you thought well.]

[I’m your hardcore fan, and I don’t think you’re wrong, but your response was a bit clumsy. Let’s cheer up, I support you.] 

――― 

[Kya Kya Kya…] 

[So heartwarming.] 

[Ah, cringy ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Kya] 

[Still, it looks good ㅋㅋ]

―――

“Damn it. Ah, fuck~ It’s so cringy. Kick him~” 

Cactus said, but he couldn’t hide his laughter. 

Then, cautiously, cactus flicked his fingers into the air. 

――― 

Cactus (Earth realm/Priest): Hey 

Cactus (Earth realm/Priest): Moon Sihyun 

Cactus (Earth realm/Priest): I apologize for swearing on the broadcast last time 

tlgus123(Earth realm/Fighter): Huh? It’s okay. I found it funny too. 

Cactus (Earth realm/Priest): Please carry like you did back then.

tlgus123(Earth realm/Fighter): Sure. Fighting. 

tlgus123(Earth realm/Fighter): If we work hard together this time, we’ll win easily. 

――― 

“Huh…… Huh……” 

――― 

[Fucking bastard ]

[That expression] 

[Ah, fuck ㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[The laughter is really fucking annoying] 

[Don’t show that virgin vibe…] 

[Ugh] 

[Fucking asshole]

[Asshole on ㅋㅋ] 

[Ugh…… ]

――― 

Before, there really was no feeling at all, but now that he knows ‘Moon Sihyun’ is a woman and moreover has such an incredible voice, laughter naturally flowed from Cactus’ face. 

‘I never really cared about it.’ 

And so, Cactus, the viewers, and the DC Inside users were convinced. 

On one side, Cactus breathed a sigh of relief. 

Thus, with a heart-warming atmosphere, the game began.

“……” 

When 30 minutes pass in a game of Fiora, it’s called the ‘game of life.’ 

It means a game that is almost non-existent in life. 

The side that loses feels like they’ve lost the whole world, while the side that wins feels the happiness of gaining the entire world. 

And, the current in-game time indicates. 

――― 

35:19 

――― 

Cactus collapsed. 

He sat collapsed, looking at the crumbling stone tower of his team. 

As a result, Cactus’ eyes also lost their light. 

Chat from the game continued to come up beside him. 

――― 

Minari (Heaven realm/Wizard): Earth realm fuck 

Tissue Corner (Heaven realm/Archer): Wow, this is yours fuck ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Where’s the fighter hiding? 

asfdsdf (Heaven realm/Rogue): Ah ㅋ 

――― 

Finally, the defeated statue appeared in front of his nose.

Defeat 

――― 

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[If we work hard together, we’ll win easily, fuck ]

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[50-ton log ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[fuck] 

[Legendary ㅋㅋㅋㅋ ]

――― 

[Userㅇㅇ has donated 1000 won. If you were to show ‘the tyranny of a large audience’ to Moon Sihyun, then Cactus is a dog ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

――― 

[Userㅇㅇ has donated 1000 won. If Cactus is itching to ‘dig the ground’ against Moon Sihyun’s broadcast, then he’s a dog ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

――― 

[Userㅇㅇ has donated 1000 won. If Cactus wants to ‘call for a fight’ to 9014 people against Moon Sihyun’s broadcast, then he’s a dog.]

――― 

[Oh] 

[Oh] 

[Oh] 

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[I’m Cactus, but I’m a dog says User ㅇㅇ ha ha ]

――― 

Cactus stared blankly at the game screen. 

As time passed, it automatically moved to the score results screen.

――― 

Minari (Heaven realm/Wizard): 8/2/12 

Tissue Corner(Heaven realm/Archer): 10/3/12 

Gwinne (Heaven realm/Fighter): 15/8/8 

asfdsdf (Heaven realm/Rogue): 13/6/10 

Cactus (Earth realm/Priest): 4/6/12 

. . . tlgus123(Earth realm/Fighter): 4/18/0 

―――

Defeat 

――― 

Master 0 points 

――― 


< ! > Demotion protection expired 

――― 

“Ugh!!!!!!!! Fuck!!!” 

Cactus screamed out.


TL Note: ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ basically means a lot of lols.



 
  
    Chapter 28: Then who do you think it is!!!


―――
Pajizzik Minor Gallary
―――

Real-time Cactus)

[Captures of Cactus and team members’ KDA]

[Capture of Moon Sihyun, fighter’s KDA]

[Capture of Cactus collapsed on the ground]

[Capture of Cactus in demotion match]

[That expression though, haha, really funny.]

[I’m not quite sure what’s going on, but the gifs chosen are hilarious, haha.]

[What exactly happened there?]

[Moon Sihyun met Cactus and suddenly claimed it’s revenge of the squirrel, then threw the game.] 

[Cactus is crying now because he has been demoted to Master.]

[Is this guy making this up?] 

[It’s so absurd, it’s hilarious.]

[Let me just add one more, haha.]

[These guys were just collectively stepping on Cactus until now, what’s going on?]

[Moon Sihyun helps restore the reputation with a sincere apology.]

[Then Cactus suddenly apologizes, and the atmosphere becomes warm, damn it.]

[These guys are just stirring the pot.]

―――

???: Killing the Cactus that killed the squirrel.

[A gif of squirrel turning on the broadcast, with cursing comments flooding the chat]

.
.
.
.

[Capture of Cactus collapsed on the ground]

[A gif of Cactus screaming]

[From the beginning, that’s all they thought about.]

[Haha]

[Haha]

[Haha, it’s so funny, haha.]

[Wait, these guys are giving me the chills.]

[Have you seen the clip?]

[Seeing it again, the squirrel looks really pitiful… When will she start the broadcast?]

[I think Moon Sihyun mentioned she will start it soon in her last broadcast.]

[How far ahead are you looking…]

[Saving Cactus’ reputation and setting up the broadcast angle, haha.]

[Seriously.]

[Pure broadcasting skills GOAT.]

[Seriously, her broadcasting experience isn’t much, but it’ll grow quickly.]

[Anyway, the title itself is deceiving.]

]The martial artist one-champ Master super-dad.]
―――

[Wait, but isn’t this deliberate?]

[A clip of Moon Sihyun dying in the enemy base]

[A clip of Moon Sihyun trying to steal buffs secretly in heaven but getting caught and dying to the enemy team]

[A clip of Moon Sihyun dying while wandering alone]

[A clip of Moon Sihyun entering where all people are gathered in heaven and dying]

―――

[Deliberately, right?] 

[She was okay in front and then stabbed him in the back with ‘Kyoto-style rhetoric,’ right?]

[That’s right. It’s actually more polite stabbing him openly in front.]

[Wait, isn’t this actually a ban worthy, haha?]

[Looking from Cactus’ perspective, it’s really hilarious, damn it, haha.]

[Trying to cover up charging over the wall somehow ends up dying together, haha.]

[At first he was okay with it, but as time went on, his expression soured, damn it, haha.]

[Wow, he us really getting killed in such diverse ways, haha. It’s even enjoyable to watch him die.]

[Watching is fun, but how do you endure trash talk if he is on the same team?]

[Moon Sihyun is explaining her reasoning right now, damn seriously serious, confusing;]

[I can’t listen to this because she’s just talking nonsense.]

[How smart and skilful must the explanation be that no one understands it?]
―――

Cactus’ broadcast. 

He was still staring blankly at the game results screen.

‘ㅋㅋㅋㅋ’ flooded the chat hundreds, thousands of times. 

The rumour spread, and Cactus’ viewers surged to 9,000.

“Ha… This guy, seriously…”

Cactus barely escaped the shock of the demotion match. 

He rubbed his head and touched the ground.

Struggling legs after a fierce game, he reached out into the air.

His index finger touched Moon Sihyun’s nickname. 

Then a pop-up appeared.

With trembling fingers filled with anger, he pressed it.

Soon, ‘Moon Sihyun’ appeared in the new friends list.

Cactus waited as if he had waited, entered the personal message window, and tapped his fingers.

―――

Cactus: Why did you throw it?

Moon Sihyun: Hello.

Cactus: Why did you throw it?

Moon Sihyun: Excuse me?

Moon Sihyun: Are you talking about me?
―――

“Oh, damn it!”

Cactus barely swallowed the words.

“Then who else would it be!!!”


Cactus yelled.

Apologies, respect, and a subtle mix of emotions vanished in 35 minutes and 19 seconds of pain.

―――

[Haha, haha, haha, this guy’s a psychopath, right?]

[So funny, haha.]

―――

Cactus: Then who could it be?

Cactus: Sihyun, why did you throw the game?

Cactus: If you had stayed put, we would have just won.

Moon Sihyun: It’s true that I didn’t play well at the beginning, but I didn’t throw the game.

Moon Sihyun: There was no other option.

Cactus: No.

Cactus: What’s that supposed to—

Moon Sihyun: But if you were upset, I’m sorry…

―――

“Ah, no. I didn’t say it to hear something like that…”

Cactus’s heart softened slightly at the sincere apology, feeling somewhat embarrassed.

At that moment, the sound of clashing swords could be heard.

“Huh? What’s this?”

―――

Moon Sihyun – Lobby invite

―――

Moon Shihyun: I’m really sorry, but can we play another game together? I’ll really make up for it this time.

―――

“No!! Am I going to play with you!? And you can’t duo from Master rank onwards!”

―――

[Hahaha]

[She is actually inviting for a duo there lol]

[He said it’s not true]

[You can duo in Master rank]

[He’s a real psycho, seriously]

―――

“Oh, really? Anyway!! Why would the person who just threw the game invite for a duo!!”

Cactus shouted angrily.

…Today, he had been shouting more than usual.

―――

Moon Sihyun: Really

Moon Sihyun: I can make up for it.

―――

“No…”

Is it just his imagination? 

Sihyun’s tone seemed strangely artificial.

Was it because she was being overly polite? 

Or was it really as Cactus suspected?

Cactus started to seriously doubt.

Because from Cactus’s perspective, it was more realistic that Sihyun wasn’t the angelic image she was presenting now.

―――

Cactus: Sihyun

Cactus: Please be honest

Cactus: You threw the game because you don’t like me, right?

―――

[Gasp]

[Gasp]

[Gasp]

[Oh my]

[The harsh truth]

―――

“No, guys. I’m really curious. Unless she threw the game, there’s no other explanation, right?”

―――

[That’s true]

[Agreed]

[I’m telling you, she threw the game lol

[Just accept it, Cactus, this could be worse]

―――

Moon Sihyun: No. I really tried my best. I’m sorry it didn’t go well, but I really couldn’t help it.

Cactus: But 4/18/0 doesn’t make sense.

Moon Sihyun: I can explain.

―――

“No!”

‘Until the end!’

If she had just admitted it was her mistake, Cactus would have let it go, but now his doubt was turning into certainty.

Common sense dictated that 4/18/0 was unacceptable. 

And yet he claimed she tried her best. 

That he couldn’t help it.

To Cactus, this seemed contradictory. 

And he didn’t like lies.

Cactus tapped his fingers again.

―――

Cactus: Then

Cactus: If I give you my Discord ID now

Cactus: Can you explain it verbally?

Moon Sihyun: Yes.

―――

[?]

[Sudden Discord, what’s this]

[For real?]

[This guy’s really out to ruin her]

[He’s trying to send her to the gutter like the squirrel]

[Message deleted]

―――

Cactus had slightly lost his reason. 

Ever since the moment the Master demotion match appeared.

He loves Fiore. 

He loves ‘YouTube moments,’ but he also loves climbing ranks.

But somewhere deep inside, Cactus subconsciously knew.

That just making it to the Master rank was a miracle. 

That if he fell again, he might never climb back up.

So when the ringtone ended, and the clear sound indicating the call had connected rang out.

“Hello!!”

He started with a voice full of anger.

-Yes. Hello, Cactus.

But the response was a calm voice, the complete opposite of Cactus’s.

“……”

In that moment, his furrowed brow froze. 

His mouth, ready to argue, stopped.

-Hello? Cactus?

The voice he had admired while watching clips on the toilet, called his name.

“…… Hel, hello…”

-Yes?

A voice that perfectly matched his ideal type, more upright than anyone else.

“Hel, hello…”

-Can you hear me?

Such a voice.

Revived his extinguished respect for her, and an odd feeling as well.

After a brief silence, Moon Sihyun started to explain her gameplay.

“Why did you die like this here?”

Cactus asked, replaying the scene where Moon Sihyun’s character died while entering the enemy camp.

-It was a position where I had to make a move. If I didn’t, the game would have been tough.

“Yes. Your reasoning?”

-It felt like the right thing to do.

“……?”

―――

[Huh?]

[What is this?]

[No, seriously, what the hell is this, lol.] 

――― 

However, as much as he wanted to argue, Moon Sihyun was so serious that she almost made the listener feel like they were mistaken. 

“Then, how about this?” 

Cactus played a scene where Moon Sihyun tried to steal a buff in Heaven but got caught by the enemy team and died. 

-It was a necessary move.

“What’s the reason? It was a spot you had to give up, even if it meant taking some loss. Please explain in more detail this time.” 

-It’s just my instinct, but if we had lost that movement speed buff, the game would have been really tough. 

“……” 

Even after that, Moon Sihyun kept making incomprehensible explanations in the replays that Cactus showed. 

When asked for reasons, she mostly ended with the vague word ‘instinct.’

“……” 

For a moment, Cactus seriously wondered if Moon Sihyun was mocking him. 

Then he remembered her nicknames. 

“High-Efficiency Dummy,” “Idiot Girl,” “Beast Girl.” 

‘…… Is she really that dumb? …… Or does she have a perspective only she can see?’ 

But due to her very serious and firm tone, Cactus gradually became confused. 

“Ah, I understand. I get it. I’ll be going now.” 

――― 

[lololololololol] 

[Run, lolol] 

[Yeah, you gotta run.] 

――― 

With that, Cactus hung up the phone as if escaping. 

For a moment, silence filled the audio. 

“No, I don’t think she threw the game or was joking. She sounded genuinely serious…” 

――― 

[Right? It doesn’t seem like she threw the game.] 

[I have no idea what she meant, but her voice made it sound so convincing.]

[No, I think she’s a complete psychopath messing with him on purpose.]

――― 

“…… Could it be that she really has some unique perspective? Her rank is higher than mine, after all.” 

Moon Sihyun’s rank was Master 300 points. 

With 600 points needed for Grand Master, she was halfway there.

Meanwhile, Cactus himself was at Master 0 points. 

――― 

[User OOO donated 1000 won.] 

[From FIore Grand Master: She’s just an idiot girl.] 

――― 

[lololololololol] 

[lololol] 

[lolololololol] 

Sounds about right. 

――― 

Listening to that, Cactus suddenly thought of something and spoke up.

“…… No, but you know. What if, just what if.” 

He paused for a moment. 

“What if Sihyun really has such a sharp perspective that only she can see? One that even Grand Masters can’t see.” 

――― 

[lol] 

[That’s bullshit.] 

[This guy is being gaslighted, lol.] 

[No way? Just because a girl with a pretty voice says something doesn’t make it true, Cactus.]

――― 

“Yeah, well. That can’t be right. Ah, zero points, damn it!! How do I climb up… I’m not sleeping tonight, damn it…” 

――― 

[Whew.] 

[Whew.] 

[Hah… Whew.] 

[Is it finally over? Moon is finally done.] 

――― 

The call ended. Somehow, the chat seemed to make relieved sounds. 

She felt a bit refreshed. 

The fact that she managed to explain her gameplay to the seemingly dissatisfied Cactus and send him off made her feel a bit proud. 

It was the same feeling she had when tutoring before. 

She could feel it even in games like this. 

She stretched her back for a moment. 

She rotated his wrists and ankles a few times, chatted a bit while resting, and then started the game again. 

The game started quickly. 

――― 

[Huh?] 

[Wow. Isn’t that Sandeng?] 

[It’s Sandeng. Heavenly Tank Sandeng, wow.]

[Wow. Cactus’s coworker, lololol.] 

―――

As soon as the character selection screen appeared, the chat buzzed.

“Hmm.” 

It seemed like a famous person had joined. 

A coworker? 

Is that how they refer to fellow streamers? 

The game started. 

The loading screen showed the enemy’s information. 

“…… Oh?” 

Cactus’s name appeared among the enemy team’s nicknames. 

――― 

[Wow.]

[Damn. lolololol] 

[lolololololol This is definitely YouTube content.] 

[Wow.] 

[Please demote him, lololol.] 

[Cactus, please lose, please lose.] 

[If the culprit from the last game meets him on the opposing team before getting demoted, damn it, lololol.]

[If Cactus loses, he definitely won’t sleep.] 

[The apocalypse begins, wow.] 

――― 

“…… Hmm.” 

Nice to see you again. 

She looked at the characters. 

The characters of the opposing team and her team were almost the same as in the last game. 

She recalled the detailed and kind explanations she had given. 

The rarely shared insights about matchups. 

“I hope you understood my kind and detailed explanations well.” 

Yes. 

She nodded. 

The game started. 

At the same time, a loud notification sound rang.


	♩♪♫♬ 




“What is this?” 

The chat and the help menu informed her that it was a ‘mission.’ 

She opened it and checked the contents. 

“…… If I use my ultimate while saying this, I get 100,000 won?”






 
  
    Chapter 29: I think you are mistaken so I will tell you. This one is a challenger. (1/2)


The game had started. 

At the same time, a loud notification sound rang out.


	♩♪♫♬ 



“What is it?” 

Help messages and viewers told her it was a ‘mission’. 

She opened it to check the details. 

“… If I use my ultimate skill while saying this, I’ll get 100,000 won?”

―――

“Argh!!! Damn it!!” 

As soon as he saw the opponent’s nickname, Cactus screamed. 

It was Moon Sihyun and Sandeng. 

The last opponents he wanted to face in a relegation match.


	♫♬ 



“What is it now?” 

A call came through. 

It was Sandeng. 

“Hello?” 

[Oh, hi, Cactus.] 

“Sigh… damn it!!” 

[Hahahaha!] 

As soon as Sandeng heard that curse, he burst into laughter. 

“Don’t laugh!! You called just to make fun of me!!” 

――― 

[Hahahahahahahahaha]

[Gah!!!! Not laughing would be weirder] 

[Hahahahahahahaha] 

[Hahahahaha] 

[How can you hold back from laughing?] 

[Hahaha] 

――― 

[Ah, sorry, sorry. But seriously, it’s too funny, haha…] 

“Damn it, this sucks…” 

Sandeng is one of Cactus’s few colleagues. 

However, Cactus didn’t want to face Sandeng as an opponent in this situation. 

Unlike the straightforward and emotional Cactus, Sandeng was someone who spoke in a roundabout way. 

He was the type of person who subtly and unknowingly got on people’s nerves. 

[But Cactus, why are you in a relegation match again?] 

“Ugh, don’t ask when you already know!! Ugh, Sihyun seriously… I’m telling you, she hates me!!” 

[Yeah, there’s been a lot of talk about her lately. They say she reached Master as a fighter.] 

“Yeah, she’s seriously the most talented person I’ve ever seen.” 

[Unlike our Cactus. Oh, no, I mean you’re more of a hardworking type.]

――― 

[Gasp] 

[Gasp] 

[Hahaha] 

[Oops] 

[Gasp] 

――― 

“What a load of crap… you’re asking for it.” 

[Yeah, better than the leftover players~ What are you going to do when the game gets rolled back?] 

“Oh, that won’t happen~ The game has started. I’ll crush you. Good luck~”

――― 

[How old are you, Cactus…] 

[Rollback… I miss the brutal days of solo matches] 

[Both of you are such kids, seriously] 

[They should really roll it back] 

[The age of beast, haha] 

――― 

“… But they won’t really roll it will they?” 

Cactus thought for a moment, then suddenly remembered he was in a relegation match. 

He slapped his cheeks hard a few times. 

“I have to win no matter what.” 

――― 

Killed the enemy.

Killed the enemy.

Double kill! 

――― 

Injang (Earth Realm/Priest): Oh come on. 

Injang (Earth Realm/Priest): Stop throwing the game; 

Moon Sihyun(Earth Realm/Fighter): Sorry. I miscalculated the descent.

Injang (Earth Realm/Priest): Why are you speaking so nicely…; 

Injang (Earth Realm/Priest): I can’t even curse you out 

Injang (Earth Realm/Priest): It seems like you don’t calculate at all 

――― 

“Hmm… You died just when it was time to go down. You just had to hold out against the opponent’s descent once.” 

Sandeng said while checking the kill score. 

――― 

[You keep dying] 

[A girl who can’t hold back] 

[You really can’t wait, huh?] 

[LOL] 


――― 

Currently, Earth Realm’s KDA is a total of 0/4/0. 

The Priest is 0/1/0 and the Fighter is 0/3/0. 

It was not a good situation. 

At this rate, the opponent’s Nirvana would come much faster. 

-Ah~ Sihyun, nice~! Yes! You have to throw like you did last round! What is the opponent doing~ Not watching Sihyun~] 

From Sandeng’s gloomy broadcast, Cactus’s teasing voice was heard through Discord. 

Neither side turned off Discord. 

The reason was in the nicknames of his team and Catctus’s opponent team.

Other than Moon Sihyun, all the nicknames were related to Sandeng and Cactus. 

It was natural since two big streamers were in the same game. 

“…Looking good, Injang.” 

――― 

[LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL] 

[So cocky LOL LOL LOL LOL]

[Why am I getting pissed off] 

――― 

“Of course it’s good~ Oh my. The Nirvana points are already at 80%. At this rate, we’ll reach Nirvana in 10 minutes just by breathing! Sandeng, wait up~”

“Shook? Shook? Shook? Ah~ Nice~ Sihyun~”

Killed the enemy. 

――― 

[LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL] 

[So cheeky LOL] 

[Has a pretty smile though] 

[That smug look makes me want to punch him for real] 

[Shut your mouth] 

[How did this person, Moon Sihyun, reach Master??? I’ve been watching and she’s terrible 

――― 

Cactus continued to win the fights in succession. 

Now, Cactus’s descent gauge was at 90%. 

The Heavenly Realm was in a standoff, but their kill score was slightly ahead. 

Everything was going smoothly. 

Repeated victories had built a significant Nirvana points gap, and the Heaven Realm hadn’t lost more than half in the standoff. 

To put it simply, they were cruising towards victory. 

It was very relaxed. 

“Oh. If we win this, what should the YouTube title be? ‘Destroying a Colleague’? ‘Revenge on Moon Sihyun’?” 

――― 

[Again with the overreaction] 

[HakoRiceBowl] [Message Deleted] 

[Show-off LOL] 

――― 

People liked Sandeng too, but after the ‘Mysterious Diamond Fighter Master’ became popular, many wanted to see the combination of Cactus and Moon Sihyun again. 

Of course, for Cactus, it wasn’t the fact that it was YouTube-worthy, but rather that he could avoid the demotion match that made him happier.

With the success of his broadcasts, he had enough money now. 

What he wanted was to prove himself with a high rank. 

Cactus made a few comments, then checked his team’s descent gauge and said.”

It’s about time for our team’s Celestial descent, so I’ll fake a move.” 

The enemy can’t know exactly when a descent will happen.

So, the team with the descent timing can scare the enemy with false threats. 

By doing so, they can secure objectives they normally wouldn’t. 

The more experienced they are, the better they can use this. 

Cactus, a Diamond, and possibly Master, was good at this too. 

And, the timing was now. 

If this ‘fake’ succeeded, they could secure this objective and definitively reach Nirvana by the next one. 

Cactus and his dealer moved slightly forward. 

Then, the Fighter, perhaps as a deterrent, fired a wave. 

It hit, and a sudden mark appeared above Cactus’s head. 

“Coming in? Not knowing who’s behind? And even if you come now, you can’t win~ we have an attack buff from scoring.” 

Cactus taunted. 

The Fighter seemed aware of the descent and didn’t easily engage. 

But then the Fighter gestured to the Priest and dashed sideways over the stone wall. 

The Priest hesitated but followed. 

They were heading towards a relatively small Nirvana points objective.

‘Are they trying to take that?’ 

Cactus and his dealer were momentarily dazed.

Swish!! Thud!!

At that moment, a huge impact struck cactus. 

“Whoa!! What the hell!!” 

Right in front of his eyes was a fighter. 


“How did you even get in here! I thought you come from behind me!!”

Although momentarily flustered, the cactus quickly regained composure and boldly used a skill. 

Being at point-blank range, he was confident it would hit. 

The archer also fired arrows wildly. 

However, the fighter dodged them effortlessly by sidestepping.



 
  
    Chapter 29: I think you are mistaken so I will tell you. This one is a challenger. (2/2)


――― 

[Wow, they’re just spamming skills now.] 

[What the hell, lol.] 

[I should just watch Moon Sihyun’s stream.] 

[How did she dodge that?] 

[It’s not about spamming, dodging that doesn’t even make sense. ]

――― 

Taking advantage of their momentary lapse in vigilance, the Priest launched an attack skill at them.

 As cactus and archer retaliated to stop her, the fighter suddenly appeared in front of them.

Whoosh!! 

“Ah!! Damn!!” 

With a flash of bright light, they were forced to their knees. 

The fighter’s knee struck their temples, causing their HP to drop significantly. 

Despite their desperate counterattacks, they couldn’t take down even one enemy.

Enemy Double Kill. 

Thus, the two from Heavenly Realm were annihilated. 

Just then, the mage from Heavenly Realm joined the fray. 

The cactus’s face lit up. 

“Oh! You’re here! They’re low on health! Finish them!!”

Whoosh!! 

Suddenly, the mage who was blocking the fighter fell to his knees. 

The fighter’s knee struck the lowered head of the mage, sending him flying.

Enemy Triple Kill. 

And so, an ominous sound echoed across the battlefield. 

The fighter’s HP was very low.

――― 

[Wow.] 

[What? Wow] 

[No way, they lost because they broke through the wall and took the initiative.] 

[That was some crazy sense.]

[The way she twisted her body, damn. ]

[How did she win with such low health?]

――― 

In the end, the Nirvana objective fell into the enemy’s hands.

――― 

SanDengSan (Heaven Realm/Inspector): What’s this, a loss?? 

SanJiDengSong (Heaven Realm/Rogue): Oh no; 

CactusDog(Heaven Realm/Gunner): Now they’ll rise simultaneously.

JangInSan (Heaven Realm/Mage): How did this happen; but we should’ve waited a bit. 

Cactus (Heaven Realm/Priest): Sorry, I thought we could bait them. 

CactusDog(Heaven Realm/Gunner): Wow, that didn’t make any sense just now.

――― 

The atmosphere grew slightly tense.

[What?]

[Nice! Nice! How did you win!?] 

――― 

Meanwhile, the morale on Sandeng’s side soared. 

“W-well. It doesn’t matter! It’s okay, it’s okay. Earth Realm is winning but Heaven Realm has only lost once.” 

To reassure the viewers, Sandeng clapped, hoping they would hear and for his own comfort.

When they ascended to Heaven Realm, they both ended the call. 

It wasn’t the right moment for banter. 

Thanks to Moon Sihyun’s remarkable performance, the situation was a stalemate. 

Each side had its own moments of brilliance and mistakes. 

When both towers were barely standing, two objects appeared: one permanently increased attack power, the other increased movement speed. 

Everyone, following Fiore guidelines, gathered around the attack power object. 

In a 6v6 standoff, the fighter suddenly dashed through the enemies and allies.

“Hey! What! Where are you going!?” 

Sandeng shouted in bewilderment. 

The fighter ran alone towards the movement speed object. 

He managed to obtain it but was quickly killed by the six who chased him down. 

The remaining five had no choice but to retreat. 

Eventually, the enemies secured the attack power object.

“Hmm…” 

――― 

[??] 

[What was that] 

[?] 

[Did she throw the game?] 

[Was there some strategy?] 

―――

[Wow.]

[This is so nerve-wracking.] 

[I’m so glad I ordered chicken.] 

[Go, Cactus!] 

[We’ve hit the 30-minute mark! Looks like Moon Sihyun really pulled it off in Earth Realm.]

[The skill level is insanely high… is this what the heavens look like?] 

[Go, Sandeng!] 

[A woman who alternates between being a loser and a god.]

―――


The game heated up as they exchanged blows. 

It was becoming an “ultimate game.” 

Cactus, Sandeng, and Moon Sihyun. 

Two famous streamers and one rising star were in this intense situation, and word spread quickly among viewers. 

The combined viewership of the three reached 25,000.

“Hey, we’ve definitely got this. Gather up. If we scatter, we’re dead meat.”

Cactus spoke to his team, knowing they could hear him through the stream.

The more people there were, the more precise the battle had to be. 

This was the final fight. 

An objective would soon appear, one that could definitively end the game.

But that was just an excuse. 

Ultimately, it was the side that won the fight that would win the game.

And having the offensive objective gave them an advantage.

“…What?” 

Something was off. 

There was one less enemy than expected. 

“Hey, where’s the fighter?” 

The situation had changed. 

There was only one objective, and they were closer to it and more vigilant.

Moreover, the fighter wasn’t a character who could do much alone. 

The Inspector, gathering the evidence, charged into the enemy’s front line.

The rogue followed, with ranged users trailing behind. 

As the distance closed, the final clash began. 

Arrows, magic, holy power, and swords flew towards each other. 

Tanks clashed shoulders in the middle, swords sparked against each other.

But the fighter was still nowhere to be seen. 

Cactus’s side took some damage, but the undermanned enemies were pushed back one by one. 

“Hey! We won! We won!!” 

Cactus sensed victory. 

Then, a shadow appeared above them. 

Soon, a landing sound was heard. 

It was the fighter. 

“What, what the hell!” 

Cactus stepped back, startled. 

It was four against one, so the fighter didn’t recklessly use any skills.

Everyone spread out, forming a circle around the fighter. 

No matter where the fighter’s punch went, they planned to counterattack immediately. 

But the fighter remained still. 

From the beginning, there was no correct answer for why the fighter came alone. 

All four attacked at once, believing there was no other way. 

The gunner’s bullets flew. 

The archer’s arrows flew. 

The mage’s fireballs flew. 

The priest’s binding spell flew. 

“Gotcha!!” 

Using parry at 0 stacks was meaningless. 

Even if the fighter parried, he would certainly be annihilated by the next attack. 

“Die!!” 

The excited Cactus shouted. 

All the attacks were about to pierce the fighter’s skin when, The fighter clasped his hands together. 

And then. 

[Ryouiki Tenkai.] 

A clear voice was heard. 

“Huh?” 

In that moment, a radiant light enveloped everyone. 

It wasn’t the scorching sunlight typical of the fighter’s theme. 

Instead, a cold moonlight burst forth, forming a hemispherical globe centred on the fighter, swallowing everyone inside. 

The archer, the gunner, the mage, and the priest. 

Everyone but the melee fighter was sucked into it. 

“…What the hell.” 

Cactus looked around and swallowed. 

They were in an unrealistically bright moonlit night. 

There was no ground. 

They stood on an infinitely wide, semi-transparent cloud, four people with one standing alone, backlit by a giant moon. 

From that direction, the voice echoed again. 

[Mugon-ku-sho.]

―――

[Haha] 

[Haha] 

[LOLOLOL Crazy woman] 

[LOLOL LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL LOL] 

[What is this, damn] 

[Did she really pull this off?] 

[Insane badass, damn LOL] 

[Was this really a 1v4?] 

[It was just a mission to use her ultimate.] 

[Declares victory upon release!!] 

[LOLOLOLOLOLOL] 

[So what does she do now?]

[Does she lose? Win? ]

[Farewell, the strongest. You were just an ordinary person born in the wrong era.]

[Let me clarify, you’re the challenger here.]

―――

“…You promised me 100,000 won.” 

Moon Sihyun muttered to herself, her face flushed with a mixture of emotions as the chat exploded with excitement. 

It was enough to make her regret it, no matter how much money it was.

Swoosh!


At that moment, she turned her head as an arrow whizzed past her ear.

Her slightly twisted expression returned to a blank one. 

Moon Sihyun stepped forward. 

The fighter stepped forward. 

With each step on the moonlit ground, a blue wind surrounded her.



 
  
    Chapter 30: Isnt it Close? (1/2)


―――

Fighter <<< Why were you born?

Among the skills, the only usable one is Wave/Rapid, but the parrying is all talk, worthless crap.

I don’t get why they made the ultimate skill like this.

Fighter has always been trash, whether it’s before the game remake or now.

It feels like a useless totem that never runs out, yeah, just being trash is right.

The ultimate move is the most legendary kek. 

If you bring more than one person, you always lose, but the casting time is slow.

Seriously.

Yeah, it’s badass trash.

Stacks constantly with five stacks when you use the ultimate.

Was there such a thing? kek

―――

Fighter’s ultimate move, Moonlight Fighting Arena.

Pulls all enemy units within a certain distance into your fighting arena. 

It doesn’t end until either the Fighter or the opponent dies.

―――

[She said that line just now? kekekeke]

[I’m watching the broadcast well kekeke]

[Wow, the effects are awesome.]

[It’s just an ultimate.]

[Thrown?]

[So what now kek]

[1 vs 4?]



“Are you giving up the game?”

Cactus, one of the people who was dragged in, said.

The confusion over the Fighter’s sudden actions lasted only a moment. 

Logically, her actions were a quick suicide.

Even if it’s good for stalling time, there’s no way to withstand the instant death from dealers stacked with buffs.

“Hurry up and kill him! We’ll win if we take himdown!!”

Four long-range attackers prepared their attacks. 

At that moment, contrary to expectations, the Fighter dashed straight toward them.

“What the! This is so easy!?”

In that honest movement, cold weapons, magic, and divine power again flew toward the Fighter.

At that moment, a blue wind clung to the Fighter’s body.

As the Fighter rushed, he turned his body sideways to dodge bullets and arrows. 

Immediately after, he avoided the priest’s restraint flying from the side. 

Turning his body halfway, an arrow passed by his waist.

He ducked his head again as bullets skimmed over his head. 

He continued running straight until arrows from archers hit the axis of rotation of his feet. 

The Fighter dashed in the direction of the arrow. 

“Hey. Hey! Fuck, what’s this!” 

In the direction he was running, the Magestood.

The fighter dodged an arrow flying from the side and struck the mage with a decisive blow. 

The Mage fired a fireball. 

The fighter easily avoided it by turning his body, and then struck another decisive blow. 

The Mage was heavily damaged, staggered, and then both released magical shockwaves and binding spells under their feet. 

The fighter received the shockwave, then briefly relaxed before rushing forward again at the precise moment the magical shockwaves and bindings disappeared. 

He embedded a punch into the Mage’s face.

The Mage flew away and rolled far away.

Afterwards, they did not move.

The lone fighter turned his head this way.

Three remained.

It all happened within just seven seconds.

――― 

[?]

[?]

[?]

[?]

[?]

[?]

[?]

―――

“…Shit, damn it! Stay calm!! We’re going to win anyway!”

An absurd situation. 

Among the three, Cactus was the first to regain composure. He began to act up.

The Fighter swiftly closed the distance to the Archer’s nose. 

The Archer retreated, relying on parrying and engaging in psychological warfare.

Due to the abnormally fast movement speed, they couldn’t widen the distance. 

He predicted that after five attacks, the Archer would surely die. 

So, he intentionally shot slightly off-target to provoke futile parrying.

The arrow flew past the Fighter’s arm. 

However, he didn’t parry. 

It was the same even after several shots. 

Eventually, the close-quarter pummelling from the Fighter began.

The Archer gritted his teeth and endured until the end, dodging. 

But whether shot near his head or side, the Fighter relentlessly beat him.

Finally, with low HP, it was his last chance. 

Just one shot. 


He was sure the Fighter wouldn’t react.

Kiing!!! 

Suddenly, the Fighter used parry.

Was it his target? 

Even the Gunner beside the Archer stiffened. 

Both kneeled simultaneously as the Fighter’s knee struck their solar plexuses.

During the remaining stiffness time, their health plummeted in an instant.

Now, only two remain in the Moonlight Fighting Arena. Cactus and Moon Sihyun.

In this unbelievable situation, Cactus and his viewers watched.

His ultimate move, resurrection, had been used earlier.

Everyone had been confident of victory and had used their ultimate moves.

The Fighter charged this way. 

Cactus reached out with his trembling arm.

“Damn it… Come in!!!”

The Priest’s divine power clashed with the Fighter’s fist.

The Mage fell to the Rogue’s thrown dagger.

―――

“Ah…”

―――

[Ah]

[It’s over]

[gg]

[It feels so empty though… ㅠㅠㅠ]

[gg ㅠ]

―――

Only Sandeng and other remaining Earth Realm players remained behind.

There isn’t much they can do.

“……”

Sandeng replayed the situation in his mind.

‘As expected.’

Indeed, giving away that attack objective hurt the most.

Honestly, the sudden disappearance of the Earth Realm Fighter just before the final confrontation was also significant.

“Ah, we’ve lost this.”

Though he didn’t drop his shield, he knew it in his mind.

Even with an unbelievable play that could take down the rogue and inspector, the four released from the fighter’s ultimate would kill them all.

“It was a fun game after a long time. A bit disappointing.”

Amidst the pouring swords of the rogue and the inspector, Sandeng made a small noise and said.

“I mean, you’ve been holding on quite well with your skills, but it wasn’t a good judgment. We were swept away too early. It would have been better to just abandon and fight together.”

―――

[Yeah, GG]

[Yeah.]

[Quite disappointing honestly]

[Just stand behind quietly until the fight starts]

[Is he a master?]

[Wasn’t he originally a substitute?]

―――

At that moment, a small moon symbol appeared black and clear in the sky.

It meant the fighter’s ultimate skill was about to end. 

All the users in battle turned their gaze to that place.

3, 2, 1.

Thefighter’s ultimate skill ended.

“…… What?”

However, everyone’s expectations were shattered. 

The one standing alone there was the fighter.

The fighter threw aside the corpse of the priest he had been holding.

Around him, there were four enemy corpses rolling around.

In that unbelievable sight, whether enemy or ally, everyone froze for a few seconds.

“Hey? What? What is it! What is it! Shoot them, shoot them!”

The first to regain his senses, Sandeng pushed the opponent with his shield. 

Following him, the Priest deployed attack and support skills.

“Hey!! We can win like this!! Hey what’s this? Hahaha!! Nice! Nice!!! What’s going on? What??”

―――

JangInSan(Heaven Realm/Mage): ??? What’s this?

cactussniper (Heaven Realm/Archer): What the hell.

SanDengSan (Heaven Realm/Inspector): ????????????

―――

[?]

[?]

[??]

[?????]

[?]

[What is this?]

[?]

[?]

[Everyone’s dead???]

―――
SanDengSan(Heaven Realm/Inspector): How did we lose inside; seriously?

SanJiDengSong (Heaven Realm/Rogue): Did we get beaten by him?

JangInSan (Heaven Realm/Mage): Ha, lol

CactusDog(Heaven Realm/Gunner): This doesn’t make sense logically

cactussniper(Heaven Realm/Archer): We should have won… The opponent wasn’t even a current DPS specialist

CactusDo(Heaven Realm/Gunner): Replay it, seriously sorry but we couldn’t help it

―――

[Wow]

[Wow…]


[No way]

[Cactus, he had to drop to diamond]

[He had to lose this way]

[What happened exactly]

―――



 
  
    Chapter 30: Isnt it Close? (2/2)


Enemy Hexakill.

Even the last hope, the Inspector and Rogue, who were combatants, were torn apart.

A ‘Hexakill’, meaning one person defeated all six.

When viewers and allies sense and acknowledge defeat.

Cactus still couldn’t acknowledge it.

“We can’t end like this!! Damn!!”

From birth, Cactus shouted and rushed forward. 

The fighter who was breaking the stone tower alone noticed him.

As a result of fierce fighting, the combatant’s HP was very low.

“Ah!! Die!!”

His power missile was about to hit the fighter when the fighter’s fist struck the stone tower once more.

Everyone’s movements stopped. 

In the gold engraved on the stone tower, a gleam gradually emerged.

“Ah……”

The stone tower broke.

―――

“… Phew.”

Due to the intense movement, Moon Sihyun’s body was covered in sweat. 

She took off her headgear briefly and put it back on.

It was a very satisfying game for Moon Sihyun. 

This time’s battle wasn’t the usual performance. 

Since turning on the broadcast, this level of play was the first time.

―――

Moon Sihyun (Earth Realm/Fighter): Well done. Sorry about that.

JangInSan (Heaven Realm/Mage): Carried, gg

cactussniper(Heaven Realm/Archer): How did you win? I’m really curious

Cactus (Earth Realm, Priest): I’m really going to follow you now. I love you, really

SanDengSan (Heaven Realm/Inspector): Love you

Cactus (Earth Realm/Priest): But did you calculate everything? And how did you win inside?

Moon Sihyun (Earth Realm/Fighter): Of course. I won with strategy.

Cactus (Earth Realm/Priest): ??

―――

[Wow] 

[Wow, that was a great broadcast today.] 

[Wow Is this the benefit of me buying a dual monitor? haha] 

[She is really a legend.]

[haha She is really crazy, her form today.] 

[Incredible brain play!! Incredible brain play!! Incredible brain play!! Incredible brain play!! Incredible brain play!! Incredible brain play!!]

[Wow] 

――― 

[User ㅇㅇ donated 10,000 won]. 

[Wow haha] 

――― 

[User ㅇㅇ donated 20,000 won.] 

[This will definitely be popular on the community.]

――― 

[Fan of Jujutsu Kaisen donated 100,000 won. ]

[Mission fee haha so cool] 

――― 

“Suddenly so much… Thank you all very much. My nickname-” 

With sudden pouring donations, Moon Sihyun is frantically touching the broadcast screen. 

――― 

[Hey, the cactus is crying.] 

[Breaking news) Cactus is wailing haha] 

[Cactus is crying haha] 

[Cactus wailing ㅠㅠㅠ] 

[Damn, that guy is something.]

――― 

“Is he really crying? Cactus?”

―――

[Gasp]

[Gasp]

[It seems like he is crying all over the place, damn it lol]

***

I tried to cut it off, but…

“……”

Did I secretly hope for something? 

Cactus answered the phone.

“…… Hello.”

-Cactus-nim…

In that soft voice, there was clearly ’empathy’. 

Everyone could feel it.

-Um… Are you okay?

A voice that seemed genuinely concerned for oneself.

Cactus sighed deeply. 

Upon hearing that sound, Moon Sihyun spoke up.

-I’m sorry. I should have done better with that game…

“It’s okay…”

-What should I do to apologize…


Moon Sihyun stammered and hesitated.

‘… Is she really an angel.’

The sight made the cactus’s heart swell. 

She was the only one who genuinely worried about him.

It felt like my innocence was being restored.

-Oh. Is there anything I can do for you? I can do anything within reach, so…

“…… Anything?”

Suddenly, Cactus hesitated.

And then, he glanced away for a moment.

―――

[Gasp]

[What?]

[Uh-huh-huh]

[Uh-huh-huh]

[Gasp]

[Uh-huh-huh…]

[Cactus, what are you thinking right now? Drop dead.]

―――

Cactuc remained silent, bowing his head.

“…… Later… Later, let’s play a game together.”

-Really? Is that all right?

“Yes. But I’m a bit tired, so… I think it’ll be tough to talk on the phone right now.”

-Oh, okay… I’m sorry. Take care, Cactus-nim.

That’s how the call with Moon Sihyun ended.

“…… Phew…”

As Moon Sihyun left, cactus, still bowing his head, looked up.

…… Cactus was smiling broadly. 

His pretty cheeks sparkled under the broadcast lights.

―――

[Ah, damn it]

[You fucking son of a bitch]

[Your teeth are so damn tidy lol]

[Disgusting]

[No, damn it, was it fake sadness?]

[This bastard’s eyes are turning red lololololololololololololololol crying was true lolololololololol]

[No wonder girls don’t like you]

[Ugh]

[I’m going to report to Moon Sihyun, damn it

***

“What the hell~ No!! What’s wrong with playing games with a woman? Aren’t you guys the weird ones here? Your brains are rotten! Rotten! Both of us are people before being a woman or a man. Get a grip!!”

Despite saying that, unlike earlier, Cactus couldn’t hide his regained energy, tone, and giggles.

―――

-I really want to beat the shit out of him, seriously. You have a talent for making me want to beat the shit out of you, Cactus.

―――

“Go ahead, try me.”

Cactus was arguing with the viewers. 

However, strangely, unlike before, he seemed to be enjoying himself too much.

At that moment, a notification sounded during the broadcast.

―――

[tlgus123 has hosted 2529 viewers.]

―――

“What?”

Not understanding what was happening, Cactus stared blankly at the notification. 

Then, another notification sound came from Fiore’s chat window.

―――

Moon Sihyun: My viewers said that Cactus becomes extremely happy as the number of viewers increases. They also really like Cactuc, so I’m passing on their support and encouragement. I hope you feel uplifted and have a joyful broadcast again. I’ll take my leave now. Fighting!

―――

Cactucs looked at the chat and then at his own chat window. 

Although he didn’t know much about Moon Sihyun, he was certain of a few things. 

One of them was that Moon Sihyun’s audience, due to the nature of her broadcasts, was the opposite of warm and exemplary in contrast to her own temperament.

―――

[What were you thinking, you jerk? What were you thinking, you jerk? What were you thinking, you jerk? What were you thinking, you jerk? What were you thinking, you jerk?]

[Han Namchung]

[Go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die, go die]

[Yeah, go get spammed, you profile picture ㅋㅋ]

[Where does Cactus live? Where does Cactus live? Where does Cactus live? Where does Cactus live? Where does Cactus live? Where does Cactus live? Where does Cactus live? ]

[It’s karma haha]

[What were you just thinking in your head? What were you just thinking in your head? What were you just thinking in your head? What were you just thinking in your head? What were you just thinking in your head? What were you just thinking in your head?]

―――

Viewers witnessed Cactus finally shedding all masks after repeatedly exploiting her emotions in a sinister manner, leading up to this ultimate performance. 

The chatroom quickly filled up with messages. 

“Why did she send them here of all places!!!” 

Cactus screamed out.

―――

And, the game where Cactus, Sandeng, and Moon Sihyun were together. 

The content of that game heated up all gaming and broadcasting communities intensely. 


――― 

Fist Over Legend Minor Gallery 

――― 

Today’s ultimate champion master skill 1v4 massacre. clip[472]

TL NOTE: Note: “한남충” (Han-nam-chung) is a Korean internet slang term that can be roughly translated as “a guy who is obsessed with having a luxurious lifestyle and living in the affluent neighborhood of Hannam-dong in Seoul.” So, the sentence expresses a desire to survive or succeed in that context.
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Fist Over Legend Minor Gallery

―――

Today’s One-Champ Master Ultimate 1:4 Crowd Control.clip
―――

[Watching it live, the fighter is showing an unbelievable play

Clips taken from perspectives of broadcasters in the same game]

(Sandeng’s perspective clip)

(Cactu’s perspective clip)

(Moon Sihyun’s perspective clip)

―――

[Wow]

[Seriously insane]

[???]

[Dodging normal attacks and a few skills, what the hell is this]

[What’s that line? Is that Fighter’s dialogue? keke 

[What she said as a mission, she doesn’t even know what it is.]

[Wow, her voice is so pretty] 

[I can really hear her breathing… where did she broadcast from?] 

[But does Fiora have such a thing as holding her breath like that while she’s fighting?]

[Did her face not hit?]

[What is her tier?] 

[Master]

[?] 

[Crazy]

[What is this? Is the fighter normally that fast?] 

[In addition to taking the highest movement speed object, in the fighter’s ultimate, she maintains 5 stacks at all times, so yeah] 

[The fighter’s ultimate value is normally good, yeah, but the problem is that it’s area-based, so yeah keke] 

[Regardless of that, dodging all of that is just insane… what the hell is that]

[Seriously, is it not hacking?]

[??? A woman?? Really?]

[Cactus’s reaction is so funny kekekekeke]

[No, it doesn’t make sense;]

[That’s Master???] 

[Even Champions can’t do that] 

[Seeing what she does, I understand high-risk and high-return stubbornness] 

[Just her game’s mind is really bad, she just scored Master 320 points with physical skills]

[Really cool, going to be a fighter] 

[Oh please]

[I mentioned the calculation] 

[It’s a newbie, who is he?]

[A 32-year-old geek who once ranked first in Challenger

――― 

Pajizzik Minor Gallery 

―――

Cactus, Sandeng’s.TXT 

Cactus, Sandeng, just before the dive.TXT 

Cactus… 

Ah. 

It’s really touching. 

Is it because it’s a little late? 

Don’t fool around and play a game? 

Fuck, do you think I want to play right now? 

Do I want to leave? 

Haa…

No. 

Suddenly I feel really sad. 

Sometimes it happens. 

Suddenly you get choked up like that. 

Ah, I don’t do this on broadcast. 

―――

[Why?]

[Why?]

[Of course, because of the last game, right?]

―――

(Replay watching again) 

Wow… 

Could I ever make such a play? 

It won’t work… 

Fuck. Sigh!! 

Fuck… 

―――

[Sir, if you’re not going to play, you can’t even go to Diamond! Hey!! ]

[Don’t make a fuss. ]

[There was a time in the previous season where you were still a Master.]

―――

Haa… 

It’s fucking annoying. 

Ah, I’m sorry. 

I shouldn’t be like this on broadcast. 

Ah, but let’s talk a little more. 


Yeah, this taste, that’s why I’m broadcasting again.

Communicating, comforting each other. 

A bit of late-night broadcasting. 

Agree? 

Everyone, I’ve sacrificed my life to Fiora since my school days. 

I just ran the university I went to and just did Fiora. 

Eat, Fiora, sleep. 

I always did that. 

But still, I’m perennially in a fight. 

But this person is less than two months old and it’s Master 300 points. 

No, shouldn’t this person be a pro? 

Why are you still in Master? 

Ah, I think I know the reason…

How do I feel about our team’s current deal? 

The game was won because of the current situation.

Ha…

(Trying an electronic cigarette) 

―――

[If you’re in Master tier, isn’t that really high?] 

[It’s high, yeah, but… ]

―――

What does being in Master tier really mean? 

It’s like having the tail of a dragon, you know? 

Among regular people, you’re the best, but among those who’ve devoted their lives, you can’t really say you’re that great. 

You know what I mean. 

Still, sometimes you see people with crazy talent, and every time I see them, it’s frustrating. 

I used to dream of going pro, damn it. 

(Watching the replay again) 

Does this even make sense? 

Shouldn’t I be better than this? 

Damn it, shouldn’t I be doing better this season? 

It’s a season where I’ve pretty much carried myself, but what’s the point if I’m doing this alone? 

If I was still the person from before, how far could I have gone? 

Hey, by the way, how old is Sihyun? 

―――

[21 years old?? ]

[Whoa… ]

[Really? ]

[Damn… ]

[She is just four years younger than him?]

[Wow… ]

[That’s crazy, seriously.]

[I’m feeling so overwhelmed right now. ]

[Seriously…]

[He said he wouldn’t even check compatibility with just a four-year age difference, but he is pushing for a confession.]

[Why are you laughing so sinisterly!! Get out!!]

―――

What are you talking about!!

It’s just envy of youth, that’s all.

No, and I don’t even know how this started… 

Damn it, stop making assumptions!! 

Please. 

Ugh…

But when should we schedule our game? 

Well, of course, it should be while streaming. 

If we turn it off and play together, I might get poked.

I saw earlier. 

Seriously, don’t mess with that over there. 

Those minority elite soldiers are just a pain.

Ah… I think I should start drinking soon. 

Damn it, today I should set up the drinking table.

―――

[Sandeng]

(Game result screen)

[Wow. she actually won this. ]

[Wow… she nailed it, seriously. ]

(Applause a few times)

[But how did she actually win?]

[Wasn’t it 4 against 1 from Moon Sihyun’s side?]

[Chat: The opponent’s HP was a bit low, remember?]

[No, it wasn’t even close to being zero, they had about 2/3 HP left. ]

[Even if it was close to zero, you can’t win 1 against 4.]

Let’s take a look.

(Replay of Moon Sihyun’s ultimate move)

What’s this. 

(Replay again)

No. 

(Replay again)

Hey. (Replay again)

… 

(Replay again)

… 

(Replay again


… 

(Replay again)

(Stops and silence)

―――

[Are you a human???]

[I’m feeling pretty dizzy. ]

[So this is how she win. ]

[Wow, she is really good. Seriously.]

[Did sge take the speed buff on purpose because of this?] 

[Wow… This is unbelievable. Unbelievable.]

[I should ask Pickle (a challenger friend) if this is possible later.] 

[Why is she still in Master tier?]

[Oh, she has reached Master tier recently right? Then she will probably hit Grandmaster soon, right?]

[How long has she been streaming? Wow… not even a month.]

[What?] 

[Beast… you guys need to leave.] 

[This is unacceptable. You can’t say stuff like that to a lady. ]

[Huh?]

[Oh?] 

[She asked to be called that? Really? Interesting person. Hehe…]

―――

[Sandeng, she’s a cactus’ girl this time. Please don’t steal her…]

[Hey~] 

[What do you mean steal? When did he ever steal anyone? That’s a scary thing to say.]

[And why is she a cactus’ girl? How long have they even known each other? Hehe…]

―――

Geez, the viewers are really loyal to their favourited streamers… 

Huh?

I should send her a friend request too. 

No, no. 

I really want to ask her something because she’s so good. 

―――

[Ugh~ ]

[Why are you like this?] 

[Seriously, he is not really into girls.]

[What!? Cactus is demoted and crying? Pfft…]


[Alright~ Should I go and comfort him~?]

―――

[Host ends the stream.]

―――

TL Note: It took so much time to translate this! I will cry. Took me an Hour or something to just do this half chapter
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――― 

Cactus Minor Gallery

[Cactus really felt that wall hard.] 

[It was funny, but he seemed genuinely upset. Felt bad watching it.] 

[Her play was absolutely insane.]

[Her physical skills aren’t human-like, for real. I understand both reactions.]

[Is Sandeng handsome? Why are people reacting like that even without a cam?] 

[Rumor has it he’s a rich kid who does streaming as a hobby, and about his face… based on what people say…]

[Damn.] 

[He’s the complete opposite of Cactus, lol.]

[Sandeng is a real nutcase, lol.]

[They have completely opposite personalities but why are they so close?]

[Opposites attract.]

[Better avoid solo queue for a while.]

[Yeah, you can already see how it’s going to go.]

――― 

Virtual Minor Gallery 

―――

[What’s up with Moon Sihyun? 

(Clip of Moon Si-hyun using an ultimate move and saying “Ryōiki Tenkai, Muryōku-shō”) 

Is she a weeb?]

―――

[It’s a mission, lol.]

[Satoru the high school graduate, damn.] 

[lololol]

[Hey… It’s “Top of the class at Korea University” Satoru.]

[What’s this, you damn weebs.]

[Honestly, I’m not a weeb but that’s kind of cool.]

[She’s going to escape the small streamer scene soon… already getting involved with big ones].

[sigh]

――― 

Fist Over Legend Minor Gallery 

―――

[Current solo queue Fighter stats, lol. 

Two days ago Fighter stats: Pick rate 0.6%, win rate 39% 

Today’s Fighter stats: Pick rate 7%, win rate 19% 

―――

[Wow, damn, lol.]

[Thanks, I was about to play Fist Over Legend but decided not to.]

[I got baited too, I wanted to kill him, seriously.] 

[That guy AFK’d during a team fight, then jumped in, took out the enemy dealers, and died in 3 seconds.]  

[lololololol]

[Moon Si-hyun messed up a lot of people.]

[lol, damn.]

[Now that I think about it, it’s amazing that Moon Sihyun climbed to Master 300 points with a character like that…]

[I didn’t know Moon Sihyun had such an influence.]  

[More accurately, Sandeng and Cactus are huge.]

[If you play Fist Over Legend, you know those two.]

――― 

Moon Sihyun made a huge impact in the streaming and Fist Over Legend communities. 

However, she was unaware of this fact.

Happiness is closer than we think. 

I recently realized this. 

Right now, in this sunny afternoon with the sunlight coming through the window. 

I am about to do one of the many things that make me feel happy. 

I cover BearBear with a blanket. I put Hyang, Heukdoll, and Bear on either side of the blanket. 

Then, I squeeze myself between BearBear and the bed.

Now, I am surrounded by BearBear on top, Heukdoll, Hyang, and Bear on either side, and the mattress behind me. 

I wrap my arms and legs around BearBear and hug tightly until I can’t breathe. 

It’s soft. 

It’s fluffy. 

It feels pleasantly heavy. 

“…… Hmph.” 

Various stimulating sensations flooded my mind. 

“Phew…” 

I rubbed my cheek against BearBear’s body, hugging tightly until I felt suffocated, then pulled my face away. 

My lips had lifted into a smile. 

The upward curve of my lips always seemed out of my control. 

“……” 

Then, I felt a sudden urge. 

An urge I felt I shouldn’t indulge in. 

Should I do this? 

I looked around nervously. 

My lips parted and closed several times. 

And then. 

“…… Hi, BearBear.” 

I quickly stood up after speaking. 

Why did I talk to it? 

It’s an inanimate object. 


My face flushed hot. 

I’m hungry. 

I took a few bites of the cake left on the table. 

I could buy it thanks to the donations from my viewers. 

I thought it would last a while. 

From now on, I should really ration it. 

Just this time. 

I want to play Fist Over Legend. 

I stepped on the treadmill. 

Let’s stream while I’m at it. 

With this, I’ve done three things that make me happy. 

I realized that when I’m too happy, and when it feels like this life will continue, my heart pounds like it’s going to burst.

――― 

The broadcast started, and viewers began to join.

They joined.

… More and more kept joining.

The number of viewers quickly surpassed 1500.

―――

[Hi]

[Please let us hear your voice]

[Hello]

[Is this the place for the master of fighters?]

[Hi]

[What’s going on, why are there so many viewers?]

―――

Why are so many people joining

“Um… I’m really grateful that so many of you have come, but I have to go to my part-time job today. I can’t stay long. I’m sorry.”

―――

[Wow, your voice]

[Sis…]

[Okay]

[Is it a stream with squirrel?]

―――

[Viewer] has donated 1000 won.

Can you possibly give a lesson on fighters? I enjoyed your video so much

―――

[Oh]

[Agreed]

[Agreed]

[I’m so curious]

[Go go go]

―――

“A video? I’ve never uploaded one… but a lesson?”

A lesson.

At the sound of the word after a long time, my heart skipped a beat.

―――

“I’ve never done a lesson before, but I’ve been told I’m good at tutoring.”

Talking about the past made me feel oddly happy.

And to think there would be a day when people are interested in fighters. 

I felt a bit excited.

―――

[Hmm]

[Really?]

[Hmm]

[Wow, they said this was the concept, and it was true]

―――

“I used to get a lot of bonuses from moms, and I’ll explain while playing the game. I have a solid understanding of the theory. That’s how I got to where I am.”

―――

[Oh]

[?]

[Hmm…]

[Theory]

[Are you preparing to debut as a virtual YouTuber? Lol
Haha]

[Okay okay]

[Yes, yes]

[Taking a seat

―――

The game was found quickly. 

I immediately picked a fighter at the character selection screen.

―――

[Viewer] has donated 1000 won.

Which traits do you choose?

―――

“Huh? Traits?”

……

“What are those?”

―――

[?]

[??]

[Setting them separately]

[You don’t know traits????]

―――

……


“Huh?”

―――
[?]

[Oh lol]

[You said you knew it well, wtf]

[??]
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Moon Sihyun’s 1 vs. 4 super play had an enormous impact.

The clips that circulated sparked great interest and amazement among Fiora users. 

“Female,” “Master of One-Champion Fighter,” “Charming Voice”—these were all factors that grabbed people’s attention. 

To ride this wave, editors of Sandeng and Cactus hurriedly edited the video, which was bound to create even more buzz when released.

This newfound interest in her led people to check out her streams. 

An estimated 1,000 new viewers flocked to watch her play.

If the previous influx of viewers was called the “Squirrel Incident Influx,” this one could be called the “1 vs. 4 Influx.”

It was a new surge of interest after a long time. 

And an influx meant that these viewers didn’t know her well yet. 

Unlike her regular viewers who had shared various experiences with her, these newcomers hadn’t yet formed the misconception that Moon Sihyun wasn’t smart.

“It’s an opportunity.” 

Moon Sihyun thought. 

An opportunity to quell the misconception among her viewers that she wasn’t smart.

… But.

―――

[No way, did you do it without any traits?]

[???]

[??]

[What the]

[Of course, lol]

[Gosh, stupid girl]

[So, did she reach Master without any traits?? Is this for real??]

[Crazy girl, lol]

[Stupid or not, how did she reach 300 points]

How did she do it;;;;;;

[Is this really true?]

―――

Her plan started to unravel from the very first step because of one word she said. 

At first, she thought it was just a prank by viewers trying to tease her. 

But even viewers with unfamiliar nicknames started bombarding her with questions about her statement.

“…”

She read the rapidly incoming chat messages. 

Eventually, she concluded in her mind. 

“There really must be such a thing as traits.”

Her mind stopped for a moment. 

She couldn’t hide her slightly troubled expression. 

She lowered her head for a moment. 

When she raised it again, her face had returned to its usual expressionless state.

“I didn’t use them on purpose.”

―――

[?]

[??]

[?]

[What’s that]

[LOL]

[Why didn’t you use them?]

[Stubborn GOAT]

[????]

―――

The chat paused briefly, then resumed rapidly. 

Moon Sihyun spoke again.

“I didn’t use them on purpose. The traits don’t suit me.”

―――

[Stop talking nonsense and just search what traits are]

[What the lol]

[What doesn’t suit you exactly, lolol]

[?]

[lololololol]

[I’m new here, but this is funny]

[This doesn’t seem like a concept…]

―――

“It’s true, though.” 

But Moon Sihyun was a virtuous person. 

She couldn’t keep lying confidently. 

As she lied once more, her voice started to shrink.

―――

[Someone donated 1,000 won.]

[Why didn’t you use them? Explain, lol]

―――

“…”

Moon Sihyun remained silent for about five seconds.

―――

[lololololol]

[lololololololol]

[Sigh]

[Wow… the new viewers are strict]

[I had high hopes for nothing, sigh]

―――

[Another person donated 1,000 won.]


[New viewers, remember this: this is the average intelligence of our streamer]

―――

[So, her nickname wasn’t for nothing]

[There’s a reason we call her low IQ, lol]

[Stupid girl, lol]

―――

The influx of new viewers quickly grasped the atmosphere of the stream. 

Heat started to spread across Moon Sihyun’s face, and her ears turned red. 

She tried to think of something to say to salvage the situation. 

At that moment, the opponent’s character selection screen appeared, showing a fighter.

“What?”

―――

[?]

[Oh]

[What’s this]

[Oh]

[Fighter pick rate went up, lol]

[Wow, what’s this mirror match, I’ve never seen it before]

[Wow]

[Is this the streamer’s influence?]

[Fighter vs. Fighter, wow wow wow]

―――

“Oh, a Fighter.” 

A delighted voice came from her. 

Since reaching Master, she hadn’t encountered another Fighter besides herself. 

At that moment, an idea popped into Moon Sihyun’s mind.

“Oh. I can show you that not using traits is better in this match.”

―――

[Ah, damn, LOL.] 

[So stubborn, really damn stubborn, LOL.] 

[I’m a fan, but this time I hope the opponent wins, really.]

[This person is kinda cute, LOL.] 

[She will probably beat them up with her physical skills again; But why are they arguing?? (I really don’t know)]

[Please lose…] 

――― 

The game has started. 

* 

Before leaving the starting point, I did a quick stretch.

――― 

Na Yuksu (Earth Realm/Fighter): Sihyun, I love you 

――― 

Text appeared in the bottom left corner. 

It was a chat from the opposing fighter. 

――― 

[LOL LOL LOL LOL LOL] 

[Free donation, damn] 

[It was a snipe] 

[Let’s block] 

[You bitch] 

[Get out] 

[Block it] 

――― 

“… Thank you for the attention.” 

――― 

[Oh] 

[Not as embarrassed as I thought, LOL] 

[She has always been good at handling this stuff] 

[Not embarrassed?] 

[Not much reaction…] 

――― 

While broadcasting, there were occasionally people who directly expressed their affection like that. 

Since it’s not something I’m used to, I sometimes got flustered. 

“As a broadcaster, it’s nice to be liked. It’s a bit strange to hear ‘I love you,’ but it’s not embarrassing.” 

――― 

[Oh] 

[Oh… Wow] 

[Kind of logical] 

[Wow] 

――― 

Chats expressing admiration for my words came up. 

Did I seem smart? 

I felt a bit pleased. 

――― 

[Then can we say it too? I love you] 

[I love you] 

[I love you] 

[Host, I love you~] 

[I love you] 

[I love you] 

――― 

“…” 

Right after, the word ‘I love you’ appeared dozens of times. 

It was fine at first, but seeing it repeatedly made my face slightly warm. 

They enjoy easily bandwagoning, teasing, and putting me in awkward situations. 

That was the characteristic of my viewers’ chat that I felt.

Should I ask them to stop now, but I didn’t want to retract my words, so I focused on the game. 

* 

A standoff in the midfield. 

The opposing fighter waved at Moon Sihyun. 

Moon Sihyun paused for a moment, then nodded lightly.

“It’s fun to meet someone who knows me in the game.”

――― 

[For real] 

[You can really feel how the stream has blown up] 

――― 

Seemingly a bit embarrassed, the opposing fighter scratched their head. 

Suddenly, Moon Sihyun sprinted forward. 

The startled fighter took a stance and shot a wave. 

Moon Sihyun lightly dodged it and entered her guard. 

She raised her right arm. 

Thud! 

Thud! 

Bam!! 

The sound of ribs breaking repeatedly rang out. 

She dodged all of the opponent’s counterattacks effortlessly. 

And each time she dodged, she landed punches and knees. 

Finally, she landed a punch on the opponent’s head. 

He collapsed as if crumbling. 

He couldn’t move anymore. 


――― 

[Gasp] 

[Crazy] 

[Wow] 

―――
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Thud! 

Thud! 

Bam! 

Crack! 

The provocative sounds filled the silent battlefield alone. 

It was the sound of a fighter killing a fighter. 

As the opponent couldn’t move under the one-sided damage, Moon Sihyun grabbed the back of his neck and landed punches on his face. 

It wasn’t a situation where he could get up. 

The opponent was soon drained of strength. 

Moon Sihyun dropped the opponent’s lifeless body to the side. 

It couldn’t be called a duel or a fight. 

Assault. 

Beating. 

Pounding. 

Slapping. 

Those words were more fitting. 

―――

[Wow.] 

[Ugh… Damn, was this game always this brutal?] 

[No, she’s dodging all his punches… This is more brutal than slicing people with knives or axes; Si-hyeon… I’m a fan.] 

[I think I don’t love you anymore… ㅠㅠ] 

[Wow, she’s beating him up without any traits. She is a real anti-fan maker ㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷ] 

――― 

“If I go easy on you because you’re a fan, it would be disrespectful to my team members. And besides, it looks like you’ve never played as a fighter before…” 

――― 

[User ㅇㅇ donated 1000 KRW. ]

[Correct. This is the first time playing as a fighter.] 

――― 

“Ah, I thought so. … Well. It’s good that the pick rate has increased, but…” 

‘If many people start their first ranked game as a fighter, the fighter’s image might suffer. They’ll also drop a lot of points…’ 

She thought for a moment, then searched for something in the info window. 

There were indeed traits listed. 

Everyone, both allies and enemies, had colourful trait icons, but Moon Sihyun had a bronze-coloured ‘Basic’ trait alone. 

It didn’t have any special effects, just slightly increased attack power. 

Of course, there were plenty of superior traits available.

She glanced around nervously and said. 

“Uh… we won because of this. I normally use this one.”

――― 

[…?] 

[Hah. Sihyun, let’s stop before it gets embarrassing.] 

[Our Sihyun.] 

[Lol ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Yes… You are indeed quite skilled, Sihyun.] 

―――

The game was nearing its end. 

Moon Sihyun was waiting alone in the bushes. 

The targeted opponent soon appeared. 

It was the enemy fighter. 

She immediately hit him with a wave and then rushed in to beat him up again. 

The enemy’s punches didn’t land. 

But Moon Sihyun’s punches, elbows, knees, and feet all did. 

The enemy fighter was soon on the verge of death. 

His legs gave out, and he collapsed to the ground. 

As Moon Sihyun was about to deliver the final blow.

――― 

Na Yuksu (Earth Realm/Fighter): Si…hyun… wait a sec. 

Na Yuksu (Earth Realm/Fighter): Wait a sec. 

――― 

“…?” 

Moon Sihyun paused her strike. 

They were overwhelmingly winning anyway, both in the Earth Realm and the Heaven Realm. 

The enemy fighter seemed to be fiddling with something in the air. 

[… Ah. Ah.] 

“Huh?” 

A voice came from the fighter. 

It was an all-chat voice. 

He seemed to be testing his mic, making a few clearing noises, then taking a very deep breath. 

――― 

[Moon Sihyun, I love you!!!] 

“Huap…!” 

――― 

[?] 

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Crazy bastardㅋㅋ] 

[Oh; ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Oh shit, you scared me.] 

――― 

Moon Sihyun was startled by the voice. 

For a moment, she didn’t know where to put her hands and flailed around awkwardly. 


[Moon Sihyun!!! I love you!!!] 

The loud, resounding voice didn’t stop. 

――― 

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Do you think covering his mouth will stop it??? Look how flustered she is]

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

――― 

Ganada (Heaven Realm/ Mage): ?? What’s going on??

Kongnamul (Heaven Realm/ Knight): Do they know each other? ㅋㅋ 

――― 

Even her teammates were now gossiping in the chat.

Moon Sihyun’s face grew hotter and hotter to the limit.

Thud! 

Moon Sihyun finally finished off the enemy fighter with a stomp. 

“Hah… Hah…!” 

Her previously steady breathing suddenly became very erratic. 

――― 

[ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[Her reaction is so cute ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[What’s with the maidenly behavior; Respect, Yuksu.] 

[She  said she didn’t mind if someone said they love her, right ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ] 

[What a bluff.] 

――― 

It was harder than she thought to hear such words in person.

One of the systems in ‘Fist Over Legend’ is the lounge. 

It was created along with various virtual reality places when ‘metaverse’ was all the rage. 

Moon Sihyun invited ‘Na Yuksu’ and entered his personal lounge together. 

At first glance, it might seem like a date, likely causing a strong backlash from viewers. 

“A game is just like any other public place, except you can’t see the opponent’s face. Would Na Yuksu have behaved the same if his face was visible?” 

[…] 

――― 

[Why is this so scary.] 

[Stop it. He said he’s sorry.] 

[Sihyun… I wish she’d scold me like that too.] 

[Never seen her like this before.] 

――― 

[User ㅇㅇ donated 1000 KRW.] 

[This really feels like getting scolded by a proper adult, I’m nervous too.]

―――

――― ㄹㅇ (really) ㄹㅇ; (really;) ㅇㅇ 딱 그느낌임 ㅋㅋ (Yeah, that’s exactly the feeling, lol) 와 근데 목소리 ㄹㅇ 개쩌네 (Wow, but the voice is really awesome) 

――― 

The man knelt in front of her without being asked. 

“You shouldn’t talk loudly about things only you understand. It makes others uncomfortable.” 

[……] 

“What’s your response?” 

[I’m, I’m sorry……] 

The man’s voice came out, now intimidated. 

Moon Sihyun’s voice wasn’t scary. 

It wasn’t filled with anger or force, nor was it devoid of strength to create an eerie feeling. 

But her unique, warm yet firm scolding voice had something that made the man’s heart shrink. 

Moon Sihyun believed that wrongs should be corrected.

However, there was also a slight bit of venting for the way he had embarrassed her earlier. 

“Have you reflected on your actions?” 

Moon Sihyun’s voice echoed through the lounge. 

[…… Yes. I’m sorry……] 

His harmless, timid voice, and his lounge character being a teddy bear, made Moon Sihyun’s heart tickle again. 

“…… Pff. Don’t do it again next time.” 

Moon Sihyun laughed as she reached out and patted the man. 

[…… Okay……] 

――― 

[What the fuck!!!!] 

[Why don’t you do that to us? Why don’t you do that to us? Why don’t you do that to us? Why don’t you do that to us? Why don’t you do that to us?] 

[Do it to me too Fuck!!!!!!!!!!!!] 

[Where does he live?] 

[Look at that bastard smiling] 

[So fucking annoying] 

――― 

Then the warm chat turned into chaos. 

Moon Sihyun had to work a bit to calm them down.

――― 

Hako Virtual Minor Gallery 

―――

Today’s Moon Sihyun’s pure actions…… clip 

(Clip of her saying she doesn’t care but goes silent as the chat is flooded with ‘I love you’) 

(Clip of her getting startled by a sudden voice chat and covering her mouth with both hands)

―――

[lol trying to cover it is so cute ]

[like covering it will make it inaudible lol]

[Come hereeeeeeeeeee]

[She’s really making it hard to resist, damn]

[Moon Sihyun is definitely pure] 

[Isn’t she not pure if she’s patting a guy like that?] 

[Are you seriously saying patting in the virtual world makes her not pure?] 

[I smashed that guy’s head 10 times in the last game, does that make me a murderer?]

[Hope she invites everyone to the lounge for an online fan meeting later] 

[Oh] 

[Really] 

[Ehehe…]

[Sigh…] 

――― 

Fist Over Legend Minor Gallery 

―――

Hey, where’s the lecture then? 

(Emerald Fighter One Champ capture) 

Hey, where’s my fighter lecture!!!!!!!!

―――

[She couldn’t do it this time, too hectic, will show it next game]

[Next game, yeah[

[Will she even do a good lecture? She’ll probably go all boom bam pow like always] 

――― 

“Pfft…” 

The man nodded as he read the last comment, then turned his attention back to Moon Sihyun’s stream. 

He used to enjoy multiple streams at once, but now he only watched hers during her streaming hours. 

Since the ‘squirrel incident,’ he had become her fan. 

Not long after, the game started. 

Interestingly, her next opponent was also a fighter. 

Moon Sihyun excitedly talked about the fighter, saying various strange things that were hard to understand. 

The chat seemed similar. 

[You’re not changing your traits? …… I already told you it’s basic.] 

She lied blatantly, as always. 

It was her consistent stubbornness. 

But he found it really cute. 

He wasn’t the only one. 

However, he didn’t want to show such feelings, so he typed a distant-sounding chat ‘Yeah… do whatever you want.’ 

He thought he was different but ended up acting like a typical ‘simp.’ 

The game started without changing traits. 

During the loading screen, he saw the nicknames of teammates and opponents. 

“……” 

When he saw the opponent fighter’s nickname, his smile disappeared. 

[Wakite] 


The man’s eyes narrowed. 

He knew exactly who this guy was. 

The opponent was a well-known player in the Fist Over Legend gallery. 

Master 350 points. 

And Moon Sihyun’s current score was 342 points.



 
  
    Chapter 33: Strategy is meaningless in face of Overwhelming Force (1/2)


[Effort only gets you to Master rank at best. ]

[Honestly, even Master rank isn’t much.]

[Again, you losers are stirring up pointless drama during lunchtime on a weekday.]

[Those worse than female, Fighters One Champion should just quit.]

[Isn’t Diamond the limit of talent?]

―――

The peaceful Fiore Minor Gallery. 

The topic of conversation on the gallery this early afternoon was ‘theory of talent.’ 

The cause was Moon Sihyun.

―――

[Barely two months after starting the game, she reached 342 points in Master rank. Is this even possible? This was a rare feat, even among professionals.]

[Her remarkable ‘1 vs 4 super play’ as a fighter reignited the excitement among Fiore players. Moon Sihyun’s gameplay, along with analysis and praise, poured in.]

[But this is DC Inside, the home ground for contrarians and twisted individuals.]

―――

[One Champion itself is a huge nuisance.] 

[These idiots are losing it again, lol.] 

[Another stupid fighter-related topic… I’ll check back later.]

―――

There are always people who dislike others simply for liking something. 

This hate-filled topic will simmer down in a few minutes.

After all, there’s no real reason to hate Moon Sihyun herself.

―――

[Oh, look at them licking her ass like crazy, lol.]

[But is she really a girl? Lol.]

[So what if she’s a girl? You want us to join in on the praise? Lol.]

[Can’t these losers go create their own private room?]

[The thing that pisses me off about these Moon Sihyun fans… seriously.]

[Fiore-playing girl = major slut = official truth.]

―――

But there was one man who persistently kept fuelling the fire in this topic.

Sandeng, Cactus, and others like them. 

He hated people who made money through Fiore. 

He didn’t bother to think about the reasons why.

So, he really didn’t like Moon Sihyun, who recently made a sensational debut as a streamer.

He wrote another post.

***

[Even idiots can reach 300 points in Master rank.]

[Beyond that, it’s all about talent, and that moron’s limit is just that.]

***

His usual stance in the Fiore gallery was ‘the futility of effort.’ 

No matter how much effort you put in, people can’t surpass a certain rank. 

He would pinpoint scores that applied to most people but not to him.

That’s how he maintained his sense of self. 

Moon Sihyun was also a target of this narrative.

―――

[She’s at 342 points now, you idiot, lol.]

―――

‘What?’

When he last checked, she was in the low 200s.

Startled, he searched for Moon Sihyun’s records. 

She really was at 342 points.

‘… How already?’

―――

[So what, you idiot? Even if she plays well, she’ll never hit Grandmaster.]

―――

Of course, he had never actually watched Moon Sihyun play. 

There was no reason to watch a ‘moron’s’ gameplay.

He mumbled a dismissal and exited the post.

But the discomfort lingered. 

Her rapidly increasing score was unsettling.

Even though he had deliberately dropped his own rank, it was hard to accept that she was just below him.

So, he looked up Moon Sihyun’s stream.

He searched for live commentary on Moon Sihyun, looking for something to attack.

During a tense battle, at a moment when it was difficult for her to be kicked out, he typed in the chat.

―――

[Isnt she lying about going to work? Aren’t she actually going to meet her boyfriend for some fun? (I really don’t know)]

―――

As soon as he hit enter, the screen went black in an instant.

[You have been forcibly removed from the room.]

A message appeared in the middle of the pitch-black screen.

There was clearly no manager present. 

He wondered how she could immediately kick him out while playing the game.

He logged into her stream with another account.

―――

[Wow, she’s really beating them up like crazy. Lololololol See? Why are you playing a fighter, you fool? Lol.]

―――

It seemed like no one noticed; the chat was peaceful. Moon Sihyun was mercilessly beating the opposing fighter.

Grinding his teeth slightly, the man felt a hint of frustration.

―――


Fist Over Legend Minor Gallery

―――

[What’s up with this guy?]

(Image of Moon Sihyun and him on the screen together)

[Wasn’t he the one ranting alone in the gallery and spitting blood? Did he go to snipe her?]

―――

[Crazy guy.]

[Wow, lol.]

[He’s really a bundle of inferiority.]

[Wow… truly the pride of Fiore Gallery.]

[He really harasses streamers to death.]

[Good thing they ended up on the same team, at least.]

―――

[When will that ‘gonik’ habit ever be fixed?][1]

(Capture of sniping and posting malicious chats towards high-tier streamers)

[It’s so obvious he is stream sniping, and he has even bragging about his ‘talent.’ What a scumbag.]

[He play seriously against the opposing team but throw the game when on streamer’s own team. Shouldn’t he just die? For real?]

[There’s hardly anyone in the high ranks who doesn’t know him, lol. He act like that all the time.]

[He completely dominate when on the opposing team, but throw when on steamer’s own team… Isn’t that just like Moon Sihyun and Cactus?]

[Gasp]

[Gasp, lololololol]

[Oh dear]

―――

[Collection of mentions by high-tier streamers about Wakite…txt]

[Cactucs:]

[Ah, damn. That scumbag again. Ah… that damn bastard.]

[Hey. Damn, your stream sniping is so obvious. Aren’t you ashamed? Even Sandeng hates your guts.]

[It’s not just that he is stream sniping, he even talk shit.]

[If he spent the time he use sniping streamers on making money, he would’ve bought a house by now. Seriously.]

[Sandeng:]

(Matched on the same team, but Wakite keeps throwing, causing the game to tilt)

[Wakite: Let’s just forfeit.]

[Huh. I mean… huhuh…]

[I usually don’t say stuff like this, but Wakite? Is that Japanese? This person is seriously something else.]

[I’ve even remembered his name. This person throws and makes snide comments in chat when he is on our team, but plays super seriously and snipes when he is on the opposing team.]

[I’m not usually suspicious, but I reviewed the replay, and it’s definitely stream sniping.]

[Kite, this isn’t your first game today, right? What’s the probability that you’d match with me on the first try? Hm?]

]If you hate streamers so much, why don’t you just stop sniping them? Why keep doing something that stresses you out?]

[Wakite: Say one more word, and I’ll just throw the game.]

[Huhuh… this is dizzying. Of course you’re listening, right? Huh…]

―――

[Wow, Sandeng held back his anger until the end, lolol.]

[Sandeng almost carried the game, but they lost because that bastard threw, lol.]

[Wow, what a crazy person;]

[Cactus even made a real-world insult back then, but no one cared since the other guy was so toxic.]

[lol, how could they hold back from calling him a ‘scumbag’?]

[Because it’s true.]

―――

[But how could he beat Moon Sihyun?]

[No matter what, how can a fighter not lose to a fighter main?

[The point difference isn’t even that big, though.]

[He is usually low Grandmaster, like 650 points?]

[? Really?]

[Yeah, he just lower his points on purpose to snipe streamers.]

[And they can’t beat him because he just stream snipe.]

[He is talented, though. Even if he is not a fighter main, he had pulled out a fighter before to mess around.]

[For real, can’t someone just beat him? He is so annoying.]

[The point difference is about 400 points, so you’d think the skill gap would be significant.]

[And the difference with or without traits is huge, honestly.]

[It’s ridiculous she made it to Master with that.]

[She is seriously going to lose due to trait differences;]

―――

[This time, I’ll really start the lecture. I’ll explain it in a way that beginners can easily understand.]

―――

[lol]

[Sure, we’ll see, lol.]

―――

[To get the Nirvana objective, you need to manage the early game. Fighters need to fight. How do you fight? Um… there’s a specific feeling. Like, ‘I’ll win if I engage now.’ That’s when you should engage.]

―――

[?]


[??]

[Isn’t this supposed to be a lecture?]

[You’re supposed to explain that moment;]

―――

[1] “Gonik” is a slang term used in some online gaming communities, particularly in South Korea. It generally refers to a player who displays toxic behavior, such as trolling, griefing, or intentionally playing poorly to sabotage the game. The term is often used to describe someone who has a reputation for being a nuisance in the game, particularly in competitive settings. In this context, “gonik” refers to a player who regularly engages in these kinds of negative behaviors, frustrating their teammates and opponents alike.



 
  
    Chapter 33: Strategy is meaningless in face of Overwhelming Force (2/2)


[…You’ll know when you see it.]

A broadcast played softly on the side of the screen.

“Huh.”

The man chuckled in disbelief. 

She was even more of an idiot than the rumours in the gallery suggested.

She glossed over everything without providing proper explanations for her actions.

‘How did she even get this far?’

He pondered as he entered the bushes.

The dealer and supporter can’t always stick together. 

At some point, they’ll have to split up for the Nirvana objective. 

At that time, a 1v1 situation between the support and the dealer is bound to happen.

And that timing is now.

Anticipating Moon Sihyun’s path, Wakite arrived first and hid in the bushes.

Wakite’s win rate against streamers was close to 100 percent.

Of course, this was partly due to his excellent skills, but a significant portion was also attributed to the “stream sniping” he engaged in.

He checked the stream. 

As expected, Moon Sihyun was heading his way.

Before long, Moon Sihyun came into view. 

Her character was about to pass right in front of him.

He launched a wave, perfectly timed with her running speed.

‘Got her.’

The moment he fired, he was confident he had hit her. 

And given that this was a “mirror match” with identical characters, the one who strikes first usually wins.

The man imagined what he would type in the global chat.

“Got wrecked as a one-trick fighter, huh? The skill gap is huge. Might as well quit Fiora.”

All that pent-up resentment was channeled into the wave aimed at the opposing fighter.

But then, in that instant.

The eyes of the running fighter suddenly locked onto the wave flying toward her.

Thud.

She abruptly stopped running. 

Then, she took half a step back.

The wave grazed past the tip of her nose.

Finally, Moon Sihyun looked toward the bushes where the wave had come from. 

Their eyes met.

The man felt an inexplicable chill run down his spine.

[Oh, that was sharp. Seems like this one knows what he is doing.]

Without a hint of surprise, the woman’s voice calmly assessed him.

―――

[?]

[??]

[?]

[Whoa]

[?]

[How did she dodge that?]

[Wow, her reaction speed is insane??]

[?]

[Damn]

[Did she really dodge that? Wasn’t it just luck?]

―――

[This… could be considered brain play too. I predicted it would come from there.]

―――

[Doesn’t seem like she predicted it at all]

[Hmm…]

[Isn’t that just a reaction?]

[Wow, seriously;]

―――

The plan was slightly off. 

Walkite emerged from the bushes.

He couldn’t run away. 

There was no reason to.

He was confident he would win.

[In a 1v1 standoff, the first one to run loses.]

It was one of the rare things she said during her stream that actually made sense. 

At the same time, Moon Sihyun charged at him.

Moon Sihyun’s fist flew toward him. 

Wakite anticipated it and ducked to the side. 

One stack. 

The minimum condition for triggering a stun was met.

The opponent had zero stacks, while he had one. 

There was a mind game he could play right now.

The man pretended to counterattack but deliberately swung his fist just wide enough to miss.

It was a bait, a ploy to create an opening.

Moon Sihyun took the bait and, after dodging his punch, threw a straight punch.

Her punch didn’t stop until the very end. 

She was completely fooled.

Right before her fist made contact.

‘Now!’

A sharp sound rang out as he activated a parry.

‘…?’


But the stun didn’t trigger.

Moon Sihyun’s fist had stopped right in front of him.

Wham!!

Moon Sihyun pulled back her fist and then launched a strengthened attack. 

The startled man couldn’t guard in time, taking a direct hit to the face.

The force was so strong that he staggered, barely managing to steady himself.

“Damn…!”

[- If you pretend to fall for your opponent’s trick, they’ll attempt to parry. That’s when you strike.]

―――

[Wow]

[That was intense]

[The mind games are next level, damn]

―――

A voice was heard, belatedly, completely even-toned, as if everything was within her control.

“… Damn it.”

He felt humiliated. 

His vision spun as he shook his slightly dizzy head.

A green glow enveloped his body. 

His HP slowly started to recover.

The Regenerative Power of the Great Tree.

As his lost health restored proportionally, his base resistance also increased.

Though typically a tank’s trait, it was often used by fighters who take high damage.

The exchange of blows resumed.

The man threw a punch, but it stopped just before the fighter’s nose.

However, as if she predicted it, she didn’t even blink.

His fist kept flying at her face, over and over again. 

No matter how many times he tried to fake her out, just as Moon Sihyun had done to him, she never fell for it.

Each time his trick failed, her stacks increased, and the fighter’s movements grew faster.

On the other hand, his parries were repeatedly seen through. 

His instincts about when she would actually attack were entirely wrong.

Of course, he had to pay for this psychological battle with his HP.

Then, at 5 stacks, when he was on the verge of not being able to react at all.

Just as he was about to throw a punch, her heel came flying at him from the side.

Crack!!

His vision spun in the direction of the heel’s movement.

The blow was so strong that even his trait’s resistance couldn’t fully mitigate it. 

His character collapsed to his knees.

Thunk!!

Her knee slammed into his temple, sending him flying into the wall, where he collapsed, powerless.

His character could no longer move.

Defeated by the enemy.

‘… How?’

He was in a daze for a moment.

He couldn’t understand what had happened. 

No, he understood, but he couldn’t accept it.

He turned his gaze and stared blankly at Moon Sihyun’s stream.

The better the player, the less you can understand Moon Sihyun’s gameplay.

‘This can’t be happening.’

Deciding whether or not a punch will land is more about prediction than reaction.

And prediction inevitably leads to mind games.

But Moon Sihyun had won every single mind game they played.

She had saved every parry and anticipated every parry. 

No matter how good someone is, that doesn’t make statistical sense.

This was impossible to react to. 

No, you shouldn’t even try to react. 

That goes against the developer’s intentions.

Then, a memory flashed in his mind of her dodging a wave that came from an unseen direction before.

‘… No way. Can she see everything?’

An impossible thought formed in the man’s mind.

[Hmm. You’re not bad. I was a bit surprised.]

As he was lost in thought, a voice came from the stream. It was completely calm, without a hint of surprise.

[But you lack in the mental game. That’s where the difference showed. You shouldn’t have used your parries so recklessly. And you should’ve disengaged at least once. You got too emotional.]

She was giving a ‘lecture’ casually.

[Wakite? That’s your fighter’s name, right? Huh? Are you famous? You’re probably watching my stream, right? Oh, did you start playing a fighter because of me?]

She mentioned his username. 

Moon Sihyun continued speaking.

[Hmm… You should take a fighter lesson from me.]

Moon Sihyun said with a slightly excited tone.

[Oh, and. Did you see? My basic trait won.]

―――

[Haha]

[LOL]

[Wow, she won every mind game…]

[It’s so frustrating, but I have nothing to say since she won.]

[She’s gonna hit Grandmaster soon at this rate.]

[Damn, did she really win without using any traits? LOL]

[I mean, the other guy did well too, LOL, but she beat him at every mind game.]

[Is the wave and parry basic attack just a reaction? Please just answer this one question.]

―――

[User ㅇㅇ has donated 1000 won.]


[In the face of overwhelming power, strategy becomes meaningless…]

―――

The ‘difference in talent’ that he had bragged about and preached to others…

This time, he experienced it himself.

The man’s insides churned.



 
  
    Chapter 34: No. What are you talking about? This person is really freaking smart! (1/2)


“Shit… Shit!”

The man gritted his teeth and ran toward the battlefield. Moon Sihyun was standing there, as if waiting for him.

He threw a wave. 

Moon Sihyun dodged it, as if it were only natural.

It was definitely an angle that should have been hard to avoid. 

Now the man was starting to get frustrated.

This time, he charged first and swung his fists. 

He swung and swung.

She dodged everything. 

Every time she dodged, he was countered.

[Hmm, you’re putting too much emotion into it. You really shouldn’t be doing that.]

Her calm voice, which sounded as if she had seen right through him, devoid of any malice, only made him angrier.

[This makes it easy. You just have to rely on the basics.]

This time, he was taken down with a much simpler move than before.

There was certainly a chance to recover. 

But he was consumed by his own emotions.

As she had said, he never once won in their duel.

The game ended in 15 minutes.

His KDA: 0/9/4.

Moon Si-hyun’s KDA: 16/3/9.

――― 

Fist Over Legend Minor Gallery 

―――

[Idiot.]

[(Moon Si-hyun and Wakite’s game result)]

[Whoa, Watkite lost???]

[It’s so freaking embarrassing to get stomped even with stream-sniping.]

[Wow, she finally won, lol. How did she win?]

[He got the first move with stream-sniping but just got absolutely wrecked by raw skill.]

[After that, he lost his mental game and just threw the match by himself, lol.]

―――

[Watkite crushed… Cactus’s reaction…clip]

[(Moon Si-hyun continues to be mentioned in the chat)]

[Hey. Shit, stop being a parrot. It’s rude to Sihyun too—What!? Sihyun beat that bastard Wakite? How???]

[Ah, she totally stomped him in a fighter mirror match? ]

[Ah~ that’s hilarious, you idiot bastard~ Hey, don’t live like that, you idiot~ Haha!]

[Did he stream-snipe again this time?] 

[Wow, how do you get stomped even with stream-sniping?]

[Haha!! Wow, but seriously, how did she win?? He’s still pretty good, though.]

[Anyway, serves him right!! Ah, this feels so satisfying~~ I’m going to go fap like crazy later~] 

(Excitedly flailing his arms) 

[You idiot bastard~ Nice one, Sihyun!]

[…… But you didn’t forget our promise, right? So, what should I say to start the conversation?]

―――

[Lolololololol]

[Dude, he’s acting like he won, lolol.]

[He’s seriously so cocky, lololololol.]

[Fr, he’s way too happy, lolololololol.]

[Lol, he’s so funny with his reaction, even though he’s just a stream-sniper, lol.]

―――

[As of today, I declare I am no longer a Wakite supporter.]

[I used to like him because his skills were decent and he had that hipster vibe.]

[But now that he lost even while stream-sniping, he just looks pathetic…]

[Fr.]

[I used to enjoy watching him piss off streamers, but…]

[Yeah, now that he’s been stomped, all of his fanboys are gonna abandon him.]

[How do you lose to a girl, you idiot, lol?]

―――

Wakite was defeated.

And it wasn’t just in the game. 

Even in his home territory, the Fiore Gallery, he was abandoned.

Even the small group of followers who just enjoyed watching the world burn vanished.

Sansoo’s stream.

Once a challenger ranked #1 in Fist Over Legend and having even taken up a professional coaching role, Sansoo had a deep understanding of the Fiore game itself.

―――

[Wakite donated 10,000 won.]

[Sansoo.]

―――

“Oh, what the—Kite?”

While doing a casual chat stream, Sansoo reacted to the donation.

Wakite. 

He’s quite a well-known figure on Sansoo’s stream.

Like many of Sansoo’s other fans, Wakite respected Sansoo’s former rank authority and his cold, sharp eloquence.

He had donated quite a lot to Sansoo’s stream in the past.

So, Sansoo knew who he was.

Of course, it didn’t go beyond that. 

Sansoo also knew what kind of person Wakite was. 

The cunning Sansoo simply exploited the relationship as long as the money kept flowing.

―――


[Wakite donated 50,000 won.]

[I ran into a suspicious hacker. Can you watch the replay?]

―――

If Sansoo received a certain donation amount, he would review someone’s replay. 

The content involved evaluating and determining right from wrong in gameplay.

Due to his coaching experience, his former rank, and his logical speech, this content was quite popular.

“A hacker?? No, really, I’m sorry, but… it’s not a hack… Okay, fine. I’ll keep that in mind while watching it. Ah, thanks for the 50,000 won. I’ll put it to good use.”

―――

[What kind of hack?]

[Old.]

[Old.]

[Are you in your 30s or something?]

[Old, lol.]


―――

As seen from the reactions of the viewers and Sansoo, the word ‘cheat’ is now a completely outdated term in Fist Over Legend.

With the advancement of full-tracking VR games that make cheat production difficult, and the development of AI cheat detection programs, the black market for cheats in the latest games has disappeared.

As evidence, no cheats have been found in the seven years since Fist Over Legend has dominated the gaming market.

―――



 
  
    Chapter 34: No. What are you talking about? This person is really freaking smart! (2/2)


“Hm. Moon Sihyun? You want me to look at her? Is she a streamer? Wow, but you lost? You’re not even in this tier, and you’re a stream sniper.”

―――

[Wow.]

[For real, that’s so pathetic, idiot. LOL]

[Wow.]

[Wow, LOL.]
―――

“Heh. Just kidding. Oh ho~ Let’s keep the chat clean, folks.”

Sansoo distanced himself from Wakite for a moment, deflecting the blame through a joke and shifting it to the chat.

“Oh, but I’ve heard that username somewhere before. Ah~ right. Moon Sihyun. Someone mentioned that she reached Master as a one-trick fighter. I thought it was a joke and just gave a vague response. But is she really a Master?”

―――

[Yeah.]

[I said it like that.]

―――

“No way. Is she really a one-trick fighter Master? Seriously? 362 points?? Seriously? No joke? …… Crazy. …… Is she really a cheater? Heh. Just kidding. Let’s take a look.”

Sansoo wasn’t inclined to believe that she was a cheater, but since Wakite said so, his interest was slightly piqued.

Wakite was skilled. 

Grandmaster was the minimum requirement to enter the pro scene.

Although Wakite was notorious, his ability to judge gameplay was quite sharp.

‘What could she have done to make him suspicious of cheating?’

It was intriguing. 

He played the most recent replay where Wakite and Moon Sihyun were together.

―――

[Wakite has donated 1,000 won.]

[Focus on the first fight.]

―――

“Okay. But be quiet for a bit. I’m watching it now.”

Sansoo brushed off his comment lightly and continued to watch the fight in the timeline.

“…… Dodged. …… How the hell did she dodge that? Anyway. Attack. Dodge. Predict. Strike… wow.”

‘Is she a physical beast?’

Sansoo thought to himself.

Dodging the first projectile, making various instantaneous judgments, and her overwhelming mind games.

Sansoo watched her gameplay over and over.

His curiosity now thoroughly aroused, he watched more replays.

Every play drew gasps of admiration from both Sansoo and the viewers.

―――

[Wow, she’s insane.]

[She’s crazy good!!!!]

[She’s really living up to her nickname, Beast Woman.]

[She’s not just a Master, huh?]

―――

“Wow……”

It wasn’t until 15 minutes had passed that Sansoo finally stopped watching the replays and checked the chat.

“…… Dumbass, Beast Woman, idiot? What are those? Oh, her nickname? Why??”

―――

[Wow. You didn’t just go there LOL.]

[She’s really dumb, but keeps insisting she’s smart. Yeah.]

[She keeps claiming that her skill is a mix of physical and mental prowess.]

―――

At that, Sansoo tilted his head slightly and spoke up.

“No, what are you talking about? She’s actually really smart.”

***

During her part-time shift, Lee Daram was keeping an eye on one woman from time to time.

“I’ll help you with the bill. Thank you.”

“You want a recommendation? At our restaurant—”

“You need a water refill? Got it.”

“What’s this? A tip? Thank you. I really appreciate it.”

With her neat tone, sleek all-black outfit, and her straight posture with a ponytail swaying behind her, she had become an indispensable presence at the restaurant.

Every time she passed by, the customers’ gazes followed her. 

A cool mint scent lingered in the air after her.

Moon Sihyun had now fully adapted to her work and was moving swiftly and efficiently.

Watching her, who once caused worry, gradually adjust to the job was certainly a pleasant sight.

…… However, Lee Daram’s expression didn’t look particularly pleased.

The expressions of the men who asked her questions were rather peculiar.

“Oh, the restroom? If you turn that way—”

The reason for this was.

***

Tap. Tap.

“If you turn that way— Oh?”

Moon Sihyun’s body was pulled back. 

Lee Daram had gently pulled her shoulders back with both hands.

Startled, Moon Sihyun turned around. 

Only then was the proper distance between the man and woman restored. 

The man in front looked slightly disappointed.

That greatly irritated Lee Daram.

“Unnie. Can you come here for a moment?”

It was about to be a lull period. 

Lee Daram spoke up and called Moon Sihyun aside.

“What’s wrong?”

Moon Sihyun asked, having followed her. 


Lee Daram stared at her briefly.

There was something strange about Moon Sihyun’s sense of distance.

If it was like that with everyone, it would have been tolerable. 

Lee Daram would have just thought, ‘Oh, she’s a bit too close,’ and let it go.

…… However.

***

Step.

Lee Daram closed the distance between them by one step.

“……?”

Then, Moon Sihyun took a step back.

As you can see, she maintained an almost exact distance with women.

Strangely, though, she only stood unusually close to men.

Close enough that they could feel each other’s breath. 

Be it the male coworkers or men asking her questions, it was the same for all of them.

And what annoyed Lee Daram was that she had never seen a man complain about that proximity.

Moon Sihyun seemed completely oblivious to the closeness, while the men appeared to enjoy it deliberately.

Lee Daram had always been concerned about Moon Sihyun’s defenseless actions. 

Even though they were four years apart in age, it still worried her.

“Unnie, don’t you think you’re a bit too close to people?”

“Huh? What are you talking about?”

But Moon Sihyun replied as if she genuinely had no idea what she meant.

“……”

For a moment, Lee Daram studied Moon Sihyun’s face. 

An innocent expression.

‘Goodness.’

She really didn’t know.

“Never mind. Let’s get back to work for now.”

Unable to figure out where to start the explanation, she decided to return to work for the time being.

Moon Sihyun tilted her head slightly, then followed her.

But as soon as they returned to the hall, they saw three men standing there.

They were looking around as if searching for someone.

“Oh! Over here, cashier!”

As soon as they spotted Moon Sihyun, they quickly waved their hands.

“Yes.”

Moon Sihyun headed to the register with them.


Soon, at the register, the three men surrounded Moon Sihyun in an instant and handed her their three cards.

“Please pay with the card of the best-looking guy among us!!”

The men joked and giggled amongst themselves.

“……”

Lee Daram’s hands tightened slightly.
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