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Synopsis

Choi Jin-seok, a young man from humble origins who struggles to support his terminally ill younger sister, stumbles upon the legendary monster Gold Slime, turning his life upside down. In the unique Republic of Korea, where hunters and monsters coexist, Jin-seok and Gold Slime create a whirlwind of modern fantasy. [Light Novel], [Modern Fantasy], [Hunter Story], [Slime] Cover (Copyright transferred to Pages for commission purposes.)


Notice: Reviews and future series.
 


Dear readers, thank you for reading my imperfect work.
 


It was a long hiatus, a long time for a serialization. It was a flawed work, but I loved it so much that I couldn't bear to let it go until I wrote the final chapter.
 


If I build up my writing skills later, I'd like to try writing another hunter story.
 


Plus.
 


As a future serial, the S-ranker from the next town is a remake of the high school teacher.
 


I will try my best to write it in a fun and enjoyable way, so please take care of it.
 


Although there aren't many, I'm truly grateful to the kind readers who always check me out and leave comments. Be careful of the extreme temperature fluctuations in summer, and have a wonderful day today! :D (bow)
 



Notice: The serialization cycle will be slowed down + future developments
 


Hello, this is Milkies.
 


My pet is a SS-grade gold slime. To the few good readers who watch, I'd like to write a brief announcement regarding the work...
 


Actually, I've been thinking a lot during the past two weeks of hiatus. Should I just end it here or do a remake?
 


Personally, I am aware of my shortcomings after receiving valuable feedback from readers while serializing this work and other works on the Nobelpia platform for the first time.
 


For example, what was disappointing about the Gold Slime work?
 

 


1. The influx of works is limited because the material is not popular.
 

 


2. (Important) The reading rate was ruined because it was not a popular development (aka writing style).
 

 


I'm seriously reflecting on number 2 in particular. I think the flirtatious love story between a man and a woman was important... but I feel like I neglected it because I tried to use some strange material due to my personal taste.
 

 


So, I've been thinking about ending it here or doing a remake for the past two weeks, at the point where the save manuscript dropped, episode 132...
 

 


The characters in the work are begging me to continue the series. Let's see it through to the end!
 


Because of that.
 

 


I'm running out of save manuscripts, so I'm busy with work, but I plan to serialize it slowly.
 

 


In future developments, we plan to include a lot of slightly provocative developments (oh, by the way, I can now write 7 episodes with a 19+ rating!) in consideration of the public's interest.
 

 


Thanks to a few kind readers, I've finally found the courage to continue this series. I'll try my best, even if it's slow.
 

 


Have a nice day today! :D
 

 

 

 



Notice: 01/15 Thank you for your cumulative donation of 30 coins, Papepopo. // Notice on the integration of Mito illustrators and feedback.

01/15 Thank you, Papepopo, for your generous donation of 30 coins to my incomplete work. I'll work hard to make it work! :D
 

 


Miss Kim Mito
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Notice: This work is a sequel to the series 'The S-Class Hunter is a High School Teacher'.
 


The world of 'My Pet is SS-Class Gold Slime' is a sort of sequel to the series, set six years after the world of 'The S-Class Hunter is a High School Teacher'.
 


Each piece doesn't necessarily have to be viewed together in terms of story, but since there are many characters who overlap, including Kim Mi-to, it might be fun to watch them together... (Huh?)
 


For reference, I've already written about 120 episodes of Gold Slime, so I think I'll be writing them soon.
 


Dear readers, have a nice day! :D
 



Episode 1: Choi Jin-seok
 


It was a convenience store at dawn.
 


Inside the convenience store, where there were few customers because it was dawn, a young man with a dandy cut and wearing a clerk's uniform was waiting for work.
 


A 23-year-old young man with an ordinary appearance that you can see anywhere in Korea.
 


"ha...."
 


Since this age group is full of energetic youth, it is normal for them to be full of smiles as they pursue their dreams.
 


For example, after finishing a part-time job, you may enjoy your free time by hanging out with college friends, or you may study hard to achieve a bright future for yourself, such as getting a job at a large company.
 


But the young man mutters with a sad expression, not a smile, but no dreams or hope.
 


"Ugh, I'm so fucking sleepy... I have to go to my delivery job right after I finish my shift at the convenience store."
 


The young man is unable to come to his senses with his dull eyes and dark circles vibrating.
 


How many months has it been since I last slept properly, working part-time jobs day and night?
 


Because of that, his face, which was considered handsome when he was young, now had dark circles under his eyes so thick that he would look like a panda, and his skin was quite damaged.
 


Even though I am in my early 20s, the prime of youth in Korea, I am 23 years old.
 


The young man immediately slapped his cheeks with both hands in a fit of rage and began to hypnotize himself softly.
 


"Oh, Choi Jin-seok, you have to get your act together today too! After all, you're the only family member and older brother to your poor, sick younger sister today, right? As the eldest brother, you have to do your best."
 


The young man's name was Choi Jin-seok, a 23-year-old ordinary South Korean student on leave from school who was poor and had a younger sister with an incurable disease.
 


Jinseok's family includes his parents who ran away when he was young due to debt, and his only cute younger sister, Choi Yuha.
 


Choi Yu-ha, Jin-seok's younger sister with a pretty face and two years younger than her.
 


Unfortunately, she was currently hospitalized with a very serious heart condition.
 


Jinseok's eyes darken as he thinks of his younger sister, who is still battling illness.
 


"Damn it, even the heavens are heartless. How could the kindest and prettiest kid in the world end up with a heart condition or something... It's all because she's been suffering from debt since she was young."
 


Jinseok raises his eyebrows with bitterness and thinks.
 


The siblings suffered unspeakable hardships due to gambling debts left behind by their parents who ran away when they were young.
 


For example, during our school days when everyone else was busy studying, my siblings were working part-time jobs every day.
 


Jinseok always cursed and resented his parents for this.
 


But whenever Jinseok did that, his younger sister Yuha would smile brightly and comfort him, her older brother, and give him a warm hug.
 


[Hehehe... Oppa, don't be like that. We've almost paid off our debts, so we can live happily ever after!]
 


Could it be that Yuha was really a modern-day saint?
 


Jinseok was able to live happily even in difficult times because he had a younger sister like that.
 


Because he has a younger sister who always gives him a bright smile like an oasis in the desert, even though he is an ugly older brother.
 


However, my younger sister was currently suffering from an incurable heart disease caused by long-term fatigue and malnutrition.
 


And to her, now, there was only her older brother.
 


Jinseok, who was reminiscing, gritted his teeth in frustration.
 


"Whew, Jinseok... Let's pull ourselves together today too. After we finish our morning delivery part-time job, let's go visit the hospital right away!"
 


It was at this time that Jinseok was slapping his own cheeks for no reason.
 


At that moment, the glass door to the convenience store opened, and soon two men in their 30s or 40s with sturdy builds showed up.
 


Jinseok, a clerk, responds immediately to the customer and greets him.
 


"Welcome. This is Hanbit Convenience Store!"
 


"Yeah, it's Alba."
 


They were old men who spoke informally to the part-time workers who were listening, making them feel bad.
 


However, Jinseok's eyes suddenly widen slightly as he naturally checks out their appearance while responding to the guests.
 


'Hey... why are those guys dressed like that?'
 


Well, that's because the guests' attire was a bit unfamiliar.
 


They were wearing clothing that would be unfamiliar to the general public, such as bulletproof suits, revolvers and dagger-like weapons stuffed into their waistbands.
 


.As if going on a special hunt.
 


Jinseok watches blankly for a moment, then quickly comes up with an idea.
 


"Oh, could it be that these hunter-like bastards are... professional hunters? I knew there were many professional hunters in our country's big cities because of the Dimensions that appear, but this is the first time I've seen one in Hanbit City."
 


At that moment, a group of customers who were choosing beer at the beverage corner of a convenience store started chatting.
 


As expected of professional hunters, they are praising themselves.
 


"Hehe, Chanhee hyung!"
 


"why?"
 


"You said our Chanhee hyung's hunter license will be upgraded to D-rank next week! Aren't you going to treat this cute junior to a treat? He's a D-rank, which means he's in the top 30% in our hunter-powerhouse, South Korea."
 


"Ha, this kid is good at flattering again. Sooner or later, this older brother will pay a full course fee! However... if tonight's hunt goes well according to this confidential information."
 


"Hey, brother, you'll have to treat yourself to another hunt tonight, right?"
 


"Hahaha, this kid is getting away with it!"
 


It was a chat about professional hunters, with the older men exchanging self-praise and ogling at each other.
 


Pro Hunter.
 


This is a term referring to a person whose profession is hunting monsters that appear in the dimension.
 


Around the world, including South Korea, a dimension that connects to a mysterious world has been opened irregularly for about 30 years, and terrorism has begun with monsters invading.
 


For example, the vicious monsters that invade the dimension, such as drakes, liches, ogres, orcs, goblins, and slimes.
 


Because of the vicious monsters, the early days of Dimension were notorious for causing so many casualties all over the world that it was called World War III.
 


But is this the kind of situation where the expression “a blessing in disguise” is used?
 


Surprisingly, a small number of humans developed special abilities as a result of the monster invasion, showing that the scientific theory that humans are evolved creatures was not wrong.
 


This is a professional hunter who develops and uses special abilities!
 


Professional hunters swept away monsters that invaded through the dimension, and the magic stones they obtained as monster loot brought about scientific advancements to the point where they could replace existing fossil energy.
 


Because of that, today, 20 years after the first dimension, professional hunters have become a promising profession that rivals the likes of top soccer players, baseball players, and Hollywood movie stars worldwide. Furthermore, the hunter profession has been in the spotlight in Korea to the point that hunter academies are thriving, focusing on early education for students.
 


Of course, for Jinseok, a convenience store worker with no natural talent, a poor family, and a terminally ill younger sister, Pro Hunter is just a story that doesn't really matter.
 


Jinseok suddenly thinks while looking at the uncle's pro hunter hands.
 


"By the way... why did the Hunters suddenly visit our Hanbit City? From what I remember from reading the internet news, I remember that in South Korea, Dimensions were only held in cities like Seoul, Busan, and Gwangju at best."
 


It was around this time that Jinseok blinked his eyes repeatedly in doubt.
 


Meanwhile, the two old men, who are professional hunters, seem to have already finished shopping and arrogantly place several beer cans on the shelf and on the checkout counter.
 


"Alba, hurry up and pay the bill. I'm going to die waiting."
 


"Yes, sir!"
 


Jinseok pays for the beers the hunters have chosen.
 


He said this with pride, as if it had nothing to do with him, a young man from humble beginnings.
 


"Well, let's stop thinking about Hunter and Nabal. I just have to work hard at my part-time job for our Yuha."
 


But at the time he had no idea.
 


For him, a young man from a humble background in South Korea, becoming a professional hunter was a kind of ‘destiny.’
 

 

**** 

 

 


After that, dawn had passed and the sky was slowly beginning to break.
 


After finishing his part-time job, Jinseok leaves the convenience store in his casual clothes.
 


"Haam, now that I'm done with the convenience store... I guess I just need to do some delivery work."
 


My body was tired from working part-time all night.
 


I was so tired that my eyes were half-closed, but I still bravely walked down the street to go to my next part-time job.
 


Jinseok walks leisurely down the street without thinking much.
 


I headed to a deserted, empty lot to take a shortcut.
 


But at that moment, Jinseok stumbles.
 


"uh...?"
 


No, to be precise, he was pushed by the extraordinary pressure that struck his entire body at that moment.
 


Jinseok immediately falls to the ground and falls to his butt.
 


"Damn, what was that just now.... Why is there such a strong wind all of a sudden?"
 


At that moment, Jinseok's eyes flinch at the strange sight.
 


"Oh my god... what is that in the sky?"
 


Could it be that Jinseok was dreaming because he was tired?
 


The sky over the street he was on suddenly began to turn pitch black, as if it were night again.
 


Across the sky, a dimensional gate the size of a house begins to open.
 


The dimension that summons none other than monsters.
 


Jinseok, who is seeing this sight for the first time, is momentarily startled and his eyes widen.
 


"Huh, could that giant portal-like thing in the sky be the dimension gate that summons the monsters I only saw on the news?"
 


Jinseok's heart sinks with anxiety as he sees the strange dimension gate for the first time in his life.
 


At the same time, some signs begin to appear near Jinseok.
 


None other than the fifteen professional hunters lying in wait nearby.
 


Among them were two old men who used to buy beer for Jinseok.
 


"Hey Chanhee hyung, Dimension is really opening here in Hanbit City. Isn't that amazing?"
 


"Hey, be quiet and focus so the other guys don't steal our share!"
 


When Jinseok was just hesitating with a feeling of not knowing what to do.
 


"ah...?"
 


Soon, a huge shadow, presumed to be that of a monster, begins to emerge from the gate.
 


A slightly exaggerated image of a monster so huge that it covers the other side of the sky.
 

[....] 

 


Jinseok watches and his mouth drops open.
 


"Oh my god... A giant slime is being summoned from across the dimension?!"
 


The monster summoned before the eyes of Jinseok and the hunters was none other than... a giant slime.


Episode 2: Giant Slime

A unique monster summoned from a dimension in real time, a giant slime.
 


The giant slime boasted a magnificent blue body the size of a house and was glaring at its surroundings with its large eyes.
 


This is against the professional hunters, including Jinseok, who were unintentionally caught up in it.
 


"Dewwow!"
 


Jinseok just stares with his mouth wide open in bewilderment.
 


"Oh my gosh, that slime... why is it so big?"
 


Jinseok recalls information he had seen on the Internet before.
 


It was an amorphous monster with a slime-like, jelly-like body that crawled around.
 


Because they have a cute appearance and no particular threat for a monster, they are often treated as a joke by many people.
 


After being ridiculed as 'monster food' in common parlance.
 


As expected, the pro hunters are making a fuss here and there after checking the slime.
 


After all, we're just talking about some silly stuff about slime.
 


"Hmph, it's just a slime, but it's nothing more than that!"
 


It was the same for Chan-hee and his group who bought beer for Jin-seok, who was working part-time at a convenience store.
 


"Hey, Chanhee hyung, what kind of slime is that distracting? Well, considering how big it is, it must contain a lot of magic stones."
 


"Ha, I see. This raid isn't about the monsters... It's about which hunter can cut off its last breath first and get priority access to the loot!"
 


The hunters who had been laughing at the sight of the slime immediately began to prepare for battle.
 


As expected of professional hunters, they each took out their weapons, revolvers, daggers, etc.
 


"Hehe, shall we go eat that slime?"
 


Jinseok just stands there blankly, feeling uneasy.
 


I can't continue speaking because of the creepy feeling that somehow stimulates the back of my head.
 


"Damn... Is this really okay? The giant slime looks incredibly strong."
 


Jinseok thinks quickly in his head.
 


Those around him were veteran professional hunters who fought monsters day and night, every day, every hour.
 


To them, slime, which is treated as food in the world, is nothing.
 


However, a feeling of unease was swirling in his mind.
 


. I have a creepy feeling that a giant slime the size of a house is going to do something.
 


Meanwhile, the pro hunters head straight to the giant slime raid.
 


"Okay, whoever eats the giant slime first gets to eat it!"
 


"Tch, who cares... Let's hurry too!"
 


The pro hunters begin to target the giant slime in all directions with the expression "lightning strike" fitting.
 


It's like hitting all the places that could be fatal if just hit - the head, right side, left side, back, etc.
 


They were 100% confident of their victory and were poking the giant slime here and there with guns and swords.
 


"Die, you slime!"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was just blankly watching the pro hunters become bloodshot in the slime raid.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes, who had been watching, suddenly widen.
 


"Ah... no!"
 


That's because an unexpected tragedy happened in real time right before our eyes.
 


The giant slime was puffing out its large balls to fight off the hunters' attacks.
 


It was like a squirrel's cheek pouch, containing a large amount of something ominous.
 


"Dueut!"
 


The giant slime spews out a large amount of highly acidic liquid from its mouth.
 


To the hunters around him who were targeting him.
 


"Kwak... Whoa!"
 


A large amount of solvent is sprayed onto the Pro Hunters.
 


To be exact, it is a super acidic solution that melts everything around it, including living things and buildings!
 


Thanks to this, the hunters who had overturned the solution each let out a desperate scream and fell to the ground.
 


"Huh, this is acidic... Ugh!"
 


"Ugh... Chanhee hyung?!"
 


The professional hunters who were hit by the solution and fell to the ground were unable to move even for a moment.
 


It literally becomes a lump of meat that dissolves in the solution.
 


It was a terrible tragedy at dawn.
 


Many people, including Jinseok, are shocked.
 


At that sight, many hunters, including Jinseok, begin to panic.
 


Jinseok also immediately grasps the situation and is startled, his eyes widening.
 


"Oh my goodness... All the professional hunters just died, turned into lumps of meat in the giant slime's meltdown?"
 


It was truly shocking.
 


Well, it's true that a slime that is treated like food can kill many of the professional hunters around it with a large amount of solvent.
 


Among them were two rude older men who had bought beer for Jinseok just a few hours earlier.
 


Jinseok's face turns pale and he stares blankly.
 


"Ah... even that old man's hands?"
 


Just a few hours ago, Chan-hee and his group were the old man's sons who were praising themselves and making a fuss at the convenience store.
 


However, the two rude old men were left motionless in their seats, cold and corpse-like.
 


The body was dissolved in the solution and became so horribly disfigured that it was unrecognizable.
 


Jinseok is shocked and dumbfounded.
 


"Damn it, the old man who bought me beer died so pointlessly right in front of my eyes..."
 


However, the giant slime was now watching the remaining people, including Jinseok.
 


It is a creature that perceives itself as a threat and harbors a terrible anger in order to attack.
 


The giant slime roars so loudly that it makes the intestines float away.
 


"Due!"
 


All the professional hunters were so shocked that they took a step back.
 


"Ugh... Can't you go over there?"
 


"Damn it, I paid millions of won for that hunter class and didn't learn anything about how to deal with those giant, irregular slimes!"
 


However, the giant slime was now preparing to attack the remaining hunters, including Jinseok, with its large cheeks twitching like a squirrel's cheek pouches.
 


Again, he shoots a large amount of solvent from his mouth and melts everything around him.
 


Jinseok quickly realizes the worst crisis he has ever faced.
 


"Damn it... That giant slime is after me now?"
 


Before I knew it, cold sweat had formed all over my body and my arms and legs were trembling.
 


Jinseok's face immediately turns pale and he starts swearing.
 


"Damn it, you fucking giant slime bastard... I can't die here!"
 


Even in a life-or-death situation, Jinseok quickly thinks of ideas in his head.
 


In fact, he was a young man who came from a poor family and did not have any regrets about life.
 


But what if you die right now because of a giant slime?
 


Then his cute little sister, Yuha, will be left alone and lonely.
 


Yuha, who is fighting an incurable heart disease, must have been waiting for her older brother at the hospital, without fail.
 


That means Jinseok could never die screaming at the hands of that giant slime here.
 


Even if he, a mere youth who is not a professional hunter, has to personally defeat that giant slime!
 


Jinseok swallows a handful of saliva to gain courage, even though his throat is trembling for a moment.
 


"Ssup..."
 


He could never die!
 


That means it's okay to fight that giant slime in a last-ditch effort, like hitting a rock with an egg.
 


At that moment, the giant slime was trembling its large mouth as if it was about to attack again.
 


"Due..."
 


At that moment, Jinseok musters up his courage and tries to jump in front of the slime.
 


To survive after being hit by a giant slime the size of a house.
 


"You damn slime bastard. I can't die like this!"
 


Even if it is a reckless act like a moth to a flame, the future can change with a small action!
 


It was at that time that Jinseok was desperately running away.
 


"Shit!"
 


But at that moment.
 


A strange presence suddenly appears before Jinseok's eyes.
 


He heard the voice of a girl his age who seemed quite kind and cute in his ear.
 


"Oh my, there you are, brave civilian... Be careful not to get caught in my sword strike!"
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in surprise.
 


"Oh... who's here?"
 


Am I dreaming?
 


Because someone just like me, a girl of the same age, was running at such a fast pace.
 


But that was then.
 


Before my eyes, a hunter girl had suddenly approached the nose of a giant slime the size of a house, and was soon letting out a cheerful, girlish roar.
 


She swung the sharp Damascus sword in her hand with great force.
 


"Haaah!"
 


A pure white blade held in the hand of the innocent apple-haired girl flashed a brilliant black aura, and then struck the giant slime's entire body with a refreshing strike.
 


Before the giant slime could even fight back, it screamed in despair at the hunter girl's overwhelming sword attack.
 


"Dewwook?!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Before Jinseok's eyes, the body of the ruthless giant slime was being torn into two pieces.
 


Because I was properly cut down by the hunter girl's extraordinary swordsmanship.
 


Jinseok's mouth opens wide in awe for a moment.
 


"Oh my god... what the hell is that girl?"
 


It was a chance first meeting between Jin-seok, who was just a poor boy at the time, and 'that special girl'.
 



Episode 3: Gold Slime

A pure hunter girl who slaughtered a vicious giant slime with her sword in an instant.
 


The giant slime's large body was torn in two, and it collapsed helplessly in place, unable to even say a word.
 


"...Kuk."
 


Jinseok stares blankly, dumbfounded by awe.
 


"Oh my god... what the hell is that girl?"
 


Meanwhile, the hunter girl, who had defeated the giant slime with one stroke, was breathing a sigh of relief.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl leisurely puts her Damascus sword into the sheath at her waist with a bitter expression.
 


"Whew... There were too many casualties. I should have come sooner."
 


The young lady blinked her plum-like eyes and checked Jinseok and the remaining hunters behind her, then trudged back.
 


She notices Jinseok first, then gently grabs his shoulder and asks him a kind question.
 


"Oh my, brave civilian, you're not injured. You must have seen a monster from another dimension for the first time. You're very brave."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok only then reacts and naturally confirms the appearance of the hunter girl who helped him.
 


He is a hunter strong enough to slaughter a giant slime in an instant, but he is surprised by the appearance of a pure young lady who appears to be just a college student of the same age as him.
 


'By the way, this girl, who seems to be around my age, is really pretty, like a princess. Although her breasts look quite small.'
 


A pure young lady with a princess-like appearance, with apple-like hair that shines like drops of cold sweat after just finishing a battle, plum-colored crimson eyes, a sharp nose, and ruby-red lips that shine like sparkling rubies.
 


Her slim and slender body, where only her chest was as flat as a metaphor, was armed with other weapons along with the simple outfit of a sleeveless tee and blue shorts for her hunter mission.
 


For example, from the sheath on his waist that carried the Damascus sword that could slaughter a vicious giant slime in one fell swoop, to the two pairs of daggers placed on his sunken knees.
 


Jinseok is unable to grasp her unique and unusual appearance.
 


"ah...."
 


Meanwhile, a pro hunter who was looking at Jinseok and Miss Hunter shouted in surprise.
 


"Huh, wait a minute... That hunter girl is a student at Kenshin University. Kenshin University!"
 


Special topic, female students of Geomsin University.
 


The group of professional hunters all start to get excited as if they've seen a superstar.
 


Speaking of the female students at Geomsin University.
 


"Wow, is that really the Sword Goddess? Even in our hunter-powered nation of South Korea, there are only four S-ranked fighters, and she's the popular "Sword Goddess," Kim Mito, known for her cool and intense sword fighting style!"
 


"Ah, so that's why you cut down the giant slime in one shot... You're truly amazing, Kim Mito!"
 


Mito answers with a bright smile as if it were nothing.
 


"Oh, it's nothing. And actually, there are not 4 active S-rankers... there are 5 in total!"
 


"Oh, really? Thank you very much, Mito-sama!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok, who was by Mito's side, opens his eyes wide after hearing her special personal information.
 


It was only then that I realized her incredible status, which ordinary people had never known about.
 


"Oh my goodness, that girl is Kim Mito, one of only four S-ranked hunters in our country, a nation known for its hunter powerhouses... Is Mito a pure Korean name? It's a bit unique, but still, that girl is a multi-faceted beauty, with a similar personality, looks, and occupation. Even among professional hunters, she's a superstar."
 


Jinseok looks around innocently.
 


The professional hunters were watching Mito and were all making a fuss as if they were welcoming a first-class baseball player or a popular Hollywood actor right before their eyes.
 


"Ms. Geomsin University, this is truly an honor. We are all fans!"
 


"Thank you so much for helping me with the giant slime today, Miss Swordsman!"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl next to Jinseok just smiled awkwardly and waved his hand lightly.
 


"Oh, it's nothing! By the way..."
 


Mito immediately supports Jinseok and then greets him with a bright smile.
 


"Hmm... I'm glad that our brave uncle doesn't seem to be injured."
 


"Huh, you're an old man...?"
 


Jinseok listens intently, then his eyes flinch for a moment.
 


Why was I, a 23-year-old in the prime of my life, considered an old man? After all, I was considered handsome enough to have even received love letters in high school!
 


After all, she was a special person and a precious benefactor who helped him.
 


Jinseok immediately greets her politely.
 


"Anyway, thank you so much for today. I will definitely repay you when I get the chance. Kim Mito!"
 


"Hmm... I feel a bit embarrassed when I'm called by my name. Then, Brave Man, you too, have a good day!"
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl, who was an S-class ranker, bowed her head politely and moved away from Jinseok's gaze.
 


Jinseok immediately collapses in exhaustion.
 


He sighed in relief as he recalled the horrific giant slime incident he had just experienced.
 


"Ha... I almost died today, thanks to that girl named Mito."
 


It was a special day for him, a young man from humble beginnings.
 


However, Jinseok at the time was completely unaware of this.
 


The fact that his life, a young man from humble beginnings who was just an ordinary person, was turned upside down by the incident of 'special encounters' that took place today!
 

 

*** 

 

 


Time had passed quickly, and it was a week after the giant slime incident.
 


Jinseok was at the scene of the incident today after finishing his part-time job at the convenience store.
 


Jinseok is overcome with regret and starts crying.
 


"Ha... I can't believe it. A week ago, a monster appeared and killed all the customers who bought me beer. And here, a giant slime the size of a house was split in half."
 


Jinseok recalls.
 


It was the appearance of a giant slime that took me, a dirt spoon student on leave, back and forth between heaven and hell.
 


Fortunately, he was able to revive as a knight with the help of Kim Mito, a hunter of his age and an S-ranker.
 


Well, it's probably a word that doesn't easily connect with me as an ordinary person anymore.
 


Even at the site of the catastrophic giant slime incident a week later, there was no sign of life, save for a very perfunctory sign indicating the scene of the accident.
 


Well, that's how everyday life is in South Korea, the hellish country.
 


Jinseok sighs and tries to walk away leisurely.
 


"Well, I'm glad I'm alive... Well, then I guess I'll go work as a deliveryman today too."
 


At that moment, an unfamiliar crying sound is heard in Jinseok's ears.
 


It's a clear and cute slime-specific cry.
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok reacts for a moment and then turns his head around.
 


"Huh... Is that the cry that sounds similar to the cry of a giant slime? Is that really the cry of a slime?"
 


At that moment, something peeks out in front of Jinseok's eyes.
 


To be exact, it's a golden slime with a small body like a squirrel.
 


The golden slime, so dazzling that the word dazzling was fitting, was gazing at Jinseok with its narrow eyes.
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok stares blankly at the small gold slime.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok is so startled that he collapses in his seat.
 


Because of the aftereffects of the giant slime incident.
 


"Ugh... what is this? A golden slime? Is it gold because it's golden?"
 


It was a gold slime that I happened to see at the accident scene.
 


It was natural for Jinseok to be surprised.
 


Didn't Jinseok himself witness the unfortunate incident where several hunters were killed by a giant slime just a week ago at an accident site?
 


But there was a small slime at the accident scene. How should I deal with it?
 


Jinseok begins to worry as cold sweat forms on his forehead due to tension.
 


"Damn it, what do I do? Should I report this to the police or the Hunter's Association right away? It's a cute, harmless creature, but it's definitely the slime that was at the accident scene, so it must be related to that giant slime."
 


However, the squirrel-sized gold slime slid its slimy body along the ground towards Jinseok and quickly headed towards him.
 


"Duet!"
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was looking at me with a somewhat nervous expression.
 


"Huh?"
 


Gold Slime trembles its slimy body in Jinseok's arms and acts cutely.
 


Like a child showing off to his parents.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Gold Slime, who seemed to be a baby, seemed to recognize Jinseok as his parent when he first met him.
 


Jinseok pauses for a moment at the innocent charm of the young Gold Slime, then lets out a sigh of relief.
 


"Haa... This gold slime is cute and kind!"
 


I felt at peace with the cute appearance of the slime.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and thinks.
 


"Hmm."
 


Even though he had been involved in a giant slime incident a week ago and was in a difficult situation, the slime in front of him was still a cute monster that looked like a young baby.
 


If Jinseok reports this to the police or the Hunter Association now, what will happen to that slime's fate?
 


I don't know for sure, but most likely that gold slime will be recognized as a dangerous monster and euthanized.
 


Jinseok's mind became quite weak when the idea came to him.
 


"Damn, I don't think I should report this to the police. But if I leave this little slime here, someone will probably catch it and report me... What should I do?"
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and thinks.
 


For the safety of baby gold slimes, they must not be reported or left unattended.
 


That means there was only one way.
 


The only way was to take it home and take it with me! Of course, as an ordinary person, not a professional hunter, I knew nothing about dimensional slimes.
 


Jinseok sighs.
 


"Haa... I guess there's nothing I can do. I guess this is fate."
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok affectionately holds the squirrel-sized gold slime in his arms.
 


Just like a loving father.
 


"Tchcha!"
 


Then he leisurely walks out onto the street.
 


"Okay, then Gold Slime, let's go to my house first. We'll think about what to do next after that!"
 


The gold slime in his arms didn't know whether Jinseok was aware of what he was saying or not, but just blinked its sand-like eyes and opened them.
 


The boy immediately starts wagging his tail on his head and starts crying.
 


He spoke in a rather refreshing voice, as if he was excited by the words of the young man who was his father.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was a special monster, Gold Slime, that became the precious pet of a young man from humble beginnings.
 

 



Episode 4: Canned Tuna

A young man from humble beginnings who ends up spending time with a baby gold slime.
 


Jinseok heads home, holding the small, hamster-like Gold Slime in his arms.
 


"Gold Slime, you still have time before your delivery job, so I'll take you to my house for now."
 


"Duet!"
 


Before Jinseok knew it, his footsteps had stopped at a shabby house.
 


Jinseok carefully opens the door and climbs the stairs.
 


"Tchcha."
 


His house is a dilapidated one-room apartment on the second floor of a house, just big enough for two people.
 


When I open the front door, I see garbage bags and messy piles of clothes that I couldn't separate because I was working part-time all night.
 


Jinseok roughly pushes the junk into a corner and then carefully places the gold slime on his bed.
 


The baby slime, with a body the size of a squirrel, tilts its head innocently with its sandy eyes full of curiosity.
 


"Duet?"
 


I felt like I was raising a cute pet, just like a hamster.
 


Jinseok watches and finds himself laughing out loud every day at the cute feeling.
 


"This is why it feels more like a pet hamster than a monster slime... By the way, I just had a thought after bringing the baby gold slime home."
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and begins to think.
 


First, I want to feed the baby gold slime that has become my child and pet.
 


"What on earth does this gold slime eat? Slimes are monsters, living things after all, so they need to eat something to survive, right?"
 


Jinseok looks at his child with a kind expression like a parent looking at his child and asks a question.
 


"Gold Slime, how are you eating?"
 


However, Gold Slime just watched blankly, as if he couldn't understand human speech.
 


"Due...?"
 


Jinseok puts his hand on his forehead in embarrassment and thinks about it.
 


"Man, I wish we could at least have a conversation... Oh, come to think of it, maybe I could search it on the internet!"
 


It's been 30 years since the world entered the Hunter Era. You can probably find most monster-related information online.
 


Jinseok runs his old laptop.
 


He searches the internet for information about slime.
 


"Shutcha, if I search for 'slime stock', will it come up?"
 


However, the only records of slime on the Internet were about slime toys that were popular decades ago and the giant slime incident that attacked Hanbit City a week ago.
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh of regret.
 


"Damn, I guess there's no one in the entire world who keeps a slime as a pet and feeds it to me like I do... Maybe I should try feeding it human food as a second best?"
 


Jinseok searches through the inside of his old refrigerator.
 


Then, in the refrigerator, he found a can of tuna that the poor young man had been trying to save.
 


Jinseok mutters with regret, smacking his lips.
 


"Hmm, canned tuna has a long shelf life left, so it should be fine... I'm not sure if baby gold slime likes tuna as much as cats do."
 


"What?"
 


Well, for now, I guess I'll have to give anything to the cute baby gold slime.
 


Jinseok immediately takes two bowls of rice from the shelf and brings them over.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Immediately after, tuna and water are heard in each bowl.
 


The tuna, freshly taken from the can, has that distinctive, golden, delicious smell and is then heard.
 


Was it because Jinseok's consideration as a parent worked?
 


Gold Slime, who is the size of a squirrel, sees the delicious canned tuna in the food bowl and reacts immediately.
 


The guy's sand-like eyes sparkled and he let out a curious voice.
 


"Duet!"
 


The baby Gold Slime must have been really hungry right away because it quickly moved its slippery body across the floor.
 


The boy cries cutely every day, as if he wants to eat tuna.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Fortunately, it seemed like something the hungry monster could eat.
 


Jinseok, with a fatherly smile on his face, carefully takes care of the baby gold slime that has become his pet so that he can eat tuna.
 


"Okay, our Gold Slime, eat lots!"
 


"Bam!"
 


The baby gold slime opens its tiny mouth like a goldfish and begins to suck in the tuna little by little.
 


"Crunch crunch..."
 


It was right after that.
 


The slime seemed to suit his taste, as his sand-like eyes widened and he showed a surprised expression.
 


"Dewuk?"
 


The guy immediately lets out a happy exclamation of delight at how delicious it is, and then begins to slowly and eagerly inhale the tuna.
 


After filming the so-called mukbang properly!
 


"Kyuut, Kyu!"
 


Wow, so that's why everyone keeps pets like dogs and cats.
 


Jinseok shows a happy smile, as if he were a parent.
 


"Oh my goodness, my Gold Slime ate half of my emergency food, a can of tuna, in an instant. I'm so glad I fed it to him!"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


But now it was time to rush out to do my delivery job.
 


Jinseok quickly finishes changing his clothes.
 


"Gold Slime!"
 


"What?"
 


"After you finish eating the tuna can and drinking some water, get some rest. My brother is going to go work on his delivery job. Well, I don't know if you'll understand even if I say this..."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


From the perspective of a young man born with a silver spoon in his mouth, he would like to watch his cute baby gold slime eating right next to him, but right now, he had to work hard to pay his younger sister's hospital bills.
 


Jinseok turns away with regret.
 


I kept it at home in a gold slime that sucks tuna.
 


"Okay, then let's meet Gold Slime later this afternoon."
 


"Kyu!"
 


Jinseok closes his front door and goes out.
 


"Tchcha."
 


But Jinseok at the time had no idea.
 


The baby gold slime's body, which gained growth energy by eating tuna, became particularly radiant with a golden color as it grew.
 

"...." 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Time passed quickly and it was the afternoon of that day.
 


Jinseok, who finished his delivery job, walks home.
 


"Haam. I'm so tired... I wonder if our little Gold Slime guy is doing well?"
 


Is this the fun of raising a pet like a cat or dog?
 


Normally, Jinseok would be home alone because his younger sister was hospitalized, so it was lonely, but today, as he returned home, he was filled with anticipation.
 


Jinseok arrives home right away and carefully opens the front door.
 


"Gold Slime, you're here. Did you eat tuna and water well and get some rest?"
 


At the call of his father, Jinseok, Gold Slime, who is as big as a hamster, immediately shows a happy expression like a puppy and starts jumping around in place.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Oh my, you're greeting me so warmly, even though I'm not a puppy. How have you been?"
 


Jinseok holds the baby Gold Slime in his arms and checks the food bowl.
 


"Tchcha."
 


The lunchbox was empty, as if the slime was hungry.
 


Luckily, it seemed to suit the guy's taste.
 


Jinseok gives a kind fatherly smile and gently strokes the slime in his arms.
 


"It looks like our slime likes tuna. I should buy a lot of canned tuna next time I go to the market to buy specials!"
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok watches the slime and suddenly blinks his eyes in discomfort.
 


"Hey, why is our Gold Slime's body so shiny and shiny?"
 


That was because the gold slime he was holding in his arms had an unusually golden glow all over its body.
 

"...." 

 


At that moment, a brilliant golden light begins to glow around Jinseok, who is holding the slime in his arms.
 

"....!" 

 


Jinseok squints his eyes at the dazzling sight he cannot understand.
 


"Damn it... what the hell is this?"
 


Strange phrases begin to appear before Jinseok's eyes, as if they were holograms.
 


This is some special information about his child and pet, the baby gold slime.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at the strange phenomenon.
 


"Oh my goodness, what the heck is this... Is there some kind of information about our Gold Slime recorded in the air?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes to check the information.
 


The following information was written in a floating text box.
 


[Gold Slime recognizes you, Jinseok Choi, as his parent and follows you.]
 


[With the protection effect of Gold Slime, you acquire the special skill, Monster Breeder (Beginner).]
 


[The Monster Breeder (Beginner) effect allows you to check Gold Slime's information in real time.]
 


[Gold Slime lv2, Special Skill: Protection lv1, Absorption lv1]
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level D-rank hunter, special skill: Monster Breeder (beginner), currently linking with Gold Slime]
 


[Monster Breeder (Beginner): Easily train and control monsters. The higher the level, the more significantly the monsters you train will gain enhanced abilities. *This skill currently grants special stat and experience bonuses through Gold Slime and Link.]
 


It was the moment when Jinseok, a young man from humble beginnings who was far from being a professional hunter, awakened to become a special professional hunter.
 


Under the protection of none other than the special monster Gold Slime, the skill called Monster Breeder has been developed!
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in a strange, indescribable emotion.
 


"Huh, what the heck is this? Out of nowhere, along with information about our Gold Slime, I've gained monster breeder skills like a pro hunter?!"
 


It was the moment when the special life of a young man from humble beginnings was about to begin.
 



Episode 5: Absorption Skill (1)

A strange sight, the growth of Gold Slime and the awakening of a young man from humble beginnings as a monster breeder.
 


Jinseok hesitates, dumbfounded.
 


"Huh... Our Gold Slime's skills and Monster Breeder?"
 


The stationery window that popped out like a hologram right in front of his eyes was a very strange sight to Jinseok.
 


Well, would it be possible for a 23-year-old ordinary person who has lived his entire life as a hunter and monster, a young man from humble beginnings, to easily accept the concepts of monsters and hunter skills?
 


Jinseok takes a deep breath as a drop of cold sweat forms on his forehead.
 


"Something is quite embarrassing?"
 


On the other hand, Gold Slime, who was in Jinseok's arms, had innocent, bright eyes that sparkled.
 


"Q?"
 


Jinseok finally cleared his throat and raised his finger without realizing it.
 


"Hmm."
 


Because a greater curiosity than fear of the unknown had now blossomed in Jinseok's heart.
 


He mutters.
 


"Should I check by pressing the information window in mid-air like I'm tapping on a smartphone pad? I guess I'll have to check the monster breeder first."
 


Jinseok's hand suddenly reaches for the stationery window in the air.
 


His fingers lightly waved through the air as if touching the pad of a smartphone.
 


Immediately afterwards, surprisingly, Jinseok's information window pops up in the text window.
 


As he had expected, information about the monster breeder was recorded.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level D-rank hunter, special skill: Monster Breeder (beginner), currently linking with Gold Slime]
 


[Monster Breeder (Beginner): Easily train and control monsters. The higher the level, the more significantly the monsters you train will gain enhanced abilities. *This skill currently grants special stat and experience bonuses through Gold Slime and Link.]
 


[Current Monster Breeder (Beginner) Level: 1 (50%), Levels Left Until Next Job Change: 9]
 


Jinseok, who checked the information window, blinked with a subtle emotion.
 


"I've just awakened as a professional hunter, and I'm a comprehensive level D-class hunter? And it seems I have special skills."
 


Jinseok raises his eyebrows and recalls.
 


For Jinseok, a D-class hunter, the ranking system was not unfamiliar.
 


Well, a week ago, before the unforgettable giant slime incident, hadn't some rude older men at the convenience store muttering to themselves?
 


[Hehe, by the way, Chanhee hyung, you said your hunter license is being upgraded to D-rank next week. Aren't you going to treat me to a meal? D-rank is considered to be in the top 30% of hunters in South Korea.]
 


The old man's guests clearly said that D-class hunters were of an excellent rank, ranking in the top 30% in South Korea.
 


But how could I, who just happened to awaken as a pro hunter, be granted a special skill called Monster Breeder, a D-class skill?
 


As if I were dreaming some absurd dream.
 


Jinseok pinches his cheek for a moment.
 


"Let's go... yuck!"
 


The cheeks of the dandy-cut young man swell up violently, and he immediately starts to cry in excruciating pain.
 


"Damn it... my cheeks really hurt!!! This really isn't a dream!"
 


Jinseok, whose cheeks were cold, turned his head quickly to come to his senses.
 


He immediately put his hand on his forehead in a somewhat embarrassed state and came up with an idea.
 


"Ha, actually, it's not that it's difficult because it's a D-rank hunter and understanding the skills feels like an RPG game, but it's quite awkward... Anyway, for now, should we finish looking into our Gold Slime's information?"
 


Jinseok naturally looks at the gold slime in his arms.
 


The baby Gold Slime simply regarded Jinseok as his parent and rubbed his cheek against his rice cake-like cheek.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok lightly touches the gold slime with a kind smile.
 


"Haha... that guy is so cute!"
 


What he felt in his hand was a soft, smooth sensation that was difficult to describe.
 


At the same time, a phrase pops out of the air like a flash before Slime's eyes.
 


Information about none other than Gold Slime.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and mutters.
 


"Oh my, our Gold Slime... is a legendary monster?"
 


The information window was displayed as follows:
 


[Gold Slime, Amorphous Monster from the Edel World, Age 7, Legendary Grade, Overall Level SS, Linked with Parental Jinseok]
 


[Gold Slime: Level 2 (5%), Special Skills: Protection LV1, Absorption LV1. Unlocked Skills ??? (Requires certain level)]
 


[Protection: Passive Skill: The protection of the legendary slime race greatly increases the stats and experience of yourself and your linked target. The higher the level, the stronger the effect and range.]
 


[Absorption: Active Skill: Slime's basic skill allows it to absorb a specific target. The absorbed target can be digested and converted into experience points, or released.]
 


It was some great information about Gold Slime in many ways.
 


Jinseok mutters, his eyes wide with shock.
 


"Wow, our Gold Slime is a legendary SS-rank? I've heard that even I'm a D-rank hunter, so I don't know for sure, but it feels amazing!"
 


Jinseok thinks quickly inside.
 


Legendary and SS ranks were so overwhelmingly high that even in the smartphone game Gacha that Jinseok often played when he was young, he had to pay millions of won to win them.
 


But he couldn't believe that the slime he had brought had such strong abilities.
 


After all, he's a cute little guy with a squirrel-like body that you can hold lightly in your arms!
 


Jinseok mutters in a state of absurdity.
 


"Oh my gosh, the gold slime I picked up is SS grade. I'm speechless because it's so absurd... But anyway?"
 


Jinseok's gaze turns to the slime again.
 


Gold Slime tilted his head day after day, wondering if he knew Jinseok's feelings toward him or not.
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok suddenly becomes curious at the sight of the natural slime and lets out a smile.
 


"Hmm."
 


He mutters to himself.
 


"Actually, I'm a D-rank hunter, so I don't necessarily believe that our Gold Slime is SS-rank, but I'm still really curious. For example, if it can use absorption skills like the ones in the information window!"
 


Well, if you're curious about anything, seeing is believing.
 


Jinseok gives instructions to Gold Slime, half jokingly and half seriously.
 


"Okay, Gold Slime!"
 


"What?"
 


"Then, would you like to try out that absorption skill here? Just for a quick test!"
 


The gold slime in Jinseok's arms nodded repeatedly as if it understood the command.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


The slime immediately opens its small mouth like a goldfish, then opens its small mouth wide.
 


"Duuuu..."
 


It was right after that.
 


The slime begins to suck up everything around it like a vacuum cleaner.
 


"...Dewut!"
 


It was as if I had pressed the 'strong' button on a vacuum cleaner, and then a mysterious gust of wind came out and sucked up all the dust piles around me!
 


The strong wind was so strong that even Jinseok's bangs were fluttering incessantly.
 


Jinseok is surprised when he sees the scene.
 


"Wow, was the description in the text really correct? At least it seems like our Gold Slime's absorption skill is true..."
 


Meanwhile, Gold Slime shows an unusual reaction after completing its absorption skill.
 

"...." 

 


The slime's cheeks were considerably swollen compared to before, as if it had inhaled something heavily.
 


The guy's body was plump, like looking at an inflated balloon.
 


The slime's sandy eyes are watering as if it has eaten something bad.
 


"Due..."
 


At the same time, in the information window, options will pop up when there is no option.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyelids repeatedly to check.
 


"Oh, so now we have a choice?"
 


The information window contained the following options:
 


[Gold Slime has completed its absorption skill. What command will you give next?]
 


[1) Digested directly into the body (experience gained, *Warning: There is a high probability of getting sick due to impurities mixed in.)]
 


[2) Release directly from the mouth (the release speed can be adjusted depending on the application)]
 


[3) Skill Unlocked (* You can issue this command when evolving to a certain level.)]
 


It was an unusual choice.
 


Jinseok blinked his eyes innocently and watched, then suddenly muttered to himself.
 


"The choice was either absorption into the body or release. Oh, now that I think about it, I didn't know that when I actually used the absorption skill..."
 


Jinseok speaks with a hardened expression for a moment.
 


"Did our slime just absorb a bunch of dust from our floor? That must be really bad for its health. Damn it!"
 


Wouldn't the situation where Gold Slime absorbs a pile of dust be similar to a pet dog or cat eating something bad like toilet paper?
 


Jinseok is very worried about Slime's health and quickly gives an order.
 


"Damn it, Gold Slime, I'm so sorry. Just let it out of my mouth right now!"
 


"Dewuk...."
 


Gold Slime whimpers as if it's a relief, then immediately begins to vomit out the contents of his mouth.
 


"Swish, swish!"
 

 



Episode 6: Absorption Skill (2)
 


Gold slime spitting out dust.
 


"Swish, swish!"
 


Then, on the floor next to the slime, countless piles of dust the size of the slime's body had piled up.
 


...To be exact, it's a collection of dust that rolled around on the floor of a one-room apartment!
 


Fortunately, the slime was not physically harmed, and its eyes were shining brightly like stars as usual.
 


"Kyuut!"
 


Only then does Jinseok breathe a sigh of relief.
 


"Ha, surprise... I'm glad our slime is healthy! And now I have to admit it to some extent."
 


He croaks in frustration, feeling somewhat nervous.
 


"I'm telling you, our slime is truly the legendary SS-grade..."
 


but.
 


Jinseok sighs and shows a weary expression.
 


As expected of a young man from poor background who works part-time every day.
 


"Sigh... First of all, I'm tired, so I'll just close my eyes for a bit. I have to go back to my convenience store job in a few hours."
 


It was an undeniable fact that Jinseok had obtained a special slime, but his daily life did not change.
 


After all, isn't he just a poor young man supporting his only younger sister?
 


Jinseok had to rest in preparation for his part-time job at the convenience store that evening.
 


He lies down on the bed and greets Slime.
 


"Gold Slime, please!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"I'm sorry, but I'm going to take a nap to rest for a bit. See you later."
 


Jinseok falls asleep right after.
 


I was so tired that I was snoring.
 


"Hmm..."
 


one side.
 


Next to Jinseok, who has fallen into the water, Slime tilts his small head and watches.
 


After watching my parents sleeping.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok's appearance reflected in Slime's sand-like eyes.
 


The face of the young man from a poor family who had not been able to sleep properly for the past few months due to paying for his younger sibling's hospital bills was covered in dark circles that reminded him of a panda, and his skin was also very damaged and flaky.
 


And then a lot of fatigue accumulates all over the body.
 


As expected.
 


In front of the slime's eyes, the information window of the debuffed Jinseok is visible.
 


[Jinseok Choi. Current accumulated fatigue: 78%. Target has debuffs: Chronic Fatigue, Frozen Shoulder, Muscle Pain, Cellulitis.]
 


Jinseok's health was truly like a coffin without a general hospital.
 


Slime lets out a pitiful cry, feeling heartbroken at the sight of his tired father, Jinseok.
 


"Kyuu..."
 


Slime thinks quickly inside.
 


As a good son, can't he do something to help his father, Jinseok?
 


Although he is a legendary monster of the SS rank, he is still a low-level cub and his only skill is 'Absorption'.
 


It was right after that.
 


A bright lightbulb-like image appears above Gold Slime's head, and a good idea comes to him.
 


Slime's eyes sparkle brightly.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Although he was currently only able to use the absorption skill, there was a way to sufficiently help his father, Jinseok, by using only that absorption skill.
 


Slime moves its slippery body immediately in response to an action.
 

"...." 

 


The slime opens its tiny mouth wide, just like it did when it used its absorption skill earlier.
 


Then he starts using his absorption skill towards Jinseok!
 


"... Duuuu!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


3 hours later.
 


Jinseok wakes up with a start at the sound of the alarm.
 


Well, that's because I had to wash up and then go to work at the convenience store.
 


"Damn... I guess it's almost time to go to work."
 


Jinseok mutters after wiping the boogers from his eyes with his hands.
 


"By the way, I only slept for three hours... but strangely, my head feels refreshed, as if I slept soundly all day. My body also feels unusually energetic!"
 


Strangely, my body was in great condition.
 


however.
 


Jinseok immediately gives up on his idea because he has to go to work in a hurry.
 


"Damn it, come to my senses... I need to wash up quickly and go to my convenience store job."
 


Jinseok immediately washes up and changes into his outdoor clothes.
 


He immediately fills the food bowls for his pet slime with tuna and water, then hurriedly opens the front door with a greeting.
 


Jinseok greets her affectionately.
 


"Slime, I'll go to work then. See you tomorrow morning."
 


Slime seems to understand Jinseok's greeting and jumps around in place to see him off.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Hehe... yeah, cute guy!"
 


Jinseok leaves the house with a happy smile on his face.
 


...I didn't notice the change in the slime that had somehow become softer.
 


"Whew, I'm busy. I'm busy."
 


After some time, it was a nearby Hanbit convenience store.
 


Jinseok, dressed in a clerk's uniform, was working hard.
 


I was humming a tune without realizing it, feeling like I was in a different condition than usual.
 


"Hehehe... I'm really in great condition today!"
 


Meanwhile, a middle-aged man in a neat suit, a regular customer, appears through the glass door of the convenience store.
 


The middle-aged guest greets Jinseok with his characteristically witty expression.
 


"Hey, young man, how are you today?"
 


It was a friendly greeting from a regular customer.
 


Jinseok just greets politely with a bright smile.
 


"Welcome, sir. Would you like me to bring you your usual health drink?"
 


The middle-aged man who had been listening tilted his head in confusion.
 


"Oh, my, our poor bachelor has such a good voice."
 


"Huh? Well, I do have a nice voice."
 


"Besides, I don't know if it's just my mood, but... our poor bachelor seems to have a different expression today. Isn't that strange?"
 


"Yes, is that so?"
 


Jinseok was just at a loss and was about to let out an embarrassed laugh.
 


one side.
 


A middle-aged man who is a regular customer glances at Jinseok lightly.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok was a dandy-haired young man with pale skin and a dry complexion, as if he were looking at a funeral parlor.
 


Even though he was a regular customer, he could tell at first glance that Jinseok was struggling with overwork and stress at a young age, so as someone who was like his uncle, he felt quite sorry for him.
 


but.
 


Jinseok, who was always like that, looked unusually different today for some reason!
 


For example, his face was flushed with a blush, and his cheeks felt soft and smooth like a baby's skin, making him look like he was in his twenties, full of energy.
 


Thanks to this, the young man's appearance has become as handsome as that of celebrities and idols on TV!
 


Wow, how could a young man who was usually tired and worn out become a handsome young man with honey-like skin overnight?
 


...It must have been similar to the feeling he had when he, a middle-aged man, saw the protagonist of a martial arts web novel he enjoyed reading as a hobby, completely transformed after eating the legendary Hwandan.
 


He, a regular customer, feels in disbelief and touches his eyelids with his hands.
 


"Haha... Are you still a little hungover from drinking with President Kim tonight?"
 


A middle-aged man's mouth corners rise slightly without him realizing it.
 


"Well, still... seeing that poor bachelor looking healthy makes me feel better!"
 


I don't know exactly why Jinseok suddenly changed overnight, but seeing him, who was usually polite and nephew-like, in such good health made me, as an uncle, happy too.
 


The middle-aged man unconsciously takes out his wallet and hands Jinseok a few ten-thousand won bills.
 


"Old man, take this!"
 


"Hey... Sir, why are you suddenly giving me money?"
 


"It makes me happy to see our young man in good health. It's only a small amount, but it's good for pocket money!"
 


"...I would really appreciate it, but I would like to decline."
 


"Oh, sir, your hand is so embarrassing... In times like that, you should say thank you and accept it."
 


"Oh my... Thank you so much, sir!"
 


"Okay, okay, see you tomorrow!"
 


He, a regular customer, leaves the convenience store humming a tune.
 


On the other hand, Jinseok, who received the allowance, mutters to himself in a dazed state.
 


"... It's really strange. Even the regular customer says I look healthy. Does that mean I woke up feeling strangely in good shape?"
 


But that was then.
 


Outside the convenience store, the familiar sound of a truck can be heard.
 


Jinseok reacts and then suddenly sighs, feeling tired.
 


"Damn, it's finally here. Today is the day that those nightmare convenience store orders come in every week."
 


Convenience stores across the country have different types of stores, but at Hanbit Convenience Store, where Jinseok is, a large number of products are updated every week, so the early morning hours of the day when ordered items arrive are like hell, comparable to loading and unloading parcels.
 


What can I do? As a convenience store clerk, I have no choice but to work hard!
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh and heads straight for the truck outside the convenience store.
 


In the truck, a familiar bearded man wearing a hat greets you.
 


"Hey, Jinseok, let's finish this quickly today. Take care of yourself!"
 


"Yes, bro!"
 


Jinseok immediately begins to move the items loaded into the truck's cargo hold into the convenience store without any tricks.
 


For example, let's start with the heavy 2L water bottles, which are one of the items that scare away convenience store workers in Korea.
 


"Uratcha!"
 


It was a cheerful shout that came out without one's knowledge while carrying a water bottle.
 


Jinseok suddenly reacts and tilts his head.
 


"Oh, come to think of it, maybe this is just my imagination. Why do I feel so light when I'm carrying those heavy water bottles? My body feels so full of energy!"
 


The person he was now was so strange.
 


He usually suffered from stiff shoulders and muscle pain, and his arms and legs would tremble after carrying two sets of water bottles. But today, he felt energized and free of fatigue.
 


Moreover, the chronic fatigue that had been persistently suppressing his body was not felt at all.
 


....as if absorbed into something(?).
 


In this way, Jinseok moves the items in an instant.
 


"Uratchacha!"
 


A task that would normally take 2-3 hours was completed in just 1 hour.
 


Because of that, the bearded man in the truck was so surprised that his eyes widened.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok... Are you really the Jinseok I know? Why are you like this today?"
 


"Why, hyung?"
 


"What kind of joke are you talking about? Check the time! The ordering work that usually takes us three hours even if we work our butts off was finished in just one hour... and that's thanks to your hard work!"
 


"Oh really?"
 


"Did this kid eat some of the ginseng he'd been secretly saving? If it's such a good tonic, please give it to me, hyung!"
 


It was truly a series of bizarre sights.
 


As soon as the truck leaves after finishing the work, Jinseok, who was seeing them off, mutters from where he is.
 


"I feel really strange today. I feel incredibly healthy. All the chronic fatigue I've had has vanished! It's like I've been reborn."
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


Did he really transform? Just one good night's sleep and he suddenly became flawless and full of energy.
 


Jinseok unconsciously mutters in a happy mood every day.
 


"Hehe, it feels like someone just absorbed the chronic fatigue from my body... Oh wait, someone absorbed it?"
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok only then realizes something and his eyes widen.
 

 



Episode 7: Little Sister (1)

A young man from a poor family who returned home right after finishing his part-time job at a convenience store.
 


Although it was still late in the morning, Jinseok entered the house and immediately looked for his pet, Gold Slime.
 


"Haa, haa... slime!"
 


The golden slime, the size of a hamster, was sleeping soundly in the early morning, but was suddenly awakened by the noise.
 


"...What?"
 


Gold Slime immediately looked at Jinseok, who had just returned home, with his eyes sparkling brightly, and then jumped up and down in joy.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


"Hehe... that guy!"
 


Is this the warmth of being greeted by a pet at home after work?
 


Jinseok responds with a kind, fatherly smile.
 


"Slime, I'm so sorry for waking you up while you were sleeping! But there was something I really wanted to confirm with you!"
 


The slime innocently shakes the tail ball hanging from its head and looks on.
 


"Duet?"
 


In front of her eyes, her father, a young man with a dandy cut, was looking at her with an extremely excited expression.
 


When Slime just blinked his eyes because he didn't know what was going on.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok's cheeks immediately turn bright red and he asks Slime a question.
 


I was curious to know if Jinseok's reasoning about the special phenomenon his body experienced today was correct.
 


"I actually still can't believe how bizarre the situation is right now... but there's slime!"
 


"What?"
 


"Did you absorb my fatigue and other things while I was sleeping? With your legendary SS-rank absorption skill!"
 


Jinseok's question was whether Gold Slime's absorption skill absorbed fatigue.
 


He had mistakenly thought that Gold Slime's absorption skill was simply a physical skill, like how it had previously absorbed piles of dust from the floor like a vacuum cleaner.
 


however.
 


Jinseok's body, which was working part-time at a convenience store today, looked completely different, as if it had been completely transformed.
 


Well, didn't he look so energetic and cheerful all day, receiving pocket money from a regular customer and even moving the orders from that vicious convenience store in no time?
 


It was completely impossible to explain with conventional theories.
 


...unless your pet, a legendary SS-grade Gold Slime, has a strange absorption skill that only drains away fatigue!
 


Of course, from his perspective, it was still hard to believe that Gold Slime's absorption skill could be applied beyond a simple physical phenomenon and even to the inside of an individual's body.
 


Jinseok watches with a rather excited expression.
 


"Gold Slime, did you really absorb my fatigue and other things with your absorption skill?"
 

"...." 

 


It was just then.
 


Slime, who was as big as a hamster, opened his sand-like eyes wide, smiled bashfully, and let out a positive cry.
 


It is true that he, as a good son, used his absorption skill to extract the fatigue and other diseases of his father, Jinseok.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Huh, really?"
 


It was an unexpected discovery of a way to apply the absorption skill.
 


Jinseok is so excited that he trembles and hugs his son, Slime, tightly.
 


"Wow, thank you so much Gold Slime. You are truly a filial son and a munchkin monster in and of yourself!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Hehe, that absorption skill applies not only to physical phenomena, but also to an individual's body... I'm Gold Slime, and I'm really grateful to you, but at the same time, I have a feeling that it might work out!"
 


"What?"
 


"If by any chance our Gold Slime's absorption skill is..."
 


Gold Slime listens intently and watches his father, Jinseok, with his sand-like eyes.
 

"...." 

 


on the other side.
 


Jinseok had a sincere look in his eyes, half anticipation, half nervousness.
 

"...." 

 


Well, I thought that for him, a poor young man with a terminally ill younger sister, the absorption skill of his pet Gold Slime would be able to work a miracle!
 


...even my younger sister's incurable heart disease of unknown cause was completely cured through absorption!
 


Jinseok says with a rather nervous expression.
 


"Gold Slime... Please!"
 


"What?"
 


"I ask you to use your absorption skill to absorb my younger sister's chronic illness that she is currently suffering from!"
 


It was a life-changing decision for a young man from humble beginnings.
 


one side.
 


Gold Slime, as if trying to understand his parents' words, just opens his sand-like eyes like morning stars and lets out a cheerful cry.
 


"Due, due!"
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Late in the morning of the same day, at the nearby Hanbit Hospital.
 


Jinseok was waiting with a rather anxious heart.
 


"ha...."
 


He was dressed neatly for a visit to the sick, and in both hands he carried a paper bag containing fruit for gifts.
 


...there was also a golden slime the size of a hamster that was secretly hidden in the paper bag!
 


Gold Slime opens his eyes innocently and looks ahead.
 


"Due?"
 


The sight before my eyes was the thick door of the intensive care unit.
 


Jinseok knocks lightly three times.
 

"...." 

 


Then, from beyond the door, a girl's clear, gentle voice is heard.
 


"... Yes, you can come in."
 


Jinseok immediately opens the door carefully.
 

"...." 

 


Then, beyond the open door, a young lady with black hair and wearing a patient gown sitting on a hospital bed appears.
 


It is none other than Jinseok's younger sister, Choi Yuha.
 


When Yuha sees her older brother Jinseok, her eyes, like jade beads, widen and she immediately stands up to greet him with a happy heart.
 


"oh...?"
 


As always, he gave me a kind smile as if warm sunlight was shining down.
 


"Ahaha... Oppa, you must be tired, why did you force yourself to come here? It's still early in the morning, and I haven't even washed up properly. It's embarrassing for no reason!"
 


Jinseok smiles at Yuha's greeting and deliberately tries to act playful.
 


"Hey, Choi Yu-ha, what are you saying to the patient? Just sit down!"
 


"Heh, I'm healthy!"
 


They were the ones who started to grumble from the very beginning, as if they were not even real siblings of the Republic of Korea.
 


however.
 


Yuha's small cheeks were now covered in a faint blush.
 


I'm so happy to be visiting my brother in the hospital!
 


She flutters her thin eyelashes and smiles.
 


"Hehehe... Still, I feel good because my brother came to visit me in the hospital."
 


"Is that so?"
 


"Yeah, thanks to you, I feel like my terrible heart disease will be completely cured soon!"
 


"Ahem... Get better soon! Then you and your brother can go on vacation together and try out delicious restaurants, right?"
 


"Ahaha... I'll try that!"
 


When Yuha was chatting with her brother, she smiled brightly and happily.
 


one side.
 


Jinseok watches Yuha's expression and then glances at the paper bag.
 

"..." 

 


At that moment, a pet, Gold Slime, was waiting in the paper bag.
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


'Can our Gold Slime use its absorption skill to absorb the germs that cause Yuha's incurable heart disease of unknown cause?'
 


Jinseok's only younger sister, Yuha, suffered day and night from working part-time jobs because of her parents' debt when she was young, and she has been suffering in the intensive care unit for several months due to heart problems.
 


Because of that, he was unable to sleep day and night and was working part-time jobs to pay for Yuha's hospital bills.
 


however.
 


If Jinseok had accidentally acquired the Gold Slime absorption skill, he might even be able to absorb his younger brother's terrible illness!
 


...as if it had completely relieved his chronic fatigue.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok raised his eyebrows in obvious tension.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Yuha, like a sharp college student, looked at the paper bag containing the gift with her grape-like eyes, and then she noticed something and opened her lips like a goldfish.
 


"Hey, brother?"
 


"Yeah, Yuha."
 


"There's an animal in the paper bag... It looks like some kind of golden thing(?)!"
 


"If it's a golden tail... Huh?"
 


It was at this moment that Jinseok's eyes widened in embarrassment.
 


Meanwhile, the hidden gold slime slowly jumps down from the paper bag and approaches Yuha without hesitation.
 


"Bam!"
 


The girl with black hair, who was the person involved, looked at the slime with curious eyes, and then smiled brightly as if she found it cute.
 


"Wow, oppa, what kind of pet is this golden little thing? Hehe, it's really cute!"
 


"What?"
 


"Ujjujju, come here!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Fortunately, my younger sister and Gold Slime greeted me warmly from the first time we met.
 


...It seemed fortunate that she was a sociable college student. If she had been startled and had suffered a heart attack, it would have been a disaster.
 


Jinseok breathes a sigh of relief.
 


"Haa, it seems like now is the perfect time to absorb Yuha's heart disease with our slime's absorption skill. Should we check the information window first?"
 


Jinseok doesn't miss the opportunity and immediately checks the information window in the air.
 


Go straight to the information window about my younger sister, Yuha.
 


Jinseok chews on it with an anxious heart.
 


'We'll have to use our Gold Slime's absorption skill to absorb Yuha's germs... Indeed!'
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes widened in surprise as he checked his sister's information window.
 


'Huh... what the heck is this?!'
 


That's because my sister's illness wasn't just a simple heart disease.
 


[Choi Yu-ha, Korean woman, 22 years old, very sick]
 


[*Currently, my life is in critical condition due to being affected by the powerful S-class curse, the spirit of Lich!]
 



Episode 8: Little Sister (2)
 


The shocking truth about my sister's illness: the vengeful spirit of the S-class cursed lich.
 


[Choi Yu-ha, Korean female, 22 years old, very sickly, currently in critical condition due to a powerful S-class curse, the spirit of Lich.]
 


[Rich's Spirit: A powerful persistent curse debuff that inflicts continuous vicious pain to the target's respiratory and heart, while draining life energy, ultimately killing the target.]
 


[Currently, Choi Yu-ha's remaining health: 28%, *Warning: This is a dangerous situation where the target may fall unconscious at any time.]
 


Jinseok's pupils freeze in a moment of chills.
 


...He was so close to his sister that he couldn't bring himself to say it out loud, but instead, a cold sweat broke out on his forehead.
 


"What the hell is this? Our Yuha, who had suffered from a serious heart condition since she was young and was hospitalized, how is she possessed by the vengeful spirit of an S-class lich?!
 


Just a day ago, he was an ordinary person and a poor boy who was far from a professional hunter, and he was shocked.
 


So you were under an S-class curse when you weren't my sister?
 


He had always thought that his younger sister, Yuha, had suffered since childhood and was hospitalized simply due to poor health.
 


Well, all the doctors I've seen so far don't know the exact cause, but they all suggested that it was heart disease caused by extreme fatigue, so they recommended that I stay in the intensive care unit for a long time and observe the patient.
 


Thanks to that, Jinseok worked hard at part-time jobs and went into debt, but he cared about his younger sister's recovery every day, every hour.
 


however.
 


Yuha's illness was not a scary disease like heart disease.
 


It was a curse of a kind that was even more vicious than that.
 


For Jinseok, a rookie hunter, there is a curse called the spirit of the Lich that is completely uncontrollable and has a debuff of S-class!
 


Jinseok, who had come up with this idea quickly, tried hard to hold onto his reason.
 


'Damn it... Let's just pretend to be calm first!'
 


Well, he shouldn't show his only brother and father in the world to his sick younger sister in an embarrassed state.
 


So that my little sister never has to worry!
 


However, I was so surprised that cold sweat began to form on my forehead.
 


Jinseok shook his head sharply, trying to come to his senses, and then looked at the person in charge.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Fortunately, Yuha and Gold Slime were playing and joking around in front of my eyes.
 


Before we knew it, we had become close and were even playing with each other's hands.
 


"Ah, haha... Come on, my little one, go hug your big sister!"
 


"Due, due!"
 


Jinseok suddenly looks at Yuha's face.
 

"...." 

 


If the information window he had just checked were correct, his younger sister was in critical condition, suffering from a strange curse that could cause her to collapse at any moment.
 


Isn't her younger sister, who was praised as the most beautiful woman in the world by everyone who saw her, now looking so pale with dried blood in her small face with her honey-like skin, and with dark circles under her eyes and swollen small lips, making her look so miserable that it breaks the heart of anyone who sees her?
 


however.
 


Even though Yuha was in a difficult situation while recovering from her illness, she tried to show a bright smile with her grape-like eyes.
 


"lol...."
 


It's as if she, the younger sister, is currently suffering greatly from the S-class curse of being Richie's vengeful spirit, but is trying her best not to cause unnecessary worry to her older brother, Jinseok!
 


Jinseok's heart is touched by his younger sister's warm consideration, and his eyes turn red.
 


'Damn it, when you're sick, just say you're sick... You're such a bad motherfucker!'
 


Could his sister have been a modern-day saint?
 


but.
 


The most urgent task now was to remove the curse of Richie's vengeful spirit that had been cast upon her.
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


'Even though the S-class curse called the spirit of the Richie looks really vicious, as the name S-class suggests... But you said that our Gold Slime's class is several levels higher than that, SS-class?'
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


Even Jinseok, her older brother, couldn't understand why Yuha was currently on the verge of death due to the vicious curse of the S-class Lich's vengeful spirit.
 


but.
 


There was only one way to deal with the curse placed on her by Jinseok.
 


It's none other than the absorption skill of Gold Slime, who coincidentally came along the day before, and he absorbed and extracted the curse that was supposed to be placed on Yuha!
 


Jinseok's eyes flinch strongly in determination.
 


"With our legendary Gold Slime, it might actually be possible! It's even possible to extract the Lich's vengeful curse with its absorption skill."
 


however.
 


In a corner of Jinseok's mind, quite a few worrying things begin to arise.
 


If Gold Slime fails to absorb Richie's curse of vengeful spirit, he may have an ominous thought that not only his younger sister Yuha, but also his precious child and pet, Slime, may suffer.
 


... From his perspective as a parent, he wasn't sure if Gold Slime, who was only the size of a hamster and would whine at the thought of absorbing dust, would be able to absorb the vicious S-class curse.
 


Jinseok is deep in thought, and cold sweat drips down his forehead.
 


"Damn, I'm so worried. I can't make a decision easily because I'm worried that if our Gold Slime fails its absorption skill, not only my sister but also the slime will be in danger... Even the heavens are so heartless. Why are you making me make a decision that risks the lives of my sister and the Gold Slime instead of someone like me?"
 


It was Jinseok's so-called dilemma.
 


But that was then.
 


At that moment, Gold Slime, who was playing in Yuha's arms, suddenly noticed the worrying feelings of his father, Jinseok, and blinked his sand-like eyes open.
 


"What?"
 


Slime was confident.
 


...to absorb the curse of Yuha, his aunt(?) and mother, for the sake of his precious father!
 


The slime immediately lets out a loud, curious cry as if calling out to Jinseok.
 


In a more refreshing voice, as if asking for trust in oneself.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Hey... why is Kkomul suddenly like that?"
 


When Yuha was watching without knowing what was going on.
 


At that moment, Jinseok also looks at the slime with a serious expression.
 

"...." 

 


In front of his eyes, a golden hamster-sized kitten was staring straight in the eye at its parents.
 

"...." 

 


Slime cries curiously again, as if he is confident.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok looks at the scene seriously, but soon lets out a faint smile that seems to be filled with regret.
 


...I was touched by the gratitude of my child, Slime.
 


'Haa, this Gold Slime guy volunteered for this... I guess I'm really blessed.'
 


For a mere young man from humble beginnings, the legendary monster Gold Slime, whom he had only met for a day, to go through all this trouble, was he truly blessed?
 


Jinseok's heart was filled with emotion, half gratitude and half regret towards his son.
 


however.
 


Now, the safety of his younger sister, Yuha, was of utmost importance.
 


I don't know what the outcome will be, but the only way to remove the S-class curse from her was with Gold Slime's absorption skill.
 


Jinseok immediately clenches his fist tightly in an attempt to calm himself down.
 

"...." 

 


He immediately gives instructions to Gold Slime with a rather serious look in his eyes.
 


"Gold Slime, then I'll ask you right now!"
 


"Bam!"
 


It was a parent's earnest command.
 


The slime child showed bright eyes as if asking to be left to him, and then opened his mouth wide towards the slender arms of the black-haired girl holding him.
 


"Dueut...."
 


It was when Yuha blinked her thin eyelids because she didn't know what was going on.
 


"Hey, little punk, what are you trying to do now?"
 


That was when.
 


When Gold Slime activates its absorption skill, its body begins to glow with a brilliant golden light.
 


"Due!!!"
 


It was a slime that absorbed the curse of Richie's spirit placed on Yuha in real time.
 


timely.
 


An ominous aura suddenly begins to emanate from the slender shoulders of the black-haired girl involved.
 


It is none other than the S-class curse, the true nature of the spirit of Lich.
 

"....!" 

 


It was the true form of the evil cursed spirit of Lich.
 


It had an aura of a creepy skull pattern, giving the viewer a look so ominous that it was difficult to approach.
 


Jinseok finally witnesses the true nature of the curse that has been tormenting his younger sister, and a cold sweat forms on his forehead due to extreme tension.
 


"Damn it... That creepy guy was harassing our Yuha?"
 


Yuha also hesitates, her pupils wide as grapes, not knowing what to do.
 


"Huh, what the heck is this... Why is our little one suddenly fighting a skeleton ghost(?)?"
 


From the perspective of the innocent female college student, the special curse that was placed on her appeared to be a skeleton ghost(?).
 


It was just then.
 


Gold Slime begins to inhale the skull-patterned aura, the true form of the Lich Spirit, into its small mouth.
 


...as if I were filming a mukbang!
 


"Yum!"
 

 



Episode 9 Goldie
 


Gold Slime eating the spirit of the S-class cursed Lich.
 


The golden creature, with a body the size of a hamster, was sucking the skull-patterned aura, the very essence of the curse, into its small mouth.
 


"Yum."
 


Are you really okay with your child, Gold Slime, and your younger sister?
 


Jinseok waits with a serious look in his eyes, his heart in desperation.
 


"Yuha and Gold Slime, please... just be safe!"
 


It was just then.
 


Gold Slime's small balls absorb the curse and become plump like squirrel cheek pouches.
 


Slime opened his sandy eyes wide to see what to do about this.
 

"...." 

 


at the same time.
 


A choice suddenly appears before Jinseok's eyes.
 


[The SS-Grade Gold Slime has absorbed the S-Grade Curse, Lich's vengeful spirit. What orders will you give from now on?]
 


[1) Digested into the body as it is like food (gain special experience, *it is just a minor curse for slimes, so you can digest it and level up without any penalty.)]
 


[2) Release directly from the mouth (the release speed can be adjusted depending on the application)]
 


[3) Skill Unlocked (* You can issue this command when evolving to a certain level.)]
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in a moment of absurdity.
 


"Huh, such a scary curse... was just food for our slimes?"
 


It was absurd.
 


The curse of the S-class lich's vengeful spirit, who had been viciously tormenting his younger sister, Yuha, for months and had no way to deal with it, was nothing more than a mere meal for the slime, a special experience point.
 


Jinseok, despite being in a rather absurd state of mind, quickly analyzes it like a sharp young man.
 


'Ahem, so since our slime is SS-rank, it seems like S-rank curses are just food for us. It's like a delicious dish like pufferfish prepared by a top chef for humans!'
 


A pufferfish dish prepared by a top chef. Although it contains a small amount of toxicity, it is a popular specialty because of its delicious meat.
 


Although he didn't understand the situation exactly, it seemed that since the slime was SS-class, the S-class curse itself, which was lower in class than him, didn't work on him, so it was just a special experience that was delicious like pufferfish cuisine.
 


Only then does Jinseok breathe a sigh of relief.
 


'Haa, I'm so glad... I don't have to worry about the health of our slime and Yuha!'
 


Well, now it's time to end this damn curse that has been tormenting him and his sister for months!
 


Jinseok immediately gives a light nod and gives instructions.
 


...so that the damn curse can be digested into the slime's body and gain experience!
 


'Slime, swallow that disgusting curse right in your mouth and digest it!'
 


Like a good child, Slime confirmed his parent's instructions and nodded his little head in agreement.
 


"Dew!"
 


That was when.
 


The slime immediately swallowed its own throat to absorb the spirit of the lich, then completely digested it and shook its small belly.
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


The curse of the Lich's soul, which Slime experiences for the first time.
 


It was JMT... it was so delicious, it was like honey itself!
 


If I had to compare it to food that people eat, it would be like the ultimate taste of rose tteokbokki(?) that melts in your mouth.
 


Slime's sand-like eyes sparkle like starlight, filled with a delicious feeling.
 


"Duet!"
 


At the same time, it is absorbed directly into the body and digested quickly, and it even makes a cute burping sound.
 


"... ugh!"
 


At the same time, information details appear in the information window in the air.
 


Congratulations! Your Gold Slime has gained 2000 EXP and has reached Level 5. *Unlocked Skill: Adhesion LV1
 


[The spirit of the Class A Cursed Lich has been removed from Choi Yu-ha's body. * Choi Yu-ha's health has improved to 80%, and the target's health is now good.]
 


It was a message with overlapping slopes.
 


Jinseok's eyes flutter open as he becomes overcome with emotion.
 


"Ah... Is it really true that our Yuha has regained her health now?"
 


It was just then.
 


Yuha's eyes widen as wide as grapes, as if she were genuinely surprised.
 


"Oh, suddenly the pain in my chest is completely gone... And now I feel the strength in my body like before?"
 


Yuha's eyes flutter open and an idea comes to mind.
 


What kind of miracle happened to her, who had an incurable heart disease?
 


However.
 


She seemed to know herself.
 


The fact that she has now recovered from that incurable disease and is healthy again!
 


It was around the time when Yuha was wide-eyed, astonished at the miracle that had happened to her.
 

"...." 

 


It was just then.
 


Jinseok and Gold Slime, who were nearby, just stared blankly.
 


"Yuha, are you really okay?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Yuha first moves her thin limbs here and there without saying a word.
 

"...." 

 


Then the limbs move healthily.
 


Her body, which had been so heavy as if it were crushed by a bedrock that even taking a deep breath was difficult until just a moment ago, is now light and vibrant?
 


The black-haired girl, who was the subject, unconsciously drew her small lips into a curve.
 


"ah...."
 


The young lady immediately looks at her older brother Jinseok and the little girl(?) and opens her pink lips like a goldfish.
 


For a moment, a refreshing smile like falling starlight appeared on her small face.
 


A bright blush appeared on the girl's small cheeks, and she soon let out a scream of happiness so loud it made her stomach churn.
 


"Wow, this is awesome. Oppa, I think my illness is completely cured now!"
 


"Oh my... Really? Yuha?"
 


The dirt spoon siblings are overcome with emotion and immediately embrace each other.
 


"Yuha, you damned bastard, you've made me suffer so much, you know!"
 


"Ah, haha... Thank you so much, oppa! I'm so happy today that I feel like tears are flowing like a flood!!!"
 


Yuha is so happy that her eyes turn red and dewdrops form on her thin eyelashes.
 


It was a special miracle that happened to Jin-seok and Yu-ha, siblings from poor families.
 


...This is an extraordinary performance created by the absorption skill of Bokdeungi Gold Slime, who is both a child and a pet!
 


timely.
 


Gold Slime, a good child, watches his parents happily hugging each other and lets out a joyful cry of satisfaction!
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Jinseok's studio apartment two days after Yuha was discharged from the hospital.
 


Yuha was playing as usual today.
 


...Now she holds the golden cub, who has become her precious child and pet, as if she were a baby.
 


"Hehe, our Goldie is cute!"
 


"Bam!"
 


After being discharged from the hospital, she now had her hair tied with black ribbons on both ends, like when she was healthy, and she became a so-called college girl with twintails.
 


Like this, Yuha rolls around on the bed with Gold Slime.
 


As a flower-like college student, she showed off her unique sense and even gave the slime a name.
 


"Aha, ha... Who does our Goldie resemble to be so pretty? I always envy my sister!"
 


"What?"
 


The new name for Gold Slime that Yuha gave him was 'Goldie'.
 


From Slime's perspective, I'm still not sure what the name means, but it's not a bad name because it sounds kind of grand.
 


... Isn't there another famous person with a similar name, Gol D Roger(?)?
 


This is when Yuha was having fun playing with Goldie.
 


"Aha, ha... Goldie, then should I open a can of tuna for you?"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


one side.
 


Jinseok watches them, his family, and smiles faintly.
 


'I guess I should call our slime Goldie now... but now there's another problem.'
 


My younger sister's incurable illness has finally been cured, and now there's another problem. Life is truly unpredictable.
 


Jinseok sighs secretly.
 


"ha...."
 


He is a quick thinker at heart.
 


First of all, for Jinseok, the fact that his younger sister Yuha was cured of her incurable disease was the happiest miracle of his life.
 


Even at the hospital, didn't the doctors and nurses hesitate in disbelief, unable to believe this miracle? They even joked that God had performed it!
 


...but that lucky god was his pet, Goldie.
 


Anyway, Jinseok and his family were still very happy.
 


but.
 


Why is the human heart so fickle?
 


From Jinseok's perspective, a new problem arose after his daughter was discharged from the hospital with the help of his son, Goldie.
 


To be exact, it was a problem that had persisted since she was admitted to the hospital.
 


Jinseok thinks for a moment with blank eyes.
 


'Damn it, why are people's hearts so fickle... Well, I'm worried about how I'll have to earn money to pay off Yuha's overdue hospital bills and living expenses, which have grown like a mountain of debt.'
 


Jinseok watches Yuha and Goldie closely and then secretly checks the invoice in his pocket.
 


The statement contained the loan amount that had to be repaid to cover Yuha's hospital bills.
 


Mr. Choi Jin-seok, your loan amount is 50 million won. Hanbit Bank Co., Ltd.
 


The loan amount of 50 million won was incurred for Yuha's hospital bills.
 


It was a new problem that Jinseok and Goldie, young men from poor families, had to solve.
 


but.
 


With the start of this issue, the fate of Jinseok, a young man from humble beginnings, begins to change drastically!
 

 



Episode 10: 50 Million Won

Debt of 50 million won due to my younger sister's hospital bills.
 


Jinseok sighs secretly in frustration.
 


"Damn, thank goodness our Yuha recovered so well thanks to Goldie... but the problem is Yuha's overdue surgery bills. I borrowed money to pay the hospital bills, and before I knew it, I had 50 million won in debt. 50 million won in debt at the age of 23?"
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


Has anyone ever been in debt for 50 million won?
 


...I absolutely do not recommend it.
 


That's because the mental stress is so severe that it's hard to breathe all day long due to the enormous burden of debt that needs to be repaid.
 


Besides, you can never even consult your family about debt!
 


Of course, from Jinseok's perspective, he couldn't burden his precious younger sister, Yuha, with debt.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was struggling with the debt he couldn't even tell his younger sister.
 


'My current part-time job seems like it'll only cover the interest on my 50 million won loan. Is there any way to earn additional income?'
 


one side.
 


Yuha plays with Goldie and then turns her gaze to Jinseok.
 

"...." 

 


My older brother, a dandy-haired young man, looked deeply troubled, his expression heavy with worry. Could something be wrong?
 


She is a fresh-faced college student with twintails, and her grape-like eyes sparkle brightly as she speaks kindly.
 


"Hey, brother?"
 


"Yeah, Yuha?"
 


"Aha, ha... What are you thinking about now, oppa? I feel like you have something on your mind."
 


"Hmm... Is that it?"
 


Jinseok tries to keep a poker face and smiles slyly, then makes a silly joke.
 


"Oh my, what was I thinking... I was anticipating the delicious dinner menu that our Yuha would prepare."
 


"Hehe, since it's dinner menu, I guess I'll have to make an extra meat dish today... Anyway, Oppa!"
 


"why?"
 


Yuha smiles brightly and starts crying.
 


"Ahaha, that's right. I'm feeling better now, right?"
 


"huh."
 


"So I think it's okay for me to work part-time now... Are there any openings at the part-time job my brother is working at?"
 


"Huh, Yuha. You're working part-time?"
 


"Yeah, I'm the younger sister, but I'm good with my hands, so I'm good at work. If we both work part-time, we'll make a lot of money!"
 


It was Yuha's suggestion, her participation in the part-time job.
 


Jinseok hesitates for a moment, his heart fluttering.
 


"Hmm...."
 


As the older brother and the head of the household, it was a very tempting offer.
 


Because anything is better with two than alone!
 


If Yuha worked part-time, it would be quite convenient for Jinseok, who has to pay off a large amount of debt, as she could help him earn living expenses.
 


but.
 


...Hadn't my sister been battling illness for the past several months, with absolutely no rest? As an older brother, this was an act he absolutely could not tolerate.
 


Jinseok, who had come up with the idea quickly, immediately acts with a stiff expression.
 


"under...."
 


Jinseok immediately gets angry at Yuha.
 


"Hey, Yuha!"
 


"Yeah, oppa?"
 


"What are you talking about! You're a college student who just got well and is working part-time. Do you want to get in trouble with your brother?"
 


"Brother... is that what you mean?"
 


It was around the time when Yuha was hesitating inwardly, embarrassed.
 


On the other hand, Jinseok pressures her with his boastful attitude.
 


"What do you mean, Yuha, you should eat healthy and sleep well so you don't get sick again, then go back to college, catch up on your studies, and get a boyfriend!"
 

"...." 

 


"For your information, my brother can easily pay for your tuition and living expenses. So, for the time being, don't think about doing unnecessary part-time jobs and just rest well and meet your friends! My rich and handsome brother will even give you some allowance!"
 


Jinseok grumbled and took out three 50,000 won bills from his old wallet and handed them to Leha.
 


Yuha is hesitant because she is in a state of panic.
 


"Ah, brother..."
 


"Hey, what are you doing, not accepting it gratefully? Go eat pasta with your friends right now! Tell them your handsome older brother is treating them!"
 


Jinseok snorts arrogantly for no reason.
 


On the other hand, Yuha innocently looks at him with her eyes wide open.
 

"...." 

 


A dandy-cut young man who is like an older brother who gently smiles at her right in front of her.
 


When did he become such a dignified and handsome man while she was quite ill for the past few months?
 


...even though even she, his younger sister, doesn't think he's that handsome.
 


But what is clear is that to her, he is the coolest and most beloved older brother in the world.
 


Yuha finds herself blushing without realizing it.
 

"...." 

 


She immediately smiles brightly and expresses her gratitude.
 


"Ahaha... Yes, thank you very much, Oppa!"
 


"... joy."
 


"I'll make good use of the allowance you gave me today. Like you said, I need to see the faces of my friends I haven't seen in a while!"
 


"Yeah, should I come back before bed?"
 


"huh!"
 


Yuha immediately dresses up in a cute college girl outfit of a denim jacket, white tennis skirt, and black handbag, then waves her hand and goes out.
 


"Hehe, then oppa, Goldie, I'll go meet some friends!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie see him off affectionately.
 


"Okay, have a nice trip!"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was a studio apartment that my younger sister had left to go out right after.
 


Jinseok confirms that her presence has disappeared and then lets out a deep sigh.
 


"ha."
 


Jinseok's previous bravado has disappeared, and he puts his hand on his forehead in pain and mutters to himself.
 


"Damn it, the 150,000 won I just gave Yuha was enough for a month's worth of food for our family. How am I supposed to replenish it?... Our Goldie's food expenses are the problem!"
 


Isn't Jinseok, the father, a little crazy? He's even wasting his precious food money?!
 


The golden hamster, with a body the size of a hamster, has eyes that are as big as peanuts in shock.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok scratches his cheek and begins to think about his original worries.
 


Starting with the 50 million won loan I took out to cover my younger sister's overdue hospital bills, I was looking for a job that would allow me to earn a lot of money to cover my living expenses.
 


... For example, isn't there a job that can be done quickly in a short period of time using Goldie, a legendary SS-class slime?
 


Jinseok was crying out to Goldie, who was clinging to his cheek.
 


"Goldie, the truth is, I can't repay the favor I received from you for healing my little brother!"
 


"What?"
 


"I wonder if the saying, 'If you ride a horse, you want to catch a horse race,' is wrong. Now, I need a lump sum to pay off my hospital bills and living expenses.

"Lord!"
 

"...." 

 


"Our Goldie has an absorption skill that can extract not only fatigue but also curses... I had an idea that this would be a great way to make money."
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his head and comes up with an idea.
 


Goldie, his precious child and pet, has a special skill called absorption, which can absorb and extract not only fatigue but even curses. If he were to use this for money, he felt like it could bring in huge profits!
 


...For example, while working in the medical field or as a professional massage therapist, they treat patients suffering from various chronic diseases and then engage in sales activities in which they receive compensation.
 


Jinseok chews on it with a serious look in his eyes.
 


"Hmm, I think we could make a lot of money just by treating patients with chronic diseases with our Goldie's absorption skills... I wonder if there's a good sales method that doesn't put too much strain on our Goldie's health or stress?"
 


As the saying goes, luck doesn't just happen.
 


As heaven helps those who help themselves, if this young man from a poor family works hard and diligently, good fortune will come to him.
 


Jinseok immediately starts looking for work and searches for various things on his old laptop.
 


Now that he is broke, he and his partner Goldie are brainstorming ways to make some extra money.
 


"Hey, is there any good news?"
 


Jinseok talks to Goldie in a friendly manner.
 


"Goldie, come here and search with Dad. Let's find a good job and earn some money for Goldie's food!"
 


Goldie understands what her parent, Jinseok, is saying and affectionately rubs Jinseok's cheek.
 


"Kyuut!"
 


The cheek of the golden-haired guy felt as soft as injeolmi.
 


Jinseok bursts out laughing at Goldie's pleasant skinship.
 


"Haha... that tickles, you punk!"
 


Jinseok immediately searches the internet for various things.
 


"Well, what good jobs could there be with our Goldie's absorption skills... I've only ever looked for part-time jobs my whole life, but I'm finding all sorts of things. I guess it's because I'm so desperate for money."
 


When people are short on money, all sorts of thoughts come to mind.
 


For example, you go out and find information that you would never normally think of!
 


It was just then.
 


Jinseok, who was searching the Internet, suddenly finds his gaze fixed on the screen.
 


"Huh... this news article?"
 


Well, for those who are currently short on money, this news article suddenly caught their eye!
 


[Breaking News: Korean professional hunters have successfully slaughtered an S-rank sea creature Kraken, an irregular creature summoned from the Han River, but two are seriously injured... Two A-rank professional hunters are currently unconscious after being poisoned by the Kraken's unknown venom!]
 


[A message from the President of the Korean Hunters Association: "Professional hunters are the wealth and future of the Republic of Korea. We will save these individuals even at the cost of astronomical sums!"]
 



Episode 11: Adhesive Skill

Sad news about a professional hunter who was seriously injured by the venom of an S-class Irregular Kraken.
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen as he looks at the news.
 


I'm saying this with a fluttering heart.
 


"Oh, I feel so bad for the unconscious hunters... but why didn't I think of that? I'm talking about a way to make a lot of money with our Goldie's absorption skill!"
 


"Duet?"
 


Of course, from the perspective of a young man from poor background who needed money, the news brought about a unique idea.
 


Jinseok shouts out loud with a bright energy in his eyes.
 


"Hehe, we can use our Goldie's absorption skill to sell to hunters suffering from various injuries like poison and curses! I'm talking about medical sales that specializes in hunters, the highest-paying profession in South Korea!"
 


Jinseok's idea was to apply Goldie's absorption skill to medical sales targeting professional hunters.
 


It was pretty good marketing for him, given his relatively good brain.
 


...because, without exaggeration, professional hunters are the highest-paying profession in the world.
 


30 years ago, after the world's first Monster Dimension opened, the Pro Hunters began. Even now, 30 years later, the supply of players is still severely lacking compared to the demand, so skilled Pro Hunters are in the spotlight to the point that they can command money anywhere in the world.
 


For example, in South Korea, where mothers are said to have the strongest influence, aren't early education and private tutoring popular in order to make children into professional hunters?
 


Because skilled hunters were quite important in South Korea, the Hunter Association was sensitive to injuries to hunters, as in the unfortunate news just now.
 


It's as if the Hunter Association President himself is sending a message that he will save the injured!
 


and.
 


Goldie, a legendary SS-grade slime and Jinseok's partner, was quite suitable for treating injured hunters.
 


...Just like the story of Goldie absorbing the spirit of the S-class cursed Lich that was placed on her younger sister and leveling up!
 


For example, if it can even eat an S-class curse, would the Kraken's S-class venom be any good?
 


Goldie Ramen, who is clearly an SS-class slime, would be able to swallow the poison as if it were a refreshing drink.
 


Then, like the world's highest-earning hunters, Jinseok and Goldie might become instant millionaires with astronomical medical bills!
 


Jinseok, who had quickly come up with this idea, hugs Goldie, who was next to him, and shouts excitedly.
 


"Hehe, we told you Goldie is really lucky!"
 


"Bam!"
 


"If I take our Goldie and go straight to the Hunters to do medical sales, I'll be able to pay off my 50 million won debt and even save up some cash!"
 


At this time, seeing the excited appearance of her father, Jinseok, even Goldie, a good child, was in a good mood and started acting cute.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok hugged Goldie happily every day, but then suddenly he felt sorry and cried.
 


"Oh, by the way, Goldie, I, as a father, have been thinking about a medical sales pitch targeting professional hunters..."
 


"What?"
 


"If we were to launch a medical business, how would we even begin? For example, where should we start looking to secure the right job and then connect it with injured professional hunters?"
 

"...." 

 


"If I were to simply do internet promotion, it would be dismissed as selling drugs or false advertising, and I wouldn't be able to meet the injured pro hunters at all... And I don't think they'd easily believe in your absorption skills as a slime."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


An unexpected challenge was the mediation with professional hunters who were ahead of the medical sales field.
 


Jinseok clutches his bangs in anguish.
 


"Damn it, this is the biggest problem... Our Goldie is an SS-rank legendary slime, but how can people easily trust her? For example, she's a professional hunter, which is rare even in Korea, and I have a feeling that it's impossible for me, a normal person, to easily connect with an injured hunter."
 


Goldie, who is also depressed by her parent Jinseok's frustration, hangs her head.
 


Even the cute tail hanging from the top of the head was hanging down like a sick puppy.
 


"Due..."
 


however.
 


I couldn't just sit there and lose my mind like this.
 


If you think about it and think about it, you will surely come up with a good idea!
 


Jinseok begins to think hard and groan.
 


He said that by putting his forehead and Goldie's forehead against each other.
 


"Ahem, first of all, no matter how much I think about it, there doesn't seem to be a way for an ordinary person like me to mediate with professional hunters... If only there was one realistic way!"
 


"What?"
 


"For example, how about I personally go to the Hunter Association headquarters in Gangnam, Seoul, and promote it? Of course, I doubt they'll trust our sales methods... But there's no other good way!"
 


The first conclusion reached was that it was a medical sales promotion after visiting the Hunter Association headquarters in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


...If I had to compare this to another metaphor, it would be like visiting the Korean Board of Education in person to promote your unique knowledge.
 


To others, it must have seemed as reckless as selling medicine.
 


However.
 


Jinseok cheers with a serious expression.
 


"Damn it, I'm already in debt for 50 million won and the interest is increasing every month. Time is money, so there's nothing I can do... I have no choice but to run to the Hunter Association headquarters right now!"
 


He is a quick thinker at heart.
 


As a young man born with a silver spoon in his mouth, he needed to sell medical services to hunters in order to earn money to cover his younger brother's overdue medical bills and future living expenses.
 


That means, as the saying goes, a thirsty person digs a well. Until just a few days ago, Jinseok, who was an ordinary person with no connections among hunters, had no choice but to visit the Hunter Association headquarters in Gangnam, Seoul, to find a replacement for an injured hunter!
 


I'm not sure yet whether I can convince the Hunter Association members.
 


but.
 


He was a young man from humble beginnings who had almost lost his life to a giant slime attack just a week ago, and just a few days earlier, he had completely cured his sister of an incurable curse.
 


I've lived a life full of ups and downs, so how could I hesitate? If I persevere through anything, I'll find the way!
 


Jinseok grabs all the innocent fists to strengthen his spirit.
 


I plan to visit the Hunter Association headquarters straight away tomorrow morning.
 


"No matter what happens, I will work with Goldie in the medical field and pay off my 50 million won debt first!"
 


"Duet!"
 


"Ahem, then I'll call the Hunter Association headquarters to make a reservation for a visit tomorrow. What preparations do I need to make before going out tomorrow?"
 

"...." 

 


"For example, when taking our Goldie, who is a monster slime to others, it might seem a bit strange to put her in a simple coat pocket or bag."
 


Jinseok stares blankly at Goldie, then suddenly recalls information he had forgotten.
 


...about the new skill 'Adhesion' that Goldie learned after absorbing her sister's curse.
 


"Oh, wait a minute, Goldie!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Our Goldie learned a new skill after treating Leha. Let's learn more about that skill."
 


Jinseok immediately raises his hand and activates the information window beyond the void.
 


Then, Goldie's information appears right away.
 


[Goldie: Level 5 (7%), Special Skills: Protection LV1, Absorption LV2, Adhesion LV1 Unlocked Skills ??? (Requires a certain level)]
 


Goldie had become a level 5 after eating the can of tuna and the curse placed on her by Yuha.
 


After learning a new skill, gluing.
 


Jinseok mutters.
 


"Hmm, adhesion... what kind of ability is it?"
 


Jinseok puts his fingertips in the air as if he is touching a smartphone pad.
 


The information window in the air will immediately display detailed information about the bond.
 


[Adhesion LV1, (Active Skill)]
 


[Slime's basic skill is to apply its slimy body to a specific target and stick to it. With additional commands, the slime can perform various applications on the stuck target.]
 


[Adhesion-related commands: Symbiosis, Absorption, Unopened Skills (*requires specific levels)]
 


Adhesion, like the absorption skill I learned before, seemed like it could have many different applications depending on the idea.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and chews.
 


"Hmm, adhesion is literally the feeling of our Goldie sticking to a specific object... Then what on earth is symbiosis after adhesion? If it's literal, it seems to mean coexistence or coexistence, living together, but does it give some kind of buff effect? It's hard to imagine just by looking at the description!"
 


If you are curious about anything, seeing is believing.
 


Jinseok, curious, immediately gives the order.
 


"Okay, then Goldie!"
 


"What?"
 


"Then, would you like to try using the Adhesion and Coexistence skills? Try using them on my right arm!"
 


Jinseok points his left finger at his right arm and gives instructions.
 


Goldie nodded repeatedly in agreement, then quickly moved her slimy body.
 


The 'coexistence' car is directed towards Jinseok's right arm.
 


"Dueut!"
 


At that moment, Jinseok, who was watching, had his eyes wide open.
 


"Huh, is this skill... a parasite?"
 



Episode 12 Release Skill

Goldie activates her adhesive skill on Jinseok's right arm.
 


The dandy young man in question is startled and his eyes widen.
 


As a young Korean who likes web novels and comics, he uses a unique metaphor(?).
 


"Huh, this adhesive skill... is it a parasite?"
 


Jinseok looks down.
 


On his right arm, some golden mucus was stuck like gum.
 


Goldie activates her adhesive skill as instructed by none other than Jinseok!
 

"...." 

 


Goldie's body was thinly transformed to fit Jinseok's right arm, and she was stuck to it like a piece of gum.
 


...To be exact, it was as thin as the ham slices sold on the market, as if they were replicating the skin of the right arm.
 


Thanks to this, Jinseok's right arm was as light as usual, to the point where he wouldn't have noticed Goldie's presence if he hadn't been conscious of it.
 


Even in this state, Goldie makes cute cries as usual.
 


"Duet!"
 

"...." 

 


A new discovery, it was Gold Slime coexisting with the adhesive car Jinseok.
 


Jinseok looks at the goldie attached to his right arm with a curious look in his eyes and analyzes it.
 


"Oh, now that I think about it, according to the information I found on Hunter Wiki, slimes are amorphous monsters with no set shape!"
 


"What?"
 


"So, did our Goldie transform and bond perfectly to the skin on my right arm? If I don't do it consciously, it happens naturally without any sensation. Maybe I should try moving my arm."
 


Jinseok moves his right arm lightly as a test.
 


It was just a light right arm, no different from before Goldie and I combined.
 

"...." 

 


And, although it may have been just his imagination, Jinseok's right arm seemed to be unusually stronger than usual.
 


It's as if Goldie, the SS-grade legendary slime attached to my right arm, is using a buff skill!
 


Of course, Goldie, the good kid who was glued, was just waiting reliably.
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in surprise and then comes up with an idea.
 


"Wow, this is really amazing... My right arm and Goldie can combine with the adhesive skill. And on top of that, my right arm has also become incredibly strong!"
 


"Duet?
 


"If I cover my upper right arm with my sleeve, no one will even notice. I'll have to do this when I go out tomorrow. And!"
 

"...." 

 


"In my opinion, Goldie, who is now combined with my right arm, seems to have a lot of applications for that skill, just like the absorption skill... And there's another skill we haven't tested yet, right?"
 


Among all the skills Jinseok had learned from Goldie, there was one he had never used before.
 


It was a release learned with the absorption skill.
 


[Goldie's Absorption Skill List: Release LV1]
 


Jinseok immediately takes action with a look of triumph in his eyes.
 


"Okay, then let's try that release skill. First, Goldie!"
 


"Bam!"
 


"I'll give you a watermelon. Do you want to try it?"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok immediately takes out the watermelon he had packaged the day before from the refrigerator.
 


Soon, what was in the glass bowl was a cool slice of watermelon that was left over from eating it with my younger sister, Yuha, yesterday.
 


Jinseok holds the watermelon with his left hand and then points it at Goldie, who is now merging with his right arm.
 


...as if feeding it to a parasite.
 


"Okay, Goldie, eat!"
 


"Kyuut!"
 


Goldie, the thin skin on Jinseok's right arm, immediately opens her small mouth and begins to eat the watermelon with relish.
 


"Crunch crunch."
 


As expected of a slime in its growing stage, the watermelon disappeared in an instant, leaving only the green rind behind.
 


Additionally, there were still watermelon seeds in Goldie's mouth that had not yet been absorbed.
 

"...." 

 


Goldie tilts her head as she waits for orders, her small cheeks chubby.
 


"...Duet?"
 


Meanwhile, in the information window beyond the void, a command window for Goldie is running.
 


[Goldie has absorbed the watermelon seeds. What orders will you give her from now on?]
 


[1) Digested directly into the body (gain small amount of experience points)]
 


[2) Release directly from the mouth (the release speed can be adjusted by application)]
 


[3) Skill Unlocked (* You can issue this command when evolving to a certain level.)]
 


Jinseok shows a look of triumph in his eyes.
 


"Hehe, the only option is to release... but the fact that you can control the speed is noticeable!"
 


I was curious about the information that the application's emission speed can be controlled by the additional explanation of the emission.
 


Well, how fast can you increase the emission speed that there is a separate options window for that?
 


As the saying goes, seeing is believing, so if you're curious about something, the best way is to try it yourself.
 


Jinseok gives instructions right away.
 


"Goldie, then, would you like to try releasing the watermelon seeds a little faster... towards the floor?"
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie nods in agreement, the little bell hanging from her head.
 


The guy immediately starts wiping his little mouth as if he's gargling.
 


"... Yeah."
 


At the sight of his good son's adorable appearance, Jinseok, the father, just watched him silently, blinking his eyes.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


Goldie sneezes hard, aiming for the floor.
 


"...Kwak, Whew!"
 


That moment.
 


A loud noise quickly rang out, as if a revolver had been fired, and soon a small hole was shot through the floor.
 

"....!" 

 


Jinseok is startled for a moment and stumbles backwards.
 


"Huh... What? I thought you were going to start shooting guns all of a sudden?!"
 


It must have been more shocking than shooting a K2 directly in both ears without earplugs at a military shooting range.
 


Jinseok checks the floor with a somewhat bewildered expression.
 


"Oh my, and there's a hole the size of a watermelon seed in the floor? Like a bullet hole."
 


On the floor, surprisingly, there was a small hole with a faint heat.
 


To be exact, it's a watermelon seed bullet fired by Goldie's mouth!
 


Jinseok looks at Goldie in shock at the sight he can't believe.
 


"Goldie, this kid, who would say he's an SS-class slime? All of his skills are so strange and amazing!"
 


At her parents' praise, Goldie simply cries out of affection.
 


"Kyuut!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok finishes organizing his thoughts.
 


... or rather, looking at the floor with holes in it.
 


"Ahem, then I guess I can just attach the adhesive skill to Goldie tomorrow morning and then visit the Hunter Association headquarters... By the way, Goldie?"
 


"What?"
 


"What are we going to do about the hole in the floor we just made with the release skill? By the way, I'm paying 200,000 won a month in rent for a studio apartment, so if the landlady sees that, she'll be in an uproar. She'll be demanding compensation for the floor immediately."
 

"...." 

 


"Damn it... Instead of making money, I'm going into more debt. Ugh!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


It was Jinseok and Goldie who were like Dumb and Dumber, who were experimenting with the release skill and ended up digging a hole in the floor instead, which only increased their debt.
 


That day passes by warmly like this.
 

 

**** 

 

 


The next morning, at the Hunter Association headquarters in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


At the information desk on the first floor of the headquarters, a cute short-haired girl in plain clothes was working.
 

"...." 

 


Her name is Shin Joo-hee, and she is a bold young lady with a younger brother, Joo Yong, who is a member of the Dainty Guild, a Korean guild of the Four Emperors and a top-tier professional hunter.
 


However.
 


The cute short-haired girl sighs deeply, feeling quite heartbroken.
 


Dewdrops formed on her eyelashes, revealing her double eyelids.
 


"Ugh, what on earth are we going to do with our poor Juyong... He's an Irregular that the world has never seen before, and he's still unconscious after being poisoned by the Kraken."
 


It was the ordeal of Shin Joo-hee, an information desk employee at the Hunter Association headquarters.
 


...In the family, he had a kind grandmother and his only precious younger brother, Juyong, who was poisoned while hunting a kraken and was in danger of dying.
 


From her perspective as the older sister, she felt like immediately throwing away everything she had to do at the Hunter Association headquarters and rushing to her sick younger brother.
 


It was at this time that Joohee was looking down at her eyes with a pitiful expression and was in deep sorrow.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


Suddenly, Kim Nam-hoon, a muscular young man with impressive bronze skin and a member of the same Hunter Association headquarters, approaches Joo-hee.
 


Nam Hoon, like his usual tactless colleague, doesn't hesitate to make a fuss.
 


"Ms. Joohee, this is our information desk work."
 


"...Mr. Nam Hoon, what's wrong?"
 


"They say a pharmacist came by right away in the morning to make a reservation."
 


Joohee, not knowing what to do, opens her eyes wide and asks again.
 


"Oh... you're a pharmacist?"
 


In this day and age, when his precious younger brother is dying from the Kraken's venom, he's a pharmacist. Surely such a coincidence is unlikely, but could he possibly have the ability to cure his younger brother of the venom?
 


It was just then.
 


Nam-Hoon, a clueless colleague, adds additional information as if he finds the pharmacist ridiculous.
 


"Haha, well, I heard that a pharmacist can provide medical treatment to injured pro-hunters during a mission? For example, when making a reservation over the phone, he advertised that he could cure anything, whether it was curses or poison!"
 


At that moment, Joohee's eyes widen.
 


"ah...?"
 

 



Episode 13: Shin Joo-hee
 


Jin Seok, a pharmacist(?), visits the Hunter Association headquarters.
 


Joohee, an employee at the association's information desk, opens her eyes wide in surprise.
 


It was a surprising coincidence that her precious younger brother, Juyong, was unconscious from the Irregular Kraken's venom.
 


"Ah... A medicine merchant who can even cure poison?
 


But that was then.
 


Joohee lets a drop of cold sweat run down her small forehead, then shakes her head with a feigned cold expression.
 


...That's because the pharmacist was not trustworthy.
 


Joohee lets out a sigh and then comes up with an idea.
 


"Whew, Shin Joo-hee, don't get your hopes up... It's not like it's been a day or two since quacks like peddlers have come and gone from our Hunter Association, right? That quack who's visiting today is definitely a quack."
 


She is a quick thinker inside.
 


30 years ago, when an unprecedented wave of Dimension Gates erupted across the world, including South Korea, the Pro Hunter profession was created to prepare for this. Since then, Pro Hunter has become the most influential profession in the world, to an unprecedented degree.
 


The extraordinary influence of professional hunters was so great that the number of professional hunters in each country was used as a criterion for determining advanced and powerful countries around the world.
 


...Because of that, the Korean Hunter Association has become a special organization in South Korea that has no real power, wealth, or authority.
 


For example, even Shin Joo-hee, a low-level employee of the Hunter Association, has a bright future ahead of her, to the point that large corporations repeatedly request marriage proposals!
 


however.
 


There was constant noise in the Hunter's Association about how where there is light, there must also be shadows.
 


For example, the problem would be the flies who fearlessly stalk the Hunter Association, which has enormous wealth, and aim for their spoils!
 


Of course, among them was Choi Jin-seok, a pharmacist(?) who suddenly visited this morning, saying he wanted to provide medical services to an injured professional hunter.
 


And it was the job of Joo-hee and Nam-hoon, low-level employees at the Hunter Association headquarters, to get rid of those flies.
 


Joohee gives instructions to Namhoon.
 


"Mr. Nam Hoon."
 


"yes."
 


"A pharmacist, or rather a quack, is scheduled to visit later. You wait in the training room next door. I'll give him a few beatings like I always do and then kick him out."
 


"Hahaha, just leave it to me!"
 


Nam Hoon immediately gets up from his seat and heads to the next room.
 


But that was then.
 


Joohee, in her complicated state of mind, unconsciously lets go of some of her anticipation and raises her double eyelids.
 


...While waiting eagerly for the golden egg to be a true medical hunter, not a fly as she had expected.
 


Joohee, a devout believer and church sister, mutters in prayer.
 


"God, please pray that a medical hunter will visit our Juyong!"
 


It was right after that.
 


At that moment, a tall, muscular young man appeared through the glass door of the Hunter Association headquarters, which was open to outside guests.
 


It was none other than Jinseok who had made a reservation to visit the day before.
 

"...." 

 


The dandy-cut young man blinks his eyes innocently and begins to slowly enter.
 


Towards Joohee, who is at the information desk.
 

 

*** 

 

 


Jinseok and his party finally arrive at the Hunter Association headquarters.
 


Jinseok enters the first floor of the Hunter Association headquarters and is amazed by the extraordinary sight, his mouth wide open.
 


"Wow, the Hunter Association... I've visited it in person and its scale is truly impressive. It truly lives up to its reputation as the most successful professional hunter association in South Korea!"
 


He is a quick thinker at heart.
 


I wonder if the expressions "golden spoon" and "diamond spoon" are used in situations like this?
 


The headquarters of the Korean Hunter Association, which I visited today, was truly a magnificent and magnificent place that was hard to describe.
 


A 20-story high-rise building built in the heart of Gangnam, and inside, even Jinseok, who was ignorant of art and culture, saw that it was gleaming and elegant, yet decorated with luxurious decorations.
 


Jinseok chokes on the idea while feeling awe.
 


"Hmm... If it's really here, we might get lucky and get a job. The medical business we're trying to start, you know."
 


It was a magnificent and luxurious Hunter Association, on a completely different level from the one he was given as a young man from humble beginnings.
 


For some reason, he felt extremely uneasy, but at the same time, he also felt a renewed sense of anticipation that this was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity.
 


Well, these are professional hunters with so much money. That means if Jinseok were to start a medical business with these hunters, he could make a lot of money!
 


Jinseok clenches his fists with a sense of extraordinary anticipation.
 


"Yeah, whether it works or not, let's start promoting medical sales from the Hunter Association headquarters! Right, Goldie?"
 


Jinseok smiles softly and looks down.
 


At that moment, Goldie, who was combining with the coexistence skill, was waiting on his right arm, which was covered by a jacket.
 


Goldie, like a good child, responds by lightly tickling Jinseok's right arm with her slimy skin and then lets out a cute cry.
 


"Kyuut!"
 


"Hehe, okay. Goldie, that looks like the information desk right there, so let's go straight there. You have to stay quiet and hide until I tell you to!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok immediately takes a step and heads to the information desk in the center of the first floor.
 


At that desk, a cute, short-haired girl named Joohee was waiting to work.
 


Jinseok bowed his head slightly in greeting and began to speak politely.
 


"Excuse me. My name is Choi Jin-seok, and I had an appointment yesterday for a medical sales proposal!"
 


It was a refreshing greeting from a dandy young man.
 


Meanwhile, at the visit of the pharmacist(?), Joo-hee begins to greet him with a smile, her heart tinged with anticipation and nervousness.
 


"... Yes, welcome. This is the Hunter Association. I just checked the data and it appears you are the Jinseok Choi of Hanbit City who made the reservation yesterday afternoon?"
 


"yes."
 


As Jinseok waited, feeling a little nervous.
 


one side.
 


Joohee glances sideways and then quickly examines Jinseok's behavior.
 


In order to thoroughly investigate the true nature of Jin Seok, a pharmacist, using her hunter skill, 'Occlumency', which she, a 'Exploration Hunter', possesses.
 

"...." 

 


Joohee chews quickly inwardly.
 


"Mr. Choi Jin-seok, you look like an innocent college student. And I can sense a faint, professional hunter's mana! Perhaps you have the hunter abilities of a D-rank? That means he's not lying when he says he's a weakling... But a mere D-rank wouldn't be able to save our Jooyong from the Kraken's poison, but I have a feeling you might."
 


Joohee sighs in regret and thinks.
 


Although Joohee was a low-ranking employee of the Hunter Association, not specialized in combat, but rather in office work, she was still a B+ rank hunter.
 


That B+ grade that is in the top 1% in Korea!
 


however.
 


Jinseok, who only had the qualities of a D-rank hunter, was visiting the association to do medical sales to professional hunters. From Joohee's perspective as an employee, it was simply laughable.
 


Is that young man really stupid or naive?
 


but.
 


It was meaningful to her, as she had a younger brother who was an A-class hunter and was currently unconscious from the Kraken's venom.
 


...as if grasping at straws!
 


Then, I guess I'll have to test it against Jinseok first.
 


Joohee, who had come up with this idea quickly, pretends to have a sly sales smile.
 

"...." 

 


She immediately tries to smile softly and starts talking.
 


"Mr. Jinseok Choi."
 


"yes."
 


"So, Mr. Jinseok, you're saying you're using your Hunter skills to conduct the medical sales you want to do? Just like the call recorded yesterday."
 


"Hmm, is that so?"
 


Jinseok hesitates a bit at Joohee's kind question, then quickly comes up with an idea.
 


His medical business is a kind of hunter technique that involves absorbing his precious child, the SS-class legendary slime Goldie, so it wouldn't be wrong to say that.
 


Jinseok nods his head slightly in agreement.
 


"Yes, it's a trade secret, but... I'm using my own hunter skills, so I contacted the Hunter Association first in case they could help me with any injured professional hunters!"
 


"okay...."
 


Joohee flashes a businesslike smile.
 


Well, that means it's time to test whether that pharmacist, no... D-rank hunter, really has any useful medical hunter skills!
 


... For example, if he, a young man selling medicine, really had the hunter skills to save his younger brother from the Kraken's venom, he could easily defeat Nam Hoon, the muscular fool waiting in the next room.
 


Joohee was lucky.
 


"Mr. Jinseok."
 


"yes."
 


"Mr. Jinseok, you're a professional hunter, so you know this common sense, right? Hunter skills and monster skills have a hierarchy like a food chain based on the power of each other's ranks. So, for example, a C-rank hunter skill is useless in front of a B-rank skill!"
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at hearing hunter common sense for the first time.
 


"Ahem... I see?"
 


Well, come to think of it, just like how the S-rank curse seemed like a meal in front of his precious child, SS-rank Goldie, it seems that Hunter and Monster skills have a hierarchy between ranks.
 


...just like the magma(?) that even burns down fire in some comic book!
 


Meanwhile, Joohee brings up the main point with a solemn expression.
 


... To see if Jinseok, a young man selling medicine, really has any use for his hunter skills, he first has his colleague Namhoon practice against him.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, then, as a test, should we do a simple 1:1 sparring test with a member of our Hunter Association?"
 


"Huh... 1:1 sparring?"
 


"Yes, it's literally a battle to test each other's hunter skill level. If Jinseok wins, I'll diligently help you with your medical sales from then on!"
 


It was a 1:1 duel with a professional hunter that Jinseok had never even imagined.
 



Episode 14 1:1 Test

A surprise proposal from Joohee, an association employee, a 1:1 sparring test.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok tilted his head because he didn't know the circumstances.
 


"Huh? A 1:1 sparring test...?"
 


On the other hand, Joohee speaks with a serious expression.
 


...to test whether Jinseok really has any useful hunter medical skills.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, as I explained earlier, the skills of hunters and monsters are affected by each other's ranks, so sparring tests are essential."
 

"...." 

 


"...If Mr. Jinseok refuses to take the test, we will assume that he has no intention of engaging in medical sales through our Hunter Association headquarters. Please decide quickly."
 


It was Joohee's cool suggestion.
 


Jinseok feels nervous inside, and cold sweat forms on his forehead.
 


"Hmm...."
 


From then on, in a short moment, countless ideas came and went through his mind.
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok's eyes suddenly turn serious.
 

"...." 

 


After making a major decision.
 


Jinseok answers calmly.
 


"...Looking at your employee name tag, is that really Joohee?"
 


"Yes, Jinseok."
 


"I'll do as you suggested, Ms. Joohee, and have a one-on-one sparring test. But if I win, you have to seriously help me with my medical sales."
 


It was an unexpectedly cool approval from the young man selling medicine.
 


... Does that mean that the young man really have any useful medical hunter skills?
 


Joohee blinks her double eyelids for a moment as her heart pounds without her realizing it.
 

"...." 

 


Well, a college student who looks like a skinny D-class hunter suddenly decides to take on a 1:1 test with a professional hunter.
 


Is that young man's courage merely hypocritical, or does he truly possess some great hidden hunter skill?
 


... From her perspective, she definitely hoped it would be the latter.
 


Joohee just smiled gently without showing her poker face.
 


"Yes, Mr. Jinseok, I will make you a promise!"
 


"Is that so?"
 


Jinseok, on the other hand, has a serious expression on his face and is quickly coming up with an idea.
 


After recalling the content of how he readily accepted the 1:1 sparring.
 


"Damn it, from my perspective, where all I need is medical sales, I'm taken aback by this sudden, one-on-one training test... but if I think about it, it might actually be a much better offer. After all, I'm a poor kid with no money, no job, no connections, nothing to show for it. It'd be easier to just take that one-on-one test and prove my qualifications!"
 


Jinseok chews quickly inwardly.
 


Although he was lucky enough to have Goldie, a SS-class Gold Slime, he was still just an ordinary young man from poor background in South Korea, as Joohee had said before.
 


For example, if he was a young man from a poor family with no connections or financial resources, how could he have made a business proposal for medical sales at the Hunter Association headquarters located in the heart of Gangnam without any special circumstances?
 


It would have been fortunate if I had not been immediately turned away and kicked out.
 


For that reason, Joohee's surprise 1:1 sparring test was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for him, a young man from humble beginnings.
 


If you can just win the test, Joohee, who seems like a cute employee of the association, will help you out with your medical sales.
 


...Of course, you have to win the 1:1 test with that pro hunter before!
 


Jinseok touches his forehead, feeling a bit uncomfortable inside.
 


...and whispered something so softly that only his precious child, Goldie, could hear.
 


"Goldie, I'm sorry to bother you, but I ended up fighting a pro hunter for a test run... Are you okay?"
 

"...." 

 


As a good son, would I have any objections to my precious parents having a one-on-one medical training session?
 


Goldie just gives a bright smile with her sand-like eyes and lets out a loud cry of affirmation.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Okay, thank you!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


So, Jinseok and Joohee headed to the next room for the 1:1 pre-test.
 


Jinseok soon checks the room and opens his mouth wide in admiration.
 


That's because the scenery I saw before my eyes was different.
 


"Wow, this looks like a gym. Why are the facilities so spacious?"
 


Jinseok looks around the gym in front.
 


The sight before your eyes is probably a special arena built for 1:1 sparring between professional hunters.
 


In the spacious stadium with cages installed on all sides for safety reasons, a special, state-of-the-art field was set up, just like the famous wrestling stadiums seen on TV.
 

"...." 

 


In addition, cameras were placed throughout the stadium to broadcast the game, along with the latest equipment to suppress the Hunters' abilities as much as possible to prevent accidents.
 


In addition to VIP viewing, there is special equipment to precisely analyze the hunters' battles!
 


In addition, in the center of the stadium, Jinseok's 1:1 opponent today, Pro Hunter, was waiting.
 


None other than Nam Hoon, Joo Hee's colleague and a B+ class professional hunter.
 


He is a large, muscular man who laughs heartily.
 


"Hahaha, looking at the pharmacist I'm dealing with today, I don't think I can even loosen up."
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes when he sees Namhoon at the stadium, then suddenly realizes something and flinches.
 


Well, that's when he realized that his opponent for the test today was a muscular man.
 


"Huh... Are you saying my opponent is a professional hunter like that bodybuilder?"
 


Wow, it's embarrassing enough to have a 1:1 test with a pro hunter, but the opponent is a muscular man who could easily become a UFC champion. Isn't this just too much?
 


He was talking to himself, who was an ordinary person until just a few days ago and had no knowledge of professional hunters.
 


however.
 


Nam Hoon was rather snickering with an unpleasant smile on his face.
 


He was smiling brightly at the thought of using the 1:1 test as an excuse to silence none other than Jinseok.
 


"Hahaha, should we send our pharmacist to a real hospital?"
 


The muscular man in question arrogantly wiggles his fingers and provokes Jinseok.
 


"Then, Mr. Pharmacist, come up to the training ground right now! I'll send you to the hospital as fast as a bullet!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok croaks in nervousness.
 


"Hmm..."
 


When I thought about actually doing a 1:1 test with a bodybuilder-like opponent right in front of me, I was so scared that my arms and legs wouldn't fall off easily.
 


The opponent with a heavy physique was a pro hunter.
 


He seems to be a martial artist, but what kind of strange hunter skills does he have?
 


If I had my heart set on it, I would have run away straight to the medical sales and everything else.
 


however.
 


Jinseok lets out a light sigh to clear his throat, then quickly turns to a serious look in his eyes.
 


"Haa... I'm running away? I'm from a poor family, so I have nowhere to run in life. What do you mean!"
 


As a young man born with a silver spoon in his mouth, he had nowhere to retreat.
 


Not only was the debt of 50 million won that was owed to the hospital bills a problem, but Jin-seok, the head of the household, had to keep moving forward to pay for the food expenses of his younger sister, Yu-ha, and his precious child, Goldie.
 


Now, I'm going to knock out that cocky, muscular guy in a 1:1 test car and make some money selling medical products!
 


Plus.
 


Jinseok may have been simply greedy, but he wanted to design his own rosy future.
 


In the thoroughly capitalist Republic of Korea, I hope you can live comfortably without worrying about money!
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


At the same time, his gaze was directed towards his right arm.
 


This is to continue giving instructions to Goldie, who is waiting on Jinseok's right arm with the adhesive skill.
 


Jinseok mutters something about the operation.
 


"Goldie, listen."
 


"Duet?"
 


"No matter how much I think about it, there's no other way for a novice like me to beat that muscular man when it comes to professional hunters... By using the release skill I tested out at home!"
 

"...." 

 


"Goldie, then, immediately move to my right palm and use your absorption skill to absorb the surrounding air..."
 


It was a sharp instruction from Jin Seok, the King of the Leftover Hair.
 


Goldie, who was waiting on the right arm, lets out a cute cry of agreement.
 


"...Duet!"
 


Jinseok and his group had finished preparing for the operation.
 


Jinseok immediately rushes into the stadium under the instructions of referee Joohee and faces Namhoon.
 


Less than 10 meters ahead, Nam Hoon arrogantly turned his head and looked down on Jin Seok.
 


"Hahaha, hey, pharmacist, I'm bored, so please don't end it in one shot."
 


Jinseok leisurely smiles at Namhoon's provocation and then responds.
 


"Hehe, one room... well, I hope that's the case."
 


Meanwhile, Joohee, who was on the judges' bench, proceeds with a blank expression.
 


"Okay, then we'll proceed with the 1:1 sparring test. Victory is determined when the opponent is incapacitated or surrenders. Then, the countdown to the start of the match begins. Three, two, one..."
 


It was a countdown that was all about the senses.
 


Nam Hoon is leisurely strutting around in his seat.
 


"... Hoot!"
 


at the same time.
 


Jinseok stretches his right hand forward with a rather nervous expression and waits.
 

"...." 

 


At that moment, Joohee begins in a bright voice.
 


"Game on!"
 


But that was then.
 


As soon as Joohee started, her eyes widened in embarrassment.
 


"Oh my god...?"
 


That's because a completely unexpected sight unfolded immediately in the stadium, accompanied by a loud noise.
 


...it was a test that was supposed to be over in one second.
 

 



Episode 15 Kim Mito
 


A 1:1 test that was over in just 1 second.
 


Joohee's eyes widen in shock.
 


"Oh my goodness... how could something like this happen?!"
 


The current scene was something that would normally not be possible.
 


Well, her colleague Nam Hoon was a B+ rank pro hunter with a body-enhancing type.
 


Among professional hunters, he is said to be specialized in combat, and he is also officially recognized as a 'strong' professional hunter in the global hunter community, a B+ rank.
 


Although his coworker Joohee always made fun of Namhoon for being a muscle-bound fool, objectively, he was a completely different person from the other haphazard pro hunters.
 


Even if the most famous C and D-rank hunters from all over the Republic of Korea rush to the Hunter Association every day, doesn't Nam Hoon just scoff and quickly beat them up?
 


... Nine out of ten people who were hit by Nam Hoon ended up in the hospital with fractured or broken bones.
 


Because of that, Nam Hoon even had a notorious reputation among professional hunters as the 'Yanghak King', the king of slaughtering civilian hunters.
 


however.
 


...That Nam Hoon collapsed in just 1 second?
 


This is from Jinseok, who has extraordinary medical hunter skills!
 


Joohee's eyes are fixed in place, her pupils fluttering in shock.
 


"ah...?"
 


In the corner of the half-collapsed stadium with a huge impact, Nam Hoon was literally lying there, unconscious, groaning.
 


"Cough..."
 


He was knocked down by none other than Jinseok's sudden attack(?).
 


Plus.
 


Jinseok was also out of breath as his tension eased.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


Otherwise, my whole body was drenched in cold sweat as if I had been hit by a rain shower, and my limbs were shaking weakly.
 


At the same time, Jinseok's right hand was shaking incessantly as if he was having a spasm.
 


...because of the strong recoil of the wind(?) shot by his right hand just a moment ago!
 


Jinseok mutters with a somewhat awkward smile.
 


Looking at Goldie, who was waiting for him every day on his right arm.
 


"Hehe, as expected from our Goldie, she's the epitome of a munchkin, isn't she? She even creates a shockwave with her release skill!"
 


Goldie, a good child, lets out a bright cry at her parents' praise.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


The long-wind attack that Jinseok used to knock down Namhun, a muscular B+-class professional hunter, in a single hit was none other than a shockwave, a technique unique to Gold Slime.
 


He quickly recalls it in his mind.
 


Jinseok had previously learned of Goldie's ability to absorb watermelon seeds and then spit them out like a machine gun, so he instructed Goldie to inhale a large amount of air around her right before the match.
 


...to use a kind of air bullet by quickly releasing the inhaled air!
 


As expected.
 


After Goldie moved to her right hand as instructed by Jinseok, she inhaled a large amount of air and then released it, causing Namhoon, who was hit by it, to immediately retire with his large body thrown into a corner.
 


...as if he was KO'd and retired in just one second by a huge shockwave and strong wind!
 


Like this, Jinseok praises Goldie and then walks away.
 


"Okay, then should we start wrapping up the test now?"
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok approaches Joohee first.
 


The cute short-haired girl in her temple uniform was looking at him with an expression of inexplicable anticipation.
 


"ah...."
 


Jinseok first gives a soft smile and then starts talking.
 


"Ms. Joohee."
 


"Yes, Jinseok!"
 


"First of all, I'm truly sorry for your colleague's injury. But I guess I'll win the 1:1 test, right?"
 


"Yes, that's true... but first, it looks like that muscular fool needs some first aid."
 


Joohee shifts her gaze.
 


In the corner of the destroyed stadium, Nam Hoon was groaning, unable to come to his senses.
 


"... Cool."
 


Jinseok, who unintentionally caused the injury(?), must help.
 


Jinseok is lucky.
 


"Ms. Joohee, come to think of it, I think I could show my medical sales skills to that colleague over there in the corner!"
 


"Oh, Jinseok, is that true...?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyebrows repeatedly at Joohee's unusual reaction.
 


"Huh... Joohee?"
 


Hey, why did the cute short-haired girl who works for the association suddenly change her attitude?
 


The young lady, who was the subject, clasped her hands together as if she was very much looking forward to it, and her eyes were wide open.
 


...as if Jinseok himself sees himself as a superstar!
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok was secretly embarrassed, but he still made the suggestion with an open mind.
 


"Ms. Joohee, would you please come with me and check it out? I want you to check my medical skills!"
 


"Yes, Mr. Jinseok, please take care of it!"
 


Jinseok and his group head to Namhoon right away.
 


The muscular man, who had been severely shocked by the shockwave, was still unconscious and struggling for his life.
 


"Huh... Where am I? Who am I?"
 

"..." 

 


Jinseok looked at Namhoon with an apologetic look, then quickly scanned the information window in the air.
 


As expected, he, who is quite smart, wanted to help Nam Hoon with emergency treatment using his absorption skill.
 


Jinseok's eyes, which were checking the information window, were strangely drawn.
 


'Ahem... As expected, with our Goldie's absorption skill, I'll be able to quickly heal that muscular man who was injured during the sparring.'
 


Jinseok leisurely executes the slime's command window.
 


[Kim Nam-hoon, 26 years old, Korean male, unconscious from a strong shock wave. He is currently recovering rapidly but is suffering from severe bruising and mental stress.]
 


[Order Goldie to absorb Nam Hoon's pain and mental stress?]
 


[*Goldie can gain special experience points when she digests these items!]
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


Wow, you absorb the pain and stress of the opponent you attacked and injured, and then gain special experience?
 


This was a miraculous economic creation that went beyond just giving bottles and medicine... and even tripled the special experience points!
 


Well, from Jinseok's perspective, it would obviously be bad, right?
 


Jinseok immediately whispers instructions.
 


"Goldy, then give Nam Hoon the absorption skill right away!'
 


Goldie, who was in his right hand, opened her small mouth wide and instantly absorbed Nam Hoon's pain and stress.
 


"... Duuuu!"
 


Immediately after, information is recorded in the information window in the air.
 


[Congratulations! Goldie has earned 3000 EXP and has reached level 10. *Unlocked Skills: Proliferation LV1, Transmission LV1]
 


[Choi Jin-seok's Pro Hunter Comprehensive Ranking, linked to Gold Slime, will be upgraded to C. Additionally, he will gain a new skill as a Monster Breeder. *Unlocked Skill: Taming LV1]
 


It was a double slope, the simultaneous growth of Goldie and Jinseok.
 


Giving you medicine, gaining experience, and leveling up all at the same time?
 


However.
 


The important main event would have just begun.
 


Jinseok suddenly turns his gaze.
 


"Ahem, it seems like the treatment is complete now."
 


"Oh, Jinseok, is that so?"
 


Joohee watches with wide eyes, feeling quite excited.
 


At that moment, Nam Hoon came to his senses and was struggling.
 


Perhaps it was quite shocking to be knocked out by Jinseok in just one second, so he showed signs of memory loss(?).
 


"Ahem... I don't know why I'm here. But I'm fine."
 


"I'm glad, Nam Hoon!"
 


So, does this mean that the 1:1 sparring test has ended successfully?
 


Jinseok starts to cry out to Joohee.
 


"Ms. Joohee, would you be able to help me with my medical sales from now on?"
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


The cute short-haired girl suddenly has dew drops forming on her double eyelids.
 


"Ugh, ugh..."
 


"Huh... Joohee, why are you suddenly crying?"
 


It was at that moment when Jinseok, feeling embarrassed, quickly took out a handkerchief and tried to wipe away her tears.
 


That moment.
 


The short-haired girl makes an earnest request with an expression that seems full of superiority.
 


...Please, use Jinseok's special medical skills to save his precious younger brother, Juyong.
 


"Ugh... Jinseok, I will repay your kindness for the rest of my life. So please, treat our Juyong!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


A little later, in the VIP room of the Hunter Association headquarters.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were waiting after tasting the macarons and coffee served to VIP guests.
 


... In order to treat Joo-yong, Joo-hee's younger brother who is suffering from the Kraken poison, we must first meet with his guild leader.
 


Jinseok is lucky.
 


"Goldie, this is such a coincidence."
 


"What?"
 


"The A-class professional hunter who was poisoned by the Kraken that we saw on the internet news was none other than Joo-yong, the younger brother of Joo-hee, an association employee!"
 

"...." 

 


"Besides, that pro hunter belongs to the Dainty Guild, a top 4 guild in South Korea. The guild leader, an S-ranker, took me to Juyong, a guild member, and then visited me here right away... It feels like something is really great."
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


In South Korea, a country known for its hunters, there were four large hunter guilds.
 


Just like the big corporations Samsung, Hyundai, LG, and SK, there are also the top 4 large guilds in the Hunter Guild, the 'Four Emperors Guild', which are Ace, Dainty, Mirai, and Goryeo!
 


And surprisingly, it is said that all four guild leaders of the Four Emperors Guild are S-rankers.
 


...The 'S-class ranker', the top professional hunter, of which there are only 4 in Korea and only a few dozen in the world!
 


however.
 


Jinseok is about to visit Juyong's guild leader, an S-ranker, to personally escort him to provide medical services to him. How great of a person is this S-ranker?
 


From his perspective as a rookie hunter, it must have felt like watching a celebrity or idol.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was waiting with Goldie.
 


"He's an S-ranker and the leader of the Dainty Guild called the Four Emperors Guild... What kind of amazing person is he?"
 


But that was then.
 


Meanwhile, the door opens wide and a pure, apple-haired girl in a pink gym uniform appears.
 


... and spoke in a clear voice that somehow felt familiar to Jinseok.
 


"Haa, ha... Excuse me. Mr. Choi Jin-seok, are you sure you're here? I'm Kim Mi-to, the guild leader of our Joo-yong, and I'm really in a hurry!"
 


Jinseok naturally sees the S-ranker and young lady who came to pick him up, but is soon startled and hesitates to speak.
 


"I'm Choi Jin-seok... Huh?"
 


Well, surprisingly, she was an S-ranker, and she was the one who had saved him from the giant slime incident.
 


...That was the beginning of a special relationship between Jinseok and her.
 



Episode 16: Medical Sales

An S-ranked girl who is a benefactor I met in an unexpected place.
 


Jinseok was quite surprised and started crying.
 


"Huh... Mr. Kim Mito?"
 


Meanwhile, Mito begins to catch her breath for a moment, as if she had been running quite quickly.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


Jinseok naturally observes her appearance.
 


The pure apple-haired girl who is officially one of only four S-rankers in South Korea and the master of the Four Emperors' Guild, Dainty Guild.
 


She was desperate to meet her guildmate, Jinseok, who was seriously injured by the Kraken's venom, so she ran in a hurry in her pink gym uniform, her fine hair disheveled and her small forehead covered in cold sweat.
 


however.
 


Did they say that jewels always shine wherever they are?
 


Even though she was wearing a pink gym uniform and no makeup, the apple-haired girl subtly exuded her natural, fresh beauty.
 

"...." 

 


From her hair as soft and fine as fine silk, to her plump eyes reminiscent of plums, her straight nose, her cheeks with neat curves, her lips as cherries, and her milky honey skin like white jade, she naturally reveals her slim and slender body, typical of a female college student, as if metaphorically revealing her plain body (?).
 


Moreover, her unique fragrant body scent and the scent of shampoo wafting from her hair were captivating Jinseok.
 


Jinseok's cheeks flush without him realizing it at the sight of her beauty, his benefactor.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Still, he, a self-proclaimed man of the Republic of Korea, should not lose his mind in front of a beautiful woman.
 


Jinseok immediately greets her politely.
 


I am happy to see her, my benefactor.
 


"Mr. Mito!"
 


"Haah, ha... Yes, Jinseok!"
 


"Do you remember me? I'm the crazy guy who attacked the slime you saved a week ago during the giant slime incident!"
 


Mito observes Jinseok's behavior, then covers her mouth with her hand as if she is quite surprised.
 


"Oh, are you sure you're the brave old man from the giant slime incident... or the handsome young man?"
 


Mito blinks her thin eyelashes with a strange feeling and looks at Jinseok.
 


It was quite surprising from her point of view.
 


Well, Jinseok, the young man of her age whom she had helped a week ago, happened to have medical hunter skills and could help her precious guild sibling, Juyong?
 


and.
 


Was Jinseok originally this warm and handsome young man?
 


... When I saw him briefly at night, I thought he was a slightly older man than her!
 


However.
 


Now that Joo Yong's life is at stake, work is more important than small talk.
 


Mito immediately begins to grab Jinseok's hand.
 


"Mr. Jinseok!"
 


Jinseok suddenly comes to his senses and his eyes open wide.
 


"ah?"
 


Well, before I knew it, I could feel the gentle touch of his hand.
 


When Jinseok looked down, Mito was holding both of his hands in a plea.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl begins to ask with a sincere expression that makes you see a difference in her clear eyes.
 


"Mr. Choi Jin-seok, would you please help treat our Ju-yong, who is on the verge of death from the Kraken's venom?"
 


"yes."
 


"All the famous medical hunters, doctors, and famous medicines across the country were in vain. Their diagnosis was simple Kraken venom, but for some reason, a complete cure was impossible."
 

"...." 

 


"Mr. Jinseok, I will give you the reward as you request, so please do it!"
 


It was an earnest request from an S-ranker who was a benefactor.
 


Well, what kind of response would there be for a beautiful young lady of the same age to ask such a favor? How could a man like me, who calls himself a man, respond?
 


...Besides, isn't he just a poor young man who needs money? If he could just save that guy named Juyong, he'd hit the jackpot in so many ways!
 


Jinseok showed a gentle smile and then began to speak in a dignified voice.
 


"Yes, Mito-san, let's go to the hospital room where your younger sibling is right now. It won't be too late to share the details after we quickly treat your younger sibling!"
 


It was the beginning of Jinseok's full-fledged medical business.
 


timely.
 


Goldie, the good child who was waiting in Jinseok's right hand, also secretly lets out a cute cry out of excitement.
 


I'm so excited to have a new pretty older sister(?) along with my parents.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


A little later, in the intensive care unit of a hospital located in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Mito quickly guides Jinseok and his group.
 


"Mr. Jinseok!"
 


"yes."
 


"Our Juyong is in a really bad mood, so the rest of the group has retreated. I'll ask you to treat him with your medical skills right away. Our Juyong is really struggling!"
 


"yes!"
 


Jinseok's gaze immediately turns to the bed in the intensive care unit where he is on medical business.
 


On that bed, a boy with a young appearance who looked like he was only a high school student was unconscious and groaning in pain.
 


"Ugh..."
 


He was Shin Joo-yong, a 19-year-old A-class professional hunter.
 


Extremely exhausted in body and mind, with dry and swollen lips, a face so pale that it lacks even the color of blood, and skin covered in inexplicable hives.
 


He was originally a cute-looking teenager, but he was slowly dying from the venom of the S-class Irregular Kraken.
 


Jinseok sticks out his tongue in regret.
 


"Damn, I have to hurry!"
 


Jinseok asks Mito first.
 


...because if his child, Goldie, is a monster and is exposed to the outside world, there might be a safety issue.
 


"Mr. Mito, I'm really sorry, but my medical practice is confidential... Could you please look away from my right arm for a moment?"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl, who is considered a great S-ranker in the world, nods her thin head to keep her promise.
 


"Yes, Jinseok, I will take good care of you!"
 


It was around the time when she, a kind-hearted woman, turned her head away.
 


Jinseok checks the boy's information window first to use Goldie's absorption skill.
 


'Ahem, let's start by checking the information on the poison that's currently tormenting that poor kid named Juyong... Hey, this debuff, could it be from that time?'
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen slightly in embarrassment.
 


That's because in Juyong's information window, Jinseok himself found something that made him feel uneasy.
 


[Shin Ju-yong, Korean male, 19 years old, in critical condition]
 


[He is currently in critical condition due to the venom of a powerful S-class Krake and the curse of an S-class Lich Spirit!]
 


[Kraken's Venom: A powerful lethal venom that accumulates in the body over time, causing the target to die.]
 


[Rich's Spirit: A powerful persistent curse debuff that inflicts continuous pain to the target's respiratory and heart, draining their life energy and causing them to die.]
 


[Current health status of Shin Joo-yong: 8%, *Warning: This is an urgent danger situation where the target may die at any time.]
 


Jinseok's eyebrows tremble in a state of dizziness.
 


'Damn it, even Juyong was under the same curse of the Lich Spirit that our Yuha had been under before. It's understandable why other medical hunters and doctors couldn't cure him... but I'm saying that it's quite bothering me.'
 


Joo Yong also suffered the same curse of the Rich Ghost as his younger sister.
 


...Was the discovery of a series of unknown curses really just a coincidence?
 


However.
 


Right now, saving Joo-yong's life was the priority!
 


Jinseok immediately gives instructions with a nod.
 


'Goldie, then give the absorption skill to the kid named Juyong!'
 


That was when.
 


Goldie, being the good girl that she is, immediately opens her little mouth wide and starts absorbing it.
 


I'm talking about the S-grade Kraken's venom and the curse of the Lich Spirit that were inside Joo Yong's body.
 


"... Duuuu!"
 


From Joo Yong's miserable back, a familiar skull-patterned aura and a giant octopus(?)-patterned aura immediately emerged, and then quickly flew into Goldie's mouth.
 


It's like multiplying 1+1.
 


Thanks to this, Goldie, whose small cheeks have now doubled in size, is wagging her tail as if waiting for orders.
 


"...What?"
 


[Goldie has absorbed the venom of an S-Class Kraken and the curse of an S-Class Lich Spirit. What orders will you give her from now on?]
 


[1) Digested into the body as is (2x special experience points are acquired, *since it is a minor curse in the slime's body, experience points can be acquired without any penalty.)]
 


[2) Release directly from the mouth (the release speed can be adjusted depending on the application)]
 


[3) Skill Unlocked (* You can issue this command when evolving to a certain level.)]
 


No matter how dangerous the poison and curse were to a professional hunter, it seemed like just a meal for Goldie, the legendary slime of the SS rank.
 


If I had to describe it in food terms, would it be something like a double patty hamburger or a Big Mac?
 


Jinseok immediately nods his head in response to the order to absorb.
 

"...." 

 


Goldie immediately munched on the delicious food that was in her cheeks and even let out a cute burp as if she was finished eating.
 


"Crunch crunch... Kook!"
 


At the same time, a congratulatory message appears in the information window in the air.
 


Congratulations! Gold Slime has earned 2000 EXP (x2). *9999 EXP required for next skill up.
 


[All S-class poison and curses have been removed from Shin Ju-yong's body. * Shin Ju-yong's health has been restored to 60%, and the target is quickly recovering health.]
 


It was a medical business that ended in an instant thanks to my munchkin child.
 


At that moment, Jooyong, who was writhing on the bed, suddenly regains consciousness and begins to carefully raise his upper body.
 


...the poison and curse in his body were removed and he became healthy again.
 


"Ugh, is this... a hospital?"
 


Although he still looked haggard, his black eyes had regained their vitality.
 


The boy's eyes widen as if he can't believe he's awake at all, and his eyebrows begin to tremble.
 


The cute-looking teenager then cautiously looks away.
 

"...." 

 


Then, there was his guild boss and close friend, Mito, and his benefactor, Jinseok.
 


Jooyong, who had just woken up, tilted his head in confusion and then started crying.
 


"... Mito-nee? And the older brother who is with you?"
 

"...." 

 


It was a great feat of complete recovery for Joo-yong, who had been unconscious.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl was so moved by the sight that her plum-like eyes began to well up with tears.
 


"Ah... Jooyong, this bad boy is making my sister sick!"
 


"Mito-sister?"
 


The apple-haired girl, overcome with gratitude, unknowingly hugs her benefactor.
 


After giving Jinseok a hug of gratitude.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, thank you so much for saving our Juyong!"
 


Jinseok's cheeks turn red without him realizing it after receiving a hug from a girl of the same age, an S-ranker.
 


It was quite a ecstasy for him, a very fragrant and soft hug, even though he was a virgin.
 


"omg...?"
 


It was the moment when his life, which had been a mere dirt spoon, began to take on a rosy hue.
 



Episode 17: Rejection
 


Immediately after the first successful medical sales.
 


Jooyong stands up straight from his seat and bows politely to his benefactor, Jinseok.
 


"Hey, benefactor, I'm sorry for the late greeting. I'm Shin Ju-yong, an A-rank hunter from the Dainty Guild. I will never forget this favor until the day I die. Thank you so much for saving my life."
 


Jinseok naturally opens his eyes wide and comes up with an idea.
 


"Hmm..."
 


As I started my first medical sales, I naturally developed a network of connections, including the A-class hunter Shin Joo-yong.
 


Even though he has his SS-ranked child Goldie and S-ranked Mito by his side, wouldn't an A-ranked hunter be a professional hunter with incredible skills?
 


And that's while he's still a 19-year-old high school student.
 


That meant that Joo Yong, already a top-tier professional hunter, was about to become a big name in the hunter world!
 


For a young man born with a poor family, meeting Joo Yong, a top prospect among professional hunters, was perhaps one of the few strokes of luck in his life.
 


Jinseok immediately greets her in a friendly manner so as not to miss the opportunity.
 


He humbly gave credit to his benefactor, the innocent apple-haired girl.
 


"It's not Mr. Juyong. I was just lucky enough to be able to give Mr. Juyong the perfect treatment while he was sick."
 

"...." 

 


"If it weren't for the insight and consideration of Joo-hee, Joo-yong's older sister, and Mito, the guild master, I wouldn't be here today. I'm so glad that Joo-yong is recovering quickly!"
 


Meanwhile, Joo-yong is so moved that his eyes turn red every day.
 


"Ugh... I guess I'm really blessed to have met such a great benefactor!"
 


Jooyong immediately asks to exchange contact information in a friendly manner.
 


He said this as if he was a cute younger sibling.
 


"Excuse me, Jinseok... No... Can I call you Jinseok hyung? If it's okay with you, Jinseok hyung, can we exchange contact information right away? Hyung, please!"
 


From his point of view, is there any reason to refuse?
 


It's a time when a good slave... no, a good younger brother will be born.
 


Jinseok immediately starts talking in a friendly manner.
 


"Hehe... Then I'll take good care of you too, Jooyong!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok-hyung!"
 


If there is a momentary connection, you can instantly become brothers and sisters. This is the strong bond that is unique to Korea.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Juyong had finished exchanging contact information.
 


one side.
 


Mito, who had been waiting at the back with consideration, smiled faintly and began to speak leisurely.
 


"Mr. Jinseok over there!"
 


"yes,."
 


Jinseok naturally turns his gaze.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl suddenly had a bright expression in her clear eyes, like a warm spring breeze.
 


She bows politely and says.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, thank you so much for saving our Juyong!"
 

"...." 

 


"Also, as a thank you for your medical service today, I'd like to have a serious discussion about our business. Could you spare some time for us in the Hunter Association VIP room, where I first met you?"
 


It was a business request from an S-ranking lady who was the leader of a large guild in South Korea.
 


Jinseok immediately shows his curious eyes and accepts.
 


"... Yes, I'm the one who needs your help, Mito-san!"
 


Also, Goldie, the good child who was waiting on his right arm, reacts.
 


However, he cried in a sleepy voice, unlike usual, as if he had just finished eating and was feeling sleepy.
 


"...Kyuu, cool!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


A meeting was held immediately after in the VIP section on the 7th floor of the Hunter Association.
 


The apple-haired girl in the pink gym uniform was savoring her coffee with her cherry lips pursed.
 


It's like watching a scene from a movie.
 


"Ugh."
 


Jinseok watches and his cheeks flush without him realizing it.
 


"Hmm..."
 


Wow, I was so ecstatic just watching her, having a close interview with a beautiful college student of the same age, that I was almost dizzy.
 


Meanwhile, Mito begins to naturally lose her luck.
 


"Mr. Jinseok Choi, thank you again for your hard work today!"
 


"Haha... No. As I said before, I was just adding my spoon to Mito's consideration!"
 


Well, actually, my child, Goldie, carried everything.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was politely changing the subject.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl gave a slight smile and then took out two envelopes from the table.
 


She speaks carefully with a serious expression.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, now let's get to the point. First, the first envelope is a thank you for your medical business for saving our Juyong. It's not much, but I hope you'll accept it."
 


"Yes... medical sales is sales. Thank you very much for your kind words."
 


Jinseok naturally opens the envelope.
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen as he checks the inside of the envelope.
 


I was quite surprised inside.
 


"Huh? How much is on this check? One, ten, one hundred, one thousand, ten thousand... Five thousand. Could it really be 50 million won? Five thousand for treating my cute little sister who is seriously ill?!'
 


A reward for medical sales given by Mito, the leader of the Dainty Guild, a large guild and one of only four S-ranked guilds in Korea.
 


The amount was a whopping 50 million won.
 


The 50 million won that an average person would have to work hard day and night for years to even be able to afford.
 


It's like winning the lottery. After all, even getting that hospital bill loan is a free pass!
 


... Even though professional hunters make a lot of money, is it okay to receive this much money from just one medical sales job?
 


Jinseok couldn't believe it, and a cold sweat formed on his forehead.
 


"Hmm."
 


Mito asks cautiously, sipping her coffee.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, are you by any chance dissatisfied with the amount of the thank-you gift?"
 


50 million won was too much for him, who was originally from a poor family.
 


Jinseok eventually loses his poker face without even realizing it and ends up bowing his head.
 


"No. I didn't do anything, but I wonder if it's okay to receive this much... Thank you so much!"
 


It was a timid(?) thank you from a young man from a poor family.
 


one side.
 


Mito's lips slightly rose as she looked at Jinseok like that.
 

"...." 

 


I met him today, a handsome young man of my age. He is very capable, but I also think he is quite humble and kind.
 


Mito naturally changes the subject.
 


"Oh my, I'm so glad you appreciate my humble gesture. And now!"
 


"Yes, Mito."
 


"I'm talking about the medical sales project that Mr. Jinseok proposed."
 

"...." 

 


"In the second envelope, there is a proposal from our Four Emperors' Guild, the Dainty Guild. Please read it carefully and consider it carefully."
 


"thank you."
 


Jinseok immediately checks the contents.
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok's eyes flinch as he checks the contents.
 


'Huh... How did Mito-san make such a suggestion?'
 


Jinseok's eyes shake rapidly in disbelief.
 


A proposal from an S-ranking lady who is the leader of the Dainty Guild, one of only four guilds in Korea.
 


The proposal she handed over was a kind of special scouting proposal.
 


Jinseok lowers his gaze and looks around carefully.
 

"...." 

 


The proposal included a basic salary of 500 million won and various option contracts under the pretext of joining the Dainty Guild.
 


For example, along with the high-value incentive contracts paid upon achievement of the Dainty Guild's performance, there are also stock options, which are shares of Hanbit Group.
 


... By the way, Hanbit Group is one of the major corporations on par with Samsung and Hyundai, and every Korean citizen knows it well. So why is the stock of that company included in the contract with Dainty Guild?
 


Jinseok asks cautiously, feeling doubtful.
 


"Ahem, Mr. Mito, excuse me, but could you explain why Hanbit Group stock is included in the current contract?"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl answers in a bright voice while linking her fingers.
 


"Hmm... That's because our Dainty Guild is a hunter guild that is independently sponsored by Hanbit Group. Large corporations are well aware that Pro Hunter is a globally promising and commercially unprecedented company, so Hanbit Group is not shying away from providing astronomical amounts of support to our Dainty Guild under the guise of sponsorship."
 

"...." 

 


"For example, the value of Hanbit Group stock options, granted only to Dainty Guild members, is likely to be several times their base salary. Of course, in addition to financial support, there are also various welfare benefits. For example, benefits like a lifetime free pass to the Hanbit Hotel, a seven-star hotel, are pretty standard, aren't they?"
 


"...I see."
 


Jinseok's mouth is wide open in surprise.
 


According to her explanation, the current contract was a huge offer that easily exceeded the annual salary of several billion won.
 


...just like world-class athletes and superstar movie stars receive special treatment!
 


Jinseok's heart is pounding with uneasy feelings as he thinks about it.
 


"Wow, I can't believe it. Even though Goldie and I were in a special medical business, we suddenly received a contract with a salary in the hundreds of millions?"
 


Could it be that a hidden camera or some other entertainment program is being filmed?
 


It was a strange thing to think that such an incredible offer would come to me, a young man from humble beginnings who had nothing until just a few days ago.
 


It was a time when Jinseok was unable to continue speaking due to his mind not being able to organize easily.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, Mito cautiously adds a comment, as if trying to be considerate of Jinseok.
 


"Ugh... I think Jinseok-ssi is well aware of this, but let me explain further. Not only in our Dainty Guild, but in all pro hunter guilds in Korea, supplementing support personnel who can protect team members in battles where dimensional monsters are rampant and injuries occur is an urgent matter! For example, like Jinseok-ssi's medical skill that completely cured our Juyong-i's deadly poison in one go today."
 

"...." 

 


"That's why our Dainty Guild would like to sincerely scout Jinseok, starting with me, the guild master. If our Dainty Guild can serve Jinseok, and if I receive support from Jinseok on the battlefield with his medical skills, our Dainty Guild will not only surpass Korea's number one, but also reach the top of the world as the strongest guild among professional hunters. So, please consider today's proposal carefully, even if it takes some time!"
 


It was a strong appeal from the innocent apple-haired girl.
 


Jinseok looks at it naturally.
 


The apple-haired girl, who was like a fresh princess in front of his eyes, was watching Jinseok with a strong expression on her face that made him think of clear starlight in her pretty eyes.
 

"...." 

 


As if she, an S-ranker, really wants Jinseok.
 


Jinseok hesitates, a blush creeping up his cheeks without him realizing it.
 


"Hmm..."
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


How would someone else judge you if they were in the same situation?
 


...then he might have gotten angry and said, "It's a judgment and you're not accepting it right away."
 


For a young man from a poor family, being scouted for a special salary of hundreds of millions of won was an unprecedented and unprecedented evil, like winning the lottery one after another!
 


...and on top of that, a beautiful college girl of his age is desperately wanting him?
 


For a normal person, it would have been natural to unconditionally accept that offer.
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes turn serious for a moment as he makes up his mind.
 

"...." 

 


He gives an unexpected answer.
 


"...Mr. Mito, I will decline that scouting offer bluntly. I am truly sorry!"
 



Episode 18 Exclusive

Jinseok's unexpected proposal was rejected.
 


Mito's eyes widen slightly in embarrassment.
 


"...Mr. Jinseok?"
 


on the other side.
 


The dandy young man was now showing a serious expression.
 

"...." 

 


The innocent apple-haired girl, feeling a bit lost inside, gently bites her cherry-like lips.
 


"Ugh..."
 


As an S-ranker and the head of the large hunter guild, Dainty Guild, Jinseok's answer was quite unexpected.
 


Well, she thought it over carefully and offered the best scouting contract in the Korean professional hunter world, but it was rejected outright.
 


Could it be that she herself has unintentionally done something wrong to Jinseok?
 


Mito asks a question immediately and cautiously.
 


"Mr. Jinseok!"
 


"Yes, Mito."
 


"I know this may be presumptuous of you, but could you tell me why you declined the scouting offer? Also, if I made a mistake or the offer was inadequate, please feel free to tell me!"
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok just gives an embarrassed smile and answers.
 


He spoke his true feelings openly and honestly.
 


"No. I think the offer Mito-san made was one of the most special offers I've ever received in my life. Honestly, even now, I can't believe I turned it down... But there's one reason!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok pauses for a moment and then turns his gaze to his right arm.
 


On his right arm, his cute partner and family member, Goldie, was waiting every day.
 


"...Duet!"
 


Jinseok unconsciously shows a kind smile like his father.
 


He continues the conversation naturally right after.
 


"Mr. Mito."
 


"yes."
 


"This is a trade secret, so I can't tell you everything, Mito-san, but... I think family is more important than astronomical amounts of money. For example, I felt like if I did what Mito-san suggested, it would be a personal burden to my family, so I found it difficult to accept. I apologize for flatly rejecting your excellent offer!"
 


Jinseok quickly recalls it.
 


The reason he turned down the special offer from the beautiful college student and S-ranking lady was none other than for the safety of his precious family... Goldie.
 


Goldie, his precious child and pet, an SS-class gold slime.
 


The guy is, after all, a gold slime, a monster.
 


There was a terrorist incident in Hanbit City recently where a giant slime appeared, but in South Korea, where the Hunter Era has only been around for 30 years and monster information is not yet perfect, there has always been a perception and stereotype that monsters are dangerous.
 


But what would happen if Jinseok were to join a large hunter's guild as she suggested?
 


He would naturally have no choice but to expose his precious child, Goldie, to others, and if he did, it would be difficult to guarantee Goldie's safety.
 


That should never have happened!
 


...Well, if Goldie is safe, there will be plenty of opportunities to make money at any time, like today's safety sales!
 


Jinseok flashes an evil smile for a moment.
 


"Haha, I've never been a professional hunter, so I don't know what kind of situation I'll face in the field. But for Goldie's safety, I have to decline that offer! Besides, as long as Goldie is here, no matter what I do, there'll be work, so it's definitely not a bad decision!"
 


Safety and comfort are the top priority in any endeavor. This is a maxim that any Korean father who enjoys a sense of well-being would appreciate.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was thinking things through.
 


But that was then.
 


Meanwhile, the innocent apple-haired girl who was listening to Jinseok's answer was misunderstanding.
 


'Oh, could it be that the reason Jinseok rejected my offer...?'
 


...She is very smart, but she misunderstands Jinseok's intentions!
 


Mito thinks with an embarrassed expression.
 


"Could it be that Jinseok-ssi outright rejected my scouting offer... as some kind of warning not to monopolize his talents? Of course, it's strange for him to suddenly decline, citing his family's safety as an excuse! But then again, with Jinseok-ssi's humble nature and special skills, he could probably do well as a freelancer without having to belong to any particular hunter's guild. Ugh, I was too hasty. I should have gotten to know him better before making the offer. What am I going to do now?"
 


It was a huge mistake on the part of the S-ranker girl.
 


She mistook Jinseok's rejection as a warning message(?) telling her not to monopolize her abilities.
 


Because of that, Mito becomes depressed inside.
 


It's a shame that I can't be with Jinseok(?), who has both character and talent.
 


It was at a time when this innocent apple-haired girl was lost in a swamp of delusion.
 


"... Ugh."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


At that moment, Jinseok glanced at her and made a clever suggestion.
 


"Hey, Mito!"
 


"Ah... yes!"
 


"I'm truly sorry to have declined that scouting offer... but, despite my shortcomings, can I ask you one favor?"
 


"Oh, if you could ask me a favor?"
 


Mito reacts immediately and waits for an answer.
 


Jinseok smiles awkwardly and continues the conversation.
 


After so-called requesting medical business!
 


"It's a shame that I couldn't join the guild due to family issues... but still, if something unfortunate like the Kraken poisoning incident today happens and the Dainty Guild needs medical personnel, I was wondering if you could call me right away? You don't have to pay a lot of money like you did with Jooyong today, but if you trust me and leave it to me, I will always do my best!"
 

"...." 

 


The proposal of the young man from a poor family was to provide preferential medical sales to the so-called large hunter's guild, the Dainty Guild.
 


Wow, refusing the offer to join a guild and asking for exclusive work like a professional freelancer was a really thick-skinned and shameless request, even if he thought about it himself.
 


Jinseok's conscience pricked him inside, and he only gave an awkward smile.
 


"Ahem, am I being too shameless? Well, if I want to make a living in this hellish South Korea, I have to ask for favors when I get the chance!"
 


But that was then.
 


On the other hand, the innocent apple-haired girl who heard the proposal was momentarily shocked and her plum-like eyes widened.
 


As expected of a person with a pretty smart head, she made a terrible mistake this time too.
 


'Oh, I think I understand what Jinseok just said...'
 


The young lady strokes her delicate fingers and quickly comes up with an idea.
 


"So, Mr. Jinseok, your request to arrange work for our Dainty Guild... is it a kind of opportunity for me, despite my shortcomings? For example, you're saying you'll keep a close eye on me!"
 


She, an S-ranker, was completely misunderstood.
 


The offer from the shameless, poor young man who just wants to find a job is nothing more than a carrot he's handing out to the worthless woman who he warned her not to monopolize!
 


Wow, how kind and gentle must Jinseok Choi be to give another chance to a girl of his age who made a mistake by being greedy and trying to monopolize a capable man?
 


The innocent apple-haired girl was so moved that her thin eyelashes curved brightly.
 

"...." 

 


I doubt she has anything to say here.
 


I have no choice but to do my best to live up to Jinseok's expectations right now!
 


That was when.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl is suddenly inspired and immediately accepts with an excited voice.
 


Once again, his eyes were so bright that they reminded me of starlight.
 


"Yes, Mr. Jinseok, that's fine. I'll accept the exclusive medical sales offer!"
 


"yes?"
 


"Thank you for giving me and the Dainty Guild this opportunity. I will do my best to live up to your expectations, Mr. Jinseok. I look forward to working with you in the future."
 


Mito was reaching out her hand affectionately.
 


Well, even from the perspective of a shameless, dirt-spoon-laden young man, I'm sure he has something to say.
 


...Of course it was a call!
 


He immediately responds with a soft smile.
 


"Yes, thank you very much. I hope you will continue to take good care of me, Mito-san!"
 


That was the jackpot contract that Jinseok and his group reached after many twists and turns today.
 


It must have been a special stroke of luck that would never happen again for a young man from a poor family.
 


Goldie, who was waiting on Jinseok's right arm, just yawns sleepily and cries.
 


"... duet."
 

 

**** 

 


After finishing the contract, the Hunter Association leaves.
 


Jinseok and Mito naturally exchange contact information.
 


Mito bows her head slightly and greets him.
 


For some reason, a faint blush appeared on her small cheeks.
 


"Hmm... Then Jinseok, I'll see you soon!"
 


"Yes, Mito-san, thank you for today."
 


Jinseok also blushes and thinks to himself.
 


Wow, it must have been truly ecstatic to exchange contact information with a beautiful college student who looked to be around the same age as himself, a S-ranker.
 


...I really hope I can become friends with her in the future, since she is my age!
 


Plus.
 


Inside the glass door that is the main entrance to the Hunter Association, a cute short-haired girl wearing a temple uniform glances at Jinseok and then greets him in a friendly manner.
 


It was none other than Joo-hee, the older sister of Joo-yong, whom Jin-seok had saved today while on a medical business trip.
 


"Haha, Jinseok oppa, thank you so much for today!"
 


"Ah... Joohee?"
 


Wow, it's nice to hear someone call you "oppa" so affectionately.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was watching with a feeling of embarrassment.
 


The short-haired girl speaks with eyes as gentle as a rabbit.
 


"... Jinseok oppa, please contact me when you have time later this weekend!"
 


"Ms. Joohee, why?"
 


"Hehe, I'll buy you a meal to treat you to a meal!"
 


"Haha... Really?"
 


"Yes, oppa, so please contact me!"
 


Wow, it seems like the guy who was always single really got into women's clothing today. I hope it stays like this forever.
 


Joohee immediately waves her hand and sees him off.
 


"Haha, Jinseok oppa, see you again soon!"
 


"yes."
 


Just like that, today, the young man from poor background was a general who improved.
 


...Well, their own grand future is just beginning!
 


Jinseok takes a step forward with a bright expression on his face.
 


"Our lucky Goldie, shall we go home? Yuha will be waiting."
 


"Duet!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Sunday morning, two weeks later.
 


That day was Jinseok's moving day.
 


The younger sister, Yuha, is so overcome with emotion that her eyes tear up like grapes and she asks again.
 


"Oh, brother..."
 


"huh!"
 


"This isn't a dream, is it? After all, our family is living here from today..."
 



Episode 19: Proliferation Skill
 


Jinseok's family is about to move into a new house.
 


The younger sister, Yuha, is sobbing.
 


"Ugh, Oppa..."
 


"Yeah, Yuha!"
 


"From today on, is this really our home?"
 


The cute twintailed college girl's eyes shook rapidly in disbelief at the sight before her.
 


Well, ever since their parents ran away due to gambling debts when they were young, the siblings have been poor all their lives.
 


I had to worry about what to eat because I didn't have enough money to buy food every day. It was standard for me to buy clothes at the market and wear them for years. Also, I couldn't even dream of going to an academy like my peers did.
 


In addition, I had to live in a corner studio apartment where ventilation was not even proper, holding my breath every day.
 


Because of that, Yuha never even dreamed of having her own comfortable home.
 


however.
 


Is it really true that even a rat hole gets its day?
 


The siblings who had been worried about food, clothing and shelter every day were celebrating a monumental event in their lives today.
 


...and then moved into a single-family home!
 


A small, single-family home with a small yard stood proudly before the eyes of the cute, twin-tailed college girl.
 

"...." 

 


She is so overwhelmed with joy that tears like chicken droppings form in her grape-like eyes.
 


"Black..."
 


on the other side.
 


Jinseok shows a soft smile and answers.
 


Together with Gold Slime, who has now become their precious family.
 


"Hehe, Yuha, why are you crying on such a pleasant day? Our family's hardships are over and happiness is just beginning, so later on we'll live in a palace-like house and be proud!"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was around the time when Yuha still had dewdrops glistening on her thin eyelashes.
 


"Huh... Oppa?"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok declares with a refreshing wink.
 


"So, with that in mind, I declare it here and now!"
 

"...." 

 


"I'm telling you, starting today, this comfortable and spacious 50 million won single-family home is our home! Yuha, Goldie, let's go in right away and have a housewarming party. Unlike the studio apartments that I was worried about because they weren't soundproof at all, we're even playing loud music!!!"
 


"Aha, ha... Yeah!"
 


The house that Jinseok's family moved into today was a detached house measuring about 25 pyeong with a separate yard.
 


The rental price of the house was a whopping 50 million won.
 


Jinseok had decided to move quickly with the advance payment of the contract fee from the large hunter guild, Dainty Guild, for the exclusive medical sales contract that had been in place for the past two weeks.
 


...Of course, after paying off the 50 million won loan that was overdue due to my younger sister's hospital bills!
 


It was a groundbreaking move by Jin-seok, a young man from a poor family who had lived in poverty, working part-time jobs every day and every hour of his life.
 


However.
 


Jinseok was just getting started.
 


If you live diligently with your lucky child, the SS-class Gold Slime, Goldie, you will be able to build a bright and prosperous future like a building owner in Gangnam, Seoul, from your current single-family home.
 


Jinseok starts the conversation with a serious expression.
 


"Goldie, let's work hard and become building owners in Gangnam soon!"
 


"What?"
 


... From Gold Slime's perspective, he doesn't know what the building owner in Gangnam is talking about, but what's the big deal if his favorite parent in the world wants to do it?
 


The golden hamster, with a body the size of a hamster, simply waves its small tail on its head and lets out a cheerful cry in a happy mood.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


For example, starting with moving into a single-family home today, he is embarking on a path to a bright future with his precious family, Yuha and Goldie.
 


Jinseok unconsciously clenches his fist in a powerful shout.
 


"Yes, our family has suffered all our lives, but now it's time to live with a bright future in mind. A single-family home is just a small beginning. From now on, we'll work hard and earn money diligently, and soon, we'll own a building in Gangnam. And with our lucky child, Goldie, by our side!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


That afternoon, Jinseok's room in the single-family home.
 


Jinseok, who had decided to have a small celebration with his younger sister, lay down on the bed to wait for a while.
 


He kept his beloved child, Goldie, close to his chest.
 


Jinseok mutters to himself in happiness.
 


"Haa, after living in a studio apartment my whole life, I can't believe I have such a spacious room and even a bed... I guess people really need to live in a spacious house to enjoy it. Goldie!"
 


"Duet!"
 


For a young man born with a silver spoon in his mouth, even a private room in a single-family home would have been a great luxury.
 


however.
 


Jinseok had no intention of being satisfied with this. Besides, time was money.
 


That means you should practice hard whenever you have free time.
 


I'm talking about the new skills of Goldie, a legendary SS-class!
 


Jinseok immediately kicks his seat and mutters.
 


"Goldy, while Yuha prepares the moving party, let's practice that new skill you learned a while ago, Goldy!"
 


"Duet!"
 


"Hehe, then shall we take a look at Goldie's information window first?"
 


Jinseok's fingers skillfully click on the information window in the air.
 


Soon, Goldie's and your own information will be displayed in the information window.
 


[Goldie, an amorphous monster from the Edel world, 17 days old, legendary, SS-class overall level, linked to her father Jinseok]
 


[Level 10 (98%), Special Skills: Protection LV3, Absorption LV3, Proliferation LV1, Transmission LV1] Unlocked Skills ??? (Requires a certain level)]
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level C-rank hunter, special skill: Monster Breeder (beginner), Taming LV1, currently linked with his child, Goldie]
 


Goldie's level was now slowly increasing as if the game's tutorial was over.
 


but.
 


The fun of using newly learned skills like propagation and transmission was still great.
 


Jinseok immediately gives instructions for practice.
 


"Goldie, try using your multiplication skill!"
 


Goldie quickly shakes her tail before casting her multiplication skill.
 


"... Duuuu!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Around Goldie, seven slimes the size of peanuts, even smaller than the hamster-sized body of the guy, begin to be summoned.
 


Seven mini slimes were playing around like Goldie's pups.
 

"...!" 

 


The seven mini slimes each start to make cute cries.
 


"Kyu!"
 


"Bye!"
 


It was Gold Slime, Goldie's new technique, proliferation.
 


[Proliferation: Active Skill: Gold Slime's basic skill is to duplicate its slimy body and summon clones for a set period of time. The summoned clones follow the main body's control and partially use the main body's special skills. Furthermore, the clones are immediately canceled when their effective time expires.]
 


[*The effect of this skill is strengthened according to the level of the Gold Slime.]
 


[Currently summoned 7 clones of Goldie, valid time 59 minutes, clone's special skills: Absorption LV1, Radio LV1]
 


The proliferation skill was a technique with considerable applicability, like a clone from a certain ninja manga(?).
 


Jinseok gives instructions with a cheerful smile.
 


"Goldie, send a clone to practice and let me know in real time what Yuha is doing right now? Using that new skill you learned called Radio Wave!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie turns her head to follow orders and looks at the mini slimes waiting behind her.
 


The golden-haired man in question wiggles his slimy body like a finger and gives instructions.
 


Just like a company commander in a military unit.
 


"...Duet, dude!"
 


Mini Slime No. 1 is slogan-like, standing with his head held high.
 


"Bye!"
 


Mini Slime immediately begins to move quickly, sliding its slimy body as it carries out its orders.
 

"...." 

 


The movement speed was really fast, like a squirrel running on a wheel.
 


Before he knew it, what Mini Slime No. 1 saw was a closed door.
 


however.
 


Mini Slime transforms its body into a thin layer and squeezes through a gap in the door that appears to be only a few millimeters.
 


"Bye!"
 


The guy reaches the kitchen where Yuha is in an instant.
 


Mini Slime immediately spots its target and stands still, tilting its head.
 

"...." 

 


At that moment, in the kitchen, Yuha was preparing dinner for Jinseok and Goldie's family to eat for their birthday celebration.
 


A cute twin-tailed college girl wearing a frilly white apron hums a tune as she prepares a meal and stirs the ladle.
 


"Hehe... Today, I think I'll make some delicious seafood stew for my brother and Goldie to celebrate their anniversary!"
 


The main menu for today's celebration is seafood stew.
 


On the table where the meal was being prepared, a glass bowl was placed neatly lined with well-prepared, delicious seafood and fresh vegetables, the ingredients for the seafood stew.
 


Plus.
 


There was also freshly pickled cabbage kimchi in the corner of the glass bowl.
 


Mini Slime No. 1 tilts his head in wonder as he admires the cabbage kimchi he is seeing for the first time.
 


"Kyuu...?"
 


Cabbage kimchi is a traditional food that nine out of ten Koreans love.
 


The unique sour scent coming from the cabbage kimchi was stimulating the mini slime.
 


Mini Slime immediately becomes curious and moves closer to the cabbage kimchi.
 


".... Kyuing!"
 


Cabbage kimchi, it looked like a delicious dish.
 


Could it be that it's a delicious food like tuna, something that Goldie herself enjoys eating? Even the smell looks delicious!
 


Mini Slime, which is the size of a peanut, immediately buries its small mouth in the kimchi and begins to eat.
 


After chewing on the refreshing, crunchy insides of the cabbage.
 


"Crunch crunch."
 


But that was then.
 


Mini Slime is tasting kimchi when her glass-like eyes suddenly open wide.
 


The guy lets out a single scream while eating.
 


"...Kuk!?"
 


A spicy taste so intense it was hard to describe was felt inside the body of the mini slime that it had digested the cabbage kimchi.
 


...literally burning me to death!
 


Eventually, Mini Slime, who had no resistance to the intense spiciness of the kimchi, collapsed in place with all of his stamina drained.
 


"Ugh..."
 


This is because cabbage kimchi, which is known as the world's most sterilized food, is also a deadly toxic substance to slime, a fungal organism.
 


The fallen mini slime begins to die sadly.
 


"Crunch..."
 


But that was then.
 


Mini Slime slowly dies in a dim mind that may close at any moment, and then suddenly an idea comes to him.
 

"...." 

 


The guy himself was just Goldie's subordinate who had been ordered to report on Yuha's current situation.
 


In other words, the mission of reporting had to be completed unconditionally right before death.
 


The mini slime that came up with the idea uses all its might to shake its tail vigorously.
 


This is to use the special skill 'Electrification' possessed by none other than that guy.
 


[Transmission: Active Skill: Mini Slime's basic skill is to use the tail bubble on its head as an antenna to transmit information to the main body!]
 


[*The effect of this skill is strengthened according to the level of the Gold Slime.]
 


Mini Slime uses its tail bubbles to spread its information with all its might.
 


It's like an antenna.
 


"Kyuuuu...!"
 


It was a radio skill transmitted by Mini Slime just before it died.
 


The tiny radio waves emitted from the tail bubble traveled quickly through the air and were delivered straight to where Jinseok and his group were.
 


...in less than 3 seconds.
 


Minislime looks pleased with himself for completing his mission, but then dies.
 


"...ugh."
 


It was just then.
 


Goldie, who received the radio information, opened her eyes wide and shook her tail.
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok's gaze immediately turns to the sky in response.
 


"Oh, it looks like Mini Slime's radio skill has arrived?"
 


Immediately afterwards, the hologram in the air records the radio information Goldie received in real time.
 


The contents were as follows:
 


[Mini Slime No. 1's Transmission: Yuha is currently preparing dinner, but please do not touch the food as it contains a scary red food that is suspected to be a lethal poison!]
 


[*Mini Slime No. 1 has died.]
 

 



Episode 20 Stickers
 


The reason for Mini Slime No. 1's death: deadly poisonous kimchi(?)
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in a somewhat bewildered state.
 


"Huh, you mean kimchi? He died from eating red, lethal poison. It seems he died because the kimchi was too delicious."
 


This must have been the greatness of kimchi, a K-food that two people would eat without even realizing it if one of them died.
 


one side.
 


Upon receiving this information, Goldie and the Mini Slime family each become solemn.
 


"...Kyuu."
 


Goldie and her group immediately looked at the text lock where Mini Slime No. 1 had passed, and then they all wiggled their slimy bodies together in a salute.
 


It is to commemorate the first person who sacrificed himself to reveal the existence of the scary kimchi.
 


"...Duet!"
 


"Bye!"
 


Jinseok watches the scene and scratches his cheek in a trembling state.
 


'Ahem, the mini slimes are clones with less than 1/100th of Goldie's original health, so they'll disappear on their own after a certain amount of time, so there's no need to be overjoyed or sad about their deaths. Anyway, the proliferation and transmission skills seem to be quite applicable, just like the absorption skill, regardless of time or place.'
 


If you practice the skills of proliferation and propagation, you will definitely be able to multiply your power anywhere later on.
 


Jinseok immediately starts surfing the web for a short break.
 


Since ancient times, it has been a rule for boys to look up news about their favorite female celebrities and idols while surfing the web.
 


Of course, he, a young man from a poor family, had one recently.
 


...None other than Kim Mito, an S-ranker of the same age whom I recently met through medical sales!
 


Jinseok blushes slightly without realizing it, feeling embarrassed.
 


"Hmm."
 


He starts chatting away.
 


"By the way, Goldie?"
 


"Bam!"
 


"I had no idea until we met again on a medical sales call... Mito, who was said to be an S-ranker, turned out to be the same age as me? And she's even more famous in Korea and the world than I imagined!"
 


Jinseok looks at the laptop screen while surfing the web.
 


On the screen, a simple profile is searched along with a picture of the now familiar apple-haired girl.
 


[Kim Mito, female, 23 years old, S-ranked, Dainty Guild (ranked 2nd by the Hunter Association of Korea)]
 


Kim Mito is an S-ranked professional hunter, one of only four officially recognized in South Korea and one of only 51 worldwide. Rated as the highest-ranking S-ranked professional hunter, she possesses unparalleled swordsmanship, beauty, and character, earning her the nickname "The All-Round Swordsman," and boasts a significant fandom both domestically and internationally. * Kim Mito's Twitter link]
 


Kim Mi-to, an S-ranker of the same age as Jin-seok, her photos were indeed pretty, like a pure princess, even if they weren't as pretty as her real life.
 


Although her bland metaphors were not a flaw in the jade... they were her individuality.
 


Jinseok's cheeks flushed red and he clicked on Mito's SNS, Twitter.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Mito was a superstar on Twitter, boasting the world's best swordsmanship, good looks, and personality.
 


Her recent short vlog with her cat has been getting a ton of followers and comments.
 


Kim Mito's Twitter, 20 million followers
 


[Kim Mito: Hehe, a 10-second vlog with our cute tricolor family! XD (10 hours ago)]

[Comments: 3,218, Following: 5,425]
 


[Popular comments: pepsicola: Mito is munchikin sworder master and 3colors is munchikin cat! XD]
 


Jinseok was looking at Mito's SNS when his cheeks suddenly started to flush.
 


"Wow, Kim Mito, I'm in awe of how amazing a girl the same age as me can be... It would be hard for an ordinary person like me to become close with her outside of work like medical sales, right?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Kim Mi-to is the same age as Jin-seok, but she is a beautiful, S-ranking college student who feels like there is a wall between them, making it difficult to become close to her, let alone speak informally to her.
 


...but deep down, I would be happy if I could become even a little closer to her, who is a beauty in every way!
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was making a sentimental expression, feeling a sense of excitement that even he himself found difficult to describe.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


The smartphone in his pocket was vibrating every day, as if a KakaoTalk message had arrived.
 


Jinseok immediately takes out his smartphone and checks the screen.
 


"It's Sunday evening, who's calling... Huh, what incredible timing?"
 


Was it true that even a tiger would come if you called it?
 


That's because the person who sent the text message to Jinseok was none other than... that S-ranked munchkin beautiful college student, Kim Mito.
 


Mito was probably working as a professional hunter nearby and was calling Jinseok for medical attention.
 


[Message from Kim Mito: Mr. Jinseok, if you're not busy, could we meet up right away for some medical business? I'm near Hanbit City with a guild member for hunter work. :D]
 


Wow, even though it was for work, how could a S-ranked, superstar girl from around the world call me so kindly?
 


Moreover, from his perspective as a young man from a poor family with a strong family background, medical sales was a natural choice.
 


Jinseok snorted in anticipation and immediately sent a reply to KakaoTalk.
 


As expected of a popular 20-something(?), he even attached a hot sticker.
 


[Message from Jinseok Choi: Yes, Mito, I'll run right over there! (Hamster sticker with glowing eyes)]
 


however.
 


Even after a minute or so of replying, there was no reply from Mito.
 


Oh, maybe I was being overly sensitive when I wasn't even close to her yet?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie were struggling with their own reflections.
 


"Damn, we only recently met through work, but was the sticker too much? Even I, a manly man, am starting to feel a little embarrassed since I haven't heard back..."
 


"What...."
 


But that was then.
 


Only then does Mito receive a reply.
 


...Perhaps he bought the squirrel sticker Jinseok sent him a minute ago, and then immediately replied with the same sticker.
 


[Message from Kim Mito: Yes, Jinseok, thank you. I'll send you the map as an attachment. XD (Shy hamster sticker)]
 


It was a rather cute and kind reply for an S-class ranker girl who was a superstar all over the world.
 


Even though it was only a small amount of money, he bought the same squirrel sticker that Jinseok sent him and sent it to me!
 


Jinseok's cheeks turn bright red thanks to that.
 


And then, as he was excited about the medical sales with her, his voice suddenly became stronger.
 


"Ahem, I guess it's just because Mito is kind... Anyway, Goldie!"
 


"Bam!"
 


"Hehe, let's go straight to Mitone for medical sales!"
 


If her parents are excited and want to go, what good child Goldie would have to say?
 


The golden hamster, which is as big as a hamster, is so excited that it shakes the small tail on its head and lets out a cheerful cry.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


So Jinseok and his party immediately set out.
 


"Okay, then let's go!"
 


"Dew!"
 


...leaving behind his younger sister, Yuha, who was preparing delicious dishes such as seafood stew to celebrate moving into a new house.
 


Yuha is startled for a moment, her grape-like eyes widen and she starts to panic.
 


"Oh... The seafood stew is done, but where did my brother and Goldie go?"
 


Like this, today was another warm day for Jinseok's family.
 

 

**** 

 

 


15 minutes after Jinseok and his party left for an appointment.
 


Before they knew it, the group had arrived at the meeting place with Mito.
 


Jinseok starts a conversation.
 


He talks to Goldie, who is combining with his right arm using the Coexistence skill.
 


"Oh, Goldie, this seems like the meeting place, but there are quite a few pro hunters here! Is something going on?"
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok and his party look at the empty lot ahead, which is the meeting place.
 


At first glance, there were dozens of professional hunters waiting to battle monsters, each wearing light clothing suitable for combat, and each equipped with weapons such as revolvers and daggers on their waists.
 


timely.
 


A bearded man named Hunter, who looks quite dirty, starts yelling at Jinseok in an unpleasant manner.
 


"Huh, what's going on? Why is some kid coveting the spot our guild has reserved?"
 


He starts picking a fight straight towards Jinseok.
 


"Hey, you little punk with a wet head!"
 


"Yes, sir?"
 


"You little shit, you wanna die? Why are you sneaking into the S-class Dimension Gate entrance that our Dice Guild has reserved?"
 


Jinseok, feeling inwardly bewildered, gives an awkward smile and explains.
 


"Haha... Mr. Hunter, I think there's some misunderstanding. I just came because I had an appointment."
 


It seems that Jinseok was mistaken for an uninvited guest who was coveting the position of a pro hunter belonging to the Dice Guild.
 


To be honest, he's a rookie hunter and he really doesn't know what's going on in this open space.
 


But that was then.
 


The bearded man with a foul personality starts causing a ruckus.
 


Suddenly, he grabbed Jinseok by the collar.
 


"Ha, the kid always talks back to what the adults say?"
 

"...." 

 


"Hey, do you know who I am? I'm Kim Tae-kyung, the number two in the Dice Guild that dominates Yongsan, Seoul! Hunter thieves who covet positions like yours will be sent straight to the underworld with one hit from my Hunter skill, Bamboo Spear!!!"
 


Wow, is this old man hunter crazy, with his spear and sword? He grabbed the good young man by the collar and started a fight with him for no reason.
 


Jinseok also ran out of patience for a moment and warned with veins popping out on his forehead.
 


"... Hey, sir, if you don't want bloodshed, just let go of that hand right now."
 


"What, you newbie?"
 


But that was then.
 


In Jinseok's ears, he hears a familiar, soft voice typical of a young person.
 


"Everyone stop, please?"
 


It was none other than Jooyong, who had recently become his close friend after doing some medical sales work for him.
 


Jooyong suddenly gets an angry expression and starts yelling.
 


"Hey, you Dice Guild guys, how dare you be so rude to our Jinseok hyung right now?"
 


Taekyung and his subordinates look at each other with dumbfounded expressions for a moment.
 


"Huh?"
 


Immediately after, their faces harden, looking quite embarrassed.
 


"Oh my, isn't that young guy Shin Ju-yong, an A-class hunter from the Dainty Guild, the Four Emperors Guild?"
 


"Damn it... Things are going wrong today. Taekyung-hyung, let's step aside now! If we keep this up and get into trouble with the Dainty Guild, our Hunter Guild will close down that day."
 

"...." 

 


Taekyung lets go of Jinseok's collar like a dog with its tail tucked in, and then runs away cowardly.
 


"Ha... damn it!"
 

"...." 

 


one side.
 


Jooyong runs straight towards Jinseok and greets him warmly.
 


He spoke to me in a friendly manner, as if he were a cute puppy wagging its tail when it met its owner.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok hyung, it's been a really long time! I've been looking forward to seeing your face for the past two weeks. Welcome!"
 


Wow, this is what it feels like to have a close friend who is a top-tier professional hunter, said to have more power than a manager at a large corporation.
 


Jinseok also greets them with a bright smile and a pleasant conversation.
 


"Joo-yong, how have you been?"
 


"Hehe, your brother!"
 


"By the way, what were those hunters just now? They must have misunderstood something, because they started picking a fight right away, saying it was their guild's place."
 


"Oh, Jinseok hyung, that's right!"
 


The cute, curly-haired boy in question kindly explains with a bright smile.
 


After explaining the purpose of the gathering of so many professional hunters in this empty lot on a late Sunday evening.
 


"Jin Seok-hyung, we have urgent information from the Hunter Association that an S-class Dimension Gate has appeared here! In that instant dungeon, S-class monsters appear, and their loot, such as magic stones, are worth at least hundreds of millions of won."
 


It was late Sunday evening, and the information about the appearance of a monster dungeon with a 'ugh' sound was there.
 



Episode 21: Richie's Ghost
 


Information on a dungeon containing S-class monsters that drop magic stones worth hundreds of millions of won.
 


Jinseok and Goldie mutter with a fluttering heart.
 


"Wow, the magic stone dropped by an S-class monster is worth hundreds of millions. This is like winning the lottery?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Wow, if you eat just one S-class monster magic stone, you can immediately buy a good-value apartment in Hanbit City.
 


But that was then.
 


Jooyong adds with a bright smile.
 


"Hey, Jinseok-hyung, S-class monster loot isn't a lottery ticket for magic stones!"
 


"Huh? Joo Yong-ah, the magic stone worth hundreds of millions of won isn't a lottery ticket..."
 


"Hehehe, Jinseok-hyung, there's a constellation! A constellation!"
 


"Constellation?"
 


"Yes, the odds of winning the constellation are so extremely low that it's a joke among professional hunters that it's harder to win than the Mega Millions in the US or the Super Bowl. However, the Dash is worth it! Even if you can't win, you'll probably win at least several hundred million, or even ten billion."
 


"Wow, if you eat just one constellation, the basic amount is 10 billion won?"
 


Jinseok opens his mouth wide without realizing it.
 


Damn, the basic amount of money you get is 10 billion won if you collect just one constellation in the S-class monster dungeon that opens briefly?
 


If I, a young man from a poor family, were to eat the constellation item with Goldie, I would immediately become the owner of a building in Gangnam.
 


one side.
 


Jooyong, like a good younger brother, explains things diligently.
 


He also tells them why Mito, his guild leader and an S-ranker, called Jinseok for medical business.
 


"Jin Seok-hyung, anyway, the S-class monster dungeon is a maze where you can defeat the hidden boss monster and get a ton of loot, so right now, all the famous professional hunter guilds in Korea are waiting here on high alert."
 


"Oh, so that's why all the pro hunter guilds are gathered here?"
 


"Yes, the dungeon rewards are awarded to those who clear out the monsters first. Furthermore, the Four Emperors Guilds, including our Dainty Guild, are all here, so the competition is even fiercer!"
 


"Ahem, so that's why that old man was looking at me with such a wary gaze earlier. I guess I get it."
 


"Oh, and the reason why our guild leader, Mitonuna, asked Jinseokhyung to come to her for medical treatment is because she was in a hurry to eliminate about 10 monsters nearby and suffered a minor injury to her right leg."
 


"Oh... Mito-san hurt her leg?"
 


"Yes, according to my older sister, it's not a serious injury, but she must have called our skilled Jin Seok-hyung in a hurry because she needs to be in top condition for the S-class monster dungeon that offers huge rewards!"
 


It was only then that I learned the full story.
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


A beautiful college student who is the same age as him and a benefactor of his, a high-ranking S-class student, suffered a minor injury?
 


From his perspective, he wanted to rush to her and give her first aid as best he could, along with Goldie.
 


Jinseok takes quick steps.
 


"Juyong, why didn't you tell me that sooner... Hurry up and let's rush to Mito-san in the emergency room!"
 


"Yes, bro!"
 


Jinseok and his party head straight to the tent where the Dainty Guild is waiting.
 


Immediately after, a pure apple-haired girl appears in the tent, and upon spotting Jinseok, she gives him a welcoming smile.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok?"
 


As always, she is innocent and polite with a bright smile.
 


"Ugh... Mr. Jinseok, I'm sorry for calling you on a Sunday evening when you must be busy!"
 


Jinseok's cheeks flush without him realizing it, but he soon looks at him with a serious look of concern and starts crying.
 


"Mito, I just heard the news! Is your leg okay?"
 


"Aha, ha... It's not a serious injury!"
 


"I'll take a look at the injured area right away!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok."
 


Jinseok looks at Mito with a worried expression and immediately checks for injuries.
 

"...." 

 


Today, the innocent apple-haired girl is wearing light clothing suitable for activities in preparation for the S-class monster dungeon.
 


She was wearing a bright yellow off-shoulder T-shirt that revealed her slender, pure white shoulders, and she was wearing various weapons, including a sword sheath, at her waist.
 


Plus.
 


Her thin right leg, visible beneath the blue shorts she was wearing, was noticeably scarred.
 


For example, a painful, dark red scar stands out under the sunken thighs where the milky skin stands out.
 


Jinseok frowns silently in a moment of regret.
 

"...." 

 


Damn, how could a girl her age be so innocent and show such a bright smile while acting like she was injured? How kind and gentle must she be?
 


I hope he will give first aid right away.
 


Jinseok quickly knelt down and gently placed his hand on Mito's injured right leg.
 


"Mr. Mito, I'm going to start first aid right away, so please look away for a moment!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok."
 


The female college student, an S-ranking student, turns her slender head slightly as if instructing him, as befitting her kind nature.
 


Jinseok immediately activates the absorption skill through Goldie, who is using the coexistence skill on his right arm.
 


He begins to scan her information window with a serious expression.
 


'To heal Mito's wounds, give our Goldie the absorption skill... Huh?'
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in a moment of embarrassment.
 


'Why is this curse upon Mito again...?'
 


That was because the familiar curse was once again visible on the right thigh of the injured S-ranker of the same age.
 


...The curse of the Lich spirit that had previously tormented my younger sister and Juyong so much!
 


[Kim Mi-to, Korean female, 23 years old, S-class(?) professional hunter]
 


[She is currently under the influence of the spirit of a powerful S-class cursed lich, causing her to suffer excruciating pain and her body's recovery rate has been drastically reduced. *Current health 79%]
 


[*Rich's Spirit: A powerful persistent curse debuff that injects continuous pain into the target's respiratory and heart, draining their life energy and ultimately ending their death.]
 


[She is currently in excruciating pain due to her lightness, which has been enhanced by the curse of the spirit of the Richie.]

[Instruct Goldie to absorb the corresponding Lich Spirit and the Lightness and Pain. *Absorb without penalty, and gain special experience!]
 


Jinseok immediately selects Goldie's absorption command window.
 


'Damn it, let's start with treatment first!'
 


Goldie immediately inhales the Rich Soul as if she were eating.
 


"Due...!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Mito reacts immediately.
 


"Oh, my leg completely recovered after just one treatment from Jinseok?"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl pursed her small lips like a goldfish in disbelief.
 


From her perspective, the treatment Jinseok received was truly bizarre.
 


Well, the fact that he had suffered such a vicious pain from the residual injuries he had sustained while dealing with about ten A-class monsters was truly heartbreaking.
 


...If she, a terminally ill woman, had been home alone, she might have burst into tears and cried her eyes out!
 


However, she had to save face as the representative of the Dainty Guild, one of the Four Emperors' Guilds, and there was also Jinseok, a man she had liked from the first time they met, so she couldn't show her feelings.
 


however.
 


How could Jinseok's treatment completely heal all my wounds and make me feel better?
 


Even when she, an S-ranker, consumed mana elixirs, which were said to be very effective, her wounds and pain did not heal immediately!
 


How great is Jinseok, who can perform such amazing skills?
 


Mito blinks her thin eyelids in awe and expresses her honest appreciation.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, your treatment is truly amazing!"
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok just starts talking with a serious expression.
 


"Mr. Mito, I'm sorry, but I have something to tell you."
 


"yes?"
 


"It's hard to explain exactly, but... the wound that I just treated on Mito, as diagnosed by my Hunter skill, is the same cause of the illness that my younger sister Yuha suffered along with Juyong. That illness is a curse called the S-class Lich Spirit."
 


"Oh, so even Jinseok's younger sister, along with Juyong and me, were possessed by Richie's vengeful spirit? How could such a coincidence happen..."
 


It was now the curse of the S-class Lich Spirit that could not be overlooked.
 


There is a brief silence in the room immediately after.
 


Jinseok thinks to himself with a serious expression.
 

"...." 

 


It was the spirit of the S-class curse, the Lich, that he had experienced three times recently.
 


If it had been number 2, it could have been dismissed as a simple coincidence... but number 3 was absolutely not a coincidence, it was destiny.
 


Didn't Jinseok have important people around him, such as his younger sister Yuha, Jooyong who is now his close friend, and Kim Mito who is the same age as him but a superstar S-ranker?
 


In other words, from Jinseok's perspective, it was no longer a problem that could be ignored.
 


Jinseok grits his teeth without realizing it.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl, an S-class ranker, suddenly has a serious expression in her plum-like eyes as she searches for answers.
 

"...." 

 


She is a smarter girl than Jinseok thinks, and she tells him straight away what she has deduced.
 


"Mr. Jinseok."
 


"Yes, Mito."
 


"First of all, in the Curse of the Lich Soul, the S-class monster called Lich is an undead boss, but unfortunately, our Dainty Guild has never hunted an undead monster in the past three months. Also, Yuha, Jinseok's younger sister, is not a professional hunter, so there is no reason for her to be directly cursed by the monster. However!"
 

"...." 

 


"If we were to find something in common between Yuha, Joo Yong, and me, who are not professional hunters, using the counter-example method... it would probably be that we recently visited the vicinity of Hanbit City. And coincidentally, the S-class monster dungeon gate is about to open. That means!"
 

"...." 

 


"I have a feeling we'll be able to find out the truth behind the curse in today's dungeon. Whether the culprit is a monster or a human."
 


"...Is it really as Mito-san's reasoning suggests?"
 


The S-ranker girl's brilliant deduction was that the real culprit who placed the curse on the S-rank monster dungeon that was about to open was there.
 


According to Mito's deduction, Jinseok's younger sister, Yuha, is not a professional hunter but an ordinary person and has no connection to monsters whatsoever. Therefore, if we look for any connection with Mito and the others, it turns out that they only visited the vicinity of Hanbit City. Since an S-class monster dungeon is scheduled to open there, the real culprit may be there.
 


So, what can Jinseok and Goldie, the only ones who can immediately cure this curse, do?
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok opens his lips with a serious look in his eyes.
 


He made a bold proposal to her, who was the same age as him and a Munchkin S-ranker.
 


"Mr. Mito!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok."
 


"Would you like me to accompany you to the S-class monster dungeon today?"
 



Episode 22: Monster Dungeon
 


Jinseok's suggestion: accompanying an S-class monster to the dungeon.
 


Mito, being the smart girl she is, immediately grasps Jinseok's intentions and gives a faint smile.
 


"Oh, Mr. Jinseok's suggestion is..."
 


Mito is quick to come up with ideas.
 


She herself was a skilled S-ranker and the representative of the Dainty Guild, ranked 2nd in the official Hunter Guild rankings of South Korea.
 


Because of that, she had an eye for judging the hunters' abilities.
 


For example, she knows that the Jinseok in front of her is a much more skilled player than herself, an S-ranker, but at least by her current standards, Jinseok is not a professional hunter specializing in combat like her!
 


... Perhaps, in terms of Jinseok's simple fighting ability, he would be one level lower than her and her cute guild younger brother, Juyong.
 


But still.
 


Jinseok was leisurely suggesting to Mito that they go together.
 


As if to protect her from the curse of the Lich's spirit!
 


... How kind of a person is Jinseok? However, I should immediately decline his safety car.
 


Mito cautiously tries to decline the offer.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I really appreciate your consideration, but... the S-class monster dungeon is a really dangerous place. So, I don't think it's necessary for Mr. Jinseok, an outsider to the Dainty Guild, to go along with it!"
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok quickly started talking.
 


He nagged me with a serious look.
 


"Mito-san, what are you talking about? How can you and Jooyong be strangers? I now consider them both precious friends and colleagues!"
 


"ah...."
 


"So, I'm asking you to come with me, even if it means going to great lengths! If it's the curse of the Lich Spirit, I'll be able to discover it immediately and destroy it with a single stroke of my sword. Besides, there's Mito, a female swordswoman who's so invincible that I'm no match for her. So what's there to worry about?"
 


It was a lively suggestion from a young man of the same age.
 


The dandy young man winks cheerfully.
 


"lol...."
 


As he said, it seems like he truly thinks of Jooyong and herself as valuable colleagues.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl was so moved that she didn't even realize it, and a blush appeared on her cheeks.
 


"Huh..."
 


Mr. Jinseok, who is incomparably more skilled than herself, has such a kind personality.
 


A curve was already forming on her cherry-like lips.
 


... Since the kind Jinseok is accompanying her to resolve the curse, she must also do her best.
 


Mito immediately nods her head in agreement and accepts.
 


"Yes, Mr. Jinseok, then we will take good care of you. It is a dangerous job, but we will make sure to pay you accordingly. I will also work hard to protect you, Mr. Jinseok!"
 


"Yes, thank you, Mito-san!"
 


This was the sudden decision for Jinseok and his party to participate in the S-class monster dungeon.
 


The girl with the apple head, who was involved, suddenly turned her head away and lowered her gaze, feeling awkward for some reason.
 


Without realizing it, he made a shy expression.
 


"Huh...."
 


one side.
 


Jinseok pretended to look away, but soon the corners of his mouth rose without him realizing it.
 


"Hmm...."
 


He revealed the sinister intentions that had been lurking inside him.
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


'Participating in the S-class monster dungeon... I actually made a spontaneous decision in the name of resolving a curse, so what could be particularly dangerous? After all, I have strong players like S-class ranker Mito and Juyong by my side, and I have our lucky child, SS-class slime Goldie. Let's get some reward while we're at it and go after the dungeon loot! Hehe, I really am quick-witted!'
 


It was the last straw for a poor young man who was trying to get by on his precious child, Goldie, and the beautiful college student who was an S-ranker.
 


one side.
 


Goldie just sighs towards Jinseok as if she feels sorry for something.
 


...even though he is his precious parent, he is so evil.
 


"Duet..."
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


Two hours have passed since then.
 


Near the tent, a huge portal the size of a house was finally appearing.
 


It is none other than the exit of the monster dungeon.
 

"....!" 

 


Mito immediately begins giving instructions as the guild leader.
 


"Are all guild members ready?"
 


"Yes, Guild Leader!"
 


"As per the previous plan, our Dainty Guild will split into groups to conquer this S-class monster dungeon. For example, I will be with Juyong and Jinseok. Judging by the karma levels of the dungeon, it will likely be difficult, so please prioritize your own safety. Then, shall we head out?"
 


It was a charismatic order from an innocent, S-ranking female college student.
 


The ten or so guild members who looked much older than her immediately responded like disciplined soldiers and began to follow the instructions.
 


"yes!"
 


Meanwhile, Joo Yong started talking to Jin Seok in a friendly manner.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok hyung, shall we go now?"
 


"Okay, let's do that!"
 


In this way, Jinseok, Mito, and Juyong join forces and begin to enter the S-class monster dungeon exit in order.
 


Jinseok mutters to himself in a strange state of mind.
 


'Ahem, this is a dimensional gate... It feels like something out of a fantasy or science fiction movie, so it's quite fascinating.'
 


Before my eyes, a dungeon gate of an unusual blue color, barely large enough for an adult male to fit through, opened.
 


Jinseok and Goldie pass through the exit easily.
 


"Tchcha."
 


"Duet!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok, who entered the dungeon, naturally looked around the inside of the dungeon and his pupils slightly dilated.
 


"Wow, this is the inside of a monster dungeon... It's bigger than I thought?"
 


Inside the bizarre S-class monster dungeon beyond the dimensional gate.
 


It was a deep underground place where no sunlight could penetrate, so visibility was completely dark, and ventilation was poor, so old dust was everywhere inside.
 


Moreover, the vaguely visible area ahead was a narrow, winding passageway that was too narrow for groups of people to walk through, and continued on without a break.
 


The dungeon is spread out like an infinite passage, so much so that it is impossible to tell where the end is.
 

"...." 

 


Do I have to hunt vicious S-class monsters in such an uncomfortable dungeon?
 


It seems that there is a reason why professional hunters are considered to have the highest salaries in the world.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was having a conversation with Goldie about safety precautions.
 


"Ahem... Goldie, if a scary monster suddenly appears in the dungeon, you have to protect me, your father, right?"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


one side.
 


Jooyong approaches me in a friendly conversation.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok hyung!"
 


"Yeah, Jooyong!"
 


"Today, I will be by your side and protect you, Jinseok. Just leave it to me!"
 


"Oh, really?"
 


Jinseok naturally looks to the side.
 


In front of me, a young man with a curly haircut, armed with a revolver in both hands like a top-class professional hunter, was smiling cutely.
 


It's like a poodle dog that wags its tail to tell its owner to trust it.
 


"lol!"
 

"...." 

 


With such a dependable younger sibling by my side, I'm sure I'll be safe in the dungeon today.
 


Plus.
 


Jinseok naturally looks forward.
 


"Hmm."
 


At that time, Mito was silently watching the front line.
 

"...." 

 


The S-ranked female college student of the same age had been maintaining a cold, expressionless expression the entire time, paying close attention to safety as soon as she entered the dungeon.
 


Her small hands clung to the scabbard day after day, keeping a close watch.
 


...I don't know if it was just my mood, but I felt a strong sense of pressure coming from her cold face.
 


Jinseok sticks out his tongue in awe.
 


'Wow, as expected, an S-ranked hunter is amazing... It feels like they're on a whole other level compared to me, a mere C-ranked hunter.'
 


It was at this time that Jinseok was having such useless thoughts.
 


But that was then.
 


Mito discovers something in front and shouts lightly.
 


"...A group of C+ class goblins? Jooyong, get into battle mode right away!"
 


Jooyong quickly takes up a position to provide cover.
 


Even my cute younger brother suddenly had a serious look in his eyes.
 


"Brother Jinseok, please leave the protection to me!"
 


Immediately afterwards, in front, about 10 monsters lined up in a neat formation and began to rush forward, accompanied by a loud noise.
 


None other than a group of goblins, monsters from the dungeon.
 


"Oof!"
 


It's a C+ class monster, a group of goblins.
 


The goblins had the physique of children, but each one was armed with sharp swords and armor, and their spirit was also formidable.
 


Jinseok clears his throat in tension.
 


'Goblin... There seem to be a lot of them. Will they be okay?'
 


It was right after that.
 


Jooyong, who was next to Jinseok, immediately pointed the revolver towards the front.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok hyung, leave it to me today!"
 


The cute magpie-haired boy, with a serious smile on his face, fires his revolver hard at the group of goblins.
 


It was a silver bullet from a revolver that shot out in the blink of an eye.
 


In the bullet, a strong wind of unknown origin blew through the main character's hunter skill, and soon even the goblin group began to strike.
 

"....!" 

 


The three goblins that were hit were pushed straight to the corner of the wall, where they were hit and died screaming.
 


"Kkueek...."
 


It was at that time.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl, an S-ranker, lightly leaps forward to intercept the group of goblins ahead.
 


As if gently stepping on flower petals.
 

"...." 

 


She immediately makes a single, strong horizontal cut with the Damascus sword she was holding in both hands.
 


Before I knew it, the afterimages of Mana's energy, intense blue light, were scattered here and there in the dark cave.
 


She lets out a refreshing sigh.
 


"... Haaah!"
 


It was a brief moment that lasted only a second.
 


With a cold, expressionless face, she immediately sheathes her sword in her sheath.
 

"...." 

 


At the same time, the goblin horde begins to fall down in place, all of them with their throats cut off.
 


He died instantly before he could even scream.
 


"... creak."
 


It was an overwhelming match between the special professional hunters.
 


Jinseok chokes out a shudder.
 


"ah... ?"
 


Slaughtering all ten of those scary-looking goblins in one second right before your eyes?
 


There was no room for Goldie and herself to even step forward.
 


In terms of games, it would have been a super special light level bus.
 


Jinseok feels embarrassed for no reason and a drop of cold sweat forms on his forehead.
 


"Oh my... Goldie, this really feels like a tourist trip."
 


"Duet!"
 


Meanwhile, Joo Yong-yi starts a friendly conversation again.
 


He smiled brightly as if wiping out goblins was nothing special.
 


"Hehe, goblins are nothing special. The magic stones they give are cheap, so they're not worth collecting. Then let's go again right away. Jinseok hyung!"
 


"Hmm... okay."
 


That was how the journey of the innocent people began.
 


About 15 minutes passed after that?
 


Jinseok found himself yawning without realizing it.
 


"Haam..."
 


Well, thanks to his munchkin companions, the previous tension disappeared and the dungeon exploration became leisurely.
 


Jinseok thinks while scratching his cheek with an embarrassed feeling.
 


'Since Mito and Juyong delete monsters as soon as they appear, I feel more relaxed... Anyway, I wonder if there's a good way to deal with the endless loop of the dungeon's maze.'
 


Jinseok starts to think about the rest of the story.
 


Is there a good way to quickly find the boss monster in the dungeon and finish the exploration quickly?
 


... Anyway, since all of his colleagues, including Goldie, are munchkins, he just needs to defeat the boss monsters in one fell swoop.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was racking his brain.
 


'If we apply the proliferation and propagation skills that our Goldie learned a while ago, dungeon exploration will definitely be faster... Huh?'
 


That was when.
 


Mito, who was walking at the front of the protection vehicle, suddenly stands still and raises her arms.
 


She gives orders sharply.
 


"Juyong, do your best to protect Jinseok. There are probably a lot of B+ class quick attack beast monsters approaching us from all directions, both forward and rear!"
 


"Ah... yes!"
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in embarrassment.
 


"Damn it, since when have wolves... come all the way behind me?"
 


"Duet?"
 


That's because Jinseok and his group were suddenly surrounded by a strange pack of wolves.
 


Before he knew it, about ten strange beasts had surrounded him and were making threatening cries.
 


".... Kru!"
 


The pack of beasts, reminiscent of wolves, had the bizarre characteristic of silvery fur and red eyes.
 


Besides, the guys were incredibly fast.
 


It's almost like a motorcycle speeding down the highway.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was standing guard with a serious expression on his face, his mind clearly tense.
 

"...." 

 


That moment.
 


A pack of monstrous wolves begins to attack from all sides.
 


As expected from a high-ranking B+, it has sharp teeth that can chew through Jinseok's fragile body.
 


"Kur...!"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl gives direct instructions with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"I'll take care of the 10 in front, so Jooyong, you take care of the 3 in the back and prioritize protecting Jinseok!"
 


"Yes, Mito-nee!"
 


Juyong immediately goes out to attack the beast in the rear as instructed by Mito.
 


"You fucking wolves!"
 


But that was then.
 


Before Zhou Yong can even defend himself, a beast bursts through the fence at incredible speed and leaps out.
 


I'm going to attack Jinseok right away.
 


"Crrrr!"
 


Jooyong's eyes widen in embarrassment as he feels a sense of "Oh no."
 


"Huh... A beast is charging at Jinseok hyung?"
 


The silver beast runs straight to Jinseok's eyes with the momentum of a bulldozer.
 


Jinseok tries to intercept, his forehead dripping with cold sweat due to his anxious state.
 


"Damn it, it's like a crazy wolf... We have no choice but to subdue it with our Goldie's skills!"
 


Jinseok reflexively spreads out his right hand.
 


But that was then.
 


Before Jinseok could even give Goldie an order, the beast was already right in front of Jinseok's nose.
 


"Cr!"
 


"Huh... You're here already?"
 


The silver wolf opened its huge mouth, showing its sharp fangs, and was aiming for Jinseok's hand.
 


To break Jinseok's arm itself with the guy's strong jaw force.
 


"... Kwaa!"
 


Jinseok senses it with his face turning pale.
 


"omg...?"
 


If things continue as they are now, Jinseok's fragile arm will be torn off by the beast's fangs.
 


Jinseok eventually closes his eyes tightly in fear.
 


"...Fuck!"
 


But that was then.
 


At that moment, a notification window begins to appear across the void.
 


...because Goldie, Jinseok's lucky child, was using the guardian skill.
 


The golden hamster, with a body the size of a hamster, immediately waves the tail attached to its head and cries out to help its parents.
 


"Dewut...!"
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level C-rank hunter, Hunter skill: Monster Breeder (beginner), Taming LV1, currently linked with his child, Goldie]
 


[The effectiveness of the Taming LV1 skill is greatly enhanced by Goldie's protection. *The protection buff temporarily increases Jinseok's grade to B+.]
 


[The effect of Taming LV1 will immediately begin to apply to the surrounding direwolf packs.]
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok opens his eyes slightly and shows a bewildered expression.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Well, that's because he could hear a cute crying sound right next to his ear.
 


"bruise!"
 



Episode 23: Black Dragon

Taming, a hunter skill that even you weren't aware of.
 


Jinseok's expression becomes blank with embarrassment.
 


"Huh, taming...?"
 


At Jinseok's lap, a direwolf with silver fur waited obediently.
 

"...." 

 


The guy was kneeling like a pet dog, sticking out his long tongue as if he thought of Jinseok as his master.
 


He barks every day with a cute sound that doesn't match his fierce appearance.
 


"bruise!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok thinks with his head down.
 


The wolf that had been so ferocious just a moment ago suddenly looked like a friendly country dog.
 


Could it be that the saying, “There are no bad dogs in the world” is really wrong?
 


Jinseok checks the notification window only then.
 


"Hmm, I definitely learned this skill a while ago..."
 


The ability of the taming skill that he, who had awakened as a professional hunter, had never used before.
 


Taming: Passive Skill: The Monster Breeder's basic skill allows you to tame and then control nearby monsters. You can issue simple commands and instructions to tamed monsters. *This skill's effectiveness is currently greatly enhanced by Goldie's Protection.
 


[Monsters controlled by enhanced taming level 1: 4 direwolves (B+ grade beasts)]
 


[With the authority of a Monster Breeder (Beginner), you can give simple instructions to the Direwolves, such as attacking or moving.]
 


Jinseok's mouth drops open in surprise.
 


'Wow... Taming, what skill is this? It can automatically control and command that terrifying B-class beast.'
 


It was a monster breeder, a skill of his own that he had never imagined.
 


Only then does Jinseok blink his eyes and look around.
 


At that moment, Mito and her group were hesitating in surprise.
 


"Oh, are the direwolves that were on a surprise attack now under Jinseok's control?"
 


"Huh, Mito-nee, is that the direwolf that's rumored to be so ferocious?"
 


Jooyong blinks his eyes repeatedly as if he can't believe the current situation and asks a question.
 


"Brother Jinseok, what you just did to control the direwolf... was that by any chance your hunter skills?"
 


"Yeah... that?"
 


Jinseok looks around in silence for a while.
 


Before my eyes, four direwolves were playing friendly with the effects of the taming skill.
 


For example, like a common neighborhood dog, everyone would lean on the floor with their bellies exposed.
 


"bruise!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok swallows dry saliva, feeling somewhat embarrassed.
 


Even I, who accidentally used a taming skill, was shocked, so how bizarre must it have been for Mito and her friends who were watching?
 


Anyway, the taming skill was Jinseok's own skill.
 


Jinseok reluctantly agrees with an embarrassed smile.
 


"Hehe, my skill is right. One of my skills is the ability to control certain monsters!"
 


"Oh, Jinseok hyung, really? Oh my god..."
 


At Jinseok's recognition, Jooyong is moved to tears.
 


"Wow, our Jinseok hyung can easily control a direwolf, a B+ class beast... Just how amazing is our Jinseok hyung!"
 


Jooyong thinks for a moment.
 


He is a high school student hunter who was once driven to the brink of death by the Kraken's venom, but was barely able to survive thanks to the special healing skills of his benefactor, Jinseok.
 


But that Jinseok hyung not only has healing skills, but also has extraordinary charisma, allowing him to instantly tame and control ferocious beasts!
 


How great of a hunter is Jinseok?
 


Perhaps he was a truly remarkable person, someone even a top-tier hunter like himself would never be able to keep up with, even from a distance, in his entire life. How fortunate I am to be able to spend time with such a remarkable older brother!
 


Joo-yong's eyes well up with tears as his heart aches.
 


"Oh, I'm so lucky. To be able to work with such an amazing Jinseok hyung... I'll be by his side for the rest of my life!"
 


Meanwhile, Mito is also a little surprised and hesitates to speak.
 

"...." 

 


She herself knew that Jinseok was a very capable person, but she didn't know that he had the ability to tame those ferocious B+ grade beasts and puppies in an instant.
 


It is said that dogs are able to see the true nature of their owners, so a person with an affectionate personality can be a good owner.
 


...isn't this the lesson her favorite teacher in the world, like a father, taught her so much at school? Jinseok, in particular, is keeping it a secret from her, but it's clear from the cute little thing(?) he's hiding on his right arm.
 


Jinseok, who tamed that ferocious beast in an instant, must be a boy with a more affectionate personality than expected.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl who came up with this idea smiled brightly enough to show her teeth without realizing it.
 


Her smile shone down like warm sunlight.
 

"...." 

 


Jin-seok was a young man from a poor family whose peers' evaluations had risen without him knowing it.
 


It was right after that.
 


Mito once again opens her lips to carry out her hunter mission and begins to speak.
 


"Hmph... Mr. Jinseok, you're amazing at controlling direwolves!"
 


"Hehe, no, Mito-san!"
 


"So, if you don't mind, how about sending those direwolves as scouts? They're also quite fast, so I think they'd be effective in the maze dungeons."
 


"Oh, yes. It's definitely great for reconnaissance, just like Mito said!"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and then comes up with an idea.
 


Mito's suggestion was to conduct reconnaissance using direwolves tamed with taming skills.
 


Even to his quick wit, the operation seemed perfectly fine. After all, weren't they already struggling to navigate the maze?
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and begins to quickly think things through.
 


'Ahem, reconnaissance with a fast direwolf is definitely a good strategy, but since these guys were tamed with the Monster Breeder skill by accident, I wonder if they'll follow orders right away. Moreover, how can they send and receive information quickly from a far away location... Hey, wait a minute, if it's sending and receiving information from a far away location, I'm sure they learned a skill a while ago, right?'
 


At that moment, a bright light flashed in Jinseok's mind.
 


Well, it was because he had a good skill that could be used as an assistant for direwolf reconnaissance!
 


Jinseok thinks with a smug look in his eyes.
 


"Ahem, right. Why didn't I think of that? Among our Goldie's skills, there are proliferation and propagation skills that are useful for reconnaissance. With these, we can explore the dungeon's boss monsters right away!"
 


Jinseok's remaining idea was none other than the application of the proliferation skill.
 


Jinseok secretly whispers the command to use the multiplication skill through Goldie, located in his right hand.
 


"...I'll ask Goldie to give me the multiplication skill!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie immediately summons seven mini slimes, clones of herself, onto Jinseok's palm to carry out his orders.
 


"Q?"
 


Jinseok immediately gives mini slime to the four direwolves waiting.
 


Each silver wolf's mane contains a cute, peanut-sized mini slime that has the Coexistence skill.
 

"...." 

 


The direwolf and mini slime scouts were completed in this way.
 


Jinseok immediately gives the order with a proud expression.
 


"Now, direwolves, from now on, use all your stamina to your fullest to search for the dungeon's boss monster, and then immediately use your broadcast skill to notify me. Please do so!"
 


Monster Breeder, Jinseok's first command.
 


Jinseok knelt down with an affectionate feeling and got down to the direwolves' eye level.
 


The giant silver wolves that had been watching each showed serious eyes, then nodded as if they understood.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after, the four direwolves split up and start running in different directions, forward, backward, left, and right.
 


To search for a boss monster hiding somewhere in the dungeon, under the orders of none other than Jinseok.
 


"bruise!"
 


Juyong, who was watching from behind, just looked at her with respectful eyes.
 


"Hehe, as expected from our Jinseok hyung!"
 


Three minutes had passed since then.
 


In the empty space before Jinseok's eyes, an information window notification pops up when it isn't there.
 


"Oh, the radio skill has finally arrived!"
 


The radio skill of Mini Slime No. 2, who discovered none other than the boss monster.
 


[Mini Slime 2's Radio Signal: A black dragon the size of a house, presumed to be a boss monster, has been discovered approximately 800m northwest of the starting location. It uses a large amount of curse debuffs, so please be careful. * Wait for further instructions.]
 


Jinseok's eyes open wide.
 


"Huh... The boss monster was a black dragon that used a curse?"
 


The identity of the unexpected boss monster was a black dragon that used a large number of curses.
 


Jinseok immediately informs Mito and her group of the information.
 


"Mr. Mito, this is the reconnaissance report I just received... Whisper, whisper!"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl's eyes open like round jade beads.
 


"Oh, I see!"
 


As expected of someone with a brilliant mind, she quickly makes a judgment call and then reports her analysis with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, it seems that the boss of that dungeon is a Black Drake who uses curses as his main skill. Perhaps the estimated rank is S+ or higher? And although it's still a hasty guess, if he really is a Drake who uses curses, then it makes sense that Juyong and I, who were in Hanbit City, and your younger sister were cursed. There's a chance that we who are active in Hanbit City would be infected by the curse of the guy who probably lived in the bedrock beneath Hanbit City all this time. Also, if he's an S+ Drake, Juyong and I should be able to wipe him out without a problem in terms of combat ability. However... is his curse the problem?"
 


The S+-rank monster is just okay(?), but the curse is the problem, according to a female college student who is a Munchkin S-ranker.
 


...Well, if it's a curse, there's a mukbang expert(?) here.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and thinks seriously.
 


"Ah, if that curse of the Lich's spirit was caused by that Drake... Wait a minute. Mito-san!"
 


The culprit of the curse, Black Drake, caught in an unexpected place.
 


It was questionable why that guy Drake was only spreading the 'Rich's Spirit' curse everywhere, but in any case, the urgent task at hand was to eliminate him.
 


For example, this is a strategy for how to defend against and easily defeat the attacks of an arrogant dragon whose main skill is curses.
 


And for Jinseok, the operation was a piece of cake.
 


That's because Goldie had absorption and proliferation skills.
 


Jinseok's lips curl up at the good idea.
 


'Hehehe... Our Yuha and Juyong, and even Mito-san, have been secretly tormenting the cursed dragon, so I will thoroughly play with it as revenge.'
 


Jinseok immediately calls Mito and his party to carry out the operation.
 


"Mr. Mito, and Jooyong, would you please come to me one by one? I'll put a light talisman on each of you to protect you from the Cursed Dragon's attacks. It's like an ear dropper."
 


"Yes, motion sickness drops for the ears?"
 


Mito goes straight to Jinseok's side.
 


Jinseok skillfully puts his hand next to Mito's ear.
 


In his hand, a mini slime was naturally moving towards Mito's ear.
 


"... Kyu!"
 


He waited right next to Mito's ear, intending to absorb the Black Drake's curse attack.
 


In this way, Jinseok and his group quickly prepare for the curse attack.
 


Jinseok is lucky.
 


"Then I will definitely block the curse, so I will ask Mito and Juyong to proceed according to plan."
 


"Yes, Jinseok!"
 


Jinseok and his party immediately run forward according to the information they obtained through the radio skill.
 


Before my eyes, the person responsible for the curse, Black Drake, was waiting.
 


Jinseok stops in his tracks and looks at the guy.
 


"Ah... This incredible guy is an S-class boss monster?"
 


Finally, we encounter the boss of the dungeon, Black Drake.
 


The guy was glancing at Jinseok and his group with wide eyes.
 

[....] 

 


Jinseok stares at the guy with a serious expression.
 

"...." 

 


Drake's height was estimated to be around 7-8 meters. For reference, that height was comparable to the height of a 3rd or 4th floor apartment building, giving the illusion of looking at a towering spire. His physique was so majestic that it resembled a house, and his shadow alone was enough to swallow up Jinseok and his group nearby.
 


Plus, the incongruous green flames that swirl ceaselessly from Drake's nose and mouth in real time.
 


The space around him was distorted and filled with countless hazes due to the curses he was spewing from his nose and breath.
 


Thanks to this, several professional hunters who had fallen victim to the curse were seen around Drake.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok thinks quickly inside.
 


It was a monstrous monster that even a young man from a poor family who had been an ordinary person a few weeks ago could never have imagined facing.
 


however.
 


Now, he had super special colleagues by his side, the Mito group.
 


...and there are also SS-class munchkin children, Gold Slime and Goldie!
 


Jinseok secretly whispers to his right hand.
 


Towards his precious partner, Goldie.
 


"Goldie, then let's go get revenge on the curse that has tormented us!"
 


Goldie eagerly answers the call of her father, Jinseok.
 


"Duet!"
 


In this way, the duel between Jinseok and his group and the dragon, the boss of the dungeon, begins.
 


"... Haaah!"
 


More than 30 minutes had passed since then.
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok sighs lightly as he sits down.
 


"Haa... Today was a really hard day, wasn't it?"
 


Jinseok looks down.
 


Before I knew it, my arms and legs were drenched in cold sweat from running around defending against the curse attacks without rest.
 


Plus.
 


What unfolded before his eyes, half-asleep in extreme fatigue, was a gigantic monster sprawled on the floor.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after, a special notification window begins to appear across the void.
 


[Congratulations! Goldie has earned 10,000 EXP and has reached level 11. *Unlocked Skills: ***, Locked due to lack of certain conditions.]
 


[Choi Jin-seok's Hunter Comprehensive Ranking, which was linked to Goldie, has been upgraded to B-. *Unlocked Skill: Parenting LV1]
 


[Items Obtained: Unique Grade Magic Stone, Black Dragon's Heart, Black Dragon's Scale, Cursed Black Crystal Ring, Mysterious Black Egg]
 


It was a great achievement for Jinseok and Goldie, who, as professional hunters, had successfully eliminated S-class dungeon monsters.
 


Goldie lets out a proud, excited cry on Jinseok's shoulder.
 


"Duet duet!"
 



Episode 24: Puberty

A week after the first Monster Dungeon Black Dragon Sweep.
 


It was a rare Sunday morning at home.
 


Jinseok smiles leisurely and lies down on the bed.
 


"Hehe, life is fun these days!"
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


He had had a busy schedule for the past week, dealing with the aftermath of the dragon slaughter and the slaughter of Mito and his party.
 


If someone else had done that, they would have been so exhausted both physically and mentally that they would have fainted.
 


however.
 


Jinseok's body and mind were both brimming with energy like an active volcano.
 


The reason for his healthy body was his lucky child Goldie's ability to absorb fatigue, and the reason for his cheerful mind was none other than!
 


Jinseok opens his smartphone for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


His account details from internet banking were displayed on his smartphone screen.
 


Jinseok's record of the huge amount of money he earned from the medical sales he made to professional hunters injured in the Black Dragon Sweep and dungeon over the past week.
 


[Mr. Jinseok Choi, your account changes over the past week: You earned 12,120,000 won.]
 


The assets Jinseok had earned over the past few days amounted to a whopping 12 million won.
 


... It may feel a bit small(?) to only get 12 million won for defeating the Black Dragon, a S+-class monster, but the spoils from that guy had to be shared with the 40 professional hunters belonging to the Dainty Guild.
 


Still, working for only one week and earning 12 million won, if you work at this pace for a whole year, you'll soon become a multi-millionaire.
 


The corners of Jinseok's mouth suddenly go up.
 


"Hehe, I can't believe this. I, a dirtbag who used to whine about spending 1,200 won on triangle kimbap every day, now I'm making 12 million won in just one week... and more!"
 


Jinseok sneakily opens his smartphone and checks KakaoTalk.
 


In KakaoTalk, there was a record of a friendly chat between him and a female college student who was the same age as him and an S-ranking player.
 


[Kim Mi-to: Jin-seok, I know you're busy, but I'm sorry for always bothering you with chats! :D It's Sunday morning, so you've been eating properly, right? And by any chance, how's the black egg reacting? (Hamster sticker with sparkling eyes)]
 


Jinseok's cheeks turn a faint blush as he checks the conversation history.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Over the past few days, Jinseok had become much closer to Kim Mito, a female college student of the same age and an S-ranker.
 


Although we still use formal language, we are now able to chat with each other every hour without any burden!
 


Plus.
 


She trusted Jinseok so much that she even entrusted him with the special egg she had obtained from the dungeon.
 


This is none other than the 'black egg' obtained immediately after the elimination of the Black Drake.
 


...I wonder if this is a sign that I will have a good relationship with a female college student of the same age?
 


Jinseok mutters, scratching the tip of his nose with an embarrassed heart.
 


"Ahem, even though I showed off my taming skills, such as controlling a direwolf in a dungeon, for an S-ranker like her to entrust me with a rare item like a monster's egg... Well, thanks to that, I've gained a strong sense of responsibility!"
 


Jinseok turns his gaze for a moment.
 


Then, in one corner of the room, there was a black egg the size of an ostrich egg, placed carefully together with a soft blanket.
 


It's none other than the Black Drake egg obtained from clearing the Indungeon.
 

"...." 

 


Mito had asked Jinseok to take care of the black egg the other day.
 


She complimented him with her unique bright smile, like a fresh princess.
 


[Jinseok, I'll take good care of the black egg. Not only does it have your special ability to remove any curses that might arise from it, but... you're the most affectionate person in the world, so I can trust you more than anyone else! I guarantee that.]
 


It was a remark that made me quite excited, even though I didn't want to misunderstand, that a female college student, who was an S-ranking student of the same age, would trust and entrust her to a man, saying that he was affectionate.
 


I hope we get a good harvest from the black eggs this time.
 


Jinseok sighs deeply and mutters.
 


"Whew, I hope only good things happen in the future. Our Goldie is going through puberty these days, so she seems to be getting more sensitive."
 


Jinseok carefully turns his gaze for a moment.
 


In the corner of the room, his precious family member, a golden hamster the size of a hamster, waited unresponsively.
 


Goldie, who has become somewhat cold these past few days.
 


"...Dew."
 


Jinseok quickly comes up with an idea in his mind, feeling worried.
 


His lucky child, Goldie, had been quite sensitive for the past few days.
 


... Was it because I had been working hard lately, such as in medical sales to professional hunters, and was working day and night without being able to play?
 


As a parent, you must take care of your child.
 


Jinseok tries to talk to Goldie in a friendly manner.
 


"What are you doing, Goldie? It's a beautiful Sunday morning, so why are you sitting in the corner of the room, talking so coldly?"
 


Goldie responds to Jinseok's greeting by lifting her head.
 


The golden-haired boy glanced at his dandy-haired father with his glassy gaze.
 


"...Due?"
 


Soon, a look of displeasure appears in Kkomuri's eyes.
 


Goldie immediately turns her head around and lets out a short cry.
 


"... Whew!"
 


It was as if Goldie's current behavior was similar to that of a pet dog or cat that is angry with its owner.
 


Since ancient times, when you're upset, the best thing to do is to feed something delicious(?)!
 


Jinseok immediately brings a special meal as a solution.
 


"Hehehe, our Goldie, let's eat. Today's special!"
 


Goldie glances sideways and looks at the special food Jinseok brought.
 


"Due?"
 


Today's special meal was served in a gold-coated Goldie's rice bowl placed on the floor.
 


It's a truly delicious grade 1++ beef steak and mineral water that is exceptionally rich in minerals.
 


Jinseok claps his hands like a traitor and then explains.
 


"Hehe, Goldie, these specials are super luxurious specials, including the most expensive prime grade beef sirloin steak in the United States and the world's most expensive mineral water made by melting and purifying Alaskan glaciers!"
 

"...." 

 


"I bought a lot for our Goldie's nutrition, so eat as much as you want!"
 


Goldie thinks to herself with a look of disappointment in her eyes.
 

"...." 

 


Why are my bad parents like that?
 


... As a child, I didn't need any special food, I just wanted to have fun and play with my dad and mom, Jinseok and Yuha!
 


Goldie starts to protest, her eyes sharp as if the meal isn't the problem.
 


"...Duet, dude!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Goldie immediately uses her slimy body to climb onto Jinseok's hand.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and looks at her, not knowing what to say.
 


"Huh, Goldie, why aren't you eating and are you on the back of my hand... Huh?"
 


That was when.
 


Goldie opens her small mouth slightly and bites the back of Jinseok's hand.
 


It's like an angry pet dog or cat biting its owner with its teeth.
 


"Dewwow!"
 


Jinseok is immediately reduced to a sea of tears due to the sharp pain.
 


"Oh? It hurts!!!"
 


Has anyone ever been bitten by a slime?
 


I absolutely do not recommend it!
 


Well, that's because slimes have considerable jaw strength despite having no teeth. Is it a similar mechanism to a turtle whose jaw strength has been greatly enhanced due to its lack of teeth?
 


Jinseok grabs the back of his swollen hand and collapses in pain.
 


Still can't figure out why Goldie is upset.
 


"Damn it, it's like fucking puberty!"
 


however.
 


Goldie just moves her body in a fresh, cool manner.
 


"... Whew!"
 


Goldie immediately refuses the meal that was served and walks across the floor before going to Yuha in the next room.
 


Jinseok hesitates, his mind blank.
 

"....." 

 


It was right after that.
 


Yuha visits Jinseok's room holding Goldie in her arms.
 


"Ah, haha... Oppa, did you fight with our cutie Goldie? She was acting cute and clinging to me like a charm."
 


"Hmm... Is that it?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes repeatedly in confusion and looks at him.
 


In the arms of a female college student with twintails, wearing a thin white T-shirt because it was indoors, was a golden hamster-sized ball held lightly like a baby.
 


Goldie was looking as happy as ever, her eyes bright and innocent, a complete contrast to her grumpy demeanor just moments ago.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok sighs, unable to understand the conflicting images at all.
 


"Sigh, why is Goldie acting like that to me? Is she really going through puberty?"
 


But that was then.
 


Yuha suddenly sees a black egg and, in surprise, her eyes widen like a rabbit's and she screams.
 


"Oh, oppa... the egg is moving!"
 


"Huh, an egg?"
 


Jinseok immediately turns his gaze and confirms.
 


It was the Black Drake egg that he had been keeping.
 


A strong vibration occurs in the egg, and soon cracks begin to form and the shell begins to break little by little.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok and his party were shocked and their eyes widened for a moment.
 


"Huh, the shell from the egg... Is it about to hatch?"
 


Immediately after, the shell falls off the egg, and a black baby dragon the size of a kitten appears inside.
 

"....!" 

 


It was a cute baby dragon with black skin, horns the size of spikes on its small head, and big, button-sized eyes on its small face.
 


The baby dragon tilted its head, then recognized Jinseok and Yuha as its parents and let out a refreshing cry.
 


"Kyuing?"
 


It was the historic moment of birth of a baby Black Drake, a dragon hatchling that is difficult to see even for professional hunters, let alone ordinary people.
 


Jinseok and his group run towards Baby Yong with bright expressions and joyful hearts.
 


"Wow, a dragon hatchling really came out of the egg!"
 


"Wow, so cute!"
 


Jinseok and his group begin to laugh beside the baby dragon, feeling its cuteness.
 


"Hey, baby dragon, try to squirm!"
 


"Hehe, this is not right... I should contact Mito-san right away."
 


however.
 


Jinseok and his group, who were preoccupied with the baby dragon, were completely unaware.
 


At that moment, Goldie, who was in Yuha's arms, suddenly showed a gloomy look in her eyes.
 

"...." 

 


Goldie cries secretly and pitifully in her sorrow.
 


"Due..."
 



Episode 25: Running Away

Five days after the baby dragon was born from the black egg, at Jinseok's house.
 


Goldie was in a trance again today.
 


...and then feeling upset at Jinseok and Yuha, his parents who don't take good care of him.
 


The golden hamster-sized creature sighs secretly.
 


"Due..."
 


Goldie hides in the locker and looks around.
 

"...." 

 


In the room that could be seen through the crack in the door, the mother, Yuha, was busy taking care of baby Yong.
 


"Ahaha... Let's eat our cute little black Mamma!"
 


"Kyuing?"
 


"Kkamang, you have to eat a lot of meat so you don't get scolded by Mito-sister who's coming later."
 


"Kyuut!"
 


Goldie silently admires with her glassy eyes.
 


She was a twintailed college girl who was usually more kind and affectionate to her child, Goldie, as her mother.
 


however.
 


After the birth of Goldie's younger sibling, 'Kkamangi', whom Yuha herself had never thought about, her affection and interest in Goldie had somewhat cooled.
 


She has to take care of her younger brother, the evil baby dragon, Kkamang, even more than Goldie herself.
 


As expected.
 


The black dragon, the nemesis, was still playing happily in his mother Yuha's arms today.
 


He dared to show his affection by rubbing his small cheeks in his mother's arms and making cute crying sounds.
 


"Kyuut!"
 


"Wow, it's so cute. Our little blackie!"
 


Goldie watches and then sighs deeply.
 


"...Due."
 


I used to get so angry whenever I saw that arrogant black reptile that took my place.
 


Plus.
 


I was annoyed by my parents, Jinseok and Yuha, who didn't take care of me!
 


The golden hamster-sized creature, feeling depressed, slithers its slimy body towards the corner of the room.
 


Immediately after, in a corner of the room where no one can feel any movement, the grass that was crawling around died and fell into despair.
 


"What...."
 


Goldie recalls.
 


How did I end up like this?
 


He, a Gold Slime, had been spending the past few weeks in a place called Earth, several dimensions away from his original home, the Edel World, and had been truly happy.
 


Because he has a father named Jinseok who always gives him lots of affectionate love as a child.
 


[Hehehe, Goldie, our lucky charm, let's cheer each other on today too?]
 


but.
 


Recently, my father Jinseok has been very bad.
 


Goldie suddenly shifts her body and leans forward in front of a door.
 

"...." 

 


Then, beyond the crack in the door, the dandy-haired young man, who was the father, was once again absorbed in a strange task.
 


Day and night, they look at their smartphones and laptops and search for information that is difficult to understand.
 


Jinseok mutters to himself with a serious expression, as if he is quite troubled.
 


"Hmm, I guess stocks are a good way to efficiently use the money you've earned while working as a hunter... While I'm at it, it might be a good idea to invest the money in Hanbit Group stocks, the parent company of Dainty Guild!"
 


Today, too, he was a bad parent who did not play with his child at all and instead indulged in strange money games.
 


Goldie's expression turned sour for a moment, as if she was feeling a bit sad.
 


"... Whew!"
 


From Goldie's perspective, Jinseok, her father, was too much.
 


He used to love me, calling me the one and only lucky child in the world, even though I was a baby gold slime. But now that he has made a lot of money and is affluent, why has his affection for me suddenly cooled?
 


... Instead of having fun together like before, he just keeps focusing on strange stock-like information!
 


From his perspective, he liked those days much better, when he could just eat canned tuna sparingly and feel affectionate, rather than eating expensive steaks that didn't feel as affectionate as they do today.
 


Goldie droops her tail in disappointment.
 


"...Due."
 


The golden worm thinks as it slides its slimy body along the floor, lost in thought.
 


How can I receive the loving care and affection of my parents, Jinseok and Yuha, like I used to?
 


As usual, I worked hard for Jinseok and his group and acted cute, but what was lacking in me?!
 


Goldie looks around the living room for a moment, thinking about her worries.
 

"...." 

 


In the living room, the only thing left was the timid younger brother, Black Dragon, Kkamang, as his mother, Yuha, was away for a moment.
 


The baby dragon, as big as a rabbit, toddles along on its tiny feet as it passes Goldie.
 


"Kyuing."
 


Goldie just looks on without thinking much.
 


"What?"
 


But that was then.
 


Goldie watches, then suddenly gets startled and her tail wagging.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


That's because the evil younger brother, Baby Yong, was suddenly secretly eating the meat in his lunch box.
 


The black cat begins to eat Goldie's meat without Goldie's permission.
 


Because it was a newly born hatchling, it couldn't control its appetite.
 


"Crunch crunch."
 


Wow, is that reptile bitch crazy for stealing the special steak that her mother, Yuha, made just for Goldie?
 


Goldie gets so angry that a vein appears on her forehead.
 


"...Dewut!"
 


Even if he was my younger brother, this wasn't right. How dare you disregard the principles of human nature!
 


...well, they aren't human, though.
 


Goldie runs straight to the blackbird to protest.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


But that was then.
 


Baby Dragon tilts his head at Goldie's protest.
 


"Huh?"
 


The black cat is a perfect match for the other, and instead picks a fight with Goldie, saying that she is disturbing him while he is eating.
 


He told me not to steal the food I was eating.
 


The baby dragon pushes Goldie with its tiny wings.
 


"Kuk!"
 


Goldie, who was pushed, becomes angry for a moment.
 


"Dewwook...?"
 


Wow, not only did he dare to steal my food, but now he even started a fight... I couldn't forgive him.
 


That moment.
 


Goldie and Kkamang immediately start fighting.
 


"Dew!"
 


"Bye!"
 


A fight between Gold Slime and Dragon Hatchling.
 


It was a fight reminiscent of the strongest fighters in the world, a fight between two strong fighters.
 


The living room quickly becomes a mess as the guys struggle.
 

"...." 

 


At the same time, Jinseok and Yuha, startled by the commotion, run out into the living room.
 


"Huh, what's the fuss about now... Hey, Goldie and Kkamangi are fighting?"
 


"Hey, kids... don't fight!"
 


Jinseok's eyes widen for a moment as he checks the scenery in the living room.
 


The living room was a battleground between slimes and dragon hatchlings.
 


All the decorations had fallen over and broken, and the wallpaper on the floor and walls was completely torn off by the dragon's breath and claw attacks, making it beyond repair.
 


Goldie and Kkamangi were still growling at each other as if they were enemies.
 


"...Dyuuk!"
 


"...Kuuuk!"
 


Jinseok touches his forehead with a chilling feeling.
 


"Damn, this isn't it...."
 


He immediately gets a little heated and shouts out.
 


"Ha, what do you mean, a shrimp's back gets broken in a fight between whales... Goldie, you little punks, don't stop right now!"
 


Goldie reacts to Jinseok's scolding.
 


"Duet!"
 


Well, isn't the fight just now an unfortunate incident that occurred because the younger brother, Kkamangi, ate his food without permission and then started a fight with him instead?
 


Goldie cries out to vent her frustrations.
 


Clearly, he thought that his father, Jinseok, would take his good side.
 


"Due, dude!"
 


But that was then.
 


Contrary to Goldie's expectations, Jinseok instead yells at her.
 


"Goldie, you're out of your mind... I really want to get in trouble for you!"
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


"No, as an older brother, you should live harmoniously with your younger sibling. You're making a mess of the house like this. Oh my."
 


Goldie is shocked for a moment and becomes dumbfounded.
 


"Dew..."
 


Even Jinseok, the father, had gone too far. How could he subject me, who had done nothing wrong, to such cruel and merciless punishment?
 


perhaps.
 


Yuha, as a mother, might understand her.
 


Goldie looks away, dumbfounded.
 


"...What?"
 


But then it was.
 


The twin-tailed college girl, the only mother Goldie trusted, was now soothing and caring for her nemesis, the baby dragon, in her arms.
 


...as if he liked the black one more than Goldie herself.
 


Yuha hugs Kkamangi and educates him with a sharp expression.
 


"Kkamangi, why did you do that? You're going to get in trouble with that old bastard!"
 


"Kyuing...."
 


"Okay, okay, if you do it again next time you'll get in trouble!"
 


Goldie, who was watching the scene, was lost in thought.
 

"...." 

 


Today's events have revealed what I had been afraid of.
 


The fact that Jinseok and Yuha, the parents, now love and cherish baby Yong and Kkamangi more than Goldie!
 


He felt arrogant, as if he were now the outcast of this house, a baby gold slime.
 


Goldie lowers her head sadly.
 


"Dewwow..."
 


The golden hamster-sized creature then silently moved its slimy body and went out of the house without anyone knowing.
 


I said this without thinking, in a very depressed state of mind.
 

"...." 

 

 

*** 

 


About 30 minutes later, Jinseok's house.
 


Jinseok finally finishes cleaning the house and lets out a sigh.
 


"Haa, this was so hard... I don't know what kind of trouble this is because of Goldie and Kkamangi, I guess I should rest now."
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was heading to his room without much thought to rest.
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Yuha looks around the house with a rather worried expression on her face, then asks Jinseok a question.
 


"Ahh... over there, oppa!"
 


"Yeah, Yuha?"
 


"Have you seen our Goldie by any chance? I was worried because she wasn't eating, so I looked everywhere in the house, but I couldn't find her."
 


"Huh, what? I thought our Goldie was always attached to you, Yuha?!"
 


Jinseok's face turns pale for a moment.
 


His precious family member, Goldie, is not at home. Does that mean she ran away from home?
 


Jinseok, who was wandering around the house right after, was so worried that he broke out in a cold sweat.
 


"Damn it, our Goldie is gone... Where is Goldie? Where is she?"
 


It was the runaway of Goldie, the lucky child who had never been expected.
 


Jinseok and Yuha immediately start heading out of the house to find Goldie.
 


"Goldie!"
 



Episode 26: Family Love

Goldie's unexpected runaway.
 


Jinseok and Yuha, who went out into the street, each stood there panting for breath with a pained expression on their face.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


It had already been an hour since Goldie ran away.
 


Jinseok and his group searched the neighborhood thoroughly, from near their current single-family home to near the studio apartment where they lived before moving.
 


but.
 


I searched all over the neighborhood, but Goldie was nowhere to be seen.
 


Moreover, sweat was pouring down like rain from their bodies as they ran around without rest.
 


Jinseok's forehead wrinkles deeply as he feels pained.
 


"Damn it, where the hell did our Goldie go?"
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


He still couldn't even guess why Goldie ran away.
 


However, I couldn't stand the anxiety that was gripping me because I was worried about Goldie's safety after she ran away.
 


... Even though Goldie is a SS-class legendary gold slime, she is actually just a tiny hamster-sized baby, so she is quite fragile and weak. Could it be that something bad happened when she went outside?
 


In Jinseok's anxious state, cold sweat runs down his forehead, down his temples, and pools at the tip of his chin, dripping onto the floor.
 


"Damn it, I don't want anything to happen to our Goldie, haa, haa..."
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Yuha cautiously opens her mouth.
 


She was also very worried about her family member, Goldie, and her eyes were filled with tears.
 


"Ugh, oppa."
 


"... huh."
 


"Oh, where did our poor Goldie really go? Now that I think about it, maybe we've been really bad to her lately."
 

"...." 

 


"Well, our Goldie is a baby monster that was born not long ago, so I might not have been able to pay much attention to her because she was being cared for by Kkamang. That's why Goldie ran away..."
 


It was my younger sister's strong self-reproach.
 


The twin-tailed college girl sat with her legs crossed and her head buried in her hands, feeling depressed.
 


Jinseok also lowered his gaze weakly and was unable to continue speaking.
 

"...." 

 


Those siblings may have caused considerable harm to Goldie, their precious family member.
 


Of course, Jinseok's sincere heart of always thinking of Goldie as his lucky child from the time they first met until now has not changed.
 


but.
 


The truth of one's heart is not always conveyed freely.
 


Even among people like family and lovers, don't conflicts and arguments frequently occur due to misunderstandings between each other?
 


However, Goldie is, after all, a gold slime, a monster.
 


... Even people who communicate well with each other frequently misunderstand each other and fight, so how much worse must the relationship be between people and monsters?
 


Goldie is a particularly cute baby slime, barely a month old. That means she needs more special affection than anyone else in the world.
 


I don't know the exact reason, but it must be closely related to the reason he ran away from home today.
 


Perhaps Jinseok may have caused a lot of emotional pain to Goldie without even knowing it.
 


Jinseok clutches his head with both hands in guilt.
 


'Whew, maybe I haven't been very kind to Goldie lately... Instead of worrying about useless things like stock investments or coins that make a lot of money just because I'm the eldest, it would have been much better if I just spent more time playing with Goldie, my child, or going out with her.'
 


It was a sincere reflection that came to me only after my precious child ran away from home.
 


It was at this time that Jinseok's hands, which were clutching his head in bitterness, began to tremble.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Yuha asks a question in a hurry as if something has occurred to her.
 


"Hey, brother!"
 


"... why?"
 


"Ugh, I kept wondering where our Goldie went... Could it be that she's at the scene of the accident where the giant slime that you first met Goldie appeared?"
 


"Accident scene?"
 


"Yeah, from our Goldie's perspective, she might consider that place a kind of home."
 


"If it's my hometown... huh?!"
 


Only then does Jinseok raise his head, which had been lowered.
 


Even though he was tired, he immediately got up on his feet and gave instructions to Yuha.
 


"Yuha, I'll run over there right away, just like you said. Goldie might have returned home by then, so you go straight home. Let's keep in touch!"
 


"Ah... yeah, oppa!"
 


Jinseok starts running out of breath, leaving his sobbing younger sister behind.
 


He headed towards the scene of the accident where he first met Goldie.
 


Jinseok, who was running away, gritted his teeth.
 


"Goldie, please be safe there...!"
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time.
 


It was an empty lot in Hanbit City that had recently been closed off due to a giant slime terror attack.
 


At the accident scene, where there was no sign of life, a golden hamster-sized creature stood alone and lonely.
 


Goldie lets out a pitiful cry.
 


"...Due."
 


Does anyone know how a runaway slime feels?
 


I absolutely do not recommend it.
 


Well, there's nowhere to go outside the house. Plus, it's really cold and hungry.
 


Especially since it was already night, the desolate sunset above the sky was changing into a dark purple landscape.
 


...Is the loneliness I feel now like the bitter feeling of floating alone in space?
 


Goldie sighs miserably again.
 


"Duuuu..."
 


From the tiny mouth of the golden hamster-sized creature, loneliness flows down the wall of the accident scene.
 


Moreover, the boy's eyes were wet and he was sobbing.
 


"What...."
 


Goldie suddenly thinks.
 


Should I go back home now?
 


Then, Jinseok and Yuha, the father and mother, might take care of their child with affection and love like they used to.
 


[Hehehe, our Goldie!]
 


however.
 


Isn't Goldie now the outcast at home because of her little sister, Baby Yong?
 


Jinseok and Yuha, the parents, might actually like Goldie running away.
 


...That little brother and the three of them live happily together!
 


So how should I, who ran away from home, live from now on?
 


Alone on Earth, several dimensions away from the world of Edel, the original home of slimes.
 


Goldie is in a very depressed mood and her tail droops pitifully.
 


"Dewuk...."
 


It was around this time that Goldie was in a state of extreme depression, her eyes welling up with tears.
 


But that was then.
 


Goldie suddenly hears a familiar voice.
 


The sad voice of none other than Jinseok, the father.
 


"Haa, haa... Goldie!!!"
 


Goldie was startled for a moment, and her sand-like eyes suddenly opened wide.
 


"...Dewuk!?"
 


What is the situation now?
 


Is it really not a dream that Jinseok, a father who usually only sees strange information on his smartphone, comes running to find him after he runs away from home?
 


Goldie's eyes widened in disbelief as she scanned Jinseok's appearance.
 


"Due..."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok also discovers Goldie only then and stops in his tracks, catching his breath.
 


Because I've been running non-stop for 10 minutes.
 


"Ha, Goldie, you're really lucky you're here. Haa, ha..."
 

"...." 

 


Parents and children reunite at the scene of the accident, where they first met.
 


Goldie's feelings were a little complicated.
 


I was very happy to see my father, Jinseok, again, but at the same time, I felt a little disappointed.
 


... Well, if you had taken good care of your child in the first place, wouldn't you have run away from home?
 


Goldie gives a cold, unconcerned look at the thought.
 


"... Duuk."
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok just smiles brightly when he sees Goldie like that.
 


"Oh my, that guy... I wonder who he takes after to be so cool!"
 

"...." 

 


"Goldie, you must be hungry since you didn't eat before. Just wait a minute!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok immediately runs to a nearby convenience store.
 


Soon, in his arms were a can of tuna, Goldie's favorite, and two bottles of water.
 


Goldie rolls her eyes slightly in curiosity.
 


"What...?"
 


Jinseok smiles silently and places an opened can of tuna and a water bottle in front of Goldie.
 


Then he sits down next to Goldie.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Soon, Jinseok and Goldie were seen sitting affectionately in a small space, just like they had been living in a studio apartment.
 


Just like a friendly parent and child.
 


Jinseok also drinks a bottle of water and cautiously opens his mouth.
 


"Goldie, I'm so sorry, Dad."
 


"...What?"
 


"For your information, Yuha and I were happier than anyone in the world because of our Goldie. And I guess Dad's been a little too greedy lately. He's been working as a hunter day and night, researching stocks and coins, just to make money and make his family happy."
 

"...." 

 


"And yet, during the most important time of our lives, our family's leisure time... I never thought about spending time with Goldie, whether happy or sad. I'm so sorry, Goldie!"
 


It was Jinseok's sincere apology.
 


The dandy young man was already nodding his head.
 


...and ask your child, Goldie, to forgive you.
 


Goldie just stares blankly.
 


"... What?!"
 


Jinseok, feeling embarrassed, brushes his hair back and starts crying again.
 


"Goldie, I'm ashamed of myself for being so wrong... but can't I ask you, my child Goldie, just one more favor?"
 

"...." 

 


"I'm telling you, please give me another chance as a parent! I have. I want to live happily with Goldie until now, more happily than anyone else in the future. I want to live happily ever after with Goldie in a building in Gangnam. Well, if the building in Gangnam is difficult, then anywhere, like a single-family house or a studio apartment. We'll be happy anywhere, right? Don't you think so, Goldie?"
 


It was Jinseok's cheerful suggestion.
 


A gentle smile had appeared on the lips of the dandy young man who was his father.
 


Do you really dream of a happy future with Goldie?
 


"lol...."
 


At that moment, tears welled up in Goldie's eyes as she watched.
 


"...Kuk."
 


An indescribable emotion welled up in Goldie's heart once again.
 


however.
 


One thing was certain: a pang of excitement welled up in Goldie's small chest.
 


...Now, I want to live happily with my parents, Jinseok and Yuha, without any trouble.
 


Soon, Goldie's tear-stained face was revealed under the moonlight.
 


Goldie nods in response, then lets out a refreshing cry.
 


"Duet!!!"
 


It was the moment when Jinseok and Goldie, as parents and children, reunited with their strong bond.
 


Goldie, feeling hungry right away, starts inhaling the canned tuna that was hastily prepared.
 


"Crunch crunch."
 


Jinseok only shows a gentle, smile in front of Goldie.
 


"Hehe, yeah!"
 


And that was when.
 


New information was being updated in Jinseok's information window.
 


[Congratulations! Gold Slime unlocks the Intimacy (Family Love) condition, unlocking previously locked skills. *Unlocked Skills: Dissolution LV1, Fusion LV1]
 


In this way, the meaningful night for Jinseok and Goldie passed by in a flash.
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The next morning, Jinseok's house.
 


He was reading on the living room sofa when he looked ahead.
 

"...." 

 


At that moment, in the living room, his precious partners, Slime and Dragon Hatchling, were rolling around on the floor and playing.
 


Goldie and Kkamangi are now good siblings.
 


"Duet."
 


"Kyu!"
 


On the surface, they were just cute monster children, reminiscent of a pair of friendly pet dogs and cats.
 


Jinseok watches and without realizing it, a fatherly smile flickers across his face.
 


"Hehe, these cute guys are getting along so well now that they're practically angels!"
 


Jinseok admires it, then rests his chin on his hand and begins to think.
 


"By the way, since I'm a professional hunter now, I need to practice the new skills Goldie and Kkamang have learned from time to time. That way, they can earn more money through their work as hunters!"
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


21st-century South Korea is an age of specifications. Isn't that why students and workers alike are obsessed with self-improvement, studying day after day and acquiring certifications to enhance their credentials?
 


The same was true for Jinseok, who recently became a professional hunter.
 


Jinseok must diligently study and hone his skills, both his own and his precious partner Goldie's, in addition to his Monster Breeder skills, in order to demonstrate his own competitiveness in his main job as a professional hunter and stand out from others.
 


...as much as the university textbook he is reading now, Introduction to Business Administration.
 


Jinseok mutters after reading Introduction to Business Administration.
 


"Rather than worrying about useless stocks and cryptocurrencies, I feel like it'd be much more beneficial to focus on my business studies, which I took a break from. They'll definitely come in handy someday!"
 


For your information, Jinseok had deposited all of his earnings into a bank savings account immediately after Goldie's previous runaway incident.
 


And instead of worrying about useless virtual currency, I should be spending my free time with my precious children, Goldie and Kkamangi, and working on my personal self-development!
 


...Of course, from the perspective of an investment expert, investing in virtual currency and stocks could be the foundation for success, but for Jinseok, an ordinary person with no relevant knowledge, it was a gamble in itself with difficult to predict success, so it was probably the right decision.
 


Jinseok mutters with a cheerful look in his eyes.
 


"To succeed as a hunter and become a building owner in Gangnam, I'll have to work hard in my spare time, like researching the technology of our cute little Goldie. Well then, let's check the information window first!"
 


Jinseok checks his information window.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, Overall Level B-Class Hunter, Special Skill: Monster Breeder (Beginner), Taming Level 1, Parenting Level 1, Linked with his child Goldie]
 


[Goldie: Level 11 (55%), Special Skills: Protection LV4, Absorption LV5, Proliferation LV1, Transmission LV1, Dissolution LV1, Fusion LV1] Unlocked Skills ??? (*Locked skills require specific conditions.)]
 


[Kkamangi: Level 1 (50%), Special Skills: Dragon Claw LV1, Dragon Breath LV1]
 


After checking the information window, he quickly came up with an idea.
 


The updated information included the addition of two new Goldie skills along with the addition of a new member of the party, Kkamangi, but there were some ambiguous points.
 


Jinseok frowns and begins to think hard.
 


"Ahem, Kkamang is the hatchling of the fearsome Black Drake, so if we raise him well, he'll be as good as our Goldie... The problem is, Kkamang isn't just my child. After all, Mito and Juyong were in the dungeon party too. There's no need to ruin our current friendly relationship by coveting Kkamang's ownership for no reason!"
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and thinks about it.
 


For him, Mito and Juyong of the Dainty Guild were precious colleagues and partners.
 


And above all, colleagues had to be careful about how they distributed profits to each other.
 


Isn't it common for close family and friends to drift apart over a few dollars?
 


Moreover, his colleagues were specialists even among professional hunters. Following them, Jinseok, who was poised to one day strike it rich by consuming items worth billions of won, like constellations, held the unity of his colleagues as a top priority.
 


That's why, no matter how good the black magician's power was for Jinseok, his colleagues' opinions were important first.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek and mutters.
 


...after chewing over my inner desires.
 


"There's no need to be greedy for short-term profits. After all, there are super lottery-level items like constellations in Monster Dungeons, right? If you get just one constellation with good companions, you'll be retired in no time. Hehe! By the way... Should we practice the new skill Goldie learned this time?"
 


Jinseok wiggles his fingers in the air for a moment and checks the skill information.
 


[Absorption LV5: Active Skill: Slime's basic skill allows it to absorb a specific target. The absorbed target can be digested and converted into experience points, or released. *With each level increase, the target's range and effects are significantly enhanced.]
 


[Fusion: Active Skill: A mid-level slime skill that allows you to merge with a specific target under specific conditions. * There are currently no targets in the area that meet the specific conditions.]
 


[Dissolution: Active Skill: Slime's intermediate skill that melts a specific target with a special liquid generated inside the slime's mouth.]
 


After checking the information window, he quickly came up with an idea.
 


The newly learned absorption LV5 and fusion skills had no specific information, so I couldn't know the conditions.
 


For example, under what conditions can fusion skills be used? And what about absorption skills, whose range and effects are enhanced with each level?
 


Moreover, the easily verifiable melting skill was a terrifying detail to Jinseok, who had previously suffered trauma from the giant slime incident.
 


Jinseok groans, his forehead pressed against his chest, feeling very curious.
 


"Damn, I'm just saying that the description window information seems insufficient and it breaks my heart. How am I supposed to verify the newly learned skills... Hey, my smartphone's vibrating?"
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok suddenly checks his smartphone.
 


Then, on the smartphone screen where the text message was sent, there was a call from an unexpected place.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes at the unexpected content and mutters.
 


"Huh, I suddenly got an emergency text message from the Hunter Association... saying I need to get a license?"
 


It was a license notice sent by the Hunter Association to Jinseok, who had recently become a professional hunter.
 


Mr. Choi Jin-seok, the Hunters Association of Korea has recently confirmed your awakening as a B-rank Hunter. As per Ministry of Public Administration and Security regulations, all domestic hunters of B-rank or higher must register and be licensed by the Hunters Association. Therefore, we ask that you visit the Association headquarters at your earliest convenience.
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide.
 


"Oh, a pro hunter license..."
 


For him, a young man from a poor family, the issuance of a hunter's license in South Korea was something he had never imagined.
 


If you think about it, in Korea, even driver's licenses are regularly renewed, so there was no way there wouldn't be a pro hunter license.
 


...What can I do, even if it's annoying? If I want to make a living as a medical sales professional, I have no choice but to register!
 


Jinseok sighs and prepares to go out.
 


"Haa, I'll take the bull's horns in one fell swoop... Today, I have to visit the association headquarters in Gangnam to get my hunter's license. Then!"
 


He immediately places his precious child on his right shoulder.
 


None other than the golden little bastard who is the lucky child.
 


Jinseok shouts with a cheerful look in his eyes.
 


"Goldie, let's go out with daddy!"
 


Goldie responds immediately to Jinseok's call and lets out a refreshing cry of joy.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Now, it must have been the strongest father-son relationship.
 


Jinseok and his party immediately set out on an exciting trip.
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


That day, in broad daylight, Jinseok and his party arrived at the Hunter Association headquarters in Gangnam.
 


At the front desk on the first floor of the association, a cute, short-haired girl in familiar civilian clothes welcomes Jinseok and his party.
 


Joohee greets with a cold smile.
 


Adding a bit of a chilly feeling.
 


"Haha, Jinseok oppa... Long time no see?"
 


Jinseok greets with an awkward smile, feeling slightly embarrassed.
 


"Hello, Joohee...?"
 


He is a quick thinker at heart.
 


Joo-hee, an employee at the Hunter Association's information desk, had previously met Jin-seok while treating Joo-yong on a medical business trip.
 


Moreover, she was now Joo-yong's older sister, one year younger than him and their sworn brother.
 


Because of that, Jinseok and her had recently become close friends and were keeping in touch through things like Kkattok and the like, so they were on good terms.
 


...There can't be friendship between a man and a woman, but they are probably close acquaintances of the same age.
 


however.
 


How could Joohee show such cold feelings when she sees Jinseok himself?
 


If anything, since he is two years older than her, he should try to alleviate her feelings of resentment.
 


Jinseok asks the question cautiously with an awkward smile.
 


"Ahem, Joohee?"
 


"... Yes, Jinseok oppa."
 


"I wonder if I've made a mistake. If you, kind Joohee, could be so forgiving, I'd be grateful."
 


"oh...."
 


Joohee blinks her double eyelids repeatedly, as if her mood is finally starting to lighten at Jinseok's question.
 


She speaks with a sharp look in her eyes and a grumbling tone.
 


"Huh, Jinseok oppa..."
 


"Yes, Joohee."
 


"You've forgotten the promise you made to me, haven't you? I promised to buy you a meal so you could contact me at a convenient time!"
 


"Oh, that's right...."
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek with embarrassment.
 


She said she would buy him a meal, but he didn't contact her, so she must have been upset because she is such a kind person.
 


Only then did Joohee feel better, as she winked her right eye and spoke in a soft voice.
 


"Hehe, then Jinseok oppa, let's go eat together after the Hunter License training test today. I'll give you half a day off!"
 


Jinseok suddenly asks a question out of curiosity.
 


"Ms. Joohee, thank you for everything... but anyway, this is the Hunter License sparring test?"
 


I wonder if they even have to take a sparring test to issue a pro hunter license?
 


...like the 1:1 sparring I had with Nam Hoon while on medical sales duty the other day.
 


Joohee, like a special-class civil servant who is good at getting things done right away, kindly explains things to me.
 


"Yes, Jinseok oppa, according to Hunter Association regulations, you must participate in a simple sparring test!"
 


"What if it's a sparring test?"
 


"Hehe, even if it's called a sparring test, it's nothing special! It's just a simple test to see if the tester has the qualities of a B-rank hunter, regardless of whether they win or lose the match. According to the rules, the opponent who acts as the tester is an A-rank hunter from one of the top 4 guilds in Korea. For example, the Daintgil Guild, which my younger brother Juyong belongs to!"
 


Jinseok chews on it with a curious expression.
 


"Aha, I see."
 


In the Korean Pro Hunter world, it was said that the top four guilds, including the Dainty Guild, which includes Jinseok's colleagues Mito and Juyong, monopolized the Korean hunter world.
 


and.
 


The term referring to these top four guilds is none other than the Four Emperors Guild. As the name suggests, it refers to the four emperors.
 


By the way, just how much influence do the professional hunters in that guild have that they were given the grand nickname of the Four Emperors?
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes repeatedly to think it over.
 


'As Joohee, a current employee of the association, explained, the Four Emperors Guild seems to be a group of incredibly skilled professional hunters... As a way of networking within the same industry, I should also get to know at least one person in the Dainty Guild.'
 


Whether in the hunter world or in Korean society, managing your connections is important.
 


Jinseok immediately urges.
 


"Ms. Joohee, I'd like to ask you to do that sparring test."
 


"Yes, Jinseok oppa!"
 


Jinseok and his party head straight to the stadium.
 


The stadium that was entered right after.
 


At that moment, a proud young lady with impressive wavy brown hair and casual clothes was waiting on the opposing side of the stadium to act as a test tube.
 

"...." 

 


Is she perhaps Jinseok's peer?
 


Jinseok greets people politely to maintain his network.
 


"hello!"
 

"...." 

 


"I'm Choi Jin-seok, and I'll be taking the test today for a Class B license. Please take good care of me!"
 


Jinseok slightly lowers his head and naturally confirms the person in front of him.
 


She had impressive, narrow eyes like a snake's, and she responded with a blank expression, not paying any attention to Jinseok's greeting.
 

"...." 

 


... It would be quite awkward if you greeted a woman of your age when you first met her and she didn't say hello in return.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was waiting with an awkward smile.
 


It was right after that.
 


Instead of greeting, the brown-haired girl raises her lips in a mischievous manner and mutters softly.
 


He was talking behind my back with a rather arrogant expression, no... he was openly criticizing me in front of me.
 


"Heh, how can a worthless B-rank hunter like that act friendly?"
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A cheeky hunter girl I met while taking my license test.
 


Jinseok is momentarily taken aback and lets out an awkward smile.
 


"yes...?"
 


Wow, is that derogatory remark directed at you really serious and not a joke?
 


however.
 


The girl with wavy brown hair adds sarcasm and venom.
 


While blatantly ignoring Jinseok in front of him.
 


"Hmph, there's a problem with our country's hunter laws. Even if they're hunters of the same rank, they're all different levels. What kind of friendly match test is this?"
 

"...." 

 


"Why should I, a beautiful woman and candidate for executive of the most successful Ace Guild in our country, waste my time on such a worthless guy? Why!"
 


The young lady of the same age who had revealed herself as a candidate for the executive position at Ace Guild was only making sarcastic remarks.
 


It was the first time Jinseok had ever experienced bullying in the hunter world.
 


He raises his eyebrows in a furrowed brow, his emotions momentarily heated.
 


'Ha, I said that Ace Guild was definitely the unrivaled number one guild among the Four Emperors' Guilds. But that girl is ignoring me with such contempt just because I'm a candidate for an executive position there?'
 


South Korea is a capitalist society, and in a capitalist society, the gap between the rich and the poor occurs due to the economic structure.
 


However, it was only a difference in wealth, and did not determine the hierarchy of the people themselves.
 


For example, Jinseok, a young man born with a silver spoon in his mouth, not only had no money, but he also had pride.
 


But to look down on someone just because they earned a few more pennies and then had a successful career as a hunter? That's something I, who can't stand injustice, would never be able to get over!
 


Jinseok quickly thinks about his feelings as he gets angry.
 


'I want to give that slutty brat a real slap in the face... for example, by using our Goldie's absorption skill for offense instead of defense.'
 


Jinseok is quick to come up with ideas.
 


He had only used Goldie's absorption skill to remove personal debuffs such as fatigue, curse, and poison absorption.
 


however.
 


What if you use the absorption skill for offensive purposes? For example, to extract the opponent's health and mental power.
 


I don't know, but I'm sure I can repay that shameless guy for the humiliation he gave me.
 


It was just then.
 


The girl with brown hair was about to leave after finishing her sarcastic remark.
 


Without even doing the pre-test that we had originally planned to do.
 


"Tch, what a waste of time... Hey, you bastard, Bintina!"
 


"... yes?"
 


"Let's just say today's game was a bit rough around the edges! I'm a valuable asset, so I have a busy schedule today with a demonstration for the National Assembly members. Well then, B-class no-name, thank you for your hard work."
 


She was the epitome of a wicked woman, with her attitude being arrogant and brazen, and she was walking away, leaving Jinseok behind.
 


...if I wanted to get revenge on that damn bitch, now was the time.
 

"...." 

 


That was when.
 


Jinseok naturally touches her left shoulder with his right shoulder as if it were a mistake.
 


I want to use Goldie, who is hiding in my right arm, to absorb her.
 


Jinseok apologizes dryly.
 


"Oh... I'm sorry I bumped into you on the way."
 


The girl immediately glares at him with a bug-bitten expression.
 


"Tch, that guy Vintina seems to move like a snail."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Goldie briefly uses her absorption skill towards the girl.
 


"Dueut!!!"
 


Immediately after, a notification window appears across the void.
 


[Goldie used the Absorption Skill (Lv5) to absorb the Incomplete Psychogenesis Skill (A-grade) from the A-grade Hunter Song Ha-yeon.]
 


[Absorbed skills can be used individually or as special experience materials.]
 


[*Incomplete skills will automatically disappear after 1 hour.]
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at the unexpected absorption skill details.
 


"Wow, the absorption skill can even temporarily extract and use other people's hunter skills?"
 


I never thought about it.
 


His lucky child is said to be a SS-class legendary slime, but it is questionable whether he can even temporarily absorb and use hunter skills.
 


Meanwhile, Ha-yeon was leaving the room, grumbling.
 


I feel a sense of needless fatigue.
 


"Haam, why do I feel so tired all of a sudden... I should go and take a nap."
 


Jinseok clears his throat in shock.
 


"Hmm... Since it's a hunter skill I stole, should I try it out?"
 


If you're curious about anything, the answer is to try it yourself.
 


Jinseok looks down for a moment.
 


At that moment, a rock that could be easily held in a fist appeared on the stadium floor.
 


He spreads out his hands in the technical demonstration.
 


"Psychogenesis is definitely a telekinetic technique. You can levitate certain objects at will. Just like that, you can hit a rock!"
 


It was right after that.
 


In Jinseok's hand, a strange pure white mana ripples, like the Psychogenesis skill.
 


Immediately after, the stone reacted to his mana and began to flutter, then floated into the air right before Jinseok's eyes.
 


Because telekinesis was activated.
 

"...!" 

 


Jinseok mutters with interest.
 


"Wow, you can really use the skills you stole to some extent! This is definitely an ability with great application!"
 


The application of the absorption skill discovered in an unexpected place was stealing the skills of others.
 


Although the current conditions are imperfect and it can only be used for about an hour, I thought that this application would be quite useful for me as a professional hunter.
 


...for example, by being active on the front lines, such as eliminating monsters in monster dungeons.
 


Jinseok immediately praises Goldie, the lucky child, with a joyful heart.
 


"Hehe, as expected from our lucky child, Goldie!"
 


The golden hamster, with a body the size of a hamster, is so excited by his parents' praise that he shakes the small tail bell hanging on his head every day and responds with a cute cry.
 


"Duet duuut!"
 


It was at that time that the two rich men were very excited and thrilled.
 


one side.
 


Joohee calls in her cute voice, as if she has already finished preparing to go out to use her half-day leave.
 


"Brother Jinseok, I heard the test is over now?"
 


"Yes, Joohee."
 


"Hehe, then let's go eat now. I'll buy it as promised!"
 


Wow, is it a dream or reality that he, a young man living alone, is getting a meal from a cute, younger girl of his age?
 


Anyway, Jinseok accepts it with a happy feeling.
 


"thank you."
 

 

 

**** 

 

 

 


A while later, at a restaurant in Gangbuk, Seoul.
 


Jinseok was feeling a little awkward and was holding back.
 


That was because it was a place that didn't suit him, a young man from a poor family.
 


"Hmm...."
 


It was the interior of a restaurant that was brimming with elegance.
 


The room was so lavishly decorated that even a young man like me could guess at a glance what it was like.
 


For example, from the antique table he is sitting at, to the delicious pastas on the table, to the elegant decorations visible nearby, to the gorgeous red carpet at his feet.
 


In addition, the view of the Han River was refreshing through the glass window on the corner wall of the special room.
 


From the majestic Yeongdeungpo Bridge to the speedboats slicing through the waters, the Han River offers a unique landscape.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok, feeling inwardly embarrassed, drinks only the cold water in the glass.
 


...I followed him because he said he would treat me to lunch, but he bought me pasta at this fancy restaurant. The cost of the meal must have been tens of thousands of won, no... hundreds of thousands of won.
 


one side.
 


Joohee smiles brightly and starts crying.
 


"Jinseok oppa, the pasta is getting cold. Eat quickly!"
 


"Ah... yeah."
 


Jinseok naturally looks forward while tasting pasta with a fork.
 


In front of me, a cute, short-haired girl was savoring rose pasta in a refreshing college girl outfit: a pure white off-shoulder tee, a black tennis skirt, and a silver bracelet, all reminiscent of spring.
 


"Ugh..."
 


...I don't know if it was just my imagination, but she looked really pretty, all dressed up as if she was going on a date.
 


Meanwhile, Joo-hee, perhaps vaguely sensing Jin-seok's gaze, smiles brightly, her thin double eyelids curved in a gentle curve.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok oppa, why are you looking at my face when you haven't eaten? It's embarrassing. This is a famous pasta restaurant, so eat quickly!"
 


"Hmm... yeah."
 


Jinseok eats his pasta with a strangely embarrassed feeling.
 


As expected from a famous restaurant, the food was delicious, but I was a bit nervous and couldn't control whether the pasta noodles I picked up with my fork went into my mouth or my nose.
 


Plus.
 


Joohee chats happily during the meal.
 


For example, he would cover his hands and raise his small chin, acting cute and affectionate towards Jinseok like a cute junior.
 


"By the way, Jinseok oppa, I've heard a lot about you from our Juyong! The more I see you, the more I respect you because you're such an amazing pro hunter. I felt that way too, the first time I saw you!"
 


"What about me... Our Jooyong and Joohee are much more amazing professional hunters."
 


"Hey, Jinseok oppa, you still call me Joohee. It's so distant... Could you please call me Joohee like Jooyong does?"
 


"Ahem... Then from now on I'll call you Joohee."
 


"Hehe, your Jinseok oppa!"
 


The meal ended after many twists and turns.
 


Jinseok, like a senior, wants to pay for the meal himself.
 


"Joohee, I'll pay for lunch today."
 


however.
 


Joohee fluffs up her small cheeks like balloons out of affection, but then firmly refuses.
 


...and then made a special deal.
 


"Hey, Jinseok oppa, I told you I'd buy it today. By the way, I'll pay for the dessert tea and coffee too, so oppa, you absolutely don't have to pay!"
 


"Ahem, but... I feel bad about just taking it, right?"
 


"Hehe, then next time, Jinseok oppa, please buy me a delicious meal. And then let's go see a fun movie at the cinema. I'll be looking forward to it!"
 

"...." 

 


Are girls these days so outspoken in front of their male superiors? After buying them an expensive meal once, they'd ask to buy them another meal later without hesitation.
 


... Well, from his perspective, the request from his cute female junior wasn't a bad thing.
 


Jinseok readily accepts.
 


"Joohee, I'll make sure to do that!"
 


Joohee shows a bright smile, her small cheeks flushed with a blush as if she really likes it.
 


"Yes, Jinseok oppa!"
 


After finishing our meal, we headed out to downtown Gangbuk.
 


Joohee sighs with regret, says goodbye, and leaves.
 


"Whew, the Hunter Association is busy preparing for the joint demonstration these days... Well then, Jinseok oppa, we'll see you again soon!"
 


"huh."
 


Jinseok thinks while waving his hand in greeting.
 


...Come to think of it, Ha-yeon, who was so shy this morning, said she had a busy schedule due to a joint demonstration.
 


Perhaps the pro hunter industry is buzzing about an event called a joint demonstration?
 


It was just then.
 


The smartphone in my pocket vibrates.
 


Jinseok checks it right away.
 


"Oh... Mito sent a text?"
 


[Message from Kim Mito: Jinseok, if you have time, would you mind visiting the Dainty Guild headquarters? I need to discuss something regarding the Black Drake loot issue. (Shy hamster sticker)]
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Mito's call.
 


If Jinseok had been normal, he might have been thrilled by the call from a beautiful college student who was an S-ranker of the same age.
 


however.
 


He lets out a complicated sigh.
 


"ha...."
 


I feel like what was coming has finally come.
 


Well, the story of her meeting with Gilmine, a member of the large hunter's guild, about the Black Drake loot... wouldn't that be just a topic of conversation?
 


Jinseok mutters to himself with a displeased expression.
 


"Well, there's nothing I can do. I have no choice but to deal with the Kkamang case as I've already planned... By the way, did you get a B-class license today?"
 


He lowers his gaze and checks the freshly received hunter ID card he received today.
 


B-class hunter license.
 


It was a proof card with the Hunter Association's official mark printed on a square card, similar to a Korean resident registration card or passport.
 


On the Hunter ID, the letter B was shining in various colors along with a cool ID photo of himself as a dandy young man.
 


Jinseok, who was watching, thinks.
 

"...." 

 


Since you've already achieved B-rank hunter status, shouldn't you gradually achieve A-rank, S-rank, etc. to renew your hunter ID?
 


Only then will the happy ambition of a young man from poor background, a building owner in Gangnam, be naturally realized!
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth.
 


He declares excitedly, keeping his hunter ID card safely in his leather wallet.
 


"Hehehe... Goldie, then let's visit the Dainty headquarters where Mito is!"
 


The golden calf, a lucky child waiting in the right arm, lets out a bright cry as if in agreement.
 


"Duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


30 minutes later.
 


Jinseok and his party were standing in front of Balding, located in the downtown area of Gangbuk.
 


To the headquarters of the Dainty Guild, the second largest hunter guild in South Korea.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes.
 


"Oh, this is the headquarters of the Dainty Guild, the second most successful hunter guild in South Korea... It has a certain majestic feel to it."
 


Jinseok looks at the Dainty Guild headquarters in front of him.
 


It was a 7-story multi-purpose building that you would easily come across in Seoul.
 


...Well, since it's located in the heart of Gangbuk, the rent is probably beyond your imagination!
 


Jinseok and Goldie enter the building curiously.
 


"Okay, then shall we go in Goldie?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Inside the building.
 


Mito, who had been waiting for Jinseok's call, immediately shows a welcoming presence.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok, welcome!"
 


"Hello, Mito."
 


"Hmm... This is your first time visiting our guild, right? Welcome!"
 


Jinseok suddenly reacts while greeting.
 

"...." 

 


Well, it was because Mito's attire that welcomed him was impressive.
 


'Mito is dressed in a suit like a career woman... This makes her look different, like the CEO of a large corporation.'
 


The innocent apple-haired girl was wearing a neat Monami look today: a white shirt, a black tie, and a black suit skirt.
 


As befitting the head of the Dainty Guild, a dignified guild of the Four Emperors.
 


Moreover, from Jinseok's perspective, who was a man of the same age, the sight of her as a career woman today seemed extremely alluring.
 


...even though the bland metaphor(?) was unique.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok's cheeks turned red without him knowing it.
 


"Hmm..."
 


Meanwhile, Mito gives a faint smile and guides us.
 


"Then, Mr. Jinseok, I would like to ask you to speak to the VIP room on the 7th floor."
 


"yes."
 


Jinseok and his group go straight to the elevator.
 


The VIP room we entered right after.
 


The interior was small and unadorned, but it had a wall-mounted TV and a soft sofa, making it the perfect space for chatting.
 


Mito sips coffee from a silver cup with her cherry-like lips and starts to cry.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I apologize for calling you when the Hunter Guilds are busy with their joint demonstration."
 


"I'm always fine with a call from Mito-san, but... what about a joint demonstration?"
 


Jinseok shows interest in the words of the joint demonstration he heard again.
 


Now that I think about it, Ha-yeon, who was the lucky one earlier, and Joo-hee, an employee of the Hunter Association, also mentioned a joint demonstration. What was that?
 


Mito leisurely folds her arms and explains kindly.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, the joint demonstration is, simply put, a kind of annual event for the hunter industry, a promotional event that brings together executives from large corporations and members of the National Assembly."
 


"Aha, I see."
 


"The Hunter Guild is heavily sponsored by large corporations and the government, so every Hunter Guild in South Korea is fighting tooth and nail to secure good sponsorship and investment contracts during the demonstration period. That's why our Dainty Guild is also practicing outside in preparation for the demonstration. We're also preparing for the large-scale joint demonstration of the Hunter industry in a week!"
 

"...." 

 


"Umm, now that I think about it, the rival guild is currently holding an individual demonstration. They're broadcasting it live on TV right now. Just watch it once and you'll get a feel for the atmosphere."
 


Mito runs the remote control.
 


Then, the wall-mounted TV shows the Hunter Guild's live demonstration.
 

"...." 

 


It was an outdoor stage surrounded by a large crowd.
 


The presenter, a young lady with fresh black hair, was explaining.
 


[Yes, Ace Guild's individual demonstration is currently underway on-site. As befitting South Korea's No. 1 guild, the hunters are all multi-talented. The next demonstration will feature Ace Guild's top prospect, Song Ha-yeon...]
 


Jinseok, who was watching TV, reacts instantly.
 


"Hey... that cheapskate?"
 


Well, it was a great coincidence that Hayeon, who had just been arrogantly ignoring him at the Hunter Association, showed up.
 


On the screen, she was standing there, hesitant, as if she was nervous.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, Mito naturally asks a question after seeing Jinseok's reaction.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, do you happen to know Ms. Hayeon?"
 


"Ahem... I guess we just exchanged greetings."
 


"In the case of Ms. Ha-yeon, she's a talented hunter who's a member of our rival Ace Guild and is well-known in the hunting industry. So, it seems she's in charge of Ace Guild's personal demonstration this time."
 


Jinseok watches the screen with curious eyes.
 


"okay...."
 


I was curious about that shameless woman appearing on TV, but I was also curious about something else.
 


He is a quick thinker at heart.
 


'By the way, our Goldie has absorbed that bastard's skill, albeit imperfectly. I wonder if she'll be able to use it effectively? It doesn't seem like it's been an hour, the required effective time, yet.'
 


timely.
 


On the screen, Ha-yeon stands in front of the demonstration stage.
 


Then, the host girl introduces them in a lively voice.
 


[Now, let's start with Ha-yeon's telekinesis demonstration. Everyone, please watch.]
 


On the screen, the girl with brown wavy hair spreads her hands slightly forward.
 


Then, in accordance with her hand movements, nearby objects slowly rise into the air.
 


This is Hayeon's exclusive hunter skill, Psychogenesis.
 

[....] 

 


But that was then.
 


For some reason, the items that were lifted by the telekinetic car suddenly fell back to the floor without any strength.
 


...as if the telekinesis skill she cast was imperfect.
 


Ha-yeon looks at her with a puzzled expression on her face and doesn't know what to do.
 


... He was truly embarrassed, but his usual arrogant demeanor was nowhere to be found, and instead he was just blurting out embarrassing words.
 


"Wow, what should I do? What should I do...."
 


Thanks to this, executives from large corporations who were watching the demonstration on the spot were whispering as if they were quite puzzled.
 


"Hmm, why is the pro-hunter, who was supposed to be a candidate for the top guild in South Korea, suddenly acting like that?"
 


"Haha, Chairman Kim, isn't this some kind of humorous ad-lib?"
 


Hayeon's face turns bright red with embarrassment.
 


"Ugh..."
 


It was a miserable failure of a private demonstration by a mean girl who had been bullying others before.
 


She never expected it, but she got her revenge from that unknown B-class hunter!
 


Jinseok smiles lightly, feeling refreshed.
 


"Hehehe... What a shameless bitch, you idiot!"
 


It was such a fun TV viewing experience.
 


Jinseok sighs secretly right after.
 


"Ha, then I guess I should just talk to Mito right away. Tell her I'm handing over ownership of the Black Drake loot gun, the black one, which is the topic of conversation today."
 


It's better to get hit first.
 


Jinseok, like a man, immediately starts talking.
 


"Mr. Mito."
 


"Yes, Jinseok."
 


"I've observed Kkamangi so far, and he's been very obedient to people, and there haven't been any issues like curses. So I think it's right for Mito-san to take ownership of Kkamangi!"
 


It was the transfer of ownership of Jinseok's innocent black dog.
 


It's a shame that Kkamang's ownership has been handed over to Mito, but on the other hand, it's not a bad deal for him either, as he can encourage a partnership and business relationship with her.
 


Jinseok feels sorry, but he tries to smile faintly and waits.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


Mito gives a slight smile and shakes her slender head.
 


"Hehe... I appreciate your kind consideration, Jinseok, but the reason I wanted to see you today wasn't because of Kkamang!"
 


Jinseok tilts his head, not knowing what to say.
 


"yes?"
 


If the Black Drake loot issue wasn't about the ownership of the black dragon, then why did she, an S-ranker, summon Jinseok?
 


It was right after that.
 


Mito immediately takes out a small item from the table.
 


...a ring made of a brilliant black pearl that I obtained while defeating a black drake in a dungeon a while ago.
 


She speaks in a calm voice.
 


"The reason I came to see you, Jinseok, today is because of the cursed black pearl ring that was Black Drake's loot. I think there's something hidden in that ring that surpasses our imagination!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in surprise.
 


"Huh, come to think of it, why do I feel that eerie spirit of the lich coming from the ring?"
 


Well, the skull symbol was clearly visible on the ring.
 


...The ghost symbol of Richie that Jinseok had seen before.
 


Meanwhile, Mito speaks in a calm, even voice.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, you really recognized that curse."
 

"...." 

 


"Do you remember the conversation we had when you defeated the Black Drake earlier? At the time, I thought that Drake was the source of the Lich Spirit. However, my investigation revealed that wasn't the case. That ring harbored a strange power. It was so powerful that it could even turn the S+-rank monster Black Drake into a host for the curse!"
 


"Damn it... the monster Black Drake was just a host?"
 


Even the fearsome Black Drake was a host infected with a curse. Could it be that he was parasitized by something far more powerful than the Drake?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok blinked his eyes in disbelief.
 


Mito immediately unfolds the pile of documents she had prepared on the table.
 


Jinseok immediately begins checking the documents.
 


"Hmm... This is information about Black Drake?"
 


These documents contained detailed information about the Black Drake, an S+-class dragon that had appeared across the world for the past 30 years.
 


Mito explained calmly.
 


"According to the information in those documents, all the Drakes discovered around the world in the past 30 years since the Monster Dimension began to open were dragons unrelated to the curse. Except for the Black Drake that Jinseok and I recently caught. So I'm guessing that the 'something' inside that Black Pearl Ring may have acted as a powerful medium that turned the Drake into a host for the curse. The problem is that even if I wanted to check it myself, the ring in question seemed to have some special ability, and it didn't get damaged even with most impacts. So I thought about striking it with all my might with my greatsword... but I was worried that if I did that, I might accidentally damage something inside the ring!"
 


"I see. It's a way to check the inside of a ring without damage even from a moderate impact..."
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and thinks about it.
 


Since it's a method of breaking a sturdy ring and checking its insides, is there any way he can solve it with one of the skills he possesses?
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


An idea pops into his mind.
 


"Wait a minute, isn't there an easy way to melt just the ring itself? Our Goldie recently learned a new skill: the melting furnace!"
 


How to break a cursed ring and check its insides.
 


It might be possible for Goldie, his own munchkin child.
 


...a new skill I recently learned, Melting Furnace!
 


Jinseok thinks with a serious look in his eyes.
 


"With Goldie's melting skill, I might be able to melt the ring and then confirm the 'something' hidden inside. However, for security reasons, our Goldie was kept a secret from the public... Perhaps Mito, an S-ranker, knows something about the Goldie I've hidden?"
 


As she was an S-ranker, she might have already noticed Goldie's hiding place with her coexistence skill.
 


Jinseok asks cautiously.
 


"Mr. Mito, I'm asking you a question just in case."
 


"Yes, Jinseok!"
 


"Wouldn't you be surprised if I revealed a cute little friend I've been hiding here?"
 



Episode 30 Teacher
 


Jinseok's hot topic, revealing a small and cute friend that was hidden away.
 


Mito innocently blinks her thin eyelashes repeatedly.
 


"Oh, you mean Jinseok's cute little friend?"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl in question looks at Jinseok's face.
 

"...." 

 


Her gaze naturally lowers for a moment and then remains fixed.
 


For some reason, I glanced at his trouser leg.
 

"...." 

 


The girl soon covers her mouth with one hand and shows a shy expression.
 


Before I knew it, a strange blush had filled both of my cheeks.
 


"oh...?"
 


Jinseok feels a pang of embarrassment for a moment.
 


She is the same age as me, so I don't know for sure, but that place(?) must have been absolutely small and cute.
 


He coughs awkwardly repeatedly in embarrassment.
 


"Ahem, Mito-san...?"
 


"Oh, haha... I'm just kidding!"
 


Meanwhile, Mito winks sweetly and carefully starts crying.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, you just brought it up, so I'm only telling you now, but by the small and cute friend... are you referring to the cute yet extremely strong creature you're hiding in your right arm?"
 

"...." 

 


"In my case, I actually noticed it from the moment we first met because of the strange flow of mana. That good friend also healed the wounds of our Jooyong and me. However, I felt like Jinseok was hiding it, so I didn't tell him."
 


Wow, as expected from one of only four S-rankers in Korea, it seems like he even knew Goldie's true identity.
 


There will be no need to hide it any longer.
 


Jinseok smiles faintly and gives instructions to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, then should we formally introduce ourselves to Mito?"
 


At Jinseok's call, Goldie naturally crawls out from his right arm.
 


"Duet?"
 


It was Mito and Goldie's first official meeting.
 


Mito is startled by Goldie's appearance in the hallway, her cherry lips puckering like a goldfish.
 


"oh...?"
 


Her eyes were round and plum-like, like jade beads, and at the same time, her cheeks were flushed with a rosy blush.
 


I was completely captivated by the cute appearance of the golden hamster-sized creature right in front of me.
 


It was around the time when Goldie was innocently wagging her tail on her head.
 


"Bam!"
 


That was when.
 


Mito lets out a cute voice without realizing it.
 


... As expected of a terminally ill, the dignified cosplay of a large hunter's guild representative vanishes, and her original cute personality is revealed.
 


"Whoa!!!"
 


one side.
 


Jinseok tilts his head for a moment, wondering if he heard wrong.
 


"Hey, what was that cute scream just now...?"
 


He thinks to himself.
 


I couldn't believe that she, a beautiful young lady who always looked so composed and confident, like the neat career woman she is now, let out a cute exclamation.
 


however.
 


Mito, as expected of a newbie, suddenly turned her head and was catching her breath.
 


"Hmm...."
 


She immediately apologizes in a slightly slurred voice.
 


Once again, he cosplays as the leader of a large hunter's guild, pretending to be dignified.
 


"Um... Jinseok, I'm sorry for suddenly choking you."
 


Only then does Jinseok show a faint smile, his heart finally beginning to understand.
 


"Haha... no!"
 


Well then, how could a pretty college student with a cool personality have such a cute voice?
 


...well, I prefer the cute side.
 


Jinseok quickly changes the subject.
 


"Anyway, I think Goldie could probably melt this ring down and extract 'something' from it... Mito-san, would it be okay if I had Goldie destroy that ring?"
 


Mito nodded immediately with a strong sense of trust and agreed.
 


"Yes, Jinseok, I'll ask you right away."
 


"Okay, then Goldie?"
 


Jinseok orders Goldie.
 


"Goldie, can you melt just that ring with your melting skill and take out what's hidden inside?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie opens her tiny mouth wide and swallows the ring.
 


"Yum..."
 


It was the golden cheeks of a baby that had swallowed a ring and were swollen like balloons.
 


Goldie soon begins to hesitate.
 


After spitting out a special slime solution from his throat.
 


"Woo ...
 


The power of the solution was so strong that hot breath rose from Goldie's mouth.
 


Jinseok and his group watch carefully.
 


"I wonder if Goldie can melt the ring?"
 


It was right after that.
 


Goldie's eyes widen for a moment.
 


As if I was putting something inedible in my mouth.
 


"...Dewuk?!"
 


Goldie spits it out right away.
 


The 'something' that was inside the ring that was dissolved in the solution.
 


"Kwak, hoo!"
 


Then, on the floor, there was a black crystal the size of a bead that was the material for the ring.
 


Jinseok reacts in surprise.
 


"Oh my, you melted the ring and now you're spitting out ominous black crystals... Goldie, are you feeling okay?"
 


The black crystal was spewing out strange skull patterns every day.
 


At the same time, special information is recorded in the air.
 


[You have obtained a black crystal (??? grade) containing the soul of Richie.]
 


one side.
 


Mito immediately restrains the black crystal in a specially made pocket for safety.
 


She asks urgently right after.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, is Goldie okay?"
 


Jinseok also looks at Goldie in a hurry, worried.
 


"Goldie, are you okay?"
 


Fortunately, Goldie was okay and had bright eyes.
 


"Duet!"
 


Only then does Jinseok feel relieved and answer.
 


"Haa, that's a relief... By the way, Mito-san, what happened to the black crystal now?"
 


Even she, an S-ranker, answers cautiously, as if she still has no idea where it is.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I still don't know much about the black crystal. However!"
 

"...." 

 


"If you're my favorite teacher in the world, you'll definitely know. I'll get back to you after I've thoroughly investigated it with you!"
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at the unusual topic.
 


"If you are Mito's mentor..."
 


A female college student of the same age as me, a top-ranking S-class student, is my favorite teacher in the world. What kind of great person is that person?
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl in question simply had a faint blush on her cheeks.
 


Do you really like and trust your teacher the most in the world?
 


"Huh..."
 


Surely that mentor isn't a young man? After all, he's still in a business relationship with her, who's his age, and he hasn't even been able to speak to her.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was waiting, looking away with a feeling of regret.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


When Mito's skirt is not on, the vibration sound characteristic of a smartphone rings out.
 


She answers the phone right away.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, excuse me for a moment. I got an urgent call from a guild colleague, perhaps for work-related reasons!"
 


"yes."
 


Mito starts talking on the phone.
 


"Minju, what happened... Oh, there was an accident?"
 


As she was answering the phone, her face suddenly darkened.
 


"Hayoung, who was preparing for the joint demonstration, accidentally got injured. Are you okay? Ah... Okay, I'll take care of the rest, so don't worry about Hayoung and tell her to get well soon. I'll go visit her later!"
 


The call was finally over.
 


Mito sighs as if she is upset.
 


"Sigh.... The person involved got injured while we were busy with the joint demonstration?"
 


Did something bad happen?
 


As Jinseok waited with a worried heart.
 


Mito tells the truth frankly.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I just heard that Hayoung, a younger guild member, got injured while practicing for the joint demonstration that will be held in a week."
 


"Oh my, such an unfortunate incident..."
 


"Ha-young is a hypnotist who can control animals through a type of hypnosis, but while practicing with a king cobra that she will use on stage, she accidentally lost her hypnosis and got bitten in the butt by the snake, which startled her and caused her whole body to twist. Fortunately, the king cobra itself is not poisonous and the bruise did not affect Ha-young's health, so it was really fortunate... The problem is that Ha-young was unable to participate in the joint demonstration stage a week later due to an injury, so it was difficult to find a replacement. After all, she was selected because there are not many cases where a hypnotist hunter exists."
 


It was unexpected news of an injury to a member of the joint demonstration.
 


She was holding her forehead in embarrassment.
 


"Whew... The joint demonstration stage is attended by all the high-ranking figures in the hunter industry. How should I find a successor?"
 


Jinseok thinks with a regretful expression.
 

"...." 

 


As expected, it's really hard for even professional hunters to make money.
 


A guild member who is a hypnotist is bitten on the buttocks by a king snake, and Mito, the guild leader, is in trouble as she tries to find a replacement.
 


I felt sorry for her, as she was an S-ranker but at the same time a college student of the same age.
 


...I wonder if there is any way I can help?
 


He rests his chin on his hand and thinks.
 


"Hmm, if I had the chance, I'd love to help my good colleague Mito. For example, if she were a hypnotist who works with animals... Hey, wait a minute. I'm sure I have similar abilities, don't I?"
 


A good idea suddenly appears in Jinseok's head.
 


Is his ability similar to Ha-young's ability to hypnotize animals?
 


...he can even control monsters.
 


Well, if that's the case, then even a joint demonstration stage would be easy. And the work compensation is also generous!
 


Jinseok makes a suggestion right away.
 


"Mr. Mito, if you don't mind, may I make a suggestion?"
 


"Yes, Jinseok?"
 


"Can I participate in the joint demonstration as a replacement for Ha-young, the younger sibling? For example, Ha-young was a hypnotist who could hypnotize snakes, so I think I could show a similar talent. For example, I could show a talent using a black monster, which is also an animal!"
 


"Oh, if it's Jinseok and Kkamang...?"
 


Mito thinks, her plum-like eyes wide with anticipation.
 


Jinseok was definitely a handsome young man of his age with special hunter skills and kindness, such as when he once commanded a ferocious werewolf monster in a monster dungeon.
 


If that's the case, Jinseok might show off some special talents with his cute dragon hatchling, Kkamangi!
 


How kind of a person must Jinseok be to step up and help her when she's in trouble?
 


Mito's cheeks turn a blush without her realizing it.
 

"...." 

 


She immediately bows politely and asks.
 


"Yes, Mr. Jinseok, I really need you to do this. The guild's life depends on this joint demonstration. I'll make sure you receive compensation commensurate with your efforts!"
 


What could possibly happen?
 


The pay is generous, and a beautiful college student of the same age likes you so much that she asks you to do it for her?
 


Jinseok smiles and answers cheerfully.
 


He's teaming up with his lucky child, Goldie!
 


"Yes, I will start preparing diligently from now on, so leave the joint demonstration stage to me!"
 


"Dew!"
 



Episode 31 Training

Jinseok returns home after deciding to take charge of the joint demonstration stage.
 


When his younger sister, Yuha, heard the news, she was shocked and asked a question.
 


"Oh my, Oppa and Kkamangi are on stage for the Hunter Guild joint demonstration... Is that true?"
 


"Huh? I'm participating in the joint demonstration stage as a sort of stand-in..."
 


Jinseok hesitates for a moment, feeling lost.
 


Well, that's because my little sister's reaction in front of my eyes was unusual.
 


The twintailed college girl's eyes were shining brightly like morning stars.
 


With a sweet voice soaked with anticipation.
 


"Wow, I can't believe it... My brother and Kkamangi are on stage at the Hunter demonstration!"
 


She immediately bursts into a bright smile, showing her teeth, and then starts jumping around in place.
 


"Wow, this is amazing! My brother is standing shoulder to shoulder with top celebrities!"
 


It was Yuha's exaggerated boast.
 


...Why is my younger sister, who is usually so quiet and like a young lady, suddenly acting like that?
 


Jinseok asks with an awkward smile.
 


"Yuha, what are you talking about? We're participating in a joint demonstration stage for the hunter industry, and you're a top celebrity... Are you mistaken?"
 


however.
 


Yuha makes a pointed expression and points out.
 


"Ahaha... Oppa, what nonsense are you talking about? Are you by any chance unaware of the Hunter Guild's joint demonstration stage? It's such a popular event that all three major terrestrial TV networks are broadcasting it live!"
 


"Huh, they broadcast the joint demonstration live on terrestrial TV?"
 


"Yeah, on the joint demonstration stage, the best hunters in Korea will come out on stage and show off all kinds of strange supernatural abilities, so how many viewers from all over the country are eagerly awaiting this event? Especially, the handsome hunter oppas have more fans than most celebrity oppas, so the black market for demonstration stage tickets alone must have easily exceeded 200,000 won?"
 


"Wow... The price of the demonstration stage ticket is over 200,000 won?"
 


Jinseok is shocked by a fact he had no idea about.
 


Wow, the tickets for the soccer and baseball finals, which are said to be the most popular in Korea, are sold for hundreds of thousands of won on the black market, and that's on par with a banquet.
 


Was the joint demonstration stage of the hunter industry really that big of an event?
 


He thought it was just a small event, a simple promotion for the pro hunter guilds.
 


... In order to avoid being embarrassed by people and not disappoint the expectations of other top-tier female college students of the same age, I must prepare thoroughly.
 


Jinseok puts his hand on his forehead in embarrassment and says.
 


"By the way, Yuha."
 


"Yeah, oppa!"
 


"I feel like Kkamang and I need to train hard for a week to prepare for the joint demonstration stage."
 


Yuha places his finger on her beautiful lips, chews on it, and then asks a question.
 


"Umm, Oppa is having a joint performance with Kkamang... What kind of performance are you planning on doing on stage?"
 


"Well, for example, since our Kkamangi is a cute dragon hatchling, he can show off his individual skills like in a circus. For example, if I train Kkamangi for a week and he can do somersaults on command, or make hearts with Dragon Breath, or break wooden blocks with Dragon Claw, etc... wouldn't he be able to win first place?"
 


Jinseok is secretly excited and comes up with an idea.
 


The performance itself of a pro hunter commanding and controlling a monster is bound to be hot.
 


and.
 


Jinseok's child is a S+-rank dragon, a Black Drake hatchling named Kkamang.
 


If Kkamangi can put on a great performance, he might hit the jackpot at the joint demonstration because of his cleverness and cute appearance.
 


Not only did he get paid handsomely, he also gained the trust of a top-tier female college student of the same age!
 


Jinseok clenches his fists while fantasizing about drinking kimchi stew.
 


"Hehe, I hope I can get a lot of money and become friends with Mito!"
 


But that was then.
 


Yuha blinked her thin inner eyelids repeatedly and then gave an awkward smile.
 


After pointing out Jinseok's unreasonable plan.
 


"Ahaha... Oppa?"
 


"Yuha, why?"
 


"I'm sorry to say this, but training our little blackie might be more difficult than I thought."
 


"Hey, what do you mean? Since Kkamangi is a dragon hatchling, he's quite intelligent, so if you train him, he'll probably learn quickly!"
 


"Oh, oppa, that's the problem! Our little blackie is too intelligent, that's the problem. He's really clever and prickly!"
 


"Huh... Is it a problem that the black cat is clever and prickly?"
 


It was around the time when Jinseok's eyes were wide open because he couldn't understand easily.
 


Meanwhile, Yuha goes to her room and comes back with a puppy in her arms.
 


"yap."
 


Having just finished dinner, the little girl was half-closed and blinking, as if she was drowsy from the food.
 


"...Kyuu."
 


A creature as big as a rabbit sleeps in a person's arms with such an angelic expression. Is this why everyone keeps pets?
 


Jinseok himself feels pleased and smiles kindly like a parent.
 


"Oh my, even the black one is cute like a child now!"
 


however.
 


Now was the time to focus on training to prepare for the joint demonstration stage, and time was money.
 


Jinseok immediately starts crying to wake up Kkamangi.
 


"Kkamang, wake up. Let's train with daddy!"
 

"...." 

 


however.
 


The black cat doesn't even pretend to see anything and just scratches its chin with its hind paw.
 


He just clung to Yuha's arms.
 


"...Kyuing!"
 


It was a complete disregard for Jinseok, his parent.
 


How dare you ignore him, a monster breeder and B-class professional hunter. You should teach that rascal a lesson.
 


Jinseok shouts.
 


"Whew, I guess I'll have to train this little black guy. Yuha, put him down on the floor right now!"
 


"Oh, I think my brother might get hurt if he does that..."
 


Yuha puts down the black hat, half in doubt.
 


The black-eyed boy blinks his button-like eyes because he doesn't know English.
 


"Kyuu...?"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok kneels down and meets Kkamang's gaze.
 

"...." 

 


Today, he becomes Eom Geun-jin, aka Eom Geun-jin, which means strict, dignified, and serious, and immediately begins to give instructions.
 


He held out his hand as if he was training a pet dog.
 


"Okay, Kkamang, this is your first training session. First, hold out your hand. Hand!"
 


The baby dragon, who was as big as a rabbit, tilted his head and thought to himself.
 

"...." 

 


...Why is that old man acting like that all of a sudden today? How dare he bother me, a noble descendant of the Black Dragon, by asking me to reach out.
 


I was already very excited because I woke up at a time when I should have been taking a nap after dinner.
 


The moment the black cat opened his small mouth wide.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


Immediately after, Kkamangi bites Jinseok's hand in an annoying manner.
 


"Crrrr!"
 


Jinseok bursts into tears from the excruciating pain and then screams.
 


"Ouch... my hand!!!"
 


Has anyone else ever been bitten by a dragon hatchling?
 


I absolutely do not recommend it.
 


Well, like most reptiles(?), dragon hatchlings have teeth like saws all over them, so if they bite, it hurts a lot.
 


Jinseok's knuckles, bitten by a black cat, end up bruised.
 


He groans in pain and glares at the black man.
 


"Damn it, you damn dragon!"
 


But that was then.
 


The black cat immediately flares his tiny nostrils and releases hot breath.
 


"Ugh..."
 


The guy's heavy breathing quickly turns into a hot flame.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


The black cat opens its mouth wide and radiates directly at Jinseok.
 


After casting Dragon Breath with some tempo control.
 


"Kyaat!!!"
 


It was Dragon Breath, the exclusive ultimate skill of the S+ dragon.
 


Jinseok immediately retires from his seat with his face slightly tanned.
 


After letting out a heartbreaking scream.
 


"Oh my god... it's so fucking hot!"
 


That sight must have been the majesty of an S+-rank dragon hatchling that could easily defeat a B-rank hunter.
 


The black one snorts as if it's no big deal.
 


"Bye!"
 


one side.
 


Jinseok, who barely came to his senses thanks to Yuha's support, sighs as he finally grasps the reality.
 


"Hey, are you okay, oppa?"
 


"I'm fine... but damn, this is a big deal. How do I train that grumpy baby dragon for a joint demonstration?"
 


Wow, the Dragon Hatchling is so fierce. What should I do for the demonstration stage in a week?
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Goldie, who was watching from nearby, sighed in regret.
 


"Duet..."
 


Why do you feel so sorry for your own parents? It's so pitiful that you, the child watching, feel a sense of misery.
 


Goldie, unable to stand watching, crawls across the floor and heads towards the black cat.
 


"Bam!"
 


As the guy's older brother, he asked the black-haired man to mediate.
 


Goldie, who eventually approached the blackbird, started to persuade him by moving her slimy body like a hand.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Kyuing?"
 


It was an intimate conversation between siblings Gold Slime and Dragon Hatchling.
 


At the serious request of the golden hamster-sized baby dragon, the rabbit-sized baby dragon initially slapped its tail on the poor floor several times as if it was annoyed.
 


"...Kuk!"
 


however.
 


Goldie works hard to persuade her family.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


The black man eventually nods his head in agreement.
 


Instead, like a rather clever baby dragon, he sets a condition.
 


"Kyuut, Kyu!"
 


"Bam!"
 


It was a so-called dramatically concluded negotiation.
 


Goldie, in her excitement, quickly slithers her slimy body across the floor and heads towards her father, Jinseok's shoulder.
 


Then, he uses his broadcasting skills to inform Jinseok of the details of the negotiation.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok, who was listening, widened his eyes with excitement.
 


"Oh, so you're saying that if I give in to your conditions, you'll perform as I tell you during the joint demonstration?"
 


"Bam!"
 


"Hehe, thank you so much Goldie. As expected, there's no one better than you!"
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


What on earth was the negotiation going on?
 


Yuha blinks her thin inner eyelids repeatedly, not knowing what to do, and asks.
 


"Brother, the black one set a condition... What did they talk about?"
 


"Yuha, is that what you mean?"
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek shyly and speaks.
 


The conditions of the cunning child, the black sheep.
 


"If you feed Kkamangi three meals a day, two A++ grade sirloin steaks from Hoengseong Hanwoo, and Jeju Island Hallasan mineral water, and sing him a lullaby when he takes a nap, and take him for a walk with our cute neighbor's iguana, he will take care of himself during the joint demonstration!"
 


"Huh... Oppa, it seems like the positions of the owner and the pet have been switched?"
 


As Yuha pointed out, it was the dignity of Jinseok, a truly pathetic and shabby parent.
 


But it was not the time to force a show.
 


Of course, the success of this joint demonstration stage for the hunter industry depends on a generous salary and the trust of a female college student who is an S-ranker of the same age.
 


Jinseok shows an awkward smile, feeling slightly embarrassed.
 


"Hey, what do you need pride for? In this capitalist era, whatever you do, as long as it's successful, that's all that matters!"
 

"...." 

 


"Yuha, then I'll go and take our little blackie on a date with the neighbor's iguana."
 


"Yeah, oppa!"
 


In this way, Jinseok and his group spend a week taking great care of Kkamangi.
 

 

*** 

 


Some time passed, and it was the evening before the joint demonstration.
 


Jinseok and his party arrived at the Hanbit Hotel.
 


...in order to stay overnight ahead of the Hunter Guild joint demonstration stage to be held tomorrow at the Gangnam Arena in Seoul.
 


Jinseok, holding the black dog in his arms, lets out a gasp at the sight in front of him.
 


"Wow, I can't believe that I, who came from humble beginnings, was invited to a five-star hotel like this."
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Hanbit Hotel, invited to a joint demonstration event.
 


Jinseok looks around.
 


"Hanbit Hotel... It's really amazing, isn't it?"
 


Hanbit Hotel was the most luxurious hotel in South Korea, nicknamed a 6-star hotel.
 


Located in the heart of Gangnam, South Korea, it was surrounded by large, high-rise buildings, giving it a luxurious feel, like looking at a European palace.
 


Additionally, all the people wandering around the hotel were celebrities.
 


It felt like a gathering of all the so-called successful people in Korea, including celebrities you've probably seen on TV at least once, chaebols who exude a sense of guilt at first glance, and top-notch professional hunters, where special people stay in special places.
 


It was around this time that a young man from humble beginnings was looking around a luxury hotel.
 


"Hmm...."
 


But that was then.
 


A soft voice is heard in Jinseok's ear.
 


A warm greeting from his precious colleague, a S-ranking female college student.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, it's here!"
 


Jinseok quickly turns his gaze with a happy heart.
 


"Hello, Mito!"
 


But that was then.
 


After confirming Mito, he was momentarily speechless due to his shock.
 


"ah...?"
 


Well, Mito's outfit was different today.
 


Jinseok looks on, lost in thought.
 

"...." 

 


An innocent girl with apple-like hair that sways refreshingly as if water droplets are falling in front of her eyes, with big, sparkling eyes, and small lips that draw a curve.
 


Today, she was wearing an unusual outfit: a velvet dress for a film festival.
 


A one-piece velvet dress made of thin material that flies away when the wind blows.
 


The outfit clung gently to her delicate figure, closely showing off her pure white shoulders and slender legs.
 


Jinseok flinches as a blush appears on his cheeks without him realizing it.
 


"Mito looks so incredibly pretty today, it's embarrassing. Especially since we're in a palace-like hotel, she looks like a heavenly princess."
 


I wonder if the saying that clothes are wings is true.
 


The beautiful college student, who was usually just a good colleague, was all dolled up today and looked like a princess.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok coughed for no reason, feeling his heart burning.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Meanwhile, Mito greets innocently.
 


"Huh... Hello, Jinseok. And hello to Goldie and Kkamangi!"
 


Goldie and Kkamangi, who were in Jinseok's arms, blinked their eyes and looked at each other.
 


"Duet?"
 


"Kyuing?"
 


She was an innocent, apple-haired girl who greeted me with friendly eyes right in front of me.
 


...now you will be considered a lovely and beautiful older sister.
 


Goldie is so happy that she lets out a cute cry and smiles.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Ah, haha... so cute."
 


Mito affectionately caresses the black cats.
 


She immediately makes a friendly proposal to Jinseok.
 


"Oh, Mr. Jinseok, then shall we go to the hall and chat for a bit? About the schedule for tomorrow's joint demonstration and such!"
 


"yes."
 


So Jinseok and his group start talking while taking a leisurely stroll down the hotel hallway.
 


Mito is lucky.
 


"At the demonstration event to be held tomorrow at Gangnam Arena, after a brief opening ceremony and celebratory performance, the Pro Hunter guild leaders, including myself, will begin the demonstration. After the guild leaders' demonstrations, we will immediately rotate through the guilds and proceed. As I mentioned before, Jinseok and Kkamang will be the first to bat. Jinseok, is it okay for us to proceed as planned?"
 


To her question, Jinseok smiles faintly and thinks.
 


"Haha... is that so?"
 


Wasn't he the one who had been through all sorts of hardships for the past week, becoming a servant, not a butler, just for this demonstration stage?
 


Jinseok answers confidently.
 


"Yes, just leave it to me! I'm really confident."
 


At Jinseok's bold promise, Mito smiles brightly every day and says.
 


"Hmm... I'm not worried at all, since I'm also Jinseok! And after the joint demonstration, I want to talk about that black crystal from Richie. There's more to it than you might think..."
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his party were walking down the hallway and were lost in conversation.
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Suddenly, a stranger's greeting is heard in Jinseok's ear.
 


The deep voice of a middle-aged man.
 


"Hmm... Hello. Mr. Kim Mito, the representative of Dainty?"
 


Jinseok and his party stopped walking for a moment and looked ahead.
 

"...." 

 


Then, in front, a familiar, brown wavy-haired, sassy girl named Song Ha-yeon and a middle-aged man with slicked-back hair who looked decent were sitting there.
 


Jinseok reacts inwardly, startled.
 


"Damn it, isn't that that punk I met at the Hunter's Association? Is she even going to be on stage at the joint demonstration tomorrow? After all the humiliation she suffered at the individual demonstration the other day?"
 


Enemies meet on a single-log bridge. Is fate a cruel thing?
 


At that moment, Ha-yeon, who was sitting across from him, also noticed Jin-seok.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Hayeon also looks a little surprised and opens her eyes like a snake's and looks around.
 


He was puzzled by the fact that Jinseok, whom he had treated as a mere ignorant hunter, was with the leader of the rival guild, Dainty Guild.
 


"Huh, that guy is definitely a hunter I've never heard of from the B-class license issuing vehicle association."
 


But that was then.
 


Unlike before, Hayeon bows her head politely.
 


As expected of a cunning young lady who bows down endlessly to the strong, saying, "Strong is weak, weak is strong."
 


"Hello. Representative Dainty, my name is Song Ha-yeon from Ace Guild."
 


Mito also immediately formally greeted him.
 


After giving it an unexpected title.
 


"Yes, hello. Ms. Hayeon, and Mr. Seongyeol, the representative of Ace Guild?"
 


Jinseok, upon hearing this greeting, reacts with his eyes wide open.
 


'If it's Seongyeol, the representative of Ace Guild... Oh, could it be that this person is the representative of the number one large hunter guild in South Korea?'
 


Surprisingly, the person accompanying Ha-yeon was Kim Seong-yeol, the master of the Ace Guild, the number one certified hunter in South Korea.
 


Along with Mito, there are only four S-ranking players in South Korea.
 


Jinseok glances at Seongyeol with curious eyes for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


He was a middle-aged man with slicked-back hair and glasses, wearing a suit for an official event.
 


With his handsome appearance and tall stature, he had the image of a noble gentleman who suited the Hanbit Hotel so well.
 


Would it be right to say that it feels like a nice, handsome uncle?
 


...If you hadn't heard his title, you wouldn't have noticed his occupation as an S-class professional hunter ranker at all.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was naturally waiting.
 


Meanwhile, Seongyeol politely asks Mito a question.
 


"Mr. Dainty, what is this handsome young man's name?"
 


"Oh my... that's it!"
 


Mito smiled sharply as if she was somehow trying to restrain Seongyeol, and then started to talk nonsense.
 


"Huh... This person is Choi Jin-seok. He is the pride of our Dainty Guild!"
 


"Oh, I see?"
 


The middle-aged man made a clicking sound with his shoes and headed towards Jinseok.
 


The man stares at Jinseok for a moment in silence.
 


Before his eyes, a dandy-haired young man was holding a black dog with a blank expression on his face.
 


The man then silently looks at Jinseok's right arm.
 

"...." 

 


It was around the time when Jinseok was looking blankly in a daze because he was so flustered.
 


one side.
 


The man gave a faint smile and then extended his hand to offer a brief greeting.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, nice to meet you. I'm Kim Seongyeol, the representative of Ace Guild. As we work in the same industry, I ask for your continued support."
 


Jinseok immediately offers a polite handshake.
 


"Yes, my name is Jinseok Choi. Sir, I look forward to working with you in the future!"
 


It was a simple handshake between men as a greeting.
 


After a while, Seongyeol finishes his greetings and gives a light bow.
 


"Then, our group will now excuse ourselves due to schedule constraints. I'll see you both at the joint demonstration tomorrow."
 


"Oh my... Would you like to take a look? Mr. Ace."
 


Soon, Seongyeol and his group were leaving.
 


Jinseok just stared blankly at the afterlife and then naturally started crying.
 


Out of curiosity about Seongyeol.
 


"Ahem, Mito-san, by the way, that Seongyeol guy... Huh?"
 


But that was then.
 


Before Jinseok could even finish speaking, Mito grabbed his shoulder.
 


She said this while gently placing her delicate arms around him.
 


Jinseok's face flushes with a slightly embarrassed feeling.
 


"omg...."
 


however.
 


Mito urges him to leave immediately with a bright smile.
 


"Haha, Jinseok, don't even think about that pervert trying to headhunt you!"
 


"yes?"
 


"Let's go to the meeting place quickly. Quickly, quickly!"
 


"Ah... yes!"
 


When Mito isn't there, Jinseok's cheeks turn red and he can't continue speaking.
 


Goldie, who was hiding in his right arm, just yawned as if she was about to fall asleep.
 


"...Due."
 


At the same time, on the other side of the corridor.
 


Seongyeol asks Hayeon a question in a soft voice.
 


"Jinseok... Is it possible that Hayeon is your acquaintance?"
 


Hayeon acts coy as if it's nothing and then answers arrogantly.
 


"Hehe, I saw that once at the Hunter Association... Back then, I didn't think much of it because he was a B-rank, unknown hunter. Sir!"
 


Hayeon thinks.
 


I don't know how that little-known hunter ended up in the Dainty Guild, but he was a low-ranking B-rank hunter anyway, so he wasn't of much interest.
 


Well, for Hayeon, who is one of the best A-class hunters in Korea, he was no match at all.
 


however.
 


Seongyeol's answer was rude.
 


"They say you can only see as much as you know, but you stupid bitch! You can't even recognize the monster in his arms right away, that shows your level."
 


When Ha-yeon is yelled at, she hesitates because she doesn't know what to say.
 


"Huh? Sir, what kind of rude thing are you saying?"
 


on the other side.
 


Seongyeol adjusts his glasses for a moment without saying a word.
 

"...." 

 


He mutters, his eyes hidden behind the glasses he put on immediately after.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, I'm tempted by many things... even the cute guy hidden under his right arm."
 


When it wasn't Sungyeol, it was a compliment to Jinseok.
 


Seongyeol immediately leaves Hayeon behind and walks away.
 


After scolding me rudely.
 


"...I'm going to go talk business with Assemblyman Kim, so Ha-yeon, you go to your room and reflect on yourself. You're such a lacking leader!"
 


"Ah... sir!"
 


Seongyeol leaves without even looking back.
 


Ha-yeon stands there dumbfounded, feeling at a loss.
 


"ah...."
 


Soon, the invisible Seongyeol appeared.
 


Hayeon's shoulders start to tremble.
 


"Ugh... Damn it!!!"
 


Because of the rudeness towards Seongyeol, the guild leader, and the anger towards Jinseok.
 


Hayeon frowns and mutters.
 


"Oh, Choi Jin-seok, what on earth is that little brat that you've never heard of that you're acting like that! I've been going through all kinds of troubles to earn your trust, even though I'm a woman. Damn it!"
 


Hayeon thinks.
 


In Korea, the most important thing, more than ability, is connections.
 


And she had done everything she could to gain the trust of Seongyeol, the guild leader.
 


... This is all to aim for the position of the next successor to Ace Guild, the number one professional hunter guild in South Korea!
 


After all, isn't Hayeon one of the top-tier professional hunters in South Korea? With that in mind, it's entirely possible she could become Seongyeol's successor.
 


but.
 


Seongyeol was completely obsessed with Hayeon.
 


Because of an unintentional mistake she made during a recent individual demonstration.
 


Ha-yeon bites her finger in frustration.
 


"Ugh, damn it, I made an unexpected mistake on the day of the individual demonstration... Now that I think about it, I met that guy named Choi Jin-seok at the Hunter Association that morning. Is that unknown guy some kind of cursed icon?"
 


She sharpens her teeth and comes up with an idea.
 


To her, who was a top prospect in the so-called professional hunter world and doing well, Choi Jin-seok, a B-class hunter, was nothing special, but after hearing the scolding from the guild leader, Seong-yeol, she started to harbor unfounded resentment towards the unknown guy.
 


Isn't there a way to make things difficult for that unknown Jinseok?
 


I think she would feel better that way!
 


Hayeon thinks about it and then suddenly gets a good idea.
 


"Hehe, come to think of it, that little punk is going to be attending the joint demonstration tomorrow, right? That means if I use my powers to secretly ruin his demonstration... wouldn't that solve everything? I'll get revenge and embarrass CEO Seongyeol!"
 


Hayeon's eyebrows narrow at the thought of danger.
 

"...." 

 


Her hunter skill was a type of telekinesis called Psychogenesis.
 


This skill had the ability to randomly control surrounding objects.
 


...to the extent that it can completely shake up other people and objects around you for a certain amount of time!
 


What would happen if Ha-yeon secretly used telekinesis to destroy Jin-seok during a demonstration?
 


Then, that unheard-of Jinseok will be kicked out of the Dainty Guild immediately because of the failure of the joint demonstration, and Seongyeol, who had praised him, will reflect on herself and look back at herself again.
 


Hayeon shows a vulgar smile.
 


"Ha, yeah, you B-class bastard, I'll bet you'll have a good time tomorrow... That'll be fun!"
 

 

*** 

 


The next morning.
 


Jinseok, who woke up early in his hotel room, was regrouping.
 


To review the plan on the joint demonstration stage today.
 


He mutters.
 


"I've actually planned out the stage for today's joint demonstration, but I'm not sure if we can proceed with it like this."
 


Jinseok looks at the pile of documents on the desk.
 


The document secretly handed over by Joohee, an association employee who is now a close friend of mine, contained information about the participants in this joint demonstration stage.
 


For example, starting with the cheap Ha-yeon, information on the various special abilities possessed by the participants' special hunters.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok mutters with a meaningful look in his eyes.
 


"Still, with this... we might be able to take an overwhelming first place in the joint demonstration!"
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Jinseok's plan, a strategy that can lead to an overwhelming first place on the joint demonstration stage.
 


He chews quickly inwardly with a serious expression.
 

"...." 

 


There are generally two main ways to become number one.
 


This is when an individual's skills are overwhelmingly superior to those of their competitors, or when the skills of their competitors are so poor that they are relatively ahead.
 


So what happens if we use both methods?
 


On the stage of this joint demonstration.
 


Jinseok mutters.
 


"Ha, I feel sorry for the other competing hunters, but I can't help it... Even I, who came from a poor family, have to live every day, every hour, desperately!
 


Korean society is a thoroughly competitive society.
 


If you're going to be on a competitive stage, wouldn't it be better to thoroughly beat your competitors and then stand out alone?
 


That way, you can win a large sum of money as a result of the joint demonstration, and even the heart of a female college student who is an S-ranker of the same age!
 


Jinseok, who had come up with this idea, looks around for a moment.
 


"Hmm."
 


Before his eyes, his cute little baby Goldie was looking at him, her slimy body squirming.
 


Goldie makes a cute crying sound.
 


"Duet!"
 


"Hehe... yeah, you lucky guy!"
 


Jinseok speaks while gently stroking Goldie's hand.
 


After thinking over today's operation.
 


"Goldy, I'll take care of you today too!"
 


"Bbet."
 


"It's up to me to go out on stage... but your role behind the scenes will be key to our success!"
 


Goldie blinks her glassy eyes and thinks.
 

"...." 

 


When his parents ask him to do something, what more could a child like Slime say?
 


Goldie responds with a refreshing cry, as if to say, "Just leave it to me."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

*** 

 


Gangnam Arena at 2pm on the same day.
 


It was a circular stadium modeled after a baseball stadium, and the spacious field had circular seats arranged closely together.
 


Installed in the center was a large electronic scoreboard and stage that could be easily viewed by all 10,000 spectators.
 


As time passed, the stadium stage began to flash with colorful lights.
 

"...." 

 


On the stage, refreshing music plays softly, and at the same time, waves of colorful light explode like firecrackers all over the sky.
 


At the same time, the host, a girl with black hair, begins to present in a refreshing voice.
 


"Hello, everyone. I'm Kim Se-ra, your host today. Now, let me announce the first half of 2021, the Pro Hunter Guild's joint demonstration stage!"
 


It was the beginning of the Pro Hunter joint demonstration stage.
 


The crowd, in their excitement, roared so loudly that the stadium seemed to float away.
 


"Wow!"
 


The stadium seats were bustling with activity every moment due to the people moving around like waves.
 


In addition, in the VIP section, members of the National Assembly and executives of large corporations wearing black suits were waiting for the Ferris wheel.
 


Old men with distinct wrinkles on their foreheads shake hands and exchange pleasantries.
 


"Chairman Kim, this joint demonstration looks like it'll be worth seeing."
 


"Yes, Congressman Park, you'll be satisfied once you see it. The Dainty Guild we support has exceptional talent."
 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the waiting area inside the stage.
 


There, dozens of professional hunters who were scheduled to appear on stage today were waiting anxiously.
 


Everyone is nervous before the upcoming demonstration.
 


"Uh... I wonder if I'll be able to use Pyrokinesis well on stage today."
 


"Hehe, Goryeo Guild parting!"
 


Among the group, Jinseok, who was holding a black dog, sat down on a chair and waited silently.
 

"...." 

 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Jinseok now hears the familiar harsh words of the young lady.
 


"Huh, who's this? That B-grade, unheard-of guy... Jinseok, you say?"
 


Jinseok looks back.
 


"Huh?"
 


In front of me, a cheeky, brown-wavy-haired girl was strutting around.
 


Hayeon, who is smiling arrogantly.
 


Jinseok greets them politely.
 


"Aha, aren't you Hayeon? Nice to meet you?"
 


From Hayeon's perspective, it was truly a greeting from a thick-skinned, unknown hunter.
 


She responds with a sharp look in her eyes.
 


"Well, that's right. This is already the third time I've met you, you little punk... Anyway, you little punk?"
 


"Yes, Hayeon."
 


"I heard that our Deokbojabnim will go after the S-rankers. Have you prepared well?"
 


Jinseok smiles and answers.
 


"Yes, thanks to Ha-yeon, I prepared very diligently. If a no-name like me wants to catch up to Ha-yeon, who is doing very well, I have to work hard. Isn't that right?"
 


From her perspective, it was still the nagging of a no-name hunter that was bothering her.
 


Hayeon thinks with a gloomy look in her eyes, feeling dissatisfied.
 


"Chee...."
 


But that annoying, unheard-of guy could only hold his head up high for now.
 


Well, that guy's going to experience hell when she interferes with his telekinesis on stage at the first demonstration soon!
 


Hayeon lightly licks her lips.
 

"...." 

 


She immediately leaves after lightly shaking Jinseok's shoulder.
 


"Huh, listen up, then why are you telling me to go through all that trouble? I'll be really looking forward to your demonstration later."
 


Jinseok just looks away as if he doesn't care.
 


He immediately watches the demonstration being broadcast live on TV.
 


"Ahem... By the way, I guess we're about to start the demonstration of South Korea's S-rankers?"
 


At that moment, the TV was broadcasting a demonstration by a colleague familiar to Jinseok.
 


"Okay, now let's begin the demonstration in earnest. The first stage will be a demonstration by Kim Mito, a female student at Geomsin University and the representative of Dainty, the second largest guild in South Korea and one of the S-ranked rankers!"
 


The warm, dark-haired host begins to explain the stage she will be performing on.
 


"This stage is a demonstration by Kim Mi-to, a female swordsman at Swordsman University who is said to be the best swordsman not only among the Hunter Rankers in Korea but also among the world. Everyone watching, don't be surprised when you hear about this demonstration stage. She will show off a stage where she will consecutively defeat five scrapped cars that will fall from 30 meters in the air with her sword!"
 


Mito's strange stage was to defeat five scrap cars that fell from 30 meters in the air.
 


The audience on stage who were listening were all in disbelief.
 


"Wow, even if he's one of only four S-ranked players in South Korea, how can he possibly do that? Defeating a scrap car falling from the sky with a mere sword?"
 


"Hmm, she just looks like a pretty college girl with a delicate build... If she keeps up like that today, I don't know if something big will happen."
 


"Hey, isn't there some kind of magic trick or something? Honestly, it's ridiculous!"
 


The audience was divided in opinion, half worried and half skeptical.
 


Jinseok is also completely captivated by Mito's appearance on the TV screen.
 


"Wow... As expected, it's pretty."
 


On the screen, Mito, who was wearing a white frilly top and black tennis skirt, was showing off her innocent college student style today, but before she could perform on stage, she was showing off her cold, expressionless face.
 


Keep an eye out for the scrapped cars that are about to fall from the sky, which is your target.
 

"...." 

 


At that moment, two Chinook helicopters dispatched by the Army were waiting above the arena where she was standing.
 


The distinctive humming noise from the rotor blades of a Chinook helicopter.
 


And there were actually five scrap cars hanging from the bottom of the helicopter.
 


So that it can fall on the signal.
 


The audience watching swallowed dry saliva in their throats, feeling truly nervous.
 


"Huh... What's so scary? There must be some kind of safety device, right?"
 


That was when.
 


Mito takes aim at the abandoned car seen from above and prepares to fire.
 


She gripped the Damascus hilt of the real sword with her small hands.
 

"...." 

 


Soon, Sarah, the host, announces the start of the demonstration with a nervous voice.
 


"Okay, then, after the countdown is completed as scheduled, we will begin dropping the scrapped cars. Three, two, one... Begin!"
 


It was right after that.
 


The Chinook helicopter, which was waiting 30 meters above the ground, leisurely releases the safety rope hanging from its lower part.
 


Then, the five unleashed scrap cars begin to plummet at an exponential rate.
 


After falling towards the ground stage.
 


Everyone watching felt a chill run through their entire body.
 


"ah....?"
 


It was at that time.
 


The cold, expressionless apple-haired girl who had been staring intently at the ground concentrated day after day and silently measured the timing.
 


Holding the sword firmly with both hands.
 

"...." 

 


Soon, the black shadow of a rapidly falling, abandoned car was about to swallow her body.
 


That moment.
 


The apple-haired girl begins to leap quickly into the air.
 

"....!" 

 


Her hair begins to flutter violently in the air, showing how quickly she moves.
 


At the same time, the Damascus sword she was holding in her hand was distorted with a strange light, awakened by her supernatural power.
 


The sword burned brightly as if it were filled with light.
 


The apple-haired girl, whose beautiful eyebrows were raised high towards the sky, swings her Damascus sword powerfully.
 


She let out her own refreshing cheer as she intercepted the abandoned car that was about to fall from the sky.
 


"... Haaah!"
 


It was the world's best swordsmanship, 'Sword Strike', which was her specialty as an S-ranker.
 


In the sky, invisible slashes begin to pour down like a whirlwind, spraying pure white magic.
 

"...." 

 


In the empty sky, a strong, star-like, cold wind blows day after day.
 


At the same time, the hit scrap car begins to change shape in an instant.
 


After being struck by a powerful sword without rest.
 

"....!" 

 


1st, 2nd, 4th, 8th, 16th, 32nd, 64th, 128th, 256th, 512th, 1024th, 2048th....
 


It was a brief moment, like the blink of an eye.
 


but.
 


In that brief moment, the scrap car lost its shape and was reduced to a pile of thinly sliced pieces of junk.
 


Everyone in the audience watching this strange sight was shocked and speechless.
 


"ah....?"
 


And it was only a few seconds later.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl lands lightly in place.
 


He skillfully sheathed the Damascus sword.
 

"...." 

 


At the same time, around her, only incomprehensible dust was falling.
 


Until recently, there were only the remains of five scrapped cars.
 

"...." 

 


It was the overwhelming peerless performance of a female student at the Sword God University, one of only four S-class Hunters in South Korea.
 


All the audience members watching were thrilled and their skin stood on end.
 


"omg...?!"
 


Soon, everyone in the audience burst into cheers and thunderous applause.
 


After giving awe-inspiring cheers to the apple-haired girl who had previously performed on a blockbuster stage.
 


"Wow, this is really amazing. I didn't know that munchkin college girl was from our country?"
 


"Thank you so much for the wonderful demonstration, Geomsin Women's University student!"
 


"I love the milk-colored black college girl!"
 


It was an overwhelming applause from the audience numbering in the thousands.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl standing on the stage finally loosens her expressionless face and shows her usual gentle expression.
 


"Huh...."
 


She bows her head slightly, keeping a smile on her lips as a greeting.
 


"Thank you for watching. Thank you all!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok, who was watching, unconsciously develops a faint blush on both his cheeks.
 


"Ahem, Mito is really cool and pretty, I wonder if she's an S-ranker... I really can't disappoint her today."
 


Now, all that's left is for him to take an overwhelming first place on the joint demonstration stage according to plan.
 


It was about 30 minutes after the S-rankers, including Kim Mi-to, had been performing on stage one after another.
 


The stage staff calls Jinseok in a hurry.
 


Because it was Jinseok's turn on the demonstration stage.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, are you ready? We're scheduled to start in five minutes."
 


"thank you."
 


It was the stage where the joint demonstration was about to begin.
 


Jinseok shakes his head from side to side to catch his breath.
 


"Hehe... Then shall we go?"
 


Jinseok secretly gives instructions to Goldie, who was waiting on his right arm.
 


I did my best to prepare, such as absorbing the tension before going on stage.
 


"Goldie, then I will ask you to absorb my tension first as per the plan, and then use your proliferation and propagation skills to wait in that location."
 


"Duet!"
 


Soon, Goldie, who received the instructions, used her proliferation skill to summon mini slimes and they all started moving in unison.
 


"Kyuut!"
 


Plus.
 


Jinseok, holding Kkamangi in his arms, straightens his shoulders and begins to walk with long strides.
 


Towards the demonstration stage.
 


"Kkamang, then let's go too!"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


It was at that time.
 


Ha-yeon, who was watching Jin-seok like that, also secretly takes a step forward.
 


To properly sabotage Jinseok during the demonstration using his telekinesis.
 


She gives a mischievous smile.
 


"after...."
 


Soon, Jinseok and his party entered the demonstration stage.
 


The host, Sarah, begins the introduction with her characteristically refreshing voice.
 


"Now, everyone, from now on, we'll be having a demonstration performance by each member of the Hunter Guild of the Republic of Korea. The first participant is Choi Jin-seok from the Dainty Guild. His hunter ability is said to be the ability to control and manipulate monsters through hypnosis. Everyone, please give him a round of applause!"
 


The audience waiting for Sarah's greeting applauded lightly without saying a word.
 


"Monster training? It's like a circus, it's going to be fun!"
 


"Wow, that male hunter is quite handsome!"
 


In addition, in the VIP seats, members of the National Assembly, executives of large corporations, and representatives of each guild, including Mito, were concentrating.
 

"...." 

 


It was just then.
 


Today, a dandy-haired man with a blank expression, dressed in a suit, came out of the school he attended after receiving a special invitation from a disciple and whispered to Mito.
 


"...Is that the young man, Mr. Choi Jin-seok, whom our Mito recently spoke so cheerfully about?"
 


Mito answers with a shy blush on her small cheeks.
 


...Jinseok had never seen her with an incurable disease before, and she smiled with her genuine eyes.
 


"Hmm... yes, teacher!"
 

 



Episode 34: Black
 


The joint demonstration stage has begun.
 


Jinseok stands on stage, feeling nervous.
 


He looked at the thousands of spectators watching from the front and stuck out his tongue.
 


'Damn, I told Goldie to absorb unnecessary emotions like nervousness right before the show started, but I'm still pretty nervous.'
 


Has anyone ever had the experience of performing or giving a presentation in front of a large crowd?
 


I don't recommend it unless absolutely necessary.
 


No matter how thoroughly an individual prepares, they will start to tremble even if there are only ten or so people in the audience, so what about a demonstration in front of thousands of people?
 


Moreover, the broadcast was being broadcast live nationwide. Important VIPs, executives from large corporations, and members of the National Assembly were also watching closely.
 


however.
 


Where would a young man from poor background in South Korea have anywhere to run?
 


If you want to receive a large sum of money for the success of the joint demonstration, you have no choice but to do your best.
 


Plus, wouldn't a class S female college student of the same age be watching from one side of the stage?
 


Jinseok lets out a light sigh to relieve the tension.
 


"ha...."
 


Jinseok immediately begins the joint demonstration stage with great interest.
 


He had put a lot of thought into preparing a collaboration performance between Kkamang and Goldie.
 


"Then shall we start right away, Kkamanga?"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


The stage has begun.
 


Jinseok begins to show off his skills to the Black Drake hatchling, Kkamang, like a circus trainer.
 


For example, the cute individual skills of the Dragon Hatchling, such as drawing a cute heart pattern with the dragon breath that the Blackie spits out from its mouth, or breaking a wooden stick with the Dragon Claw.
 


"Kkamanga, use Dragon Breath to make hearts for the audience!"
 


"Kyaaaa!"
 


At this, the audience begins to enjoy themselves leisurely.
 


Although it wasn't as good as the special stages of the previous S-rankers, it was still a bit of fun and I smiled faintly.
 


"That pet thing is really a monster? It's so cute and talented!"
 


"Well, it might not be a bad waste of time... The S-rankers before were just amazing!"
 


one side.
 


Near the stage, Hayeon was hiding and watching.
 

"...." 

 


She sees an opportunity.
 


To ruin Jinseok's demonstration stage at a crucial moment with her unique telekinetic powers.
 

"...." 

 


As the black magic tricks began to finish one by one, the demonstration stage was reaching its climax.
 


The host, Sarah, introduces.
 


"Okay, so Jinseok will finish off with a blockbuster somersault from Kkamang. Everyone, please focus!"
 


The audience listening tilted their heads in a slightly puzzled manner.
 


"Huh, a monster that looks like a pet doing somersaults? Why is this a blockbuster? That's a bit of an exaggeration."
 


"That's right. Unless you're some kind of S-ranker."
 


Well, the word "blockbuster performance" is only suitable for the previous female student of the same name who destroyed a scrap car, but Jinseok, who controls a mere pet, uses that word?
 


Even if it's over, it's too much!
 


however.
 


Jinseok suddenly had a serious expression on his face.
 


After giving secret instructions to Goldie and her group while they were on a mission.
 


He whispers in my ear.
 


"...Mini Slimes, aim straight at the targets and absorb them!"
 


Jinseok immediately spreads his arms and makes exaggerated movements.
 


I'm telling you to direct the blackbird's aerial flight.
 


"Kkamang, shall we start doing somersaults right away?"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


It was a blockbuster aerial stunt that started.
 


The baby dragon, which was as big as a rabbit, spread its tiny wings straight into the sky and began to fly.
 

"...." 

 


It was at that time.
 


Ha-yeon, who was hiding offstage, begins to use her telekinesis towards the flying Kkamang.
 


To ruin the blackbird's flight and make Jinseok fall into the abyss.
 


The girl with brown wavy hair slightly licks her lips with a mischievous expression.
 


"Ha, good luck. That pet guy's flight has failed, so you, a nobody, will be sent to the abyss!"
 


Hayeon immediately uses her hunter skill, telekinesis.
 


"Damn it, die. You unheard-of hunter!"
 


But that was then.
 


Her telekinesis did not activate.
 


Ha-yeon's eyes widened in confusion, but she hesitated.
 


"Oh, what's going on... why can't I use my telekinesis at all?"
 


Meanwhile, on her shoulder, a mini slime was already being absorbed.
 


This is Jinseok's instructions.
 


"... Kyuuut!"
 


It was at that time.
 


The audience on stage, watching the blackbird start to fly, all start to gape in amazement.
 


I was surprised by the unique sight created by Jinseok and his group.
 


"Huh, what the heck is that somersault just now... Is this really an ability created by a single pro hunter?"
 


At that moment, in the place where the baby dragon flew away, out of nowhere, amazing powers began to appear one after another.
 


It's a jumble of all kinds of hunter skills, including fire, ice, lightning, bubbles, and pollen.
 

"...." 

 


Thanks to this, a magical spectacle unfolded in the blue sky, with a strangely colorful spectrum.
 


Everyone in the audience watches in stunned silence.
 


Each person was half-believing and half-doubting in admiration.
 


"This is ridiculous... Is this really a spectacle created by a single professional hunter?"
 


"Wow, that's right. Aren't the hunters hiding in groups and using their abilities?"
 


Meanwhile, the situation on stage.
 


Jinseok's lips were raised in a smirk.
 


"Hehe, as expected, it's going according to plan. Our Goldie and Mini Slimes' secret operation!"
 


Jinseok looks down slightly.
 


At that moment, the information window in the air was recording the radio waves sent by the mini slimes.
 


The details of how the mini slimes, under Jinseok's instructions, absorbed the skills of the professional hunters waiting on stage.
 


[Mini Slime No. 1's Radio Wave: As instructed, the Ice Skill was absorbed from Rahyun of the Hanul Guild, who was waiting inside the stage. *The absorbed Frozen Skill can be used for 1 hour.]
 


[Mini Slime No. 20's Radio Wave: Absorbed the telekinesis skill from Hayeon of the Ace Guild, who was waiting outside the stage as instructed. *The absorbed telekinesis skill can be used for 1 hour.]
 


These notifications were about 20 mini slimes each absorbing the hunter skills of the competing pro hunters on stage at this joint demonstration.
 


Jinseok curls the corners of his mouth wickedly.
 


"Haha, it went as planned. With this, we can definitely win first place on the joint demonstration stage!"
 


Jinseok had previously learned from Hayeon at the Hunter Association that Goldie's absorption skill allowed her to absorb others' skills and use them, albeit imperfectly, for an hour.
 


He had applied that information and had come up with a special operation for this joint demonstration stage using Goldie's multiplication skill, 20 mini slimes.
 


...Based on the information sent by Joohee, a close junior colleague and employee of the association, the plan is to secretly absorb each of the competing pro hunters who will be participating in the joint demonstration stage by attaching a mini slime to them!
 


The mini slimes secretly attached themselves to the bodies of rival hunters who were targeted like Yamsi, and as soon as Jinseok received the signal, they acquired their hunter skills through absorption.
 


and.
 


All of these hunter skills were being used to create the Blackbird's flight animation!
 


At that moment, the baby dragon, who was the person involved, was freely flipping over in the air and taking a jet flight.
 


"Kyuing!"
 


In the cute flight of the baby dragon, the hunter skills that Jinseok stole from each hunter were magically followed.
 


The audience just follows the trajectory, dumbfounded.
 


"Wow...."
 


The audience was already absorbed in the performance.
 


I was completely captivated by the fantasy-like scenery created by Jinseok, Kkamang, and Goldie.
 


Young couples are amazed, their mouths wide open.
 


"Wow, wow, look at that sky. The baby dragon is cute, but what a magical sky with a hunter skill... How great must the hunter who uses that ability be?"
 


"That's really romantic!"
 


The couple links arms affectionately and looks up at the sky.
 


In the sky where the baby dragon passed, a strange rainbow suddenly appeared.
 


A colorful rainbow, as if you were watching a blockbuster fantasy movie.
 

"...." 

 


The sight was so dreamlike that all the onlookers fell into a reverie.
 


For example, a cute black baby dragon flying among the orchestra playing, the golden fountain flowing, and the rainbow-colored soap bubbles popping with jewel dust.
 


The crowd now starts cheering for Kkamangi, all of them deeply moved.
 


"Baby dragon fighting!"
 


"You are the star of today's demonstration stage!"
 


Soon, the blackbird's flight time passed and it was time to end the stage.
 


Jinseok leisurely raises his hand as if giving instructions.
 


"Kkamanga, now for the finale!"
 


The black-haired boy nodded repeatedly and then puffed out his small cheeks like a squirrel's pouch.
 


"Kyuu..."
 


The black dragon immediately releases its dragon breath powerfully towards the sky.
 


"Kaaaah!!!"
 


Thanks to this, hot flames were boiling in the sky.
 


...and then a huge heart symbol was drawn.
 


The audience cheers with joy.
 


"Wow, it was amazing until the end."
 


Jinseok, who was standing on the stage right after, turns his back on the brightly pouring fireworks.
 


Jinseok greets them immediately after.
 


"Thank you all for watching my and Kkamang's stage!"
 


The audience, without exception, stands up and gives a standing ovation.
 


And cheered loudly.
 


"Wow, I really enjoyed the blockbuster somersault!"
 


"Praise the Black One!"
 


Meanwhile, Mito and her group, who were watching from the VIP seats, also chatted.
 


The teacher next to Mito spoke in a dry tone.
 


"... Our Mito-chan is indeed a wonderful friend worthy of praise."
 


"Huh... Teacher, I see, right?"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl immediately looks at Jinseok with a gentle gaze.
 


On stage, Jinseok happened to see her and winked lightly.
 

"...." 

 


The girl who was watching thought for a moment.
 


How humble and amazing is Mr. Jinseok?
 


Beneath her neatly curved cheeks, her lips form a curved line.
 


A smile like sunlight immediately appeared on Mito's face.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, in the waiting area on stage.
 


Jinseok mutters to himself as he leaves the room, holding Kkamangi in his arms.
 


"Hehe, then... shall we admire the mistakes of our competitors who had their hunter skills absorbed by Goldie?"
 


That was Jinseok's plan to become the overwhelming number one.
 


On the joint demonstration stage, there is a way for an individual to win by doing well, but there is also a way for a competitor to fail and win relatively.
 


For example, hunters who were affected by Goldie's skill absorption were unable to use their skills for an hour, so they had no choice but to make mistakes on the joint demonstration stage.
 


As expected.
 


The joint demonstration stage that followed Jinseok was filled with mistakes from each of the competing hunters.
 


For example, Ha-yeon, who became Jin-seok's enemy, made a mistake as planned.
 


The host, Sarah, explains with a regretful tone.
 


"Oh, Miss Hayeon's telekinesis performance was a failure.... Was she not feeling well today?"
 


Hayeon mumbles with embarrassment, her ears turning red.
 


"Whoa... damn it!"
 


It was as if God was rolling the dice and mocking me.
 


Why did his telekinesis, which he is a top-class hunter, not work properly even when it was Jinseok's turn, and why is it so unstable even on his own stage?
 


Ha-yeon just grits her teeth in despair.
 


"Ugh...Fuck!!!"
 


Also at the same time.
 


Jinseok leisurely gives instructions to Goldie, who has just reunited.
 


"Ahem, it looks like the 1 hour period for the stolen skills will be up... Okay, Goldie, then let's eat the skills as materials right away!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie licks her cheek and then swallows the skills whole.
 


The guy immediately lets out a cute burping sound as if he's full.
 


"Crunch..."
 


At the same time, Goldie gains experience by eating a large number of hunter skills and levels up.
 


And even acquired new skills.
 


Congratulations! Goldie has earned 100,000 EXP and has reached level 15. *Unlocked Skills: Synthesis lv1, Brainwashing lv1
 


It was a great feat for Jinseok and his group to easily conquer the joint demonstration stage.
 



Episode 35 Pudding

The day after the joint demonstration.
 


Jinseok's family had been at a special place since morning.
 


To a top-class restaurant located in Cheongdam-dong, Gangnam.
 


Yuha blinks her eyes in disbelief and asks again.
 


"Eww... Oppa, are you really okay?"
 


"Heh, Yuha, what's the problem?"
 


"Ugh... I wonder if it's okay for my brother and I to come to such an expensive restaurant?!"
 


Yuha tilts her head repeatedly with an anxious expression.
 


It was a special room in a top-class restaurant.
 


The interior of the room that Yuha and his group had rented was so lavishly decorated that even she, who was not very familiar with the ways of the world, could guess at a glance what it was like.
 


For example, from the antique table she is sitting at, to the luxurious steak and salads on the table, to the elegant decorations beside her, to the gorgeous red carpet at her feet.
 


In addition, the view of the Han River was refreshing through the glass window on the corner wall of the special room.
 


From the majestic Yeongdeungpo Bridge to the speedboats slicing through the waters, the Han River offers a unique landscape!
 


Yuha watches, and her face turns pale as she feels very anxious.
 


"omg...."
 


How can a college student who has been poor all her life get a private room at such a fancy restaurant? How much does the meal cost?
 


Even if I can't do it, it'll probably cost hundreds of thousands of won! Could it be something like the Last Supper?
 


Yuha asks, his teeth chattering with an uneasy feeling.
 


"Ugh... Oppa, is it really okay for us to use a private room in a restaurant like this?"
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok shrugs his shoulders and lets out a small chuckle.
 


Just like the first place winner who confidently swept the joint demonstration yesterday, he saved face as the best after a long time.
 


"Hehe, of course it's okay! Our family should live happily now. This guy is going to be hot today!"
 


"Huh, oppa?"
 


"Okay, order whatever you want at the restaurant! After you're done eating, go shopping at Hanbit Department Store in Gangnam!"
 


It was a happy vacation for the Jinseok siblings, who had been poor siblings their entire lives.
 


Yuha's eyes tremble as if she can't believe it, and then she answers in a refreshing voice while sobbing slightly.
 


"Ugh, then oppa... I'll eat well."
 


"Hehehe, Yuha, why are you crying on such a nice day? Our Goldie and Kkamangi are eating well on their own. Just stop crying!"
 


"Ah, haha... yeah!"
 


Only then does Yuha begin to eat, her eyebrows arching.
 


Besides, Goldie and Kkamangi were beside her, devoting themselves to eating, their little mouths eagerly tearing at the steak.
 


As expected of a harmonious family.
 


"Due... yum yum."
 


"Kyuing!"
 


Jinseok shows a kind smile like a father.
 


"I'm so glad that my family is so harmonious!"
 


Jinseok thinks inwardly.
 


Having achieved great success on stage at the joint demonstration yesterday, he had reserved a special room at a Cheongdam-dong restaurant for lunch today to relax.
 


This is to allow Goldie and Kkaman, who are monsters, to enjoy a delicious meal without any burden.
 


Thanks to this, the cost of the meal exceeded 200,000 won, even after taking into account various discounts, including Hunter Association benefits. This was a luxury the siblings from poor families would have never been able to afford.
 


but.
 


YOLO is a term that means you only live once, so it would be better to spend money wisely when you do.
 


...especially for the one and only family in the world, anytime!
 


Jinseok thinks while running his fingers through his bangs.
 


"I don't mind spending it on my family. Plus, after resting, I'll be researching Goldie's new skills!"
 


Jinseok suddenly checks the information window.
 


In the information window, Goldie's information was updated.
 


[Gold Slime, a formless monster from the Edel world, legendary, overall level Ss, linked to the parent stone]
 


[Goldie: Level 15 (0%), Special Skills: Protection LV5, Absorption LV5, Proliferation LV2, Radio Wave LV2, Dissolution LV1, Fusion LV1, Synthesis LV1, Brainwashing LV1] Unlocked Skills ???
 


[*Fusion, synthesis, and brainwashing cannot be used due to lack of certain conditions.]
 


As expected of a lucky child, Goldie was learning new skills as she leveled up every day.
 


However, Jinseok has not yet confirmed new skills such as fusion, synthesis, and brainwashing.
 


This is due to the lack of specific conditions required by the skill.
 


Jinseok finishes the idea by running his fingers through his hair.
 


'We can learn Goldie's new skills slowly, one by one... Today, let's just take care of our family with the lucky Goldie!'
 


He naturally turns his gaze forward.
 


Before my eyes, Goldie was lounging in front of the pudding that had just been served as an appetizer.
 


The golden hamster-sized creature tilts its head every day when it sees the pudding in the bowl.
 


"Duet?"
 


The delicious pudding seen through the glassy eyes of the little squirrel.
 


Goldie looks at the pudding and thinks.
 


Pudding, it was a creature(?) that looked similar to himself, a slime.
 


Could the pudding, with its squishy yet bouncy texture, be a living creature of some kind?
 


Goldie is so happy that she lets out a cute cry to greet Pudding.
 


"Duet duet!"
 


But that was then.
 


Meanwhile, Kkamangi, who had been eating steak day after day, reacts to Goldie's crying.
 


"Kyuing?"
 


The baby dragon, who was as big as a rabbit, tilted its head in puzzlement when it saw Goldie greeting Pudding, but soon became curious and started toddling towards Pudding.
 


The baby dragon looked at the pudding up close and, seeing how delicious it looked, immediately put his little mouth in it and ate it.
 


"Crunch crunch."
 


Goldie is shocked by the sight and jumps.
 


"Kuk?"
 


What kind of cruel and ruthless act is the baby dragon, the younger sister of the black dragon, committing when the black dragon suddenly eats a creature that is like its own relative?
 


Goldie begins to struggle, trying to restrain the blackbird.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


On the other hand, the black cat struggles to keep the pudding he was eating from being taken away.
 


"...Kyuing!"
 


It was a fierce fight between the monster siblings.
 


However, from the perspective of Jinseok, the watching parent, it was just a cute prank by his children.
 


Jinseok just looks at it with a cute and pleased expression.
 


"Oh my gosh, is pudding that good for our kids? Should I order some more pudding?"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his group were enjoying a happy lunch break.
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Jinseok's smartphone makes a distinctive vibration sound when a text message arrives.
 


Jinseok checks it right away.
 


"Hey, who's so oblivious during this pleasant lunch hour... Oh my, it's Mito. Hmm."
 


It was a call message regarding the repairs to the stage at yesterday's joint demonstration by a female college student of the same age.
 


[Message from Kim Mito: Jinseok, if you're not busy today, could you stop by our Dainty Guild office? I need to speak to you in person about the stage maintenance for yesterday's joint demonstration. PS: I apologize for calling you when you're always busy. Still, I always enjoy chatting with you, Jinseok. (Shy hamster sticker)]
 


Jinseok, who was watching, blushed without realizing it.
 


"Ahem... I wonder if what Mito left in the postscript was just empty words left as a greeting?"
 


Although the calls came during his vacation, from Jinseok's perspective, they were all truly enjoyable.
 


That's because the money he received as a reward for performing at a joint demonstration and the charm of the S-ranking female college student of the same age that he admired stood out.
 


Jinseok prepares to visit right away.
 


"Goldie, then shall we go and meet Mito?"
 


"Duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


Jinseok and Goldie and their friends were out right after.
 


Jinseok, walking down the street, reacts to the sudden presence of people.
 


"Hmm, I feel like pedestrians are paying attention to me today..."
 


That's because the pedestrians on the street were paying special attention to Jinseok.
 


Meanwhile, the two high school girls who confirmed Jinseok's identity open their eyes wide and converse with a feeling of hesitation.
 


"Wow, by any chance, is that handsome guy... the pro hunter who was active on stage at the joint demonstration yesterday?"
 


"That's right. You're the guy who showed off blockbuster aerial stunts with that cute baby dragon yesterday!"
 


Soon, the high school girls, who were sure that it was Jinseok, all smiled broadly and began to greet each other in a friendly manner.
 


"Hey, brother! I enjoyed your performance at the demonstration yesterday."
 


"Wow, I'm a fan of that cute baby dragon."
 


Jinseok is taken aback by the greetings from the high school girls and pauses for a moment.
 


"Aha, maybe you're one of the students who watched the live demonstration yesterday?"
 


After roughly grasping the situation, he immediately greets them with an awkward smile, feeling embarrassed.
 


"Haha... Thank you for greeting me. Have a nice day!"
 


The high school girls just blush in joy and wave their hands.
 


"Yes, handsome Hunter Oppa, I will always support you!"
 


"Hehe, I have to show off on Instagram today!"
 


Wow, life will be worth living now that I have a high school girl fan(?).
 


Jinseok looks embarrassed at the hospitality he receives for the first time and thinks to himself.
 


'I went on stage at a joint demonstration, and there were even people who recognized my face... Well, come to think of it, the demonstration was a popular segment broadcast live on the three major terrestrial broadcasters, so maybe that's to be expected.'
 


In Korea, professional hunters are not just about hunting down monsters.
 


Well, isn't today's world in the midst of the 4th Industrial Revolution, where everything is connected via the Internet, introducing popular stars from each field to the world?
 


For example, just like players in popular sports like baseball and soccer consider communication and interaction with fans to be important, not just the simple sports matches!
 


In particular, professional hunters belonging to each guild in Korea, in addition to their main job of eliminating monsters, were in a position to put a lot of effort into improving their image externally by holding joint demonstrations, attracting sponsors from large corporations, and broadcasting on terrestrial TV, so it was natural that they had to interact with fans.
 


That's why Jinseok, who was active at the joint demonstration yesterday, became a supernova popular star among the general public without even knowing it.
 


In this way, Jinseok greets passersby who recognize him, starting with a high school girl on the street, and then moves on.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I enjoyed the demonstration yesterday. Good luck!"
 


"Haha... Yes, thank you."
 


After Jinseok finished greeting people on the street, he arrived at the Dainty Guild headquarters.
 


When Jinseok arrives at the headquarters, the guild members there are in an uproar.
 


"Welcome. This is the Dainty Guild... Huh, that guy from yesterday?"
 


"Oh my, it's Jinseok hyung!"
 


"Hello, Jinseok. I enjoyed your performance yesterday!"
 


That's because the guild members of Dainty, including their close friend Juyong, treated Jinseok, who had become a star thanks to the success of the joint demonstration yesterday, with great respect.
 


It seems he has become famous among some professional hunters.
 


Jinseok just greets her politely, feeling awkward.
 


"Haha... Thank you. Then I need to talk to Gilma for a bit, so I'll be leaving."
 


"Yes, take a look!"
 


Jinseok barely manages to reach the VIP room on the 7th floor with a tired expression.
 


Mito greets me with a bright smile.
 


"Hehehe... Jinseok and Goldie, welcome. Jinseok said that our Goldie would be visiting soon, so he's been waiting for you without fail!"
 


"Hello, Mito."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok sits on the sofa with a happy expression and thinks.
 


... I'm still on friendly terms with her, a top-ranking female college student of the same age, but now that we're getting closer, wouldn't it be okay to suggest that we start talking more openly?
 


It was at this time that Jinseok glanced around.
 


"Hmm...."
 


one side.
 


Mito gracefully serves tea, then immediately gets to the point.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, the reason I asked you to visit today is because I have a proposal from the chairman of Hanbit Enterprise, who is eager to sponsor you and Kkamang for the joint demonstration maintenance!"
 


It was a sponsorship request from the large corporation Hanbit Group, which Jinseok and Kkamang had never expected.
 



Episode 36 Sponsor

Great news, sponsor of Hanbit Group.
 


When Jinseok was so flustered that he gulped down the dry saliva that was stuck in his throat.
 


"omg...."
 


Meanwhile, Mito leisurely places the relevant documents on the table and begins to speak with a gentle smile.
 


"Huh... Jinseok!"
 


"yes."
 


"This document is the sponsorship contract proposed by Chairman Hanbit. To summarize, this sponsorship proposal is an annual contract, and Jinseok and Kkamangi, who are popular in the world for their joint demonstration, will promote Hanbit Group in their daily lives, including through hunter activities and social media, in return for Hanbit Group providing a contract fee and incentives based on performance. For reference, this year's contract fee proposal is as follows!"
 


Mito stops explaining and opens her right hand.
 


On her hand, three fingers were spread out: the right thumb, index finger, and middle finger.
 


As if it meant the number 3.
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide and thinks to himself.
 


'Three fingers, surely...?'
 


The term "three fingers" refers to the first digit of the contract deposit being 3, and the hunter industry was a thriving market in South Korea.
 


Does that mean they're giving a whopping 30 million won, not even 3 million won, as a one-year sponsorship contract fee?
 


Jinseok asks the question cautiously, feeling nervous.
 


"Mr. Mito, are you referring to the sponsorship contract fee of... 3,000?"
 


"yes?"
 


Mito opens her plum-like eyes innocently as she mulls over the question.
 


The thought that suddenly occurred to her was, 'Jinseok is truly humble.'
 


Mito immediately closes her eyelids gently and corrects herself.
 


"Oh my, I knew Jinseok would like a joke."
 


"yes?"
 


"There's no way the chairman of Hanbit Group would sponsor a talented individual like Jinseok for a mere 3,000 won. The annual sponsorship amount is 300 million won. And there are also a lot of conditional incentives attached to that."
 


"If it's 300 million won... Huh?"
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in surprise for a moment.
 


Wow, even though the joint demonstration had an overwhelming success, the sponsorship amount was a whopping 300 million won in annual salary?
 


And if there are a lot of incentives attached, how much can it be...? It's like I won first prize in the lottery or something!
 


on the other side.
 


Mito says with a bashful smile.
 


"Then, can we consider this as Jinseok agreeing to the sponsorship contract with Hanbit Group? In my personal opinion, I think it's a good contract since Jinseok and Kkamang only need to promote Hanbit Group a little bit through their regular Hunter activities and YouTube, etc.!"
 


Damn, who would turn down such a great sponsor?
 


Jinseok bows his head in gratitude and expresses his thanks.
 


"Yes, Mr. Mito, thank you so much! I will never forget the kindness you gave me by arranging the joint demonstration and sponsoring it."
 


Mito just gives a kind smile.
 


"Oh, no. Instead, as a token of my gratitude, I'll work hard to make up for it by exploiting Jinseok! It's a win-win situation, so would you be okay with that?"
 


Wow, isn't she perhaps the epitome of an angel? After all, she's the one who always wants to be involved with her, a beautiful college student of the same age as him, an S-ranking star.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok blushed in embarrassment.
 


"Hmm...."
 


one side.
 


Mito suddenly starts talking with a serious expression.
 


"I have one more important matter to discuss with Jinseok today!"
 


"Hey, what if you want to discuss it with me?"
 


It was when Jinseok tilted his head.
 


Mito takes out a familiar pocket on the table.
 


After melting the cursed ring a while ago, I took out the black crystal that came out.
 


[Black Crystal Containing Richie's Soul: ???-Class]
 


Mito clasped her hands together and explained with a serious look in her eyes.
 


And then he tells us about an unexpected use for jewels.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, it seems that the jewel in question contains a powerful soul power that amplifies the monster's strength. Perhaps it's some kind of constellation-related item!"
 


Jinseok's pupils grow as big as beans in shock.
 


"If it's a constellation, then surely...?"
 


Constellation, it was an item imbued with special powers that was occasionally found in monster dungeons.
 


This item contained the power of a transcendent being that would be difficult for a normal hunter to handle, so it was hard to obtain even in the hunting industry, and its price was listed at several billion won.
 


...But the purpose of Richie's black crystal was actually a constellation-related item?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was feeling unnecessarily nervous and cold sweat was forming on his forehead.
 

"...." 

 


On the other hand, Mito just maintains a cool expression and explains kindly.
 


"As you know, Mr. Jinseok, the standard way to determine a constellation item in the hunter industry is through the karma value, which is a mental energy. However, according to the research my mentor conducted, the black crystal in question has detected an overwhelming karma value that is so abnormal! Could it be that the entire Gangnam-gu district in Seoul, where we are located, could be covered in a monster dimension? If an individual hunter could use the power of the black crystal as it is, that person might become an unprecedented superhuman who could easily deal with all the hunters in the world combined."
 


"Hmm... Is this tiny black crystal really that valuable?"
 


Jinseok's heart is pounding with anticipation.
 


So what is the market value of that black crystal called Constellation?
 


But that was then.
 


Mito shakes her head firmly and tells me.
 


"Unfortunately, this black crystal seems to have no market value at all! Indeed, if we were to sell it on the market, we might be arrested as terrorists."
 


"... yes?"
 


"Haha, that's because that black crystal is such an evil object that humans can never use it. Just like what happened to our group earlier, if an individual gets close, they'll be immediately struck by the curse of the Lich's vengeful spirit that came from the black crystal. Because of that, my teacher had a hard time researching it. He even scolded me for sending that unimaginable curse bomb just to kill him!"
 


Jinseok's shoulders slump in despair.
 


"Ha... I see."
 


Well then, it was a fitting ending for someone born with a silver spoon in their mouth.
 


... Even if the black crystal is a constellation-related item and has transcendent powers, what good is it if people can't use it?
 


one side.
 


Mito slightly straightens her posture and continues speaking.
 


"My mentor isn't someone who would die even if he were cursed for a hundred days... but he did come to this conclusion about the black crystal in question. This black crystal is absolutely not something that can be used by humans. But what about other creatures, like monsters?"
 


"...Is that so?"
 


It was a message that left a deep impression on me from Mito's teacher.
 


Jinseok suddenly has an idea and looks down.
 

"...." 

 


Before his eyes, his cute little girl, Goldie, was tilting her head innocently.
 


"Duet?"
 


... Surely Goldie can't control this black crystal?
 


one side.
 


Mito gives a soft smile and quietly starts crying.
 


"Hmm... That's all the information I have. And!"
 

"...." 

 


"If that information is correct, then this item would be more valuable to Jinseok, who is more skilled at controlling monsters than I am. So, I will entrust the black crystal to Jinseok."
 


"Ah... Mito-san?"
 


"Whether to use or dispose of the black crystal is entirely up to Jinseok. And I always support you because I believe you always make rational decisions!"
 


Mito was giving a bright wink out of consideration.
 


Jinseok looks at it blankly and thinks.
 

"...." 

 


Wow, she's an S-ranked girl of the same age, but why is she so kind-hearted, even though she's not just a beauty?
 


And if I, who am still lacking, have the opportunity someday, I will definitely tell her...
 


Jinseok bows his head politely, feeling overwhelmed with gratitude.
 


"Mr. Mito, thank you so much for today!"
 


Mito sees her off gently, a faint blush appearing on her small cheeks.
 


"Hmm... Jinseok, then I'll see you again soon!"
 


In this way, Jinseok and his group gained two special benefits: sponsorship from Hanbit Group and the black crystal, a constellation-related item.
 


Goldie just yawns sleepily.
 


"Due....."
 

 

**** 

 

 


After finishing my schedule, I returned home.
 


Jinseok immediately informs Yuha of the news of Hanbit Group's sponsorship.
 


"Ahem, so this is how it turned out, Kkamangi and I are getting sponsored by Hanbit Group!"
 


"Ahaha... My brother is the best!"
 


Yuha applauds and congratulates him sincerely.
 


On the other hand, the black cat has a bashful expression on his face as if he's going to do it or not, and then he scratches his face with his small paw.
 


"... Qyuing?"
 


Yuha asks with her eyes wide open in curiosity.
 


"By the way, oppa, what are the specific terms of the sponsorship contract?"
 


"I read through the contract and it seems like I'll be receiving a salary for occasionally promoting Hanbit Group in my daily life, such as through hunter activities or social media! It's probably similar to indirect advertising PPL, right?"
 


"Oh, if it's PPL...."
 


Yuha places his finger on her beautiful lips, thinks for a moment, and then asks naturally.
 


"Um, Oppa and Kkamangi doing publicity in everyday life... Oppa, isn't it harder than you thought?"
 


"Huh, what do you mean it's hard?"
 


"Well, our Kkamangi is shy and doesn't listen to you at all! Even at the joint demonstration yesterday, Kkamangi was kind and... brave and did you a favor! But do you think you could do a good job promoting Kkamangi in everyday life?"
 


"Hmm... Is that so?"
 


Jinseok looks down for a moment.
 


Then, the black cat glared at Jinseok with an unpleasant look.
 


He growled, baring his sharp fangs as if to say that he would not forgive anyone who bothered him.
 


"Krung!"
 

"...." 

 


Wow, is the saying "putting a bell around a cat's neck" perhaps being used here?
 


...to be exact, it's a dragon's neck.
 


Jinseok feels nervous without realizing it, and a bead of cold sweat falls down his forehead.
 


"Damn it... What should we do with our black dog being so vicious?"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Yuha reads the sponsorship contract carefully and then suddenly blushes.
 


"Oh, brother!"
 


"huh?"
 


"If you look at the sponsorship activity guidelines, it says that internet promotion, such as YouTube and social media, is also recommended. So then!"
 

"...." 

 


"How about actively utilizing the internet for our sponsorship activities through Kkamangi? For example, YouTube!"
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Yuha's ingenious suggestion: opening a YouTube channel for sponsor promotion.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes repeatedly in confusion.
 


"Huh, YouTube?"
 


Even though it's for sponsor promotion, isn't it a bit too much on YouTube?
 


Although Kkamangi looks like a cute pet, he is actually a ferocious monster, a baby dragon.
 


Jinseok tries to stop Yuha carefully.
 


"Hmm... Yuha?"
 


"Yeah, oppa!"
 


"Wouldn't YouTube be difficult? YouTube's own entry barrier is high, and our Kkamangi is so fierce that I don't think it would be possible to make it the main channel."
 


however.
 


Yuha shows a bright smile and actively appeals.
 


"Ahaha... Oppa, if it's according to the sponsorship contract, you just have to promote Hanbit Group occasionally in your and Kkamang's daily lives!"
 


"huh."
 


"So, you can just show me on YouTube a video of Kkamangi doing well at our house. Kkamangi is the type of person who listens to me, his mom. Since it's better to lose than to win, just leave it to me! In return, if he does well, you should give him a lot of allowance, right?"
 


The twintailed college girl in question was winking with her right eye as if to tell me to trust her.
 


"Hehe... This will be fun!"
 


Jinseok watches blankly and thinks.
 


Anyway, the black one was so ferocious that controlling him was beyond his ability.
 


Then wouldn't it be better to leave it entirely to my younger sister? After all, sponsorship contracts only require minimal publicity anyway!
 


Jinseok nods his head immediately at the thought, which is not a big deal.
 


And then respond with your child, Goldie.
 


"Well, then I'll leave it to you!"
 


"Duet!"
 


"Ahaha... yeah, oppa!"
 


Yuha immediately rolls up her sleeves and takes action.
 


"Uhm, then let's get started right away. I was an Instagram star when I was younger, so I'm confident in editing videos for YouTube and managing SNS comments. Oppa, let's start by making a YouTube account related to Kkamang right away!"
 


"huh."
 


The Jinseok siblings start by creating an account on their laptop.
 


Goldie tilts her head from behind and watches.
 


"Duet?"
 


Yuha, brimming with enthusiasm, sticks her tongue out slightly above her pink lips and repeatedly types on the keyboard.
 


"Hehe, YouTube is all about Kkamangi, so I guess we should focus on Kkamangi. Thinking about you, how about adding our cute Goldie too?"
 


"Hey, even just one black one is too much... Let's put Goldie in slowly later and focus on the black one."
 


"Ahaha... Okay! Then I'll name the YouTube title with some sense to match the dragon hatchling, Kkamangi!"
 


Yuha immediately uses her college student-typical sense to create a YouTube title.
 


...a title befitting a baby dragon.
 


[YouTube Channel: Kkamangi's Yongyong Will Die?]
 


So the two siblings spent the whole night immersed in creating a YouTube channel.
 


The next morning.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were at the Yongsan Computer Center early in the morning.
 


To buy YouTube-specific devices, which are the daily homework assigned by Yuha.
 


"Haam, I'm sleepy... I'm coming to Yongsan from this hour."
 


"Due..."
 


Jinseok begins to buy them one by one with wide eyes.
 


"Let's see. I told you to buy the Sonic HDR-PJ670, which is good for shooting 4K YouTube videos, and the Super Gang selfie stick... Personally, I've only ever taken selfies with my phone without a selfie stick, but I ended up buying all these things just because of a black person."
 


Jinseok, Goldie, and their friends buy a bunch of homework items and then go home.
 


Yuha, who happened to be engrossed in some work, greets him warmly.
 


"Ahaha... Come in, oppa!"
 


"Yuha, I bought everything you asked me to buy... but what the heck, that blackie is getting all dolled up in broad daylight?"
 


Jinseok looks at it with eyes filled with curiosity.
 


In front of my eyes, Yuha was humming a tune and decorating her hair to the fullest.
 


"Huh...."
 


He gave the baby dragon, who was as big as a rabbit, a thorough bath and brushing, and even gave it a cute T-shirt with the Hanbit Group logo and a pink ribbon for promotional purposes.
 


She is good with her hands and finishes it right away.
 


"Ahahaha... Our dark princess's makeover is complete!"
 


Then, right in front of my eyes, there was a black cat dressed as a princess.
 


"A black dragon hatchling with fluffy fur from a bath and a cute frilly T-shirt and a pink ribbon that is bursting with cuteness!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok and Goldie are surprised by the changed appearance of Kkamangi and open their mouths like goldfish.
 


"Wow, that blackie really transformed into a princess!"
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


Even the blackbird seemed to be pleased with its own appearance, as it spread its tiny wings seductively and showed a seductive expression.
 


And then he let out a somewhat shy crying sound.
 


"...Kyuing!"
 


Yuha immediately starts filming to upload a YouTube video.
 


"Uhm, then shall we start filming Kkamang? We'll upload it to YouTube right away in the evening! Kkamang, let's film various things with mommy to get a feel for everyday life!"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


Yuha and Kkamang were truly a group full of enthusiasm.
 


Jinseok lets out a quiet chuckle out of happiness, but on the other hand, he feels worried and hesitant.
 


"Ahem... I'm still worried though."
 


After all, managing YouTube isn't just a child's play.
 


He thinks inwardly.
 


"I appreciate that our Yuha works hard with Kkamangi, but YouTube isn't easy... After all, there are so many people all over the world working all night and uploading videos to try to make it on YouTube. Compared to all the hard work Yuha puts in, I doubt she'll even get 100 subscribers."
 


In today's smartphone era, YouTube was a red ocean market with overheated popularity, so expectations weren't high.
 


Even if you just look at the web novels(?) that are currently hot, isn't it difficult to get 100 interested readers?
 


In particular, YouTube followed the principles of capitalism, which allowed for huge profits based on popularity, so the level of competition was extremely excessive.
 


Because of that, most new users who started YouTube ended up quitting right away without even receiving any attention.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek in concern.
 


"Well, anyway, our original goal was to promote Hanbit Group through Kkamang, so there's no need to worry about YouTube popularity. If Yuha were to be disappointed with her YouTube subscriber count in a few days, it would be best for me, as her older brother, to try and appease her with shopping trips, amusement park visits, and the like."
 


In this way, Jinseok spends his days helping Yuha, but in his heart, he doesn't have high expectations for Kkamang's YouTube channel.
 


"Goldie, should we catch up on some housework?"
 


"Duet!"
 


The next morning.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who had just woken up from a deep sleep, yawned and got up.
 


"Haam... Is it morning already?"
 


"Duet!"
 


If you are Korean, it is a daily routine to check your smartphone as soon as you wake up.
 


As soon as he woke up, Jinseok was about to check information about hunters on his smartphone when a thought suddenly occurred to him and he muttered.
 


"Oh, come to think of it, Yuha started a YouTube channel last night. I wonder how many subscribers she has? I don't have any expectations, but I'm still curious. Maybe around 30?"
 


"Duet?"
 


The number of subscribers on YouTube was a metric that was as curious as the number of views on a web novel(?).
 


Jinseok checks the Kkamang YouTube channel without thinking much about it.
 


"Wow, how many subscribers does Kkamang have on YouTube... Huh?"
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in shock, almost waking him up.
 


"Oh my... Is this really the YouTube video I made last night? Why does it have so many subscribers?!"
 


Well, that's because the number of YouTube subscribers is unusual.
 


[Isn't it the black dragon's death?]
 


[Number of subscribers - 13,509, currently a YouTube channel that is rapidly gaining popularity in Korea.]
 


Jinseok's mouth opens wide in disbelief.
 


"Wow, a black person's YouTube subscribers reached 10,000 in just one day... That's impossible, right?"
 


"Duet?"
 


however.
 


Jinseok tries to act calm and ignores it right away.
 


While I still have a negative outlook on the future of YouTube.
 


"Ahem, it seems like our little YouTube channel somehow got caught up in the YouTube algorithm on its first day. It feels like beginner's luck... Well, unfortunately, it'll be hard for the subscriber count to increase in the future."
 


Well, YouTube is a completely competitive market, so it's a scary, wild place where countless people from all over the world compete with their own unique content.
 


It seemed difficult to break into the overheated YouTube market with content like daily pet videos filmed by Yuha and Kkamangi.
 


... Clearly, the achievement of 10,000 YouTube subscribers on the first day was also achieved by a stroke of luck, like the YouTube algorithm!
 


It's like an individual winning the 3rd or 4th prize in the lottery with a very low probability.
 


Jinseok and Goldie ignore it and go about their day.
 


"Well, then, should I work hard today and learn about the Hunter's duties?"
 


"Duet!"
 


The next morning.
 


Jinseok checks his smartphone as soon as he wakes up, and his eyes widen in surprise.
 


"Huh... why does our little blackie have so many YouTube subscribers?"
 


Well, the number of subscribers on Kkamangi's YouTube channel was still increasing from the first day.
 


That's more than three times more.
 


[Will the black dragon die?]
 


[Subscriber count - 42,389, currently the most popular YouTube channel in Korea.]
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The rapid growth of YouTube.
 


If it got this far, it seemed like it wasn't just luck.
 


Jinseok immediately goes to find Yuha to congratulate her.
 


"Yuha, have you checked your YouTube subscriber count? What kind of strange magic has this damned bastard done on YouTube!"
 


At that moment, Yuha had just woken up and was checking her smartphone with Kkamang in the living room in her pajamas.
 


Yuha was so excited that she suddenly hugged Jinseok and started jumping around in place without any hesitation.
 


"Wow, oppa, I had no idea our YouTube channel would do this well. It's really amazing! My friends are all excited. They're saying that if this continues, our Yuha will become the best YouTuber in Korea and become a millionaire overnight. Ahahaha..."
 


The two siblings immediately watch the video together on YouTube, excited.
 


[The daily life of our house's new princess, the dragon hatchling, Kkamangi]
 


The video was about a female college student named Yuha who lives happily with her brother, a professional hunter who is an expert in raising monsters, and who keeps a monster dragon hatchling named Kkamangi as a pet.
 


In the video, Yuha narrates in a soft voice with calm background music.
 


[Hehe, now that the brief introduction is over, I'll take some pictures of our pretty little dog and his daily life!]
 


The video immediately after shows the daily life of Yuha and Kkamang in a vlog style.
 


For example, the scene where Kkamang eats steak as if she were a princess, the affectionate scene where Yuha washes and brushes Kkamang with all her heart, the mischievous scene where Kkamang toddles around the house alone and plays with Jinseok's face by patting it with her front paw while he is sleeping, the happy scene where Kkamang sleeps soundly in Yuha's arms when it is time to sleep, etc., all of the actions of Yuha's family.
 


Jinseok is watching the video and is shocked by something he didn't know before.
 


"Huh... That black guy used to kick me every time I slept? For some reason, whenever I woke up, my cheeks were swollen and cold."
 


"Ahaha, who would have thought my brother would know that now?"
 


"Ahem... By the way, why was this video so popular? It looks to me like it was a true snapshot of our daily life."
 


Jinseok blinks his eyelids repeatedly, his feelings not easily understood.
 


The video itself was not much different from his daily life.
 


But what was it about it that captured the hearts of its subscribers?
 


Jinseok absentmindedly checks the comments on YouTube.
 


"There are really a lot of comments."
 


Then there was chaos in the comments section.
 


Comments from Kkamang fans all over the country praising Yuha and Kkamang every day.
 


[Kamam x Say: Raise your hand if you came to see the Kamam video today!]
 


[Yena, who has become a Karin from today: Wow, our Karin John Yebos, look at that plump tail and those cute wings. I will love you forever! XD]
 


[Explanation Bug 3rd Leader: Reasons why this YouTube channel will become popular - 1. The monster dragon hatchling is really cute, 2. The female college student who owns it is also really pretty, 3. The fact that you are watching this YouTube channel right now... is proof that you are already a subscriber. This YouTube channel will become really popular. Seriously, bye bye!]
 


[16-year veteran herpetology professor: I've been raising reptiles like lizards and snakes for 16 years. Reptiles have strong personalities and don't open up easily, but this baby dragon, a female college student, flutters its wings and tail in a show of affection, clinging perfectly to its owner. I'm truly envious of that baby dragon... in so many ways.]
 


[Kim Ina, Class 2, Year 3, Hanbit University: Wow, I never dreamed monsters could be this cute. I have to tell my teacher and friends to subscribe to this YouTube channel!!! :D]
 


[Assault Monster: A tribute to the beautiful female college student who became a dragon trainer.]
 


Jinseok, who was reading the comments, scratched his cheek in puzzlement and then thought to himself.
 


'Wow, the comments section is full of compliments for our Yuha and Kkamang... By the way, was our Yuha really that pretty? From my perspective as the older brother, I think she's a bit cute.'
 


Why Kkamang's YouTube channel is successful.
 


That's because the dragon hatchling, Kkamangi, who was thought to be a simple danger to people, appeared cute like a pet, and his daily life with the beautiful college student Yuha seemed so happy and lovely.
 


In particular, Yuha's contribution was great in actively bringing out the charm of the fresh baby dragon, Kkamangi.
 


That's because in the video, she was portraying a cheerful and lively everyday life with a refreshing smile and a cute twintailed college student.
 


[Ahahaha... Let's eat some food, Kkamangi!]
 


[Qyuing!]
 


Thanks to this, the popularity of the Kkamang YouTube channel was rapidly increasing in real time.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in disbelief, then suddenly asks a question out of curiosity.
 


"Ahem, by the way, Yuha!"
 


"Yeah, oppa!"
 


"What are the differences between 'Kkamam' and 'Kkarin' in the comments? I thought 'Kkamam' was just a typo for 'Kkamang', but people keep using 'Kkamam' and 'Kkarin' interchangeably."
 


"Ahaha... That's the nickname of our Kkamang fan club!"
 


"Fan club?"
 


"Yeah, Kkamangi's mom, Kkamangi's child, so we're called Kkamami and Kkarin-i respectively! Our Kkamangi's beloved older sister fans gave us those nicknames!"
 


"Wow, the fan club already has a nickname? Wow, that's pretty amazing!"
 


Jinseok is amazed at the popularity of the dark YouTube channel, which shows no signs of calming down.
 


They say that the belly button is bigger than the stomach. This is a monster YouTube channel that was started simply to promote the sponsor, Hanbit Group. If this continues, won't the tables be turned?
 


...For example, it would be okay to quit being a pro hunter and become a professional YouTuber!
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek with unfathomable emotions.
 


'Well, it's only been two days since the Kkamang YouTube channel was launched, so it's probably better to wait and see for a few days before making a judgment... But it's not so bad seeing my family having fun.'
 


Jinseok looks to the side with a soft smile.
 


Yuha and Goldie were excited and planning their next move.
 


"Hehe, what should I upload next? First, let's go through our Kkamangi's cute habits, aegyo, and daily life, and then later, maybe we can create a corner like Kkamangi's monster friends and upload our Goldie too?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok was happy with the black fever like this.
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the president's office of Ace headquarters, the number one certified large-scale hunter guild in South Korea, located in Gangnam.
 


Seongyeol, the representative of the Ace Guild, was sitting in a chair with a backrest and glaring with a cold expression.
 

"...." 

 


This is directed at Ha-yeon, who is bowing her head in reflection due to the series of mistakes she made at the joint demonstration right in front of her eyes.
 


Ha-yeon just sits there feeling uneasy, and cold sweat keeps running down her forehead.
 


"Ugh..."
 


The neat middle-aged man looked at Ha-yeon with a pitiful expression, then gave a cold order.
 


"Song Ha-yeon, it seems I overestimated you, Song Sa-ri."
 


"Sir... please give me one more chance!"
 


"...For the time being, I don't want to see that piece of trash, so I'm going to go back home and do some self-reflection! You're a useless, worthless bitch who's no help at all!"
 


It was Seongyeol's excessive personal insult to Hayeon.
 


however.
 


Seongyeol had such great power and authority that he could insult people to that extent without any problems.
 


After all, the position of Ace, the representative of the large hunter guild, officially ranked 1st among only 4 S-ranked players in Korea, was an omnipotent position that only the chosen ones could occupy.
 


Hayeon just nods her head in horror and leaves.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Even though her face was pale and her lips were pursed from all the insults she received, she still tried to plead.
 


"Representative... I'm truly sorry for the inconvenience caused to the guild. I will quietly reflect and wait. Please show mercy."
 


That was the place where Hayeon left so pitifully.
 


Seongyeol sighs as if he is getting goosebumps.
 


"ha...."
 


He turns his gaze immediately after.
 


A luxurious private room with a red carpet neatly laid out on the clean floor, an antique sofa for relaxation neatly displayed, ornaments that evoke elegance just by looking at them, and a chandelier hanging from the ceiling that is constantly filled with dazzling elegance.
 


In the spacious private room, as wide as a whale's back, only Seongyeol and his right-hand man, a close aide, were present.
 


Seongyeol adjusts his glasses and begins to cry leisurely.
 


"Hey Hyun Bin, what do you think? It's absurd that our guild, which is supposed to be number one in Korea, is so lacking in talent."
 


The person standing before Seongyeol's eyes was Lim Hyeonbin, a middle-aged man with messy bangs and an expressionless face, the vice-president of Ace Guild.
 


Hyun Bin raises the corners of his mouth slightly and answers in a sly manner.
 


"Hey, isn't this a bit much for our Seongyeol hyung to give Hayeon a hard time? You know very well that Hayeon is a promising prospect with high potential and is doing a great job as our guild's long-term pawn, right? For example, Hayeon's skills are especially great in one-on-one combat, so she's also good at secretly cleaning up dirty things!"
 


Seongyeol rests his chin on his hand and lets out a small smile.
 


"That piece of trash is a top prospect? Oh my... Hyun Bin, didn't you see the joint demonstration stage? That small-breasted college girl from Dainty scouting a good talent right away?"
 


"The guy Dainty's little girl brought... was his name Choi Jin-seok, wasn't it? He was clearly a monster trainer and something, so he stood out on stage at the joint demonstration."
 


"Yeah, that's not the true nature of the abilities I saw Choi Jin-seok possessing before... but it's been trending on YouTube lately. It's a broadcast about raising some kind of kid named Drake."
 


Seongyeol hands his iPad mini to Hyunbin.
 


At that moment, a video of Yuha and Kkamang was playing on the iPad.
 


[Ahaha... Our dark princess, let's take a bath!]
 


[Qyuing![
 


Hyun Bin smiles as if he is interested and says:
 


"Wow, Choi Jin-seok... I guess our Seong-yeol hyung really likes this? Our noble hyung subscribes to YouTube and such, so he watches it."
 

"...." 

 


Seongyeol adjusts his glasses for a moment without answering.
 


He spoke in a particularly cold voice, his expression unseen behind his glasses.
 


"Well, I'm not interested in YouTube at all. But I think I might be able to use that YouTube to lure Choi Jin-seok, who's crazy about that petite, black college girl, to our guild."
 

"...." 

 


"For example, what if Hyun Bin were to play with the media, which is your specialty? How about that, the socially dangerous monster YouTube... Doesn't that make for an interesting picture?"
 


Seongyeol's meaningful remarks were a dangerous monster YouTube.
 


Hyun Bin chimes in as if he finds it quite amusing.
 


His eyes, hidden by his bangs, flashed with a murderous glint.
 


"Kia, as expected from the number one S-ranked player and guild leader in South Korea, you're a great strategist! Let's go ahead and start training that bastard Choi Jin-seok on YouTube!"
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Seongyeol's orders, playing with the media.
 


Hyun Bin comes out of the room and leisurely climbs the stairs of the building.
 


Hyun Bin looks forward to the work he has been given and smiles wickedly every day, smacking his lips.
 


"Haha, Choi Jin-seok... So now I have another toy to play with."
 


His footsteps led him to a deserted rooftop.
 


Hyun Bin leans skillfully against the railing and makes a phone call.
 


To the editor-in-chief of the media company he usually keeps in close contact with.
 


Hyun Bin starts talking in a cheerful voice.
 


"Hey, Editor-in-Chief of Seip Shinmun, how are you? I'm Hyun Bin, Vice President of Ace Guild."
 


On the other end of the phone, a middle-aged man who was the editor greeted me in an exaggerated manner, as if he were a traitor.
 


[Oh my, it's been a while, brother. I've been desperately waiting to see you!]
 


"As expected, our editor-in-chief is good at socializing, right?"
 


Hyun Bin smokes a cigarette while talking on the phone.
 


As he exhaled, a foul odor of cigarette smoke spread around him.
 


Hyun Bin smirks in annoyance and starts crying.
 


"The reason I'm calling you, the busy editor-in-chief, today is because I have some urgent work to report to the Se-ip Shinmun, a just media outlet that always fights against social injustice! Of course, if the work goes as we wish, we will return a gift of appreciation to the editor-in-chief who always dedicates himself day and night to justice. After all, you know the heart of Ace, our large hunter guild that always loves justice in the Republic of Korea, right?"
 


It was Hyun Bin's deal proposal.
 


The middle-aged man who is the editor-in-chief gives a sinister smile.
 


[Kuk....]
 


Well, the one proposing the deal to the editor is Ace, the number one professional hunter guild in South Korea that is not afraid of even the president.
 


The requests from the Ace Guild were always safe for the Se-ip Newspaper, and they also guaranteed huge profits, so they were like the goose that laid the golden eggs.
 


As an editor with a greedy personality, there was no reason to refuse such an offer.
 


The editor immediately bows down like a traitor and urges the proposal.
 


"Hehe, brother, you know that we at Seip Shinmun always believe in and follow the Ace Guild's grandiose spirit of honoring patriotism in everything we do, right? Just leave it to me. As editor-in-chief, I will take full responsibility and ensure this report is handled with integrity."
 


This was the ugly reality of South Korea, where anything goes at lightning speed if you have money.
 


Hyun Bin deftly flicks the cigarette ash with his finger.
 


Before he knew it, the corners of his mouth were slightly raised.
 

"...." 

 


A middle-aged man with cold shadows over his eyes begins to give instructions.
 


"Well, then I'll trust my brother and ask him to do something. Recently, there's been a foolish pro-hunter broadcasting on the internet with a monster that's extremely dangerous to innocent citizens. I'll punish him..."
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Two days later, Jinseok's house.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were checking their smartphones with their eyes wide open.
 


The Kkamang YouTube channel surpassed 100,000 subscribers in just 4 days since its launch.
 


"Hehe, our family's YouTube channel has 100,000 subscribers?"
 


"Duet?"
 


The Kkamang YouTube channel was now at the peak of its popularity, ranking high even in South Korea.
 


[Will the black dragon die?]
 


[Subscribers: 104,012]
 


Now, YouTube, a small YouTube, has grown so big that it is called the Korean big business (?) YouTube.
 


The accumulated views alone already reached millions, which is why Jinseok and his group hurriedly submitted an application for YouTube monetization.
 


...and also the silver button that you can apply for when you reach 100,000 subscribers!
 


If monetization is approved, how much revenue will the YouTube channel generate? It'd be like winning the lottery!
 


Jinseok, secretly looking forward to it, strokes Goldie and exclaims in delight.
 


"Hehe, Goldie, you never know what life will be like, right? Who would have thought that Monster YouTube, which was just a casual attempt to get sponsors, would become a huge hit. Our Yuha and Kkamang are the best!"
 


"Duet!"
 


"Later, I'll have to work hard to catch cute monsters for my hunter duties and make a series with them as my dark friends. Then I'll have to finish managing the comments first..."
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok sticks his tongue out slightly and starts managing YouTube comments.
 


As expected from a popular YouTube channel with hundreds of thousands of visitors, there were tens of thousands of comments.
 


Thanks to this, there was a flood of cheering comments for Kkamang, Yuha, and Jinseok every hour of every day.
 


[Kamam x Say: 4th day of attendance, run like today too!]
 


[Kamamber: I want to touch our plump black cat. ㅠㅠㅠ]
 


[Kim Ina, Class 2, Year 3, Hanbit University: I signed up all my classmates for YouTube. When I grow up, I want to be a pretty model like Yuha and flirt with girls. > <]
 


[rlaalxh: The pro hunter who appears occasionally is a handsome man.]
 


[alexdino: awesome babydragon xD, plz add an eng sub!]
 


however.
 


As it is said that where there is light, there is also darkness, on the other hand, many bad advertisements and malicious comments began to appear.
 


For example, there are slanderous comments that unnecessarily dislike Kkamang, and even malicious personal attacks that disparage Leha and Jinseok.
 


[Sports No. 1 Ace Toto: Lowest Fees, Highest Dividends Ace Toto!]
 


[chlrkdxpfl: Hmm, it's hot outside, I want to protect myself with that black guy.]
 


[#1 fan of Rouse Oppa: Wow, this YouTuber bitch, it's disgusting how she gets her double eyelids corrected. Tsk tsk.]
 


[thdgkdus123: My older brother named Hunter is ugly. LOL]
 


[redalert: Am I the only one who finds this uncomfortable? Living in a normal residential area with that scary monster in tow is a bit much. What if the monster runs wild and causes a major accident, like a loss of life?]
 


No matter how much I looked at it, the malicious comments were beyond the pale.
 


Jinseok begins to secretly delete malicious comments.
 


"It's such a damn malicious comment, I guess I should delete it right away."
 


I was afraid that Yuha might get hurt after reading the malicious comments.
 


Actually, I was a little hurt too.
 


Jinseok mutters with a sad expression.
 


"Damn it, who said who was ugly? I even received love letters back in high school!"
 


"What?"
 


This was a time when Jinseok and his group were not busy with managing malicious comments on YouTube.
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


A familiar call comes into Jinseok's smartphone.
 


A call from none other than his close junior, Hunter Association front staff member Joohee.
 


[This is a call from Shin Joo-hee.]
 


Jinseok mutters with a slightly puzzled mind.
 


"Hey, Joohee, why are you calling at this hour? Is something urgent coming up?"
 


To him, Joohee was now a cute junior whom he wanted to take care of.
 


Jinseok answers the phone right away.
 


"Joohee, what's going on so late at night?"
 


however.
 


Joohee's voice on the other end of the phone was somewhat frozen, unlike her usual bright voice.
 


[Brother Jinseok... We're in big trouble!]
 


Joohee asks in an urgent voice.
 


[Jinseok oppa, have you seen the internet news about Kkamang's YouTube channel? There was an article posted 30 minutes ago on a site called Seip Newspaper, viciously criticizing Kkamang's YouTube channel, managed by Jinseok oppa's younger brother!]
 


"Hey, this is an internet news article criticizing YouTube?"
 


Jinseok's eyes twitch repeatedly because he is so flustered.
 


What on earth happened to the internet news criticizing the black YouTube channel out of nowhere?
 


Joohee urges urgently.
 


[Ugh, Jinseok oppa... Check out that news right now! I'll contact Mito unnie and find out who made that nonsense news article, the Seip Shinmun!]
 


"... Yes, thank you very much, Joohee."
 


The call soon ended.
 


Jinseok, feeling somewhat nervous, hurriedly begins to check internet articles related to Kkamang YouTube.
 


He immediately becomes shocked and his expression hardens.
 


"Damn it, what the hell is this piece of crap...?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


The news was a trash article that maliciously slandered Jinseok's family, who run the YouTube channel Kkamang, without any basis.
 


When Jinseok's family is not involved, they are labeled as potential criminals.
 


[The 'ugly reality' of popular YouTube channel Kkamangi's Yongyong Will Die? - Is it really good for the safety of citizens?]
 


[Recently, a YouTube channel called "Kkamangi's Yongyong Will Die?", run by a female college student, Ms. C, who claims to have a brother who is a professional hunter, has sparked controversy with a broadcast in which a female college student raises a monster called a "Black Drake Hatchling." Black Drakes are inherently vicious creatures that humans cannot tame, and are classified as S+, a dangerous level. Therefore, they have been given special protection from certain professional hunters. However, Ms. C, a YouTuber, is brazenly raising Black Drake Hatchlings in a residential area, exposing the surrounding citizens to potential danger, based solely on the scientifically unfounded claim that her family is professional monster breeders. If the Black Drake Hatchlings fail to control and attack a residential area, it would be tantamount to terrorism...]
 


It was a trash article that made me angrier the more I read it.
 


Jinseok spits out curses.
 


He was outraged by a news article that baselessly insulted his precious younger sister.
 


"...What the hell is this fucking piece of trash talking about our good Yuha like she's some kind of criminal?"
 


but.
 


Because of baseless internet news, malicious comments were appearing one by one on Kkamang YouTube like a wave.
 


These are malicious comments that blindly believe the article and criticize Yuha and Kkamang.
 


Railgun: Oh my, is that internet news true? If it is, it's really scary...
 


[alfzlwm123: Out with the little Drake who is endangering the safety of the citizens!]
 


[redalert: Wow, this news article is creepy. It's like the YouTuber is a modern-day witch.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was anxiously deleting malicious comments, half in anger and half in worry.
 


"Damn it, I don't want Yuha to see this... We need to do something about it before then."
 


It was just then.
 


Jinseok's smartphone immediately rings.
 


This time, it was from Mito, a female college student of the same age as Joohee, who learned the information through Joohee's contact.
 


[This is a call from Kim Mito.]
 


Jinseok answers the phone right away.
 


"...Ms. Mito?"
 


Mito calmly starts crying.
 


Mr. Jinseok, I heard the news from Miss Joohee. You must have been very surprised, right?
 


"Ms. Mito, thank you for your consideration so late at night..."
 


No. First, I asked around and found the address of the headquarters of Seip Shinmun. Let's go there together right now!
 


Wow, it seemed like she was a pretty, S-ranking female college student who was able to figure out the address of the media outlet that was like a gangster right away.
 


...How can I ever repay her for all the favors I have received?
 


Jinseok is truly grateful, but he feels urgent and immediately expresses his thanks before leaving.
 


"Mr. Mito, thank you so much. I will never forget this favor!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie quickly go out.
 


To visit the headquarters of Seip Shinmun with Mito and take down the false article.
 


Mito, dressed in a pink gym uniform, rushes out to meet Jinseok late at night and immediately escorts him.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, this is the headquarters of Seip Ilbo!"
 


Jinseok answers with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"yes!"
 


He was furious at the thought of seeing the face of that trashy reporter smearing the face of his precious family right in front of him, but he wanted to resolve this quickly for the sake of his sister's safety.
 


however.
 


When Jinseok and his party visited the headquarters of Seip Shinmun, the editor-in-chief's response was nothing but contempt.
 


On the contrary, he scolded Jinseok and his group for asking him to take down the article.
 


"Hey, what nonsense are you guys talking about, like asking for articles to be taken down? What do you think of our Se-ip Shinmun, which always publishes only trustworthy articles!"
 


Jinseok becomes so angry that veins suddenly appear on his forehead.
 


"... what?"
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The editor-in-chief's harsh words about publishing malicious internet articles.
 


Jinseok asks a question with his eyes trembling in a moment of fury.
 


"...What did you just say? You're saying that trash news that baselessly slanders my precious little brother is an article full of trust...?!"
 


I knew it rationally.
 


The editor who published the trashy internet news article is saying that he is deliberately provoking Jinseok to provoke him.
 


however.
 


To Jinseok, Yuha was the only precious younger sister in the world.
 


He could tolerate being cursed at for a hundred days, but he absolutely could not tolerate being touched by his only sister.
 


It was at that moment that Jinseok barely managed to hold onto his sanity just before it snapped.
 


"Shit...."
 


But that was then.
 


A middle-aged man with a protruding belly, the editor responds by saying, "It's all about the belly."
 


"joy!"
 


Now, he's brazenly talking about how his liver has come out of his stomach.
 


"Ha, that green-eyed brat is so absurd all of a sudden... Hey you guys, do you think the media is funny? Do you think our Se-ip Newspaper, which always runs around barefoot for the good citizens, is funny?"
 


"... what?"
 


"You're making a huge mistake! In a free democratic Republic of Korea, how dare you... Our media has the right to report, and good citizens have the right to know! If you're innocent, you can just be proud, right?"
 


It was now an ugly provocation by the editor who had abandoned even the principles of cognitive assumption.
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok loses his mind for a moment.
 


In a fit of rage, he ran towards the editor without realizing it and grabbed him by the collar with his left hand.
 


"이런 개새꺄... 너, 이 새끼가 죽고 싶어?"
 


"Huh,... Are you crazy? Why are you like that all of a sudden?!"
 


The editor, who was grabbed by the collar, was very flustered and struggled to escape.
 


But no matter how hard he struggled, he could not escape Jinseok's strong grip.
 


Moreover, in front of the editor's eyes, the dandy young man who was the person in question was suddenly grumbling with a cold look in his eyes.
 


He clenched his right hand into a fist.
 


"... 개새끼야, 다시 한 번 주둥아리를 놀려봐!"
 


The editor suddenly felt a chill and his stomach churn.
 


"Ugh... You might regret it later?!"
 


"...This kid still hasn't said a single word of apology to our Yuha?"
 


There was no need to treat a beast like a human being.
 


That means I have no choice but to punish you thoroughly with my fists.
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok clenches his teeth and tries to throw a punch.
 


To shove it in the face of the terrified fat editor.
 


"개새끼야, 어금니 꽉 깨물어!"
 


"Eek... Hey, sleep, wait a minute?!"
 


But that was then.
 


Mito quickly stops Jinseok.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I'm sorry, but please stop!"
 


She herself is very angry as a colleague, but she still does it to protect Jinseok.
 


"Ugh..."
 


She is a college student of the same age and an S-ranker, and uses her brute strength to stop Jinseok's arm.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, violence is absolutely prohibited under Korean law. And that editor-in-chief is the one instigating it!"
 


"Fuck... damn it!!!"
 


Jinseok barely suppresses his impulse and lets go of her collar.
 


Then the fat editor who was released gasps for breath and immediately takes a step back.
 


Thanks to Mito, I barely survived.
 


"Haa, haa... this damn son of a bitch?"
 

"...." 

 


The editor immediately sneers, trying to show off.
 


"Heh, anyway, that's what all ignorant people are like. If you want to hit me, go ahead and hit me. I'll report you for assault and intimidation right away and make you pay!"
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was still glaring at the person who had not yet been released.
 


"...this kid!"
 


Mito, like a precious colleague, still holds Jinseok's shoulder tightly and stops him.
 


"... Mr. Jinseok, I'm really sorry, but please calm down just this once!"
 


"Damn it..."
 


Mito immediately glares at the editor.
 


It was around this time that the editor responded with a mean smile.
 


"Huh?"
 


Mito opened her mouth with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"Editor, my name is Kim Mito, the representative of Dainty and an S-rank professional hunter."
 


The editor-in-chief shows a dumbfounded expression, perhaps inwardly embarrassed.
 


"If it's Kim Mito... gasp, is that S-ranked female swordsman from the university?"
 


Well, I never dreamed that one of only four S-class professional hunters in South Korea would be traveling with a loser.
 


Mito, on the other hand, continues the conversation in a blunt voice.
 


"... Editor, I'm very angry too, but I'll just get to the point."
 


"Ah... yes."
 


"First of all, please take down the baseless internet article that defames Jinseok's family without any basis!"
 

"...." 

 


"For your information, our Dainty Guild is supported by the Hanbit Group. That means their legal team is always on standby. If you don't want the Se-ip Shinmun to get embroiled in legal disputes, you'd better step down immediately. And if you don't want to be at odds with us Dainty for a long time, that's fine."
 


It was a short and concise notice from Mito.
 


The editor, who had been listening, was so embarrassed that cold sweat formed on his broad forehead.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Because the female college student in front of me was radiating overwhelming charisma.
 


In both her words and actions.
 


The editor lowers his gaze like a cowardly rat and begins to think.
 


'Damn it, that little brat's acquaintance just so happens to be that S-ranker, the female swordsman from the Swordsman University... Isn't this going to be a huge problem for our Se-ip Shinmun, like the shrimp getting their backs broken in a fight between whales? Why would a big shot from the Four Emperors Guild come to a place like this?!'
 


The editor thinks.
 


If he were a timid middle-class person who usually only pursued welfare, he might have quickly changed his stance and deleted the news article as per Mito's request.
 


but.
 


The person who requested the report on this news article was none other than Ace, the largest hunter guild in South Korea.
 


Moreover, how much bribes had the editor-in-chief received from the Ace Guild? It seemed difficult to just walk away now.
 


The fat editor ends up crying and throwing a tantrum with a bravado.
 


"Hey, lawyers, if you're going to sue, then do it! We're not scared at all... Ahem."
 


Mito opens her sharp eyes and asks a short question.
 


"...You won't regret it, right?"
 


"Ahem... Heop, I said stop threatening me! You guys, just get out. I said get out!!!"
 


In the end, negotiations with the Se-ip Shinmun broke down.
 


Mito, who went out the door, apologizes to Jinseok.
 


She said that she was truly sorry that she could not help Jinseok right away.
 


"... I'm really sorry, Jinseok. I should have taken care of this right away, but that editor-in-chief seems to have some sort of ulterior motive, so it'll probably take some time."
 


however.
 


Jinseok's eyes were clouded with anger that even he himself could not control, and he ended up greeting her formally.
 


"... No. I'm truly sorry and grateful for what happened today. I'll repay this favor with a lot of interest soon... Well then, that's all for today."
 


"Ah, Jinseok..."
 


Jinseok takes a step forward with a stern expression.
 


Mito stands there, feeling somewhat sorry, and looks at him blankly.
 

"...." 

 


It was a bitter and painful moment for Jinseok and his group.
 


Goldie, the child who was hiding in Jinseok's arms, lets out a pitiful cry.
 


"Due..."
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


The front door of the house where Jinseok and his party finally returned.
 


Outside the front door, Yuha must have been waiting for quite some time as she tries to greet me with a bright smile.
 


"Ahaha... Oppa, you're back now? I was worried because you suddenly went out!"
 


"Oh, is that so...?"
 


Jinseok, who was about to say hello, flinches for a moment.
 


Well, it was because Yuha's voice greeting him sounded a bit strange.
 


He knew right away that he was my older brother.
 


I'm talking about the difference between a cheerful greeting that my younger sister usually gives because she's in a good mood and a fake greeting that she tries to pretend to be cheerful because she doesn't want to show her true feelings.
 


Jinseok raises his head for a moment and looks at Yuha intently.
 

"...." 

 


Then, for some reason, the area under her eyes was swollen.
 


As if I had been crying secretly.
 


Yuha noticed Jinseok's gaze and quickly turned away, then made an excuse.
 


"Oh, oppa... I have something like a sty in my eye, hehe!"
 

"...." 

 


"Ahaha... It's nothing! Oppa, it's cold outside, let's go home quickly."
 


Yuha pushes Jinseok's shoulder exaggeratedly, as if trying to hide her feelings.
 


However.
 


Jinseok quickly comes up with an idea with a blank expression.
 

"...." 

 


My sister already knew everything.
 


Everything from malicious internet articles to malicious comments on YouTube.
 


Because of that, she was so tender-hearted that she cried a lot without telling her older brother.
 


and.
 


Yuha was hiding her feelings thoroughly.
 


Of course, as expected from the kindest sister in the world, she tried to act strong so that her older brother, her older brother, wouldn't get upset and worried for no reason.
 


Jinseok unconsciously grits his teeth in an indescribable emotion.
 

"...." 

 


It was a pitiful sight of two siblings.
 


Goldie just lets out a weak cry of sadness.
 


"Due..."
 

 

*** 

 

 


Some time later, at Jinseok's house, it was dawn the next day.
 


It was a busy hour when everyone would normally be fast asleep, but in the living room, the cute monster children, Goldie and Kkamangi, were having a cautious conversation.
 


"Due?"
 


"Kyuing."
 


To check on the safety of their precious parents, Jinseok and Yuha.
 


Goldie asks Kkamangi about Yuha's condition.
 


"Duet, duet?"
 


Unlike usual, the blackbird lowers its head with its head down.
 


"Kyuu..."
 


Well, because Yuha, the mother, was crying silently at the bedside until just a little while ago because of the fake news and malicious comments, and then barely managed to fall asleep.
 


Goldie also looks quite depressed and droops her tail.
 


Jinseok, the father who was with Goldie, was also angry and sulking for days before finally falling asleep.
 


"Dewuk...."
 


Today was truly a sad day.
 


Kkamangi leaves immediately afterward to comfort Yuha, who was sleeping, even a little.
 


"...Kyuing!"
 


"Dew."
 


Before I knew it, the only person left in the living room was a hamster-sized Gold Slime.
 


Goldie grumbles to herself and thinks.
 


"Due..."
 


For a good child like me, it was heartbreaking to see my parents, Jinseok and Yuha, looking so depressed.
 


To the point where I, as a child, can no longer just sit back and watch...
 


Is there any way that I, as a good child, can be of help to my parents?
 


...like using some magical special skill that can break through the current situation!
 


Goldie is feeling frustrated and is about to lose her temper when an idea suddenly comes to her.
 


"What...?"
 


After thinking about it carefully, I came up with one solution.
 


Well, didn't Jinseok receive a special item from his pretty, princess-like apple-haired older sister(?) a while ago?
 


A monster-only constellation item called Black Crystal, which contains none other than the soul of Lich!
 


Goldie immediately begins to take action, moving slowly towards her slimy body.
 


"Bam!"
 


Immediately after, a strange black crystal appeared before Goldie's eyes.
 


[Black Crystal Containing Richie's Soul, (???) Grade]
 


Goldie swallows nervously and looks on.
 


"Duet...!"
 


What stands before the golden hamster-sized creature is a black crystal emitting an ominous aura.
 


Goldie didn't want to get close to it unless absolutely necessary.
 


The cursed energy emitted by the black crystal was so powerful that even a legendary slime like him would probably be destroyed if he were to absorb it.
 


but.
 


Goldie has an idea, a bead of cold sweat running down her forehead.
 


"Dew..."
 


As a child, he wanted to help his parents, Jinseok and Yuha, in some way.
 


For example, by absorbing the power of the constellation contained in the black crystal, you can obtain a special skill and overcome your current gloomy situation.
 


Goldie stands tall with a solemn expression on her face.
 


"Duet!!!"
 


Goldie immediately opens her small mouth wide and begins to swallow the black crystal.
 


To absorb the power of the black crystal.
 


"...yum."
 


It was right after that.
 


Goldie's glassy eyes fluttered as if an earthquake had occurred.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


...because he felt a strong wave of power in his body!
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Goldie swallowed the black crystal.
 


The golden little hamster-sized creature begins to squirm, its cheeks puffed out like a squirrel's pouches.
 


...in order to absorb the immense magical power hidden in the black crystal!
 


"Yum yum..."
 


But that was then.
 


Goldie's glassy eyes fluttered as if an earthquake had occurred.
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


That's because a vicious pain started in the mouth where the black crystal was being swallowed.
 


Goldie frowns arrogantly, her sandy eyes bulging with anguish.
 


"...Kuuuk?!"
 


The taste of black crystal.
 


It was so disgusting that no one would disagree, even if it were said to be the sum total of all the evils of the world.
 


It was so thick that it made my throat choke, so hot that it burned the roof of my mouth, and the slightest touch to my tongue gave off a strong, fishy smell that made me want to spit it out. It was so disgusting.
 


Although she only swallowed it for three seconds, Goldie's face turned as pale as a sheet of paper and her small body trembled.
 


"...Ugh?!"
 


Goldie thinks for a moment.
 


Are you really in your right mind to try to swallow such disgusting black crystal?
 


From Goldie's mouth, hot steam begins to spread like an active volcano, melting under the curse of the black crystal.
 


In addition, the body's senses were becoming dull and even consciousness was gradually becoming hazy.
 


Goldie is sure.
 


...If I swallow even a little bit of black crystal, I, a slime, might really die!
 


but.
 


Goldie is panting heavily and her whole body is exhausted, but she can't give up.
 


"Duet... dude!"
 


Of course, as a child, he had to somehow obtain special powers from the black crystal to help his parents, Jinseok and Yuha, who were in trouble.
 


In Goldie's eyes, the image of the Jinseok siblings who always loved her flickered.
 


[Hehehe, our Goldie, the lucky child?]
 


[Ahaha... our cute Goldie!]
 


Moreover, this incident also involved Goldie's precious little sister, the baby dragon, Kkamang.
 


[... Kyuing.]
 


As the older brother, he had a duty to look after the reckless baby dragon.
 


For example, so that Jinseok's family can maintain its always warm and affectionate nature.
 


Goldie clenches her jaw tenaciously.
 


"Duet!"
 


I was about to bite the black crystal.
 


Then, a strange and sharp steam rises from the corner of Goldie's mouth and she begins to shake.
 


Thanks to Goldie's persistent efforts, the black crystal fragment cracked and something hidden inside began to leak out.
 

"...." 

 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


At that moment, a huge wave of energy begins to emanate from the shattered shards of black crystal.
 


The true form of Lich's soul that was sleeping in the black crystal.
 


A strange voice rings out in Goldie's ears.
 


[Who is it? It hasn't even been until the scheduled time of resurrection, yet... the guy who woke me from my deep slumber?]
 


Goldie's eyes widen in surprise for a moment.
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


It was a deep, commanding voice that was so menacing that it was chilling just to hear.
 


Soon, the pitch-black aura that is the main character of the voice begins to gather around the awakened black crystal fragments.
 


The pitch-black aura was soon reshaping itself into a human form.
 

"...." 

 


At the same time, in the living room where the guy who called himself the demon was located, strange signs were appearing one by one due to the guy's overwhelming presence.
 


It was a mess, with the decorations in the living room falling over as if they were caught in a poltergeist's strong force.
 

"...!" 

 


Goldie is startled and starts wagging her tail vigorously.
 


"Duet, dude?!"
 


Goldie is convinced for a moment.
 


If the pitch-black aura were to reconstruct itself, not only would he, but this place would be turned into a wasteland.
 


Then, not only his father Jinseok, but also his younger sister Kkamang might suffer misfortune.
 


At that moment, Goldie begins to inhale strongly to block the aura.
 


It's like a quick surprise attack to block the protagonist or villain right before they transform in a series or a series about transforming girls.
 


"...Duet!"
 


The pitch-black aura screams, slightly startled by Goldie's powerful suction.
 


[What is this? This absurd inhalation... Who dares to disturb the slumber of the demon?]
 


A pitch-black aura that calls itself the Demon God looks down at me.
 


Then, on the floor, a golden creature the size of a hamster, Goldie, was inflating its small cheeks like balloons and sucking them in.
 


With eyes that were clearly filled with tension.
 


"...Due!"
 

[....] 

 


The aura of the demon surprisingly begins to reveal Goldie's true identity.
 


...Jinseok, the father, even found out the secret of Goldie's birth that he had never guessed.
 


[This is a bit unexpected... Are you, by any chance, a Gold Slime, a beast from the Edel world? Judging by your appearance and build, you seem like a youngling. Why are you on Earth?]
 


"What?"
 


[Hmm, if you, the beast, had grown up, you'd be a formidable opponent, capable of catching the ankles of me, the demon god... But for you, a hatchling still in the womb, even the dimension called Earth seems too much of a burden to face alone. You're still too immature to even utilize Gold Slime's trademark fusion, right?]
 


It was the secret of Goldie's birth that the aura of the demon revealed.
 


From Goldie's perspective, it was unexpected and she was also very curious.
 


"Duet????"
 


For example, I was curious about what kind of world Edel, where I was born, was like and also about the other Gold Slimes who were Goldie's family.
 


but.
 


Goldie immediately regains her focus and begins to inhale.
 


Because he needed a strong force for his family, Jinseok, more than his own curiosity!
 


Goldie inhales with all her might.
 


"...Dewut!"
 


On the other hand, from the perspective of the demon's aura, it was simply strange.
 


[Heh heh... Why on earth do you want to absorb my power?]
 


Even though he is a fragment of a sealed soul, he is still a part of the demon.
 


That is why even the black dragon, Black Drake, the size of a house, did not succumb to its own curse.
 


But, should we call it admirable or reckless that a mere baby gold slime covets the power of the demon and attempts to absorb it?
 


... Well, from the perspective of the person drinking, there is no need to know.
 


but.
 


In Mashin's sinister mind, one idea was forming.
 

[....] 

 


The plan is to use none other than Gold Slime as a sacrifice for the new host!
 


The drinker thinks inwardly.
 


"A baby gold slime, it's still young, so it might not be much of a stretch... but if this demonic body can use it as a vessel and grow it quickly, it'll become a good host in no time. I'll draw out all the incredible potential of the beastman. The previous host, Drake, was so weak that he couldn't even use 5% of my strength, but I guess I can trust a gold slime."
 


The aura of the demon willingly participates in Goldie's absorption.
 


He uses the evil trick of raising Goldie, the hatchling of Gold Slime, himself and using her as a sacrifice.
 


[...Yes, Gold Slime, try absorbing all the souls in this body. I'll grant you that much power!]
 


That was when.
 


Goldie swallows all the pitch-black auras in an instant.
 


"Yum!"
 


Goldie took a taste, then suddenly opened her eyes wide in puzzlement.
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


The taste of the aura of the drink, unlike the somewhat bitter first taste, was very rich and sweet aftertaste.
 


...was it similar to tripe?
 


At the same time, Goldie's body began to become unusually energetic.
 


It's as if a normally frail person with nothing but skin and bones suddenly transforms into a muscular giant after taking the legendary elixir! A healthy energy!
 


Who knew that the soul of the world could be this delicious and healthy? If I had to describe its taste in one word, it would be “Jeong-mat-tang,” JMT(?).
 


Thanks to this, Goldie's body begins to be enveloped in an unusually brilliant golden light due to the growth energy.
 


Goldie's eyes twitch as if she had just drunk cider, feeling the thrill of excitement.
 


"... Duuuu!"
 


Some time passed and it was early morning.
 


Jinseok, who had been dozing off, comes out to the living room after waking up.
 


Still with a stern expression on his face after reading the malicious comments.
 


"Shit...."
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok immediately senses the discomfort.
 


"Hey, why is the living room a mess... and why is our Goldie over there?"
 


That's because Goldie happened to be waiting for Jinseok in the living room, which was in disarray, with decorations broken as if an earthquake had suddenly occurred.
 


Goldie cries out excitedly towards her father, Jinseok.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 

"...." 

 


From Jinseok's perspective, he was in a state of confusion after just waking up.
 


but.
 


Now he was a loving father, and he could tell at a glance.
 


Goldie's energy was much stronger than before.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in confusion, but soon finds a familiar object around Goldie.
 


"Why is our Goldie so cute... And is this the socket that once contained the Black Crystal?"
 


Jinseok picks up the socket with a blank expression.
 


The socket that had contained the black crystal was now empty.
 


As if Goldie had absorbed it.
 


At the same time, Goldie's information was updated in the information window.
 


[Congratulations! Goldie has successfully evolved into SS+ by absorbing the Black Crystal [??? Grade] containing the soul of the demon!]
 


[*Locked skills, Brainwashing LV1, and Synthesis LV1 are now available.]
 


[*New Skill: Acquired DLC Shop LV1 of the Demon God.]
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Goldie's shocking evolution story.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in embarrassment.
 


"Huh, SS+ grade, machine, brainwashing, what the heck are these...?"
 


What happened to Goldie in that brief moment at dawn?
 


The living room became a mess.
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok moves his body without realizing it and heads towards Goldie.
 


"Goldie, are you okay with this guy?"
 


He starts nagging with his eyes wide open in deep worry.
 


I'm worried about my child, Goldie.
 


"Goldie... why on earth did you absorb the black crystal without saying anything?"
 


"What?"
 


"What if you got hurt because you absorbed that scary thing... Oh my, you idiot!"
 


"What...."
 


Jinseok hugs Goldie tightly.
 


I am truly grateful that my child is safe.
 


"I'm so glad our Goldie is safe. Don't ever do something so foolish again... you loser!"
 


It was a warm and sincere concern from Jinseok, the father.
 


... How happy must he be to have parents like that?
 


Goldie's glassy eyes softened and then curved as if she understood.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was right after this affectionate embrace between parent and child.
 


Goldie looks straight at Jinseok with a curious look in her eyes and urges him on.
 


"Duet duet!"
 


"Goldie...?"
 


He asked her to actively use the new skills she had learned for the sake of her mother, Yuha, who was secretly suffering because of false articles and malicious comments.
 


Jinseok gives a faint smile, then nods his head in agreement.
 


"Ha, right! We'll use the strength Goldie has put into it right away!"
 


Now is the time to act quickly to stop the malicious comments from the rags.
 


As usual, I didn't have time to check and study each skill one by one.
 


Jinseok opens the information window with a serious expression and checks it.
 


To choose the most useful skill in the current situation.
 


"Brainwashing, synthesis, and the DLC shop of the Demon God. They all seem to have strange abilities... but of them, this one seems the most useful in the current situation."
 


Jinseok leisurely lifts his finger to check.
 


Information on brainwashing skills.
 


[Brainwashing LV1: Active Skill: Gold Slime's advanced skill allows the slime to brainwash and control a specific target upon contact. The control range of a brainwashed target is related to the target's grade. *When using this skill, the caster, Goldie, is inflicted with Overload 2 due to the side effect of a strong recoil.]
 


[Currently, Goldie's overload status is 0/5, *Overload can only be recovered after a certain amount of time.]
 


Brainwashing was an advanced skill with many conditions attached.
 


Jinseok tilts his head in thought.
 


"Brainwashing, the control range varies depending on the target's level, and it can also cause overload... Overload is one thing, but I'm hesitant to use it. Of course, controlling someone against their will is ethically wrong. But for us now..."
 


Jinseok looks back for a moment.
 


The first thing that came into view was Yuha's room.
 

"...." 

 


She, a precious family member to them, was crying all day.
 


After suffering alone from all kinds of malicious comments along with false news.
 


Jinseok's forehead wrinkles for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


For him, it was never easy to see his sister suffer for even a minute, even a second.
 


Anyone who makes their own sister cry will never be forgiven, no matter who it is in the world.
 


Jinseok mutters, a cold shadow cast over his face for a moment.
 


"Oh, right... I have to pay back what my brother suffered. And I have no choice but to get rid of this false article as soon as possible!"
 


Jinseok immediately prepares to go out.
 


With his sturdy child, Goldie, on his shoulders.
 


"Goldie, let's go tie up the knot right away... and get our Yuha's revenge properly!"
 


It was the parents' solemn determination.
 


Her child, Goldie, also immediately lets out a loud cry.
 


"Bam!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


Some time later, late in the morning, at the headquarters of Seip Ilbo.
 


Seongjun, the editor-in-chief of Seip Ilbo, was nagging and scolding his subordinates again today.
 


"Haha, why can't these idiot kids write articles like this?"
 


A middle-aged man with a protruding belly throws a pile of documents in front of his subordinates and starts yelling at them.
 


This is to pressure subordinates who cannot do their jobs as ordered.
 


"Ah, you guys, are you kidding me? I told you to write sensational content in the article! I told you to exaggerate it with false facts as if the citizen in the article was actually a criminal, and to end it with speculation that makes the readers wonder. Leave the truth to the dogs! Ordinary people don't have money to sue anyway!!!"
 


"Yes... I'm sorry, Editor. I will correct it and post it right away."
 


"Okay, fix it right now before lunch time!"
 


The young man, who is a subordinate, just cries and eats mustard and continues to edit the article.
 


Meanwhile, Seongjun clicks his tongue and mutters in frustration at his subordinate's incompetence.
 


"Oh my... All of these subordinates are so ignorant! Don't you still understand the nature of our hellish society, where you have to bow down endlessly to the strong and badmouth the weak at every opportunity to survive?"
 


Seongjun thinks quickly inside.
 


Although South Korea outwardly claims to be a constitutional, liberal democratic nation where all citizens are equal, in reality it is merely a country where those with vested interests can live comfortably.
 


Isn't it true that the only people leading the current Korean society are a small number of elites, such as a few conglomerates and professional hunter rankers?
 


Aside from these, there were only weak citizens who had no money.
 


According to the law of collusion between politics and the press, the media could only pursue wealth and honor by endlessly clinging to those in power and, in return, viciously squeezing the weak citizens.
 


...like the case of yesterday's Kkamang YouTube article that Sungjun properly slandered.
 


Seongjun thinks with a sinister look in his eyes.
 


"Well, anyway, our Seip Ilbo is funded and supported by Ace Guild, the No. 1 Hunter Guild in Korea! Plus, those poor college girls on YouTube are just easy prey. We'll just do as Ace Guild tells us to, viciously dissing those college girls on YouTube, and while we're at it, we might as well make a few more sensational articles to make some extra cash. After all, our Republic of Korea is a great country for people with a good head on their shoulders, like me. Yeah!"
 


It was around this time that Seongjun was planning to harass innocent citizens with provocative articles.
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The subordinate who received the call from outside notifies Seongjun.
 


"Excuse me, Editor-in-Chief, I just got an anonymous call... A VIP called Pro Hunter said he wanted to speak with you in person, gave me his address, and then abruptly hung up. What should I do?"
 


"What, a pro hunter VIP?"
 


Seongjun blinks his eyes like a toad and then comes up with an idea.
 


Pro Hunter VIP? Could it be that Hyun Bin, the vice president of Ace Guild and a regular customer of Sung Jun, is asking to see him?
 


It was a bit surprising that Hyun Bin wanted to meet Sung Joon face to face without contacting him directly, but on the other hand, it was understandable because all the work that Hyun Bin usually gave him was controversial if it was made public.
 


Seongjun rests his chin on his hand and thinks.
 


'Ahem, well, these days, you can get caught just by leaving a phone call history. Well, I guess Hyun Bin hyung is asking to meet up as a way to repay the defamatory article on YouTube yesterday... Then I can't not go again. Ahem!'
 


Seongjun finishes his thoughts without thinking much and goes out right away.
 


"Ahem, then I'm going to have a meeting with a VIP, so stay safe!"
 


"Yes, Editor-in-Chief."
 


Seongjun goes straight to the address given.
 


To a corner of an alley where there is little sign of people.
 


"Why did our Hyun Bin hyung ask to meet in a shabby alley instead of a nice cafe?"
 


Seongjun stops walking with a puzzled expression.
 


The place where the address was written was an alley with no sign of people.
 


He tilts his head in doubt.
 


"Did I get the address wrong? That's impossible... But why?!"
 


But that was then.
 


A familiar voice suddenly appears before Seongjun's eyes.
 


...the mischievous voice of the young man who had threatened him yesterday.
 


"Hehehe, fat editor, long time no see?"
 


Seongjun's eyes widen in embarrassment for a moment.
 


"Hey you?"
 


Jinseok was standing right in front of me.
 


...For some reason, I unclenched my fist until the bones cracked.
 

"...." 

 


That rascal showed up in a deserted alley. Could it be that he had lured Sungjun?
 


A young man who seems to have nothing but a silver spoon in his mouth is committing voice phishing against the editor-in-chief of a successful media outlet in South Korea?!
 


Seongjun starts to get angry at the moment because he feels dumbfounded.
 


"Haa, is this kid crazy? How dare you, a loser like you, voice phish me?!"
 


But that was then.
 


Before Sungjun could even finish speaking, his jaw fell back into place.
 


"... Cool?"
 


That's because Jinseok's right fist landed properly.
 

"...." 

 


Seongjun, who fell to the floor with his buttocks down, is quite embarrassed and becomes furious.
 


"Ugh, you rascal! Did you really hit me? I'll report this guy right away and give him a bean curd..."
 


however.
 


Just before Sungjun finishes speaking, his chin turns repeatedly.
 


Because Jinseok was excitedly fighting as if he was watching.
 


"Yes, yes, fat man, take another hit!"
 


Seongjun screams in excruciating pain, like a pig being slit.
 


"Ugh!!!"
 


Wow, he suddenly started punching people in broad daylight. Is that bastard really out of his mind?
 


however.
 


Jinseok just smiles coldly and swings his fists every day.
 


"Hey, this is punishment for messing with my brother! Well, unfortunately, the injuries you suffered will have to be erased with Goldie's absorption ability due to the attention from outsiders."
 


"Ugh, you crazy bastard! Are you out of your mind?"
 


"Oh, then hit me again. Eight!"
 


"...Kkaaaak!"
 


Seongjun, who had been crying every day under Jinseok's barrage of fists, thinks.
 


Is that son of a bitch really out of his mind?
 


In the Republic of Korea, a country governed by the rule of law, if someone dares to use violence against the editor-in-chief of a media outlet, he will rot away in prison for at least 10 years.
 


What on earth could a young man from humble beginnings believe in to commit such a violent act?
 


but.
 


Jinseok guesses Seongjun's feelings and gives him a chilling look before scolding him.
 


"Ha, the fist I have now is just a service, so don't be disappointed?"
 


"... what?"
 


"First, let's take care of Yuha's business, and then I'll slowly and diligently pay you back, even with interest."
 


"Ugh... What, what does that mean!?"
 


"First of all, since time is of the essence, let's get to work right away!"
 


Jinseok spreads out his right hand in front of Seongjun, whose face is covered in wounds.
 


Goldie, who was combining with the coexistence skill in his right hand, was waiting every day.
 


Jinseok gives an order with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"Goldie, then activate your brainwashing skill right away!"
 


It was a parental order, brainwashing.
 


Goldie begins to blink her eyes in a daze.
 


"Bam!"
 


Meanwhile, Seongjun looks at Goldie with a look of inward bewilderment.
 


"Ugh... What the heck is this little thing?"
 


He looks at Seongjun with a blank expression.
 


It was the glassy eyes of a slime, no bigger than a hamster, staring at him.
 


Although they looked so small, like glass beads, their pupils were quite bright and sparkling like starlight.
 


Just as countless nebulae twinkle brightly beyond the Milky Way.
 

"...." 

 


Seongjun, who was watching, at some point finds himself falling for Goldie's gaze.
 


"Huh... what are those cute eyes?"
 


Goldie's eyes held a special charm.
 


In the blink of an eye, slimes begin to fill Sungjun's head.
 


A peaceful fantasy world where baby slimes seem to run around cutely in a green garden.
 


[Duet!]
 


It was truly a drug-like, hypnotic effect.
 


Seongjun's mental world is completely surrounded by Goldie.
 


Fall under the spell of the heart-rendingly cute and charming Gold Slime.
 


[Duet, duet!]
 


Seongjun mutters with a blank expression and drooling.
 


"Hehehe, gold slime... Slippery and smooth is the best!"
 


Immediately after, special details are recorded in the information window in the air.
 


[Goldie has successfully brainwashed F-class incompetent, Park Sung-jun. What orders will you give him?]
 


[A) Weak suggestion - You can give a light command like 'Become a subordinate.' *Continues for one month.]
 


[b) Strong suggestion - You can issue a strong command, such as 'Die.' *Lasts for 1 hour.]
 


[The strength and duration of the hint are related to the target's rank. *Goldie's current overload status is 2/5]
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Goldie brainwashed editor Seongjun.
 


Goldie's brainwashing was surprisingly divided into two types of suggestion.
 


[A) Weak suggestion - You can give a light command like 'Become a subordinate.' *Continues for one month.]
 


[b) Strong suggestion - You can issue a strong command, such as 'Die.' *Lasts for 1 hour.]
 


[The strength and duration of the hint are related to the target's rank. *Goldie's current overload status is 2/5]
 


Jinseok looks intently and begins to analyze.
 


"Weak and strong suggestions. Light commands are weak but last for a long time, while strong commands are short and intense and last only an hour... What should I do with this fat editor?"
 


Jinseok turns his gaze.
 


In front of my eyes, Seongjun was laughing and laughing in a daze.
 


After falling for Goldie's brainwashing.
 


"Hehe... Kkomul is the best!"
 


Jinseok grits his teeth with a cold expression in a moment of anger.
 

"...." 

 


From his perspective, just thinking about his younger sister Yuha suffering from the false articles and malicious comments made by that rag made him so angry that he would not feel better even if he took the rag's life right away.
 


however.
 


Now, rather than taking revenge, follow-up measures such as taking down false articles to prevent Yuha from suffering from malicious comments were more urgent.
 


Moreover, if you think about it objectively, the pig-like editor in front of you was actually the editor-in-chief of a media outlet. For him, this might be a good card to use for a month.
 


...as a stepping stone for a young man from humble beginnings who dreams of becoming a building owner in Gangnam.
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok gives orders to Seongjun without hesitation.
 


"Then I will give you the brainwashing order. From today on, you are my subordinate. Honey!"
 


It was Jinseok's brainwashing, an order to become his subordinate.
 


In Seongjun's hypnotized eyes, a black masturbation immediately returns.
 


"omg...?"
 


Seongjun opens his eyes blankly.
 

"...." 

 


He immediately sees Jinseok and his face brightens.
 


"Hehehe... Brother!"
 


Seongjun immediately begins to bow.
 


After becoming Jinseok's loyal subordinate as per the weak hint.
 


Seongjun clasps his hands together like a traitor and mutters.
 


"Haha, Brother Jinseok, just give me whatever you want. Seongjun from Seip Ilbo... This little guy will be completely loyal."
 

"...." 

 


Is this the kind of situation where the expression "Udyr-level change of stance" is used?
 


Seongjun was now Jinseok's true and loyal servant.
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth with great interest and asks a question.
 


"Oink."
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung."
 


"Are you saying you'll do whatever I tell you?"
 


"Yes, I am your loyal subordinate. Haha!"
 


"Oink, then first... let's hit the floor head first. Now, do it!"
 


"practice!"
 


It was an order from a dandy-haired young man in an alleyway late in the morning.
 


A middle-aged man with a bulging belly silently put his head on the ground and performed a push-up.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Seongjun, who was performing, immediately groans in agony as sweat pours down his forehead.
 


"What on earth am I doing, when I've never touched a handful of dirt in my life...?"
 


on the other side.
 


Jinseok sits down with his knees bent leisurely.
 


"after?"
 


He just smiles coldly and continues to scold.
 


After properly using the tail of the sergeant I had worked with during my military days.
 


"Hey, honey, if you keep doing this, your arms will touch the floor."
 


"Ugh... No!"
 


"...who told you to stick a leash on your boss? Am I your friend? You little punk."
 


"no!"
 


"Your voice is small. Oink-ok."
 


"I'm sorry, brother! Ugh."
 


Seongjun, who was brainwashed by Jinseok's orders, just lay down and did the stretching exercises.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand, feeling quite intrigued, and comes up with an idea.
 


After experiencing the effects of a brainwashing skill that was more powerful than I had imagined.
 


'Ahem, I tried an experiment just in case, and it seems like brainwashing works... Then he'll never lie to the questions I ask him.'
 


Jinseok asks a question right away.
 


"Honey, let's stop being tricky and talk about it one by one."
 


"Ugh... Yes, Jinseok hyung."
 


"What on earth did you have the nerve to publish false articles about Yuha, and what good ideas do you have for handling Yuha's situation?"
 


"Oh, that's right...."
 


It was a time that was neither short nor long, about 5 minutes.
 


Seongjun answers all of Jinseok's questions obediently.
 


Everything from how the fake news about the Kkamang YouTube came to be, to the real culprit, Hyun Bin, the vice president of Ace Guild, and even the method of dealing with the Kkamang YouTube issue.
 


Jinseok listens intently and his forehead wrinkles.
 


"...So you're saying there was someone behind the scenes who messed with our Yuha?"
 


That's because he found out that there was another culprit behind the attack on his younger sister.
 


The existence of Hyun Bin, the vice president of Ace Guild, who lobbied none other than editor-in-chief Seong Jun.
 


Jinseok asks again with a cold expression.
 


"Honey, so you're saying that Hyun Bin, the vice president of Ace Guild, the number one official hunter guild in South Korea, ordered you to do this?"
 


"Ugh.... Yes, Jinseok hyung!"
 


Jinseok thinks with a stern expression.
 


Ace Guild was the number one hunter guild in South Korea, and it included S-ranker Seongyeol along with the cheapskate Hayeon, who had been met at a joint demonstration before.
 


I had quite a relationship with Jinseok, though I didn't intend to.
 


... But what on earth was Hyun Bin, the vice president of the guild, aiming at by lobbying for false articles to be published on Yuha's YouTube?
 


From Jinseok's point of view, there was absolutely nothing to guess.
 


but.
 


The only thing that was clear was that Hyun Bin was the real culprit who had touched his younger sister.
 


That was something Jinseok could never forgive.
 


For example, whether the opponent is a rich person from a large corporation or the vice president of the number one hunter guild, or anyone else.
 


...How dare you touch my precious little brother, the only one in the world.
 


Jinseok grits his teeth.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok immediately gives an order to Seongjun.
 


"... Oink ok."
 


"Okay, yes, Jinseok hyung..."
 


"I'm giving you, my subordinate, two orders. First, as you suggested, publish a false article about the Kkamang YouTube channel, and at the same time, follow up with follow-up articles to cover it up. And second,!"
 


Jinseok's eyes become sharp for a moment.
 


"Contact that Hyun Bin guy right now and tell him to meet up alone! Somewhere cozy and secluded, you know?"
 

 

**** 

 


Time passed and it was early afternoon.
 


Hyun Bin, the vice president of Ace Guild, was walking down the street with a cigarette in his mouth and a grin on his face.
 


To meet the earnest request of editor-in-chief Seongjun.
 


"... Ha, has this pig lost his mind? Who should I tell him to go?"
 


Hyun Bin frowns in annoyance and takes a drag on his cigarette.
 


"Anyway, let's hope it's nothing serious. I should definitely establish our master-servant relationship while I'm at it... By the way, this seems like the right destination, but why is there so little traffic?"
 


Hyun Bin tilts his head in discomfort.
 


It was an empty lot with hardly any people.
 


It looked so gloomy that even if something bad happened, others wouldn't be able to easily find out.
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Hyun Bin's eyebrows narrow.
 


"under?"
 


Well, there was a young man with a dandy cut who suddenly ran towards him from a distance.
 


It's none other than Jinseok who came to punish Yuha for her revenge.
 


"개새끼야!"
 


He extends his right hand forward.
 


"I'll kill you!"
 


As soon as Jinseok muttered, a strong shock wave began to distort from his right hand.
 


It was none other than Goldie who absorbed the air bullet and then exploded.
 


"Swish, swish!"
 


It was an incredible windstorm that had once knocked down Nam Hoon, a B+ rank hunter from the Hunter Association, with a single blow.
 


A strong shock wave travels to Hyun Bin's eyes in the blink of an eye.
 


It was as if a storm was raging and it was showing off its strong momentum.
 

"..." 

 


but.
 


Hyun Bin, whose bangs were blowing in the strong wind, leisurely raises the corners of his mouth.
 


"Hehe, the little sunflower guy is so cutely making a surprise attack?"
 


Hyun Bin was a so-called elite A-class hunter in South Korea.
 


He immediately grabs the dagger he had hidden in his suit pocket and cuts it horizontally with great force.
 


The dagger's sharp edge cancels out the shockwave in the blink of an eye.
 


Hunter Skill: Release strong wind pressure around the car.
 

"...!" 

 


Jinseok frowns at the sudden, unusual pressure.
 


"Shit!"
 


Jinseok looks at him with a stern expression immediately after.
 


Then, the shock wave that Goldie had let out had completely disappeared.
 


In addition, Hyun Bin kept a mischievous smile on his face and skillfully twirled the dagger with his hand.
 


Hyun Bin raises the corners of his mouth and grins.
 


"Hey, who is this...? Isn't that Rookie Hunter Choi Jin-seok, who is quite famous in the world for his joint demonstrations? What's going on here?"
 

"...." 

 


"You're just arrogantly throwing a fit at a senior hunter you've never met before. Huh?"
 


Jinseok immediately accepts it with a stern expression.
 


"개새꺄, 그 선배라는 게 선배같아야 대우해주지. 감히 네가 내 동생을 건드려? 넌 오늘 디질 준비해라. x새끼야!"
 


Hyun Bin shows a sly smile as if he finds it quite amusing, while quickly thinking of an idea in his head.
 


"Huh?"
 


The fact that Jinseok suddenly attacked him and then whined that he had touched his younger brother seemed to indicate that Hyunbin had found out about the work he had ordered that pig editor-in-chief to do.
 


As my boss, the elder, praised me, I wonder if I have any useful skills.
 


but.
 


To Hyun Bin, Jinseok seemed so stupid.
 


What fool would dare to dive headfirst into a tiger's den? And he did it alone, by ambush and surprise attack on the vice president of Ace Guild and an A-class hunter.
 


... and even in a fight between professional hunters, he's still a rookie and he's showing off his hunter skills!
 


Hyun Bin just bursts out laughing so hard he could die.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you crazy punk... His right hand is imbued with an unknown power that even the elders of our guild would covet. Even I, a top-tier hunter, would probably feel quite the pain if I were hit by that. However!"
 


Hyun Bin glances sideways.
 


Jinseok raised his right hand strongly as if there was no need to hide it and glared at Hyunbin.
 


It was as if he was going to rush in and finish it off with his right hand.
 

"...." 

 


however.
 


Hyun Bin just keeps smiling with a relaxed smile.
 


Just as no matter how good a spear is on the battlefield, it is useless if it cannot hit the opponent, if Jinseok was careful with his right hand, he would have won easily.
 


Hyun Bin starts to dance while quickly spinning the dagger in place with his hand like a circus performer.
 


"Haha, no matter how much of a nice-natured senior I am, I get really angry when a junior acts like a jerk."
 

"...." 

 


"Should I, as a good senior, cut off the military car's wrist? It's been a while since I've tasted blood. Hehe."
 


Hyun Bin sticks out his tongue in disgust and licks the blade of the dagger.
 


He declares with a mean smile.
 


"Then, you little junior, brace yourself!"
 


Hyun Bin immediately grabs a dagger and starts running at full speed.
 


To cut off Jinseok's right hand straight away.
 


"Hiyat!"
 


on the other side.
 


Jinseok stood there blankly, expressionless.
 


As if he had given up on himself.
 

"...." 

 


Hyun Bin swings his dagger without any hesitation.
 


"Hehehe, then put your right hand up, I'll eat it deliciously..."
 


But that was then.
 


Hyun Bin hesitates for a moment, his eyes widening.
 


"Huh...?"
 


It was a strange feeling in my body out of nowhere.
 


Hyun Bin frowns and mutters.
 


"Damn it... why did all the strength suddenly drain from my body?"
 


It was right after that.
 


At the same time, new information was updated in Jinseok's information window.
 


The details of the mini slime he secretly sent to Hyun Bin.
 


[Mini Slime No. 7's Radio Wave: As instructed, I secretly approached the A-class hunter Hyun Bin, who was obsessed with his right hand, and absorbed a large amount of his dagger skills and stamina. *The absorbed dagger skills can be used for 1 hour.]
 


Jinseok smiles coldly and then immediately swings his fist.
 


After blowing off Hyun Bin's chin.
 


"Everything's in the palm of my hand, you son of a bitch!"
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Hyun Bin is subdued by the absorption of mini slime.
 


The mini slime that was hiding on Hyun Bin's shoulder was squeezing out all of his stamina like the spin-dry function of a washing machine.
 


"Kyu!"
 


Because of that, Hyun Bin's stamina is drained and he ends up collapsing on the spot.
 


"Kia... what the hell?"
 


The middle-aged man was so exhausted that cold sweat formed on his forehead.
 


Defenselessly, right in front of Jinseok's eyes.
 

"...." 

 


However, Hyun Bin still sarcastically remarks with composure.
 


The veteran hunter, who was doing his best, clearly saw through the existence of the mini slime and Jinseok's trick and muttered.
 


"Ugh, since when has something like a leech been sucking stamina from my shoulder? Was my right hand some kind of bait? It's so frustrating to get hit by that wet-smelling junior!"
 


on the other side.
 


Jinseok just leisurely walks up to Hyunbin's nose.
 


He stares at Hyun Bin without saying anything right away.
 


Before I knew it, my eyes were frozen cold with anger.
 

"...." 

 


It was around the time when Hyun Bin was joking with a nasty smile, feeling embarrassed.
 


"Kick, it seems like our junior has a lot to say?"
 


Jinseok's eyes were sharp and he parted his lips slightly.
 


He clutched his right hand tightly.
 


"I think I'm going to have a long talk with you today. Let's just chat for about 10 minutes and then we can get started."
 


Immediately afterwards, a dull, ominous sound of impact echoes through the alley.
 


Jinseok's one-sided fist fight with Hyunbin.
 


Hyun Bin's face immediately begins to become covered in bruises.
 


"... Cool."
 


but.
 


Jinseok, who was waging a fistfight, suddenly raises his right hand lightly.
 


He commands in a soft voice.
 


"Goldie, absorb his wounds! So he can be beaten again. But leave the pain behind."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie goes straight to Hyun Bin's cheek and sucks the wound.
 


Then, Hyun Bin's face returned to its normal state with the bruises disappearing.
 


Of course, there was a vicious aftereffect of Jinseok's fist fight.
 


It was literally like giving a bottle and giving medicine.
 


Plus.
 


Goldie's experience continues to increase.
 


[Goldie absorbed Hyun Bin's bruises. *Experience increased by 1000!]

[Goldie absorbed Hyun Bin's bruises. *Experience increased by 1000!]

[Goldie absorbed Hyun Bin's bruises. *Experience increased by 1000!]
 


Hyun Bin frowns in a somewhat absurd state of mind and mutters.
 


He joked sarcastically, wondering if he still had time.
 


"Ugh, there's such a crazy guy in the world? He'd smash a person's face in a bowl, suck out the wounds, and then beat them up again. The future of our hunter community is truly bright. Really."
 


however.
 


Jinseok just starts beating Hyunbin's face again with his fists with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"Shut up for now and get beaten up!"
 


"... Cool."
 


Ten minutes after this one-sided violence.
 


Jinseok, who has absorbed the wound once again, lets out a sigh.
 


"Phew."
 


In front of my eyes, Hyun Bin, who looked fine on the outside but couldn't even control his body due to the aftereffects of extreme pain, was sitting there miserably.
 


Even in that situation, he couldn't seem to change his bad habits and kept making self-deprecating jokes.
 


"Ugh, if I get hit with this today, I'm really going to go to America, yeah... Hey, my tortured junior."
 

"...." 

 


"How about we get to the point now? I'm going crazy at this rate."
 


The conversation started.
 


Jinseok sits down, bending his knees leisurely in front of Hyunbin.
 


His expression hardened, and he asked in a voice full of venom.
 


"Im Hyeon-bin... why did you touch our Yu-ha? By the way, with my abilities, lying will never work, so it would be best if you just confess everything."
 


It was a short question, but it contained a lot of meaning.
 


Hyun Bin listens attentively, his eyes twitching slightly.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Hyun Bin thinks for a moment.
 


As the vice president and second in command of Ace Guild, the largest hunter guild in South Korea, he naturally experienced many different types of people.
 


Jinseok, as seen by Hyunbin, was a very dangerous person in terms of personality.
 


... As you can see from the 10-minute beating earlier, didn't the guy beat Hyun Bin without any reason?
 


How dare he say this to himself, the second-in-command of Ace Guild, whom most people in South Korean society would not even dare to raise their heads to see.
 


Moreover, Jinseok had mentioned his younger sister instead of himself in the first question.
 


What that meant was that the guy was probably the type of rascal who would lose his mind and do anything when it came to his family.
 


That scoundrel possessed a strange, leech-like absorption ability, and even managed to subdue me, a top-tier hunter, which was quite a headache. Perhaps his claim that lies don't work is true.
 


Hyun Bin has a certain intuition.
 


If he doesn't answer Jinseok's questions honestly, he won't be able to return home in good health today.
 


however.
 


Hyun Bin just arches his eyebrows and smiles mischievously.
 


"Hehe...."
 


Well, as the vice president of Ace Guild, he was in charge of all kinds of dirty work in society, so he was overflowing with things that were far more dangerous than the scoundrel Jinseok in front of him.
 


For example, starting with the guild leader Seongyeol, whom he supports and serves as an older brother.
 


Seongyeol, who had a cold personality, had considerable social and political influence, but he was also unofficially the only SSR-level professional hunter in South Korea.
 


...It's an SSR-class, which is one level higher than the S-class, which can take on an entire military unit with just one person.
 


If Hyun Bin were to reveal the corruption of Ace Guild to Jin Seok and it were to become known to society, he would be immediately torn apart by Seong Yeol and disappear without a sound.
 


Literally.
 


Hyun Bin's expression hardens into a cold resignation.
 

"...." 

 


He immediately gives a bitter smile and announces.
 


"Kia, you loser junior, what should I do? I feel like I'll never be able to give you the answer you want... But if I may give you one piece of advice!"
 

"...." 

 


"The junior who dared to treat me, the vice president of Ace Guild, like a dog will be ruined no matter what he chooses now. Even if he lets me go, he will be targeted again with relentless force. On the other hand, if he makes me a cripple or kills me here, he will die in retaliation from our guild!"
 

"...." 

 


"So you're telling me to choose wisely? Maybe I know. If I beg you now, I might be able to save my life. Haha."
 


It was Hyun Bin's counter-provocation.
 


Jinseok frowns with a sudden feeling of unease.
 

"...." 

 


Hyun Bin seemed to be sincere.
 


His words carried a considerable sense of intimidation, as if the position of Vice President of the largest hunter guild in South Korea wasn't one that just anyone could occupy.
 


...I'm not sure why he can't just confess.
 


That meant Jinseok now had only one option left.
 


Jinseok sighs inwardly, feeling frustrated.
 


"Haa, is there no other way? I guess I have no choice but to choose the most peaceful method..."
 


Jinseok leisurely holds out his right hand in front of Hyunbin's eyes.
 


"...Goldie, try hypnotizing me."
 


"Bam!"
 


The brainwashing progressed quickly.
 


Hyun Bin, who was under hypnosis, lowers his head.
 


He was so obsessed with Goldie in his delusions that he sang a strange song.
 


"One squirrel, two squirrels. Squirrels, squirrels..."
 


At the same time, the brainwashing command key appears.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in concentration.
 


"The brainwashing duration will definitely be similar to that of a pig."
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok frowns in a somewhat embarrassed state.
 


I was left speechless at the limited duration of the unexpected suggestion.
 


"Damn it, why is the brainwashing lasting so short?"
 


[I have successfully brainwashed A-class professional hunter, Lim Hyeon-bin. What orders will you give him?]
 


[A) Weak suggestion - You can issue a light command, such as 'Become a subordinate.' *Lasts for 30 seconds.]
 


[b) Strong suggestion - You can issue a strong command, such as 'Die.' *Limited to 1 time.]
 


[The strength and duration of the hint are related to the target's level. *Goldie's current overload status is 4/5]
 


From Jinseok's point of view, it was somewhat of a setback.
 


The 30-second duration of the weak suggestion was too short. It was difficult to even conduct a single question-and-answer session.
 


Moreover, Goldie's overload had already reached 4, so she couldn't even give any other brainwashing commands for a while.
 


That meant that the only choice Jinseok could make was a strong suggestion.
 


...even though it's only for one time!
 


Jinseok touches his forehead, feeling somewhat embarrassed.
 

"...." 

 


He was currently brainwashing Hyun Bin, the vice president of Ace Guild, who was the real culprit who caused his younger sister to suffer from malicious comments.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, his goal was to prevent Hyunbin from targeting his younger sister any longer.
 


What would happen if I gave Hyun Bin a strong hint saying, 'Die.'
 


Then, even if Hyun Bin dies, the Ace Guild related to him might attack him and his sister in revenge, so it can't be done.
 


In that case, how about giving him an order like, 'Make sure this never happened' and then letting him go?
 


It's a strong suggestion, so I don't know if it will work on Hyun Bin himself, but if it's assumed that Hyun Bin has an accomplice or mastermind, it would be a disaster.
 


The colleagues will once again target Jinseok and his family for some reason.
 


So what exactly should I command? Something that would protect my younger sister unconditionally while also benefiting Jinseok.
 


An effective command that can control the snake-like man in front of you.
 


Jinseok is thinking hard with his forehead wrinkled.
 

"...." 

 


After Jinseok had been racking his brain like this for about three minutes,
 


Jinseok, with a bead of cold sweat running down his forehead, ponders the question and comes up with an answer.
 


"I guess it can't be helped, but it's the most peaceful way... but I feel very embarrassed giving that order."
 


Jinseok swallows his sigh of embarrassment.
 


To have to give such an order to a middle-aged man, a man like himself, would normally have been so embarrassed that he would have opened the window and jumped out.
 


But now was the time when he had to protect Yuha unconditionally, so there was no room for caution.
 


With blushing cheeks, he orders Hyun Bin.
 


"shit...."
 


By absolute brainwashing through strong suggestion.
 


"Hyun Bin, protect me for the rest of your life. Do your best, to the point of giving your life!"
 


Jinseok's command was, 'Protect yourself for the rest of your life.'
 


Hyun Bin regains consciousness.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Hyun Bin looks straight at Jin Seok and for some reason his cheeks turn red.
 


He makes a sad expression and starts crying.
 


In a very gentle voice.
 


"Hey, our cute junior, staying in a dusty place is bad for your respiratory system, right? Let's quickly go to a nice cafe and have a cup of tea. For men, ginseng tea is the best to give you energy at night."
 

"...." 
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The strong brainwashing applied to Hyun Bin: "Protect Jinseok for the rest of your life."
 


Thanks to this, Hyun Bin, who was as cunning as a snake, was deeply in love with Jin Seok.
 


He clung to Jinseok more than necessary to faithfully carry out the meaning of 'protect'.
 


"Hehehe, our pretty junior with beautiful skin, let's go to the cafe quickly, right?"
 

"...." 

 


It was a middle-aged man who was acting cute and giving me goosebumps right in front of my eyes.
 


For a self-proclaimed man who clearly likes women, there could be no situation more embarrassing than this.
 


Jinseok's face turns pale with a slightly embarrassed feeling.
 


"Haa, I had no choice... In order to keep my little sister safe from the Ace Guild, the number one large hunter guild... I had no choice but to use Hyun Bin, the main character, until the very end."
 


Jinseok thinks inwardly.
 


According to Hyun Bin's remarks, it seems that Ace Guild, led by Vice President Hyun Bin, was persistently targeting Jin Seok himself for some reason.
 


According to the previous inference, it would have been impossible for Jinseok to escape the encirclement of Ace Guild, the number one hunter guild in South Korea, whether he killed Hyunbin or persuaded him.
 


No matter what he did, he couldn't escape Ace Guild's encirclement. It was a precarious situation, like a butterfly caught in a spider's web.
 


...then there was only one way.
 


The only way to escape this siege is to thoroughly exploit it.
 


This is a method of brainwashing none other than Hyun Bin himself into falling for Jin Seok and then using him until he loses his cool.
 


Jinseok raises his eyebrows and thinks.
 


"Anyway, it's clear that Vice President Hyun Bin is targeting me. If I can just control him, I'll be relatively safe. For example, I'm brainwashing Hyun Bin into truly protecting me! Although, I don't know the extent of that protection."
 


Jinseok asks questions while conducting an experiment.
 


"Hey, Hyun Bin."
 


"Yes, cute junior!"
 


"Why did your guild touch me and my sister?"
 

"...." 

 


Hyun Bin thinks about it for a moment and then answers immediately.
 


It was a gentle voice, but with serious eyes.
 


"Sorry, cute junior, but I absolutely can't answer that!"
 


"...Why?"
 


"Well, I don't mind dying, but if I, who answered this, get caught by professional hunters who can read memories in the future, you too will be eliminated without fail. I, who have a duty to protect you, our cute junior, for the rest of my life, can never say anything!"
 


Although the details are unknown, it was an answer that contained quite a meaningful message.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and sorts things out.
 


'Ahem, it's a shame I can't hear the reason from Hyun Bin... but still, it seems like Hyun Bin is faithfully acting only for that purpose under the strong influence of the 'Protect me for the rest of your life' hint!'
 


Jinseok starts crying again.
 


"Then Hyun Bin?"
 


"Yes, cute junior!"
 


"This incident you've been leading can be resolved internally within Ace Guild, right? Make sure you don't harm me or Yuha. Even if it means risking your life!"
 


Hyun Bin blinks his eyes seriously at Jin Seok's request.
 


He just pounded his chest with his fist as if to tell me to trust him and leave it to him, then answered kindly.
 


"Hehe, just leave it to me, junior! I will dedicate myself to protecting your safety, not just for this occasion, but for the rest of my life. As a reward, I will just give you a hug of compensation... No."
 


"yes?"
 


Jinseok thinks with a dumbfounded expression.
 

"...." 

 


Wow, how can the cunning middle-aged man who was just trying to kill me like a rat be so helpless?
 


If the effect of strong suggestion is this much, then it's not so bad.
 


If Hyun Bin, the number one vice president of the large hunter guild, can handle this matter well, he can be used day and night in the future.
 


Jinseok thinks with an evil look in his eyes.
 


'It makes me sick to think that Hyun Bin was after my little sister... but still, he's the vice president of Ace Guild, the largest hunter guild in South Korea, so he's probably a useful piece of advice. I'll just use him until he's out of the running and then throw him away like a rag!'
 


Anyway, it was one problem that was solved.
 


Jinseok orders Hyunbin again.
 


"Hyunbin, I will absorb your wounds into Goldie and heal them. So, go straight to Ace Guild headquarters, carry out the order, and then wait as usual."
 


At this, Hyun Bin blinks his eyes as if he feels somewhat sad and asks a question.
 


"Ugh, Junior, you don't drink tea at a cafe? I was really looking forward to a leisurely tea time with you..."
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok's skin gets goosebumps at the moment of embarrassment.
 


He confesses his sins immediately after.
 


"Ah... Shut up and go take care of business! I'll take you to the cafe next time!"
 


Hyun Bin waves his hands as if satisfied and leaves.
 


"Hehehe, then I'll call you when I have time. See you next time, my cute junior!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok lets out a light sigh.
 


"Ha, shall we go and finish up our work now?"
 


Well, it was time for him to take care of his precious little sister along with the trainee articles posted by the fat editor who was now his subordinate.
 


Jinseok pats Goldie, who is on his shoulder for a moment.
 


"Hehe, solving the problem so easily is all thanks to our lucky child, Goldie!"
 


A parent's precious words of gratitude must have been a source of energy for their child.
 


Goldie smiles brightly and shouts out loud.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


Later, some time passed and it was late afternoon at home.
 


Jinseok was leisurely checking Goldie's laptop.
 


A training article posted by editor-in-chief Seongjun, who became his subordinate.
 


"Is this good enough?"
 


Jinseok smiles and checks the article.
 


[Popular YouTube, Kkamang's Yongyong Will Die? Shocking Reversal(?) Turns out, it was a trendsetter that raised South Korea's stock price in the global Hunter Era, along with ensuring the safety of citizens.]
 


[The recent controversy surrounding the monster breeding of Kkamangi, who asked, "Will Yongyong Die?", has become a hot topic. Choi Jin-seok, the older brother of YouTuber Choi Yu-ha, is a Special Hunter who recently successfully demonstrated monster control with unprecedented feats. He is a world-renowned expert in monster breeding and control, as vouched for by the Hunter Association of Korea and the second-ranked official large-scale hunter guild, Dainty of the Four Emperors Guild. In particular, Dainty's representative and S-ranked "Geomshin University Student" Kim Mi-to personally interviewed YouTuber Choi Yu-ha and Choi Jin-seok, who, true to their nickname of "all-rounders," are known for their incredible skills and humble personalities...]
 


The strategy devised by Jinseok and the editor-in-chief who became his subordinate was to confront the controversy that arose from the false article without covering it up.
 


There was a bit of awkward packaging and a chance encounter.
 


Jinseok scratches the tip of his nose in embarrassment.
 


"Hmm, even I feel embarrassed when I see it. Now, if only Yuha is okay!"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and Goldie were engrossed in internet articles.
 


Meanwhile, Yuha was also coming out of the room at that moment.
 


"Ah... Oppa!"
 


She starts crying with a shy expression as if she has something to say.
 


"Ah, haha... Oppa, let's talk for a minute!"
 


"Yes, Yuha."
 


It was a time when Jinseok just watched, pretending not to know.
 


Yuha lowered her gaze with a feeling of regret for some reason, then quickly cried.
 


An unexpected statement.
 


"Hehe, oppa, luckily a proper news article came out and things got better... but I think I'll quit YouTube now!"
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide in surprise.
 


"What? You're quitting YouTube..."
 


I was doing a good job at my job, but my younger sister quit YouTube. What kind of shocking situation could there be?
 


Jinseok unconsciously grabs Yuha's shoulder lightly.
 


"Yuha, why are you suddenly like that? Now the fake news articles are being taken down and the real news articles are coming out!"
 


Yuha slightly raises her gaze to Jinseok's holy fire.
 


The cute twin-tailed college girl in question had a truly apologetic expression on her face.
 

"...." 

 


As if she knew that her affectionate older brother Jinseok and her child Goldie would run around barefoot for her.
 


Yuha gently opened her double eyelids and carefully opened her eyelashes.
 


"Oppa, first of all, I'm really sorry! I started a YouTube broadcast because I was thoughtless, and I ended up swearing at you and Kkamang for no reason and making you suffer!"
 

"...." 

 


"Ahaha... And I've seen those internet articles more than 10 times. And Mito-unnie kindly interviewed me! After seeing that, I was really grateful to my brother and Mito-unnie, but on the other hand, I was really scared. What if something strange happens while I'm doing YouTube in the future and I end up hurting my brother and sister for no reason? I felt so bad that my family, including Kkamang, got cursed at because of me, and it was hard..."
 


It was Yuha's sincere answer.
 


My sister, who had the kind heart of an angel, seemed to be truly sorry and afraid that her family and friends would suffer because of her.
 


Jinseok listens attentively and then muses on it.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok thinks for a moment.
 


If he were a good older brother other than himself, it might have been right to make Yuha quit YouTube right away so that she wouldn't get hurt.
 


but....
 


Jinseok instead yells.
 


After scolding Yuha for trying to quit YouTube.
 


"Yuha, you naughty bastard, what's wrong? You're trying to run away alone!"
 


"Yeah... Oppa?"
 


"Now on YouTube, there are countless friends who are waiting for you and Kkamangi! You can't run away like this!"
 


"Waiting for us? What does that mean..."
 


Yuha, not knowing English, opens her eyes wide innocently.
 


What does it mean that there are so many friends who are waiting for her and Kkamangi without fail?
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok chuckles and then immediately shows the YouTube comments on his smartphone.
 


"Hey, look! What's the YouTube comment situation like right now!"
 


"huh?"
 


Yuha blinks her thin eyebrows repeatedly and looks at him.
 


Then, the comment section was filled with comments supporting her and Kkamangi every day.
 


[Kamam x Say: 6th day of attendance, Kkamang and the owner have to go to YouTube for the rest of their lives!]
 


[Kamamber: Let's cheer for our Kkamangi, the global trendsetter! And cheer for our world star, Yuha!]
 


[Kim Ina, Class 2, Year 3, Hanbit University: Pretty Yuha, I showed all the kids in my class who were complaining about the dark side articles online and taught them a lesson! Our dark side is a good Yongyong!]
 


[rlaalxh: Good luck to all the handsome siblings today too. :D.]
 


[Alexdino: I'm American, and I'm using Google Translate. I trust you. Mr. Crow and the YouTuber are always kind and amazing people. Let's never be discouraged by trashy articles. Let's keep up the good work today! P.S. Let's add English subtitles, too.]
 


Wow, are there really more good people in this world than bad? The comments are even encouraging me, despite my shortcomings.
 


Yuha is so moved that she cries with tears in her eyes.
 


"Ugh... Oppa, are all the people so nice?"
 


Jinseok lightly pats her shoulder, as if he understands her feelings.
 


"You're going to run away when such good friends are waiting for you and Kkamang every day?"
 


"Oh, brother..."
 


"If the problem is the house in the general residential area, like the nonsensical article said the other day, then why don't we just move? To some quiet countryside place! So you're going to do YouTube for the rest of your life? That way, you can do it with good friends for the rest of your life!"
 


Jinseok winks sweetly.
 


Yuha was so touched that she burst into tears, then nodded her sad head.
 


"Ahaha... Yes, oppa, thank you so much! I'll continue to work hard on YouTube!"
 


"okay!"
 


That was the end of the malicious comment incident on YouTube.
 


Jinseok patted Yuha's back every day as she cried, and then secretly sighed as if a worry had been relieved.
 


After chewing over the secret feelings I had kept hidden from my younger sister.
 


'Whew... I thought Yuha was going to lose her mind when she said she was quitting YouTube. She must have a ton of subscribers, so the revenue she generates must be incredible!'
 


Jinseok glances down at his smartphone.
 


Then, on the smartphone screen, the number of subscribers to Kkamang YouTube, which was rapidly increasing every day, was displayed.
 


[Kkamang's Yongyongjuk, right? He has 131,000 subscribers.]
 


Wow, 130,000 subscribers in just one week? This will definitely be the foundation for the golden goose that lays the golden eggs of the Gangnam building owner.
 


Jinseok flashes an evil smile for a moment.
 


"Yuha, you should be a YouTuber for the rest of your life. That way, we can become building owners in Gangnam!"
 


That was the honest feeling of Jinseok, a slave to capitalism.
 


one side.
 


Goldie, who noticed her father Jinseok's feelings, just sighed in regret.
 


He was worried that his parents were so evil that he might be the Demon King.
 


"Dewuk...."
 


Like this, Goldie's house was peaceful today too.
 



Episode 46: The Demon God's DLC Shop

A few days later, at Jinseok's house.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were now leisurely looking at their laptops.
 

"...." 

 


Because their precious family members, Yuha and Kkamangi, had regained their motivation and were working hard on their YouTube broadcast.
 


Jinseok starts crying with a light smile.
 


"Ahem, can I feel a little more at ease now?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok stares intently at his laptop screen.
 


On the screen, a video was playing of Yuha, fully dressed in a white polka dot one-piece dress with a black background, enjoying a picnic with a black baby on a picnic mat in the back mountain of a deserted village.
 


The cute twintailed college girl winks brightly, her right eyebrow slightly curled in a playful manner.
 


[Hehehe, our little blackie, isn't the picnic with mommy fun?]
 


The girl turns her gaze slightly.
 


Then, on a mat spread out on the lawn, a baby dragon was enjoying a nap with its legs stretched out with a gentle expression on its face.
 


He snored loudly, as if he liked the warm sunlight shining down from the clear sky.
 


[Kyuu!]
 


It was a quiet and peaceful picnic broadcast filmed by Yuha and Kkamang.
 


It is a truly addictive video that viewers who are slaves to school and work in a desolate city cannot help but get hooked on!
 


[alfzlwm123: Ugh, I was captivated by Kkamangi again today, so I'm going to press like again.]
 


[Soy Sauce Crab: I'm a rice thief, but that baby dragon is a time thief...]
 


Thanks to that, the Kkamang YouTube channel was thriving day after day.
 


Now, with 200,000 subscribers just around the corner.
 


[Will the black dragon die?]
 


[Number of subscribers - 197,489, currently the most popular real-time video YouTuber in Korea.]
 


Wow, my little sister is a YouTuber with 200,000 subscribers. Is this a dream or reality?
 


Jinseok just mutters in anticipation.
 


"Hehe, with 200,000 YouTube subscribers, how much money do you think you make a month? It wouldn't be a bad idea to just quit being a former YouTuber and become a building owner in Gangnam! First things first, I have to move right away, as Yuha requested."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Sigh, what a pain it is because of those YouTube trolls... I only bought this house a month ago and I already have to move?"
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek with embarrassment.
 


The decision Jinseok's family made for the sake of Kkamang's YouTube channel: moving.
 


Although the fake news incident was covered up thanks to Jinseok and Goldie's efforts and the articles of the trainees, it does not mean that the malicious comments on YouTube have completely disappeared.
 


This is because some users were criticizing the safety of the monster, Kkamangi, in real time through comments.
 


[redalert: Is it the witch and monsters on the mountain behind us today? What if the monsters run wild and cause some mishaps to the hikers? How selfish of them.]
 


[chlrkdxpfl: Black Drake, who threatens the safety of the citizens of the Republic of Korea, out!]
 


Jinseok thinks with his eyebrows furrowed.
 


"Damn, they say there's nothing you can do about malicious comments, but I'm worried about Yuha's mental state if I ignore it."
 


In order to stop the malicious comments on YouTube, which always puts the safety of citizens at risk, the only way was to move to the countryside where there were almost no people.
 


However, if they were to move to the countryside, it would be a bit inconvenient for Jinseok, who is now a professional hunter, to travel back and forth to Seoul for work.
 


Jinseok sighs.
 


"Ha, but I guess moving to the countryside is inevitable for my younger sibling... Then, while I have time, I'll focus on my work as a Pro Hunter and start by studying Goldie's newly learned skill."
 


Jinseok raises his finger and launches an information window through the air.
 


Then, the newly updated information about Jinseok and Goldie will be displayed in the information window.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level B+ hunter, special skill: Monster Breeder (beginner), Taming LV1, Parenting LV1, currently linked with his child Goldie]
 


[Goldie, an amorphous monster from the Edel world, legendary, SS+ level, linked to the parental stone]
 


[Goldie: Level 20 (0%), Special Skills: Protection LV6, Absorption LV6, Proliferation LV4, Radio Wave LV4, Dissolution LV1, Fusion LV1, Synthesis LV1, Brainwashing LV1, Demon's DLC Shop LV1] Unopened Skills ???
 


[*Goldie's Overload Details: 4/5, Brainwashing skills cannot be used while in overloaded state.]
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes naturally and looks around.
 


"Ahem, our Goldie has grown a lot."
 


The first thing that stood out was Goldie's explosive growth.
 


After absorbing the mysterious Black Crystal, Goldie evolved to SS+ rank, and even used her brainwashing skills like Yamshi to help Yuha, who was in trouble. Thanks to this, Jinseok, who was linked to Goldie, also slightly improved to Pro Hunter B+ rank.
 


Plus.
 


The new skills Goldie learned stood out.
 


Especially, the word name itself is quite heterogeneous.
 


Jinseok mutters, his eyes fluttering slightly with a feeling of unease.
 


"Hmm... Goldie?"
 


"What?"
 


"I haven't been able to check in on you for the past few days because I've been busy with Yuha's work. Today, I definitely need to check out that one of those scary skills you learned, right?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


As the saying goes, seeing is believing.
 


Jinseok clicks his fingers leisurely, a bead of cold sweat forming on his forehead from the tension.
 


The 'Mashin's DLC Shop Skill' is a skill that somehow feels off!
 


[Run the DLC shop of the machine!]
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in surprise for a moment.
 


A kind of transmission sent by the demon lurking inside Goldie.
 


Masin speaks softly and in a neutral tone without any ups and downs.
 


[... You stupid human, you check out the DLC store of Masin really quickly, considering your face value.]
 


Jinseok is inwardly startled and dizzy.
 


"Huh, who the hell is talking all of a sudden? I feel like I'm hallucinating."
 


On the other hand, Masin, who was watching Jinseok and his group, clicked his tongue inwardly.
 

[....] 

 


It was a bit annoying from the perspective of the person drinking it.
 


How could such a foolish human be Gold Slime's partner? How much suffering must the Demon God himself have to endure, having to grow Gold Slime and then use it as a sacrifice for the host?
 


Mashin sighs and starts to cry.
 


[... You stupid human, if you have a mouth, why don't you speak?]
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide innocently.
 


If I just say this as if I'm talking to myself, will I be able to communicate?
 


Jinseok carefully tries to open the door.
 


"yes...?"
 


On the other hand, Masin begins to give a vague explanation as if he finds it annoying.
 


[...Stupid human, no matter how stupid you are, I'll give you a friendly explanation just once so you can understand right away, so listen carefully!]
 


"yes."
 


[First, let me briefly introduce myself. I'm a Mashin. I'm a transcendent being who acts as a kind of assistant to protect Gold Slime. In today's technical terms, humans would call it a constellation, I suppose? In any case, I, a constellation of sorts, will continue to support Gold Slime and you. This is through Mashin's DLC shop skills.]
 


"Hmm... If it's the constellation, then it's definitely the sponsor?"
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at the rapid-fire, avalanche of terms.
 


Simple and clear explanation of the machine, support through DLC shop skills.
 


It was a series of somewhat unfamiliar words for a young man from South Korea who came from a poor family, but he surprisingly easily understood and accepted it.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes innocently and muses inwardly.
 


"Ahem, constellations, sponsorships... It feels a bit like those internet broadcasts where viewers with a silver spoon in their mouths sponsor you. By the way, is that black crystal really a constellation? I feel like I'm just lucky these days, even on YouTube."
 


Jinseok, who immediately understood the situation, raised his lips slightly and urged on.
 


"I understand, sir. But I think it would be better if you just explained the rest."
 


[... It seems that this stupid-looking guy has surprisingly good comprehension skills.]
 


"haha...?"
 


[Then, I'll tell you how to use the DLC shop skills right away. Check the information window right away!]
 


As soon as the demon takes his breath away, an information window pops up in the air.
 


Jinseok checks the information window, and his eyes light up with interest.
 


"Hoo... Is this some kind of store that sells items related to hunters and monsters?"
 


The DLC shop of the machine was surprisingly a special shop related to pro hunters and monsters.
 


Jinseok was selling various rare items that were tempting at first glance.
 


[Mashin's DLC Shop, *6 days and 11:59 PM remaining until product reset]
 


[A: Monster Buff Card Deck - Price: 0 Karma]
 


[B: Pro Hunter Stat Elixir - Price: 1,000 Karma]
 


[C: Pro Hunter Rank Elixir - Price: 3,000 Karma]
 


[D: Goldie's Overload Recovery Elixir - Price: 5,000 Karma]
 


[E: Mashin Sword Levatein - Price: 30,000 Karma]
 


[F: Goldie's Skill Open Potion - Price: 100,000 Karma]
 


[G: The Right Hand of the Demon God: - Price: 500,000 Karma]
 


Jinseok swallows his saliva as he admires it.
 


"Hmm...."
 


It was a list of items I wanted to have if I had the chance.
 


...but I was curious about the karma called that price.
 


Jinseok asks a question right away.
 


"Your Mashin, what is the store currency called Karma? At first glance, it doesn't seem like real-world currency like won or dollars."
 


Masin kindly explains it with a pitiful feeling, as if he didn't know that.
 


[... Foolish human, Karma is a kind of mental power, and in your Earth dimension, professional hunters and dungeon monsters contain a lot of it.]
 


"yes."
 


[To accumulate karma, you can extract it from pro hunters like yourself or monsters using Goldie's absorption skill. However, you can only extract karma from a specific individual once, and the amount is closely related to that individual's strength. For example, I'd estimate that you, a mere B-rank hunter, could extract around 100 karma points.]
 


"Aha, if my karma as a B-class hunter is 100... Huh?"
 


Jinseok is shocked while calculating.
 


The prices of the DLC store for the Demon God are crazy.
 


Excluding the monster card decks that are practically free, the cheapest Pro Hunter stat-up elixir costs 3000 karma, while the B-rank hunter elixir costs only 100 karma. When will I ever be able to accumulate enough karma to buy those items?
 


... Well, there is a caveat that karma values vary greatly depending on the opponent's strength.
 


Meanwhile, Masin, feeling somewhat annoyed, leaves immediately.
 


[...Then, the next time we meet, you foolish idiot will have accumulated some karma and be ready to buy some goods. By the way, I'm throwing in the monster buff card deck as a service, so use it well. It'll be a huge help to you, a mere B-rank hunter!]
 


"Haha... Yes, thank you, Lord Mashin!"
 


Soon, the sound completely disappears from Jinseok's mind.
 


Jinseok sighs deeply, feeling embarrassed.
 


"Haa, the DLC shop, Karmara... I don't know why, but I feel like I have more homework. But I'm sure it'll be a pretty good force!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Well, let's get back to the urgent matters first... For example, I need to thank Mito and Juhee for the Kkamang YouTube case and also inform them about the move."
 



Episode 47: Moving
 


The thank you calls started rolling in.
 


Jinseok first calls Joohee, an employee of the Hunter Association.
 


Even in the case of the malicious comment incident on Kkamang YouTube, he was the first to tell me about the incident and then connected me with Mito, which was a great help. He said this to her, who is a cute junior.
 


On the other end of the phone, Joohee immediately brightens up and answers the phone.
 


...and then said something in a voice that seemed to be expecting something.
 


[Oh, Jinseok oppa, what are you doing at this time of night?]
 


"Haha... Hello, Joohee?"
 


Jinseok gives an embarrassed smile and expresses his thanks.
 


"Joohee, I'm worried about how I can repay you for all the help you've given me, including this Kkamang YouTube case!"
 


Joohee just adds color by letting out a cute, college girl-like laugh.
 


[Hehe, what is that again... Jinseok oppa, if you're that grateful to me!]
 


"Yes, Joohee."
 


[I'm going to use my vacation days soon, so treat me to a big meal that day!]
 


"A big meal a day? What's good? How about you, Oppa?"
 


[Yahoo, Jinseok oppa, then buy me a delicious meal and let's go to the amusement park together!]
 


"Um, what if it's an amusement park..?"
 


Jinseok innocently opens his eyes wide at the topic of amusement parks.
 


Are younger female students this aggressive toward their seniors these days? They even ask to go to the amusement park together.
 


Well, from his perspective, he had a lot to repay Joohee for, and she was also his close friend Joo Yong's older sister by a year, so he couldn't readily refuse.
 


Jinseok accepts it without thinking much about it.
 


"Okay, I understand, Joohee. When you take a vacation later, I'll clear out your schedule and everything, so let me know in advance!"
 


[Oh, yes, I'll be waiting. Jinseok oppa!]
 


The phone conversation ended with a cute and energetic junior's aegyo.
 


...would it be worth it to treat her, a cute junior, to a really delicious meal and an amusement park?
 


Jinseok strokes his bangs and pushes them back.
 


"Well, if you do as Joohee says, things will be fine... Then this call!"
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok makes a phone call, his cheeks suddenly flushed.
 


"Hmm...."
 


To Mito, a beautiful college student of the same age and an S-ranker who has helped him since he first became a professional hunter,
 


Soon, a phone call was connected.
 


Mito greets me in her usual calm and gentle voice.
 


[Oh, Mr. Jinseok, hello!]
 


Even though it was over the phone, I felt ecstatic as if I was meeting her face to face.
 


Jinseok greets politely.
 


"Hello Mito. I'm so sorry for calling you so late! You've been a huge help to me through Kkamang YouTube for the past few days, and I'm so embarrassed to be calling now to thank you... I'm worried about how I can ever repay your kindness."
 


Mito simply answers in a soft voice.
 


[Haha, no! I'm going to really work hard for our Jinseok. So don't worry!]
 


Wow, isn't she, who is the same age as me, really a modern-day saint?
 


...but as I received so much help, it became increasingly difficult to even speak informally.
 


Jinseok blinked his eyes shyly, but soon opened his mouth.
 


"Thank you very much. I will repay your kindness for a long time, Mito-san... but first, I have news to tell you."
 


[Yes, go ahead, Mr. Jinseok!]
 


"It's just that I feel like my family might have to move against my will!"
 


[Oh my, is Jinseok moving?]
 


"Yes, if it's for the safety of the citizens, it would be better for the Black YouTube to move to a remote countryside. Well, I'll look into a place with good transportation, so if Mito-san calls, I'll be able to rush straight to the Dainty Guild headquarters!"
 


[Oh, so that's why. You're moving because of the Kkamangi YouTube thing... Ugh.]
 


Mito, who had been listening, pauses for a moment.
 


Jinseok was just about to give up on moving to the countryside where there were few people.
 


'Whew, I guess I have to move... for the sake of Yuha and Kkamangi. Plus, I'll have to do YouTube for the rest of my life!'
 


But that was then.
 


Mito makes a special offer.
 


A completely unexpected proposal that Jinseok had never even thought of.
 


[Hmm... Jinseok, if you're moving because of the safety issues with Kkamangi YouTube, how about this?]
 


"Yes, what did you say?"
 


[The apartment next door to my apartment in Gangbuk. It's a type of lodging rented by our Dainty Guild members, so since all my neighbors are professional hunters, there's no need to worry about safety.]
 


Jinseok's face flushes for a moment and he swallows his saliva.
 


"If you live next door to Mito... Yes?"
 


Wow, did I mishear that?
 


Well, he could be next door to a female college student of the same age as him, a S-ranking student whom he has always been in love with. If he, a man, had his heart set on it, he would have wanted to move right away!
 


however.
 


Jinseok tries hard to suppress his impulse and politely tries to cry.
 


"Ahem... That Mito?"
 


[Yes, Jinseok!]
 


"Thank you so much for your kind words, but... moving isn't an easy decision to make right away. My younger sibling's opinion is important, and if it's an apartment in Gangbuk, it's probably going to be quite expensive."
 


Jinseok's concern is the selling price of Gangbuk apartments.
 


Indeed, it was so.
 


The price of apartments in Seoul is so high that it can be said that the most expensive places in Korea are buildings in the metropolitan area.
 


... and it's an apartment in Gangbuk, isn't it?
 


Even if it's a small and narrow apartment, if it's in Gangbuk, the starting price would be at least 500 million won. So, what would be the asking price for an apartment where the representative of the second largest hunter guild in South Korea and a female college student with the same age as her, an S-ranked guild, lives?
 


If it is located in a place with good facilities and convenient transportation, it could easily exceed 1 billion won.
 


For him, a young man from humble beginnings, whether he was a professional hunter or a YouTuber, the 1 billion won barrier was too high.
 


Jinseok sighs in resignation.
 


'Ha, yeah, even if Mito's next door neighbor is empty, money is the problem... As the saying goes, don't even look at a persimmon you can't eat, so let's give up on the neighbor and just look for a place in the countryside with good water.'
 


It was around this time that Jinseok's shoulders slumped in despair.
 


But that was then.
 


On the other end of the phone, Mito simply answers in a kind voice.
 


[Hmm... Mr. Jinseok, if you're worried about the apartment sale price, there's no problem at all!]
 


"Yes? Mito-san, if you don't mind, what do you mean by that..."
 


[Well, the Hanbit Apartment in Gangbuk where my guild members and I live is owned by Hanbit Group, the sponsor of the Dainty Guild. As a form of welfare, Hanbit Group operates a system that provides Dainty Guild with reasonable rents, such as jeonse (long-term deposit) and monthly rent. It's a bit like a university or company dormitory, wouldn't you think? Of course, this will apply to Jinseok, who is currently sponsored by Hanbit Enterprise. If we were to pay monthly rent, it would be around 300,000 won per month. I'll send you more details via KakaoTalk.]
 


"Huh... The monthly rent for an apartment in Gangbuk is only 300,000 won?!"
 


Wow, my luck is really crazy.
 


They say everyone has a particularly lucky day, but the Gangbuk apartment was provided by the large corporation Hanbit Group as a welfare measure?
 


Just then, Mito adds an explanation.
 


Oh, and since it's a newly built apartment, the living facilities are really nice and the amenities are decent. I think Jinseok would be quite satisfied if he came to see it in person.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok's eyes widened in surprise and he thought.
 


"omg...."
 


Does he have anything to say here?
 


He immediately lets out a refreshing voice.
 


"Ms. Mito... I'll prepare to move right now. Thank you so much!!!"
 


It was a golden day for Jinseok, who was preparing to move involuntarily.
 


Plus.
 


Jinseok was so excited that he didn't notice, but on the other end of the phone, Mito was smiling shyly, unlike usual.
 


As expected of a terminally ill woman, she couldn't show her good intentions to Jinseok.
 


[Heh heh...]
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


The next evening.
 


Jinseok's family finally arrived with their moving boxes.
 


None other than Hanbit Apartment in Gangbuk.
 


Yuha, who is holding the black dog in her arms, blinks her thin eyelids incessantly as if she cannot believe it at all and asks a question.
 


"Huh... Oppa, is this really the place to live?"
 


"Kyuing?"
 


Jinseok acts cute in front of Yuha to show off.
 


"Ahem, that's right? We're now a family living in the Seoul Station area!"
 


"Wow, we're really hitting the jackpot. I never knew there was such a nice apartment complex... I never imagined there would be a nice park with its back to the Han River!"
 


Yuha looks around with her eyes sparkling like stars every day.
 


In front of her stood the Hanbit Apartment, a small but sturdy building that had been built only a few years ago.
 


Additionally, there were convenient facilities such as suitable shops and walking paths nearby.
 


A vast walking path stretched out in front, with well-maintained trees forming a backdrop, as if embroidered on silk.
 


All the way to the Han River, which can be seen from far away.
 


Yuha stares blankly for a moment, then opens her eyes wide.
 


"Ugh... Now I can live happily with my family without worrying about malicious comments!"
 


Who would have thought that this girl, who had been a poor college student her whole life, would now live in an apartment in Gangbuk with such a great view?
 


And now, it's a place where her precious family, Goldie and Kkamangi, can spend their time comfortably without worrying about what the neighbors think.
 


Well, that's because all my apartment neighbors are professional hunters, including members of the Dainty Guild.
 


Yuha, in her excitement, affectionately strokes Goldie and Kkamangi.
 


"Ah, haha... Our cuties Goldie and Kkamangi, let's go for a fun walk with your big sister starting tomorrow."
 


"Duet!"
 


At a time when Jinseok and his group were so excited that they couldn't control themselves.
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


At that moment, a familiar voice is heard by Jinseok and his group's ears.
 


...It's none other than Mito and her group, who are now neighbors.
 


"Oh my, Miss Yuha and Mr. Jinseok, are you here already?"
 



Episode 48: Neighbors
 


The Mito group has now become friendly neighbors.
 


Jinseok immediately turns around with a happy heart.
 


"Mr. Mito!"
 


Then, in front of me, a pure, apple-haired girl wearing a pink gym uniform was waving her hand affectionately.
 


"Huh...."
 


Perhaps she was accompanied by a group of about five people, who were her guild mates.
 


Mito winks and says hello.
 


"First of all, Mr. Jinseok, I sincerely welcome you to Ms. Yuha's Hanbit Apartment!"
 


Jinseok was also very happy and immediately bowed his head in greeting.
 


"Mr. Mito, thank you so much for your great help in moving into the apartment."
 


"Haha, no! This was so trivial that I'm embarrassed to even call it help."
 


"By the way, what about Mito's group?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and looks at her.
 


Next to Mito, guild members, including her cute younger brother Juyong, were waiting, wearing comfortable gym clothes and tracksuits like her.
 


Joo Yong opens his mouth with a bright smile like a puppy.
 


"Hehe, congratulations on our Jinseok hyung's move!"
 


"...Thanks, guy!"
 


"For your information, the guild members and I gathered here today took the time to help Jinseok hyung move. Moving is something that can be done quickly if everyone gets together and does it quickly!"
 


"Oh my, really? I've never been able to even greet the Dainty Guild members on time, let alone give them even a little help... but they're helping me this much?"
 


Jinseok stares blankly, feeling truly grateful and embarrassed.
 


Then, next to Juyong, a young man with a sporty haircut and a shaggy appearance who seemed to be around Jinseok's age waved his hand friendly and started talking.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, it's my first time meeting you. My name is Kyunghoon."
 


"Mr. Kyunghoon, it's really nice to meet you."
 


"Haha, I know it's a bit odd to say this when we're just meeting, but... Jinseok-ssi, thanks to the joint demonstration we had recently, you're now like family to our Dainty Guild."
 

"...." 

 


"And since we're part of the Hunter family, one of the few in the same industry in Korea, we help each other out! Today, we'll be working hard to move the boxes, so next time we need help, Jinseok, you should be happy to help us out, right?"
 


"Mr. Kyunghoon, I would really appreciate it if you could say that."
 


Jinseok smiles faintly and thinks to himself.
 

"...." 

 


The first advantage of having a pro hunter as a neighbor.
 


The point was that there was no need for moving costs(?) when moving.
 


... Well, if you're strong enough, your superhuman-level professional hunter neighbors will help you move.
 


Not only did the moving costs of hundreds of thousands of won go down to zero, but it was also a reliable professional hunter neighbor who was much stronger and faster than any other moving center.
 


As the representative of a large hunter's guild, Mito leads the group and begins to lead the way.
 


"Okay, then we'll split into two groups and proceed quickly. First, the men, including Jooyong, will follow Jinseok and help him move his belongings. The rest of you, follow Yuha and help me unpack inside the apartment. Okay, let's finish quickly and get some rest!"
 


"yes."
 


The group of professional hunters soon began to help with the move in a coordinated manner, like a military unit undergoing training.
 


Jinseok has a pleasant conversation with his new friend Kyunghoon.
 


"Mr. Kyunghoon, I ask for your continued support!"
 


Jinseok smiles proudly at the cool answer from the athletic young man and thinks.
 


"Yes, Jinseok, we'll be apartment neighbors from now on. Let's get along well."
 


Jinseok coughs in vain, secretly moved.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Wow, really, that guild member on that road, is the Dainty Guild, the second largest hunter guild in South Korea, really such a good guild that is like family and friends?
 


If it was a guild like this, I would join it and stay there for the rest of my life.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek with embarrassment.
 


'As expected, the Dainty Guild led by Mito is the second-ranked hunter guild in South Korea for a reason. With this level of unity, it'd be strange if they weren't second... To repay their gratitude, I should personally greet each of them and offer them any help they need.'
 


Jinseok calms down and thinks that he is just a friendly member of the Dainty Guild.
 


but.
 


There was one thing Jinseok didn't know at the time.
 


The fact that the reason the Dainty Guild members were so kind as to help with the moving wasn't just for Jinseok, who had helped during the joint demonstration.
 


Jooyong and Kyunghoon, who were carrying luggage at that moment, suddenly look ahead.
 


"Ahem..."
 


Over there, Yuha was waiting with a cup of cool orange juice on a tray, feeling truly grateful.
 


She shouts out loud when she sees Joo Yong and his group.
 


"Oh, my cute and handsome neighbors, have a refreshing juice!"
 


"Hehe... thank you."
 


Joo Yong and his party head straight ahead with bright smiles on their faces.
 


Then, in front of me, Yuha smiles brightly and hands me a cool juice with ice.
 


She said this with a refreshing voice typical of a female college student, expressing her sincere gratitude.
 


"Ahaha... Thank you so much for helping us move today! I will never forget this favor and will definitely repay you next time. Even though it's humble now, please have a glass of juice each!"
 


"thank you."
 


Joo-yong and his party, who received the juice, naturally looked in front of them.
 

"...." 

 


In front of them, a pretty, twin-tailed college girl with beautiful, honey-like skin and a rather cute appearance was blinking her thin eyelids and looking at Joo-yong and his group.
 


He smiled so kindly that it was as if the stars in the night sky were twinkling brightly.
 


"Hehehe."
 


The college girl, whose delicate skin on her collarbone stood out especially in a thin white one-piece dress, pursed her pretty pink lips and began to cry.
 


"Ahaha... I can't believe such handsome men will be living next door to me from now on. I'll be so happy from now on!"
 

"...." 

 


It was a gentle, cute way of showing off to college girls that made the hearts of men who listened to her melt.
 


Jooyong and Kyunghoon, who were watching, were momentarily dumbfounded and their mouths flinched.
 


"omg...."
 


Soon, their cheeks turned red, they glanced at each other, and then nodded silently, agreeing in their hearts.
 


The fact that they are Dainty Guild members and that there are two beautiful college girls in the guild company they work for makes them so happy!
 


Jooyong prays earnestly in his heart.
 


'Ugh, as expected, she's our Jinseok hyung's younger sister... If only I could become lovers with Yuha, I might be happy for the rest of my life!'
 


on the other side.
 


Jinseok shows a sullen expression, feeling uneasy for some reason.
 


'Ahem... Is it just my imagination? Why does it feel like Juyong and his group are looking at us, Yuha, with such a glare?'
 


These were neighbors who were living in different dreams.
 


Immediately after moving.
 


Jinseok speaks to Mito and her group again to express his gratitude.
 


"Neighbors, thank you so much for helping me move today. I don't know how I can repay you for all the help you gave me today... Also, we'll have a small housewarming party sometime soon when Mito and the guild members have more time, and we'll do our best to prepare it!"
 


"Oh, no! I'm the one who'll have to work hard to make Jinseok work hard from now on... By the way, Jinseok!"
 


"yes."
 


"Well, it's probably easier to contact you directly now that we live next door, but I'm still asking just in case... Would you like to join me and the guild members for a light morning exercise at 7 AM?"
 


"Is this a morning exercise that the guild members do as a group?"
 


"Yes, it's a simple exercise I do every morning for 20 minutes on the walking path for health maintenance. But since Jinseok and I are now neighbors, I thought it would be personally enjoyable for us to do it together."
 


Mito asks with a soft smile, her hands clasped together.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyelids and thinks for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


It was a suggestion from a female college student of the same age as me, and it was a morning exercise that the guild members did as a group at 7 o'clock.
 


Normally, I would have flatly refused, like an ordinary South Korean youth who would like to sleep even for just one more minute.
 


But right in front of him, isn't the same-age college girl he's always in love with proposing to him?
 


Moreover, it was exciting because all of the people exercising were members of the Dainty Guild, who were all professional hunters.
 


... This will definitely be a good way to collect 'Karma', the DLC shop currency of the machine I got a while ago!
 


Jinseok immediately agrees in a cheerful voice.
 


"Yes, thank you. Mito, I will work hard and participate in the exercise starting tomorrow morning!"
 


Mito also seems pleased with Jinseok's cool answer as she answers with a friendly curve to her eyebrows.
 


Although we are still the same age and speak to each other politely, I think we will become closer soon.
 


"Hehe... Then, please take good care of me in the future, my neighbor, Jinseok!"
 


"yes!"
 


Jinseok immediately turns his gaze away with his cheeks red.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Plus.
 


Goldie, a good child, somehow snickers as if she can guess Jinseok's true feelings.
 


"Duet?"
 


In this way, Jinseok's first day of moving in went smoothly.
 

 

*** 

 

 

 


6:30 the next morning.
 


Jinseok, who had just finished showering, was looking at the comments on Kkamang's YouTube channel while waiting for a moment.
 


With a triumphant smile.
 


"Haha... Now that I've moved, I guess malicious comments aren't a problem at all?"
 


Well, that's because in the YouTube comments section, a malicious commenter was being attacked for leaving a malicious comment without any consideration.
 


[chlrkdxpfl: Black Drake, who threatens the safety of citizens in the city center, get out!]
 


[alfzlwm123: Troll, please make some sense. YouTuber, don't you know you moved to Hanbit Apartments yesterday? Hanbit Apartments is said to be populated only by professional hunters. It's full of veteran professional hunters, so how can monsters be such a terrifying safety threat!]
 


[Soy Sauce Crab: Hahaha, you hater, next door to the YouTuber lives an S-ranker and a female swordsman.]
 



Episode 49: A Walk

Pro Hunters, a reliable new neighbor who can withstand even malicious YouTube comments.
 


Jinseok secretly cheers at the feeling of relief.
 


After patting Goldie, the lucky child.
 


"Hehe, it feels so good to see the haters getting slammed by the pack! Goldie, are we really getting lucky these days?"
 


"Duet!"
 


"I can't believe I'm moving into such a nice apartment in Gangbuk, and it's right next door to Mito."
 


Jinseok mutters to himself and then looks over the wall for no reason.
 

"...." 

 


Next door to him lived a female college student who was the same age as him and a top-ranking student.
 


Mito, who was supposed to meet up for her morning exercise class in 30 minutes.
 


Is it really a dream that she lives so close that I can meet her just by opening the door a few times?
 


Jinseok blushed with a strange feeling and forced himself to cough.
 


"Hmm.."
 


He lets out a light sigh immediately afterwards.
 


"Ha, by the way, I haven't even spoken to Mito yet... Plus, I've received so much help that I have a lot of debt to pay off. How should I pay it off? Even with this YouTube thing and moving, I've received so much help that I feel like I should prepare some kind of meaningful gift."
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok thinks inwardly.
 


As in the case of the help he gave with moving yesterday, the Dainty Guild members, including Mito, were precious acquaintances to him.
 


Since we were finally living as neighbors, I had to do my best.
 


.... Of course, as the saying goes, give and take, he uses everything he can without anyone knowing.
 


Jinseok shows a meaningful look in his eyes.
 


"Well, since I already received help from the Dainty Guild members, I guess I'll secretly get some help with my morning workout this morning too? Goldie, to use our new skills."
 


"Bam!"
 


"So, we're all ready to go for our morning exercise. Is Yuha still washing up? It's almost 7 o'clock."
 


Jinseok looks back.
 


Just then, the bathroom door opens and Yuha, dressed in gym clothes and having just finished washing up, comes out holding a black dog in her arms.
 


"Hehe, I'm ready too!"
 


"Then, should we go for a walk right away?"
 


"Yeah, oppa!"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


Jinseok and his party set out and grab the health drink sets they had prepared.
 


Outside, Mito and Dainty guild members, dressed in pink gym uniforms, were already waiting.
 


"Oh, Jinseok!"
 


Mito greets me with a soft smile.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok and Yuha, did you sleep well?"
 


"Yes, Mito-san, good morning."
 


"Oh, Goldie and Kkamang came out for their morning exercise too?"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl in question immediately blinked her thin eyelids and looked at him intently.
 


At Jinseok's table, a golden hamster-sized creature with sand-like eyes recognized the now familiar Mito and reacted happily.
 


"Duet?"
 


Goldie immediately greets him by wiggling her slimy body like a finger, then jumps around in place.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


Mito's small cheeks flushed at the sight, and a bright curve formed on her cherry-like lips.
 


"Whoa...?!"
 


In her heart, she wanted to hug the cutest Gold Slime tightly and jump up and down in place.
 


however.
 


Mito was an S-ranker and the representative of the large hunter guild Dainty, so she had to hide her true feelings from her guild mates.
 


... Especially, never let it show in the presence of the cool Jinseok(?) who is the same age as her.
 


Mito, like a terminally ill person, just shows a faint smile, pretending to be charismatic.
 


"Hoho, Goldie is so cute... Ugh!"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok smiles brightly, saying that Mito is, as expected, a cool person.
 


"Yes, Mito!"
 


...but from his point of view, she is pretty even though she has a cool personality, but it seems that cuteness is more attractive.
 


Mito naturally changes the subject.
 


"Uhm, Jinseok... Then, shall we start with a simple jog? The view of the Han River is nice here, so it's also nice for the eyes!"
 


"yes!"
 


"Then, let's all start jogging in the morning, guild family members!"
 


Morning exercise has begun.
 


Young professional hunters, both men and women, dressed in gym clothes and tracksuits, jog along the Han River promenade.
 


"One, two!"
 


"A morning walk along the Han River is the best!"
 


The morning sky was filled with pleasant, warm sunlight day after day.
 


From a distance, the Han River looks like gold dust in the sunlight.
 


Yuha and Goldie run along, chatting excitedly.
 


"Hehehe, our Goldie, catch Mommy?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Next to Yuha, a golden hamster-sized creature moves along the asphalt road, slipping and sliding as it goes.
 


If someone who didn't know saw it, they would be terrified by its amazing movements.
 


"Dueut!!!"
 


That appearance was like Usain Bolt(?) without Usain Goldie.
 


Yuha is just shocked and doesn't know what to do.
 


"Ugh... Why is our Goldie so fast?"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was a fun-filled Han River jog.
 


Mito and her group now begin stretching in their respective places.
 


"Okay, then everyone, let's do some quick stretching!"
 


"Yes, your Majesty."
 


It was when Mito started stretching.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok unconsciously watches her, who is the same age as him.
 

"...." 

 


Today, she was a female college student of the same age, an S-ranking student, stretching while wearing a cute pink gym uniform with a short sleeve and shorts for her morning exercise.
 


"One, two, three..."
 


Mito's body was covered in a tight gym uniform made of thin fabric, revealing her voluptuous figure without any filter.
 


For example, thin, pure white knees, plump buttocks like a duck's butt, a slim waistline, and even small, skinny breasts that stand out with their cute metaphorical (?).
 


Jinseok swallows his saliva in embarrassment.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Wow, I didn't know morning exercise could be this good?
 


Well, now I can get close to a college girl of the same age who is my next door neighbor.
 


Jinseok's face suddenly feels hot for no reason, so he fanns it with his hand and shakes his head back and forth to show his courage.
 


'I really want to become close with Mito and talk to her... But today is the best time to work on 'Karma', the currency of the DLC shop for Mashin, so let's focus on that!'
 


Jinseok shows a serious look in his eyes.
 


He immediately gives instructions to Goldie while bringing the health drinks he had prepared in advance.
 


"Goldie, shall we get started right away? Just like we planned out this morning."
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie uses her coexistence skill to hide directly in Jinseok's right palm.
 

"...." 

 


at the same time.
 


Jinseok begins to approach the Dainty Guild members who are stretching one by one, each holding a health drink.
 


For example, starting with Kyung-Hoon, a young man of the same age who became friendly with me yesterday.
 


Jinseok greets him in a friendly manner.
 


"Hehe, Mr. Kyunghoon, hello. Good morning!"
 


Kyunghoon responds with a much kinder expression than expected.
 


...because he knew of the existence of Yuha, Jinseok's younger sister.
 


"Haha, Jinseok, hello! It's really nice to see you this morning!"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok blinks his eyebrows in confusion.
 

"...." 

 


Is it because the hunter youth of that age has a sociable personality that he greets me so friendly?
 


I hope you had a good time collecting karma today.
 


Jinseok cleverly hands over a health drink.
 


"Hehe, Mr. Kyunghoon, I can't repay you for your help yesterday, but please drink some health drinks. They say they're good for your health because they're made with good medicinal ingredients like ginseng!"
 


"Health drink?"
 


Kyunghoon thinks with his eyes wide open innocently.
 


A health drink offered with a warm greeting by my future sister-in-law(?). What could possibly be wrong with it?
 


Kyunghoon readily accepts.
 


"Oh, a health drink... Jinseok, I'll really enjoy it!"
 


It was at this time that Kyunghoon naturally made contact with Jinseok to receive a health drink.
 


Jinseok's lips suddenly turn up in a smirk.
 

"...." 

 


That's because Goldie, who was waiting in his right hand, was absorbing Kyunghoon's karma as soon as he touched him.
 


The service car even absorbed Kyunghoon's fatigue and stress.
 


"Dueut!!!"
 


Then, the absorption details are notified in real time in the information window beyond the void.
 


[Goldie absorbed 700 exp of Karma from A-rank Hunter Park Kyung-hoon.]
 


[Goldie absorbed stress and fatigue from A-class hunter Park Kyung-hoon.]
 


[Goldie has earned a total of 2000 experience points and 1000 Karma Coins.]
 


[*Accumulated Karma Coins: 4,100, these coins can be used to purchase items in the DLC shop of the Demon God.]
 


Surprisingly, it was Goldie who had obtained 1,000 Karma Coins from Kyunghoon, who was an A-class hunter.
 


Jinseok checks the details and the corners of his mouth slightly go up.
 


'As expected, Karma Coins are starting to accumulate quickly!'
 


Jinseok thinks inwardly.
 


Karma was a kind of mental power that hunters and monsters had.
 


Although only one extraction is allowed per person, there were no side effects whatsoever from extracting it in reverse.
 


That was the information Jinseok had found out while personally extracting his and Kkamang's karma over the past few days.
 


Wouldn't it be similar to having your blood drawn for a short time in a blood donation car?
 


Jinseok chews on it inwardly.
 


"Over the past few days, I've been extracting Karma from me and Kkamangi, and there have been absolutely no side effects, like losing stamina or being unable to use hunter skills. And that guy named Mashin certainly hasn't said anything about extracting Karma causing any problems... Anyway?"
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek, feeling quite awkward.
 


'When I extracted, I only had 100 karma, but why does Kyunghoon have 1000? And Kkamangi had a whopping 3000... Does this make me feel like there's a gap between the rich and the poor?'
 

 



Episode 50: Breakfast
 


The karma of the pro hunter neighbors who have started to secretly absorb health drinks.
 


Jinseok coughs in embarrassment.
 


"Hmm..."
 


Well, now was the time.
 


It's now that the hunters from the Dainty Guild, our neighbors, have gathered for their morning exercise.
 


Jinseok suddenly shows a sinister look in his eyes.
 


'It would be a good time to collect a lot of karma while the pro hunters, who are my neighbors, gather for their morning exercise... I'm sorry I can't explain the karma extraction process, but it would make things unnecessarily complicated if I did, so let's collect everything secretly like we did just now!'
 


The karma extraction of the pro hunter neighbors has begun in earnest.
 


Jinseok gives instructions to his lucky son, Goldie.
 


"Hehehe, Goldie, let's get started then!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok begins to approach the Dainty Guild members one by one, using greetings as an excuse to stretch.
 


"Hi, thank you so much for helping me move yesterday. It's nothing much, but please give me a health drink!"
 


"Oh, thank you."
 


Jinseok naturally makes contact with the hunters while handing them health drinks.
 


Every time, Goldie secretly absorbs the hunters' karma like Yamsi.
 


"Dueut!"
 


So 10 minutes later.
 


Jinseok absorbs the karma of all 20 members of the Dainty Guild.
 


Then, in the details, it was recorded that the Karma Coin had become really full.
 


[Accumulated Karma Coins 10,200]
 


Jinseok is secretly delighted.
 


"Wow, I've already collected 10,200 Karma Coins in just 20 minutes... As expected, I'm not that bad at keeping things simple!"
 


Jinseok thinks with a look of triumph in his eyes.
 


Since you've already collected about 10,000 Karma Coins, the days of purchasing unique items from the DLC shop may not be long.
 


Moreover, Jinseok has not yet been able to absorb someone with a huge karma value.
 


...from Mito, one of only four S-rankers in Korea.
 


Jinseok scratches the tip of his nose, feeling embarrassed.
 


"Mito knows about Goldie's existence, but we're still not even on friendly terms, so I can't just extract her... I guess I'll have to ask her politely later and then try."
 


"Duet?"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was waiting after collecting his karma with his head.
 


Mito was giving instructions as the Hunters' stretching session ended.
 


"Okay, then shall we all head out for breakfast?"
 


"Yes, Gilma!"
 


Mito approaches Jinseok gently and starts a conversation.
 


"Huh... Jinseok!"
 


"yes!"
 


"Would you like to have breakfast with me? I use the Hanbit Group cafeteria every morning, and it's really nice. Jinseok, you might want to join us for breakfast every morning. I'm planning to visit with the rest of the staff right now."
 


Mito's suggestion was to have breakfast together.
 


Wow, how could I refuse to have a meal with a female college student who is the same age as me and an S-ranking student?
 


Jinseok immediately responds with a bright smile.
 


"Yes, thank you for inviting me to breakfast!"
 


"Oh, no."
 


"Ahem, then where should I go to the company cafeteria?"
 


"Umm, it's about 30km from here."
 


"Aha, 30km... Yes?"
 


Jinseok gives an awkward smile in a moment of embarrassment.
 


I wonder if Mito is joking. After all, the breakfast place is 30km away. Surely she wouldn't run there just to exercise?
 


Jinseok's face turns pale with an inexplicable feeling of unease.
 


'Damn it... If Mito really jumps up and down to go eat, I might collapse on the way there.'
 


But that was then.
 


Mito leisurely gives instructions to her short-haired colleague.
 


It was a somewhat unexpected sight for Jinseok.
 


"Yumi, I'll be counting on you to take good care of the portal today as well."
 


"Yes, Sister Gilma!"
 


The short-haired girl who heard her name called closed her eyes for a moment and concentrated.
 

"...." 

 


Her hands were suddenly imbued with a strange blue mana.
 


This is because her unique hunter skills as a professional hunter have been activated.
 


Yumi immediately faces the empty lot, spreads out both hands, and lets out a refreshing cheer.
 


"Yup, open the portal!"
 


Then it was then.
 


In the empty space her hand pointed to, a large portal suddenly appeared.
 


A blue portal with a swirling pattern, large enough for two people to enter together.
 

"....!" 

 


The portal was connected to a specific area.
 


This is the in-house cafeteria of Hanbit Group, located in Cheongdam-dong, a whopping 20km away from here.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are simply amazed at the sight.
 


"Wow, there's even a teleportation ability called portal... The world is so vast!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Mito gives instructions in a gentle voice.
 


"Well then, shall we all take a minute to go eat through the portal today?"
 


"Yes, Gilma!"
 


"Mr. Jinseok, please come with me."
 


"yes!"
 


Jinseok also hesitates and steps into the portal.
 


"Tchcha."
 


His feet, straddling the portal, naturally moved to a different location.
 


Soon, beyond the portal, there was a men's cafeteria inside a shiny building.
 


A spacious and comfortable buffet restaurant that you can tell at a glance is well-maintained.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok tilts his head in wonder.
 


"Oh, it's connected directly to the restaurant. Is it a buffet restaurant?
 


The restaurant ladies, whose faces are full of affection, greet you warmly.
 


"Mr. Mito, members of the Dainty Guild, hello again today. Everyone, please wash your hands before eating!"
 


"Oh my, thank you."
 


Breakfast started right away like that.
 


Each person places a plate of buffet food prepared to their liking and begins to fill the table.
 


Jinseok and Goldie also start eating right away with excitement.
 


"Hey, Goldie, you have to eat a lot for breakfast. Should I try to eat hard?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok wets his lips with his tongue in anticipation and then puts the food in his plate.
 


A luxurious meat set including king donkatsu, beef, pork, chicken, duck, and thawed frozen tuna.
 


Jinseok shows a bright smile.
 


'Hehe, men are meat after all!'
 


Jinseok, who received the meal, moves to the table.
 


Mito, Leha, and Juyong were already waiting at the table.
 


Mito speaks in a gentle voice.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok, you received the king pork cutlet?"
 


"Yes, you should eat a lot in the morning!"
 


"Oh, but you didn't bring a tonkatsu knife?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in shock.
 


"Huh?"
 

 


How could you possibly make such a mistake, not bringing a knife when eating tonkatsu? It was a fatal mistake, almost like not bringing a gun to a battlefield.
 


Jinseok turns around in a hurry.
 


"Eek, come to your senses.... Mito-san, I'm sorry, but I'll go get a knife for a moment!"
 


But that was then.
 


Mito smiles brightly and tries to dissuade him.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, you don't have to do that. I'll cut it for you with chopsticks."
 


Jinseok hesitates because he is in a state of confusion.
 


"Huh? Chopsticks..."
 


Cutting pork cutlet with chopsticks? What kind of absurd joke is this S-ranking female college student of the same age making?
 


But that was the time.
 


Mito holds a pair of chopsticks in her right hand and aims for the king pork cutlet on the plate visible from afar.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Immediately afterwards, her hands move so quickly that they are invisible to the naked eye.
 


Then, a black energy is emitted from the chopsticks and hits the pork cutlet five times.
 


In just one second.
 

"....!" 

 


Jinseok stares blankly, feeling bewildered.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after, his eyes widen in shock as he checks the plate.
 


"omg...?"
 


By the way, the king pork cutlet was already cut into 16 pieces.
 


And all the pieces are even and neat.
 


That was the second good thing about having a pro hunter as a neighbor: the ability to have a quick and accurate breakfast(?).
 


Wow, even though she's the world's greatest swordsman, she uses chopsticks to perform swordsmanship. Is she really human?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was sticking out his tongue in awe.
 


"Hmm..."
 


Meanwhile, Mito says it's not a big deal.
 


"Oh, Jinseok!"
 


"yes?"
 


"For your information, the tonkatsu was cut using only the kind of blackness that is latent in chopsticks, so it didn't touch my chopsticks, so there is no problem in terms of hygiene."
 


"Hmm... That feels like quite a disadvantage to me?"
 


"Ahaha, our Jinseok is good at joking. Then, let's start the delicious meal!"
 


"Haha... yes!"
 


Jinseok begins his meal with an awkward smile.
 


At that moment, his neighbors, professional hunters, were having a unique meal around him.
 


For example, each of them is a professional hunter and uses their own abilities as a habit.
 


Yumi, who was eating at the table across from her, grumbles.
 


"Tch, meat needs to be cooked thoroughly to be delicious... Ah, Sujin, use your spitfire skills to cook it a little more."
 


"Oh my, this thorn is annoying... yuck!"
 


At Yumi's request, the black-haired girl, who is her best friend, radiates flames from her knuckles, grilling the meat on the plate.
 


It would have been a strange sight to the average person, like Mito's chopstick cutting earlier.
 


Jinseok, who was watching from the side, suddenly shows a pleased smile.
 


'Wow, since the hunters with strange abilities are my neighbors, my future life might be more interesting than I thought... And it might be a really good thing for me to have a younger sibling who is a YouTuber!'
 


Jinseok suddenly shows a sinister smile.
 


"Well, professional hunters each have their own unique skills, right? If we could invite one of our neighboring hunters as a guest on our YouTube channel and show them off their skills, our YouTube channel would probably get even more attention... I guess I'm a smart guy. Hehe!"
 


It was the monster born of capitalism, the remnants of the self-made monster Jinseok.
 


On the other hand, Goldie starts eating the pork cutlet in front of her as if she doesn't care.
 


"Crunch crunch."
 


The pork cutlet was fried so well by the mother that it had an impressive golden color. Moreover, it was really easy to eat because a beautiful female college student cut it with chopsticks.
 


Goldie gulps down the pork cutlet over her small throat.
 


"Kuk...."
 


That was when.
 


Goldie's sand-sized eyes were immediately filled with tears of emotion.
 


"...Dewuk?!"
 


Wow, I didn't know pork cutlet was this delicious?
 


In the future, Goldie's favorite food ranking may have to be changed from canned tuna to pork cutlet.
 


Goldie, who quickly finished a piece of pork cutlet, happily burped.
 


"Kkukk..."
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and Goldie were enjoying a breakfast of different dreams.
 


Meanwhile, after finishing her meal, Mito wipes her lips with a handkerchief and suddenly asks a question.
 


"Hmm... By the way, Jinseok!"
 


"Yes, Mito!"
 


"Mr. Jinseok, what are your plans this week?"
 


Mito's No Questions, this week's schedule.
 


Could it be that she, a top-ranking female college student of the same age as me, would give me a good job?
 


Jinseok immediately gives a light smile as expected from a self-made man and answers.
 


"I'm always fine, but if you have any work to do, please let me know, Mito-san!"
 


"Ahaha... You have to be humble."
 


Mito makes a suggestion with a bright smile.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, would you like to work with us at the Dainty headquarters this week for the large hunter guild? Of course, we will pay you well for your hard work, Mr. Jinseok!"
 


"Oh, what about Dainty's guild work?"
 


Jinseok thinks inwardly.
 


Mito's suggestion, guild work.
 


It was a good opportunity to become close with someone my age, but I also thought it would be a great opportunity to earn Karma Coins.
 


... Well, isn't the Hunter Guild's job mostly about eliminating monsters?
 


Jinseok chews on it inwardly.
 


'Ahem, since it's a large hunter's guild, I guess their main job will be to exterminate monsters... Since monsters definitely have karma, I'll be able to take care of guild work, absorb karma, and also pay off my debt to Mito little by little. This is killing three birds with one stone!'
 


Jinseok accepts right away.
 


"Yes, Mito, I will try my best!"
 


"Huh... Yes, Jinseok!"
 


This was the guild work of a young man from a poor family who happened to be assigned to it by chance.
 


Goldie, the lucky child, also eagerly responds to the anticipation.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


After some time passed, it was morning.
 


Jinseok was at the Dainty headquarters this week as a temporary employee.
 


Jooyong welcomes you warmly.
 


"Hehehe, Jinseok hyung, welcome! Please become a member of the same guild as me!"
 


"Yeah, thanks, guy."
 


Jinseok smiles brightly and looks around.
 


Dainty headquarters on a weekday morning.
 


There, many guild members in casual clothes were working diligently.
 


As befitting a professional hunter, some people are sharpening their weapons, while others are busy talking on the phone or working on documents on their laptops at their desks, just like office workers.
 


For example, Yumi, the short-haired girl who had become familiar with the portal she had created in the morning, was working hard on the phone in a suit.
 


"Yes, hello. This is the Dainty Guild. How may I help you? Yes, sir. Our guild members are on a business trip..."
 


Jinseok, who was watching the scene, suddenly asks a question.
 


"Hmm, by the way, Jooyong?"
 


"Yes, Jinseok-hyung!"
 


"I wonder if the guild work we're going to do from now on involves waiting in a monster dungeon and then going to clear it out?"
 


Wouldn't a large hunter's guild be a guild that specializes in eliminating monsters?
 


It's like waiting in the Monster Dimension that appeared near Hanbit City the other day and then going out in a group sweep operation.
 


But that was then.
 


For some reason, Jooyong keeps giggling and picking on me.
 


Jinseok gave an answer that I had never expected.
 


"Hehe... Our Jinseok hyung, what kind of joke are you talking about! The Hunter Guild only hunts monsters?"
 


"huh?"
 


"The guild's work is incredibly diverse. For example, we'll go straight to the farm!"
 


"Huh, a farm?"
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The unexpected workplace of a large hunter's guild, a farm.
 


Jinseok tilts his head because he doesn't quite understand.
 


'Huh... Hunters on a farm? Could it be that the countryside is short on manpower due to the busy farming season, so hunters are being sent in as a group to help out?'
 


Certainly, professional hunters are stronger than ordinary people and their water-like hunter skills can be quite helpful in farming.
 


Farming is all about plowing, but it was an easy task for Jinseok, who often went out to support civilians as a special soldier during his military days.
 


Jinseok clenches his fist with confidence.
 


"Hehe, then this older brother will have to show off his skilled sickle and plowing skills at the farm where he works today!"
 


"Huh, Jinseok hyung... Sickle, plow?"
 


But that was then.
 


Jooyong opened his eyes innocently and then started giggling as if he couldn't stand it anymore.
 


"Wow, Jinseok hyung, you're really humorous. I never imagined you'd plow!"
 


"Eh... You don't need to plow the farm?"
 


If there's no need to plow the farm, then what kind of work do they do?
 


Meanwhile, Jooyong urges him in a friendly manner.
 


"Brother Jinseok, I'll explain as we go! Farm work is surprisingly related to your abilities, so you might really like it."
 


"Hmm... okay."
 


Jinseok and his party immediately leave the building for business and head to Jujachang.
 


In the parking lot, there was a shiny new red sports car parked.
 


Jooyong smiles and starts crying.
 


“Brother Jinseok, this is my car. Get in.”
 


"Oh, our Juyong is a sports car... Hey, wait a minute, Juyong, aren't you still a virgin?"
 


"Hehe, you can get a driver's license starting at age 18. And if you have a professional hunter license, there are many special benefits, so it's easy to get a driver's license!"
 


"Oh, I see. Isn't it cool that our Juyong, who owns a sports car, resembles him?"
 


"Hehe, thank you, Jinseok hyung!"
 


Jinseok thinks with a faint smile.
 


Since his younger brother, Juyong, who is as innocent as a model student, owns a fancy sports car, it would be nice if he, the older brother, worked hard to save up money through his job as a professional hunter and bought himself a fancy car.
 


That way, I can go on a trip with my loving family.
 


Jinseok leisurely gets into the seat next to him.
 


"Tchcha."
 


The interior of the sports car was comfortable and the ride was good, as if it had been well maintained every day.
 


After all, is it true that men should buy a car after buying a house?
 


At that time, Goldie was also enjoying a sports car ride at Jinseok's shoulder.
 


For example, you can cool off your body in the cool, refreshing breeze coming through the window of a sports car.
 


Goldie lets out a cute cry, feeling not bad inside.
 


"Duet!"
 


At a time when Jinseok and Goldie were obsessed with sports cars.
 


Meanwhile, Joo-yong kindly explains while driving.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok hyung, this is an extension of our conversation earlier!"
 


"huh."
 


"You asked earlier whether the Hunter's Guild's main job is to exterminate monsters, right? Isn't that a paradoxical answer that's both right and wrong?"
 


"Hmm... a paradoxical answer?"
 


Jinseok tilts his head.
 


If the Pro Hunter Guild's main business isn't monster elimination, then what is it? Is this a paradoxical answer?
 


The sports car leaves the city and starts to speed along the highway.
 


Jooyong explains kindly.
 


"Hehe, to explain the main business of the Pro Hunter Guild... Let me start with a slightly outdated history. It's been 30 years since the Monster Dungeon first appeared, and you know that the hunter-related industry in Korea and around the world has developed by leaps and bounds in response, right?"
 


"Yeah, I know that too!"
 


"Yes, that's why advanced countries, including ours, have already installed monster dungeon prediction systems using hypercomputing to prepare for terrorism caused by monster invasions. For example, do you remember when all the hunters in Hanbit City were on standby in the dungeon where the Black Drake was? That was all announced a few days in advance by the prediction system! It's more accurate than weather forecasts or earthquake warnings."
 


"Wow, monster infestation warnings are more accurate than weather forecasts... That's really useful, isn't it?"
 


Jinseok is amazed by the hunter system, which has developed beyond imagination.
 


He explains the main character in detail.
 


"Yes, of course, the chance of a sudden Monster Dimension appearing outside the prediction system is very low, similar to winning the second prize in the lottery, so each guild keeps reserve personnel like a military 5-minute standby breakfast... but usually, since there is a designated time for the Monster Dimension to appear, most Hunter guilds dispatch extra personnel outside during that time and are doing business throughout society! They are a kind of problem-solver, specialized personnel. After all, Hunters, who each use their own special abilities, are specialized personnel who are used in various fields of society to the point of being cheered on. For example, starting from places that require basic labor like construction sites, they also utilize Hunter skills to go to variety shows, concerts, academies, amusement parks, etc. It's a bit of an exaggeration to say there's no place they don't go."
 


"That's definitely true. These days, professional hunters are often seen on variety shows and YouTube."
 


"Yes. That's why it's paradoxical that the Hunter Guild's main business is monster elimination. Of course, if monster raids are a huge hit, they're a decent source of income, but when the profits aren't that great, sending them out on field trips like this is actually much more profitable. After all, hunters are incredibly expensive!"
 


"Hehe, our Jooyong is so good at explaining things like a teacher. Thank you!"
 


The explanation was that so-called professional hunters make more money through side jobs like farming than their main job of hunting down monsters.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek at the new information he didn't know.
 


"Hmm...."
 


one side.
 


Jooyong speaks kindly.
 


"Well, if it's the farm we're going to work at today, it might be the perfect place for our Jinseok hyung, who treats monsters like pets."
 


"Farm work is familiar to me... isn't it really a place where you plow?"
 


"Hey, no! Check it out yourself. Hehe."
 


While we were joking around, the sports car was already parked at a farm in the mountains of Gyeonggi Province.
 


Jinseok and his party leisurely get out of the sports car.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Then, a handsome man wearing a straw hat waves his hand warmly.
 


Using a strong dialect.
 


"Haha, I've been waiting for you. Our handsome Jooyong!"
 


"Hehe, hello, mister."
 


"By the way, is this tall young man a newbie? Dainty Guild is one of the largest hunter guilds in South Korea. Your parents would be very pleased. It's really nice to meet you."
 


Jinseok greets politely.
 


"Yes, please take care of it!"
 


The straw hat man leads the way straight away.
 


"Haha, then since you're busy, let's get to work right away. I'm having a hard time raising these guys!"
 


The man hums a tune and enters the greenhouse.
 


There were many similar vinyl greenhouses placed around.
 


Jinseok watches from behind and gives his opinion without thinking much about it.
 


"This farm has a lot of greenhouses... Perhaps it's a farm that handles specialty crops? I heard that health foods like ginseng are quite profitable these days."
 


This is probably a farm that specializes in growing special crops in greenhouses.
 


But why do we need a pro hunter?
 


Jinseok follows along eagerly out of curiosity.
 


'So, what would a professional hunter do in a greenhouse... Huh?'
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in curiosity as he checks the inside of the greenhouse right away.
 


"Oh, are these the ones you're raising now?"
 


Jinseok is taken aback by the strange sight.
 


Well, what was being grown in the greenhouse was not just a simple plant.
 


No, even if it's a plant, the expression may be wrong.
 


...There were a lot of plant-type monsters lined up.
 


What about the Nepenthes, which are as big as an arm and feed on insects like a Venus flytrap?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was watching in a state of confusion.
 


"Raising monsters on a farm..."
 


Jooyong, who was nearby, kindly explained.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok-hyung, do you understand what I mean?"
 


"Ahem... I see. I didn't know there were monsters on the farm. Are you raising them like me?"
 


"Yes, this is a farm specializing in the cultivation of the plant-type monster Nepenthes. We are licensed by the Hunter's Association."
 


"Oh, you're growing Nepenthes?"
 


"Hehe, that's because, despite its scary appearance, Nepenthes is actually quite a filial monster! For example, its spatula-like body is excellent for skin care, and its seeds are so popular that they're used in various medicinal herbs. I heard it's in huge demand worldwide. What ingredient is it?"
 


As Joo-yong tilted his head, the man with the straw hat next to him added.
 


He said this with both cheeks flushed red, as if he was embarrassed about something.
 


"Yeah, Nepenthes is really good for getting guys horny at night! It's hard to explain... hahaha!"
 


Jinseok feels a little embarrassed and a bead of cold sweat runs down his forehead.
 


"Haha... yes!"
 


I never even dreamed of having a farm to raise monsters.
 


Maybe it's similar to Jinseok's family, who are monster breeders and have Goldie and Kkamangi as their family.
 


Meanwhile, Joo-yong hands over the special sanitary mask he had prepared.
 


"Then, shall we get to work? Today's task is to collect 200 Nepenthes seeds from the farm. Before we start, Jinseok, please put on your mask."
 


"What if it's a mask?"
 


"Well, as befitting a dangerous monster, Nepenthes releases a significant amount of poison if you even approach them. That's why ordinary people with no resistance at all get poisoned, and there have been unfortunate incidents. Well, that's why we, as professional hunters, come out on field trips to collect Nepenthes seeds."
 


"Aha, now I think I understand everything!"
 


Collect seeds from 200 plant-type monsters, Nepenthes.
 


If you split the work between two people, such as Joo Yong, a high school student and A-class hunter who is a top prospect in the professional hunter world, you might be able to finish it surprisingly easily.
 


But that was then.
 


A good idea suddenly pops into Jinseok's head.
 


Well, that's because he learned the DLC shop skill a while ago.
 


'200 Nepenthes, that is, 200 monsters... Hehe, thinking about it, there were such good karma materials? I have to do this alone!'
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth.
 


He immediately gives friendly instructions to Joo-yong.
 


"Juyong, can you leave all the Nepenthes collecting to me this time? Plus, I don't need a mask!"
 


"Huh? Jinseok, why? Nepenthes poison is so scary, yet you don't even need a mask..."
 


Jooyong leans forward with a worried heart.
 


Jinseok was a very capable hunter, worthy of respect, but it was still reckless to go hunting alone against the venomous Nepenthes.
 


however.
 


Jinseok gives a gentle smile as if telling her to just trust him.
 


Disguised as a lie that is not true.
 


"Juyong-ah!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung."
 


"Ahem... That's right, Jooyong, you're cute and have nice skin, but what if you get stung by Nepenthes poison?"
 


"Huh? My skin is the problem... I'm really fine!"
 


"Hey, you might be okay, but I absolutely don't know how you feel! There's absolutely no way I could hurt our cute Jooyong's skin. So, Jooyong, you should just listen to me and be my friend. I'll be right back!"
 


Juyong is simply startled by Jinseok's persuasion, which is disguised as kindness, and his cheeks turn red.
 


I'm so touched.
 


"Huh? That Jin Seok-hyung... That, that?!"
 


however.
 


Jinseok immediately heads towards Nepenthes.
 


He raises the corners of his mouth wickedly and gives Goldie a direct order.
 


Well, it was a perfect opportunity to absorb Karma Coins from 200 Nepenthes.
 


"Haha, I'm really smart... Goldie, let's take this opportunity to absorb all the poison and karma from Nepenthes!"
 


"Duet!"
 


No matter how terrifying the venom of Nepenthes was to others, it was not just a meal but a dessert to the SS+-ranked Munchkin Sline Goldie.
 


Goldie just absorbs a lot of poison and karma from the Nepenthes.
 


"Dueut!!!"
 


Then, the information window details are updated in real time.
 


[Goldie absorbed the poison of the B-class monster Nepenthes. *exp 300]
 


[Goldie absorbed the karma of the B-class monster Nepenthes. *100 Karma Coins earned]
 


The Karma Coins earned per Nepenthes was 100, the same as the Jinseok.
 


Jinseok watches with a smile.
 


"Hehe, 100 coins per Nepenthes? How much would 200 Nepenthes cost? After I finish my business trip today, I might actually be able to get a unique item from the DLC shop!"
 


But that was then.
 


Suddenly, an incongruous phrase appears in the information window.
 


[Goldie obtained the Nepenthes Card (Rare) from the B-class monster Nepenthes. *It will be registered in the Monster Buff Card Deck.]
 


Jinseok reacts.
 


"Huh... a monster card?"
 



Episode 52: Beauty S-Ranker

Acquisition of a strange item, the Nepenthes monster card.
 


Jinseok opens his lips wide in a moment of shock.
 


"Ahem, suddenly a Nepenthes monster card? I'm sure I've heard of monster cards somewhere... Oh, right! The demon definitely gave it to me, right?"
 


The monster card, it was clearly some kind of gift from the demon who had become Goldie's constellation a few days ago.
 


Jinseok diligently searches through the information window in the air to find out the explanation of the monster card.
 


"Hey, let's take a look at the monster card descriptions."
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen.
 


"Oh, the monster card... I can't believe it's related to my hunter skill, Monster Breeder."
 


The information window displayed the description of the monster card.
 


[Monster Buff Card Deck LV1, Monster Breeder's Intermediate Buff Skill]
 


Skilled Monster Breeders who understand the characteristics of their monsters can place Monster Buff Cards containing the Karma of specific monsters in their decks, allowing them to use some of those monsters' abilities. The passive abilities of Monster Buff Cards are always active, while the active abilities of Monster Cards are only applied when placed in the deck.
 


[*You can receive a special bonus if you match the attributes, types, and grades of all monsters placed in the Monster Card Deck.]
 


[Current Deck Layout (1/5): Nepenthes (Rare) / Empty / Empty / Empty / Empty]
 


[The active and passive effects of Nepenthes Card (Rare) are applied.]
 


Monster Buff Card Deck, this was probably an extremely unfamiliar explanation to someone encountering it for the first time.
 


however.
 


Jinseok understands surprisingly easily.
 


That's because the descriptive terms of the monster buff card deck were secretly familiar to him, a young man from South Korea who came from a poor family.
 


...like a card game like Yu-Gi-Oh! or Hashem Stone.
 


Jinseok and Goldie clear their throats in amusement.
 


"Ahem, Monster Buff Card Deck. This is totally a card game, right? It looks similar to the League of Legends game that my friends sometimes played... Who would have thought that I, a monster breeder, could use such a special ability!"
 


"Duet?"
 


He is a quick thinker at heart.
 


Is the ability to be a monster breeder really that special?
 


There was an anecdote about taming direwolves before, but today you can use a strange monster card buff deck skill.
 


On the other hand, the demon who had the foresight to give me a gift in advance so that I could learn that ability seemed quite impressive.
 


but.
 


It is still a mystery why a demon with such outstanding abilities was hiding in the Black Crystal and why he was so obediently taking on the role of Goldie's constellation.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and organizes his thoughts.
 


"Well, anyway, in the current situation, what's clear is that the guy who drank it is quite amazing, so I'll have to continue to use it diligently... Anyway, the important thing right now is to check the Nepenthes card effect, right?"
 


For all pro hunters, no... for people, the most enjoyable time is when they check out new products and items.
 


Jinseok hums a tune in excitement as he checks the description of the Nepenthes card.
 


"Hehe, what is the effect of the Nepenthes Card?"
 


[Nepenthes Card, Poisonous, Plant/Farm Type, Rare Grade]
 


[Active Effect: The effect of the seeds of Nepenthes, a panacea, transforms the user's skin into honey skin, greatly increasing resistance to all enemy strikes and poisonous attacks.]
 


Passive Effect: The whitening effect of Nepenthes, the monster flower, makes your skin healthy and smooth. *Removes 99% of acne, blemishes, and scars.
 


Jinseok, who checked the description window, immediately became happy.
 


"Wow, your skin becomes honey-like? How in the world can there be such a fraudulent ability!"
 


The card effect of Nepenthes was the no. 1 beauty item for Koreans, who were known for their handsome men and women all over the world.
 


Well, they say that you can get honey skin just by holding a card. If only this card existed, the entire plastic surgery industry in Korea would have gone under.
 


Jinseok pinches his cheek hard with his hand for 10 seconds, feeling half-doubtful.
 


"Let me try it out and feel the sensation on my cheek... Hey, did you really pinch me? It doesn't hurt as much as I thought it would!"
 


Jinseok, still in disbelief, pinches both cheeks hard for a minute straight after.
 


His cheeks would normally swell up immediately at the slightest pinch.
 


However, Jinseok's cheeks were currently being transformed into honey skin due to the active effect of the Nepenthes Card, so his resistance to blows had increased significantly, so he felt no pain at all.
 


Plus, the feeling of Jinseok's cheek against mine was so good.
 


Was it the feeling of something bouncy and sagging like injeolmi? Was that whitening effect really taking effect?
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek with embarrassment.
 


"Huh, your skin really looks better? Well, I guess I should hurry up and finish up some work... Then, our Goldie!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Let's hurry up and get some seeds from the Nepenthes and absorb some karma. Let's finish this quickly and eat something delicious!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately finish collecting seeds and absorbing karma from the Nepenthes in the greenhouse.
 


"Deuuuu!"
 


Then the work was finished in less than 5 minutes.
 


At the same time, the karma history had accumulated a significant number, unlike 5 minutes ago.
 


It has increased by more than double compared to before.
 


[Accumulated Karma Coins: 30,200]
 


Jinseok is secretly delighted.
 


"Ah, this is really killing two birds with one stone! With Karma Coins approaching 30,000, I can probably buy an item from the DLC shop tonight. Goldie, let's go see Juyong who's waiting for us!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok and his party leave the Lulu Lala vinyl house after becoming generals.
 


As soon as we come out of the greenhouse, Joo-yong and his group appear.
 


Jinseok greets him warmly.
 


"Our Jooyong and the boss have been waiting for you. We just finished collecting Nepenthes."
 


"Wow... Young man, you've already finished collecting 200 Nepenthes? That's really amazing."
 


It was around the time when the man in the straw hat was just blinking his large eyes in disbelief.
 


Meanwhile, Joo-yong greets Jin-seok with a gloomy expression, perhaps a little worried.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, are you okay? I was a little worried because you were talking to me about your skin and then went back home alone."
 


Jooyong's eyes were wide open like a puppy waiting desperately for its owner.
 


... If I had a younger brother, would I have felt so cute and proud of him?
 


Jinseok immediately starts whining because he feels cute.
 


"...Don't worry, he's a cute guy!"
 


"Brother Jinseok..."
 


"Because you're an omnipotent being, hyung. For example, just look at my skin, which doesn't budge even after collecting hundreds of Nepenthes!"
 


Jinseok winks and shows his cheek.
 


I'd also like to show off the honey skin whitening effect from the Nepenthes Card I just got.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


Jooyong, who was looking closely at Jinseok's cheek, suddenly widened his eyes.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Because Jinseok's cheek, seen from Jooyong's perspective, was so miserable that it was hard to describe.
 


"Huh? Why is Jinseok's cheek so bruised? Could it be?!?"
 


Of course, Jinseok himself didn't notice it at all, but it was because of his own self-torture(?) that he had been enthusiastically nagging about trying out the new honey skin earlier.
 


But Joo-yong couldn't know that fact, so he couldn't help but misunderstand when it wasn't true.
 


For example, Jinseok had a somewhat rational misunderstanding(?) that his skin was damaged rapidly due to being poisoned by Nepenthes while working.
 


Jooyong's eyes turn red immediately after.
 


"Ugh, our Jinseok hyung's cheek is so bruised. He must have really been poisoned by Nepenthes! Jinseok hyung must have expected that my skin would be damaged like that if I worked at the Nepenthes farm, so he sacrificed himself. I foolishly didn't notice Jinseok hyung's great consideration. Ugh."
 


Jooyong tries to hold back the tears welling up in his heart and thinks.
 


Brother Jinseok, how great and cool of a brother is he?
 


He sacrificed himself for his insignificant younger brother, even to the point of ruining his own skin. This is even more so than the Chinese idiom "a man who is like a friend to another."
 


Thanks to this, Joo-yong's affection and loyalty towards Jin-seok were rising even further.
 


Jooyong's eyes well up with tears and he comes up with an idea.
 


"Oh, I'll dedicate my life to you, Jinseok. Jinseok, trust me for the rest of your life!"
 


It was Joo Yong's strong determination, full of misunderstandings.
 


On the other hand, Jinseok is nervous because he doesn't know English.
 


'Hey, why is Jooyong crying when he sees me?'
 


I, on the other hand, have a different misunderstanding.
 


Jinseok has a blank expression on his face.
 


"Why is Jooyong suddenly crying when he sees my cheek? Could it be that he's so envious of my beautiful skin that it's so beautiful that he's about to cry? Ahem, I was already pretty good-looking!"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his group, who had just finished working on the Nepenthes farm, began to misunderstand each other's dreams.
 


"Ugh..."
 


"lol!"
 


Meanwhile, at that moment.
 


An emergency call rings on Jinseok and Juyong's smartphones at the same time.
 


"Hey, I suddenly got an emergency text message on my smartphone?"
 


"Oh, me too, hyung!"
 


Jinseok and his group immediately check their smartphones.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen for a moment.
 


"Huh... A text message about a surprise monster dungeon?"
 


Surprisingly, it was a text message from the Hunter Association informing them that a surprise Monster Dimension would soon open not far from the Nepenthes Farm where Jinseok and his party were currently located.
 


[This is an emergency disaster text message from the Hunter Association.]
 


[A surprise monster dungeon will appear at approximately 13:15 at the location (*see attached photo). The expected Karma level is A or higher, so please be aware and take note.]
 


A sudden monster dimension, and on top of that, it's A-class or higher?
 


It was a golden opportunity for Jinseok, who was currently collecting karma coins and monster buff card decks.
 


Jinseok shouts in excitement.
 


"Juyong, let's go right now. To the sudden monster dimension!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung!"
 


Meanwhile, Goldie, who was in Jinseok's right hand, lowered her tail with a feeling of disappointment for some reason.
 


"Dewuk...."
 


Well, that's because Jinseok's promise to eat something delicious after work was broken.
 


Wow, how dare you break your promise to eat! Jinseok, the father, was a miserable Goldie today.
 

 

*** 

 

 


Afterwards, Jinseok and his group arrived at the scene.
 


"Brother Jinseok, it's here. The estimated location of the dimension! Luckily, it's not at the foot of the mountain, but on flat ground!"
 


"You've worked hard, Juyong."
 


Jinseok and his party get out of the car and immediately inspect the scene.
 


It is a flat land located in an unknown mountain in Gyeonggi-do.
 


There were still about 10 minutes left until the sudden monster dungeon appeared, but several professional hunters were already taking their places on the scene.
 

"...." 

 


The hunters, who look fierce, suddenly start arguing with Jinseok and his group as they arrive at the scene.
 


"Hey, guys over there."
 


"yes?"
 


"Our Mirai Guild has already taken the spot in the surprise monster dungeon, so get out of here! You don't want to get hurt, right?"
 


It was the arrogant boasting of the hunters.
 


Jinseok snorts in amusement.
 


"Me, taking the seat? It's not like MapleStory, which I enjoyed in elementary school... and it's from an old man with a very unsightly face?"
 


"What the heck? Are these little guys hungry?"
 


The man with a fierce expression smirks in anger and prepares to rush in.
 


It was time for Jinseok to look at things leisurely, like a veteran hunter.
 


"Ahem."
 


But that was then.
 


Jooyong, who was nearby, quickly stops him.
 


He looked more flustered than I expected.
 


"Oh, Jinseok hyung... I'm really sorry, but just a moment!"
 


"Huh? Jooyong, why?"
 


"Hyung, those people over there are from the Mirai Guild. It's the same as our Dainty Guild... the Four Emperors Guild of South Korea!"
 


"Mirai Guild is the Four Emperors Guild?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes repeatedly innocently.
 


The Four Emperors Guild was a nickname referring to the four largest hunter guilds in Korea that monopolized professional hunters.
 


What that meant was that the Mirai Guild, to which that fierce hunter belonged, was a rival guild with equal power as the Dainty Guild, to which Mito and Juyong belonged.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, he was in a relationship with a female college student of the same age as him, an S-ranking student and the representative of the Dainty Guild, so he couldn't create unnecessary trouble with the rival Mirai Guild.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was trying hard to be aware of the situation.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Meanwhile, the grumpy hunter who had been picking a fight with Jinseok and his group thinks they are backing down and starts making sarcastic remarks in a happy mood every day.
 


"What's wrong, you guys! Have you suddenly become dumb as honey?"
 

"...." 

 


"Yes, taking good care of your mouth like that will be good for your longevity, hyungs! Surprisingly, our beautiful Gilma is also waiting here right now. Kim Hye-yeon, one of only four S-rankers in South Korea!"
 


Unexpected information, the appearance of another beautiful S-ranker.
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Urgent information, another beautiful S-ranker.
 


Jinseok is inwardly shaken by his state of confusion.
 


'The S-ranker, the master of the Mirai Guild, was here... and she was a woman?'
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


At that moment, a girl's characteristically clear voice is heard in Jinseok's ear.
 


"Hey, an S-ranker... Who would want to talk about me?"
 


Jinseok reacts immediately and turns his gaze.
 


"Huh?"
 


He blinks his eyes repeatedly, feeling somewhat puzzled.
 


Well, that's because I don't understand the exotic appearance of the beautiful lady involved.
 


"Huh, that girl, who looks about my age, was a pro hunter before... Is she really Korean? No matter how I look at her, she looks like a foreigner."
 


Jinseok's gaze was fixed on a particularly shiny black sports car parked on the side of a nearby road.
 


At the front of the sports car, an exotic young lady wearing a black hoodie, who seemed to be the owner, was escorted by men in suits.
 

"...." 

 


A graceful young lady with disheveled blonde hair, slightly droopy blue eyes, a sharp nose, shiny pink lips, and pale, pure white skin, reminiscent of a pretty doll.
 


She, who exuded an exotic feeling, licked a lollipop with her moist, pink lips, then smiled faintly and glanced at Jinseok.
 


"Huh?"
 


When it's not Jinseok, I clear my throat in embarrassment.
 

"...." 

 


Could the pretty blonde girl who looks about the same age as me really be Korean?
 


No matter how I look at it, he seems like a foreigner.
 


On the other hand, the exotic girl naturally has luck.
 


In very fluent and natural Korean.
 


"Hey, guys, I'm Kim Hye-yeon, an S-ranker and the master of the Mirai Guild. What business do you have?"
 


Jinseok's eyes widen for a moment.
 


"Huh... You're Kim Hye-yeon, the representative of Mirai Guild?"
 


It was quite unexpected.
 


The exotic, doll-like girl who looked like her peers was actually the master of the Four Emperors Guild and an S-ranker?
 


Besides, he seemed to be Korean. Maybe he was mixed race, though.
 


Meanwhile, the Mirai guild members nearby giggle at the sight of Jinseok and his group.
 


He said this as if he was delighted to see Jinseok and his group hesitate before their guild master, Hyeyeon.
 


"Hahaha, look at those kids from the Dainty Guild. As soon as our guild master comes, they immediately tuck their tails in like defeated puppies. If I were you, I think it would be best to run away from here in a hurry before they show themselves in an even uglier state!"
 


"Well, it's true that in the end, it looks pitiful. Haha."
 


Jooyong listens intently and then grits his teeth.
 


"eww...."
 


The squabbling of the rival guild, Mirai Guild, was truly rude.
 


however.
 


Currently, many members of the Mirai Guild, including the S-ranker Kim Hye-yeon, the guild master, were stationed here.
 


There was nothing Jinseok and his group could do, as there were only two of them.
 


Joo-yong grits his teeth in anger, but tries to act rationally and cautiously makes a suggestion to Jin-seok.
 


"Brother Jinseok."
 


"huh?"
 


"It's really frustrating, but there's an S-ranker named Mirai Gilmine here and a bunch of subordinates. Rumor has it that she's Kim Hye-yeon, an S-ranker so scary that she's called a real bitch in the hunter world."
 

"...." 

 


"If a conflict were to arise between Hye-yeon and the others, it would be difficult for me, with my limited abilities, to support Jin-seok. So, how about we just leave today?"
 


Jinseok raises his eyebrows for a moment in response to Jooyong's suggestion to leave.
 


"Ahem, if it's a rational decision, as our Juyong said, then it's definitely better to get out of here quickly. After all, objectively speaking, we're no match for that S-ranker Hye-yeon alone."
 


Jinseok glances sideways.
 


Then, a blonde girl in a black hoodie, who had climbed into the front of the sports car like a child, was just glancing at Jinseok and his group with an amused expression.
 


He said this with a faint smile and blue eyes that reminded me of the deep sea.
 


"Huh?"
 


Jinseok clears his throat in tension.
 


however.
 


It was an A-class monster dungeon where monster loot poured out like winning the lottery.
 


It was absurd for a young man who was born with a silver spoon in his mouth and was a manly man to give up on this monster dungeon.
 


.... What if the opponent is an S-ranker? He is a poor young man who has to live each day with difficulty.
 


For the young man from humble beginnings who had a grand dream of becoming a building owner in Gangnam, there was nothing left but stubbornness.
 


Even if the opponent is an S-ranker, of which there are only four in Korea.
 


Jinseok uses his brain.
 


'Ahem, even if there's an S-ranker, they won't just quietly avoid an A-rank monster dungeon... So, this is the answer I have for wanting to enter the dungeon!'
 


Opportunities are given only to those who try.
 


Jinseok swallows a few times to keep his throat from cracking.
 


He immediately puts on his poker face and smiles brightly as usual.
 


"lol...."
 


The Mirai Guild members around them were just watching in a state of shock at Jinseok's bright smile that was so bright it was embarrassing to watch.
 


"Why is that guy suddenly laughing so badly?"
 


Jinseok turns his gaze towards the black sports car where Hyeyeon is.
 


He greets me in a friendly manner.
 


It is something that would be difficult for an ordinary person to do with such a sense of humor.
 


"Nice to meet you, CEO Kim Hye-yeon! My name is Choi Jin-seok, a new pro hunter from the Dainty Guild!"
 


Hye-yeon looks at this with a slightly interested look.
 


"Huh... Choi Jin-seok?"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok flashes a businesslike smile and gets to the main point.
 


After mixing in lies.
 


"Yes, that's because we're here on a business trip with the guild leader, the female swordsman! So, Representative Kim Hye-yeon, who is as pretty as she is talented, please be considerate. Let's compete in good faith, right?"
 


Jinseok's lie was that he was accompanying a female college student who was an S-ranking student of the same age as him.
 


His shameless attitude enrages the nearby Mirai Guild members.
 


"How dare this kid use his own horse as a shield to start a fight?"
 


"Gilma, give the order. I will immediately trample these rude bastards to the point where they cannot walk on their own two feet!"
 


on the other side.
 


Joo-yong quickly puts his hands in his waist pocket to escort Jin-seok.
 


No matter what Jinseok's lies are, he wants to protect him as a good younger brother.
 


Jooyong takes out his revolver with a serious expression.
 


"Everyone, stand back! If our Jinseok gets hurt, you'll die too!"
 


It was a moment where the tension between Jinseok and his group and the Mirai Guild members of the Four Emperors Guild was evident.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


Hye-yeon, the person involved, just gives a small smile as if she finds it quite amusing.
 


"Hehehe...?"
 


While giving a surprisingly refreshing answer to Jinseok.
 


"Hey... Mr. Jinseok Choi, you're an interesting person, aren't you?"
 

"...." 

 


"Well, our Republic of Korea is a liberal democracy, so free competition between guilds is only natural, right? So, Jinseok, you too, take it easy!"
 


It was a refreshing acceptance from Hye-yeon, an S-ranker and master of a rival large hunter guild.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes at the situation that turned out better than he could have imagined, but soon becomes filled with joy and accepts it with open arms.
 


"Hehe... Thank you so much, Mirai Guild's beautiful representative!"
 


on the other side.
 


Jooyong tilts his head at the unexpected situation.
 


‘Hey, there’s no way Hye-yeon, who’s known as a bitch, would just step aside so obediently?’
 


Well, that's because Hye-yeon's unexpectedly kind attitude left a strong sense of disconnect.
 


Well, what can I do if she, an S-ranker and master of a large hunter guild, gives me permission?
 


The professional hunters belonging to the Mirai Guild all wore suspicious expressions and watched the road obediently.
 


"You damn rats, get out of here!"
 


Jinseok and his party simply enter the monster dungeon entrance with bright expressions.
 


"Well, then, excuse me. Good work, everyone!"
 

"...." 

 


This was the scene of Jinseok and his party quickly leaving to take over the monster dungeon with lies.
 


one side.
 


A man in a suit in a black sports car asks a question cautiously.
 


Towards Hye-yeon, who was just licking a lollipop without saying a word.
 


"Hye-yeon, what should we do with the Dainty guys who entered the dungeon?"
 


Hye-yeon slightly raises her longing blue eyes to answer.
 


A cold shadow had already fallen over her eyes.
 


.... As expected of a S-ranked hunter who is known to be a bitch, she reveals her true colors.
 


Hye-yeon takes a sly look and pretends not to notice.
 


"Hehehe..."
 


She answers in a clear voice right away.
 


"Well, in our country, competition is legally free. But here, it's especially noteworthy. However..."
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


The blonde girl, who was the person involved, had a graceful appearance and a sinister expression on her face.
 


He flashes a truly dangerous smile with his blue eyes that are so sharp and poisonous that it makes the viewer dizzy.
 


"If it's inside a monster dungeon, there's no one to look at, so you wouldn't know what happened, right? For example, if I were extremely bored and just played around... and killed a few people, it would be a perfect crime anyway, right?"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, inside the monster dungeon.
 


Jinseok and his party are running around in excitement.
 


"Hehe, Jooyong, let's finish this monster dungeon quickly! Before that S-ranker Hye-yeon interferes, let's kill the boss monster and quickly collect the reward!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung!"
 


Meanwhile, Goldie, who was waiting by Jinseok's side, inspects the dungeon.
 


"Duet?"
 


It was a labyrinthine dungeon surrounded by transparent rocks reminiscent of crystal.
 


This dungeon seemed incredibly difficult to navigate. The average professional hunter would waste dozens of minutes just trying to find their way through it.
 


but.
 


What does it matter to Jinseok and his group, they have Goldie, the Munchkin Gold Slime.
 


Jinseok gives instructions with a cheerful expression.
 


"Goldie!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Should I try a similar strategy to the previous one? I'll just take down a monster that looks fast and then burn the mini slime. I happen to see a bat-like monster nearby. Then, Goldie, I'll ask you to bring me the mini slime right away!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok tames a bat-shaped monster he saw nearby and then immediately attaches a mini slime to it.
 


"Tchcha!"
 


Of course, like Yamsi, it also absorbs Karma Coins.
 


[Monster breeder Jinseok has tamed a B-class monster, Crobat.]
 


[Goldie absorbed 100 karma from the B-class monster Crobat.]
 


[Mini Slime No. 1's Radio Wave: Let's go straight to the dungeon's boss monster with Crobat.]
 


Jinseok and his party walk leisurely for a few minutes while waiting.
 


After steadily absorbing Karma Coins from monsters in the dungeon.
 


"Goldie, absorb all the karma."
 


"Dueut!!!"
 


Thanks to Goldie, the Munchkin child, Karmacoin was quickly surpassing the 30,000 mark.
 


[Accumulated Karma Coins: 30,280]
 


Jinseok is secretly delighted.
 


"Ah, as expected from a dungeon, the coins are skyrocketing!"
 


at the same time.
 


A radio signal arrives for Mini Slime, who was out on patrol.
 


[Mini Slime No. 7's Transmission: A giant lizard, presumed to be a boss monster, has been discovered approximately 500 meters southeast of Jinseok's current location. Its shell appears unusually hard, like armor, so caution is advised. We will await further instructions!]
 


The boss we found was a giant snake with a shell as hard as armor.
 


Jinseok tilts his head.
 


"Ahem, a giant snake... Surely a dragon like Drake won't appear again this time?"
 


Jinseok hurries with anticipation in his heart.
 


"Juyong, let's go quickly!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung!"
 


The scene arrived a little later.
 


Jinseok and Juyong stick out their tongues after confirming the identity of the giant snake.
 


"Oh my god, isn't that a basilisk?"
 


Basilisk, a giant snake with a crown-shaped crest on its head.
 


Even if you roughly estimate it with your eyes, it looks like it's about 5 meters tall, and it has gray skin and sparkling blue eyes.
 


Jinseok and his group, who discovered the guy, looked quite wary as if they had sensed the danger.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok quickly scans the information window in the air.
 


[Basilisk S-class monster, a giant snake with a strong, armor-like skin.]
 


It was a gigantic snake-like monster of incredible size, almost S-class.
 


however.
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth.
 


"Well, Basilisk... We have Goldie, so all we have to do is stick a straw in her and absorb it!"
 


Jinseok gives an order.
 


After giving orders to the mini slimes nearby,
 


"Goldie, while Jooyong and I are distracting the Basilisk... get absorbed by the Mini Slime!"
 


"Kyuu!"
 


The battle with the Basilisk began like this.
 


Jinseok and Juyong catch everyone's attention with their bait truck.
 


"Hey, catch me?"
 


In response, the Basilisk attacks and spits out flames from its mouth.
 


A blue flame that looks like it will melt into flames if you get hit.
 

"...!" 

 


Jinseok quickly runs away in a state of dizziness and gives instructions.
 


"Eek, I'll absorb the mini slime now!"
 


At that moment, Mini Slime, who was the size of a peanut, jumped from the Crobat in the air at Jinseok's command and soon attached himself to the Basilisk's tail.
 


"Kyuut."
 


Immediately after, the mini slime opened its mouth wide and was about to suck up some of the basilisk's nutrients.
 


"Kuuut!!!"
 


But that was then.
 


Mini Slime was secretly flustered and started wagging her tail.
 


"Kuk...?"
 


Well, it was blocked by the Basilisk's diamond-like, iron-clad skin, so no attempt was made to absorb it.
 


For example, it was a similar situation to when a mosquito tries to sting a blood-sucking person, but the person happens to be wearing armor, so the attack attempt is blocked.
 


Jinseok and Juyong are dumbfounded by the sight.
 


"Huh... This is the first time I've seen a case where the skin is so thick that it doesn't absorb the product?"
 


"Ugh, Jinseok hyung, we have no choice but to change the plan here!"
 


Jooyong counterattacks immediately with sense.
 


He took out a revolver from his waistband and fired a rapid stream of silver bullets.
 


"Eight!"
 


but.
 


The main dragon's attack was blocked by the Basilisk's iron wall skin and did no damage at all.
 

"...." 

 


Jooyong bites his teeth as if indignant.
 


"Ugh... I didn't think my attacks, as an A-class hunter, would work. What should I do, Jinseok-hyung?"
 


"Hmm, is that so?"
 


Jinseok begins to think with a serious look in his eyes.
 


"If we waste time here, Hye-yeon and her group, who are S-rankers, will definitely chase after us... How can we quickly defeat that armored snake?"
 


It was right after that.
 


A good idea arises in Jinseok's head.
 


...by purchasing new weapons with the Karma Coins you have accumulated at the time!
 


He shouts with a cheerful smile.
 


"Surely the DLC shop in Mashin's shop sells some good weapons, right? Let's give it a try!"
 


He executes the skill immediately without delay.
 


The DLC shop skills of the demon.
 


[Mashin's DLC Shop, *6 days and 11:59 PM remaining until product reset]
 


[A: Monster Buff Card Deck - Price: 0 Karma]
 


[B: Pro Hunter Stat Elixir - Price: 1,000 Karma]
 


[C: Pro Hunter Rank Elixir - Price: 3,000 Karma]
 


[D: Goldie's Overload Recovery Elixir - Price: 5,000 Karma]
 


[E: Mashin Sword Levatein - Price: 30,000 Karma]
 


[F: Goldie's Skill Open Potion - Price: 100,000 Karma]
 


[G: The Right Hand of the Demon God: - Price: 500,000 Karma]
 


[*Currently, I have 30,280 Karma Coins.]
 


Jinseok's eyes roll back and forth with serious thoughts.
 


"Hmm..."
 


He had 30,000 coins in his possession, and had a few choices.
 


However, Jinseok, who has been thinking hard, immediately chooses one option.
 


He shouts curiously.
 


To purchase new items without hesitation.
 


"Then, for 30,000 coins, I'll give you the Levatein sword!"
 



Episode 54: Kim Hye-yeon

Your first purchase from the DLC store, the Mashin's Levatein Sword.
 


[Purchase the Mashin's Levatein Sword with 30,000 Karma Coins!]
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in a strange feeling.
 


"Oh, the knife arrived as soon as I bought it?"
 


Because the magic sword was summoned in his hand like a mirage.
 


An impressive black sword with a thin blade like a rapier.
 

"...." 

 


An explanation is displayed in the information window in front of you.
 


[Magic Sword Levatein: (Rank:???) A type of magic sword made by refining a piece of the Demon God's soul, an angel's wing feather, and the karma of hell]
 


[Ability: After absorbing the user's stamina and potential, the sword's original abilities are greatly enhanced.]
 


[*Warning: Never use if you are weak.]
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were reading the explanation, looked at each other with a strange look in their eyes.
 


"The Demon Sword Levatein, the explanation is so bizarre that it's hard to believe."
 


"Duet?"
 


The Demon Sword, Levatein, was a flaming sword with a strange backstory.
 


Of course, who in the 21st century of Korea would easily believe a fairy tale like that of an angel and hell?
 


Jinseok, half-believing and half-doubting, holds the hilt of the black sword in his right hand and shakes it back and forth.
 


"Ahem, first of all, the magic sword doesn't seem to be too bad to wear, does it?"
 


The black sword felt surprisingly light to wear.
 


As if the material were really the feathers of an angel's wings.
 


Jinseok quickly organizes his thoughts.
 


"Surely, this black sword could easily pierce even that basilisk's ironclad skin. Although I warned the weak to use it with caution... But I have my munchkin, Goldie, by my side, so why should I die?"
 


Now was a time of urgency, as S-ranker Hye-yeon might interfere at any moment. There was no time to think any further.
 


Jinseok gives instructions in a cheerful voice.
 


"Juyong-ah!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok-hyung!"
 


"Just distract me a little bit, and I'll pierce the basilisk with my sword!"
 


"Yes, I will do it right away."
 


Jooyong immediately fires a barrage of shots at the Basilisk, distracting its attention.
 


"Yup, you giant snake, have a taste!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok runs out naked.
 


He gripped the hilt of the black sword tightly with his left hand.
 


"Uratcha!"
 


However, before Jinseok could even rush in, the Basilisk's blue eyes were already focused on Jinseok.
 

"...." 

 


The Basilisk narrows its large eyes and thinks to itself.
 


His body was so hard that it was far harder than a diamond, so there was absolutely no way it could be pierced by a sword.
 


Moreover, the time needed to intercept Jinseok who was rushing towards him was only 3 seconds.
 


With his powerful body attack, that ugly human will soon be reduced to a mollusk with all his bones shattered.
 


Just then, the Basilisk flashed its blue eyes and wagged its tail at Jinseok to intercept him.
 

"....!" 

 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth as if he had expected this.
 


"Wow, as expected from an S-class monster, the reaction is quite fast? But I expected even that!"
 


Jinseok immediately lowers his right hand toward the ground.
 


In his right hand, Goldie was puffing out her cheeks, sucking in air as instructed.
 


"...Dewwham!"
 


Jinseok says.
 


"Goldie, release the air in your mouth towards the ground! Use that recoil to speed up your progress."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie sneezes hard, straight onto the floor.
 


"Kwak, hoo!"
 


It was right after that.
 


The tremendous pressure Goldie released sent Jinseok hurtling forward in the blink of an eye.
 


In just one second, he was right in front of the Basilisk.
 


Basilisk's blue eyes widen at Jinseok's completely unexpected actions.
 

"...?!" 

 


At that moment, Jinseok mercilessly swings the black sword he holds with both hands horizontally.
 


"Haaah...!"
 


It was a swift surprise attack, as if a bolt from the sky had struck.
 


Jinseok, who swung his black sword in the air, suddenly vomits blood from his mouth due to the strong impact.
 


"Cough... what the hell?!"
 


Because the shock from the recoil of the Demon Sword Levatein even reached his internal organs.
 


Jinseok mutters with a bitter smile.
 


"Hmm, I wonder if the magic sword is really worth its name. It's really not a weapon for someone like me to use... But maybe I succeeded?"
 


Jinseok, who was rolling helplessly on the ground due to the strong recoil, did not lose his smile.
 


It was at that time.
 


The basilisk hesitates for a moment, its pupils widening in shock.
 

"...?!" 

 


Basilisk thinks inwardly.
 


...I wonder what kind of surprise attack he was just received by a human?
 


Before I knew it, I had lost all sensation in my lower body.
 


And although his eyes were clearly looking forward, strangely, his gaze was gradually turning downwards.
 


At an exponential rate, completely independent of the Basilisk's own will.
 


At that moment, the basilisk's body, pierced by Jinseok's magic sword, was consumed by a sinister pitch-black flame and then split in two in an instant.
 


The basilisk was cut down in one hit by the blade of the demon sword, Levatein.
 

"....!" 

 


The Basilisk dies immediately afterward, its heavy body falling to the ground with a thud.
 


To be exact, the body was neatly cut into two halves.
 

"...." 

 


It was a Basilisk subjugation that ended in just one round.
 


Juyong, who was watching from afar, widened his eyes in bewilderment.
 


"Oh my gosh, how on earth could someone other than Mito-sister split a Basilisk's body in half with just one swing of a sword... Jinseok-hyung, what kind of magic did you use?"
 

"...." 

 


Jooyong smiles with joy at having defeated the Basilisk and then goes to find Jinseok.
 


However, Juyong's eyes widen at the unexpected sight.
 


"Ah... Jinseok hyung, are you okay?"
 


Well, for some reason Jinseok was just sitting there, groaning.
 


Jinseok, who happened to absorb the pain from Goldie, raises his hand as if trying to say that it's okay.
 


"Joo-yong, I'm okay! Cool..."
 


"Brother Jinseok!"
 


Jinseok coughs up blood again.
 


"Ugh..."
 


He mutters to himself right afterward, feeling as if he is going to die.
 


"Damn it... I didn't know the recoil of the demon sword could be this strong? It seems like a weapon that an ordinary, poor youth like me could never use."
 


Jinseok thinks.
 


The power of the sword, the black sword Levatein, was so great that it was able to cut the Basilisk, an S-rank monster in front of him, in half with just one swing.
 


However, as a magic sword that relies on the user's stamina and potential as its source, the price of using it seemed extremely dangerous.
 


If an ordinary person were to use this without knowing it, they would immediately die from the recoil.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen as he feels a tingling pain in his chest.
 


'Levatein, I think there might be only one person in our country who can wield this sword... Well, let's think about that later. For now, let's focus on the most important thing.'
 


Jinseok tries to keep a cheerful expression on his face.
 


"Hehehe... Jooyong, and our Goldie, I'm sorry for worrying you!"
 


"Brother Jinseok..."
 


"Duet..."
 


"Now, let's do what's most important. None other than scavenging the basilisk's spoils!"
 


"Ah... yes, hyung!"
 


For professional hunters, the happiest moment is when they slay monsters and collect their loot.
 


Jinseok and his party immediately collect the loot of the Basilisk.
 


Of course, I'm also taking care of Karma Coins like Yamsi.
 


[Items Obtained: Epic Magic Stone, Basilisk's Eye, Basilisk's Scale, Book of Destruction 1, Basilisk Card (Unique)]
 


[Karma Coins Earned: 5,000 * Current Accumulated Coins: 5,280]
 


Basilisk, as expected from an S-class monster, the rewards were truly generous.
 


Jooyong simply lets out a sigh of admiration, feeling astonished.
 


"Wow, Jinseok hyung, this is really amazing! An epic-grade magic stone would definitely be worth more than 10 million won, but I also got some loot that was even more valuable!"
 


"Oh, is that it?"
 


Jinseok responds with a smile while listening, and then checks his own personal loot.
 


'Ahem, although my body feels like it's been torn apart by the recoil of the magic sword... I'm sure I'll hit the jackpot with just the cards and Karma Coins I just obtained.'
 


With a reward of a unique Basilisk card and 5,000 Karma Coins, this monster dungeon was truly worth it.
 


In addition, among the basilisk's remains, one item with a special name stood out.
 


[Book of Destruction, ???-grade item]
 


Jinseok shows his thick eyebrows.
 


'The name of the Serani of Destruction is quite scary... What is this item used for?'
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his party were waiting to enjoy Basilisk's generous rewards.
 


"Joo-yong, let's get off work right now and go have a company dinner. I'll pay for it today!"
 


"Hehe, yes, Jinseok hyung!"
 


But that was then.
 


Behind Jinseok, a sound approaches.
 


He said it in a clear, familiar voice.
 


"Hey, you guys over there, you're pretty skilled, huh? You've already wiped out the Basilisk, the master of this monster dungeon!"
 


Jinseok hurriedly turns his gaze around.
 


"Oh, is this really the voice?"
 


Then, from over there, a beautiful blonde girl wearing a black hoodie and blue shorts was approaching alone.
 


Hye-yeon, the master of Mirai Guild and an S-ranker.
 


"Huh?"
 


Jinseok's eyes suddenly become wary.
 


"... Kim Hye-yeon, an S-ranker here?"
 


Surely, since the Basilisk subjugation is already over, what could happen?
 


It was a time when Jinseok was trying hard to appear calm.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


Hye-yeon smiles sheepishly and then holds her right hand in the shape of a pistol.
 


The place her fingertips were pointing was towards Jooyong's legs.
 


Hye-yeon makes cute onomatopoeias as if she were firing a revolver.
 


"... Bread!"
 


That moment.
 


From the tip of Hye-yeon's fingers, which she had grabbed for a moment, a transparent liquid of unknown identity, like her hunter skill, flowed out.
 


The transparent liquid shot out strongly like a wave of water, and soon hit Juyong's leg in the blink of an eye.
 

"...!" 

 


Joo-yong, who was hit in the leg, immediately screams and collapses in place.
 


"Ugh... my leg!"
 


Jinseok, who was watching from the side, widened his eyes in embarrassment.
 


"Huh... Jooyong?"
 


It was a brief moment, lasting only a few seconds.
 


However, Joo-yong's leg, which was hit by the transparent liquid that had been sprayed from Hye-yeon's fingertips, immediately developed a high fever and was instantly burned.
 


It was so hot that the air currents around it changed as if a hot flame was blowing.
 

"....!" 

 


Jinseok, who was hesitating due to the panic, finally gives instructions to Goldie in a desperate mood.
 


"Damn it, Goldie, absorb the strange liquid and pain from Jooyong's wounds!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie immediately begins to absorb from Juyong's wounds.
 


"Dueut!"
 


At the same time, Jinseok glares at Hyeyeon in front with a scary look in his eyes.
 


"...What are you doing to our Juyong right now?"
 


Well, it was a precarious situation because his junior, whom he cherished, was attacked by Hye-yeon, an S-ranker.
 


Jinseok grits his teeth, trying to control his anger, and asks urgently.
 


"...Ms. Kim Hye-yeon, Master of the Mirai Guild, what have you done now! Why did you launch this surprise attack on our Juyong?"
 


But Hye-yeon just leisurely licks the candy with her tongue sticking out like a sly cat.
 


"Huh?"
 


She immediately sees Jinseok and giggles seductively as if she finds it amusing, then starts crying.
 


"Huh... I guess you're mad, oppa! I was just joking around for a bit."
 


"...You think this kind of thing is a joke?"
 


"You don't have to complain! If you don't act carefully from now on, you might die alone in a monster dungeon that no one in the world knows about."
 


"what?"
 


It was a clear threat from Hye-yeon.
 


Hye-yeon opens her blue eyes, which now have a rather sinister feel, into crescent-shaped eyes and looks delighted.
 


"Huh...?"
 


As if he was having a lot of fun teasing Jinseok and his group at this very moment.
 


With the feeling of a child playing with a new toy.
 


Hye-yeon proudly put her finger on her pink lips and started crying.
 


“You said your name was Choi Jin-seok, right?”
 

"...." 

 


"You don't seem to know much about me, but for your information, my hunter skills are considered super strong and are considered an S-ranking skill."
 


"... Super strong mountain?"
 


"Yeah, well, maybe because of my hunter abilities, I'm born with a super acid that I can use freely. For example, with the super acid attack released from my fingertips, I can destroy the leg of a cute boy like that puppy. Also, to prevent you, Choi Jin-seok, who looks to be my age, from running away... I can spray acid at every exit! Oh, of course, before I explain, I already sprayed acid everywhere at the exits so you can't run away, right?"
 


Hye-yeon raises the corners of her mouth slightly.
 


"Huh?"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok is glaring at her, but he is also thinking quickly inside.
 


I was surprised by her meticulous plan, even though she was a bit of a XX.
 


'Damn, that S-ranked, mischievous bitch blocked all the dungeon entrances with super strong acid... If it's super strong acid, I definitely remember hearing about it vaguely in high school science class.'
 


Super strong acid is generally a general term for an acid that is stronger than 100% sulfuric acid.
 


Because of this, unlike sulfuric acid, which cannot even dissolve plastic, superacid is an extremely dangerous substance that can easily dissolve even iron, let alone plastic.
 


The problem is that Hye-yeon, who secretes such a dangerous super acid from her body, has just used that ability to surprise and retire Joo-yong, and is also threatening to block the exit that Jin-seok and his group could escape through.
 


It was as if he was treating Jinseok and his group as toys and intending to play with them comfortably.
 


Jinseok raises his eyebrows in thought.
 


He immediately asks with a sharp look in his eyes.
 


"So, Mr. Heyeon, what's the main point?"
 


"Hmm... What's the main point?"
 


"You are the head of a large hunter's guild that is the envy of the world, and you are one of only four S-rankers in South Korea. What do you want from us that you are going to such great lengths to help us?"
 


It was a sharp question on Jinseok's day.
 


Hye-yeon just flashes a sinister smile as if she finds it funny.
 


"Hehehe, but I guess Mr. Choi Jin-seok is quick-witted? Well, then the conversation will flow smoothly. I'll get straight to the point."
 

"...." 

 


"I'm a childish person, so I want everything. For example, everything from the loot you get in the dungeon, to your bank account password, to even the clothes you're wearing right now! Oh, and can you overlook the boxer shorts?"
 


Jinseok's eyes tremble in a moment of intense excitement.
 


"...You want me to hand over everything except my panties right now?"
 


Wow, is there really such a thing as a robber like this? He wants me to give him everything except my panties.
 


It was a threat from a beautiful S-ranker who was truly a bitch.
 


Hye-yeon was blatantly threatening to take everything from Jin-seok's group.
 


Even though Jinseok is angry, he touches his forehead with a troubled mind.
 


'Haa, I never dreamed I'd be mugged by an S-ranker. And I'm talking about the loot of a freshly caught Basilisk.'
 


He lowers his gaze and quickly thinks about an idea.
 


The beautiful blonde girl before him was far more dangerous than the basilisk he had just defeated.
 


Didn't he subdue Jinseok's good younger brother and skilled A-class hunter Juyong with just one blow?
 


If Hye-yeon had attacked Ju-yong with the intention of killing him, it might have been difficult to even guess whether Ju-yong would live or die.
 


That means, before Jinseok's life was at stake, it would have been a rational decision for him to simply follow Hyeyeon's instructions and hand over the items such as loot.
 


but.
 


Jinseok thinks of his furrowed eyebrows as his anger explodes.
 


'Damn it, you don't even know how good the items I own are? And that damn bitch even injured my good younger brother, Juyong... Even though I'm a poor kid with no means, I can't be this angry!'
 


Jinseok suddenly turns his gaze.
 


Then, Jooyong, who had just recovered from Goldie's absorption, watched with a slightly pained expression.
 


Instead, he tried to put on a bright smile to reassure Jinseok.
 


"Ugh... Jinseok hyung, I'm really fine, so don't think about me and just accept the deal. After all, as long as I'm alive, I can always get back up!"
 

"...," 

 


He really was a kind-hearted guy, saying such things even after being the one who was hurt.
 


Jinseok grits his teeth with a feeling of venom rising in his veins.
 

"...." 

 


He had a hard time suppressing his emotions because his younger brother, Juyong, was injured right before his eyes.
 


Of course, as expected of a young man from a poor family in South Korea who lives each day with a grim resolve, he didn't want to give up the loot he had obtained, the magic sword Levatein and the Basilisk.
 


That meant there was only one way left.
 


Jinseok sighs heavily, feeling goosebumps.
 


"Haa, I can't help it. There's only one thing I have to do from now on!"
 


Jinseok immediately grabs the hilt of the black sword with his right hand and glares at Hyeyeon fiercely.
 


He said this in a somewhat excited and strained voice.
 


"Hey, you little shit, I'm sorry, but I don't think we can just hand over the items we have. Plus, I need you to apologize for hurting my little brother!"
 


It was Jinseok's declaration of war against the S-class rankers.
 


Hye-yeon, who was watching, just smiled sheepishly in amusement and licked the lollipop.
 


"Huh?"
 



Episode 55: Yandere

Jinseok and Hyeyeon confront each other.
 


Inside the dungeon, where tension was extremely high, an unknown cold wind was blowing.
 


Jinseok glares at Hyeyeon fiercely.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, Hye-yeon watches Jin-seok with her blue eyes sparkling, as if she finds him interesting.
 


"Huh?"
 


Kim Hye-yeon, 23 years old, a blonde-haired S-ranker with South Korean citizenship but not South Korean blood.
 


She was adopted from a country called Georgia when she was a newborn, a place she has no memory of.
 


Georgia, a small country in Eastern Europe nestled between the Black Sea and the Caucasus Mountains, is famous for its delicious coffee and also for being the home of dictator Joseph Stalin.
 


Because Hye-yeon's body naturally produces super-strong acids, she was completely out of place in the small country of Georgia. As a result, she was adopted by a family in Seoul as a newborn through some sort of deal with the South Korean government, which had close diplomatic relations with Georgia at the time and was also secretly scouting for hunter experts.
 


Because of that, Hye-yeon was able to live a happy life as a Korean for a while without any difficulties under her loving adoptive parents.
 


but.
 


Hye-yeon had the potential to become an S-class hunter, so she couldn't just grow up normally.
 


She soon rose to prominence as an S-ranker after being a top prospect at Hanbit Girls' High School, a prestigious girls' high school in South Korea, and as a result, she became the head of Mirai Guild, one of the Four Emperors Guilds in South Korea.
 


However, Hye-yeon's personality was twisted thanks to the disgusting crowd that tried to exploit her abilities since she was young.
 


By the way, there were two main ways other people looked at Hye-yeon.
 


The first was a sinister gaze that seemed outwardly friendly but was trying to use her in some way, and the second was a cowardly gaze that was endlessly fearful and reluctant of her.
 


Of course, among them, there were some foolish ones at first.
 


.... Like Jinseok, a young man of her age who is glaring at her right now.
 


however.
 


After the guys were thoroughly beaten by Hye-yeon and realized her true colors, they all bowed down in a cowardly manner.
 


Jinseok is not much different from them in the end.
 


Hye-yeon immediately shows a cold smile and starts crying.
 


"Huh? Jinseok Choi, you're saying you might actually die if you keep provoking me?"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok was still staring.
 

"...." 

 


Although he didn't show it, a bead of cold sweat formed on his forehead due to his nervousness.
 


He thinks inwardly.
 


"Damn it, I know that demanding a fight from one of only four S-ranked fighters in South Korea is insane! But just a little while ago, I..."
 


Jinseok furrows his brows in intense anger.
 


'Your little sister suffered unspeakable pain because of that one S-ranker's large hunter guild? And now, right in front of your eyes, even Jooyong is being dragged around by that bitch... We refuse to be dragged around by S-rankers any longer!'
 


Jinseok thinks.
 


His precious younger sister, Yuha, had a bad experience with malicious comments on YouTube not long ago.
 


After getting caught up in the evil schemes of Ace Guild, which is headed by Seongyeol, the number one S-ranked player in South Korea.
 


And just now, his good younger brother, Juyong, was suddenly attacked by Hyeyeon and suffered burns on his ankle.
 


...just because it was annoying.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, he couldn't bear to see any more of his loved ones get hurt.
 


Even if the opponent is an S-ranker.
 


Jinseok clears his throat in concentration.
 

"...." 

 


Luckily for him, he had three secret weapons that could defeat Hye-yeon, an S-ranker.
 


It was the absorption power of the invincible Munchkin Goldie, the magic sword Levatein that could pierce through anything, and the 'brainwashing' power that Goldie had recently acquired.
 


Jinseok thinks with a serious look in his eyes.
 


"Brainwashing ability. I happened to have 5,000 coins from the Basilisk, so I can use them to recover Goldie's overload. That means I can use the brainwashing ability one more time. So, I'm going to... right here."
 


Jinseok lets out a deep sigh to relieve his tension.
 


He immediately tries to buy some time by making a joke about his luck.
 


"Hey, you said your name was Kim Hye-yeon?"
 


Hye-yeon becomes interested in Jin-seok's straightforward conversation and responds.
 


"Hey... why?"
 


Jinseok suddenly begins to explain.
 


"I mean, I can use some kind of brainwashing ability."
 


"Huh... brainwashing ability?"
 


"Yeah, I can use a powerful hypnotic suggestion to make anyone obey any command. I'm confident it'll work even on you, an S-ranker."
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok's explanation was strangely kind.
 


Hye-yeon listens intently, then covers her mouth with her hand as if she's an idiot and bursts out laughing.
 


She nagged me with a cold look.
 


"Hey, are you an idiot? Whatever trick you just said probably won't do any good."
 


"Why?"
 


"Why are you revealing your brainwashing abilities here? If you were truly confident that brainwashing would work on me, an S-class person, wouldn't it have been better for you, Choi Jin-seok, to use it secretly without saying anything! But the fact that you revealed the brainwashing trick means that it ultimately didn't work on me, right? It's obvious that the purpose is just a trivial waste of time."
 


It was Hye-yeon's sharp observation.
 


As expected, she is smart like a bitch and doesn't take it easy.
 


however.
 


Jinseok just smiled leisurely as if it was an expected reaction.
 


"Well, that's half true... but there were two things wrong with your answer just now."
 


"What is that?"
 


"That means, firstly, that I will use the brainwashing skill unconditionally, and secondly, that I will not use that brainwashing on you, an S-ranker!"
 


Hye-yeon looks a little interested in Jin-seok's witty answer and chews on it.
 


"Huh...?"
 


The more I thought about it, the more paradoxical the explanation became.
 


Well, if you don't use brainwashing to control others against her, an S-ranker, then who are you going to use it against?
 


But whatever she does, it's all for naught if she can't control herself.
 


but.
 


Jinseok prepares to use his skill in an instant.
 


"Tchcha."
 


He raises the corners of his mouth and declares in a cheerful voice.
 


After applying my own reverse brainwashing ability.
 


Jinseok shouts confidently.
 


"Hey, you bitch!"
 


"Huh?"
 


"The target of my brainwashing is none other than... myself! I'll use brainwashing to maximize the 'battle sense' in my head! For example, to the point where I wouldn't lose in a fight with you, you bastard."
 


Jinseok's brainwashing command, a strong hypnotic suggestion directed at himself.
 


It was kind of a trick.
 


Jinseok had previously learned through Sunghoon and Hyunbin's hypnosis that the brainwashing suggestions were absolute.
 


So what if you use it on yourself?
 


For example, by awakening the battle sense that is dormant in one's mind.
 


For reference, he already had absolute attacking powers in the form of Munchkin Goldie and the Magic Sword Levatein.
 


If he could use this well through hypnosis and acquire a battle sense, he might not be pushed back even by S-rankers.
 


At that moment, Goldie immediately hypnotizes Jinseok using a brainwashing machine as instructed.
 


To awaken the battle sense latent in Jinseok's mind.
 


"Deuuuu!"
 


That was it.
 


Jinseok's eyes, under a strong self-hypnosis, are filled with a strong strangeness.
 


At the same time, various ideas were popping up in my head to deal with Hye-yeon in front of me.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after coming up with the best idea, Jinseok gives an order to Juyong, who is next to him.
 


"... Jooyong-ah."
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung."
 


"I'll chase after you right away, so follow Mini Slime's instructions and exit first. Don't worry about the acid wall, Mini Slime will absorb it!"
 


"Yes...? Why can't I run away and leave Jinseok hyung alone!"
 


Jooyong hesitates, his eyes widening with a sense of absurdity.
 


however.
 


Jinseok nods with his usual cheerful smile.
 


He just told me to believe his older brother's words.
 

"...." 

 


Juyong's eyes welled up at the sight, but he soon nodded repeatedly and accepted it.
 


"Ugh... Yes, Jinseok-hyung. Then I'll see you later."
 


"okay."
 


Jooyong runs out without hesitation.
 


At that sight, Hye-yeon shows a sharp, cat-like smile as if she has no idea what is happening.
 


"Hehe, you're not under the delusion that I'll just let you go, are you?"
 


Hye-yeon immediately holds her right hand in a pistol stance and fires a powerful wave of super strong acid.
 

"...!" 

 


To subdue him by piercing Joo-yong's leg in an instant like the other day.
 


But that was then.
 


Hye-yeon blinked slightly, perhaps a little puzzled, and then hummed softly.
 


"Huh?"
 


Well, that's because when it wasn't the super strong acid wave she fired, it was blocked by Jinseok's attack.
 


Jinseok leaped up on his heels and swung his black sword with great force, erasing the waves of the super strong mountain.
 


He immediately raises the corners of his mouth slightly and looks at Hye-yeon.
 


After declaring the start of battle.
 


"Hey, you little bitch, have you been waiting long?"
 

"...." 

 


"I'm going to play with all my might from now on, so please welcome me with enthusiasm!"
 


Jinseok immediately stands up and heads towards Hyeyeon.
 


He aims for Hye-yeon's shoulder with a simultaneous attack using the black sword held in his right and left hands, along with a refreshing spirit.
 


"Uratcha!"
 


For reference, Goldie's absorption ability in Jinseok's right hand, and the magic sword Levatein in his left hand.
 


These abilities were the strongest spears in existence.
 


Anyone who gets hit just once will be fatally wounded, even if they're an S-ranker.
 


And as we can see from the fact that Cho Kang-san absorbed the injuries of the previous main character, Goldie's absorption was no exception.
 


That's why Jinseok, whose hypnotic battle sense was maximized, was quite confident.
 


With Goldie's current absorption ability, she could easily break through Hye-yeon's super-strong acid power and even strike her body.
 


But that was then.
 


Goldie, who was diligently absorbing the super strong acid from Jinseok's right hand, suddenly panicked and her glassy eyes widened.
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


That's because no matter how much super acid Goldie absorbed, super acid was still being generated exponentially in front.
 


To be precise, it was because of the exponential supply of super acid continuously being produced throughout Hye-yeon's body.
 


Jinseok also frowns at the exceptional situation.
 


"... Man, this is no joke, is it not some iron shield?!"
 


His hands were blocked by a transparent liquid shield made of super strong acid right in front of his eyes, and he couldn't move.
 


And inside the shield, Hye-yeon was just leisurely licking a lollipop.
 


Yum?"
 


Hye-yeon gives a cold smile and provokes.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, why are you just standing there instead of attacking? You said you were having fun just now?"
 


Jinseok tries to smile calmly as a few drops of cold sweat run down his forehead.
 


"Haha... That's because your iron wall guard is formidable. I guess being an S-ranker isn't something you can just call yourself."
 


"Hey, what's that? You and I, who are both just trash hunters, are on a different level!"
 


"It's a different dimension..."
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was gritting his teeth.
 


On the other hand, Hye-yeon closes her thin eyelids and smiles faintly.
 


She immediately purses her lips and continues her ruthless explanation.
 


"Hey, Choi Jin-seok!"
 


"why?"
 


"Don't you think it's strange that there's an S-class right above an A-class?"
 


"...Why are you suddenly asking such a nonsensical question?"
 


"It's only one level difference from an A-class, but why are there only four S-class students in South Korea? I think it's because our people really like to plant false dreams in fools. In fact, isn't it the same in South Korean society? They say things like they got a 2nd place in the college entrance exam and are middle class, giving the illusion that the difference with the top class, the rich, is not that big... But guess what? The gap is so overwhelming that an individual can't keep up with it for a lifetime!"
 

"...." 

 


"For example, let's just look at hunter ability. One of the unofficial standards for S-class is that one person can immediately take on the 1st division of the military. For reference, the 1st division is roughly the size of several thousand active-duty soldiers. In other words, as an S-class ranker, I can easily take on thousands of people with the super-strong acid ability that is constantly generated from my body. And yet, someone like you, Choi Jin-seok, attacks me all by yourself? Don't you know your place too well! ... In the end, Choi Jin-seok, it's obvious that you, like everyone else, will either run away in fear of a day like this or cling to me to take advantage of me!"
 


Hye-yeon's merciless venom was only natural to her, having been through a lot since she was young, as an S-ranker and once a top prospect.
 


Well, she was so different from others. That's why, from a young age, others always looked at her in two different ways.
 


There were only mean eyes that tried to exploit her for their own gain, or cowardly eyes that feared and abhorred her, viewing her as a monster.
 


Surely Jinseok would become one of those people and act disgustingly like everyone else.
 


Hye-yeon gives a bitter smile.
 


'Huh, Choi Jin-seok, this guy will all be equally disgusting in the end.'
 


It was around this time that Hye-yeon was watching with scorn without any particular expectations.
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok, who had been listening intently, blinked his eyes repeatedly, and then immediately shook his head.
 


Instead, he gave Hye-yeon a hard time.
 


"Ha, why does that girl, who looks like a doll, have such a twisted personality...? Why do you think she's just an idiot? Why are you running away in fear?"
 


As Hye-yeon stared innocently at the unexpected answer.
 


"huh...?"
 


Jinseok scratches the tip of his nose with an uneasy feeling and declares.
 


"For your information, it's true that I'm running away from now on, but it's absolutely not because I'm afraid of you... It's just a strategic choice. I'll pay you back with interest later on for revenge, so be prepared!"
 

"..." 

 


It was an extremely ugly declaration of escape for a young man from poor background.
 


Hye-yeon is speechless due to her shock.
 

"...." 

 


...It used to be cool, but now it's just so annoying.
 


Goldie just opens her eyes wide like sand in embarrassment.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Because my parents were so sad...
 


On the other hand, Jinseok thinks quickly.
 


'Damn it, I can't help it. That bitch still doesn't stand a chance, does she? It's probably because I don't know much about our munchkin, Goldie's abilities yet.'
 


No matter how much he tried to use self-hypnosis to squeezing out his battle sense, he couldn't seem to find a way to break through Hye-yeon's super-strong shield.
 


If it were Goldie, she would definitely beat that bitch, but she hasn't fully realized her potential yet.
 


That meant that now all he had to do was take the spoils and run away.
 


Jinseok swings his black sword powerfully into the air.
 


"... Haaah!"
 


Then, a sinister, pitch-black aura spreads powerfully in the transparent rock cave where they were standing.
 


In addition, the ceiling, pierced by the Black Sword's attack, collapses and falls towards Hye-yeon.
 


...It must have been an endlessly pathetic escape by a young man from poor background, taking advantage of the terrain.
 


Jinseok runs away, his tail between his legs.
 


"Hehehe, you little bitch, see you later then!"
 

"...." 

 


It was right after Jinseok ran away.
 


Hye-yeon melts away all the rocks that collapsed due to the waves of the super strong mountain.
 


"joy?"
 


She stood there dumbfounded, and then looked at Jinseok's back as he ran away with a doll-like expression.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok Choi was a strange kid his age who only talked big and had a personality full of boasts.
 


however.
 


Is her mind a bit confused?
 


For some reason, such a reckless guy wasn't all bad.
 


To the point where I want to continue to put in the effort and harass you from up close.
 


...like a yandere(?).
 


A strange blush appears on the cheeks of the blonde girl with a doll-like appearance.
 

"...." 

 


Hye-yeon immediately tries to smile faintly and licks the lollipop.
 


"Huh?"
 


That was the beginning of a long feud between Jinseok and another S-ranked girl.
 



Episode 56: Gift

The next morning, Jinseok's house.
 


Jinseok was lying in bed, groaning in pain, and being nursed by Goldie.
 


"Ugh, I'm really going to die at this rate!"
 


"Duet, duet."
 


Jinseok's body was completely ruined due to the strong recoil from using the magic sword Levatein too much in the previous day's battle with Hyeyeon, an S-ranker in the monster dungeon.
 


For example, if there is bleeding here and there in the abdominal organs, it is to the point where you vomit blood periodically.
 


Jinseok mutters with bleary eyes.
 


"Coo-hoo, I was crazy yesterday... It's a shame, but I guess the magic sword isn't something I can use."
 


"Duet?"
 


He thinks to himself.
 


The Demon Sword Levatein was a legendary weapon that could pierce a Basilisk with a single blow and even stand against Hye-yeon, an S-ranker.
 


However, the magic sword was structured so that its powers were activated by absorbing an individual's physical abilities and potential, so it was not a weapon that Jin-seok, a poor youth with an ordinary body, could use.
 


Doesn't it feel like he'll collapse and die from the recoil of the magic sword right now? Unfortunately, to Jinseok, the magic sword was like a pearl necklace around a pig's neck, a burden.
 


Jinseok sighs heavily in regret.
 


"Haa, I can't help it. No matter how good the sword is, my life comes first. And especially, there's someone around me who can wield the magic sword better than anyone else in the world. And that too..."
 


Jinseok suddenly turns his gaze.
 


I stared at the wall facing the house next door.
 


He said that without realizing it, a blush appeared on his cheeks.
 


"That's a side note. Mito, nicknamed the Sword Goddess, might be a good candidate."
 


Jinseok comes up with an idea.
 


The person living next door to him is Kim Mi-to, a female swordsman and one of only four S-rankers in South Korea.
 


Especially when it comes to swords, she is unrivaled, so she might be able to use the magic sword Levatein better than anyone else in the world.
 


Well, Jinseok himself owes Mito a lot, so he wants to repay her and show off.
 


Jinseok giggles just imagining it.
 


"Hehe... Since I'm going to give it as a gift, I might as well wrap it up carefully and give it as a gift!"
 


"Duet?"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was racking his brain with the idea of giving the magic sword as a gift.
 


At that moment, his younger sister Yu-ha, who was coming out of her room, spots Jin-seok and starts chatting with him in a friendly manner.
 


"Are you awake, oppa?"
 


"Yeah, Yuha."
 


"What are you thinking, oppa? You're blushing like a pervert."
 


"Haha... That's right, I owe Mito a lot of money, so I thought I'd take this opportunity to give her a nice sword!"
 


"Uhm, if it's a gift from Mito-sister... I see, it's a gift... Oh, by the way, wait a minute, Oppa!"
 


Yuha asks innocently.
 


"Brother, you just called Mito-sister Mito-san, right?"
 


"Huh? Well, that's true...."
 


"You and Mito are the same age! Of course, when working at the Hunter Guild, it's better to always be polite to Mito, who is a member of the guild, but why do you use polite language in private? Especially now that we're next door neighbors, isn't it even more so?"
 


It was Yuha's sharp observation.
 


Jinseok coughs in vain, feeling somewhat embarrassed.
 


"Ahem, that's what I mean...."
 


Jinseok thinks inwardly.
 


He also had a strong desire to be friendly and talk to the S-ranking female college student who was the same age as him.
 


however.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was not easy to approach Mito.
 


After all, isn't she a multi-faceted beauty in terms of personality, wealth, and appearance, and one of only four S-class hunter rankers in South Korea, and the representative of the Dainty Guild, a large hunter guild?
 


She was someone that a young man like Jin-seok, who came from a poor family, would have a hard time approaching.
 


...Is it appropriate to say something like "munchkin" or "diamond spoon"?
 


In particular, Mito was always well-mannered, like a daughter from a noble family, so it was difficult for Jinseok, who was watching, to readily suggest that she speak.
 


In the first place, how many people in Korea can speak informally to her in a friendly manner?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok, who had been thinking like this, let out a sigh of resignation.
 


"Ha, why are you using informal language towards me... Where in the world is there a girl like Mito who is perfect in everything she does, has good manners, and is well-mannered? Even if we're the same age, we should use formal language."
 


But that was then.
 


Yuha innocently opens her eyes wide, tilts her head, and asks a question.
 


"Hey, Mito-nee, you're saying she's perfect at everything and has good manners? Hehe, that's not true at all, Oppa!"
 


"Huh, Yuha, what are you talking about? That?"
 


Jinseok just tilts his head, feeling at a loss.
 


on the other side
 


Yuha covers her mouth with her hand as if she is laughing so hard she laughs seductively, then gives a kind smile and gives advice.
 


"Hehe, Oppa, don't be like that. Try giving her a present tomorrow and suggesting we talk! I'm sure Mito-nee will accept it, right? I'll guarantee it, because my pretty sister here will!"
 


"Ahem, our Yuha's guarantee... Now that we're on the subject, should we try it?"
 


Jinseok still shows a trembling expression.
 


But Yuha just winks cutely as if to tell me to believe her and confirms it.
 


"Hey, oppa, don't be like that. Just pretend you've been fooled once and tell me. Are you such a coward that you can't even say something like that to a girl, even though you're a man?"
 


My little sister is giving me this advice, so how could I not try it?
 


Jinseok tries to act strong and answers with certainty.
 


"Oh, okay! I'll tell you tomorrow."
 


"Ahaha... yeah, oppa!"
 


Meanwhile, Yuha smiles brightly as if she finds her older brother cute, and thinks to herself.
 


"Um, maybe it's because my brother is single, but he doesn't understand women's minds very well! Of course, contrary to what he thought, Mito-nee was always extraordinarily polite to him, trying to look good...."
 

 

**** 

 

 


The next day, Sunday morning, it was a bench near Hanbit Apartments, where there was no sign of people.
 


Jinseok was meeting for an appointment.
 


Today is Sunday, so I'm giving a gift to Mito, who is closed for business at the large hunter's guild.
 


Jinseok greets him warmly.
 


"Haha... Mito-san, over here!"
 


"Oh, hello, Jinseok."
 


Jinseok looks in front of his eyes.
 


Today was a holiday, so the innocent, apple-haired girl in a cute pink gym uniform greeted me with a bright smile.
 


...As expected, he spoke politely and respectfully.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was scratching his cheek out of unnecessary tension.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Meanwhile, Mito asks a friendly question.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok!"
 


"Oh, yes."
 


"I was so happy when Jinseok asked me to meet him that I came running to him, but is something wrong? He even asked me to meet him on a bench where there's hardly any people around."
 


"Haha... That's it? Today, I have a lot of debts that I've been owing, so I have a small favor to ask of you as a favor!"
 


"Oh, you have a gift for me and a favor to ask. What could it be?"
 


It was around that time that Mito innocently blinked her plum-like eyes out of curiosity.
 


When Goldie, the munchkin child, also tries to cheer Jinseok on by watching him from the shoulder.
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok first takes out the gift he had prepared with great enthusiasm.
 


The magic sword Levatein and a specially crafted sheath for carrying it.
 


Jinseok hands over a gift.
 


"Ms. Mito, please accept this gift!"
 


"Huh, what the heck is this sword?"
 


"This is the Levatein sword. I happened to get it while working at Dimension, and they say it's a type of magic sword."
 


"Oh my goodness... Thank you so much, Jinseok."
 


Mito's eyes widen like rabbit eyes in a moment of surprise.
 


Immediately after receiving the sword politely, she examines it with wide eyes.
 


"Wow, why is this sword so great...?!"
 


Mito exclaims her admiration every day, analyzing with her cherry-like lips.
 


I was so happy that I even threw away my usual seductive cosplay, as if I was suffering from an incurable disease.
 


"Oh, what kind of craftsman made this sword that it's so light and sharp? And what kind of leather is the scabbard made of that makes it so comfortable and soft to wear... Wow, this is a really good sword!"
 


Jinseok just watches with an awkward smile, feeling unsure of what to do.
 


'Mito likes me, showing off her cute childlike expression... Is this her true personality?'
 


Meanwhile, Mito is so excited that she immediately takes the test.
 


"Hey, let's just fly a test car right now!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie are at a loss and just stare blankly.
 


"Oh, is there a sword here?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Meanwhile, she was lightly holding the hilt of the sword with her right hand and pointing the tip of the sword towards the distant sky.
 


Towards a large cloud that stands out even in the exceptionally clear blue sky.
 

"...." 

 


Mito gently shook her thin wrist to move the tip of the sword slightly.
 


"Eight!"
 


It was right after that.
 


In that moment, the black aura erupted as powerfully as an active volcano, reacting to her potential as an S-ranker, and then pierced the sky as quickly as a railgun.
 


The speed was so fast that it quickly pierced through the clouds.
 

"....!" 

 


At that moment, Jinseok and Goldie, who were watching, suddenly widened their eyes.
 


"Huh... why did the clouds suddenly part?!"
 


"Dewuk?"
 


The cloud pierced by the black energy was now divided into two.
 


It was neatly cut into two halves by Mito's sword, just like a whipped cream cake cut precisely by a baker's knife.
 


Jinseok is speechless, just in shock.
 


"...it was actually possible to cut through the clouds with a sword."
 


If I become an S-ranker, will the clouds in the blue sky just be torn in half easily?
 


On the other hand, Mito was just looking at the black sword she had received as a gift, as if it were nothing special, and her eyes were sparkling with anticipation for days on end.
 


She even let out a cute exclamation without realizing it.
 


"Wow, I can't believe I received such a nice sword as a gift from our Jinseok... This can't be a dream, right?"
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after 3 minutes.
 


Only then did Mito regain her composure as usual and immediately greeted him politely and respectfully.
 


"Oh, come to your senses... Mr. Jinseok, thank you so much for giving me such a wonderful sword!"
 


Jinseok also blushes shyly and greets.
 


"No. I have so much debt to repay, Mito. Hmm... Anyway!"
 


Jinseok pauses for a moment before saying hello.
 


...because for him, a young man born with a silver spoon in his mouth, this moment of giving a gift was an opportunity.
 


Jinseok tries to calm himself down by holding the poor hand for no reason and then letting it go.
 

"...." 

 


He immediately musters up his courage and takes it out.
 


"Mr. Mito!"
 


Mito just listens with her usual gentle expression.
 


"Hmm... Yes, Jinseok."
 


Jinseok scratched his cheek in embarrassment and then cried.
 


...Like a man who calls himself a man, he finally made a suggestion using informal language instead of formal language.
 


"Mito, it's a little embarrassing to say this, but... we're still the same age, 23, right? We've known each other for a while now, so that's why I'm saying this!"
 


"yes."
 


"If it's okay with you, I'd like to be more friendly with you rather than speaking informally to you in private... Is that okay?"
 


It must have been a shameless, informal suggestion from a young man from a poor family.
 


Goldie, the child, just tilts her head innocently.
 


"Duet?"
 


It was right after that.
 


For some reason, Mito scratches her cheek with her finger, feeling embarrassed, unlike usual.
 


A faint blush appeared on both of her cheeks.
 


"Huh...."
 


Wow, from her perspective, she secretly wanted to speak informally to a handsome young man of the same age, but today, after receiving a nice magic sword as a gift, she decided to speak informally to him.
 


Is this a dream or reality?
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl in question was in such a good mood that her gentle eyes lowered and her expression became as alluring as a rabbit's, and she soon answered in a refreshing voice.
 


"Yeah, Jinseok... From now on, let's just be comfortable and speak informally in private, okay? Thank you so much for the gift today. I'll treasure it forever, Jinseok!"
 


It was a 'short talk' that finally came true between a man and a woman of the same age.
 


Jinseok just shows a bright smile with a refreshing feeling.
 


"Yeah, thanks, Mito!"
 


This was an event that brought two men and women of the same age closer together.
 


Her child, Goldie, also shows a bright smile with a happy heart.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


but.
 


At that time, Jinseok had no idea.
 


The fact that his life is in some danger(?) because of today's work.
 

 

**** 

 

 


3 hours later, at the headquarters of Mirai Guild, a large hunter guild located in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Hye-yeon, the guild leader, was receiving photos from her subordinate, a man in a black suit.
 


"Hey... Is this the photo of Jinseok I asked you to take today?"
 


The middle-aged man, a professional hunter, answers with a trembling expression.
 


"Ahem, yes, Hye-yeon, since today is Sunday, this is a photo of Choi Jin-seok lounging on a bench at Hanbit Apartment, where he lives."
 


"Hehehe, what were you doing on the bench on Sunday... Huh?"
 


But that was then.
 


Hye-yeon's eyes, which were looking at the photo, suddenly opened wide.
 


"What the... why is that Jinseok guy hanging out with that empty-headed girl I hate the most?"
 


The photo shows Jinseok and Mito, who were both shyly speaking to each other after receiving a gift today.
 


... To Hye-yeon, who doesn't know the circumstances, it looks like they're seeing a couple in a relationship.
 


Hye-yeon is furious, and a cold shadow falls over her eyes.
 


"Ugh..."
 


She immediately lowered her gaze and, as if trying to maintain her emotions, let out an awkward laugh and muttered to herself.
 


"Haha... What kind of shameful thing is this in broad daylight? How dare that bastard Jinseok cheat on me with another girl, and that girl at that? Haha... Hahahaha?!"
 


She was somewhat agitated and ended up burning the photo she was holding with her finger in an instant with acid.
 


Before I knew it, a chilling murderous look had taken hold in his blue eyes.
 

"....!" 

 


Hye-yeon mutters with a look of extreme danger in her eyes.
 


"Haha... Choi Jin-seok, you horny bastard, I will tear you to pieces and kill you no matter what!"
 



Episode 57: Taxes

The next morning, Jinseok's house.
 


Jinseok was giggling to himself as if floating in the air.
 


"lol...."
 


His gaze never leaves the chat screen on his smartphone.
 


In the chat screen, there was a KakaoTalk message from a female college student of the same age as me, a top-ranking student, who had decided to talk to me since yesterday and somehow the conversation had become more friendly.
 


[Message from Kim Mito: Jinseok, I'm dying from working overtime because of the piled-up guild work. If I were with you and Goldie, I'd be working happily and excitedly. (Hamster sticker with teary eyes)]
 


Wow, I only spoke informally to him, but somehow he seemed more friendly and affectionate towards me.
 


It's as if Mito and I have become even closer, like a female friend. To exaggerate a bit, it's like a green light flashing on a traffic light.
 


Jinseok mutters, his face flushed with excitement for no reason.
 


"Hehe, every day is fun these days... By the way, our lucky child, Goldie!"
 


Jinseok turns his gaze slightly.
 


Then, Goldie, the filial son, woke up from a deep sleep and tilted his head.
 


"Due?"
 


The golden hamster, with a body the size of a hamster, immediately curves its small mouth into a curve as if it likes the smiling expression of its parent, Jinseok, and responds with a cute cry.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok diligently strokes Goldie with his right hand.
 


"Hehe, our lucky guy!"
 


Then, with his left hand, he checks the information window across the sky.
 


In the information window, the information about Jinseok and Goldie that has been updated is recorded immediately.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level B+ hunter, special skills: Monster Breeder (intermediate), Taming LV1, Parenting LV1, Monster Buff Card Deck LV1. Linked with his child Goldie]
 


[Monster Buff Card Deck Current Deck Layout (2/5): Nepenthes (Rare) / Basilisk (Unique) / Empty / Empty / Empty]
 

* 

 


[Gold Slime, Amorphous Monster from the World of Edel, Legendary Grade, Overall Level SS, Linked with the Parental Stone]
 


[Goldie: Level 20 (50%), Special Skills: Protection LV6, Absorption LV6, Proliferation LV4, Radio Wave LV4, Brainwashing LV1, Demon's DLC Shop LV1] Unlocked Skills ???. Locked Skills: Fusion LV1, Synthesis LV1.]
 


[*Goldie's Overload Details: 5/5, Brainwashing skills cannot be used while overloaded.]
 


Jinseok checks the information window and analyzes it.
 


"Ahem, our Goldie has leveled up a lot now, so her growth is slow. And I still don't know how to use the locked skills, Fusion and Synthesis... Maybe I should obtain them through the DLC shop skills?"
 


Jinseok checks the Gungricha DLC shop skills.
 


[Mashin's DLC Shop, *0 days, 23:05 remaining until product reset]
 


[A: Monster Buff Card Deck - Price: 0 Karma - *Out of Stock.]
 


[B: Pro Hunter Stat Elixir - Price: 1,000 Karma]
 


[C: Pro Hunter Rank Elixir - Price: 3,000 Karma]
 


[D: Goldie's Overload Recovery Elixir - Price: 5,000 Karma]
 


[E: Mashin Sword Levatein - Price: 30,000 Karma - *Out of Stock.]
 


[F: Goldie's Skill Open Potion - Price: 100,000 Karma]
 


[G: The Right Hand of the Demon God: - Price: 500,000 Karma]
 


[*Currently, I have 280 Karma Coins.]
 


The skill shop still had a long list of tempting items.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and furrows his brow in thought.
 


"Hmm, the DLC shop resets after a day? I wonder how many new items will come in when it resets... And I guess I'll have to decide in advance what I want to buy from the DLC shop before then. Well, if you look at the DLC shop broadly, it's divided into three types!"
 


Jinseok thinks in his head.
 


The DLC shop was good for each individual item they sold, but overall, they were divided into three categories.
 


For example, there was the Pro Hunter-exclusive Elixir, an item related to Jinseok himself, a pro hunter; Goldie's Potion, an item related to his cute child, Goldie; and lastly, there was the equipment related to the Demon God, which was creepy but had overwhelming performance.
 


Selection and focus are important in anything, and the amount of Karma Coins available is limited, so you have to prioritize carefully.
 


Jinseok taps his forehead with his finger in thought.
 


"Hmm, what should I buy next? The safest option would be to use a potion related to our Munchkin Goldie to unlock her locked skills, but before that, I think it'd be good to raise my stats to aim for Pro Hunter A-rank. But then again, if I think about the future, I think buying expensive equipment like the Right Hand of the Demon God would be overwhelmingly effective... Hmm, maybe this is a happy dilemma!"
 


Since happy worries become more enjoyable the more you do them, it is best to decide them later and take your time.
 


Jinseok is excited and starts muttering to himself about his next concern.
 


"Ha, I guess it's because I'm a pretty successful hunter these days, so there are a lot of places where money comes in. Like my bank account that's now bulging like a balloon!"
 


Jinseok opens an account using his smartphone with great enthusiasm.
 


Then, the compensation for his hunter work was deposited in real time into his internet banking account.
 


It's hard to believe that he was a young man from humble beginnings who had been working part-time at a convenience store and delivery service just a few months ago.
 


[Dainty Guild Co., Ltd. deposited W2,000,000 as the weekly salary for the 4th week of June.]
 


[Hanbit Group Co., Ltd. has deposited W3,000,000 as the June sponsorship amount.]
 


[W1,000,000 was deposited as proceeds from the Epic Grade Magic Stone sold at the Pro Hunter Dongdaemun Market in Korea.]
 


[Transaction history for the past 5 days: +6 million won.]
 


The profit earned in just 5 days was 6 million won.
 


Jinseok cheers with excitement.
 


"Hehe, 6 million won just from working for 5 days? Plus, that's the amount I earn every day from my hard-earned hunter work... Now, if I add in the monetization of that damn YouTube channel that just got approved, how much more could I possibly earn?"
 


With the overwhelming pro-hunter work allowance that is worthy of the expression "goose that lays golden eggs," and the addition of the dark YouTube channel, if he hits the jackpot, the grand dream of a young man from poor background and becoming a building owner in Gangnam might come true within a few years.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok, feeling like he was drinking kimchi stew, hugged Goldie and started making boastful remarks.
 


"Ha, if my family becomes the owner of a building in Gangnam, we'll build a private playground for our lucky child, Goldie, right there in the building. And we'll buy the latest sports car to travel with, and take a family trip to a nice beach every week!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok's smartphone vibrates when it's not on.
 


...an important message from the Hunter Association.
 


Jinseok reacts and tilts his head in a slightly puzzled manner.
 


"Hey, what's this message from the Hunter Association this morning... Huh, what's this?"
 


The message was of a terrible nature, completely different from what Jinseok had expected.
 


Perhaps this is something that Korean office workers can relate to.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in a moment of confusion.
 


"What the hell is this.... A pro hunter tax bill?"
 


He finds it hard to believe, and his hand holding the smartphone trembles like a poplar tree.
 


The message was recorded as follows:
 


[Choi Jin-seok's tax notice]
 


[This is a notice from the Hunters Association. Mr. Choi Jin-seok's comprehensive income tax payment to the Hunters Association for the first half of this year is W20,214,000. For more information, please call or visit the Hunters Association office located at the Gangnam headquarters...]
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes innocently and recites the amount.
 


"Hunters paid taxes too. By the way, how much are the taxes now? One, ten, hundred, thousand..."
 


As he checked the amount, his eyes widened in embarrassment.
 


"Damn it... The tax is a whopping 20 million won?!"
 


That's because the tax amount was a whopping 20 million won, so much so that the expression "tax bomb" was fitting.
 


It's not even 2 million won, it's a whopping 20 million won.
 


Jinseok collapses to the ground, feeling devastated.
 


"omg...."
 


Since Jinseok had recently purchased a single-family home worth about 50 million won and applied to move into Hanbit Apartment, he would have to empty out all of his 6 million won and take out a loan to pay the 10 million won tax.
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately clutch their heads in pain.
 


"You fucking hell Joseon tax bomb?!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


It was a new homework assignment for Jinseok and his group: a tax bomb.
 

 

**** 

 

 


30 minutes later, a phone call.
 


On the other end of the phone, Joohee, a cute female junior and association employee, was giving Jinseok friendly advice.
 


... Today, for some reason, I feel a bit chilly.
 


[Huh... Jinseok oppa, the income tax you inquired about is completely fine. Including income deductions, it's 20.21 million won!]
 


Jinseok appeals with a pale complexion.
 


"Hey, Joohee... From my perspective, 20.21 million won in taxes seems a bit excessive."
 


however.
 


Joohee tells us something even scarier in a strangely cold voice.
 


[Huh... Jinseok oppa, it seems to me that taxes will be inflated even more later on, right?]
 


"Huh... You're saying you're paying 20 million won more?"
 


[Yes, for example, isn't the monthly sponsorship from Hanbit Group that Jinseok receives not subject to withholding tax? I'll check with the Hunter Association later, but if it's not subject to withholding tax, the tax will be even higher.]
 

"...." 

 


[In addition, it was recently revealed that the monetization of the YouTube channel of Kkamang, which has 200,000 subscribers under Jinseok oppa's name, was approved... Of course, you should pay taxes according to the income generated there! Then, even if you can't do it, you can inflate it several times... After all, the duty to pay taxes is important, right?'
 

"...." 

 


It was truly a tax bomb from the Hunter Association that squeezed the liver out of a flea.
 


Jinseok sighs deeply, feeling goosebumps.
 


"Sigh... As expected, taxes are typical of Hell Joseon. Is there no way to reduce taxes?"
 


It was Jinseok's self-deprecating muttering to himself.
 


But that was then.
 


Joohee, who had been feeling a bit chilly today, brightened up and made a suggestion.
 


[Huh... Jinseok oppa, I actually know a way to get those tax breaks, right?]
 


"Oh my, Joohee, is this tax break really true?"
 


[Yes, but I can't tell you that outright, right? Besides, there's still a debt I owe Jinseok oppa that I haven't repaid yet, right? Haha.]
 


"Oh, if it's a debt I can't repay to our Joohee..."
 


It was a time when Jinseok was innocently opening his eyes wide as he reminisced.
 


Meanwhile, on the other end of the phone, Joohee hesitates, seeming slightly embarrassed.
 


[Ugh....]
 


She immediately musters up her courage and gulps down her small voice before shouting out loud.
 


[Well, Jinseok oppa asked me for help with the joint demonstration and decided to treat me! He'll buy me a delicious meal and take me to an amusement park too!!!]
 


Jinseok and Goldie's eyes widen at the thought of a promise they had made with a cute junior female colleague they had forgotten about.
 


"...What if it's an amusement park?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 



Episode 58: Amusement Park
 

 


The next day, afternoon.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were at Hanbit Land, an amusement park.
 


I'm talking about going out with my cute junior, Joohee.
 


Joohee lets out a cheer of joy.
 


"Wow, the best amusement park is definitely the Gyro Drop! Jinseok, let's ride it one more time!"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok and Goldie give an awkward smile after thinking about it.
 


"Haha... Joohee, how about a gyro drop?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Joohee lets out a small sigh as if she feels regretful.
 


"Whew... Jinseok oppa, I'm a little disappointed that you hate Gyro Drop as a man."
 


But she smiles refreshingly again and makes another suggestion.
 


"Hehe, then Jinseok oppa, let's ride the Blue Dragon Train!"
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie were answering nonchalantly.
 


"Well, the Blue Dragon Train isn't bad."
 


"Dew."
 


That was when.
 


Today, the cute short-haired girl, dressed in a college girl's outfit of a white frilly top and a black tennis skirt, naturally links arms with Jinseok and holds his shoulder with her hand.
 


"yap!"
 


They were holding each other's arms as if they were a couple.
 


Jinseok is a little embarrassed inside and his face turns red.
 


"Hmm... Joohee?"
 


But Joohee just smiles brightly as if she's having fun and urges him on.
 


Before she knew it, a strange blush appeared on both of her cheeks.
 


"Hehehe... Jinseok oppa, let's go quickly!"
 


"Ah... yeah!"
 


Jinseok blushes in embarrassment and thinks to himself.
 


Are the younger female colleagues this active these days?
 


Well, it's because Joo-hee, who is his junior, told Jin-seok to treat her, but she herself recommended restaurants with good value for money and places like Hanbit Land with various discounts, so they had a great time on the outing.
 


...and also, she naturally linked arms with him, who was a man in his own right, without any hesitation.
 


Jinseok, without realizing it, enjoys the fun outing with his cute junior, Joohee, and lets out a faint smile.
 


"Well, this kind of break might be quite enjoyable..."
 


"Bam!"
 


After the Blue Dragon Train ended.
 


Jinseok and Joohee were having a conversation while taking a break on a bench at the amusement park.
 


For Jinseok, who was hit by a tax bomb, here are some important tips on tax reduction benefits exclusive to professional hunters.
 


Joohee smiles brightly and tells me.
 


"Brother Jinseok, the way for professional hunters to receive a tax deduction on their comprehensive income is through volunteer work!"
 


"Huh, volunteer work?"
 


"Yes, that tax reduction system was created by a variety of talented professional hunters to donate their talents to society. If you volunteer within the association or the Four Emperors Guild according to the established method, the government will reduce your taxes under the name of a subsidy. Mito, the representative of the Dainty Guild who is close to Jinseok Oppa, is probably working overtime to prepare for large-scale volunteer activities within the guild as it is tax season. You can ask Mito later!"
 


"Oh, there was a way like that?"
 


"Yes, especially for Mito-sister, the Hunter Association's presidential election is coming up soon, so volunteer work from each Hunter Guild is crucial. It will be really helpful!"
 


It was a great tip from Joohee, a cute female junior and Hunter Association employee.
 


Oh my goodness, professional hunters get tax breaks for volunteer work and other things?
 


In addition, there was a lot of information that a female college student of the same age, an S-ranker, who had become quite close with him through informal speech, was diligently preparing for volunteer work for the Hunter Association President election.
 


...Now, as a rookie hunter myself, I don't know much about the Hunter Association President election.
 


It was at this time that Jinseok was expressing his gratitude to Joohee with a very grateful heart.
 


"Joohee, thank you so much. I will never forget this favor!"
 


"Hehe, Jinseok oppa, then I'll be waiting for you to treat me next time too."
 


"Haha... Is that so?"
 


"Bam!"
 


It was a day full of profits for Jinseok and his group.
 


but.
 


Because he was a single man, Jinseok still couldn't notice the woman's feelings for him.
 


Joohee just looks away and gives a faint, regretful smile.
 


'Whew....'
 

 

**** 

 

 


That evening, at home.
 


Jinseok was talking on the phone with Mito.
 


To receive tax breaks by participating in volunteer work, as Joohee advised.
 


"Mito, if you don't mind, could I officially participate in the volunteer work hosted by the Dainty Guild? I'm sorry to bother you when you're busy, but I'd like to ask you a favor!"
 


Was he really lucky today?
 


On the other end of the phone, Mito hesitated for some reason, then quickly accepted the offer brightly.
 


[Oh my, our Jinseok is doing volunteer work with our guild? Yeah, let's have fun volunteering together starting tomorrow!]
 


"Yahoo, thanks, Mito!"
 


Wow, is it a dream or reality that I can do volunteer work starting tomorrow with a female college student who is the same age as me and an S-ranking student?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was waiting with a cheerful expression on his face.
 


"Hmm...."
 


But was the coincidence that great?
 


The volunteer work location was a familiar place to Jinseok and Goldie.
 


Mito on the other end of the phone cheerfully tells us where to volunteer.
 


[Hehe, Jinseok, then let's meet tomorrow morning at Hanbit Land, an amusement park, for volunteer work!]
 


"Huh... Hanbit Land again?"
 


[Hey Jinseok, what happened at Hanbit Land?]
 


"Haha... no!"
 


It was Jinseok and his group who were scheduled to visit Hanbit Land again.
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


The next morning.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were participating in a volunteer activity organized by the Dainty Guild in hopes of receiving a tax break.
 


Once again at Hanbit Land, an amusement park.
 


He mutters to himself with a somewhat heavy heart.
 


"Goldie... We're back at the amusement park again today, but it's not fun, is it? We're going to have to do the dreaded puppet mission, you know?!"
 


"Duet?"
 


Today, Jinseok was wearing a teddy bear mask that covered his entire body.
 


He sighs in discomfort.
 


"Haa, I never thought I'd experience something like this in my lifetime... Working part-time as a puppeteer at an amusement park?"
 


"Due..."
 


Jinseok looks into the distance with dull eyes.
 


Hanbit Land, when I visited with Joohee yesterday, I didn't know it, but it had rides like Viking and bumper cars that were operated manually, not by electronic devices.
 


Additionally, today's visitors were children who came on a school field trip.
 


The children squeak like chicks in excitement.
 


"Wow, it's an amusement park!"
 


"There's a teddy bear over there! I have to take a picture and show it to my mom!"
 

"...." 

 


The children cheer when they see Jinseok wearing a bear mask.
 


Jinseok waved his arm silently, feeling embarrassed.
 


"haha...?"
 


He immediately frowns in fatigue.
 


I'm suffering from cold sweat pouring down like rain all over my body right now.
 


Jinseok mutters with difficulty.
 


"Damn, I think I saw something online that said never to work as a puppeteer... This is seriously not something a person should do. Why is it so hot and stuffy inside a puppet theater?"
 


Has anyone ever worked as a puppeteer?
 


I absolutely do not recommend it.
 


Well, that's because the doll mask is really uncomfortable, as the expression "dissatisfied with the five body parts" immediately comes to mind when you put it on.
 


The rough leather clothes that can be felt on the skin with the doll mask on, the strange smell of leather lingering at the tip of the nose, the unpleasant breathing as if wearing a gas mask with the doll mask covering the entire body, and the poor visibility.
 


In particular, the structure of the breath coming back to you every time you exhale is truly uncomfortable and difficult. It was probably an extension of the military gas mask itself.
 


Jinseok stares ahead with his eyes blank like a frozen fish, speechless in extreme pain.
 

"...." 

 


At the amusement park, professional hunters belonging to the Dainty Guild, wearing puppet masks like Jinseok, were doing volunteer work.
 


Each hunter uses their own abilities to manually operate rides like Vikings and bumper cars.
 


At that moment, a female professional hunter guild member wearing a rabbit mask was guiding children riding a Viking.
 


"...Okay, everyone, are you all wearing your seat belts?"
 


"yes!"
 


"Then let's begin. A Viking who literally uses wind magic!"
 


That was when.
 


The rabbit-haired pro-hunter girl tightly grips the Viking device.
 


Her hands strangely glowed like incandescent light bulbs.
 


At the same time, a whirlwind of wind gusts from his hand, striking the Viking with a loud bang.
 


The wind power of her hunter skill, Aero Hand.
 


"yap!"
 


The children riding the Viking each opened their eyes wide like rabbits and soon started screaming in excitement.
 


"Wow, look at that gust of wind! Rabbit Nuna used wind magic."
 


"Wow, I didn't know there was such a cool and refreshing wind magic in the world. Sister Rabbit is the best!"
 


To the eyes of adults in South Korea, this scene might just be an ordinary situation where a professional hunter uses his hunter skill, wind.
 


however.
 


It was different from the perspective of children who didn't know much about Pro Hunter.
 


In the eyes of innocent children who still believe in the existence of Santa Claus, it was a strange, special, and magical spectacle.
 


It was as if I had actually experienced a fantasy movie.
 


Jinseok, who was watching this, smiled happily, still feeling pained but not all that bad.
 


"Hehe, when I see things like this, I can't help but volunteer hard!"
 


"Bam!"
 


"Okay, Goldie, then let's work hard for the sake of the children's innocence!"
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and Goldie started to work together.
 


But that was then.
 


Meanwhile, a familiar voice is heard in Jinseok's ear.
 


A warm, informal greeting from Mito, a top-ranking female college student of the same age.
 


"Heh heh... Jinseok, you came out to do volunteer work, but instead of doing any work, you're just slacking off. What are you doing?"
 


Jinseok immediately brightens up and greets them warmly.
 


"Hey, what are you talking about? I was just working... Hey Mito, what are you wearing now?"
 


Jinseok's cheeks turn slightly red for a moment and he hesitates.
 


Meanwhile, before his eyes, Mito was dressed in special attire for work at the amusement park.
 


Mito blushes slightly, feeling somewhat embarrassed.
 


"Ahaha... Jinseok, I'm embarrassed by my current magical girl outfit, so don't stare too much!"
 



Episode 59: Toy Robot
 


Today, Mito dressed up as a magical girl for a volunteer activity at an amusement park.
 


"Huh... This is embarrassing."
 


A black school uniform with a sailor-like feel, cute cat ears on top of the head, sharp teeth on the upper right corner of the small mouth, a gold bell hanging from the neck, a cat tail growing out of a short skirt, and finally, cute wings on the shoulders.
 


A female college student of the same age, an S-ranker, wearing a cute and adorable magical girl outfit that looked like it came straight out of a manga, was awkwardly swaying in her seat.
 


Well, from Jinseok's perspective, he's just grateful for the treat.
 


Jinseok was too embarrassed to say anything, so he coughed in vain and looked at Mito intently.
 


"Hehe... Our Mito is really cute today?"
 


"Aha, ha... Really?"
 


Mito gives an embarrassed smile, wondering if Jinseok's compliment was bad.
 


She suggests in a gentle voice right after.
 


"Jinseok, should we take a break and chat on the bench over there where the kids can't come in?"
 


"okay!"
 


That's how Jinseok and his group headed back to the amusement park stage.
 


Jinseok takes off his teddy bear head and gulps down a can of Zero Coke.
 


"Wow, after work, Zero Coke is the rule!"
 


At the same time, Goldie, who is next to me, also sticks a straw into a can of cola and drinks it every day.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was a refreshing carbonated water that went down each person's throat with a thrilling sip.
 


Jinseok and Goldie both tilt their heads back in shock.
 


"Hehe, I feel so refreshed now that I feel like I can live."
 


"Bam!"
 


To those watching, it was truly a sight of a dandy cut young man and Gold Slime who seemed to have no separate parents or children.
 


Mito gives a kind smile with a joyful expression.
 


"Hehehe."
 


She then slowly starts making small talk.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok, how was your volunteer work today?"
 


"Volunteering... I guess it's kind of rewarding."
 


"Wouldn't it be hard to play with the kids at an amusement park while wearing a puppet costume for volunteer work? And that's while using your pro hunter skills on the rides."
 


"Haha, it's true that wearing a puppet mask is a bit of a struggle... but it's worth it and feels pretty good because it's for children!"
 


Mito seemed to really like Jinseok's answer, so she closed her thin eyelids and winked.
 


"Oh my, as expected, our Jinseok is so kind!"
 


She then looks up at the sky, as if she is deep in thought, and continues the conversation.
 


"Jinseok, right? I'm saying this because we're the same age as each other..."
 


"Yeah, Mito."
 


"In fact, all the children visiting the amusement park right now come from disadvantaged families. They are what society would call low-income families."
 


"Oh really? I had no idea..."
 


Jinseok turns his gaze towards the amusement park with a somewhat regretful feeling.
 


At a nearby amusement park, cute children were playing, jumping around innocently and having fun.
 


"Wow, this is so much fun!"
 


"Yeah, yeah! I'll definitely brag to my mom."
 


Jinseok watches silently, lost in thought.
 

"...." 

 


On the outside, they all look like cute and pretty children who would be the apple of your eye, but in reality, they are low-income children who are having a hard time making ends meet. How much suffering must these innocent children have endured on the inside?
 


For example, when I want to play at an amusement park like a child, I can't, and instead of eating the chicken or pizza I want, I have a hard time eating even a tasteless meal every day, so I have to think about it.
 


Especially since Jinseok was a young man who had been poor for 23 years, I could fully understand his unspeakable feelings.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok began to watch with a serious expression.
 


"These guys are cute...."
 


Meanwhile, Mito cautiously opens her eyes.
 


"Hehehe, Jinseok, even you look at them, don't you think the kids are cute?"
 


"I know."
 


"Yeah, so I come here every week to this amusement park, which other guilds avoid because it's hard and doesn't pay at all, under the guise of volunteer work. I don't know if my guild members will complain because it's hard because of me... but the guild members are all so affectionate that they never say anything bad. After all, if they see the angelic expressions on the children's faces here, no one can complain!"
 


Wow, that was the heartwarming feeling of a class S female college student of the same age who had the heart of an angel.
 


... So, how can he not love her?
 


Jinseok becomes even more cheerful and joins in the small talk.
 


"Hehe, just like our Mito said, seeing these kids who are angels themselves, no one can help but volunteer here."
 


"Hmm... Jinseok, then you too will volunteer here twice a week?"
 


"Hmm... Is it a bit much to wear a puppet mask every week?"
 


It was at this time that Jinseok and Mito were chatting affectionately.
 


"haha...."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Mito reacts quickly and shouts.
 


They happened to spot children approaching them while they were resting.
 


"Oh, of all places, the kids are running towards this area, the official entrance area... Jinseok, you and Goldie, put on your puppet masks right away! We have to protect the kids' innocence!"
 


"Ah... yeah!"
 


Jinseok puts on the teddy bear mask with a feeling of sadness.
 


At that moment, a group of three little girls arrives in front of Jinseok and his group.
 


For some reason, I started to cry.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Mito asks in a friendly manner.
 


"Oh my, this place is off-limits to officials, but what are our cute princesses doing here?"
 


"Oh, pretty magical girl sister! My friend who received a gift at the amusement park today is in trouble!"
 


A short-haired kid points with his finger.
 


Then, next to him, his friend, a little boy with black hair, was sobbing.
 


"Huh... my bunny doll!"
 


He held a rabbit doll with a torn ear in his small hands, the size of a bracken fern.
 


The little boy in question starts to cry and then expresses his sorrowful feelings.
 


"Ugh, Magical Girl Sister... The rabbit I received as a gift earlier got its ear ripped off by some boys who were playing around with it. How can your magic not heal it?"
 


It was a request from innocent little girls to repair a rabbit doll with a torn ear.
 


Mito smiled awkwardly, feeling a little embarrassed, and thought to herself.
 


"Oh my... I see. Our rabbit sheep's ear got hurt. It must be really painful."
 


"Ugh, please use your magic to cure the rabbit!"
 


The innocent little kids just held onto Mito's legs and pleaded.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok, who was watching, feels awkward and thinks to himself.
 


'Ahem, surgery on a rabbit doll... Come to think of it, when I was young, I also mistook dolls and toys for living things, didn't I? Well, the memories are good, but the real problem is that it's a rabbit doll with a torn ear. Even if I'm an S-ranked female student at Kenshin University, this is beyond my capabilities, so it seems like there's nothing I can do about it.'
 


But that was then.
 


Mito was giving instructions to her guild members through her earphones in a small, mosquito-like voice.
 


"... Hayoung, this is Mito, so dress up like a nurse and bring a new rabbit doll over here!"
 


She was the one who instructed her guild member to bring a new rabbit doll.
 


Mito immediately gives a bright, innocent smile and starts talking to the children.
 


"Oh my, our little bunny must have been really sick... My magical girl sister will treat the bunny, so give it to her!"
 


"Huh... Please take good care of me, Unnie!"
 


The innocent little girls hand over the rabbit doll to Mito without any suspicion.
 


It was right after that.
 


Mito suddenly stares into space, then blinks her thin eyelids repeatedly and shouts loudly.
 


She acted with all her might.
 


"Oh, kids. Look at the sky! There's a UFO floating in the sky!!!"
 


"Yes, a UFO?"
 


The little girls are so naive that they immediately believe and then everyone just stares into space.
 


"Wow, a UFO... I want to see it too!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Mito looked at the kids and quickly took out the black sword hanging from her waist.
 


The magic sword Levatein, which was given to me as a gift from Jinseok.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after, with a serious expression on her face, she activates her sword energy and burns the rabbit doll in an instant.
 


It was reduced to ashes, leaving no trace.
 

"...!" 

 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were watching the scene, suddenly widened their eyes in bewilderment.
 


"Huh, Mito, what are you doing...?"
 


"Dewuk?!"
 


What on earth is this S-ranking female college student of the same age thinking, burning a rabbit doll that should have been repaired for the kids with black magic?
 


Meanwhile, the kids look back with disappointed expressions after not finding the UFO.
 


"There's no UFO... Hey Magical Girl Sister, where did my rabbit go?"
 


"Huh? That's right...."
 


To the little boy's innocent question, Mito gives an awkward smile as if telling a white lie and then answers.
 


"Ah, haha... That's right. Our rabbit doll is currently being treated at the hospital by her magical girl sister who used magic to treat her ear disease!"
 


"Oh really?"
 


"Yeah, and now that the surgery went well, the nurse will come and get you... Oh, there the nurse is coming!"
 


Mito and the little ones look back.
 


Then, not far away, Ha-young, wearing a nurse's cap, was running towards me in a hurry, holding a rabbit doll.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


As instructed by Mito, it was transformed into a product identical to the torn doll.
 


Hayoung makes a fuss with her arms and hands it over.
 


"Voila, the rabbit doll has safely completed its ear treatment and has arrived! Now, please accept it, Princess."
 


"Wow, our rabbit got ear treatment... Thank you so much! Magical girls, nurses!"
 


"Hehehe, okay, from now on, you have to be careful not to hurt your rabbit ears, right?"
 


It was a kind of improvised play designed by Mito and her group to appease the children's innocence.
 


But the children, believing their words that they had used magic, were so happy that they left with blushing cheeks.
 


"Hehe, magical girl sister is the best!"
 

"...." 

 


Mito and her group watched the backs of the children walking away, each sighing in relief.
 


"Whew, our Hayoung worked hard... Fortunately, we were able to preserve the children's innocence!"
 


"Yes, Mito-sister, you've worked hard..."
 


It was the large hunter's guild, Dainty Guild, that worked hard to show off their skills in order to give new dolls to innocent children.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and his group were secretly moved and hesitant.
 


"Ha, as expected from our Mitone."
 


"Duet!"
 


Meanwhile, Mito also gives Jinseok a favor.
 


"Heh heh... It's embarrassing. Just Jinseok!"
 


"Yeah, Mito."
 


"Just as we're volunteering today, you too must protect the children's innocence! You're smart, so you know what I mean, right?"
 


"Yeah, just leave it to me!"
 


"Hehehe, then I guess I'll go on a tour to help the kids as part of my volunteer work. Jinseok, I'll see you later after work!"
 


"okay!"
 


So, Jinseok and his group returned to the amusement park for volunteer work.
 


Jinseok, wearing a teddy bear mask, sighs in exhaustion.
 


"Whew, taking care of children is really rewarding... but doll making is still really hard."
 


"Duet..."
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his group resumed their work at the amusement park, looking listless.
 


But that was the time.
 


At that very moment, a group of three young men approached Jinseok and his group.
 


"Huh, Mr. Bear... I have a favor to ask."
 


"Huh, you're asking me to do you a favor?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes innocently and watches.
 


In the group of kids, there was a little boy wearing a hat who was sobbing in a depressed mood day after day.
 


Unfortunately, he was holding a toy robot with a broken arm.
 


The little boy asks in a dejected voice.
 


"Oh, Mr. Bear, my robotic arm that I received as a gift at the amusement park today broke and it hurts... How can it not be cured with magic or something?"
 


"One side of this robot arm is broken?"
 


The little boy ended up in tears and kept holding onto Jinseok's leg for days.
 


"Yes, please, please... Ugh."
 


Jinseok gives an awkward laugh, feeling a little embarrassed, and then pauses.
 


"Hmm... Is that so?"
 


Is this the kind of situation where the expression "deja vu" is used?
 


Earlier, little girls with torn rabbit ears came to me, and this time, little boys with broken toy robot arms came to me asking for help.
 


Jinseok just smiles with a blank expression.
 


"Ahem, you suddenly want me to fix your robot arm... Well, I guess I can just do what Mito did earlier? Wreck the broken robot toy beyond recognition, then hand me a new one when it's fixed!"
 


Jinseok immediately starts smoking.
 


"Kids, leave this to Bear! I'll treat the toy robot right away!"
 


"Wow, thank you, bro!"
 


The little boy just trusts Jinseok and hands him the robot.
 


Jinseok, who accepted it, glanced at Goldie and gave her instructions.
 


'Goldie, when the kids let their guard down and think it's a UFO, you use your melting skill to obliterate the robot without a trace.'
 


'Duet!'
 


It was a perfect plan.
 


Jinseok immediately looks up into the air and shouts exaggeratedly.
 


"Hey kids, look over there... it's a UFO!"
 


"Oh, really?"
 


The kids are taken in by Jinseok's boast and just look at the distant mountains.
 


Goldie immediately bites the robot toy with her small mouth and begins to dissolve the solution.
 


If given just three seconds, the robot toy could be completely melted without a trace.
 


"...Dewut!"
 


But that was then.
 


Not even a second had passed before one of the kids suddenly turned around and looked at me.
 


"Oh, that's not right. You should watch UFOs together with robot toys... Huh?"
 


At that moment, the little boy's eyes widened in surprise.
 


"Ugh... Mr. Bear, what shameless thing are you doing to our robot?!"
 


That's because Jinseok and Goldie were melting the robot toy in real time right before my eyes.
 


Jinseok and his party shrug their shoulders in surprise at the unexpected discovery.
 


"Huh...?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


In addition, in Goldie's mouth was a robot toy whose remaining arm had now melted into a molten piece.
 


The young man, who witnessed the gruesome scene, suddenly turned pale and screamed in shock.
 


"Eww, that teddy bear and that golden worm killed our toy robot!"
 


It was Jinseok and his group who faced a major crisis while on a volunteer mission.
 


but.
 


Meanwhile, Goldie's locked skills were slowly being unlocked.
 


[Goldie's locked skill, synthetic skill (???) is unlocked.]
 

 



Episode 60: Synthesis Skill

A crisis that threatens to destroy one's innocence, a toy robot destruction incident.
 


Jinseok, wearing a bear mask, waves his hands in embarrassment and tries to appeal.
 


"Ahem... Kids, this situation really came about because of a lot of misunderstandings, but my brother just wanted to fix the toy robot with a new one!"
 

"...." 

 


however.
 


The little boy who owns the toy robot immediately has tears welling up in his eyes.
 


"Black."
 


The little boy is so heartbroken that he bursts into tears immediately.
 


He shouted so that everyone could hear the atrocities of Jinseok and Goldie, who tried to destroy the toy robot right in front of their eyes.
 


"Aaaah, that teddy bear and that little teddy bear killed our cute robot! The teddy bear brutally killed the robot by cutting off its last arm...!"
 


It was Goldie and her group that became a major accident and a serial killer.
 


Goldie watches with a rather bewildered look.
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


Goldie has an idea.
 


It might not seem like much from Jinseok's perspective, but just a little while ago, Goldie had received a request from the pretty apple-haired girl, Mito.
 


A heartfelt request to protect the innocent hearts of children no matter what happens.
 


[Jinseok, and Goldie, do you really have to protect the children's innocence?]
 


But the current situation is that the kids are spreading rumors around the neighborhood because a toy robot with one arm melted due to Goldie's own carelessness.
 


What would happen if this rumor reached the ears of the apple-haired girl?
 


Then, the child's innocence will be shattered and he will be heartbroken, but on top of that, she, who trusted Goldie and entrusted her with the job, will be deeply hurt and depressed.
 


The pretty apple-haired older sister(?) might be glaring at Goldie herself as she blinks her pretty eyes.
 


[Ugh, I trusted you, Goldie... How can you, a little punk, disappoint me like this? I really hate you in this world, Goldie!]
 


Goldie, who had come to this conclusion, felt her heart sink and her face turned pale.
 


"...Kuk?!"
 


From Goldie's perspective, she hated being resented by her pretty, apple-haired older sister, whom she loved as much as her parents, Jinseok and Yuha.
 


Then there was only one way.
 


As the expression “resolution” suggests, it is a way for the parties involved to resolve the issue in a cool way.
 


Goldie takes action right away.
 


Then he put the toy robot back in his mouth without thinking.
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok and the kids watch in surprise at Goldie's unexpected behavior.
 


"Hey, why is Goldie putting the robot in her mouth again?"
 


"Huh, is that little brat going to kill our robot again?!"
 


however.
 


Goldie's plan was to restore the robot's missing arm.
 


Of course, unfortunately, among Goldie's current abilities, there is no skill that can restore objects or living things.
 


but.
 


As they say, trial is the mother of invention, and Goldie's efforts were creating unexpected miracles.
 


It is the potential of none other than the SSR-class legendary monster, Gold Slime, that has released the skills locked inside.
 


Goldie's eyes are burning with effort as she holds the toy in her mouth.
 


"... Duuuu!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Goldie's body shone with a brilliant golden color, and at the same time, a special skill was activated.
 


After executing the advanced skill of Gold Slime, a legendary monster, synthesis.
 


"Duet!"
 


[Goldie learned Synthesis LV1 through inner awakening.]
 


[Goldie used her synthesis skill to assemble a toy robot.]
 


It was the moment of awakening for Goldie's new skill, the synthesis skill.
 


Jinseok's mouth trembles in shock and confusion.
 


"Huh, our Goldie has a synthetic skill... And what about that new robot arm?"
 


Jinseok stares blankly, his mind blank.
 


The toy robot, which had no arms due to its own carelessness, suddenly had two new arms.
 


And it was reborn again, made of dazzling gold material.
 

"....!" 

 


Meanwhile, Goldie leisurely hands over a toy robot to the embarrassed little ones with a bright expression.
 


"Dew, dew!"
 


The little boy who received it blinked his eyes repeatedly and checked the toy robot's arm.
 


"Oh my, our toy robot that Kkomuri gave us has a new arm?"
 


It was a toy robot arm reborn through Goldie's synthetic ability.
 


The arm, painted in a gleaming gold, was much stronger and more flexible than before, and moved as if it were the arm of a living creature.
 


...with a bit of the actual slimy body of the legendary monster Goldie added.
 

"...." 

 


But the little boy, who is completely unaware of this fact, just has his eyes sparkling with gratitude.
 


In his innocent childish state, he mistook Goldie for a doctor.
 


"Hmm... So the little guy was a doctor?
 


"Due?"
 


"Hehe, thank you so much, you little punk. For fixing our robot's arm... I'll write a thank you letter to wish you a lifetime of blessings!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok checks Goldie's new skill through the information window.
 


He inspires admiration.
 


"Oh, Goldie learned a synthesis skill on her own... This somehow feels like a Munchkin skill."
 


[Synthesis Skill, Gold Slime's Advanced Active Skill]
 


[Reconstructs a specific target by synthesizing it with Gold Slime's special mucus body. *Reconstruction applies to all targets, and buffs or debuffs are activated depending on Goldie's intention.]
 


Synthesis Skill, it was a strange ability to reconstruct a specific target with Goldie's slimy body.
 


Jinseok ponders the skill description and suddenly gets an idea.
 


'The target reconstructed through synthesis has a buff or debuff activated... Does that mean that the robot arm alloyed with Goldie's synthesis skill is also affected by that effect?'
 


Jinseok looks straight at the robot arm.
 


Then, Goldie's buff was planted on the robot arm that was shining with a brilliant golden light.
 


[Alloy Toy Robot Arm, Grade A]
 


[A robotic arm imbued with a golden aura thanks to Goldie's synthetic abilities. Its powerful alloying effect occasionally causes it to glow golden, even at night. * Powerful buff effects significantly enhance durability, flexibility, and charm. Duration: 1,194 days.]
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in a somewhat absurd state of mind.
 


"What kind of toy arm in the world is an A-grade product? And the buff lasts for over 1000 days..."
 


It was a synthesis skill that gave off a Munchkin-like feeling from the first glance, as they say you can tell a promising leaf from its cotyledon.
 


... Well, the newly created robotic arm made of synthetic alloy has a glow-in-the-dark effect that lasts for a whopping 1200 days.
 


Jinseok frowns at the thought, but quickly gathers his thoughts.
 


'Ahem, depending on how well it's applied, this synthetic skill could be a legendary skill... I guess I'll start researching synthetic skills slowly from today.'
 


This was a synthetic skill that I learned by accident while trying to help the little ones with their toy robots.
 


In this way, Jinseok and his group fortunately preserve the children's innocence and return home after a day of eventful work at the amusement park.
 

 

*** 

 

 


That evening, Hanbit Apartment.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who had finished showering, were resting in the living room, feeling somewhat tired.
 


"Sigh, no matter how important tax cuts are, puppetry volunteer work is so damn hard... I know I still have some volunteer time left, but what should I do starting tomorrow?
 


"Due..."
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and his group were complaining with sullen eyes.
 


one side.
 


My younger sister Yuha, who came out into the living room, sees Jinseok and his group and starts crying as if she had been waiting for them.
 


"Ahaha... Oppa and Goldie, are you free now? Actually, there's something I've been thinking about for a few days!"
 


"Yeah, Yuha, what's going on?"
 


"Due?"
 


What could be going on with this college student who is now a popular YouTuber?
 


Meanwhile, Yuha, who is holding Kkamang, lets out a light sigh and expresses her worries.
 


"Whew, oppa, that's what I'm talking about... I'm worried about the future direction of YouTube that our little guy is doing."
 


"Kyuing!"
 


Jinseok tilts his head.
 


"Oh, you're worried about the future direction of YouTube... Yuha, you're already generating revenue and doing well, right? You're a popular YouTuber with over 200,000 subscribers!"
 


Kkamang YouTube was now a popular YouTuber with a whopping 200,000 subscribers. In reality, it would be like a mid-sized company with a bright future.
 


But why is YouTube worrying about the future?
 


Yuha shook her head and then started crying with a serious look in her eyes.
 


"Oppa, the truth is that, in the past few days, there's been quite a few rival YouTubers who have been using our Kkamang YouTube as a kind of motif!"
 


"Rival YouTubers?"
 


"Yeah, just like our cute dragon hatchling, Kkamang, other pro hunter YouTubers now raise their own cute monsters and make YouTube videos with special content... Look at this. Oppa!"
 


Yuha hands over her iPad.
 


On the iPad, the pretty Monster YouTube, a rival of the Kkamang YouTube, was playing.
 


The black-haired girl, who is the owner of the YouTube channel, acts cute and refreshing to the point of being burdensome to the viewers.
 


Hello, dear subscribers, this is cute Sarah. Thank you for watching our lovely monster princess, Mandragorabet's YouTube channel today! Now, Princess Mandragorabet, greetings to our subscribers.
 


Sarah on the screen gestures exaggeratedly like a noble maid.
 


Then, a mandragora the size of a child comes out and bows its head in greeting.
 

[....] 

 


Mandragora was a pretty human girl-type monster with impressive flower petal pins and human-like white jade skin on top of her green hair that reminded her of the scent of thick grass.
 


Mandragora, wearing a frilly dress like a princess, was waving her eyes at the screen with a proud expression and turquoise eyes like an ice princess.
 


Thanks to Mandragora's elegant princess greeting, the YouTube comment section was a mess again today.
 


[chlrkdxpfl: Oh my, Mandragora, you're so cute today too.]
 


[Mandragora is the best Yena: Princess Mandragora, you're sleepy today too. > <]
 


[Choose dumplings: You say mandu? I'll choose dumplings!]
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were watching the iPad, are shocked.
 


"Wow... The world is so big. Where do you all catch all these pretty monsters and become YouTubers? I never dreamed that a monster YouTube channel like Blackman would be created so quickly."
 


"Dewuk?"
 


Meanwhile, Yuha smiled awkwardly and started talking.
 


"Umm, oppa, that's why our Kkamang YouTube feels a bit competitive because of the rival YouTubers! For example, the Mandragora YouTube channel also does offline content like the Princess Handshake Event, so I feel like the fans really like it."
 


"Ahem... A handshake event with a monster princess? I never thought of such a unique piece of content."
 


"Yeah, oppa, our Kkamangi has his own cute and prickly charm... but if we want to compete with rival YouTubers in a friendly manner, we need other content. Is there a good way?"
 


"Well, it's a new type of content that YouTube can do..."
 


It was a time when the Jinseok siblings, who felt a sense of competition with rival YouTubers, were often caught up in worries.
 


It was just then.
 


Then, a phone call notification vibrates on the smartphone.
 


He reacts immediately.
 


"Oh, Mito is calling at this hour... I should answer right away!"
 


It was a call from a female college student of the same age, an S-ranking student I was in love with. What was going on?
 


Jinseok's cheeks immediately turn red as he speaks on the phone.
 


Now, let's speak informally and friendly.
 


"Hello Mito? Are you working overtime at the guild today?"
 


Mito on the other end of the phone greets you with a lively voice.
 


[Hoho, what's going on? I was wondering if our Jinseok got home safely, so I went for a walk as a neighbor!]
 


"Haha, I welcome calls like that any time."
 


[Hehe, our Jinseok is good at telling jokes, right?]
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was truly in a state of ecstasy and was habitually scratching the tip of his nose.
 


Meanwhile, Mito brings up the main topic in a refreshing voice.
 


[Jinseok, I'm calling to ask if you'd be interested in attending. Starting tomorrow, the Dainty Guild will be holding a week-long summer school for promising high school hunters from South Korea at Hanbit Beach in Incheon.]
 


"The Dainty Guild is having a summer school at Hanbit Beach for a week?"
 


It was an unexpected information, a summer school that brought promising hunters from high schools in South Korea to volunteer.
 


Mito explains gently.
 


"Yeah, summer school is a kind of academy training program where promising high school students who aspire to be hunters are brought in. Even my alma mater, Hanbit Girls' High School, is there. Our guild members will act as teachers and directly guide the hunter students, and they'll also engage in actual combat with monsters under their own safety supervision. Hanbit Beach, located in Incheon, is a monster paradise, so it's perfect for practical training. Plus, since it's summer right now, Hanbit Beach is a perfect place to relax after class. Hehe, Jinseok, any thoughts?"
 


"Oh, that's it!"
 


Jinseok, who was listening, suddenly had a bright idea.
 


Well, it's a plan that allows me to do volunteer work for tax reduction purposes and also create YouTube content!
 


'Oh, volunteer work at a summer beach where Hunter High School hopefuls and monsters frolic?'
 




Episode 61: Teacher

Mito's proposal: a week-long summer school teacher at the beach.
 


Jinseok immediately answers curiously, filled with joy.
 


"Well, as a summer school teacher... I may be lacking, but if Mito leaves it to me, I'll do my best!"
 


Mito responds with a cheerful heart to Jinseok's cheerful answer.
 


[Hehe, Jinseok, if you're lacking, who in the world can be a teacher? Yes, our Teacher Choi, I'll really be counting on you!]
 


"Our Mito is good at giving us bus rides... Oh, by the way, Mito!"
 


[Yes, Jinseok.]
 


"Can I take Yuha and Kkamang to summer school too?"
 


Oh, of course. Our pretty Yuha and Kkamang Yang Ramen are always welcome. Plus, I'm so excited to be working with Jinseok again starting tomorrow. Hehe, see you tomorrow!
 


"Yeah, thanks, Mito!"
 


The call finally ended.
 


Jinseok also mutters with a rather happy feeling.
 


"Wow, this is going to be fun! A week-long summer school on the Incheon coast, teeming with monsters and promising high school students who are pro hunters?"
 


one side.
 


Yuha and Kkamang, who were nearby, tilted their heads at the news and asked questions.
 


"Hey, what did Mito mean when she called you just now? Why are you suddenly talking about summer school?"
 


"Kyuing?"
 


"Oh, is that so?"
 


Jinseok immediately raises the corners of his mouth.
 


He immediately shrugs his shoulders arrogantly and explains.
 


"Hehe, I heard there's a summer school for Hunter students that's literally going on for a week at a beach in Incheon. Mito suggested I be a teacher there too... and after thinking about it, I thought it would be great for our Kkamang YouTube content too!"
 


"Um... Oppa, why is summer school good for Kkamangi YouTube?"
 


"Hey, normally a smart kid, but in times like this, he's not very good at coming up with ideas. Listen carefully!"
 


"Yeah, oppa!"
 


"This summer school is a week-long Hunter School held on the beach in Incheon! So, you'll be able to experience countless real-life monsters alongside promising high school students who use all sorts of strange hunter skills! And if you film the cool scenes with beautiful men and women in swimsuits as guests on a scenic beach, wouldn't it make for some fun YouTube content?"
 


Jinseok's suggestion was to create a YouTube content using summer school.
 


...and also, I was expecting a bikini(?) that contained the man's own selfish desires.
 


Yuha's eyes sparkle with anticipation, and she claps her hands above her chest.
 


"Wow, I didn't know my brother was this smart! Hehe, I need to get a bikini ready to wear to the beach right now!"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


It was around this time that Yuha and Kkamang were happily hugging each other.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and gives a meaningful look.
 


"Hehehe."
 


He immediately makes an evil expression and then starts to think about it.
 


"Ha, I just glossed over it as YouTube content to our Yuha... but the truth is, I'm actually benefiting quite a bit from taking on the summer school. Beyond the volunteer work, which is primarily for tax breaks!"
 


Jinseok comes up with an idea.
 


The benefits he gained from teaching summer school weren't limited to tax breaks and YouTube content.
 


Summer school was a special place where many aspiring hunters could meet many monsters in the field.
 


... In other words, from Jinseok's perspective, who had the Monster Breeder and the DLC shop skills, it was the most optimized place for farming.
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth wickedly.
 


'Hehe, since there are so many hunter students and monsters, and I need Karma Coins and Monster Cards that can only be extracted from hunters and monsters, it's like killing two birds with one stone since I get the tax break and YouTube content... Plus, since the summer school is held at the beach, I might naturally get to see Mito in a bikini!'
 


It was a job as a summer school teacher that was truly killing two birds with one stone... no, killing five birds with one stone.
 


Jinseok is delighted.
 


"Hehe, I'm looking forward to summer school starting tomorrow!"
 


Wow, as expected, it was his evil parents(?).
 


Goldie, the good kid, watches from the side and gives a sly smile.
 


"Duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


The next morning.
 


Jinseok's family arrived at a beach in Incheon for a scheduled event.
 


Jinseok and Goldie exclaim in admiration at the extraordinary sight.
 


"Wow, Goldie, summer school on such a beautiful beach? That's really amazing, isn't it?"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was Hanbit Gold Beach, a large private beach that was the location of the summer school.
 


Jinseok loses his mind for a moment and looks out at the beach.
 

"...." 

 


A sandy beach with golden grains shimmering, and a wide seashore with cool waves rolling in.
 


No matter how long you looked, the golden beach that seemed to have no end welcomed Jinseok's family.
 


In addition, many students and members of the Dainty Guild, who were part of the summer school, were already visible in various places nearby.
 


At this time, Jinseok was amazed by the scenery of Hanbit Beach and opened his mouth wide.
 


"Ha, this might be really fun for a week..."
 


Meanwhile, it was that moment.
 


At that moment, Yuha and Kkamangi also got out of the car and were enjoying the beach.
 


She was so excited that she was already wearing her own racy swimsuit.
 


"Wow, we can't believe we can spend a week at such a wonderful Hanbit Beach. Our brothers and sisters are the best!"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


Jinseok looks at Yuha unconsciously for a moment.
 


"Hmm, Yuha?"
 


Yuha was wearing a unique bikini today.
 


A sexy bikini with cute frills and a bright red ribbon in the center.
 

"...." 

 


The bikini clung tightly to the plump breasts and chubby buttocks of the twin-tailed college girl, obscuring her baby-like, honey-like skin beyond.
 


Jinseok watches and a blush comes to his cheeks without him realizing it.
 


"Wow, is our Yuha really that pretty? She's wearing a bikini, and as an older brother, I feel a bit embarrassed. Isn't this why other bad guys are eyeing our Yuha?"
 


It was the beginning of the worries of an ugly older brother with a pretty younger sister who would not be able to sell his arms when he was not around.
 


It was just then.
 


The uninvited vibration of his smartphone rings in Jinseok's ears.
 


[This is a text message from Kim Mito.]
 


Only then does Jinseok come to his senses and react.
 


"Look at my mind. It's a text from Mito... She said she wanted to discuss some summer school work and asked me to meet her in the teachers' office? Goldie, I have to go now!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie head straight to the summer school office, their hearts full of excitement.
 


Finally, we arrived at the teachers' office, where the air conditioning was on full blast.
 


Today, a female college student of the same age, an S-ranker, dressed in special attire greets you warmly.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok, did you arrive safely? You should have come to say hello right away. I won't embarrass anyone who's waiting for you!"
 


"Oh, I just got here... By the way, Mito, you're dressed like a really cool teacher today, aren't you?"
 


Jinseok blushes with embarrassment and looks at Mito.
 


A pure apple-haired girl dressed in a special teacher's uniform for summer school.
 


She had an elegant appearance, and today she was wearing a neat white shirt and black skirt, an office look just like a Korean teacher.
 


Plus coffee-colored pantyhose worn on the lower body.
 


The sleek stockings clung tightly to the girl's slender, bare legs, creating a voluptuous appearance.
 


He stole the attention of Jinseok, a healthy young man from South Korea, at every turn, and made his throat choke.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok immediately looked away, coughing in vain in embarrassment.
 


"Hmm..."
 


Meanwhile, Mito, as always, spoke in a gentle voice.
 


"By the way, Jinseok, I have something to discuss with you about the Hunter School training for promising high school students that will start this afternoon!"
 


"huh."
 


"Today's training is just a simple PPT for orientation... but since this is a week-long training for middle and high school students who are aspiring to be hunters across the country, I think it would be better for us teachers to clearly define our roles, so I'm going to ask Jinseok to do something first!"
 


Jinseok naturally smiles and tilts his head.
 


"Division of roles..."
 


On the other hand, Mito explains kindly with a bright smile.
 


"Haha, Jinseok, I checked after seeing the summer school teacher resume you submitted... Jinseok, you had a history of working as an assistant teacher during your military service!"
 


"As an assistant during my military days? Yeah, well, I did well with my experience!"
 


"So, when we teach students, how about we designate angel teachers and devil teachers, like the teaching assistants in the military?"
 


Mito's special proposal was to divide the roles between the angel and demon teachers.
 


It may be a somewhat unfamiliar word to the average person, but Jinseok, who was an assistant instructor during his military days, understands it right away.
 


"Oh, the division of roles that Mito was talking about was the division of roles between teachers, like angels and devils? Well, that's how military and academy teachers all divide up their roles!"
 


Division of roles between angel and devil teachers.
 


It was a type of educational method frequently used by teachers at cram schools and assistants at military training camps, where teachers would divide the roles of angels and devils among themselves to manage the students.
 


For example, an angel teacher approaches students with infinite generosity and kindness, while a devil teacher always harshly teases and holds onto students.
 


This is because it reduces the mental stress for them as teachers.
 


Mito asks a question.
 


"So, what kind of role does Jinseok like? I'm confident in both angels and devils... I'm going to do whatever Jinseok chooses and leave it at that.
 


It might have been a difficult question for ordinary teachers.
 


however.
 


Jinseok decides right away.
 


He said this with a very evil look in his eyes.
 


"Ha, of course I'll play the role of the devil. I'll do my best to punish the students, so look forward to it!"
 


Meanwhile, Goldie, who was watching Jinseok like that, tilted her head and thought.
 


"Dewuk?"
 


Why is his own father so evil? Could Jinseok's true identity be a vicious monster from the dungeon?
 


Goldie shakes the tail feathers on her head in regret and sighs.
 


"... duet."
 

 

*** 

 

 


Some time later, late in the afternoon, in a classroom at the summer school.
 


There, about 30 high school students aspiring to become hunters were waiting with complicated expressions on their faces.
 


Like students all over the country, I don't want to go to class.
 


"Haa, what kind of summer school class is this during the golden summer vacation? That old fart in my house is just too much!"
 


"Tch, that's right... I study every hour every day, so why do the old farts make it so hard for me to survive even during vacation?"
 


All the students who are aspiring to be hunters think.
 


Their unpleasant feelings about being forced to attend summer school classes during summer vacation.
 


Wouldn't it have been as devastating and shocking as a soldier whose leave from the military was cut short the next day, or an office worker who was suddenly asked to work overtime on a Friday night?
 


In particular, the two boys with spiky hair who were in the back row were the most dissatisfied.
 


"Damn it, what the hell is this summer school... Let's just skip class and sleep on our smartphones and have fun, even with the teachers and all!"
 


"Okay, Wonseok, let's go play at school tomorrow and then go pick up some college girls at the beach."
 


It was around this time that all the students were dissatisfied with the summer school classes.
 


But that was then.
 


Just then, the front door of the classroom opens and a person appears.
 


He suddenly shouted as if he was trying to catch me off guard.
 


"Ha, are these the students I'm in charge of?"
 


The students all watched with their eyes blinking at the somewhat unfamiliar sight.
 


"oh!"
 


At the front of the classroom, a young man in plain clothes, sunglasses and slicked-back hair appeared.
 


Jinseok, who took on the role of none other than the devil teacher, really set the mood.
 


Jinseok immediately shouts and then greets them.
 


"Okay, everyone. I'm Choi Jin-seok, and I'll be training you for a week. Let's take a moment to say hello and say hello to each other!"
 


It was Jinseok's greeting instruction.
 


Although the students had many complaints about the summer school itself, most of them were polite and readily bowed their heads to say hello.
 


"Hello, teacher. Please take good care of me!"
 


"Okay, please take care of it."
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok, who was receiving greetings, stared blankly at the back seat.
 

"...." 

 


At that moment, two boys with spiky hair were sitting in the back row, completely absorbed in their smartphones, not even saying hello.
 


They arrogantly leaned their heads back on the back of their chairs, crossed their legs, and giggled, as if to prove that they were just some delinquent students.
 


"Wonseok, look at this Instagram. Why are the kids from Hanbit Girls' High School next door so pretty?"
 


"Hey, Suwon, when you get home, let's go straight to Hanbit Girls' High School and have a fling!"
 


Seriously, from the first moment we met, they were two rude, delinquent students.
 


Jinseok's expression hardens for a moment.
 


The students' eyes are fixed on the scene, feeling unnecessarily tense.
 

"...." 

 


All the students think.
 


In fact, no matter where you go in South Korea's schools, there are bound to be delinquent students who don't listen to their teachers.
 


In particular, in the Korean education system, school violence is strictly prohibited under the pretext of protecting students, so only the teachers in charge were fooled.
 


But how will Jinseok, the summer school teacher, deal with the delinquent students?
 


Some students are muttering.
 


"Hey, what do you think that teacher who catches Gao will do to the high school students in the backseat? They look like kids that the adults gave up on."
 


"Hey, we'll just pretend not to see it and pass by like we're kids. Isn't that what all adults do?"
 


The majority of students are convinced that Jinseok will just pretend not to see them and pass by.
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok immediately stamps his hooves and heads to the back seat.
 

"...." 

 


Wonseok and Suwon in the backseat were just tapping away at their smartphones, oblivious to whether Jinseok was coming or not.
 


He had no intention of giving rice cakes to anyone, but he showed a sour expression at the thought of meeting a girl from Hanbit High School just to drink kimchi stew.
 


"Hehe, let's go to Hanbit Girls' High School for a meeting!"
 


But that was then.
 


Suwon is startled for a moment and starts to answer, but then stops and faints.
 


"Huh... what is it?"
 


That's because the chair Suwon was sitting on was suddenly pushed back with a loud bang.
 


At Jinseok's strong kick.
 


Suwon's group's eyes widened in confusion for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


On the other hand, Jinseok glares at the two fiercely.
 


He immediately breaks off in a voice full of anger.
 


"You, do you have a personality problem? You guys are in class right now. What are you doing in front of the teacher?"
 



Episode 62: The Trash

A strong scolding from Jinseok, a summer school teacher.
 


Wonseok and Suwon's eyes widen in embarrassment.
 


"... ah?"
 


From their perspective as delinquent students, the current situation was unbelievable.
 


Until now, not a single teacher had dared to openly kick these so-called school bullies, let alone point out anything.
 


That too from the very first time we met.
 


The boy with the spiky hair rolls his eyes quickly in a somewhat embarrassed state.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


Wonseok tries hard to calm down, but eventually starts swearing.
 


"Hah...fuck!"
 


He responded shamelessly by swearing in the face of the teacher's scolding.
 


Wonseok frowns, pretending to be strong, and mutters.
 


"Damn, if only that old bastard wasn't a real teacher!"
 


It was a strong provocation from a delinquent student.
 


Thanks to this, the classroom is filled with tension and is in an uproar.
 


"Wow, this is really amazing! You're swearing openly in front of the teacher?"
 


"Whatever comes out, it'll be worth watching."
 


It was a power game played only by men, of which the girls had no idea.
 


People say that rational conversation and compromise are paramount in modern society, but in groups of men, primal power is always applied, knowingly or unknowingly.
 


For example, it happens frequently both inside and outside of society, such as at school, in the military, and at work.
 


And the Wonseok group were a bunch of ruffian students that the teachers in charge had half given up on.
 


They had completely trusted in the student's status as a minor in society, which allowed them to be exempt from most situations.
 


Suwon provokes with a mocking tone.
 


"Well, all teachers are like that, aren't they? If it weren't for their class as teachers and students, those old farts who wouldn't even fight a punch are acting like that."
 


Only then did Wonseok and his party regain their composure and begin to laugh unpleasantly.
 


"Haha."
 


The Wonseok group anticipates.
 


At this point, just like all the teachers before, the old man in front of me, Jinseok, will probably tuck his tail between his legs and run away.
 


Moreover, their stock price has risen after defeating the old guard.
 


It was around this time that the corners of Wonseok's lips were twitching in pride at the news of their expected victory.
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok remains silent and expressionless, but soon he lets out a mischievous smile as if he finds it amusing.
 


"under?"
 


The reaction from Wonseok and his group was completely different from what they had expected.
 


"Oh my, if it weren't for the rank, I wouldn't even be able to fight with one punch... Those young rookies with their heads still wet, they're saying that even S-rankers have the courage to go away."
 


"What?"
 


"Okay, you little punks, I'll grant you two your wishes today! While we're on the subject, let me tell you all the people in the classroom at the moment..."
 


At that moment, Jinseok looks back and yells so loudly that the classroom seems to float away.
 


The Wonseok group took a completely unexpected and groundbreaking action.
 


"Everyone, come out! Today, as you wish, you little bastards, take off your rank badges and put them back on."
 


"... yes?"
 


It was a match between teacher and student that was decided so suddenly.
 


Soon, all the high school students who are promising hunters gather at the beach outside the classroom, overlooking the ocean.
 


All the students watched with renewed amazement.
 


"I never dreamed that there would be teachers and students in the world who would actually take off their rank badges and stick to them."
 


"...Do we really not need to stop them?"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Wonseok's group were waiting on the sandy beach in the center.
 


I was inwardly embarrassed and broke out in a cold sweat.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok just looked at Wonseok and his group calmly.
 


On the other hand, Wonseok feels somewhat bewildered and cold sweat runs down his forehead.
 


'Ha... What the heck is this? I never dreamed there would be a teacher who would actually tell me to get a Hyeonpi.'
 


Wonseok looks back with a half-hearted attitude.
 


Then, the surroundings were filled with the glass-like gazes of classmates who were watching the group of raw stones in real time.
 


Wonseok clears his throat in disgust.
 

"...." 

 


Wonseok begins to worry for a moment.
 


Even though they say they are aspiring hunters and delinquent students who are going all out, is it really okay for them to have sex with a teacher?
 


However, from one perspective, it was also true that they were displeased with Jinseok, the guy who scolded them for doing well both inside and outside of school.
 


Besides, the current Hyunpi had dozens of spectators, including his classmates.
 


How dare that guy Jinseok embarrass us like this in front of us?
 


Wonseok and his party look at Jinseok with a mixture of bewilderment and resentment.
 


"Damn it, he's such a nuisance in so many ways!"
 


But in front, Jinseok just stood there with his arms crossed, calmly.
 


He said this with a rather relaxed expression.
 


Jinseok chuckles and lightly snaps his fingers.
 


As if strongly provoking.
 


"What are you doing, you little shits?"
 


"What?"
 


"Now, you want me to give you the Hyunpi you want, so just rush in? Do you think you're a man who can say two things out of the same mouth? You're not even a girl!"
 

"...." 

 


It was Jinseok's strong provocation.
 


The Wonseok group is furious and their faces turn red as they grumble.
 


"Fuck, you fucking old fart!"
 


They conspire with each other.
 


"Ha, what the hell is this? Let's just kill that old bastard today!"
 


"Yeah, it's not too much for the two of us."
 


It was right after that.
 


Two teenagers with spiky hair and blood rushing to their foreheads in a furious rage.
 


Wonseok and Suwon start running in different directions.
 


In order to really get angry and beat up Jinseok with all his might, he had to fight with Akbari Cha.
 


"Damn, you fucking old fart, you know how to fuck today!"
 


Meanwhile, all the students watching are nervous and anxious inside.
 


"Wow... I never thought the teacher and those guys would really fight 2 on 1. Do I really need to stop this?"
 


"Yeah, even if you're a teacher, it'll be tough to deal with two A-class prospect hunters."
 


"Oh, look at that idiot Wonseok's fist. If what we learned in class is correct, it was hardened!"
 


All the students focus their attention for a moment.
 


The stone's fist was now dyed pitch black like charcoal, imbued with an ominous aura.
 


It was one of the pro hunter's body strengthening abilities, hardening.
 


This technique was an advanced technique that only special hunters could use, and it was an attack with such powerful destructive power that it could increase the hardness of the fist to a level comparable to steel.
 


Plus.
 


Suwon's bridge was also soon engulfed in flames.
 


It was a strong flame that would burn even the most experienced hunter and send them straight to the hospital if they got hit directly.
 

"...!" 

 


Jinseok was standing leisurely before their eyes.
 


Without any defensive posture, truly defenseless.
 


Wonseok gets even more angry and shouts.
 


"Damn it, you old bastard, just get beaten up and left alone!"
 


That moment.
 


Wonseok's fists and Suwon's feet, which were rushing in from different directions, struck Jinseok's defenseless body.
 


It was so strong that it caused a strange, pitch-black aura to spread out in waves all around it.
 

"...!" 

 


The classmates who were watching all gaped in shock.
 


"Wow, you really hit me?"
 


Meanwhile, Won-seok, the person involved, twitches his lips and expresses his confidence.
 


"Ha, even an S-ranker can't handle this!"
 


The attack just now was unstoppable by anyone.
 


Even if he can't do it, he'll be rushed to the hospital with an injury that will require at least 4 weeks of recovery.
 


They would probably blame themselves for their foolish decision to ignore them and then apply for the Hyunpi.
 


It was at this time that the Wonseok group was watching the front with expressions full of confidence.
 


"Huh."
 


But that was then.
 


Suddenly, an unexpected voice is heard in Wonseok's ear.
 


Jinseok's convenient analysis commentary.
 


"Ha, I'm going to have a hard time during class for a week. Are these two wannabe hunters and bastards so weak in their fistfights?"
 


"yes...?"
 


"In many ways... it's so damn light!"
 


Wonseok's eyes widen in intense embarrassment.
 


It was the hardened punch that he had always been so proud of.
 


If you get hit by this, not only a wall but even a telephone pole will be damaged, so it was natural that any opponent would not be able to recover their bones.
 


but.
 


Surprisingly, Jinseok was not hit at all.
 


To be exact, it was because the Monster Buff Deck effect, which is a skill unique to Jinseok, a special hunter called Monster Breeder, was applied.
 


[Basilisk Card (Unique): Reduces physical damage taken by 1/100th of its actual amount. *However, vital points cannot be maintained.]
 


Thanks to this, Wonseok's fist, which was usually powerful enough to crush even a telephone pole, was weakened to the point where it couldn't even crush a soldier.
 


Of course, I had no idea what the original stone was.
 


The eyes of the Wonseok group shake unfocused as they cannot understand the situation.
 


"Why is this...!?"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok shows an evil expression.
 


He declares with a smirk.
 


"You little shits... I'm gonna kill you in half!"
 


"... yes?"
 


The expression "half-killed" that Jinseok mentioned was a statement about half-killing.
 


However, Wonseok and his group were already lost in thought at the sight of Jinseok, who was no longer a demon teacher, but rather the demon himself.
 


Jinseok immediately throws a light punch into the air.
 


...and speak English in a somewhat awkward way.
 


"You're Fucking Weak!"
 


A punch into the air.
 


It was Goldie's signature air release attack.
 


Goldie releases wind pressure by adjusting the amount appropriately.
 


"Swish, swish!"
 


At that moment, Wonseok and Suwon, whose jaws were broken by the wind pressure, immediately did a somersault and then fell back to their original positions.
 


After being retired in just one room.
 


"... Cool."
 


So they were easily subdued.
 

 

**** 

 

 


After a while.
 


Wonseok and Suwon were running around the playground without stopping, cold sweat dripping down their foreheads.
 


"Ugh... Shit!!!"
 


Each of them had a heavy tire hanging from each of their feet.
 


Jinseok shouts.
 


"Hey, can you see my feet? What are you little bastards doing instead of running faster?"
 

"...." 

 


Wonseok is in pain, with cold sweat pouring down from his entire body.
 


He was astonished by the extraordinary weight of the tire hanging from his own foot.
 


"Ugh... Damn it, why are the tires so heavy?"
 


Does anyone know the weight of the tires?
 


A tire on a light passenger car weighs about 12kg. In other words, the group was running around with tires weighing 24kg each.
 


Besides, the current weather was a hot summer day, so it was scorching hot.
 


Because of that, Wonseok and his group felt like they were going to die.
 


It's so heavy, hot, and difficult. It's almost like a hell gate, a fiery hell.
 


One of the classmates who was watching the tragic scene of Wonseok and his group started whispering without realizing it.
 


"Ugh... That must be terrible. I'm sure those guys did something very wrong, but still, jumping around with tires on in the summer?"
 


"Shh! I'm listening, teacher."
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok immediately reacts with eagle eyes.
 


"What are you guys doing? Who told you to chatter!"
 


The students cover each other's mouths in shock.
 


"oh...."
 


But Jinseok, the devil teacher, no, the devil himself, could not give in so easily.
 


Jinseok opens his mouth with an evil expression.
 


"Hey, you guys... aren't you in the same class, friends, and team as those punks?"
 


"Yes? That's true..."
 


"But while those bastards are getting their mental training, you guys are just relaxing and gossiping! Aren't you guys friends and teammates with them? Then why are you abandoning your team?"
 

"...." 

 


"Are you abandoning your team? Abandoning your team?! This won't do. You guys need to get your minds together. From now on, everyone, lie down on your stomach and lie down!"
 


"yes?"
 


When Jinseok wasn't there, it was a group cheer.
 


The students are quite embarrassed and hesitate.
 


A short-haired girl with no clue even asked a question.
 


"Teacher, just a moment!"
 


"what?"
 


"Are our female students lying down too? They're wearing skirts right now..."
 

"...." 

 


Wow, that was a truly astonishing statement in so many ways.
 


Jinseok, who is annoyed, furrows his brow in anger and shouts.
 


"Ha, don't you know that gender equality should be fair in everything, everywhere?"
 


"yes?"
 


"Everyone, if you don't want to jump tires... get down on the floor right now!"
 


"Ah... yes!"
 


At that moment, all the students lie down in their seats in unison and do the stretching.
 


It was Jinseok, the devil teacher who had set an example by teaching the previous Wonseok group.
 


All the students had no choice but to follow the instructions without complaint.
 


A truly spectacular sight unfolds on a sandy beach in broad daylight in midsummer, with about 30 students lying face down and stretching out.
 

"...." 

 


All the students are suffering.
 


After blaming Wonseok and his group.
 


"Ugh... What's going on in broad daylight? Because of those bastards!"
 


"fizzle!"
 


On the other hand, Wonseok and his group were now mentally exhausted.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


They were already dying from jumping on tires, and now their classmates are getting scolded because of them?
 


Is that old fart named Choi Jin-seok really beyond the devil and become the Demon King?
 


however.
 


Jinseok nags even more.
 


"You little punks, what are you doing? Your friends are getting yelled at, but you're not running!"
 


"... Ugh."
 


"Oh my, you little brat, are you playing around? Wonseok, you especially lack teamwork. You're an individualist. You only think about yourself! Don't you run around like crazy, thinking of your teammates?"
 


It was a real-time grinding of Jinseok, who was evil beyond the Demon King and was the very embodiment of evil.
 


Wonseok is so upset that he sheds tears and runs away.
 


"Eww...!"
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


Some time passed later that evening, on the rooftop of the summer school.
 


Fortunately, the hot sun had set and a cool shade had formed on the rooftop. Wonseok and Suwon were lying on the floor, exhausted.
 


"Ha, fuck... I'm dying."
 


"Damn it, what are we going to do because of that old fart..."
 


Wonseok frowns and thinks.
 


My body was tired from running around all day, and I was also very hungry.
 


however.
 


It was difficult for Wonseok and his party to even go to a restaurant for dinner.
 


It was because they didn't have the courage to take a step forward due to the resentful looks from their classmates who were being scolded in the scorching sun because of them.
 


Thanks to that, the stomach was crying out in hunger every day.
 


Wonseok bows his head in pain and laments.
 


"Damn it... Why do I miss Mom today?"
 


"I know...."
 


At a time like this, Wonseok and Suwon were whining.
 


But that was then.
 


On the rooftop, a noise is heard and a familiar figure appears.
 


"You little punks, what are you doing on the rooftop?"
 


"uh?!"
 


The stone is startled for a moment and falls asleep.
 


Before I knew it, that crazy old man, Jinseok, was standing right in front of me.
 


How did that old fart find out where I was and come all of a sudden?
 


Wonseok just grits his teeth with an indescribable feeling.
 


"Ugh... Shit."
 


But Jinseok smiles and speaks in a gentle voice.
 


"Hey, pay attention! It's not class time right now, so I don't plan on interfering with you guys."
 

"...." 

 


"Aren't you hungry? You look so exhausted that it's hard to even walk to a restaurant. Eat these."
 


Jinseok hands over the plastic bags he is holding in both hands.
 


The group of people who received the stone were wide-eyed.
 


"Oh... Is this a hamburger set?"
 


"That's not even a Nodderia, it's an expensive Whopper?"
 


The envelope Jinseok handed over surprisingly contained a set of Bug King Whoppers, which would make high school students all over the country cheer.
 


The burger and French fries were piping hot, as if they had just been cooked, and there was even a cold bottle of cola that tasted like it had just come out of the fridge.
 


The eyes of Wonseok and his party flutter at the unfathomable sight.
 


"Ah, old man... no, teacher, why are you giving us these?!"
 


From Wonseok's perspective, the current scene was as unbelievable as the afternoon.
 


Why is that crazy old man who was just treating them like rats and calling them "battered bastards" suddenly giving them that expensive and delicious Whopper set with a kind expression?
 


At this, the young man with sunglasses and slicked-back hair, who is wearing the Devil Teacher concept today, smirks.
 


"Oh my..."
 


He says this right after, while casually touching the bridge of his sunglasses.
 


"Hey, you are my disciples. Do you think I would hate you?"
 

"...." 

 


"Of course, I'll always be strict during class, but outside of class, the teacher doesn't hold grudges. And don't worry too much about your classmates getting scolded! I've taken measures to ensure no one blames you... So for now, just enjoy a leisurely hamburger dinner."
 


When Wonseok and his group just looked on with blank expressions.
 


Was it suddenly that time?
 


Jinseok adjusts his sunglasses, feeling embarrassed.
 


He immediately showed a bright smile, his white teeth showing at the corners of his mouth, and then spoke in a soft voice.
 


"...Enjoy your meal! If you run out, I'll buy you more at the store, okay?"
 


For Jinseok, who was a training instructor during his military days, it was a kind of giving and receiving medicine.
 


It was just a process of training the delinquent students of Jinseok, who was known as the "Three Sisters of the Three Sisters" who would whip the very savage puppies of the master and then later gently roll them over with a carrot.
 


but.
 


At that moment, Wonseok and his group just shook their eyes without focus.
 


"ah...."
 


Immediately after, they start to sob without realizing it.
 


That's because in that situation, Jinseok, the old man I hated more than anyone in the world, was very thankful and affectionate.
 


It was a kind of feeling that only boys, who had no idea about girls, could understand.
 


"Oh, thank you.... teacher."
 


"Oh, oh, oh, that's right. Why is a young man crying so shamefully? Just stop crying!"
 


"Ugh."
 


And so, the first day of summer school for the devil teacher Jinseok passed.
 



Episode 63: Kraken

Summer school the next morning.
 


On a sandy beach under the scorching sun of midsummer, promising high school hunters were practicing day after day, sweating profusely.
 


After completing the Spartan education of the devil teacher Jinseok.
 


"Ugh..."
 


All the students think.
 


Could it be that their teacher is really crazy?
 


Well, it's not like we're having an indoor class in a classroom with the air conditioning blowing in the scorching heat of the summer, but rather we're having a Hunter skill training class outdoors, even though it's so hot.
 


The schoolgirls complain, tears welling up in their eyes.
 


"Oh, look at that blazing sun... At this rate, my white jade skin will all burn. Ugh."
 


"Oh, I see. Later, I'll have my parents file a lawsuit against you!"
 


however.
 


Jinseok scolds those students even more.
 


"Hey, you little punks, can't you be quiet! Where are you talking to those little chicks during the sacred class?"
 

"...." 

 


"Okay, today's morning class will only end if everyone passes a customized mission using their respective hunter abilities. Everyone, do your best so that your teammates don't suffer!"
 


In these times when students' human rights are so important, Jinseok was the devil teacher who resorted to verbal abuse, unreasonable punishment, and group intimidation.
 


However, no matter how dissatisfied the students' faces were, they all performed silently without saying a word.
 

"...." 

 


After all, it was Jinseok who had already subdued the so-called bullies the day before and had the whole class under his control with his group spirit.
 


The aftermath must have been so great that Wonseok and his group, who had talked back the day before, were actually participating in class the most diligently among the group.
 


Each of them focused with serious eyes.
 


"...one, two, three!"
 


This was after the students had finished their physical training under the scorching sun.
 


The class begins with a full-fledged training of each individual's hunter abilities.
 


Jinseok and short-haired female student Shina receive 1:1 customized education.
 


"Now, let's see, Isina, your hunter ability is the ability to create ice balls the size of ping-pong balls? The distance is about 20 meters, and the average speed is about 140 km/h?"
 


Shin-ah is so nervous that her fingers are trembling.
 


"Ah... yes!"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok doesn't think much of it and sets a goal.
 


"Okay, then, Shin, your goal today is to make an ice ball the size of a baseball and throw it at an average speed of 150 km/h!"
 


"Hey, if an ice ball is going at an average speed of 150 km/h compared to a baseball... What the heck, teacher, what are you talking about?!"
 


Shin-ah's eyes widen like rabbit's in shock at Jin-seok's absurd goal setting.
 


Well, the goal was too ambitious.
 


Professional baseball pitchers routinely work tirelessly to increase their pitching speed by even 1 km/h, so how can you tell them to increase it by 10 km/h all at once? And besides, they were just about to die from training in the blazing sun.
 


however.
 


Jinseok just leads with a cannon.
 


After seeing Shin-ah hesitating, he started to nag her more and more.
 


"Ha, Isin-ah, what are you hesitating for! Are you really going to just sit still and do nothing without even trying?"
 


"Ugh, even so, that teacher, asking me to increase my speed by 10 km/h all at once..."
 


"What nonsense is that? For anything to succeed, the starting point is crucial. And today is the first step towards that goal! Now, whether it works or not, just give it a shot. The teacher will give you a gentle pat on the shoulder to give you a boost!"
 


Jinseok lightly pats Shina's shoulder.
 


In general, it would have been encouragement that would have been of little help.
 


But that was then.
 


Shin-ah's eyes widen in surprise for a moment.
 


"oh?"
 


Suddenly, strength poured out of her body like an active volcano, and at the same time, she was filled with confidence without any tension.
 


Shin-ah tilts her head inwardly, feeling puzzled.
 


"Hey, why is my body overflowing with energy? It's as if I've been buffed by the teacher's encouragement. Could it be a placebo effect or something?"
 


It was actually thanks to Goldie's absorption ability that Shin-ah had no idea about.
 


In Jinseok's right hand, Goldie, who had been coexisting with him, was secretly absorbing all kinds of things from Shina's body.
 


Negative emotions that everyone living in modern times wants to get rid of.
 


"...Dewut!"
 


[Goldie absorbed fatigue from Isina. exp500]

[Goldie absorbed the tension from Isina. exp300]

[Goldie absorbed the distracting thoughts from Isina. exp100]
 


It was a special debuff removal from Gold Slime, a legendary SS-class Goldie.
 


However, thanks to this, only positive buffs remained in Shin-Ah's body, and she was full of energy.
 


Shin-ah's delicate shoulders loosen with confidence.
 


"Oh, I wonder if I can really throw a 150km ball... I'll try, sir."
 


"okay!"
 


At that moment, Shin-A creates a baseball-sized ice ball with her right hand and throws a fastball at 150 km/h.
 


Even she herself couldn't believe it, throwing it with such perfect skill.
 


Shin-ah is so surprised that she licks her lips like a goldfish.
 


"Wow... Mom! Has my ability really grown to the next level?"
 


Jinseok praises Shina's success with a pleased expression.
 


"Haha, look at that, you're doing great, right? I said, anything needs a trigger!"
 


On the other hand, Shin-ah's eyes start to tear up.
 


"Ugh... Teacher!"
 


Was the group training she received yesterday and today, the Spartan training, really just Teacher Jinseok's grand plan for her to grow her hunter abilities?
 


Now, in Shin-ah's eyes, who was moved, Jin-seok was simply a true teacher and a handsome teacher in his own right.
 


Shin-ah immediately bows her head and waist deeply enough to touch the ground and greets him.
 


"Hehe, thank you so much! Mr. Handsome, I will never forget this favor."
 


"Okay, if I succeed later, I'll buy you a cup of coffee?"
 


In this way, Jinseok and Goldie go around all morning guiding each student.
 


"You son of a bitch, you can't be satisfied with just a telephone pole with your fists. Your goal is to crush that alloy plate over there. Got it?"
 


"Ah... yes, teacher!"
 


And the students who had their debuffs removed by Goldie's absorption ability each showed remarkable growth.
 


All the students were so moved that their eyes sparkled.
 


"Oh, teacher... who the hell are you? You really made my fist pierce steel..."
 


Jinseok just waves his hand as if it's nothing.
 


"Oh my, over something so trivial? By all means, everyone!"
 

"...." 

 


"Everyone, you all followed along in class without fail, so you can rest for the rest of the morning! The teacher will be checking the class schedule for a moment, okay?"
 


It was Jinseok's unchanging command.
 


But now the students all shout in unison with respectful voices.
 


"Yes, sir!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok leaves behind the affectionate gazes of his disciples and walks away before stopping in his place.
 


He immediately raises his lips with satisfaction and checks the information window.
 


"Ahem... Let's see. The information that our Goldie absorbed from the students!"
 


"Duet?"
 


After all, it wasn't just the students' debuffs that his precious child, Goldie, absorbed during class.
 


In the information window, unique details soon begin to appear.
 


[Goldie absorbed 400 Karma Coins from Isina. *Cumulative Karma Coins: 2,420]

[Goldie absorbed 300 Karma Coins from Park Chan-young. *Cumulative Karma Coins: 2,720]
[...] 


[Goldie absorbed 700 Karma Coins from Kim Won-seok. *Cumulative Karma Coins: 18,320.]
 


It was the history of Karma Coins that Jinseok had secretly collected from his disciples.
 


He scraped together 16,000 coins in just one morning by scraping together over 30 disciples.
 


Jinseok is delighted.
 


"Wow, I'm really smart! I've already collected this much Karma Coin... I guess I'll have to tour the other classes later and scrape together the rest of their Karma Coins. Hehe."
 


Meanwhile, Goldie, who had been watching the scene, now lowers her head with a blank expression.
 


"...Due."
 


Well, that's how her parents were always, so now she could understand even if they became some kind of villain.
 


Goldie just nods her head twice in resignation.
 


"Due, due!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


After some time, it was afternoon class.
 


Jinseok and Mito had gathered the students at Hanbit Beach.
 


To conduct practical training using monsters.
 


Mito uses polite language in class and asks Jinseok a question.
 


"Oh, Teacher Choi, shall we start class now?"
 


"Yes, this side is ready."
 


"Okay then, I'll bring the monsters one by one!"
 


The apple-haired girl in pink shorts turns around leisurely.
 


Then, before my eyes, there was a sea that shimmered like golden shimmer in the sunlight.
 


The vast ocean stretches out beyond the horizon, making it impossible to guess where it ends.
 


The students watching tilt their heads in doubt.
 


"Hey, there's nothing but the sea ahead, so where are you bringing monsters to give practical training?"
 


"Well, you wouldn't be swimming and then going to catch it, would you?"
 


"Ugh... Everyone, pay attention to that S-ranker teacher!"
 


At that moment, a boy wearing glasses shouts in surprise.
 


Before my eyes, Mito had already drawn her black sword and was pointing the tip of the sword towards the sea.
 


Mito, who was holding a sword, just shouted out a refreshing shout as if she was just joking.
 


"yap!"
 


It was right after that.
 


A powerful aura of reverse radiance was created from the black sword she was holding, and soon it swept away like a storm.
 


Immediately after, a jet-black aura appears at the tip of the sword, reminiscent of a railgun, and then strikes the sea with a refreshing force.
 


The aftermath of the sword was so great that it split the sea into two.
 

"....!" 

 


The students who were watching the strange sight were all shocked, their mouths wide open.
 


"Huh, this isn't even a miracle of Moses... How did he split the sea in two with a sword?"
 


"Hey, Mom... This isn't a dream, is it?!"
 


The students stare blankly at the parted sea, their hearts in confusion.
 


At that moment, a group of monsters appeared in the sea, as expected, completely taken aback by the sudden attack of the sword.
 


".... Kra, Kra?"
 


For example, there is a group of exotic monsters that only live in the West Sea of Incheon, South Korea, including the Kraken, a giant octopus as big as a house, turtle dragons, giant jellyfish, and mermaids.
 


As the students hesitated in embarrassment.
 


Meanwhile, Mito and Jinseok just leisurely give instructions.
 


"Okay, then, my lovely students, shall we begin our practical training?"
 


"... yes?"
 


"Let's form groups according to the instructor's instructions and try to subdue the monsters we've set as our goals. Once you become pro hunters, monster raids will become a part of your daily routine, so the experience will be priceless. Now then, everyone, let's get in order and begin!"
 


"Ahh... Net!"
 


Afternoon classes have started, and the big monster battle is underway.
 


In Jinseok's class, four students were salivating in tension as they confronted the assigned monster, the Kraken.
 


The boy with the black hair suddenly started crying.
 


"This is really, my first time fighting a monster in real life... But kids, is it just me?"
 


"what?"
 


"No, since this is my first real fight, I don't think I would have been able to move easily under normal circumstances... But today, for some reason, I feel so confident? And besides, I have my back really secure."
 


"Ah... I totally agree with that! The back might be the most secure in the world!"
 


The students glance back for a moment.
 


Near the back, their true teacher, Jinseok, was watching alone with his arms folded.
 


He gave them strong support, as if he was trying to protect them as his disciples in everything.
 


"Hey, you guys, why are you so nervous? It's okay because you have a teacher! Practice as much as you want in real life."
 


"Ah... thank you, teacher!"
 


Thanks to Jinseok's warm encouragement, the students, without exception, are full of spirit and rush to attack the Kraken.
 


"Ouch!"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok smiles with satisfaction after seeing their battle.
 

"...." 

 


Just in case he gets a taste of the beans that come into his mouth, he'll say it again.
 


Jinseok is thinking about it inwardly.
 


'Ahem, Kraken. Once that Kraken is wiped out, I'll run straight over and pretend to be concerned about the students' safety... Then I'll have to collect the Kraken's Karma Coins and any monster cards that might be available. This is killing two birds with one stone. Hehe!"
 


It was truly Jinseok's mindset of being true to his own selfish desires.
 


Like this, Jinseok was drinking kimchi stew after watching his disciples' battle.
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Suddenly, Jinseok's smartphone rings when it shouldn't.
 


Jinseok reacts.
 


"Hey, why are you calling during class? And it's blocked... Who the hell is calling at this hour?"
 


If you are curious about anything, the answer is to check it out on the spot.
 


Jinseok answers the phone.
 


"hello."
 


Then, in the connected call, a familiar middle-aged man's voice is heard.
 


[Kiya, my cute junior, it's been so long. I've always missed you so much I'm dying!]
 

"...." 

 



Episode 64: Girlfriend

A phone call from an awkward middle-aged man during class.
 


Jinseok raises his eyebrows with a displeased expression.
 


"Ha, I never thought... that you would call me at this hour?"
 


From Jinseok's perspective, phone calls were bound to be uncomfortable.
 


... Even though he said he had brainwashed himself, it was a call from the same thug who had been targeting his sister not long ago?
 


Jinseok spoke in a tone that was colder than usual.
 


"Hyun Bin, what's going on at this hour?"
 


Hyun Bin gives a faint smile at Jin Seok's cold greeting.
 


[... Ugh.]
 


On the other hand, Jinseok begins to think with a blunt expression.
 

"...." 

 


Lim Hyeon-bin was the vice president of Isguild, the number one hunter guild in South Korea.
 


At the same time, he was a thug who had previously spread malicious internet articles on the Kkamang YouTube channel run by Jinseok's younger sister.
 


It is still unknown why Ace Guild, led by Hyun Bin, targeted Jin Seok.
 


That's why Jinseok had used Goldie's brainwashing skills to protect himself in order to stop Hyunbin.
 


But why did Hyun Bin suddenly call me? Did something happen?
 


Jinseok is chewing on it deeply in his heart.
 


"Our Goldie is a Munchkin Gold Slime, so her brainwashing skills aren't something others can easily overcome. Furthermore, if Hyun Bin were to break free from the brainwashing, the snake-like creature wouldn't have let it slip right away, and would have instead thrust a knife at me from behind, seeking revenge.... So, did Hyun Bin call me to faithfully fulfill his mission to protect me while he's still brainwashed? This can't be a good thing, after all."
 


Meanwhile, Hyun Bin is losing his luck.
 


In a voice so sweet that it was awkward for Jinseok, a man, to hear.
 


[Sigh, why are our junior's phone calls so harsh? I always make those calls without fail!]
 


Jinseok gets goosebumps for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


His face turned pale and he screamed in embarrassment.
 


"... Ah, shut up and get to the point. Why on earth did you call me at this hour?"
 


[Hmph....]
 


He was truly a rude, poor boy.
 


But Hyun Bin speaks with sincerity.
 


[Our cute junior!]
 


"uh."
 


[Just in case you're worried, let me start by telling you something. As for the YouTube issue, I'm taking the lead and handling it well within Ace Guild, so you don't have to worry. The timing is perfect! Everyone from our elders to the rookies are busy preparing for the Hunter Association President election, which is only a few weeks away.]
 


"Really? Then that's good!"
 


Jinseok sighs with relief.
 


The Hunter Association president incident has made the Kkamang YouTube incident seem forgotten, so perhaps Yuha is safe now.
 


however.
 


...I'm sure I heard similar information before, as you're busy with the Hunter Association president's case.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok blinked his eyes repeatedly as if he had an idea.
 


Meanwhile, Hyun Bin continues the conversation leisurely.
 


[By the way, little brother.]
 


"huh?"
 


[This is top-secret information brought to you by our Ace Guild spies... Have you recently incurred a strong grudge against Heyeon, the Master of Mirai Guild? She has a bad temper, and it seems she harbors a strong grudge against our younger sister!]
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes quickly at the unexpected topic.
 


"Oh, Hye-yeon from Mirai Guild has a grudge against me?"
 


Kim Hye-yeon, the master of the Mirai Guild, also known as the Four Emperors Guild of the Republic of Korea, was an S-ranker and a bitch.
 


Jinseok recently met Hyeyeon, who was committing a robbery on the street in a sudden dimension, and after exchanging a few sums, he ended up running away with the 36 strategies.
 


But that bitch had a grudge against Jinseok. Was it because she was a little upset that she ran away?
 


Jinseok ignores it as if it were nothing.
 


"Well, I did have some contact with Hye-yeon, but it wasn't anything serious, so don't worry... I appreciate the information."
 


Jinseok expresses his gratitude out of courtesy.
 


Hyun Bin, who had been listening, hesitated for a moment, then answered proudly.
 


[Whew, as a senior, I'm glad that our cute junior is doing well!]
 


"...if only someone didn't hold me back."
 


[Hehehe, you know how much I love my junior in the world, like my own little brother? When we have time, let's have some ginseng tea and hang out together at a teahouse. That's all for now!]
 


The phone call ends with Hyun Bin's goosebump-inducing aegyo.
 


But Jinseok hesitates in place for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


Before he knew it, he was drawing a curve at the corner of his mouth.
 


"Man, I know that guy is a brainwashed thug, but he still does this. He cares for him like his own younger sibling... Well, as an older brother with a younger sibling, I can kind of understand that feeling."
 


He was a younger brother who had a kind older brother who was a villain, so I didn't feel all that bad.
 


Jinseok immediately returns home, feeling embarrassed and touching his bangs.
 

 

*** 

 

 


The next morning, the third day of summer school.
 


Most of the students practicing on the sandy beach were groaning.
 


"Ugh... why aren't my skills working well?"
 


That's because each hunter's skill wasn't activated.
 


Why did the skill, which was so good that it could be used to fight monsters until yesterday, break down overnight?
 


Jinseok watches the students with eagle eyes and immediately gives them a warning.
 


"Ha, what's wrong with you guys?"
 


"Teacher, is that... why is it strange that my Hunter skill isn't working?"
 


"What skill isn't working? These kids are not going to make it today!"
 


Jinseok yells.
 


The students are so scared that they hide their bodies.
 


"Huh, really? You're making me go through hellish training today, even though it's fierce..."
 


however.
 


Jinseok raises his lips and makes an unexpected declaration.
 


"Just like I usually can't study on days when I can't, I should rest a lot on days when I can't do hunter class. I know you've all had a hard time these past two days."
 


"Huh? Teacher, what you're saying is..."
 


"So today is literally a full day of rest. Everyone, bring your swimsuits and let's have fun at Hanbit Beach!"
 


Jinseok's fiery declaration was a break at Hanbit Beach.
 


All the students in the class are moved to tears for a moment.
 


"Wow, this is awesome!"
 


Where in the world can you find such a great teacher?
 


Even though it is a summer school, they teach diligently when teaching and let us play hard when playing.
 


From the students' perspective, they were especially dissatisfied with having to teach during summer vacation when everyone else was having fun and resting.
 


But today, the students were naturally in a great mood because they were allowed to play to their heart's content at the scenic Hanbit Beach.
 


The students all go out to get their swimsuits, each excited.
 


"Wow, that was great. Let's go put on our swimsuits right now!"
 


"Yeah, I should wear the new bikini I prepared for today hehe!"
 


The students all get excited and leave the classroom one by one.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok leisurely watches the students' backs.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok immediately raises the corners of his mouth.
 


That's because the process was progressing well as Jinseok had intended.
 


"Haha, I guess I'm smarter than others... This is what strategy is all about!"
 


Jinseok looks at the information window in the air for a moment.
 


As it happened, the information window had a lot of newly updated information.
 


This is the story of Goldie stealing the skills of the students through her absorption.
 


[Goldie has absorbed Kim Sa-rang's slightly imperfect Space Blocking (B+) skill. * There are approximately 30 other stolen skills.]
 


[These skills can be used for 24 hours.]
 


In fact, the reason why the students in the class were not good at using skills was because of Goldie's absorption.
 


Moreover, thanks to Goldie's recent growth to SSR rank, the validity period of the stolen skill had been extended to a whopping 24 hours.
 


Jinseok is delighted
 


"Hehe, this is just the tip of the iceberg. Our kids don't know anything, do they? The fact that I've absorbed their skills and they've been sluggish for hours! I'm saying that I'm not dragging our kids to the beach for nothing. It's time to start preparing for an important project!"
 


Jinseok calls right away.
 


"Yuha, you're my brother. Put on your swimsuit and come out to the beach with Kkamangi. Let's do what I prepared right away!"
 


After 30 minutes, we arrived at the beach.
 


The students in their swimsuits were each having a great time.
 


"Hehe, beach volleyball is the best."
 


"Let me join you too!"
 


It was right after that.
 


At that moment, Yuha appears, holding a black dog in her arms.
 


"yap!"
 


A twintailed college girl in a striking floral bikini smiles affectionately at the black dragon hatchling she holds against her voluptuous chest.
 


"Ah, haha... Our little blackie, shall we have fun playing with your older sister today?"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


It was right after that.
 


The students begin to recognize Yuha and Kkamang one by one.
 


"Oh, Suwon, wait a minute!"
 


"huh?"
 


"That pretty girl and that lizard over there, haven't you seen them somewhere before?"
 


"Oh, I remember. Aren't you that famous YouTuber? I'm sure it was Kkamangi's Yongyong Jikji!"
 


"Wow, I never thought it would happen, but this is amazing. This is a really fun YouTube video with that pretty college girl and baby Yong!"
 


Now, with nearly 250,000 subscribers, the Kkamang YouTube channel seems to be famous even among Hunter students.
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth.
 


"Oh, our losers recognize the black YouTube channel. Well, that makes it even better!"
 


Okay, now it's time to get some good content out there on YouTube.
 


Jinseok immediately approaches the students in a sarcastic manner.
 


"Hey, you idiots, what's going on? I'm looking for my little brother and that black guy."
 


"Oh my, teacher... that pretty college girl is your younger sister?"
 


"Yeah, Yuha is my real younger sister!"
 


"Huh? You don't look like the teacher at all..."
 


"Wow, that's still amazing. Our teacher is a famous YouTuber and a Kkamang family member!"
 


The students were just squealing in surprise at Jinseok and his family, Yuha.
 


Jinseok tries to show a faint smile and then makes a natural suggestion.
 


"Well, then... kids, how about this for today?"
 


"Yes, sir, what is it?"
 


"It just so happens that Yuha and Kkamang are producing YouTube content. What if you guys appeared in supporting roles?"
 


"Huh, we're supporting actors?"
 


"Yeah, it's not a difficult request. I just thought it would be nice to film ourselves having fun with our little friend. We can all use our own skills! If the video goes well, I'll send you a generous gift card for pizza, chicken, and other goodies as a thank you. What do you think?"
 


"Wow, I'm just playing around, but I'm getting pizza and chicken gift certificates for appearing on Kkamang YouTube?"
 


The children's eyes widen at Jinseok's special suggestion.
 


They all accept immediately without exception.
 


"Yes, sir!"
 


"If you do well on YouTube, you really have to treat yourself to a big meal!"
 


That's how it started, filming for Kkamang YouTube and playing in the water.
 


Students take pictures with a happy heart.
 


For example, by taking a pose with a black cat, playing in the water, or showing off various hunter skills.
 


"Let's pose as a group in front of our black cat!"
 


"Yeah yeah!"
 


Thanks to the innocent high school students, countless videos were being saved.
 


Jinseok is secretly delighted.
 


'Wow, this is our Yuha's YouTube, and you can see Yuha's angle and YouTube highlight angle!'
 


It was around this time that Jinseok, a slave to capitalism, was fiddling with his digital camera with greedy eyes.
 


Meanwhile, several female students approach Jinseok.
 


"Hehe, teacher, just a moment."
 


"huh?"
 


"You have to get a hangar when you play in the water, right?"
 


"Eww... Hey, wait a minute!"
 


The students in the class, led by the female students, happily wash their hands.
 


After throwing Jinseok onto the waves.
 


"Okay, one, two, three. Oh my!"
 


"Cough..."
 


Jinseok is obtained as is.
 


Thanks to that, even when I'm not Goldie, my eyes get watery after drinking water.
 


"...Kuk?!"
 


After a while, Jinseok wakes up, spits out all the water he had swallowed, and shouts.
 


"These guys dare to play a prank on the teacher!"
 


"Hehe, you have to play when you play, right, teacher?"
 


Those were truly happy days.
 


Meanwhile, Yuha uploads a photo she just took with a cheerful expression.
 


"Ah, haha... Oppa and the students are so cute! I think I'll upload the pictures to the YouTube community to say hello to my YouTube fans."
 

 

*** 

 

 


That evening, at the Mirai Guild headquarters in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Hye-yeon was looking through her smartphone with a very grim expression.
 


“Damn it… Choi Jin-seok, how dare you cheat on me, a beautiful woman?”
 


Hye-yeon looks at the desk.
 


There were many pictures of Jinseok on the desk.
 


For example, a photo of him meeting Mito at Hanbit Apartment, a photo of him meeting Joohee at an amusement park, and even a photo of him cozying up with a beautiful college girl with twintails(?) at the beach.
 


Hye-yeon suddenly feels extremely hot and slams her small fist on the desk.
 


Like a menhera(?)
 


"으아아, 최진석 이 발정난 개새끼가!"
 


How dare you cheat on her, who is considered a top-tier ranker and a real beauty in the world!
 


Moreover, one of the people she was cheating on was that empty-headed bitch she hated the most in the world.
 


Hye-yeon herself is a blonde beauty with a B-cup chest, but what's wrong with Jin-seok's eyes?
 


Hye-yeon purses her pink lips in anger.
 


"... Ugh, how do I smother this horny guy, Jinseok Choi?"
 


At a time like this, Hye-yeon was scratching her nails for no reason due to her subtle emotions.
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Suddenly, a notification came on Hye-yeon's smartphone.
 


This is because a notice has been posted on the Kkamang YouTube channel that Jinseok Choi is secretly running.
 


Hye-yeon opens it right away out of curiosity.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, what did that guy upload to YouTube... Huh?"
 


At that moment, Hye-yeon shows a blank expression.
 

"...." 

 


YouTube notice in question.
 


[Yooha: Today, I'm having a great time with my brother and Kkamang at Incheon Hanbit Beach, so I'm uploading some pictures!]
 


In the photo uploaded to the notice, Jinseok was receiving a shower from a number of high school girls in swimsuits.
 


Surrounded by so many girls.
 


Thanks to that, the corners of Jinseok's mouth were twitching.
 


As expected of a horny guy.
 


Hye-yeon is trembling.
 


"으읏... 최진석, 이 개새끼가!!!"
 


Choi Jin-seok, this horny bastard was now beyond help.
 


...I have no choice but to kill him right now!
 


Hye-yeon gets angry and runs out.
 


As expected of a yandere girl of extreme polarity.
 


"분명 한빛해수욕장이라고 했지... 최진석, 개새끼 넌 죽었어!"
 

*** 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, Hanbit Beach at night.
 


Jinseok was having a special meeting with Mito.
 


Mito introduces Jinseok to a charming ponytailed girl.
 


"Jinseok, this is Kim Na-ra, my best friend since high school. I really wanted to introduce you to her!"
 


Jinseok swallows his silence inwardly, feeling nervous.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Well, it was an important moment because it was the first time he met the girlfriend(?) of a female college student of the same age as him who was in love with a S-ranking student.
 



Episode 65: Face Compositing
 


Mito introduces her best friend, Kim Na-ra.
 


"Jinseok, this is Kim Na-ra, my best friend since high school. She's a teacher at Hanbit Girls' High School, so she's here as a representative to lead the summer school students."
 


In front of me, a pure-looking girl with a ponytail, dressed neatly even at night because she was a teacher, was standing there with a faint smile.
 


"Hehehe."
 


...unlike her best friend Mito, she has a bagel-like body.
 


Jinseok immediately brightens up and greets them.
 


"Mr. Nara, my name is Choi Jin-seok. Please take good care of me."
 


"Hello, Jinseok!"
 


Jinseok tries to keep a faint smile on his face, but he's secretly feeling nervous and choking.
 


"Hmm."
 


From a man's perspective, there is no time more nerve-wracking than being introduced to the woman he has been in love with for a long time.
 


...is it like meeting a future craftsman couple?
 


It would be a blessing to get good grades from Nara, who is the best friend of a female college student who is the same age as me and an S-ranking student.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok tried to put on a gentle smile and looked at the country's expression.
 


"haha..."
 


one side.
 


Nara looked back and forth between Jinseok and Mito, and then for some reason, she let out a cheeky smile.
 


"Oh my, when did our Binyu-nyeo get to date such a handsome guy?"
 


The country immediately begins to cry in a bright voice.
 


"Mr. Jinseok!"
 


"Yes, Nara."
 


"How far did our Binyuyeon and Jindo go?"
 


"yes?"
 


"Looking at you, you seem like a shy person, so I don't think you've ever kissed that punk... Have you ever walked while holding hands affectionately?"
 


Wow, it was a bombshell question from my best friend's girlfriend who suddenly came in while I was letting my guard down.
 


Jinseok's face turns red in embarrassment for a moment, and he just gives an awkward smile.
 


"Yes... Miss Nara?"
 


Wow, for a man who calls himself a manly man, it seems like he wouldn't have any desires if he just held Mito's hand and walked.
 


By the way, Mito and I are barely on friendly terms, so wouldn't it be a bother to her for nothing?
 


Unlike her, who is a superstar and an S-ranker in the world, he is just a young man from humble beginnings.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was feeling unnecessarily worried and was trying to see Mito's reaction.
 


'I wonder if Mito hates me for no reason... Huh?'
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at the completely unexpected reaction.
 


"huh?"
 


Well, for some reason, Mito was at a loss, her small cheeks flushed bright red like a carrot.
 


"Oh, me holding hands with Jinseok and kissing him... How could you say such a rude thing?!"
 


Why is she, who is usually such a cool and confident girl, acting like that?
 


It was right after that.
 


Mito checked Jinseok's gaze, and then her plum-like eyes suddenly widened, startling her like a cat seeing a puppy.
 


Her young cheeks are now as plump as if they had been boiled in a train car.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Mito immediately begins to criticize the country for no reason.
 


Now that they are S-ranked, they put aside their status as representatives of a large hunter guild and call each other by embarrassing nicknames like high school girls.
 


"...Hey, cow, shut up and don't say anything weird in front of Jinseok!"
 


"Hehe, our Binyu-nyeon's true personality is coming out!"
 


"Oh, you fucking bitch!"
 


Could this be the true personality of a female college student of the same age and rank as S?
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was nice because it looked much cuter.
 


Jinseok and Goldie just show a pleased smile.
 


"lol..."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


30 minutes after this embarrassing incident, at Hanbit Beach at night.
 


Jinseok was working with Goldie on the beach, where the moon hanging brightly in the purple sky stood out.
 


"Ha, what should I do with the Hunter skills I absorbed from my useless disciples? There's still time until tomorrow morning, so isn't there anything else I can use them for?"
 


"Duet?"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and Goldie were having a good time.
 


It was right after that.
 


A familiar voice rings in Jinseok's head.
 


The sound of the demon that became Goldie's constellation.
 


[Hey, ugly human. I have something to say.]
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately react with their eyes wide open.
 


"Huh, Lord Ma?"
 


"Duet?"
 


What could it be that Masin suddenly started talking to me?
 


Meanwhile, Masin spoke in a cold voice.
 


[This body is really annoying, but... I think I have to tell you from the constellation's perspective to save your life.]
 


"If it saves my life...?"
 


[Right now, just 500 meters ahead, an S-ranked girl is running towards you, aiming for your life.]
 


"If she's an S-ranked girl... surely not?"
 


Jinseok looks away, feeling a chill for a moment.
 


He had clearly heard special information from Hyun Bin in the afternoon that Hye-yeon had a grudge against him.
 


Could it be that Hye-yeon chased me in the middle of the night?
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are startled for a moment and their eyes turn into rabbit eyes.
 


"Huh, what is this?!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Well, surprisingly, a familiar figure was seen in front.
 


Hye-yeon, a girl with flowing blonde hair and a black hoodie who holds a deep grudge against none other than Jin-seok.
 


Hye-yeon was really angry, her mouth agape and she was running away.
 


After spitting out curses with her beautiful lips.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you horny little shit, you're going to die by my hand tonight!"
 


Jinseok's face turns pale.
 


"omg...?"
 


It was a surprise attack by Hye-yeon, a self-proclaimed S-ranker who is a bitch.
 


On the beach with the calm night sea as the backdrop, a beautiful blonde girl full of misunderstandings starts running towards Jinseok, intending to kill him.
 


Her blue eyes sparkled with murderous madness.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you horny little shit. Stand right there!"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok, who has finished thinking, is thinking hard.
 


"Damn it, what do I do with that bitch?"
 


Jinseok thinks inwardly.
 


Jinseok, who has been single his entire life, is being chased by a blonde beauty who is truly obsessed with him in an unprecedented situation. Is this how popular men feel that I didn't know about?
 


but.
 


The problem is that she doesn't really like Jinseok, but she really wants to kill him.
 


I don't know exactly why Hye-yeon was after him, but she was chasing him with such scary, sharp eyes, so it was obvious that if she caught him, she would cross the Jordan River.
 


Jinseok was so embarrassed that sweat poured down his forehead like rain.
 


"Damn it... In this situation, what kind of plan would we use to get away from that bitch?"
 


It was such an urgent situation that every second counted.
 


Goldie, who was on his right hand, sighed and then quickly took action to save his parents.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Goldie suddenly removes a bit of her slimy body and places it on Jinseok's face.
 


The guy once used his synthesis skill to collect a strand of hair from his pretty apple-haired older sister(?) that he had been cherishing.
 


"Duet!"
 


At that moment, as Goldie's synthesis ability was activated, a brilliant golden aura appeared on Jinseok's face.
 


At the same time, a special phrase is recorded in the information window in the air.
 


[Goldie used her synthesis skill to synthesize Jinseok's face. * The face is valid for 12 hours and can be removed at any time.]
 


It was an application of synthetic skills, face replacement.
 


It was truly a rare technology that would make the Korean plastic surgery industry cry.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in embarrassment.
 


"My face has now become Mito...?"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Hye-yeon suddenly arrives right in front of Jin-seok and hesitates as she tries to surprise him.
 


"개새끼, 넌 이제 죽엇... 어라?"
 


Hye-yeon narrows her eyes in embarrassment for a moment.
 


"...Hey, Kim Mito, why are you here?"
 


Hye-yeon herself had clearly recognized Jin-seok in arousal and rushed to attack him.
 


but.
 


The person in front of me was surprisingly not Jinseok.
 


It was Kim Mito, an S-ranker and her rival who was doing well.
 


...I'm talking about that unlucky, rice cake-like girl who started at her alma mater, Hanbit Girls' High School.
 


Hye-yeon narrowed her eyes and sighed.
 


"Kim Mito, why are you here, you damn bitch with a heart like a rice cake?"
 


It was Hye-yeon's mistake.
 


Jinseok's face, synthesized onto Goldie, was Mito's face, so perfect that Hyeyeon was mistaken for it.
 


Instead of the handsome young man's face, he transformed into a beautiful young lady with plump eyes, thin eyelashes, a sharp nose, and perky cheeks.
 


one side.
 


Jinseok is in a rather strange state of mind and cannot continue speaking.
 


I was amazed by the temporary plastic surgery effect that was an unexpected application of synthetic skills.
 


"Oh my, does Hye-yeon really think I'm Mito? Our Goldie's synthetic abilities are so amazing... I never dreamed synthetic technology could have such applications."
 


It felt ironic that he was transformed into the face of the girl he had a crush on, even if only for a moment.
 


but.
 


This is an opportunity given to me by my lucky daughter, Goldie, and I must make good use of it.
 


Since that bitch mistook herself for Mito, this might be a good opportunity to get out of this situation.
 


Jinseok blinked his eyes repeatedly to relieve his tension, then carefully began to cry.
 

"...." 

 


He tried to imitate the Mito he usually saw, with a bright smile and a gentle tone of voice.
 


"Oh my... Miss Hye-yeon, hello?"
 


It was Jinseok's awkward greeting.
 


A moment of silence hangs over the beach.
 

"...." 

 


Hye-yeon just asks back with a cold expression.
 


"Hmm, judging by the way you speak, it seems like it's Mito... but why is your voice weird? Besides, you really have no manners when it comes to me, don't you? You tease me by calling me a Yankee bitch and all."
 


"Huh? A voice..."
 


"Why has your voice become so thick? You sound like a man!"
 


Jinseok is taken aback by Hyeyeon's comment.
 


"Ugh..."
 


He coughs in embarrassment and then acts.
 


Still imitating Mito's speech.
 


"Ah, haha... That's because I have a cold and I'm coughing!"
 

"...." 

 


It was Jinseok's awkward acting.
 


Of course, Hye-yeon felt very embarrassed.
 


Hye-yeon tilts her head and looks at Jin-seok's clothes.
 


"Mito, there's more than one thing strange about you. For example, where's the knife you usually carry, like the nickname "Geomshin University Student" that you always carry around like a nerd?"
 

"...." 

 


"And your chest is particularly... huh?"
 


Hye-yeon looks at Jin-seok's chest as if it were going to pierce through.
 


The heart of the problem.
 


Of course, since he was a man, he had a flat chest.
 


If I had been imitating any other girl, I would have been caught right there.
 


Jinseok is so anxious that he breaks out in a cold sweat.
 


'Damn it, am I going to get caught because of my breasts...?'
 


But that was then.
 


Hye-yeon raises her lips with a meaningful smile.
 


"Huh...?"
 


She smiled proudly, revealing her bright white teeth.
 


I'm happy that I won the women-only breast competition(?).
 


"As expected, Mito, your breasts are like bean pancakes, but my breasts, which are B cups, are much bigger than yours!"
 


"huh...?"
 


It was Hye-yeon's point that she was suspicious and fell into Samcheonpo.
 


Wow, it seems like the S-ranking female college student of the same age as him was saved by that metaphor(?).
 


Jinseok gives an awkward smile when he is not lucky.
 


".... Haha. That, that's right? It would be nice if your breasts were bigger. Hey!"
 


"Hey, what do I do with my body as much as my looks!"
 


Jinseok tries to leave naturally right after.
 


"Haha, then Hyeyeon, should I go? Bye."
 


"Or so you say."
 


Hye-yeon just sends it off coolly.
 


When Jinseok was secretly delighted and about to leave.
 


"Whew, let's run away quickly..."
 


But that was then.
 


Hye-yeon reacts in surprise when she sees Jin-seok's back.
 


"What is it, Kim Mito..."
 


"huh?"
 


"Why do you have so much hair on your legs? Like a boy?"
 


"Huh?"
 


Sudden intellectual, leg hair.
 


Jinseok looks down in extreme embarrassment.
 


Then, because he was wearing shorts, Jinseok's legs, which had a little bit of leg hair, were visible without any filter.
 


Jinseok grabs the back of his neck in a feeling of regret.
 


"Shit...!"
 


I could have easily escaped from Hye-yeon, the world's top S-ranker, but I got caught doing this?
 


He was just like himself, a young man from a poor family with no luck.
 


Jinseok eventually gives up.
 


He immediately changes his face back to its original state and hurriedly gives an attack order.
 


"Damn it, I can't help it... Since it's come to this, I have to be the first!"
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok launches a preemptive strike without any manners.
 


Before I knew it, Goldie had detonated her air bomb around Hye-yeon.
 


"Goldie, shoot that bitch an air grenade!"
 


"Swish swish!"
 


But that was then.
 


The air bullet is immediately stopped by the super strong shield before it can even reach Hye-yeon.
 


Hye-yeon immediately recognizes Jin-seok's face and her expression becomes distorted with anger.
 


“Chii, you bastard Choi Jin-seok, I never thought you were in disguise. You’re dead, you horny bastard!”
 


On the other hand, Jinseok shows a faint smile.
 


"Hey, Namisa? I'm different today than I was back then... I'll show you the true nature of my synthetic skills!"
 


That's because he can currently use his disciples' skills in large quantities thanks to Goldie's absorption ability.
 


Jinseok quickly searches the skill list in the information window in the air.
 


'I wonder what skill would be good against that girl... Oh, space blocking looks good.'
 


Jinseok casts it right away.
 


Space blocking by installing a transparent glass wall in front of one's eyes.
 


"Space blocking activated, you bitch, your super strong acid attack is now useless!"
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Jinseok's counterattack, using hunter skills absorbed from his disciples.
 


"Space blocking activated, you bitch, your super strong acid attack is now useless!"
 


[Space Block (B+) has been activated. All attacks in that space will be nullified for a certain period of time.]
 


Before Jinseok and Heyeon's eyes, a huge, opaque wall is erected to block space.
 


Hye-yeon just looks at him with a dumbfounded expression.
 


"What is this wall?"
 


It was a brief moment of time saved by the space blocking.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok is thinking hard in his head.
 


He had previously used brainwashing to raise his battle sense to the highest level, so he was aiming for the next move.
 


'Ahem, with space blocking, I can only defend against Hye-yeon, I can't counterattack. If that's the case, I need to find another way to attack that bitch... Is there a technique among the skills I've absorbed that can destroy Super Strong Mountain?'
 


Jinseok immediately looks at the list with eagle eyes.
 


'Hardening A-grade, Firewall B+ grade, Iceball B-grade... Hey, wait a minute, what are these functions?'
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Jinseok, who was scanning the information window in the air, suddenly discovered a unique activation button.
 


[List of currently available skills]
 


[Grade A-hardened]

[Firewill B+ Grade]

[Ice Ball B-Class]
 


[*Multiple specific skills can be synthesized with Goldie's synthesis skills.]
 


Jinseok's mouth opens slightly in surprise.
 


"Wow, you can even combine Hunter skills? As expected, our lucky child, Goldie, is a true Munchkin!"
 


It was another application of synthetic skills, the synthesis of skills.
 


Meanwhile, Hye-yeon stares at the space barrier.
 


Before I knew it, the blood vessels in her eyes were red and swollen.
 


"Hey... Are you kidding me? You think you can stop me with such low-level techniques!"
 


Hye-yeon stretches both hands forward.
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were watching the scene, were shocked.
 


"Ew, what is this? Is this really the same technique used by the same person?!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


It was the mighty power of the super strong mountain, the skill of an S-class ranker.
 


The air around them swept like a storm due to the sudden change in temperature, and even the space was heated and twisted.
 

 


From Jinseok's perspective, who was nearby, it felt like the scorching heat was piercing his entire body.
 


At the same time, the hot red flame explodes, creating a glass-like barrier and evaporating the seawater in the area due to the intense heat.
 


[The space barrier is lifted!]
 


It was a space barrier that was released in just one turn.
 


Jinseok's face turns pale with embarrassment.
 


"Damn it... S-rankers are definitely on a different level. I'll have to avoid them for now while I figure out a strategy."
 


Jinseok immediately runs away in a panic.
 


After using one of the stolen disciples' skills, acceleration.
 


[Acceleration Class B: Your body's reaction speed doubles for a certain amount of time.]
 


Immediately after, the place where Jinseok was is hit by Hyeyeon's super strong acid and turns to ash.
 

"...!" 

 


Hye-yeon is furious and chases after him, her lips twitching.
 


"최진석 이 개새끼, 너 죽기 전에 거기 안서?"
 


"Ahem... Are you going to spare Seomyeon's life?"
 


"Haha, I'll kill you more painfully!"
 


"Damn it, you're such a bitch!"
 


Hye-yeon immediately sends out a wave of strong winds.
 


"Die, you horny bastard!"
 


Jinseok barely manages to dodge the attacks pouring down like rain in a zigzag pattern.
 


"Ha, if I miss even one shot, I might die a violent death. It's a good thing I learned Battle Sense earlier..."
 


Jinseok diligently manipulates the information window in the air while running away.
 


"In the end, I guess our Goldie's skill synthesis is the only option. Eight."
 


"Duet!"
 


Before he knew it, Jinseok's hand was leisurely clicking the synthesis button.
 


After executing the synthesis of the skills we learned earlier.
 


[Synthesizes Hardening, Firewall, and Iceball.]
 


[Congratulations! You have successfully synthesized and obtained One Punch (S-rank).]
 


[One Punch (S-Rank): A single punch condensed with a massive aura explodes the target. *This skill can only be used for 24 hours.]
 


Acquiring special skills through synthesis was a one-punch.
 


A bright light shines in Jinseok's eyes.
 


"Wow, One Punch... The name itself makes it seem really strong?"
 


Jinseok glances back.
 


Before his eyes, Hye-yeon was still growling and struggling to kill him.
 


"You horny little shit! Don't stay still!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok thinks quickly.
 


I don't know why Hye-yeon wants to kill him so badly, but he won't be safe unless he subdues Hye-yeon by force.
 


In the end, I had no choice but to do it.
 


There's no way I could neutralize her with one punch.
 


Jinseok gives instructions with a serious look in his eyes, cold sweat dripping down his forehead.
 


"Goldie."
 


"Bbet."
 


"Please, just create a gap in the super strong mountain shield through your absorption. A gap of a few seconds is enough!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie opens her mouth wide and sucks it in like a vacuum cleaner.
 


To temporarily render the super strong mountain shield powerless.
 


"Dueut!"
 


However, the aftermath was so strong that Hye-yeon's blonde hair fluttered in the strong wind.
 


It was around the time Hye-yeon was gritting her teeth.
 


"Ugh... My super strong mountain shield is useless against that little punk!"
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok immediately launches an attack using one punch.
 


"Haaah!"
 


His right fist was suddenly overflowing with a strange pure white aura as if he had activated a skill.
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok swings his right fist at Hyeyeon with all his might.
 


"Damn it, whatever happens!"
 


That was when.
 


On the beach, a huge pillar of light, the likes of which had never been seen before, flashed down.
 

"...!" 

 


All around me, a hot heat was dominating my senses and I was just spitting out my spirits.
 


In the area along the beach where the mysterious light had disappeared, dirt mixed with ash was swirling around, spreading an acrid smell.
 


Jinseok, who was coughing in the dust, suddenly opens his mouth in embarrassment.
 


"Wow, the one-punch attack I got from a synthetic skill was this strong... Is this some kind of missile-level thing?"
 


Jinseok stares blankly.
 


It was a crater mark in front of him caused by his one-punch attack.
 


The crater's diameter was at least several tens of meters, and its scope was beyond imagination.
 


Moreover, on the sandy beach that had turned into a pile of ashes, only dust was flying in the air.
 


It was truly an S-class munchkin skill, the incredible power of one punch.
 


Jinseok and Goldie stare at the scorched sandy beach in shock, then suddenly open their mouths.
 


"By the way, what happened to Hye-yeon? Could it be that she died from this technique..."
 


"Duet?"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Jinseok reacts by blinking his eyes for a moment.
 


"ah...?"
 


Blue eyes were gleaming beyond the hazy vision caused by the dust cloud.
 


The owner of the eyes was walking along with a slow gait.
 


None other than Hye-yeon.
 


Hye-yeon was screaming in agony, as if she was not even affected by the S-class skill one-punch attack.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you son of a bitch... ugh."
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at the sound of the girl sobbing.
 


"Huh?"
 


It was Hye-yeon's appearance that was visible as the dust cloud gradually disappeared before my eyes.
 


The blonde girl in the black hoodie was drenched in dust and her pretty face was drenched in dust, unlike her usual dignified appearance.
 


Additionally, fine scars were visible on her arms and legs.
 

"...." 

 


Perhaps it was hit by an S-class one-punch attack.
 


Hye-yeon seemed quite upset, and tears welled up in her blue eyes as she grumbled.
 


"Ugh... I can never forgive Jinseok Choi. I can't forgive you!"
 

"...." 

 


It was the first time I had seen a beautiful blonde girl, and she looked pitiful.
 


Jinseok stared at the unfamiliar sight with a puzzled expression, then suddenly cried.
 


"Wait a minute... Hye-yeon?"
 


"Ugh..."
 


"Let's talk for a moment! I'm sorry to ask this question in this situation, but why are you targeting me like that?"
 


It was Jinseok's natural question.
 


however.
 


Hye-yeon is really angry, her blue eyes dimly open and she shouts.
 


"Ugh... Are you asking because you don't know? You were so horny that you rushed at me and then cheated on me with other women. Starting with that small-breasted Kim Mito, for example!"
 


"Aha, I cheated on you... Huh?"
 


Jinseok listened intently for a moment, then a chill ran through his entire body.
 


Because of a strange word that a young man from a poor family heard for the first time in his life.
 


"Huh? I cheated on you after I approached you, Hye-yeon?!"
 


"okay!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie stare blankly at each other for a moment, their hearts in disbelief.
 

"...." 

 


"Dewuk?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie think at the same time.
 


Jinseok, who had been single his entire life, was mistaken for a womanizer by a blonde beauty who was an S-ranking star. If only he had dated at least once, he wouldn't have felt so wronged.
 


That was something Goldie, a good child, could vouch for because she had seen her parents, Jinseok, spend their days alone and lonely.
 


Jinseok looks at Hyeyeon in confusion.
 


Then, Hye-yeon really misunderstood Jin-seok as a playboy and clenched her teeth in an attempt to attack him again.
 


"최진석, 이 개새끼!"
 


Jinseok shouts urgently, cold sweat dripping down his forehead.
 


After making his pitiful confession in order to survive.
 


"Hey Hye-yeon, I've never been in a relationship before and I'm a virgin."
 


"Yeah... what did you say?"
 


Jinseok's unfortunate coming out, he was a virgin.
 


Silence had fallen on the beach.
 


Both boys and girls of the same age each felt sorry for each other.
 

"...." 
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Jinseok's sad coming out, a virgin.
 


Silence had fallen on the beach.
 

"...." 

 


Hye-yeon also blinked her thin eyelids repeatedly, perhaps a little embarrassed, and then asked a question.
 


"Hey, are you really a virgin? They say that if a man doesn't date by the age of 20, he becomes a great wizard... I never dreamed that there would be a man who has never been in a relationship."
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok's face turns red and blue with an inexplicable sense of embarrassment.
 


"Shit...."
 


But in order to live in front of that girl, I had to clear up the misunderstanding, but there was no separate answer to give.
 


He shouts with a feeling of crying and eating mustard.
 


"Yeah, I've been single for 23 years. So don't get me wrong, you little bitch!"
 


It must have been Jinseok's true feelings that were sincere.
 


It was around the time when Goldie, a good child, sighed in regret.
 


"Due..."
 


Meanwhile, Hye-yeon just blinks her eyes innocently and looks on.
 


"Heh...."
 


By the way, why on earth were there so many pictures of Mito with that fox-like chest that matches the bean pancake in the information the spies brought back?
 


Hye-yeon asks a question one last time out of suspicion.
 


"Hey, you horny dog!"
 


"why?"
 


"Then why do you hang out with that flat-chested Kim Mito so often?"
 


Jinseok opens his mouth to clear up the misunderstanding in order to survive with the beautiful S-ranking girl who is a bitch.
 


"Hmm... Is that so?"
 


however.
 


At the time, he had no idea.
 


That his unexpected explanation became the trigger for a special incident.
 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at a lodging near the beach, at the same time that Jinseok and Hyeyeon were fighting.
 


The summer school students, Jinseok's disciples who were resting in the dormitory, were startled for a moment and gathered one by one.
 


After reacting to the strange phenomenon created by Jinseok's one-punch attack.
 


"Oh, what's that? Did a meteor strike the beach? Suddenly, a pure white light!"
 


"Wow, this is amazing. Let's go check it out right now."
 


"Yeah yeah!"
 


If you are curious about anything, the best way to know is to check it out yourself.
 


About ten students start running towards the beach.
 


Meanwhile, Mito, who was waiting nearby, reacts to the students' chaotic movements.
 


"Um, it looks like pro hunters are getting drunk and fighting on the beach, and the students are going to watch... As a summer school teacher, I guess I have no choice but to follow the students to ensure their safety."
 


It was indeed the true teacher of the Republic of Korea, the top-ranking female college student Kim Mi-to.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl, dressed in cute yellow pajamas, follows the students to the sandy beach with her slipper-clad feet.
 


"Tchcha."
 


It was right after that.
 


Finally, all the students who arrived at the sandy beach were astonished by the sight.
 


In Korea, in addition to studying, they are the most intelligent and can quickly grasp the situation.
 


"Wow, the Hunter Skills these adults have created are amazing. Didn't this fall like a nuclear bomb? There was an explosion big enough to leave such a deep crater!"
 


"Oh, look at that beach over there. Our old teacher and that blonde girl in a hoodie?"
 


"Oh, isn't that older sister Kim Hye-yeon, the S-ranker who only has four in South Korea? Why on earth is that pretty older sister talking to our teacher while having a fight at the beach?"
 


The students who had a rough idea of the situation turned their attention to Jinseok and Hyeyeon, who were standing far away.
 


Mito, who was behind the students, also naturally checks the place.
 


"Yeah, why on earth is Jinseok with Hyeyeon...?"
 


It was around that time that Mito blinked her thin eyelashes in question.
 


At that moment, Jinseok was screaming loudly.
 


His own embarrassing coming out.
 


"Yeah, I've been single for 23 years. So don't get me wrong, you little bitch!"
 


The sad past of the trashy teacher, he was single for 23 years.
 


The students who were listening all chuckled.
 


"Puhaha, I told you. Our old teacher, he may seem talented, but he's a dullard who's never been in a relationship!"
 


"I can't believe there really are people who have been single since birth... What should I do about my poor teacher?"
 


Mito, on the other hand, listens quietly.
 


He said this with a faint smile that felt somehow soft.
 


"Huh...."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Hyeyeon's conversation coincidentally turned to the topic of Mito.
 


Hye-yeon shouts.
 


"Then why do you hang out with that flat-chested Kim Mito so often?"
 


"Hmm... Is that it?"
 


The topic suddenly shifted to summer school teachers.
 


From the students' perspective, it was a 'popcorn' feast in itself.
 


Everyone opens their ears wide and listens silently.
 


"Wow, was this a lover's fight? Oh my goodness, our single teacher is with that pretty, apple-haired S-ranker teacher?"
 


"Shh! Let's listen quietly."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok sighs to relieve his stress.
 


"under...."
 


He speaks his mind honestly and without pressure.
 


"That's it. It's because I have a crush on Mito!"
 


"Hey, unrequited love?"
 


It was Jinseok's honest explanation.
 


From his perspective, he was only telling Hye-yeon his true feelings, so he didn't feel any pressure to tell her.
 


but.
 


A ripple was rising far away.
 


All the students who were listening were so surprised that their eyes widened.
 


"Oh my... Our old teacher was secretly in love with that pretty S-ranking teacher?"
 


"Wow, this isn't some melodrama... This is awesome!"
 


at the same time.
 


Mito, who was listening from behind, also reacts.
 


"Oh... Jinseok?"
 


She is a female college student of the same age as me and ranks S, and her small cheeks are flushed and she thinks to herself.
 


Wow, is this a hidden camera?
 


A dandy young man with such great character and talent, and who is handsome for his age, is saying that he has a crush on her just for lip service.
 


No matter how much it's lip service, today she might be in a good mood because she's incurably sick and might kick the blanket while sleeping.
 


At this time, Mito and her students were secretly watching from behind, holding their breath with excitement.
 


It was also when Hye-yeon glared at him with a stern expression.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok quietly starts crying.
 


Your honest feelings.
 


"Ha, in truth, aside from being humble and boastful, I'm really a worthless guy. Not only to you, Hye-yeon, an S-ranker, but also to Mito, who I have a crush on, I'm not even worthy of being her love interest."
 

"...." 

 


"Well, I'm just an ordinary young man with no talent, no looks, no money! If I hadn't been lucky in many ways, how could I possibly have a conversation with you, a high-ranking S-ranked hunter?"
 


Jinseok reminisces while talking.
 


He was a very lucky young man from a poor family.
 


Well, it's true that he was cursed, but he was a poor young man with nothing but debt and a terminally ill younger sister, and he ended up in this position through a series of unexpected coincidences.
 


Especially since he has a cute munchkin child named Goldie the Gold Slime.
 


He glances down slowly.
 


Goldie was crying cutely towards him, her parent.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok smiles faintly and starts crying again.
 


"I sometimes think about it. Even though I'm a professional hunter now, I'm still just a poor young man with nothing to show for it. For example, Hye-yeon and Mito, who are around the same age, are the representatives of the large hunter guilds that lead the Republic of Korea. Compared to them, I'm just a worthless, insignificant guy, so unrequited love might not be right. That's why I sometimes feel sorry for Mito. It's because I'm a guy who has unrequited love!"
 


Jinseok pauses for a moment and then closes his eyes dimly.
 


The students who were listening started to murmur.
 


"Hey, it's strange to see that old teacher suddenly showing such an insecure expression."
 


"Well, someone like our old teacher is a skilled professional hunter and makes a lot of money, right?"
 


But a high school girl with a beeper head points out with a serious expression.
 


“But, what that teacher said is not wrong, right?”
 


"Hyunju, what does that mean?"
 


"Huh, what does that mean! Maybe that teacher knows his place well. Even if they're both pro hunters, the gap between an ordinary hunter and an S-ranker is vast. For example, we're students, so we're lucky to be taught. When would we ever talk to an S-ranker teacher? It seems like we'll never be able to make eye contact with them in society."
 


"Ugh... Hyunju, your pack might hurt."
 


Meanwhile, the parties involved, Hye-yeon and Mito, show different reactions.
 


Hye-yeon just gives a faint smile as if she finds it funny with her sharp eyes.
 


"Ugh... In the end, you're no different from other guys, right? You just whine and beg."
 


That's because Jinseok's insecure appearance was similar to that of other ordinary people who whine to Hyeyeon, something she extremely dislikes.
 


on the other side.
 


Mito just blinks her plum-like eyes repeatedly, expressionless.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, Jinseok begins to mull it over inwardly.
 

"...." 

 


There is an old saying that a person must know his place.
 


The distance between him and the S-ranking girls was still quite large compared to him, who was just an ordinary pro hunter.
 


Even though he was lucky enough to have been running wild with his Munchkin son Goldie, perhaps it would be better to learn his place and behave accordingly.
 


After all, isn't the Mito he's in love with a multi-talented beauty who is a top-tier S-ranker not only in South Korea but also around the world, and the head of a large hunter's guild?
 


... How dare a young man like me, who came from a poor family, dare to dash forward?
 


but.
 


Even if this was greed or overreaching... he never thought of giving up.
 


The bright future he has with his lucky daughter, Goldie, and his innocent love for a female college student who is an S-ranker of the same age!
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok is lucky.
 


Before I knew it, I was smiling quite brightly,
 


"Ha, even though I'm a worthless guy now... I'll be completely different in the future, right? So I'll succeed in front of everyone and confidently propose to her!"
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Jinseok's refreshing confession of his true feelings.
 


He continues the conversation.
 


"For example, tomorrow, a month from now, a year from now, or even ten years from now, I will be a different person than I am now! Even if I have nothing, if I work hard enough, I can become an S-ranker in the future, a building owner in Gangnam, and become successful like a nouveau riche. To the point where I won't fall behind Hye-yeon or Mito, for example."
 

"...." 

 


"So, I might be a guy who's been single for a long time now and still has a crush on her, but... someday soon, I'll become a huge success and run towards her, a real S-ranker. For example, I'll be the happiest person in the world as her lover. We'll create a happy, rosy future for each other!"
 


It was Jinseok's cool boast, like a delusion of grandeur.
 


The parties involved, Hye-yeon and Mito, each have eyes that sparkle with light.
 

"...." 

 


On the other hand, Jinseok thinks.
 


Others may dismiss this as a nonsensical conditional sentence, but just as the past and present are different, the present and future are also different.
 


And changing the future was only possible through present efforts.
 


Jinseok wanted to work hard now to create a bright and bright future.
 


Enough to level shoulders with the apple-haired girl who would become his future wife, and make her the happiest person in the world!
 


That's why he, a young man from a poor family, never gives up.
 


Although she is currently a S-ranking female college student of the same age, she is still far behind, but she wants to become successful enough to compete with her someday.
 


It was right after Jinseok's declaration.
 


A quiet silence permeates the room.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was laughing out loud in embarrassment.
 


"Ha... I don't know what you two are talking about at this hour of the night."
 


Hye-yeon opens her mouth.
 


As usual, he spoke with a sharp expression and venomous remarks.
 


"Huh, as expected, you're a braggart?"
 


"What is that?"
 


"You horny bastard, you may be a worthless loser now, but you'll be successful in the future, so you're going to have a crush on me? What other woman would like a megalomaniac like you! Oh, wake up."
 


Jinseok's chest was pierced by the sharp blow and his shoulders flinched.
 


"Ugh..."
 


but.
 


Hye-yeon's lips twitched before she knew it.
 


The girl in question, a graceful blonde with downcast eyes and a rabbit-like face.
 


"joy?"
 


Hye-yeon begins to leisurely leave.
 


"Hey, I'm a bit tired today. I'm going to let you go after killing a delusional patient like you."
 

"...." 

 


"But you should be prepared next time? Because from today on... you've truly fallen for me!"
 


It was a meaningful statement from a self-proclaimed S-ranking girl who is a bitch.
 


Jinseok listens blankly, but soon becomes very flustered and shouts.
 


"Huh? I got caught... You little bitch, what kind of misunderstanding is this again?!"
 


But Hye-yeon rebukes him coolly.
 


"Shut up! If you don't want to die right now, you're a horny dog!"
 


"... yes."
 


Hye-yeon leaves with a cool step for some reason.
 


A bright smile spread across Jinseok's face, unfamiliar to him.
 


"joy!"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok just stood there blankly.
 


It was at that time.
 


Mito, who had been secretly watching Jinseok from behind, reacts.
 


"... oh!"
 


It was Jinseok's meaningful confession of his true feelings.
 


Thanks to this, her rational thoughts were scattered in a jumble, as if thin fingers were stirring inside her head.
 


but.
 


Mito's sunken cheeks had suddenly developed a strange red hue.
 

"...." 

 


That's because she had seen the expression on the face of the handsome young man of the same age whom she had always liked in Jinseok's bold declaration earlier.
 


It was a splendid gaze that only Jinseok had, one that could see the future.
 


Mito mutters without realizing it.
 


"... As expected, our Jinseok is an amazing kid, right? He always has that cool expression on his face, better than anyone else's!"
 


Before she knew it, her small cheeks had turned even redder, like ripe tomatoes.
 


Immediately after, the innocent apple-haired girl who had been drawing a line on her pink lips patted her cheeks with both hands and left.
 

"...." 

 


Although it was a small event, it was an incident that became a turning point for three men and women.
 


That night the moon was unusually bright.
 


but.
 


It was just a boring time for the good kid and young Gold Slime.
 


Goldie, who was hiding behind Jinseok's embarrassed right shoulder, lets out a sigh.
 


I yawned in extreme boredom.
 


"Haaam.... Whew!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Four days later, at noon, summer school ended with all classes finished.
 


Jinseok makes a cheerful declaration.
 


After informing his students that the summer school was over, he had a good time.
 


"Okay, summer school ends today for a week! You worked hard, you little punks. Enjoy the rest of your vacation to your heart's content!"
 


It was a pleasant end to Jinseok's class.
 


however.
 


Instead of being happy about the end of school, students look sad.
 


"teacher..."
 


It was only a short week, but I felt sad at the thought of parting ways with Jinseok.
 


Jinseok then walks around leisurely and greets each person one by one.
 


From the cute short-haired girl in front of me.
 


"Oh my god."
 


"Yes, teacher..."
 


"I used to throw ice balls the size of ping-pong balls, but now I'm throwing ice balls the size of baseballs. I'm pushing myself too hard... Are your hands okay?"
 


"Ugh, teacher... thank you. Now I can throw ice balls with more confidence than anyone else."
 


"Oh my, the girl is crying. If you ever come to the Dainty Guild headquarters or Hanbit Apartments in Gangbuk, let me know. I'll buy you lunch!"
 

"...." 

 


Shin-ah just lowers her head.
 


Jinseok pats Shina's shoulder and leaves.
 


Jinseok moves leisurely.
 


Then, this time, two boys with spiky hair were looking at me with embarrassed expressions.
 


Wonseok and Suwon, who received hellish training from Jinseok from the very first day.
 


Jinseok chuckles and starts talking.
 


"Hey, you damn selfish Won-seok and Su-won! You've worked hard taking classes for a week. Since you've been taking classes diligently from a loser teacher like me, you'll be successful wherever you go. Aren't you guys kids of punks?"
 


It was Jinseok's heartwarming words of wisdom.
 


Won-seok and Su-won, who were once the control towers, looked at each other with embarrassed expressions, and then responded with a refreshing smile that revealed their white teeth.
 


"Yes, teacher, honestly, I wanted to give up on the hellish training, but I was able to endure it thanks to the guidance of you and my classmates!"
 


"And as you said, teacher, I will succeed in society as a professional hunter with the promise of man to man!"
 


"Yeah, you little shits!"
 


It was a heartwarming conversation between real men.
 


It was just then.
 


The high school students who were his disciples soon all start to cry and hug Jinseok one by one.
 


"Oh, teacher, it was fun."
 


"What the hell is wrong with these fucking bitches?"
 


"Eww, teacher!"
 


"Hey, why are you suddenly hanging on? You're embarrassing me, a manly teacher!"
 


Jinseok smiles happily as he watches the children clinging to him, and then an idea comes to him.
 


Do you happen to know many students and children in Korea?
 


Students in Korea are truly unruly.
 


Well, they are the kind of kids who don't listen to adults, are rude, noisy, arrogant, and playful, and quickly act friendly.
 


however.
 


Perhaps teachers exist because there are such kind and genuine students.
 


Jinseok also said that he would like to become a teacher again if he had the chance later.
 


After some time had passed, the children left the classroom.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok sat silently, lost in thought.
 


"Ha... Those losers, I miss them already."
 


Meanwhile, the door slowly opens and a friendly voice is heard.
 


Mito's voice sounded strangely shy, unlike usual.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok, you worked hard as a summer school teacher for a week of volunteer work. All of our Hanbit Girls' High School juniors were crying and saying they missed you!"
 


"Oh, Mito?"
 


Jinseok looks back.
 


She was a pure, apple-haired girl, a class S-ranking college student of the same age, who was always as pretty as a princess, just like usual.
 


He scratches the back of his head in embarrassment and answers.
 


"Well, I just taught you, Mito, a great teacher, and I was able to enjoy a week of lessons."
 


"oh?"
 


"Oh, really...!"
 


Jinseok scratches the back of his head, embarrassed, and starts crying.
 


"If you ever have any other work opportunities, like a week-long summer school, would you mind calling me? I'd love to help out if I could!"
 


It was Jinseok's witty request.
 


It was a request from a shallow, dirt-spoon-laden young man who was just looking for work, as usual.
 


but.
 


Mito, who had accidentally heard Jinseok's true story the day before, is taken aback.
 


"oh...."
 


For some reason, her small cheeks were flushed.
 


Mito responds with a bright smile.
 


She happily licked her cherry-like lips.
 


"...Yeah, we're going to use Jinseok to draw a bright future for us?"
 


"Hey, Mito, what did you just say?"
 


"Ah, haha... no!"
 


We were still a bit awkward being friends of the same age.
 


However, the relationship between the two men and women had progressed a little without them knowing.
 


It was at that time.
 


At that moment, a notification message from the Hunter Association arrives on Jinseok's smartphone.
 


An event that will make things even more special for each other in the near future.
 


[The Hunter Association announces that the full-scale promotional period has begun ahead of the 4th Hunter Association Presidential Election, scheduled for 30 days from now. Election posters and...]
 



Episode 69: Seumyuha
 

 


The day after summer school ended, Jinseok's house in Hanbit Apartment.
 


The summer school, which was supposed to be a tax break, ended safely, so it was a very happy time for Jinseok.
 


but.
 


Jinseok was in a difficult situation and had a rather unpleasant expression on his face.
 


"Khuh-huh...?"
 


Well, it's because of the two neighbors who became uninvited guests.
 


Jinseok looks at me from beyond the text message with a furrowed eyebrow.
 


'Damn it, they're my neighbors in name only, so I can't just ignore them, but I can't just leave them alone either... Oh my, as a brother with a younger sister, this is really making me angry. It's making me angry!'
 


Jinseok looks at me from beyond the text message with a furrowed eyebrow.
 


Then, in the living room, two men had been occupying it since early morning, keeping an eye on things.
 


None other than Jinseok's neighbors and professional hunters, Juyong and Kyunghoon.
 


Joo-yong and Kyung-hoon also seem embarrassed, as if they don't know that they are a nuisance.
 


"Hehe, Sister Yuha, I'm sorry to visit you so early in the morning, but we only have time today because of the election day!"
 


"Mr. Yuha... I'm sorry!"
 


Jinseok comes up with an idea with a blunt expression.
 


Shin Ju-yong, the guild member who was so good that I wanted to treat him like my own younger brother, and Park Kyung-hoon, the bald man who helped me pack up when I moved not long ago, were the ones I liked.
 


Of course, if it had been a normal day, Jinseok might have treated them with the utmost care as guests.
 


but.
 


Jooyong and Kyunghoon had different intentions.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, who has a younger sister who is quite beautiful, this is a very sinister motive that makes him feel very uncomfortable.
 


It was just then.
 


In the living room, a beautiful, twin-tailed college girl in a pink gym uniform, who was the trigger for the incident, appears carrying a plate laden with fruit.
 


None other than the cute Yuha.
 


Yuha smiles brightly and kindly and serves fruit to Juyong and Kyunghoon, who have come as guests.
 


"Ahaha... Mr. Jooyong and Mr. Kyunghoon, have some apples for breakfast dessert. Honey apples are delicious!"
 


At Yuha's kind hospitality, Jooyong and Kyunghoon's eyes widen.
 


"omg...?"
 


Wow, my goodness, there's such a pretty college girl of my age living next door. Is this a dream or reality?
 


If only they could get the green light to date the beautiful girl next door, like in the web novels(?) they used to enjoy, and start dating, then they would have no more wishes in their lives.
 


Jooyong and Kyunghoon each had a bright smile on their cheeks, then they quickly stood up from their seats, bowed their heads, and politely accepted the fruit plate.
 


"Thank you so much, Sister Yuha!"
 


"I'll enjoy the apple, Yuha!"
 


Yuha responds with a soft smile like the bright morning sunlight.
 


As expected of a good girl, she gives lip service(?)
 


"Yes, Mr. Joo-yong and Mr. Kyung-hoon! It makes me feel good to see you two handsome men so early in the morning.
 


Immediately after, Joo-yong and Kyung-hoon's sinister gazes could not escape from Yu-ha.
 


To be exact, I found out about her hidden bagel body through the summer school special content on Kkamang YouTube.
 

"...." 

 


They blush brightly and their eyes turn into rabbit eyes.
 


So much so that it makes your mouth water.
 


"Huh... Our Yuha noona's upper body?"
 


"Yuha is the best!"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok shrugs his shoulders in annoyance.
 


'Damn it, these little bastards dare to look at my little brother with such malicious eyes? As a big brother, I can't stand it anymore!'
 


Jinseok touches his forehead with a chilling feeling.
 


"Haa, Kkamang's YouTube channel was a huge hit with the summer school content I had planned, but I had no idea there was another aspect that would get noticed. Our Yuha, I'm talking about."
 


Jinseok comes up with an idea.
 


He and Yuha have been serializing a summer school series on YouTube for the past few days.
 


For example, at Hanbit Beach, they focus on Yuha and Kkamang's vacation, and even bring in hunter students as guests.
 


When designing the content at the time, Jinseok knew that the guest effect would be a huge hit.
 


however.
 


His prediction was half right and half wrong.
 


First, it was as Jinseok had predicted that the Kkamang YouTube channel would become a huge hit, with the number of subscribers now reaching 300,000.
 


But what drew attention to the summer school content on Kkamang YouTube was something else.
 


[Ahahaha... Kkamanga, it's nice to go to the beach with your sister wearing a bikini, right?]
 


[Qyuing!]
 


It was none other than Yuha, the younger sister in the video, who was wearing a bikini and had a bagel body that was not usually seen, which caught the attention of men.
 


In the comments, she even got a nickname that was a bit embarrassing from her perspective.
 


The embarrassing nickname ‘Seumyuha’.
 


Thanks to this, the YouTube chat room was flooded with embarrassing comments every day.
 


[chlrkdxpfl: Today, I offer tribute to you, Lord Sumyuha. __)]
 


[Camembert: Camembert is an S-class dragon, and the dragon trainer sister is a D-cup... I always respect you, Seumyuha!]
 


Jinseok sighs and gathers his thoughts.
 


"Damn it, I, as your older brother, feel so uncomfortable and want to report them all, but since Yuha, the person in question, likes the nickname "Seumyuha", there's nothing I can do... Besides, even if we go straight to Seoul, our Kkamang YouTube channel has also grown, so it can't be bad. Well, should I check the information window after a long time?"
 


Jinseok launches an information window in the air.
 


Then, you will see your own recently updated information.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level B+ hunter, special skill: Monster Breeder (intermediate), Taming LV1, Parenting LV2, Monster Buff Card Deck LV3, currently linked with his child Goldie]
 


[Monster Buff Card Deck Current Deck Layout (5/5): Nepenthes (Rare) / Basilisk (Unique) / Kraken (Epic) / Lobster (Epic) / Turtle King (Epic)]
 


[Accumulated Karma Coins: 25,124]
 

* 

 


[Gold Slime, Amorphous Monster from the World of Edel, Legendary Grade, Overall Level SS, Linked with the Parental Stone]
 


[Goldie: Level 21 (10%), Special Skills: Protection LV6, Absorption LV6, Proliferation LV4, Radio Wave LV4, Brainwashing LV1, Demon's DLC Shop LV2, Synthesis LV2] Unlocked Skills ???. Locked Skill: Fusion LV1]
 


[*Goldie's Overload Details: 5/5, Brainwashing skills cannot be used while overloaded.]
 


Jinseok looks through the information window and chews on it.
 


He had a small commotion at summer school last week due to a surprise attack by Hye-yeon, a self-proclaimed S-ranker and a slut.
 


Well, because of that, I learned various application methods along with the Munchkin technology, synthesis skill, and there was extraordinary growth.
 


In addition, I obtained a large amount of Karma Coins and monster cards while taking practical classes at the summer school.
 


Jinseok is always happy to see his children, Gold Slime and Goldie, by his side.
 


"Hehe, but I worked hard in summer school, so I got some nice tax breaks and experience points. It's all thanks to our lucky kid, Goldie!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was a time when Jinseok and his party were enjoying themselves.
 


But that was then.
 


At that moment, a message arrives on the smartphone.
 


A tax collection notice from the Hunter Association.
 


[Jinseok Choi's Tax Notice]
 


[This is a notice from the Hunter Association. Mr. Choi Jin-seok's comprehensive income tax payment to the Hunter Association for the first half of this year is overdue, amounting to W20,214,000. Please deposit the payment immediately. For more information, please call or visit the Hunter Association office located at the Gangnam headquarters...]
 


It was a terrible tax demand, as if it were Hell Joseon.
 


Jinseok, who immediately checked the message, stuck out his tongue in disgust.
 


"Ugh, if it weren't for summer school, how would I have lived paying 20 million won in taxes?"
 


Still, paying taxes is a citizen's duty, so what can I do? I have no choice but to pay with the tax deduction benefits I received for working hard at summer school and other things over the past week.
 


Jinseok prepares to go out right away.
 


"Ha, let's get the bull's horns out while we can. I'll have to submit my volunteer work to the Hunter Association headquarters in Gangnam right away and receive the tax discount. Let's go right away, Goldie!"
 


Goldie was a cute child who always happily wagged her tail and welcomed her parents' invitation to join her.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


In this way, Jinseok and his party go out to receive tax reduction right away.
 

 

**** 

 

 


Two hours later, Hunter Association headquarters.
 


At the sight of Bukdeokdae, which was different from usual, Jinseok blinked his eyes.
 


"Hey, why does the Hunter Association look so busy? There's a significant crowd at the Hunter Association headquarters, where there's usually only one or two people... The Association President election, which is scheduled for about three weeks away, seems to be a big deal."
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok tilts his head with an innocent expression and watches.
 


These were election-related notices posted throughout the Hunter Association building.
 


In addition, numerous people in suits were constantly coming and going, talking to each other.
 


"Contact Chairman Kim quickly to promote the Hunter Association election..."
 


"yes!"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was observing the Hunter Association, which was busy during the election season.
 

"....." 

 


Meanwhile, in Jinseok's ear, he hears the charming voice of the short-haired girl, who is now very familiar to him.
 


"Haha, Jinseok oppa, welcome. Perhaps you're here for tax reasons?"
 


Jinseok greets him right away.
 


"Oh, Joohee?"
 


Now, it was Joohee, a Hunter Association employee who was as close as a younger sibling to me.
 


The short-haired girl in plain clothes, who was the person in question, took care of business well and guided us straight to the VIP room.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok oppa, come to the VIP room so I can quickly take care of the tax issue. Jinseok oppa, you must be quite busy with the Hunter elections, so we need to take care of it quickly!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie listen blankly, then tilt their heads in confusion.
 


"Oh... I'm busy with the election?"
 


"Duet?"
 


For a young person from a poor family in South Korea, where election day is a holiday, what could be so busy on election day?
 


It was a VIP room that I had entered anyway.
 


On the table, several documents are spread out regarding Jinseok's tax affairs.
 


It was around the time when Joohee was skillfully giving tax breaks for summer school and amusement park construction.
 


"Hehe, I think our Jinseok oppa will be able to get a discount of up to 60%, which is the maximum limit. Is this all thanks to my cute little brother?"
 


"Joohee, thank you so much. I'll treat you later!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok oppa!"
 


Wow, that damn tax has been cut by 60%, so now I can finally breathe a sigh of relief.
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh of relief, then asks a question he had been curious about.
 


"Haa... By the way, Joohee!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok oppa!"
 


"By the way, what did you mean when you said I was busy with Hunter election-related matters? I was just curious."
 


Joohee's eyes widen as if she doesn't understand for a moment.
 


"yes?"
 


She immediately touches Gnya's small lips with her finger as if she is a little puzzled and asks a question.
 


"Haha, Jinseok oppa... what did you just say? Especially someone who is closer to Mito unnie than anyone else, joking like that!"
 


"Huh? Why is Mito here for something related to the election?"
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was just a trivial question.
 


But Joohee covered her lips with both hands as if she was quite surprised and started asking questions.
 


"Huh? Surely you weren't unaware, were you? That Mito-sister is running for the 4th Hunter Association President election in South Korea, which has become as important as the presidential election, especially due to the internationally reorganized G11 Summit!"
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at the first-ever piece of special information he's heard.
 


"Oh, Mito is running for Hunter Association President...?"
 


It was news that a female college student of the same age, an S-ranker, who I had no idea about, was running for the Hunter Association President.
 

 



Episode 70: Hunter Association President

Unexpected news: a female college student of the same age and rank as S is running for the Hunter Association President.
 


Jinseok and Goldie just open their eyes wide, feeling completely at a loss.
 


"So that's what happened when Mito ran for Hunter Association President."
 


"Duet?"
 


Well, I thought it wouldn't be strange for her to run for the Hunter Association President or do anything, since she's one of only four S-ranked players in South Korea and is a versatile beauty.
 


...If she's a munchkin, it wouldn't be so strange if she ran for president.
 


But that was then.
 


Joohee blinks her inner eyelids repeatedly as if Jinseok's reaction is quite unexpected.
 


She gives an awkward smile and starts crying.
 


"Jinseok oppa, judging by your ambiguous reaction, I get the feeling you don't understand the context of the situation."
 


"Huh? I just thought it wouldn't be strange if Mito ran for Hunter Association President..."
 


"Ugh, as expected, Jinseok oppa's ambiguous reaction gives the impression that he has no idea about the importance and weight of being the president of the association!"
 


"Haha... Is that so?"
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was still unable to make up his mind and was giving an awkward smile.
 


On the other hand, Joohee points her finger at her small forehead with a determined expression.
 


"Whew, this is absolutely not advice that I, a civil servant in name, should give under the Public Official Election Act and be a rival to Mito-unnie... But still, I can't ignore you out of loyalty to our Jinseok oppa and unnie!"
 


Joohee's eyes are bright as the morning star, as if she has made a grave decision.
 


She gives a cute, half-hearted smile and claps her hands on her chest.
 


"Hoho, Jinseok oppa, I'll explain it to you in an easy and simple way, so listen carefully!"
 


"huh."
 


"Okay, first of all, please pay attention to this whiteboard!"
 


Joohee immediately pretends to be a school teacher and sets up a whiteboard on the table.
 


It was a short-haired girl in a temple uniform who opened the marker cap seductively with pink lips thinly applied with lip gloss.
 


"Yum...."
 


She hums a cute tune as she places a marker on the board with her delicate fingers and begins to draw.
 


This is after showing off her extraordinary drawing skills, which earned her a top grade in art subjects during her high school days.
 


"Umm, first of all, Jinseok oppa, you should know this well. If we were to express the Hunter Association President's power in a drawing!"
 


Joohee sticks her small tongue out above her lips and draws a picture.
 


A crown was drawn right on the whiteboard.
 


It was a large crown with a sparkling effect.
 


Joohee points her index finger at Jinseok and emphasizes it earnestly.
 


"The Hunter Association President is the king of the Republic of Korea. Without exaggeration, he wields immense power, rivaling even that of the President of our country!"
 


The cute female junior employee of the Hunter Association, the Hunter Association President, was the king of the Republic of Korea.
 


Jinseok and Goldie listen leisurely, then blink indifferently and respond.
 


"The president of the association is the king of the Republic of Korea..."
 


"What?"
 


On the other hand, Joohee is so annoyed that her small forehead becomes swollen and she shouts.
 


"Ugh, Jinseok oppa... I'll condense the power of our country's Hunter Association President into one sentence that's easy to understand!"
 


"huh."
 


"Do you have any idea that the Hunter Association Chairman, if he so chooses, can swindle away hundreds of billions, even trillions, of national funds, just like past presidents did? Like this!"
 


Joohee is diligently drawing on the whiteboard with a marker, her lips twitching in frustration.
 


On the board, numerous $ signs were quickly drawn.
 


Jinseok and Goldie watch blankly, then suddenly think about it and react.
 


"Ahem, if the president of the association has the power to embezzle hundreds of billions, trillions of won in slush funds from the government... Wow, that's ridiculous. How can an individual manage not just tens of billions, but trillions of won in funds?!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


For a young man like me who came from a poor family, the mere thought of 100 million won would make him break out in a cold sweat, but what about the immense power that would allow him to embezzle (?) hundreds of billions of won?
 


If they had said tens of billions of won, I might have been skeptical, but the sheer scale of hundreds of billions and trillions of won made me feel more confident.
 


What on earth does the Hunter Association President do?
 


Meanwhile, Joo-hee finally seems satisfied, as she lets out an ahem sound from her small lips and coughs, then begins to explain in a boastful tone.
 


"Wow, Jinseok oppa, do you now understand the gravity of the association president's position?"
 


"Haha... I see."
 


"In particular, the position of the Hunter Association President was ceremonially filled by a government minister for the first three elections, but starting from this fourth election, the position will be left to a working-level official in the rapidly changing international situation, with the president, the head of state, serving alongside the president at the G11 summit. It feels like the first election! Although there will be many abstentions due to social issues such as anti-hunters, there will also be a nationwide vote, just like in the presidential election!"
 


"Oh, I see."
 


"Yes, that's why all the candidates running for the 4th Hunter Association President election are all big names. For example, including Mito-nee, all three are S-rankers and masters of the Four Emperors Guild! You could call them a real-life version of the Three Kingdoms and the Three-Mercenary Troika!"
 


The Hunter Association President election was on a grand scale, with three active S-ranked candidates running.
 


It might be a natural development in the Hunter World general election, where trillions of won are involved.
 


Is it as if the only four S-ranked Four Emperors in South Korea are competing for supremacy in the Three Kingdoms?
 


Jinseok and Goldie feel nervous for no reason, and cold sweat drips down their foreheads.
 


"Ahem, it's definitely creepy now that I know the circumstances surrounding the Hunter Association President election."
 


"Bam!"
 


"Hehe, is that you, Jinseok oppa?"
 


Joohee, an employee of the Hunter Association, continues her explanation, shrugging her shoulders with a sense of pride.
 


"For that reason, the Hunter Association President general election, which is only a month away, is expected to be an all-out war between the Four Emperors Guilds. First, according to the current terrestrial broadcasting polls, Kim Seong-yeol of the Ace Guild is the most likely candidate to win with a majority of support, and the one following closely behind is Kim Mi-to of the Dainty Guild. And the last person competing on equal footing behind Mi-to is..."
 


"So the candidates for the Hunter Association President are Kim Seong-yeol, Mito, and... Huh?"
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok's face turns pale for a moment, feeling uneasy.
 


I'm afraid that my ominous imagination might be true.
 


"The remaining candidate can't be that bitch... Hye-yeon, right?"
 


Wow, if that bitch becomes the president of the Hunter Association, South Korea will be completely ruined.
 


however.
 


Joohee licks her lips slightly as if she feels sorry for something and then explains.
 


"Hehe, judging from our Jinseok oppa's reaction, it would have been fun if Hyeyeon unnie had run for the position... but unfortunately, that's not the case. So the remaining spot will be filled by Shin Yongwoo oppa, an S-ranker from the Goryeo Guild."
 


"Whew. In many ways, I'm so glad... By the way, what about the remaining S-ranker, Shin Yong-woo?"
 


Jinseok tilts his head in curiosity.
 


Now that I think about it, I was lucky enough to have been involved with three S-ranked members of the Four Emperors, but I had no connection with the one person who was left behind.
 


Joohee gives a brief comment.
 


"In many ways, Shin Yong-woo is the most pro-hunter ranked in Korea. You'll be surprised when you meet him later!"
 


"huh."
 


"I think this is about the extent of the explanation for the Hunter General Election... Jinseok, are you going to go help Mito's sister with the election right after that?"
 


It was a natural question from Joohee.
 


Jinseok blinks innocently, chews, and then gives an awkward laugh and a vague answer.
 


"Haha, well... Joohee, I understand that the Hunter Association President election is just as important as the presidential election, but since Mito hasn't said anything to me, I'm worried that it might be a nuisance to go see her."
 


Jinseok thinks inwardly.
 


A female college student who is a friend of a S-ranked student of the same age is running for the Hunter Association President election.
 


From Jinseok's point of view, who had a crush on her, he naturally wanted to help her wholeheartedly.
 


however.
 


Mito hadn't said a single word to Jinseok about this general election.
 


This is a complete contrast to her image of being kind and considerate, always taking the lead in conversation.
 


Is there any other reason?
 


It might be a nuisance to her for a mere hunter like her to come forward in such an important general election.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok shook his head slightly in concern.
 


"Sigh, I'd love to help Mito with her election campaign, but... it'd be a nuisance to go there when she didn't even ask."
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok lets out a scream of excruciating pain.
 


"Ugh... Joohee, why are you hitting my back?"
 


Well, before I knew it, Joohee, with her pouty expression on her face, was slapping Jinseok's back with her hand.
 


Joohee immediately nagged him in a sharp voice.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok oppa! Why on earth do you not understand Mito unnie's feelings?"
 


"huh...?"
 


"Please run right now and help Mito with her election. As a woman myself, I think she's eagerly awaiting Jinseok's help!"
 

"...." 

 


It was a stinging piece of advice from a cute junior female colleague.
 


Although it was emotional advice with no basis in fact, his worries were strangely completely resolved.
 


Jinseok immediately shows a cheerful expression and answers.
 


"Yes, Joohee, thank you always."
 

"...." 

 


Joohee just has a pouty expression and her cheeks are flushed.
 


"Huh... Jinseok oppa, work hard on the campaign trail. And don't forget to treat me to a meal!"
 


"Okay, see you later!"
 


Soon, a dandy-haired young man came out of the glass door of the building and started running.
 


He said this with an excited expression at the thought of helping Mito.
 


"Hehe, Goldie, then should we go straight to Mito?"
 


"Duet!"
 


on the other side.
 


A cute short-haired girl in a temple uniform leisurely looks at his back through the glass door.
 


He said this with a rather refreshing expression, unlike usual.
 

"...." 

 


Joohee sighs in regret and mutters.
 


Before she knew it, a strange blush appeared on her cheeks.
 


"Whew, I'm such an idiot for helping my romantic rival! Jinseok oppa might be a little jealous today..."
 

 

 

 

*** 

 

 


30 minutes later, at the Dainty Guild headquarters.
 


Jinseok, out of breath from running in a hurry, opens the office door without thinking.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


He immediately shouts and searches for it.
 


"I heard the news. Mito, you're running for the Hunter Association President election, right?"
 


It was right after that.
 


At that moment, the innocent, apple-haired girl in a black suit who was busy contacting the office to promote the election reacted.
 


At Jinseok's sudden appearance, a strange blush appeared on her cheeks.
 


"Ah... Jinseok!"
 



Episode 71: Election Campaign

After hearing news of the election, I went straight to the office of a female college student of the same age, a top-ranking student.
 


Mito was a little surprised when Jinseok came to visit her, her cheeks flushed and she hesitated to speak.
 


"Oh... Jinseok is suddenly visiting at this hour?"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Goldie, who were out of breath from running in a hurry, start crying.
 


"Haa, haa... I'm running so fast I can't breathe, I'm going to die."
 


"Dewuk...."
 


"Ahaha, Jinseok and Goldie, welcome!"
 


"By the way, the office is a bit more chaotic than usual today. I'm so glad that our Mito finally looks like a real person, but it's still awkward."
 


Jinseok looks around the office playfully.
 


The office was unusually chaotic.
 


Piles of documents were strewn across the desk, and campaign tools such as pickets and placards were visible throughout the room.
 


At the same time, the innocent apple-haired girl's complexion was quite haggard, unlike usual.
 


His face was haggard with dark circles that reminded me of a panda, and unlike his usual neat appearance, he was wearing a shirt with the collar open.
 


Perhaps Mito was so busy preparing for the election campaign that she couldn't even sleep?
 


Plus.
 


Why are her cheeks so red? As if she had a cold or a fever.
 


Jinseok asks with genuine concern.
 


"Mito over there."
 


"huh?"
 


"Have you been unable to sleep properly because of the election preparations? And your face looks hot. Are you sick or something?"
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was a natural question asked out of genuine concern.
 


But at that moment.
 


Mito's plum-like eyes flinch and sting.
 


Jinseok's question unexpectedly hit the nail on the head.
 


"Jinseok... T, that? Why is my cheek suddenly hot?!"
 


"huh?"
 


When Jinseok tilted his head because he didn't know English.
 


Meanwhile, Mito coughs in vain, keeping a poker face, and then starts talking.
 


"Ahaha... I'm really fine! It's just that I haven't slept in a few days because of campaigning. Don't misunderstand that I'm just feeling a little sick, even though I've been working hard on plans and speeches."
 


"Oh, I see. You really must have had a hard time."
 


Jinseok sighs in relief, convinced.
 


He makes a natural suggestion right away.
 


"Hehe, then Mito!"
 


"huh?"
 


"I'll give you a quick shoulder massage! Trust me and leave it to me."
 


"Oh, my shoulder?"
 


Mito blinks her eyes and thinks.
 


Jinseok's natural suggestion was a shoulder massage.
 


Of course, friends of the same age can give each other shoulder massages without any selfish motives.
 


however.
 


Why does she herself feel strangely conscious?
 


I happened to overhear Jinseok's thoughts during summer school and started to fantasize about them.
 


Mito's cheeks turn red like ripe tomatoes out of embarrassment.
 


"Huh...."
 


She immediately nodded her thin head in agreement, feeling embarrassed.
 


"Jinseok, then I'd like to ask for a massage."
 


"Yeah, leave it to me. I'm the one with the magic hands!"
 


Mito leans her slender back against the chair and places her shoulder on Jinseok's.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok, who was preparing for a massage, shows a meaningful look in his eyes.
 


After summoning his own patented ability, Goldie.
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth.
 


'Ha, what do you mean my hand is a weak hand... Actually, I have a secret weapon!'
 


Aren't there specialists in absorbing minor illnesses like colds and fatigue?
 


Jinseok calls in a whisper.
 


"Goldie!"
 


Then, a cute reaction is heard from Jinseok's right hand.
 


Goldie, who had been napping during the boring Hunter Association class, woke up and yawned.
 


"...What?"
 


"Goldie, this guy was sleeping?"
 


It was a cute golden dwarf that was still half asleep and was headbanging with the little bell on its head.
 


"...Duet!"
 


Jinseok smiles kindly and immediately urges Goldie on.
 


"Come on, Goldie, I'll make you a bunch of delicious food later... For now, just absorb Mito's fatigue!"
 


"What?"
 


The thought of delicious food made me feel sleepy in an instant.
 


Goldie immediately comes to her senses and absorbs it.
 


"Dueut!"
 


Then, in an instant, the fatigue in the apple-haired girl's body completely disappeared.
 


Mito's plum-like eyes quickly brighten as she feels cheerful.
 


"Oh my... I feel refreshed in an instant, as if I had slept soundly."
 


She immediately gives me a kind smile and compliments me."
 


"Wow, our Jinseok has really good hands! He could really go to a Korean medicine clinic."
 


"Hehe, right?"
 


Jinseok shows a shy smile.
 


Actually, it would be more correct to say "yak-slime" rather than "yakson".
 


Thanks to that, the atmosphere relaxed a little after that.
 


Mito stretched cutely and started crying.
 


"Oh my, by the way, our Jinseok found out about the election news so quickly. Actually, I didn't say anything because I was afraid it would be a bother to you..."
 


"Ha, being a nuisance... What do you mean? How disappointing!"
 


Jinseok grumbles with a cold expression as if he is truly upset.
 


Mito answers with a cute and refreshing wink.
 


"Haha, that's because the gap with the first place in the election is so big that it's not easy to win... I'm a little worried that I might be making our guild members suffer for nothing."
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in confusion.
 

"...." 

 


Mito was already hesitating with a dejected expression.
 


Moreover, unlike usual, her timid, delicate shoulders were drooping weakly.
 


Was she, who is a beauty in many ways, also very nervous?
 


I just thought she was a munchkin, but seeing her weak side made me feel even cuter because she seemed more like a girl.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek in embarrassment and thinks for a moment.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Since ancient times, if a friend of the same age is feeling down, you must encourage them.
 


Jinseok's eyes are soon filled with a playful smile.
 


He immediately starts boasting for no reason to encourage them.
 


"Well then, I guess I should become an important queen maker. As a king."
 


Mito's eyes twinkle innocently.
 


"Huh, Queen Maker?"
 


Jinseok's statement, King who will become the queen maker.
 


Are you just joking? Just because she's a woman, you're going to turn her into a queenmaker?
 


but.
 


Jinseok adds with a smirk.
 


"Yeah, I heard you right."
 

"...." 

 


"By the way, I'm going to be the king! That way, we can have fun together every single hour of every day... Are you serious about this and not joking? So don't disappoint me!"
 

"...." 

 


Mito watches quietly.
 


On the outside, he was a dandy young man with an extremely absurd appearance.
 


But, a slight strangeness was already flickering in the young man's eyes.
 


As I just said, I'm not joking, I'm saying this as if I want to become a 'king'.
 

"...." 

 


The position of Hunter Association President is no joke, but to become a king that surpasses that?
 


... Even though Jinseok is a great handsome guy of his age, it might be a bit absurd.
 


From her perspective, one thing was clear: being with Jinseok would always be fun and happy.
 


Mito smiles softly like a spring breeze without realizing it, and then laughs seductively.
 


"Hehe, if I keep talking to Jinseok, I'll really lose my mind."
 


"Haha... Well anyway, for now!"
 


Jinseok closes one eye and declares cheerfully.
 


"Let's start with the most important thing: the election campaign. So, you're going to give me the real work now? To make our Mito the Hunter Association president!"
 


It was Jinseok's powerful declaration.
 


Goldie, the lucky child, also cries with her eyes filled with strength, as if she has a strong will.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


What does Mito have to say about this?
 


Without realizing it, a strange blush appeared on her cheeks.
 


"ah...."
 


She is truly grateful.
 


"Hehehe... Then Jinseok, I'll really ask you to take good care of me this time too!"
 


"huh!"
 


That was the election campaign for the Hunter Association President.
 


Mito checks the time and quickly gets dressed.
 


"Then I guess I should leave right away and get ready."
 


"Yeah, where to?"
 


Mito speaks with a faint color on her cheeks.
 


"Hehe, I'm going to go on a campaign tour of major cities and give pilgrimage performances. By the way, my schedule this afternoon is Daejeon!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Two hours later, it was the streets of Eunhaeng-dong, Daejeon, home to the largest number of college students in the country.
 


In an empty space on a street with a lot of people passing by, a makeshift stage was quickly set up with great care.
 


In addition, banners and placards can be seen everywhere around.
 


Mito's picture was hanging on the placard.
 

"...." 

 


Underneath that placard, Jinseok was diligently promoting it with the members of the Dainty Guild.
 


For the election of the Hunter Association President in Mito.
 


Jinseok shouts loudly like a truck driver.
 


"Good-looking college students, please support Kim Mito, number 2 on the Hunter Association President election ballot!"
 


"Symbol 2, Kim Mito, please take good care of me!"
 


In this way, Jinseok and all the members of the Dainty Guild bow their heads and waists politely to greet each other.
 


He was waving leaflets and pickets with both hands.
 


Plus.
 


On the stage set up, a young girl with an innocent apple-hairdo in a suit began to speak passionately, her cherry-like lips touching the microphone.
 


In a voice that was as clear as silver beads rolling in a glass cup.
 


"Fellow citizens, I am Kim Mito, candidate number 2 in this Hunter Association Presidential Election. The reason I am running is..."
 


She was a top-ranking female college student of the same age who calmly gave an election speech with a clear and powerful voice, as befitting a multi-talented beauty.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was obviously a perfect score out of a hundred.
 


He looks around.
 


"In my opinion, our Mito is so excellent that we're certain to win, but what will the public's reaction be?"
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok and Goldie's eyes widen in confusion at the unexpected public reaction.
 


"Huh... why is the reaction so cold?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Well, the public reaction was lukewarm.
 


As if he didn't care whether Mito spoke or not.
 


A college couple who happened to be passing by said:
 


"Oh my, the world's most successful hunters are having a general election, so why are we ordinary people being given the right to vote? I don't even care about elections."
 


"Hey, oppa, that day is a public holiday, isn't it? Let's just throw the election away and go on a fun trip!"
 


"Haha, okay then!"
 


Jinseok touches his forehead with a sad heart.
 


'Damn, Mito has been working hard on her campaign, but people seem to be indifferent... It feels like elections aren't just for kids.'
 


Meanwhile, Jooyong, a close friend who was nearby, also sighed.
 


"ha...."
 


Joo Yong-yi opened his mouth with a dejected expression.
 


"Brother Jinseok, this is unfortunate, but it is the true face of the hunter world in Korean society."
 


"huh?"
 


"The number of officially registered professional hunters and aspiring hunters in our country is approximately 1 million, or roughly 0.2% of the 50 million population. Is it because of this that the public doesn't welcome hunters due to unnecessary misunderstandings and prejudices?"
 


"Prejudice..."
 


"Yes, so it's estimated that there will be a significant number of invalid votes in the election. Furthermore, my competitor, candidate number 1, Kim Seong-yeol, is not only a professional hunter, but also serves as the president of the large corporation Helgee, and has influence in the political world, so he has a lot of fixed votes, making it difficult to catch up."
 


"Damn it, there were such unfortunate circumstances..."
 


Jinseok sighs in regret.
 


"ha..."
 


It's really heartbreaking, but the world isn't about effort alone.
 


Is there any solution?
 


I really want to make the S-ranking female college student of the same age as me smile brightly.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek and begins to think.
 


"Ahem, there are a lot of invalid votes... I think it would be good to focus on this area, but how can we get people who are indifferent to hunters and monsters to take interest? Just like movies and web novels use unique themes to capture people's attention, it would be good if there was something like that in election campaigns."
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and thinks of an idea.
 


Unlike regular elections, public opinion on the Hunter general election was generally indifferent and many invalid votes were expected.
 


In other words, what that meant was that if they could just get the votes of the public who were indifferent to voting, they would have a good chance of winning.
 


however.
 


What would be good to satisfy the interest of such public?
 


For example, just like the web novels that are popular these days attract readers' attention with special material that they never expected, it would be great if there was something like that in this election campaign.
 


Jinseok frowns deeply and then comes up with an idea.
 


'Ahem, since it's the Hunter Election to elect the Hunter Association President, it would be good to do some unique campaigning like a professional Hunter... For example, using Hunter Skills that are exclusive to Hunters is already widely known from joint demonstrations and such, so it wouldn't be good, so using cute monsters like our Kkamang to campaign... Hey, wait a minute?'
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


A light flashes in Jinseok's mind.
 


...well, since he is a monster breeder, he came up with a way to use his unique strengths to easily operate monsters.
 


Jinseok shouts out loud without realizing it.
 


I came up with a special idea that could overcome the current Hunter Association President election.
 


"Ah, come to think of it, for the Hunter Association President election campaign... we could just create a special monster cheering squad!"
 

 



Episode 72: Monster Cheerleading Squad

Jinseok's idea, a monster cheering squad during the election campaign.
 


Of course, from his point of view, it was impossible to predict whether this would be a viable idea.
 


however.
 


Isn't there a saying that you should try to cut off the bull's horns while you can? Whether it works or not, you have no choice but to keep trying!
 


Jinseok makes up his mind and immediately puts it into action.
 


After calling my close friend, Juyong, to help me out.
 


"Juyong-ah!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok."
 


"I'll tell Mito... Let's take a break from the election campaign and go sweep all the monster dungeons in the country right now!"
 


"Huh? Jin Seok-hyung was campaigning and then suddenly he went to a monster dungeon?!"
 


"Yeah, I'm in a hurry, so I'll explain as we go. If we hurry, it'll be a huge help in the Hunter Association election in Mito!"
 


"Hehe, I don't know for sure... but it was our Jinseok hyung's request, so of course I have to trust and follow it."
 


Inside the hall, Mito was reading a speech.
 


"Citizens, if you trust me and elect me..."
 


However, Jinseok, Goldie, and Juyong leisurely escape.
 


"Goldie, Jooyong, let's go quickly."
 


"Duet!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok-hyung!"
 


They immediately get into a sports car and head out onto the street onto the highway.
 


Jinseok, who was riding in the passenger seat, says.
 


The idea of the cheerleading squad plan that he created.
 


"Juyong, from now on, we plan to hunt pretty monsters to form a monster cheering squad to use in the election."
 


"Brother Jinseok, are you a member of the Monster Cheerleading Squad?"
 


"Yeah, let's form a monster cheering squad to help Mito with her election campaign! Then, we'll have to capture only cute and adorable monsters so that ordinary people who aren't interested in professional hunters will fall in love with them at first sight. By the way, leave the training and safety guarantees to me. Just focus all your energy on capturing them."
 


"Oh, if it's the Monster Cheerleading Squad that Jinseok hyung guarantees...?"
 


Jooyong, who was driving, innocently opened his eyes wide and had an idea.
 


It's been just 30 years since the world's first dimension opened, unleashing monsters. Even now, ordinary citizens are terrified by the sudden incursion of monsters.
 


however.
 


What crazy person in the world would think of forming a cheering squad made up of monsters? And in the Hunter Association President election, at that.
 


However, as far as Joo-yong knows, Jin-seok is the most trustworthy older brother in the world.
 


Jinseok was so omnipotent that even Mito, one of the top S-rankers in the world, acknowledged him.
 


That meant that from now on, Juyong's only task was to help them catch monsters as best as possible as an assistant.
 


It's like the role of Woong-i(?) who doesn't hesitate to do things like provide food shuttles for the main character Ji-woo in the movie Monster Hunter.
 


After organizing his thoughts, Jooyong winks brightly.
 


"Hehe, then for Jinseok hyung, I'll drive to the list of cute monsters I know and the predicted monster dungeon area."
 


"Okay, thanks, Woong."
 


"Hey, Jinseok hyung, are you a bear?"
 


"Haha... No. Let's go and hunt down all the monsters!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung!"
 


The first stage of the Monster Cheerleading Plan was the Monster Swift Operation.
 


Jinseok and Juyong travel all over the country for two days, kidnapping monsters one by one to use for the cheerleading squad.
 


For example, monsters that have an attractive appearance or can perform strange performances to be liked by ordinary citizens.
 


Jooyong guides the tour.
 


"Brother Jinseok, this is the cave!"
 


"Oh, okay."
 


It was a cave in Haenam, which is called the end of the land in South Korea.
 


Jooyong shouts out loud.
 


"Oh, Jinseok hyung, as expected, there's a pretty half-human, half-beast monster, Lamia, over there. Please capture it right now!"
 


"okay!"
 


Jinseok runs straight over and looks.
 


Before I knew it, Lamia was right in front of me.
 

"...." 

 


Lamia, at first glance, looked like a beautiful young lady with her black hair reminiscent of black pearls, a proud face, and a slender upper body.
 


however.
 


Lamia's lower body simply twisted like a snake's tail, and above her red lips, a thin tongue squirted and spit out poison.
 


A poison so strong that if you get hit, you will suffer fatal injuries.
 


Lamia glares fiercely at Jinseok and his group.
 

",,,," 

 


It was a standoff on the verge of an imminent explosion.
 


Jinseok just lets out a sigh of relief.
 


"Ha, a Class A Ramia... It feels like a 600-level assault monster(?). A normal hunter might have flinched at its poisonous fangs. But I have a lucky bastard who's like a super legendary monster!"
 


Jinseok raises his index finger to show off and gives instructions.
 


"Go away, Goldimon, lightning!"
 


"Duet!"
 


At Jinseok's direction, a golden hamster-sized creature dashes towards Lamia's cheek in the blink of an eye.
 


Immediately after the bite, he transforms his slimy body into a palm and slaps the opponent hard.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was an overwhelming slap in the face.
 


Lamia sheds tears from her eyes in excruciating pain, and soon passes out with her face frozen.
 


"Ugh..."
 


The battle to capture Lamia ended in an instant.
 


Jooyong immediately throws the unconscious Lamia onto his back.
 


"Tchcha."
 


The short-haired youth who became the monster shuttle spoke cheerfully.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok-hyung, with this Lamia, our goal is clear. With this, we've successfully captured all six of these cute and adorable monsters!"
 


"You worked really hard, Jooyong! When you get to Seoul, go to bed and get some good sleep. I'll treat you to a big meal later!"
 


"Oh, Jinseok hyung, you should rest too, right? You must have had a hard time without sleeping for two days and nights..."
 


"Ha, this guy is still going strong, so it's okay. Besides, there's still a lot of work to do with the monsters we've captured!"
 


Jinseok flashes an evil look in his eyes.
 


I'm excited to train, no, tame, a monster.
 


"Haha, I guess I'll have to turn the monsters into cheerleaders right away. For the so-called terrifying training camp!"
 


Goldie, the lucky child, sighs deeply as if she is now used to seeing Jinseok like that.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


2 hours later.
 


Lamia suddenly regains consciousness and opens her eyes dimly.
 


"...Shh?"
 


Lamia recalls.
 


She had been slapped in the face by some golden creature and passed out. Her head still ached from the pain.
 


Lamia frowns.
 


"Whew..."
 


It was right after that.
 


For a moment, Lamia hears sounds of people.
 


After hearing the conversation of monster prisoners like her,
 


"Miss Lamia, are you awake? We were also captured by humans. I don't know why we were captured, though."
 


To Lamia, it was a familiar monster language, clearly a goblin accent.
 


Lamia turns her head slightly.
 

"...." 

 


Her vision revealed a large room with a window through which a little background light filtered in.
 


Inside the room, there were a few groups of monsters along with the cute goblin girl who had just made a sound.
 


"It's sad to be a prisoner..."
 

"...." 

 


For example, monster friends such as Goblin Girl, Mermaid, Rafflesia, Mandragora, and Fairy.
 


In addition, there was a plate full of dumplings, perhaps a meal given by humans.
 


Lamia tilts her head, puzzled by the current scene.
 


"Whew?"
 


What on earth is the situation now?
 


He was trapped in a human room with only Gunmandu and his monster friends who had been captured together.
 


Why are she and her monster friends all trapped in a room where people live? What are the evil intentions of the humans who captured them?
 


Will they be able to return to the Monster Dungeon and live a happy life?
 


It was a time when Lamia and her monster friends were shaking their shoulders in anxiety.
 


"Whew..."
 


"Even goblins are scary..."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The tightly closed door opens and soon two people appear.
 


Lamia's eyes widen in surprise.
 


"Whew?"
 


In her eyes, there was a black dragon hatchling along with the golden slime of the nemesis that had previously stunned her.
 


Goldie, wearing black sunglasses, greets the monster prisoners.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was a visit from an enemy.
 


The monsters hesitate for a moment, not knowing what to do with Goldie and Kkamangi's appearance.
 


Immediately after, the goblin girl asks a question while shivering from the memory of what happened earlier.
 


"Look here. Slime Man...!"
 


"Dewuk?"
 


"Where the hell is this place, and why did you kidnap us?"
 


It was the goblin girl's terrified question.
 


Goldie blinked her sandy eyes and then calmly explained to me, as if to reassure me.
 


About how the monsters, including Lamia and Goblins, were captured and the mission ahead.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 

"...." 

 


That was after Goldie's explanation had been going on for five minutes.
 


The goblin girl asks, her shoulders trembling as if she can't believe Goldie's explanation at all.
 


"Ugh, so... Mr. Slime!"
 


"What?"
 


"If we, the monsters, just properly serve as cheerleaders for the humans' elections, you'll send us back to our hometown, the Monster Dungeon, safely? And you'll also generously reward us with karma, the food that monsters love, and rare jewels for our hard work as cheerleaders?"
 


"Duet!"
 


"Ugh, I don't know if I should believe this offer from those humans who were suddenly captured by me or not...."
 


The goblins and Lamia party are just half in doubt.
 


Well, from the monster's point of view, humans were bad guys who should be killed.
 


They are monsters who live peacefully in monster dungeons all day long, and they steal their property and even take their lives.
 


however.
 


The human's best friends and fellow monsters, Golden Goblin and Black Dragon Hatchling, came forward to personally vouch for him.
 


Goldie and Kkaman appeal with their eyes sparkling like jewels.
 


As if telling us to trust and rely on them.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


It was the assurance of the monster friends with pure eyes.
 


So, what else does Ramia and her party have to say?
 


... Since I have no choice anyway, I have no choice but to trust Goldie and follow him to become a Monster Cheerleader.
 


The goblin girls sighed deeply and agreed.
 


"Okay, Slime... I'll trust you and give it a try!"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was a dramatic deal between the monsters and the election supporters.
 


Goldie calls Jinseok straight away.
 


"Duet duet!"
 


Then Jinseok appears.
 


"Our Goldie, you worked hard. The recruiting process was so smooth, isn't it?"
 


Meanwhile, the goblin girl who discovered Jinseok is surprised and asks questions.
 


"Hey, human, what on earth are you holding in your hand?"
 


"Yeah, this?"
 


The monsters all look on in confusion.
 


Jinseok was holding clothes in his hands.
 


Somehow, the girls' clothes look thin and pink.
 


Jinseok just answers indifferently.
 


"What the heck? These are the cheerleading uniforms you're wearing. Now, if you don't want to die, put them on quickly. We don't have much time. Let's put them on and practice quickly!"
 


"yes...?"
 


Jinseok looks at the monster cheerleaders with an evil look in his eyes.
 


In this way, the Monster Cheerleading Squad undergoes a terrifying hellish training camp under Jinseok and Goldie for about two days.
 

 

*** 

 

 


Two days later, at the Ace Guild headquarters office located in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Seongyeol, the master of Ace Guild, the number one Hunter Guild in Korea, and a candidate for the Hunter Association President general election, was taking a short break from his arduous schedule.
 


A middle-aged man with gray hair and a graceful appearance loosens his tie.
 


"Ha, I'm a little tired from all the election stuff..."
 


The office was cluttered with all kinds of paperwork due to the election campaign.
 


In front of Seongyeol's eyes, the black-haired secretary politely hands him tea.
 


"Chairman, I'm sorry you're having a hard time with your schedule today. Have a cup of lemon tea."
 


"Okay, what's next on my schedule for today?"
 


"Later, there will be a meeting with Representative Kim, a key figure in politics, at a restaurant in Cheongdam-dong."
 


"A meeting with Representative Kim? I've been busy for days now. It's either campaigning or meetings."
 


It was a grueling and arduous schedule for a middle-aged man in his 40s.
 


But Seongyeol doesn't lose his smile even in the midst of fatigue.
 


That was because if this general election ended safely as scheduled, he would be able to take the position he had been longing for.
 


None other than the only king of the hunter world in Korea.
 


Seongyeol thinks while stroking the bridge of his glasses with his wrinkled hands.
 


"All my hard work in politics and business is finally paying off. If I win this election... I will become the undisputed king of the Korean hunter world."
 


Kim Seong-yeol, one of only four S-ranked players in South Korea and the master of the #1 Ace Guild.
 


As he is ranked first in all fields of the Korean hunter world, including power, practice, and influence, he was expected to be an overwhelming first-place voter in this general election.
 


Even in the position of Hunter Association President, which is said to be comparable to the President of the Republic of Korea.
 


Seongyeol gets an idea while fixing his glasses.
 


"I've spent the past several years focusing solely on the political and hunter world, so there are no variables in this general election. All I have to do is sit back and relax on the throne."
 


There could be no variables in Seongyeol's rise to the position of Hunter Association President.
 


He is a cold-hearted person who has done all kinds of bad things over the past few years, including political favors, slush funds, and manipulation.
 


Only after hanging himself on to the position of Hunter Association President.
 


And the moment he takes the position of President of the Hunter Association, the competition between the Four Emperors in the professional hunter world of South Korea will effectively come to an end.
 


He pioneered a new era as the omnipotent Hunter Emperor of the Republic of Korea.
 


It was around this time that Seongyeol was thinking about the throne that didn't have much time left.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The female secretary waiting next to him reports in a casual manner, as if it were a matter of courtesy.
 


"By the way, Mr. Chairman, I have something to report on regarding the movements of the rival candidates in the general election."
 


"Yes, Secretary Kim, what are the competitors doing?"
 


"Yes, the other candidates are still focusing their energies on their campaigns. Among them, Kim Mito of Dainty Guild is conducting a somewhat unique campaign."
 


"... That small-breasted college girl is conducting a rather unique election campaign. What is she doing?"
 


Seongyeol feels curious and touches the bridge of his glasses.
 


The secretary, who smiles brightly every day, hands over an iPad that she had prepared in advance.
 


"Yes, Mr. Chairman, please watch the video footage I prepared in advance."
 


"Thank you."
 


Seongyeol begins to leisurely check the video playing on the iPad screen.
 


In the video, the reporter was happily reporting on the streets where election campaigning was in full swing.
 


Hello. This is reporter Kim Ye-na. In South Korea, the Hunter Association Presidential Election, considered as important as the presidential election, is just a few weeks away. In this Hunter Association Presidential Election, candidate Kim Mi-to is attracting public attention by forming an unconventional monster cheering squad. This has generated a fervent public response. Come see for yourself.
 

 



Episode 73: Ambush Marketing
 


Special Hunter Association President Election Campaign, Monster Cheerleading Squad.
 


The camera angle is fixed on a street in broad daylight.
 


For Koreans, it was the busiest day of the week, whether they were office workers or students, so the streets would normally be deserted.
 


However, at first glance, the streets were filled with a crowd of at least a hundred people, swarming like bees.
 


And it was as if each person was cheering enthusiastically, as if it were a festival.
 


Two young college students shout out to each other in joy.
 


"Wow, the general election for the president of the association is truly amazing. Who would have thought that in 20 years of living, I would see such a strange sight!"
 


"Yes, I absolutely must vote in this Hunter Association President election, if only for the sake of the current Monster Cheerleaders!"
 


It was around the time when the opposing candidate, Seongyeol, was leisurely staring at the screen with a blank expression.
 


It was right after that.
 


Seongyeol's eyes, which would normally be cool, flinch slightly.
 


"This is...?"
 


Well, on the screen, he started to see two familiar faces and a special cheering squad.
 


The appearance of Jinseok, who was eyed by none other than the apple-haired girl and Seongyeol, who were rivals in the election.
 


On the screen, Jinseok gives instructions with a light nod.
 


[Now, citizens, let's begin. The long-awaited Monster Cheerleading Squad, number 2 for the 4th Hunter Association President Election, featuring Kim Mito!]
 


Immediately after Jinseok's instructions, a fanfare sounds on the screen.
 


Then, seven strange figures appear at the center of the stage.
 


The monster cheering squad that Jinseok forcibly scouted.
 


The goblin girl, a member of the monster cheering squad, blushes in embarrassment.
 


"Ugh, I'm embarrassed..."
 


On the other hand, the crowd watching were all wide-eyed at the sight.
 


"Wow, who would have thought that real monsters, not human disguise, would be cheering for the election... and that they were monster girls so pretty that they reminded me of dolls?"
 


The Monster Cheerleading Squad was a special group made up of cute and adorable girls from among the monsters.
 


Goblin Girl, Lamia, Mermaid, Rafflesia, and others, reminiscent of princesses from a cartoon, were all waiting in cheerleading uniforms.
 


She was wearing a pink cheerleading uniform that was thin and embarrassingly sleeveless, just like a cheerleader cheering for the players at a baseball game, while holding a pom-pom in each hand and waving it.
 


The monster cheering squad girls, led by Goblin Girl and Lamia, begin to cheer in shy voices.
 


While shaking the wads of alcohol in both hands vigorously, each of them shook their plump buttocks.
 


"Human citizens, I am Kim Mito, number 2 in the Hunter Association Presidential Election! Please vote for our Goblin-chan!"
 


"Shake shake!"
 


The crowd initially looked dumbfounded as they watched the monster cheering squad, but soon, one by one, a smile appeared on everyone's faces.
 


"Wow..."
 


Well, it's because the monsters that I thought were scary turned into cheerleading girls and they were so cute.
 


The crowd murmured in amazement.
 


"Ha, I always thought monsters were really dangerous... but they look so different when you look at them like this!"
 


"Yeah, they're all so docile that, to exaggerate a bit, I'd like to adopt them as pets, no... adopted daughters! Do you think hunters can form a monster cheering squad like that?"
 


In this way, the public's conversation naturally turns to one topic.
 


This is a compliment to Kim Mi-to, number 2, who is promoting the Monster Cheerleading Squad.
 


"Hey, by the way, that Monster Cheerleaders."
 


"huh."
 


"Did you know that? Not all monsters are that docile. It's said that Kim Mito, an S-ranker with symbol number 2, has outstanding abilities and countermeasures, which is why he can control monsters so easily!"
 


"Oh really? At first glance, she just looks like a small-breasted, no... innocent college girl."
 


"Haha, that's right... Anyway, I heard that this monster cheering squad is a first not only in our Republic of Korea but also in the entire world? Of course, it's because S-ranker Kim Mito is so thorough in safety design that he was able to form the cheering squad!"
 


"Aha, so that's why Miss Kim Mi-to, number 2, is showing this performance now because she is truly an amazing talent?
 


"Yeah, that's right. I just saw the news and it said that candidate is one of the top S-ranked hunters in the world and is promoting national prestige with her performance. I was so touched when I saw the news that I'm definitely going to vote for number 2 on election day!"
 


"Haha, I guess I should do that too!"
 


In this way, public opinion on the streets quickly turned to praise for Kim Mi-to, number 2, who created the special performance called Monster Cheerleading Squad.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Goldie stand there dumbfounded as they watch the crowd praising Mito.
 


"Tchcha."
 


"What?"
 


He immediately shows a look of triumph in his eyes.
 


"lol...."
 


"Duet!"
 


In fact, the Monster Cheerleading Squad was all thanks to Jinseok and his lucky son, Goldie.
 


however.
 


The Monster Cheerleading Squad was transformed solely thanks to the contributions of their best friend Mito, and at the same time, they were approaching the citizens on the streets, the voters, with a more special meaning.
 


...just like Jinseok's drawing a while ago
 


At any rate, the innocent, apple-haired girl in a black suit on the stage ends with a kind greeting.
 


Looking at Jinseok, who was a grateful colleague, for some reason, a strange blush appeared.
 


"Hehe, citizens, I'm Kim Mito, number 2 on the ballot. Please give me your precious vote in this Hunter Association President election!"
 


It was a video on the iPad that ended immediately after.
 


Seongyeol's secretary, who had been waiting, quietly started crying as usual.
 


"Mr. Chairman? The video's over... Well, it's been a hot topic, but your overwhelming approval rating remains unchanged."
 


But that was then.
 


The female secretary who was watching Seongyeol was startled for a moment and her shoulders flinched.
 


"Huh... Chairman?"
 


That's because Seongyeol's reaction was very different from usual.
 


Seongyeol's left hand, which was holding the iPad, trembles in anger.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after, he loses his usual poker face and a vein appears on his forehead.
 


Behind the glasses, his eyes flashed with a murderous gleam.
 


Seongyeol mutters loudly, as if indignant.
 


"Choi Jin-seok... You dare to interfere with my election just because this greenhorn bastard keeps saying yes and no?"
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time.
 


Jinseok was briefly away from the electoral college and was on a phone call.
 


Jinseok and Goldie mutter awkwardly in their seats.
 


"Ha, life is full of strange things. Just a few weeks ago, I wanted to beat up everyone because of the malicious comments about our Yuha, but today, regarding the election campaign, I received special advice here... and from you, too, Honey?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok recalls.
 


Seip Ilbo, the place where Jinseok was once troubled by malicious comments about his younger sister.
 


However, as the saying goes, yesterday's enemy is today's comrade, Sunghoon, the fat editor who became Jinseok's subordinate through Goldie's brainwashing skills, was of great help to Jinseok in this Monster Cheerleading Squad operation.
 


He praises as if he is truly impressed.
 


"Ha, Honey... It really seems like our Mito's approval rating has gone up a lot thanks to your advice, right? Thanks to you detailing the Monster Cheerleading Squad plan I set up."
 


At Jinseok's praise, editor-in-chief Seonghun shows his characteristically old manly smile.
 


"Hehe, Brother Jinseok, you're here? It looks like the ambush marketing we did through the Monster Cheerleading Squad we set up worked well!"
 


The monster cheering squad operation set up by Jinseok and Seongjun was a kind of ambush marketing.
 


Jinseok is deeply reminiscing about three days ago.
 


At that time, Jinseok, who was forming a monster cheering squad, visited Seonghun of Seip Ilbo.
 


For publicity through the media.
 


[Oink!]
 


[Yes, Brother Jinseok.]
 


[Oh my, I've created a really cool cheering squad called Monster Cheerleading Squad, and I think it would be the icing on the cake if you actively promoted it through media like the Se-ip Ilbo!]
 


[...Monster cheering squad?]
 


At that time, Seongjun, who had heard the information about the Monster Cheerleading Squad, looked at him with a serious expression, unlike usual, and rested his chin on his hand and sat there for a full 10 minutes, pondering the matter.
 


After thinking for a moment, he clicks his chin and then gives his opinion.
 


[Brother Jinseok, the idea of a Monster Cheering Squad is novel, as befitting a Hunter Association President election...]
 


[Oh, really? That's why I said it would be great if you just promoted it well!]
 


[Publicity is all well and good... but if we're going to do it, let's do it in a politically appropriate way and apply ambush marketing. For example, instead of making the Monster Cheerleading Squad the main event, we should make it a mere secondary tool, and then give full credit for the content to Kim Mi-to, the candidate you want to support, and then use that as a tactic to inflate her reputation.]
 


[Yeah, what are you talking about all of a sudden? Are you saying we should use Ambush or something to boost Mito's reputation rather than the Monster Cheerleading Squad?]
 


[Duet?]
 


Ambush marketing was a rather unfamiliar word to Jinseok, a student on leave who had built a wall between himself and his studies.
 


Jinseok and Goldie just tilt their heads, not knowing what to do.
 


Seongjun begins to explain with his signature warm smile.
 


[First, let me briefly explain ambush marketing. It's a kind of ambush, a trick. For example, in a sports event like the Olympics, a non-official sponsor hires Olympic stars as advertisers and hypes them up as if they're sponsoring the entire Olympics. And by applying that ambush marketing, we're going to turn this Monster Cheerleading Squad into the sole merit of your best friend, Kim Mito, and use it politically! For example, rather than focusing on the Monster Cheerleading Squad as the main focus, we're going to promote Mito's ability to create and control special content called the Monster Cheerleading Squad.]
 



Episode 74: Terror
 


3 days ago, editor-in-chief Seongjun provided an idea for Ambush Marketing.
 


Jinseok tilts his head at the unfamiliar word.
 


"Ahem, so, by applying Ambush, we're not focusing on the Monster Cheerleading Squad, but on our Mito's reputation... What the heck is this? Can't you explain it a little more simply?"
 


Seongjun gives an awkward smile, feeling a little embarrassed, and then kindly explains.
 


"Haha, then let me explain it slowly... If we were to promote the Monster Cheerleading Squad itself according to Jinseok hyung's plan, what do you think the public's reaction would be?"
 


"Well, what's the reaction? I think it's novel and fun, so I think Mito's approval rating will go up a lot."
 


"Of course, since the idea of the Monster Cheerleading Squad is novel, the approval rating will rise, even if only slightly. However, like the malicious comments about Jinseok's younger sister a while ago... what do you think would happen if malicious commenters who have a bad feeling about hunters and monsters were to bring up the instability of the Monster Cheerleading Squad's control and fall for it? For example, if Jinseok, who controls the Monster Cheerleading Squad, were to disparage the Monster Cheerleading Squad by saying that they are a B-rank hunter with no skills and that they are a potential terrorist element?"
 


Jinseok touches his forehead in a feeling of regret.
 


"Damn... Now that I think about it, those malicious commenters could easily do something like that. Since our country is an internet powerhouse, there are tons of malicious commenters out there."
 


Editor-in-chief Seongjun's point was valid.
 


The instigation of South Korean trolls is truly terrifying. If they keep harping on about the Monster Cheerleading Squad and Jinseok, Mito's approval ratings could plummet.
 


Meanwhile, Seongjun smiles awkwardly, feeling guilty, and starts crying.
 


"Ahem, I, as an editor who was once a leading figure in malicious commenters, can guarantee that if you form a Monster Cheerleading Squad, such unfortunate events will definitely occur. It will be a slanderous plot to frame Jinseok-hyung and the Monster Cheerleading Squad as terrorists. But you know, Jinseok-hyung!"
 


"uh."
 


"What if we packaged that Monster Cheerleading Squad as a world-class performance that only S-ranker Kim Mi-to, widely considered one of the Four Emperors, had meticulously prepared for years, rather than the achievements of Jin Seok-hyung? For example, we could package it as if, as befitting an S-ranker Munchkin Hunter, she possessed special abilities, as well as her kind and considerate personality, and always took precautions for the safety of the citizens."
 


"Oh, so what you're saying is... the Monster Cheering Squad isn't something I formed, but rather a plan Mito has been meticulously preparing for years to ensure safety. And you're trying to portray it as something that highlights her gentle nature, always thinking only of the safety of the citizens?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes at the part where he finally understands.
 


Seongjun raises his hand and continues his explanation.
 


"Yes, that's right, Brother Jinseok! Just as everything is different in different cases, if you say that the Monster Cheerleading Squad is a plan that S-ranker Mito, not Brother Jinseok, has been preparing for several years, then the meaning changes completely. After all, it's a Monster Cheerleading Squad that only four S-rankers in Korea have thoroughly prepared for several years for the safety of the citizens. What malicious commenter would dare criticize it? It's like pointing out Korean spelling mistakes to a professor of Korean literature at Seoul National University. This is ambush marketing."
 


"Oh, if it's true that the Monster Cheering Squad was a plan that S-ranker Mito had been safely preparing for several years, I don't think I'd immediately doubt its stability."
 


"Yes, right? And the most important point here is... They are thoroughly using the Monster Cheerleading Squad, which they have been thoroughly preparing for for several years, as political material! For example, the Monster Cheerleading Squad is a special performance that only South Korea has attempted, and no one in the world has attempted it, so it is a historical event that reconsiders our country's image and national power, and at the same time, they are packaging it as if Mito-san has been thoroughly preparing for several years for the stability of the event!"
 


Seongjun points to a poetry book nearby.
 


He continued his explanation while turning the pages of the poetry collection.
 


"To put it more simply, politics is similar to the literature I hold in my hands."
 


"What kind of literature is politics?"
 


"Politics is actually similar to literature in its essence. Mr. Jin Seok, have you ever thought about this when studying famous poems in Korean language class as a student? For example, in poetry, there are many literary techniques such as paradox and the unique value of reflecting the times... but did the author really think about those elements when writing the poem? Hey, I guarantee you that the author didn't even think about 50%, let alone half, of the techniques written in that Korean language textbook. That's the reality of human society, which exalts typical great figures. Politics is the same. All we have to do is give them the information that Miss Mito has created a monster cheering squad while raising the nation's prestige and thoroughly considering the safety of citizens over the past few years. Then the news will probably package Miss Mito and promote her."
 


"...I'll definitely follow your advice. Thank you, honey."
 


"Haha... Don't mention it, Jinseok hyung!"
 


It was editor Seongjun who had advised on the ambush marketing operation just three days ago.
 


And now, three days later.
 


Jinseok and Goldie happily check internet news articles on their smartphones every day.
 


"Hehehe, our Goldie, this media response is amazing, just like Kkulkkul-i's advice, right?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Surprisingly, there was no uproar in the South Korean media as Sungjun had advised.
 


This is a daily article praising the S-ranking female college student of the same age as the Monster Cheerleading Squad.
 


She was deified and packaged like a literary book.
 


[NBS News - Hunter Association Presidential Election Candidate Kim Mito's World-Class Performance, Monster Cheerleading Squad... The World's Attention!]
 


[KBC Column - Number 2, Kim Mi-to's Monster Cheerleading Squad is truly a stroke of genius that she has been preparing. With just one unique monster cheering squad, she is awakening the public's antipathy towards the hunter society.]
 


[Nobel Ara Photo Album - Exclusive Scoop, Number 2, Kim Mito's hidden good deeds revealed... Even as a member of the Monster Cheerleading Squad, Mito, who always cared about street children and ensured their safety, was surprisingly revealed to have anonymously donated money and volunteered at orphanages in the Hanbit area for the past several years. She's a modern-day saint...]
 


These were internet articles that were booming every day.
 


In addition, Mito's approval rating was also rising rapidly.
 


Now, they are even chasing after Seongyeol's ankle, who was the undisputed number one.
 


[Real-time Hunter Association President General Election Support Ratings: 1st Kim Seong-yeol (37.5%), 2nd Kim Mi-to (32.1%), 3rd Shin Yong-woo (20.5%)
 


Jinseok and Goldie clench their fists in a show of force.
 


As a king who makes queens.
 


"Goldie, let's try harder!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, at the Ace Guild headquarters located in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Hyun Bin, the vice president of Ace Guild, who was summoned, cautiously greets them.
 


"Did you call the elder?"
 


Hyun Bin glances at the worldly car.
 


It was Seongyeol, the boss, sitting in his seat with a solemn expression as usual.
 


"...Are you here now?"
 


however.
 


He seemed quite uneasy. He was being pursued by a petite young lady who had been chasing him from head to toe during the election.
 


Because of that, Seongyeol's eyes were gleaming with a murderous look behind his glasses every day.
 

",...." 

 


Hyun Bin croaks a little inwardly due to nervousness.
 


"Ahem...."
 


It was about a few minutes of uneasy silence in this quiet office.
 


Seongyeol starts crying softly right after.
 


"Hey, Hyun Bin."
 


"Yes, sir."
 


"Do you happen to know about the elements of the Three Kingdoms?"
 


When Seongyeol was not there, he was the element of the Three Kingdoms.
 


Hyun Bin was suddenly embarrassed, but he still answered honestly.
 


"Brother Seongyeol, are you talking about the prince who was clearly closer to unifying the country than anyone else, but was pushed aside by Cao Cao due to his indecisive personality?"
 


Seongyeol touches the bridge of his glasses and answers.
 


"Yes, that's not a wrong answer. That's the public opinion of Yuan Shao. But I liked Yuan Shao the most in Romance of the Three Kingdoms. Do you know why?"
 

"...." 

 


"In fact, the reason why Yuan Shao was the closest candidate to unifying the country was because of his perfect strategy. Yuan Shao actually started out in the same position as his friend Cao Cao, who was called the Western Yuan Palgyo Wei. However, based on the Yuan family, which was a prestigious family at the time, he grew his power faster than anyone else with his perfect political ability, and by quickly pacifying the Hebei region, which was a strategic point in China, he formed an unrivaled power among the lords of the Three Kingdoms at the time. Even Cao Cao was not even a little bit behind Yuan Shao's forces, and Cao Cao had to worry about his life every day when Yuan Shao was alive. That's why I liked Yuan Shao. After all, if you have a perfect strategy, you can't get tired, right?"
 

"...." 

 


"But Yuan Shao, who was closer to unifying the world than anyone else, made a critical mistake regarding the issue of succession, and after his death, his own forces were defeated and absorbed by Cao Cao. Furthermore, as is the case with all historical records that claim to belong to the victor, only the false record of Yuan Shao as a traitor and loser of the Han imperial family with an indecisive personality remains. When you look at such anecdotes about Yuan Shao, doesn't it seem that the current Hunter General Election is similar? Hyun Bin? Because of the variable called Choi Jin-seok, a greenhorn who you brought upon yourself, the Hunter Association President General Election, which should have been as perfect as Yuan Shao, is now overshadowed by a dark cloud."
 


It was Seongyeol's unspoken, awkward feeling.
 


Hyun Bin, who understood his intentions, was momentarily so nervous that cold sweat formed on his forehead and he was unable to respond immediately.
 

"...." 

 


Of course, the question contained a message criticizing Hyun Bin.
 


The anecdote about the element was actually a direct attack on Hyun Bin, the person in charge who had failed to deal with Jin Seok due to the Kkamang YouTube incident.
 


Seongyeol just speaks while fiddling with the bridge of his glasses.
 


"Hey Hyun Bin."
 


"... Yes, sir."
 


"I'm a fair-minded person, so I'm willing to overlook one past mistake. But... I can't tolerate two! If you're a person with a good head on your shoulders, do you understand what I mean?"
 


Hyun Bin just breaks out in a cold sweat and lowers his head.
 


"yes...."
 


It was right after that.
 


Seongyeol, who got up leisurely from his seat, gave instructions in a deep voice.
 


Behind the glasses, he had a cold, icy gaze.
 


"Hyunbin, you need to clean up after that rat bastard Jinseok right now. I'm talking about restoring my perfect approval rating for the General Election Association! The means don't matter... but this mistake will absolutely not be tolerated. Understood?"
 

 


It was a strong warning from an S-class ranker with a cool personality.
 


Seongyeol looks at Hyunbin for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


He, who had only aimed for the position of Hunter Association President his entire life, was staring at Hyun Bin with eyes full of murderous intent.
 


It's as if he's vowing to kill Hyun Bin if something goes wrong in the Hunters Association election.
 


Seongyeol asks again in a dry voice that doesn't seem to convey any emotion.
 


"Hyun Bin, you understand what I'm saying, risking your life to get this done, right? By any means necessary, restore my election approval ratings to their original level."
 


At this, Hyun Bin just lowers his gaze helplessly.
 

"...." 

 


Of course, Hyun Bin himself knew very well how scary Seongyeol was.
 


He was the one who had been doing the wrong things under that monster. Hyun Bin knew Sungyeol's ruthlessness better than anyone else in the world.
 


That meant that from now on, there was only one answer he had to give.
 


Hyun Bin swallows a handful of dry saliva from his throat.
 


He opens his mouth right away and answers as naturally as possible.
 


"Yes, sir... I will immediately formulate a plan and report back."
 


"Okay, let's go now."
 


After leaving the office, I went to the rooftop.
 


Hyun Bin puts a cigarette in his mouth with a cold expression.
 


It was already evening before my eyes, and the impressive night view of the Gangnam area of Seoul with its neon signs twinkling was visible.
 


Hyun Bin sighs with complicated feelings.
 


"Whew,,,."
 


There was cigarette smoke rising from all around.
 


In addition, the middle-aged man's eyes, which he had opened slightly, were filled with emptiness.
 


Hyun Bin mutters in a bitter voice.
 


"Hiya... The heavens are so heartless that the election day that our cute junior is working so hard for just so happens to be the election that you, the elders, have long wished for."
 


Hyun Bin thinks while taking a puff of his cigarette.
 


In fact, he had previously received a brainwashing order from Goldie to 'Protect Jinseok!'
 


Because of that, Hyun Bin's mind was still full of thoughts about Jin Seok's safety.
 


However, Jinseok was firmly ensnared by his superior, Seongyeol. He was a monster, the only SSR Hunter Ranker in South Korea.
 


How can I save my cute junior from that monster?
 


It must be heartbreaking for the juniors who are diligently campaigning, but there was no other way than to cause Mito's approval ratings to plummet, so that the elders would no longer have to worry about their juniors.
 


This is a fatal blow to the monster cheering squad formed by none other than his junior.
 


If we are not careful, it could lead to a major accident that could result in numerous casualties.
 


Hyun Bin mutters after shaking off the cigarette ashtray he had just finished smoking.
 


"If we want to save our cute junior, this is the only way. Even if it means harming the general public... Well, the chairman will try to take our junior's life first unless we restore his approval ratings to their original level, so there's nothing we can do."
 


He only thought about Jinseok's safety, regardless of the means and methods.
 


Hyun Bin's eyes are filled with cold emotion.
 


He immediately opens his smartphone and makes a call.
 


Hyun Bin starts talking nonsense.
 


"Kia, did our Hayeon get some good rest?"
 


The person Hyun Bin called was Ha-yeon, a top-class hunter who had fallen into the abyss because of Jin-seok and Goldie at a joint demonstration stage and was currently under house arrest.
 


Was she so desperate to return to Ace Guild?
 


On the other end of the phone, Ha-yeon pleads in a haggard voice.
 


[Hyun Bin oppa, I've been waiting for you with such eager anticipation... Please, please, give me a chance to make up for my past mistakes. I'll do whatever it takes.]
 


"Hey, really? It seems like our junior has been reflecting a lot. It seems like he needs your help with the chairman's election. I know it'll be a messy job, but do you think you can handle it?"
 


[Ah... please just let me do it! Please, I beg you. Hyun Bin oppa!]
 


Hayeon was begging desperately.
 


Hyun Bin smiles with an incomprehensible smile.
 

"...." 

 


Hyun Bin gives instructions over the phone right away.
 


"Then, Ha-yeon, from now on, the secret operation you have to do for election-related matters is..."
 


His eyes flash with a murderous glint for a moment.
 


"...it's a city terror attack by monsters."
 

 



Episode 75: Goblin Girl

The next day at noon, Eunhaeng-dong, Daejeon.
 


It was a downtown area that had no interest in the Hunter Association President election.
 


however.
 


Today, there were so many people that I wondered if we were really in the same neighborhood.
 


A monster cheering squad led by none other than Mito and Jinseok, candidates for the Hunter Association President, is on display.
 


The crowd is making a lot of noise, as if they are all sasaengs waiting for an idol.
 


"Wow, these are some really cute monster cheerleaders. Let's take a commemorative photo, oppa!"
 


"Symbol number 2 Kim Mi-to, I'm rooting for you!"
 


The citizens of Daejeon had changed their stance just like Udyr.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are amazed at the majesty of the crowd swarming before their eyes like a swarm of bees.
 


"Hehe, there are so many people... I think we can really look forward to this election."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok has a satisfied smile on his lips and comes up with an idea.
 


The monster cheering squad idea was more successful than expected.
 


It is already a hot news story in real time every day in the mass media, and it has been properly promoted through the help of Seip Ilbo and Kkamang YouTube.
 


Thanks to this, the onlookers were cheering for the Monster Cheerleaders.
 


For example, there were crowds of student fans trying to shake hands and get autographs from Mito and the Monster cheering squad.
 


"Wow, Mito-nee, I'm your fan. I'm not old enough to vote yet, but I'll cheer you on!"
 


"Oh my... thank you."
 


"Excuse me, Mr. Candidate, can I shake Lamia's hand? I'll definitely vote for number 2. Hehe."
 


"Yes, thank you. Citizens, please wait a moment. Please follow the safety instructions of the security guards one by one!"
 


It was a street that was booming day after day.
 


Thanks to that, the Dainty Guild party, including Mito, and the Monster Support Squad were all tired and worn out.
 


"Sigh... I'm tired."
 


"Hehehe, but it's still worth it, right? Let's try harder!"
 


Well, it would still be a happy hardship.
 


Jinseok sighs, kicks his seat, and stands up.
 


"Ha, then I guess I'll start campaigning again... I wonder if our Goldie is doing a good job of reconnaissance?"
 


Meanwhile, there was a nearby staff building.
 


Goldie sighed in boredom.
 


"Due..."
 


Goldie thinks.
 


I felt a little resentful of my father, Jinseok, for using me without even giving me a nice meal while he was on a national tour.
 


The golden hamster-sized creature vows to bite Jinseok's hand after today's campaign.
 


"Due, due!"
 


Goldie immediately heads to the roof of the building to check the activities around the reconnaissance vehicle.
 


The guy quickly climbs the stairs, his slimy body sliding across the floor.
 


"Duet."
 


Before I knew it, the rooftop was right in front of my eyes.
 


As Goldie tilted her head to search for something in the shade on the rooftop.
 


"What?"
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Goldie sees a familiar figure in her field of vision.
 


Because a few days ago, the goblin girl who had been my colleague had taken my place and was resting.
 


The goblin girl recognizes Goldie and greets her.
 


"Hey, Slime-kun came to rest too?"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Hehe, the shade on the rooftop is so cool, Slime-kun, come rest next to me!"
 


The goblin girl in her cheerleader outfit waves her small hands and urges them on.
 


Goldie flutters her tail over her head in joy and heads to the seat next to the goblin girl.
 


"Bam!"
 


It was a cozy rest on the rooftop for the two monsters to enjoy together.
 


The goblin girl complains with a pouty expression as if she is upset.
 


"Ugh... being a cheerleader is so hard. They don't even give you a break. I'm going to report this to the Monster Rights Committee!"
 


"What?"
 


"And my throat is very dry, so I can't just go outside because people will stare at me."
 


It was a goblin girl grumbling that she was thirsty.
 


Goldie blinked her glassy eyes and then kindly gave in.
 


"Bam!"
 


"Huh? Slime-kun, what do you mean? Wait a minute."
 


Goldie can run up and down stairs faster than Usain Bolt.
 


"Dueut!"
 


After 30 seconds, Goldie hands the goblin girl a bottle of refreshing soda water.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


The goblin girl is so moved that she accepts it with tearful eyes like a teddy bear.
 


"Oh my... Slime-kun, when on earth did you get a cold drink... Thank you so much!"
 


The goblin girl immediately opens the bottle of soda and gulps it down to the top of her lungs.
 


It was a refreshing pleasure that went down my throat smoothly.
 


The goblin girl's eyes curved with joy and she stretched her arms.
 


"Wow, humans are good at making delicious food. Just looking at this, I think living in human society wouldn't be so bad!"
 


"Bbet."
 


Goldie naturally looks at the goblin girl with a pleased smile.
 

"...." 

 


A goblin girl in a cheerleading uniform.
 


She had a slender figure and bright green skin that seemed to resemble an emerald, and she was enjoying herself with water droplets forming on her plump pink lips.
 


Goldie finds herself absorbed in the experience without even realizing it.
 

"...." 

 


The guy thinks.
 


Is that goblin girl particularly bothered by the fact that she's a monster like herself?
 


Perhaps because I'm still a young Gold Slime, I don't really understand the mysterious feelings I'm feeling right now, but if I had to describe it, I'd say I enjoyed the time I spent with the goblin girl.
 


At this time, Goldie looked at him with pleased eyes.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, the goblin girl reacts to Goldie's gaze.
 


"Hey, Slime?"
 


"Due?"
 


"I feel a heat coming from Slime-kun's cheek. Do you have a cold? Those humans make you work without giving you any rest, so you're bound to catch a cold."
 


The goblin girl put on a worried expression and placed her tiny hand on Goldie's cheek.
 


Although small, it had a gentle touch.
 


I felt so good that I wished time would just stop.
 


Goldie was looking at him blankly, her face flushed with a good mood.
 


"...What?"
 


But that was then.
 


A noisy noise is heard on the peaceful rooftop.
 


None other than Jinseok was running towards me, out of breath.
 


"Haa, haa... Our Goldie, are you here now?"
 


He was a loving parent desperately searching for his child. What on earth was happening outside?
 


Goldie and the goblin girl tilt their heads in confusion.
 


"Duet?"
 


"Human, what the hell is going on?"
 


Jinseok tells me with a darkened expression.
 


"Damn it, there just happened to be a major accident in Dunsan-dong, Daejeon, the neighborhood next door... A sudden dimension appeared in the middle of the city and caused a monster terror attack!"
 


An unexpected accident, news of a monster terror attack in Dunsan-dong, Daejeon.
 


Goldie and the goblin girl's eyes widen in surprise.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


"Oh my god... What kind of sudden dimension is this!"
 


What on earth could have happened during this busy election campaign period?
 

 

*** 

 


About 30 minutes ago, in the downtown area of Dunsan-dong, Daejeon.
 


It was late in the morning, so everyone was working, so the streets were quiet.
 


A peaceful street with a few pedestrians walking along it, with buildings lined with numerous shops and a few cars parked on the street.
 


however.
 


In one corner of that peaceful street, a terrible conspiracy was lurking.
 


Hayeon, who was hiding in the corner, looks around anxiously.
 


To carry out the orders she received from Hyun Bin.
 


"Sigh, damn it..."
 


The girl with the brown wavy hair who was the subject spits out a curse from her lips.
 


"Damn it, even though it's important for the chairman's approval ratings to recover... is it really okay to secretly and artificially open a dimension in the middle of a crowded city?"
 


Hayeon lowers her gaze and examines her hands.
 


In her hand was a crystal stone imbued with an ominous aura.
 

"...." 

 


The purpose of this crystal stone was none other than to create a type of magic stone that could summon monsters, meaning that the crystal stone could summon many monsters using it in this location.
 


So that they can carry out terror attacks by ferocious monsters right here in the city center.
 


Hayeon bites her lips tightly in pain.
 


"Ugh, even though I've been a bad girl who's done all kinds of evil to get ahead in Ace Guild, it's still true that I feel a pang of conscience. If I use this crystal in the city center, there'll definitely be a lot of damage to the citizens from monster attacks... Is it really okay for me to do something like this?"
 


She frowns and begins to agonize.
 


Song Ha-yeon, a promising A-class hunter, was a promising prospect from Ace Guild, the number one hunter guild in South Korea.
 


Ha-yeon, living up to her nickname of "the proud and promising young lady of the Republic of Korea," has run on the road to success without a single hitch.
 


but.
 


Just a few weeks ago, due to an unexpected mistake at a joint demonstration, she was hated by Seongyeol, a top-ranked S-ranker and the leader of the top-ranked large hunter guild, Ace, and was eventually reduced to the miserable state of being confined to her home.
 


...Well, it was all because of that bastard, Jinseok.
 


Anyway, in order for Hayeon to return to Ace Guild, she had to use the current crystal stone to carry out a monster terror attack on the city center.
 


Because that was the deal that allowed her to return to the guild.
 


Hayeon clenched her teeth and trembled with her eyes wide open.
 


She trembled at the pangs of conscience that hung down to her neck.
 


"Fuck, damn it... I know full well that I'm an unforgivable piece of trash for doing this... but!"
 


Ha-yeon reproaches herself, but cannot resist the temptation of success.
 


"But if I just pretend not to know what's going on now, I can return to the guild... Then, before long, I'll be an executive and be able to live a carefree life without worrying about what others think. This is something that can't be helped. Even if it wasn't me, someone else must have done it, so don't say anything."
 


It was a feeling of guilt that was strongly covered by temptation.
 


She has brown wavy hair and opens her eyes slowly for a moment, revealing a rather scary look.
 


Immediately after, without hesitation, she shattered the crystal stone on her palm with her evil force.
 

"....!" 

 


and
 


All around them, a strange, pitch-black portal the size of a house appeared, and groups of large orcs began to appear one by one.
 


"Cheek!"
 


Meanwhile, Ha-yeon immediately hides herself.
 


He had a cold, expressionless face as an indescribable feeling of guilt welled up in his head.
 

"...." 

 



Episode 76: Orc
 


30 minutes later, in the Dunsan-dong area of Daejeon.
 


Jinseok and his party, who had been campaigning nearby at that time, were immediately dispatched.
 


...because of the sudden orc terror attack in the city center.
 


Mito quickly turns her gaze to assess the situation.
 


"Orcs have invaded the city center? I hope the citizens have evacuated safely."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Goldie look ahead with their eyes wide open in a somewhat bewildered state.
 


"Damn it, how come these vicious orcs are causing a ruckus in the middle of the city?"
 


"Dewuk...?
 


It was a city center that should have been peaceful as it was broad daylight on a weekday.
 


however.
 


Today, the place was in chaos due to the orcs' commotion.
 


A group of angry orcs, nearly 2 meters tall, were causing a ruckus by destroying cars and signs on the roadside.
 


After letting out the familiar, characteristic cheering sound of the orcs.
 


"Rokta Ogar!"
 


Plus.
 


On the street, a mother and her elementary school-aged daughter, who had not yet escaped in time, were trembling, clutching each other's shoulders in fear.
 


After letting out a heartbreaking scream.
 


"Ugh, Mom, the orcs are so scary..."
 


"Ah, scary orcs... Please help my mother and daughter!"
 


It was a truly dizzying situation of terrorism between orcs, with every second counting.
 


Mito immediately takes out the scabbard on her waist with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"...I can never forgive monsters who torment humans."
 


As befitting the head of a large hunter's guild, she gives orders in a coordinated manner.
 


"Jinseok, I'll take care of all the orcs... You and your guild members, I'll take care of the safety of the mother and daughter."
 


"okay!"
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl immediately draws her sword, a Damascus sword, from its scabbard and charges.
 


It was a pure white blade that reflected the hot sunlight of the day and was blindingly backlit.
 

"...." 

 


on the other side.
 


She has a cold, expressionless face that reminds one of a cold ice rink, and she quickly advances so that her small feet are not visible.
 


Soon she arrives right in front of a group of orcs.
 


Before the orcs could even react, the innocent female college student, with a refreshing cheer, began to mercilessly cut the orcs' necks with her sword.
 


"Haaah!"
 


It was a short time, less than 5 seconds in real time.
 


however.
 


As an S-ranked player, the number of times she has drawn her sword has already exceeded 100, no... 300.
 


That was when.
 


The orcs who were hit, one by one, fell down in place, blood stains blooming from their fragile necks in an instant.
 


It was only then that I realized the afterimage of the swordsmanship that had cut their thick necks dozens of times.
 


"...ugh."
 


Meanwhile, at the same time.
 


Jinseok and Goldie run desperately to help the mother and daughter, giving Goldie instructions.
 


"Goldie!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Once I arrive, I'll go straight to my mother and elementary school daughter... Huh?"
 


Jinseok pauses for a moment and then flinches.
 


That's because an orc who was closer to the mother and daughter than Jinseok reacted.
 


The orc guy, with a murderous instinct, starts to rush towards the mother and daughter with an iron club in hand, intending to attack them right away.
 


"Haha, you humans, you're in trouble. Nature will reject you!"
 


"Gyaa, please save me!"
 


It was a truly critical situation where every second counted.
 


Jinseok gives a sharp look and gives a sharp order.
 


...in a state of agitated emotion, he changed the plan to one where he would go into battle himself.
 


"I will never forgive you, you damn orc bastards... Goldie!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"You must protect that mother and daughter. I will deal with that orc!"
 


"Duet!"
 


If it were a day before, he would have been a young man from poor background who would have been in charge of attacking Goldie, a munchkin monster.
 


however.
 


Jinseok had grown a lot as a professional hunter in just a few months.
 


He runs tenaciously and immediately activates his hunter skill.
 


"Monster Buff Card activated!"
 


In the information window in the empty space, Jinseok's information begins to be recorded.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level B+ hunter, special skill: Monster Breeder (intermediate), Taming LV1, Parenting LV2, Monster Buff Card Deck LV3, currently linked with his child Goldie]
 


[Monster Buff Card Deck Current Deck Layout (5/5): Nepenthes (Rare) / Basilisk (Unique) / Kraken (Epic) / Lobster (Epic) / Turtle King (Epic)]
 


Meanwhile, the orcs approach the mother and daughter and eventually swing their iron clubs at their heads.
 


"Kekeke, you dirty Alliance human bitches, I'll crush you!"
 


"Whoa..."
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok is immediately hit by the iron club that the orcs are swinging at the mother and daughter, and he takes the hit with his own head.
 


"Uratcha!"
 


Suddenly, a dizzying cracking sound occurs on the street.
 


The orc wielding an iron club smiles sinisterly.
 


"Kuuuu, that human's head must have been crushed by my iron club!"
 


The orc thinks.
 


It was a cudgel he had swung with all his might. Even if it didn't work, the head of that human who had been hit would surely be shattered.
 


But then it was.
 


The orc twitches his toad-like lips in a moment of bewilderment.
 


"Chiik... why did my club break?"
 


That's because the iron club, which was as sturdy as his own precious vital point, suddenly cracked and shattered into pieces.
 


In addition, a young man with a dandy cut who had been hit in the head with an iron club was brushing his hair without any injuries right before his eyes.
 


"after."
 


Jinseok scratches his head as if it's nothing.
 


"Ha, the monster buff card effect is really good... since my head has become like a diamond."
 

"...." 

 


At the same time, the monster buff status is recorded in the information window in the air.
 


[The Basilisk card effect increases an individual's physical defense by 999%.]
 


[The Turtle King card effect increases the individual's damage reflection rate by 500%.]
 


[*0.01% of the damage to the back of the head when hit by a club is returned, multiplied by 5 due to the impact.]
 


A diamond head that is unfazed by iron clubs, and also has damage reflection that returns damage five times.
 


It was the birth of Jinseok, the professional hunter version of the holy knight(?).
 


The orcs' eyes widened like toads in sheer absurdity.
 


"Oh my, you broke my iron club with your head... How can there be such a stupid person among humans?"
 


But that was then.
 


The orc's eyes, which had been muttering, suddenly rolled back and a desperate scream began to escape from his mouth.
 


"Kkueek...."
 


This is because Jinseok's powerful punch suddenly struck the orcs' forehead.
 


Jinseok lets out a refreshing cheer.
 


"Ugh!"
 


The punch was greatly strengthened by the monster card buff.
 


[The Lobster Card effect increases the strength of an individual's fist by 500%.]
 


Jinseok defeats the orcs with a barrage of fists and a cool cheer.
 


"Come on, come on, I have no intention of forgiving evil monsters like you. Just get out of here!"
 


The punches were so overwhelming that they reminded me of an iron fist.
 


The orcs beat him incessantly, and soon he leaves behind a desperate will before dying screaming.
 


"Kkuek... I choose death."
 


The situation was resolved in such an instant.
 


Jinseok and Goldie sigh in relief and only then look around.
 


"Whew, I guess I've gotten stronger. Anyway, as for the situation elsewhere... I guess I don't really need to know. They're all much stronger than me!"
 


Jinseok looks at her with an awkward smile for a moment.
 


Before I knew it, the surrounding area was completely suppressed.
 


Already, 100 corpses of orcs have been thrown away by Mito and Goldie.
 


"Hehe, thank you for your hard work, Goldie!"
 


"Bbet."
 


Jinseok was scratching the back of his head in embarrassment.
 


"Ha, Mito and Goldie are so strong, it's embarrassing."
 


Meanwhile, the mother and daughter who received help from Jinseok express their gratitude with tears in their eyes.
 


"Thank you so much, handsome pro hunter. Thanks to you, I survived!"
 


"Ugh, thank you so much, handsome oppa."
 


Ha, this is why people do volunteer work.
 


Well, it makes me happy to hear that I'm a pretty boy.
 


Jinseok responds with a bright smile, feeling embarrassed but not bad at all.
 


"Haha... no, I'm really glad I could help!"
 


Although it was a bit tiring because of the election campaign and the orcs' terror, the fatigue was quickly relieved by the mother and daughter's warm words of thanks.
 


Jinseok looks around with renewed vigor.
 


"Well, fortunately, from what I've seen so far, it looks like there were no casualties... Should I just continue campaigning like this?"
 


At that moment, Mito was talking to a few guild members, as if the situation had been sorted out.
 


"Mito, what are we going to do about the election now.... Why is it that such an unfortunate monster terror attack is happening during the election season?"
 


"Whew, kids, there's nothing we can do about it."
 


...What kind of small talk are they having? It doesn't seem to have a good connotation.
 


Jinseok approaches straight away and carefully opens his mouth.
 


"Mito, fortunately, the orc terror attack has been resolved and there seem to be no casualties... What's going on?"
 


"Oh my, Jinseok, that's..."
 


It was right after that.
 


Mito and her guild mates' expressions darkened somewhat.
 


She answers with a rather embarrassed expression.
 


"Jinseok."
 


"Yeah, Mito."
 


"For now, after we've sorted out the situation here, I think we should suspend our campaign through the Monster Cheerleading Squad for at least a few days. Because of the Orc terror attacks, public opinion of the Monster Cheerleading Squad is deteriorating in real time. Our approval ratings have plummeted."
 


Mito hands over her iPad.
 


A screen showing internet news related to the Hunter Association election approval ratings.
 


Jinseok checks his iPad and his expression hardens.
 


"Damn it... why did our Mito's election approval rating drop so much?"
 



Episode 77: Populism

Meanwhile, at the same time, at the Ace Guild headquarters located in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Seongyeol was finally feeling satisfied.
 


"Ha, the election is finally starting to get underway. Not bad."
 


A middle-aged man with gray hair adjusts his glasses for no reason and gives a stingy compliment.
 


"Hyunbin, you're finally coming to your senses? You handled things perfectly today."
 


Hyun Bin just raises the corners of his mouth and shows an exaggerated smile.
 


"Oh, you're flattering me, sir."
 


Seongyeol immediately checks the news about the Hunter Association President election on his smartphone.
 


Just half a day ago, his approval rating was in jeopardy as Mito was chasing him.
 


however.
 


After the accident was reported, everything was turned upside down.
 


[Breaking News] Monster terrorism in Dunsan-dong, Daejeon - Orcs invaded the city center in broad daylight, causing extensive property damage, but thankfully no casualties.
 


The orc terror attack in Dunsan-dong, a self-directed play by Hyun Bin and his group, was dominating the news in real time.
 


From terrestrial news to various internet news and even expert column contributions.
 


[What were the major professional hunter guilds doing with the massive property damage caused by the orc terror attacks?]
 


The orc terror attack in Dunsan-dong is a warning to society about its insensitivity to monster safety.
 


The Sad Face of South Korea's Hunter Society: Monster Cheering Squads and Monster Terrorism
 


[Is the monster terror truly a coincidence? We must thoroughly track down its source!]
 


Seongyeol readjusts his glasses and checks a column article.
 


"after."
 


The column criticized Mito, who had campaigned through the Monster Cheerleading Squad, using today's orc terror as a topic.
 


[Monster cheering squad? That's just the disgusting populism of the Korean hunter community, which can't even prepare for monster terrorism in a timely manner.]
 


[The orc terrorist attack that occurred in Dunsan-dong, Daejeon at noon today was a regrettable incident that clearly revealed the stark reality of the current hunter community. The Korean Hunter Association, boasting of having one of the world's top five monster countermeasure headquarters, was belied by the orc raid on the city center, which left innocent citizens defenseless for approximately five minutes, resulting in countless property damage... (Omitted) What can be said with certainty at this point is that despite these monsters potentially posing an extreme danger to citizens, there is a candidate who is campaigning under the guise of a monster cheering squad, driven by ugly populism. I have grave doubts about this candidate's character.]
 


The content was the main text of a column that thoroughly disparaged the competing candidate, a small-breasted, S-ranking female college student.
 


Additionally, numerous citizens were exchanging opinions in the online comment section of the column.
 


[chlrkdxpflt: Wow, I really got goosebumps after reading this great column... Monster terrorism is so scary, but on one side, instead of taking countermeasures against terrorism, they're just doing ugly populism like a monster cheering squad. So, in this Hunter Association President general election, I definitely have to vote for candidate Kim Seong-yeol number 1 and pass the judgment of justice.]
 


[tong9: But, the Monster Dimension is said to be unpredictable in any country in the world. Isn't that separate from the Monster Cheerleading Squad? Furthermore, I saw on the news that the terrorist attack was handled cleanly by the candidate who formed the Monster Cheerleading Squad. They didn't even include that information just to criticize.]
 


[meosina: Yeah, yeah, that's right. And the timing of the monster terror attack in the city center during the Monster Cheerleading Squad election campaign was just perfect... It's not like the pear falls when the crow flies.]
 


[dladPwns: Hahaha, do you guys have a personality problem right now? The city is in ruins due to monster terrorism, the citizens are terrified, how can you be talking so calmly?]
 


[natrisha: I'm glad the residents of Dunsan-dong are safe. I'll definitely teach my children to be careful of monster terrorism in the future!]
 


The column was a thorough criticism of Mito, and public opinion was divided.
 


The corners of Seongyeol's mouth slightly rise as he reads.
 


"Huh...."
 


In this way, the media was churning out various news and columns about the monster terrorism in real time, which was also having a huge impact on the approval rating of the Hunter General Election Association president.
 


This is what makes Sungyeol's overwhelming first place again.
 


[Current Hunter Association President General Election Support Ratings: 1st Kim Seong-yeol (50.8%), 2nd Kim Mi-to (26.5%), 3rd Shin Yong-woo (20.4%)]
 


It was around the time when Seongyeol was feeling good and was putting on his glasses out of habit.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, Hyun Bin, who was waiting on the side, cautiously glances at Seongyeol's expression.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Well, now is the time to bring up the topic for the safety of his favorite junior, Jinseok.
 


Hyun Bin is lucky.
 


"Elder."
 


"Why are you like that, Hyun Bin?"
 


"There is a saying that governing with foreign exchange is an immutable political art that has been used in the East and the West for ages and ages."
 


"Hmm, rule with the foreign exchange that comes out... It was clearly meant to cleverly divert attention to external issues like national defense and diplomacy when a troublesome problem arises within the country, right?"
 


"Yes, in fact, haven't our country's presidents always been like that? For example, the military dictatorship in the 80s, when it was on the verge of losing power due to the June 29th Democratization Movement, maintained its power by displaying a sense of crisis about North Korean terrorism through none other than the KAL plane bombing incident. And just like that precedent, the monster terrorism that occurred in Dunsan-dong today is the same. People say that it is the world's first monster cheering squad, but when you actually make people feel a sense of crisis about monsters, citizens don't have time to make rational judgments and just avoid it out of concern for safety. That's why the political world treats citizens as mere pawns to be played around with by incitement. Anyway, with this, the position of Hunter Association President is truly... You are now an elder!"
 


Hyun Bin's flattery and Seongyeol's rise to the position of Hunter Association President.
 


Seongyeol just shows a faint smile, not feeling bad, and raises his hand slightly.
 


"Huh, I like it..."
 


The monster terror attack in Dunsan-dong was a self-directed act by Seongyeol and his group, but its repercussions in the Hunter Association President election were significant.
 


Of course, for the citizens who did not know that it was a self-directed play, negative public opinion about monsters was formed due to monster terrorism.
 


Because of that, the approval rating of the competing candidate, a small-breasted S-ranking female college student who formed a monster cheering squad, plummeted, and naturally, it was restored to Seongyeol's approval rating.
 


Hyun Bin continues the conversation.
 


"By the way, sir!"
 


"Yeah, what's going on, Hyun Bin?"
 


"Now that the Hunter Association President's approval ratings have been restored to their previous level, wouldn't it be better to just take a safe stance and remain immobile? There's no need to worry about a monster cheerleader or a nobody like Choi Jin-seok anymore. Furthermore, I hope Ha-yeon, who contributed greatly to this self-directed terrorist attack, will be allowed to return to the guild."
 


Hyun Bin's suggestion was to bring up Ha Yeon's return to the guild while also subtly de-targeting Jin Seok.
 


In fact, it contained Hyun Bin's thoughts about his cute junior Jinseok.
 


So that that cruel and ruthless monster can no longer target Seongyeol and Jinseok.
 


Hyun Bin is so nervous that a bead of cold sweat appears on his forehead and he shows a faint smile.
 


"How are you, sir?"
 

"...." 

 


Was it a blessing in disguise?
 


Seongyeol seems to be in a good mood today due to the recovery in his election approval ratings, and he lightly raises his right hand above his head.
 


"Well, Hyun Bin, you're right about everything."
 


"What did you say, sir?"
 


"You handle everything yourself! Furthermore, if I were to become the president, I would nominally act as your representative in accordance with the rewards for my service, but in reality, you, Hyun Bin, would be the president and number one leader of Ace Guild, so make sure you wrap up the election well!"
 


It was Seongyeol's cheerful acceptance of the proposal.
 


Hyun Bin bows his head politely and lets out a sigh of relief.
 


"Yes, thank you, sir...."
 


Well, with this, there's no need for that cruel and ruthless Seongyeol to target his cute junior Jinseok.
 


... Even though Jinseok, who had formed the Monster Cheerleading Squad, was secretly upset.
 


Hyun Bin raises his eyebrows with complicated feelings.
 


'No matter what, life is the most precious thing... Anyway, I hope my cute junior doesn't get too heartbroken by this.'
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, at the Dainty Guild headquarters in Gangbuk, Seoul.
 


In the aftermath of the orc terror, the mood among Mito's group was at its worst.
 


All the members of the Dainty Guild sigh in disappointment.
 


"Whew, I was the first place winner in the Monster Cheerleading Squad election, but how could such a coincidence happen..."
 


"The heavens are indifferent, aren't they? Incidentally, our guild was the one responsible for dealing with the terrorist attack, but it wasn't even reported on the news. Public opinion was only focused on vilifying the Monster Cheerleading Squad."
 


Not only did Mito and her party feel miserable and bewildered, but the Monster Cheerleading Squad members themselves also felt the same way.
 


Well, I've been working so hard on the campaign trail, but now I'm getting cursed at by people and now I'm being targeted.
 


The goblin girl in her cheerleader outfit asks cautiously with a dejected expression.
 


"Excuse me, guys...?"
 


"Yeah, Miss Goblin?"
 


"What will become of our Monster Cheerleading Squad now? Listening to what the humans say, it's hard to campaign again, and the news that we're being targeted is scary!"
 


"Oh, that's..."
 


Sujin, the ponytail girl and member of the Dainty Guild, speaks with a pitiful expression.
 


"Whew, it's really unfortunate for us to tell you, but for the time being, for your safety, you'll have to remain under our protection. Otherwise, we feel like we can't guarantee the lives of your Monster Cheerleaders."
 


"Huh? You can't guarantee my life... What on earth are the humans outside up to?"
 


"That's because of the monster terrorism, there are even shameless malicious commenters who say that even you, the monster cheerleaders, should be euthanized and culled for no reason because monsters are scary. The problem is that even the small amount of support from those who agree with that... I'm truly sorry, us worthless humans!"
 


"Huh? You're going to kill us... How on earth could you say such a scary thing!?"
 


The goblin girl's complexion turns pale, almost to the point where her pale green skin turns a bluish hue.
 


Wow, just half a day ago, they were shaking hands and getting autographs because they were nice, but now they're saying they're going to kill everyone because they're scary... They really are scary people.
 


The goblin girl was terrified, her arms wrapped around her shoulders and she trembled.
 


"Ugh... How can you live in such a scary human society? It's so scary."
 


It was the fragile appearance of a goblin girl.
 


Goldie, who was nearby, reacted immediately, walked over to her, and patted her shoulder.
 


...and encouraged him not to worry, saying that he was a munchkin slime.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


"Hey, Slime?"
 


Goldie's affectionate comfort.
 


The goblin girl blinked her button-like eyes day after day in a daze.
 


Meanwhile, Goldie tries to reassure the girl by blowing warm breath from her small mouth.
 


Goldie immediately raises her glassy eyes as if she is determined to protect her and the Monster Cheerleading Squad, and lets out a powerful cheer.
 


"Due, dude!"
 


"Whew... Slime-kun is treating us like this?!"
 


The goblin girl is so touched that she sheds a handful of dewdrops from under her eyes.
 


She immediately bursts into tears and hugs Goldie, even revealing her real name.
 


"Sob sob, that Blossom really likes that kind slime. Thank you so much!"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was a warm friendship between monsters that was much better than humans.
 


Jinseok, who was watching from the side, unconsciously lets a smile appear on his lips.
 


"Ha, if this keeps up, our Goldie might even get a girlfriend(?). She's my child after all!"
 


however.
 


Jinseok sighs in regret immediately afterward.
 


"ha...."
 


Well, I wonder if his friend, a top-tier female college student of the same age, was heartbroken after suffering a huge blow to her election approval ratings before and after the recent monster terror incident.
 


Jinseok turns his gaze.
 


'How heartbroken must Mito be right now? She's probably gone up to the rooftop alone. I need to follow her and carefully comfort her.'
 


Jinseok goes straight up to the rooftop.
 

"...." 

 


At that moment, on the rooftop, a pure-looking girl with apple hair, dressed in a black suit, was standing alone, her arms resting on the railing, looking out at the view.
 


Jinseok is lucky.
 


"Mito, do you have a moment?"
 


Mito looks gaunt, unlike usual, and turns around immediately.
 


"Oh, Jinseok...?"
 

 



Episode 78: Hug
 


A female college student of the same age, an S-ranker, who has become haggard from the hardships of campaigning.
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl in question turns her slender head at Jinseok's presence.
 


She tries to draw her thin eyelashes into a neat curve as usual and greets Jinseok warmly.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, come in quickly. The scenery outside is nice."
 


As expected, her reaction was that of a person with an incurable disease.
 


... My younger sister Yuha too, do girls usually hide their upset feelings like this?
 


Jinseok first tries to answer in a clever manner.
 


"Ahem, just like Mito said, the rooftop view is nice, right?"
 


"Yeah, do you want to come over and look at the rooftop for a bit?"
 


Mito's suggestion was to go sightseeing on the rooftop.
 


Jinseok cautiously agrees to the offer, hoping to lighten her mood, which must have been dejected due to the election.
 


"Shutcha, shall we take a look?"
 


Jinseok carefully takes a seat next to the innocent apple-haired girl who was watching from the rooftop with her arms crossed.
 


So the two men and women of the same age look at the scenery outside the rooftop in silence for a while.
 

"...." 

 


It was already late afternoon, and the orange sky over downtown Seoul was impressive with its desolate sunset.
 


Looking out from the rooftop of a seven-story building, I saw the surrounding shops and people all looking like toys.
 


Jinseok begins to worry inwardly as he looks at the scenery.
 


"Hmm, our Mito isn't the type of girl to just wander around aimlessly on the rooftop... How can I offer words of comfort to cheer her up? Just saying nice things would probably backfire."
 


It was around this time that the young man from Mosul, who was born with a silver spoon in his mouth, was struggling to figure out what to talk about.
 


"Ugh."
 


"What?"
 


one side.
 


Mito senses Jinseok's nuance and then smiles seductively and asks a question.
 


"Hehe... Jinseok, are you worried about me?"
 


"Huh? Well, I don't know. Hmm."
 


"Ahaha... If you're worried about me, then I'm really fine! The orc terror incident that occurred downtown today is certainly unfortunate, but I'm still going to do my best until the last day of the election to become the Hunter Association President, which has always been my dream!"
 


"okay?"
 


The main topic that the same-age, S-ranking female college student brought up first was her kind personality.
 


Jinseok is chewing on it with a heavy heart, but then suddenly becomes curious.
 

"...." 

 


It was her dream to become the president of the association, so was there any special event that led to it?
 


Well, since she was an S-ranker and the head of a large hunting guild, she didn't seem to need to hang herself on the head of the Hunter Association.
 


one side.
 


Mito smiles brightly and answers first.
 


"Jinseok, are you curious about my trivial dream?"
 


"Haha... I guess our Mito has some kind of mind reading ability?"
 


"Oh, this was supposed to be a secret... but I guess I should tell my friend Jinseok, who's the same age as me and a handsome guy, since he's curious about me."
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl in question raises her thin eyebrows and smiles lightly.
 


Immediately after, a sad smile appeared on her face and she began to cry, lost in thought.
 


"Um, this is something that even my guild members don't know. I know. Thanks to my poor father, I was determined to become a Hunter Ranker since I was young. To be exact, I wanted to become the best swordsman in Korea, the world."
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at the unexpected conversation.
 


"Oh, so Mito's father was the one who decided to become the world's best swordsmanship hunter ranker?"
 


... In fact, it was quite surprising that the pretty girl, who was also a father, was from a poor family like him.
 


Mito just gives a faint smile and continues the conversation.
 


"Yeah, my dad was a fucking idiot. He was only a B-rank hunter in terms of skill, but he had big dreams and was a fool who bragged about becoming the world's best hunter."
 


It was Mito's light tantrum.
 


She seemed to be joking and not taking it seriously, but I was secretly bothered by the fact that she was using the 'past tense' when talking about her father.
 


Meanwhile, she gives a faint smile, unlike usual, and starts crying.
 


"My dad was such a fool... He didn't think about his only family, his daughter. He was so obsessed with the Monster Dimension, which opened 30 years ago, that he wanted to become the world's best professional hunter, and he did all sorts of things. So when I was little, I really looked down on him and hated him. But exactly 13 years ago..."
 

"...." 

 


"It's even in history books, but in Incheon, South Korea, an unprecedented phenomenon called the 'Chaos Dimension' occurred, and a large-scale accident occurred where many professional hunters who were out hunting monsters in the area were dragged into the dimension. And that idiot dad was just acting pathetic, and he was dragged in, or did he disappear after that and I haven't heard from him at all? ... Because of that, I was suddenly left alone without a family, and I've been crying and complaining since I was little!"
 


Mito forced herself to raise her eyebrows and smile.
 


I'm trying to hide my bitter feelings inside.
 


Jinseok raises his hand in regret and then lets it go.
 


"ah...."
 


It was the sad family history of a female college student of the same age who was an S-ranking student and came from a poor family.
 


However, Mito, as if trying not to worry Jinseok, changes the subject with a gentle smile.
 


"Oh my, I'm sorry Jinseok... I was so careless that I said something bad in these times. I guess I'm a selfish woman."
 


"No! I'm actually really grateful. Even though we're the same age, you speak so comfortably to me."
 


"Jinseok, you're so kind... Well, back to the main topic."
 


Mito smiles sadly and continues the conversation.
 


"From the day my lousy dad went missing, I, his pretty daughter, was fortunate enough to meet my favorite teacher in the world and vowed to become the best hunter in Korea and the world! The reason was that I really didn't want to create another victim like my lousy dad... I thought that to do that, I had to rise to the top among hunters and take care of things like the hunter system. For example, by becoming the president of the Hunter Association!"
 


"... I see."
 


"Yeah, that's why I'm still working hard at it. If not today, then tomorrow, anytime!"
 


It was a meaningful statement from Mito.
 


Although it was a short conversation, there was a lot implied in it.
 


How she was able to become the second-ranked S-class hunter in South Korea and the representative of a large hunter guild at such a young age, and even why she ran for the Hunter Association President election, is clear.
 


She, who was born with a silver spoon in her mouth, must have lived each day working hard to achieve her own grand dream.
 


Plus.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, the word "teacher" that his beloved loved the most in the world bothered him.
 


... Damn, you're not dating a young man, are you?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was raising his eyebrows in a worried state.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Meanwhile, Mito lightly strokes her hair and smiles seductively.
 


"Hehehe, Jinseok, by the way, what do you think of my dream?"
 


"huh?"
 


"Isn't this just the stubbornness of a truly pathetic and selfish girl? Thinking like that idiot's daughter!"
 


It was a question from a female college student of the same age and rank as S.
 


Jinseok pauses for a moment to think things through.
 

"...." 

 


No, is there any need to worry about this separately?
 


Wouldn't it be right for a friend of the same age to just say whatever comes to mind?
 


He answers as soon as he thinks of it, without thinking much about it.
 


"Ha, I see... That's really the dream of a stupid friend."
 


"Haha, right?"
 


"Yeah, but the most important thing here is... I'm also an idiot, even though I'm the same age as that idiot."
 

"...." 

 


"Well, anyway, after hearing what Mito had to say today, I feel like our path has been decided! Until the last day of this election, right... Until Mito becomes the Hunter Association President and can make her dream come true, my best friend Jinseok here plans to help me with all his might, whether it helps or not. Like a friend of a fool, that's what I'm saying. Okay then!"
 


It was the spirit of a young man from a poor family who secretly called himself his best friend.
 


Jinseok naturally looks into Mito's eyes.
 


Soon, the two men and women's eyes met.
 

"...." 

 


At that moment, he shows a bright smile and declares.
 


"Mito!"
 


"Yeah, Jinseok."
 


"Then, let's start campaigning hard again, right? Then, we fools can each become queen and king!"
 


It was the desperate determination of a young man from a poor family.
 


but.
 


Mito listens attentively, then suddenly becomes emotional and her plum-like eyes open wide like jade beads.
 


"ah...."
 


Well, it's because the warm encouragement from the handsome Jinseok, who has now become my best friend(?), is cool.
 


In her honest feelings, she wishes Jinseok, who is terminally ill, could become her lover now, but from what she heard in summer school, it's probably not the right time yet, right?
 


... Well, I guess it's okay to act a little childish for now.
 


That was when.
 


Mito hugs Jinseok tightly without realizing it and holds him to her chest.
 


"Jinseok...."
 


Jinseok didn't know what was going on, so his face just turned red.
 


"omg...?"
 


However.
 


What suddenly appeared in the transparent eyes of the innocent, apple-haired girl was a starlight-like brilliance.
 


Immediately after, a wistful smile appears on her cherry-like lips.
 

"...." 

 


She tries to express her feelings a little more honestly.
 


"Jinseok...."
 


"Yeah, Mito?"
 


"Thank you so much again today... I feel so blessed to have such a wonderful man like you by my side!"
 


Mito naturally buried her small face into the dandy-haired young man's chest as she expressed her gratitude.
 


Thanks to that, Jinseok was in a state of ecstasy every day, almost to the point of being dazed.
 


Of course, it was the fragrant scent and warm body temperature of a female college student of the same age, an S-ranker, who approached him gently.
 


Jinseok just gives a short answer with a flushed face and a feeling of embarrassment.
 


"Yeah, Mito..."
 


Soon, the sky was already turning a bright purple as the evening glow passed.
 


The man and woman, whose relationship has become closer, gaze at the rooftop in silence for a while.
 

"...." 

 


Plus.
 


Now, Goldie, who is a perceptive child, smiles sheepishly at the sight of the two men and women.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


The next morning, that day was the day when we decided to take a day off from campaigning due to the monster accident that happened yesterday.
 


However, Jinseok and Goldie, now dressed in plain clothes, leave the house briskly.
 


"Hey, let's go check out other campaigns today to brainstorm campaign ideas for our Mito."
 


"Duet!"
 


They were a perfect match for the parents and children, to the point where the expression "dumb and dumber" was perfect.
 


They immediately take the subway and get off at Yongsan in Seoul.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Yongsan in the morning.
 


At that very moment, a rival candidate was beginning his speech ahead of the Hunter general election, which was just a few weeks away.
 


Jinseok blinks at the unfamiliar sight and mutters.
 


"Goldie."
 


"What?"
 


"So, you said that person was definitely one of our Mito's rivals, number 3, Shin Yong-woo, right? He's a fellow South Korean S-ranker and the head of a large hunter's guild. Now I understand why Joo-hee said Yong-woo was the most hunter-like hunter in South Korea."
 


Jinseok watches leisurely.
 


On the stage, a middle-aged man of sturdy build in a gray suit was giving a hearty speech.
 


Shin Yong-woo, a middle-aged S-ranker with a wide forehead that looks bare due to baldness or thinning hair, and an impressive mustache, gave a passionate speech.
 


Yongwoo shouts in a loud voice.
 


"Dear citizens! To overcome these difficult times, we must all work together... Oh, wait a minute!"
 

"...." 

 


"Why does this suit bother me so much? I need to take it off right now!"
 


That was when.
 


Yongwoo interrupts his speech and suddenly rips the shirt on his suit with both hands.
 


Because of this, her chest is closely revealed with chocolate muscles.
 


At this, all the female citizens watching from below the stage blushed in embarrassment.
 


"Ugh... This is embarrassing."
 


"Wow, but he's a really good person, so it's worth seeing."
 


Meanwhile, the Goryeo Guild members, including Yong-woo, all look embarrassed and try to stop Yong-woo.
 


"Brother? If you suddenly tear your clothes during a speech... it's against good morals and you'll be fined. Please put your clothes back on!"
 


"Ah, you guys... Get down and stop interrupting my speech!"
 


Yongwoo ignores his guild mates who try to stop him and instead gives them a thumbs up.
 


He immediately shouts at the crowd, pointing his sword at them.
 


"Everyone, in these difficult times, there's only reform. And please vote for candidate number 3, Shin Yong-woo, as the Hunter Association President! Let's all work together to create a happy hunter society in Korea."
 


Another candidate who was powerful in many ways and a top-ranking middle-aged man, Shin Yong-woo.
 


Jinseok and Goldie just look at it leisurely and then suddenly start to think about it.
 


"Ha, Mr. Shin Yong-woo is also great in many ways."
 


"Duet?"
 


"By the way, what Yongwoo said in his speech was about joining forces, right? Joining forces, joining forces..."
 


To Yong-woo, the candidate involved, the words "join forces" were just a careless cheering remark.
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok suddenly thinks about that remark and then a special idea comes to mind.
 


"Oh, wait a minute... How about the candidates in second and third place joining forces?"
 



Episode 79 Plastic Surgery

A great idea came to mind: an alliance between Mito, who came in second in the Hunter Association President election, and Shin Yong-woo, who came in third.
 


The idea was simple, but quite effective.
 


The current situation in the Hunter Association President election was that Kim Seong-yeol was in first place, with Kim Mi-to and Shin Yong-woo in second and third place, respectively.
 


In the case of Mito, who is in second place, it was difficult for her to overtake Seongyeol, who is in first place, on her own due to the unfortunate impact of the current Oak Terror incident.
 


however.
 


It's hard enough alone, but it's different when two people join together.
 


For example, it is an alliance strategy where Kim Mi-to, who is in second place, and Shin Yong-woo, who is in third place, unify as candidates.
 


It was clearly an effective strategy, just like in the Romance of the Three Kingdoms, when Shu and Wu formed an alliance against Wei for 80 years.
 


Jinseok and Goldie smile and turn around to leave.
 


"Yes, the alliance between Mito and Shin Yong-woo... Both candidates are top-tier S-rankers in South Korea, and are the Four Emperors representing large hunter guilds, so it'll be a huge social issue. I should go to Mito right away and make a proposal. Let's go to Goldie right away!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok and his party arrive at the Dainty Guild headquarters with excited steps right away.
 


At that moment, Mito and her fellow guild members were waiting in the office to discuss the election.
 


Mito asks in a gentle voice.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, do you have any good ideas for the election?"
 


Jinseok is eager to propose his own ideas and electoral alliance.
 


"Oh, that's right!".
 


Mito and her group listen with their eyes blinking.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


The guild mates let out a deep sigh.
 


After showing a negative opinion about Jinseok's idea.
 


"Ha, I thought you were talking about some great idea."
 


"I think everyone has thought about that at least once!"
 


Mito blinked her droopy eyelashes repeatedly, then gave an awkward smile.
 


"Um..."
 


She then cautiously states her opinion.
 


"Jinseok!"
 


"huh."
 


"Your idea isn't bad, but I think it'll be difficult to put into practice. It's like tying a bell around a cat's neck, or rather, a dragon's neck."
 


Mito's point was to tie a bell around the dragon's neck.
 


Meanwhile, Sujin, the ponytailed girl who was a guild member by Mito's side, scolds her.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok, you made us and my sister expect more than we needed, and now you're disappointing us."
 


"yes...?"
 


"The idea of unifying candidates that Jinseok brought up is certainly not a bad strategy, as it's often used in politics. Currently, in the Hunter Association President election, Kim Seongyeol is overwhelmingly leading, and the strategy of aligning with our Mito, who is in second place, and Shin Yongwoo, who is in third place, would be great if the unification of candidates could be implemented. But is it realistically as easy as it sounds to unify candidates between the second and third place S-ranked Four Emperors?"
 

"...." 

 


"First, if we unify the candidates, one candidate will have to give up their candidacy. Of course, our Mito will not give up, but on the other hand, do you think Shin Yong-woo will give up easily? He is a passionate old man and will never give up. And even if he gets lucky enough to win the lottery and unifies the candidates, the problem is what happens after that. If we just unify the candidates, it will be too politically snobbish and the voters will feel uncomfortable, so there is a high probability that they will end up voting for Seong-yeol. In other words, simple unification of candidates is transparent, so we need a political justification. A special justification that the voters will not feel uncomfortable with!"
 


As a female student at a prestigious university, Soojin's additional point was that there was a lack of political justification before unifying the candidates.
 


Jinseok and Goldie put their hands on their foreheads, feeling troubled.
 


"Damn it, a political justification ahead of a single candidate... I never thought of that."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Why is politics so difficult? It's always about needing that damned justification.
 


While Jinseok is groaning in agony, only loud voices can be heard in the gloomy conference room.
 


"Ha, so is the election strategy back to square one?"
 


"Yeah... It's a shame that the approval rating is dropping in real time because of the orc terrorism, and there's no solution."
 

"...." 

 


Perhaps because the orc terror incident yesterday had a big impact, the overall mood among my colleagues was gloomy.
 


Jinseok glances furtively towards Mito.
 


Then, in the center of the round table, a young girl with an innocent apple-haired face in a suit appeared with a dejected look on her face.
 


She was muttering to herself in a fresh voice, as if she was deeply troubled by the election day.
 


"Whew, I wonder how I should plan for this election campaign..."
 

"....." 

 


It was the heartbroken look of his girlfriend, who was the same age as him and whom he had a crush on.
 


As a self-proclaimed manly man, I want to help in some way.
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Jinseok starts to feel a strange urge in his head.
 


'Ha, no matter how difficult the Hunter Association President election is... there's no way I, a manly man, could show myself like this in front of Mito!'
 


If you are a Korean man, do you sometimes sympathize with days like that?
 


In fact, I don't have any specific thoughts or plans in my head, but I still want to look good in front of my girlfriend, so I want to show off.
 


That was exactly how Jinseok felt at that time.
 


This is the idea of unifying the candidates, and I wanted to make Mito happy in some way.
 


They are appealing for complementary measures without regard to water or fire.
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok makes a suggestion.
 


"Wait a minute. How about we use this political justification for unifying the candidates?"
 


The guild members' attention naturally focuses on Jinseok.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, what is your political justification?"
 


Jinseok just blurts out his boasts.
 


The political justification and supplementary plan for the unification of candidates, which was created on the spot.
 


"Just thinking about it, Mito-san here is also an S-ranker and the representative of a large hunter's guild, and Shin Yong-woo is also a member of the same Four Emperors. That means!"
 

"...." 

 


That was when.
 


A sparkle of color flashes in Jinseok's eyes and he comes up with an unexpected idea.
 


They came up with an alliance strategy that supplemented the justification for a more advanced scale than the simple candidate unification plan.
 


Jinseok speaks curiously.
 


"While we're at it, how about instead of just participating in the election, we persuade another S-ranked Four Emperors and bring them into our alliance to give them a legitimacy for unifying the candidates?"
 


Jinseok's suggestion was to use another S-ranker as an aid in the alliance election.
 


Sujin and her group ponder Jinseok's words, and their eyes widen in embarrassment.
 


"Oh, if there's one last Four Emperors left... If there's one more person besides Kim Sung-yeol, our Mito-unnie, and Shin Yong-woo, who would it be... Huh, could it be that bitch, Kim Hye-yeon?"
 


It was a suggestion to bring in Hye-yeon, a self-proclaimed slut, as an election helper.
 


The conference room immediately becomes friendly.
 


"Wow, that's really unlikely to happen, but if Yongwoo and I unify as candidates, and that bitch, no... Hyeyeon joins as an assistant, then three S-rankers and members of a large hunter's guild will come together and win the election by a landslide."
 


"Yeah, even for political reasons, if we merge the three major hunter guilds and three parties in the name of unification for the advancement of hunter society, that would be the best!"
 


Jinseok's idea was none other than the union of three S-ranking guild masters, the Four Emperors of the Republic of Korea.
 


The idea was to build the strongest alliance by joining forces with Kim Mi-to and Shin Yong-woo, the second and third ranked players, as well as Hye-yeon, the remaining leader of the Four Emperors Guild, to face Kim Seong-yeol of the Ace Guild, the first ranked player.
 


Oh my goodness, three out of four S-ranked players are gathering together for an alliance. Where else can you find such a historic event?
 


The conference room is filled with excitement and chatter.
 


Each and every one of us is feeling hopeful.
 


"Wow, it's a simple idea, but if we can really get Hye-yeon to join in with that idea... then Mito-sister will definitely win the election, right?"
 


"Really! If it were just us Gilma-nim and Shin Yong-woo, it would have been a simple political vote-buying exercise, which would have backfired... What the heck, an alliance between three S-rankers and three of the Four Emperors? If this really comes true, it wouldn't be a dream for our Gilma-nim to become the president of the association!"
 


Jinseok shrugs his shoulders, feeling proud.
 


"under..."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Mito also came straight to Jinseok's side and asked a question cautiously.
 


She also felt a blush on her cheeks with anticipation.
 


"Hey, Jinseok!"
 


"Yeah, Mito!"
 


"You're really that kind of girl... can you scout Hye-yeon? We're high school classmates, but we're not close because we're like bad friends and rivals."
 


"Ahem, that bitch, if it's Hye-yeon's invitation... Huh?"
 


Jinseok's face suddenly turns pale.
 


Well, since he was the one who came up with the idea to cast that blonde girl with second-year middle school syndrome, would it be natural for Jinseok to cast her as well?
 


Jinseok looks quite flustered, a few drops of cold sweat running down his forehead, and glances around.
 


"Haha... is that so?"
 


but.
 


Before he knew it, the glass-like eyes of everyone in the conference room were focused on him.
 


Everyone was looking forward to Jinseok's casting of Hyeyeon.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, if you could really hire Ms. Hyeyeon..."
 


"Wow, starting today, I'm going to be Jinseok's fan!"
 

"...." 

 


The atmosphere in the room seemed to have become such that it was already a foregone conclusion that Jinseok had been chosen as Hyeyeon's scout.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are shocked.
 


"Shit...."
 


"Dewuk...?
 


however.
 


Jinseok couldn't help it.
 


Because the same-age, S-ranking female college student he was in love with was secretly looking at him intently with anticipation.
 


"Jinseok...."
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl in question had a blush on her cheeks and her plum-like eyes were sparkling brightly.
 


Perhaps, he was eagerly waiting for Jinseok's positive response regarding Hyeyeon's case.
 


Mito finally asks a question, lightly intertwining her hands as if praying.
 


"Jinseok!"
 


"huh...?"
 


"If you could really recruit Hye-yeon... I'll take care of the rest, including recruiting Shin Yong-woo. Can you please do that?"
 


Jinseok chews on it with a serious look in his eyes.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Have any Korean men ever had this experience?
 


I'm talking about the sight of the woman he loves looking at him with anticipation right in front of his eyes.
 


If he were a self-proclaimed Korean man, he would never have been able to resist.
 


...I have no choice but to do it!
 


Jinseok eventually answers confidently, feeling as if he is crying while eating mustard.
 


After making empty promises.
 


"Ha, Mito... Don't worry!"
 


"Jinseok?"
 


"I will definitely make Hye-yeon's recruitment a success... So, Mito, just convince Yong-woo!"
 


It was the bold pledge of a dandy young man who came from a poor family in South Korea.
 


In fact, it was just a bluff without any thought or plan.
 


But that was then.
 


Mito is so moved that a single dewdrop forms under her full eyes.
 


"ah...."
 


She was so touched that she arched her drooping eyelashes and expressed her gratitude in a soft voice through her cherry-like lips.
 


"Wow, Jinseok did this for us... Jinseok, I will never forget this favor. You are such a good friend!"
 


Moved, she hugs Jinseok again without realizing it.
 


Jinseok is so startled that his eyes start to shake.
 


"omg...?"
 


It was always an ecstatic and hazy skinship.
 


Jinseok blushes in embarrassment and gives a short answer.
 


"Haha... Okay, just leave it to me!"
 


Goldie, a good child, also lets out a clear cry at the sight of her loving father and expectant mother(?).
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


That evening, at Jinseok's house.
 


Jinseok sat on the bed, deep in thought.
 


I'm worried because of the recruitment of Hye-yeon, a self-proclaimed S-ranking beauty.
 


"Ha, how the hell do I convince that bitch?"
 


Jinseok eventually gives up in despair.
 


"Haa, I don't know. Damn it!"
 


He lay down on the bed without thinking, feeling like he was full.
 


"Damn it, I can just go to Mirai Guild headquarters tomorrow morning and beg and plead somehow... Let's think about tomorrow after I wake up!"
 


The idea that Jinseok finally came up with was a plan without any countermeasures, like a ship.
 


He immediately falls into a deep sleep due to exhaustion.
 


"Hmm."
 


one side.
 


Goldie, a good child, is somewhat embarrassed by her parents' actions and shakes the tail feathers on her head.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Goldie thinks to herself.
 


This problem was related to Goldie's favorite expectant mother(?), the innocent apple-haired girl.
 


Goldie loved Mito as much as her parents, Jinseok.
 


But what would happen if Jinseok went to meet Hyeyeon to persuade her without any plan like now?
 


Nine times out of ten, persuasion will fail, and Mito, who trusted Jinseok, may be sad.
 


I am deeply disappointed in Jinseok and Goldie.
 


In Goldie's mind, where her imagination runs wild, a picture of a disappointed Mito appears.
 


[Ugh, even if Jinseok is like that, Goldie, I really believed in you... Goldie, you little brat, you're really pathetic!]
 


Goldie's mind was filled with ominous thoughts.
 


Goldie's face turned pale and she was wagging her tail.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Goldie has an idea.
 


As the ominous imagination suggests, if Goldie was not to be disappointed by Mito, Jinseok had no choice but to somehow succeed in persuading Hyeyeon.
 


When planning a strategy, it is better to have help from colleagues than to go it alone.
 


Goldie immediately begins consulting with her colleagues to get advice.
 


Recently, through Blossom, a goblin girl friend who was living in Jinseok's house in a safe car due to the orc terror incident.
 


"Goldie, what's going on?"
 


"Bam!"
 


Fortunately, Blossom listens attentively and offers advice.
 


"Oh, so Goldie, that guy needs to take special measures to persuade that irascible blonde girl?"
 


"Duet."
 


"Umm, so whether it's human or monster, if a male wants to persuade a female, appearance is the first thing that matters..."
 


Blossom and Goldie stop talking and look at Jinseok, who is sleeping.
 


The young man with the dandy cut was fast asleep.
 


He was so ugly that he couldn't even be called handsome, and he even had a crooked nose.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Blossom says with an awkward laugh, feeling somewhat embarrassed.
 


"Umm... Perhaps, from the perspective of a pretty goblin girl like me, the problem is that human's appearance. I think he needs to get some plastic surgery to at least be able to do the basics!"
 


"What?"
 


"Oh, Goldie, is there a way to temporarily reshape that human's face? If so, I think it would be best to get the surgery done right now. I'll tell you what needs to be fixed, one by one."
 


"Bam!"
 

 



Episode 80: Fusion

Goldie and her group's special measure: temporary plastic surgery on Jinseok's face.
 


Jinseok will need plastic surgery to cast Hyeyeon, a woman.
 


As it happened, Goldie had recently learned a skill called Synthesis, which allowed her to change the properties of objects.
 


So Goldie and the goblin girl Blossom use their synthesis skills to temporarily shape Jinseok's face while he is sleeping.
 


Blossom frowns with serious thought and begins to recite them one by one.
 


"Ugh... That guy is so ugly that there are so many things he needs plastic surgery on. For example, they'd even fix his protruding forehead!"
 


"Duet."
 


"For men, make sure to have thick eyebrows!"
 


"Bbet."
 


"And the nose, lips, neck, whatever!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


The list of surgeries was too long to transform Jinseok, a young man from a poor family, into a top-tier celebrity.
 


Even though Goldie said she was a SS+ level munchkin slime, this was too hard.
 


Goldie is groaning in frustration after synthesizing and exhausting herself.
 


"Due..."
 


"Goldy, are you okay? More than anything, our Slime-kun's health is the most important, so don't overdo it and rest!"
 


It was Blossom's cautious suggestion.
 


however.
 


Goldie can't rest.
 


For my lovely mother, Mito.
 


In Goldie's mind, the face of an innocent, apple-haired girl, who is delusionally happy, appears.
 


[Oh my, for me who is lacking in military... Oh, Mom is so happy!]
 


Goldie grits her teeth in excitement.
 


In order to somehow achieve Jinseok's temporary plastic surgery.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was the determined will of the good boy, the golden little rascal.
 


It was right after that.
 


According to Goldie's will, Goldie's body begins to evolve.
 


Wrapped in a brilliant golden aura.
 


At the same time, new skills that were previously locked are unlocked.
 


[Gold Slime's locked skills are unlocked through inner awakening.]
 


[Congratulations! Goldie has learned the unique skill Fusion (lv1).]
 


The unique skill I learned by chance was fusion.
 


Goldie and Blossom hesitate in surprise.
 


"Duet?"
 


"Huh, why is Slime-kun's body glowing golden right now?"
 


Goldie twitches her tail in embarrassment.
 


Was the adage that God helps those who help themselves true?
 


Well, it was at a time when help was urgently needed that Gold Slime learned his unique skill, Fusion.
 


At that moment, detailed information about the fusion begins to appear in the information window in the air.
 


[Fusion Lv1]
 


[This is Gold Slime's unique skill. Activating this skill causes Gold Slime to fuse (combine) with a specific target for a set period of time, then unleash a special synergy. The fusion's effectiveness is calculated by multiplying each target's stats, dramatically increasing its effectiveness.]
 


[Lasts 12 hours when used once, reuse time 24 hours]
 


Goldie's tail twitches in nervousness after explaining.
 


"Duet?"
 


Fusion, a unique skill that only Gold Slime possesses, is a special ultimate skill that allows it to merge with a specific target for a certain amount of time.
 


How can you calculate the combined abilities of each other by multiplying them?
 


It was a groundbreaking performance that could make 1+1=10(?) instead of 1+1=2.
 


The word "fusion" may not be familiar to Goldie, who is still a young Slam, but it will definitely be of great help in the current situation.
 


After understanding the situation, Goldie first expresses her gratitude to her best friend, the goblin girl.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


"Haha, I don't know for sure... but I'm going to go to sleep now, so Goldie, you too, fighting!"
 


It was the room where Blossom, with a sleepy expression, yawned with her small hands and left.
 


Goldie wakes Jinseok up right away.
 


"Dew, dew!"
 


After a while, Jinseok, with a sleepy expression, blinks his eyes weakly and gets up from his seat.
 


"Haaam... Goldie, why all of a sudden?"
 


"Dew!"
 


Goldie explains the whole story right away.
 


The story of how he acquired the fusion skill and how he tries to help his mother, Mito.
 


Jinseok, who had been listening intently, finally began to cry in disbelief.
 


"Wow, my goodness, our Goldie even learned the fusion skill on her own for Mito... Our Goldie is truly a lucky child, isn't she?"
 


Is it true that the expression “no parent wins over their child” is also used in situations like this?
 


Anyway, Goldie's fusion skill was a valuable help to Jinseok.
 


Jinseok immediately accepts Goldie's offer.
 


"Thank you so much, Goldie!"
 


"Bbet."
 


"Even if you pull out the bull's horn, you'll get it in one go... I'll make the most of the fusion skill that Goldie, the lucky child, gave me this time with Hye-yeon's scout gun!"
 


"Duet!"
 


After a while.
 


The dandy young man, who had just finished washing up, holds Goldie in his arms with great affection.
 


He asks with a nervous expression.
 


"Goldie, are you ready to fuse?"
 


The fusion skill was a special technique that allowed two people to merge into one.
 


It's difficult for two people to combine into one, so how can a person and a slime combine?
 


If the fusion went wrong and the union was a mistake, Jinseok and Goldie's lives could be in danger.
 


however.
 


Goldie just stands there with her tail poised on her head, determined.
 


Just a firm determination for Mito, who is a mother.
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok shows a kind smile at the dignified appearance of his son, Slime.
 


"Well, if my child, Goldie, is like that, I, as a parent, don't have to worry about it!"
 


Jinseok shouts cheerfully right after.
 


"Okay, let's try it, fusion!"
 


The technique begins to activate in response to Jinseok's shout.
 


[Executing the fusion. Synchronizing Goldie and Jinseok's bodies.]
 


Then, Goldie and Jinseok's bodies are enveloped in white light.
 


A strange white light flashed strongly, like an incandescent light bulb.
 


That moment.
 


Goldie and Jinseok combine.
 


As one person.
 

"...." 

 


Soon, the room returned to normal.
 


A man who appears to be Jinseok slightly opens his closed eyes.
 


"ah....?"
 


He has a bewildered expression, his eyes slightly shaking in disbelief, and then he briefly expresses his thoughts.
 


"This is fusion? I was a little worried when they said they would merge... but the bodies are so natural, it's unexpected. Since I'm a human, should I keep my name as Jinseok?"
 


Jinseok looks down immediately after.
 


It was the first time I had ever fused a body.
 


The feeling was as light as cotton and my whole body was full of energy.
 


Normally, he was just an ordinary Korean youth with a poor family, but he was transformed into a Munchkin with the physical strength of a SS+ level Gold Slime.
 


Jinseok stands up from his seat without thinking and looks into the large mirror.
 

"...." 

 


Then, a face that looks somewhat unfamiliar than usual appears.
 


Due to the fusion with Goldie, Jinseok's original face had slightly changed, including his golden eyes, golden hair, and facial muscles.
 


For example, the eyes become bigger, the nose becomes sharper, the cheeks become hollow, and the lips become plump, and so on, and so on, becoming a so-called hot guy.
 


At the same time, the information window in the air shows the results of the fusion.
 


[Fusion successful, Time remaining: 11 hours 59 minutes, Synchronization rate 20%, stats increased by 2000%. *Battle ability, appearance, and favorability greatly increased.]
 


[Choi Jin-seok, 23, S-class professional hunter]
 


The surprising result of the fusion was Jinseok, who became a S-class hunter and a handsome man.
 


Jinseok, who was leisurely looking at his reflection in the large mirror, soon quirks his lips slightly and lets out a smile.
 


After praising yourself.
 


"Wow, Jinseok and Goldie fused and became a handsome S-class hunter... With this, I feel like I can do anything!"
 


The confidence that you can do anything.
 


Jinseok lightly clenches his fist.
 


He declares curiously.
 


"Let's scout Hye-yeon right away tomorrow morning!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


The next morning, the third floor office of Mirai Guild headquarters in Gangdong, Seoul.
 


Even though the office had been thoroughly cleaned by the employees just the previous evening, it was in chaos, as if a war had broken out.
 


Today, the guild representative Hye-yeon's glow is due to the low pressure.
 


The blonde beauty with the veins bulging above her forehead quacks like a duck.
 


He threw trash with his hands in front of his terrified guild members every day.
 


"Ah, you idiots! Don't bother me today, and get out of here right now! Get out of my sight!"
 


Today, Hye-yeon's uncontrollable seizure began again.
 


A sharp, super strong spirit gradually rises around the girl in the black hoodie, who is also one of only four S-rankers in Korea.
 


A scary acidic liquid that can cause third-degree burns if it even touches the skin.
 


The guild members, terrified by this, wave their hands away with their faces turning pale.
 


"Gilma, please come to your senses!"
 


Meanwhile, a beautiful young lady with long black hair and a maid outfit who had been waiting leisurely in the corner of the room sighed.
 


"Whew..."
 


Sera, Hye-yeon's secretary and nanny, shakes her head in regret and mutters.
 


"Is this the day our Hye-yeon falls under a spell? It's starting again... I need to call a cleaning company right away."
 


Sera thinks as she watches Hye-yeon making a fuss with an indifferent expression.
 


Kim Hye-yeon, a 23-year-old beauty with innocent blonde hair and blue eyes, was the representative of Mirai Guild, one of only four large hunter guilds in South Korea, and an S-ranker.
 


however.
 


Hye-yeon's personality was that of trash that couldn't even be recycled.
 


Why else would Mirai Guild, which had been criticized for having an average annual salary in the hundreds of millions and not having much overtime, be labeled a black company in South Korea?
 


The members of Mirai's guild had taken out several types of accident insurance to prepare for the possibility of being injured by Hye-yeon's outburst.
 


Guild members who risk their lives going to work just for the sake of their paychecks are dying.
 


'Oh my, that bitch is a nemesis. I miss my mom.'
 


Meanwhile, Hye-yeon mutters under her breath, as if her anger is still not going away.
 


"Ugh... I'm in a really bad mood these days because I'm under a spell, and I want to kill someone!"
 


If anyone gets caught in her wrong today, they will die a violent death.
 


At this time, Hye-yeon was gritting her teeth.
 


Meanwhile, Sera, who received a call from outside, cautiously calls Hye-yeon.
 


"Hye-yeon over there?"
 


"Oh, why! Ma'am."
 


It was Hye-yeon's angry response to the low pressure.
 


But Sarah, the nanny, smiles and continues the conversation.
 


"Just now, at the front desk on the first floor, a person you know, Jinseok Choi of the Dainty Guild, said he wanted to meet you for something important. Should I let him in?"
 


"What, Choi Jin-seok...?"
 


For Hye-yeon, Jin-seok's visit was unexpected.
 


The graceful blonde girl in question blinks her blue eyes innocently.
 

"...." 

 



Episode 81: The First Wife
 


Choi Jin-seok's surprise visit.
 


Hye-yeon's eyes shine fiercely with unexpected emotions.
 


"What... Choi Jin-seok?"
 


Jinseok Choi was the playboy that Hyeyeon had recently become entangled with.
 


He looks a bit like a handsome guy and his abilities aren't that great, but I still like him a little bit because of his confident personality.
 


however.
 


To be honest, Hye-yeon only had a slight crush on Jin-seok, but it wasn't a special relationship.
 


But why did you suddenly visit me without notice on a day like today when I'm in a bad mood?
 


Then she would have no choice but to hit him in real time to relieve stress.
 


Hye-yeon gives instructions with a sharp gaze.
 


"That guy Choi Jin-seok, send him in right now! I'm in a bad mood today, and I'm going to have to beat that bastard up and play with him."
 


"Yeah, I will."
 


Sarah responded with a leisurely smile, then sighed with a slightly regretful feeling inside.
 


I don't know who Jinseok Choi is, but I feel bad that he will have to stay in the hospital for at least 8 weeks because of the low pressure today, Hyeyeon.
 


Soon, Jinseok arrives at the office.
 


A dandy young man wearing a neat gray jacket raises his hand and offers a brief greeting.
 


"Haha... Hello, Hyeyeon?"
 


It was a friendly greeting, as if he were a close friend or younger sibling.
 


Hye-yeon's face is so irritated that veins appear on her forehead.
 


"... what?"
 


It was an extremely rude and informal greeting.
 


How dare he act so friendly in front of anyone? He's just a flirt who only has a slight crush on someone.
 


Hye-yeon immediately jumped up from her seat, grabbed Jin-seok by the collar, and growled like an angry cat.
 


To teach the arrogant Jinseok a lesson, he punched him in the face.
 


It was at this moment that the angry blonde beauty was staring at Jinseok's face, ready to punch him.
 


"Who is this ugly kid Kim Hee talking to informally and acting friendly to!"
 


But that was then.
 


At that moment, the graceful blonde girl looked at Jinseok, and suddenly her blue eyes widened in surprise and she hesitated.
 


To be exact, she was so startled that she pouts her pink lips like a carp.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Hye-yeon asks with a surprised look.
 


"You... are you really that Jinseok?"
 

"...." 

 


Hye-yeon stares blankly, feeling at a loss.
 


A dandy-cut young man of the same age as her, seen in front of her eyes.
 


He used to be a bit handsome, but he was still inferior to her, a beautiful blonde woman.
 


however.
 


Unlike the other day, Jinseok was so handsome.
 


He had graceful features and a gentle expression that made him look like a Hollywood superstar.
 


...and it even smells good!
 


Hye-yeon blinked her blue eyes helplessly at the sight she had never imagined.
 


"Huh... why is that Jinseok here?"
 


Could it be something wrong with his eyes? How did that playboy become so handsome?
 


...Of course, it was thanks to Goldie's unique skill, the fusion skill, which is a gold slime.
 


It was around this time that Hye-yeon grabbed him by the collar and remained still.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, Jinseok, who was being held by her by the collar, gave an awkward smile in a slightly embarrassed mood and carefully opened his mouth.
 


"Haha... Hey, Hye-yeon."
 


"huh?"
 


"I think we're getting too close."
 

"...." 

 


It was Jinseok's natural observation.
 


At those words, Hye-yeon's small cheeks flushed like ripe tomatoes, then her expression turned shy.
 


":uh..."
 


She became gentle, let go of his collar, and answered softly.
 


"Ah... yeah."
 


It was the first time in her life that the self-proclaimed "MIX" girl showed consideration for someone else.
 


At this, the maid, Sarah, who was watching from behind, covered her mouth with both hands in shock.
 


"Huh... our Sera?"
 


Wow, a handsome young man who makes even her daughter, who is a bitch, fall in love with him?
 


Sarah mutters in disbelief.
 


"Oh my goodness, there's a man who treats our Hye-yeon like a girl. This might be the first time I've seen this in 10 years... At least from today on, I'll treat you like a super VIP."
 


Sarah immediately shows off her hospitality skills.
 


"You said Mr. Jinseok, right? Please sit down!"
 


"Yes, thank you."
 


Soon, a set of homemade desserts was carefully prepared on the table in the office.
 


Hye-yeon and Jin-seok naturally sit across from each other.
 


It was around the time when Hye-yeon, who had a shy expression every day, lowered her gaze and only touched her poor fingernails.
 


"Heh...."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok notices her expression and then cautiously opens his mouth.
 


"Hye-yeon?"
 


"huh?"
 


"Today, I have something I want to ask you personally."
 


Hye-yeon's eyes flinch at the topic of request.
 


"Hey... Could you please?"
 


Hye-yeon thinks in her head.
 


The reason Jinseok, a handsome man, visited her was because he wanted to ask her a personal favor?
 


It's easy to guess that it's a personal favor to ask of her, who is both fit and beautiful.
 


Hye-yeon has a strange expression on her face for some reason.
 

"...." 

 


The elegant blonde girl in question looks down with embarrassed eyes and speaks shyly.
 


"Jinseok, that's probably your personal request. I think I understand..."
 


"Oh, really?"
 


"Should I go change into fishnet stockings now?"
 


"Huh? Hye-yeon, what the hell are you talking about...!?"
 


Jinseok flinches in extreme embarrassment.
 


...I came here to ask for something related to the election, but why are they suddenly asking me about fishnet stockings?
 


but.
 


A beautiful blonde lady would wear fishnet stockings just for you?
 


... As a self-proclaimed man, I honestly felt like asking him to change clothes right away.
 


but.
 


Today, it was an urgent situation where he had to scout for an election helper for a female college student of the same age and rank as him that he was in love with.
 


Jinseok sighs with a somewhat regretful feeling.
 


"Hmm...."
 


He immediately gets back to the main point with a serious expression.
 


"Hye-yeon!"
 


"huh."
 


"Actually, I have a proposal for you regarding the Hunter Association President general election."
 


Hye-yeon suddenly had a sharp expression on her face.
 


As if her heart was upset.
 


"This has to do with the Hunter Association President election? You, you have no intention of dating me... What are you talking about!"
 


Jinseok was embarrassed, but he still stubbornly continued to make the proposal.
 


"Ahem... Hye-yeon, that's what I'm talking about!"
 


"huh?"
 


"Hye-yeon, I came to ask you to help candidate Mito. Of course, if Mito is elected, you'll naturally receive generous rewards like the Hunter Association Vice President position..."
 


But that was then.
 


Before Jinseok could even finish speaking, Hyeyeon's expression hardened.
 


The blonde girl, with a cold shadow cast over her eyes, growled in an angry voice.
 


"What are you horny little shit?"
 


"huh...?"
 


Jinseok's shoulders flinch for a moment.
 


Did I misspeak?
 


At that moment, before Jinseok could even think about it, his throat tightened.
 


Because Hye-yeon's hands were once again tightly grabbing Jin-seok's collar.
 


Jinseok screams out of breath.
 


"Ugh... Hye-yeon, why are you suddenly grabbing me by the collar?"
 


In front of Jinseok's eyes, Hyeyeon was glaring at him with a very scary expression.
 


She was so angry that she started to scream and yelled.
 


Jinseok pointed out a mistake he had never thought of.
 


"You horny little shit, are you out of your mind? Is that the kind of thing you're going to say to me right now?!"
 


"Yeah... what are you talking about?"
 


"Why are you telling me to help your concubine instead of leaving me, your wife!"
 


"yes...?"
 


Hye-yeon's bravery.
 


The blonde beauty finally grabbed Jinseok by the collar and started throwing a tantrum.
 


After showing resentment towards Jinseok.
 


"You son of a bitch, say it now, say it now!"
 


"What the hell do you want me to say?"
 


Jinseok, who was caught by the collar and lost in thought, asks questions because he really doesn't know.
 


Hye-yeon hesitates for a moment, her pink lips puckering like a goldfish, as if embarrassed by the sight.
 


"Ugh..."
 


She finally purses her lips as if she has made up her mind.
 


Immediately after, Hye-yeon becomes inexplicably discouraged, lowers her gaze slightly, and then suddenly shouts.
 


"That, that... I, a great person, am your one and only wife, your wife!"
 


"If it's a first wife... Huh?"
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in shock and he flinches.
 


What on earth has that blonde-haired, middle school girl been talking about as a wife all this time?
 


...even though I know it's a joke, I still get excited.
 


however.
 


Hye-yeon looked away slightly, as if she was very embarrassed, and was silent.
 


Her small cheeks suddenly flushed.
 


"Ugh..."
 


It was quite an embarrassing sight for a man and woman of the same age.
 


Jinseok begins to think carefully.
 


'So, the process by which Hye-yeon became like this...'
 


First of all, I don't know for sure, but it seems like the increase in ability due to the fusion with Goldie was this great.
 


Jinseok repeats to himself.
 


"It's true that my favorability rating has increased significantly due to the fusion. Is that why Hye-yeon is so attracted to me?"
 


Jinseok quickly checks the information window.
 


The information window in the air revealed detailed information about Jinseok, who had fused with Goldie.
 


[SS+ grade Gold Slime, fusion with Goldie increases favorability and charm by 2000%.]
 


[Choi Jin-seok, 23-year-old Korean male, S-level professional hunter, charm LV777]
 



Episode 82: Passion
 


Jinseok, who has become a cute and handsome boy with fusion skills.
 


[Choi Jin-seok, 23 years old, S? rating, charm lv777]
 


Wow, what level of charm is level 777 that you get from the fusion skill?
 


First of all, if a blonde beauty with a middle school syndrome and an S-ranking student falls in love with him, he must be of a considerable level.
 


Jinseok glances behind him.
 

"...." 

 


Then, behind them, the female guild members belonging to Mirai, including Sera, Hye-yeon's maid and nanny, were blushing for some reason and looking at each other with a loss.
 


Hye-yeon and Ok-shin-gak-shin-dae stare at Jin-seok exclusively.
 


"Oh my... This time, I might be jealous of our CEO who's dating that pretty boy!"
 


"fizzle."
 


Jinseok clears his throat in needless embarrassment.
 


"Hmm...."
 


It was something I knew but didn't know.
 


It's amazing how an ordinary young man from a poor family becomes a hottie who monopolizes the attention of women through his union with Goldie, a munchkin child of SS+ level.
 


Plus.
 


The blonde beauty Hye-yeon was so close to him that the scent of her body and hair was enough to make him dizzy.
 

"...." 

 


So much so that I wish this moment could last forever.
 


but.
 


Jinseok sighs in regret.
 


'Haa... It's too bad, but now is not the time for me to do this.'
 


Unfortunately, something urgent came up right now.
 


That's because he wants to put the S-ranked female college student of the same age as him in the position of Hunter Association President.
 


Jinseok, who had gathered his thoughts, immediately turned to Hyeyeon and gave her a faint smile.
 


"Hey, Hye-yeon!"
 


"huh?"
 


"First, let go of my collar, and then could you do me a favor?"
 


It was Jinseok's request to become a handsome man.
 


... Originally a handsome and manly guy, he became a handsome man and asked for a favor, so it was hard for a woman to refuse.
 


Hye-yeon shyly blinked her blue eyes, then reluctantly let go of the hand that was holding her chest.
 


"huh...."
 


She was as quiet as a docile lamb.
 


It's really to the point where you can tell a young lady to get out of here.
 


Jinseok cautiously tries to open his mouth in an awkward mood.
 


"Hye-yeon.
 


"Yeah, Jinseok."
 


"First of all, I'm quite embarrassed because I confessed it last time, but let me get this straight. I'm not in a relationship with Mito whatsoever. I can swear on that with my hand on my heart."
 


"...Is that so?"
 


"Yeah, so, could you ally with Mito just once for the election of the president of the association? This is a personal request!"
 


Hye-yeon blinks her eyes as if she is listening with a smile on her face for some reason.
 


She looks embarrassed for no reason and makes a pouty expression as she mutters.
 


"Huh, so what do you want me to do? Why should I help that flat-chested, bean-cake-like bastard like you said?"
 


"Haha, that's right...."
 


Jinseok just answers absentmindedly.
 


Expressing his true feelings right now.
 


"Hye-yeon, you're... pretty and kind, right? So, I wish you'd show me some consideration for your pretty appearance!"
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was just a casual remark.
 


Well, it's true that Hye-yeon is a middle schooler, but it's a known fact that she's beautiful enough to rival Hollywood stars.
 


...but it must have been a rather embarrassing comment for a 23-year-old man like me to make.
 


But that was then.
 


Hye-yeon blushes, as if she was simply touched by Jin-seok's compliment.
 


"Heh...."
 


Before she knew it, her cheeks were flushed brightly, and she sighed and muttered to herself in a dejected manner.
 


"Haa... Even the best Hye-yeon in the world is dead. I mean, she was trying to do a favor for a man her age."
 


That was when.
 


Hye-yeon pulls Jin-seok's tie again with a sharp expression.
 


"hey!"
 


Jinseok is out of breath again and waves his hands.
 


"Hey, Hye-yeon, why are you grabbing my collar again...?"
 


Hye-yeon makes a suggestion with a sharp look in her eyes.
 


"Hey, shut up and listen!"
 


"what...?"
 


"Jinseok, I have a favor to ask of you. I'm a good person, but I can help you with that flat-chested bitch once in a while. Then, since it's give and take, I have to get something from you too!"
 


"... That's true."
 


"then!"
 


That was when.
 


Hye-yeon's once-pure white cheeks were suddenly tinged with a strange red.
 


She stared at Jinseok with a gloomy look and then made a suggestion.
 


"In exchange for my helping you... you give me two wish tickets! Then I'll help you with this Hunter Association President election."
 


"Huh? Two wish tickets?"
 


Hye-yeon's proposal was an exchange for two wish tickets.
 


Why two wish tickets? Girls are such unpredictable creatures, I couldn't even predict their future moves.
 


But can't we do anything about it?
 


If he just does that, Hye-yeon, who seemed impregnable, will readily step forward to help the S-ranking female college student of the same age that he has a crush on.
 


Jinseok eventually agrees willingly.
 


"Hye-yeon, if you say you'll help me with the election, I'll keep that promise completely!"
 


"Hey, Choi Jin-seok, did we make a promise?"
 


"Yeah, you promised?"
 


It was a done deal.
 


Hye-yeon brushes her hair back with satisfaction and shows a faint smile.
 


Her blonde hair, which seemed to be made of melted gold, rippled and poured down, while her bright sapphire eyes stood out.
 

"...." 

 


Hye-yeon immediately leaves the room alone, as if she were a newcomer.
 


"joy...!"
 


Jinseok and his companions just stand there, at a loss as to what to do.
 


"... Hye-yeon, where is she going?"
 


"That's right. Where is our CEO suddenly going?"
 


But that was then.
 


Immediately after, a familiar girl's(?) cheering sound can be heard from beyond the door.
 


... The sound of cheering secretly(?) after getting two wish tickets from Jinseok.
 


"Ah! Kim Hye-yeon, you're the best after all. You even got two wish tickets from Jin-seok!!!"
 

"...." 

 


It was the cheers of a beautiful blonde girl who was so popular that the listener felt embarrassed for no reason.
 


Jinseok shows an awkward smile in embarrassment.
 


"haha...."
 


Still, the Hunter Association Chairman's alliance mission was successfully accomplished.
 


Well, my feelings weren't bad either.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek with a relieved expression and mutters.
 


"It's fortunate that Hye-yeon's scouting issue has been resolved... but I wonder if things are going well for our Mito side? It'll be incredibly difficult to persuade Yong-woo, who's also an S-ranker and a candidate for the association president."
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time.
 


Yongwoo, the bearded man who is the master of the Goryeo Guild and one of the S-rankers, nods his head in surprise.
 


"Haha, is this because we have an unexpected guest?"
 


The bearded man with a cheerful expression turns his gaze.
 


In front of me, a pure, apple-haired girl wearing a pink gym uniform was waiting.
 


He carries a scabbard on his waist when not in use.
 


Mito smiles brightly and says hello.
 


"Oh, hello. Mr. Yongwoo, it's been a while."
 


"Yeah, what's that swordsmanship student doing here? She's alone in the enemy camp, already tense from the Hunter Association President race."
 


Mito looks around.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Then, the members of the professional hunter guild belonging to the Goryeo Guild, represented by Yongwoo, glared at her with somewhat uncomfortable expressions.
 


They are a group of professional hunters who are all one-handed, so it seems they won't let anything go.
 


Tch, they say a puppy doesn't know how scary a tiger is, and yet, a girl came barging into our Goryeo Guild all by herself."
 


"I see, are all S-rankers worth their salt? Here, everyone is a hunter worthy of their name!"
 

"...." 

 


It was a truly dizzying sight, surrounded by enemies on all sides.
 


however.
 


Mito just gives a cute and gentle wink as if nothing was a big deal.
 


... Isn't her peer friend who she really likes working hard to help her right now?
 


Mito looks serious and speaks in a dry voice.
 


"Mr. Yongwoo!"
 


"Yes, a female student at Kenshin University."
 


"The reason I'm here today is to make a proposal to Yongwoo regarding the Hunter Association President general election."
 


"Huh, a suggestion? I'm not sure if we're just wasting our time as competing candidates."
 


"No. It's an offer neither of us will ever regret."
 


"What is this offer you won't regret?"
 


"The proposal I have to make is a unified candidate."
 


Yongwoo, who heard Mito's suggestion, thought about it for a moment and his eyes widened.
 


"Unification of candidates...?"
 


But he immediately laughs heartily with a displeased expression and then gives me a piece of his mind.
 


"Hahaha, this is also something that can't be fooled by experience. A female college student who is known to be thorough in her studies is making a slip of the tongue."
 


"You said that was a slip of the tongue?"
 


"Look, why haven't I considered unifying the candidates before? But don't you know this? Simple unification of candidates only leads to populism and backfires."
 


It was Yongwoo's unpleasant retort.
 


But Mito, as if she had expected it, draws a soft curve with her thin eyelashes.
 


She answers calmly.
 


"Yes, if it were just the two of us, then yes. But what I'm proposing is an additional measure to complement that!"
 


"A supplement?"
 


"This alliance includes the support of Hye-yeon, another S-ranked candidate and member of the Four Emperors. In other words, this unification of candidates will be supported by the three Four Emperors. In other words, it is a sure-win alliance with a guaranteed victory."
 


The room is bustling.
 


"Huh, that Gwangnyeon is cooperating with the unification of candidates?"
 


"If that happens, the unified candidate will win 99% of the elections."
 


If only Hye-yeon could be recruited and the three S-ranked players could form an alliance, victory in the Hunter Association President election was a sure thing.
 


however.
 


The most important thing remained for them.
 


Yongwoo clears his throat, trying to hide his somewhat embarrassed expression.
 


"Ahem, ahem..."
 


He immediately becomes serious and starts talking.
 


"Look, Geomsin University student, if we can definitely recruit Hye-yeon, then unifying the candidates isn't a bad idea... But!"
 


"Yes, you may continue speaking."
 


"Surely you're not trying to become a candidate by boasting about having a slightly higher approval rating and having recruited Hye-yeon, are you? If that's your delusion, then I have absolutely no intention of complying."
 


It was a question that stood out on Yongwoo's day.
 


Mito turns her gaze.
 


Then, the Goryeo Guild members, who were Yongwoo's subordinates, were also watching her with nervous expressions.
 


"It's clear that the candidate cannot yield."
 


"huh."
 


Mito just gives a leisurely smile and answers immediately.
 


"Really? I believe that Elder Yongwoo should also be given equal opportunities."
 


"Sharing opportunities... what does that mean?"
 


"To answer your question... I would like to suggest this regarding the leader of the unification of candidates!"
 


That was when.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl holds the scabbard hanging from her waist tightly with her right hand.
 


At the same time, a cold, expressionless expression that reminded one of an ice rink appeared on her pretty face.
 


It gave off an overwhelming sense of oppression that was difficult to describe.
 

"...." 

 


It was around this time that the Goryeo Guild members around them were cowering in a mixture of fear and tension, under the pressure of the S-ranker.
 


"Ugh... Even though he's an S-ranker like Yongwoo, how can he have such strong spirit?"
 


"Shh, this is my brother talking!"
 


Mito suggests calmly.
 


A special proposal for a contest to decide on the candidate for unification.
 


"Mr. Yongwoo, the two of us professional hunters will have a 1:1 match, and the winner will become the leader of the unified candidate. What do you think?"
 


What Mito proposed was a 1:1 duel as a professional hunter.
 


...perhaps the most exciting and fair match that a professional hunter can have.
 


Yongwoo's eyes flinch slightly, as if he was surprised by the suggestion.
 


"Huh, even though we're both S-rankers, against this guy who's called the strongest man in South Korea... a 1:1 match?"
 


however.
 


Yongwoo accepts it without hesitation and without hesitation.
 


"Hahaha, I like that suggestion from the female student at Geomsin University! Since the election is busy, let's compete right now!"
 

 

**** 

 


Two hours later, on a remote, uninhabited island somewhere in the West Sea of South Korea.
 


In the helicopter, only three Goryeo Guild executives, including Mito and Yongwoo, remain.
 


On the sandy beach of a desolate, uninhabited island, two S-rankers begin to take their positions for a showdown.
 

"...." 

 


At the same time, a new executive of the Goryeo Guild, who had been watching the scene with curious eyes every day, asked a question.
 


"There, Taesik, hyung."
 


"What's wrong, Seungho?"
 


"It's amazing that our Yongwoo hyung is having a 1:1 fight with an S-ranked female college student... but why are we having a fight on this deserted island? On this desolate island where it's hard to see even a blade of grass, let alone any living things."
 


"Oh, you call that a question... That means you're acting like a total newbie. Since these two adults, both S-rankers, are fighting, of course there shouldn't be anything around."
 


"Huh? What does that mean..."
 


"Just keep quiet and watch! Then your questions will naturally be answered."
 


At that moment, Mito and Yongwoo were watching from the sandy beach, less than 50 meters away.
 


Yongwoo raises his left hand to the steel gauntlet he wears on his large right fist and shrugs his muscular shoulders.
 


"Hahaha, then how about we get some proper exercise for once in a while? If it's with a female college student who's considered a true swordsman, it's even better!"
 


On the other hand, Mito leisurely draws her sword from its sheath.
 

"...." 

 


The blade of her Damascus sword was shimmering with a pure white light.
 


Mito shouts briefly with a serious expression.
 


"Then let's begin!"
 


The duel had begun.
 


A girl with fresh apple hair wearing a pink gym uniform quickly walks along the sandy beach, her sneakers clicking loudly.
 


Her closed eyes suddenly opened, and a murderous glint flashed in her crimson eyes.
 

"...." 

 


Soon, her arms developed nicely defined muscles.
 


Immediately afterwards, she powerfully swings her sword with the clear spirit typical of female college students.
 


"Haaah!"
 


At that moment, Mito's sword and Yongwoo's gauntlet collide.
 


Around me, an unknown pressure expands, and soon, as a result, a strong wind blows and begins to swirl around me.
 


The atmosphere around them changed as the two S-ranked players unleashed an indescribable mana storm.
 

"....!" 

 


Seungho, a new executive who was watching, was so flustered that his eyes widened like a maggot looking at a pot lid.
 


"Oh my goodness... why did a natural disaster happen when S-rankers were just competing for one round?"
 


Taesik sticks out his tongue.
 


"Damn it, this is why we fight on a deserted island. Our brother and other S-rankers are not human, they are monsters beyond their standards!"
 


Even for those who were known as A-class professional hunters, it was difficult to watch the battle between the S-class rankers, who were full of sincerity.
 


In front of Taesik, who frowns in the strong wind, the new model sways incessantly.
 

"...." 

 


It was truly an incredible battle between two great men.
 


In the suffocating silence where every second seemed like an eternity, goosebumps ran down each member of Taesik's group's spine.
 


Yongwoo swings his gauntlets with a powerful roar.
 


"Uratcha!"
 


From his perspective, it was a simple swing attack.
 


However, the nameless trees on the uninhabited island behind the gauntlet are torn in half and blown into the air.
 

"...." 

 


Mito gritted her teeth and swung her sword horizontally to block the powerful recoil.
 


"Ugh!"
 


Then, pure white magic pours out from her blade like a whirlwind, cutting through the unknown wind pressure.
 


Thanks to this, natural disasters are now occurring in the surrounding atmosphere, reminiscent of typhoons and storms.
 

"....!" 

 


It was around the time when Taesik and his party, who were onlookers, were caught in a sudden storm and were about to die.
 


"Ah, Seungho-hyung, please save me. If I keep doing this, I'll get blown away by the strong wind!"
 


"Crazy... I can't even take care of my body!"
 


one side.
 


Yongwoo, with a few drops of cold sweat running down his forehead, smiles and starts chatting.
 


"Hahaha, the female college student is quite the character... She's going to fight the strongest man in Korea."
 


"You are too kind."
 


"By the way, Kenshin University student, why are you so obsessed with the position of Hunter Association President?"
 

"...." 

 


"You're still young enough, aren't you? Why are you so obsessed with your position? It's not a good look for a promising young person to be clinging to power so early on!"
 


It was Yongwoo's witty remark.
 


however.
 


Mito simply responds with a calm, expressionless face.
 

"...." 

 


She immediately winks lightly and answers candidly.
 


"Well, being the Hunter Association President has been my long-time dream. Besides!"
 

"...." 

 


"I have a precious friend who is helping me achieve my dream. For the sake of my dearest friend, who I love the most in the world, I have no choice but to win this bet today."
 


She was a confident, apple-haired girl, without a hint of hesitation or intimidation.
 


Her expression was so resolute and dignified that it was almost noble.
 


...because her little head was just filled with thoughts about Jinseok.
 


Yongwoo just gives off the impression of a kind old man and then makes a declaration.
 


"Hahaha, you have a nice expression... Then you're a female college student!"
 


"Yes, Mr. Yongwoo."
 


"Let's go until someone loses today! This is for a bet to decide who will become the Hunter Association President!"
 


"great!"
 


Mito and Yongwoo clash their swords and gauntlets once again with all their might.
 

"...." 

 


The surroundings cannot tolerate the relentless competition between these S-class rankers.
 


That moment.
 


The sky's atmosphere begins to pierce through the extraordinary wind pressure.
 


Even the clouds hanging from the sky were shattered into pieces like cloud cookies.
 

"....!" 

 


Taesik and his group watched in disbelief, dumbfounded.
 


"Huh... Even the clouds are shattered? Brother Taesik... If this continues, aren't we, the bystanders, going to die too?!"
 


"Oh, maybe so. So pray hard... I'm praying in my heart too."
 


"Huh? Oh my god, this is driving me crazy!"
 


In this way, the battle between the two S-class rankers continues without a break for a whole day.
 

 

**** 

 

 


The next afternoon, it was the Ace Guild headquarters in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Seongyeol's mouth was agape in shock.
 


"Damn it... These fucking bitches?!"
 


He even threw his ridiculous smartphone on the floor.
 


"...Does this really make sense?"
 


Well, I just couldn't believe it.
 


It was a place where the Hunter Association President election was held, so how could something so absurd happen?
 


A special alert was displayed on the smartphone screen that had fallen to the floor.
 


[Special Report] The alliance of three S-ranked Korean Four Emperors, Kim Mi-to, the number 2 candidate for the unified candidate unification... Currently leading with an overwhelming 65% approval rating!
 



Episode 83: Election

The election landscape changed drastically overnight, and Kim Mi-to's unification of candidates led the way.
 


Who in the world could have predicted that three S-ranked players would form an alliance?
 


Seongyeol swears with blue veins sticking out from his forehead.
 


"Damn it, this is ridiculous... This is ridiculous! How can those three be united right before the Hunter Association President's oath of office!!!"
 


The middle-aged man, who was known as a gentleman in the hunter world, was now throwing away his dignity and becoming furious.
 


After all, the position of Hunter Association President, which he had worked so hard for over the past ten years, was on the verge of being lost because of Jin Seok and his group, who were leading the Four Emperors Alliance.
 


Seongyeol shouts out loud.
 


"Where's Hyun Bin? Where is he?"
 


Hyun Bin immediately appears with a nervous expression on his face.
 


"... Yes, sir."
 


Seongyeol gets angry and gives instructions.
 


"Hyun Bin, use all means and methods at your disposal to carry out a large-scale monster terror attack on the city right now. Carry out a large-scale terrorist attack so that the citizens will feel a sense of crisis about the monsters and have no choice but to vote for me!"
 


Seongyeol's instructions were once again a vicious monster terror.
 


Hyun Bin asks carefully.
 


"But sir..."
 


"what?"
 


"Wouldn't monster terrorism be difficult at this time? With the orc terrorism already heightening our alertness, the outlook isn't good."
 


"Ha, I see. Then..."
 


Seongyeol gives a cold look.
 


He mutters.
 


"Then, we can send out terror with monsters that are even more beyond our expectations!"
 


"Yes...? Sir, what if the monster is bigger than expected?"
 


"We're releasing a large quantity of the virus chimeras we've been secretly researching."
 


"If it's a virus chimera... huh?"
 


Hyun Bin's eyes widen in shock.
 


Virus Chimera was an S-class monster that Ace Guild was secretly researching.
 


As expected of an S-class player, his overall fighting prowess was so great that he could easily deal with several professional hunters, but his true value lay in his ability to spread viruses.
 


When exposed to room temperature, it transmits a terrible virus that can spread throughout the area in an instant, causing mass disaster.
 


If a virus chimera were to terrorize a city center, how many innocent civilians would be killed?
 


Seongyeol's instructions were just the worst.
 


Of course, he didn't care about the sacrifices of countless citizens if it meant becoming the president of the Hunter Association.
 


Hyun Bin gets nervous without realizing it, and a cold sweat forms on his forehead, and he stops.
 

"...." 

 


The person he considered his elder was the very embodiment of Satan himself.
 


however.
 


From Hyun Bin's point of view, there was nothing he could do.
 


After all, it was his karma to have committed all kinds of crimes with Satan up until now.
 


Hyun Bin answers immediately and silently.
 


"Yes, sir, I will instruct Ha-yeon to immediately carry out a virus chimera terror attack in the downtown area of Gyeonggi-do, the metropolitan area."
 


"Okay, go out."
 


A visit that was barely possible.
 


Hyun Bin begins to think with a dark shadow cast over his face.
 


"I can't help it. If I want to survive, I have no choice but to follow Satan's orders regarding the Virus Chimera's urban terrorism. But... if I continue to carry out this terrorism, my cute junior could get hurt. I have to stop that no matter what."
 


Hyun Bin was currently prioritizing Jin Seok's safety due to Goldie's brainwashing.
 


In addition, if Jinseok didn't know about the virus chimera, no matter how capable a professional hunter he was, his life would be in danger.
 


...I had no choice but to leak that information so that Jinseok could be safe.
 


The snake-eyed middle-aged man, who had opened his eyes dimly, immediately began to leave secret messages.
 


...to none other than Jinseok, the junior he cherishes the most in the world.
 


Hyun Bin mutters with a faint smile.
 


'Please, my cute junior... Don't worry, I will protect you until the day I die!'
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are preparing their campaign vehicle when they suddenly receive a mysterious text message.
 


"Hey, what's this message? Another monster terror attack is happening in Gwangju, Gyeonggi-do...?!"
 


"Duet...?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie blink their eyelashes repeatedly at the strange text message.
 


The anonymous message warned of a special terrorist attack.
 


[Today at 1:00 PM, the Virus Chimera Dagger is scheduled to be summoned as a dimension in the downtown area of Gwangju City Hall, Gyeonggi Province. PS Cute junior, the information is certain, so keep the source a secret!]
 


The only person who would make such a flirtatious comment about a cute junior to a manly person like him was Hyun Bin, the president of Ace Guild who was brainwashed by Goldie, so his source was clear.
 


Jinseok frowns in embarrassment and grits his teeth.
 


"Damn it, the virus chimera that appeared in the city center not long after the orc terror attack... How did Hyun Bin know about this?"
 


Jinseok thinks quickly.
 


The timing of the previous Orc Terror was strange, but judging by the fact that the Virus Chimera's appearance time was accurately known, it was clear that the Monster Terror incident was closely related to the Ace Guild.
 


however.
 


Now, it was a crisis situation where the fire was on the back of the citizen safety car.
 


Could something worse than the orc terror attack happen?
 


Fortunately, this time we had information in advance, so we were able to minimize the damage from the monster terror attack.
 


Jinseok makes a decision right away.
 


"Well, since Hyun Bin has a request and the situation is urgent, I guess I'll have to deal with the suspicions of the Ace Guild later... Then, right now, I have to notify Mito to prevent any terrorism!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok immediately informs Mito of the terrorist information.
 


"Mito, there's terrorist information..."
 


"Oh, Jinseok, is that true?"
 


Mito is startled and begins to devise a plan.
 


"Ugh, such a terrifying terrorist attack is planned... Jinseok, first of all, we need to go to the citizens' safety car and stop the terrorist attack!"
 


"Yeah, that's right. Then, should we inform all of our Dainty Guild colleagues and prepare immediately?"
 


It was Jinseok's common sense suggestion, a call to a colleague.
 


however.
 


Mito, a college student who is smarter than Jinseok thinks, nods her head in a bright, cheerful manner.
 


She makes another suggestion with a slight smile.
 


"No, Jinseok! This time, let's not take our guild mates. And let's tell the reporters about this too!"
 


"Uh... Mito, if you don't mind, may I ask why?"
 


"Heh, well, we have special helpers now, don't we? Besides, it would be really good for the safety of our citizens, and also for campaigning!"
 


"If you were our special helper... Oh, really?"
 


Jinseok immediately realizes the meaning of the 'special assistant', a scheme of a female college student of the same age and rank as him, who is an S-class student.
 


That plan is.
 

 

*** 

 

 


1:00 PM, downtown area near Gwangju City Hall, Gyeonggi Province.
 


As the wave grew in size, summoning portals suddenly appeared and Virus Chimeras were summoned one by one.
 

[....] 

 


Virus Chimera, a S-class monster, was a vicious monster with a body as big as a group and an impressive white mask on its face.
 


The chimeras begin to look around, each with their large eyes rolling.
 

[....] 

 


What I saw before my eyes was just the peaceful downtown area of Gwangju, Gyeonggi Province.
 


The chimeras' thighs begin to swell with excitement at the thought of trampling the city like children wanting to destroy their toys.
 


Moreover, the guys' breath was gradually spreading vicious viruses.
 


It was at that very moment that the chimeras, their eyes wide open in madness, were about to take their first steps to terrorize the city center.
 


[Cr...]
 


It was right after that.
 


Around the virus chimeras, unusual sounds begin to appear.
 


Starting with the clear voice typical of female college students.
 


"Hehehe... Let's go hunt chimeras right away!"
 


Who are these human bastards who fearlessly approach a group of S-class monsters?
 


The chimeras pause for a moment, cautious.
 


"Cr...?"
 


Soon, a bearded man wearing a gym uniform was walking towards me, holding a gauntlet in his right fist.
 


Shin Yong-woo, an S-ranker and the strongest uncle in South Korea, has stepped forward as a special assistant at Mito's request.
 


"Hahaha, as expected from the future president of the association, that's foresight. Who would have predicted that such villainous monsters would terrorize this peaceful city!"
 


The chimeras hesitate in surprise at the overwhelming aura of pressure that Yongwoo exudes.
 


"Crunch...?"
 


however.
 


Yongwoo wasn't the only target of concern for the chimeras.
 


Hye-yeon, a blonde beauty wearing a black hoodie who walked out after Yong-woo, was throwing a tantrum with a frown on her face as if she was extremely displeased.
 


"Fuck, foresight is a piece of shit... Who the hell are you to come here and swear at me in broad daylight? You little punk, I'm only going to do you one favor today?"
 


Hye-yeon also came forward as a special assistant to assist Jin-seok in the election as requested.
 


Plus.
 


Behind Hye-yeon, Mito, a pure apple-haired girl in a pink gym uniform, walks out and starts speaking in a polite tone.
 


"Hehe, I'm sorry to hear that the Four Emperors who will be forming a new Hunter Association with me are... Since the safety of the citizens is at stake, you know this is an exception, right?"
 


"Shut up, you piece of shit!"
 


In that area, surprisingly, all three of the only four S-rankers in South Korea were in one place.
 


This is a vehicle that will instantly subdue the planned virus chimeras.
 


In front of those S-class rankers, the group of mere sandbags, the Virus Chimera, were flustered and flustered in great confusion.
 


"Cruk...!?"
 


At that moment, Mito shows a serious smile and draws her sword from the sheath hanging on her waist.
 


"Okay, then..."
 


Finally, she declares with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"Then, for the safety of the citizens, shall we deal with it right away?"
 


"Hahaha, let's do that!"
 


"Tch, I'll just hold back today because of Jinseok."
 


In this way, the three S-rankers defeat all the virus chimeras with their bizarre performances.
 


"Haaah!"
 


"Ugh..."
 


Plus.
 


The press corps, which had gathered in advance through Mito's contact, immediately filmed the scene and wrote an article about it.
 


"Wow, with three S-rankers gathered together, all the monsters are easily destroyed... As expected, an alliance of three S-rankers is invincible!"
 


"What are you all doing? Are you going to take a picture right now and then publish an article? Now, you could say that Kim Mito, number 2 on the ballot, is the next Hunter Association President."
 


And so the 4th Hunter Association President General Election effectively comes to an end.
 


This is the overwhelming solo performance of symbol number 2 Kim Mi-to.
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


Two weeks later, at the Dainty Guild headquarters.
 


On the table lay spread out newspapers containing news from the past two weeks.
 


[Three S-ranked Korean fighters unite, and the Chimeras that were wreaking havoc in the city are wiped out in just one minute...]
 


[Citizens cheer day after day for the speeches of Kim Mi-to, a strong candidate for Hunter Association President.]
 


[The 4th Hunter Association President General Election was a tumultuous one... The winner was Kim Mi-to, number 2.]
 


Jinseok and Goldie smile while reading the newspaper.
 


"Hehe, Goldie, you've succeeded in becoming a queen maker today?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok turns his gaze with a pleased smile.
 


Then, cheers were heard from inside the stadium every day.
 


Congratulations to Mito, who was elected the 4th Hunter Association President with an overwhelming majority in today's general election, from Dainty Guild members and acquaintances.
 


"Gilma, congratulations on being elected President of the Hunter Association!"
 


"Wow, congratulations, Mito-nee!"
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl in a suit bows politely in response.
 


"Thank you all so much!"
 


Although it was a difficult election campaign, it ended with the overwhelming result of a female college student of the same age, an S-ranking student, being elected as the Hunter Association President.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie stretched out in joy.
 


"Ha, I've been tired these past few weeks... Goldie, let's go on a vacation for a few days!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Mito smiled bashfully for a moment and then started crying.
 


"Dear Guild Family, I have an important announcement to make regarding the Guild today!"
 


It was a major announcement regarding the guild of a female college student, an S-ranker and the representative of a large hunter guild called Dainty.
 


Jinseok and Goldie also suddenly fix their gazes on them out of curiosity.
 


"What kind of big announcement is Mito going to make?"
 


"Duet?"
 


At that moment, Mito speaks in a clear voice.
 


"The reason I, despite my shortcomings, was able to win this election is thanks to the precious help of each and every one of you... but I believe that the decisive factors in the unification of candidates and the Monster Cheerleading Squad were greatly helped by Jinseok here!"
 


Mito gives credit to Jinseok.
 


The guild members who were listening applauded and cheered for Jinseok.
 


"It's true that our Jinseok's casting of that bitch, no... Hyeyeon was groundbreaking."
 


"The Monster Cheerleading Squad idea was also great. Thank you so much, Jinseok!"
 


It was a speech of thanks that was met with thunderous applause.
 


Jinseok and Goldie jump up from their seats in embarrassment and bow their heads repeatedly before responding.
 


"thank you."
 


"Duet, due!"
 


By the way, why on earth did Mito bring Jinseok into the spotlight while making a major announcement about the guild?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok suddenly opened his eyes wide out of curiosity.
 

"...." 

 


Mito shows a kind smile and then suddenly starts crying.
 


Her groundbreaking announcement regarding the large hunter guild.
 


"I have a favor to ask of you, my precious guild family, on my inauguration as the Hunter Association President!"
 


"Yes, sir."
 


"First of all, I will remain a proud member and representative of our Dainty Guild for the rest of my life, just as I have been up until now. However!"
 

"...." 

 


"It will take a considerable amount of time for me to complete the handover of the Hunter Association President, which will last at least 1-2 months. Therefore, I need a temporary representative for the guild for the time being. And while my colleagues are all competent individuals... Still, as Dainty is a large Hunter Guild, I would like to appoint this person as my representative in order to maximize profits."
 


That was when.
 


The innocent, apple-haired college student blinked her plum-like eyes and fixed her gaze.
 


Her gaze was directed towards none other than... Jinseok.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were just staring blankly, not knowing what to do.
 


"Huh...?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Mito winks with a hint of sweetness.
 


"Huh...."
 


She declares briskly immediately afterwards.
 


"I would like to ask Mr. Choi Jin-seok, who has recently achieved tremendous results in relation to our Dainty Guild, to take the position of interim representative."
 


Jinseok and Goldie's eyes widen in confusion.
 


"Huh... You're appointing me as the temporary representative of the large hunter's guild?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


It was a shocking moment when a young man from humble beginnings suddenly rose to the position of interim representative and head of Dainty, a large hunter guild ranked second in the professional hunter world of South Korea.
 



Episode 84: Temporary Representative

Two weeks after the Hunter Association President election, at Jinseok's house.
 


It was an early morning, the hot summer was coming to an end and the chilly autumn weather had arrived, just as the thick green leaves had turned into colorful maple leaves.
 


It would have been a very early hour, usually when I would have been sound asleep and snoring.
 


however.
 


Jinseok had already woken up, washed up, and was getting dressed.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Goldie, a good child, tilts her head with sleepy eyes, half-asleep at the sound of her parents' presence.
 


"Duet...?"
 


In front of my eyes, my father, Jinseok, was standing in front of a large mirror, adjusting his clothes.
 


The dandy young man in question, unlike his usual shabby everyday clothes, was wearing a carefully ironed white shirt and black tie, and was looking at himself in the mirror.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek in embarrassment and mutters.
 


"Ha, no matter how hard I've prepared for today over the past few weeks, I find myself getting nervous when it's time to go to work!"
 


Is the expression “clothes make the man” correct?
 


The dandy young man, who was the father, looked quite different today, perhaps because he was wearing a nice suit.
 


Well, whatever it is, from Goldie's perspective, starting the day with her loving parents is always enjoyable.
 


Goldie gently shakes her tail to greet the weather and lets out a cute whine.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok reacts immediately, then scratches the back of his head slightly as if embarrassed, and then responds.
 


"Our Goldie, are you awake? Sorry... haha. Today is your first day of work as the temporary representative of a monumental large hunter's guild, so I'm getting dressed!"
 


"Bam!"
 


"Well, it's almost time to eat breakfast. Okay, Goldie, let's go eat first to start off the exciting day!"
 


Jinseok places Goldie on his shoulder with a gentle hand.
 


The golden slime, with a body the size of a hamster, clings tightly to its parent's shoulder, rubbing its smooth cheek against it as if it were in a good embrace.
 


"Bam!"
 


After leaving the room, I headed towards the living room.
 


In the living room, other family members were already waiting.
 


Including Yuha and Kkamang, and even Blossom, a goblin girl who temporarily became a member of the military family for personal protection.
 


Blossom and Yuha, who were wearing aprons and preparing a meal at that moment, greeted each other with a smile.
 


"Oh, our Goldie and the human are awake? I'm preparing dinner right now, so please have some goblin special tea first."
 


"Ah, haha... Oppa, Goldie, come quickly! The tea Blossom made is really delicious."
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and looks at her.
 


"Oh, it's morning tea made by Blossom, the goblin girl... Before becoming a pro hunter, I never thought I'd be able to talk to a goblin and enjoy a cup of tea together."
 


A somewhat unfamiliar sight, a goblin girl in an apron offering tea in the morning.
 


It seemed like the Monster Breeder's pro hunter skills were really good, as he could drink morning tea brewed by a humanoid monster that looked as cute as a doll.
 


But that was then.
 


Blossom points out Jinseok's monologue with a pointed expression, as if she is not pleased with it.
 


"Hey, human gentleman!"
 


"huh?"
 


"What's so strange about us goblins? Isn't it strange that humans rush to kill us at the sight of us before we can even have a calm conversation?"
 


Jinseok responds with an awkward smile, feeling a little embarrassed by Blossom's bold remark.
 


"Haha... You can't even imagine talking to a goblin, right?"
 


Blossom keeps nagging and complaining loudly.
 


"Huh, that's why humans are the problem. We goblins are also a race with intelligence and dignity. For example, in dimensions beyond the dimension, we have tribes and nations just like humans!"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes at the new information.
 


"Oh, there's a country of goblins beyond the dimension?"
 


Special information, monsters from beyond the dimension, a foreign nation.
 


...If you apply this well, it will definitely be a good way to make money.
 


but.
 


He had to hurry up and eat breakfast before heading to work on his first day of work today.
 


Jinseok and Goldie sit down at the table, immediately express their thanks, and then accept the tea.
 


"I'll just have some warm tea for breakfast and then go to work. Anyway, I'll enjoy the tea. Blossom!"
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


"Heh, our Goldie drinks well too!"
 


Jinseok lowers his gaze and examines the tea he received.
 


In the glass cup, a kind of warm juice was overflowing, containing a bright green liquid like the skin of the goblin girl from before.
 


"It's green juice, so it's kind of strange... but what does it taste like?"
 


Jinseok gulps down the tea.
 


On his tongue, a soft texture like the flesh of an orange bursts, and a sweet and subtle aftertaste like yuzu spreads.
 


Jinseok and Goldie exclaim in admiration without realizing it, their cheeks flushed.
 


"Wow, I didn't know tea could be this delicious! Goblins must be a gourmet race!"
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


Praise makes even a whale dance, Blossom answers, arching her eyebrows in a delighted mood.
 


"Haha, I guess humans still have good tongues? We goblins are really good at cooking. Ahem!"
 


"Really? The sweet taste of the green tea I'm drinking right now is certainly there, but the texture of the crunchy grains is also quite impressive... What kind of ingredients did you use to make it?"
 


What are the ingredients in this delicious tea?
 


Blossom smiles brightly and answers.
 


"Hehehe, the tea's ingredients are a traditional dish of our goblin tribe, and are rich in nutrients... Whole locusts are ground up and mixed with honey. That's why it's visually bright green and has a great texture!"
 


"Aha, ground up grasshoppers to give them both visual and texture... Huh, grasshoppers?!"
 


Jinseok's face turns pale.
 


The identity of the goblin tea was none other than locusts. And they were ground whole!
 


He starts to feel nauseous and cough.
 


"Ugh.... Shit, I ground up a locust and drank it. It's like fucking goblin tea!"
 


"Huh? What the hell is wrong with grasshoppers?"
 


"Hey, of course there's a problem! I ground the bug... Yuha, are you okay?"
 


Jinseok quickly turns his gaze to check on his younger sister's well-being.
 


however.
 


Yuha just blinked her thin eyelashes repeatedly as if she was enjoying the tea, and then smiled brightly as if everything was okay.
 


"Ah, haha... Oppa, I'm just delicious?"
 


"Is that so...?"
 


"Yeah, Blossom says grasshopper tea is good for the skin, so it's perfect for women. Plus, our Kkamang and Goldie seem to like it and drink it a lot! I'm thinking of learning from Blossom and drinking it every day as a substitute for breakfast."
 


The girls seemed surprisingly strong.
 


Jinseok just gives an awkward smile out of embarrassment.
 


"haha...."
 


one side.
 


As Yuha said, his precious child, Kkamang, was also completely absorbed in the grasshopper tea and was even licking the bowl with his small tongue.
 


"Kyu!"
 


The black baby dragon, as big as a rabbit, soon finished drinking the tea and, as if in a good mood, shook its plump tail and wings and let out a pleasant howl.
 


"Kyuing!"
 


Jinseok mutters to himself, admiring the cute corner of the black dog.
 


"Ahem, it seems like our little black guy is also getting a good fit for the grasshopper car. And as expected from a growing child, he seems to have developed quite a bit, don't you think?"
 


It felt like Kkamangi had grown a lot in the past few months.
 


It's a baby dragon, but will it grow to the size of a house like the adult black drake I saw earlier?
 


Meanwhile, Blossom, who was washing the glasses she had been drinking from, starts to nag Jinseok with a stern expression.
 


"Whew, humans are really eccentric. You usually drink strawberry milk full of cochineal bugs to make pink pigment, but why do you hate grasshopper tea so much?"
 


"...Yeah, I'm sorry."
 


"Huh, that's right. I'm proud of our handsome Goldie and the dragon girl, Kkamang, who live with that human."
 


"By the way... when you say dragon girl, you mean our Kkamangi? I thought our Kkamangi was male because he's so fierce. And calling him 'girl' makes him look cute."
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek in admiration.
 


He himself didn't even know that the cranky blackbird was a female, but Blossom, a goblin girl, called her the cute nickname of Dragon Girl, a personification of the blackbird.
 


however.
 


Blossom tilts her head as if Jinseok's conversation is strange and then starts to nitpick.
 


"Huh? That human's words are strange!"
 


"What does that mean?"
 


"Even though they're called beasts... what's so unique about calling a black person, who is classified as a humanoid race like humans and goblins, a girl?"
 


"Hmm... what does that mean?"
 


It was around the time when Jinseok tilted his head because he didn't understand.
 


But that was then.
 


He happened to check the time on his smartphone and his eyes widened in surprise.
 


...because now time was pressing and I had to go straight to work.
 


"Eek, before we knew it, time had already passed while we were chatting after drinking tea! Goldie, hurry up and start work!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok immediately packs up Goldie and leaves the house.
 


Yuha greets him affectionately.
 


"Ahaha, oppa, no... Should I call you the temporary representative of the large hunter guild, Dainty, starting today? Have a nice trip, oppa!"
 


Jinseok puts Goldie on his shoulder and winks cheerfully before saying hello.
 


"I hope you have a good day at work today. We might have a welcome dinner together, so make sure you eat well for dinner!"
 


"Bam!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


Two hours later, on a bright, sunny morning, in the president's office at the Dainty Guild headquarters in Gangbuk, Seoul.
 


Jinseok sits on a soft, cushioned chair and smiles with deep emotion.
 


"Ha, I never would have guessed. Just a few months ago, I was a poor kid, and now I'm working as the temporary representative of a major hunter's guild, the president."
 


Jinseok's unprecedented promotion, he became the temporary representative of the large hunting guild.
 


The S-ranking female college student of the same age as the Hunter Association president had asked Jinseok for a favor.
 


[Oh, Jinseok, while I'm taking over as president of the association for a few months, I'll be entrusting you with the good care of our Dainty Guild as interim representative! Of course, with you being so caring and capable, worrying is a luxury.]
 


She, a multi-talented munchkin, had just asked her male friend Jinseok, who was her age, to temporarily take over as the head of her large hunter's guild.
 


He trusted himself infinitely, even though he was just a young man from a poor family.
 


... At this point, wouldn't it be safe to say that the green light has been turned on for her?
 


Jinseok's cheeks turn slightly red with embarrassment.
 


"Hehe, but I'm the temporary president of a large hunter's guild... It feels a bit awkward!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"I wonder if I should check the information window before starting work.
 


Jinseok opens the information window for no reason.
 


Then, in the information window, his updated profile was recorded.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level A-rank hunter, special skills: Monster Breeder (intermediate), Taming LV2, Parenting LV2, Monster Buff Card Deck LV4, linked with his child Goldie]
 


[Monster Buff Card Deck Current Deck Layout (5/5): Virus Chimera (Unique) / Basilisk (Unique) / Kraken (Epic) / Lobster (Epic) / Nepenthes (Rare)]
 


[Accumulated Karma Coins 72.]
 

* 

 


[Gold Slime, Amorphous Monster from the Edel World, Legendary Grade, Overall Level SS+, Linked with the Parental Stone]
 


[Gold Slime: Level 22 (30%), Special Skills: Protection LV6, Absorption LV6, Proliferation LV4, Radio Wave LV4, Brainwashing LV1, Demon's DLC Shop LV3, Synthesis LV3, Fusion LV1] Unlocked Skills: ???. Locked Skills: ???]
 


[*Goldie's Overload Details: 5/5, Brainwashing skills cannot be used while overloaded.]
 


Jinseok, who checked the information window, raised the corners of his mouth with a strange sense of satisfaction.
 


"Hehe, I'm now an A-class hunter... The DLC shop in Mashin is really nice!"
 


He was a professional hunter who had been promoted to A-class before he knew it.
 


Jinseok mutters, shrugging his shoulders in pride.
 


"I accepted it at Mito's request, but the salary of the temporary president of a large hunter's guild is ridiculously high... That means I have to do my best!"
 


People are creatures of motivation, and on the first day of anything, they are full of enthusiasm and put their all into it, even for useless things.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and starts doing chores.
 


"First of all, before we get down to business, what should we do first... Oh, come to think of it, you said there are a lot of spies in companies, right? Especially in the Hunter Guild, there might be professional hunters using strange hunter skills to do some kind of spying. Now, let's use Goldie to set a trap to catch all the spies!"
 


Jinseok gives instructions to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, use your multiplication skill to create mini-slimes and place them in hiding throughout the Dainty headquarters building to record information such as employee conversations!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie uses the multiplication skill.
 


Eventually, the seven peanut-sized mini slimes were born, each sliding along the floor towards their respective targets.
 


"Kyu!"
 


It was practically a living, breathing surveillance camera, the most powerful in existence.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was happily preparing for the day's work.
 


"Well, should I start preparing to start my main work now?"
 


Was the timing just right?
 


Two knocks are heard from beyond the door.
 


Jinseok speaks politely right away.
 


"Yes, you are welcome to come in!"
 


As the door opens, Soojin, a ponytailed girl in a Monami look of a white shirt and black skirt, comes in.
 


Since Jinseok was the interim CEO, she felt like a secretary.
 


Soojin smiles slightly and offers a greeting and coffee.
 


"... Mr. Jinseok, have some coffee and start working."
 


Jinseok was called by his name instead of the title of temporary representative by Soojin.
 


... Well, I guess it doesn't really matter if you call me by my name.
 


Jinseok simply accepts the tea plate, deeply moved by Soojin's kindness.
 


"Yes, thank you for the coffee, Sujin!"
 


Wow, I could even drink tea personally brewed by my secretary. Apparently, being the temporary representative was quite a pleasant job. The weather outside was a bit chilly, like autumn, and a warm beverage was on the cards.
 


Jinseok politely turns his head and begins to savor his coffee.
 


"Hmm."
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok tastes the coffee, and his eyes widen in embarrassment for a moment.
 


'Hey... why is the coffee Soojin gave me so cold?'
 


Well, the coffee that Soojin gave me was not warm at all, it was extremely cold.
 


Plus.
 


Sujin was watching Jinseok's reaction with a cold, expressionless expression.
 

"...." 
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The questionable coffee Soojin gave me.
 


The coffee wasn't just a little cold, it was so cold it reminded me of iced coffee.
 


...as if it had been boiled and left out for quite some time.
 


Jinseok tilts his head in doubt.
 


"It's strange. How can someone be so oblivious to the fact that the coffee has cooled down? It feels like it's been served intentionally."
 


It was at this time that Jinseok hesitated in embarrassment.
 


Meanwhile, Sujin, the person involved, watches Jinseok's reaction closely.
 

"...." 

 


She asks in a businesslike tone immediately afterwards.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, what's wrong?"
 


Jinseok tries to hide his true feelings by giving an awkward smile.
 


"It's nothing, Soojin."
 


He immediately changes his mind.
 


Well, I'm a temporary hunter for a large hunting guild that's starting its first day of work today. There's no need to bring up cold coffee and make things awkward for no reason, right?
 


Jinseok drank the cold coffee without showing it.
 


He immediately shows a bright smile and expresses his gratitude.
 


"Sujin, the coffee is delicious. Thank you!"
 


Sujin gives a small, incomprehensible smile and says hello.
 


"Yes, if you've eaten, I'll go to work now."
 


"Yes, Sujin, have a nice day!"
 


As the ponytailed girl, who was the employee, closed the door and left, I was naturally left alone with Goldie in the office.
 


Jinseok immediately clenches his fist with enthusiasm.
 


"Hehe, it's time to start my first shift... Well, then, to work efficiently, should we borrow Goldie's power?"
 


Jinseok gives instructions in a cheerful voice.
 


"Goldie!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"First of all, in order to perform my morning tasks efficiently, use your absorption skill to swallow all my random thoughts, delusions, and other nonsensical thoughts!"
 


"Bam!"
 


At Jinseok's command, Goldie opens her small mouth wide and absorbs everything like a vacuum cleaner.
 


"Dueut!"
 


Then, the phenomenon is recorded in the information window.
 


[Goldie absorbs all of Jinseok's thoughts with her absorption skill.]
 


[Experience +100, (0.01% increase)]
 


[Choi Jin-seok's concentration increases by 500% as distracting thoughts are removed.]
 


The application of absorption ability was to improve concentration by eliminating distracting thoughts.
 


If the students of South Korea had received the debuff removal, it would have been an amazing skill that would have immediately confirmed Inseoul(?).
 


Jinseok declares energetically.
 


"Goldie, let's get started on your morning shift!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok sits down on the desk chair in the office with a proud look on his face.
 


On the office desk, there were a lot of laptops and signed documents piled up.
 


Jinseok places Goldie on a corner of the desk with a gentle touch.
 


Then, a golden hamster-sized creature appeared cute, as if it were a writing instrument.
 


Goldie shows off her talents by rubbing her body like clay.
 


"Kyuut!"
 


Jinseok starts to diligently check the piles of documents to settle the payment.
 


He groans in a somewhat awkward state of mind.
 


"Damn, just like Mito told me, the payment documents are no joke... There's so much writing on them, like worms, that I have to go through them one by one to find any errors that might be there."
 


The regular duties of the temporary representative of the large hunter's guild included internal management of the large hunter's guild, Dainty Guild, as well as verifying contracts with external companies.
 


Mito had been giving Jinseok some tips on the approval process for the past few weeks after leaving him in charge of the interim.
 


[Heh, Jinseok, approval documents are one of your most important tasks as CEO! I've written down some tips on 30 A4 pages, so please review them carefully!]
 


and.
 


The contents of the payment documents in question were as follows.
 


[Hunter Guild Dainty's Subcontractor Outsourcing Agreement]
 


[This contractual provision is for the performance of outsourcing services by Choi Jin-seok (hereinafter referred to as “Party A”), the agent of Kim Mi-to, the CEO of Dainty Hunter Guild Co., Ltd., and Kim Young-soo (hereinafter referred to as “Party B”), the CEO of Hanbit Group, an outsourcing partner company...]
 


[Article 1 Contract Contents]

[1. Registration number, field:]

[2. Contract name, contract number:]

[3. Deposit:]
 


Like this, each and every payment document was a pain.
 


but.
 


What was even more troubling was that there were not one but a whopping 20 copies of this document detailing the work Jinseok would be doing as interim representative today.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are groaning in pain.
 


"Ha, how on earth did Mito manage to do dozens of these payment documents a day?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


If Jinseok had been just another ordinary young man from a poor family, he might have cried and worked overtime for days because of a single item on the payment document.
 


however.
 


Goldie, Jinseok's lucky child, was a munchkin slime, so she had her own tricks.
 


For example, there is a way to instantly resolve the current headache of payment documents.
 


Jinseok sighs and says.
 


"Haa... Goldie, there's no way. Let's just use your synthesis skill."
 


"What?"
 


"Please compile the contents of the relevant payment document and the information related to the tips regarding the payment document into a compressed file and synthesize it into my head!"
 


Jinseok's trick, using Goldie's synthesis skill, resulted in the synthesis of memories related to the settlement documents.
 


Goldie immediately activates her skill.
 


"Dueut!"
 


[Goldie used a synthesis skill.]

[Synthesize the contents of the payment documents (100 A4 pages) in Jinseok Choi's head.]

[*Synthesis completed]

[The details of the payment documents are now permanently recorded in Choi Jin-seok's mind.]
 


The application of the synthesis skill involved synthesizing the contents of 100 A4 pages into permanent memory.
 


It must have been a truly extraordinary skill that would make students and office workers in Korea cry as they memorize the material they study all day long to prepare for exams.
 


Thanks to this, the contents of the payment documents are clearly visible in Jinseok's mind.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok cheers and starts making payments.
 


"Ouch, let's finish all the work right away!"
 


"Bam!"
 


So an hour later.
 


Jinseok and Goldie stretch after completing their assigned tasks.
 


On the office desk, there are 20 copies of documents that have been quickly approved and reviewed.
 


"Haaam, I've already finished all my work."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok looks at his wristwatch.
 


It was still 10 a.m., so there were still two hours left until lunchtime.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek, feeling slightly embarrassed.
 


"Even if this work is finished quickly, it's still difficult."
 


If he were an ordinary office worker in Korea, he might have secretly thought it was really good and just let his hair down until he got off work.
 


however.
 


Shouldn't Jinseok diligently fulfill his role as the temporary representative of a large hunting guild for a few months starting today, in place of a female college student who is an S-ranker of the same age?
 


He thinks for a moment, then gets a good idea and puts it into action.
 


"Um, Goldie, all my guild mates are working hard, so I can't rest alone."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Let's ask the information desk and get some other guild work done."
 


Jinseok calls the information desk.
 


Immediately after, a black-haired girl named Sarang, who happened to be working at the desk, answers the phone.
 


Love speaks in a very businesslike tone.
 


[...This is the desk. Mr. Jinseok, I'm busy. What are you doing?]
 


Jinseok, who picked up the phone, blinked for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


Was this just a feeling?
 


...Just like Soojin did earlier, Sarang also seems to be quite blunt in her speech towards herself as the temporary representative.
 


Moreover, they still call him by his name instead of the title of interim representative.
 


Jinseok chews on it inwardly.
 


'Both Sujin, who handed me coffee earlier, and Sarang also seem to be in a bad mood... Is it because of the Monday blues from going to work on Monday?'
 


Well, who in the world likes their job?
 


Jinseok greets them cheerfully to lighten the mood.
 


"Thank you for your hard work, Mr. Sarang. I just wanted to ask if I could be assigned some additional work."
 


[... Additional work?]
 


"Yes, the payment document work was quickly completed. So, I was wondering if I could be assigned some other guild work, even if it's minor, during my remaining work hours."
 


Jinseok's request, request for additional work.
 


In any case, it was a kind of charity for him to work hard as the temporary representative of a large hunter's guild and then help other guild members.
 


Jinseok eagerly awaits a positive response from love.
 


'Well, this is how you get to know your fellow guild members by helping them with their work. I'm sure Ms. Sarang would be happy to assign you work!'
 


But that was then.
 


After a brief moment of murmuring on the other end of the line, Soojin's cold reply is heard.
 


She speaks with a prickly tone for some reason.
 


[... Mr. Jinseok, I really appreciate your words, but I will decline.]
 


"yes...?"
 


Jinseok is inwardly embarrassed and answers right away.
 


"Mr. Love, I'm sorry, but I'm pretty good at my job, so wouldn't it be okay if you gave me some extra work to do?"
 


But love is ruthlessly rejected.
 


"No, we've been doing it this way for a while now. When Jinseok comes, the existing route gets tangled up, making things even more difficult. Whew, why are you calling me when you're so busy?"
 


"Ah... I didn't mean to do it, but I'm really sorry for keeping you busy."
 


[For the time being, Mr. Jinseok, just re-examine and re-examine the tasks assigned to you by our Mito-sister, and make sure to thoroughly complete them! Well, I'm busy, so I'll take my leave now!]
 


Love unilaterally cuts off the call.
 


The call soon ended.
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide in confusion and tilts his head.
 


"Goldie, something feels off... I feel like Sarang's attitude is a bit cold right now. Come to think of it, Soojin was like that too."
 


"Duet?"
 


Was this just a feeling?
 


The attitude of my female colleagues in the guild seemed somehow cold. Even though we weren't even close friends.
 


However, Jinseok shakes his head and changes his thoughts to a positive one.
 


"Hey, it's my first day, so I might have acted a little too over-the-top and rude to Ms. Sarang. And by the way, my close friends, Jooyong and Kyunghoon, are out of town, so they won't be seen at headquarters."
 


"What?"
 


"Let's wait while rechecking the payment documents as Mr. Love advised."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie finish their morning work.
 


To be exact, I have no work to do, so I just do some cleaning of my room.
 


"Hehe, I feel proud after cleaning."
 


"Bam!"
 


Did three hours pass by so slowly?
 


The time was now 1:00 PM.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are hungry and lethargic.
 


"Damn, I'm so hungry because I went to work without eating breakfast... Aren't you going to invite me for lunch?"
 


"Due..."
 


It was the president's office where there were no calls even during lunch time.
 


It seems that the Daint Guild's lunch rules are for individuals to eat separately.
 


Jinseok scratches his head in embarrassment.
 


"But it's the first day, so I feel a bit awkward eating it alone."
 


"Due."
 


"Oh, now that I think about it, I remember releasing the mini slimes for surveillance cameras. This way, I can have lunch without my colleagues knowing!"
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok had released the mini slimes to act as surveillance cameras before work began this morning.
 


If he receives Minislime's report, he will be able to eat lunch secretly without the other employees noticing.
 


Plus.
 


It was already afternoon, so the minislimes might have recorded information about spies they might not know about.
 


Jinseok gives instructions right away.
 


"Goldie, get a report from the minislimes right now!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Gold Slime, who received Jinseok's instructions, has the tail bubble on its head glow with a bright light like an incandescent light bulb.
 


A radio wave starts to appear in the tail drop, and soon information is received from the mini slimes working in various locations.
 


Goldie flicks her tail slightly and points into the air.
 


"Bam!"
 


Then, a hologram resembling a laptop screen appears in that area.
 


In the hologram, image data collected in real time by mini slimes is input.
 


It's edited just like a YouTube video.
 


Jinseok mutters with a new sense of wonder.
 


"Wow, even YouTube will tell you to get out of here!"
 


Jinseok points his finger at the information window in the air.
 


He starts browsing through the video list.
 


"Hmm, before we go for lunch, let's hear what information the mini slimes asked for."
 


Jinseok suddenly plays a video.
 


The video was of Minislime No. 7 monitoring a corner of the hallway on the first floor of the Dainty Guild headquarters.
 


In the video, Jinseok and Sujin, who coincidentally met at the office today, were chatting.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyebrows repeatedly when he's not there.
 


"There's a scene where Soojin and Sarang are talking. Spying on private lives is clearly a crime, so if it's not about spying, skip it..."
 


It was right after that.
 


In the video, the voice of love can be heard.
 


The content is none other than gossiping about Jinseok, who became the temporary representative.
 


[Hey, Sujin, isn't our Mito-sister really going too far? Why are you appointing that parasitic bastard as the temporary representative of our large hunter guild, Dainty?]
 


It was the true feelings of the guild members, the temple staff, who were completely unexpected.
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The gossip of fellow female employees at the guild towards Jinseok.
 


Jinseok was somewhat shocked and stood still for a while.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Goldie, a good child, watches her parents' reactions with concern.
 


"Due...?"
 


Fortunately, Jinseok tries not to mind.
 


He tilts his head slightly with a faint smile.
 


"Haha... Goldie, I'm fine!"
 


"What?"
 


"Well, since there are personal grudges between people, they can gossip about each other. I guess I haven't been paying attention to Soojin and Sarang all this time."
 


Jinseok plays a different video to change the mood.
 


"Okay, Goldie, then let's hear some more information from Minislime. Let's hunt down the industrial spy!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok plays another video on Stube.
 


"Tchcha."
 


but.
 


The videos that followed were all shocking.
 


Jinseok is a bit dumbfounded and opens his mouth wide.
 


"Huh...?"
 


The middle-aged male guild members in the video being played this time were all criticizing Jinseok and Mito.
 


[Oh my, I'm thinking about changing jobs these days.]
 


"Why, where else can you find a job with a salary and benefits as good as our Dainty Guild? Think about your family, man!"
 


[Oh my, you're the one who should be thinking about your family... Don't you think the future of the guild is bleak after seeing our little Gilma appoint her pillar husband as acting CEO?]
 


[Oh, you're talking about Jinseok? Still, Jinseok has contributed greatly to the joint demonstration and Hunter Association presidential elections...]
 


[Oh my, are you really so naive as to think that? It's all some kind of manipulation, a play!]
 


[Yeah, manipulation?]
 


[Hey, that's all because our capable guild master deliberately gave credit to her boyfriend and then rigged it so he could get a high-ranking position in the guild! Our Republic of Korea is truly a country of lies.]
 


[Huh... Is that so? I thought it was strange that Jinseok, an outsider, was so active lately.]
 


The middle-aged male employees who were his guild colleagues had been disparaging Jinseok's activities as nothing more than a show, a 'manipulation', orchestrated by the guild leader Mito.
 


Jinseok and Goldie muttered with a slightly sad feeling, even though they were somewhat embarrassed.
 


"Ha... This is a bit disappointing, but yeah."
 


"Dewuk...."
 


It was a joint demonstration stage that Goldie and I worked hard to make a success of, so how can you disparage it by saying that it was a manipulated production?
 


I felt a bit empty.
 


one side.
 


Goldie tilts her head slightly in concern.
 


I'm worried about my parents' mental state because of the constant gossip about them by my guild mates.
 


"Due...?"
 


Jinseok loses his smile and tries to do it stubbornly.
 


"Haha... Goldie it's okay. It's really okay!"
 


"What?"
 


"I don't know everyone's circumstances, so if you don't know, you might think that way. Let's watch another video..."
 


Jinseok plays another video.
 


"Tchcha!"
 


but.
 


No matter how much I looked through the following videos, they were just Jinseok's bad words.
 


This time, the guild members were openly criticizing Jinseok as a group.
 


[Ha, hyung, isn't that too much? Even though he doesn't have an official title, our vice-president Sehun hyung is leaving us behind to fill a high-ranking position in the guild, even if it's just as a proxy... We should step up and take charge ourselves!]
 


[Yes, let's completely ostracize that Choi Jin-seok, that parasitic old man! Not only at company dinners, but even in everyday conversations, let alone anything else!]
 


[Yes, yes, if Jooyong and Kyunghoon, who seem to be close with that Jinseok guy, are annoying, then just shoo them all away!]
 


It was a series of malicious rumors that kept coming out, like an onion that keeps coming out no matter how much you peel it.
 


At this point, it wouldn't be strange if the listener's mind was completely blown.
 


Goldie tilts her head, looking very worried.
 


"Due...?"
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok collapses to the ground.
 


In the end, your mentality will turn to dust.
 


"... Cool."
 


Goldie is startled and shakes her tail around, then checks on Jinseok's well-being.
 


"...Duet, dude?!"
 

"...." 

 


It was a difficult life for Jinseok from day one.
 

 

*** 

 

 


Time passed quickly and it was already late evening in the president's office at Dainty headquarters.
 


As expected, all the employees left work without noticing Jinseok.
 


So, in the empty office, there were only Jinseok and Goldie.
 

"...." 

 


It was when Goldie sighed in frustration.
 


"Due..."
 


Jinseok sighs repeatedly, feeling uneasy.
 


"ha...."
 


He shook his head and cried.
 


"Goldie."
 


"What?"
 


"Actually, I think I made a lot of mistakes in this case of acting CEO."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Well, the representative representative of a large hunter's guild isn't just anyone, right? Come to think of it, there must be many executives who have worked hard within the guild, but I just bit the bullet and said I'd done a lot of good things."
 


The jealousy of the Dainty members of the large hunter guild towards Jinseok.
 


Perhaps it was a natural progression.
 


Of course, unlike Jinseok, the guild members are people who have dedicated their bodies and time to the guild for years or even decades.
 


Most of these people are like that, so how much would they hate Jinseok, who was just a rolling stone, to suddenly be sitting in a high-ranking position in the guild?
 


Jinseok groans in guilt.
 


"Ha, what should I do... Should I admit my mistake and resign now? Even if I say it's okay, I'm very worried that Mito and Juyong will suffer the aftermath."
 


"Due..."
 


In the guild, there were many precious colleagues, including Mito, a female college student of the same age as him who was an S-ranker, and Jooyong and Kyunghoon.
 


It was not right for them to suffer needlessly because of Jinseok.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was groaning and struggling.
 


"Whew..."
 


It was just then.
 


Suddenly, Jinseok's smartphone rings.
 


[This is a call from Kim Mito.]
 


Jinseok and Goldie are startled as they absentmindedly look at their smartphone screens.
 


"Oh, at this timing... a call from Mito?"
 


"Duet?"
 


What could she possibly be doing while she's busy handing over the Hunter Association presidency?
 


Jinseok immediately answers the phone.
 


Then, the clear voice of a female college student of the same age, an S-ranker, is heard.
 


[Oh my, Jinseok!]
 


"Oh, Mito?"
 


[Hehe, did our Jinseok eat dinner well? I don't know if I called you without thinking at this late hour.]
 


It was Mito's kind greeting.
 


...He hadn't even had lunch, let alone dinner, but thanks to that, his energy was boosted.
 


Jinseok's cheeks flushed without him realizing it, and he answered briskly.
 


"Yeah, dinner was good. By the way, Mito, I know you must be having a hard time handling the handover, but thank you so much for giving me this precious call!"
 


[Hehehe, you are so kind.]
 


Mito starts to complain that she really enjoyed talking to Jinseok.
 


[By the way, Jinseok.]
 


"huh."
 


[Oh my, handovers are really hard... I didn't know that reviewing and processing official documents as the association president would be this difficult.]
 


"Why review official documents?
 


[If I had to compare the difficulty of reviewing official documents, it's like the great mathematicians writing out calculations to prove mathematical formulas. Even with hundreds of sheets of paper, it's not enough. Ugh!]
 


It was the first time I had seen a friend of the same age sulking.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was smiling happily at her cute appearance every day.
 


"Hehe, I'm an expert when it comes to filing documents. It's too bad I can't do it."
 


Oh really? Our Jinseok can do anything. I'm so jealous!
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Mito glanced at him and asked an unexpected question.
 


[Hehe, by the way, Jinseok.]
 


"huh."
 


[Our family... Are the guild members taking good care of you, Jinseok?]
 


Mito's sharp question was a trend among her guild mates.
 


Jinseok lets out an awkward smile for a moment and then stops talking.
 


"haha..?"
 


Jinseok mumbles his answer while thinking about it inwardly.
 


As the smart Mito had worried, she had been ostracized by the guild members from the very first day, so she was considering resigning so as not to cause trouble.
 


If things continue like this, even the kind-hearted girl will have a hard time with the complaints and resentment of her guild members.
 


It was at a time when Jinseok was hesitating to answer due to his troubled state of mind.
 


"Hmm...."
 


But that was then.
 


Mito, for some reason, feels a bit awkward and starts crying first.
 


[Jinseok!]
 


"huh."
 


[Our Dainty... guild family are all good guys, but they tend to be a bit reserved.]
 

"...." 

 


[So I was worried that Jinseok would be bullied for no reason... But I called all the guild members earlier to check in on them, and they said they were doing well with you, the representative. I can't tell you how happy I am to see Jinseok and my family together!]
 


Jinseok answers awkwardly, feeling somewhat bewildered while answering the phone.
 


"Haha... Oh, really?"
 


It seems that the guild mates who were bullying him made false statements in response to her kind phone call.
 


...I must never tell her, who has such an angelic heart, about my resignation as acting representative.
 


one side.
 


On the other end of the phone, Mito brings up an unexpected topic.
 


[Oh, Jinseok, come to your senses... Now that I think about it, I forgot to tell you something important.]
 


"huh?"
 


[Hey, wanna check your account now? You've worked hard as the acting CEO of our Dainty Guild, so I'm sure you've been getting a hefty paycheck!]
 


"Oh... really?"
 


A weekly salary? You must have felt like a soccer player.
 


Jinseok checks his account without much thought.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok's pupils become so big that they become the size of beans.
 


"Wow, 50 million won a week?"
 


A whopping 50 million won was deposited into the account where the weekly salary was paid.
 


Meanwhile, Mito answers brightly.
 


"Jinseok, that's your weekly salary. As the acting CEO of the largest hunter's guild in South Korea, you should be paid that much!"
 

"...." 

 


[Oh, and performance bonuses are paid separately. So, if our all-rounder Jinseok works hard, Jinseok and the guild members' salaries will go up significantly!]
 

"...." 

 


[Hey Jinseok, are you listening to the phone?]
 


Mito asks a question because she doesn't know English.
 


But that was then.
 


At that moment, Jinseok regains his motivation.
 


That's because all the hardships that came with the huge salary and bonuses have disappeared.
 


Wow, this young man from South Korea who came from humble beginnings can earn hundreds of millions of won in monthly salary. This kind of male bullying was nothing.
 


Jinseok immediately answers in a strong voice.
 


"Mito, sorry! I just needed a moment to gather my thoughts!"
 


[Ahaha, yeah.]
 


"Mito, thank you so much for the weekly salary! And as promised earlier, while Mito is handling the handover, I will work hard as acting CEO to make our Dainty Guild the strongest in Korea... no, in the world!"
 


It was a Udyr-level change of attitude for a young man from a poor family who was a thorough slave to capitalism.
 


However.
 


Mito shows a slight smile, as if she likes seeing Jinseok's confident appearance.
 


[Heh heh...]
 


She ends the call in a gentle voice.
 


[Yes, Jinseok, I'll definitely be taking care of our guild and family! Even though I'm busy with the handover, I'll call you from time to time, so please answer, okay?]
 


"Yeah, of course? Mito, then contact me right away!"
 


The call was finally over.
 


Jinseok sighs heavily.
 


"Whew..."
 


It was around the time when Goldie, the good child, was watching.
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok gently strokes Goldie and chatters away.
 


"Hehe, Goldie!"
 


"Bbet."
 


"Why should I act so foolishly over a mere male bully? Just like a proud young man from a poor family in South Korea, I should approach each and every guild member first, become friendly with them, and perform my duties well. Let's do our best starting tomorrow!"
 

 

 



Episode 87 Field Trip
 

 


The next morning.
 


Jinseok arrives at work an hour earlier than yesterday and waits.
 


"Hmm."
 


As time passes, Soojin and Sarang go to work.
 


They arrive at work first and react with surprise when they see Jinseok waiting.
 


"Hey, Jinseok...?"
 


Jinseok turns his gaze.
 

"..." 

 


They were two obnoxious female coworkers who had talked behind my back yesterday and then treated me to cold coffee.
 


however.
 


Jinseok shakes off his upset feelings and approaches first to greet her cheerfully.
 


He bowed his head politely.
 


"Hello, Sujin and Sarang! Good morning. I hope you have a great day today!"
 


It was Jinseok's cheerful morning greeting.
 


Sujin and her group blink their eyes innocently and hesitate in confusion.
 


"oh...."
 


As the saying goes, "You can't spit in a smiling face," I couldn't react coldly to Jinseok's cheerful greeting from the morning.
 


They wave reluctantly and say hello.
 


"Yes, thank you, Jinseok."
 


"Have a nice morning!"
 


This was how Jinseok's plan to change his image as a man began.
 


If you, who are being bullied by your colleagues, start by approaching your fellow guild members in a friendly manner and try to change your image, you will be able to become closer to them little by little.
 


Jinseok and Goldie sigh as the tension eases.
 


"Whew, I feel a little awkward saying hello to those annoying bitches who gave me cold coffee."
 


"What?"
 


"Goldie, let's go say hello to the other employees right away!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Whenever Jinseok has time, he approaches his guild members first and initiates action.
 


For example, you can go up to the rooftop, greet each employee individually, and then give them a health drink as a gift.
 


Jinseok greets politely.
 


"Hello, Mr. Seongju. Good morning!"
 


"Oh, yes... Jinseok."
 


"Coffee is perfect for cigarette time. The top coffee I ordered just got delivered. Would you like some?"
 


"Oh my, coffee... Thank you."
 


The guild members responded to Jinseok's kindness with a trembling expression, wondering if it was a bad thing.
 


"Thank you for the coffee, Jinseok."
 


"Hmm...."
 


After saying hello, I returned to the office.
 


Jinseok and Goldie play back the slime tube that the mini slimes filmed.
 


"Shutcha, did my image improve even a little?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Fortunately, in the video, Jinseok's guild mates, who had developed a slight liking for him, were chatting.
 


[Still, that parasitic bastard wasn't a bad person because he had good manners!]
 


[Hey, I guess I'll have to wait a little longer.]
 


Did Jinseok's aggressive offensive work?
 


It seemed like the resentment towards Jinseok was slowly being resolved among the guild members.
 


however.
 


Jinseok shows a serious expression, not satisfied.
 


"Hmm... I guess there's still something missing."
 


He rests his chin on his hand and thinks.
 


"Goldie, this won't be enough to revamp my tarnished image. I think I need some kind of good opportunity."
 


"Duet?"
 


"You know, sometimes there are cases like that? At school or work, there's a guy who you really don't like, but that guy plays a crucial role in an important matter, so his colleagues are impressed and they start to look at him favorably!"
 


"Duet."
 


"I wish we had something good like that... then we could immediately change our image."
 


Jinseok plays another video while thinking about it.
 


Was it just luck?
 


Jinseok reacts while watching a video on YouTube.
 


"Hey Goldie."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Sujin and Sarang are talking, but their expressions don't look good... It seems like something bad happened."
 


Jinseok and Goldie peek their heads forward out of curiosity and watch the video.
 


In the video, Soojin was sighing and chatting.
 


"Oh, what should we do? It looks like it's our turn to go on a business trip this time... Do you think all of us guild members, including women, can endure the hardship of staying in such a remote place?"
 


[Hmph, I really hate this too... Right now, there's no one as skilled as Mito, so the guild members are going to be dragged away on a camping trip for at least 3 nights and 4 days.]
 


[I can't help it. The guild has already signed a contract... and it's with a national organization.]
 


These were female employees who complained about the difficult but unavoidable work outside the office.
 


It was an opportunity for Jinseok.
 


...even though they are annoying female employees,
 


Jinseok is secretly delighted.
 


"Oh, Goldie, it looks like we've caught a big fish."
 


"Huh?"
 


"Hehe, a field trip that female employees avoid... How difficult must it be for them to act like that? Of course, it would be good for my image if I could help them with the difficult task. But I think it's our turn, Goldie!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok takes action right away.
 


He naturally strikes up a conversation with Soojin and her group, who are chatting at the desk.
 


"Ms. Sujin, Ms. Sarang, excuse me... but I have a detailed proposal to make!"
 


"Huh? What did Jinseok suggest..."
 


"Ahem... I heard that through Jooyong and others, but I heard that Soojin and Sarang are going on a business trip this time."
 


Sujin and her group immediately join in on Jinseok's conversation and let out a sigh.
 


"Oh, if it's an outside job... I guess Jinseok heard about it too?"
 


"Oh, I agree with what Jinseok said. How can our women go to places like that..."
 


Jinseok's lips curl up inwardly.
 


The atmosphere is good. I think we can just go with this strategy where he helps.
 


Jinseok maintains a businesslike smile and makes a suggestion.
 


"Ahem... Right? No matter how much I think about it, I can't send our Dainty Guild's two best friends, Soojin and Sarang, on a business trip for a few days, right?"
 


"Whew, but the guild has already signed a contract with a public organization, so we can't get out."
 


"Oh, by the way, Soojin, Sarang, may I make a suggestion?"
 


"What about Jinseok's suggestion?"
 


"If it's not too much trouble for you two, how about I go on a business trip in your stead? After all, I can carry out my duties as acting CEO even when I'm out of town!"
 


Jinseok's suggestion was none other than his own sacrifice to perform outside work that the guild members avoided.
 


Instead, if he goes out on business trips and finishes them well, his image will rise sharply and become very high.
 


Jinseok glances at her.
 

"...." 

 


As expected.
 


Sujin and her group are so moved that their eyes turn red and they start talking.
 


Hodolgapcha now supports Jinseok as the CEO.
 


"Wow, thank you so much, Jinseok!"
 


"Oh my, if you do that, we, Jinseok-ssi... no, we, the CEO, will always be loyal to you!"
 


It seemed that Sujin and her group were very grateful to Jinseok for taking on the difficult business trip for them.
 


Jinseok's lips curl up inwardly.
 


Okay, they've all come over.
 


He gives a soft smile and urges on.
 


"Yes, please leave it to me. I will prepare to go out on business trip right now!"
 


Sujin and Sarang chatter about their feelings for each other.
 


After mentioning the location of the problematic business trip.
 


"Yes, thank you very much, Mr. CEO. Actually, I was worried about us going on business trips!"
 


"Hehe, that's right. How can women camp at a military base at the foot of a mountain in the front line of Gangwon-do and then conduct a monster den clearing operation?"
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in embarrassment.
 


"Aha, if it's the frontline military unit in Gangwon-do... Huh?!"
 


It was Jinseok's terrible field trip, military service.
 


Goldie, a good child, just sighs at the sight of her parents' pitiful appearance.
 


"Due..."
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


The next morning, in a corner of a remote mountain valley in Gangwon-do.
 


It was so remote a mountainside that only the faint cries of wild animals could be heard.
 


It was just after 6:30 in the morning that the clock struck exactly 6:30.
 


Somewhere in the corner of the mountain, the distinctive music of a cheerful trumpet sound can be heard.
 


"Bam bam pappappa bam bam pappa bam parapappa!"
 


At the same time, the voice of a middle-aged soldier with a rough voice resonates throughout the room.
 


[...Announcement from the administrative office. Everyone, wake up! One person from each office must submit a checklist to the administrative office, and then gather at the parade ground for morning roll call by 45 minutes!]
 


If it were any other ordinary Korean family, they would have just ignored the broadcast and fallen into a deep sleep.
 


however.
 


All the young men with black hair jump up from their seats and start their day.
 


"Wake up. Wake up!"
 


"Sigh... I really want to sleep in for just one day. It's freezing outside, what the hell are we doing with roll call? That damned janitor!"
 


The office was bustling with preparations for roll call.
 


however.
 


In one place, he was still hiding in his green blanket and had not woken up.
 

"...." 

 


Private Kim Min-ho, who couldn't stand to watch, gently tapped the blanket with his finger and carefully woke the boy up.
 


"Hey, Mr. Hunter... Isn't it time you got up now?"
 

"...." 

 


"Even though Mr. Hunter is a reservist, since he is participating in a mission, the order from the marching officer is that he must act like an active-duty soldier by FM, as per the regulations of our White Bone Unit! Please stand up!"
 


It was a cautious request from Private Kim Min-ho.
 


Jinseok and Goldie reluctantly poke their heads out from under the green blanket and soon start grumbling angrily.
 


"Damn it, damn it... It's still the same damn army after all these years!"
 


"Due..."
 


It was the beginning of an unexpected military schedule for Jinseok, a reserve soldier.
 

 

 

 



Episode 88: Military Meals
 


Jinseok and Goldie wake up in the morning at a military base on business trip.
 


Jinseok and Goldie mutter with dark circles and puffy eyes from not being able to sleep at all.
 


"Damn it, it was so cold last night I couldn't sleep at all. How is it that the military is still as difficult to live in now as it was two years ago?"
 


"Due..."
 


Jinseok frowns and then comes up with an idea.
 


Occasionally, among the middle-aged men in South Korea, there is a tendency to reminisce about the fond memories of their military days due to the hardships of social life and want to serve in the military again.
 


however.
 


It was nothing more than a distorted delusion of memory correction.
 


Do we really have to go through the hellish military life that 99% of South Korean youth want to escape from as soon as possible, with everything from sleep to food, clothing, shelter, and even leisure time being so difficult?
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was guild business, but the military life in the remote mountains of Gangwon-do that lasted for several days was hell itself from the beginning.
 


Jinseok is lucky.
 


"Goldie, let's go to breakfast."
 


"Duet."
 


Soon, Jinseok, Goldie, and about a hundred other unit members gathered at the parade ground, wearing their military uniforms.
 


The officer standing on the podium gave a boring speech, no less than a principal's speech, and then, as always, ordered morning exercise.
 


"Okay, then everyone, let's do some PT exercises!"
 


All active-duty soldiers perform PT exercises silently and under command.
 


"evil!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Goldie, who were hunched over in the back row, reluctantly do some PT exercises, frowning strongly in the cold.
 


"Damn it, it's still fall, but the weather here feels like midwinter? The cold wind is hitting hard."
 


"Due..."
 


Jinseok looks around, his shoulders wrapped around him, suffering from the pain of the cold.
 


In the military unit located in a remote mountain village, a cold wind was blowing from the morning, as befitting Gangwon-do, the South Pole of South Korea.
 


It was autumn, but it was already the middle of winter, with the cold wind and frost all around.
 


Because of that, the golden hamster-sized kitten that was hiding in Jinseok's military uniform pocket shivered in fear from the cold.
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


Goldie's condition plummeted due to the bitter cold from the morning.
 


Even if Goldie was a SS+ level munchkin monster, the extreme cold of Cheorwon, Gangwon-do must have been difficult to endure.
 


At a time when Jinseok and Goldie were feeling discouraged and discouraged by the unusual cold weather in Gangwon-do.
 


"Haa, I'm freezing to death. Just let me go back to the guild... Then, Sujin, who sent me to the military base, will be the one to start with love!"
 


"Due..."
 


Meanwhile, fortunately, the outdoor roll call has just finished, and the unit members begin to line up and leave.
 


Private Kim Min-ho, who was standing in front of Jin-seok, makes a kind suggestion.
 


"Mr. Hunter?"
 


"yes."
 


"Would you like to have breakfast with us right away? As a reservist, I'm sure you know how delicious military breakfast is, but our unit doesn't have a PX (loyalty store) so you don't have anything to buy separately."
 


"... Yes, thank you. Let's go eat right away."
 


Jinseok and Goldie follow Private Kim Minho to the military cafeteria.
 


Soon, he receives today's breakfast menu on his plate.
 


Jinseok takes a seat, looks at the menu, and sighs.
 


"Man, back then and now, the moment I see jjambbap, I lose all appetite... Why is it that military breakfast is always the same: seaweed soup, fried croaker, and cubed radish?"
 


Today's military breakfast was seaweed soup, fried croaker, and cubed radish kimchi.
 


If it had been my mom's cooking, it would have been really delicious, but for your information, the quality of military food, both in terms of taste and nutrition, is so poor that it is beyond imagination.
 


For example, the seaweed soup tasted like water, not even seaweed, the radish kimchi was frozen solid, as if it hadn't been properly refrigerated, and the main dish, fried croaker, had a fishy smell and a terrible texture, so I don't know when it was fried.
 


Goldie, who was on the plate, tastes the fried pollack out of curiosity.
 


"Due?"
 


Goldie takes a bite of the fried pollack to taste it.
 


"Crunch crunch..."
 


But that was then.
 


Goldie's eyes, the size of glass beads, suddenly turn into the size of peas in shock, and then her face turns pale in fright.
 


"Kuk...?!"
 


Goldie's first taste of fried pollack was that it was so salty and fishy, not to mention hard and chewy, that it was completely inedible.
 


Eventually, Goldie's face turned pale and she was so distressed that she ended up carefully spitting out the flesh she was biting.
 


"Kwak. Kwak...."
 


The reality was that even the good slime, who usually said he was a picky eater except for kimchi, was turning away from K-Army food.
 


Jinseok just understands and comforts Goldie with a sad expression.
 


"Is our Goldie okay?"
 


"Due..."
 


"Ha, really, if girls had tried military food once, they wouldn't have said they'd be happy if they got free food. Military food is so vicious that you have to pay for it!"
 


"Due, due..."
 


"By the way, our Goldie needs to eat something to burn calories and gain energy to survive the cold in Gangwon-do... but they say there's not even PX here, so what should we do?"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was worried about Goldie, who was unable to eat at all right in front of him.
 


Meanwhile, Private Kim Min-ho, who was eating at the opposite seat, looked at Jin-seok and his group with a pitiful expression, and then took out a special item out of consideration for them.
 


"Oh, Mr. Hunter, it seems like that pet isn't eating at all... Would you like to feed it this? I've been saving it for a long time. And Mr. Hunter, you can mix it with your food and eat it too."
 


Jinseok's eyes widen at Kim Il-byeong's surprise gift.
 


"Huh... these precious items are for propagation and taste?"
 


Bread for propagation and matdasi, sometimes available at distribution centers or loyalty stores, were the number one essential food item in military units where food was poor.
 


Jinseok is so touched that he bows his head deeply and expresses his gratitude.
 


"Mr. Kim Min-ho, thank you so much. I will never forget this kindness."
 


"Hehe, you don't have to be so grateful. Instead, when the golden carriage comes this afternoon, treat me!"
 


"Haha... Of course! Then, should we start by feeding Goldie?"
 


Jinseok immediately opens the bag of crackers.
 


As expected of a reservist, he deftly found a bag of star candies in a corner of the hardtack with his hands, and then crushed the entire bag of star candies with his fist, turning the contents into powder.
 


Jinseok immediately puts the powdered star candies into a biscuit, shakes it, and then feeds one of the biscuits to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, let's eat some crackers. This is on a whole other level than those hellish fried mackerel!"
 


"Duet?"
 


Goldie takes a bite of the biscuit Jinseok gave her.
 


"Crunch crunch..."
 


It was right after that.
 


Goldie's eyes widened in surprise for a moment, then quickly became bright red.
 


"Dueut?!"
 


Goldie's first taste of star candy-infused biscuits.
 


It was a heavenly taste, with a very crunchy texture, the unique nutty flavor of hardtack filling my mouth, and the subtle sweetness of star candy.
 


Goldie was so touched that her eyes welled up with tears, and soon the area under her eyes became moist.
 


"...Kyuu!"
 


Wow, I didn't know there were foods this delicious besides canned tuna and mini pork cutlets?
 


Today was the moment when the propagation biscuit was appointed as one of Goldie's three heavenly kings of food.
 


The guy's food spirit kicks in right away and he starts to eat the bread diligently.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


Private Kim Min-ho, who was watching, was completely captivated by Goldie's appearance and began to talk to her in a friendly manner without realizing it.
 


"Wow, that pet really likes to eat hardtack. I'm so jealous of Mr. Hunter who has such a cute little guy."
 


"Hehe, right? I also live happily every day because of our Goldie!"
 


"Oh, by the way, my name is Private Kim Min-ho. Mr. Hunter's name is Choi Jin-seok, right?"
 


"Yes, that's true."
 


"I heard from my administrative successor that Mr. Choi Jin-seok is the president of Dainty Guild, a major corporation in South Korea. Why would such an important person come to this remote military unit in person? This is a difficult unit because only the poor and the poor are brought here."
 


Jinseok, who was being asked a question, blinks his eyes slightly.
 

"...." 

 


Private Kim Min-ho's innocent question.
 


It was probably a question asked simply out of curiosity, but the word "dirt spoon" that came up in the question bothered me.
 


Isn't that actually the case with the South Korean military?
 


While those with parents in politics or business or celebrities cleverly avoid military service through various tricks or live comfortably in urban areas such as the Seoul metropolitan area, remote areas like Gangwon-do are only attracting young South Koreans who have nothing.
 


Minho's question was a very touching and lonely conversation for Jinseok, a young man from a poor family.
 


However, Jinseok, in order not to spoil the mood, just continues the conversation with a cheerful smile without showing it.
 


"Haha... Actually, I fell for a trick from some of the female employees in the company. If I ever return to the guild, I plan to pay those bitches back with double the interest and get revenge!"
 


"Oh, is that so? By the way, this place, the White Bone Unit, is so cold and difficult that every hunter who comes on a business trip calls it a wasteland for hunters and avoids it. I heard that the temperature this morning was minus 20 degrees Celsius."
 


"If it's minus 20 degrees... wow, somehow, I've never felt such a cold wind in my life!"
 


"Yes, but the problem is that Mr. Hunter and I have to trek through the cold mountains since morning to carry out the mission given to us by the officers... If you don't catch a cold today, you should dress warmly."
 


"Damn it, what was our mission today?"
 


It was Jinseok's innocent question.
 


Minho just gives an awkward smile out of reluctance and answers.
 


The vicious work that all the professional hunters who had been to the White Bone Unit on military field work had fallen into despair.
 


"Our mission today is to search for a monster den that might be somewhere!"
 

 

**** 

 


An hour later.
 


In the military unit, each member moves to perform their respective duties according to the morning routine.
 


Among them were Jinseok and Minho, who had been given the special task of exploring a monster den today.
 


Minho, dressed in his military uniform for the operation, whispers something to Jinseok.
 


"Mr. Hunter, the two of us must now enter the mountains on a special mission."
 


"Wow, a special mission in the mountains in this cold... This is going to be a real pain."
 


"Hey, that's... well, it's actually a mission. It's just killing time while avoiding the attention of the executives. Please follow me!"
 


"Yes, let's do that for now."
 


Jinseok and Goldie, dressed in nightgowns, follow Minho, who takes the lead.
 


"Duet!"
 


The place they were passing through was a mountain path in the remote valleys of Gangwon-do, full of grass, and not a road at all.
 


On the mountain path, where the faint sounds of unknown insects could be heard occasionally, colorful maple leaves and piles of fallen leaves that appeared one by one, as befitting the season of autumn, delighted the eyes of those who saw them.
 


Jinseok shows a soft smile, his feelings not bad.
 


"Ha, instead of doing boring office work on a weekday, I'm taking a walk along a mountain path, and it feels like I'm on a picnic. Goldie, when you have time, let's take our family on a fall picnic!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Immediately after, Jinseok and his party walked for 20 minutes and stopped deep in a deserted mountain valley.
 


Minho spread out the poncho he had prepared in advance on the floor like a mat and prepared to rest.
 


He says.
 


"Mr. Hunter?"
 


"yes."
 


"I think we can rest here now. Executives who are frightened by ticks would never come this deep into the mountains. Like the other hunters, you can just kill time here, playing on your smartphone, during the morning work."
 


Jinseok suddenly blinks his eyes in curiosity at Minho's suggestion to take a break.
 


"Hmm."
 


A mere soldier was thinking of just idling away instead of completing his mission of exploring a monster den. It seemed like all the professional hunters who had served in this military unit before him had failed their missions, wasted their time, and then returned.
 


...perhaps each of the professional hunters had difficulties exploring the monster den.
 


Jinseok asks a question out of curiosity.
 


"Minho, by the way, there's something I'm curious about!"
 


"Yes, go ahead, Mr. Hunter."
 


"Could you tell me why we here at the White Bone Unit are tasked with exploring monster dens?"
 



Episode 89: Monster Tunnel
 


Jinseok's question, the start of the White Bone Unit's monster den mission.
 


Private Kim Min-ho sighs deeply, perhaps because he has been through a lot.
 


"Ah, Mr. Hunter, that's what I mean..."
 


He begins to tell the story in a friendly and candid manner.
 


"You may not be aware of this because the government controls the media... but in fact, we have been receiving complaints from residents near Dumesan Mountain in Gangwon Province for the past three months."
 


"Oh, a complaint?"
 


"Yes, here in Dume Mountain, Gangwon Province, the residents often go in and out of the mountain for highland farming or herbal medicine cultivation, but the problem is that for the past three months, they have been experiencing a strange, bizarre crying sound every evening and strange vibrations that make the ground shake as if there was an earthquake!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie react to special information.
 


"Hoo, that weird howl and strange vibration that sounds like a monster?"
 


"Duet?"
 


A strange howl and a rumble reminiscent of an earthquake that terrified nearby residents.
 


I don't know if it's a monster or not, but it seems like there really is something here.
 


Jinseok becomes curious and continues the conversation.
 


"Ahem, that's a strange cry... Minho, I know it's rude to ask this, but are the residents mistaking the cries of wild animals for the cries of monsters?"
 


"Mr. Hunter, at first, our military unit thought the same thing. Well, monsters always appear in the dimension, and as soon as they appear, the hunters go out to subdue them. But the residents who have lived here for decades say that it was absolutely not a wild animal or a natural phenomenon like an earthquake."
 


"okay...."
 


"Also, although there's no evidence, there's information that residents often witnessed strange figures at night. They say that child-like figures, as tall as an adult man's chest, wandered the mountain paths. That's why the government and our military unit have been summoning capable professional hunters like Mr. Jinseok to search for monster dens in response to residents' complaints, but as you can see from the fact that I even had a poncho on standby today like a mat, there haven't been any tangible results yet. So, our military unit is guessing that the residents are simply scared and mistake natural phenomena for monsters."
 


"...The residents witnessed it, but there's no evidence at all? I can understand the situation."
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and thinks of an idea.
 


Monster sightings by Gangwon-do residents.
 


Of course, as Minho said, it could have been a simple mistake by the residents, but given the various eyewitness accounts, it seemed like there was something going on here.
 


If Jinseok had been another professional hunter, he might have just wasted time on the mat and returned, as he would have been bothered and lacked the skills.
 


however.
 


Jinseok was different. After all, he had a precious child, Goldie, a SS+-grade munchkin slime.
 


If Goldie was here, monster hunting in that treacherous mountain village would be no big deal.
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth.
 


"Hehe, since I'm really curious, let's do some quick exploration... Our Goldie!"
 


"What?"
 


"Would you release the mini slimes with your multiplication skill, attach them to wild animals, and then thoroughly search this area? I'll check to see if there are any monsters."
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


Following Jinseok's instructions, Goldie immediately summons 20 mini slimes.
 


"Kyuing!"
 


Soon, the mini slimes, each the size of a peanut, begin to move quickly, each scattering in all directions.
 


As quickly as a deer running down a mountain path.
 


"Kyuut!"
 


Minho blinks his eyes repeatedly at the strange sight.
 


"Oh my, is that Hunter Mister's Hunter skill? Dozens of cute little creatures suddenly scatter and move at an astonishing speed. Amazing!"
 


"Haha... Yes, they'll do the exploration work, so we just have to wait here and do our work."
 


It took 30 minutes for Jinseok and his party to wait while they had some personal time.
 


Soon, as if one of the mini slimes had brought some information, Goldie's tail bead, which acts as an antenna receiver, begins to blink strongly like an incandescent light bulb.
 


Goldie, who received the information, immediately records Mini Slime's message in the information window in the air.
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok leisurely confirms.
 


"Ha, it looks like our Mini Slime has already discovered something... Would you like to come and take a look, Minho?"
 


"Oh, did that cute little thing send you a text message via hologram earlier? Thank you."
 


Jeonseok and Minho immediately check the information about Mini Slime.
 


Jinseok's eyes, scanning the information, take on a look of excitement.
 


"Wow, what the villagers said was true... There was something like this hidden deep in the mountains?"
 


[Information from Mini Slime 18: A hidden, special portal large enough for humans to enter has been discovered deep in a valley approximately 720 meters northwest of our current location. It is presumed to be the entrance to a monster den. I've attached a map and will await further instructions. *Please check the map carefully as the mountain path is very treacherous.]
 


It was a living, all-purpose GPS, Mini Slime.
 


Minho, who had seen the information together, blinked his eyes repeatedly in disbelief.
 


"Oh my, Mr. Hunter, is this real? That cute little thing found the entrance to a hidden monster den and sent a text message... I can't believe it even though I saw it with my own eyes. It's like watching a science fiction movie."
 


"Well, it's not time to be surprised yet. The future will be filled with things to see, just like Netflix. So, shall we get going?"
 


Jinseok and his party move leisurely according to the information from Minislime.
 


So 20 minutes later.
 


Jinseok, having arrived at his destination, mutters with a curious feeling.
 


"Wow, I really didn't know there was a dimension gate hidden deep in the mountains... If you weren't a professional hunter, you wouldn't have known there was a monster entrance here."
 


Jinseok skillfully clears away the weeds that had been planted around him.
 


Then, before my eyes, I see an entrance clearly dotted with karmic energy, a heterogeneous light.
 


Perhaps, as witnessed by residents of Gangwon-do, it is a den of monsters with the bodies of children and strange cries.
 


Jinseok is delighted at the unexpected opportunity to make money.
 


"Haha, I won the lottery while on a business trip to the mountains of Gangwon-do! I wonder what kind of monsters and treasures are hidden there..."
 


But that was then.
 


After checking the den, Minho's eyes widen in shock and he doesn't know what to do.
 


"Wow... I didn't know there really was a monster den! Ah, this is not the time for me to be like this."
 


Minho immediately tries to take out the walkie-talkie he was carrying on the X-Peninsula he was wearing.
 


Jinseok, who witnessed the scene, was startled and stopped it.
 


"Haha... Minho, wait a minute?"
 


"Yes, Mr. Hunter. Are you going to report the situation to the company commander right away using the military field manual?"
 


"Oh, Mr. Gunbari, don't use the walkie-talkie right now. Don't contact anyone under any circumstances!"
 


Minho is bewildered by Jinseok's strong restraint.
 


"Yes... Mr. Hunter, why?"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok touches his forehead with a feeling of being stabbed in the back of his neck.
 


"Ha, who wouldn't say you're a military brat? It's true that science says anyone who joins the military becomes hardened. There's a money-making business called Monster Den, and you're even thinking of telling the military about it? This should never be revealed!"
 


Jinseok starts to persuade Minho with his wits.
 


"Minho!"
 


"Yes, Mr. Hunter?"
 


"Don't tell anyone, not even the executives, about the monster den right now... Come in with me and explore it right away!"
 


"Huh? Mr. Jinseok, no matter what, the military is supposed to report after taking preemptive action. We can't just go on a reconnaissance mission without any reports, right?"
 


Minho, a true soldier but also a stubborn(?) person, expresses his discomfort.
 


Jinseok sighed repeatedly and then began to carefully persuade her.
 


"Oh, you know, but you still do it?"
 


As expected of a reserve sergeant, he used his clever speaking skills to win over the old man in the military uniform.
 


"Minho, let me explain the situation simply."
 


"Ah... yes."
 


"What would happen if we reported to the higher-ups that there's a monster den here? The military unit would probably be on high alert, and Jindo dogs would be ordered to stand guard. Minho would be forced to camp out for days without sleep, claiming he was out hunting monsters. And then he'd end up doing boring military routines every day."
 


"Huh... I guess what Hunter said is right?"
 


Minho blinks his eyes as if he understands, but on the other hand, he tilts his head as he doesn't know Jinseok's intentions in persuading him.
 


Jinseok sighed in regret, then skillfully began to cry.
 


"Sleep, but you know, Mr. Minho."
 


"yes."
 


"What if we were to explore the monster den alone and capture or eliminate them? Then, Minho-ssi, you'd get a bonus vacation and a promotion for your major, so I think you could even shorten your military service!"
 


"Huh? What are you talking about... So, you're saying I'll get a bonus vacation and shorten my military service?!"
 


Minho's face suddenly brightens and his eyes widen.
 


In fact, not only Minho, but all active-duty soldiers' dream was none other than... a reward vacation.
 


But if I do as Hunter says, I can get a reward vacation and even shorten my military service?
 


This was a devilish offer that no active-duty soldier could ever refuse.
 


Minho's ears turn red with excitement, and he grabs Jinseok's hand without warning and starts talking nonstop.
 


"Mr. Hunter... No, no, Mr. Jinseok!"
 


"yes."
 


"Just give me your orders. I, Private Kim Min-ho, who was a special marksman during training and even received a reward leave, will dedicate myself body and soul to following only your orders, Mr. Jin-seok!"
 


In response to the vacation proposal, Minho simply became Jinseok's loyal dog.
 


Jinseok smiles as if he likes Minho's attitude.
 


"Haha... That's fine! Minho, just stay safely behind me. Goldie and I will take care of the search and sweep."
 


"Old story!"
 


"Okay, then let's go right now, Goldie. Let's find out the truth about the monster den!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok and his party, full of spirit, head straight to the portal.
 


Jinseok, who entered a special underground dungeon through a portal right after, looks around.
 


"Hmm, the interior of Monster Dimension is nothing special, right? However, as the residents have reported, the passageways are wide enough for multiple people to move around comfortably."
 


It was a monster den inside a dimension with wide passages.
 


There was an eerie atmosphere hanging from the stalactites in each location.
 

"...." 

 


Just as Jinseok was about to give instructions.
 


"Okay, then Goldie, use your multiplication skill again to summon a mini slime and start exploring the interior..."
 


"Duet!"
 


But was that the moment?
 


Jinseok reacts quickly in an instant.
 


"Huh... what's that monster crying?"
 


Because he could hear footsteps coming closer, accompanied by the peculiar roar of a monster.
 


"Oungkyakya, hep hep!"
 


Jinseok raises his hand lightly and gives instructions leisurely.
 


"Minho, it looks like the monsters sensed our presence and are running towards us. Please stay behind me."
 


"Ah... old story!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie leisurely wait for the enemies to come.
 


About 30 seconds later, a group of armed monsters appeared before my eyes.
 


"Oww!"
 


Jinseok checked the monster, then tilted his head and muttered.
 


"Oh, these guys are goblins. But their skin color is... pink?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and leisurely observes the guys.
 

"...." 

 


About 10 goblins surround Jinseok and his party to keep them in check.
 


"Oungkyakya, hep hep1"
 


At first glance, any hunter would think, "Oh, they're just goblin punks." They had the typical goblin-like, ugly, childish appearance and were lightly armed with pickaxes and hoedowns.
 


Judging by their pickaxes and pickaxes, perhaps the goblins were busy mining? Then, the unidentified, earthquake-like tremors that the residents of Gangwon Province had complained about made sense.
 


however.
 


The current goblins had two singularities.
 


First of all, the skin color of the goblins was pink, not turquoise, like that of Blossom, the goblin girl who is now Jinseok's family member.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and thinks of an idea.
 


"Hmm, if goblins have pink skin, then perhaps they're of different races, like yellow, black, and white people. And there's something else unique about them besides their skin color. Why do these mere rascals... have these shiny, gold-like pickaxes?"
 


The second fact, more surprising than the goblins' unique skin color, is that the goblins, who looked like mere ragdolls, were currently wearing pickaxes and axes crafted from a unique mineral.
 


The guys had mining tools made of rare minerals like turquoise and purple that you wouldn't see in a normal science class, including pickaxes that were plated in a dazzling gold color, as if they were made of gold.
 


What on earth are these goblin guys doing here?
 


Jinseok watches with interest and then starts crying.
 


"Hehe, then...!"
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Jinseok and his party encounter strange pink goblins.
 


Jinseok looks at him with interest and comes up with an idea.
 


"after...."
 


If he had been a rookie pro hunter before, he might have seen a goblin with a golden pickaxe and thought, "What a windfall!" and immediately wiped it out, leisurely collecting the loot before leaving.
 


however.
 


Jinseok was now a veteran, A-class professional hunter, and the temporary CEO of Dainty Guild, one of the largest hunter guilds in South Korea.
 


He was now a veteran who could pursue greater gains rather than immediate ones.
 


After finishing his idea, he smirked and immediately gave instructions to Goldie.
 


"Goldie."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Just give those goblins a really light beating each of the goblins. They'll run away crying right before our eyes."
 


"Bam!"
 


At Jinseok's direction, Goldie immediately hits the goblins' heads with a body slam, knocking them down.
 


"Duet, dun, dun!"
 


From Goldie's perspective, it was a really weak blow, like a honey chestnut.
 


But the goblin horde is so distressed that they immediately develop large bumps on their heads.
 


"Hop?!"
 


Immediately after, tears well up in the corners of their eyes, and soon they become a sea of tears and run away straight into the den.
 


"Sob sob... Hopkyaaat!"
 


Jinseok's strange order: beat up some goblin rascals and send them away.
 


Minho watches and is confused because he doesn't understand.
 


"Hey, Hunter, why did you just give up on that monster and let it go?"
 


Jinseok answers with a cheerful smile.
 


"Hehe, if you keep watching, you'll know. To catch a big fish, you have to cast the bait well, right?"
 


"Yes, sir?"
 


"Yes, those guys who ran away will soon return to give us more rewards."
 


Jinseok waits leisurely for a moment, running his fingers through his bangs.
 


Immediately after, as expected, the goblin punk who had run away earlier was returning in full force.
 


"Huff huff!"
 


This time, they brought with them even more goblin warriors, their leader.
 


Jinseok observes leisurely from that spot.
 


"Oh my, is that big guy among the goblin hordes rushing in right now the leader of this den? As expected of a leader, his estimated rank is roughly S-rank, isn't it?"
 


Jinseok looks in front of his eyes.
 


Before he knew it, a group of 30 goblins was rushing forward to keep him in check, and at the center of them was a goblin warrior of unusual build.
 

"...." 

 


The goblin warrior, who was over 2 meters tall, had a muscular build, pink skin, wore a helmet and light armor all over his body, and carried two pairs of huge battle axes in each hand.
 


This time, it was luxuriously painted in gold, and it was shining with a dazzling gold color.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was looking at the golden battleaxe with interest.
 


"Hoo."
 


Meanwhile, the goblin warrior, upon seeing the intruders, Jinseok and his party, appears to be truly enraged, and with a cold look in his eyes, he snorts loudly and growls.
 


The guy immediately raises a heavy battleaxe with both hands and begins to threaten Jinseok.
 


"Cr...!"
 


Jinseok, who was watching, just muttered leisurely.
 


"Ahem, that goblin warrior looks quite strong. If I were an ordinary pro hunter, I might have had a hard time. But I have a feeling I'll have a lot of business with you. Now, Goldie!"
 


"What?"
 


"First, prepare for fusion right away so that we can break the guy's fighting spirit!"
 


Jinseok's instructions were fusion.
 


Goldie, the cute child who had been climbing onto the shoulder, immediately started experimenting with fusion with her glassy eyes that sparkled brightly.
 


"...Dewut!"
 


Then, Jinseok and Goldie are enveloped by a strange golden silhouette, and soon the two transform into one person.
 


[Choi Jin-seok and Goldie execute the fusion.]
 


[Fusion successful! All abilities, including combat power, intelligence, and appearance, increased by 2000%.]
 


[Choi Jin-seok (Fusion), S(?) rank, Skills: One Punch LV1, Infinite Regeneration LV1]]
 


Jinseok, who has finally become a human, slowly opens his eyes.
 


"after."
 


Jinseok looked quite handsome on the outside, but for some reason, his hair and eyes had a golden aura.
 


Jinseok declares straight towards the goblin group.
 


"I'm sorry, but I don't like wasting time. I'll just take it down in one go!"
 


It was Jinseok's refreshing boast.
 


The group of goblins who had been watching snorted arrogantly as if they understood what he was saying, and then they all started to run towards him in high spirits.
 


Their leader, a goblin warrior, raised a heavy battle axe with both hands and aimed for Jinseok's neck.
 


"Hopkat!"
 


Jinseok just leisurely looks at them with a confident expression.
 


He immediately holds his pistol in his right hand, lightly shooting it, and points his fingertips at the group of goblins.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


At that moment, a golden wave appears from Jinseok's fingertips.
 


And the golden waves, like laser beams, instantly head towards a specific location.
 


The goblin warrior only then reacts and flinches.
 


"omg...?"
 


Before his eyes, golden waves were suddenly rippling strongly.
 


At that moment, a golden wave gently explodes before the goblin warrior's eyes.
 


The goblin horde caught in the explosion immediately lets out a single scream and starts being pushed back by the aftershock.
 


"...Kkueek?!"
 


It was an overwhelming attack by Jinseok that descended at the speed of light.
 


Soon the aftermath of the attack was over and the dust clouds were clearing.
 


Jinseok takes a leisurely step and walks along with a slow gait.
 


Before my eyes, a group of goblins were subdued in a single blow, and their leader, a goblin warrior, was groaning in pain, badly injured.
 


"...ugh."
 


Private Kim Min-ho, who was watching the scene from behind, shouted with anticipation.
 


"Wow, as expected, Mr. Hunter is amazing. Just wipe out that vicious monster and then return to your unit!"
 


At Minho's shout, Jinseok turns around slightly.
 


Instead of answering, he immediately gives Minho a small smile.
 

"...." 

 


Minho tilts his head, not knowing the meaning of Jinseok's smile.
 


"Mr. Hunter, what does that smile mean now...?"
 


But that was then.
 


Minho, who was hesitating because he didn't know English, suddenly loses strength in his pupils.
 


"Hey, why did all the strength suddenly drain from my body?!"
 


Without Minho knowing, Mini Slime No. 18, who had received additional commands from behind his neck, was absorbing a certain amount of Minho's stamina.
 


"Kyuut!"
 


Soon, Minho, who was exhausted by Mini Slime No. 18, fainted on the spot.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Jinseok mutters.
 


"I'm sorry for knocking you out, Minho, but... I have to keep what happens from now on private. Please lie down for a moment."
 


Jinseok immediately turns his head and turns his gaze towards the group of goblins.
 


Then, the goblin warrior, who knew nothing about English, was still watching Jinseok with a fierce gaze, even though he was in pain from his injuries.
 


"Haa, haa...."
 


Jinseok gives the goblin warrior a faint smile and starts talking.
 


"There, goblins, there's only one reason I'm keeping you alive, when I could have just dealt with you in one fell swoop if I wanted to."
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok brings up the main topic with a gentle smile.
 


"...I'd like to have a 'conversation' with you from now on. I'm curious as to why you goblin group is active in the remote mountains of Gangwon-do, and what you're mining."
 


Jinseok's unique attempt was to have a conversation with a group of goblins.
 


It was a special remnant whose intelligence increased by 2000% through fusion with Goldie.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyelids slightly and thinks to himself.
 


'In fact, attempting to talk to a monster is something I never would have thought of doing in the past. However, thanks to the advice of Blossom, who became a member of our family, my imagination has expanded.'
 


He begins to sort out the current situation in his head.
 


'First of all, a group of goblins were mining something in the mountains of Gangwon-do. Not only did their skin color look different, but the mining itself was also something to be concerned about... For example, looking at the golden pickaxes and golden hoe they use as mining tools, it seems like they're not simply mining minerals like humans.'
 


The group of goblins mining in a hidden lair in the mountains of Gangwon-do had several peculiarities.
 


The most curious thing among them was the purpose of mining.
 


Mining was usually motivated by the pursuit of valuable minerals like gold and silver. However, the goblins here were engaging in luxurious mining, using gold as their mining tools and weapons.
 


In other words, the goal of the goblin group's mining here was not simply to collect minerals.
 


Moreover, according to Private Kim Min-ho's information, the guys had been camped in this remote mountain valley in Gangwon-do for three months.
 


If we were to piece together the information, it would appear that the goblin group was acting in unison, clearly with some special purpose in mind.
 


Jinseok starts to urge an answer.
 


"Um, I don't like wasting time, so you can tell me quickly?"
 


Jinseok's eyes were suddenly filled with a strong sense of oppression.
 


The goblin warrior, flinching under the overwhelming pressure, gives an unexpected answer.
 


"Ugh... We hobgoblin warriors are only here to reach Witchwood, the holy land of the goblin clan!"
 


Jinseok blinks at the new information.
 


"Hobgoblin, and the Holy Land Witchwood?"
 


That was when.
 


New information from the hobgoblin warrior, the location of the holy site, Wood.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok, who had been listening, naturally blinked his eyes repeatedly while chewing on the words.
 


"...a holy place?"
 


Meanwhile, in Jinseok's head, a voice is heard even when it isn't there.
 


The demon that was originally hiding inside Goldie's body whispers.
 


[Wow, that's interesting... I never knew there was a holy place called Wichiwood here on Earth.]
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Witchwood, a holy place sought by hobgoblins who also show interest in the demon.
 


Jinseok smiles faintly and greets Masin without any pretense.
 


"Oh my, it's been a while, Mashin-sama. You usually just stay incognito, so what brought you to start a conversation? It seems like the Holy Land was on your wish list."
 


[joy.]
 


Jinseok smiles wickedly and thinks to himself.
 


Even if he didn't know that the Holy Land was something special, it must have been something special for a guy named Mashin, who usually found it annoying and didn't even bother to look at it, to suddenly become interested in it.
 


Meanwhile, Masin responds as if he is being kind to someone.
 


[Human, do you also want to know about the Holy Land?]
 


"Well, it doesn't matter to me, but wouldn't it be better for me, a faithful disciple under the guidance of the Demon Lord, to know?"
 


[Huh, it seems like Gold Slime's specialty is fusion, which is a skill that involves talking. It seems like his intelligence has increased a lot.]
 


Masin explains about the location of the Holy Land.
 


[To briefly explain the main point, the Holy Land, Wichwood, is known to hold an astonishing amount of treasure and wonders, accessible only through a single, hidden special portal somewhere in the dimensional world. For example, it contains astronomical treasures that would surpass all the treasures of Earth combined, as well as overwhelming secrets that could draw out your full potential, even in your currently imperfect state.]
 


"Ahem, so the Holy Land is where the treasure that awakens our potential, which is currently in its incomplete state, is hidden?"
 


[So, do you understand what I mean?]
 


According to Mashin's point, Jinseok and his party were in an imperfect state.
 


It was a vague comment without any further explanation, but Jinseok understood it immediately and nodded.
 


He answers with a sly smile.
 


"Yes, as you pointed out, Mashin... Our current state of fusion is imperfect, so our combat power is lacking."
 


Jinseok chews on it.
 


Fusion is a skill that temporarily combines a human self with a legendary monster, Gold Slime Goldie, who is a SS+ level.
 


The fusion was actually strange from the start.
 


According to the description of the fusion, the skill was an unprecedented technique that multiplied and amplified the abilities of the two entities that were combined.
 


however.
 


The actual rank of the fused Jinseok was only S? rank. In fact, Goldie's rank, which was SSR rank, dropped by one level.
 


What if Jinseok had unleashed the full potential of his fusion skill? Even in his current, incomplete state, he already possesses an overwhelmingly powerful Musou, and it's hard to imagine him becoming even stronger.
 


The concept of the Holy Land, which he had just learned, was bound to be of great interest to Jinseok.
 


Jinseok quickly thinks of an idea in his head.
 


"Well, whatever Mashin's intentions are... I have a feeling the Holy Land, Wichwood, will be a lucrative business. Plus, the goblins who frequent the Holy Land gather valuable minerals like gold, so they'll bring in a nice side income. That means I absolutely have to recruit the goblins. I want them to be my loyal workers, if possible!"
 


Jinseok, who finished calculating, slightly raises the corners of his mouth.
 


He naturally turns his gaze around.
 


Then, in front, the hobgoblin gang that had just been subdued by Jinseok were furtively looking around, very frightened.
 


"hop...."
 


The hobgoblins were of great value.
 


It takes a lot of care to recruit such precious guys.
 


Jinseok smiled faintly and started talking to ease the guys' tension.
 


"Hey, Hobgoblin, I'm sorry I was rude to you when we first met. But now that we've talked, I think we could be of help to each other."
 


The hobgoblin warrior asks, still wary and fearful.
 


"... Human, what are you trying to say? Helping each other?"
 


Jinseok raises the corners of his eyes slightly out of habit.
 


He speaks with a light, flirtatious tone, trying to slightly hide his true intentions of exploiting the hobgoblins.
 


"Well, to get to the point, your hobgoblin group's search for the Holy Land and mine have a lot in common. Can we be business partners?"
 


"...business associates?"
 


"Yeah, to be honest, I'm not really interested in the Holy Land, but on the other hand, the gold-like ore you mine along the way seems like it would be very helpful to me!"
 

"...." 

 


"So, how about I support you all in everything you do while you mine, and in return, you hand over the ore you mine to me?"
 


Jinseok's proposal was to support hobgoblin mining and trade ore.
 


The hobgoblin warrior flinched in surprise.
 


"...So you're saying that you, a human, will support us in our quest for the Holy Land in exchange for the ore we mined?"
 


Jinseok's proposal was a kind of mutual aid.
 


He had demanded the ore he mined in return for helping the hobgoblins mine the holy land.
 


It must have been a very good deal for hobgoblins who made things with pickaxes because they didn't need expensive ores like gold.
 


...Well, Jinseok's true intentions were actually a little different.
 


He slightly averts his eyes to hide his feelings and then thinks.
 


"Well, I'd love to have gold and other minerals, but I'm also very interested in the Holy Land. If you find a portal that leads to the Holy Land... I'll take good care of it. It's like killing two birds with one stone, you know?"
 


Hobgoblins who search for the Holy Land not only mine the minerals but also eat the portals that lead directly to the Holy Land that they find.
 


It was the evil of Satan Jinseok that even the devil would stick out his tongue.
 


I couldn't stand to drink so I clicked my tongue.
 


[Human, it's not for me, a demon, to say this, but you are truly evil.]
 


Even Goldie, a good child, sighed in embarrassment because of her evil parents.
 


"Duet..."
 


At any rate, now was the time to hide my true feelings.
 


Jinseok smiles brightly and urges an answer.
 


"What do you think of the hobgoblin friends? I'm sure we'd make good partners!"
 


But that was it.
 


The hobgoblin warrior's eyes widen.
 


The guy rejects Jinseok's offer outright.
 


"... Human, your offer is difficult to accept."
 


"why?"
 


"How can we believe what you humans say? You humans, especially the hunters, are sworn enemies who have harmed our hobgoblin clan countless times in the past!"
 


The hobgoblin warrior seemed to have difficulty believing the human Jinseok's suggestion.
 


The rookies behind the leader all secretly watched the leader's resolute opposition, but eventually came together to support the leader.
 


"... That, that's right. Our Witchwood's great warrior, Myra-sama, is right. Humans are evil!"
 


"Humans, get out of here!"
 


"Hop hop!"
 


It was a desperate fight by the hobgoblins.
 


Jinseok puts his hand on his forehead in a slightly embarrassed state as he watches the tantrums of those guys, who are like a swarm of ants protesting in front of an elephant.
 


'Whew, hobgoblins are monsters, so they're not easy to convince... The problem is, they're valuable workers that we'll need to use for a long time, so we need to build trust.'
 


If Jinseok had been a poor boy like usual, he might have spent a lot of time struggling against the hobgoblin horde.
 


however.
 


The current Jinseok was a genius whose intelligence had increased by 2000% through fusion.
 


After coming up with the idea, he immediately takes action to persuade the guys.
 


"Yes, yes, Hobgoblin Warrior, your answer just now was correct. Certainly, there are bad people among humans, so you Hobgoblins won't easily trust me. However!"
 

"...." 

 


"I'll show you one thing at a time to build trust with you first. For example, proof that I'm trustworthy and can be trusted."
 


"Evidence... Human, what do you mean? How can you, a vicious human, trust it?"
 


"Come on, actions speak louder than words. Just wait a minute!"
 


Jinseok takes out his smartphone, makes a call to someone, and gives instructions.
 


"Yuha, it's my brother. Could you please transfer the call to Blossom for a moment?"
 


After a while, Jinseok hands over the smartphone.
 


"Now, answer the phone, Hobgoblin Warrior."
 

"...." 

 


The hobgoblin warrior blinked his large eyes, not knowing what to do, and answered the phone.
 


Soon, a pretty goblin girl named Blossom appears on the smartphone screen connected to the video call.
 


Beyond the smartphone screen, Blossom sees a group of hobgoblins and covers her mouth with both hands in surprise.
 


[Oh my goodness... I'm seeing a hobgoblin clan, my fellow countrymen, at the place that human called me from?]
 


It was a greeting from the goblin girl, Blossom.
 


The hobgoblin warrior's eyes widened in surprise at Blossom's appearance and he readily continued the conversation.
 


"You are the daughter of the Shaman Goblin clan, a prestigious family within the Goblin race... Why are you in a human's house?"
 


[Haha... That's quite the situation. Anyway, it's really nice to meet you, fellow countrymen! My name is Blossom. What's your name, former commander?]
 


"... My name is Murah. Ahem."
 


Wow, I wonder if this is what it's like to meet a fellow Korean overseas. Meeting fellow goblin!
 


Murah and Blossom chatter for five minutes.
 


Eventually, Blossom gives some advice about Jinseok.
 


[What the heck!]
 


"yes."
 


[That guy, Choi Jin-seok, is a bit evil, but he's still trustworthy! Plus, there's a handsome slime named Goldie, so it would be good if Mura and her group accepted his offer.]
 


"...Okay, thanks for the advice, Blossom."
 


[Hoho, no. Let's meet up with our goblin tribe and share a reunion soon!]
 


The call was over soon.
 


Hobgoblin warrior Murah clears his throat first to keep his voice from cracking.
 


"Ahem..."
 


Murah stares at Jinseok with a serious expression and then starts talking.
 


"human being."
 


"huh."
 


"You certainly seem quite different from other humans. Even the Shaman Goblin Lady has your trust."
 


"Haha, really? So, Murah, what's your conclusion?"
 


That was when.
 


Murah extends her hand to Jinseok with a friendly feeling.
 


The hobgoblin warrior, a man of enormous build, over two meters tall, shook hands with his large hands and began to speak.
 


"As honorable warriors of Wichwood, I, Murin, and my men have decided to accept your offer, Choi Jin-seok. Please take good care of me."
 


It was Murat's cool approval.
 


I don't know for sure, but it seems like Blossom's power, who is of the same blood(?), was quite great.
 


Jinseok accepts with a sly smile and joins the conversation.
 


"Yes, Myra, I'll be counting on you from now on. Let's get straight to the point, shall we?"
 


"... good night."
 


"Now, we are brothers and allies. As I said before, I will fully assist you and the hobgoblin clan in your mining expeditions to the Holy Land, and in return, you will hand me the minerals you obtain from the mining. It's a kind of give and take. So... Murah?"
 


"Speak, human."
 


"What do you, my hobgoblin brothers, need from this moment on? I can provide immediate support!"
 


"Support..."
 


"Yeah, you want me to say whatever you want? I'll support you, my brothers, with all my heart."
 


In response to Jinseok's cool declaration, Murah briefly converses with the hobgoblins behind him.
 

"...." 

 


"Hop hop!"
 


Murah sighs lightly and then requests the first support item.
 


"human being."
 


"huh."
 


"Our first request for support as brothers is..."
 


I blush for some reason, feeling awkward and unfamiliar.
 


The hobgoblin warrior, a muscular giant, speaks with a dejected expression.
 


"...it is none other than our food."
 


"Food?"
 


"Yes, we were always suffering from food shortages... That's why we had to hunt wild boars and deer and gather acorns in the mountains at night to find food. It was really hard."
 


Jinseok suddenly narrows his eyes as an idea comes to him at Myura's request for food.
 


"So it was food..."
 


Certainly, Private Kim Min-ho, who is currently unconscious, said that there were eyewitness accounts of residents of Gangwon-do being frightened by the shadows of monsters at night.
 


Through Murah's conversation, the people of Gangwon-do probably witnessed a group of hobgoblins searching for food.
 


Jinseok immediately stands up from his seat.
 


"Okay. Myra, I will start by helping you, my brothers, with your food needs. I will provide you with plenty of food within an hour, so just wait here for a moment!"
 


Jinseok's cool declaration was that food would be supplied within an hour.
 


Murat asks the question with a half-doubtful attitude, feeling inwardly embarrassed.
 


"Human over there!"
 


"Yeah, why?"
 


"This is a mountain valley with nothing nearby, and there's only a human military base... How can they prepare food in under an hour?"
 


As Murat said, this place was a desolate place with nothing but a military base in a remote mountain corner.
 


But is it possible to supply food within an hour?
 


but.
 


Jinseok just gives a leisurely smile and answers.
 


"Well, you can get it from that military base, right?"
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


30 minutes later, Baekgol Unit, Gangwon-do.
 


A truck with the logo “Loyalty Club” on it arrived inside the unit.
 


It was the Golden Chariot, a mobile PX revered in the military.
 


Kim Il-seop, a bearded man from the Armed Forces Welfare Corps, got out of the truck and sighed in frustration.
 


"Sigh, I really don't want to come to this military base in Gangwon-do... Business isn't going well here, and gas prices are going up."
 


The bearded man sighs, smoking a cigarette between his lips.
 


"Whew..."
 


The Korean army these days is the Tang Dynasty army itself.
 


Of course, this is an era in which soldiers are allowed to carry smartphones outside of work hours, go out every week, stay out overnight, and even carry convenience items under various pretexts under the pretext of military welfare.
 


Especially because of the soldiers who receive health food products by courier from their parents, the import of golden carriages has been extremely miserable these days.
 


It was around this time that Ilseop was smoking cigarettes over and over again, feeling a chill.
 


"Ugh, the items here won't sell... I guess I'll just take a nap and then get off right away."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Suddenly, Jinseok, a handsome, dandy-haired young man in a nightgown, appears before Ilseop's eyes.
 


Jinseok greets with a gentle smile.
 


"Hello, Mr. Chungcheong Mart. It's a beautiful day."
 


"Oh, hello."
 


Kim Il-seop glances at the young man's behavior while greeting him.
 


Could the young man be a professional hunter who had been recruited from a military base several months ago?
 


Well, it's not like hunters sell their items very well.
 


When Ilseop just waits with a blank expression.
 

"..." 

 


Jinseok smiles brightly and orders.
 


"Loyalty Mart Man."
 


"Yes, sir, please speak."
 


"Would you like all the items in the truck right now? I'll buy them all."
 


"Aha, if it's the whole item... huh?"
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30 minutes later.
 


The Chungcheong Mart truck Jinseok is riding on heads towards the hobgoblin's lair, a deep mountain valley.
 


Il-seop, an employee, glances at the situation and asks a question.
 


"Huh, Mr. Hunter?"
 


"yes."
 


"I came running right away because you suddenly gave me 5 million won as a deposit for purchasing all PX items... but what on earth are you planning to do here in the middle of the mountains?"
 


"Oh, is that so?"
 


Jinseok hesitates to answer, then gives a faint smile.
 


When Ilseop looked at it blankly because he didn't know what was going on.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok immediately opens his palm right in front of Ilseop's eyes and whispers.
 


"Sir, I'm sorry, but please forget about today."
 


"Huh? What do you mean..."
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok, who is fusing with Goldie, activates the absorption skill from his open palm.
 


The absorption skill, further strengthened by fusion, steals the memories of the first server.
 


[Choi Jin-seok absorbed Il-seop's memories and stamina with his absorption skill.]
 


[Experience +500]
 


[* Ilseop loses all his memories today.]
 


Now, the absorption skill that even absorbs memories must have been the no. 1 skill that people with dark histories all over the world wanted to have.
 


Immediately after, Il-seop, exhausted from having his stamina absorbed along with his memory, falls to his knees and closes his eyes on the spot.
 


"Ahem, why am I so sleepy... Whew."
 


Ilseop soon fell into a deep sleep, even snoring.
 


"Drrrr."
 


Only then does Jinseok let out a sigh.
 


"Haa. Today, I've erased the memories of the military men, so I guess this will prevent the hobgoblins from finding their lair."
 


Jinseok mutters, feeling a little embarrassed, while stroking his bangs.
 


"However, there's something unsettling about the current method of erasing memories. We'll need a more robust plan to protect the hobgoblins in the future... Well, for now, let's give the hobgoblins who have become brothers a warm meal."
 


Jinseok leisurely gets out of the truck.
 


He heads straight to the goblin den and starts yelling.
 


"Hey hobgoblin brothers, I brought you plenty of food you want. Come out of your cave right now and eat!"
 


Jinseok's declaration, it's meal time.
 


Then, 30 hobgoblins who were hiding in the den suddenly start running.
 


He said this with his eyes wide open, like a hungry puppy that has been waiting patiently for its mealtime.
 


"hop!"
 


Whether human or monster, the most enjoyable time of the day is undoubtedly mealtime.
 


Jinseok begins to affectionately hand over the groceries from the Chungcheong Mart truck to the hobgoblins.
 


"Okay, don't rest and keep working hard. The snacks, chocolate bars, canned tuna, frozen food, cola, beer, etc. that the soldiers would have gone crazy over... Now, they are all useful food for you to eat!"
 


"hop!"
 


Jinseok simultaneously begins to skillfully turn the frozen foods in the truck's built-in microwave oven.
 


Frozen chicken, pizza, dumplings, and jajangmyeon are foods that former reservists will never forget.
 


Soon, the warm frozen food spreads a pleasant, golden aroma along with a warm feeling throughout the surroundings.
 


Jinseok, feeling excited for no reason, shows his white teeth above his lips and shouts.
 


"Haha, let's share the frozen food together. Frozen food is so delicious that if two people eat it, one of them will die!"
 


The hobgoblins who received frozen food from Jinseok sat down one by one and looked down with bewildered expressions.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Hobgoblin is seeing frozen chicken and dumplings for the first time.
 


The guys stare at me with eyes full of curiosity, but then quickly put the food in their mouths out of hunger.
 


"Hop... yum yum."
 


It was right after that.
 


The hobgoblin's eyes widen.
 


"Huh?!"
 


Frozen food, it was the first time in Hobgoblin's life that he had tasted something oily and crunchy, a dish that was exquisite.
 


Oh my goodness, I was living in a mountain village in Gangwon-do, where I was mining for the sacred site of Wichiwood, and I had nothing to eat, so I dug up sweet potato roots and corn to survive, but who knew there was such a delicious frozen food?
 


If I had to compare it to a human situation, would it be like the feelings of a child who first tasted frozen pork cutlet fried by his mother?
 


The hobgoblins are finally moved to tears.
 


"Ugh, ugh."
 


The guys immediately start eating frozen food as if they were possessed by a spirit.
 


"Hoop, hop!"
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and watches.
 


"Oh my, I feel happy when you eat well."
 


The sight of a hungry hobgoblin diligently eating was so cute that even a monster could feel compassionate towards it.
 


Jinseok pats the hobgoblins on the backs diligently.
 


"Oh my, you must have been really hungry."
 


"Ugh... Hop."
 


"Okay, from now on, I, your sworn brother, will take responsibility and provide you with food, so eat plenty."
 


"Hoohoo...!"
 


Like this, when Jinseok is possessed by a food truck owner and diligently feeds the hobgoblins.
 


Meanwhile, Myra, the hobgoblin leader nearby, secretly watches Jinseok.
 


"... Ahem."
 


Jinseok reacts and then watches.
 


"lol?"
 


In front of him, a hobgoblin warrior, over two meters tall, was fiddling with his nails, seemingly embarrassed.
 


The guy, who is actually quite large, is hesitating with a shy expression like a little girl.
 


It wasn't a bad sight.
 


Jinseok tries to strike up a conversation in a playful manner.
 


"Mura, why are you like that? There's plenty of food, so you can eat without worrying about what others think."
 


"Human gentleman, that's not it...."
 


Murah, still feeling embarrassed, scratched the back of her head with a large hand that reminded her of a pot lid.
 


The guy sighs deeply as if he has made up his mind right away.
 


"Hoo... Hop!"
 


Murah put on a serious expression and started talking.
 


"...Brother Jinseok!"
 


Jinseok reacts with a bit of surprise to Murah's unfamiliar title.
 


"huh?"
 


It was strange that the leader of the hobgoblins would suddenly call me, a human, “hyung.”
 


Murah begins to speak.
 


"Brother Jinseok, from today onwards, I, Myra, wish to serve you as my older brother and pledge my loyalty. Please accept this hobgoblin younger brother, however weak he may be, as your younger brother!"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes repeatedly.
 

"...." 

 


Murat's request was a brotherly love.
 


Jinseok guessed what Murah was thinking, but he still asked the question out of courtesy.
 


"Mura, what are you talking about all of a sudden? Why are you calling me 'hyung' all of a sudden?"
 


"Brother Jinseok, you don't have to speak so humbly."
 


Murah speaks clearly and distinctly in his characteristically gravelly voice.
 


"Actually, when I fought you earlier, I knew right away how capable you were. Even if 100 people rushed at me, I probably wouldn't be able to defeat you. But that's not the only reason I treat you like my older brother."
 

"...." 

 


"The sight of Brother Jinseok bringing food to us, a small group of hobgoblins, just as promised... That's when I realized that you have extraordinary talent and are trustworthy. I thought that we hobgoblins could truly rely on Brother Jinseok and pledge our loyalty to you. So Brother Jinseok, please accept my younger brother, Murah!"
 


Murat was already bowing his head and waist politely.
 


It's as if he really thinks of himself as a big brother.
 


Jinseok watches while stroking his bangs, then soon shows a faint smile.
 


"under...?"
 


Murah, the leader of the hobgoblins, seemed quite manly and also quick-witted.
 


He would be quite helpful as a subordinate.
 


Perhaps it would be far more profitable than mining gold and silver treasures here in the mountains of Gangwon Province.
 


After thinking about it, he answers cheerfully.
 


"Good, Myra! I will treat you and your goblin family like my own little brothers. I will feed you, shelter you, and protect you, just as you wish!"
 


It was Jinseok's declaration of brotherhood.
 


Murat seems genuinely moved, and a blush spreads across her rough cheeks as she answers immediately.
 


"Thank you so much, Brother Jinseok. I will serve you with loyalty until the day I die!"
 


At the same time, the thirty hobgoblins, their backs warm from their full bellies, all cheer in joy.
 


"Hoop hop!"
 


Jinseok collects his thoughts while stroking his bangs.
 


"after."
 


30 hobgoblin brothers who were created in an instant thanks to the effects of Jinseok's food truck and alley restaurant.
 


So now it was time to do the important cost-benefit calculations.
 


Jinseok gives instructions to Murah.
 


"Mura, then first of all, I would like to take charge of the minerals you mined as per the contract. Can you bring them to me right away?"
 


"Brother Jinseok, is there any chance?"
 


Murah and the three hobgoblins go straight into the cave.
 


A few minutes later, the guys return carrying some pretty heavy-looking sacks on their backs.
 


Murah pours the sack on the floor.
 


"Yes."
 


Then, on the floor, various treasures, including minerals that the hobgoblins had mined in Gangwon-do, are revealed.
 


Jinseok, who had been watching leisurely while carrying the luggage on his back, reacts with a slightly surprised feeling.
 


"Wow, this is beyond my imagination... Not only minerals, but also precious hunter materials like magic stones were mined in such large quantities?"
 


The treasures mined by Murra's party included not only rare minerals like diamonds, gold, and silver, but also numerous hunter items like high-grade magic stones and rare skill stones.
 


Even at a glance, these are expensive treasures that are worth at least hundreds of millions of won.
 


The lottery has truly exploded!
 


Jinseok's mouth curls up in excitement, but he calmly thinks about it.
 


'Haha, I guess this is how the hobgoblin brothers who dig for treasure feel after winning the lottery? If we're going to properly use those treasures, we need to figure out a plan from now on. This is a mountain village with a close military base nearby, you know. Public opinion among the monsters is already bad, and if we misbehave, we could lose our hobgoblin subordinates and even have the treasures stolen by the government. We're going to need some special measures!'
 


Jinseok is thinking about how to deal with the current situation.
 


Thirty hobgoblins, now brothers, are mining in Gangwon-do.
 


It wasn't bad, since the hobgoblins would mine gold and silver treasures and offer them as offerings under the goal of Holy Land Location Wood.
 


Thanks to the treasure, Jinseok's wallet is getting fatter day by day, and if he happens to discover a holy place, it would be a huge hit.
 


but.
 


The problem was the residents and military bases near Gangwon-do.
 


Hobgoblins were monsters, so if it became known to the surrounding area, there might be an uproar.
 


Even if Jinseok were to absorb the memories on his own and recover them through the fusion effect, there was still a risk involved in doing it alone.
 


Besides, he was currently the master of Dainty, a major hunter guild in South Korea, replacing his friend Mito, who was the same age as him. He had so much to do besides Hobgoblin.
 


Jinseok quickly thinks of an idea in his head.
 


"Ahem, even if hobgoblins are the geese that lay golden eggs, I'm still at risk. So, the best way... would be to share it to avoid any trouble? That would be the best."
 


After finishing his idea, he raises the corners of his mouth.
 


Jinseok starts a leisurely conversation right after.
 


"What."
 


"Yes, brother."
 


"You hobgoblins, from today onwards, become regular employees of the Dainty Guild."
 


"yes...?"
 


Recruiting the Dainty Guild of the Hobgoblin Unit, including Murah.
 


It was expected to be a stroke of genius for Jinseok, who was currently acting as president.
 

 

**** 

 

 


The next morning, at Dainty headquarters.
 


An emergency meeting was suddenly held within the guild, and the executives were in attendance.
 


"Convening a meeting when you're not the acting CEO..."
 


The middle-aged men, high-ranking guild executives waiting at the round table to attend the meeting, grumble with displeased expressions.
 


"Tch."
 


It's not Jinseok who called the emergency meeting.
 


The three middle-aged men at the center of the round table each spoke with a cocky attitude.
 


"Sigh, Sehun hyung, our guild is really in a mess these days. Even Sehun hyung, who was practically the vice-president, is just sitting still, but now that guy who's like a parasite brother with a nice girlfriend is even calling a guild meeting."
 


"That's right. Sehun hyung, let's make a good fool of ourselves at today's meeting!"
 


The middle-aged man with the scruffy hair at the center of the group coughs with a displeased expression.
 


"Ahem, ahem."
 


Kim Se-hoon, he was the director of the Dainty Guild and the leader of the scout team, and was the most influential man in the guild after the master, the apple-haired girl.
 


Just like the subordinates who were now flattering him, Sehun hated the sight of Jinseok, who suddenly became the acting president at Mito's recommendation.
 


So, I was planning to use this opportunity to firmly seize the opportunity at this meeting and embarrass Jinseok.
 


Sehun mutters, crossing his legs arrogantly.
 


"If today's meeting is nothing special, I'll give that little brat a proper lesson!"
 


Meanwhile, Soojin and Sarang, who were in the corner of the conference room, were whispering.
 


The two cute female employees start a conversation, feeling a pang of guilt.
 


"Ugh... Honey, I know we have a meeting today, so I'm going to have to be late. Surely you won't accuse that parasitic brother of going to Hellgate in Gangwon-do because of us, will you?"
 


"Hey, you wouldn't have called us to a meeting for that? Let's just pretend we don't know and keep quiet, haha..."
 


It was around this time that everyone in the conference room was dreaming different dreams.
 


Just then, the conference room door opens and Jinseok enters.
 

"...." 

 


Love naturally checks Jinseok's presence and his eyes widen in surprise.
 


"Hey, boss, why are you accompanying a goblin now?"
 


Surprisingly, Jinseok was accompanied by a hobgoblin the size of a child.
 


"hop!"
 


In the conference room, people are whispering about Jinseok's intentions.
 


"What the heck, why did the interim representative bring that goblin into the conference room?"
 


"Did you want to show off your special ability to control monsters?"
 


It was a time when everyone was blinking their eyes because they didn't know what was going on.
 


At that very moment, Jinseok greets me with a gentle smile.
 


"Hello guild family. I know you're all busy with your own work, but thank you for attending this meeting. The reason we've called you together today is to discuss the operations of the Hobgoblin, the treasure-making organization."
 


At Jinseok's greeting, the guild executives furrowed their eyebrows in interest.
 


"Treasure-making hobgoblin?"
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The reason Jinseok called the meeting, the hobgoblin that gives birth to treasure.
 


The Dainty Guild executives all tilt their heads, unable to easily guess Jinseok's intentions.
 


"Oh, a hobgoblin that gives birth to treasures...?"
 


The executives each look ahead with a blank expression.
 


Before my eyes was only a short hobgoblin with a rare pink skin.
 


The hobgoblin blushed shyly, perhaps feeling a little uncomfortable under the gaze of those around him, and scratched the back of his head.
 


"hop...."
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok knew the truth, but from the executives' perspective, it was hard to imagine what connection the little hobgoblin had with gold.
 


When all the executives were paying attention out of curiosity,
 


Jinseok responds kindly with a bright smile.
 


"Gentlemen, I mean it. That cute hobgoblin is a treasure hunter. In the literal sense of the word."
 


"The goblins are digging up treasure?"
 


"Yes, it would be better to show you the items first rather than just talk about them. Now, Mr. Jooyong, I'd like to ask you to bring the items into the conference room!"
 


Jinseok claps his hands lightly at Son Jisi.
 


Then, Joo Yong, a close friend and guild colleague who had been waiting outside, lifts a bundle over his shoulder and says,
 


"Ugh, I'm coming in, sir."
 


Hunter, a high school student with a messy head and a lot of energy, comes in groaning and sweating profusely.
 


It was a thick bundle that seemed to contain quite heavy items, almost reminiscent of Santa Claus's sack of presents.
 


Jooyong places the bundle on the round table.
 


"Ugh... This is very heavy, so be careful."
 


Soon, the bundle is opened and the items begin to spill out onto the round table, revealing their true nature little by little.
 


The executives blinked curiously, then their eyes widened.
 


"What the heck is this... Oh my gosh, this is really gold?"
 


Surprisingly, quite a bit of gold was pouring down from the round table in the conference room.
 


The purity is so high that there are as many gold pieces that shine brightly as rice sacks.
 


It was a time when the executives were looking intently, not knowing what was going on.
 


"Could this be... gold?"
 


Jinseok speaks at a good time.
 


"Executives, these golds are ore mined by hobgoblin friends I met in Gangwon-do. They're literally a treasure trove."
 


"Huh, the goblins dug up some gold?"
 


"Yes, and the reason I called this meeting today is none other than..."
 


Jinseok links arms with Hobgoblin in a friendly manner.
 


"lol."
 


"hop!"
 


He continues the conversation with a bright smile.
 


"The reason I've summoned you all here today is to ensure the safety of the hobgoblins mining gold. In fact, there are residents and military units nearby in Gangwon Province, so we need everyone's help to prevent the hobgoblins from being stolen by others!"
 


The guild members chatter curiously about Jinseok's suggestion.
 


"Oh my goodness, a hobgoblin digging for gold..."
 


Meanwhile, Sehun's group each immediately put on a mischievous smile and started whispering.
 


Minsu, the right-hand man of the gang, whispers to Sehun.
 


"Director Kim, as expected of a fledgling interim president, you took a risk right from the very first meeting, so it seems like the time has come."
 


"Hmm."
 


"Now, Mr. Director, why don't you step forward and kill him? We'll fire from behind."
 

"...." 

 


Sehun, who had been listening, narrows his eyes and comes up with an idea.
 


Even if Jinseok didn't know what the hobgoblin's purpose was, it was the perfect time to catch the rookie temporary CEO who had lost his wits.
 


This is Sehun's exclusive skill that has always been eliminating competitors.
 


...nothing but politics!
 


Sehun immediately starts to cry and starts crying.
 


"Hey, Mr. Interim CEO, I'm sorry to interrupt, but I have a question for you!"
 


All of the Dainty executives' eyes are fixed on Sehun's cough.
 


Jinseok greets him immediately with a smile.
 


"Yes, Director Kim, please speak."
 


"Ahem, ahem."
 


Sehun immediately shows a fierce expression that is irritating to the onlooker.
 


He starts spouting venomous words with a blunt expression.
 


"It's not that hobgoblins digging for gold are bad, but, aren't we always busy every hour of every day because of guild business?"
 

"...." 

 


"The interim representative should be taking care of that. Why are you calling a meeting for something like this? Who would think he's acting as the representative!!!"
 


It was Sehun's old-fashioned nagging.
 


The middle-aged man who is the director shouts, and there is murmuring in every corner of the conference room.
 


As surprisingly, opinions that agree with each other began to form.
 


"Hmm, what the Chairman said might actually be true."
 


"That's right, we're all veteran professional hunters with busy schedules."
 


Sehun's statement was actually forced.
 


however.
 


Jinseok was just a rookie interim CEO, while Sehun was an executive who had been with the company for over ten years, so he was highly trusted.
 


Additionally, there were many guild members who were secretly dissatisfied with Jinseok, just like Sehun's group.
 


Even though it was a recommendation from the innocent, apple-haired college student who the executives had always respected, there was a question about Jinseok's personnel management, who suddenly became her acting director.
 


To put it simply, is it the state of mind of an old man who acts like an ordinary man in Hell Joseon?
 


The opinions of the executives begin to converge on a negative view.
 


"Well, the interim CEO was too harsh in calling this meeting. The president should be taking care of the hobgoblin issue himself. Why did he bring all these busy people together?"
 


"Hmm..."
 


The atmosphere in the conference room was thus negative.
 


Sehun's group is snickering with a smug expression, as if they like the atmosphere.
 


"As Director Kim pointed out, all executives seem to agree. Now, that parasitic bastard is on the verge of embarrassing himself."
 


"Haha."
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was a desperate situation where he was cornered on all sides.
 


If Jinseok had been an ordinary person, he might have blushed and panicked in a crisis situation, not knowing what to do.
 


however.
 


Jinseok, the person involved, shows a peaceful expression.
 


Jinseok closes his eyes immediately afterward and thinks for a moment.
 

"...." 

 


The current Jinseok was in a state of fusion with Goldie.
 


Thanks to this, his mental power and intelligence were far superior to those of ordinary people, and he was on the verge of liberation.
 


Jinseok Choi [Mental +999 Intelligence +999, Mental level is at max.]
 


What that means is that for Jinseok, the current situation was nothing to worry about.
 


Jinseok shows a soft smile while acting.
 


He immediately starts talking in a cheerful voice.
 


"The director's point is very valid, but I would say this case is different."
 


"What? The cases are different."
 


"This Hobgoblin Mining project isn't just a simple guild project; it's important to all guild members. After all, all the gold mined here will be paid out as monthly bonuses to guild members!"
 


"Huh... what about a bonus?"
 


Sudden declaration, golden bonus.
 


The executives are momentarily dumbfounded and start blinking their eyes like goldfish.
 


A middle-aged executive asks a question with a blank expression.
 


"Excuse me... Director Choi, may I ask you a question?"
 


"Yes, Manager Kim, feel free to ask questions anytime."
 


"So... you're saying that the gold the hobgoblins bring in will be used as a bonus for our employees' salaries?"
 


Jinseok answers refreshingly with a wink.
 


"Yes, that's exactly right. The gold the hobgoblins have just mined is worth hundreds of kilograms, and there are actually many other resources besides gold."
 


"Huh? You mean there's hundreds of kilograms of gold and a lot of other resources?"
 

"..." 

 


"And the important thing is that the hobgoblins' mining is... ongoing!"
 


"What do you mean by present progressive tense... No, no way?"
 


"Yes, exactly as you thought. From now on, the gold mined by our hobgoblin friends will be distributed to the executives as a monthly bonus!"
 


"Wow, a monthly gold bonus?"
 


Jinseok's groundbreaking announcement was a monthly gold bonus through hobgoblin mining.
 


The executives, one by one, soon began to smile and say they were happy.
 


"Wow, a monthly golden bonus... What a wonderful thing to experience!"
 


"Yeah, our new CEO is really great!"
 


Is this the expression that is commonly used in society to describe a Udyr-level change of stance?
 


In Korean society, a true boss is one who gives bonuses and holidays.
 


The executives were looking at Jinseok with eyes so bright that they felt a sense of respect just by looking at him.
 


"Hehe, our new CEO is the best!"
 


Sehun's group was extremely embarrassed by this.
 


"Ugh, the temporary CEO is using such tricks..."
 


Sehun is so embarrassed that he starts to quibble with cold sweat dripping down his forehead.
 


"Hey, Interim CEO!"
 


"Yes, sir, go ahead."
 


"Are you out of your mind? Even though you're acting president, do you really think you could so easily hand out gold, which could be a huge asset to our guild, as bonuses to the executives on your own?!"
 


But Jinseok responds with a smile.
 


"Sir, of course I could make a decision on such an important matter by myself, right?"
 


"What?"
 


"Of course, this is a matter that requires permission from the guild's representative director and Hunter Association president, Kim Mito, as well as the major shareholders, the executive directors of Hanbit Enterprise."
 


"Huh, already to the seniors of Hanbit Enterprise?"
 


Sehun's group's eyes widen like beans in shock and shock.
 


I got hit by the new temporary CEO who was ignoring this.
 


The rookie interim president was truly a formidable figure, having impressed not only the Dainty executives but also Hanbit Enterprise with a golden bonus.
 


Sehun's group can only watch the situation unfold, shaking their teeth and lowering their gaze.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok raises the corners of his mouth.
 


'Ha, I accidentally discovered a unit of hobgoblins from Gangwon Province and used them to give the guild executives a golden bonus... Actually, people might think I'm an idiot. After all, I'd probably have several times more gold than I could have hogged all by myself as slush funds. But!'
 


Jinseok raises his eyes and comes up with an idea.
 


"Hehe, there's something I haven't told the executives. That's... the mineral reserves and the existence of the sacred site? They only know about the small treasures right in front of them. They're unaware of the immense treasures hidden deep within the abyss."
 


It was exactly as it said.
 


The Dainty officers only know that hobgoblins are mining gold, but they are completely unaware of the actual extent of the gold reserves and, most importantly, the existence of the holy site.
 


Knowing that gold is just a small profit, like the tip of the iceberg and the elephant's leg.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, he could just give him a small amount of gold, receive the hobgoblin's safety management, and then go on to collect the bigger rewards like the holy land all by himself.
 


It was a vicious move by a young man from poor background who only showed the trees and hid the forest.
 


Jinseok says, leisurely running his fingers through his bangs.
 


"Well then, executives, to secure our guild's golden bonus, we first need a competent executive who can closely manage and communicate with our Gangwon-do hobgoblin friends."
 


"Oh, that's true!"
 


"And for that role, there are two people I'd like to recommend..."
 


Jinseok frowns.
 


His gaze was directed at Soojin and Sarang.
 


They hesitate, not knowing what to do after receiving Jinseok's wink.
 


"...Huh?"
 


Jinseok pushes them without giving them a chance to think.
 


He wants revenge on the two female employees who were his nemesis and had sent him on a business trip to the military base.
 


"There are two beautiful women here who are perfect for the job."
 


"yes?"
 


"Yes, since you two are so talented in personnel management that you usually handle the guild front, I think you two would be perfect for managing and communicating with the hobgoblins in Gangwon-do. What do you think?"
 


"Huh? Uh, but we're women, so we're staying in Gangwon-do?!"
 


Sujin and Sarang only then learn of Jinseok's intention to send them on a business trip to the Gangwon-do military base, and their expressions are shocked.
 


however.
 


Executives are already distracted by the golden bonus.
 


They respond amicably without thinking much about it.
 


"Haha, that's right. The two of you from the front line would be a perfect fit. I agree."
 


"Huh? Executives, please wait a minute...?!"
 


"Okay, then we'll end today's meeting here!"
 


"Ugh... Please, just wait a minute!!!"
 


The first executive meeting ended with the sorrowful screams of Soojin and her group.
 


Of course, the employees' support for Jin Seok, the interim CEO, was like a pie in the sky.
 

 

**** 

 

 


A few evenings later.
 


Jinseok and Goldie return home from work.
 


Jinseok's younger sister, who was wearing an apron while preparing a late dinner, greeted him warmly.
 


"Yuha, I'm here."
 


"Duet!"
 


"Ahaha, my brother, Goldie, come on in. You're late today?"
 


"Haha... Yeah, I have a lot of overtime to do. Plus, there's a lot of overtime to do at home too."
 


"Oh, today is my turn to give Kkamang a bath, so I have to do it!"
 


"No, Yuha. I'll give our little black cat a bath right away!"
 


Jinseok shows a faint smile even though he is tired.
 


No matter how much your main job is pushed back, you must not neglect the care of your precious baby, the black cat.
 


Jinseok immediately regains his composure and calls out to her kindly.
 


"Kkamanga, let's take a bath together with your brother and Goldie!"
 


"Duet!"
 


At Jinseok and Goldie's call, the Black Drake hatchling, who had been in the corner of the room, reluctantly walks over.
 


With a blunt expression and a sharp cry.
 


"...Kyuing."
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok checks the black hair and blinks his eyes repeatedly, feeling a strange sensation.
 


"Hey, our little blackie, you look like you've grown a little bit since I last saw you."
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The bath started right after.
 


Jinseok exclaims in delight at the warm water soaking his whole body.
 


"Hehe, after coming home from work in cold weather, taking a bath is the best!"
 


The best leisure time after returning home from work on a cold day is none other than bath time.
 


And the highlight of the bath, no matter what anyone says, is drinking a cold beer in a large bathtub filled with boiling water, right?
 


After finishing his shower, Jinseok looks around the bathtub.
 


"Whew, I guess the bathtub is filled with hot water now. Oh my... When did these cuties get settled in already?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and watches.
 


In the large bathtub filled with hot water, Goldie and Kkamangi were already enjoying their baths.
 


Goldie and Kkamangi are clearly enjoying their bath in the bathtub, making cheerful cries.
 


"Duet!"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


The cute monsters, who looked like children, were enjoying their bath by splashing around in the water.
 


There was a golden slime floating lightly on the water above the bathtub like a yellow balloon, and a black baby dragon enjoying a seductive bath in a corner of the bathtub.
 


Jinseok watches with a kind smile, then his gaze focuses on Kkamangi.
 


"Ahem, by the way, no matter how I look at it, our little black guy has grown quite a bit."
 


Along with Kkamangi and Goldie, this baby dragon is Jinseok's precious family member.
 


The guy, who was as big as a rabbit, was growing quite a bit, whether he knew it or not, as he was in the midst of his growth spurt.
 


For example, now the body has plump wings and thighs that remind one of a mother hen, and the black fur that has become so thick that it reminds one of a poodle stands out.
 


Moreover, it is somewhat strange that the neckline has become thinner and the shape has become more alluring.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok, who was admiring it, tilted his head out of curiosity for a moment.
 


"It seems like our little blackie has grown a lot... but before that, what is the blackie's gender? Yuha said that with his intuition, he thinks it's a girl, but like all reptiles(?), it's a baby dragon, so there's no way to tell the gender."
 


Jinseok, out of curiosity, leans his face toward the blackbird to observe it up close.
 


As if sensing Jinseok's gaze, Kkamangi blinked several times with his button-like black eyes. Then, as if he was displeased with Jinseok's actions, he suddenly raised his sharp, axe-like gaze and growled.
 


"...Krung!"
 


Just like a cat hissing, the angry baby dragon immediately attacks with a powerful splash of its wings.
 


Then, the hot water in the bathtub hits Jinseok's eyes directly.
 


Jinseok lets out a groan of pain in excruciating pain.
 


"Oh my gosh, it's hot, it's like a fucking dragon!"
 


Although Kkamangi may seem like a cute and gentle baby on YouTube, he was a truly terrifying natural enemy(?) to Jinseok.
 


Jinseok grumbles, tears streaming down his face in pain.
 


"Damn it, that black guy has such a bad personality. How can he be a female? That guy is 100% male. That dragon arch guy."
 


This was Jinseok's room after his bath time had ended so quickly.
 


After finishing his bath, Jinseok, dressed in blue pajamas, yawns and sits down on the desk.
 


"Haaam."
 


At the desk where the laptop and a simple tea and snack prepared by his younger sister are placed, his cute child Goldie quickly takes a seat.
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok covers his mouth with his hand and yawns.
 


"Haam, I'm sleepy, but I still can't put off today's overtime until tomorrow."
 


"What.."
 


"Goldy, help me right now with your Concentration Absorption skill!"
 


Jinseok lightly places his right arm on the desk.
 


Then Goldie opens her small mouth and activates her absorption skill.
 


"Dueut!"
 


[Goldie absorbed the fatigue and distracting thoughts from Jinseok Choi.]
 


[+ 100 experience points gained]
 


[Choi Jin-seok's concentration increases by 150%.]
 


Thanks to Goldie's absorption, Jinseok's mind becomes clearer and free of distracting thoughts.
 


Jinseok immediately gets motivated and starts working from home on his laptop.
 


"Hehe, well, then how about I take care of the overtime work that I couldn't finish at work? Plus, I'll take on the role of CEO and memorize all the employees' information for human resources management purposes!"
 


Jinseok begins to memorize the detailed information of the Dainty Guild executives one by one, using the data he received from the personnel department and the information he found out through the mini-slimes.
 


"Hmm, let's see. Since Assistant Manager Park Gwang-hyun's secret hobby is watching Japanese anime, and I'm an expert on anime, I guess I should secretly suggest going to a circus later. I miss Nico Nico Ni... And since Kim Su-jin's favorite snack is parfait, it might not be a bad idea to ask Yu-ha to buy it for me later!"
 


What makes the best boss for employees?
 


There are many ways to do this, such as having a boss who doesn't make you work overtime, a boss who lets you go on vacation on time, or a boss who gives you a generous bonus, but among them, having a friendly boss who you can chat with freely even outside of work can be a good method.
 


Jin-seok, who becomes the temporary CEO at the request of his friend, a pure-hearted, apple-haired college student of the same age, diligently studies the hobbies of his employees in order to become close to them.
 


Jinseok, who was memorizing, suddenly had an idea and muttered to himself.
 


"Oh, by the way, we now have 30 hobgoblins, including Murah, as members of our Dainty Guild family... As their older brother, I should at least know their faces, names, and personalities! I guess I should memorize the profiles of my hobgoblin siblings. Let's see."
 


Jinseok begins to memorize while groaning.
 


"Ahem, the one with the tiny wrinkle on his forehead the size of an ant's waist is named Gera, and the one with the tiny dot next to his lips is named Zeppelin... Ugh, why do all hobgoblins look so similar?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok, who was memorizing the profiles of his hobgoblin siblings, lets out a gasp of excitement.
 


"Damn it... All the hobgoblins have similar faces, how am I supposed to remember this!"
 


Why do hobgoblins all look so similar? They all have pink skin and a grumpy expression.
 


This is probably the reason why goblins appear as mobs(?) with the same appearance in online games.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was suddenly angry and started to get angry.
 


"Damn it, how am I supposed to memorize hobgoblin profiles? If you don't make a name tag for each of them, I'll never be able to tell them apart."
 


"Dewuk?"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The smartphone that was placed in a corner of the desk vibrates with a unique sound as a text message arrives.
 


Jinseok reacts immediately and checks his smartphone.
 


"Who sent me a KakaoTalk message at this hour... Oh my, a KakaoTalk message from our Mito, who's busy with the handover?"
 


The sender of the text message was surprisingly Kim Mi-to, a top-tier female college student of the same age as Jin-seok, who he had a crush on for a long time.
 


Originally the Dainty Guildmaster and now the President of the Hunters' Association, she was leaving a special message for Jinseok.
 


[Message from Kim Mito: Hehe, our Jinseok, are you having a hard time with your guild work these days? Tomorrow afternoon, there will be an official event, but you'll be able to see our handsome Jinseok's face. (Embarrassing hamster sticker) It's because of the G8 meeting, we have to summon the Four Emperors of the Republic of Korea, including our Dainty Guild, for a meeting. I look forward to seeing you tomorrow, Jinseok. *Attached file: Hunter Association Emergency Notice, Emergency meeting of the top 4 large hunter guilds in Korea due to G8]
 


Jinseok's mouth widens at the news of the special meeting.
 


"Oh my, tomorrow afternoon, Mito and the S-rankers who are the heads of each large hunter guild are having an emergency meeting. What kind of important agenda was discussed at G8?"
 


"Duet?"
 


It was a gathering of S-rankers, the heads of each large hunting guild, in response to an unexpected G20 agenda.
 


It was the beginning of a special event for Jinseok, who became the interim CEO of Dainty, a large hunter guild in South Korea.
 

 

**** 

 

 


The next afternoon, in the Hunter Association's VIP room.
 


Jinseok, who was dressed in a neat white shirt and black bow tie for a meeting today, was looking around with a cold sweat beading on his forehead.
 


"Hmm..."
 


For him, who was originally a poor boy, it was a feeling of unease to the point where it was difficult to look away.
 


Jinseok feels quite nervous inside and clenches his hands on his knees.
 


That's because on either side of the round table where he was sitting were three of the top S-rankers in South Korea.
 


First, Hye-yeon, the blonde beauty in the black hoodie on Jin-seok's right, grumbles with a very dissatisfied expression.
 


"Haa, who do you want me to go to when I'm busy? If I don't like it, I'll throw the Hunter Association and everything else out the window!"
 


Hye-yeon purses her pink lips, as if she's really annoyed, and then rudely places her white ankle-length feet on the round table.
 


Yong-woo, the handsome bearded man sitting opposite Jin-seok, agrees with her complaint, letting out his signature smile.
 


"Hahaha, even this old man agrees with Hye-yeon's opinion today! Even though they're supposed to be the eight most advanced countries in the world, they're personally summoning our Four Emperors for the G8 conference... If our Mito-yang summoned them for something trivial, we should seriously consider it."
 


"Huh, I'll destroy all of these Hunter Associations if I want to, so be prepared!"
 


"What, you're only going to destroy the association? You could even level the entire Gangnam area of South Korea. Hahaha."
 


Two S-rankers were making scary jokes(?) because of the sudden summons of Mito, the Hunter Association President.
 


The problem was that, as they joked, if these S-ranked players decided to go all out, Gangnam, South Korea, could be wiped off the map.
 


Jinseok watches and sighs in needless tension.
 


'Damn, to be honest, when I became the interim CEO of Dainty, Mito's proxy, I didn't really feel anything, but now that I'm being called to this emergency meeting, it's really starting to feel real... Well, just six months ago, I was just an ordinary, dirt-pocketed young man, let alone a hunter. Can you imagine that I'm now having a meeting with the Four Emperors, the top S-rankers in South Korea? The thought that all three of them sitting at the round table are monsters and enemies sends shivers down my spine. Especially with that scary middle-aged man right in front of me, whose thoughts I don't even know yet.'
 


Jinseok naturally glances at her.
 


In front of me, a middle-aged man with neat features and glasses was quietly waiting for a meeting.
 


Seongyeol, the master of Ace Guild, the number one professional hunter guild in Korea, and also the number one S-ranked player, suddenly feels Jinseok's gaze and looks back slightly.
 

"...." 

 


Originally, he was a middle-aged man who had no good feelings for the Hunter Association President due to the competition in the previous election.
 


however.
 


Seongyeol just pretends to act softly and asks back in polite language.
 


He said this with a worn-out smile, as if his age was not his style.
 


"...Dainty Gilma, is there anything you need from this man?"
 


"Haha... no!"
 


It was a somewhat awkward relationship between the two men.
 


...What is Seongyeol thinking in his mind right now?
 


Jinseok was just scratching his cheek with a strange feeling of unease.
 


"Hmm..."
 

"...." 

 


The door to the noisy conference room opens, and soon a familiar figure begins to appear.
 


Jinseok immediately shows a cheerful expression with a happy feeling and lets out an exclamation.
 


"Oh, hello, President of the Hunter Association!"
 


Before my eyes, my longed-for female friend of the same age, Mito, an S-ranker, was greeting me warmly.
 


"Hehe, hello to the heads of each large hunter guild and S-rankers. Good morning.
 


Today, she was a pure, apple-haired college student with a bright red cardigan and the Hunter Association President's badge on her chest, as if she were the Hunter Association President.
 


Mito was so happy to see Jinseok that she first gave him a small, flirtatious wink.
 


"Hehehe..."
 


She immediately changes her expression to a poker face and greets everyone politely.
 


"Dear representatives of each large hunter guild, thank you so much for taking the time out of your busy schedule to attend this emergency meeting. Hello, everyone!"
 


At Mito's greeting, Hye-yeon pouts and grumbles.
 


"Huh, a little girl with small breasts acting hypocritical by becoming the Hunter Association President... Ah, enough, let's get to the point!"
 


"Oh, Hye-yeon, what about the main point?"
 


"Hey, you said you called this for an emergency meeting with that G8 or 18 guy! That girl who used to swear at me is using honorifics at an official event, so it's embarrassing. Tsk tsk!"
 


To Hye-yeon, who was getting angry like a cat hissing, Mito just gave a bright smile and responded immediately.
 


"Yes, as suggested by Hye-yeon, the representative of Mirai Guild, I'll get to the point quickly. The reason is that the Hunter Conference, which was brought up at the recent G8 Summit, is a truly important international event that will shake up the Korean hunter community. We need your help in preparing for it."
 


"Huh, what kind of important international event is this!"
 


"That international event is..."
 


That was when.
 


The plum-like eyes of the innocent, apple-haired college girl are instantly captivating.
 


Her cherry-like lips utter meaningful words.
 


"The Hunter Olympics, which is limited to those under 19 years of age, will be held in the United States soon. Therefore, the domestic hunter community is also planning to hold preliminary matches for promising hunter students to prepare for the national team."
 


It was news from the Hunter Olympics preliminaries.
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Hunter Olympics, an international event adopted at the G8 Summit.
 


Hye-yeon opens her mouth with a serious look in her eyes.
 


"Ha, the Hunter Olympics... It seems like the capitalist pig powers like the United States have finally revealed their true colors. Well, from our perspective, it's not a bad event since we're all sitting on a mountain of money, but the thought of my noble body being used as a showcase makes me feel dirty and like I'm going crazy."
 


Jinseok blinks, unable to understand Hyeyeon's intention.
 


"Oh, the Hunter Olympics is a money pit and a showcase?"
 


Hye-yeon immediately scolds him with a sharp expression.
 


"Oh, you horny puppy, don't you have any thoughts? That's common knowledge that even an elementary school student, let alone a professional hunter, would know."
 


Today was another day of nagging from a cruel, no, not a middle school-type, blonde beauty.
 


When Jinseok just smiled awkwardly.
 


"haha...?!"
 


one side.
 


Mito just gives a light smile and claps her hands once before mediating.
 


"Ms. Hye-yeon, Mr. Jin-seok, I'm truly sorry, but this meeting is important, so I'll speak first. First, I'll briefly explain the significance of the Hunter Olympics, which I'm sure you all know."
 


The innocent, apple-haired college student in question begins to explain her duties as the Hunter Association President in a dry voice.
 


"30 years ago, after the monster terrorism through the Dimension Gate occurred and professional hunters emerged in response, countries around the world, including our Republic of Korea, were busy competing with each other to secure professional hunters. For example, S-rankers like the Four Emperors present at the conference now have firepower comparable to an entire military division, but in the entire world, there are less than a hundred of them, so the behind-the-scenes work between countries around the world was fierce!"
 

"...." 

 


"And for the past 30 years, with only 1% of the world's population being professional hunters, each country has been cautious out of concern for the non-hunters around the world... but now, perhaps the time has come for a full-scale, fierce competition among hunters around the world to begin under the name of a sporting event called the Hunter Olympics. Since the end of World War II, advanced nations have competed under the guise of sports instead of war, and they've brought the Olympics to the forefront, right?"
 


Mito pauses for a moment to catch her breath.
 


Her plum-like eyes flashed with a moment of seriousness.
 


Mito continues her explanation in a very serious tone.
 


"To get to the point, the importance of the Hunter Olympics is exactly what the brilliant Hye-yeon said earlier. While the previous Olympics and World Cups were indirect competitions between advanced countries in the name of sports, the upcoming Hunter Olympics will be a showcase of professional hunters from each country competing on a stage, with the intention of the entire world competing directly. And as Hye-yeon said, the scale of this Hunter Olympics competition is so significant that it is expected to attract extraordinary amounts of capital, including mega-sponsors. If a player participates in this Olympics and wins, the player and their guild could become one of the world's wealthiest individuals with an overwhelming amount of money that is beyond a windfall!"
 


Mito's explanation was that the Hunter Olympics were a money storm.
 


It was around the time when the S-rankers, the heads of each large hunter guild gathered in the conference room, were smacking their lips for no reason.
 


"Ugh."
 


Mito winks cutely and then explains further.
 


"For example, let's take the familiar Olympics. Currently, Sasung Group, the official Olympic sponsor in South Korea, provides approximately 10 billion won in sponsorship to the committee and athletes for each Olympics. And there are about 50 large corporations like Sasung Group around the world."
 


Yongwoo strokes his beard and sighs.
 


"Ahem, just for the regular Olympics, there are 50 international corporations sponsoring a whopping 10 billion won? So, let's see what the total is..."
 


"Yes, it was close to 500 billion. And the problem is that the competition among international companies wanting to sponsor this Hunter Olympics is fiercer than ever, so much so that the number of sponsors is more than 100, which is double that of the previous Olympics. Of course, as the competition is fiercer, the sponsorship money is expected to double. In fact, the total number of athletes participating in the Hunter Olympics is less than 1/50 of the number in the previous Olympics, so the stakes that each individual holds are significant. That's why the athletes and guilds that perform well in the Hunter Olympics are expected to receive rewards on a different level than before. This includes mega-sponsors for individual athletes and guilds!"
 


"Huh? Are you saying that the Hunter Olympics guilds will enjoy a ripple effect that is 100 times greater than the previous Olympics? What's the scale of this?!"
 


The Hunter Olympics was, from the perspective of professional hunters, a groundbreaking international event, like the goose that lays the golden eggs.
 


This is truly a crazy event. If Mito's guild wins the Hunter Olympics, as she says, it could become one of the wealthiest guilds in the world, not just in South Korea.
 


... Of course, the pro hunters belonging to that guild are the ones who are truly like building owners and tycoons.
 


Jinseok listens intently, then swallows his saliva with his eyes wide open in a sudden nervousness.
 


"under...."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Until then, Seongyeol, who had been quietly listening to the meeting from across from Jinseok, fiddles with his glasses.
 

"...." 

 


He is a neat, middle-aged man who speaks in a deep voice.
 


"Chairman of the Hunter Association, isn't this enough for the editorial? Let's get to the main point."
 


"Oh my, Mr. Ace, what do you mean?"
 


"Isn't that the reason you summoned the Four Emperors Guild Masters, including me, for an emergency meeting? ... Regarding the selection of national representatives to participate in the Hunter Olympics."
 


It was the national team selection that Seongyeol brought out.
 


Only then does Jinseok's eyes widen in a sudden realization.
 


"Oh, come to think of it, if the Hunter Olympics are that important, then of course the national team selections should start there?"
 


Mito smiles brightly and answers.
 


About the main purpose of today's meeting.
 


"Yes, it's exactly as the Ace representative said. The reason I've urgently summoned you all here today is because of the national team selection! With the enormous rewards that can be exchanged depending on participation and placing in the Hunter Olympics, even the most renowned Four Emperors Guilds in South Korea are on edge. So today, I, as the Hunter Association President, will stake my honor and propose to you a fair Hunter Olympics national team selection plan. This national team selection plan!"
 


Mito's proposal was to select Hunter for the Olympic national team.
 


Yongwoo starts talking again in a cheerful voice.
 


"Hahaha, I came to this meeting with a light heart, but the stories that came out were beyond my imagination?"
 


"Yes, Mr. Goryeo, if it weren't for such an important matter, how could I dare to urgently summon the representatives of the Four Emperors Guild?"
 


"By the way, President of the Hunter Association, let me ask you directly about the doubts this old man is feeling right now."
 


"Yes, please tell me anytime!"
 


"The Hunter Association President's proposal for the Hunter Olympics national team selection... Surely you, the cute young lady who is the President of the Hunter Association, wouldn't abuse your power and arbitrarily select the team? And then, you're giving the national team to the Dainty Guild, which the President of the Hunter Association originally belonged to? If something like that were to happen, the Hunter Association itself could be in shambles because of our anger? Hahaha."
 


Yongwoo's direct question.
 


The S-rankers in the conference room all silently waited for Mito's speech, secretly agreeing with each other.
 

"...." 

 


The inaugural Hunter Olympics, to be held this time, was expected to involve massive capital, ranging from hundreds of billions to trillions of won. Consequently, the selection of the national team to participate in the Games was expected to be a fierce battle among all the professional hunter guilds in South Korea.
 


Are there really fair rules for selecting national representatives?
 


That was when.
 


Mito simply responds with a soft smile.
 


"Yes, as our Goryeo Gilma-nim was concerned, I prepared the national team selection plan so that my personal interests would not be involved."
 


"Hahaha, let's hear it right away!"
 


"That's right...."
 


Her cherry-like lips reveal an extraordinary suggestion.
 


"In accordance with the age restriction rules of the Hunter Olympics, five promising professional hunters under the age of 19 from each guild in South Korea will participate in the event three weeks later... and the national team selection will be determined through a full-person survival rule!"
 


Hunter Olympics preliminary round, survival rules for promising professional hunters aged 19 or younger from all over the country.
 


It was going to be a very special event for Jinseok, who was currently the interim CEO of Dainty, the No. 2 large hunter guild in South Korea.
 

 

**** 

 

 


30 minutes after the meeting ended.
 


Jinseok and Goldie wait, leaning awkwardly on the railing of the hallway.
 


"Goldie, do you think it's time to come?"
 


"Bbet."
 


Jin Seok, the interim CEO of the Dainty Guild, was expected to be extremely busy with the national survival match for promising hunters, which had just been adopted by majority vote at the meeting. However, his mind was filled with other thoughts today.
 


Well, today I can finally have a short chat with my friend of the same age whom I have always had a crush on.
 


It was just then.
 


Even a tiger will come if you call it, a clear and familiar voice rings out in Jinseok's ears.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok? You were waiting for me, weren't you? I feel so happy, yet embarrassed."
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately turn around with a faint smile.
 


"Mito, come in!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Mito was waving her hand with a gentle smile.
 


In the conference room, the solemn cosplay of the Hunter Association President has been abandoned, and now a warm and affectionate smile is shown.
 


"Huh...."
 

 



Episode 96: Stove League
 


A sweet reunion with a fellow S-ranking female college student of the same age.
 


Jinseok and his party go straight up to the rooftop for tea time.
 


On the rooftop railing with a view of the blue sky, Jinseok and Goldie are drinking coffee with awkward feelings.
 


"lol..."
 


"Bam!"
 


one side.
 


Mito first has a happy reunion with Goldie, who had been hiding in Jinseok's arms for a long time.
 


"Wow, Goldie, it's been a while! I haven't seen you in a few weeks because I was handing over the chairmanship, so I really missed you."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was a Gold Slime and a class S female friend of the same age who had happy expressions on their faces, as if mother and son were reuniting.
 


Jinseok watches and without realizing it, the corners of his mouth curl up into a smile.
 

"...." 

 


He scratches his cheek, still feeling embarrassed, and carefully tries to open his eyes.
 


"Mito."
 


"Yeah, Jinseok!"
 


"You must be having a hard time with the G8 meeting and the handover of the association president, right?"
 


"Hehe, to be honest, I've been a bit busy. I haven't even been able to say hello to Goldie and Kkamangi..."
 


"Hehe, everyone from our family to our guild members has felt the loss of your presence and are weeping while waiting for your return. Even Kkamang misses you so much that he sometimes looks around the house next door without you."
 


"Oh really? I watch Kkamangi on YouTube a lot whenever I have time. Hehe... Kkamangi is in her growth stage, so it's really cute to see her grow day by day."
 


"That's right, that little black guy really grew up a lot!"
 


The cheat key for a class S female college student of the same age who likes cute things would be a pet monster.
 


Thanks to this, Jinseok and Mito chat without realizing the passage of time.
 


"haha..."
 


"Haha."
 


Did about 20 minutes pass like that?
 


Mito puffs up her small cheeks like balloons in regret and whines.
 


"Whew... It was really fun being with Jinseok, but there's already less than 5 minutes left until break time. I have to go back to handing over the association president."
 


Jinseok sighs deeply, feeling the most regretful thing in the world.
 


"Haa, Mito, you're really having a hard time... When will the handover be over?"
 


Isn't there a separate Hunter skill that allows you to stop time? Then you can chat with her, who's the same age as you, without being restricted by time.
 


one side.
 


Mito asks with a kind smile.
 


"Oh, by the way, Jinseok!"
 


"huh."
 


"Heh heh, I'm not worried at all since it's just our omnipotent Jinseok... but are you confident about this national team selection? Honestly, as the president of the association, I have to handle it fairly, so I didn't say anything to you. But somewhere in my heart, I hope that Jinseok and the rest of the Dainty family make it to the national team."
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes repeatedly in confusion.
 


"Oh, you mean that preliminary round?"
 


In fact, as expected of a young man from a poor family with a dirty(?) background, his mind was only on her, whom he admired, so he hadn't even thought about the preliminary round yet.
 


however.
 


Mito continued speaking, her small cheeks flushed with anticipation for some reason.
 


"Hehe, I know this might be really bad, but... I'm secretly looking forward to it because our Jinseok is good at everything! I'm sure that Jinseok, who is currently serving as the interim CEO of Dainty, will be able to train 5 promising hunters and have them selected for the national team within 3 weeks!"
 


"Hmm... Is that so?!"
 


While Jinseok hesitates, Mito turns her gaze and stares into his eyes.
 


"Hehe, can we trust our Jinseok this time too? Like we always have!"
 


Her plum-like eyes were sparkling brightly, as if she was really looking forward to it.
 


A blush appeared on both cheeks every day.
 

"...." 

 


It has been a universal truth that a man who calls himself a manly man should grant a woman's request in any way.
 


Jinseok hardens his expression, trying to look cool for no reason.
 

"...." 

 


He immediately shouts out with the greatest bravado in the world.
 


"Haha, of course. Just leave it to me?"
 


"Oh, really?"
 


"Yeah, let's form a team with 5 of the best prospects in Korea, including Goldie, and try to win the national team trials."
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie put their arms around each other's shoulders as if asking for trust and leave it to them, and give each other a cute wink.
 


At that trustworthy appearance, Mito smiled brightly and cautiously made a suggestion.
 


"Hmm... Then I feel really bad for only asking Jinseok, so I have to make a suggestion."
 


"Any suggestions?"
 


"Just like you said, if Jinseok leads our Dainty family and wins the national team selection, I'll grant him one wish!"
 


"Oh, if it's a wish...?"
 


A huge event, the wish of a female college student of the same age and rank as S-class was activated.
 


What kind of wish do girls like so much? I'm sure someone made a wish like this before.
 


...but this must have been an opportunity for him, a young man from a poor family.
 


Jinseok's mouth is wide open with excitement.
 


"ah...."
 


He immediately shows a proud expression as if he has everything in the world and shouts confidently.
 


"Mito, you will definitely win, so wait for that wish ticket!"
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


The next morning, in the president's office at Dainty headquarters.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were so full of energy that they had to tense their shoulders every day.
 


"Huh huh...."
 


"Bam!"
 


In order to win the national team selection at all costs, as suggested by the innocent, apple-haired college girl he likes.
 


That determination was so great that it was worth risking one's life.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his group were burning with enthusiasm.
 


"Hehe, okay... Let's start today by gathering all the promising young players in Korea and try to win the national team selection."
 


"Duet!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


There was a knock on the door to the president's office, followed by the familiar cough of a middle-aged man.
 


"Ahem, ahem."
 


The visit of Director Kim Se-hoon, who is not close to the interim CEO Jin Seok due to their positions within the company and is thus at odds with him.
 


"Hey, Mr. Temporary Manager, I'll be going in for a bit on business."
 


"Ah, Director Kim, welcome!"
 


Goldie immediately uses her fairy tale skill to hide in Jinseok's arm.
 


"Bam!"
 


At the same time, Jinseok stands up straight, bows deeply, and greets.
 


Sehun shows a displeased expression every day, but he reluctantly starts a conversation because of the important matter of the Hunter Olympics.
 


"Interim CEO!"
 


"Yes, Director Kim."
 


"This national team selection is a crucial event, as it determines the future of the guild. That's why we must risk everything this time."
 


"Yes, Director Kim, what you said is perfectly valid. But what about the documents you are holding in your hand?"
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide innocently.
 


Director Kim Se-hoon was holding a lot of documents in both hands.
 


...as if he had prepared something all night long.
 


Sehun coughs a few times for no reason and then lets go.
 


"Hmm, this is a list of promising players from all over South Korea that I've been harassing the scouting department for since last night. Please review it quickly and give me an answer."
 


"Oh, already a list of promising prospects? Thank you so much!"
 


"Ahem."
 


Yesterday's enemy is today's comrade, Sehun went from being an old fart to a strong ally.
 


Jinseok immediately begins to look through the list of promising players.
 


"Ahem, let's see. They're promising prospects..."
 


The rules for the Hunter Olympics National Team Trials were that each guild had to send five promising hunters under the age of 19 as players.
 


Because the Korean Pro Hunter Guild consisted solely of adult-aged members, the key to winning the national team selection tournament held three weeks later was to scout and train promising hunters faster than anyone else.
 


...Jinseok's current role would be similar to that of a general manager or coach of a popular sport like professional baseball.
 


Jinseok immediately looks at the list with serious eyes.
 


"Hmm, what kind of good prospects are these... Hey, these guys?"
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok and Goldie look through the list and blink repeatedly at familiar profiles.
 


"Those two losers I taught during summer vacation...?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Could it be that the goddess of luck is looking towards Jinseok?
 


There were two familiar boys on the list of top prospects from around the country.
 


None other than the two idiot boys he taught at summer school last year, Wonseok and Suwon.
 


[Kim Won-seok: A-class prospect with exceptional potential]

[Kim Su-won: A-class prospect]

[*We unconditionally recommend recruiting Class A.]
 


Jinseok opens his mouth wide in surprise at the unexpected good fortune and mutters.
 


"Wow, what a coincidence... Those two losers I taught at summer school were on our scout list?"
 


Sehun reacts immediately and asks a question.
 


"Hey, temporary boss, do you know any of these guys?"
 


"Haha... Yes, Director Kim, the A-class recommended students Wonseok and Suwon on this list are students I once taught!"
 


Sehun must have been secretly looking forward to it, as he was now clinging to Jinseok and making friendly suggestions.
 


"Wow, these promising male students have a Hunter potential rating of A? Mr. Interim CEO, while we're on the subject, how about you call them right now and try to recruit them!"
 


Jinseok accepts it with an open mind and shows a faint smile.
 


"Yes, as Director Kim said, it's an important matter for the guild, so let's contact them right away!"
 


Jinseok makes a call using his smartphone.
 


"Tchcha."
 


It didn't take long for the ringtone to ring, and soon the familiar, raspy voice of a familiar boy was heard.
 


[Oh, is that really that devil old man on the phone right now? No... Is that really Master Choi Jin-seok?]
 


"Yes, Wonseok, it's you, teacher! How have you been?"
 


[Haha, of course. Who would be your disciple, Master? Oh, and I'm out and about right now, so Suwon is here too.]
 


"Oh, are you really Master? Master, I'm Kim Su-won. How have you been?"
 


Even though it was the first greeting we had exchanged in months, it was a friendly and unhurried greeting, as if we had just greeted each other yesterday.
 


Jinseok smiles with a happy expression, his nose tingling.
 


"Hehe, yeah you idiots!"
 


however.
 


Right now, there was more important work to do than reuniting with my beloved disciple.
 


Jinseok gets straight to the point.
 


"By the way, Wonseok, Suwon."
 


[Yes, Master!]
 


"Today, I'm meeting you for an important matter at the guild I belong to."
 


"Oh, Master, is this really because of the Hunter Olympics national team selections? I was anxiously waiting for you to contact me anyway."
 


"Huh, how did you know? Did you have mind poisoning as one of your hunter skills?"
 


[Hehe, that's right. I've already received a lot of contacts from other guilds. Starting with various small hunter guilds, and for example, Mirai, one of the famous Four Emperors Guilds in South Korea. In particular, Mirai's representative, a beautiful blonde woman, was so kind that they scouted me to join the guild.]
 


"Wow, that bitch already... isn't it Hye-yeon? Wow, who would say this isn't the Republic of Korea? The secret operations between the Hunter Guilds are going faster than I imagined."
 


[Master, for a man, wouldn't it be nice to live the life of a pro hunter with a beautiful blonde older sister? Hehe, I actually really want to join Mirai Guild.]
 


"What? Suwon, this guy, wait a minute!"
 


Jinseok is inwardly surprised and sticks out his tongue.
 


Wow, it's only been a day since the national team selection announcement, but Wonseok and his group have already been receiving numerous love calls from pro hunter guilds.
 


If Jinseok hadn't called Wonseok and his group today, the two top prospects, as precious as the yolks of an egg, might have been stolen by another guild.
 


Jinseok gulps inwardly, keeping a poker face.
 


"Hmm."
 


The present moment is the most important moment to recruit Wonseok and his group, who are top prospects and disciples.
 


Since I was already holding a knife, I had to win over Wonseok and his group with just one phone call.
 


A special offer that the guys absolutely cannot refuse.
 


Jinseok speaks with a serious voice and then starts talking.
 


It's like the team manager negotiating salaries during the stove league in popular sports like professional baseball or soccer.
 


"Wonseok, Suwon, here's a straightforward suggestion from the teacher!"
 

 



Episode 97 Combination
 


Jinseok's proposal to recruit Wonseok and his group, who are top prospects.
 


"Wonseok, Suwon, here's a straightforward suggestion from the Master."
 


On the other end of the phone, Wonseok and his party listen intently.
 


[Yes, Master.]
 


Jinseok starts to feel refreshed.
 


"We, the Dainty Hunter Guild, will offer you the best conditions, better than any of the love calls you've received from other guilds, with our Master's pride on the line. And more!"
 

[....] 

 


"I'll make sure you win not only this national team selection, but also place in the Hunter Olympics, so you can rise to stardom, not just in Korea, but all over the world. For example, rather than living in a guild with that blonde, rascally older sister right now, becoming a Hunter Olympics superstar and monopolizing the popularity of beautiful women around the world would be even better! How about that level of ambition for a man? Doesn't it sound appealing?"
 


On the other end of the phone, Wonseok and his group swallow their saliva, as if they were secretly moved.
 


[Oh my... You're saying you'll make me a superstar of our Hunter Olympics and monopolize the popularity of beauties all over the world?]
 


Wow, they only thought about winning a medal at the national team selection, but their master, who was actually a devil, was several steps ahead of them and was aiming for a rosy future by winning a medal at the Hunter Olympics?
 


As the Hunter Olympics is a competition where promising professional hunters from around the world compete, it will be truly difficult. However, Jinseok, who helped them grow significantly through customized training during last summer vacation, may be another story.
 


To Won-seok and his group, who were already 19 years old and in their third year of high school and had more energy than anyone else in South Korea, this was truly an attractive offer from their teacher.
 


Wonseok and Suwon look at each other without saying a word.
 

[....] 

 


After that, the guys who had a bright smile on their faces as they got along with each other felt embarrassed and touched the tips of their noses with their hands.
 


Wonseok and his group immediately answer the phone in a cheerful voice.
 


"Master, we're good! You must keep your promise to make us stars of the Hunter Olympics, not to mention the national team selection, and gather beautiful female fans from all over the world."
 


Wow, it was a great job of recruiting two promising young talents.
 


Jinseok smiles and promises.
 


"Haha, of course. I'm going to give you more extreme training than the tire bang bang of last summer vacation, so prepare yourself!"
 


[Oh, Master, is that a bit?!]
 


"Just kidding. Then I'll come pick you up tomorrow with the contract enclosed. Tell your parents in advance and pack your bags. Let's become real stars this time!"
 


[Hehe, as expected, our teacher has extraordinary sincerity. Let's do our best!]
 


[Master, I'll see you tomorrow. Since you're already here, please introduce me to some of the beautiful ladies of the Dainty Guild.]
 


The call was finally over.
 


Jinseok shows a cheerful smile with a sense of accomplishment.
 


"Director Kim, you immediately recruited both Wonseok and Suwon, who were said to be top prospects?"
 


"Wow, you're saying we've already recruited the top prospects, Won-sik and his group? Hehe, as expected, our interim CEO Dainty is the best. He's the best! The best!"
 


"No. This is all thanks to our Director Kim, who quickly compiled the list."
 


"Hahaha, CEO Choi is giving the old man a ride on a wooden horse."
 


Is this what the Udyr stance change that is commonly referred to in society represents?
 


Director Kim Se-hoon, who had previously been catching Jin-seok like a rat in the hobgoblin case, was now putting his arm around Jin-seok's shoulder as if he were his sworn brother.
 


Jinseok also felt embarrassed, but it wasn't a bad feeling either.
 


"Hmm...?"
 


one side.
 


Sehun laughs heartily, but then changes the subject with a flustered expression as if he realized it.
 


"Ahem, by the way, then our Dainty Guild has now recruited three promising players for the national team, so we only need to recruit two more!"
 


"Hey, Director Kim, there are only two people now, so why did you hire three? Huh?"
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen as he immediately thinks of someone.
 


"Oh, right. That guy was there?"
 


Three promising young players under the age of 19 who have been selected for the Hunter Olympics national team.
 


Two of them were Wonseok and Suwon, who had just been recruited, and one of them did not need to be recruited separately.
 


Well, that one person was already a special hunter who was very active in the Dainty Guild.
 


...and he's also a younger sibling who's very close with Jinseok.
 


Meanwhile, as the tiger says, "If you call, you will come," noises are heard outside the president's office door.
 


"Directors, shall we go in?"
 


Soon the door opens, and a cute-looking young man with a strand of hair that is slightly out of place greets me in his usual gentle voice.
 


"I, Shin Ju-yong, have come after receiving the directors' call. Hehe."
 


It was none other than Juyong, the cute youngest member of the Dainty Guild and Jinseok's close sworn brother.
 


Jinseok immediately jumps up from his seat in delight and pats Juyong's head.
 


"Juyong, you came at a good time. I've been missing you so much!"
 


"Hehe, Jinseok hyung!"
 


Shin Joo-yong and Jin Seok were the closest and most open friends in the guild.
 


He was a high school hunter, still only 18 years old, despite his cute appearance. He was mostly unable to attend high school due to his work as a hunter.
 


Anyway, if it's Joo Yong, he might be the most talented candidate to win the Hunter National Team Trials.
 


Well, he was already a professional hunter who could be called a veteran.
 


Immediately after Jinseok and Juyong's passionate reunion.
 


Joo Yong, the topic of conversation at the Hunter Olympics, blinked his large eyes a few times and then asked a question without hesitation.
 


"Jinseok-hyung, so does that mean our Dainty Guild only has two promising hunters left to participate in the national team selection process? So, we need to find those two from outside sources?"
 


Jinseok winks and answers.
 


"That's right. Since time is money, we need to get it done as quickly as possible. Based on the list, we'll search the entire country. Only then, with thorough practice and strategy in the remaining three weeks, can we win the preliminary round!"
 


Jinseok carefully examines the list of promising hunters again.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Just like the previous group of Wonseok, numerous hunter guilds in South Korea were already pouring their heart and soul into recruiting promising players.
 


It was a race against time, so to speak. Even if I couldn't get it, I had to find it within a few days.
 


Jinseok looked at the last page of the list and his eyes widened in a sudden question.
 


'Hey, this kid is a top prospect with potential ranging from A+ to S-, but why is he listed so poorly on the last page?'
 


Jinseok's gaze suddenly becomes fixed on a child's profile.
 

"...." 

 


[Kim Soo-hyun, 15 years old, female]
 


[Potential Hunter Grade A+~S-]
 


[*Scout's opinion: Strong flaws in personality and ability control, absolutely do not recruit!]
 


Her name is Kim Soo-hyun, and judging from her profile picture, she is a cute middle school girl from Busan with a pretty appearance and impressive perilla leaf hair.
 


however.
 


Even though she was a top-tier prospect with a Hunter potential rating of A+ or higher, the scouting department was adamant that she was not recommended.
 


You say there are flaws in personality and ability control. Is there some special reason?
 


Jinseok immediately asks a polite question out of curiosity.
 


"Director Kim, may I ask you a question?"
 


"Yes, please speak, CEO Choi."
 


"Here, Miss Kim Soo-hyun is a promising hunter with A+ potential, but why did our scouting department treat her so coldly and then comment that she wasn't recommended? There must be some reason behind it."
 


Sehun shakes his head and tries to dissuade her.
 


"Oh, you mean that Busan girl? Ahem, I already looked into it. Just pretend she doesn't exist and give up!"
 


A middle-aged man with a straight line of wrinkles on his forehead explains with a stern look in his eyes.
 


"Director Choi, I'm a quick-witted person in the Korean hunter world, and according to my research, that Busan girl has great potential, but above all, her personality is just not good enough. No way!"
 


"What about personality?"
 


"Hmm, I know it's a shame to say that to a young student, but I heard that he has a personality defect that makes him unable to even manage basic life, whether at home or at school. It's called some kind of social phobia, which makes him extremely afraid of people. Because of that, his hunter skills fluctuate wildly, making him a bit of a loser. Because of that, other hunter guilds don't even pay attention to him. Ahem, I really feel bad for that kid."
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and chews.
 


"So that's a sad situation..."
 


Kim Soo-hyun, a promising young actor in South Korea, had the unfortunate story of extreme social avoidance.
 


Because of that, Director Kim's giving up was, in a way, quite natural.
 


There are only three weeks left until the national team trials, so when will I be able to cure my social anxiety?
 


In normal cases, it would be difficult to even work together as a team right away, let alone practice.
 


however.
 


It wasn't an unsolvable problem for Jinseok.
 


Jinseok's lips twitch.
 

"...." 

 


Well, that's because he has a cute child, Goldie, a munchkin monster who can 'absorb' anything.
 


Jinseok takes a moment to think while running his fingers through his bangs.
 

"...." 

 


He immediately makes up his mind and declares:
 


"Director Kim!"
 


"Yes, our Director Choi."
 


"While we're on the subject, I'll go down to Busan today and meet with Miss Su-hyeon!"
 


Sehun tilts his head and shows a displeased expression, as if he doesn't understand Jinseok's attitude.
 


"Huh... When the time is busy, the temporary president is going to Busan himself?! No matter how high his potential is, if his personality is like that, there's no way around it, right?"
 


however.
 


Just as you can't give up on a delicious pufferfish because it's poisonous, Jinseok couldn't just give up on Suhyeon, who had such high potential.
 


Additionally, I personally wanted to help Soo-hyeon because of her social anxiety.
 


Jinseok shows a bright smile and leaves.
 


"I will return with good results to repay Director Kim's sincere devotion to the guild. Then, Jooyong, shall we go out for a bit?"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung!"
 


Jinseok and Juyong immediately leave their seats.
 


To meet Soo-hyeon, a promising middle school girl from Busan who might become a good colleague in the future.
 


To Jinseok's powerful footsteps, Goldie, who was hiding on his shoulder, responded with a refreshing cry.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


An hour later.
 


The red sports car driven by Joo-yong, who is 18 years old and has a Class 1 driver's license, speeds down the quiet highway as if it were going on a whirlwind.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are enjoying the cool breeze and the scenery outside from the driver's seat.
 


"Wow, I'm really going to buy a sports car as soon as the national team trials are over!"
 


"Duet duet!"
 


Meanwhile, Joo-yong, who was driving, suddenly asks a question.
 


"Oh, by the way, Jinseok-hyung, can I ask you a question?"
 


"Yeah, Jooyong."
 


"Hehe, that's why we're going to Busan today, but instead of taking the super fast Gyeongbu Line, why are we going around to Gangwon-do?"
 


"That's right. Even though I'm on a local tour, I wanted to visit your business place(?) for a while!
 


"If it's a business place...?"
 


"Haha, I was wondering if our hobgoblin brothers were doing well, so I decided to give them a gift!"
 


Finally, we arrived at a remote road in the mountains of Gangwon-do.
 


Jinseok and his group got out of the car and started walking leisurely as if they were hiking.
 


"Juyong, did you bring the gifts back safely using your subspace skills?"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung!"
 


"Okay, then let's go visit right away."
 


Jinseok and his group, who had been climbing the mountain path for about three minutes, suddenly stopped walking.
 


Before my eyes, a huge pile of rocks blocked my path.
 


however.
 


In fact, it was a hidden passage entrance created by a 'combination skill' that combined three special hunter skills of the Dainty Guild Hunters.
 


Jinseok steps towards the pile of stones without hesitation.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Then, his feet leisurely pass through the pile of rocks as if passing through a hologram and enter a cave.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are secretly amazed by the amusing situation.
 


"Wow, the more I look at Hunter Skills, the more bizarre they seem. Having a combat technique with the destructive power to slice through the heavens and earth like Mito's is great, but... the ability to create a passage by superimposing dimensional energy on a pile of rocks is also special. I have a feeling there'll be a lot of promising players with such strange abilities coming to the Hunter Olympics national team trials."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok and his party leisurely walk through the cave.
 


It was right after that.
 


At Jinseok's sound, hobgoblins working nearby with pickaxes immediately appear in response.
 


Big Brother, we were so happy to see Jinseok that we all cheered together.
 


"hop!"
 

 



Episode 98: Moon Village
 


The warm hospitality of the hobgoblin brothers.
 


They are greeted warmly by Myra, the leader of the hobgoblin group, and Blossom, a cute goblin girl who happens to be helping them with their work.
 


Murah and Blossom greet each other in a friendly manner.
 


“Brother Jinseok, have you been well?”
 


"Haha, what's a human doing at this hour? It's nice to see you here and not in a human's house."
 


Now they were a loving family of hobgoblins.
 


Jinseok and Goldie greet each other cheerfully.
 


"Yeah, what's up, Blossom, you've had a hard time."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok immediately gives instructions to give gifts to the hobgoblin family.
 


"Okay, since you've worked hard, let's eat the special meal first. Jooyong, are you ready for the subspace?"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung!"
 


Jooyong takes out a small box from his pocket, reminiscent of a ring, and places it gently on the floor.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Immediately after, as the hunter's ability is released, a large amount of compressed food pours out from the box.
 


There are about 100 servings of meat and drinks, including smoked pork belly, smoked chicken, smoked salmon, and carbonated water, all ready to eat.
 


Jinseok declares boldly.
 


"Okay, then everyone, it's a buffet party!"
 


The company dinner soon began.
 


The 30 hobgoblins are all in a friendly mood, eating meat with both hands and laughing happily.
 


"hop!"
 


In the special seats, Jinseok and his group chat with Myra and Blossom.
 


Now, Goldie and Blossom are full-fledged monster best friends.
 


Goldie and Blossom toast with cool soda water.
 


"Hoho, let's have a toast to our handsome Goldie!"
 


It was a friendly toast request from my cute female monster friend, Yeomonchin(?).
 


Goldie gulps down her soda, her cheeks flushed with a flush.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok also drinks some refreshing carbonated water.
 


"Ah, it's too bad it's not beer... but still, carbonated water is refreshing and really quenches your thirst. Anyway..."
 


He asks a question, casually and without any pretense.
 


"Mura, is your search for the Holy Land going well?"
 


In response to Jinseok's question, Myura, who was sitting next to him and drinking carbonated water politely like a knight, answered with a calm expression.
 


"Brother Jinseok."
 


"huh."
 


"Thanks to your generous support and the goblin noblewoman, Blossom, the search for the holy land, Wichwood, is progressing smoothly."
 


"Well, what have I done for you? It's all give and take, and because we're all one family, right? We humans take the gold and silver treasures our hobgoblin brothers have mined, and now you're part of the Dainty Guild family."
 


Jinseok looks around while drinking soda water.
 


In front of me, a hobgoblin who seemed to be drunk after drinking soda water at a company dinner was shaking his butt and doing a belly dance.
 


"Hoop, hop!"
 


"Hehe."
 


Could it be that carbonated water is like alcohol or beer to hobgoblins?
 


After all, it's impossible for someone with a clear mind to dance that embarrassingly.
 


however.
 


Jinseok's nose tingles with joy at the sight of his hobgoblin brothers, who are now his own younger brothers.
 


"Oh my..."
 


It wouldn't be a bad idea to be the loving big brother to a group of 30 hobgoblin brothers.
 


30 minutes later.
 


Jinseok prepares to leave for Busan, his main destination.
 


"I'm busy with work today, so I have to hurry. Then, Blossom and Myra, if you need anything, please contact me right away."
 


Blossom opens her mouth to say hello.
 


"Haha, I see... Oh, by the way, human!"
 


"Yeah, why?"
 


"Did you know that the Black Princess has grown a lot and is now in the stage of growth where she will evolve? Evolution is a precious time for dragon hatchlings, so please congratulate her then!"
 


The unexpected information was that the evolution of the black cat was imminent.
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide innocently, feeling bewildered.
 


"Oh... Our little black guy is in the growth stage where he's about to evolve?"
 


He naturally rests his chin on his hand and thinks for a moment.
 


Kkamangi was originally a hatchling of a Black Drake, whose body was as big as a house when fully grown.
 


What would happen if such a black thing evolved?
 


...I wonder if, like his sassy personality, he will become bigger and have a ferocious appearance?
 


If that happens, not only will his younger sister Yuha be shocked and start crying, but his YouTube subscribers might also run away because they find his appearance scary.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen with a strangely creepy feeling.
 


"Damn, I'm scared to death of how our dragon archer, the black one, will evolve."
 


When Blossom tilted her head because she didn't understand English.
 


"Huh? What kind of strange delusions does a human have?"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok immediately shook his head to shake off the ominous thoughts.
 


Before the growth of the black sheep, he had the priority of recruiting promising students from Busan today for the Hunter national team selection.
 


In other words, time was gold.
 


Jinseok immediately stands up from his seat.
 


"I'm really busy today, by the way. See you next time, goblin brothers!"
 


"Yes, Brother Jinseok, have a nice trip."
 


"Hoho, have a nice trip, our handsome Goldie!"
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


In this way, Jinseok and his party once again set off on their journey to Busan, welcomed by the goblin brothers.
 


Meanwhile, Blossom's gaze turns to one side as she sees off the hobgoblins.
 


"Huh...."
 


Her longing gaze was fixed on the cute golden slime riding on Jinseok's shoulder.
 


Blossom immediately grumbles, her eyes drooping miserably with a feeling of regret.
 


"Whew... I'm sad to say goodbye to our Goldie."
 


She immediately rubbed her eyes, trying to control her emotions, and muttered to herself.
 


"It's sad to have to part ways with our Goldie again, but I'll have to find a cute dress to give her as a gift, since she'll soon evolve into the Kkamang Princess!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


Two hours after meeting with the friendly hobgoblin brothers.
 


Jinseok and his party, who had been driving their sports car on the highway every day, suddenly sense a change in their surroundings and start a conversation.
 


"Oh, Jinseok hyung, now that I can see the buildings one by one, it feels like I've arrived in Busan, my destination, which is a busy area."
 


"Oh, really?"
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok turns his gaze and begins to look at the surrounding scenery.
 


Before they knew it, the group was walking through downtown Busan.
 


I begin to feel the unique atmosphere of Busan, which is similar to Seoul, where I usually live, but subtly different.
 


For example, in the middle of a bustling city, among people speaking a savory dialect that somehow feels very humane, a seagull appears and smells like the seawater.
 


Jinseok mutters, smiling faintly at the warm scenery.
 


"By the way, where exactly is Yeongju-dong, Jung-gu, Busan, where Soo-hyeon lives? I should ask the lady over there for directions."
 


Jinseok asks for directions from a woman wearing a hood who is a passerby.
 


"Ma'am, thank you for your hard work. I'm from Seoul. Can I ask you for directions?"
 


"Hey, are you guys from Seoul? Feel free to ask questions."
 


"Yes, that's Yeongju-dong, Jung-gu, Busan. Which way should I go?"
 


The old woman, who heard Jinseok's question, had a sad look in her eyes for some reason.
 


"Mandako? If it's Yeongju-dong, then you're talking about Bosu Mountain... Yeongju-dong, that place is a tough place to live in."
 

 


What does it mean to have a rough neighborhood in a big city like Busan?
 


When Jinseok tilted his head because he didn't know English.
 


"yes?"
 


The lady tries to explain calmly and kindly.
 


"Seoul bachelors, to Yeongju-dong, go straight down that road, and when you see the sign for Bosu Mountain, turn in that direction and keep going. Just check the main road and you'll find it in no time."
 


"Yes, thank you very much, beautiful lady!"
 


Jinseok and his party head straight to their destination, guided by a friendly Busan woman.
 


About 30 minutes later.
 


Jinseok and his party arrive near their destination and their eyes widen at the unexpected sight.
 


"Huh, is this the right place?"
 


"What?"
 


Jooyong tilts his head from side to side in doubt and asks questions.
 


“Brother Jinseok, is this Yeongju-dong, where Miss Suhyeon lives?”
 


"Yeah, it looks like no one is from Daldongnae?"
 


Jinseok and his group parked in an empty parking lot with little sign of life, got out, and looked around.
 


Yeongju-dong, Jung-gu, Busan.
 


It was a small village in the Bosu Mountain area, so old and shabby that the expression "moon village" was apt.
 


Up the old stone steps leading up to the small mountain, there were small, old houses of unknown date of construction, scattered here and there, along with unkempt telephone poles.
 


Jinseok and his group begin to climb the stone path to visit Suhyeon's house.
 


"Juyong, Goldie, then let's go visit right away? The stone steps are dangerous, so be careful when you walk!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung."
 


Goldie gets off at Jinseok's shoulder and starts to climb the stone steps.
 


"Duet!"
 


Normally, it would have been an easy walk, like lying down and eating rice cakes, as expected of the legendary monster Gold Slime.
 


But did 30 minutes pass by in a flash?
 


The golden hamster-sized creature soon becomes exhausted, and a drop of cold sweat forms on its small forehead, and it lets out a pitiful cry.
 


"... Duuk."
 


The stone steps Goldie climbed were so old that they had many inconvenient elements like gravel, and the steps were not evenly spaced, so they were so rough that if she stepped on them incorrectly, she could get seriously injured.
 


Jinseok and his party are also covered in cold sweat and are at a loss.
 


"Ha, ha... Jinseok-hyung, that Su-hyeon lives in such a difficult neighborhood? If it were me, I might have run away because just commuting to and from school every day would be too much."
 


"Ha, this is the reality of South Korea, which on the surface seems like a good place to live..."
 


“But it’s true that you’re going to Su-hyeon’s house, right?”
 


"Yeah, probably so."
 


Climbing the stone steps of Daldongnae for 30 minutes was an extreme experience that made my legs and feet ache so much that it was incomparable to a military march.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his group were struggling in Daldongnae.
 


That moment.
 


Jooyong suddenly feels a presence.
 


"Hey, Jinseok-hyung, there's a girl of elementary school age jumping around over there. She moves like a flying squirrel."
 


Jinseok suddenly feels curious and looks forward.
 


"A girl of elementary school age?"
 


Then, not far away, on the stone steps, a little boy with perilla-like hair and gym clothes appeared.
 


The little boy, who looked like he was about elementary school age and had a cute appearance, was diligently pasting flyers on the walls of each house with his tiny hands.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Maybe he's working part-time as a flyer distributor? That's quite something for a young person.
 


Jinseok, who had been watching intently, suddenly had an idea and opened his mouth wide in shock.
 


"Hey, wait a minute? Now that I think about it, that cute little girl's face looks familiar... Surely she's not that middle school student, Su-hyeon?"
 


"Yes, really. I thought you were an elementary school student..."
 


"Oh my, they say even a tiger comes when called, and he found the person in question right away. Let's go say hello to our Su-hyeon right away!"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was a middle school girl from Busan who was finally found as a top prospect for professional hunters.
 


Jinseok is so excited that he runs out to greet her.
 


"Ms. Su-hyeon, can I talk to you for a moment?"
 


At Jinseok and his group's call, Suhyeon stands there dumbfounded, completely at a loss.
 


The natural eyes of the perilla leaf-haired kid blink for a moment and then he speaks in the Busan dialect.
 


"hey...?"
 


But that was then.
 


At the approach of Jinseok and his group, Suhyeon's pupils suddenly widen to the size of beans, and she lets out a scream of shock.
 


"Eek...?!"
 


For some reason, Su-hyeon's face turns pale, and she immediately waves her hands and stops Jin-seok and his group from approaching.
 


"Guys! Don't come any closer to me. Please!"
 


It was Su-hyeon's cry, close to a scream.
 


Jinseok and Goldie stop walking for a moment, feeling uneasy.
 


"Hey, Miss Su-hyeon, why are you reacting so scared?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok quickly thinks of an idea in his head.
 

"...." 

 


Su-hyeon, a top prospect, had a sad story in her profile that she suffered from social phobia and could not attend middle school on time.
 


Social phobia is a sad condition in which an individual has psychological difficulty forming relationships with others and thus avoids them.
 


But while it might have been just a simple intuition, Soo-hyeon's unfamiliar reaction now felt very different from typical social phobia.
 


As if there was some special reason why you shouldn't get close to Soo-hyun, other than perhaps psychological reasons.
 


Jinseok was thinking about the reason behind his quick thinking.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, at that moment.
 


Suddenly, Juyong's surprised voice is heard in Jinseok's ear.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok hyung, look at the sky now...?"
 


"Yeah, the sky?"
 


"That's why the sky, which was clear until just a moment ago, suddenly...!"
 


At Juyong's restless attitude, Jinseok immediately raises his head and looks up at the sky.
 


The sky, which had been clear and clear until a few days ago, suddenly turned into gloomy, dark clouds and gave off an ominous air.
 


As if a storm was about to come at any moment.
 


Jinseok is hesitant because he doesn't know English.
 


"Why is the sky like this? Why in late autumn?"
 


Immediately afterwards, Su-hyeon collapses in her seat and cries in pain.
 


Su-hyeon mutters to herself, her small body trembling as she holds it in both hands.
 


"Eek... No! If I keep doing this, my powers will run wild and the kids will get injured again?!"
 


"Ability overload...?"
 


And that moment.
 


At that moment, a strong lightning bolt suddenly appeared in the gloomy sky and fell at supersonic speed towards Jinseok and his group.
 


Jooyong realizes this fact too late and his eyes grow wide.
 


"Oh my, lightning suddenly strikes from the clear sky?!"
 

"...." 

 


If it had been an ordinary person, it would have been a dire crisis where they could have been struck by lightning and lost their lives.
 


however.
 


Jinseok reacts immediately and gives instructions.
 


To his munchkin child, Gold Slime,
 


"Goldie, absorb that lightning!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Gold Slime, with a body the size of a hamster, opens its button-sized eyes with a serious, upright expression, then raises its tail above its head and activates its skill.
 


"Dewut...!"
 


Then, surprisingly, Goldie's tail feather acts as a lightning rod and absorbs the lightning that hits her directly without causing any damage.
 


Rather, it is gulped down as experience.
 


[Goldie absorbed the lightning.]

[Experience +100]
 

 



Episode 99: Kim Soo-hyun
 


Goldie's lightning absorption.
 


[Goldie absorbed the lightning.]

[Experience +100]
 


It was Goldie's tail wagging that showed such an overwhelming performance that it made the electric rats of any world go away.
 


Goldie lightly shakes her tail with a proud look on her face and smiles.
 


"Duet!"
 


Soon the sky cleared again.
 


Su-hyeon is startled by Goldie's performance and sits there, not knowing what to do.
 


"Oh my, how on earth did those little guys and cute monsters manage to block that terrifying lightning strike without getting hurt?"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Goldie slowly approach Soohyun.
 


Jinseok and Goldie each make kind expressions and extend their hands to Soohyun.
 


"Hello, Su-hyeon. I'm Choi Jin-seok, the interim CEO of the Hunter Guild, Dainty. Could you spare me a moment?"
 


"Duet. Duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


30 minutes later, a famous restaurant in Bosusan, Jung-gu, Busan.
 


Before Jinseok and his party's eyes, a table full of delicious dishes was laid out, enough to make their legs buckle.
 


Busan's famous specialties include pork soup, wheat noodles, and boiled pork, all of which are high in protein.
 


The little boy with perilla-like hair, dressed in a gym uniform, waves his small hands around, not knowing what to do.
 


"Ugh, my grandmother told me not to follow strangers... but we're eating such delicious food on our first meeting?"
 


Jinseok chats with a friendly expression.
 


"Oh my, the food is getting cold. Look, this noodle dish is already cold. What a shame."
 


"Hey Jinseok-hyung, milmyeon is originally a type of naengmyeon, so it's a cold dish, right?"
 


"Ahem... That's kind of a joke! Our Jooyong is so clueless, haha?"
 


"Hey, Jinseok hyung, why did you suddenly hit my leg with your foot from under the table?!"
 


"Okay, enough with the private conversation, let's get started eating!"
 


Jinseok and his party immediately begin eating.
 


In front of Jinseok, his cute child Goldie also shows curiosity about the wheat noodle dish on the plate.
 


"Duet?"
 


Milmyeon and Goldie were unfamiliar noodle dishes that I had never seen before.
 


The golden slime, about the size of a hamster, cautiously sticks its tiny head forward and eagerly puts a piece of cotton in its mouth.
 


The guy immediately pulls his mouth shut and slurps down a single strand of cotton with all his might.
 


"... groan groan."
 


It was right after that.
 


Goldie's eyes widened as bright as a soybean, and her tail trembled in shock at the extraordinary culture shock.
 


"Dewuk...?!"
 


Oh my goodness, there is a noodle dish with such a chewy texture and such a rich flavor. If my mother, Leha, and my younger sister, Kkamang, had eaten it, they would have fainted in shock.
 


Right now, wheat noodles should probably be added to Goldie's list of top three dishes, along with canned tuna and pork cutlet.
 


Goldie's appetite is piqued and she immediately begins to inhale the noodles.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


"Haha... Our Goldie, let's do it. By the way?"
 


Jinseok carefully looks ahead while eating.
 


On the other side, Su-hyeon was inhaling food diligently, as if she was quite hungry.
 


"Yum...."
 


Jinseok, who was watching, comes up with an idea with a serious look in his eyes.
 


Come to think of it, Su-hyeon is a middle school student in the midst of her growth spurt, yet she has a skinny body and was just now working the hard job of distributing flyers.
 


If it were other children of the same age, it would be the time when they would be busy eating and meeting good friends.
 


Is there something wrong with Su-hyeon's family?
 


While Jinseok was eating, he was imagining various things.
 


After about 10 minutes, Su-hyeon finished all the noodles, wheat noodles, and boiled pork that were on the table, and soon became full and started making cute onomatopoeias.
 


"Whoa... All of these dishes were really delicious. Thank you, everyone!"
 


A neutral voice, as if puberty hasn't yet occurred.
 


The cute little boy, who had just finished the battle of eating and had even a grain of rice stuck to his small lips, bowed his head politely and expressed his gratitude.
 


Jinseok thoughtfully hands over a handkerchief and starts chatting with her in a friendly manner.
 


"You must have been very hungry. Did you even skip a meal?"
 


"Oh, actually, I didn't eat even one meal today... Hehe, that's because my family is a bit poor."
 


"Why is that? Come to think of it, this is usually the time for school."
 


"... Ah, there's a reason for all that. It's all my fault."
 


"Ms. Su-hyeon, what are you saying all of a sudden... why is it because of you?"
 


Jinseok and his group were at a loss as to what to do when Suhyeon suddenly started blaming herself.
 


The girl with the perilla leaf hair, who was the person involved, lowered her gaze with a rather gloomy expression for some reason.
 


He felt a strong sense of self-reproach and showed a dejected attitude.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Su-hyeon is losing her luck.
 


"Guys,...you were actually dizzy a little while ago, weren't you? Lightning struck out of the clear sky."
 


"If it's lightning, what?"
 


Jinseok and his party, who had been listening, shook their heads as they recalled the dizzying lightning strike just a moment ago.
 


"As for the lightning strike a little while ago... Ah, a natural disaster of that magnitude isn't a big deal, so I guess it's okay to just ignore it."
 


however.
 


Su-hyeon, who was looking down, clenched her hands that had been holding her knees into fists and spoke in a firm tone.
 


"Guys... that's not a natural disaster!"
 


"Huh? Lightning isn't a natural disaster..."
 


"I'm really sorry, but it's all my fault. I reacted to the Hunter's aura without realizing it and my powers exploded."
 


"What the hell, you're saying that Su-Hyeon just used lightning to overload his abilities?"
 


"Yes, according to my grandmother, it's a congenital disease that I was born with from a terrible curse since I was little."
 


Su-hyeon's emotions had suddenly been restored, and dewdrops had formed on her thin eyebrows.
 


Her innate misfortune, her abilities running wild.
 


Su-hyeon speaks frankly.
 


"Hey, guys. I've had high potential as a hunter since I was young, but unfortunately, I have no ability to control it, so I'm cursed with a strange ability that occasionally erupts from my body."
 

"...." 

 


"Because of that, whenever I'm around, I unknowingly cause severe injuries to my family, relatives, friends, and even the pro hunter scouts who highly value my potential. I'm the worst bitch in the world. That's why my parents left me with my grandmother when I was little and ran away... So I live with my grandmother, but because of this terrible curse, I'm afraid of hurting other adults, so I can't even go to school."
 


It was Soo-hyeon's unfortunate circumstances that I had not known about.
 


Only then did Jinseok begin to understand why Director Kim and the other scouts had excluded Soohyun, a top prospect.
 


"Oh my, what a sad story..."
 


Of course, when you first meet him, his abilities suddenly explode and he strikes like lightning from the clear sky. It would have been natural for even a skilled professional hunter to have difficulty handling him.
 


Meanwhile, Joo-yong, who was next to Jin-seok, quickly grasped the situation and whispered something to him.
 


"Hey Jinseok, what should we do about this? Suhyeon's situation is really bad... but if her abilities are running wild, wouldn't it be difficult for her to make it to the national team trials in three weeks?"
 


"hmm."
 


"You said it was an overload of power, but a sudden lightning strike from the sky? Honestly, I'm an A-class hunter, but if it weren't for Jinseok hyung, I might have been struck by lightning and electrocuted to death on the spot."
 


"That's true, but..."
 


Jinseok quickly thinks of an idea in his head.
 


The national team selection was a survival competition where each guild formed a team of five promising hunters under the age of 19.
 


As the rules of the survival competition dictate, the national team selection process requires players from all over the country to compete against promising players, so from Jinseok's Dainty Guild's perspective, the five members' synergy and teamwork were extremely important.
 


However, in Soo-Hyeon's case, because of her ability overload, a rare mishap occurred where she ended up getting killed by the team before the team play.
 


Moreover, the three-week preparation period was too short, so there wasn't enough time to teach Soo-hyeon basic education, let alone prevent her from overexerting her abilities.
 


In other words, from the perspective of a typical scout, it would have been reasonable to give up on Su-hyeon without hesitation because the losses outweighed the gains.
 


however.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was different.
 


Because doesn't he have a munchkin child named Goldie?
 


If it were him and Goldie, they would definitely be able to come up with special measures to control Soo-hyeon's risk of over-exertion.
 


Jinseok then silently looks towards Suhyeon and watches her.
 

"...." 

 


In front of me, the middle school girl with perilla leaves was sitting there with a dejected expression.
 


The boy's delicate shoulders drooped sadly, and his sad eyes turned downwards, unable to meet Jinseok's gaze at all.
 


The little boy, who would have been popular with his family and friends for his cute and friendly demeanor, was having a hard time each day, feeling like a sinner due to his unintentional overload of abilities.
 


Like today, I couldn't even go to school, so I worked part-time delivering flyers and starved myself because I couldn't eat.
 


It was a situation that made Jinseok, who had originally been a poor boy before meeting Goldie, feel a strange sense of kinship.
 


Jinseok is thinking hard about the current situation.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok, who had just gathered his thoughts, carefully opened his mouth.
 


"Hey, Su-hyeon."
 


"... Yes, Achi."
 


"I'm sorry about this situation, but can I make a suggestion?"
 


Su-hyeon waits with her eyes sparkling with innocence, as if she can't guess what Jin-seok is thinking.
 


"Ah, anything is fine..."
 


Jinseok suggests with a serious look in his eyes.
 


"It won't be easy... but if Su-hyeon is willing to brave the extreme training that's so difficult and exhausting that she'll die, Goldie and I can help her control her overpowering abilities, and she can also earn a lot of money by winning the Hunter Olympics, so you and your family can live a life of luxury. Are you willing to give it a try?"
 


"Huh? Extreme training?"
 


"I feel bad for saying this to you, Soo-hyun, who is still young, but that extreme training will be a really tough journey. But!"
 

"...." 

 


"Soohyun, I promise you this one thing. Soohyun, your ability to run wild is not a curse, it's just your unique personality that sets you apart from others! If our Soohyun participates in the Hunter Olympics national team trials, this hyung and Goldie will give it our all to help you develop that unique personality into your own strength. And while you're at it, you can also win a prize at the Hunter Olympics and become rich. What do you think, Soohyun?"
 


Jinseok's special persuasion was not a curse, but his own unique personality.
 


Su-hyeon hesitates, feeling a little embarrassed.
 


"ah...."
 


From Soo-hyeon's perspective, he was honestly a little surprised.
 


Well, there is someone who calls the ability to overflow, which he and those around him have avoided all his life as a terrible curse, as his own unique personality.
 


Plus, he said he would turn that personality into an advantage for him. And the fact that he was a rich man was a bonus.
 


however.
 


Su-hyeon blinks her eyes innocently a few times, but soon lowers her delicate shoulders sadly, as if she lacks confidence.
 


"Oh, that's... losing..."
 


Su-hyeon fidgets with her fingers as if she is not confident, and still cannot look up.
 


"Honestly, I'm not confident... How could a kid with such shortcomings like me make it to the national team and make friends..."
 


That's right.
 


I've lived my entire life without confidence for 15 years, so can I do well in the difficult Hunter Olympics?
 


It was fortunate that he didn't get caught up in his own unique ability and get his colleagues and friends hurt.
 


But that was then.
 


Before Su-hyeon could even finish speaking, Goldie, who was inhaling noodles on the table, suddenly slid down quickly with her slimy body and headed towards Su-hyeon.
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie immediately climbs onto Soo-hyun's shoulder without asking permission.
 


Su-hyeon's eyes grew as big as beans in surprise and he didn't know what to do.
 


"Oh my gosh, why is that little thing suddenly sitting on my shoulder?"
 


But Goldie doesn't care and continues to cheer Soo-hyeon on from the side of her shoulder.
 


As if telling Soo-hyun, who was worried, to just believe in himself, he gave her all the courage he could.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Oh... is it a pimple?"
 


It was a unique encouragement that transcended the races of humans and monsters.
 


Su-hyeon's heart is touched by Goldie's warm encouragement that comes from the heart, and her eyes well up with tears.
 


She musters up her courage and screams out loud above her small throat.
 


"Guys, I'm a really worthless and terrible girl, to the point of being called a total idiot... but if you trust me and become my comrade, I'll do my best, no matter what. Please take good care of me!"
 


It was an ambition that came from Soo-hyeon's heart.
 


Jinseok and Juyong, who had been listening, exchanged glances without saying a word, and then soon, as if their hearts had connected, they each smiled faintly.
 


"Oh, Jinseok-hyung, with this, I'll have a younger sibling too?"
 


"Oh, really? Our youngest, Juyong, has made it big. So, what do you think?"
 


Jinseok extends his hand with a kind expression.
 


"I ask you to take good care of us as we become a part of your family starting today, Su-hyeon!"
 


It was the moment of recruitment for Su-hyeon, the 4th member of the national team selection team and the new youngest member.
 


Su-hyeon is quite moved and has tears in her eyes.
 


"ah...."
 


Su-hyeon's small cheeks flushed red, and then she answered in a bright voice.
 


"Hehe, then I'll be counting on you from now on, oppas!"
 


Oppa, it was a nice, yet somewhat embarrassing, title.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie shared a faint smile.
 


"lol."
 


"Bam!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


At this time, when things were already going well with the recruitment of Su-hyeon, my smartphone vibrated as if I had received a call.
 


Jinseok immediately checks his smartphone.
 


"Who's calling at this difficult time... Hey, it's Ruha? What's going on?"
 


The sender was my younger sister, Yu Ha.
 


Jinseok answers the phone as if it were nothing special.
 


"Yuha, what's wrong?"
 


However, for some reason, Yuha was sobbing on the other end of the phone.
 


That too, with the topic of blackheads.
 


[Ugh, ugh, oppa, we're in big trouble! Our little blackie...]
 



Episode 100: Choi Kkamang

A sudden, tearful phone call from my younger sister, Yuha.
 


From Oppa's perspective, it might be quite embarrassing, but Jinseok quickly grasps the situation and quickly gives a kind and considerate answer.
 


Well, that's because there was something to be said about the topic of black magic.
 


"Yuha, are you okay?"
 


[Ugh, ugh.]
 


"No need to cry, Oppa! Everything is okay! Yuha and Kkamangi are all part of our family, right?"
 


[eww...]
 


Damn, I guess what I was worried about has finally come true.
 


Jinseok raises his eyebrows and thinks quickly in his mind.
 


'Damn it, it's obvious why Yuha is crying right now... It's definitely our family's bully, the black guy, who has evolved into something more vicious!'
 


Kkamang was the hatchling of Black Drake, who became a precious member of Jinseok's family.
 


The guy had already been hatching from the egg for several months, so his thighs had grown a lot, plump and plump.
 


Goblin girl Blossom had advised that such a dark creature would soon evolve.
 


...What kind of form did the black cat evolve into?
 


I don't want to imagine anything bad, but seeing my little sister sobbing must have made it clear that her personality had definitely changed to something more ferocious.
 


It's like the countless monsters in the assault monster comics that turn into monsters(?) just by evolving.
 


Jinseok sighs, twisting his bangs with his fingers in embarrassment.
 


'Haa, I might have to find a new home for Kkamangi as he grows bigger. I've been so busy lately that I'm almost exhausted... First, I need to go home right now, comfort Yuha, and take good care of Kkamangi.'
 


While Jinseok was the interim CEO responsible for the employees at the company, he was also the head of the household responsible for his family at home.
 


To him, the eldest, his younger sister, Leha, and his mischievous son, Kkamang, were all precious.
 


No matter how the black cat evolves, the fact that he is still a precious member of the family will remain unchanged.
 


Jinseok quickly and kindly ends the call.
 


"Yuha, I won't do this. I'll go home right away. Let's talk at home."
 


[Huh? Oppa, before that, let's talk about our little blackie...?!]
 


"Haha, oppa is fine, so let's talk right away at home. See you later!"
 


It was a call that ended hastily.
 


Jooyong and Suhyeon tilt their heads, not knowing what to do.
 


"Hey Jinseok-hyung, is something wrong at home?"
 


"Hey, are you okay?"
 


"Haha... I'm fine. I just need to make an urgent visit and take care of something. So, Jooyong, stay behind and tell Soohyun's grandmother about Soohyun's guild and finish up the work. Let's talk through KakaoTalk or something in between. And, Miss Soohyun, I'll see you right away!"
 


"Ah... your brother."
 


"Hey, take a look, oppa!"
 


It was a Busan scout case that was hastily concluded.
 


Jinseok and Goldie head to their house in Gangbuk, Seoul, with hurried steps.
 


"Goldie, let's go straight home."
 


"Duet!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


Two hours later, Hanbit Apartment in Gangbuk.
 


Although the house was right in front of him, Jinseok had a rather embarrassed look on his face and couldn't easily go in.
 


The moment when the evolved Kkamangi and his younger sister finally meet is too much to handle.
 


Jinseok talks to Goldie, who is sitting on his shoulder.
 


"Damn it, Goldie, what am I going to do with this?"
 


"What?"
 


"When I think about seeing the black cat, I get scared in many ways."
 


How scary could the black cat have evolved into?
 


If the black guy had grown to be a huge man, Jinseok might have been seriously injured by the kick he made and died screaming.
 


Jinseok makes up his mind and gives Goldie thoughtful advice.
 


"Goldie, this is what I mean when I say you're my child!"
 


"Bbet."
 


"No matter how ferocious your little brother Kkamangi may be, he is still your little brother, so you must never be afraid."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Okay, then let's go meet him right away!"
 


A clear voice that was swallowed with all its might, taking courage.
 


Jinseok immediately opens the apartment door with great energy and shouts.
 


"Haha... Yuha, Kkamang, where is everyone?"
 


"Duet!"
 


At the sound of Jinseok's presence, the group that was at home immediately appears.
 


My younger sister, a pure college student with twintails, greets me with her usual bright, affectionate smile.
 


"Ahaha... My brother and Goldie really got home early! You must be having a hard time with guild work, so come quickly, wash your hands, and eat an apple."
 


Jinseok tilts his head, unable to grasp his sister's unexpectedly bright reaction.
 


"Huh?"
 


He had spent two hours trying to comfort his younger sister, who was upset because of the savagely evolved Blackie, but when he got home, why was she so cheerful?
 


Could it be that I've become so overcome with extreme sadness that I've become disillusioned? I might need to make an urgent hospital appointment.
 


Jinseok tries to understand the situation by smiling awkwardly and then joining the conversation.
 


"Haha... Then, first, should I sit on the soft sofa and eat an apple? But on the sofa, what the!?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in confusion for a moment.
 


Well, there was already someone else on the sofa.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok and Goldie mutter to themselves because they don't know English.
 


"Hey... Since when have such cute little guests been visiting our house?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie's gaze is fixed for a moment, and they look intently at the sofa.
 


On the sofa, a small girl with a rather unusual appearance was sitting, eating an apple.
 


"Yum...."
 


She was a cute little girl with two-tone hair, silver and black, that made her look like white and black pearls, and with plump black eyes that somehow gave off an expressionless feeling on her white jade-like skin and small dimples that reminded her of a Barbie doll.
 


Up until this point, I had the typical Korean girl's appearance of dark eyes, so there wasn't really anything to worry about. After all, the two-tone black and silver hairstyle can be easily dyed at a hair salon.
 


however.
 


The little girl was wearing a rather unique accessory, rather than something that could be called ordinary.
 


For example, the characteristic border of her headband is not visible on her small head, so she shows off two realistic-looking horns(?) and a large tail that sticks out from under the hem of her one-piece skirt, reminiscent of a giant lizard.
 


The little girl's lizard tail was moving realistically and swaying even at this moment, as if it were a living part of her body.
 


Jinseok watches and swallows his throat in a somewhat embarrassed emotion.
 


"Huh, surely this kid... surely not?"
 


Each person has an intuition that cannot be explained by logic.
 


For example, the little girl on the sofa right now was a child Jinseok had never seen before.
 


however.
 


For some reason, the little girl seemed very familiar and affectionate.
 


Also, from Jinseok's perspective, he felt like he wanted to hit the kid with a slap because he found the kid annoying.
 


It's similar to the feeling I had the other day when I wanted to hit a black person who didn't listen to me and just ignored me.
 


Jinseok asks a question out of nowhere.
 


"Ahem, Yuha... Could it be that kid?"
 


Yuha responds brightly.
 


"Oh, oppa, you really surprised me, right? I was so shocked that I cried for a while... Okay, then I guess I should introduce you to my family again!"
 


Yuha walks to the sofa.
 


The innocent twintailed college girl holds the little girl in her arms with affectionate hands.
 


"Hehehe, our little blackie!"
 


Then the little girl hugged her chest with a familiar feeling and called her nickname in a clear voice.
 


"Yeah, my mom... likes it!"
 


It was a scene like a loving mother and daughter.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were unable to keep up, so they just watched blankly.
 


"Hey, if it's Mom...?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Meanwhile, Yuha curves her thin eyelashes to show a faint smile, then winks so brightly that starlight pours down, and declares powerfully.
 


"Voila, the little girl here is actually... our Kkamang. Blossom kindly told me over the phone that Kkamang has evolved into a proper princess using the Black Drake race's unique skill, beast transformation!"
 


Shocking news, it was the personification of a black man.
 


Jinseok and Goldie's eyes widen in confusion.
 


"Wow, I can't believe it... No matter how much it's called evolution, how did our Kkamangi, who was once a dragon arch, transform into such a cute little girl?!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Wow, I guess the fairy tale about the ugly duckling turning into a swan really is true.
 


Because that little girl grew up to be such a cute little doll.
 


She is a little devil girl with horns on her head and a large dragon-like tail under her legs.
 


Jinseok was deeply embarrassed, but at the same time, he was filled with anticipation.
 


"Ahem, wait a minute... If our little blackie calls Yuha 'Mom', does that mean he calls me 'Mom'?"
 


I wonder if this is how a father feels when he has a cute daughter.
 


Jinseok immediately changes his stance and approaches the black-faced man in a friendly manner.
 


"Haha... Hello, Kkamanga!"
 


The little girl, who had become a black girl, was looking at Jinseok innocently with her button-like black eyes.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok asks with the corners of his mouth half-turned in anticipation.
 


"Hehe, Kkamang-ah, come on, you should greet me too? Call me with affection like you did to Yuha just now!"
 


At Jinseok's selfish request, the expressionless little girl's eyes turn innocent and her small cheeks turn red.
 


The girl hesitates, her glossy red lips slightly parted as if to answer.
 


"ah...."
 


Words that start with Aro.
 


Could it really be the legendary title I've been waiting for, 'Dad'?
 


Jinseok becomes even more excited and fanns himself.
 


"Okay, okay, you little punk, you have to say the title, the word that starts with A!"
 


But that was then.
 


The expressionless little girl has dark shadows creeping under her eyes, as if she is somehow disgusted.
 


"ah...."
 


The girl greets him coldly immediately after.
 


"The uncle... the uncle of our house!"
 


"...Yeah, what did you say?"
 


"You have bad breath, get out of here!"
 

"...." 

 


A shocking title, uncle.
 


Jinseok's pupils shake with an indescribable sense of emptiness.
 


"I'm an old man...? Oh my, what the hell?!"
 


Perhaps, it was a hardship that all fathers with cute daughters in South Korea experienced at least once.
 


Jinseok is so heartbroken that he collapses on the spot.
 

"...." 

 


When Yuha, the kind younger sister, tries her best to comfort Jinseok.
 


"Hey, are you okay, oppa?"
 


Meanwhile, Goldie, who came down from Jinseok's shoulder, meets Kkamangi.
 


"Bbet."
 


The golden hamster-sized little girl blinks her button-like eyes as she looks up at her now much larger sister.
 


"Duet?"
 

"...." 

 


Until just yesterday, the monster siblings were close enough to rub cheeks against each other.
 


But my little sister, who was originally the size of a rabbit, has now grown to be more than twice her height and has become a little girl.
 


How should Goldie treat the girl who's become Kkamangi? After all, once a brother, always a brother!
 


Gold Slime lowers the tail drop on his head slightly and thinks about it.
 


"Due?"
 


It was right after that.
 


Goldie's body is suddenly lifted into the air by a strong grip.
 


Goldie's eyes widen in embarrassment.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


And then, Goldie, who was lifted into the air, is suddenly embraced by a round bosom.
 


On the chest of none other than a little girl.
 


When Goldie doesn't know English and shakes her tail vigorously.
 


The little girl hugged Goldie tightly and then, with a blushing expression, called her by an affectionate name.
 


"Hehe, my little brother... I always love you!"
 

"...." 

 


It was a heartfelt nickname given by Kkamangi, who had always loved her older brother Goldie, whether as a baby or as a human girl.
 


Goldie was so touched by her sister's nickname that her eyes welled up with tears, and then she responded with her usual refreshing cry.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 



Episode 101, Part 5

Immediately after greeting the Kkamangi who had evolved into a little girl.
 


Jinseok and Yuha hold an emergency meeting.
 


"Hmm...."
 


This time, I'm inquiring about the whereabouts of Busan middle school girl Su-hyeon and little girl Kkamang, who were newly recruited for the national team selection.
 


Jinseok explains Suhyeon's situation for 10 minutes.
 


"... First of all, that's why Soo-hyeon's situation turned out like this."
 


Yuha sighs in regret and answers.
 


"Oh my, I can't believe such a sad story happened to such a innocent middle school student... Oppa, I hope Soo-hyun can be happy and walk on a flowery path from now on!"
 


"Yeah, so what I'm saying is, would it be okay if Soohyun stayed at our house for a while?"
 


"Oh, Su-hyeon is at our house?"
 


"Yeah, because Soo-hyun has a problem with his overactive abilities, he needs to be managed, and he's a middle school student in Busan who doesn't know Seoul at all, so he'd be scared to live alone. But I think it'd be better for him to stay at our house and be taken care of since we have a lot of affection for him."
 


Jinseok glances around.
 


"Yuha, what do you think?"
 


As expected.
 


His kind younger sister, a cute twin-tailed college girl who is just like an angel, winks with one eye without hesitation and actively agrees.
 


"Ahaha... If Soohyun is having a training camp at our house, I'm all for it!"
 


"Phew, thank you. Yuha."
 


"Hehe, a cute middle school girl who speaks in the Busan dialect. I'm so excited to have a little sister! Later, we should go shopping together and go to the bathhouse like sisters."
 


Anyway, Su-hyeon's boarding house was resolved well.
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh of relief, but soon his eyes turn serious again.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Well, there was still one more important task left.
 


Jinseok continues the conversation in a serious voice.
 


"By the way, Yuha, the topic we're going to discuss this time is important to our family."
 


"Yeah, oppa."
 


"This time, I'm talking about the little girl who evolved into a black cat. I think we need to come up with some countermeasures."
 


"Hey, what's our plan for the black sheep?"
 


"Ahem... Even though Kkamang is a beast, he is still a human now, so he will have to report his residence. Also, don't you think you need to do something about the YouTube you've been doing? Even though Kkamang is still a lovable child to us, he might seem a bit strange to YouTube subscribers."
 


Jinseok glances away.
 


Then, next to me, a little girl with an expressionless face was eating an apple with her small mouth.
 


The large lizard under the bridge wriggled its tail, still feeling unfamiliar even when seen.
 


"...yum."
 


Jinseok first runs the information window.
 


Then, information about the evolved black cat appears before your eyes.
 


[Blackie, S+ grade]

[1st year after birth, Black Drake's polymorph]

[Skills: Dragon Breath (Water Form), Tail Slap (Water Form), Reverse Scale (Water Form). * Locked Skills: ???]
 


This was the status window of the black dragon that had evolved to the point where it was now approaching S+ level.
 


however.
 


As expected, there didn't seem to be a separate mode in her skill list that would allow her to return to her former baby form.
 


Perhaps, at least for the time being, she will remain in her current form as a little girl.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and begins to think.
 


'Hmm, as expected, there's no way to return to being a baby dragon. Plus, since it's evolved into an adult and can return to its original form as a dragon, it feels like it can never be a baby dragon again... I'm going to have a hard time explaining this to my subscribers on Kkamang YouTube.'
 


The YouTube channel operated by Yuha, Kkamang, was a popular YouTube channel that currently boasted 400,000 subscribers.
 


Subscribers were completely captivated by the cute baby dragon, Kkamangi, who performed tricks every hour of every day, and they showered him with recommendations, comments, and donations every day.
 


but.
 


What would YouTube subscribers think if they saw Kkamangi as a human little girl?
 


Since most of the subscribers are ordinary people with no knowledge of Pro Hunter, they might suspect that the girl who became Kkamang was simply a human girl cosplaying, and they might also be saddened by the fact that she can no longer become a baby dragon, immediately cancel her subscription, and run away.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are deeply troubled and groan in agony.
 


"Sigh... How on earth should I explain this to my subscribers?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Yuha, who had been listening intently to Jinseok's worries, blinked innocently, then answered with her usual bright smile.
 


"Ah, haha... Oppa, what the hell is the problem? The answer is already out there."
 


"Yeah, that's the answer?"
 


"Well, our Kkamang is just Kkamang! Just tell your YouTube subscribers the truth. That she evolved into a little dragon girl!"
 


"Haha... Yuha? What if my YouTube subscribers can't accept it..."
 


"Eight, oppa, what are you talking about!"
 


Yuha suddenly becomes serious, raises his index finger, and begins to preach.
 


"The 400,000 YouTube subscribers are people who have loved and supported us, so we shouldn't lie to them, right?"
 


"That's true, but..."
 


"I think it's our duty to show our subscribers the full picture of Kkamangi, even if it's just to anticipate the situation you're worried about."
 

"...." 

 


"Also, even though we're of different species, we're still Kkamang's parents! I think we have a duty to take care of Kkamang, who has evolved into a little girl, so that she can live a happy life without being confused about her identity. For example, for Kkamang, who has become a little girl, we report her as a resident, contact Mito-nee and register her as a Pro Hunter, and also apply for elementary school so that she can make friends, and take her shopping so that she can show her friends when she's all dressed up, etc.! Hehe, I'm sorry for going off topic today... but you all think the same, right, Oppa?"
 


It was my sister's sincere and kind advice.
 


Jinseok's heart suddenly swells and he is unable to continue speaking.
 


"... That's right."
 


Sigh, why on earth did I worry about the number of useless YouTube subscribers?
 


He should have just focused on his precious child, Kkamangi.
 


Jinseok slaps his cheeks with both hands for no reason to reflect on himself, and then cheers with his family.
 


"Yes, Yuha is right. Let's get the resident registration and pro hunter license for Kkamangi tomorrow!"
 


"Hehe, yeah, oppa!"
 


"Duet dun!"
 

"...." 

 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his family were united in harmony.
 


At that very moment, a phone call comes into Jinseok's smartphone.
 


Jinseok responds immediately and checks the caller.
 


"Hey, it's Director Kim Se-hoon. Why are you calling at this hour?"
 


Perhaps it's a call about a promising player who will be competing in the national team trials?
 


Jinseok immediately connects the call.
 


"Yes, Director Kim, I received your call. Did you have a good dinner?"
 


On the other end of the phone, Sehun starts grumbling and starts talking.
 


"Ahem, Mr. Temporary President, I heard through Joo Yong about the scouting incident involving Soo Hyun, who went down to Busan today. Well, I'm still skeptical, but since the Temporary President is taking responsibility and saying he'll improve Soo Hyun's abilities, I'll believe him."
 


"Haha... thank you."
 


[So, there's one spot left on the prospect roster. Does the interim president know of anyone good? If possible, a striker.]
 


"Hmm, what about the striker position?"
 


[First of all, looking at the strength of the four promising players we've assembled, our guild veterans Juyong, Wonseok, and the three male students from Suwon are good at basic combat, so they would be good as defenders. As for Busan's promising player Suhyun, as Juyong said, if you can control it well, he'd be good as a long-range attacker since he can suddenly summon lightning. That means, for the remaining spot, it would be good to have a player who can lead the attackers alongside Suhyun. For example, a promising player who uses a strange hunter technique like Suhyun's lightning... Like fire or ice.]
 


Jinseok's eyes suddenly open at the unusual topic.
 


"A promising attacker with fiery abilities... huh?"
 


The only thing needed for the remaining promising player in the national team selection process is an attacker who can use a strange hunter skill like fire or ice.
 


And as luck would have it, the right person with all those skills was nearby.
 


It was none other than... a black dog.
 


Jinseok quickly comes up with an idea with a serious expression.
 


"That's right. Since Kkamang, who's become a little girl, is now a human, she can just register as a pro hunter and compete in the national team trials. I've burned all my hair off with Kkamang's breath, so I know her true worth better than anyone else!"
 


It was an easily decided position.
 


Jinseok recommends Kkamangi without hesitation.
 


"Director Kim, we already have someone who is perfect for that attacker role!"
 


[Huh, really?]
 


"Yes, she breathes out volcanic flames from her mouth, and she also has incredible strength(?) that makes you think of a dragon. She will definitely be an overwhelming force in the national team trials. I'll introduce you to her tomorrow."
 


[As expected, it's the temporary president! Then let's meet tomorrow.]
 


Jinseok ends the call with a cheerful expression.
 


After many twists and turns, these were the five promising players selected for the national team.
 


He was a truly cunning devil who even included a black-haired boy who had evolved into a little girl as a player.
 


Jinseok and Goldie high five each other in joy.
 


"Hehehe, Goldie, you completed this mission brilliantly!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 



Episode 102: Power Test

The next day, at the training center located in the annex of the Hunter Association in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


There, Jinseok and his party were waiting day after day.
 


This is a test of the capabilities of five promising players who were selected for the national team selection preliminary round in three weeks.
 


In the VIP viewing area, where it is easy to watch, Sehun is alone, arms crossed, and starts to cry, looking secretly satisfied.
 


"Hahaha, I'm really looking forward to the showcase that our promising players from Dainty Guild, organized by CEO Choi and me, will be presenting today."
 


Jinseok and Goldie beside him smile faintly and answer in calm voices.
 


"Director Kim, today's just a simple pre-screening test, so don't think about it too seriously and just enjoy it."
 


"Bam!"
 


A middle-aged man with a beard is boasting without any hesitation, smiling without any consideration for his age.
 


"Haha, our CEO, we can't help but have high expectations for you, can we? Considering the potential of our promising students, they're easily the best in the Hunter National Team Selection System!"
 


Jinseok maintains a poker-faced expression, but soon the corners of his mouth rise slightly without him realizing it.
 


"Haha, I'm actually somewhat excited, just like Director Kim said. I'm talking about the skills of our promising Dainty Guild members who will be showcased today."
 


In fact, it was just as Sehun said.
 


After all, the five prospects he had gathered over the past few days were among the top prospects in South Korea, with potential levels of at least A grade or higher.
 


If we compare it to professional baseball, my favorite sport, it would be like monopolizing the first five picks in the draft.
 


And now, ahead of the three-week special training for the national team trials, it is time to check the skills of the top prospects.
 


Jinseok looks down slightly, his heart pounding with excitement.
 


Then, his cute child Goldie was waiting by his shoulder every day.
 


Jinseok smiles and chats with Goldie.
 


"Okay, Goldie. Then, today, let's watch the test of our promising juniors as if we were watching a sports game. Wearing the special sunglasses we made yesterday with our synthetic skills."
 


"Duet!"
 


"Then let's wear it right away!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie each take out their sunglasses from their arms with great energy.
 


Sunglasses with striking black lenses that look like something you'd see often on summer beaches.
 


However, the lenses of those sunglasses had a subtle golden aura that occasionally flashed.
 


With Goldie's synthesis skill, you even get a special buff.
 


[Goldie's Sunglasses, Grade A+]
 


[Sunglasses synthesized with Gold Slime's special fluid. When worn, they increase vision by 3.0 and allow you to check the target's information window.]
 


[Remaining buff duration: 364 days]
 


Jinseok and Goldie wear sunglasses together.
 


Then, their appearance was exactly like that of a first-class baseball manager.
 


This time, Jinseok turns his gaze forward.
 


"Hmm."
 


At the stadium located in front, five promising male and female athletes were preparing, each wearing blue and pink gym uniforms corresponding to their gender.
 


The Ogre is summoned in the center of the stadium for a pre-test.
 


[Ogre. A+-rank monster]

[Special Skills: Hammer Attack, Muscle Shield]

[Special Equipment: Full-body Panties (Adds vision attack bonus)]
 


The dark blue ogre, reminiscent of a small mountain due to its large, muscular body, raises its battle axe in both hands above its head and lets out a roar that seems to float away.
 

"...!" 

 


If the ogres weren't subdued as quickly as possible, the training center would collapse.
 


In response, the five promising players showed different reactions.
 


"oh...?"
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok's two disciples, Wonseok and Suwon, each show a playful expression and soon start running towards the ogre.
 


"Suwon, you're always so popular with the ladies, let's kick that ogre bastard right now, like we do!"
 


"Okay, let's go!"
 


The Wonseok party's main stats have increased with the body strengthening skill, allowing them to run in an instant.
 


And then, less than two seconds later, I arrived in front of the ogre.
 


The Wonseok party immediately attacked the Ogre's forehead with their black fists and kicks, which had been strengthened by hardening.
 


He used a technique so powerful that it made his bones crack.
 


"Uratcha!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok, wearing special sunglasses, analyzes information about Wonseok and his group, who are full of energy.
 


[Kim Won-seok, 18 years old, Potential: A-grade]

[Special Skills: Main Strengthening, Hardening Punch, Onggolcham]

[Special Equipment: None]
 


[Im Su-won, 18 years old, Potential: A-grade]

[Special Skills: Main Strengthening, Blaze Kick, Steel Legs]

[Special Equipment: None]
 


It was definitely not a bad technique, just a hunter's punching and kicking skills.
 


however.
 


Although the Wonseok party was said to be a top prospect, they were still only A-class power, while the Ogre was an A+ class special monster.
 


Their simple striking attacks were not enough to inflict a fatal blow on the ogre.
 


On the contrary, the group of Wonseok, who had only swollen hands and feet after being attacked by the Ogre's muscular defense like a steel balloon, showed a sad expression.
 


"Oh, why is that ogre so strong? Why should he fall in front of the teacher and the cute female juniors?"
 


"Haa, that's why Hyunta is coming."
 


On the other hand, the ogre becomes enraged and starts to rampage.
 


He struck with all his might with the battle axe he held in both hands.
 

"...!" 

 


Thanks to this, Wonseok and his party start to run away with their faces turned pale.
 


"Damn it, this is some crazy ogre!"
 


Behind the group of raw stones, Joo Yong, the leader of the promising team, sighs and runs quickly.
 


"Whew, so I told them to come up with a plan and go in, but the juniors aren't listening at all... Anyway, I have to tie up that ogre's ankles now!"
 


Jooyong takes out the revolver he was carrying on his waistband.
 


With a serious expression on his face, he fires his revolver repeatedly at the ogre's lower body without hesitation.
 

"...!" 

 


Meanwhile, Jinseok's sunglasses record such information about Jooyong.
 


[Shin Joo-yong, 19 years old, Potential: Grade A]

[Special Skill: Rapid Shot, Subspace Summon]

[Special Equipment: Drakebone Revolver]
 


Since Joo-yong was also an A-rank, he lacked the power to face off against an A+-rank Ogre.
 


But it was enough to trip the ogre.
 


Moreover, Jooyong was a veteran hunter who had gained a lot of experience under his close friend Jinseok.
 


Jooyong skillfully manages to hit the ogre's fragile Achilles tendon with a shot from his revolver.
 


Even the most muscular pig monster ogre couldn't block the Achilles tendon with his muscles.
 


The ogre groans in place as he feels a sharp pain in his ankle.
 


"...ugh."
 


Almost all of the prey were caught by Joo Yong's famous shot.
 


Now all that remained was a powerful finishing attack.
 


Joo-yong gives an order with a smile of conversion.
 


This is for the female juniors who are powerful dealers behind the scenes.
 


"Okay, then I'll leave the finishing touches to Soohyun and Kkamang!"
 


In Jinseok's sunglasses, the information window of the remaining two members is also recorded.
 


[Kim Soo-hyun, 15 years old, potential rating (?)]

[Special Skill: Summon Weather (*Ability Burst Debuff)]

[Special Equipment: None]
 


[Choi Kkamang, 1 year old, potential S+ class]

[Special Skills: Dragon Breath, Tail Slap]

[Special Equipment: None]
 


According to the ability information, the ogre in front of him was just two female students who could be easily beaten up.
 


but.
 


Even with the ogre, who was caught in an ankle injury, right in front of them, the two female students couldn't easily step forward.
 


One is because he lacks confidence, and the other is because he has no interest at all.
 


The black cat just sat there with his knees together and yawned.
 


"Haam, Kkamangi is sleepy and wants to go home..."
 


To a dark, unmotivated person, an ogre was nothing more than a monster of no interest.
 


Soon, the black cat begins to nod off with its small head down.
 


As a dragon hatchling, it is still in its growth stage and needs a lot of sleep.
 


"Cool... Hmm."
 


Joo-yong is at a loss, his face pale and he doesn't know what to do.
 


"Oh my gosh, you little punk... You fell asleep during an important power test?"
 


They were truly a team with no answers.
 


...If it was a LoL game, I would have dodge and run away right away.
 


There was now only one person Joo-yong could trust.
 


Jooyong shouts in desperation.
 


"Suhyun, I'll ask you to take down the ogre with your attack right now!"
 


Su-hyeon's shoulders hunched because she lacks confidence.
 


"Ugh, Jooyong oppa... Th, that?!"
 


But Soo-hyun also knows. That pig-like ogre is something she has no choice but to deal with.
 


Su-hyeon discharges all of her strength into the depths of her body, grasping at even a rag, and then activates her ability.
 


"Ugh!"
 


At Soo-hyeon's shout, dark clouds began to form one by one in the sky above the stadium, and soon they became thick enough to be visible to the eye.
 


Joo-yong, who was watching the situation, noticed something and was startled, his mouth wide open.
 


"Huh, wait a minute... The dark cloud that Su-hyeon created is floating above our heads, not the target ogre?"
 


Because Su-hyeon was completely unable to control her powers due to her overheated abilities, the target of the dark cloud was set right above the heads of the promising members.
 


Joo-yong's face was as pale as a sheet of paper, and he strongly dissuaded her.
 


"Soo, Suhyun, wait a minute?!"
 


however.
 


Su-hyeon, who was unable to hear Joo-yong's answer due to his concentration, simply closed his eyes and activated his ability.
 


"Ugh, the ogre is dead!"
 


At her call, lightning strikes repeatedly from the dark clouds floating over the stadium.
 


Immediately after, Joo-yong and the Ogre were struck by lightning, screamed, and then retired.
 


"Cough..."
 


Of course, the S+ rank black one was not affected by the lightning strike and was sleeping soundly, talking in his sleep.
 


"Cool, my brother's squishy cheeks are so soft... Hmm."
 


It was a pre-inspection test that ended after many twists and turns.
 


Meanwhile, Sehun, who had been watching the scene from the stands, reacts somewhat dumbfounded by the miserable outcome.
 


"Oh my, CEO Choi, what the hell is going on? All the top prospects from all over the country were wiped out in some kind of team kill. What the...?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie hold their foreheads with their right hands in misery.
 


"Haha... Director Kim, is that it?"
 


"Dewuk...."
 


Among the sayings of Professor Jirobo, a world-renowned sage, there is this proverb:
 


[If five people gather, at least one of them is bound to be trash.]
 


As Jirobo Sensei said, in the pre-test inspection just now, the four people except for Joo-yong, who earned his keep by himself, were not suited for team play and were trash.
 


It's like the Bsilgol section of LoL where all kinds of trolls are rampant.
 


The team Jinseok currently formed did just that.
 


For example, there are two people who charge forward without listening to their teammates, one person who just ignores their teammates and ignores them, and lastly, one person who even kills his own teammates.
 


If Jinseok's team had gone out to play LoL, they might have ended up having to check up on their parents right away.
 


At this time, Jinseok was trembling with fear at the miserable results of the pre-test.
 


'Damn it, you idiots... Starting today, you're going to be in hell for three weeks.'
 


Meanwhile, Sehun wipes the cold sweat running down his forehead with the handkerchief he had prepared and starts crying.
 


"Ahem, ahem... Director Choi."
 


"Yes, Director Kim."
 


"Now that the pre-test results are out, isn't future planning crucial? Especially considering today's test, it seems like special measures are needed for one position."
 


"What if there is a special measure for one position?"
 


Sehun glances at her with a displeased look.
 


"You're going to ask me that question even if you know that? Even if we assume a three-week special training period, it seems like it would be difficult for that child to go with us."
 


His unwelcome gaze was fixed on a female student.
 


To none other than the Busan middle school girl who caused the team kill incident today, Kim Soo-hyun.
 


Su-hyeon just kept nodding her head and sobbing, feeling so sorry for her teammates.
 


"Ugh, I'm so sorry, oppas! I'm a stupid monkey who couldn't control my abilities, so I killed the team with lightning..."
 


"Suhyun, I'm fine. I feel fine except for the occasional tingling sensation all over my body."
 


Sehun, who was watching, clicks his tongue with an annoyed expression.
 


He makes a suggestion to Jinseok, speaking directly to him.
 


"Tsk tsk, so that's why all the hunter guilds are ignoring that Busan kid. He's not only not helpful to the team, he's also killing teams with lightning!"
 

"...." 

 


"Anyway, CEO Choi, would you agree to let that kid go? If you just fire him, it would be a breach of contract, so why not just keep him as a reserve player and then let him go? That's not right. Ahem."
 


Sehun was displeased with Soohyun, who had been causing team kills since the first day, and eventually pushed for her to be kicked out.
 


Jinseok, who had been listening, just watched Soohyun and then quietly cried.
 


"Director Kim, I know this may be presumptuous of you to ask, but... I disagree. For example, I think the five promising players currently on the team should be selected for the national team."
 


"Huh? CEO Choi, what are you talking about... I didn't even see the interim president with my own eyes. How can you rehabilitate a middle school student who's a team killer in just three weeks? Even if you can't do it, I think it's normal to need to find a few more insurance candidates!"
 


"No. It's right to have the national team trials without substitutes. Just like all Olympic games, which are usually single-elimination matches, having substitutes only creates unnecessary anxiety and tension among players, lowering their morale. There's even a precedent for this, like the famous esports team SKT1."
 


"her?"
 


Jinseok recalls with a serious expression.
 


SKT1 is a famous LoL team with a world star named Faker, but its predecessor was a StarCraft team that achieved the first Grand Slam in the e-sports league.
 


And one of the reasons why SKT1 was able to achieve the Grand Slam was because of the leadership of coach Joo-Hoon, who boldly trusted and pushed the starting players without any substitutes.
 


Coach Joo-Hoon, who majored in physical education and psychology, did his best to help the players with their lives and counseling outside of the game, and as a result, the players were able to focus on the game in the best condition, which allowed the team to remain an unparalleled prestigious team.
 


And, as in the example of SKT1, it was the responsibility of Jinseok, the guild master and coach, to train and care for the promising players, including Suhyun, for three weeks.
 


Under normal circumstances, it would be an impossible mission, but doesn't he have a munchkin child named Goldie?
 


Jinseok declares with a cheerful smile.
 


"Director Kim, in the next test, we'll show you the performance of top prospects. So please put your trust in our kids!"
 

 



Episode 103 Hunter Equipment

Jinseok's polite request.
 


Sehun responds with a dissatisfied look, but soon sighs and reluctantly agrees.
 


"Well, it's not like a young person can be that inflexible... Well, since CEO Choi is asking me so politely, I'll just fall for it this once."
 


"Director Kim, thank you so much for your kind consideration. I will never forget this kindness."
 


"There are only 20 days left until the national team selection, so even if we can't do it, we have to show results within 10 days, which is half of that period! If we don't have an answer by then, we'll have no choice but to find a replacement player!"
 


"Yes, I will show results within 10 days as advised by Director Kim!"
 


"Ahem, then I'll leave first since I have a busy schedule today."
 


Sehun begins to leave the stadium without saying a word to the promising players waiting there.
 


His crooked gaze was always directed at Su-hyeon.
 


The girl with the perilla leaf hair, who was the person involved, could not raise her small head because she felt sorry for her teammates.
 


Her delicate shoulders trembled endlessly.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Sehun, who was watching, shows a very unpleasant expression and then leaves.
 


"...Khuh-hum!"
 


The stadium where the first test was completed.
 


Only a quiet silence flows inside the room.
 


Jinseok blinks his serious eyes repeatedly.
 

"...." 

 


Now, it's time for him, the head coach and brains of the promising team, to step up.
 


Jinseok and Goldie each stand up from their seats with solemn expressions.
 

"...." 

 


"Due!"
 


Jinseok quickly thinks of an idea in his head.
 


The current situation is that five promising students are devastated and disheartened by unexpectedly disastrous test results.
 


What would be a good first step for Jin-seok, the coach and mentor of such promising young players?
 


In fact, in the current situation, there is probably no set answer like in a textbook.
 


Perhaps, like the timeless truth of merit reward, it might be better to act as an accurate guide for promising students by giving them cool and fair advice that is proportionate to their merits and demerits. Or, perhaps, since promising students are still young and delicate, it might be better to simply boost their morale with kind words.
 


However, one thing was clear: each promising player had a different personality and trait, so they needed personalized guidance tailored to each individual.
 


And Jinseok's idea, which became the brain, was none other than the 'case by case' strategy.
 


Jinseok enters the stadium with leisurely steps.
 

"...." 

 


The first ones to come into his sight were his mischievous disciples, Wonseok and Suwon.
 


Wonseok and his party were more depressed than usual, perhaps because they were upset about the result today.
 


"Ha, Suwon, I'm not going to buy Gaoga today."
 


"I know...."
 


Jinseok frowns at the sight of Wonseok and his group in a state of stagnation.
 


"Oh my, these guys are such idiots!"
 


These guys are just ignorant people, similar to Jinseok himself in many ways, so you can tease them as much as you want.
 


Just as the carrot and whip work well on simple and ignorant soldiers in the military.
 


Jinseok starts yelling right away.
 


"Hey, you idiots!"
 


"Ah, Master..."
 


"Are you damn kids really boys?! Why are you acting all sappy and down like a little girl just because you didn't take a single practice test? Starting tomorrow, you little shits, just wear skirts and go around! And change your names to Wonhee and Suhee, too."
 


"Oh, Master, why are you so desperate to not live in front of your juniors?... Anyway, we are the type that are really strong in real combat, so you don't have to worry!"
 


"In real life, being strong is a piece of cake. Seeing you kids trolling and ruining everything today makes my insides burn so much I could die. Anyway, you losers will be transformed into complete idiots with hellish special training starting tomorrow, so prepare yourself!"
 


"Ack, damn it... Master, can we just run away for today?"
 


"Oh, right, if you're going to run away, then run away! But then, all the beautiful women from all over the world who you made by winning the Hunter Olympics will also run away."
 


"Ugh, that's a bit much... I can't escape this."
 


"So please, pretend I'm dead and come train with me for 20 days. Then, all the beautiful women fans from all over the world will come in droves. Got it?"
 


The group of Wonseok immediately became full of spirit and shouted with enthusiasm.
 


"Yes, Master!"
 


They were simple, ignorant guys who were shocked by a single beauty trick, just like typical Korean high school boys who are known for their attractiveness.
 


Jinseok, secretly satisfied, heads straight to the next promising prospect.
 


This time, his gaze was on Juyong, the leader of the promising team and a close friend within the guild.
 


There was nothing I could say to Jooyong, who was good at everything.
 


Jinseok gently places his hand on Juyong's shoulder.
 


“Joo-yong, you’ve worked really hard.”
 


"Haha... Jinseok hyung."
 


"I'll give you a huge raise and bonus, so don't run away. Let's have a smooth road ahead for our Juyong!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung, I won't go anywhere as long as I have Yuha noona. Hehe."
 


"Huh, our Yuha? Haha...."
 


It was Joo-yong who fell straight into the flower path of a so-called salary bonus + chance for a younger sister.
 


Well, I don't think they realized that the flower on the flower path that would continue through the next 20 days of hellish special training would become a 'blooming flower'.
 


Anyway, one consultation that was resolved in an instant.
 


Jinseok immediately turns his gaze.
 


Then this time, a black cat appeared.
 


The dragon girl, who had been dozing off throughout the test, was now stretching and yawning as if she had finally slept.
 


"Haam."
 

"...." 

 


At the sight of the black man's impudent attitude, Jinseok's face flushed with anger, and blue veins appeared on his forehead.
 


If only I had my way, I would have showered the head of that guy who slept during the test match with chestnuts.
 


however.
 


He was now a coach leading a promising team. This wasn't the rotten old Republic of Korea, and violence was absolutely unacceptable in the educational system!
 


Besides, the black drake hatchling is definitely capable, so you don't have to worry too much.
 


As there was a precedent in the last demonstration, he is a child who will definitely do well if there is a motivation factor.
 


Jinseok immediately bows down and gives soulless applause every day as if he were flattering his subordinate.
 


I also told him some English proverbs that I learned in high school.
 


"HEY BLACK!"
 


"... huh?"
 


"TODAY GOOD JOB, I BELIEVE YOU!"
 


It was Jinseok's strong support.
 


It would be like manager Sarri(?) who was flattering Juventus' Ronaldo(?) without any sincerity.
 


And the expressionless black-haired little girl, similar to Ronaldo, blinks her black eyes, but then quickly turns her head away as if she doesn't care and gives him a rebuke.
 


"Huh... My uncle, he stinks, get out of here!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok is seething inside.
 


It was director Sari and Nabal, and Sari was coming out of his body.
 


But he endures it because he is only in the position of a director.
 


Jinseok passes by with a cold smile cast by a shadow of anger.
 


"...Okay, I'm busy today, so let's move on to the next one."
 


Okay, so now there's one important person left.
 


Jinseok turns his gaze.
 


Then, in front, a girl with perilla leaves was sitting with her knees pulled together, looking depressed.
 


I wonder if she felt a strong sense of guilt over the team kill she gave today.
 


"Black..."
 


Jinseok, who was watching, has an idea in his head.
 


Kim Soo-hyun, a cute Busan middle school girl with high potential but whose abilities run wild, making her unnaturally hated by those around her.
 


How should Jinseok guide Suhyeon?
 


Su-hyeon has an introverted personality due to unfortunate memories from her childhood, so she needs to be guided with sensitivity at all costs. However, if she is too polite, she might think she is being hypocritical and get hurt.
 


In other words, I need to open her heart by giving her honest advice since she is already discouraged due to the team kill.
 


Jinseok, who had come up with this idea, immediately begins to take action.
 


Jinseok lowers his eyebrows slightly and silently gives instructions to Goldie.
 


'Goldie, use your absorption skill to secretly absorb Su-hyeon's negative emotions, such as anxiety and depression!'
 


'Duet!'
 


Goldie's subordinate, Mini Slime No. 1, sneaks into Su-hyeon's bedside and absorbs her emotions.
 


"Kyuuut!"
 


[Mini Slime No. 1 absorbed Kim Soo-hyun's negative emotions (depression, anxiety, and self-loathing).]

[Experience +100]
 


Once the negative emotions were resolved and the board was set, it was now Jinseok's turn to become the brain.
 


Jinseok approaches Suhyeon gently.
 


He spoke in a soft voice.
 


"Suhyun, why are you so depressed?"
 


"...is it you, brother?"
 


"Today was just a test match, so Su-hyeon just played diligently."
 


"Jinseok oppa... That's not true. Because of me, my teammates got injured. I'm truly a hopeless kid. Sigh."
 


Even though Goldie absorbed the emotion, did the resentment from that emotion remain strong?
 


Su-hyeon starts to cry.
 


He lowered his small head with a sad feeling.
 


"Ugh, ugh."
 


Jinseok lightly touches Suhyeon's shoulder.
 


He points out in a very soft tone.
 


"Suhyun is beyond help? I absolutely do not think so!"
 


"Oh, Oppa... You don't have to comfort me with such white lies."
 


"Hey, what do you mean, beggar? For example, in today's test alone, I found three advantages of the hunter technique used by Su-hyeon!"
 


"...Huh? Oppa, what are the three advantages of my hunter skills?"
 


Su-hyeon's pupils grow as big as grapes, a little surprised by Jin-seok's unexpected conversation.
 


Well, it turns out that the reckless woman who caused accidents every day for 16 years due to her overactive abilities had an advantage in her hunter skills.
 


Three of them? I couldn't believe it.
 


however.
 


Jinseok explains while lightly stroking Soohyun's shoulder with his hand.
 


The good thing about Su-hyeon that he discovered today.
 


"To put it simply... our Su-hyeon, first of all, has no limitations on the range of her skills. For example, you used 'weather control', and even though the stadium we tested it in was indoors, you created a special thundercloud and used it, right? Since I'm a liberal arts major, I don't know the exact principles, but it seems like your weather control, unlike the general laws of science, can be used without limit at your command."
 


"... Oh, really?"
 


"And secondly, your ability to control weather isn't limited to just lightning. This may be just a guess, but when I first met Su-hyeon, the giant dog I encountered and the lightning storm I'm experiencing now felt quite different. Perhaps you're releasing it unconsciously, so I'm not sure, but I imagine that if you become conscious of it, you'll have a significant range of applications, including other weather abilities."
 


"Ah... Oppa, I'm hearing that for the first time, so I'm a bit confused."
 


"Third and final, Soo-hyun's ability is quite powerful, let alone controllable! For example, just a moment ago, he summoned a large number of lightning storms in every corner of the stadium, and they were all equally powerful, and there was absolutely no physical risk to you, Soo-hyun. It was like watching a yellow electric mouse that shoots out a million volts of electricity every day, like you only see in comics. Well, our Soo-hyun is much cuter, you know."
 

"...." 

 


"Haha, because of that, the teacher suddenly had an idea that maybe Soo-hyun's ability isn't about control, but rather focusing on refining that strong power. If you work together with the teacher, you might be able to make your weather control ability an overwhelming skill not only in Korea but also in the entire world.1 So, Soo-hyun, who has so many strengths, doesn't need to be unnecessarily discouraged, right?"
 


It was Jinseok's warm advice.
 


He still gently strokes Soo-hyeon's shoulder.
 


He told me that I could always trust him as my director and teacher.
 


At that sight, Su-hyeon was so moved that his eyes widened.
 


"ah...."
 


To be honest, this was my first time feeling this way.
 


After all, it was the first time she had a wonderful older brother and teacher who approached her warmly and guided her, even though she was being bullied like a savage every day.
 


Besides, she had good colleagues around her, including Goldie and promising teammates.
 


Jinseok looks back and secretly nods for a response.
 


'Hey, you're so clueless... Please join us quickly!'
 


'Duet...?'
 


Then, Goldie and the promising team members join in the praise relay, a little awkwardly.
 


"...Duet, duet!"
 


"Yes, Su-hyeon, I know from my own experience that your lightning storm is definitely the strongest technique in Korea! So feel free to use it. Let's ride the bus, brothers!"
 


"Our tingling Su-hyeon, fighting!"
 


They were truly friendly, witty colleagues and older brothers.
 


Only then did Su-hyeon feel relieved, as her pupils fluttered.
 


She smiles brightly right after.
 


"Ah, haha... Yes, oppas, I'll do my best!"
 


"Good!"
 


The temporary test ended so warmly.
 


Jinseok makes a bold declaration to continue the good atmosphere.
 


"Well then, I can't miss out on this wonderful day. Today, I'm the director and I'll buy you beef! Let's go eat all the Hoengseong Hanwoo beef we want!"
 


"Wow, as expected, you are a master!"
 


"Jinseok-hyung, do you want to go to karaoke for the second round?"
 


"Haha... yeah, guys!"
 


They were so excited by the beef dinner that they immediately put their arms around each other and left.
 

 

**** 

 


The next day, early morning.
 


Jinseok and the promising team had a great time enjoying beef dinners, bowling, and karaoke until late at night.
 


However, Jinseok and Goldie had been at the Dainty headquarters since dawn and were working on their business.
 


This is for the management of the promising team that will begin in earnest from today.
 


Jinseok keeps holding his smartphone and contacting me every day.
 


"Yes, Professor Ahn, so I'd like to ask for some skilled counselors who can help with the psychological stability of our promising team. I'll pay whatever you ask. Thank you very much!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Hey, Goldie, this time, we should hire a chef from a seven-star hotel to help manage the nutrition of our promising younger brother. He needs to eat well to gain more strength!"
 


What was important for the promising team was not only special training, but also overall management, including mental strength, food, physical strength, and personal life.
 


For example, the reason why Korea was able to achieve such a remarkable record of winning in international competitions such as baseball, soccer, and the World Cup was none other than the fact that it had a management team that was among the best in the world.
 


From that early morning, Jinseok and Goldie recruit all the professionals to manage the promising team.
 


Only then does Jinseok hang up the phone.
 


"Haa, Goldie, I'm tired this morning."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Haha, that's right... But today, I have to make an urgent visit to my promising younger siblings. Let's get ready to go out right away!"
 


"Duet?"
 


Goldie tilts her head, not knowing Jinseok's intentions.
 


Jinseok winks refreshingly and gives a short answer.
 


"Today, we're going to visit the Dongdaemun Black Market. ... To acquire some special pro hunter gear that our promising youngsters will use in the future!"
 

 

 

 



Episode 104: Dongdaemun Black Market

An outing to obtain hunter equipment for the top prospects he is mentoring.
 


Jinseok and Goldie get into their own blue car.
 


After becoming the interim president of the Dainty Guild, I mustered up the courage to buy a 2021 model A-Panté.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Goldie, riding in the spacious passenger seat, happily wags her tail every day.
 


"Duet!"
 


As expected of a new car, it smelled good and the seats were soft.
 


The speakers were blaring soothing classical music, while Goldie's favorite mini popcorn and drink were on the passenger seat.
 


A golden hamster-sized creature makes its slimy body look like fingers and eats popcorn.
 


"Crunch crunch."
 


Wow, eating popcorn in a new car was as sweet as eating freshly popped popcorn at a movie theater.
 


Goldie cries cutely every day in happiness.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok, who had been watching the scene from the driver's seat every day, smiled happily like a father and started crying.
 


"Hehe, how about our cute Goldie? Isn't driving in a new car with daddy so much fun?"
 


"Bam!"
 


"Well, it would be fun to be with Goldie anywhere in the world, but it would be even more enjoyable and comfortable to use quality tools like the new car and premium popcorn we have now. So, shall we go and get some custom hunter gear for our promising players?"
 


Today's task was to transport hunter equipment for promising youngsters.
 


Jinseok suddenly opens the information window.
 


Then, in the information window, his updated profile was recorded.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level ? Hunter, special skill: Monster Breeder (intermediate), Taming LV3, Parenting LV3, Monster Buff Card Deck LV5, linked with his child Goldie]
 


[Monster Buff Card Deck Current Deck Layout (5/5): Virus Chimera (Unique) / Basilisk (Unique) / Antaras (Unique) / Gyarados (Unique) / Lobster (Epic)]
 


[Accumulated Karma Coins 1004]
 


Still, his abilities grew like grains of sand.
 


Additionally, his information window contained information on not only Jinseok but also other promising players.
 


Information on promising players with detailed stats, just like in the famous sports game Pro Patta Manager.
 


[List of Dainty Guild players for the national team selection]
 


[Kim Won-seok, 18 years old, Potential: A-grade]

[Special Skills: Main Strengthening, Hardening Punch, Onggolcham]

[Special Equipment: None]
 


[Im Su-won, 18 years old, Potential: A-grade]

[Special Skills: Main Strengthening, Blaze Kick, Steel Legs]

[Special Equipment: None]
 


[Shin Joo-yong, 19 years old, Potential: Grade A]

[Special Skill: Rapid Shot, Subspace Summon]

[Special Equipment: Drakebone Revolver]
 


[Kim Soo-hyun, 15 years old, potential rating A+]

[Special Skill: Summon Weather (*Ability Burst Debuff)]

[Special Equipment: None]
 


[Choi Kkamang, 1 year old, potential S+ class]

[Special Skills: Dragon Breath, Tail Slap]

[Special Equipment: None]
 


Jinseok carefully examines the information window with a strict and serious gaze like a famous director.
 


"Hmm, no matter how I look at it, the specs of our top prospects are no joke. It's like they matched the 5v 600 tribe in the assault monster game!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Just as equipment like a spirited headband is worth a lot of money even in assault monsters, our promising players who still lack proficiency need customized equipment. For example, training equipment for three weeks of special training, or weapons that can be used in actual combat!"
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and thinks with a serious look in his eyes.
 


Adults often say:
 


It is said that students can enter Seoul National University or Harvard University with just effort and willpower and a top score on the CSAT.
 


For example, if you study hard without being restricted by time and place, such as reading by moonlight, reading the scriptures at night, or studying by the water, you can do it.
 


however.
 


That's a blatant lie.
 


Because conditions such as time and place have a huge impact on students' academic performance.
 


Studying is a battle between time and knowledge. A single lesson from a renowned teacher can significantly impact the quality of knowledge a student acquires, and the surrounding learning atmosphere can significantly impact their ability to focus.
 


If you give students a great teacher, a comfortable classroom, and good learning materials so they can focus on their studies right away, anyone can improve their grades by leaps and bounds.
 


And that simple formula was the same for the top hunter prospects Jinseok was now guiding.
 


The top prospects were currently meeting a great coach(?) named Jinseok and were just about to begin their three-week special training.
 


Just as good writing instruments and reference books can greatly enhance a student's learning ability, providing top prospects with customized equipment today will also greatly benefit them.
 


Plus, if you upgrade it with Goldie's special technique, the synthesis skill, it would be the icing on the cake.
 


Moreover, the reason Jinseok wanted to acquire equipment was not only because of the top prospects.
 


Jinseok lightly lifts his bangs and mutters.
 


"Well, actually, the reason I went to the black market today even though I'm busy is because of you, Goldie."
 


"Duet?"
 


When the topic is not discussed, Goldie opens her sand-like eyes wide and tilts her head.
 


What on earth is Jinseok, the father, saying when he hears that the Black Market, where Goldie goes to get hunter equipment, is actually because of her?
 


Jinseok smiled happily like a father, and said while gently stroking Goldie's head.
 


"Well, our Goldie is a SSR-grade Munchkin Gold Slime, so she's the strongest in the world, but as Masin pointed out last time, her fusion is still uncertain, and most of her skills are locked. Since everything is a temptation, I wonder if I can quench that thirst at the Black Market today."
 


"What?"
 


"While we're on the subject, should we take a look at our Goldie's information window for the first time in a while?"
 


Jinseok opens Goldie's information window.
 


[Gold Slime, Amorphous Monster from the Edel World, Legendary Grade, Overall Level SS+, Linked with the Parental Stone]
 


[Gold Slime: Level 22 (98%), Special Skills: Protection LV6, Absorption LV6, Proliferation LV4, Radio Wave LV4, Brainwashing LV1, Demon's DLC Shop LV3, Synthesis LV3, Fusion LV1] Unlocked Skills: ???. Locked Skills: ???]
 


[*Goldie's Overload Details: 5/5, Brainwashing skills cannot be used while overloaded.]
 


As it is an SSR-grade munchkin monster, the skill list is not easily updated.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, Goldie's locked skill list was too disappointing.
 


Of course, since his cute child, Goldie, is SS+ grade, he will be able to unleash unexpected, transcendent techniques every time he unlocks a skill.
 


As he was pondering this, his car arrived at his destination.
 


Jinseok reacts and shouts.
 


"Oh, Goldie, we're already at our destination? Dongdaemun, where Hunter Black Market is."
 


"Bam!"
 


"Let's enjoy today by going shopping!"
 


Jinseok and his party get out of the car and head straight to Dongdaemun.
 


Dongdaemun.
 


In the past, this market was famous for its clothing stores, where merchants from all over the country gathered.
 


And even now, as we enter the Hunter era, its reputation remains unchanged.
 


However, the items being sold are hunter items that are difficult for ordinary people to handle.
 


A cutting-edge black market where the best items from the Korean hunter world are traded in real time.
 


Jinseok, who entered Dongdaemun, stopped in his tracks at the extraordinary sight before his eyes.
 


"Oh my, this is Dongdaemun Black Market. As its reputation suggests, the market is no joke."
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and looks around.
 


Dongdaemun Black Market, reminiscent of a famous five-day market, had countless merchants shouting out their wares in real time from the morning, selling hunter goods.
 


"Hunters, I'm selling a brand new set of high-grade magic stones that I just got from Monster Dimension. If you pay with cash now, we'll give you a special 50% discount, so you can get one big set!"
 


"Hey Hunters, I'm selling an elixir set that's even cooler than Baekdu Mountain's Cheonji and the Antarctic glacial waters, making it great for recovering stamina in real combat. You know cash transactions are standard, right?"
 


"We're selling premium hunter gear, 100% imported directly from Monster Hunter. We'll handle everything except refunds, so come browse and bargain to your heart's content!"
 


Although it was early in the morning, the Dongdaemun Black Market merchants, true to their reputation, were always soliciting customers with cheerful shouts and reactions.
 


In addition, dozens of hunter customers were already haggling with the merchants' solicitations.
 


At that moment, a hunter customer and a merchant were haggling in a corner.
 


A hunter carefully examines a bone dagger, meticulously crafted in his large hands, and then asks to negotiate the price.
 


"Hey, if an A-grade Drakebone Sword costs 5 million won, it seems like they're extorting too much... Should I give them some leeway?"
 


"Hey, handsome oppa, what's so disappointing about that? Our Black Market Mirae Sangdan is a guaranteed Sangdan that deals directly with Ace Guild. With your skills, handsome oppa, you can easily recover your initial investment with just that one sword in one or two raids. Haha."
 


"Oh, really...? Since you're explaining it so clearly, I'm starting to worry. Ahem."
 


"Hoho, if you miss this now, Hunter Oppa will be the only one who'll really lose out. Since you're handsome, Ja Ja Oppa, I'll give you a surprise discount of 500,000 won. If I do this, I'll be at a huge disadvantage, hehe..."
 


"Oh, if you do that, I'll be so grateful I can't wait. I'll buy it right now!"
 


"Yahoo, thank you. No, no... our handsome hunter oppa!"
 


It was a hunter weapon that was traded for a huge sum of money right before my eyes.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Goldie, who were watching the situation, scratched their cheeks with a somewhat embarrassed feeling and muttered.
 


"Ha, what kind of bone knife looks like it would be in a gamjatang dish? It's 4.5 million won. I remember doing a dimension raid with Jooyong a while ago, getting similar equipment, and selling it to the Hunter Top for 1 million won. And they're selling it for over 6 times that amount... This place is really a place where you'll get your nose cut off as soon as you open your eyes."
 


"Bam!"
 


Dongdaemun Black Market, one of the few hunter markets in Korea where hunter goods are traded.
 


The professional hunter equipment it handled was historically a blue ocean with limited supply, having only been open for 30 years since the Monster Dimension opened, so the prices of all the items traded were subject to significant fluctuations.
 


To give an easy example, it felt like a new server market(?) for the online game MapleStory, which had just opened its server.
 


To put it nicely, it was a market where you had to pay to call, and to put it badly, it was a vicious market where if you didn't know the information, you could end up a sucker or a customer who got ripped off.
 


Jinseok shrugs his shoulders for no reason and makes a promise.
 


"But unlike other suckers, this body is different, haha... Even if I see some special hunter equipment right in front of me, I'm confident that I won't be fooled!"
 


It was once the uselessly strong confidence of a young man from a poor family.
 


Goldie, who was watching, gave a suspicious look and looked at him with a displeased look.
 


"...Duet?"
 


At this time, Jinseok and his group had just set foot in the Dongdaemun Black Market with different dreams.
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


In front of Jinseok, a young merchant wearing a white mask approaches him in a friendly manner.
 


"Hey, hello, Mr. Guti! I haven't seen you at the market before, but I guess you came here without any subordinates to look into some important equipment."
 


"Oh, hello."
 


Jinseok greets me with his eyes in a friendly manner.
 


The young merchant wearing a mask continues the conversation in a cheerful voice, as if he is a successful businessman.
 


"The hunter world is already buzzing with special events these days. For example, Monster Dimensions are being held nationwide, like double the size of an online game event, and three weeks later, there's a competition between guilds nationwide selected for the Hunter Olympics national team trials... I think our boss, who's so cute, is probably involved in that, right?"
 


The young merchant glances sideways and checks the situation.
 


As expected, the market is a place where information is everything, and it seems to be a sales tactic that aims to get at least one thing right.
 


If I were a regular customer, I would have been shocked and said, 'Wow, how did you know?' and immediately got scammed by that young merchant.
 


however.
 


Jinseok is different.
 


He just smiles with a poker face and answers.
 


He consistently spoke with harsh words as if he didn't care.
 


"No, I just took a look around to get some fresh air. Of course, if it's hunter gear that suits my taste, I'll buy it any time. However, most of the hunter gear here is just useless junk!"
 


"Aha... is that so?"
 


The young merchant's eyebrows rise slightly, feeling a little offended as if he had been stabbed in the stomach.
 


I wonder who he is that dares to point out in front of that he looks like a fool who only looks at women.
 


However, the young merchant was also a veteran merchant who had been infamous in this black market for ten years.
 


The young merchant was quite confident.
 


For example, suggesting an item that could be immediately attractive to that customer who is a pushover.
 


The young merchant closes his mouth with a poker face and shows a sly smile.
 


"... Hehe."
 


The merchant tries to solicit customers cautiously.
 


"Let me be blunt and direct to our dear boss... We happen to have some top-quality equipment imported directly from our superiors. Would you like to purchase it? Whether your goal is Dimension or the Hunter Olympics, it's definitely worth the price."
 


"Hmm, special equipment... what is that? I wonder if it's just a useless item."
 


Feeling like a typical prankster, Jinseok asks a polite question with a displeased look in his eyes.
 


and.
 


An unexpected word suddenly comes out of the young merchant's mouth.
 


"Hehe, the special equipment I want to sell you, sir, is none other than... a pair of see-through glasses."
 


"If it's a see-through lens... huh?"
 

 

 



Episode 105: See-Through Glasses

An unexpected item, see-through glasses.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are shocked and their mouths drop open.
 


"Wow... A pair of see-through glasses? Who knew such an amazing item actually existed?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Jinseok's cheeks immediately turn bright red.
 


Because of the strange, indescribable delusions in my head.
 


So that's a see-through pair of glasses?
 


No ordinary Korean man... No, no... Who in Korea, regardless of age or gender, would turn down such a scam item?
 


The young merchant wearing a mask makes a sly comment at good timing.
 


"Haha, I guess I've correctly identified what our guests want?"
 


Jinseok, whose face was flushed with color, shook his shoulders with a pang of emotion.
 


"Huh?"
 


Jinseok immediately turns his head away, trying to pretend not to notice, and fanns himself with his hand.
 


"Hey, boss, what do you mean? I want a pair of see-through glasses. I'm a well-mannered gentleman, so there's no way I'd want such a cheap item. Haha."
 


"Aha, is that so? Our top team was lucky enough to get it, so if the customer isn't interested, we'll just pass it on to another VIP!"
 


"Oh, sir, wait a minute! Why are you in such a hurry? It's still morning, so there's plenty of time. Ahem, ahem..."
 


Jinseok quickly grabs the shoulder of the young merchant who is about to turn away while coughing in vain.
 


He was a healthy young South Korean man who pretended not to care on the outside, but was actually already obsessed with seeing-through glasses.
 


Then, as if he had been waiting, the young merchant immediately begins to guide us.
 


"Okay, VIP customer, it's cold outside, so let's go straight to the store and have a serious conversation about the products while enjoying a cup of warm coffee."
 


"What should I do? Hmm."
 


Jinseok immediately shows a blank expression and follows the young merchant.
 


His foolish appearance was exactly like that of a foolish customer who was about to fall for a pharmacist.
 


Jinseok's child, Goldie, reacts immediately to this pitiful behavior.
 


"Dewuk!?"
 


The golden slime on his shoulder lets out a pitiful cry of concern.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Hey Goldie?"
 


Jinseok looks down.
 


In front of my eyes, a golden hamster-sized creature was blowing up its small balls like balloons and trying to stop me.
 


He was worried that his parents might get scammed by some strange item.
 


That was the true image of a child.
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


"Haha... that guy!"
 


Jinseok pats Goldie on the head for her kind consideration.
 


He says with a wink right after.
 


"Hehe, don't worry. Goldie, this parent has a mind of their own, right?"
 


"What?"
 


"Haha, whether the glasses are genuine or a scam, the plan is ready, so trust me and follow me. This is the big picture!"
 


"...Due?"
 


Jinseok looked overly confident for some reason.
 


Goldie, a good child, looks at him with a worried look, but he still trusts his father and follows him.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and his group were already at their destination, a store in the Dongdaemun Black Market.
 


The young merchant guides.
 


"Here you go, sir."
 


"Where is this...?"
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie watch with their eyes blinking.
 


A stall in the black market.
 


It was a place with a variety of odds and ends, like a general store.
 


Starting with monster loot like horns and wings, to hunter-related items like elixirs and potions like welcome, and even swords, spears, and axes that appear to be hunter-specific weapons.
 


The small shop was filled with odd items hanging all over the place.
 


Additionally, a subtle magical power was emanating from various parts of the item.
 


As if it wasn't a lie that it was a professional hunter's specialty product.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and looks at the items, then an idea comes to him.
 


'Since there are various hunter items for sale here, as if it were a general store, there should be some useful equipment for our promising youngsters... The problem is, as Goldie pointed out earlier, it's difficult to tell which items are genuine jade or stone.'
 


Jinseok glances at the sword hanging in the corner of the wall.
 


A pitch-black Japanese sword that looks powerful because it has been sharpened quite well.
 


The information window was displayed as follows:
 


[A Japanese sword with hidden potential, item grade: unknown]
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and begins to think seriously.
 


"Hmm, at first glance, it might seem like scratching a lottery ticket because the item grade is unknown... but in reality, there are many cases where hunter merchants deliberately pretend to be unknown items to sell them for a high price. For example, they pretend not to know even though they know. In this general store, there's probably only one in ten hidden high-performance lottery items?"
 


Jinseok thinks quickly.
 


All the hunter equipment being sold on the black market was unidentified.
 


Of course, among them, there may be items that are worth much more than their actual price, like pearls in the sea.
 


However, it was clear that nine out of ten hunter merchants would be selling many of the items with good-looking names as a dump.
 


In other words, if you buy it without thinking, there is a 9/10 chance that it will be a dud.
 


So, is there no secret to picking only the 1/10 winners here?
 


Jinseok seriously devises a strategy.
 


"Hmm, the most realistic option would be to rely on that 1/10 probability and monopolize the Dongdaemun Black Market items... but the Hunter market is so inflated that even our Dainty Guild, the Four Emperors, might struggle with its budget. Besides, I'm the temporary president, so one big mistake would mean immediate ruin. So, for now, I guess I should try throwing out some bait to gather information and hopefully land a big catch."
 


The self-proclaimed brain Jinseok's plan: throwing out bait.
 


As Jinseok was drinking the coffee he was served, pretending to be calm.
 


At that moment, the young merchant brings a glasses case.
 


"Sir, thank you for waiting so long. These are the see-through glasses."
 


"Are these see-through glasses?"
 


Jinseok looks intently at his glasses case.
 


In the case were sunglasses that looked ordinary on the outside.
 


However, I felt a slight magical power, as if it was a hunter's item.
 


Jinseok immediately runs the information window with a calm expression.
 


[Probably see-through glasses(?), Item level:???]
 


It was a pair of see-through glasses that gave off a strange feeling.
 


however.
 


Jinseok's cheeks were flushed with anticipation for some reason.
 


"Ahem..."
 


Just in case the man's dream of seeing-through glasses is not a dud but the real deal.
 


Meanwhile, the young merchant, having guessed Jinseok's intentions, immediately begins explaining the product.
 


"Now, sir, these glasses are made of an alloy of Hawkeye, the eye of the Griffin, a powerful monster known for its exceptional eyesight among monsters."
 


"I don't know if it's Hawkeye or Hogu-ai... Our boss is busy, so let's get to the point quickly!"
 


"Haha, you're quick, sir... Now, to the main point?"
 


"Hmm, I think there should be some kind of test case to see if these see-through glasses are real or not. For example, if these really work and can see through people's clothes... Hmm."
 


Jinseok's claim, a demonstration case.
 


The young merchant wearing a mask answers with a mischievous grin, as if he had expected the question.
 


"Yes, of course. I have to show you the test! Only once."
 


"oh?"
 


"Customer, please put on the see-through glasses to test them out. To use them, put on the glasses and press the small button on the right temple."
 


"yes."
 


Jinseok wears see-through glasses.
 


Her child, Goldie, is also curious, so she uses her fairy tale skill to move to Jinseok's right eye.
 


"Duet?"
 


The fit was no different from regular glasses, but I could feel a subtle magic.
 


Are these glasses really real?
 


Meanwhile, the young merchant takes out his smartphone and starts a video call.
 


"Call our Heera!"
 


On the screen, a female college student, who is probably my younger sister, appears.
 


A cute black-haired girl wearing a thick coat and a red muffler because it was a cold winter day.
 


[What's going on, Oppa? After finishing the video call.]
 


"Oh, I called because I missed you, Hee-ra. Just a moment!"
 


The young merchant winks at Jinseok.
 


He urged me to click the button on the goggles right away.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok immediately clicks the button on his right leg.
 


"Click now!"
 


That moment.
 


A special aura appears in the glasses, and a special ability effect is applied to Jinseok's eyes.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes at the strange sight.
 


"Huh?"
 


[Probably see-through glasses(?) on, remaining time: ?? seconds]
 


And that moment.
 


Jinseok's pupils dilate.
 


"omg....?"
 


I was surprised by the changed appearance of the girl in the video call reflected in the see-through glasses.
 


Jinseok's face turned red like a tomato and he mumbled.
 


"Ugh... The woman's clothes suddenly turned into a thick, thick black lace material... kuluck."
 


At the same time, Goldie's eyes widen in surprise.
 


"...Dewuk?!"
 


Oh my goodness, there's someone with a body that's like a cow's?
 


It was a culture shock for Goldie.
 


Jinseok was so surprised that blood started gushing from his nose, just like Goldie.
 


Jinseok quickly plugs his nose.
 


"Ugh."
 


Meanwhile, the young merchant ends the video call.
 


"Hee-ra, I'll contact you later."
 


[Yeah, brother.]
 


The young merchant, after finishing the call, smiles and asks a question.
 


"How are you, sir?"
 

"...." 

 


"The price of the glasses is 10 million won with various discounts. Of course, as with all Dongdaemun black markets, there are no refunds for change of mind!"
 


Jinseok, who had been showing a blank expression, suddenly came to his senses and opened his mouth wide.
 


"ah...!"
 


And as a healthy young man, his answer was set.
 


Jinseok shouts right away.
 


"I'll buy a pair of glasses right now!"
 


"Yes, sir, thank you!"
 


It was a pair of see-through glasses that I bought for 10 million won all at once.
 


Jinseok and his party, excited, quickly enter a nearby cafe.
 


Jinseok, sitting in the corner of the cafe, was dazed.
 


"lol."
 


I'm trying to use the glasses I bought in a hurry for 10 million won.
 


Goldie cries in worry.
 


"Due...?"
 


"Oh, Goldie, it's okay! I think these see-through glasses are real!"
 


Jinseok swallows his saliva with anticipation.
 


By all means, you only need to use the glasses once.
 


Jinseok immediately tries to make a video call.
 


After the ringtone, a familiar, clear voice is heard.
 


[Oh, Jinseok, what's going on? You're busy.]
 


"Ah, Mito!"
 


In the video call, a girl of the same age with apple hair appeared, wearing a white short padded jacket because it was winter.
 


She has a refreshing beauty and a bright smile.
 


Jinseok's face turns bright.
 


"Hmm..."
 


Meanwhile, Mito, unaware of the situation, simply curves her pink lips and opens her mouth with a gentle smile.
 


[Hehe, I guess it's a good thing that our Jinseok's face is smiling.]
 


"Hmm... Is that it?"
 


Jinseok awkwardly smiles with a sense of guilt for some reason, but his fingers tremble in anticipation.
 


Well, the opportunity is now.
 


If you want to use the spectacles to look into the smoky insides of the girl you have a crush on.
 


At that moment, Jinseok presses the temple of his glasses without hesitation.
 


"Eight!"
 

 

*** 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, at the Dongdaemun Black Market antique shop.
 


The young man wearing a mask who sold the glasses to Jinseok was on a video call.
 


To Hee-ra, the black-haired woman I spoke with earlier, my wife.
 


Heera grumbles.
 


[Hyunseok Oppa, no matter how important it is to make money, how can you sell counterfeit items using your beautiful wife's body?]
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A couple of Dongdaemun black market merchants who sold counterfeit items and transparent glasses to Jinseok.
 


The young merchant grumbles at his wife's laziness.
 


"Hey, so that's half of the 10 million won I just earned!"
 


[Chi, that's only natural, since we're partners! Even if it's a trick, it's not like it's going to save face for me as a woman, right?]
 


"Hey, if that's the case, then I've also been credited with recruiting the stupid, foolish customers! Anyway..."
 


[huh?]
 


"You're using it well now. Your Hunter Skill, Illusion Technique? Thanks to that, you caught a fool with a pair of glasses that didn't even exist and earned a piece of money!"
 


[Hehe, right? They say a dog in a school can recite poetry after three years... I'm also good at illusion techniques like a pro hunter!]
 


Hee-ra shrugs her shoulders, feeling pleased after receiving praise from beyond the video.
 


When Heera uses her Hunter Skill, Illusion Skill, a strange magical power appears on her fingers, manipulating her appearance.
 


[yap!]
 


This time, she's wearing a cute Santa outfit that shows off her loose shoulders and arms and legs.
 

[....] 

 


It was Heera's hunter technique, illusion magic.
 


Hyunseok looks pleased with a blush on his face.
 


"Kiya, even though I know this is a welcome, I can't help but smile. I can understand the foolish customer who was fooled by the see-through glasses earlier!"
 


[Huh, it's not because your wife's body is a national treasure, is it?]
 


It was a scam, a clairvoyant glasses, that used the hunter skill illusion.
 


Hyunseok and his wife had ripped off Jinseok, a customer(?), of 10 million won with a pair of glasses that didn't even exist.
 


The Angko couple of the Dongdaemun Black Market antique shop are celebrating with a big smile.
 


[Hehe, I've already taken care of the bribes I'm paying to Ace Guild this month!]
 


"Okay, let's have our wedding anniversary celebration later, and today let's go to Itaewon for a drinking party!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, at a cafe.
 


In the video call, the innocent, apple-haired girl, a top-ranking college student, tilts her head innocently with a curious expression.
 


[Hey Jinseok, what's wrong?]
 

"..." 

 


[Why is your face suddenly turning pale and you keep tapping the bridge of your glasses...]
 


"Haha... That, that's what you mean?!"
 


Jinseok's pupils are shaking.
 


Even though she was wearing 10 million won worth of see-through glasses, her appearance in the video was not different at all.
 


Only then does he realize.
 


I was fooled by the merchants. Properly...
 


Jinseok immediately clutches his head with a blank expression.
 

"...." 

 


[Jinseok? Oh, my, I'm in a rush right now, so I'll talk to you later!]
 


"huh..."
 


It was a phone call with a same-age S-ranker who was in a relationship that ended like that.
 


Jinseok lowers his head in frustration.
 


"Hey... I'm a real sucker. A sucker!"
 


Goldie, a good child, comforts Jinseok by repeatedly sighing and patting his shoulder with her phlegm-like body.
 


"Due you, due..."
 


10 minutes later.
 


Jinseok comes to his senses and raises his head.
 


"Hmm."
 


He shook his head and started talking as if he was calm.
 


"Hehe... Don't worry Goldie, this is just the beginning of the operation!"
 


Goldie tilts her head with a suspicious look.
 


"Due?"
 


To me, a good kid, it seems like he was a victim of the transparent glasses scam, so to speak.
 


...Can we really believe that this was the beginning of the operation?
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok left for a briefing.
 


"Goldie."
 


"What?"
 


"Actually, the reason I was tricked by the merchants was to throw them bait. For example, so that I could approach the Dongdaemun Black Market merchants as if I were their fool!"
 


"Due...?"
 


"Oh, really, hmm... If I do that, the merchants won't be suspicious of whatever I buy, right? For example, if I buy a genuine unique item that the merchants don't know about."
 


Jinseok twists a strand of his bangs with his finger and then comes up with an idea.
 


When it comes to fishing, bait is definitely important.
 


If the bait is good, the fish will smell it and come, so you can catch it, right?
 


And Jinseok revealed his first clue today.
 


I bought it pretending to be a victim of a scam involving fake glasses.
 


Well, actually, I had a small hope that the see-through glasses were genuine.
 


Jinseok grumbles with a somewhat regretful feeling as he speaks.
 


"By the way, Goldie, I'm going to go around the Dongdaemun Black Market and buy a few more fake items in addition to the fake glasses. That way, the merchants won't suspect me of being a rip-off."
 


"Duet?"
 


"And the problem is how to identify those unique items... Unfortunately, we don't have the skill, so information will be important first. For example, we could secretly set up a sort of surveillance system with mini-slimes all over the place! If we gather information from the merchants like that first, wouldn't we come up with a solution?"
 


"Duet, due!"
 


"Yes, the national team trials are just around the corner, so time is money. Let's get started right away for our promising players!"
 


It was a bait operation that had begun.
 


Jinseok goes around the Dongdaemun Black Market, pretending to be a fool and buying a few fake items.
 


The merchants are so happy that their mouths are torn open by the fools who come in.
 


"No, sir... Thank you very much for purchasing the Dragon Sword. You will be blessed!"
 


Jinseok only shows a kind smile as if he is a good person.
 


"Haha... Yes, then have a nice day, boss!"
 


Then he gives subtle instructions with a wink.
 

"...." 

 


Then, ten mini slimes, each the size of a peanut, quietly get down from Jinseok's shoulder.
 


"Bye!"
 


The cute guys each disperse and hide in a corner where people don't pay much attention.
 


The minislimes immediately begin their surveillance camera mission to film the black market.
 


"Kyuut, Kyu!"
 


Jinseok and his group threw bait at the guests for about an hour.
 


He immediately goes to the cafe and analyzes the footage captured by Minislime.
 


"Hey, let's take a look at some black market information."
 


A video of Mini Slime being filmed and played like a YouTube video.
 


As expected, the Dongdaemun Black Market stores were full of people rip off customers and then chat about their favorite things.
 


[Wow, thanks to the customer today, I earned all the rent I had to pay to Ace Guild.]
 


[Let's be especially careful not to take that fool to another store!]
 


As expected, the unscrupulous merchants in Dongdaemun are easily fooled.
 


Jinseok's lips curl into a smile, thinking that he will repay him properly soon.
 


"Hoohoo... You're all dead!"
 


But unfortunately, information on unique items and such does not appear.
 


Jinseok watches the videos while whetting his appetite.
 


"Hmm, is there any information that might interest you? Hey, what's that corner?"
 


"What?"
 


At that moment, Jinseok's gaze is focused.
 


To an old woman who sells mats.
 


Jinseok mutters.
 


"That old lady seems to be a merchant, but why is she just sitting there with a mat open in this cold weather?"
 


In the Dongdaemun video where the mini slime is played in real time, an old woman is sitting quietly in a corner with a mat open.
 


There were no special items on the mat.
 


What on earth is that old lady selling that keeps her spot?
 


Jinseok was intrigued by the strange behavior. Curiosity is worth seeing once, after all.
 


Jinseok starts walking straight away.
 


"Goldie, let's go see that old lady. Maybe we can eavesdrop on her and get some good information. For now, you hide on my shoulder."
 


"Dew!"
 


Jinseok hides Goldie on his shoulder, takes out coffee from a cafe, and moves on.
 


It was the Dongdaemun Black Market that I entered again.
 


Jinseok goes to the mat grandmother and greets her politely.
 


"Grandma, I'm sorry you're having a hard time in this cold weather."
 


In response to Jinseok's greeting, the grandmother bowed and then greeted him with a kind smile.
 


"Heh, this young man is so polite. What happened to this old man?"
 


"Haha... It's nothing special, but since the weather is cold, I was just saying hello and suggesting a warm cup of coffee. Please have this."
 


"A warm cup of coffee from an old man I've never met before? Oh, my, I'd really appreciate it."
 


The grandmother takes the coffee with her wrinkled hands and sips it.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok unconsciously smiled at the sight of his kind grandmother.
 


Meanwhile, the grandmother carefully observes Jinseok's behavior and then starts crying.
 


"By the way, handsome young man, I feel a special magic from you, but the monster in your arms seems incredibly strong?"
 


"In your arms... Oh, you mean my child, Goldie? Not many hunters notice Goldie, so you really have a good eye, Grandma."
 


Jinseok takes out Goldie and shows it to her, secretly admiring her.
 


Then, Goldie, who had been in his arms, suddenly appeared and soon started whining cutely.
 


"Duet due!"
 


"Hey, hey, you're so cute, like a mouse."
 


Grandma strokes Goldie with her soft hands.
 


She looked at Goldie carefully and then started crying as if she felt something was missing.
 


"Hmm, it's a monster with a flash of gold... It seems to have strong potential, but it seems like there are many techniques it can't use because its internal energy hasn't fully developed yet."
 


"Oh, it's exactly as Grandma said. My cute little boy is still a munchkin, but he has a lot of locked skills that require some kind of condition."
 


"Well, then I guess I'll have to sell this old lady some good pills as a gift while she's being treated to some delicious coffee."
 


"Oh, what if it's a pill?"
 


"Young man, buy this for me."
 


Grandma takes out a small case the size of a palm from her bosom.
 


What was in the case was a silver pill the size of a soybean.
 


Grandma explains.
 


"Holhol, this pill is a monster-only pill."
 


"A leader exclusively for monsters?"
 


"Yes, if a person eats it, it won't have any effect, but if a monster with strong potential eats it, its effects will change wildly. You can give it to them later, so try feeding them first."
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok blinks his eyes as if he has come up with an idea, then hesitates for a moment.
 


Grandma's purchase recommendation was the leader in monsters.
 


Originally, he was an old man acting strangely on a mat, so I was worried that he might be a swindler again because he was a worthless pharmacist.
 


however.
 


Jinseok accepts right away.
 


Well, whether he was a drug dealer or not, the current situation was worth taking advantage of for him to become a brain.
 


Jinseok responds politely.
 


"Yes, thank you, Grandma. Then I'll feed it to Goldie right away."
 


"Okay, that's right."
 


"Goldie, let's try this lead thing!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok puts the pill into Goldie's mouth.
 


The golden slime, which is the size of a hamster, puffs up its cheeks like a squirrel and starts gnawing on them.
 


"Crunch crunch!"
 


And that moment.
 


Goldie, who was absorbing the pill, sensed a special energy inside her and her eyes widened.
 


"...Dewuk?!"
 


The effect of a clever leader.
 


At the same time, Goldie's body flashes with a dazzling golden color and grows, awakening a special skill.
 


[Congratulations! Goldie has grown significantly thanks to the leader effect, unlocking EX-level skills.]
 


[Goldie learned 'Devil Eyes Lv1'!]
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Goldie learned a special skill after taking the lead: magic eyes.
 


Jinseok is so startled that his mouth opens wide without him realizing it.
 


"Oh my goodness, our Goldie learned the magic eye!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"If it's the magic eye I know, it's definitely the eye of the demon god or the magic eye, so I said it's a transcendental ability itself. Our cute Goldie has such a magic eye... Oh, wait a minute?!"
 


Jinseok was chattering excitedly, but then suddenly realized his mistake and covered his mouth with his hand.
 


"Eek."
 


Before his eyes, an old woman wearing a flower-patterned hood, a black market merchant from Dongdaemun Hunter, was watching him with a calm demeanor.
 


"...holhol."
 


At this, Jinseok sighs with a heavy heart of regret.
 


"Ha, that was really reckless of you just now. You made the huge mistake of revealing your true feelings during an important transaction. If it had been a guild member and not a private transaction, you might have been screwed that day."
 


I was too reckless.
 


That's because Jinseok was currently trading with an elderly merchant at a street stall in Dongdaemun.
 


It's not only a matter of manners to the old lady who is a merchant, but also because of her rude behavior, she might end up charging you the top price you should have paid.
 


Meanwhile, the grandmother wearing a flower-patterned hood smiles softly with a slight wrinkle on her face, as if she understands Jinseok's feelings.
 


"Um..."
 


Grandma starts crying politely.
 


"Hoho, fortunately, our boss's cute little cub seems to have taken advantage of the leader's influence right away."
 


Jinseok answers immediately and politely.
 


"Yes, thanks to the monster spear you gave me, my Goldie learned a skill. Thank you so much!"
 


"Holhol, don't mention it..."
 


"By the way, how should I pay the price for this precious leader?"
 


Jinseok is about to take out his wallet to pay the money.
 


But the grandmother waved her hand with a kind feeling and tried to dissuade him.
 


"Haha, cute boss, it's okay if you don't pay today."
 


"Huh? Grandma, what do you mean I don't have to pay today?"
 


"I've already been treated to some delicious coffee. Let's just say it's coffee money today."
 


"No, Grandma. I really appreciate your kindness, but I'll still pay the price."
 


"...Young man, why did you refuse your grandmother's request?"
 


"Haha... After receiving such a precious gift, you only paid for coffee? It must have been a truly precious item to Grandma, but from my perspective, I feel uneasy receiving it for nothing. Right, Goldie?"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was a polite yet refreshing answer from Jinseok and Goldie.
 


Grandma stares at Jinseok here and there in silence for a while.
 

"...." 

 


At this, Jinseok felt somewhat embarrassed and just smiled awkwardly.
 


Only then did the grandmother smile brightly, but instead tried to dissuade him.
 


"Hehe, it's okay. I think of the lead I'm giving you today as a kind of gift and down payment from this old lady to the polite young man and the little brat. Well, today isn't the only day."
 


"Huh? Grandma, today isn't the only day."
 


"Holhol, if you're so grateful to this old lady, please help me supply to that large guild from my shop next time. Young boss, I'm sure there are many useful items in my shop."
 


"Grandma said... Ah!"
 


Jinseok, who was listening, lets out an exclamation of admiration without realizing it.
 


The more I thought about the grandmother merchant's answer, the more amazing it became.
 


It was obvious at first glance that Jinseok was the temporary president of the Dainty Guild, and it was also obvious that he had applied for a guild supply deal rather than the immediate payment.
 


Grandma's big picture, which includes delivering to a large guild, is more important than the small immediate profits. Is her wisdom, born of years of experience, something that no one can match?
 


Jinseok smiles and responds to such an old woman.
 


"Yes, Grandma, if we get the chance, we will do our best to ensure that our guild can supply you with your good goods... but!"
 


"Uhm?"
 


"Despite today's work, the goods must be in good condition, right? That way, we can handle the transaction fairly."
 


"Haha, the young man's answer is so bold that it scares the old woman."
 


"Haha... no. Let's exchange business cards, grandma."
 


"Hehe, is that so?"
 


Jinseok and his grandmother exchange business cards in a friendly manner.
 


Soon, Jinseok takes his grandmother's business card from his hand.
 


Grandma Shin Young-sook's Hunter Specialty Store, 100% Monster Direct Import, 99% Guarantee, Self-Proclaimed Best Store in Dongdaemun Black Market
 


It's a grandmother's store that imports 100% of its products directly from Monster, so it's like saying that wild-caught sashimi is the best among sashimi.
 


It's hard to imagine a seemingly frail grandmother beating up a monster, but doesn't that mean she has some amazing connections?
 


Even though I don't know for sure, judging by the precedent of the leader of the clever monsters, this business card exchange will be of great help later on.
 


Jinseok greets me with a warm smile and a polite bow, like a flip phone.
 


"Then, I'll see you next time because of Grandma's schedule. And don't forget the favor you showed me today!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Yes, young boss, I'll see you again next time!"
 


The grandmother who gave me the precious gift leisurely returns to Dongdaemun Market to take care of business.
 


Jinseok and Goldie just stand there and watch in silence.
 

"...." 

 


And then shortly after some time had passed.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were immediately filled with excitement and joy, jumping up and down in their seats.
 


"Ah! Is this a dream or reality? Not only did our Goldie gain the skill of fraud, but she got it for free!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Actually, while I was talking to Grandma, I was so curious about how to use the magic eye that Goldie learned! I was so curious about what kind of skill it was that I was stamping my feet!"
 


The most fun part of being a hunter is undoubtedly learning new skills.
 


Jinseok immediately gives an order with curiosity.
 


"Goldie, activate the magic eye!"
 


"Dueut!"
 


And that was the moment.
 


Goldie's eyes are pitch black, as if the night sky has sunken.
 


In the pitch-black eyes, a single starlight, a bright light, twinkles brightly for a moment, as if a camera shutter is clicking.
 


Goldie lets out a refreshing cry.
 


"Kyuuut!"
 


At the same time, a special piece of information emerges from the void.
 


Information about Maan.
 


[Maan Lv1: Gold Slime's EX-level skill]
 


[LV1 Effect: You can learn all information about a specific object, including its fatal weaknesses.]
 


[*As the level of the eye increases, additional functions are added.]
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and quickly analyzes.
 


"Maan can know all the information, such as the weaknesses of objects... How in the world can such a fraudulent skill exist?"
 


Jinseok comes up with an idea.
 


They say that the day you leave is a market day, so will today be that day?
 


I was mulling over the paradox of information in my head earlier, and now I've acquired the magical power of seeing through all information, the Magic Eye.
 


It's also said that Maan's abilities are added based on skill level. It's already a scam, so how can they add more abilities here?
 


Today is definitely a lucky day, one that will make you feel like you're winning the lottery.
 


Just as it is best to wear new clothes right away, the best way to use new skills is to try them out right away.
 


Jinseok gives instructions with his nose snorting with great anticipation.
 


"Goldie, use your magic powers to appraise these ridiculous transparent glasses!"
 


"Kyuut!"
 


Goldie's eyes, like the night sky with the magic eye activated, quickly closed and opened several times, then quickly felt the transparent glasses.
 


Soon, the information window reveals all the details of the transparent glasses.
 


[Class E fake glasses that are disguised as see-through glasses]

[These glasses, mixed with a small amount of C-grade magic stone powder, vibrate with mana energy. The lenses of these glasses show traces of the illusion skill used just a few hours ago. Other than that, they have no special functions.]

[*Estimated fair price: 1,000 won]
 


The transparent glasses that Jinseok had purchased for nearly 10 million won after being half-hearted about it were just a fake piece of equipment mixed with magic stone powder, a fake item worth less than 1,000 won.
 


Jinseok clutches the back of his neck, his anger exploding.
 


"Oh my gosh, what the heck? I paid close to 10 million won for a pair of fake clear glasses, and they're actually worth less than 1,000 won. Oh my gosh, I'm going crazy!"
 


Jinseok is feeling agitated, but he calms himself down and organizes his thoughts.
 


Goldie's newly acquired magical power was surprisingly powerful, allowing her to detect every single movement, even the slightest traces of the fake transparent glasses.
 


It's like seeing a map hack that exists in a game in real life.
 


And that ability was a godsend for Jinseok, who was looking for special equipment items to give to promising players.
 


Jinseok mutters in excitement.
 


"Hehe, let's use our Goldie's magic eyes to sweep away all the hidden unique equipment currently being sold at the Dongdaemun Black Market!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, at a store in Dongdaemun Black Market.
 


Hyunseok, who had sold fake transparent glasses to Jinseok, was in the process of receiving an order for hunter equipment to be sold from the Hunter Guild.
 


From none other than Ace Guild, the rival guild of Dainty, to which Jinseok belongs, and the number one guild in South Korea.
 


Hyunseok bows deeply to his father-in-law.
 


"Manager Song of the Ace Guild, it's been a while. Welcome to our store."
 


On the other hand, Hayeon mutters with a displeased look in her eyes.
 


"Chi, I have my own set of skills. I'm a successful candidate for the executive position at a major professional hunter's guild, so why do I have to come all the way to a remote store like this?"
 


Hyunseok wiggles his eyebrows in a moment of anger.
 

"...." 

 


Although Hyunseok was a kind of direct store owner who nominally did business with Ace Guild, he was not affiliated with Ace Guild.
 


For example, there was absolutely no reason to be treated badly by the young lady in her early twenties with brown wavy hair in front of me.
 


But what can you do? In this bitter Korean society, B has to thoroughly recite it to A.
 


The Ace Guild that Hyunseok was dealing with was officially the number one hunter guild in South Korea. That meant that even if the Ace Guild staff were just a greenhorn with a fresh head, they were still a force to be reckoned with for Hyunseok.
 


Hyunseok clasps his hands together like a eunuch in a historical drama and flatters.
 


"Hehe, of course. It's a very shabby store for a promising professional hunter like Manager Song to come to."
 


"Hmm... So the boss here knows something?"
 


"Then, let's move on to the orders right away so we don't waste Mr. Song's precious time. And then why don't you go somewhere nice and have some fun later?"
 


"Well, that suggestion isn't bad, but... let's start by diligently displaying the new hunter items outside of work. Otherwise, Gilma Oppa, who's been feeling uneasy lately and is getting angry, might get his balls cut off."
 


"yes?"
 


Hyunseok tilts his head after hearing the unexpected answer.
 


If it was Ha-yeon, whom he knew well, he would have done the work roughly and received lavish treatment, just to please Hyun-seok.
 


But she insisted on being a model student and diligent in her work. She was quite frightened by the guild master, a middle-aged S-ranking man who was in a bad mood these days.
 


If that permed-haired rascal who always acts like a brat is even sparing himself, is there some kind of special tectonic shift in the Ace Guild?
 


Hyunseok takes a quick look out of curiosity.
 


"Director Song, if you are the leader of Ace Guild, then your name is Kim Seong-yeol, right? He is said to be the strongest and most polite gentleman among the Four Emperors of our country. Why is he so angry?"
 


"Ha, why are you so angry? You must be upset because you couldn't become the president of the association, which you so desperately wanted to do."
 


"Is CEO Kim sick?"
 


Hayeon's eyes suddenly turn bitter and she nods her head.
 


"Yeah, thanks to that, my right-hand man who had been on a roll all this time... Hyun Bin oppa, it was a shame. He got purged all at once like that!"
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The unexpected information that Ha-yeon tells us is Hyun-bin's downfall.
 


Hyunseok is secretly embarrassed, but he tries to act as if he is being vague.
 


"Haha, Hyun Bin must be a popular CEO within the company..."
 


Ha-yeon looks at him with a pitiful look and nags him rudely.
 


"Ha, how could I possibly know what's going on in the head of my crazy CEO, my brother? Enough with the small talk, let's get down to business."
 


"Haha... Yes, that's right!"
 


Immediately after, Ha-yeon and her group begin to display the hunter items.
 


At first glance, it was a flashy piece of hunter equipment, including swords, guns, and armor, that seemed like it could be used in a dungeon.
 


However, most of them were fake items that looked like good-looking counterfeits.
 


Hyunseok mutters as he looks at the Hunter Sword, which is particularly bright.
 


"Wow, this shiny sword that looks like it should cost at least 10 million won is actually a knockoff (fake). Our country's craftsmen are truly amazing."
 


"Ha, most of the Hunter counterfeit products are made in China."
 


"Mr. Song, is it made in China?"
 


"Yeah, even in the Hunter Era, where would the counterfeiting skills of mainland China have gone? There's a lot of talk that the Chinese Hunter world failed because they focused on making counterfeit products while neglecting the most important thing, nurturing promising talent."
 


"Ahem, isn't that almost on the level of Chinese soccer? I heard that soccer has already failed and everyone has run away."
 


"Well, whether it's soccer or hunting, the word 'Gonghan syndrome' dominates China. Anyway... Don't sell anything in this display case!"
 


"What about that display case over there?"
 


Hyunseok blinks his eyes at Hayeon's attention.
 


In the shop window that my gaze was directed to, there was a piece of hunter equipment that looked particularly worn and chipped.
 


They look like junk items, but is there a reason why they absolutely cannot be sold?
 


At the moment when Hyunseok was wondering, Hayeon explained.
 


"Some of the items in that display case are genuine, you know. There are even unique equipment items worth hundreds of millions of won, like treasures!"
 


"Oh my, why are you displaying such equipment items? It's scary for no reason."
 


"It's probably for display purposes. It's just for decoration, so that other counterfeit goods will sell well. The more skilled a professional hunter is, the more likely he is to sense the aura of unique equipment."
 


"Hehehe, what if a really skilled pro hunter realizes the true value of a unique piece of equipment and buys it without hesitation?"
 


"Huh, are you stupid? That means don't sell the items on that shelf at all. And I'm not even telling you about the unique equipment items so you won't get upset. Just in case there's a mental pro hunter who can read your mind... Well, just don't sell the items on that shelf, so you know it well! If that goes out, the two of us will be at the mercy of that angry Gilma oppa."
 


Hayeon's request was to ban the sale of certain shelf items.
 


Among the specific items on the shelf that even Hyunseok didn't know about for confidentiality, there seemed to be one or two unique items worth tens of millions of won.
 


Well, there are over 30 pieces of equipment on that shelf alone, so you would never know without information.
 


Hyunseok just glosses over it out of annoyance.
 


"Yes, yes, I will. Then, Director Song, how about we have a drink somewhere with good water?"
 


"Ha, even if I wanted to, I'm busy today. Then, boss, you have to work hard today too."
 


"Yes, take a look!"
 


Hayeon's arrogant exit.
 


Hyunseok spits on the street in disgust as he sees her disappear.
 


"What's with that young, skinny girl who's still young and has no hair on her head talking like that, you little brat, huh?"
 


Hell Joseon, South Korea, is a country with a strict hierarchy.
 


To become the top player, you have to catch the weaker players and exploit them like a savage. Then, after accumulating capital and land, wouldn't you become the top player?
 


Hyunseok was just getting his appetite whetted by the good money he made earlier.
 


"Well, if only I could meet a fool who gets fooled by fake glasses like before. If I could meet a fool like that every day, I'd be able to buy a house or land right away."
 


At this time, Hyunseok was clicking his tongue and complaining.
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


At that moment, a familiar voice rings in Hyunseok's ear.
 


"Oh, hello, boss. I'll see you again in the morning."
 


"Oh, you're definitely the young boss from that morning?"
 


Hyunseok's eyes widen in surprise for a moment.
 


In front of me, a familiar young man with a dandy cut was greeting me.
 


Jinseok, a customer who was fooled by fake glasses that cost less than a thousand won and ended up spending close to ten million won.
 


"haha....!"
 

"...." 

 


It was a revisit when Jinseok wasn't there.
 


Hyunseok quickly rolls his eyes and gathers his thoughts.
 


It hasn't even been an hour since I bought the fake glasses and I'm already back. Did they realize in the meantime that the glasses were fake?
 


Well, it's already been stated in the regulations that no matter what happens, refunds are absolutely not allowed.
 


Hyunseok pretends not to know and leaves.
 


"Young boss, did you enjoy wearing the transparent glasses this morning? Why did you suddenly come back so early? Did you come to check out other good hunter gear?"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Goldie, who were listening, slightly furrow their eyebrows.
 

"...." 

 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Wow, that was really great in a way.
 


Well, they sold a pair of crappy glasses that cost less than a thousand won for ten million won, and instead of feeling sorry, they are shameless.
 


...could it be a demonic monster wearing human skin?
 


however.
 


I had to be patient to get revenge on that scammer.
 


For example, like the patient kings of China, Liu Bang and Liu Bei, they thoroughly deceive the enemy and then give them a huge headache!
 


Jinseok gives a half-hearted smile, then answers after roughly putting on his clothes.
 


"Haha... I'm going to use the see-through glasses on my girlfriend(?) tonight. I will never commit a crime, so don't misunderstand!"
 


"Haha, boss, don't you know how men feel? Your Honor, I didn't hear anything!"
 


Hyunseok exaggeratedly covers his ears with his hands, feeling a bit embarrassed.
 


Fortunately, the customer seemed to still not know that the transparent glasses were fake.
 


That means if you grill that sucker well, you can make several times your profit today. It's like a free-flowing wallet.
 


Hyunseok immediately puts his hands together and bows like a eunuch in a historical drama.
 


"Hehehe, young boss, what kind of item are you looking for this time?"
 


"Oh, that's right... Your store looks so nice, I suddenly had a thought. I'm thinking about buying a gift for my nephew, who'll be entering a hunter-specialized private high school soon. Just as good reference books are important for regular students, wouldn't hunter-specialized equipment be good for hunter students?"
 


"Wow, you really have a keen eye, sir. Our Dongdaemun Black Market store has some really great equipment. Come take a look."
 


"Ahem, maybe so."
 


Hyunseok is excited and introduces the hunter equipment from all over the store.
 


"Okay, boss, this is a special longsword made by a famous hunter from mainland China. Since you are boss, I will give you a special 80% discount, so it will cost 500,000 won."
 


"Hoo... A Chinese sword?"
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and looks at the cheap Chinese longsword.
 


Then he gives direct instructions to Goldie, who is hiding on his shoulder.
 


"...Goldie, use your Maan skill to analyze the equipment in this store, including the Chinese sword!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie immediately activates the magic eye.
 


"...Dewut!"
 


Then, Goldie's bright eyes sank like the night sky and she began analyzing the entire item, starting with the Chinese sword.
 


[Chinese Salted Sword - Grade F]

[Market Price: -5,000 won. This salty sword was crafted by a Chinese D-rank hunter while he was napping. It has absolutely no practical use and will only result in additional taxes upon disposal, so don't buy it!]
 


Jinseok felt a sense of bewilderment inside, and a drop of cold sweat ran down his forehead.
 


"Wow, this is the first time I've seen a product with a negative price. As expected of a Chinese hunter who trusts and rejects goods. But to think that they're going to sell this cheap sword with a negative price for 500,000 won... Haa, it breaks my heart to know they're taking advantage of it."
 


He accepts Hyunseok's offer with the intention of giving up his flesh and taking his bones.
 


"Oh my, the Chinese sword is really cool, perhaps because the continent's energy is dormant. Please wrap it up right away."
 


"Wow, you really have great insight, sir."
 


"Oh, and I'd like to choose a few more pieces of equipment."
 


"Yes, yes, choose anything."
 


"Hmm, it's hard to choose because all the equipment here is so good, but if I had to choose, I'd just pick..."
 


Jinseok frowns and looks away as if he really can't decide on a role.
 


A multitude of equipments come into his sight.
 


At the same time, Goldie instantly analyzes the equipment's grade with her eyes.
 


"...Duet!"
 


Then, the information window lists the grades of numerous equipment items.
 


[D-class Hunter Gun with missing blade]

[Grandfather's discarded Hunter Armor F-grade]

[Dust-Free Ogre's Rare Ring B-Grade]

[Japanese Hunter Sashimi Knife E-Grade....]
 


These are all strange hunter items that are hard to call official products. If there was a Baek Seon-saeng's alley program in the hunter world, everything would have been turned into a mess.
 


however.
 


There was also special equipment, like the expression “beans grow in a drought.”
 


[Latest Subspace Pocket B+ Grade]

[Recently Acquired High-Potential Hunter Insulated Gloves A-Grade]

[Gold Dragon's molars, grade A+, unrecognizable for 3 years]

[Ace Guild's hidden sword, the S-class chloride sword]
 


Jinseok furrows his eyebrows when he sees the salt among them.
 


'Oh, Ace Guild's hidden S-grade Chloride Sword... But they do have some good equipment!'
 


It was the magic eye of Munchkin Slime Goldie, who found special items in an instant from hundreds of junk equipment items.
 


Jinseok's face brightens with excitement.
 


'Hehe, as expected, our Goldie is the best!'
 


'Duet, duet!'
 


Jinseok quickly thinks of an idea in his head.
 


Chloride Sword, a special item worth tens of millions of won at the fair price of Maan.
 


[S-Grade Chloride Sword]

[Appropriate price: 100 million won or more. The flame of the Phoenix, a transcendent being, lies dormant. Buy it without fail!]
 


I wonder how much that fraudulent merchant will sell the sodium chloride for?
 


Jinseok immediately stops talking and picks out the equipment items Goldie found.
 


"Hmm, all the items in this store are great, but... can I buy them with this equipment?"
 


"Hehe, sir, then I'll pay right away... Oh, wait a minute, young sir, did you happen to take this missing blade from the shelf over there?"
 


"By the way. Is there anything going on?"
 


"Oh, that's..."
 


Hyunseok hesitates, feeling slightly embarrassed.
 


The knife with the missing blade that Jinseok had chosen was clearly an equipment item on the shelf that the blue-haired eagle had told him never to sell.
 


If the special equipment items hidden there are sold, they will both be sold as a group, that shelf.
 


but.
 


There were about 100 pieces of hunter gear on that shelf alone, meaning 99% of them were junk.
 


To Hyunseok, the black sword that had lost its blade didn't look that great.
 


Besides, isn't that customer a fool, a fool among fools, a fool who was fooled by fake glasses?
 


The items chosen by the foolish customer are obviously fake, so Hyunseok just needs to fill his wallet.
 


Hyunseok sells it without thinking much of it.
 


After all, he was selling an S-grade chloride sword at a super special price.
 


"Aha, sir, that sword's edge is missing. Then, I, with my craftsmanship, will have to give you a special discount."
 


"How much is this knife?"
 


"I'll give you that black one for 90% off... 50,000 won. Hehe, is that a favor?"
 

 

 

 



Episode 109: Ability Overload

Jinseok and his party used Goldie's magic eye ability to catch an S-class chloride sword for only 50,000 won.
 


Hyun-seok, without even knowing it, sees Jin-seok off with great care, thinking he is a guest of the King of Fools.
 


...not even dreaming that he would lose a whopping 100 million won and would soon be destroyed by Ace Guild.
 


"Hehe, thank you so much, young boss. Please take a look!"
 


Phew, I got my revenge on that scammer!
 


Jinseok and Goldie just respond brightly.
 


"Yes, have a nice day."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok goes outside and starts crying loudly.
 


"Okay, Goldie, then shall we sweep up the unique hunter gear you learned today at the Dongdaemun Black Market?"
 


"Duet, dude!"
 


Jinseok and his party immediately begin to wander around the Dongdaemun Black Market to go shopping.
 


He pretended it was a coincidence and bought all the unique equipment that other people didn't recognize, which was an antique.
 


"Sir, how much is this old-looking hunter mask?"
 


In response to Jinseok's question, the permed-haired woman merchant deliberately paused, blinked repeatedly, and looked back and forth between Jinseok and the antiques, weighing her thoughts.
 


"Oh, the price of that mask is..."
 


From the perspective of the Dongdaemun merchants, including the permed-haired lady, Jinseok's actions are quite strange: buying old antique equipment.
 


If Jinseok had tried to purchase antiques without any prior knowledge, the merchants might have been suspicious and held back.
 


however.
 


From the merchants' perspective, Jinseok was already perceived as a fool among fools, a customer who was easily fooled by cheap items such as fake transparent glasses.
 


There is no need to think much about the fact that Sanghogu customers go to great lengths to purchase antiques.
 


The Dongdaemun merchants, who had no idea that the antiques were actually hidden unique equipment, were actually very grateful to Jinseok for purchasing the antiques.
 


The permed-haired lady bursts into laughter at the thought that she just sold an antique that wouldn't go anywhere, and then gives it to him.
 


"Give me a 50% discount, so it's only 300,000 won. Hoho."
 


"thank you!"
 


Like this, Jinseok and his party have been touring the Dongdaemun Black Market for three hours now.
 


Jinseok, who has completed his quota, shows a proud smile.
 


"Wow, Goldie, it seems like we've monopolized all the Hunter secrets that existed in Dongdaemun."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok proudly checks the backseat and trunk of his sports car.
 


Then, the seats were filled with flashy hunter equipment.
 


There are about 30 pieces of pro hunter equipment of at least B+ grade, including swords, knuckles, glasses, masks, and dragon teeth.
 


[S-Grade Chloride Sword]

[A+ Grade Gold Dragon's Fangs]

[A+ Grade Blessed Hunter Saint's Necklace]

[There are about 30 items including the A-grade strange hunter mask.
 


Jinseok is intoxicated and exults.
 


"Wow! There are so many Hunter Unique equipment... With this much gear, even the national team selection for promising players is a sure win!"
 


"Kyuuuu!"
 


"Hehe, Goldie, you filial son."
 


Jinseok is filled with joy and diligently pats the hamster-sized gold slime.
 


Goldie also likes to see her dad like that and wags her tail in delight.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Well, it's customary to try on new gear right after purchasing it, and it's time to try on the Hunter Unique gear you purchased.
 


Jinseok declares right away.
 


"Hehe, Goldie, then let's go straight back to our gym? To give these unique equipment to the promising players!"
 


"Bam!"
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


The gym of the Dainty Guild, which we arrived at right away.
 


When Jinseok returns with a thick bundle like Santa Claus, his two mischievous male students, Wonseok and Suwon, immediately react.
 


"Oh, Master, is that something rich in goods our gift?"
 


"Master, I'd rather have a date with a plump college girl than a gift like this. Hehe."
 


"How can these losers be so picky when they're the ones receiving it! Come on, kids, gather around. Let's all put on some Hunter gear!"
 


At Jinseok's call, five promising young men gather together.
 


As middle and high school students, they touch the equipment with innocent smiles.
 


"Wow, Jinseok-hyung, where did you get all this equipment? It may look shabby, but the aura in the equipment is extraordinary. It seems like it's all rare equipment."
 


"Haha, well, that's all thanks to my ability as the temporary CEO. First, I'll have to use Goldie's ability to distribute the items that are right for each of you."
 


Jinseok gives instructions to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, look at the eyes!"
 


Goldie's eyes, which are like the night sky, are pitch black.
 


"Dewwow!"
 


Jinseok immediately uses Goldie's magic eye to distribute the hunter equipment one by one.
 


"Okay, then, since insulating gloves are good for strengthening hand muscles, let's start with our Wonseok who uses the hardening punch."
 


"Yes, Master."
 


Wonseok walks over to receive the item.
 


Jinseok naturally looks at the raw stone, wanting to hand it over.
 


"Okay, then to Wonseok... huh?"
 


But that was then.%
 


Jinseok, who was looking at the raw stone, suddenly looks puzzled and hesitates.
 


"ah...?"
 


Wonseok tilts his head, not knowing English.
 


"Master, why aren't you handing me the insulating gloves and why are you standing still?"
 

"...." 

 


however.
 


Even in response to Wonseok's question, Jinseok's eyes were trembling as if he had lost his mind and he was staring at Wonseok.
 


Jinseok was surprised by the unexpected function of Maan.
 


"ah...?"
 


He opens his eyes wide and mutters to himself.
 


"Wow, I was such a fool to have never truly understood the power of the Demon Eye. I didn't even realize the true nature of our Goldie's Demon Eye, which can see through all things... Oh my gosh, it's even possible to analyze people?"
 


Jinseok looks at his disciple Wonseok, and is dumbfounded. He blinks his eyes and opens them again.
 


Special information was visible in his field of vision.
 


This is the detailed information of the raw stone analyzed by none other than Ma-an.
 


[Kim Won-seok, Pro Hunter Comprehensive Ability: A-Rank]

[18 years old, 181cm tall, 72kg, 36kg (50%) muscle mass]

[Personality: Generous but dry, Condition: Currently good, Attitude towards Jinseok: Playful but trustworthy]

[Skills: Main Strengthening, Hardening Punch, Onggolcham]

[Stats: Mana 80, Physical 90, Intelligence 75, Control 90, Finesse 85]

[Strengths: No fluctuations in any condition, strong body specialized in right fist]

[Weaknesses: Since he has trained mainly with his right fist, his lower body durability on his left waist is a bit low due to habitual deviations, so he can inflict fatal injuries when he attacks. In addition, his intelligence is low compared to his overall ability, and he is not good with women (especially beautiful women).]

[Comprehensive Analysis: This is a typical, martial-focused idiot. Since his physical balance is remarkably good, with no fluctuations, focus on improving his mana and intelligence for the remaining time. Furthermore, gloves and a belt that can compensate for his right fist (a strength in combat) and left waist (a weakness) are ideal for optimization.]
 


Maan, surprisingly, it could even analyze people.
 


It clearly states each individual's strengths, weaknesses, and even areas for improvement.
 


It was an income that Jinseok had never even imagined.
 


He gives a meaningful smile.
 


"Wow, Maan can analyze a specific individual's stats, strengths, and weaknesses. This is an ability that surpasses even the game's cheat codes! With this ability, national team selection would be a breeze. Hehe...."
 


They say heaven helps those who help themselves, so did I really win the lottery?
 


however.
 


From the perspective of the individual being shown, there is nothing more uncomfortable than having others know one's hidden information about the other person.
 


Especially among promising middle and high school students who are in the midst of growth.
 


Jinseok tries to hide Maan's true identity by covering it up.
 


"Oh my, come to your senses. I'm sorry, Wonseok. I guess this teacher got burned out because he was thinking about some piling up work. Haha..."
 


"Hey, Master, aren't you suffering from dementia because you're old?"
 


"This punk can say anything to his teacher and coach. Just give him a headlock for discipline!"
 


"Sigh, I'm sorry, Master."
 


Jinseok smiles mischievously and puts Wonseok in a headlock.
 


Then he quickly begins to organize his thoughts.
 


'Anyway, Ma-an's ability to analyze individual prospects might be truly remarkable... First, I'll use Ma-an to quickly check the detailed stats of our prospects.'
 


If you have a cheat key, the answer is to try it out right away.
 


Jinseok pretends to hand over the items right away while analyzing the prospects one by one.
 


"hey 까망이, i give u present, dragon teeth!"
 


"...What are you talking about, you old man, your breath smells."
 


"Now, Princess Blackdrake, you should receive the dragon tooth first."
 


"okay."
 


A blank-faced, black-haired little girl, seemingly an elementary school student, twitches her large, lizard-like tail as she accepts the gift.
 


A faint blush appeared on her small cheeks, as if Jinseok's gift was not bad.
 


On the surface, it looks quite cute.
 


"Hmph... Dragon teeth, I like it!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok watches the black man and confirms the information.
 


[Choi Kkamang, a Black Drake hatchling with a humanized appearance, overall ability: S+]

[3 months old, 130cm, 19kg, AAA cup]

[Personality: Indifferent, Condition: Average, Attitude towards Jinseok: A somewhat old-fashioned guy who you don't dislike]

[Skills: Dragon Breath, Tail Slap, Super Strength]

[Stats: Mana 95, Physical 95, Intelligence 90, Control 80, Finesse 80]

[Advantages: Overwhelming power and brute strength]

[Weakness: Still a hatchling, lacks practical skills. Lacks motivation.]

[Comprehensive Analysis: This is a top-tier prospect with top-tier potential, so be sure to lure her into battle. Using her favorite mother, Choi Yu-ha, or the neighbor's iguana, Chance, as bait, would be a good choice.]
 


Although he was a bit of a jerk, he was a top prospect who had to be embraced no matter what.
 


After Jinseok tries hard to flatter Kkamang, his eyes turn to the next promising prospect.
 


"Now next up... is our cutie Suhyun!"
 


At Jinseok's call, the short-haired Busan middle school girl blushes shyly as she speaks in a dialect.
 


"Oh, it's my brother!"
 


If everyone has a younger sibling they want to take care of, then for Jinseok, Soohyun was exactly that type of younger sibling.
 


Jinseok hands over the item with a faint smile without realizing it.
 


"First of all, our Su-hyeon needs a necklace that is good for ability buffs."
 


"hey."
 


When Soo-hyeon carefully accepted the necklace with her tiny hands.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok, who was looking at the information through his eyes, flinched.
 


'Huh... why is our Su-hyeon's information like this?'
 


This is because the information about Su-hyeon confirmed through Ma-an was extremely bad.
 


[Kim Soo-hyun, Pro Hunter Comprehensive Ability: A+]

[15 years old, 162cm, 44kg, A-cup]

[Personality: Introverted and pessimistic, Condition: Slightly unwell, Attitude toward Jinseok: Trusting older brother]

[Skill: Summoning a Rage of Power]

[Stats: Mana 95, Physical 50, Intelligence 85, Control -5, Finesse 80]

[Advantage: Strong ability due to overwhelming amount of mana]

[Weaknesses: Her insurmountable powers, coupled with severe childhood trauma, make her prone to self-deprecation.]

[Comprehensive Analysis: This character is absolutely unsuitable for the team-based national team trials. Her explosive power is uncontrollable, so never allow your teammates near her.]
 


It was detailed information about Su-hyeon that was clearly confirmed through Ma-an.
 


Maan was a trustworthy ability that could never be wrong, considering the precedents of the Dongdaemun Black Market and Kkamang.
 


But that eye was evaluating Su-hyeon with despair.
 


Her power is so rampant that she can never be controlled, and so she is ultimately declared unsuitable for the national team trials, which are a team competition.
 


Jinseok's eyes turn red with dizziness.
 


'Damn it, how could this happen? What did our good Su-hyeon do wrong that he can't fix his overpowered abilities... Damn it!'
 


Jinseok clenches his fists unconsciously, filled with anger.
 


His fists were trembling.
 


At Jinseok's special reaction, Suhyeon tilts her head in confusion.
 


"Hey, oppa, are you sick or something? Why are you suddenly looking so pale..."
 


Jinseok only then responds to Soohyun's worries.
 


He tries to avoid worrying Soo-hyeon by putting on a faint smile and talking.
 


"Oh, Suhyun, I'm sorry! I was a little out of it today because I was overworked from work. Haha..."
 


"Oh, oppa, work is important, but your health is the most important thing in the world, so you have to take care of yourself. Otherwise, I'll tell Unnie Leha!"
 


Su-hyeon appeals with eyes as wide as a hamster's, as if she is really worried.
 


Jinseok responds with a bright smile.
 


"Haha... I'll do that for our Suhyun too. Okay!"
 


"That's what a good brother should be like.. hehe."
 


The cute short-haired girl in the pink gym uniform finally feels relieved and gives a cute smile with her inner eyelids curved.
 


He was a really good kid.
 


Jinseok shows a satisfied smile at her appearance, but soon becomes unable to speak due to bitter feelings.
 


It's a shame that such a kind Soo-hyeon can never overcome her weakness of over-exertion of abilities, and that she is not fit to be a member of the national team selection team.
 


Jinseok sighs.
 


'Sigh, what should we do with our Su-hyeon...'
 

 

*** 

 

 


That evening, in the president's office of the Dainty Guild.
 


It was nighttime, with a full moon hanging in the purple sky, and everyone was already getting off work, but Jinseok just sat back in his chair with a blank expression.
 


Jinseok sighs in regret.
 


"Goldie, what should I do? Who would have thought that the magic eye, which can reveal all personal information, could actually be poisonous?"
 


"Due..."
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was deep in thought and was racking his brain.
 


"Should I just kick Soo-hyun out of the team like this? I'm not even sure if telling Soo-hyun a white lie about being able to fix her overactive abilities is the right decision. Damn it."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


His cell phone rings for some reason.
 


"Who's calling you while I'm worrying?"
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok answers the phone with a feeling of anger for no reason.
 


"... hello?"
 


Then, on the other end of the phone, an unexpected person starts hurling curses.
 


None other than the crazy x, no... the girlfriend of a subtle S-ranker, Hye-yeon.
 


[Hey, you horny little shit, you dare to die after answering my call so late?]
 

 

 



Episode 110: Kkamang's Return to YouTube

While Su-hyeon was worrying about where to stay, he suddenly received a call from Hye-yeon.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes repeatedly with a slightly subtle feeling.
 


"Hye-yeon, what's going on at this hour?"
 


[joy.]
 


Kim Hye-yeon, a member of the Four Emperors, one of only four S-ranked professional hunters in South Korea, is a beautiful young lady with blonde hair and blue eyes, originally from Georgia.
 


However, this is only a story from the perspective of a layperson who does not know much about Hye-yeon.
 


Jinseok's assessment, who knew her true nature, was simply, 'She is a woman like an uncontrollable time bomb.'
 


Well, that's because Hye-yeon, who has a greedy, childish personality, really does everything she wants without any plan and causes trouble.
 


In particular, it is an overwhelming S-class hunter ability, with the super acid ability that can melt anything it touches like lava or magma.
 


Because of this, the people around Hunter were terrified by Hye-yeon's intimidation and were running away to hide themselves.
 


but.
 


Unfortunately, Jinseok himself had been deeply attached to Hyeyeon due to an unfortunate coincidence.
 


How could Hye-yeon, who was like that, suddenly call me in the middle of the night?
 


When Jinseok habitually tapped his fingers on his forehead repeatedly out of a sense of unease.
 


'Hmm, what did I do wrong to that bitch again?'
 


Meanwhile, on the other end of the phone, Hye-yeon is leisurely blowing on her favorite bubble gum and popping it, making a mischievous sound.
 


[Jinseok, you're silent? I'm a beautiful woman, and I called you, but you don't show any sign of being happy... This is so disgusting. I guess I'll go hunting like a horny dog tonight.]
 


From the moment we met, she was a blonde girl who gave me scary warnings that were half-joking and half-serious.
 


Jinseok is suddenly scared and immediately gives an awkward smile before responding.
 


"Oh, I told you not to make assumptions before people speak! I was so happy and touched by your call that I couldn't even speak."
 


[Huh, really?]
 


"Yes, would you mind? Our beautiful Hye-yeon... haha."
 


It was a time when goosebumps appeared on the back of Jinseok's hand at the flattery that he found so disgusting.
 


Meanwhile, Hye-yeon, satisfied with the sweet flattery, softens her tone considerably and gets to the point.
 


[Huh, well, since this beautiful body of mine is busy, I'll just get to the point.]
 


"Yes, Miss Beauty, what brings you here today?"
 


[According to our sources, you're leading the way for the promising young talents from the Dainty Guild competing in the upcoming Hunter Olympics national team trials... How about a friendly match, a sort of practice match, this weekend, when we return to practice and improve our skills? With our Mirai Guild, I mean. No veto power, right?]
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes repeatedly at the unexpected suggestion.
 


"Hey, let's have a friendly match this weekend?"
 


A friendly match proposed by Hye-yeon.
 


On the surface, it wasn't a bad proposition.
 


Hye-yeon's Mirai Guild is one of the four largest guilds in South Korea, and as such, it has a considerable talent pool, making it a strong contender for the championship in the Hunter Olympics national team selections.
 


Such a friendly match with the Mirai Guild was a win-win opportunity, as it helped Jinseok improve the skills of the promising Dainty players he belonged to, while also allowing him to gauge the strength of the rival Mirai Guild.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and thinks for a moment.
 


'Ahem, a friendly match with Mirai Guild is a really good idea, but the problem is that Hye-yeon, that time bomb, is the one who's going to get caught... Is there some kind of ulterior motive behind this? For example, they're calling it a friendly match, but the players are deliberately injuring our promising players by pretending it was a mistake. If Hye-yeon, who's like a time bomb, is doing that, then she'll have more than enough time to score a goal.'
 


Injuries to players under the guise of friendly matches, it was a truly frightening trick, just like the Chinese national soccer team, who pretended to play Shaolin soccer in a real soccer match, but did not score a goal and instead only injured the opponent's legs.
 


When Jinseok hesitates to answer with a somewhat uneasy feeling.
 


On the other hand, Hye-yeon seems to have understood Jin-seok's feelings and gives him a refreshing answer.
 


[Hey, don't worry about anything weird!]
 


"huh?"
 


[As an S-ranked player and the CEO of a large guild, I swear on my name that no accidents like injuries will occur during this friendly match! We're just practicing to improve each other's skills, right? Hehe.]
 

"...." 

 


Hye-yeon was insisting on the stability of the friendly match while humming a nasal sound that she usually doesn't make.
 


...I wonder if there is another ulterior motive?
 


Well, if the friendly match itself is safe, there's no reason to refuse it.
 


Jinseok readily accepts.
 


"Okay, then, beautiful Hye-yeon, let's meet at the Gangnam Hunter Gymnasium this Sunday at 10 AM!"
 


[Haha, okay.]
 


That was the end of the phone call with Hye-yeon.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were fiddling with the ties they were wearing, thinking that they had let go of their worries.
 


"Whew, then let's think seriously about it again for our Suhyun..."
 


"Due..."
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's smartphone receives another call.
 


"Oh my gosh, is something going on tonight? I keep getting phone calls."
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok picks up the phone.
 


"hello?"
 


Then, on the other end of the phone, my younger sister Yuha greets me in her characteristically refreshing voice.
 


[Ah, haha... Oppa, did you eat dinner well?]
 


"Yeah, Yuha, did you eat well?"
 


Oh, oppa, actually, I didn't eat dinner tonight. I was so nervous....
 


Jinseok tilts his head in puzzlement.
 


"Hey, what's the matter with our Yuha being nervous?"
 


His sister, who is always natural and cheerful, was nervous. Could it be that she has a boyfriend(?)?
 


If there was a person who had the nerve to shed even a single tear in the eyes of my precious little sister, I would chase them to the ends of the earth and punish them.
 


however.
 


Yuha's true story was an unexpected one.
 


She groans and begs.
 


[Ugh, I'm probably going to be nervous and have a hard time by myself... Oppa, can you come home right away?]
 


"Huh? I could go home right away, but is something really wrong?"
 


[Oh, oppa, that's right... Today is the day when Kkamang YouTube returns, so I'm planning a live broadcast!]
 


"What, the day Kkamang YouTube returns?"
 


Jinseok puts his hand on his forehead at the unexpected difficulty.
 


Today, Su-hyeon and Hye-yeon were like that too, I guess it was just that kind of day.
 


It just so happens that today is the day that the return of Kkamang YouTube, whose results are more difficult to predict than stocks, is happening.
 


Jinseok sighs to relieve his tension.
 


"Sigh, I might not be able to sleep tonight depending on the YouTube results... Anyway, I need to get home quickly for my family. Let's go to Goldie's house!"
 


Jinseok gently carries Goldie on his shoulder.
 


Goldie's eyes widen as she gently shakes the tail feathers on her head.
 


"Duet?"
 


As a good son, I don't know much about my sister's return to YouTube today, but anything I do with my parents is fun and exciting.
 


Goldie lets out a cute cry every day, like a jade ball rolling around in a bowl to cheer her on.
 


"Kyuut, Kyu!"
 


"Haha... yeah, guy!"
 


So Jinseok and Goldie go straight home.
 

 

*** 

 

 


An hour later, Jinseok's house.
 


Yuha was busy checking the microphone and other broadcasting equipment every day ahead of the live broadcast commemorating the return of Kkamang YouTube.
 


"Ah, Mike one two three!"
 


And behind Yuha, the main character of the show, Suinhwa, was sitting on the sofa, all dressed up.
 

"...." 

 


Choi Kkamang, a little girl with black hair and a cute white frilled dress who looks like an elementary school student.
 


A lizard-like tail twitched at the hem of her dress.
 


True to his personality, Kkamangi was eating apples with a blank expression.
 


"...yum."
 


Behind the scenes, Su-hyeon and Jin-seok, who were staying at Jin-seok's house, are chatting.
 


"Hey, I heard that Yuha and Kkamang are going to be on a celebrity manchine broadcast today. I'm really looking forward to it!"
 


"Hmm... Maybe I can't expect much from this guy?"
 


"Huh? What do you mean? Oppa, your family is so popular that your subscribers and older sisters waited day and night for the day you came back. So why aren't you excited?"
 


"Oh, that's right...."
 


Jinseok, feeling embarrassed, recalls the past with a bead of cold sweat running down his forehead.
 


After I first got the black one, I started watching Black's YouTube channel, 'Yongyong, will you die?'
 


Her younger sister, Yuha, started broadcasting by chance with the Black Drake hatchling, Kkamangi, under the guise of sponsoring the Hanbit Group.
 


[Ah, haha... Hello viewers? Our newbie, Kkamang, also says hello!]
 


[Qyuing!]
 


The YouTube channel gained so much popularity that it reached nearly 1 million subscribers in just a few months.
 


The success factor may have been Yuha, a kind and charming college student who could confidently speak as an older brother, but it was also the fact that it was a monster breeding YouTube channel that was rare even in the world.
 


In particular, the black dragon is a hatchling of a dragon, a high-grade monster that even professional hunters rarely see, and it looks like a cute baby dragon with a body the size of a rabbit and eyes the size of buttons, so many pet lovers flocked to subscribe.
 


Pet lovers who have become dragon moms, following cat moms and dog moms.
 


[Aunt Camembert: Wow, look how cute our Camembert's hands and feet are. She's the prettiest!]
 


[Crow Lover: Everyone, please call 119. I got a heart attack from a crow and I can't breathe...]
 


[jonadanjosta: ggamang is the the greatest creature! oraoraora!!! xD]
 


In the so-called pet era, pet lovers who raise dogs and cats at home must have subscribed to Kkamangi because he is so friendly and likes it as if he were their own family member.
 


Jinseok sighs.
 


"Damn, the reason people subscribed to Kkamang's YouTube channel up until now was probably because they liked pets like cats and dogs. As proof, if you look at the YouTube rankings in Korea, cat and dog YouTube channels are always holding down the top spots like iron rice bowls. That means pet YouTube channels are practically at the civil service level... But the problem now is that Kkamang has evolved into a kind of personification of a little girl, and no longer has a pet-like appearance."
 


His concern is that the black cat has evolved into a water personification and has taken on a girlish appearance.
 


What will happen to subscribers who have loved Kkamangi as a kind of pet and a source of vicarious satisfaction if they find out about that fact through this return broadcast?
 


As the famous book says, if cats and dogs could talk like humans, most people wouldn't have kept them as pets, so many subscribers might get disappointed, cancel their subscriptions, and run away.
 


In particular, since Kkamangi is inherently vicious, it might be fortunate if he doesn't make a mistake and become a topic of conversation on the internet.
 


Jinseok is quite worried, and cold sweat runs down his forehead like rain.
 


"Ahem... I don't mind, but I'm still worried that my family will be disappointed by today's broadcast failure. As the head of the household, how should I handle today's broadcast...?"
 


At that time, Jinseok was so anxious that he put his finger in his mouth and started trembling.
 


Meanwhile, Yuha gives a signal to confirm that the YouTube live broadcast is ready.
 


"Oh, oppa, I'm going to start the broadcast now. I'll introduce myself first and then introduce Kkamangi. Oppa, please supervise from the back just in case!"
 


"Haha... okay."
 


"Ah, haha... Then shall we begin!"
 


The innocent twintailed female college student operates the mouse while smiling brightly.
 


[Kkamang YouTube return broadcast + major announcement on!]
 


Then, a YouTube broadcast is broadcast on the screen and subscribers connect one by one.
 


[Dragon Master: Ah, now the fun Kkamang broadcast begins!]
 


[Camembert No. 1 Fan: Today, too, let's have some Kkamangi!]
 


Then, Yuha politely greets the subscribers in a refreshing voice.
 


"Huh... Hello subscribers! It's Choi Yu-ha. Thank you for coming to our Kkamang broadcast today. And as I announced in advance, I have an important announcement to make right away."
 


It was a major announcement without hesitation from the very beginning.
 


Subscribers also start chatting excitedly.
 


[18 years of raising lizards: Huh, what on earth is that black one's big announcement... Did it shed its skin and grow incredibly large?]
 


[Crow Meat: Wow, you admit that skipping the reading room today and watching Crow's YouTube channel was a 10-point win? Oh, I admit it!]
 


[Yoo Ha-nuna fan: No, I skipped school today to watch YouTube, so it was more beneficial.]
 


[dio: hey give me ggamangi, wryyyy!!!]
 


As expected, the majority of subscribers were Koreans, a country with a strong internet presence, and the chat room quickly became heated.
 


When Jinseok and Goldie nervously looked at the chat window, their eyes darting back and forth.
 


"Hmm...."
 


"Duet?"
 


Meanwhile, Yuha makes an important announcement.
 


She held the little girl, Kkamangi, in her arms.
 


She introduces herself with a smile.
 


"Voila, congratulations to all my subscribers! Our Kkamangi has evolved into a water lily and has become a little girl!"
 


The black cat still had an indifferent expression on his face and was eating the apple, biting into its small cheeks.
 


"...yum."
 


It was right after that.
 


The reactions from YouTube viewers were strangely consistent.
 


As expected, I couldn't get used to the personified black dog's behavior at all.
 


[Camembert Fan #1: ?]
 


[jotaro: ?]
 


[Aunt Black: ?]
 

 



Episode 111: Broadcast Accident

Coming out on YouTube, baby Yong transformed into an elementary school girl.
 


As expected, YouTube subscribers were all shocked and dumbfounded by the current situation.
 


[Kkamangi Aunt Fan: ???]
 


On the other hand, the innocent twin-tailed college girl who suddenly became a hook collector tilts her head innocently over and over again, perhaps because the subscribers' reactions were unexpected.
 


"Hey... why aren't you all congratulating our little blackie and just painting him with hooks?"
 


Yuha emphasizes this by showing the black cat she is holding in her arms here and there.
 


"Ah, haha... Look at this little girl. She's our Kkamang. She shoots flames from her small mouth, and under her skirt, she has cute dragon-like horns on her head and a cute tail under her skirt!"
 


The black cat she was holding was just eating the apple with a blank expression, going at her own pace.
 


With a lizard(?) tail wagging at the bottom of the skirt.
 


"...yum."
 


however.
 


Despite Yuha's desperate appeal, the response from YouTube subscribers was lukewarm.
 


Subscribers just thought she was having a surprise event.
 


[Aunt Camembert: Ah... My thoughts suddenly stopped and my head started spinning. Yuha, is this a fishing event? I thought Yuha was a kind college student who couldn't lie at all, so I was surprised. :>]
 


[TwitchPod: Wow, is it true that everyone almost got fooled just now? Wow, honestly, it was ridiculous. How can a dragon become a human girl?! Admit it? Oh, I admit it.]
 


[Seochoi Gwikkamangi: That cosplay little girl is also very cute... Now show me the kkamangi too! xD]
 


[DIO: hey owner don't lie me! mudamudamuda!!!]
 


There were subscribers who did not believe the personified black man at all.
 


Yuha just flounders, not knowing how to react.
 


Regardless of the viewers' reaction, he just indifferently chews and eats the apples and forms a pair with the black sheep.
 


"Ugh... Our little blackie really turned into a girl. What should we do?!"
 


It was truly a total mess.
 


Jinseok groans, placing his right hand on his forehead, as if he knew this would happen.
 


"Damn it, I knew this would happen... Even I was skeptical when I first met our personified black dragon. Who in the world would believe that easily? A baby black dragon suddenly evolved into a human girl. I'd rather believe that a cat with cat ears became a human!"
 


Well, the reaction from YouTube subscribers was always natural.
 


Well, if on a popular cat YouTube channel, a girl suddenly put on cat ears and said, "Voila, I'm actually that cat, Go Young-hee. Meow!" who would believe her?
 


Nine out of ten will laugh at you and get angry, telling you not to lie.
 


If you provoke those subscribers, you'll end up losing half of your YouTube subscribers.
 


So, if you want to keep your subscribers, you need another solution.
 


For example, there is a trick to obtain fake baby dragons to meet the needs of subscribers who only want the 'baby dragon'.
 


For a moment, Jinseok's mind starts spinning.
 


Looking at Goldie.
 


"Ahem, why don't we just get a fake baby dragon for the black one? For example, by actively utilizing our Goldie's synthesis skills."
 


"Duet?"
 


Goldie, the child of the Munchkin Slime, is an SSR-level Munchkin Slime, and he has a synthesis skill that adds the appearance and functions of the target.
 


Using Goldie's synthesis skills, she could create a fake baby dragon, like a stopgap measure, to fool her subscribers. Later, she could just go into a dungeon and get a new baby dragon.
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately start talking about the mock car.
 


"Goldie, since it turned out like this, first of all, I'll use my synthesis skills to make a toy that looks like the old Kkamang, and that'll do it..."
 


"Bam!"
 


It was at this very moment that Jinseok and his group were trying to think things through.
 


But that was then.
 


Suddenly, an unexpected variable occurs.
 


It was none other than Su-hyeon, who had been watching from Jin-seok's side, who stepped forward.
 


"Ugh... I can't just watch my sister and Kkamangi suffer any longer. Even though I'm lowly, I have to step in and help!"
 


"Huh... Suhyun?!"
 


Before Jinseok can react, Suhyeon suddenly turns to Yuha and Kkamang, who are broadcasting.
 


Soon, the broadcast shows a short-haired middle school girl wearing a pink gym uniform.
 


She has a strangely angry expression and immediately begins to appeal to the broadcast screen.
 


"Ugh, why can't you all believe what our good sister Yuha says? That the good girl here is the baby dragon!"
 


Subscribers were quite flustered by Su-hyeon's intrusion, and the chats were pouring in like a flood.
 


[18-year-old Lizard Trainer: Huh, who is this cute Jammin schoolgirl?]
 


[Blue Alert: It seems like the YouTube genre has changed?!]
 


Su-hyeon, feeling a sense of victory, quickly links arms with Kkamangi, who is eating an apple.
 


"Kkamang-i was cute even as a baby dragon... but even now, she's such a kind and pretty little sister. Look at this!"
 


The cute girl with perilla-like hair in a pink gym uniform shouts with her cheeks flushed red.
 


"Look! You can see how close we are as sisters. We'll definitely be joining the national team at the Hunter Olympics!"
 


The black cat, who had his arms around the girl, was just chewing the apple indifferently.
 


"... yum yum."
 


Su-hyeon's intrusion was a huge broadcasting accident.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are at a loss, sweat dripping down their foreheads at the unexpected turn of events.
 


"Oh, the kind Su-hyeon came to help and made an unexpected intervention... Now the black YouTube is ruined. Ruined!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Jinseok thinks for a moment.
 


Who would believe a girl who is already so stupid that she would not believe me if I appealed to her rationally and logically?
 


Especially the whining of a young middle school girl.
 


Even if you predict it, the ending is pretty obvious. Now, Kkamang YouTube will be shut down, saying it's a national fraud, a fake show, or something.
 


Jinseok lets out a deep sigh of resignation.
 


"Haa, there's nothing I can do about it now. Kkamang's YouTube channel is closing today, so for the time being, I'll have to take good care of Yuha and Suhyun. They'll be quite heartbroken... Should I make a reservation at a karaoke bar tonight?"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was thinking about comforting his family as the eldest son.
 


But that was then.
 


Yuha and his group, who were watching the broadcast car chat screen, shouted at the unusual reaction.
 


"Oh, my subscribers believe in me now. Hahaha, thank you so much!"
 


It was an unexpected twist that changed the atmosphere of the broadcast.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are shocked by the unexpected reaction and their mouths drop open.
 


"Huh? Subscribers believe that our little blackie has become human...?!"
 


"Kuuuk?!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie quickly look at the chat window on the broadcast screen.
 


Then, the reaction from subscribers was truly full of praise.
 


[Uncle Camembert: Hehe, I don't really know... but just like that cute middle school girl said, the little girl's horns and tail don't look like toys, but like real living things. Plus, the girl's expression is definitely a bit of a shy, dark person, which is definitely her personality. I find it fascinating even just looking at her, but she really does seem dark. Sob, sob.]
 


[Dragon Trainer: Wow, Kkamangi evolved into a little girl. I should change my nickname... If I change my nickname to a little girl trainer, will I get caught?]
 


[Kkamangi Auntie: The prettiest Kkamangi who has become a little girl, the pretty college student who is the channel owner, and the kind and cute middle school girl, they are all nice to see~~~ Are they by any chance three sisters?]
 


[jotaro: becasue ggamang is cute... so time is stopped, oraoraora!!!]
 


Is it really a miracle that sincere feelings can be conveyed freely?
 


Or is it that Su-hyeon, who has the potential to be an S-class professional hunter despite having the weakness of an unfixable overload of abilities, has displayed an unexpected ability?
 


Anyway, whatever it was, this was a great achievement by the three women, including Soo-hyun.
 


The broadcast ended successfully immediately after.
 


With the success of the broadcast, Liu Ha and her group suddenly became the three sisters, surpassing the three brothers Liu Bei, Guan Yu, and Zhang Fei from the Romance of the Three Kingdoms. They were so moved by each other that they hugged each other warmly and celebrated.
 


"Wow, this is all thanks to our lucky Suhyun. Thank you so much!"
 


"Hehe... No, everyone knows the sincerity of our Kkamang and Yuha!"
 


"...yum."
 


Su-hyeon gives a bright smile and hugs Choi Kka-mang, a black-haired little girl with an indifferent expression.
 


"Hehehe... Our Kkamang is the best!"
 


Jinseok, from behind, leisurely watches the scene and then gives a gentle, brotherly smile.
 


"Oh my... I owe Soo-hyun a huge debt. I was just about to give up on Kkamang YouTube, but Soo-hyun didn't give up and kept persuading her subscribers... It felt like she was begging me not to give up, as if she was scolding me, her incompetent older brother and director."
 


Jinseok slaps his own cheeks with both hands to reflect.
 


The circumstances may be slightly different, but today's broadcast date will be no different from the national team preliminary round.
 


...If you keep trying without giving up, the path will surely open.
 


The Dainty Guild team, along with Su-hyeon, whose abilities can never be fixed, are also mentioned.
 


Immediately after, Jinseok whines to his family to encourage them.
 


"Wow, your return to YouTube was a huge success... It's all thanks to Soohyun, right? Let's go to VIPS for a celebration party!"
 


"Ah, haha... I agree with what you said, oppa!"
 


Jinseok and his party go out to spend the day celebrating with a party.
 


"Okay then, let's go!"
 


however.
 


In fact, at that point, there was one thing that Jinseok and his group were completely unaware of.
 


As Jinseok had worried the other day, why did the YouTube subscribers, who are known as pet lovers(?), half-believe and half-cheer for the little girl Kkamangi?
 


It was actually a popular topic on YouTube, parenting and students.
 


Have you ever checked the domestic YouTube rankings? Surprisingly, they're mostly focused on parenting and student broadcasts.
 


[#1 in Real-Time YouTube Subscribers: Jammin TV]
 


Have you ever checked your YouTube subscriber rankings?
 


Surprisingly, parenting and student broadcasts are overwhelmingly popular.
 


That's because it resonates well with younger subscribers, and also because adults watch the innocent faces of children with a happy smile, so people of all ages and genders watch it without any likes or dislikes.
 


And this time, the newly revamped Kkamang YouTube channel was a kind of parenting and student broadcast featuring a pretty, expressionless little girl who might be Kkamang, and a cute, short-haired middle school girl named Su-hyeon with a Busan dialect.
 


Thanks to this, subscribers who enjoy parenting and student broadcasts had no reason to cancel their subscriptions. In fact, they probably enjoyed the increased viewing options.
 


[Kim Ye-na, Class 3, Year 2, Hanbit University: Wow, I'm subscribing again because there are pretty Kkamang and Su-hyeon! > <]
 


It was a special algorithm of YouTube that the parties involved were unaware of.
 

 

*** 

 

 


A week later, Sunday at 10 AM, at the Hunter Association Gymnasium Hall in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


It was usually a Sunday, a day when people would sleep in comfortably, but the promising Dainty players, including Jinseok and Suhyeon, were warming up from the morning.
 


A friendly battle with none other than Hye-yeon's Mirai Guild, a rival large hunter guild.
 


"One, two, one, two..."
 


The promising players were brimming with confidence, having practiced hard for the past week.
 


On the other hand, Jinseok, wearing a sky blue gym uniform and standing leisurely on the bench, sighs repeatedly.
 


"Haa... Today is finally here."
 


Because of my yandere girlfriend Hyeyeon, who is somehow scary to look at.
 


Jinseok just gives an awkward smile, feeling uneasy.
 


'I showed up for the friendly tank at 10 AM on Sunday as promised... I hope nothing bad happens today, right? I'm scared of what that bombshell might do if she finds fault with me for no reason!'
 


At a time like this, Jinseok was feeling uneasy and was worrying about nothing.
 


Even a tiger will come if you call it, a familiar, clear voice of a girl rings in Jinseok's ears.
 


Today's main character, Hye-yeon.
 


"Hey you horny bastard, you're here at the right time?"
 


Jinseok tries to greet her with an awkward smile.
 


"Hey, hello?"
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's eyes widen in surprise when he sees Hyeyeon.
 


Her exotic, flower-adorned appearance.
 


"Hey, Hye-yeon, what are you wearing?"
 

 




Episode 112: Friendly Match

Kim Hye-yeon, an S-ranker hunter who is one of only four in South Korea, met Jinseok through a friendly tank.
 


The beautiful blonde girl in question has a graceful smile.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Jinseok watches Hyeyeon like that, and then a faint blush appears on both of his cheeks and he stops.
 


"ah...?"
 


Kim Hye-yeon, she was a girl who usually wore only a black hoodie and was known as a childish, violent, and middle school girl.
 


however.
 


Today, she was wearing a bright and mature outfit: black sunglasses, a beige cardigan, a white off-shoulder top, and jeans.
 


For example, the heart earrings hanging from her thin ears and the diamond necklace around her slender neck gave her a very New Yorker-like feel, and especially the black strap draped over her collarbone, where the off-shoulder top was worn, meticulously brought out the charm of a young lady who was both strong and elegant.
 


...If I had to put it in one word, it would be like putting Hollywood stars on the red carpet!
 


Jinseok's face flushed like a ripe tomato without him realizing it, and he just coughed in vain, feeling helpless.
 


"Hmm...."
 


It was supposed to be a simple friendly match between promising players for the Hunter Olympics national team trials, but they decorated it so nicely.
 


What on earth is Hye-yeon thinking?
 


one side.
 


Hye-yeon, not knowing whether she knew Jin-seok's intentions or not, smiled sharply and started chatting.
 


"Hey, you horny puppy, what are you staring at so intently?"
 


When Jinseok was making excuses for something that was needlessly hurt, he showed an awkward smile.
 


"Haha... well?"
 


On the other hand, Hye-yeon smiles brightly, shows off her white teeth, and makes a suggestion.
 


"Haha, then puppy, let's do well in the practice match today."
 


"huh."
 


"And after our game... let's eat together!"
 


Wow, is today a lucky day where I might win the lottery?
 


It would be really, really nice to have lunch with that blonde beauty.
 


Jinseok snorts with anticipation and readily accepts.
 


"Well, then. Then, should we start a friendly match right away?"
 


"Haha, yeah!"
 


That's how the friendly match started.
 


Since ancient times, personal and work life have been separate.
 


As the interim CEO of Dainty, the second-largest hunter guild in Korea, and the head coach of a promising team, Jinseok's shoulders were heavy with responsibility.
 


He and Goldie survey the stadium with serious expressions.
 

 "...." 

 


"Duet!"
 


His gaze immediately fell on the members of the powerful rival team, Mirai Team.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and begins to analyze seriously.
 


'Hmm, those kids are the promising prospects of Hye-yeon's Mirai Guild... They all look like young students, but as expected, they all have something in common.'
 


The Mirai Guild's promising young players were both relaxed and full of energy.
 


After talking trash without hesitation.
 


"Hey, let's get those cheeky Dainty kids all wet!"
 


"huh."
 


Plus.
 


The young and promising Mirai Guild members each had overwhelming hunter abilities hidden within them.
 


... Well, it's not really of much use to Goldie, who has the Maan, which is a kind of cheat key.
 


Jinseok quietly gives instructions to Goldie.
 


"...Goldie, I'd like you to analyze the Mirai Guild kids with Ma-an."
 


"Bam!"
 


Gold Slime, a good child, shakes the thick tail on his head.
 


Goldie's eyes, like grains of sand, turn pitch black like the night sky immediately after the magician activates.
 


"Deuuuu!"
 


Then, detailed information on Mirai's promising players comes in through Goldie's eyes, which have activated their magic eyes.
 


[Choi Ha-na, 18 years old, Hunter A-rank, Magic Hands (can transform her hands into specific weapons). Weaknesses: Overconfidence, Solo Play]

[Lee Yong-chan, 17 years old, Hunter A-rank, Marking Teleportation (Can teleport to a specific location marked in advance.) Weakness: Low Stamina]

[Kim Se-ra, 16 years old, Hunter B+ Rank, Powerpuff Girls (Raises the skill strength of a specific individual to the maximum.) Weakness: Can only use that skill.]

[Lee Young-ho, 16 years old, Hunter B+ rank, Chocoemon's pocket (can obtain certain items from his own pocket) Weakness: Excessive random variables]
 


The promising youngsters of Mirai Guild all possessed strange abilities.
 


However, strangely enough, the strengths and weaknesses of the team were clear.
 


Jinseok analyzes diligently.
 


"Hye-yeon's promising players are too focused on buffs and debuffs... Why did they deploy them like that? The balance is off."
 


It was a promising lineup that was hard to believe.
 


Well, the Hye-yeon he knew was a bitch with a ticking time bomb personality, but she was a very smart girl.
 


In reality, didn't Jinseok almost get completely stripped to the bone with her cleverness?
 


However, the promising team of Mirai Guild formed by Hye-yeon seemed far from balanced because their abilities were too focused on buffs and debuffs.
 


For example, in sports like baseball and soccer, there are only attackers and no defenders.
 


Jinseok strokes his bangs in a puzzled state and comes up with an idea.
 


'Just as there's a saying that both offense and defense are important in the popular sport of baseball, both offense and defense will be important in the national team preliminaries where survival is the norm, so there's no way Hye-yeon wouldn't know that... Perhaps today's match was a practice match, so there was a lot of attention, so they may have intentionally structured it that way to avoid any leaks of strategy.'
 


Well, in a friendly match, the most important thing was the practice experience of one's own team.
 


Jinseok gives instructions to his disciples Wonseok and Suwon.
 


"Hey, you punks."
 


"Yes, Master."
 


"It's a friendly match, so don't overdo it and play moderately. Also, don't forget to wear your gloves and pads properly."
 


Wonseok smiles and puts on his gloves.
 


"Hehe, I really like these gloves that Master gave me as a gift! Surprisingly, just like in the comics, when I wear them, I feel incredibly strong."
 


Jinseok watches his real-time information changes with his eyes.
 


[Kim Won-seok, 18 years old, overall rank A-, condition: very good, special move: hardened punch]
 


[Kim Won-seok is wearing Hunter Insulated Gloves Grade A.]
 


[Kim Won-seok has been promoted to A-rank with equipment bonuses. Ultimate Move: Hardened Punch evolves into Unarmed Punch.]
 


Jinseok, who confirmed the information, shows a smile of satisfaction.
 


'Haha, according to Maan's analysis, it seems like we'll win today's preliminary round even if we just have Wonseok and Suwon.'
 


He was a tough brother who had raised his overall hunter rank and ultimate skill rank by 1 each with the unique equipment he had obtained at Dongdaemun.
 


Especially against teams without defenders, they will run wild like ghosts.
 


The game begins immediately after.
 


"Everyone, this is a friendly match, so don't get hurt and play fair!"
 


"yes!"
 


The friendly match started with refreshing cheering.
 


Hye-yeon's Mirai Guild is centered around Choi Ha-na, who has the Magic Hands ability, which allows her to 'make anything into a weapon with her hands.'
 


She has an impressive beeper hairstyle and gives instructions to her team members in a loud voice.
 


"Hehehe, then everyone, support me. I'll make a bazooka missile with my own hands and wipe them all out!"
 


"Get out."
 


On the other hand, the Dainty Guild that Jinseok belonged to had a typical counterattack formation with the Paktong combo charging and the rest defending.
 


Joo Yong, the team captain, gives instructions.
 


"Then, Wonseok and Suwon, just keep pushing hard like you've been practicing. We'll stick to defense and look for openings when we have a chance."
 


"Yes, Joo Yong-hyung!"
 


Wonseok and Suwon immediately start attacking Mirai Team while exchanging awkward lines, as befitting a duo of idiots.
 


"Take my hot, unarmed punch!"
 


"I'll show you my newly learned chicken foot kick!"
 


On the other hand, Mirai Guild is easily pushed back by the Paktong combo.
 


As Jinseok expected, it was too support-oriented and the defense was weak.
 


"Ugh... The opposing team's attacks are so burdensome."
 


Immediately after, Sera, a silver-haired girl with the power of Power Puff, kneels down and retires after being hit by Suwon's chicken foot kick.
 


"Surrender!"
 


Sarah clutches her slightly injured, reddened leg, tears welling up in her eyes.
 


"Ugh... I never want a lady to get her legs injured!"
 


It was a surrender worthy of a cute high school girl, even though she was still young.
 


Jinseok tilts his head with lingering doubts.
 


"You said Kim Se-ra, right? As expected, it's a skill that only optimizes one specific person's skill, so it must have been difficult to use alone without defensive support. That ability is definitely useful, but it seems to have a lot of conditions. As expected, this configuration is strange."
 


Jinseok glances at her.
 


On the other side, a beautiful blonde girl was watching the game alone, arms crossed.
 


Her hazy blue eyes were focused on the particularly fierce duo of Won-seok and Su-won.
 


Hye-yeon shows a faint smile for some reason.
 


"... Huh?"
 


She was a girlfriend whose thoughts I really didn't know.
 


Jinseok looks around the stadium again with a serious expression.
 


'First of all, let's not worry about what Hye-yeon is thinking... Our children are important, after all. For example, Soo-hyun, who I'm most worried about!'
 


The Dainty team he was in charge of was doing well as practiced, but on the other hand, Su-hyeon looked very nervous.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


The short-haired girl, who was the person involved, had a pale, bloodless complexion and was concentrating on the stadium day after day.
 


I guess it's because I'm worried that her powers will run wild and harm her teammates.
 


She mutters under her breath.
 


"Ugh... I'm so nervous."
 


Because of this, Su-hyeon was ultimately unable to use her abilities during the practice match.
 


Jinseok looks at him with a pitiful look in his eyes.
 


"Whew, what should I do? As the director, I definitely need to give Soo-hyun good guidance so she can feel comfortable... We need to take special measures right away, even tonight."
 


The game ends in the very moment Jinseok is thinking about it.
 


"Game over!"
 


The result of the practice match was an overwhelming victory for the Dainty team.
 


"Wow, everyone worked hard."
 


"Thank you for your hard work!"
 


Any game is most fun when you win.
 


Jinseok cheers and claps his hands in encouragement.
 


"You guys played really well today! We're having a company dinner at a meat restaurant today too."
 


"Hehe, thank you, Director!"
 


one side.
 


Hye-yeon calls Jin-seok.
 


"Hey, are you a horny puppy?"
 


"Yeah, Hyeyeon."
 


Even though she lost in the preliminary round today, Hye-yeon is strangely in a good mood as she hums and offers words of encouragement.
 


"Hey, Puppy, your team is pretty strong. I wonder where you've gathered all these promising players. Congratulations on your friendly match victory today."
 


"Yeah, thank you. Of course, your team is also great because they have a good coach and are very skilled!"
 


"Huh, really? Then, first of all, let's keep our promise."
 


At that moment, Hye-yeon links arms with Jin-seok in a friendly manner.
 


She suggests with a smile.
 


"Haha, first of all, let's have lunch together just the two of us as promised! I have something nice to talk about."
 


It was a chance lunch appointment with a blonde beauty of the same age.
 


Jinseok just nodded repeatedly, his cheeks flushed bright red.
 


"Hehe... I guess so."
 


On the other hand, Goldie, who is a good child to the end, shows a displeased expression.
 


"Due..."
 


Well, for Goldie, it's because she's worried that her parents might betray her, a small-breasted college student who is like a good older sister.
 


Goldie bites Jinseok's ear to wake him up.
 


"Due, dude!"
 


"Ahh... Goldie, why are you biting my ear all of a sudden?!"
 


In this way, the friendly match ends smoothly.
 

 

*** 

 

 


30 minutes later, an Italian restaurant located in Yeongdeungpo, Seoul.
 


Jinseok and Hyeyeon were having lunch.
 


The blonde girl in question savors her wine with pride.
 


"Ugh."
 


Her cherry-pink lips touched the glass and she sucked in the purple liquid.
 


Wow, just watching them eat felt like watching a movie, like watching a piece of art.
 


Jinseok's face turns red for no reason and he can't continue speaking.
 

"...." 

 


On the other hand, Hye-yeon chats without showing any emotion.
 


"Haha, the atmosphere in this restaurant is nice!"
 


"Haha... I see."
 


Hye-yeon rests her chin on her hand and gives a faint smile.
 


"Hehe, anyway... I guess I should get to the point."
 


She speaks proudly.
 


"Jinseok, do you remember when I helped that little girl with her election a while ago and gave her two wish tickets?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes and recalls.
 


"If it's a wish, then surely?"
 


He had clearly made a promise to Hye-yeon.
 


Jinseok says that if Hyeyeon supports the Hunter Association President election campaign of a female college student of the same age as him, an S-ranker, he will grant her second wish in the future.
 


But Hye-yeon is using that wish right now. What on earth is she going to use it for?
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Jinseok is startled by the sudden noise.
 


"Huh... Hye-yeon?"
 


Well, Hye-yeon suddenly peeked out and started pulling on his tie.
 


The blonde-haired beauty in question stares at Jinseok with a strangely suspicious gaze.
 


"Huh...?"
 


What on earth does Hye-yeon want that makes her rush towards him?
 


She says.
 


"I'm going to use that one wish today. Jinseok, let's make one wish... Let's trade each other's promising players!"
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok, who is deeply disappointed for some reason, asks back with a bewildered expression.
 


"Huh, trade...?"
 

 



Episode 113: Disadvantages
 

 


Hye-yeon's sudden wish request, a trade for a promising player.
 


Jinseok, with a somewhat disappointed expression, and Goldie, with a relieved expression, suddenly realize something.
 


"Oh, wait... Is that why you requested the friendly match in the first place, Hye-yeon?"
 


"Duet...?"
 


Jinseok shouts out loud.
 


"Hye-yeon, did you intentionally request a friendly match as a preparatory step for a trade?"
 


The elegant blonde girl in question takes off the sunglasses she was wearing.
 


She hums a tune, her blue eyes drowsy.
 


"Hey... I guess our Jinseok isn't stupid?"
 


It was around the time when Jinseok had a blank expression on his face.
 


She smiles and explains.
 


"If you're sharp-witted, Jinseok, you'd know what positions our promising team is lacking, right?"
 

"...." 

 


"Our promising young players are lacking attackers. That's why I requested a friendly match against your team. I wondered if you had any talent that I needed. And sure enough, our team had a lot of the players we needed. Haha. It was perfect for recruiting."
 


Jinseok frowns with his hand, feeling as if he has been wronged.
 


'Damn, it was weird when this sly bitch suddenly suggested a friendly match... She was having a friendly match to find talent to trade?'
 


Hye-yeon's trick was to design a trade through a friendly match.
 


Her promising team was good in terms of utility, using special skills such as 'Magic Hands' that can transform weapons with their hands, and 'Chocoemon' that can take anything out of his pocket.
 


however.
 


On the contrary, the attackers and defenders who could defend them and check the opposing team were weak.
 


Isn't that why we lose in friendly matches?
 


So, Hye-yeon's strategy was to compensate for her weaknesses through trade.
 


It was a forced trade through a wish ticket received during the Hunter Association President election.
 


Hye-yeon speaks leisurely.
 


"Hey, I'm still a good person! I have a keen eye, and I know that the two cat-like girls are the mainstays of your team. Crow and Su-hyeon, I think? If you train hard for about 10 years, you might grow enough to catch my ankles."
 


Hye-yeon had a good grasp of Jin-seok's team's two aces.
 


However, each of these aces has the unfortunate drawback of being carefree and over-excited.
 


Jinseok asks with a nervous heart.
 


"...Then, the two prospects you want are probably those?"
 


"Hmm, to be blunt, I want your team's raw talent and Suwon. They're muscular and agile, so they'd be perfect attackers for our team. They might even suit my tastes."
 


Jinseok grits his teeth, feeling as if he has been hit once.
 


"Damn it, you rascal!"
 


The Wonseok and Suwon, Kkoltong combo were two reliable attackers who consistently paid their dues for Jinseok's team.
 


But, those two attackers were suddenly traded away, so there was no room for confusion.
 


Jinseok turns his eyes to clear his head.
 


'Even though Hye-yeon helped during the Hunter Association President election, she couldn't just hand over our stubborn disciples... Huh?'
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok's shoulders flinch in a moment of eerie discomfort.
 


"Huh?"
 


Hye-yeon's hand was gently resting on his shoulder.
 

"...." 

 


Hye-yeon, who had been peeking her small head out next to Jin-seok's cheek, whispers.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, you're not thinking of something so ridiculous, are you? Like, you're going to break your promise to me and then try to avoid the trade."
 


"Haha... is that so?"
 


"For your information, I'm telling you in advance that I used one of the two wish tickets you gave me, so this trade is absolutely, absolutely, impossible. There's no veto! If you break it..."
 


That was when.
 


A dark shadow falls over Hye-yeon's eyes, making her look eerie.
 


She has a fierce expression with blue eyes that flash like a halo, and she smiles fiercely with her pink lips pointed up.
 


"Hehehe..."
 


Hye-yeon mutters in a murderous tone.
 


"If our Jinseok ever strikes me... then I will chase you to the ends of the earth and personally crush your body with these pretty hands!"
 


At the same time, her fingers holding Jinseok's shoulder tighten slightly.
 


She added a little bit of her own hunter ability, Super Strong Mountain, to her as an S-ranked hunter.
 

"....!" 

 


Thanks to that, steam wafts from Jinseok's shoulder.
 


Jinseok's shoulders began to heat up slightly from the intense heat emitted by the super mountain.
 


Jinseok's face turns pale with a somewhat creepy feeling.
 


"Shit?"
 


It was a threat from a self-proclaimed yandere, a S-ranker who could never be ignored.
 


...if he breaks his promise to her, his life will be lost to the faraway land.
 


Jinseok is quite anxious, and cold sweat drips down his forehead as he comes up with an idea.
 


'Haa, a yandere chasing someone to the ends of the earth to kill them is only a fun scene in web novels. That's absolutely not reality!'
 


at the same time.
 


An idea came to his mind.
 


I'm talking about none other than the super strong mountain, the hunter ability that Hye-yeon had just threatened him with.
 


Jinseok begins to think, blinking his eyes.
 


'By the way, Hye-yeon controls her superpower well, as expected from an S-class hunter. But I'm sure Hye-yeon also had a hard time controlling her superpower when she was younger, right? Just like our Su-hyeon, who's currently struggling with her power overload.'
 


If it were Hye-yeon, wouldn't she be able to give some solutions or tips for Su-hyeon's overpowered abilities?
 


Since I was going to lose anyway, it seemed like there was nothing I couldn't ask.
 


Jinseok asks a question in a playful manner.
 


"Hye-yeon, can I ask you something for a moment?"
 


Hye-yeon answers sharply.
 


"...If it's related to trade, you're dead?"
 


"Haha... No, it's not a trade! I think there's a consultation that's only available to you."
 


For some reason, Hye-yeon's ears perk up.
 


"What, our Jinseok... is this counseling only available to me?"
 


For some reason, a color spread across her cheeks.
 


As if expecting something.
 

 


She finally starts asking questions, urging him to keep asking questions.
 


"Hey, Jinseok, what is it? What is it? Tell me quickly!"
 


Jinseok tilts his head, not knowing English.
 


"Huh...?"
 


He was just trying to ask a question, but why does Hye-yeon suddenly have such high expectations?
 


Jinseok just asks cautiously.
 


A question asking if there are any tips for Su-hyeon, who is suffering from overactive abilities.
 


Of course, I wanted to keep it a secret from Su-hyeon, so I didn't reveal any detailed personal information like my name.
 


"It's just a matter of being close friends, but I thought you might be a good source of psychological counseling. He's a kind-hearted person, but unfortunately, he's not very good at controlling his abilities..."
 


In this way, Jinseok's counseling brings silence to the surroundings for a moment.
 


After a while, Hye-yeon, who had listened to everyone, showed a sullen expression as if she was somehow disappointed.
 


"Ha, I was a fool to expect anything from a puppy like you... Well, there's no way such an idiot would boldly open up to a beauty like me."
 


"Huh? What the hell have you been talking about..."
 


"Ah, shut up... So, you're saying that your hunter friend has a weakness of not being able to control his abilities at all and that he can't be fixed, so he's having a hard time. You feel bad for him, so you want to know the solution, right?"
 


Jinseok just says with an awkward smile.
 


"Haha... what is that?"
 


Wow, why are girls so moody?
 


Just a moment ago, he was smiling brightly, but then he became depressed again, as if his spirit was floating.
 


one side.
 


Hye-yeon, who had a look of disappointment on her face for some reason, sighed deeply and then answered.
 


"Ha... Well, my dog tried so hard to ask for advice, so I guess I have to give him an answer."
 

"...." 

 


"Jinseok, what would you do if you had a weakness like that kid that could never be fixed?"
 


"You're saying I have an incurable power overload? If I were to do that..."
 


What would you do if you were suffering from an overload of power like Soo-Hyeon?
 


Jinseok and Goldie thought about it carefully and then answered.
 


"Well, if it were me... I think I'd probably try pretty hard to hide that incurable weakness. It'd probably be hard to live in society because all the attention would be on me."
 


"Duet?"
 


It was an honest and simple answer.
 


Well, if everyone had some incurable weakness, they would usually act that way.
 


Hye-yeon sighs as if she knew it would happen.
 


"Phew, that's what our stupid puppy would do."
 


"...Okay."
 


"Jinseok, I mean, I think I'd do the opposite! Instead of trying to overcome that incurable weakness... I'd use it to my advantage! I'd make good use of my high hunter abilities, which are my strengths."
 


"You're saying you're going to use your weaknesses as strengths instead of overcoming them?"
 


Hye-yeon's psychological counseling was about maximizing strengths, not overcoming weaknesses.
 


Hye-yeon folds her hands and supports her thin chin as she explains.
 


"Jinseok, listen carefully to what this older sister says."
 


"...yeah yeah."
 


"Except for this beautiful older sister, there is no one in the world without flaws. Everyone has at least one flaw."
 

"...." 

 


"It's just that other people don't see those flaws very clearly. For example, they're covered up by the great strengths that only that person possesses!"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes at the unexpected reversal of thinking.
 


"The disadvantages are overshadowed by the great advantages?
 


Hye-yeon explains with a faint smile.
 


"Haha, that's right. Just as each person has their own weaknesses, they also have a lot of strengths. And if those strengths are great, then small weaknesses become nothing!"
 

"...." 

 


"Well, that means you should take good care of that close friend too! Maximize his unique strengths to the max so that any minor flaws are offset."
 


Hye-yeon's counseling advice was, "Create great strengths that offset your weaknesses."
 


Although the counseling content is ambiguous for practical application, it will definitely be of great help in making a turning point.
 


Jinseok smiles with gratitude and expresses his thanks.
 


"Hye-yeon, thank you for your consultation today."
 

"...." 

 


Hye-yeon blushes slightly at Jin-seok's sincere greeting for some reason, but soon starts nagging him.
 


"Oh, what's the little boy doing so shyly!"
 


"haha...."
 


"Huh, shut up... Keep your trade promise! Here's a list of our prospects, so pick the two you want."
 


Hye-yeon throws a few stacks of documents onto the table.
 


In the documents, there was a list of promising Mirai Guild members, meticulously organized by Hye-yeon herself.
 


Hye-yeon grumbles in a sarcastic tone.
 


"Well, a trade is a trade, so think carefully and choose a list by next weekend."
 


"Yeah, thanks."
 


"And the one remaining wish... Oh, anyway, see you later!"
 


For some reason, Heyeon grumbles loudly and then immediately leaves the seat.
 


She leaves with a sharp expression on her face, just like a typical stray dog.
 


"joy."
 


one side.
 


Jinseok stands there blankly watching her.
 

"...." 

 


As expected, Hye-yeon, who was nicknamed a time bomb, was having a hard time predicting her emotional ups and downs today as well.
 


however.
 


It might just be my imagination, but somehow she seemed a little cute.
 


Well, the trade I had to do with Hye-yeon before that was a struggle in itself.
 


Jinseok slaps his cheeks with both hands for no reason.
 


"Oh my, are my eyes crazy... Anyway, this just feels like more homework. I don't know how to handle this trade..."
 


At a time when Jinseok was having a headache due to his homework that was increasing.
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Goldie, who was hiding with her fairy tale skill on his shoulder, lets out a cute cry as a notification.
 


I want to tell you about the smartphone ringtone that Jinseok didn't notice.
 


"Duet, due!"
 


"Hey Goldie? You just got a call?"
 


They say the day you leave is a market day, so what could be going on that you're calling in the middle of a busy schedule?
 


Jinseok hurriedly answers the phone.
 


"Hello. I am Choi Jin-seok, the interim CEO of Dainty Guild."
 


Then, from the other end of the phone, the familiar, distinctive, croaking voice of a goblin girl is heard.
 


[Hey, human, why aren't you answering the phone quickly?]
 


Jinseok furrows his eyebrows.
 


"Blossom, what's going on at this hour?"
 


Blossom is a goblin girl who was once a guest at Jinseok's house. She is currently working on a sacred site mining project in Gangwon-do with her hobgoblin siblings, Mura and her group.
 


...I'm getting a call from Blossom. Could it be that some good mining results have come out of it?
 


As expected.
 


Blossom boasts in a slightly arrogant voice.
 


[Hehehe, rejoice, human. I just got news from the mine. Although it's not a holy place, I ate some special hunter equipment!]
 

 



Episode 114 Meat Wrap

A surprise call from Blossom, and the discovery of special hunter equipment from a hobgoblin unit mining in Gangwon Province.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were on the phone, brighten up.
 


"Wow, you found hunter equipment at this timing?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Was it just a coincidence? I was already in need of hunter gear, so I swept everything in Dongdaemun.
 


By the way, the goblin brothers also happened to obtain special hunter equipment?
 


... This is what a real-life idle game looks like.
 


Jinseok's curiosity piqued and he immediately continued the conversation.
 


"Blossom, that's some special hunter gear you found... Could you tell me what kind of equipment it has?"
 


[Hoho, human, no one, including me, knows the details of that hunter item.]
 


"Huh, you don't know... If you guys who discovered this don't know the information, then who the hell do you think you do?"
 


[Hoho, that's what Murah sealed the moment she found it, knowing it was a special hunter item. Murah said it was her duty as a younger brother to give it to you, the human, right?]
 


"Oh... Murah said that?"
 


[Yes, and they say they also mined gold-like ores there, so when you have time, stop by Dume Mountain in Gangwon-do and get some!]
 


"Oh yeah, thanks Blossom."
 


The phone call finally ended.
 


Jinseok mutters with a serious expression.
 


"The hobgoblin leader, Murra, readily hands over the items they've discovered... Murra may be more capable than I thought."
 


When Jinseok doesn't respond, Goldie, the good child, tilts the tail feather above her head slightly.
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok looks at Goldie like that, smiles kindly, and pats her.
 


"Hehe, whatever it is, I guess I'll have to check out both of them myself. I'm really curious about the special hunter item I found during this time of year."
 


"Duet!"
 


Just as it's always best to check out what you've found in a game, I also wanted to know about the hunter items my hobgoblin brothers had discovered right away.
 


Jinseok gets ready to go out right away out of curiosity.
 


"Hmm, while we're on the subject, Goldie?"
 


"What?"
 


"It's Sunday today, so I have some free time. Let's go to Dume Mountain Valley to check out the special hunter items."
 


Jinseok was truly a bother to his parents today.
 


however.
 


Goldie, being a good child, also responds enthusiastically.
 


For some reason, he spoke in a voice that was much more excited than usual.
 


"Kyuut, kkyu!"
 


Jinseok, the parent, immediately notices Goldie's reaction.
 


"Hey Goldie... I heard you're going to Gangwon-do today, so I feel a little excited."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Oh, by the way, in Gangwon-do... there was a goblin girl named Blossom that our Goldie liked, right?"
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was a vague statement.
 


however.
 


Goldie's sandy eyes widened as if she had been hit with a bullet, and she was startled.
 


"Dewwook...?"
 


Goldie's small cheeks immediately flushed like a blazing hand warmer, and she began to flutter her tail in uncontrollable emotion.
 


It's like a thief's feet are shaking, like a high school student caught having a crush on someone.
 


"Kkuuk, Kyu!!!"
 

"...." 

 


It must have been the innocent image of adolescence in love that any man could relate to, even if they were of different races.
 


Jinseok immediately declares with a faint smile.
 


"Goldy, then let's go straight to Dumesan Valley!"
 


"Duet!"
 


They were two parents and children who had perfect chemistry.
 


So Jinseok and his party head straight to Gangwon-do.
 

 

*** 

 

 


A secret mining site in the mountains of Dume, Gangwon-do, arrived after a two-hour drive.
 


Jinseok and Goldie get out of the one-ton white van they were leisurely riding in.
 


"Tchcha."
 


"Bam!"
 


For some reason, the trunk of the van he got out of was unusually bulging and a strange, hot steam was wafting out.
 


Jinseok immediately starts shouting at the top of his lungs.
 


"Goblin brothers, I brought you a gift, so come here and relax and enjoy yourself!"
 


The hobgoblin unit members who were working react to Jinseok's shout.
 


They react to the unusual smell coming from the truck by sniffing around with their own beaks.
 


"hop?"
 


The Hobgoblin unit was essentially an engineering unit similar to the South Korean military, meaning that individual Hobgoblins were in a similar position to soldiers.
 


So here's a quiz.
 


What do hobgoblins, the soldiers, like most?
 


It was just eating, distribution.
 


Jinseok opens the trunk of the white van he brought as a gift.
 


"Uratcha."
 


All kinds of food start pouring out of the food truck.
 


Pizza, chicken, pig's feet, sweet and sour pork, etc. These are delicacies that no Korean person, no Korean human, or monster can eat without.
 


Thanks to this, the hobgoblin soldiers begin to cheer with tears of emotion.
 


After using too much of the goblin-specific onomatopoeia.
 


"Ugh... Rin!!!"
 


However, Jinseok misunderstands the hobgoblin language and answers.
 


"Lin? Oh, you mean Lin21, a soju from Chungcheong Province. I brought all the soju with me because I was smart!"
 


"... Lin?"
 


"Hehe, there's also beer and makgeolli, so let's eat and enjoy ourselves today!"
 


Jinseok's dinner announcement.
 


The hobgoblins begin to enjoy the banquet in jubilation.
 


"Lin!!!"
 


And Jinseok and Goldie also have dinner at the top table.
 


A special evening with goblin girl Blossom and hobgoblin captain Murra.
 


Jinseok shouts out, as if he were the temporary president of the Dainty Guild, offering a friendly, rice-filled bowl of makgeolli.
 


"Come on, it's still early in the evening, but let's start the dinner with President Murah and Miss Blossom!"
 


"Hoho, good!"
 


Jinseok glances at her from the corner of his eye.
 


Then, Myra, the leader of the hobgoblins, kept a blank expression.
 

"...." 

 


A muscular hobgoblin man with pale pink skin, standing over 2 meters tall.
 


The guy just remained silent with his indifferent green eyes.
 


To the point where I don't know what's going on in my head.
 


Jinseok, who was watching Murah, blinked his eyelids repeatedly as an idea came to him.
 


'Ahem, Hobgoblin Captain Murah, in fact, on the surface, he and I are like sworn brothers, but that is only a business partnership. And Murah is a more impressive guy than you might think... That is, he obediently provides me with special hunter items and mined silver ores that can be of great immediate benefit to the Hobgoblin unit, as per the contract.'
 


Jinseok's relationship with Hobgoblin's captain, Murah, was outwardly that of sworn brothers, but in reality, it was a business relationship.
 


Well, the hobgoblin side was busy mining to discover the goblin's holy land, Witchwood, and in return for providing safety and convenience to the hobgoblins, Jinseok made a contract to receive ores and other byproducts of mining.
 


however.
 


Murah was outwardly devoted to Jinseok.
 


For example, he claimed to have discovered everything from valuable silver ore, easily stolen whenever he wanted, to a special hunter item whose value was so astronomical that it was impossible to put a price on it, and he offered tribute without hesitation. And this was from a seemingly indifferent, towering monster warrior whose true intentions were incomprehensible.
 


As things progressed to this point, Jinseok became very curious.
 


This is about the sincerity of Murat's loyalty to himself.
 


And if you are Korean(?), there is an easy way to find out the other person's sincerity during a company dinner.
 


The method is...
 


Jinseok immediately takes action and starts talking with a bright smile.
 


"Well, today is a rare company dinner... but it's no use without alcohol. Sister Myura, let's have a glass of makgeolli!"
 


Jinseok's recommendation of makgeolli.
 


At this, the giant hobgoblin warrior in front of me blinked his expressionless eyes and then tried to decline.
 


"No, brother. After the company dinner, I have hunter items to give to you and instructions to give to the kids, so I'll just eat."
 


"Huh?"
 


Jinseok immediately responds with a brilliant performance, like a manager who is excited about the company dinner atmosphere.
 


"Huh, what's wrong, little brother? Why are you acting so upset at this special gathering today? It's okay to talk about trivial matters after the dinner is over, right?"
 


"Still, brother..."
 


"Oh, little brother, it wouldn't be polite to just be reserved. Now, before you drink, please start by eating the meat that's cooking nicely on the grill!"
 


Jinseok and Myura's gaze naturally shifts to the grill where they were eating.
 


At the grill, Blossom was busy grilling her special pork.
 


Koreans, people all over the world, even monsters, can't resist the first-class black pork belly and pork neck set.
 


The goblin girl who was grilling meat was full of joy and shouted cutely.
 


"Hoho, just in time for Jeju Island black pork belly and pork neck, they're cooked to a golden brown. Enjoy the meat and chat!"
 


"Yeah, you can't have a special meal without pork belly. Let's start eating!"
 


The meal has begun.
 


Starting with the seat of the highest ranking official, Jinseok, a spectacular scene unfolds where hobgoblins roast meat on a grill all over the lawn.
 


At the same time, the goblin girl starts wrapping the meat while humming a tune.
 


"Lulu Lala."
 


A large lettuce leaf is placed in the small hands of the goblin girl, who is as small as a bracken fern.
 


The girl carefully wraps pork belly, pork neck, ssamjang, onion, garlic, etc. in lettuce leaves.
 


Soon, the ssam will become so voluminous that it resembles a large, bouncy ball.
 


Immediately afterwards, Blossom shows an affectionate expression.
 


"Huh."
 


Her gaze was directed towards her knees.
 


To be exact, I'm talking to Goldie, the gold slime who was sitting with me for dinner.
 


Goldie reacts, her sandy eyes twitching.
 


"Duet?"
 


Blossom then shows a kind smile and offers to eat.
 


"Hehehe, our handsome and cute Goldie, try some meat wraps, they're really delicious."
 


"What?"
 


"Come on, don't be shy and speak loudly!"
 


"... Whew!"
 


Goldie opens her small mouth wide as Blossom requests and eats the meat wrap.
 


It was a fatty meat wrap that was so full it felt like my small mouth was going to burst.
 


Goldie, who has become a hamster ball, begins to carefully chew on the meat wrap.
 


"Yum yum."
 


It was right after that.
 


Soon, a unique light sparkled in Goldie's head like the Milky Way shining brightly in the night sky, and a unique taste came to her lips.
 


Goldie is startled, her eyes wide as plums and she doesn't know what to do.
 


"...Dew, dew?!"
 


"Hoho, as expected from our handsome Goldie, he eats meat wraps well too!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok also shows a faint smile upon seeing Goldie.
 


"Ha, our Goldie is really good at eating meat wraps, just like a Korean slime(?). Then I guess I'll make some special meat wraps too."
 


Any Korean has the skills to obtain a first-class meat wrap certificate.
 


Jinseok also makes meat wraps right away and offers them to Myura.
 


With a generous amount of the questionable thin red sauce.
 


"Okay, little brother, try the meat wrap that this older brother made for you first."
 


"Brother, I will eat slowly."
 


"Oh, I told you it's not polite to decline!"
 


Jinseok continued to force Murah to eat meat wraps.
 


Even with a blank expression, he shows a slightly embarrassed look in his eyes.
 

"...." 

 


But what can I do when a human who is my older brother by contract keeps offering me meat wraps?
 


It would be polite to give at least a bite in return.
 


Murah eventually reluctantly accepts the meat wrap.
 


"...If you really want it, I'll just have a bite!"
 


"Yeah, eat it in one bite!"
 


Murah eats the meat wrap in one bite.
 


"...ugh."
 


But that was then.
 


At that moment, in front of Murah's eyes, a container of thin red sauce that Jinseok had generously poured into the meat wrap was visible.
 


[Nuclear Buldak Spicy Sauce]
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Hobgoblin Captain Myra ate Jinseok's special meat wrap covered in spicy chicken sauce.
 

"...." 

 


In that meat wrap, not only buldak sauce was contained, but also garlic, black garlic, chili peppers, green chili peppers, and rat dropping chili peppers, all kinds of spicy harmful substances(?) that should never exist on Earth, or even in the universe.
 


And it must have been a national rule that neither humans nor hobgoblins could tolerate spicy food.
 


The large hobgoblin warrior, who had been expressionless until a moment ago, suddenly turns red and blue in fear.
 


"Cough... It's spicy!"
 


From Murah's perspective, if I had to describe the current spicy feeling in one word, it was like being hit by a SSR-level demonic realm, a fiery pit called Hellfire.
 


Additionally, it is a rule that when a living creature, whether human or monster, eats something spicy, it seeks out water.
 


Myra pleads with her eyes trembling.
 


"Ugh...please give me some water!!!"
 


As if he had been waiting, Jinseok immediately hands over a large beverage cup he had prepared.
 


"Come on, this is the cure for spicy food. Drink it all up!"
 


Murat gulps down his drink at the top of his lungs.
 


"Gulp."
 


The guy's eyes widen at the indescribable heat he feels at the tip of his neck right after.
 


"Ugh... My throat is so hot?!"
 


That's because the drink Murah just drank was not water, but soju.
 


The soju called Jamiseul Gold has an alcohol content of 25 degrees.
 


It was truly Jinseok, the devil who fanned the flames of hell.
 


Murah coughs in pain as she feels the exquisite combination of spiciness and heat on the tip of her throat.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Could it be that a minute had passed since this pitiful, large hobgoblin warrior was just jumping around in place?
 


The guy who had been suffering so much that cold sweat poured down his forehead finally lets out a sigh at the improved condition of his throat.
 


"Haa, ha...."
 


From Murah's perspective, the current meal was so spicy that it wouldn't be surprising if his throat was covered in bruises after drinking hot soju along with the meat wrap.
 


however.
 


Is the idiom "fight with fire" being used here?
 


Murat's throat felt refreshingly cool. It was as if the spicy, hot meal had washed away the old grime inside.
 


Moreover, a pleasant excitement arose in his body.
 


Perhaps it was the alcohol content of soju that humans love so much that was at work.
 


Murah tilts her head silently, feeling strangely moved.
 

"...." 

 


On the other hand, Jinseok puts his hand on the hobgoblin warrior's shoulder in a friendly manner and starts chatting.
 


"How about Murah? Korean alcoholic beverages are quite tasty, aren't they? A collaboration of spicy and hot flavors."
 


"Brother Jinseok... Didn't you just experience hellfire during the meat wrap?"
 


"Hey, Myura, it's supposed to be that spicy and hot! Is this place called Hell Joseon for nothing?"
 


"...Brother, is that what Hell Joseon meant?"
 


"Hehe, let's not nitpick and enjoy today's special meal with our brothers and sisters! We've prepared delicious side dishes and drinks, starting with first-grade black pork belly, pork neck, chicken feet, pig's feet, and kimchi pancakes. Cheers, little brother Murah!"
 


It was Jinseok's plan.
 


...It would probably be similar to a boss offering a drink to a subordinate in a Korean company.
 


Murah helps out helplessly.
 


"...yes, cheers!"
 


The hobgoblin unit's special meal in the Gangwon-do plains.
 


The hobgoblin troop, led by Murah, enjoys eating the prepared food to their heart's content.
 


The hobgoblin troop, drunk from the excitement, sings and dances under the moonlight.
 


"Kia, I'm so happy to have some delicious food and drinks tonight!"
 


And the same thing happened to Jinseok and his group when they got drunk.
 


Jinseok and Myura, who were already quite tipsy, now put their arms around each other and toast.
 


"Hehehe, our President Musa, shall we have a glass of makgeolli this time?"
 


Jinseok looks in front of his eyes.
 


Even the giant hobgoblin warrior, already drunk, responded with a blush on his large cheeks.
 


"... Yes, good. Cheers, brother!"
 


Jinseok smiles brightly while drinking makgeolli.
 


"Okay, cheers again!"
 


As expected, it seems that South Korea's drinking culture is a huge hit, regardless of whether it's people or monsters.
 


Well, the hobgoblin-like old man who is usually emotionless and looks like a big tree is now drunk and is becoming my drinking buddy.
 


Jinseok glances around.
 


"Hmm."
 


Then, next to her, there was the goblin girl who had fallen asleep from drunkenness, and Goldie who had automatically become a pillow because of Blossom.
 


Blossom torments Goldie with her sleeping habits.
 


"Hhhhh... Blossom, I can't drink anymore, cool Goldie, let's sleep together!"
 


"Duet, duet?!"
 


Goldie just stands there, her eyes wide and at a loss.
 


Jinseok giggles at the innocent appearance of his son, Gold Slime.
 


"Hehe, maybe our Goldie will become a man soon?"
 


"Dewuk?!"
 


It was a truly harmonious sight.
 


Jinseok mutters to himself while slowly savoring the makgeolli.
 


"Isn't this the fun of life? Eating well and resting well with good family and colleagues! For example, the South Korean military units seemed to have a lot of problems recently because of the shoddy food distribution. After all, the officers are the ones who should be killed. But just look at our Hobgoblin unit here? It's so nice to see those cute guys eating well and resting well."
 


Myura, who is drunk from Jinseok's small talk, answers politely while eating a chicken leg, a snack, with her spatula.
 


"Yes, brother. Thank you so much for the special meal today."
 


At this, Jinseok blinks his eyebrows slightly and shows a meaningful smile.
 


"Hmm?"
 


From Jinseok's perspective, everything was going according to plan up to this point.
 


When the atmosphere at the drinking party becomes lively, the usually blunt Murat shows an unusual side.
 


Well, now is the time.
 


Just as Korean men drink alcohol and reveal their hidden feelings and emotions to each other, and develop a true friendship, this is the time when Jinseok and Myura reveal their true selves to each other.
 


Jinseok tries to strike up a conversation with Murah.
 


Let's start with some simple small talk about work.
 


"By the way, Sister Murah, how about the chicken and pig's feet we had for dinner today? Actually, those were the dishes we've been providing to our hobgoblin unit, so I was quite curious. I wonder how Murah and the hobgoblin unit would like them."
 


In response to Jinseok's question, Myura slightly raised her eyebrows, showed a faint smile, and answered without hesitation.
 


"Brother, who would complain about the food supplies our hobgoblin unit provided you? Every single dish was truly delicious and precious. But let me be honest..."
 


To Murah's unusual answer, Jinseok reacts immediately and looks at her with curious eyes.
 

"...." 

 


Murah, the hobgoblin leader, was originally a blunt person who only gave short answers.
 


But the guy seemed to be slightly drunk, so he slowly opened up and participated actively in the conversation.
 


Jinseok reacts enthusiastically, eager to engage in conversation with the open-minded hobgoblin warrior.
 


It's just that we put our arms around each other's shoulders for no reason.
 


"I think my younger brother Myura just answered the question better than the one I've had. Don't make me curious, just answer!"
 

"...." 

 


At Jinseok's friendly attitude, Myura just gives a faint smile and immerses herself in the conversation.
 


"The chicken leg dish here wasn't actually the best I've ever had. I personally encountered a cockatrice while mining and ate its leg. The flesh of its leg was really plump and delicious."
 


"Oh my, if it's a cockatrice, it must be a monster with a chicken head and a snake tail, right? Now that my gourmet sister Murat says that, I want to eat it too!"
 


"...If I happen to find a portal where a flock of cockatrices live while mining later, I will contact you immediately."
 


"Haha, of course! Then, why don't we just capture a whole flock of cockatrices and raise them in a cockatrice farm? Then, we can have delicious cockatrice chicken every few days later?"
 


"...Brother, I heard about the Monster Farm, but Minotaur Ranch is also good for beef. Their milk and meat are so delicious that they rival the Korean beef here."
 


"Wow, is that all there is to minotaur meat and milk? It's already hellish Joseon livestock industry, always charging exorbitant prices by claiming it's Korean beef. If we could get our hands on minotaurs, it would be a huge hit!"
 


It started out as a lighthearted chat.
 


however.
 


As the small talk progressed, their closed hearts gradually began to open up, leading to deeper conversations.
 


Jinseok slowly gets to the main point.
 


To find out the true feelings of Murah, who had been silently loyal to J for so long.
 


"Mura Au?"
 


"Yes, Brother Jinseok."
 


"Can I ask you a favor, my brother Murah? I've been curious about this for a while now!"
 


"If it's a question for our Jinseok hyung, I can answer it at any time."
 


"This guy, he's really good at dealing with the world, isn't he? Then!"
 


Jinseok puts on a serious expression for a moment and asks a question.
 


"What, why would a great hobgoblin warrior like you so readily offer your loyalty to me? Honestly, we're just business partners, each with value to exploit. But you're so loyal, I wonder."
 


"...Brother, what do you mean?"
 


"For example, I thought that if you have the ability, you could easily steal the silver ore or special hunter items that the hobgoblin unit obtained today and use them later."
 


It was a question from Jinseok that was so out of the blue and direct.
 


At this, Murah glances up and looks at Jinseok.
 


"... older brother?"
 


The dandy-haired young man, who had been playful until a while ago, was now linking hands and looking serious.
 


It was as if Murat had felt a different sense of intimidation when he first met him.
 

"...." 

 


Murat waits silently for a moment, expressionless and emotionless.
 

"...." 

 


Countless thoughts were running through the guy's head.
 


Murat takes a sip of makgeolli as if he is about to make a decision right away.
 

"...." 

 


And before even a short time had passed.
 


The large hobgoblin warrior, with a serious look in his eyes, seemed to have finally made up his mind and poured out his heart without hesitation.
 


"Brother Jinseok, let me be honest with you."
 


"okay."
 


"... When I first met you, brother, I thought that this person could be a strong and very kind fence, at least without hitting us hobgoblin troops in the back of the head."
 


"Hmm, you're going to be a nice fence?"
 


A gentle fence, a metaphorical expression, but in some ways it felt more direct.
 


When Jinseok just rested his chin on his hand with a serious expression.
 


Murat continues the conversation leisurely.
 


"...Brother, compared to you, I am just a leader of a small group of hobgoblins, but I have gained insight and lessons through all the hardships and struggles I have gone through."
 

"...." 

 


"...That's why it's always beneficial to be loyal to a capable and kind leader like you."
 


"Hmm, I may have some ability, but you're saying I'm kind? Aren't you misunderstanding something?
 


"No, brother. It's because of the thoughtful meals you usually send, and even the special meal today."
 


Murah glances at her.
 


Then, there were leftovers of dishes like chicken legs and pig's feet that he and the hobgoblin trotters had eaten to their heart's content.
 


...enough to keep you full for a few more days.
 


Murah smiles faintly and continues the conversation.
 


"...As Brother Jinseok said, if you thought of us as simply a business relationship, would you have prepared such elaborate meals and spent time with us every day, every week? If I were in your shoes, I would have just sent you some groceries, saying it was too much trouble."
 


"Well, since you guys are working hard in the mines, at least you should eat well..."
 


"Brother Jinseok, that's what the world calls kindness."
 


At Murah's rebuke, Jinseok lets his guard down without realizing it and shows a faint smile.
 


"Hehe, really? It just reminds me of my humble life living in a studio apartment, so I'm more concerned about my coworkers' food, clothing, and shelter than anyone else. I guess that's why I seem so kind."
 


"... What does the word 'dirt spoon' mean, hyung?"
 


"No, you don't need to know about 'dirt spoon'. Personally, it's a word I hope disappears from the human world as soon as possible."
 


"Please, Brother, as I said before, for that reason I dedicate myself to your kind loyalty."
 


"Hmm?"
 


"I'm sure that if it's our kind brother, he will help us find the goblin holy place 'Witchwood' that we're looking for, as per the contract we made earlier, without betraying us!"
 


Murah's true feelings were that he was loyal to his older brother Jinseok, who was human but had a particularly kind personality.
 


Jinseok scratches the tip of his nose, feeling somewhat embarrassed.
 


'I can't turn my back on that loyal Murah... I also have to find him the holy place he longs for, called Wichwood.'
 


The holy place that Murah and the hobgoblin army longed for, Witchwood. At this point, Jinseok was also quite curious about that strange place.
 


It might just be my mood, but I had a vague feeling that I might go there soon.
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The large hobgoblin warrior in question suddenly slaps Jinseok on the shoulder and acts friendly.
 


"Brother Jinseok!"
 


Jinseok shows an awkward smile, feeling embarrassed inside.
 


"Oh, surprise! Murah, why did you suddenly come up to me and slap my shoulder?"
 


Wow, a hobgoblin hand the size of a pot lid slapped my shoulder, and it started to bruise like a bruise.
 


On the other hand, Murat starts a conversation in a lively manner.
 


"If this misunderstanding about Murah has been cleared up, let's go straight to the main dish today. Wasn't that the main purpose?"
 


"What about the main dish?"
 


"I'm talking about those special hunter items and silver ores our unit discovered today. I've neatly placed them in the guest room so you can take them right away, hyung. Please take them quickly!"
 


"Oh, right. You said there was some special hunter gear you were mining, right? Look at my mind."
 


Today's main dish was a confirmation of special hunter equipment.
 


The feeling would have been like opening an unidentified UR-grade item in a mobile game.
 


In this way, guided by Murah, Jinseok and his party move to the guest room.
 


Myra shows the item.
 


"Now, Jinseok-hyung, here are the 30kg of silver ore I've been mining, along with a special hunter item. I think it's called an artifact in human terms."
 


"Oh, 30kg of gold and a hunter artifact?"
 


These days, gold is so expensive that it costs a whopping 30kg. In fact, if you were to refine that into gold bars, it would immediately fetch a considerable price.
 


however.
 


Jinseok and Goldie's gaze was fixed on a special hunter artifact.
 


"Hoo, is this a special headband?"
 


"Duet?"
 


[Dragon Courtship Headband, SS+ Grade]
 


[This heart-shaped headband is made from natural materials, like the heart of an iron dragon. It carries a special curse.]
 


[* Special Curse: The caster wearing this curse can only use one skill. Instead, the effect of that skill is increased by ???%.]
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A special hunter artifact given by Murah, the Dragon Courtship Headband.
 


Jinseok and Goldie look at the information about the item again with serious eyes.
 


"A courtship headband?"
 


"Duet?"
 


[Dragon Courtship Headband, SS+ Grade]
 


[This heart-shaped headband is made from natural materials, like the heart of an iron dragon. It carries a special curse.]
 


[* Special Curse: The caster wearing this curse can only use one skill. Instead, the effect of that skill is increased by ???%.]
 


Jinseok mutters his thoughts to himself immediately afterward.
 


"A SS+ grade Dragon Courtship Headband, which increases the effect of a specific skill, but only allows you to use that one skill... What kind of gamble-like item exists?"
 


The first impression of the headband of courtship was a gamble in itself, literally.
 


The artifact had the extreme advantage of strengthening one skill, but only allowing the use of that skill.
 


As it is a legendary SS+ grade, the advantage that maximizes skills will be better than you can imagine.
 


but.
 


However, using only one skill was too risky.
 


Moreover, the phrase "special curse" somehow bothered me quite a bit. It made me think that there might be some kind of hidden trap, like a special artifact.
 


Jinseok touches his forehead with a slightly puzzled look.
 


"Ha, right. This particular artifact is so extreme in its operation. Imagine if our Munchkin Goldie could only use one skill. Even if Goldie is an SSR-level Munchkin, if she can only use one absorption skill, how could she be anything other than the world's strongest vacuum cleaner? And...'
 


Jinseok suddenly gets an idea and tilts his chin with a serious look in his eyes.
 


"This might be a simple coincidence, but... when I see this artifact that maximizes just one skill, I can't help but think of our Soojin. And there's not much time left until the preliminaries."
 


Jinseok first organizes his thoughts.
 


In any case, it is solely up to the user's capabilities to determine the usefulness of an important tool.
 


Besides, since this artifact is related to dragons, that damn little brat, 'Kkamangi', might know the information.
 


Jinseok immediately puts the precious artifact in his arms and concludes his schedule for the day.
 


"Haha... Thank you so much for today, Myra. Let's make this special meal even bigger next time!"
 


"Yes, please take a look, brother."
 


The goblin girl and Goldie also say goodbye for a moment.
 


"Huh, it's sad to have to part ways with our handsome Goldie again."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It is said that for the sake of happy encounters, there must be a brief separation.
 


Jinseok hurries home.
 

 

*** 

 


Late that night, at Jinseok's home, Hanbit Apartment.
 


As soon as Jinseok and Goldie get home, they tilt their heads at the special sight of their family.
 


"Hey, what's everyone wearing when they get home?"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Oh, Oppa and Goldie are here!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie blink, not knowing what to do.
 


Even though it was late at night, Sujin and Kkamangi, wearing cat ear headbands known as Nekomimi, were there.
 


The cute girl with sesame leaf hair who looks like a cat explains with a shy smile as if she is a little embarrassed.
 


"Oppa... The headband you're wearing right now is the outfit our Kkamang-i's younger sibling wears on their YouTube broadcasts. These days, Kkamang and I are active as a duo a lot, so the fans love us so much."
 


"Oh really? I've been so busy lately that I haven't been able to watch any of your YouTube videos, but since our cute Sujin is in so many of them, I guess I should watch the ones I've been missing right now."
 


Sujin, feeling a bit embarrassed, lowered her delicate shoulders and wiggled her fingers.
 


"Hehe, oppa, don't say anything..."
 


Jinseok, who was looking at Sujin like that with affection, suddenly looked at her eyes and started talking to her.
 


"By the way, Sujin, why do you have such dark circles under your eyes?"
 


"Oh, that's..."
 


"Oh, and your beautiful hands are also quite injured. Why are they so injured? It definitely wasn't this bad during the friendly match this morning."
 


To Jinseok's question, Sujin lowers her head slightly and cannot give a direct answer.
 


"Brother, that's what I mean...."
 


Then, the expressionless black dog next to Sujin answers on her behalf.
 


About something Jinseok had no idea about.
 


"... Our old man, he's the head of the household, but he doesn't even know that?"
 


"Yeah, Kkamanga?"
 


"... Sujin, even outside of the time you practice with Ajae, whenever you have time, you sneak off to the back mountain and practice hard. The Hunter Olympics preliminaries are just around the corner... That's why you can't even sleep properly and keep training, that's why you're like that."
 


"Huh... Really?"
 


"Dewwook?"
 


It was Sujin's intense practice that Jinseok and Goldie had no idea about.
 


Sujin exaggeratedly waved her hands and made excuses as if it was nothing serious.
 


"Oh, oppa... It's really not much practice! I just thought I'd do a little better since the preliminaries are just around the corner... Oh, haha?"
 


“Sujin, but still… you have dark circles under your eyes and your beautiful hands are so damaged?”
 


"Don't worry, those dark circles will get better quickly if you apply BB cream, and your hands will get better quickly if you apply some hand cream or something!"
 


Sujin just had a bright smile like a puppy.
 


At this, Jinseok gives a faint smile, feeling both proud and sad at the same time.
 


Jinseok gives a warning.
 


"Sujin, the preliminaries are almost here, so don't overdo it. If you hurt your health, you'll be in big trouble!"
 


"Haha, yes, oppa."
 


"Oh, then, Kkamang, would you like to talk for a moment? I need to check something."
 


"... huh?"
 


At Jinseok's call, the girl with black hair, who had been expressionless, raised her eyebrows in annoyance.
 


As if to represent her irritated feelings, the lizard tail under her dress was waving and hitting the floor.
 


The girl makes a whimpering sound.
 


"... My uncle is annoying, get out!"
 


Jinseok tries to persuade her with an awkward smile.
 


Today, I am actively using Goldie, the child's chance.
 


"Haha... Don't be like that, today is really important. I have a feeling that you, a hatchling of the Black Drake, would know this artifact well. Don't you, Goldie?"
 


"Due?"
 


"Goldie, you wish Blackie would help us too, right?"
 


Goldie asks Kkamangi with her sandy eyes to help her poor father, Jinseok.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

"...." 

 


Then, Kkamangi, who couldn't bear to ignore his older brother Goldie, sighed deeply and then gave in.
 


"... Haa, my uncle, I'm really sleepy right now, so speak quickly!"
 


"Oh, that's because I found an accessory called the Dragon Courtship Headband at the Hobgoblin Mine in Gangwon-do today."
 


"... Dragon Courtship Headband?"
 


Jinseok shows the artifact to Kkamangi.
 


The girl with black hair and a prominent horn on top of her head blinked and carefully examined the heart-shaped headband, then analyzed it.
 


"...This headband can be recognized by the sense of the same kind. It is a gift blessed by the dragon clan, given when two dragons marry."
 


"Huh, is this a blessing gift exchanged between dragons when they marry?"
 


"...Yeah, sure."
 


Jinseok's mouth drops open in surprise at the unexpected analysis of the black magician.
 


It was clearly called the Dragon Courtship Headband, and it was really a kind of wedding gift, and on top of that, it was blessed?
 


Didn't Goldie say that her analysis skills were not a blessing, but a special curse?
 


Jinseok asks a question out of curiosity.
 


"Kkamang, but is it true that this headband really has the blessing of the dragon tribe? According to Goldie's analysis, it was recorded as a special curse."
 


"... My uncle, your breath smells, so shut up now and give me that headband."
 


Instead of explaining, Kkamangi snatches the headband of courtship from Jinseok's grasp.
 


Jinseok looks at him blankly, as if he is at a loss.
 


"Huh?"
 


On the other hand, the expressionless black cat walks away with small feet, holding a headband with a hand the size of a bracken fern.
 


Immediately after, her footsteps stopped in front of the girl with perilla leaves.
 


Sujin tilts her head in confusion.
 


"Hey, Kkamang, why did you come to me with that headband?"
 

"...." 

 


And that was when.
 


The expressionless black-haired girl lifted her head and suddenly placed a headband on Soojin's head.
 


Sujin is so flustered that she just blinks her eyes and watches.
 


On the other hand, Kkamangi answers indifferently right after.
 


"...I'll give this headband of courtship to Soojin. Tell her to be my groom!"
 


"If you're the groom of the black one... yes?"
 


It was truly a sudden act of a fool.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are also secretly embarrassed and their faces harden.
 


"Hey, Kkamang, Sujin is a girl. What do you want her to do with your groom?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


however.
 


Sujin, the person involved, really likes the heart-shaped headband that Kkamangi gave her.
 


"Huh..."
 


Sujin immediately blushes brightly as if she is happy and thanks Kkamangi.
 


"Thank you for the gift, my pretty little blackie. Let's continue to be good friends!"
 


"... huh."
 


At least the two kids were having fun, as if they were playing house.
 


Jinseok and Goldie show shy smiles.
 


"Goldie, I like the way our little ones look... And I don't know if it's true, but I also find it striking that the black hairband is described as a 'blessing' instead of a special curse."
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok looks on leisurely without saying a word.
 


Sujin's shy appearance while wearing the Dragon Courtship Headband.
 


"Huh...."
 


It was a sudden decision made by a black man's impulsive action, like the 'trash can model' that sometimes appears in decision-making at large company meetings, but perhaps this is the answer.
 


This applies to Soojin personally and also to the Hunter Olympics preliminaries.
 

 

**** 

 

 


The next day, Monday evening, in the Dainty Guild Chairman's office.
 


Jinseok was worried all day today.
 


It's because of the 2:2 trade with Hye-yeon, who is a female friend, the CEO of a rival large guild, and an S-ranker.
 


"Hmm."
 


Jinseok once again looks at the information on the prospects Hyeyeon had put up for trade on his desk.
 


[Lee Yong-chan, 17 years old, Hunter A-rank, Marking Teleportation (Can teleport to a specific location marked in advance.) Weakness: Low Stamina]

[Kim Se-ra, 16 years old, Hunter B+ Rank, Powerpuff Girls (Raises the skill strength of a specific individual to the maximum.) Weakness: Can only use that skill.]

[Lee Young-ho, 16 years old, Hunter B+ rank, Chocoemon's pocket (can obtain certain items from his own pocket) Weakness: Excessive random variables]
 


Jinseok thinks with a serious look in his eyes.
 


Objectively, it was much more stable and better to just take Won-seok and Su-won, who were the losers, rather than Hye-yeon's promising students.
 


In other words, it would have been better to just cancel this trade, even if it meant risking my life at the hands of an angry blonde beauty.
 


however.
 


The advice Hye-yeon had given him yesterday was still lingering in Jin-seok's mind.
 


To be exact, this is advice given to Sujin, who had extraordinary power but no control whatsoever.
 


Jinseok, there's no one in this world without flaws. Everyone has at least one weakness. And if those strengths become immeasurably large, then minor weaknesses become meaningless!
 


The blonde girl, who was the same age as the S-ranker, advised him not to think about his personal shortcomings or weaknesses, but to only maximize his strengths and cover up his shortcomings.
 


And I don't know if it was a coincidence, but the cards that I could use according to that advice were all gathering together one by one.
 


Jinseok makes a decision after careful consideration.
 


"As the saying goes, 'life is a one-shot deal.' Let's make it hot in the preliminaries, aka the 'One Punch Man' strategy!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Two weeks later.
 


It was a sunny Sunday morning.
 


If it were any other day, it would probably have been a peaceful day, with people enjoying themselves and relaxing at home.
 


however.
 


That day was the day of the Hunter Olympics national team selection, a day of fierce competition between the major hunter guilds in South Korea, including Jinseok.
 


Jinseok and Goldie look around the large stadium.
 


"Today is the Hunter Olympics national team selection..."
 


"Duet!"
 

 

 



Episode 117 Plan B
 


The day of the Hunter Olympics national team selection preliminary round.
 


The location was Hunter Arena in the new Seoul Sports Complex located on Olympic-ro, Jamsil-dong, Songpa-gu, Seoul.
 


Hunter Arena, an unprecedented stadium built by the Korea Hunter Association for official overseas competitions, at an astronomical cost of 700 billion won over the past five years.
 


The stadium is a large stadium with an arena field area of 26,000 square meters, a fence area of nearly 200 meters in the center, and a planned maximum audience capacity of 100,000 people.
 


And there was supposed to be a special match there today.
 


This is an Olympic preliminary match with survival rules, in which 105 promising players from 21 of the largest hunter guilds in South Korea compete together.
 


Jinseok was standing in the VIP seats for viewing.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok, who is alone today for some reason without his child and partner, Goldie, blurts out his impressions.
 


"Even though we've been thoroughly preparing for the past few months, I'm still nervous now that the actual day has arrived. I wonder if our kids will do well?"
 


Jinseok thinks while running his hand through his bangs.
 


As the team leader, he had already prepared everything.
 


In order to confidently place in this Olympic qualifier, we will focus on training that focuses on the strengths of promising players, training to address their weaknesses, training tailored to the opposing team's data, and even training related to physical strength and conditioning.
 


And we even have a special strategy plan B for today's game.
 


but.
 


Still, I'm secretly anxious. I'm worried that another variable might arise for no reason.
 


Is this what it feels like to be number one in the nation in mock exams, preparing for the CSAT without sleeping for hours every day?
 


At a time like this, Jinseok was leisurely looking at the stadium, feeling a mysterious tension that he couldn't shake off easily.
 


It was just then.
 


Suddenly, a soft and affectionate voice is heard in Jinseok's ear.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok? You came out early."
 


Jinseok immediately turns around with a happy heart.
 


"Oh... Mito?"
 


Then, right in front of me, Mito, who was all dolled up in a black suit because it was an official event, greeted me warmly.
 


"Ah, haha..."
 


A purple ribbon neatly tied to the right corner of her pretty apple-shaped head, a black suit that looks particularly neat because of her flat chest, like a man's for some reason, and a cute bow tie in the center, a female college student of the same age as her, an S-ranker.
 


As expected, she is a female friend and she looks pretty no matter what she wears.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was blushing without even realizing it.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Meanwhile, Mito smiles softly and engages in a friendly conversation.
 


"Oh my, how have you been, Jinseok? I've been busy so I've only called you occasionally, but you have no idea how much I've missed you."
 


"What's that? Personally, I find the whole day just doesn't go by. Mito, without you by my side."
 


"Hehe, I'm really happy that our Jinseok took me on a plane, even if it was just empty words... Oh, by the way, I also want to say hello to our Goldie, but where is Goldie?"
 


"Haha... Did our Goldie leave that at home today?"
 


"Oh really? Speaking of home, I really want to see both Yuha and Kkamang soon. After this competition, should we all take a vacation and go on a trip together? Wherever we go, it'll be really fun."
 


"Oh, you're serious, aren't you? Then I'll stake my honor on making your vacation the best it's ever been!"
 


"Wow, really? I'm looking forward to it since our Jinseok is so confident. Hehe."
 


It was a short, everyday conversation that went back and forth.
 


Jinseok and Mito chat happily, their faces brightening, without realizing how much time has passed.
 


Did about 10 minutes pass by without us noticing the time passing by while we were talking like that?
 


Immediately after.
 


Mito thoughtfully and carefully brings up the topic today.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok, by the way!"
 


"Yeah, Mito."
 


"It's finally today, so I'm asking, but is the competition going to be alright? I'm not worried, I'm just really excited, since Jinseok and you are the kids from our Dainty Guild."
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide and comes up with an idea.
 

"...." 

 


To be honest, I'm nervous enough to go blank on the day of the game and in front of his girlfriend, but even so, he's a real man, and in front of the woman he loves, he only has confidence and courage.
 


Jinseok speaks confidently, crossing his arms in a haughty and arrogant manner.
 


"Well, of course I'm confident! I even had a plan B planned just in case. So, winning this Olympic qualifier is a given, right?"
 


"Haha, so it's our Jinseok after all? Then..."
 


Mito suddenly places her finger on her beautiful lips and asks a question.
 


"Jinseok, first of all, I'm asking you about today's game plan just in case."
 


"huh."
 


"I wonder if Goldie is included in that B plan?"
 


"Huh...?"
 


"For example, you could use Goldie's skills to secretly infiltrate promising prospects and take them down on your behalf, or you could use skills like hypnosis to control promising prospects!"
 

"...." 

 


"If that's the case, then as the Hunter Association President, I should immediately disqualify our Dainty Guild with my own hands. Surely that won't happen, right?"
 


In front of Mito, who was just asking innocent questions, Jinseok coughed loudly, feeling like a thief whose feet were numb.
 


"Cough..."
 


Wow, as expected, the college girl who is both a beauty and an S-ranker must have expected that Jinseok would infiltrate Goldie as insurance to a promising prospect.
 


By the way, she is the president of the Hunter Association and is very fair and just. If she finds Goldie, she will really declare her disqualification, so the Goldie operation will be a lost cause.
 


Jinseok just cries and talks like he's eating mustard.
 


"Well, in a prestigious competition like the Hunter Olympics preliminaries, a slacker like our Goldie should never be used. Hopefully, that won't happen, so you don't have to worry!"
 


The innocent apple-haired girl gives a soft smile.
 


"As expected of our Jinseok, he's so kind. I guess I was being needlessly annoying because of my bad personality. Hehe."
 


Immediately after, unfortunately, as time approaches, Mito asks for a brief farewell.
 


"Then Jinseok, the match is in about an hour, but before that, as the association president, I have an important role to play today, including the final check before the match and as an advisory commentator during the match. I need to step aside for a moment!"
 


"Our Mito has had a hard time. Really."
 


"Um, Jinseok, I'm saying this again just to confirm..."
 


"Yeah. Tell me anything, Mito."
 


In front of the dapper, dandy-cut young man, Mito hesitates for a moment with an inexplicable look of embarrassment.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after, she speaks in a quieter voice than usual, perhaps still feeling embarrassed.
 


Before she knew it, a shy blush filled her small cheeks.
 


"Don't worry, Jinseok, I haven't forgotten the promise I made you the other day about today's preliminary match! If Jinseok takes our Dainty kids and wins the Olympics, I'll grant you any wish you want."
 


Jinseok hesitates for a moment as his heart skips a beat at her words.
 


"ah...?"
 


In fact, I'm expressing my feelings as they are right now, but just thinking about the wish ticket makes me feel like I'm flying into the sky, and my head is filled with fantasies, saying that the person who gives me rice cakes should drink kimchi stew first.
 


But the man just wanted to look cool in front of the woman he loved.
 


Jinseok immediately assures with a cheerful smile.
 


Even while making promises that seem hard to believe.
 


"Mito!"
 


"huh?"
 


"Honestly, I'm a man, so I risked my life preparing for the match just because of the wish you offered! So, today, please watch over our kids while commentating. By the way, how long do I expect it will take for our kids to win today's match...?"
 


Jinseok whispers to Mito.
 


Short words that pass through your ears.
 

"...." 

 


Mito's plum-like eyes, which had been listening attentively, widened slightly in surprise.
 


"oh...?"
 


Wow, no matter how much Jinseok says he's outstanding at everything, will it really be as he says?
 


...well, she herself always believes it.
 


Mito immediately regains her usual bright smile, says goodbye, and leaves for work.
 


"Hehe... Then Jinseok, I'll see you later!"
 


"huh!"
 


A breakup with a friend of the same age.
 


Jinseok scratches his cheek in a feeling of needless resentment.
 


"I'm just looking forward to today's match, isn't it? And with less than an hour left until the match, the crowds are already gathering. I guess the promising teams are arriving one by one."
 


Jinseok leisurely looks around.
 


Then, the stadium was soon filled with officials and the promising teams participating in today's game were entering one by one.
 


He just glances over those promising teams with a calm gaze.
 


"I thoroughly analyzed the other teams' promising players in advance research, but when I actually saw them in a real game, they were scary guys."
 


Countless promising players pass by before Jinseok's eyes.
 


Middle and high school students, with seemingly different personalities, physiques, and tastes, were passing by, dreaming of different things.
 


Then, suddenly, a familiar, friendly voice is heard in Jinseok's ear.
 


"Oh, Master, what are you doing here? Don't be so upset to meet an enemy today."
 


Jinseok immediately turns his gaze back with a happy heart and responds.
 


"You losers!"
 


Then, his summer school students, the idiot duo Won-seok and Su-won, greeted him happily, waving their arms.
 


A while ago, Jinseok's plan was temporarily traded with Hyeyeon, so today he is a member of the enemy team, Mirai Guild.
 


Wonseok and Suwon exchange a friendly conversation, each showing their white teeth.
 


"Hehe, Master, today I'm meeting you and the Dainty Guild siblings as enemies, but I'm still very happy. Guild life with the blonde beauty Hye-yeon was quite fun. I told her that we should meet often in the future, since she's been treating me well."
 


"What are these idiots saying! How dare they betray me, their master, and then go straight to Mirai Guild?"
 


"Hey, Master, honestly, you're an old military man, but you can't compare to Hye-yeon. For us men, it seems like Mirai Guild, where Hye-yeon is, is our calling."
 


"Oh my, you're saying that because you haven't seen the real beauty(?) that is the Dainty Guildmaster. Ahem, by the way, Wonseok and Suwon, you guys!"
 


"Yes, Master."
 


Jinseok glances around to see if anyone is eavesdropping on the conversation.
 


Immediately after, he cautiously begins to speak.
 


"... You guys, are you wearing all the artifact equipment I gave you earlier?"
 


"Oh, we each wore the artifact bracelet and necklace that the Master gave us."
 


"Okay, that's enough for today's game. Then I, the master, won't have to worry about you either."
 


"Huh? But that bracelet you gave me..."
 


Suwon scratches his head and mutters, not understanding the flow of Jinseok's conversation.
 


"... That bracelet doesn't seem to have any special abilities, but rather a significant 'insulation' effect. But in today's promising matches, all sorts of bizarre hunter skills like fire, ice, and poison will be prevalent, so is there really any need to cherish the bracelet?"
 


Suwon's argument was correct.
 


Well, in today's match where 105 top prospects were competing as a group, Jinseok's instructions were quite strange.
 


That's also true for Wonseok and Suwon, who are enemies of the Dainty Guild that Jinseok belongs to in today's game.
 


however.
 


Jinseok just ends the conversation with a kind smile without further explanation.
 


"Well, when have you ever suffered a loss by listening to me, your teacher? If you listened to me, you were guaranteed to win at least third place in the lottery, and it was a surefire way to secure a secure rice bowl and a windfall."
 


"Ahem, that was true, but..."
 


"Anyway, that's enough for me. Then, you guys will start the game soon, so go back to Mirai Team. Hye-yeon will probably be watching the game with me anyway, so there's no need to say hello to her separately. Then, let's meet again after the game!"
 


"Yes, Master, please say hello to Yongchan and Sera, members of the Mirai Guild who temporarily traded with us!"
 


"okay."
 


At Jinseok's direction, Wonseok and his party greeted each other like rascals and then quickly returned to mingle with the promising youngsters.
 


At that moment, Jinseok just watched them leisurely.
 

"..." 

 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


This time, friendly voices are heard from everywhere.
 


"Brother Jinseok, if the director is here idling away, what will happen to our Dainty Guild? Hehe."
 


Jinseok looks back with a happy heart.
 


"Kids, are you here?"
 


Then, five promising players from Dainty Guild, coached by Jinseok, arrived at the stadium and were waiting.
 


"...Goodbye, old fart in our house."
 


"Hello again, Representative Dainty. My name is Sarah."
 


Jinseok looks at the members.
 


My original close friend, my younger brother, Juyong, my dragon girl daughter, Kkamang, who gets angrier the more I see her, but I don't hate her, and Yongchan and Sera, who temporarily joined the guild to trade with Hyeyeon, and the last one...
 


The girl with perilla leaves, wearing a comfortable tracksuit made of brumar material, greets us using her uniquely cute Busan dialect.
 


"Hey, did you eat well?"
 


Jinseok watches while greeting kindly.
 


"Did our Su-hyeon eat a light breakfast too?"
 


Today, Su-hyeon shows a cheerful expression.
 


"yes!"
 


At her bedside, the hairband that the black man had given her a while ago, saying it was forcibly 'marriage', was shining with a mysterious color.
 


Jinseok encourages Suhyeon by gently stroking her head.
 


"Soohyun, for today's match, just play as you did in the previous practice, without any pressure. Just like you've been simulating diligently for the past few days."
 


"Hehehe... Yes, I will do that. Oppa."
 


"Yeah, no matter how today's game goes, this guy is always worried about Soo-hyun's health, so don't get hurt, and after today's game, let's go on a fun trip as a family!"
 


"Four, oppa!"
 


At Jinseok's encouragement, Suhyeon simply waves her hand with a bright smile and enters the stadium with her teammates.
 


Jinseok watches her back carefully and then does a final check with his team captain and close friend, Juyong.
 


"Ahem, Jooyong, you've worked hard. Soohyun, take good care of you until the end so that today's game goes according to plan."
 


"Yes, Jinseok."
 


"Oh, and... I'll take back Goldie, who I secretly hid from you with my insurance car adhesive skill. I'm afraid I'll die if Mito catches me."
 


"... As expected, Jinseok hyung is completely in love with our Mito noona. Then, Goldie, shouldn't you come out instead of hiding?"
 


At Jinseok and Juyong's calls, Goldie, who had been hiding like a dead mouse at Juyong's bedside, finally responds.
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie jumps straight onto Jinseok's shoulder and joins her parents again.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Haha, okay, Goldie, let's watch the game from the VIP seats. Then, Jooyong, you can finish the rest. After the game, we'll have a company dinner and have so much fun that we'll die!"
 


"Yes, I haven't forgotten the 1000% bonus I told you about before. And you have to keep your promise to date our Yuha!"
 


"This kid is the best in the world at calculating money and women!"
 


"lol."
 


In this way, Jinseok spends time chatting pleasantly while doing a final inspection.
 


Immediately after 30 minutes.
 


In the Hunter Arena's central main stadium, which had become quiet due to the waiting, an announcement was being made to announce the start of the competition.
 


Anchor Kang Jae-seok, known as the nation's MC among his numerous fans, declares in a cheerful voice.
 


[Hello, viewers across the nation. I'm Kang Jae-seok, the caster for the highly anticipated Hunter Olympics preliminary round, which will be held at noon today. Next to me, we have a special commentator: Kim Mi-to, the President of the Hunter Association of Korea, the CEO of the Dainty Guild, a large-scale hunter nicknamed the Four Emperors, and one of only four S-ranked hunters. Hello, Mi-to!]
 


Today, the innocent, apple-haired girl in a suit wearing a headset exclusively for commentary greets us with a bright smile.
 


Hello, Mr. Kang Jae-seok. And hello to all viewers nationwide. I'm Kim Mi-to, the Hunter Association president, providing commentary today. Thank you for your patience!
 


[Yes, Mr. Mito, viewers watching this broadcast are very curious about the rules of the Hunter Olympics preliminary round and the participating players. In particular, there's been rumors that among the participating players, there are some supernova prospects, on par with South Korea's four S-ranked Four Emperors. Could you explain these supernova prospects?]
 


At Jaeseok's request, Mito begins to explain in a clear voice.
 


[First, let's start with an explanation of the five superstar prospects who will be participating in today's game.]
 

 

 



Episode 118: Supernova

Five super-promising prospects introduced during the Hunter Olympics preliminary broadcast.
 


Today, Mito, who is working as a commentator, smiles brightly and begins the conversation.
 


"Caster Kang Jae-seok, in order to introduce you to our viewers to these super-promising prospects, I think it would be best to first briefly explain the rules of today's game!"
 


"Yes, as commentator Kim Mi-to said, let's take a quick look at the stadium through the broadcast screen to explain the rules!"
 


At the broadcaster's instruction, the broadcast screen begins to zoom in on the Hunter Arena.
 


Then, the screen shows 105 promising players warming up in various places around the arena before the official match that will take place in 30 minutes.
 

[....] 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were trying to watch the broadcast on their iPhone 13 Pro, which they had recently bought for a lot of money.
 


"Hehe, to hear Mito's affectionate voice, it's best to watch it in 4K high-definition. It's a shame, though, that I brought in-ear earphones instead of Bluetooth."
 


"Duet?"
 


It was at this moment that Jinseok unfolded the in-ear earphones and was about to put them in both ears.
 


At that moment, a sharp, sharp impact is felt in Jinseok's equilibrium.
 


As if someone had hit me hard with the palm of their hand.
 


Jinseok is startled for a moment by the dizzying pain he feels on his back and screams.
 


"Ahh... what the hell, who hit me!"
 


"Huh... What about me? Are you picking me?"
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes in delight for a moment and watches.
 


"This voice... Hye-yeon?"
 


Before his eyes, a graceful blonde girl wearing a black hoodie, as usual, was standing there, looking like she was in her second year of middle school.
 


She greets me with a bright smile, licking a lollipop diligently over her pink lips.
 


"Hey, horny dog, how have you been?"
 


Jinseok grumbles in a friendly manner at Hyeyeon's polite conversation.
 


"Hey, how have you been? I think we chatted on KakaoTalk yesterday too."
 


"Huh? How dare this kid try to antagonize a beautiful woman like me. I'll kill him with a super strong acid right now!"
 


"... Hey, you're beautiful, so let's talk instead of fighting, okay?"
 


"Huh, you should have come out so easily a long time ago."
 


Jinseok naturally has a soft smile even while having a fierce conversation.
 


".... Yay yay!"
 


Could it be because, in addition to the many bad relationships they've had, they recently even traded promising players between guilds?
 


Although they were always bickering, for some reason they were now getting along well and talking affectionately.
 


Jinseok is lucky to Hyeyeon.
 


"Hey, by the way, the Hunter Olympics preliminary round broadcast has just started... Can we each watch it on our smartphones?"
 


"Huh? I don't want to watch the broadcast on my smartphone."
 


"Haha... I really want to watch the broadcast because of guild business, right?"
 


"Hehe, then maybe there's a way to watch the broadcast while being friendly?"
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was blinking his eyes because he didn't know English.
 


"Huh, what does that mean?"
 


On the other hand, the elegant blonde girl snatched one of Jinseok's earphones away and put it in her right ear.
 


For some reason, her blue eyes winked playfully.
 


"yap!"
 


She makes a suggestion with a faint smile.
 


"Okay, let's put on one earphone each and watch the broadcast together on your smartphone. This way, we can watch the broadcast together, right?"
 


At Hye-yeon's friendly suggestion, Jin-seok feels embarrassed for no reason and scratches his cheek, which has turned red for some reason.
 


"...What could it be?"
 


How dare he ask a decent young man like me to share his earphones with him? Are all girls these days that friendly?
 


Anyway, Jinseok and Hyeyeon each put on one earphone and watch the broadcast.
 


"Okay, then let's watch the broadcast right away!"
 


At that moment, the commentator Mito and the caster were introducing the rules of today's game and the promising players of Supernova.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl on the screen smiles brightly and explains.
 


"First of all, the basic rules of today's game are as follows. Starting shortly at noon, 105 promising players from 21 teams of 5 players each will compete in a team survival match at the Hunter Arena. It is an extreme survival match where players will fight with their individual hunter abilities until only 15 players remain, excluding players who give up or retire. The 15 survivors will be determined by the Hunter Association rules that were announced in advance and will be qualified to represent the Republic of Korea at the Hunter Olympics to be held in Anaheim, USA in the future."
 


"Oh, the team survival rules where 105 people compete all at once, rather than splitting up, are unprecedented and groundbreaking. Mr. Mito, from the viewer's perspective, wouldn't it be difficult for 105 people to compete in one arena at once? For example, would it be too crowded and distracting, or would there be a high risk of injury?"
 


"Yes, Caster Kang Jae-seok, as you can see from the stadium on the screen, the arena itself is 26,000㎡, and the center of the fence extends for hundreds of meters, so it is a vast stadium that can accommodate 105 people, or even thousands of people. Because of this, the strategies and tactics prepared in advance by each team's promising players are important, and the game may end up being long-term. Also, for the safety of the players, there is safety equipment in each stadium, and our excellent Hunter Association paramedics are stationed throughout the stadium, so you don't have to worry."
 


According to Mito's explanation, it was a team survival event that took place in the Hunter Arena, a vast field with an area of 26,000㎡.
 


For reference, it takes an average of 16 minutes for a person to walk 1 km at a normal walking pace.
 


In other words, if the promising teams participating in the survival were positioned at opposite corners of the arena, the time they would meet would be a dizzying 10 minutes.
 


Because of that, as Mito pointed out, the preliminary round was in a situation where it could become a long-term battle.
 


On the screen, MC Kang Jae-seok is diligently giving a briefing while adjusting his glasses.
 


"Aha, as Mr. Mito, who is originally an S-ranked player and the president of the Hunter Association, said, if the stadium is worth thousands of meters, then the strategies and tactics of the 105 promising players competing in the Hunter Olympics qualifiers today will be fierce! Ah, then let's get to the main topic. As Mr. Mito said earlier... Among the 105 players competing in today's qualifiers, there are 5 super promising supernovas that we should especially pay attention to."
 


"Yes, as I mentioned earlier, I will begin by explaining the five super rookies and supernovas who are expected to excel in today's game! Please send us the screen."
 


At Mito's request, the broadcast screen illuminates a corner of the arena as if it had been prepared.
 


Then, in one corner, a large youth with a squinty expression that seemed out of place for his high school age was doing push-ups in place even at that time.
 


A large young man with a cold sweat on his forehead mutters some unintelligible numbers while doing push-ups quickly.
 

"... 1021, 1022, 1023!" 

 


A youth with a height easily exceeding 2m, a massive build reminiscent of a house, and, to exaggerate a bit, muscles so overwhelming that veins tangle all over his limbs that he resembles a telephone pole, sporting a sporty haircut.
 


Mito introduces him while looking at him like that.
 


"First, let me introduce you to a super rookie, Kim Yuk-geun, who is 18 years old this year. He is a promising player from the Goryeo Guild, one of the Four Emperors Guilds. As you can see from his appearance, his ability is said to be muscle strengthening ability related to his overwhelming muscles. For your information, Yuk-geun's grip strength is... approximately 300kg, which is an overwhelming number 1 among hunters not only in Korea but also around the world!"
 


For reference, the average grip strength in world arm wrestling is approximately 150kg. And the average grip strength of a biceps muscle is estimated to be twice that.
 


Just then, Yuk Geun, who had just finished doing push-ups, stands up from his spot.
 

"...." 

 


In his hand was a fist-sized rock he had found while doing push-ups.
 


Yuk Geun grabs the stone with his hand along with a sense of urgency.
 


"... Hmm!"
 


Then, the stone he held tightly in his hand was instantly turned to dust and shattered like a fragile apple.
 


Soon, only sand of unknown origin was blown away from Yuk Geun's hands.
 

"...." 

 


It was Kim Yuk-geun, a top prospect with truly overwhelming strength.
 


Caster Kang Jae-seok, who was looking at Yuk Geun from the broadcasting booth, said as he adjusted the bridge of his glasses as if he still couldn't believe it.
 


"Oh... It's amazing that a young man of only 18 has such amazing muscles and such monstrous strength. This is it. I wonder if other promising players will be terrified by the overwhelming physique of Yukgeun-kun. Mito-san.]
 


"Hoho, if we're just going by simple martial arts, there might not be a match for Yuk Geun-kun. However, right next to him is an opponent who's hard to predict even in close combat. As expected, he's one of the top prospects! Let's meet him right away on the broadcast screen."
 


The broadcast screen points to the other corner of the stadium.
 


Then, this time, a high school girl with a slender build and elegant appearance with long hair was captured on the screen.
 


Her name is Kim Seol-hwa, and she looks like an ordinary high school girl of her age.
 


With a proud look in her eyes, she suddenly spreads her right hand out in front of her eyes.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


Before Seolhwa's eyes, the air suddenly cools down rapidly as if a winter wind were blowing.
 

"...!" 

 


In addition, in the blink of an eye, her right hand froze strongly in a straight line, and soon in her hand was a saber made of ice.
 


An ice sword that appears as if by magic.
 


Mito, who was watching the scene, explains.
 


"The second super rookie we'll be introducing is Kim Seol-hwa, a 19-year-old from Ace Guild. She's known for her quiet personality, and she's the daughter of Kim Seong-yeol, the CEO of Ace Guild and an S-ranker in South Korea. Her power is a powerful freezing ability that can be used in various ways, such as the current Ice Saber!"
 


Immediately after, Seolhwa, perhaps conscious of the camera, silently and lightly swings the saber she holds in her right hand.
 

"...." 

 


Then, at the point where the tip of the sword was pointed, the moisture in the air instantly froze, and soon the ground began to freeze rapidly.
 


The entire space is over 10 meters.
 


From the commentary booth, caster Kang Jae-seok continues his commentary while blinking his eyes in awe.
 


"Wow, a seemingly cute high school girl can freeze everyone around her with her powerful freezing powers... The more I see this, the more I'm at a loss for what to do with the strange and magical nature of this Hunter's powers!"
 


"Oh my, Caster Kang Jae-seok, if you're talking about strange abilities, you should probably check out the three super rookies I'll be introducing later."
 


"Huh? Miss Mito, what do you mean..."
 


"Besides, there's another super rookie on Seolhwa's team that I'd like to introduce to you. Come see for yourself!"
 


At Mito's direction, the relay screen moves to a location about 50 meters away from the story and shows a boy.
 


This time too, there was a boy wearing a cap whose appearance and physique were that of an average high school student.
 


A boy with messy hair who somehow finds everything annoying.
 


The boy, perhaps conscious of the broadcast camera, gently touches the brim of the hat he is wearing with his hand.
 


Then he shouts quietly.
 


"... Time!"
 


It was right after that.
 


The boy disappeared from the screen in an instant.
 


Caster Kang Jae-seok, who was watching, was inwardly flustered and flustered.
 


"Oh... Where did that player over there disappear to in an instant? Mito-san."
 


"Oh, maybe we should just point the relay screen to where Seolhwa was earlier."
 


"If it was a snowball player, he must have been about 50 meters away... Oh my, the boy with the cap is really there?"
 


Jaeseok is startled and starts to fuss.
 


Because the boy in the cap was definitely next to Seolhwa, who was more than 50 meters away.
 


In addition, the story coldly persecutes the boy.
 


"Hey, get out before I freeze you, you're in a bad mood!"
 


The boy, with a look of annoyance on his face, walks along with a slow gait.
 


"Ha... I'll do that."
 


Mito kindly explains this.
 


"The third super rookie we'll be introducing is 18-year-old Choi Geun-soo, who also belongs to the same guild as Seol Hwa-yang. His hunter ability, which is as elusive as teleportation, is said to be related to 'time', although I can't reveal it properly at the request of Choi Geun-soo."
 


"Oh, time... Huh? Could it be that Geunyoung possesses a hunter skill that allows him to stop time itself? Who in the world would have thought there were such strange abilities..."
 


"Oh, and while we're on the subject, I'd like to introduce you to Park Soo-jin, the fourth Super Rookie from the fourth Mirai Guild, but unfortunately, I can't show you. Her ability is 'transparency,' so we can't capture her on the broadcast cameras."
 


"Wow, in addition to the Hunter ability related to time, there's also transparency... If I were to express my personal feelings as a caster, it'd be like watching the Avengers. The future of South Korea, a Hunter powerhouse, is truly splendid!"
 


"Haha, and there's another super rookie I haven't introduced yet."
 


Meanwhile, at the same time.
 


Jinseok, who was listening to the commentary from the VIP seats, reacts and points it out.
 


"Oh, there's a transparent ability user in Mirai Guild? Hye-yeon, you said you'd traded us before, and we never saw anyone with the ability?"
 


Hye-yeon just laughs and talks around it.
 


"Hey, is that so? The more beautiful a woman is, the more secrets she hides."
 


"Huh? What the heck are you talking about... Hye-yeon, you didn't tell me the information on purpose during the trade, did you?"
 


"Hey, isn't it a bit much for a boy to be picking on something that's already happened? If you pick on me, you can have a death match with me!"
 

"...." 

 


She was a blonde girl with a middle school syndrome who was really brazen and made bold promises.
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh.
 


"...I'll just be manly and generous today."
 


"Huh, okay!"
 


Jinseok and his group look at the broadcast screen again.
 


At that moment, on the broadcast, Mito was explaining the last remaining super rookie.
 


"The last super rookie is probably the most famous in South Korea, so I'm not sure if even caster Kang Jae-seok knows about her. She's a girl who's incredibly popular as a YouTuber."
 


"Oh, if she's a popular hunter girl on YouTube... Could it be her?"
 


"Yes, let's watch it together with the viewers on the screen."
 


Mito looks at the screen with a slightly gentler smile for some reason.
 


Then, a familiar expressionless girl appears on the screen.
 


None other than the promising young dragon girl from the Dainty Guild, Kkamang, Goldie's younger sister.
 

"...." 

 


The little girl, who looked no more than ten years old, was flailing her lizard tail on the floor, visible from under her gym clothes, as if she was annoyed, whether the camera was watching or not.
 


Mito explains kindly.
 


"The last super rookie I'd like to introduce is Choi Kkamang, a promising rookie from Dainty Guild and the star of the popular YouTube channel 'Kkamang will die like a dragon, right?' She's known by others as the 'Dragon Girl' and, true to her nickname, she wields various special abilities. For example, she spits dragon breath from her mouth and uses techniques like a powerful tail swipe."
 


"Haha, the more I look at these Super Rookie members, the more I realize how amazing they all are! Strength, freezing, time, invisibility, dragons... I think I understand why the world gave these top prospects the nicknames "5 Kings" and "5 Heavenly Kings," just below the four S-ranked Four Emperors."
 


"Yes, it's exactly as caster Kang Jae-seok said. However, this is only the world's standard... In fact, today's preliminary match is a match where all 100 players, in addition to the five super rookie prospects, are the main characters. Each and every one of them has incredible talent, and they must have prepared especially for today's match. Each of them has a special strategy and tactic that utilizes their hunter abilities!"
 


The camera quickly shows the other 100 prospects one by one.
 


Among them were promising players from the Dainty team, which Jinseok is the coach of.
 


And in the Dainty promising stock, there was Su-hyeon, a girl with perilla leaves who was working hard to keep her composure even at this moment.
 


The cute girl wearing a heart-shaped headband stands in her seat with a nervous expression day after day.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Jinseok, who was watching the broadcast, shows a soft smile at Soohyun's appearance.
 

"...." 

 


And now, there were only five minutes left until the official start of the Hunter Olympics preliminary round.
 


Caster Kang Jae-seok asks questions to make good use of his precious five minutes.
 


"Okay, so now we're just five minutes away from the preliminary round. While this might seem like a short amount of time for most people, it could be the longest for some. During these five minutes, I'd like to ask a question to our commentator, Kim Mi-to, a student at Geomsin Women's University and a representative professional hunter from South Korea!"
 


"Yes, Caster Kang Jae-seok, please ask me anything!"
 


"I'm asking this question with five minutes remaining in the crucial preliminary round... What will the match be like today? And will a winner emerge from the five super rookies I introduced earlier? I'd like to hear Mito's prediction, as he's a respected and expert in this field."
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl, who had been answering questions without hesitation until then, suddenly stopped talking and became quiet for some reason.
 


"Oh, that's right...."
 


A soft smile played on her lips for some reason as she recalled something in her head.
 

"...." 

 


She answers with a serious expression right away.
 


"In fact, as I said earlier, as expected from promising prospects from South Korea, a country known for its hunters, their hunter abilities are all so incredible and strange that it's impossible to predict. For example, just the five top prospects each have amazing yet strange abilities such as brute force, freezing, time, invisibility, and dragons, so it's impossible to know what kind of results their abilities will produce. Moreover, since it's a team survival format where 105 people compete simultaneously, there are various strategies and tactics such as temporary alliances and joint battles depending on the interests of each guild, so it's really hard to predict. In fact, experts predicted that today's preliminary match would take at least an hour."
 


"Well, as Miss Mito said, it's safe to say that a long-term battle lasting over an hour is expected."
 


"Caster Kang Jae-seok... But I think differently!"
 


"Yes? Miss Mito, what does that mean?"
 


Mito, who had stopped talking again, showed a bright smile.
 


She asserts immediately afterwards.
 


"This is the opinion of a friend of mine, one of the most trusted and expert hunters in the world. He says that the total time expected for today's preliminary round is, at the most... under a minute. So, I'm also predicting that today's match will be over in under a minute!"
 


"Wow... Oh my goodness, this is the most amazing thing I've heard today. How did it only take a minute..."
 


"Oh my, by the way, there are only a few seconds left until the game starts at noon. Caster Kang Jae-seok!"
 


"Oh, then viewers, you've waited a long time. Shall we all watch the match together as it begins?"
 


The match time expected by the innocent S-ranking female college student was less than a minute.
 


In fact, that was something Jinseok had whispered to me before the game to brag.
 


That moment.
 


The Hunter Preliminary Match begins.
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The Hunter Olympics national team selection competition just before the start.
 


Jinseok, who was watching from the VIP seats, opens the information window with a serious look in his eyes.
 


A list of the abilities of your current promising team.
 


[Shin Joo-yong, 19 years old, Hunter Rank: A, Rapid Shot, Subspace Summon]

[Lee Yong-chan, 17 years old, Hunter A-rank, Marking Teleportation (Can teleport to a specific location marked in advance.) Weakness: Low Stamina]

[Kim Se-ra, 16 years old, Hunter B+ Rank, Powerpuff Girls (Raises the skill strength of a specific individual to the maximum.) Weakness: Can only use that skill.]

[Choi Kkamang, 1 year old, Hunter S+ rank, Special skills: Dragon Breath, Tail Swipe, Glide]

[Kim Soo-hyun, 15 years old, Hunter S-rank, Summoning the weather (*Ability overload debuff), equipped with Dragon Courtship Headband]
 


The game begins immediately after.
 


Caster Kang Jae-seok begins his declaration with such force that his throat almost breaks.
 


"Now, the Hunter Olympics national team selection with no time limit and team survival rules begins!"
 


In the center of the arena, a signal flare was blaring loudly to signal the start of the game.
 


At the same time, 105 promising players from 21 professional hunter teams begin to run around the arena.
 


Among them, one promising team, which is impressive for each colleague wearing sunglasses, quickly exchanges conversations.
 


"Oh, the game is about to start."
 


"Let's all sneak away to the corners we planned to reserve, to conserve our stamina in the beginning!"
 


The strategy of the promising team of sunglasses is 'run away to a corner!'
 


The strategy was simply sound and effective.
 


That's because in the early stages of the team survival competition, where 105 promising players from 21 teams compete, it was advantageous to avoid fights and save up stamina.
 


however.
 


The Sunglasses team, which is trying to escape to a corner, is stopped by the Mohawk cut team.
 


"Hehe, where are you weaklings going to hide your shame!"
 


It was a time when promising sunglasses players were surrounded and panicking.
 


"Huh, what are those Mohawk guys blocking the street?"
 


The Mohawk Cut team uses their respective hunter abilities to attack them without mercy.
 


The Mohawk leader beats up the Sunglasses Boy with his fist.
 


"Whoa, it's to our advantage if the weak ones fall early. Hit me with my fire fist and knock me out, you brat!"
 


"Ugh..."
 


From the beginning, it was the Mohawk Cut Promising Team that chose to fight each other fiercely.
 


In fact, the Mohawk Cut Team's 'Shut up and give it to them!' tactic was not a bad one.
 


Of course, it is because the nature of prospective hunters fighting each other with their own special hunter skills is such that only the strong team will survive, just like the eternal truth of the law of the jungle.
 


And just like the truth of the law of the jungle, the super-promising prospects that Mito had previously introduced, each stand out and begin to overpower their rival prospects.
 


Among them, the silver-haired high school girl Kim Seol-hwa, who wields a sword, comes forward first.
 


Seolhwa lets out a sigh.
 


"Phew, it would be easier to get rid of those annoying little bastards quickly."
 


She then uses her freezing powers to create a giant ice flower around herself, freezing all the nearby promising teams.
 


"...Petal frozen!"
 


A light gesture from a silver-haired high school girl causes all five members of a promising team to suffer frostbite in their limbs.
 


"Hey, your feet are frozen...?"
 


The leader of the team, a young man with Regent hair, screams in his final moments.
 


"Damn it, my hands and feet are freezing, and now even my mouth is freezing... kekekeke."
 


The young man with the regent's hair was covered in ice up to his mouth by the ice attack of the snow flower, and soon he was unable to even speak.
 


It's like some kind of Zhonya(?).
 

"...." 

 


At that sight, Seolhwa looks at him with a displeased look and speaks harshly.
 


"Huh, you weaklings, just stay quiet and keep your positions until our team, which is on a different level from you rags, naturally wins!"
 


Just 10 seconds after the game started, the Hunter National Team Selection Tournament was a complete mess.
 


There are promising teams trying to escape to conserve stamina, promising teams launching surprise attacks on those promising players, and even supernovas who easily subdue other promising players with their hunter abilities, which are special talents outside of the standard.
 


It must have been hell itself, not knowing which of the players on each team would be hit and when, or which of them would be able to handle it.
 


So, at that point, no one would have thought lightly of the prospects participating in that game.
 


In the Hunter Arena, where countless bloody battles are taking place in real time since it just started, I expected that there would be a crazy promising team that would go to the very center of the bloody arena.
 


and,
 


It was exactly 15 seconds after the game started.
 


Joo Yong, the leader of the Dainty Guild promising team, shouts loudly.
 


Together with director Jin-seok, they want to execute the unique plan they had planned in advance.
 


"Kids, Sera's skill buff on Suhyun is now over. Then Yongchan!"
 


"Yes, Jooyong hyung!"
 


"At this moment, while we are escorting them in the best condition, use your marking movement ability to move Su-hyeon and Kkamang to the location you have marked in advance!"
 


Jinseok's plan had finally begun.
 


To comply with the plan, Joo-Yong deliberately draws aggro against numerous promising teams and begins to attack with all his might.
 


"You bastards! I am Shin Ju-yong, the next S-ranker and the next leader of the Dainty Guild. Come at me!"
 


In the face of Joo-Yong's aggro, the 10 enraged promising players begin to attack with their respective hunter abilities, hoping to defeat Joo-Yong in one fell swoop.
 


“You bastard, if you are the next S-class ranker, then I am the SS-class ranker. You know how to lose!”
 


"I don't like it, Merong!"
 


In the meantime, Yongchan quickly uses his ability.
 


He placed his hands on the shoulders of his teammates, Su-hyeon and Kkamang.
 


Yongchan warns Suhyeon and his group again.
 


"I've said this several times during practice... but with my ability, Marking Movement, I'm going to transport you two 40 meters above the center of the Hunter Arena. If you lose your composure in the sky, you'll fall to your death, so be careful!"
 


At Yongchan's request, Suhyeon nods with a serious expression.
 


"yes!"
 


Yongchan then quickly activates his abilities.
 


Both hands sparkled like incandescent light bulbs.
 


At the same time, the afterimages of Kkamang and Suhyeon, who touched his right hand, quickly disappeared as if they were teleporting.
 


"Then I beg you guys!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Su-hyeon and Kkamang were heading straight for the very center of the Hunter Arena.
 


To be exact, it was quite high up in the sky, a whopping 40 meters above the ground.
 


Su-hyeon is momentarily taken aback and opens her mouth wide.
 


"Ahh... Seriously, did I really travel this high into the sky?!"
 


For reference, 40m above ground is roughly the height of a 25-story apartment building, a dizzying height where you can only see white clouds around you.
 


Perhaps because of that, Su-hyeon's slender body was constantly covered in strong atmospheric pressure.
 


Her perilla-like hair was constantly fluttering, and at the same time, the pink gym uniform she was wearing was blown off by a strong wind.
 


Su-hyeon doesn't know what to do.
 


"Huh? I've simulated this many times beforehand, but how am I supposed to endure this...?!"
 


It would have been a dizzying sight if he hadn't fallen to his death in the sky above Aman, let alone planned it.
 


Su-hyeon is so frightened that she closes her thin eyelashes and starts trembling.
 


"Ugh..."
 


In the midst of an important plan, she unconsciously closed her eyes.
 


As expected, she was a hopeless person who was criticized by those around her for her extreme abilities since she was young and was ignored by everyone. So, is it no good for her?
 


[Soohyun, that guy is absolutely not allowed!]
 


This time, I really wanted to help a team that had great teammates like Jinseok oppa, Kkamang oppa, and Juyong oppa.
 


It was around this time that Su-hyeon's self-deprecation made dewdrops form on her thin eyelashes.
 


"Ugh..."
 


But that was then.
 


Su-hyeon's small body, which had been suffering from the cold wind, suddenly became stable.
 


She panics and panics for a moment.
 


"Huh...?"
 


To be exact, he was hugged by the black cat next to him in a 'princess hug' position.
 

"...." 

 


Su-hyeon barely reacts.
 


"Oh, you little bastard...?"
 


The black-haired man speaks with a cool expression.
 


"My fiancé, Su-hyeon... It's okay. I'll hold you so you don't fall from the sky!"
 


At the unusual nickname of Kkamang, Su-hyeon's small cheeks turned bright red.
 


"Ugh... What embarrassing title is that blackie using again?!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The black-haired little girl, a Black Drake Hatchling of noble S+ rank dragon bloodline, suddenly puts a strong force on her shoulders.
 


"Ugh!"
 


Then, a pair of large black wings pop out from the blackbird's shoulder blades and quickly spread out.
 


It originally spread its magnificent wings like a dragon.
 

"....!" 

 


Because of that, a strange sight unfolds in the central sky of the Hunter Arena, over 40 meters high, with two girls flying steadily.
 


That moment was exactly 25 seconds into the game.
 


Only then did caster Kang Jae-seok from the broadcast booth discover the group of black people flying in the sky and shout in surprise.
 


"Oh my gosh, what the hell is going on? My goodness... Two young female athletes flying so high in the sky? What kind of performance are they trying to do? Commentator Mito."
 


Today, commentator Mito simply smiles faintly and answers.
 


"Oh, this is just my opinion, but the two players are currently positioned in the very center of the stadium... so from their perspective, it might be a really good place to aim at the entire stadium. With their own wide-area finishing move!"
 


Caster Kang Jae-seok doesn't understand Mito's commentary at all.
 


"Huh? If it's the players' wide-area finishing move..."
 


Plus.
 


Only then did the rival promising players discover Soo-hyun and his group in the distant sky, one by one, and each hesitate in bewilderment.
 


"Hey, those two bases are floating so high in the sky, what on earth are they trying to do?"
 


In this way, no one in the stadium was aware of the plan of Su-hyeon and his group that had risen into the sky.
 


...Except for the two rich people who planned the operation.
 


VIP seating at the same time.
 


Jinseok, Goldie, and Hyeyeon were also watching the live broadcast of Suhyun and his group flying overhead.
 


"Duet!"
 


Behind Goldie's excited cries, Jinseok suddenly starts crying with a serious expression.
 


"Hye-yeon."
 


"why?"
 


"You certainly advised me before: if someone has an incurable weakness, you should cover it up with a great strength, right?"
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Jinseok's special topic, cover up your shortcomings with your great strengths.
 


Hye-yeon only makes clever jokes.
 


"Hey, did I ever give you that advice, Jinseok? By the way, a pretty girl like me has a small head, so I quickly forgot about it."
 


At this, Jinseok smiles faintly and starts talking.
 


"Well, to get back to the main point, Hye-yeon, the girl you advised me about earlier is Su-hyeon, the middle school girl with the perilla leaf hair who's currently flying in the sky."
 

"...." 

 


"For your information, Su-hyeon had incredible potential as a promising professional hunter, but he had a fatal flaw: his abilities were so out of control that he couldn't control them. Because of that, he killed an ally in a friendly match with you guys a while ago, and our team lost."
 


"Aha, now that you mention it, I remember... That kid named Su-hyeon?"
 


"Yeah, that's why I thought a lot about Soo-hyun and came to a conclusion. I'm going to follow your advice and make Soo-hyun's huge weakness, like his overpowering abilities, into an overwhelming 'strength' that's so great that it's nothing."
 


Jinseok's mind suddenly flashes with an idea.
 


Kim Soo-hyun, a middle school girl from Busan who is his promising team disciple and good younger brother.
 


[Ehehe... Oppa!]
 


She was a cute middle school girl with a kind heart, but she had a powerful and special hunter ability called "Rampage". Unfortunately, she was a child who suffered from an incurable disease called "Rampage" and suffered from all kinds of hardships.
 


Since he was young, Su-hyeon had been abandoned by his family and friends because he caused accidents by causing the surrounding area to go out of control due to his involuntary power overload.
 


He was a child with a strange fate who, due to his excessive ability, unintentionally caused a team kill in a friendly match, and was eventually kicked out of the promising team.
 


however.
 


Jinseok came up with a unique counter-argument to Hyeyeon's advice: "Create strengths so great that you won't even care about weaknesses!"
 


It was none other than Su-hyeon's powerful and special 'runaway' ability... maximizing her strengths.
 


For example, a plan to maximize Su-Hyeon's attack power with all kinds of help from colleagues and special artifacts, and ultimately finish the entire Hunter Arena with an overwhelming 'one punch' with a single attack.
 


Jinseok has a look of conversion in his eyes and comes up with an idea.
 


"Soohyun's overpowered abilities, like her weaknesses, can be turned into overwhelming strengths, creating overwhelming attack power. And at the heart of this, luckily, is the artifact I acquired recently with Kkamang."
 


Jinseok looks at the artifact's information.
 


[Dragon Courtship Headband, SS+ Grade]
 


[This heart-shaped headband is made from natural materials, including the heart of an Iron Dragon. It has a special blessing, thanks to the addition of the Dragon Blood buff from its companion, Black Drake Choi Kkamang.]
 


[* Special Blessing: The caster wearing this blessing can only use one skill. Instead, the effect of that skill is increased by 9,999%.]
 


The Dragon's Courtship Headband, with its companion effect, had been transformed into the strongest attack artifact, increasing skill effects by a whopping 9,999%.
 


And the artifact maximized Su-hyeon's 'runaway' ability.
 


Has it been 30 seconds since the game started?
 


Su-hyeon, who was being held in the arms of a princess, begins to take action.
 


"Ugh, Kkamanga, I'll start now!"
 


"Yes, my groom, trust only in me and attack."
 


The cute perilla-haired girl closes her eyes slightly in concentration.
 


In her head, a strong sense of tension flashes through her mind, along with fragments of unfortunate memories of her past power overload that had tormented her.
 


however.
 


In the fragments of memories, scenes that make Su-hyeon happy are strongly visible.
 


Jinseok and his friends treat her with affection, as if she were family and a friend.
 


[Suhyun, just trust me and do it without any pressure!]
 


At this, Soo-hyeon shakes off the tension and opens her eyes again.
 


Her clear eyes were suddenly filled with upright seriousness.
 

"...." 

 


Su-hyeon lets out a refreshing roar from her technology engine.
 


"Haaah!"
 


Su-hyeon's unique ability, "Rampant"
 


This skill was originally a range technique that struck an area around 30m with a lightning-like blast of energy, tailored to Su-hyeon's S-class potential.
 


however.
 


Currently, her attack power was maximized with special artifacts such as the Dragon Courtship Headband and the assistance of her companions.
 


...with an overwhelming ability to easily cause a 3km radius to go into overdrive.
 


It was 40 seconds into the game.
 


As Su-hyeon roars, intense electric sparks begin to emanate from all over her body.
 


She even spread her wings wide, forming a golden electric spark of unknown origin, like a pair of large wings on her shoulders.
 

"....!" 

 


In this grotesque and strange situation, caster Kang Jae-seok, who was watching from the commentary booth, shouted in shock.
 


"Huh, what the heck...? A giant golden wing has sprouted from the sky once again!"
 


Mito, the commentator, just gives a gentle smile.
 


"Huh, that's true...."
 


at the same time.
 


The 100 or so promising hunter players on the ground look up at the sky with blank expressions.
 


Even they, who are considered top-tier professional hunters in the world, are standing there helplessly in the face of the changes in the industry that they cannot handle at all.
 


"What is that pitch-black sky...?"
 


It was right after that.
 


In an instant, a thunder cloud the size of a house appeared above Su-hyeon's head.
 

"...." 

 


At the same time, the sky she was flying in quickly became covered in gloomy dark clouds, as if it was about to rain, and soon the sky turned completely pitch black.
 


Moreover, the thunderclouds floating above Soo-hyeon's head had grown to an overwhelming scale, surpassing the size of a house and making it seem like a small village, if a bit exaggerated.
 


It was exactly 45 seconds into the game.
 


That moment.
 


Su-hyeon roars with a refreshing, attacking tone.
 


"Haaah!"
 


To unleash a thundercloud the size of a small town and repel rival promising players from all over the Hunter Arena, which itself is a whopping 26,000 square meters in area.
 


It was right after that.
 


At Soo-Hyeon's call, the thunderclouds burst in an instant and soon transformed into brilliant golden lightning that began to strike the entire arena.
 

"...!" 

 


A lightning strike with an estimated force of approximately 300 million volts.
 


Lightning strikes scattered like spider webs attack the entire 2km² Hunter Arena with rapid fire.
 


In this way, all the promising players are hit in the blink of an eye, without exception.
 


"Coo-hoo...?!"
 


And the prospects who were hit, whether they were super rookies or had strong potential, had the same ending.
 


At that moment, they were struck by lightning and fell down on the spot without being able to utter a single word.
 

"...." 

 


Has it been 50 seconds since the game started?
 


The dark sky begins to fade little by little and soon changes into a bright sky overflowing with sunlight like the day before.
 


At the same time, announcer Kang Jae-seok, who was aware of the situation while watching the screen, was terrified and started to panic as he relayed the news.
 


"Well, it was clear that a huge lightning bolt had struck from the sky just now, but the current situation is... oh, really, surprisingly, all the players visible in the camera broadcast have been electrocuted and retired..."
 


Kang Jae-seok is unable to stop watching the current broadcast because he cannot believe it at all.
 


"Perhaps all the players collapsed? How, how should I broadcast this..."
 


Mito then gives a calm smile and corrects herself.
 


"Dear Caster Kang Jae-seok, to be exact, all but one player above are considered eliminated. Her overwhelming thundercloud, the Railgun, caused all players to retire."
 


"Oh, if it's just one player in the sky... No way?"
 


At Mito's direction, the relay camera begins to broadcast the sky above Amen.
 


Then, in the sky, a middle school girl in a gym uniform with golden lightning wings was holding a fainted little girl and gasping for breath.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


She was none other than Soo-hyeon.
 


Su-hyeon, who was panting for breath as if exhausted, raised her finger and made a V sign as if she noticed the broadcast camera filming her, and then smiled.
 


"Ehehe...!"
 


It was a stadium so quiet that I couldn't believe what I saw.
 

"...." 

 


and.
 


Caster Kang Jae-seok, who immediately confirmed all the circumstances, shouted urgently.
 


:Oh, this is surprising, but today's Hunter Olympics national team trials official match ended exactly 55 seconds into the match with an overwhelming lightning strike from one player, causing all remaining players to retire. That player's name is... Kim Soo-hyun, a promising middle school player from Dainty... Congratulations to Kim Soo-hyun from Dainty Guild for winning!
 


"Congratulations, Su-hyeon and the Dainty Guild members!"
 


The Hunter Olympics national team trials, which were special to each person, ended with Su-hyeon's overwhelming lightning strike.
 


After subduing the power in just 55 seconds.
 


Jinseok and Hyeyeon, who were in the VIP seats, also jumped up and down in joy.
 


"...Yay! As expected, Soohyun trusted you. Our kids are great. Really!"
 


"Haha, right now, Yongchan and Sera from Team Dainty are actually members of our Mirai Guild, so our guild will naturally pass as well."
 


"Yeah, today is a special day for Dainty and Mirai. Special day!"
 


All of the disciples on the same team were also shocked and retired, but as expected from his evil personality, Jinseok only expressed his joy at victory.
 


one side.
 


Goldie, who was by Jinseok's shoulder, also responded like a good child.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


From Goldie's perspective, she was happy that her parents, Jinseok, her younger sister Kkamang, and her good friend Suhyeon were successful.
 


Although it was quite a shame that he couldn't be active himself.
 


Goldie blinks with sand-like eyes, feeling a little disappointed inside.
 


"... Yeah."
 


and.
 


At that point, Jinseok and Goldie were completely oblivious.
 


...the fact that the disappointment that was slightly buried in Goldie's heart during today's Hunter Olympics national team trials will create a special development in the near future.
 

 



Episode 121: Luck
 

 


It was late at night that day, the day after the Hunter Olympics national team selection competition ended.
 


It is Jinseok's house where a large company dinner has just ended.
 


After parting ways briefly to go on a vacation to coincide with the Apple-headed girl's vacation the following weekend, the house became quiet and Goldie was fast asleep.
 


Gold Slime, who is as big as a hamster, sleeps soundly on his pillow as if it were his own bed.
 


"Due..."
 


While wagging the little tail feathers on top of his head.
 


"Due, du... Are you laughing or laughing?"
 


It was a truly happy bedtime.
 


Goldie was sleeping happily with her loving family by her side.
 


At that moment, a scene is recalled in Goldie's dream.
 


It was in the past, when none other than Goldie first came to Earth and first encountered Jinseok and his group, that the world referred to as the 'Giant Slime Terror'.
 

[....] 

 

 

*** 

 

 


In the past in my flashback, that day was in an empty lot late at night.
 


A unique monster summoned from a dimension in real time, a giant slime.
 


The summoned giant slime boasted a magnificent blue body the size of a building and was glaring at its surroundings with its large eyes.
 


To protect Goldie, the newborn baby gold slime, who is the child of a precious friend.
 


[Shoot!]
 


Several human hunters were already lying as corpses, their entire bodies melted by the giant slime's protective instinct.
 


The giant slime lets out a roar.
 


[...Shoooo!]
 


But that was then.
 


A pure apple-haired girl with a cold expression blocks the giant slime's sight.
 


"How dare you kill so many humans... This dangerous monster must be dealt with immediately!"
 


She, a small-breasted college student and S-ranking student, had already approached the giant slime and was now letting out a cheerful roar.
 


She swung the greatsword in her small hand with great force.
 


"... Haaah!"
 


At that moment, a brilliant sword energy flashed from the pure white blade that Mito was swinging, and soon it struck the giant slime's entire body with a refreshing strike.
 


Then, the giant slime collapses with its body broken into two pieces.
 


The giant slime screams in agony at the end.
 


[...Shoosh?!]
 


It was the death of the giant slime that was like a father.
 


But Goldie, the newborn slime, couldn't understand what it meant.
 


Goldie just looks worried and her sand-like eyes flutter as she worries about the giant slime that looks like an old man.
 


"Duet, duet!!!"
 


At Goldie's miserable appearance, the giant slime, whose life was fading away and whose eyes were closing, simply watched with a pitiful look.
 


[... swoosh.]
 


From the giant slime's perspective, Goldie was his friend's child, whom he felt very sorry for not being able to protect until the moment of his death.
 


If he were to die like this, young Goldie would likely die at the hands of evil humans or monsters before she could grow up properly.
 


But even at that moment, when the giant slime was on the verge of death, he prayed and prayed in his heart.
 


For some unfortunate reason, he and Goldie, a giant slime as old as an old man, ran away, so that they could meet good companions, grow up, and eventually return to the world of slimes, Edel World.
 


The giant slime will wrap Goldie in its soft gaze until the moment of its death.
 

[....] 

 


Immediately after, the guy collapses on the spot without even leaving a will.
 


[...Kuk.]
 


At this, Goldie is overcome with sadness and cries helplessly.
 


"Kyuut, Kyuuk!"
 


It was a past memory that was so sad to young Goldie that she had buried it under a seal.
 


And so ends the flashback in the dream.
 

 

**** 

 

 


Right after the dream ended.
 


Goldie suddenly wakes up from her sleep and jumps up in surprise.
 


"...Due, dude!"
 


Goldie, who had just woken up, immediately looked around to assess the situation.
 


The sight that appears is the familiar sight of one's own room in the late morning.
 


I guess Goldie had a sad dream.
 


Goldie gasps for breath as the sad dream lingers.
 


"Duet, duet..."
 


Goldie's small body was drenched in cold sweat as if it were raining in the dream.
 


Goldie tries to regain her composure by wagging her tail wand for no reason.
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie thinks in her head.
 


As I remembered vividly from my sad dream earlier, the giant slime, who was clearly old enough to be an old man, had run away from his hometown, the 'Edel World', with Goldie for some reason, and had left a hint that he would eventually meet good companions and return to that world.
 


Edel World is a world where slimes exist in another dimension, the home of Goldie, the gold slime.
 


Clearly, the demon that was absorbed by Goldie and was dormant in Goldie's body had brought out the word "Edel World".
 


Does that mean there are quite a few other slimes in Edel's world who are Goldie's friends? Like real family slimes like Mom, Dad, and Brother?
 


I was also very curious about Goldie's honest feelings.
 


but.
 


Goldie's eyes widened slightly, then she shook her head cautiously to clear her mind of him.
 


"Due, due!"
 


Well, that's because Goldie currently has a lot of good family and colleagues, including her good parents Jinseok, her mother Leha, her younger sister Kkamangi, and her aunt(?) Apple-haired Miss.
 


I already had a good family, so there was no need to go looking for Edel World, which may or may not exist.
 


Goldie, with her eyes bright and clear, having shaken off all resignation, straightens her tail to stretch.
 


"... Duuuu!"
 


After stretching, I felt quite hungry, perhaps because it was late in the morning.
 


Goldie slithers her slimy body into the living room to have a meal with her lovely family.
 


"Duet!"
 


It was a living room in the late morning.
 


In the living room, Jinseok was alone, lying leisurely on the sofa watching the show, without any other family members present.
 


Jinseok finds Goldie in the living room and greets her gently.
 


"Hey, Goldie, you woke up late today!"
 


"Duet, duet?"
 


"Where did Su-hyeon and the rest of the family go? Since Mito is the Hunter Association president, she's busy, so we decided to go on a group trip during her weekend vacation. She went shopping to prepare for the trip. They'll probably all be back in the late afternoon."
 


"Bam!"
 


"For your information, I had a day off yesterday due to the national team trials, so I was just relaxing and waiting for Goldie. Also, I'm thinking about getting a wish from Mito this weekend."
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok smiles leisurely and strokes his bangs.
 


"Sigh, even though I won the national team selection and received the wish ticket, I'm still worried... I heard that girls are emotional, so a romantic atmosphere and a fantastic gift are important when confessing. What should I give her to win her heart when confessing my wish ticket?"
 


Jinseok thinks in his head.
 


Two months ago, he had promised his friend, the apple-haired girl who was the Hunter Association president, an S-ranker, and the same age as him, that if she would help him get his Dainty Guild through the national team selection, he would receive a wish ticket.
 


She was a female college student and an S-ranking student of the same age, and she promised with a pretty smile.
 


[Oh, Jinseok, if you take our kids and let them pass the preliminaries like you said, I'll grant you any wish. Hehe.]
 


and.
 


Jinseok confidently won the national team selection yesterday through a special plan that lasted two months.
 


The cute perilla leaf-haired middle school girl Su-hyeon, who started out as an ugly duckling but turned into a gorgeous swan with her great strengths that cover her weaknesses!
 


Because of that, Jinseok and the promising youngsters of the Dainty Guild went on a group vacation over the weekend to coincide with the weekend vacation of Mito, the Hunter Association President who had a busy schedule.
 


Additionally, Jinseok had promised to use the wish ticket for the apple-haired girl during the group vacation.
 


Of course, the content was decided to be a kind of confession... a proposal.
 


but.
 


In a once-in-a-lifetime proposal between a man and a woman, a special event is more important than anything else.
 


For example, giving an unforgettable gift in a romantic atmosphere.
 


Because of that, Jinseok was quite worried from now on, late Monday morning.
 


What kind of gift should I give to this all-rounder?
 


Jinseok mutters, worried as he thinks about it.
 


"Haa, I'm really worried about what gift to give to a girl who's an S-ranker. I'm worried that she might be disappointed and ruin the mood... Is there any lucky item that might help in times like this?"
 


Jinseok, a single man, is delusional.
 


He had definitely heard it somewhere. It was a superstition that there was a "lucky" item that would help even a single, poor student on leave from school find love with a beautiful girl.
 


Jinseok is licking his lips at the fantasy.
 


"How great would it be if there were some luck-related items in times like these? Seeing as there are special artifacts like the Dragon Courtship Headband, there must be some hunter items or skills related to luck... If I could get my hands on a luck-related item, I could immediately succeed in my romance with Mito, get married, and then become a millionaire overnight through lottery or cryptocurrency. Wow."
 


It was a happy fantasy of drinking kimchi stew first without even thinking about who would give me rice cakes.
 


Jinseok, who was enjoying his delusions, suddenly changes the subject.
 


"Oh, come to think of it, I've been so busy that it's been a while since I've opened the information window. Should I take a look at the information window?"
 


Jinseok opens the information window for no reason.
 


Then, in the information window, the updated profiles of Jinseok and Goldie were recorded.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, overall level A-rank hunter, special skills: Monster Breeder (intermediate), Taming LV3, Parenting LV3, Monster Buff Card Deck LV4, linked with his child Goldie]
 


[Monster Buff Card Deck Current Deck Layout (5/5): Virus Chimera (Unique) / Basilisk (Unique) / Kraken (Epic) / Lobster (Epic) / Nepenthes (Rare)]
 


[Accumulated Karma Coins: 5,072]
 

 

* 

 


[Gold Slime, Amorphous Monster from the Edel World, Legendary Grade, Overall Level SS+, Linked with the Parental Stone]
 


[Gold Slime: Level 24 (20%), Special Skills: Protection LV7, Absorption LV9, Proliferation LV5, Radio Wave LV5, Brainwashing LV2, Demon's DLC Shop LV4, Synthesis LV4, Fusion LV2] Unlocked Skills: ???. Locked Skills: ???]
 


[*Goldie's Overload Details: 5/5, Brainwashing skills cannot be used while overloaded.]
 


It was an information window that recorded small growth over time.
 


At this time, Jinseok was looking through the information window.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Meanwhile, Goldie, who had been waiting, whines in frustration.
 


I'm hungry because I'm hungry.
 


"Dew, dew!"
 


Jinseok heads to the kitchen to prepare breakfast for Goldie.
 


"Oh... Now that I think about it, Goldie didn't eat breakfast. What should I get her for breakfast?"
 


In the kitchen, there was tuna stew and watermelon dessert that the family had eaten in the morning.
 


Jinseok, looking at the tuna stew, scratches his head in embarrassment.
 


"Hmm, our Goldie really likes tuna, but on the other hand, she can't eat spicy food like kimchi, so tuna stew with kimchi is a problem. It's a shame about tuna stew, but I guess it's better to just get a new can of tuna."
 


Just as Jinseok was about to take out a new can of tuna to show consideration to Goldie,
 


Goldie, who was watching the scene, cries refreshingly to dissuade him.
 


I said I would eat the tuna stew without taking out the can of tuna.
 


"Duet!"
 


"Hey Goldie, you can't eat anything with kimchi in it, right? How are you going to eat tuna stew..."
 


Kimchi, it was a scary dish that was Goldie's natural enemy(?).
 


What is Goldie going to do with the kimchi in her tuna stew?
 


however.
 


Goldie nods her tiny head vigorously, as if asking for trust.
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie immediately moved busily, wiggling her slimy body, and soon headed towards the tuna stew on the table.
 


The guy immediately activates his skill.
 


Goldie's exclusive patented absorption technology.
 


"... Whew!"
 


Goldie has now activated her absorption skill, which has reached level 9.
 


A vacuum wave of absorption surged from Goldie's small mouth, and soon she skillfully removed only the tuna pieces from the tuna stew, then sucked them one by one into her mouth.
 


Goldie is happy, munching on tuna pieces with her small jaw.
 


"Kyuut, Kyu!"
 


It was a circus-like stunt where he gulped down only the tuna pieces from the tuna stew in real time.
 


Jinseok, who was watching, opened his mouth slightly in awe and expressed his thoughts.
 


"Wow, the absorption skill is at level 9, so it can do all sorts of things!"
 


Jinseok mutters and watches the table.
 


"By the way, wasn't our Goldie skill maxed at level 10? That means her absorption skill will likely be maxed out."
 


At the table, Goldie, who was using her absorption skill, was showing off her tricks against the watermelon dessert.
 


He uses a technique where he just sits there and uses a vacuum to suck out the sweet red flesh, leaving the watermelon seeds and rind intact.
 


"Dew, dew!"
 


The stunt was so great that it made even vampires and ticks go away.
 


And was that when?
 


As Jinseok had predicted, Goldie's absorption skill level increases by 1.
 


Up to max level.
 


[Congratulations! Goldie's Absorption skill has reached 10 (max)! *Goldie can now freely absorb all attributes, including vitality and luck, from a specific target.]
 


Jinseok, who was watching the information window in real time, shouts in surprise.
 


"Huh... Our Goldie has maxed out her absorption skill, so now she can absorb luck too?"
 

 



Episode 122 PC Room
 

 


Goldie's absorption skill has reached max level, allowing her to absorb luck.
 


Goldie could now absorb any attribute she wanted, such as vitality or absorption, from a specific target.
 


The golden hamster-sized creature tilted its head, blinking its sand-like eyes innocently.
 


"Duet?"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok shouts in excitement at the unexpected evolution of Gold.
 


"Wow, our Goldie can even absorb all the luck. Maybe Toto, in the virtual currency world of South Korea, might be the best ability!"
 


Jinseok thinks in his head.
 


Luck, originally a word meaning good fortune or happy fortune.
 


In the past, in the East, it was sometimes considered luck, or even coincidence or superstition, but that was only a story of the past, and in the present age of hunters, it is a slightly different story.
 


That's because in the Hunter Era, you can only encounter it very rarely with a very rare probability due to the lucky attribute, such as the absorption skill of the legendary monster Goldie or a special item called an artifact.
 


If your personal luck is high, you can experience special and good coincidences, such as winning the lottery or narrowly escaping a terrible accident, which are very unlikely in everyday life.
 


In fact, didn't the European war hero Napoleon narrowly escape enemy gunfire while picking up a lucky four-leaf clover?
 


And now.
 


Goldie has now gained the ability to easily accumulate luck attributes.
 


It is not something that can be obtained simply by chance, but rather, it is a method of absorbing and extracting all of the luck of a specific target using Gold Slime's exclusive special technique, the absorption skill (max).
 


Jinseok reminisces while stroking his bangs with a feeling of anticipation.
 


'There's a saying from the Western philosopher Seneca about luck: 'Luck is when preparation meets opportunity.' If you think about it simply, that saying means that everyday effort is important for the luck that will eventually come your way, but now that I think about it, it could also be an expression(?) telling you to steal others' absorption skills and use them wisely. Hehe.'
 


It was the behavior of a young man from a poor family who now interprets even ancient proverbs to his own taste.
 


Anyway, the important thing now was Goldie's luck absorption.
 


Jinseok makes quick decisions.
 


"Just looking at the updated description of the absorption skill, it seems like it has considerable applicability since it mentions other people's 'vitality' and all attributes can be absorbed... but luck is important to me right now! For example, I need a lucky item that I can use for the confession I'm having this weekend. Then, shall we take a closer look at our Goldie's luck absorption?"
 


It was Jinseok's position that his eyes were filled with greed because of the confession time of his female friend, a S-ranker of the same age, that was going to take place over the weekend.
 


Jinseok immediately uses the analysis skills he acquired earlier to closely examine Goldie's luck absorption.
 


[Absorption Skill (max): About Luck Absorption]
 


[Goldie can absorb a specific target (organism)'s luck, limited to one time. While individual luck varies greatly, it's generally more likely that an individual's luck will reach its maximum when engaged in a task or activity related to luck. Please keep this in mind!]
 


It was like solving a puzzle, a cross-sectional hint.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and begins to analyze quickly.
 


"Ahem, the luck absorption skill can only be extracted once from a specific individual, and luck is at its maximum when that individual is doing something related to luck... Since the absorption skill can only be used once per individual, the more people there are, the better. So, the most important thing is to find a place where there are a lot of luck-related tasks. Where would that be?"
 


A place where people who do a lot of work related to location scouting and luck gather.
 


Jinseok and Goldie put their foreheads together and begin to think.
 


"Hehe, Goldie, think about it carefully! It's a place where people who do a lot of work related to luck gather... I'm sure that as a young Korean man in his 20s, I remember passing by a few places like that. And I'm talking about places I usually frequent."
 


"...Due, deu!"
 


It was then that it suddenly occurred to me.
 


Jinseok, who was thinking about something, taps his forehead a few times and then suddenly comes up with a good idea.
 


"Oh, I was so stupid. Come to think of it... Even though I'm a young man in my twenties, there's always been a lot of noise and discord about luck in the places I frequent. And there are so many people there!"
 


"Dueut?"
 


"Hehe, let's go find Goldie right away, we'll definitely be able to collect some luck points!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie, feeling confident, go out right away.
 


And the first place their footsteps soon reached was, surprisingly... a large PC room in the neighborhood.
 


Jinseok, who entered the PC room, muttered with a smile on his face.
 


"Yeah, there's no place like a PC room where luck-related jobs are booming! In South Korea, like hell, there are only games that are all about luck and nothing else."
 


PC rooms are service spaces that install multiple computers and allow customers to pay to play online games for a certain period of time.
 


Jinseok leisurely looks around the PC room.
 


Then, gamers of various ages and genders were seen playing various games.
 


What stands out are the reckless gamers in their 10s and 20s who scream without any regard for the people around them.
 


"Hey, the luxury watch finally matches."
 


"Let's go eat chicken!"
 


They were student gamers who were so excited about the game that they just screamed out evil without any sense of morality.
 


Their screams were causing a lot of noise pollution, enough to easily rival the monster drakes in the dungeon.
 


When it's not, Jinseok and Goldie cover their ears tightly to the noise and complain.
 


"Oh, Jammin, look at the noise from the PC room?"
 


"...Dyuuk?"
 


"Anyway, our country's reckless gamers are the problem! No matter how much stress builds up due to school and work in our hellish country, PC rooms are where everyone comes to relax, right? But we can't forgive malicious gamers who harm even innocent customers. Yeah."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Then let's just suck up all the luck from those evil gamers!"
 


Jinseok quickly looks over the malicious gamers who caused the noise pollution.
 


The gamers happened to be playing several games at the time.
 


First, there were middle school gamers playing the national game, League of Legends.
 


"Keke, as a top soldier, I can't miss the palace."
 


"Let's go to the palace!"
 


Although the national game League of Legends is said to be a game of skill, that is only the story of the best players in the heavenly realm.
 


In the so-called national rank section, Bronze, Silver, and Gold, there are many variables that greatly affect the accuracy of a character's ultimate skill, such as the accuracy of the bow.
 


In other words, LoL is a so-called luck game, a game that has a lot to do with luck.
 


Jinseok mutters while reminiscing about Roll.
 


"Wow, this brings back memories. League of Legends is definitely a game that relies heavily on luck, like team matching and hitting ultimates. I've always been weak to luck, though, so I always lose."
 


"...Duet?"
 


"Oh, Goldie, what are you talking about! League of Legends is a game of luck, so I didn't lose because I'm a perennial silver user. Anyway, let's see what kind of games those evil gamers who cause other noise pollution play."
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok looks back.
 


Then, this time, gamers playing card games were caught on camera.
 


They were praying loudly, shouting fervently over a single card being drawn.
 


"Buddha, God, Allah, please let's turn the tables at the last minute with the last card!"
 


"Miss, I've bet 100 million won on this poker game, so please give me a joker as the last card!"
 


Card games, where joy and sorrow are always determined by a single card, are clearly games of luck, not skill.
 


Jinseok shakes his head in regret.
 


"Ha, card games are really evil. When I played Yuhiking card games as a child, my opponent would always get the legendary Blue-Eyes White Horse card, but I would only get the Elf Archer card, so I would lose and be sad..."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Besides, the problem with the Yuhiking card game is that if you try to buy cards to get the Blue-Eyes White Horse card, you'll always get nothing! That type of game is called gacha... Oh, come to think of it, mobile gacha games have been problematic lately too, right? Isn't there anyone who plays gacha games?"
 


Jinseok quickly turns his gaze.
 


Then, a high school boy is caught playing a mobile gacha game featuring pretty girls using a PC app player nearby.
 


"Ugh..."
 


He was trying to turn the gacha while smiling wickedly, his forehead dripping with cold sweat as if he was nervous.
 


"Hehe, let's use the 200,000 won I secretly stole from my mom, saying it was for tuition, to pull 20 pretty girl gacha! As long as I don't get the worst skeleton girl among the SSR grades."
 


Oh my god, you secretly used the precious tuition your parents gave you to play mobile game gacha?
 


He was a high school student with a personality as evil as the gamers who caused noise pollution with LoL and card games earlier.
 


Jinseok shakes his head in disbelief, feeling that he absolutely cannot forgive.
 


"Ha, these guys are just unforgivable. Then Goldie!"
 


"Bam!"
 


"Just absorb all the luck attributes from all the evil gamers! Scrape them clean, right down to the very bottom."
 


Jinseok's refreshing command, absorbing the luck of evil gamers.
 


The hamster-sized gold slime deftly draped itself over the desk with a good view, then opened its tiny mouth wide and attempted to absorb it.
 


"...Dewwow!"
 


Then, the vacuum began to vibrate strongly in time with Goldie's absorption, and soon began to absorb in real time.
 


The luck of the evil gamers who play the game.
 


Goldie, whose tail feathers on her head flash golden, begins to collect luck in real time.
 


[Goldie absorbed all of the luck of Kim Il-ho, a middle school student who plays League of Legends. +Luck Experience: 250]
 


[Goldie absorbed all of the luck of middle school student Lee Byeong-im, who plays League of Legends. +Luck Experience: 300]
 


[Goldie absorbed all of the luck of 32-year-old Park Hee-ra, who was playing a card game. +Luck Experience: 500]
 

 

*** 

 

 


[Goldie absorbed all of the luck of the 17-year-old Choi Geo-sang, who was playing the mobile game Gyacha. +Luck Experience: 1020]
 


It was a truly overwhelming scene of good luck.
 


Goldie's small cheeks, having absorbed all the luck, puff up like a squirrel's pouch.
 


"What...!"
 


Goldie immediately munches on the balls one by one, then digests them all and gives a cute burp.
 


He said that because it was delicious, he showed a happy expression.
 


"Oh my... jmt!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The evil gamers who have had their luck absorbed by Goldie begin to taste bitter defeats one by one for some reason.
 


Middle school students playing LoL cover their foreheads and scream.
 


"Ugh, what the heck? All our finishing moves missed and the tower was destroyed. Damn it."
 


"This is all because of you, Kim Il-ho!"
 


At the same time, the old maid who was playing cards also screamed.
 


"Ugh, why didn't I get a single legendary card out of 30?"
 


Choi Geo-sang, a high school student who embezzled his tuition fees and bought 200,000 won worth of pretty girl lottery tickets.
 


The giant screams.
 


"Ahhhh! Are you saying that out of 20 draws, both of them will be like this?"
 


That's because out of the 20 draws and 2 chances to draw, only the skeleton girl, who was the lowest tier in the SSR class and was treated like trash, was selected twice.
 


Unfortunately, they all received a bitter lesson from the game after having their luck sucked up by Goldie.
 


Jinseok, who was watching them from afar, smiled with a sense of satisfaction inside.
 


"Hehe, if you're going to a PC room, you should play quietly! You guys have no luck anymore, so if you do something bad, you'll just end up in misfortune."
 


This is how the villain Jinseok looked, smiling happily after getting lucky and scolding the evil gamers, saying that he could have his cake and eat it too.
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok reacts to the unexpected text in the information window.
 


"Hey, wait a minute... Goldie, who diligently absorbed luck at the PC room, seems to have learned some new skill?"
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok quickly checks the information window.
 


The information window stated as follows:
 


[Goldie's luck has exceeded 5,000.]
 


Congratulations! Goldie has learned a new skill (SSR level) that was previously locked. *Lucky Premonition LV1]
 

 

 

 



Episode 123: Fortune Prediction

Goldie, who absorbed a lot of luck and learned the Munchkin skill, Fortune Precognition.
 


Jinseok and his group become cheerful and friendly.
 


"Hehe, our Goldie, you're amazing!"
 


"Bam!"
 


The rule of thumb is to immediately look at the skill description when learning a new skill.
 


Jinseok looks at the explanation with excitement.
 


"Let's first take a look at the explanation of the Lucky Prediction skill!"
 


[Lucky Precognition (SSR Grade) Lv1]
 


[Goldie uses a certain amount of her luck to predict a specific target's fortune. As her luck prediction skill increases, the predicted fortune increases!]
 


[*Amount of luck consumed when using Luck Prediction Lv1: 5,000, *The amount of luck consumed increases as the level increases.]
 


Fortune Prediction, surprisingly, was a special skill that predicted luck by consuming luck.
 


Jinseok rests his chin on his hand and speaks.
 


"Oh, it's a skill that consumes luck while predicting luck... Anyway, level 1 consumes 5,000 luck. I wonder how much it'll consume when it levels up? I guess I'll have to save up a lot of luck for now."
 


"What?"
 


"Goldie, while we're on the subject, let's go collect all the lucky coins in this area by dinnertime! I'm thinking of places where bad guys(?) might gather, since they're related to luck."
 


"Dewyut, dewy!"
 


Jinseok and his party hurry along to collect good luck.
 


It was the beginning of a real luck grind.
 


Jinseok and Goldie set out to collect luck.
 


Including other PC rooms... illegal gambling rooms, black market fortune telling rooms, strange religious groups, and even places where wishes come true(?), they are all places that have something fishy behind them when it comes to luck.
 


Jinseok and his party first head to an illegal gambling room.
 


Jinseok leisurely starts talking.
 


"Look at Goldie. It's bustling even though it's late afternoon. I guess I've come to the right place."
 


"What?"
 


Goldie watches, blinking with sand-like eyes.
 


In the afternoon, in the illegal gambling rooms, reckless old men were looking to make a quick buck with sports betting.
 


Even though it's the afternoon, the drunk men are talking loudly.
 


"Today's professional baseball game results? Let's go all-in on the Eagles' victory and go to paradise!"
 


A victory for the Eagles? Even after 10 years, it's still unthinkable.
 


At Jinseok's command, Goldie absorbs all of the old men's luck.
 


"Dueut!"
 


After a while.
 


The men all scream with desperate expressions.
 


Everyone was at a loss because of the result that was perhaps expected.
 


"No way... The Hwanai Eagles I trusted lost 0:10?!"
 


"Our anger is just an abyss."
 


The next place Jinseok and his party headed to was a dark fortune telling parlor.
 


In the fortune telling parlor, an old woman with her face covered by a strange hood was asking for fortune money.
 


Jinseok and his grandmother talk naturally.
 


"Haha, there's a handsome young man..."
 


"yes?"
 


"If you give me 100,000 won, I will use my magical powers as a Casanova when I was young to get you the pretty girl I used to date as my girlfriend."
 


"Oh, she's my girlfriend... Could you tell me what the girl I like looks like?"
 


"Hmm, that's a girl's impression... First of all, her breasts are plump and chubby like a bagel!"
 

"...." 

 


At Jinseok's command, Goldie immediately absorbs her grandmother's luck.
 


"Dueut!"
 


After a while.
 


The fortune teller was sobbing alone, tears and snot running down her face.
 


"Ugh, ugh..."
 


After all of his luck was absorbed by Goldie, he went through a period of misfortune.
 


The grandmother cries and shouts.
 


"I'm still single at this age... 60 years ago, I had to seduce the drunken Mr. Kim next door!"
 


Meanwhile, the next place Jinseok and his group head to is a strange religious group.
 


The middle-aged man, who seemed to have a somewhat dull look, glanced at Jinseok while fiddling with the bridge of his glasses.
 


"There's a handsome young man over there."
 


"Oh, yes."
 


"Do you... believe in the Tao?"
 

"...." 

 


"I guess you have a certain aura of foresight, which shows the qualities of a salesman. And coincidentally, there's a good product here..."
 


At Jinseok's command, Goldie immediately absorbs the old man's luck.
 


"Dueut!"
 


After a while.
 


The old man was standing there in despair.
 

"...." 

 


While muttering to myself in a state of misery.
 


"... Ugh, I got caught up in a multi-level marketing scheme and now I owe 200 million won."
 


The last place Jinseok and his group headed to was Doldari, a famous place said to bring good luck.
 


Stone Bridge, a famous spot with nothing to see other than a small pond and a stone bridge, is a place you'll get bored after a minute and turn back right away.
 


The ticket booth girl is diligently introducing the ticket sales vehicle.
 


"Handsome young man, welcome to the lucky spot, Dol-dari! Admission is only 20,000 won. If you walk on our Dol-dari and pray, you'll be granted any luck, including good luck in finding a job...!"
 

"...." 

 


At Jinseok's command, Goldie immediately absorbs the ticket booth girl's luck.
 


"Dueut!"
 


After a while.
 


The ticket booth girl was so depressed that she was wiping away tears with her handkerchief.
 


"Black..."
 


The girl is self-deprecating.
 


"Ugh, what kind of lucky spot is this old stone bridge? If it's about job luck, please pay attention to me first. I'm having a hard time because I'm a contract worker with a low salary!"
 


They were all unhappy people who started off with a sense of inferiority and other things, having their luck stolen by Goldie.
 


Did time pass so quickly and it became late at night?
 


Jinseok wipes the sweat that has formed on his forehead and settles the accounts.
 


"Ha, but I've been active all day so I've accumulated quite a bit of luck."
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok looks at the information window.
 


[Goldie's current accumulated luck value is 65,285.]
 


[*Amount of luck consumed when using Luck Prediction Lv1: 5,000, *The amount of luck consumed increases as the level increases.]
 


The amount of luck collected is a whopping 65,000 units. I don't know for sure, but it's probably enough to predict luck 2-3 times.
 


Jinseok expresses his thoughts while doing the accounting.
 


"Oh, I'm glad I've collected a lot of luck points. By the way, Goldie, did you notice something odd while absorbing luck today?"
 


"What?"
 


"When you think of places where luck-related events often occur, you usually think of lottery tickets, fortune telling, and famous places, right? Of course, those places all have probabilistic and luck-related elements."
 


"Duet."
 


"But when I looked at the luck of the evil citizens working in that profession... I realized that the luck wasn't as good as I thought?"
 


"...Duet?"
 


"There are many variables, but if you think about it calmly... perhaps those professions were far from lucky to begin with? That's why, in our hellish Joseon, there are so many scammers who try to deceive good people and make a quick buck with those professions. After all, the more good people are, the more they believe in the wonderful miracle of luck."
 

"...." 

 


"Oh my, Goldie, the more I think about it, the creepier it gets, doesn't it?
 


"Due, due."
 


Perhaps, it was a typical Hell Joseon-like content.
 


Jinseok changes the subject to ventilation.
 


"Oh my, I'm just making myself feel bad... I've been working hard all day and have accumulated so much luck that now all that's left is to have fun."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Goldie, while we're at it, let's go home right away! Yuha and Kkamang, who went out shopping, must be back too.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok and his party hurriedly returned home.
 


"We're here. Yuha."
 


"Bam!"
 


When Jinseok and his party return home, their younger sister, a pure college student with twintails, welcomes them with a bright smile.
 


"Aha, ha... Oppa and our cutie Goldie are back now? We were filming a live YouTube broadcast right now!"
 


"Oh, you were filming a live broadcast on YouTube?"
 


"Yeah, because of the Hunter Olympics national team selection that happened a while ago, our Su-hyeon and Kkamang are really popular. So, Su-hyeon and Kkamang were live-streaming and interacting with their YouTube subscribers!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie blink their eyebrows and look at the living room to check the situation.
 


"Suhyun, you've worked hard."
 


"Duet?"
 


In the living room, Su-hyeon and Kkamang were sitting in front of the camcorder like real sisters, chatting with YouTube viewers during the live broadcast.
 


Suhyeon and Kkamang were expressing their gratitude with bright smiles to the YouTube viewers who sent them congratulatory messages every day after winning the Hunter Olympics.
 


"Oppa, sis, thank you so much for all the congratulations! We will continue to do well in our activities as Kkamang and Hunter, as well as on broadcasts!"
 

"...." 

 


The expressionless black dog leans on Su-hyeon's shoulder and mutters.
 


"... Yes, my companion!"
 


The girl with the sesame leaf hair and the cute heart-shaped headband on her small head is at a loss as to what to do with her small cheeks burning with the goosebumps of the black hair.
 


"What?!"
 


It was a combination of Soo-hyeon and Kkamang, who were so much more than just sisters that it was no doubt a couple.
 


YouTube viewers respond with happy smiles like parents to the sight of this sweet duo.
 


After giving all kinds of support, also known as super chatting.
 


[This is a 10,000 won donation from Kkamangi Auntie's #1 fan: Our Suhyun, the Kkamangi sisters, let's go for life!]
 


Jinseok, who was witnessing this scene, suddenly had an idea.
 


"I've heard that Kkamang's YouTube channel is thriving, but now, with such great fans like Super Chat, they're willing to support us... Man, Goldie, seeing that gave me a really interesting idea, didn't you?"
 


"What?"
 


"How about using the amount of luck we've accumulated today to predict our fortunes on the currently live broadcast of Kkamang YouTube? Then, will YouTube really skyrocket?"
 


Jinseok's first lucky prediction search goal was Kkamang's YouTube.
 


In fact, in Korea, where smartphones and internet culture are developed despite being called the 5th industrial revolution, there may not be another goose that lays golden eggs like internet broadcasting service YouTube.
 


So what happens if you use fortune telling on YouTube?
 


Jinseok gives the order right away out of curiosity.
 


"Okay, so since we currently have 65,000 luck reserves and the fortune cost of level 1 foresight is about 5,000, we can experiment with this without any worries. Come on, Goldie!"
 


"Bbet."
 


"Please give some good luck to the Kkamang group that is currently broadcasting on YouTube!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


At Jinseok's command, Goldie immediately uses the SSR-level skill, Lucky Precognition.
 


The gold slime, which is as big as a hamster, carefully waves its tail like a magic wand and then lets out a clear cry.
 


"Kyuut, Kyuing!"
 


Then, Goldie's tail feathers glowed with a brilliant golden light and she activated her fortune telling skill.
 


After seeing the fortune of the Kkamang group broadcasting live on YouTube.
 


[Goldie used Lucky Precognition lv1 on Choi Kkamang and Kim Soo-hyun.]
 


[Luck consumed: 5,000, Luck remaining: 60,285]
 


[Lucky Forecast predicts where the luck of Choi Kkamang and his group, who are currently broadcasting on the Internet, will be...]
 


[Forecast: In five minutes, have Choi Kkamang and his party dance! Then, Kkamang will have good luck on YouTube.]
 


It was a fortune-telling skill that predicted good luck through unexpected spells.
 


Jinseok, who was watching, tilted his chin in a slightly embarrassed manner and muttered.
 


"Oh... You're suddenly asking Kkamang and Suhyeon to dance?"
 

 

 



Episode 124: Dragon Dance

Lucky Prediction's surprise mission: Make the Kkamang party dance within 5 minutes.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are in a difficult situation, and cold sweat drips down their foreheads.
 


"Huh... Our Suhyun and Kkamang can dance in 5 minutes?"
 


"...Dewuk?!"
 


I'm shaking because I'm thinking about an impregnable mission.
 


Jinseok mutters a complaint.
 


"Damn it, how can this be? I saved up all my luck to activate my Lucky Presence, and then out of the blue, some fiery brat orders me to dance for 5 minutes. What the... If Lucky Presence had a consumer protection center, I would have filed a complaint right away."
 


Jinseok's tantrum was an impossible fortune-telling mission.
 


That's actually true.
 


The black cat, who appears to be an elementary school girl, was actually a hatchling of the ferocious Black Drake.
 


Because of that, Jinseok suffered all kinds of hardships since he was born, including being bitten by teeth, scratched by claws, and even insulted by being called an old man.
 


But you have to make that little black guy dance?
 


And that too, within 5 minutes, to the group of Kkamang, who were broadcasting live on YouTube.
 


The mission was so viciously difficult that it was like putting a bell around a cat's neck, or rather, putting a bell around a dragon's neck.
 


Jinseok groans in deep thought, his forehead burning with worry.
 


"But if I don't make Kkamangi dance within 5 minutes, all I'll do is lose my luck stat. So how can I make Kkamangi dance in front of my YouTube viewers... Hey, wait, in front of my YouTube viewers?"
 


At that moment, a good idea flashed through Jinseok's head like a light bulb.
 


I discovered a trick in the part where it says 'viewers' on YouTube broadcast.
 


Jinseok slaps his forehead with his palm.
 


"Oh, wait a minute, if we want our little blackie to dance during a YouTube broadcast... we can just make it a mission like the YouTube viewers!"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Goldie, I don't have time right now, so contact me right away!"
 


Jinseok immediately secretly contacts his fellow hunters, including his close friend, Juyong.
 


"... Joo Yong-ah, I'm your older brother, but things are urgent, so you and Kyung-hoon, who are with you, should carry out the instructions immediately!"
 


[Yes, bro!]
 


So 2 minutes later.
 


While broadcasting live on YouTube, Kkamang and Suhyeon receive an unexpected chat from a YouTube viewer.
 


Su-hyeon blinks innocently and reads the chat.
 


"Oh, jooyong1225, thank you for the 100,000 won Super Chat!"
 


Super Chat, it was a kind of paid sponsorship and support message that YouTube subscribers gave to streamers.
 


Jooyong1225, who suddenly donated a huge sum of 100,000 won, orders a mysterious mission.
 


[jooyong1225's 100,000 won super chat!]
 


[jooyong1225: I'm a huge fan of Kkamangi and Suhyun. I heard through a rumor that Kkamangi, who is a Black Drake Hatchling, can dance the Dragon Dance. I'm curious, would it be possible for the two of you to try the Dragon Dance together? If it's possible, I'll throw down an extra 300,000 won!]
 


Su-hyeon, who saw the chat, tilted her head in confusion.
 


"Huh? Suddenly a dragon dance...?!"
 


jooyong1225, who calls himself a huge fan, was suddenly ordering a dragon dance mission.
 


Other YouTube viewers are also somewhat flustered and keep throwing hooks.
 


[Aunt Kkamangi: What's Kkamangi's dragon dance? Even I, a six-month regular subscriber, am hearing it for the first time?]
 


[Hanbit University, Grade 6, Class 3, Kim Ye-na: Dragon dance???]
 


[asdf1234: ????]
 


But that was then.
 


Again, a super chat comes up from another viewer.
 


[kyeonghoon7000's Super Chat is worth 200,000 won!]
 


[kyeonghoon7000: Oh, I also heard about the dragon dance, Kkamangi! I'll throw in 200,000 won as a tribute to the dragon dance. Please, Kkamangi, show your fans a favor by performing the dragon dance!]
 


It was another viewer's request for a dragon dance through paid sponsorship.
 


Okay then.
 


Other viewers also start to show interest by chatting about the dragon dance out of curiosity.
 


Changing positions like bamboo shoots after a rain.
 


[Uncle Kkamang's fan: Oh, a dragon dance... I'll also send a super chat as soon as the dragon dance comes out!]
 


[Chocolate Milk Colored Blackie: Blackie Dragon Dance... I want to see it too!]
 


[Soohyun's 2nd fan: I don't know much about the dragon dance, but I think it would be the cutest if Soohyun and Kkamang did a duet dance! XD]
 


Su-hyeon is startled by this and waves her hands around, not knowing what to do.
 


"Hey, suddenly a dragon dance... Are you telling us to dance a dance we don't know?!"
 


The dragon dance order started with the support of several viewers.
 


It was actually Jinseok's trick.
 


Jinseok, who was watching the situation, smiled with a look of satisfaction and came up with an idea.
 


'Haha, right! If you want that fierce blackbird to do the dragon dance during a YouTube live broadcast... you can just order it like your YouTube subscribers are begging. For example, you can use our close siblings, Jooyong and Kyunghoon, as bait for paid sponsorships, and then incite the curious fans to do the dragon dance! Is that what they call the bandwagon effect, or the Stockholm effect? Well, anyway, since the mood has shifted, I think it'll be successful.'
 


It was Jinseok's evil plan to recruit his close friend Juyong and incite YouTube viewers to dance for the Kkamang group.
 


And that moment.
 


Jinseok's plan worked, and the expressionless black man who had been silent until then opens his mouth.
 


"... ah."
 


Even in this situation, the little black-haired dragon girl, who was just calm and composed, just blinked her sleepy eyes and spoke leisurely to Soo-hyeon.
 


"...I might even be willing to dance the dragon dance once for my companion, Su-hyeon."
 


"Four, Kkamanga?"
 


"...Then I'll dance!"
 


The black cat immediately jumps up from his seat and starts dancing cutely.
 


The expressionless little girl first confidently raises her arms above her head.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately afterwards, the girl's hands are lightly folded behind her head, as if in a sit-up pose.
 


Then she lowers her waist slightly and bends, perhaps to emphasize her breasts, which have grown a little.
 

"...." 

 


And was that the moment?
 


The dark-haired girl begins to gently shake her delicate body from side to side rhythmically.
 

"...!" 

 


To dance the 'Zero Two' dance, a secret technique unique to the noble dragon bloodline, Black Drake.
 


Zero Two Dance, originally a unique dance of Dragon, but it is a kind of erotic butt dance that has become a meme in Korea, as it was leaked from somewhere.
 


For reference, this dance has a special charm point because it involves placing both hands behind the head and shaking the lower body from side to side while slightly bending it.
 


For example, in a body that shakes from side to side without rest.
 


This expressionless black dog somehow dances the zero-two dance with a strange expression.
 

"...." 

 


Her gaze was only directed at Su-hyeon.
 


It's as if she's dancing a courtship dance to her suitor with all her heart.
 


Su-hyeon's cheeks quickly turn bright red and she doesn't know what to do.
 


"Hey, you little punk, you're doing this dirty dance for me, a worthless person? ... What the heck?!"
 


Su-hyeon suddenly collapses with a slight fever all over her body, including her face.
 


at the same time.
 


YouTube viewers are going wild over Kkamang's Zero Two Dance.
 


In the end, he abused the paid sponsorship Super Chat.
 


[This is a 50,000 won donation to rty2021's Super Chat!]
 


[This is a 100,000 won donation to Real Match Lip's Super Chat!]
 


[This is a 100,000 won donation to the 99th Military Unit's Super Chat!]
 


[This is a 200,000 won donation to Tofu Restaurant Hyonyeo's Super Chat!]

[Chat with the Tofu Restaurant's Hyonyeo: Praise the wicked black man with money!]

[Kkamangi Aunt Fan: (Cheering Stick Emoticon)!]

[Uncle Kkamangi Fan: Oh my, my heart.... Please donate 200,000 won for heart treatment!!!]

[Kkamangi X Suhyun: Wow, amazing dragon dance! Let's go together as a couple for life, Kkamangi and Suhyun!!!]
 


It was an overwhelming support following the zero-two dance of the black man.
 


Jinseok and Goldie smile with satisfaction at the thought that their mission was successful.
 


"Haha, Goldie, I did as Lucky Yeji told me, let's see the results tomorrow morning!"
 


"Duet!"
 


The next morning.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who woke up, greet their younger sister Yuha in the living room.
 


"Haam, I'm sleepy... Did you sleep well, Yuha?"
 


"Wow, oppa, look at this!"
 


Instead of a friendly morning greeting, my younger sister, a pure college student with twintails, suddenly shows me her smartphone.
 


Why on earth is Yuha making such a fuss?
 


Jinseok carefully takes the smartphone and looks at it.
 


"He's not saying hello, but why is he using his smartphone... What are these pages?"
 


"Dewuk?!!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie's eyes widen.
 


The smartphone screen was filled with information about the black man who had become popular overnight with the so-called zero-two dance, also known as the dragon dance.
 


For example, it was basic to earn 20 million won in one night through paid sponsorship on YouTube Super Chat, and it was also selected as a popular video and was well-received with articles appearing in internet news every day.
 


Moreover, the decisive factor was that the Kkamang YouTube channel, which had 400,000 subscribers, jumped by 50% overnight... to 600,000 subscribers.
 


It was truly beyond luck, it was super luck itself.
 


Jinseok is secretly shocked and shouts out loud.
 


"Wow, I can't believe I'm so lucky... Our Goldie's luck prediction skills are amazing!"
 


"Duet, due!"
 


"Hehe, if the performance of the fortune telling skill is this good... Now that we're on the subject, I want to try one more."
 


"What?"
 


"It's none other than the currently popular virtual currency!"
 


Jinseok's second lucky prediction was about virtual currency.
 


Cryptocurrency is a form of gambling that should never be done in Hell Joseon, as it can take you between heaven and hell.
 


But if it's Goldie's lucky prophecy, then who knows.
 


Jinseok runs straight away.
 


"Then Goldie, let's get straight to the point about cryptocurrency!"
 


"Duet!"
 


As Goldie shakes her tail to execute the skill, the phrase "Luck Prediction" appears right in front of her eyes.
 


[Goldie used Luck Precognition lv2 on the virtual currency(?).]
 


[Luck consumed: 20,000, Luck remaining: 40,285]
 


[Lucky Forecast predicts where cryptocurrency fortunes will be...]
 


[Forecast: Buy 2 million won worth of Samsong Coin one hour from now! Then sell it 3 hours and 48 minutes later. You'll have good luck. *Current time: 8:02]
 


The mission was to purchase and then sell 2 million won worth of cryptocurrency at a specific time.
 


Jinseok tries it right away.
 


"I wonder what I can do with 2 million won, but I'll do as Lucky Yeji tells me to do."
 


"Duet..."
 


In this way, Jinseok and his group spend their day working for about 5 hours.
 


And 5 hours later.
 


Jinseok, who was selling coins according to his fortune, was so surprised that his eyes widened.
 


"Huh... This really isn't a dream?"
 


The Samsong Coin, which was only worth 2 million won when purchased, went up and up until it reached a whopping 100 million won by 12:50, the time of sale.]
 


[Jinseok Choi sold 100 shares of Samsong Coin.]
 


[Settlement amount: W100,302,000]
 


You can earn 100 million won in just 5 hours, which would have taken years of hard work, just by using a fortune teller?
 


It must have felt like winning first prize in the lottery.
 


Jinseok is filled with joy and dances with Goldie, hugging her.
 


"Wow, 100 million won! As expected, our child Goldie is the strongest in the world!"
 


"Duet, due!"
 


"Oh, and if this lucky prediction has such outstanding performance... I might try using it there!"
 


Jinseok mutters with great anticipation.
 


Because I thought of a place that would be perfect for the overwhelming power of fortune telling.
 


"If I have the fortune I have now... I might even find that 'holy land' that the hobgoblin brothers of Gangwon-do are looking for!"
 

 



Episode 125: Confession
 


Jinseok's unexpected topic, Lucky Yeji's future goal: the Holy Land.
 


Goldie tilts her head in curiosity.
 


"Duet?"
 


Well, he was originally a young man born with a silver spoon in his mouth, so his parents, who love money, are aiming for an item with many variables, such as a 'holy land', instead of money.
 


Jinseok notices Goldie's curious expression and starts crying.
 


"Hehe, Goldie, are you curious? Just because I'm suddenly looking for a holy place that might exist?"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Well, yeah. Actually, if it were me in the past, it would definitely be a choice that would make me feel uncomfortable. Whether there's a holy site or not, there are hobgoblin brothers who will mine the gold, so choosing a holy site with uncertain variables is irrational in many ways. If there's no holy site, the sunk cost of the time and money invested would be a problem, and on the other hand, even if there is a holy site, it's a zero-sum game if the hobgoblin brothers achieve their goal and leave without any profit!"
 

"...." 

 


"But, you know, Goldie. Lately, I've been thinking..."
 


The dandy young man in question pauses for a moment and then looks at Goldie, who is standing next to him, with a kind gaze.
 


The golden hamster-sized creature was innocently blinking its sand-like eyes day after day.
 


"Due?"
 


The young man responded with a bright smile and continued the conversation in a sincere manner.
 


"It's not a bad thing to work hard to earn money, but... I want to spend time on my family and colleagues, who are more important than money!"
 


"Bbet."
 


"Well, it might sound funny for me, who's still in my twenties, to say this, but I've already accumulated hundreds of millions of won in my bank account alone. Honestly, I'd like to accumulate tens or hundreds of billions more, but... I still want to live without regrets. For example, by actively helping my family and colleagues be happy!"
 

"...." 

 


"Hehe, it may be a small start, but it will become a holy place for the hobgoblin brothers, and let's help them little by little! For example, I'll make my child Goldie, your secret love that you've been keeping hidden deep in your heart, come true, and even help you meet your real family!"
 


Goldie is startled by Jinseok's boast and twitches her tail.
 


"Due...?"
 


Oh my goodness, I wonder if I, the child, am dreaming.
 


Well, it's because Jinseok, the father who always seemed so immature, has completely transformed and is saying such great lines.
 


furthermore.
 


It seems that Jinseok knew subtly what Goldie had been secretly worried about.
 


...I dream of going to Edel World, Goldie's hometown, and meeting my real family!
 


From Goldie's perspective, it doesn't really matter now because she has good parents Jinseok and Yuha.
 


At this time, Goldie was so moved that she opened her eyes wide like a hamster that had found sunflower seeds.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok reveals his true feelings.
 


Another reason to visit Witchwood, the hobgoblin's holy land.
 


"Oh, and Goldie, actually, finding the Holy Land isn't just for the sake of the hobgoblin siblings, including Murah."
 


"Due?"
 


"Haha, if you're going to have your cake and eat it too, wouldn't you find some special hunter items if you go to a strange place like a holy land? For example, a gift to give to Mito during our weekend vacation... as a confession gift. This is all part of my clever plan!"
 

"...." 

 


Goldie then smiles with a knowing smile and lets out a sigh.
 


"... duet."
 


As expected, Jinseok was a capitalist who lived strictly for his own personal gain.
 


Goldie scolds Jinseok.
 


If you're going to use the fortune telling skill, you might as well use it when confessing to a female college student who's the same age as you, an S-ranking student.
 


"Duet, duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok's cheeks turn bright red at Goldie's comment.
 


"Huh, like Goldie said, you could've just used your fortune telling right before confessing to Mito, right? Gosh, I was so naive I didn't even think of that..."
 


"Dew..."
 


"Anyway, it's Tuesday afternoon now, so there are still five days left until our weekend getaway. We'll take our time waiting for the schedule while we take care of the guild work that's been piling up due to the national team selections. We'll visit the Gangwon-do Hobgoblin unit on Thursday."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok is about to leave for a moment when he checks his smartphone messages.
 


"Okay, then let's finish up the guild work for today... Oh, I just got a message on my smartphone. Who is it?"
 


The sender of the message was none other than Jinseok's guild younger brother, Juyong.
 


Shin Joo-yong is the younger brother Jin-seok can trust and rely on the most, no matter where he is.
 


The guy who would normally call his owner as cheerfully as a poodle puppy when he sees him was sending a text message today in a somewhat sullen manner.
 


And he's only 19 years old, so he's just become an adult and he suddenly asks me to buy him drinks.
 


[This is a message from Shin Ju-yong.]
 


[Brother Jinseok... If you have time today, could you buy me a drink?]
 


At Joo Yong's request, Jin Seok blinks his eyes in confusion.
 


"Huh, why is that guy Jooyong suddenly asking me to buy him a drink? Is he having some difficult concerns? Of course, alcohol is a must when men are discussing serious concerns!"
 


"What?"
 


"Goldie, then let's have a drink with Juyong tonight. Since you're still a young slime, let's have some cider!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


This was the Tuesday night schedule decided upon by a drinking appointment with Joo Yong.
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, at the Ace Guild headquarters located in downtown Gangnam, Seoul.
 


In the president's office inside a high-rise building, a neat-looking middle-aged man was leisurely leaning back in an old-fashioned chair.
 


None other than Seongyeol, one of only four S-ranked Four Emperors in South Korea and the CEO of Ace Guild.
 


The middle-aged man wearing glasses was standing there with a sullen expression on his face day after day.
 

"...." 

 


Seongyeol turns his gaze for a moment.
 


A luxurious private room with a red carpet neatly laid out on the clean floor, an antique sofa for relaxation neatly displayed, ornaments that evoke elegance just by looking at them, and a chandelier hanging from the ceiling that is constantly filled with dazzling elegance.
 


In the room as wide as a whale's back, there was only Seongyeol and his daughter, Seolhwa.
 

"...." 

 


Kim Seol-hwa, a high school girl with an elegant appearance, has her hair turned a brilliant silver like snowflakes due to her freezing ability.
 


She possessed exceptional hunting skills, to the point where she was previously introduced as a top prospect at the Hunter Olympics national team trials. She was widely expected to become the next S-ranked Four Emperors and the leader of the Ace Guild.
 


but.
 


That tale was now bowing her head firmly to the floor as if she were a great sinner.
 


"... Ugh."
 


That's because he was afraid of his father and guild master, Seongyeol, due to the recent disastrous results of the Hunter Olympics preliminaries.
 


On the other hand, Seongyeol leisurely cries with his right hand resting on his chin.
 


"Kim Seol-hwa."
 


"... Yes, Father."
 


"Actually, I heard it right from the day of the competition. My son, your son, retired in less than a minute during the Hunter Olympics preliminaries, and not only did the honor of our Ace Guild, the best in South Korea, fall to the ground, but so did my own prestige."
 


Seolhwa immediately bows slightly and apologizes.
 


"Ugh... I'm so embarrassed. I'm sorry, Father!"
 


She kept her poker face expressionless, but inside she was swallowing dry saliva, feeling nervous.
 


Because he was so scared of his own father.
 


Meanwhile, Seongyeol begins to pour out harsh words with a cold gaze day after day.
 


"Ha, come to think of it, our guild, which is said to be the No. 1 in Korea, has been in a really bad state lately!"
 

"...." 

 


"The important Hunter Association President election was thrown out the window because three S-ranked players formed an alliance, and there's one traitorous bastard within the guild that needs to be purged. Also, the Hunter Olympics national team selection, which was important for external propaganda purposes, is being held only once, and that bastard is ruining her parents' reputation... Kim Seol-hwa, I wonder if you, a lacking bastard, have the ability to succeed me as leader!"
 


"...I'm so sorry, Father."
 


"Ha, that little punk is my child... tsk."
 


This was the true face of Seongyeol, who would swear at his only child, his daughter, with unspeakable verbal abuse.
 


The story is so indescribable that it brings tears to my eyes.
 


"Ugh..."
 


however.
 


Seongyeol licks his lips mischievously as if he has no interest in Seolhwa at all, and then starts talking.
 


"Ha... Actually, looking back, my plan, which had been going smoothly, definitely started to go awry from that moment on. That's when that snake-like guy named Choi Jin-seok appeared before my eyes."
 


Seongyeol reminisces while adjusting his glasses.
 


Jinseok Choi, currently the temporary CEO of Dainty Guild, Ace Guild's rival.
 


In fact, Jinseok was an extraordinary prospect in the hunter world, a rising star, ever since Seongyeol first saw him by chance at the eve of the hunter demonstration.
 


As if to prove that Seongyeol's vision was not wrong, Jinseok began to stand out through various activities, starting from the hunter demonstration.
 


So Seongyeol wanted to get his hands on such a capable Jinseok.
 


For example, the news media's malicious manipulation drove Jinseok and his family into the abyss, and then they thoroughly educated them through gaslighting.
 


but.
 


Jinseok escaped Sungyeol's encirclement safely with the help of the traitorous rat bastard Hyunbin, and soon after, he showed outstanding performance in the Hunter Association election, Hunter Olympics national team selection, etc., and eventually, he hit Sungyeol on the back of the head and beat him.
 


Moreover, his fearsome quality is that he is growing at a rapid pace. Perhaps even surpassing Seongyeol, an SSR-rank hunter, who is unofficially considered one level higher than S-rank.
 


In other words, from Seongyeol's perspective, Jinseok was a danger that could no longer be overlooked.
 


... was a much more annoying nuisance than other S-rankers, such as small-breasted female college students.
 


That meant Sungyeol had to decide now.
 


Either by taking the increasingly dangerous material into your own hands, or by taking its life so that it can no longer interfere with you.
 


Seongyeol, who had come to this conclusion, suddenly showed a cold gaze.
 

"...." 

 


Seongyeol immediately gives instructions in a cold tone.
 


To his daughter, Seolhwa, who is not very good, but still somewhat useful.
 


"Kim Seol-hwa."
 


"... Yes, Father."
 


"Still, I guess having that damn bitch as my daughter might be of some help to me. If you don't want to end up like Vice President Hyun Bin, who was purged not long ago, you have to make up for it, right?"
 


Seolhwa is just afraid, with cold sweat pouring down her forehead.
 


"yes...."
 


Seongyeol just glances at him with a sinister look and gives instructions.
 


"This is my order, your father. You, a woman, must use any means necessary to bring that bastard Choi Jin-seok over to our side. If that doesn't work, then take his life... even if it means risking your insignificant life!"
 


It was the appeasement or purge of the dangerous person Jinseok Choi.
 


It was a cruel instruction and punishment given by a ruthless father to his daughter.
 


Seolhwa answers leisurely.
 


"... Yes, Father."
 


but.
 


For some reason, a faint blush appeared on her cheeks.
 


The person involved, a fresh-looking, silver-haired high school girl, mutters to herself.
 


'Ah... I, a woman, am going to use any means necessary to seduce the handsome Choi Jin-seok?'
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, that night, a famous beef restaurant in Gangbuk, Seoul.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were secretly embarrassed.
 


"Hey... Jooyong, aren't you drinking too much soju today?"
 


"...Dewuk?"
 


That's because his good younger brother, Juyong, was suddenly drinking alcohol right in front of his eyes.
 


Jooyong just continues to drink without saying a word.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok and Goldie are embarrassed and try to dissuade Jooyong.
 


"Hey, Jooyong, what's going on? Don't just drink and tell me, your close friend!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Could it be that something happened to Joo Yong?
 


The cute guy who usually smiles brightly like a model student is suddenly drinking heavily.
 


It was right after that.
 


Jooyong, who had been drinking silently, finally starts to cry.
 


"Ugh... Jinseok hyung!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie brought up a topic they had never thought of.
 


Jooyong, whose face was flushed red from the sudden intoxication, spoke calmly.
 


"Excuse me, Jinseok... Can I be honest with you?"
 


"Yeah, Jooyong, what the heck is going on?"
 


"Jinseok-hyung, that's..."
 


Since ancient times, men tend to express their true feelings more passionately when they drink alcohol.
 


Jooyong confesses his innermost thoughts that he had been determined to resolve.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, who has a younger sister, the story is beyond imagination.
 


"I'm planning to confess my true feelings to Yuha, my brother Jinseok, so please help me. Jinseok hyung, no... sister-in-law!"
 


At that moment, Jinseok and Goldie's faces turn pale.
 


"Huh, you're confessing to our Yuha...?!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 

 



Episode 126: Male Friend

A sudden title(?) from my close sibling, Juyong, and my sister-in-law.
 


"Jinseok-hyung, no... Hyung-ssi, please give me my younger sister, Yuha!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie's faces turn as pale as a sheet of paper.
 


"what...?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Has any man ever been in a situation where he is suddenly asked to meet his sister or older sister?
 


Not all men are like this, but nine out of ten men inevitably engage in the following behavior without even realizing it.
 


It's nothing more than grabbing someone by the collar, imagining all sorts of censorship-deleting delusions(?) that men think of.
 


At that moment, Jinseok's face turns red and blue as he gets feverish.
 


"신주용... 이 개새끼가!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately grab Juyong by the collar and yell at him loudly.
 


Joo Yong dares to question what harm he did to his precious younger sister, Yu Ha.
 


"You punk Juyong, what did you do to Yuha last night? What kind of a mess did you make that you're saying such nonsense out of the blue?"
 


"Hey, Jinseok hyung, nothing has happened yet..."
 


"You horny little shit, I'm going to kill you today."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Goldie was also very angry and was jumping around in place.
 


Like this, when Jinseok and his group weren't together, they argued for an hour due to a misunderstanding(?).
 


An hour later, right after.
 


Jinseok and his party were now drinking awkwardly.
 


"Hmm...."
 

"...." 

 


That's because all the misunderstandings have been resolved.
 


Jinseok downed a few glasses of soju with a feeling of embarrassment, then spoke cautiously.
 


"Hey, Juyong...?"
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung..."
 


"So you're saying that nothing happened between you and Yuha? Even though we're not lovers or anything, but just a friend(?) who has a crush on Yuha, today, out of all places, you were in a sentimental mood and asked for advice from me, a close older brother and also Yuha's older brother, so did something that could be misunderstood in the heat of the moment?"
 


"Yes... Execution."
 


"Hey! If you really don't want to die from me, don't say that embarrassing word again for a while."
 


"yes...."
 


Immediately after, the group became awkward with each other and fell into a deep silence.
 


Jinseok and Goldie put their hands on their foreheads and ponder, feeling somewhat embarrassed.
 


"Ha, what should I do with this innocent boy?"
 


"Duet..."
 


Before their eyes was a cute young man with a puppy-like expression, Juyong.
 


Jooyong was just blowing on the bottle of alcohol because he was upset.
 


He is a cute and innocent hunter youth who calls out the name of Yuha, whom he has a crush on.
 


"Ugh, I really like Yuha-sister... What should I do?"
 


A scene from a fantasy suddenly appears in Jooyong's mind.
 


It was none other than Yuha who greeted him warmly with her usual bright smile.
 


The innocent twintailed college girl in my fantasy greets me with a pure smile and a smile with her eyes, her white teeth showing through her small lips.
 


[Ahaha... Our Jooyong, are you going to work now? Come by later when you have time and enjoy some cookies I baked for a snack!]
 


Jooyong's delusional thoughts about Leha make him even more drunk and he starts to cry.
 


To the point where he was crying on the drinking table.
 


"Ugh... Sister Yuha!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok, who was watching the scene, frowns in heated thought.
 


'Sigh, damn it. It's a little annoying that that guy Juyong is after my precious little sister... but still, as the older brother, I can't help Juyong. After all, he's always helped me a lot, and I know better than anyone that he's innocent and honest.'
 


Jinseok quickly thinks of an idea in his head.
 


Shin Joo-yong, a recently 20-year-old executive at the Dainty Guild and Jin-seok's most trusted younger brother.
 


Jooyong was actually a precious first encounter with Jinseok and Goldie, who entered the hunter world to cure him after being cursed by the demon by chance.
 


Moreover, Joo-yong is a skilled hunter with a loyal personality like a poodle, so he has been of great help to Jin-seok.
 


Especially yesterday, didn't you follow Jinseok's instructions without a word and do a great job in the lucky prediction mission of making Kkamang dance?
 


From Jinseok's perspective, he honestly thought that it wouldn't be a bad idea to have a brother-in-law relationship with Joo-yong, who was chosen as the spouse of his precious younger sister, Leha.
 


Because Joo Yong was that good of a guy.
 


Jinseok, who had been thinking about this up to this point, let out a deep sigh.
 


"Huh, there's nothing I can do. Now that I know, I have no choice but to help!"
 


When Joo-yong was so touched that he started to blink like a girl.
 


"Executioner, no... Brother Jinseok!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Goldie try to help Jooyong by asking him some questions first.
 


"Juyong-ah."
 


"Bam!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok."
 


"So, I know it's a bit odd for me to ask this as your older brother, but... How far along are you and Yuha now? I'm saying you two aren't lovers, but rather in a flirting relationship."
 


Jooyong blushes shyly on both cheeks, as if he is embarrassed.
 


"Oh, that's it...."
 


Jooyong scratches his cheek with his right index finger and speaks honestly.
 


"To be honest... Yuha and I just greet each other happily every morning when I arrive at work, and on weekends and holidays, we casually eat snacks and chat happily during the day and night."
 


"...anything else?"
 


"Hey, Jinseok-hyung, something else?"
 


"No, what should I say, in a relationship between a man and a woman, there are things like holding hands or kissing, right?"
 


"Huh, a kiss? No, it's not at that level yet. Hehe... I definitely want to do it with Yuha someday at a nice date place!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok and Goldie, both so embarrassed, hold their foreheads tightly with their hands and grumble.
 


"Ha, this innocent kid... In the end, you and Yuha weren't even related, let alone having a fling! How on earth were you going to date Yuha like that, you punk?"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Huh? Jinseok hyung, but every time Yuha sees me, she greets me brightly, gives me snacks, and chats with me a lot..."
 


"Hey, that's what all good girls do! That's why single guys misunderstand and only feel sorry for the innocent. Oh my!"
 

"...." 

 


He was a young man from a poor family who was single for life and badmouthed other single people.
 


Jinseok calls first to confirm.
 


"Oh, and as your older brother, I know Yuha's taste in men... Oh my, I guess I should call her myself and check."
 


"Jinseok hyung?"
 


"Hey, just pretend you don't know and listen. I'm going to call you and ask you what you think while I'm at it! I turned up the speaker on my smartphone, so you should be able to hear everything."
 


"Ah... yes!"
 


Since ancient times, men have been simple and ignorant creatures, so when they are drunk, they tend to become more active without realizing it.
 


Jinseok immediately contacts Yuha to secretly confirm her true feelings.
 


Being the good sister she is, she answers the phone right away.
 


[Oh, my brother and Goldie, why are you calling so late at night? Are you drinking?]
 


"Yeah, I have a company dinner with the executives today."
 


[Ahaha... You work really hard, oppa. But for the sake of your health, you really should drink a little, right?]
 


She was Jinseok's angelic younger sister who always worried about his health no matter what he did.
 


Jinseok raises the topic to try to find out what she is thinking.
 


"Haha... Yuha, let me ask you something!"
 


[Yeah, whatever, oppa!]
 


"It's not that I'm saying this because I suddenly thought of it... You said you definitely like older men, right? For example, you said you like a trustworthy, handsome guy who can always protect you."
 


During the voice call, Yuha seems a little surprised by the topic and asks in a high-pitched voice, typical of girls.
 


[Huh? Oppa, why are you suddenly asking such an embarrassing question just because you're drunk!]
 


However, as a good younger sister and innocent college student, she answers her older brother's questions honestly.
 


[Hehe, well, it's just my personal taste, but honestly, my taste in a lover is...!]
 


At each of Yuha's answers, Jinseok and his group quietly choke on their nerves.
 

"...." 

 


"Due..."
 


Now, it's time to ask the important question.
 


Jinseok asks the question carefully.
 


"Ahem... Then Yuha?"
 


[Yeah, oppa!]
 


"This is a question I'm asking because I'm curious since you're alone right now... What do you think of Jooyong, who lives next door, as a potential romantic partner?"
 


[Hey, you're suddenly asking me what I think of Mr. Joo Yong as a man?]
 


"Ah... Yeah! Last time I saw you, Yuha, and Jooyong eating snacks together, it was nice to see you... Just in case!]
 


Yuha pauses for a moment, as if thinking about it.
 

 


[Oh... what if it's Mr. Joo Yong?]
 


In that brief moment of silence, Jinseok, Juyong, and Goldie all had a cold sweat running down their foreheads, and the tension was palpable.
 


That moment.
 


Yuha answers brightly. Her honest feelings.
 


[Heh, Mr. Juyong is truly a good person! He's a skilled hunter, and he's also cute. He's a kind person who listens to small talk and readily accepts requests. But...]
 

"...." 

 


[Um, I'm not sure if I'd consider him a romantic interest... Honestly, he just feels like a nice, cute little neighbor! I hope we continue to get along well with our good boyfriend, Jooyong!]
 


Yuha's cold judgment, Jooyong was just a cute neighbor's younger brother = boyfriend.
 


Jinseok then hangs up the phone after just checking her every day.
 


"Ahem, that, that's right... Yuha, I'll go home early!"
 

"...." 

 


"Hey, Jooyong... you hung up?"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok and Goldie glance at Juyong's expression with worried hearts.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Then, Juyong seemed to be somewhat shocked and lowered his head, not even moving a muscle.
 


At this moment, Jinseok was so anxious that he gulped down a pitiful spit.
 


"...ssup."
 


But that was then.
 


Jooyong suddenly jumps up and grabs Jinseok by the collar.
 


While screaming.
 


"Eww, Jinseok hyung!!!"
 


"Ugh...?!"
 


Jooyong, who grabbed Jinseok's chest, suddenly started to cry and eventually started to beg.
 


It was as if he was desperately trying to ask Jinseok for help.
 


"Hwaaang, Jinseok-hyung... What do I do now? I don't think I can live a single day without Yuha-noona. What should I do?!"
 


"Ah, Jooyong... I understand how you feel, but first, calm down?"
 


"Ugh, Jinseok-hyung!"
 


"Dewuk?!"
 


It looks like there was quite a fuss.
 


Jinseok is in a difficult situation and is groaning in thought.
 


'Damn, actually, I'm saying that I'm a bit uneasy about Jooyong's current appearance... It's because it overlaps with my future self(?).'
 


Jinseok quickly thinks of an idea in his head.
 


Perhaps, from his perspective of having a crush on a female college student of the same age as him, Joo-yong's position was also quite empathetic.
 


Also, Jinseok became quite anxious from his perspective.
 


Because Jinseok himself is planning to confess to Mito during his vacation this weekend, but he is afraid that it will end up with the same sad ending as Jooyong.
 


Suddenly, in Jinseok's mind, the image of Mito hearing his confession flashes through his mind.
 


The apple-haired girl, who was wearing a swimsuit because she was on vacation, gave an awkward smile and began to apologize.
 


Oh my, Jinseok confessed to me... I'm so sorry, but I only think of you as a good boyfriend. I don't think of you as a lover at all. I'm sorry, Jinseok. Let's not contact each other now, because we're in an awkward situation!
 


Jinseok, who had been thinking this far, became pale and tired.
 


"Damn it, that's absolutely not going to happen... Damn it!"
 


Jinseok lets out a deep sigh.
 


That meant that before Jinseok could confess to the apple-haired girl over the weekend, he had to help Jooyong first to avoid any unnecessary bad luck.
 


And Jinseok had only one way to help Jooyong, who was in a crisis related to his love life.
 


That's right...
 


At that moment, Jinseok speaks leisurely to Goldie and Juyong.
 


"Juyong! Goldie!!!"
 


"Jinseok hyung?"
 


"Duet?"
 


"This time, let's use the fortune telling to help Jooyong with his love life!"
 


It was a late Tuesday night, deepening for these three single fools.
 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the VIP room of Ace Guild headquarters located in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Ha-yeon, the secretary of Ace Guild, watched with a somewhat awkward expression.
 


"miss...?"
 


Seol-hwa, a silver-haired high school student and the only daughter of her boss, Seong-yeol, acts like a fool.
 


Hayeon carefully brings up the subject.
 


"That young lady? I'm sorry, but I clearly heard that the Chairman told Miss Seolhwa to deal with that thorn in her side, Jinseok."
 


Seolhwa, who is nicknamed the Ice Princess by the world, answers proudly without even blinking her thin eyebrows.
 


"Yes, Hayeon, what is it?"
 


On the other hand, Ha-yeon asks carefully, as if she doesn't understand.
 


"But why is Miss Seolhwa suddenly dressing up like a flower girl...?"
 



Episode 127: Kim Seol-hwa

Hayeon's question, the reason for Seolhwa's flower arrangement.
 


The silver-haired girl, the only daughter of Seongyeol, the chairman of Ace Group, the largest hunter guild and conglomerate in South Korea, silently glances at Hayeon with her own proud gaze.
 

"...." 

 


She answers immediately afterward, carefully applying bright red lipstick over her small lips with her delicate fingers.
 


"Hayeon."
 


"Yes, Miss."
 


"Hayeon, do you believe in fate?"
 


Ha-yeon, the secretary of Ace Guild, shows a somewhat embarrassed expression at the absurd question.
 


"Huh? If you just call it fate..."
 


Could it be that the high school girl still hasn't gotten over her second-year middle school syndrome?
 


Well, in a time when Seongyeol oppa is scolding me to deal with that annoying Jinseok, I'm suddenly asking this strange question that feels like fate.
 


however.
 


Seolhwa carefully applied lipstick and lightly pursed her red lips.
 

"...." 

 


She spoke to me with a proud, princess-like attitude, holding my small chin with her hand.
 


"Hayeon."
 


"Ah... yes, miss."
 


"As the only daughter of my father, the president of Ace Guild, a major corporation and the number one Hunter Guild in our country, I have received quality successor training since I was young. For example, from early hunter training to politics, business administration, and the study of the throne, everything a successor needs!"
 

"...." 

 


"But as I learned a lot from a young age, I came to know one special truth that applies to the world. That is none other than... destiny!"
 


"The special truth that the young lady realized... is fate?"
 


Seolhwa pauses for a moment, then blinks her thin eyebrows and gives a faint wink.
 


True to her nickname of Ice Princess, her small, jade-like cheeks were slightly flushed.
 

"...." 

 


When Ha-yeon, who was watching, looked at him blankly, not knowing what was going on.
 


"All of a sudden, it's fate...?"
 


On the other hand, Seolhwa is so self-absorbed that she talks to herself, and then she starts talking earnestly.
 


"Yes, Ha-yeon's answer is exactly as confirmed. The world as it is now is determined by fate!"
 


"Ah... yes."
 


"For example, just a few decades ago, our country was under a military dictatorship, wasn't it? If we were to explain it inevitably, we could say it was the absence of democratic consciousness... but that's not true. The military dictatorship was able to rule simply because, at the time, the world was experiencing a boom in the three lows, including oil. It was simply a stroke of luck, almost fateful."
 

"...." 

 


"And after the military regime collapsed and our country returned to the right track as a democratic nation, it faced another fate. It was none other than the Hunter Era, which coincided with the Monster Terror, also known as the 'Dimension Error' and World War III. Thanks to this, our country, which would have struggled to compete with neighboring countries like China, Japan, and Russia, became a powerful nation, a hunter powerhouse, thanks to excellent hunters like my father. As if by fate, you say?"
 


Seolhwa pauses the conversation again and jumps up from her seat.
 


Then, her beautiful hair flutters day after day, swaying in Ha-yeon's gaze as she watches.
 


Seolhwa puffs out her lips slightly and shows a high school girl's typical, yearning smile.
 


"Hehehe..."
 


Immediately after, she naturally sat down with her back to the ground and began to explain.
 


"Well, the world is fateful. Even though our old-fashioned father wants to control everything through a plan backed by thorough power and strength... things in life aren't that easy, are they? For example, I, who is considered a top-tier prospect by the world, was defeated in the Hunter National Team Selection Tournament not long ago."
 


From her perspective, Ha-yeon immediately loses her temper and vents her anger at the topic of Jin-seok, who is a worthy admiral of the Chilcheonji clan.
 


"Miss Seolhwa, the national team selection process is all about that little punk Jinseok's cheap tricks...!"
 


But Seolhwa simply responds with a cheerful smile.
 


"Haha, Hayeon, it's okay to be comforted. Thanks to you, I'm sure of a new destiny."
 


"Huh? What do you mean, you're certain of your destiny..."
 


"It was the Hunter Olympics preliminaries a few days ago, and the Hunter Association President election not long ago, too. No matter how thoroughly my father and I prepared, we couldn't defeat the man of destiny... In other words, that man, Choi Jin-seok, is destiny!"
 


"yes...?"
 


The absurd conclusion of the story, the man of destiny, was Choi Jin-seok.
 


Ha-yeon's pupils tremble in embarrassment.
 


After cursing in my heart.
 


"What the hell is this? That little bastard Choi Jin-seok is destiny... Did our Seol-hwa really get a head injury?"
 


however.
 


Seolhwa speaks as she leisurely paints orange nail polish on her pretty thumb, as if she has made up her mind.
 


"Actually, I've been looking into it. But guess what? Choi Jin-seok, ever since he first appeared in the hunter world, has stood out. For example, starting with the treatment of an incurable male hunter, the Hunter Demonstration, the Hunter Association President election, summer school, internal reforms at the Dainty Guild, and even the Olympic qualifiers."
 

"...." 

 


"That means the future fate of the hunter world rests with Choi Jin-seok. And doesn't that mean a wise woman should ride that wave of fate? Only then can our Ace Guild maintain its position as the undisputed leader of the Korean hunter world."
 

"...." 

 


Ha-yeon, who had been listening, suddenly feels a pang of sadness and touches her forehead.
 


"ha...."
 


Even though the world said she was the daughter of a conglomerate chairman and a top-tier prospect, she still seemed to be full of delusions like a high school student.
 


But what if she's my boss?
 


Hayeon sighed deeply and asked a question as if she was clutching at straws.
 


"Excuse me, Miss, I've been having trouble following the conversation since a while ago... So, are you saying that Miss Seolhwa is personally trying to persuade that unknown Choi Jin-seok?"
 


Seolhwa simply responds to Jinseok's topic with a happy smile.
 


"Well, to get to the point, yes!"
 


"... I know it's presumptuous of me to ask, but can I ask you one question?"
 


"Tell me, Hayeon."
 


Seolhwa now stuck her head out cutely, her eyes sparkling brightly, as if she was okay with any question.
 


And then she poses with her young shoulders wrapped around her.
 


"lol."
 

"...." 

 


Hayeon just frowns in embarrassment and asks.
 


"So, Miss... how on earth do you plan on persuading that guy named Choi Jin-seok? Didn't you, Mr. Chairman, put in all your effort to manipulate public opinion in an attempt to persuade and train Choi Jin-seok, only to ultimately fail? That's not easy for you either, Miss."
 


Hayeon's question was a correct one.
 


Well, Ace Guild, the number one hunter guild in Korea, had actually tried every trick in the world to recruit Jinseok Choi, but had failed.
 


But how can Seolhwa, who is just a high school girl, persuade Jinseok?
 


however.
 


Seolhwa covers her mouth with her hand as if it's ridiculous and smiles brightly.
 


"Haha... Hayeon doesn't know anything. There are two things that I have that are particularly attractive to me that neither my great father nor Hayeon has."
 


These were the special charms that only Sulwha believed she possessed.
 


Hayeon asks with a dumbfounded expression.
 


"... Miss, what is it?"
 


And that moment.
 


The silver-haired girl winked so brightly that the stars would shine, then spoke with a shy expression.
 


"That's... what you might call a beauty trap? My charm is that I have a C-cup body and celebrity-level looks at a young age like a high school student!"
 

"...." 

 


"Haha, I'm planning on going to see Jinseok myself. I'll even suggest a special business idea."
 

"...." 

 


Late at night, Ha-yeon, the chief secretary, was becoming even more worried.
 


'Ah, MiX....'
 


however.
 


Seolhwa simply folds her arms proudly and gives a serious smile.
 


"Hehehe."
 


Because she, an elite young lady, was truly confident that she could persuade Choi Jin-seok.
 


Well, Jinseok had a business opportunity that would bring in a huge amount of money that he could never refuse.
 


...nothing other than the entertainment industry business related to hunter idols.
 


Seolhwa chews on the story in her heart.
 


'Yeah, I can't miss out on the big-time entertainment business, the Hunter Idol business, and my relationship with Jinseok Choi... Hehe.'
 

 

*** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in a quiet bar in Hanbit City.
 


The three single idiots, Jinseok, Goldie, and Juyong, were praying fervently before an important event.
 


I pray that the fortune telling will be successful.
 


"Buddha, God, Allah... Please grant me good results from this lucky prediction!"
 


"...Duet, duet!"
 


Finally, the time came.
 


Jinseok immediately executes the secret fortune-telling skill!
 


"Goldie, then I wish you good luck so that our Juyong and Leha's relationship will go well!"
 


"Bam!"
 


[Lucky Precognition (SSR Grade) Lv3]
 


[Goldie uses a certain amount of her luck to predict a specific target's fortune. As her luck prediction skill increases, the predicted fortune increases!]
 


[*Luck consumed when using Luck Prediction Lv1: 30,000. *Luck consumed increases as the level increases. Remaining amount: 10,000]
 


Now, because of the fortune telling, the amount of luck left is not much, but it doesn't matter.
 


Because you can collect it again by absorbing luck from the wicked citizens.
 


At Jinseok's command, Goldie immediately uses the SSR-level skill, Lucky Precognition.
 


The gold slime, which is as big as a hamster, carefully waves its tail like a magic wand and then lets out a clear cry.
 


"Kyuut... Kyuing!"
 


[Goldie used Luck Precognition lv3 on Shin Joo-yong and Choi Yu-ha's love life.]
 


[The fortune teller predicts the fortunes of a man and a woman...]
 


[Forecast Results: Shin Joo-yong is...]
 

 

 



Episode 128: Dark Elf
 


Goldie's fortune telling, Juyong's love prediction results.
 


[Forecast: Have Joo-yong write a loving, handwritten love letter to Yoo-ha every day for 100 days, and have him fold a piece of school paper each day, collecting 100 sets. Then, make an appointment with Yoo-ha after 100 days, and present her with a red sports car filled with roses, along with the 100-day set, along with an 18K gold ring. Yoo-ha, being a romantic, will agree, and their relationship will be established, sending their affection to the max.]
 


Jinseok and his group are surprised by the fortune telling of becoming a love evangelist, and their eyes widen.
 


"What the hell is this, fortune telling, or premature ejaculation? Isn't this just a tutoring service?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Has the level of fortune telling increased over time?
 


Anyway, Jooyong's relationship counseling was a great success.
 


Well, it contained a 100-day romantic operation, which was a specific method for success.
 


According to the lucky prediction, the success rate so far is 100%(?).
 


However, as the fortuneteller had told me, there was still 100 days left to thoroughly prepare.
 


Jooyong is so touched that he hugs Jinseok and Goldie and cries.
 


"Ugh, Jinseok hyung, thank you so much Goldie! I will never forget this favor, even after I die."
 


"Haha... Okay, I'll do my best in the future, future brother-in-law!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


one side.
 


Jinseok pats Jooyong on the back like a good older brother, and suddenly his eyes flash with a look of repentance.
 


"Hmm...."
 


That's because I just got more information than I expected from the level 3 fortune telling I did for Jooyong's love counseling case.
 


Jinseok quickly reviews it in his head.
 


"After receiving fortune-telling from Jooyong today for my relationship consultation, I realized a lot. First, the fortune-telling consultations are 100% successful, regardless of the subject matter. Second, they even give specific advice on even the most challenging subjects. This simply means that fortune-telling is possible for me, including my future exploration of the Holy Land and my dream of a relationship with Mito."
 


The younger sister Yuha and the younger brother Juyong, who is single(?), were actually male friends with almost no chance of success.
 


however.
 


Lucky Yeji revealed a special plan that would last for 100 days, and if he followed it, Jooyong would definitely succeed in his love life.
 


That means that not only will Jinseok, who is a widow, receive love counseling in the future, but he may also be 100% successful in exploring the possible holy land.
 


It was Jinseok's mean trick to pretend to help his kind younger brother while actually using him as an experiment for his own love life.
 


Jinseok mutters with a sharp look in his eyes.
 


"Hehe, I hope everyone does well as long as they get to Seoul, right? Then, first, I need to absorb all the luck for the goblin brothers who are visiting the day after tomorrow, Thursday."
 


"What?"
 


"Goldie, then let's work hard for two days starting today!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Under the guidance of her wicked father, Jinseok, Goldie diligently collects luck absorption for two days.
 

 

*** 

 

 


And two days later, Thursday afternoon.
 


Normally, it would be a weekday, so they would be holed up in the office and working hard, but Jinseok and Goldie were in the fresh air of a remote mountain village in Gangwon-do.
 


"Goldie's already here."
 


"Bam!"
 


Well, today was the day to use the fortune telling to explore the 'holy land' of that issue.
 


The Dume Mountain Valley in Gangwon-do, where the hobgoblin unit has arrived.
 


Hobgoblin Captain Myra greets Jinseok silently, as usual, despite his sudden visit.
 


As befitting a loyal subject.
 


"Brother Jinseok, are you here?"
 


"Yes, Murat, it was a short time, but how have you been?"
 


"The hobgoblin troop and I are honored to be able to dedicate ourselves to mining every hour of every day under your considerate support."
 


"What a guy, he's really good at socializing."
 


"No, brother."
 


Jinseok looks in front of his eyes.
 


The hobgoblin leader, a giant over 2 meters tall, bowed his head politely and greeted me.
 


Could this be the feeling of Kim Du-han, the tyrant who had loyal subordinates in the gangster world?
 


From Jinseok's perspective, the more he watched Murah, the more affectionate and cute he became.
 


So much so that I don't feel bad about helping him at all.
 


and.
 


Today is the day to reward the loyal Murah.
 


It is none other than the search for the holy land that Murah and his party have been searching for.
 


Jinseok immediately gives instructions to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, let's explore the 'Holy Land' of Fortune-telling!"
 


"Duet!"
 


At that moment, Goldie immediately uses the SSR-level skill, Lucky Precognition.
 


The gold slime, which is as big as a hamster, carefully waves its tail like a magic wand and then lets out a clear cry.
 


"Kyuut... Kyuing!"
 


Then, Goldie's tail feathers glowed with a brilliant golden light and she activated her fortune telling skill.
 


About the holy place that Jinseok and his party are looking for in real time.
 


[Goldie used Luck Precognition lv4 on the 'Holy Land'.]
 


[The fortune teller predicts where the holy land will be...]
 


[Forecast: From now on, diligently mine specific coordinates in Dumesan Valley for more than half a day. Walk toward the pitch-black mirror you discover at the end of your mining. Beyond the pitch-black light, you will find what you seek.]
 


It was a strange prophetic phrase, almost like an ancient prophecy.
 


What is certain is that the luck prediction has been 100% accurate so far, so all you have to do is follow the phrase.
 


Jinseok immediately breaks into a cheerful smile and starts chatting.
 


"Oh my, I was worried it would take a while for the vacation trip to arrive in two days, but thank goodness. Let's do as the fortune tells us. Murah, could you guide me to these coordinates?"
 


"Yes, brother."
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately go to the coordinates indicated by Lucky Yeji as guides for Murah's group.
 


Jinseok immediately takes the lead and starts digging with a pickaxe.
 


"Uratcha!"
 


For him, a young Korean man in his 20s, digging with a pickaxe was very familiar and familiar.
 


Well, that's because he was originally a poor boy who had worked in the military and as a day laborer, digging with a pickaxe countless times.
 


Perhaps, for Korean men who have completed their military service, the pickaxe may be an inseparable weapon.
 


That's because it's used dozens of times more than guns.
 


Jinseok stops digging with a pickaxe and wipes the beads of sweat that have formed on his forehead with his hand.
 


"Whew, I guess I've been eating and living so well lately that I've gotten fat. I used to be able to dig with a pickaxe for an hour or two without any problems, but now my shoulders and back hurt."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Goldy, would you take this opportunity to absorb the fatigue and weariness of the hobgoblin unit I'm working on, including myself? Then we can finish this in half a day, as predicted."
 


"Bam!"
 


At that moment, Goldie opens her small mouth wide and absorbs the fatigue of the miners.
 


"...Dewut!"
 


Then, all the hobgoblin members, including Jinseok, immediately regain their stamina and smile again.
 


The boredom disappeared, and the hobgoblin guild members were so excited that they started dancing.
 


The red goblin soldiers, who are the size of elementary school students, dance a dance of thanks by shaking their shoulders and hips playfully next to Jinseok.
 


"Gobble!"
 


"Haha... Aren't these guys cute? Let's have another fun company dinner after the mining is over!"
 


"Gobble goble!"
 


Like this, Jinseok and his party repeated the pickaxe digging countless times for half a day.
 


Was it that moment when, to exaggerate a bit, they created a pond as big as the Han River and then dug without stopping?
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok discovers a unique portal.
 


"Oh, could this be the pitch-black mirror that Lucky Yeji predicted?"
 


Just as the fortune teller had predicted, a small portal trembled with a pitch-black light like the distant night sky.
 

"...!" 

 


The portal was emitting a strange aura every day, as if a truly special 'item' was hidden there.
 


...perhaps that holy place.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are about to go straight to the portal.
 


"Then shall we go to Goldie Bar?"
 


"Duet!"
 


But that was then.
 


A voice he had never heard before rings loudly in Jinseok's ears.
 


A deep, urgent voice that could rupture your eardrums.
 


"Jin, Jinseok hyungnim, wait a minute...!!!"
 


Jinseok covers his ears with both hands and turns his gaze away.
 


"Eek, my ears are going to fall off... Murah?"
 


Then, Murat looked at him with a look of longing, with a look of tension that was unusual for her usual self.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


Perhaps he, the clever hobgoblin leader, had the idea that the current portal might be connected to the holy place he was seeking, Witchwood.
 


The hobgoblin leader, who usually kept a poker face, suddenly knelt down and begged.
 


"Brother Jinseok, please. I will never be a burden or do anything rash, so please include me in this portal tour!"
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok answers leisurely while running his hand through his bangs.
 


"Ha, I told you that Murah guy is really quick-witted."
 


Jinseok quickly thinks of an idea in his head.
 


If Jinseok had been the young man from humble beginnings just six months ago, he might have abandoned Murah and his group in order to monopolize the Holy Land, which was a small profit for the moment.
 


however.
 


Is it true that people naturally mature when they experience many events?
 


He had grown a lot without knowing it.
 


Jinseok smiles brightly in front of the pleading Murah and then makes a joke.
 


"Mura, why are you suddenly collapsing like that? Get up quickly! Otherwise, I'll be called Jinseok's sworn brother."
 


"older brother...."
 


"If my younger sibling asks me to do something, I should go with them. I will take full responsibility for your safety and keep my promises to you, so don't worry!"
 

"...." 

 


The dandy young man smiles cheerfully enough to show his white teeth above his lips.
 


Murat was so touched by this that his eyes turned slightly red, and then he quickly turned his large head away to hide his emotions.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Murat immediately regained his usual composure and saluted with a brave look in his eyes.
 


"Yes, Brother Jinseok, thank you. I will support you until the end to repay your kindness!"
 


"okay."
 


"Duet!"
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his group were warmly preparing to enter the portal.
 


Meanwhile, at that moment.
 


The demon that was resting in Goldie's body also starts to cry.
 


[Oh, ugly human, did you find something interesting?]
 


Jinseok blinks his eyes quickly in response.
 

"...." 

 


That disgusting demon guy, in fact, had been watching from the inside of Goldie's body, so he had known about the Holy Land for a long time, but he pretended not to know, and now that Murah has bitten him, he's reacting so disgustingly?
 


... If the drinker reacts to it, then it must be a given that there is a holy place here.
 


Jinseok greets them warmly with a poker face on purpose.
 


"Your Majesty, it's been a long time. I haven't seen you in so long that I thought you were going somewhere to rest."
 


[Huh, I just rested because I wasn't interested. Well, I guess I could be a little interested in the Holy Land.]
 


"Hehe, is that so?"
 


Jinseok narrows his eyes and thinks of an idea.
 


A piece of the demon's soul that lies dormant within Goldie's body.
 


Although the guy is only one of the ten or so pieces separated from the soul of the demon, he was a vicious guy who had previously turned the S-class monster Black Drake black and spread a curse around the area.
 


But why is that demon showing interest in the Holy Land?
 


Although Masin is outwardly acting calm and lying, if he shows this much interest, you never know when he might do something unexpected.
 


For example, at the last minute, he throws a tantrum and tries to steal the holy land.
 


That means that when Jinseok discovers the holy land, he must also consider the guy's betrayal.
 


Jinseok, who had come up with this idea, shows a poker face and a bright smile.
 

"...." 

 


He declares in a cheerful voice immediately afterwards.
 


Entering the portal to find the holy land.
 


"Okay, then let's get started right away!"
 


"Yes, brother."
 


"Duet!"
 


In this way, Jinseok and his party leisurely enter the pitch-black portal.
 

 

**** 

 

 


A huge labyrinthine dungeon inside a tunnel beyond the portal.
 


It was a sight that might have even baffled veteran pro hunters, but Jinseok expressed his appreciation leisurely.
 


"Haa, a dungeon in a cavern where old dust vibrates? Why does this place feel so familiar now? I felt it when I lived in a goshiwon, a studio apartment, and now I feel it every time I go to a dungeon as a pro hunter."
 


"Duet."
 


"Then let's explore right away."
 


"Yes, brother!"
 


Jinseok and his party walk forward at a leisurely pace.
 


Have you ever tried walking briskly through a dusty dungeon with no end in sight for 5 minutes?
 


That moment.
 


Murah feels a tremendous killing intent approaching from the front and his large eyes flinch.
 


"Keu-kun, these murderous creatures, are they really?"
 


Even for the hobgoblin leader, a class A power, these creatures were difficult to handle.
 


furthermore.
 


The problem was that there weren't just one or two of them.
 


A group of about ten well-disciplined and well-trained, like a hobgoblin unit, was quickly forming up and advancing.
 


Perhaps it's because they are a 'different race' like the Goblin Unit.
 


Murah stares straight ahead, a chill running down his spine.
 

"...." 

 


At that moment, just 15 meters ahead, a dark elf unit was seen rushing to intercept Jinseok and his party.
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A group of dark elves encountered while exploring a dungeon to explore the Holy Land.
 


Jinseok and Goldie look on with relaxed expressions.
 


"Dark elf?"
 


"Duet."
 


Dark Elves are a race of beautiful humans with donkey ears, like regular elves.
 


They are said to have been so absorbed in black magic that they possessed a murderous nature along with overwhelming black magic.
 


Of course, the dark elf guys in the dungeon also looked pretty vicious.
 


They appear as emotionless as dolls, and immediately take out their swords and bows to intercept Jinseok and his group and begin aiming at them.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


Murah shouts and steps forward to escort Jinseok.
 


"Brother Jinseok, step back!"
 


"why?"
 


"There seem to be over ten dark elves. I'll defend this place no matter what, so please be safe, brother!"
 


In response to Murah's urgent request, Jinseok simply stares ahead leisurely and speaks.
 


"I know, Murat, but there are exactly fourteen."
 


"yes...?"
 


"There are already four Dark Elf archers waiting to intercept behind us. They're probably aiming for the back of our heads and sniping as soon as the commander in the front gives the signal."
 


Murah is scrambling to defend Jinseok.
 


"Ugh, shit... Where should I start blocking it?!"
 


Meanwhile, the Dark Elf unit in front had already come to Jinseok's front, 5 meters in front of his nose, and was keeping him in check.
 

"...." 

 


The elves, all with lifeless blue skin and eyes, were armed with unique weapons such as swords, bows, and staffs, and were aiming them at Jinseok's neck.
 


As Goldie, the cute child, prepares for battle by lowering the tail of the dark elf's attack vehicle.
 


"Duet!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok looks at the dark elves with a serious look in his eyes and then lets go.
 


"Mura."
 


"Ugh... your brother!"
 


"This is the first time I've told you this, but... my hunter ability is actually Monster Breeder. I have a skill that makes it easy to become friendly with monsters."
 


Jinseok naturally opens his and Goldie's information window with a serious expression.
 


[Jinseok Choi, Korean male, 23 years old, Overall level A+ Hunter, Special skill: Monster Breeder (Intermediate), Taming LV3, Parenting LV3, Monster Buff Card Deck LV4, Linked with his child Goldie]
 


[Monster Buff Card Deck Current Deck Layout (5/5): Virus Chimera (Unique) / Basilisk (Unique) / Kraken (Epic) / Lobster (Epic) / Nepenthes (Rare)]
 


[Accumulated Karma Coins: 100,709]
 


Then, in the information window, his profile, which showed that he had become an A+ level hunter, stood out.
 


It was a very busy dungeon battle situation.
 


however.
 


Jinseok continues his strange explanation.
 


"I'm talking about Monster Breeders. Before the ability to become intimate with monsters, I was curious about the scope of those monsters. "Monster" is a term humans use to refer to monsters and beasts, right? But the category of "monster" is ambiguous. For example, there are those who appear human on the outside but are actually monsters. And there are also those like Murah who appear to be of a different race or monster on the outside but are actually more human than any human."
 


It was an explanation when Jinseok said no.
 


Murah, not knowing English, sweat drips down his forehead and he stands guard against the dark elf group.
 


"Brother Jinseok... I'm sorry, but it's difficult for my humble mind to understand your intentions."
 


Jinseok responds with a soft smile.
 


"Sorry, Myra. Was the story a bit disjointed? Anyway, to put it simply, Monster Breeder means that my hunter ability works on monsters, but the category of monsters is strange. At least, that's what I think. The concept of a monster is ultimately... isn't it something that each individual thinks about? What I mean is, the moment I recognize the dark elves or other humans deployed in the front line as monsters, I wonder if the Monster Breeder skill might also be activated?"
 

"...." 

 


"I hope the private message was too long. Anyway, this is what I'm going to do from now on."
 


That was when.
 


The dandy young man in the black suit, who was the person in question, spread his right hand wide towards the dark elf unit in front.
 


After showing off his unique hunter abilities as a monster breeder.
 


The young man, with a cold shadow cast over his eyes, shouts in a serious voice.
 


"[Monster Taming] activated, all Dark Elf units must now obey my orders!"
 


Jinseok's [Monster Taming] activates.
 


Inside the room, Jinseok's power is activated, and a strange pure white light spreads out and enters everyone's field of vision.
 


Even the dim eyes of the dark elf who was aiming for Jinseok and his group with a sniper rifle.
 


The pure white light soon radiates intensely and then quickly evaporates.
 

"...." 

 


It was right then and there.
 


An information window notification appears before Jinseok's eyes like a hologram.
 


None other than the phrase for successful monster taming!
 


[With the success of monster taming, 14 Dark Elves will follow you as their parents!]
 


[You can issue simple commands to the Dark Elf party that has become your children!]
 


It was the munchkin action of Jinseok, a special hunter who tamed dark elves in an incredibly short time.
 


Murat, the loyal subordinate who was by his side, was completely in disbelief and his large eyes widened in surprise.
 


"Huh, Jinseok hyung... What the hell is going on? Why are those fierce-looking dark elves... saluting us?!"
 


From the perspective of Murah, the third party Goblin leader, the current situation was beyond strange, it was bizarre.
 


It was a standoff with the dark elves, who would have been in a sea of blood in an instant due to their sword fights.
 


However.
 


The dark elves, as if they were always like that, had innocent-looking eyes and were all in unison, paying their respects to Jinseok and his group.
 


For example, everyone would salute politely and wait for further instructions.
 

"...." 

 


Could there be another hunter in the world with such bizarre abilities?
 


Not just mindless monsters, but humans, like hobgoblins, who have a ruthless and cold nature, brainwashed the dark elves in an instant and turned them into allies.
 


But that was then.
 


A familiar, clear voice, characteristic of a man, came from Murah's ear.
 


The curious voice of a dandy young man who thought nothing of it.
 


"What are you doing, standing around in one place?"
 


"Ah, Brother Jinseok..."
 


"Ha, taming a Dark Elf, a Class A alien monster, isn't that big of a deal. In fact, I've been experimenting with my [Monster Breeder] abilities quite a bit. Perhaps I could even get along with those who wear the skin of a human, but are actually worse than monsters."
 

"...." 

 


"Okay, Murah and Goldie, let's go straight to the end of the dungeon with the escort of the tamed dark elves! Let's see what treasures are hidden in this dungeon."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie cheerfully declared and walked ahead.
 


Then, the dark elves naturally began to guard him from all sides, in front, behind, left, and right, and then began to act in unison.
 


Meanwhile, Murah leisurely thinks while looking at Jinseok's back.
 

"...." 

 


In fact, from the perspective of the hobgoblin leader, Murah, Jinseok was a truly strange human older brother from the first time they met.
 


But today, as I looked at the broad back of the dandy-haired young man walking ahead with his true colors, I suddenly realized something.
 


It was none other than the fact that Jinseok might be a much more capable leader than Murah thought.
 


Plus, with his child and partner, the bizarre gold slime, Goldie!
 


Murat imagines for a moment.
 


In the near future, a strange picture emerges where two strange partners, a hunter and a monster, will dominate the entire world of hunters.
 


And then we see Murah herself and the hobgoblin unit following those two leaders even more closely!
 


Murah unconsciously lifts his large chin and pouts.
 

"...." 

 


On the other hand, did you feel even a little bit of Murat's feelings?
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were walking ahead, urge them on again.
 


"Mura, why aren't you following me? Are you going to leave me behind?"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


At the gentle urging of the two giant brothers, Myra's expressionless face suddenly reveals a gentle look in her eyes, and then she shows her usual dignified expression and shouts.
 


"... Yes, my brothers!"
 


In this way, Jinseok and his party begin exploring the dungeon smoothly.
 

 

**** 

 

 


A strange dungeon exploration has begun.
 


As Jinseok and his party walk out escorted by dark elves, numerous monsters immediately block their path.
 


For example, there are special monsters that even veteran A-class hunters have a hard time dealing with, such as the Succubus Queen, Incubus, Vampire, and Lich, which are high-level demons.
 


The succubus, impressive in a leopard swimsuit on her voluptuous body, provokes you with her cute bat wings and whip.
 


"Huh, it looks delicious to have a hunter over there. Shall we have a good time with this succubus girl?"
 

"...." 

 


However.
 


Jinseok, who was only thinking about the girl he was seeing who was a metaphor(?), shouts out about monster taming with half regret and half sincerity.
 


"Damn, from my perspective as a man, this is quite disappointing... [Monster Taming] activated!"
 


Then, as if she had been brainwashed, the succubus queen's bright yellow eyes swirled around, and before she knew it, a blush filled her cheeks. For some reason, she crossed her legs and swore allegiance.
 


"Hehe... Handsome Hunter Oppa, loyalty!"
 


In fact, the current course of action of Jinseok and his group was such that any enemy they encountered was an ally.
 


Was it when the number of Jinseok and his party suddenly reached 100?
 


Jinseok, who sensed a strange energy as they reached the end of the dungeon, spoke to Goldie with a serious expression.
 


"Goldie, I think the boss is over there? And it looks like the item we were hoping for is there too."
 


"Duet!"
 


The hamster-sized Gold Slime, which had been resting on Jinseok's shoulder, shook its tail above its head and, with its eagle-like vision, began to peer at the monster 15 meters ahead.
 


"...What?"
 


Then, before Goldie's eyes, a bizarre monster, nearly 15 meters tall and as tall as a building, was standing there.
 


A demon, an S+-class monster with a skin color so red that it reminds you of Hell Joseon's inferno, a body so strong with bizarre muscles that it reminds you of steel, and horns on its head that shine even brighter like ruby.
 


The demon immediately sensed the dangerous enemies around him, Jinseok and Goldie, and glared at them with burning eyes, showing a strong sense of alertness.
 

[....] 

 


The guy's danger level must have been at least on par with the cursed Black Drake that Jinseok and the elegant-looking apple-haired girl, who had previously been S-class hunters, had subdued.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok confirms the demon and smiles cheerfully as he reminisces about the fun times.
 


"It's an S+ rank demon... Its rank seems a bit low. Well, it would have to be at least SS to be a match for us, right?"
 

 



Episode 130: Holy Land
 


A demon, an S+ class monster encountered during dungeon exploration.
 


Jinseok started talking without hesitation.
 


"Goldie!"
 


"What?"
 


"That guy is quite dangerous, so I need to join forces with you. Let's go with your ultimate skill, [Fusion]!"
 


At the instructions of his father, Jinseok, Goldie, a good child, immediately responds with a clear voice.
 


"Dueut!"
 


At that moment, Goldie, a gold slime, activates her exclusive skill, [Fusion], and Jinseok and Goldie are instantly swallowed by a strange golden light, and soon their new forms merge into one.
 


It was a dazzling golden light that disappeared in the blink of an eye.
 

"...." 

 


At the same time, a young man with blond hair and a dandy cut was sitting alone in front of me.
 


An unprecedented, perfect creature created by fusing none other than Jinseok and Goldie.
 


[Congratulations! You have successfully fused! The combat power of the fused creature is [UR-Rank].]
 


The blond, dandy-cut young man smiles brightly, as if he were having fun.
 


"Huh, should I just finish off that demon guy?"
 


The blond, dandy-haired young man in question walked away with a joking gait.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


Where the young man's footsteps passed, an overwhelming wind pressure immediately spread, creating a bizarre whirlpool as if an unknown strong wind had blown by.
 


at the same time.
 


The demon, who had been watching him in real time, completely missed the young man's movements for a moment, and his large eyes trembled incessantly in a state of panic.
 

[...?] 

 


As an S+-class monster, this was a first for a demon who could defeat a normal professional hunter with a single breath attack.
 


It was as if time had stopped, and the wind pressure was strong and endless, with the movements of creatures that were completely invisible.
 


However.
 


Even in the strange sight of space-time being compressed, the demon's large ears could clearly hear something.
 


A short, thick word that seemed to have been uttered by the blond young man, the strange creature.
 


The youth announces the end.
 


"...Demon, then goodbye!"
 


The demon reacts belatedly, his mouth wide open in shock.
 

[....!] 

 


That was when.
 


A large hole had appeared in the demon's steel-like torso, which was as big as a house.
 


This is because of the overwhelming single-hit finishing move [One Punch] by none other than the fusion creature, Naerin.
 


Immediately afterwards, the demon dies without even thinking, and his body, which was as big as a building, collapses with a loud thud, his soulless corpse falling helplessly.
 


It was a fleeting moment, lasting only a second in real time.
 


at the same time.
 


The blond, dandy-haired young man accepts a fist-sized, pitch-black orb that bounces off the demon's body.
 


"Tchcha!"
 


A special treasure that serves as the entrance to the holy land.
 


[Someone's Holy Land Entrance Button, ??? Level]
 


The blond youth mutters immediately.
 


"Is this the holy land item? I can tell intuitively now... but unfortunately, it doesn't seem to be the hobgoblin holy land that Murah wanted, Witchwood."
 


The young man, who is a fusion body, recalls the fortune telling that Jinseok had done some time ago.
 


[Goldie used Luck Precognition lv4 on the 'Holy Land'.]

[The fortune teller predicts where the holy land will be...]
 


Certainly, what Jinseok had been exploring with his lucky prophecy was not the location, but the 'holy land' itself.
 


Considering the 100% predictive power of the fortune teller, it seemed that the location that Murah was looking for was unfortunately not around here.
 


The dandy young man looks back for a moment.
 


Then, along with Murah, the monsters who became his children, including the dark elf and succubus, were at a loss as to what was happening.
 


Perhaps it was because they didn't even realize that the S-class monster demon, the original owner of the dungeon, had been defeated.
 


"...What the hell is going on right now?"
 


"Why did the demon suddenly collapse?"
 


Murado also had a blank expression on his face, probably because he thought that this wasn't the location he was looking for.
 


"Brother Jinseok... That's probably not what I'm looking for!"
 


At Murah's dejected appearance, the blond, dandy-haired young man smiled sheepishly and muttered with a slightly guilty look.
 


"I'm sorry, Myra. I guess I disappointed you."
 


"No, thank you so much, always. Hyungnime!"
 


"I have a feeling that the entrance button to this 'something's' holy place has a time limit, so we're in a hurry. Let's go first."
 


That moment.
 


The blond, dandy-cut young man clutches the jet-black bead he was holding in his hand tightly.
 

"...." 

 


Then, the bead shattered into pieces and destroyed itself, swallowing only the young man, and then ripping out the fragments of the demon's soul that had been consumed by the young man's body.
 

"....!" 

 


Thanks to this, the demon that was hiding in Goldie's body and then was kicked out is momentarily flustered.
 


[Hey, you dared to extract this body...?]
 


The soul fragment of the demon only lets out a meaningful laugh immediately afterward, feeling that it was very funny.
 


Only he realized the true identity of the holy place he had just discovered.
 


[Kuuuu, I guess I know the true identity of that holy place that's trying to be overprotective of that little gold slime.... This is really a waste of power!]
 


It was right after that.
 


A blond, dandy-haired young man is transported to a sacred place of 'something' in a different dimension.
 


The young man narrows his eyes at the strong light.
 

"...." 

 

 

**** 

 

 


How much time has passed since then?
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who had become two again after the fusion was released, only then realized the current situation and held their heads in a daze.
 


"Ugh, it's my head... Goldie, where on earth is this strange space?"
 


"...Duet?"
 


It was a space completely bathed in white.
 


All around, Jinseok and Goldie were left alone in a space devoid of even the most common decorations.
 


Where on earth is that place? I clearly remember using the entrance button to the Holy Land to get there.
 


It was at this moment that the gold slime, which was as big as a hamster, was wagging its tail above its head out of curiosity.
 


"...Duet?"
 


It was right after that.
 


Goldie heard the voice of a young lady, who seemed very kind, for the first time.
 


The voice of none other than Goldie's blood relative, the slime girl.
 


"...Our Goldie has really grown up a lot. I'm so glad!"
 


Goldie's pupils dilated to the size of peanuts in a moment of panic, and she didn't know what to do.
 


"...Dewwuk?!"
 


It was, unexpectedly, a temple in the 'Edel World', a hidden sanctuary for gold slimes that is said to be located in a different dimension.
 


A strangely beautiful young lady encountered at the Edel Temple, the holy land of Gold Slime.
 


The young lady smiled softly again and said hello.
 


"Our Goldie, you've grown up a lot, haven't you?"
 


Goldie looks at the girl in front of her in surprise for a moment.
 


"...Dewuuuut?!"
 


A beautiful young lady with a doll-like appearance, with platinum blonde hair that seemed to be made by gently melting gold and silver, thick eyelashes, blue eyes reminiscent of sapphires, a slightly upright nose, and apricot-pink lips, and a slender figure with thin, pure white skin draped over her, wearing a velvet dress.
 


The beautiful older sister, who could be described as a goddess with a bit of exaggeration, was gently drawing her eyelashes into a curve and smiling infinitely affectionately at Goldie.
 


Goldie watches her and, without realizing it, her small mouth opens wide like a goldfish, not knowing what to do.
 


"Dew...dew...dewwuk?!"
 


Gold Slime, who was as big as a hamster, was a beautiful young lady he had never seen before.
 


However.
 


Just as a person, who is biologically quite insensitive, can recognize his own family by chance when he meets them, the so-called 'perfect' creature, the Legendary Slime, was able to recognize it right away.
 


Goldie knows intuitively.
 


The blonde beauty who was 'humanized' in front of his eyes was actually Goldie's only blood relative... 'older sister'.
 


Goldie was so shocked that without realizing it, her usually sand-like black eyes grew wide as big as peanuts.
 


"...Dyuuuuk?!"
 


That was the moment.
 


Goldie jumps down from Jinseok's shoulder without realizing it and runs away.
 


"...Duet, duet!"
 


Goldie glided his slimy body faster than anyone else in the world and soon found himself right in front of the beautiful young lady.
 


The guy immediately jumps up and falls into the warm embrace of the blonde beauty.
 


Before I knew it, my sand-like eyes were drenched in moisture.
 


"Ugh, ugh... duh!"
 


On the other hand, the fresh-faced blonde girl gently curves her pretty lips and offers a gentle greeting.
 


She also met Goldie, who was like her younger sister, for the first time in her life.
 


"... Welcome, our Goldie! You've been through a lot, haven't you?"
 


It was a tearful reunion between the Gold Slime siblings, the only two blood relatives in the entire world, no, in all dimensions.
 


Jinseok watches the scene and feels embarrassed, touching his bangs.
 


Although no one had specifically explained it, he, as one of the most veteran professional hunters in South Korea and Goldie's father, noticed the reunion of the Goldie siblings.
 


"Wow, what a happy coincidence... The holy place we were looking for was the holy place of Gold Slime."
 


Jinseok mutters with a kind smile, like a father.
 


"Anyway, I'm so glad you met Goldie's older sister. I'm so glad that things are going well for both Goldie and her older sister."
 


It took 10 minutes for the Goldie siblings to have a tearful reunion.
 


The blonde beauty immediately greets Jinseok politely and briefly introduces herself.
 


"You said you were Jinseok, the person who takes care of Goldie as a parent, right? Nice to meet you! I, the humanized version of myself, am Goldie's older sister. If you were to call me 'Golhee' in the Korean name system on Earth, I think you could call me that."
 

 



Episode 131: Golhee
 


Goldie's older sister, Golhee, whom we met in a strange holy place.
 


"You said you were Jinseok, the person who takes care of Goldie as a parent, right? Nice to meet you! I, the humanized version of myself, am Goldie's older sister. If you were to call me 'Golhee' in the Korean name system on Earth, I think you could call me that."
 


Jinseok immediately greets them politely.
 


"Mr. Golhee, nice to meet you. I'm Jinseok, who owes you a lot!"
 


The man and woman first greet each other by shaking hands politely.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, Golhee's first greeting was full of curious words.
 


As expected.
 


Golhee, as if she could guess what Jinseok was thinking, smiled softly and began to explain.
 


"First, I'll briefly explain what Jinseok might be curious about about me."
 


"Yes, Mr. Golhee."
 


"As I said before, Goldie and I are now the only two siblings. The reason we're called siblings is because in our Gold Slime species, a new life form is born from the mother Queen Slime through proliferation and division approximately every three to four years based on human time."
 


"Oh, proliferation and division from a single mother slime..."
 


"Yes, Goldie and I are siblings born from the same mother, the Queen Slime, with a gap of about 10 years. And now, the Goldie Slime race... is just Goldie and me at the moment."
 


Golhee had a bitter smile on her face that seemed to show deep regret, leaving a lingering impression.
 


The Gold Slime race, known as the Legendary Slime, now consists of only Goldie and her older sister, Golhee?
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it seemed like he had heard some very scary information from their first meeting.
 


It was around the time when he was feeling very sad inside and was in a state of confusion when he coughed awkwardly.
 


"Hmm...."
 


Meanwhile, Golhee talks to Goldie, who is whining like a child, while gently stroking her plump breasts with her hand.
 


"I'm sorry for telling you such a dark story from the first time we met. However, as your older sister, I'm always grateful to you, Jinseok. After all, it's all thanks to you that our cute little sister, Goldie, can grow up bright and safe."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Haha, it's not you, Golhee. I'm the one who's been happy every single hour of every day thanks to our cute Goldie! So..."
 


Jinseok gives a faint smile before bringing up the conversation.
 


That's because, as Goldie's father, he immediately felt a vague sense of relief when he heard about the situation of the Gold Slime race, which was now the only two in the dimensional world.
 


That Goldie, who was his precious child, must be returned to the arms of his older sister, Golhee.
 


Jinseok bites his lips in a moment of sadness.
 

"...." 

 


However.
 


Shouldn't he, as Goldie's good father, make a fool of himself on this special day when his siblings, the slimes, are reunited?
 


Jinseok tries to force out his usual bright smile.
 


"haha...."
 


He tries to sound cheerful and starts crying first.
 


"Mr. Golhee, then would you please take Goldie away now?"
 


"Oh, Jinseok?"
 


"Of course, it would be a lie if I said it didn't hurt from my perspective... But still, wouldn't it be better for both you and Goldie if Goldie could live with her older sister now? After all, I've been truly happy living by Goldie's side for quite some time."
 


It was Jinseok's sudden proposal to break up.
 


The dandy young man unconsciously turns his head and covers his eyes with his right hand.
 


I just didn't want to show the ugly sight of a grown man and father shedding tears on such a good day.
 


"... Ugh."
 


But was it then?
 


Goldie, who had been listening carefully to Jinseok's words until then, was startled for a moment and her sand-like eyes widened.
 


"...Dew...Dewwuk?!"
 


Goldie was so shocked that she jumped out of her older sister Golhee's arms, jumped onto Jinseok's shoulder, and started crying loudly.
 


The good boy said that he did not want to be separated from his loving family in Korea, including his parents, Jinseok.
 


"...Dew, dew!"
 


Jinseok jokingly scolds Golhee, who is his older sister, for being rude.
 


"Goldie, this guy shouldn't dare do that in front of his good sister!"
 


"Deuu, duuuk!"
 


The way they bickered was truly a love story between ordinary human parents and their legendary monster children, more affectionate than anyone else in the world.
 


The blonde beauty leisurely watched them bicker and just smiled brightly.
 


"... Hehe."
 


As the older sister, I feel really sorry, but I shouldn't be monopolizing Goldie, who acts like a child whenever she sees her parent, Jinseok.
 


In fact, wasn't the current decision the answer that Golhee had been thinking about before meeting Goldie today, as per the Gold Slime race's transcendent skill, 'Future Prophecy'?
 


Golhee just smiles with a kind, affectionate expression as if everything is okay and then starts crying.
 


Making excuses that weren't even on her mind.
 


"Mr. Jinseok."
 


"Ah... yes, Mr. Golhee."
 


"Unfortunately, the Gold Slime sanctuary here is still incomplete, so it will be difficult for our Goldie to stay there. So, even though it will be an extremely short time for the Gold Slime race... I ask that you take good care of our Goldie for the rest of Jinseok's life!"
 


"Oh my, Mr. Golhee... Are you sure that's okay?"
 


"...Duet?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie cry for a moment, but then, filled with joy, a dewy tear forms on their thick eyebrows and they ask again.
 


However.
 


Golhee just gives a kind smile without showing any emotion and even gives him a gift.
 


"Yes, Jinseok, thank you so much for always being a good parent to our Goldie!"
 


"Oh, no. I'm always indebted to Goldie, even though I'm lacking. Thank you always, Golhee!"
 


"Hehe, I know this is a bit of a thank you, but... please take it as a gift."
 


"Hey, what is this ring?"
 


"...Duet?"
 


Jinseok looks at the ring he was given with a blank expression, feeling uneasy.
 


The ring was painted in a dazzling golden color, just like Goldie, the gold slime.
 


Golhee explains with a bright smile.
 


"This ring is not a fake constellation like a piece of the demon that previously clung to Goldie like a parasite... It is a medium for the real constellation that is connected to me in the astral plane."
 


"A constellation's medium?"
 


"Yes, if you keep that ring in Goldie's arms, Jinseok, who is linked as a parent with Goldie, will be able to receive special constellation support! For example, you can learn transcendent skills such as 'Humanization' and 'Future Prophecy' from our Goldie, and by human standards like Jinseok, you will be able to aim for an S-ranker, or even an SSR-ranker or higher."
 


"Ah... a special constellation, thank you very much, Mr. Golhee!"
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was a day he had been secretly hoping for.
 


Of course, even now, Goldie, who is still a munchkin monster, has transcendent skills, and he is a real constellation that can help him reach the S-ranking rank, which is one of only four people in Korea.
 


Coming to the temple of Edel World, the holy land of Gold Slime, today is truly an overwhelming stroke of luck, better than winning the lottery ten times.
 


Soon after, the time came for the once-loving sibling slimes to part ways for a while.
 


When Jinseok was watching from behind with a feeling of embarrassment.
 


Meanwhile, Golhee and Goldie hug each other more affectionately than anyone else and say a brief farewell.
 


"Our Goldie, I'm so happy to see you up close today!"
 


"Duet!"
 


"Hehehe, see you later? And let's always keep in touch through the constellations."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Oh, Goldie, and this is... a secret from Jinseok!"
 


"...Duet?"
 


Golhee whispers something to Goldie.
 


The truth from the 'future prophecy' that Goldie, a good child, must know.
 


Golhee mutters with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"According to the 'future prophecy' I saw with my transcendental skill, Jinseok will achieve everything he's ever dreamed of within two years, starting tomorrow, and then he'll die. This will be at the hands of a ruthless, bespectacled, middle-aged man who's in league with the demon who destroyed our Edel world."
 


"...Dyuuk?"
 


"That future depends on you, Goldie. So, Goldie, you're a good child, so you have to protect it, right?"
 


The blonde beauty, who is my older sister in front of me, smiles brightly as if she believes me.
 


What more could Goldie, the good younger brother and son, have to say?
 


Goldie is a slime, so she blows hot breath from her nonexistent nostrils and jumps around as if to make you believe her.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Haha, yeah!"
 


In this way, Jinseok and his group and Golhee part ways for a while.
 


"Goldy, Jinseok, see you next time."
 


"Mr. Golhee, thank you so much!"
 


"Duet!"
 


But they will have another unexpected encounter later.
 


...well, that's a little further into the future.
 


Meanwhile, Goldie, who received a request from Golhee, looks alone with a determined look in her eyes.
 


To protect my father, Jinseok.
 


"...Dew, dew!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


It was early morning two days after this strange incident at the Holy Land.
 


That day, Jinseok's family was going on a two-day, one-night trip to Jeju Island with the apple-haired girl, a S-ranked girl of the same age whom he had a crush on, in honor of winning the Hunter Olympics national team selection.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are plotting a plan ahead of today's important event.
 


"Hmm... Goldie, are you ready now?"
 


"Due!"
 


It was none other than Jinseok who used his fortune telling power first to confess his true love to Mito, which he had been hiding for so long.
 


Jinseok mutters with a more nervous expression than anyone else in the world at that moment.
 


"...Since we're talking about pulling out a bull's horn in one go, should I use it right away? With a stroke of luck, I figured out the best way to confess my unrequited love to Mito!"
 

 



Episode 132: Just Before Confession

Goldie's fortune telling, Jinseok's love fortune for a female college student of the same age, an S-ranker, who he has a crush on.
 


At that moment, Goldie immediately uses the SSR-level skill, Lucky Precognition.
 


The gold slime, which is as big as a hamster, carefully waves its tail like a magic wand and then lets out a clear cry.
 


"Kyuut... Kyuing!"
 


Then, Goldie's tail feathers glowed with a brilliant golden light and she activated her fortune telling skill.
 


[Goldie used Luck Precognition lv5 on 'Choi Jin-seok and Kim Mi-to's Love Fortune'.]
 


[The fortune teller predicts your love fortune...]
 


[Forecast Results: To win the affections of a small-breasted college student with an incurable personality, start with a 100% honest confession of love! Recommended Time: Late Saturday night. Recommended Item: Handmade apple-shaped earrings.]
 


From Jinseok's perspective, the forecast result was both fortunate and unexpected.
 


He sighs in relief, then tilts his head in confusion.
 


"Haa, that's really fortunate... but our Mito is a bit of a brat? Something seems off."
 


Could it be that I made a mistake in my fortune telling?
 


As far as Jinseok knows, she is the same age as him, and she is a beautiful, angelic young lady with a personality that is more gentle and soft than anyone else in the world.
 


Is she naturally shy?
 


However, the name Kim Mito was not common and the appearance of the apple-haired girl was mentioned, so the information input was 100% certain.
 


And as far as Jinseok knew, the accuracy rate of fortune telling was 100%.
 


The dandy young man sighs lightly with determination.
 


"Goldie!"
 


"What?"
 


"Now we don't have much time, and we have no choice but to do as Lucky Yeji tells us. Okay, then, as the first step in our plan to make Goldie's mother(?)... let's quickly prepare for the love confession. After making the lucky items, the apple earrings and ring!"
 


"...Dyuuk?"
 


From Goldie's perspective, it was the first operation to create a mother who was secretly embarrassed.
 


He already has a mother, Yuha, Jinseok's younger sister.
 


But then again, a mother? Could this be the subject of a famous affair(?) TV program called Love and War?
 


However.
 


From Goldie's perspective, it would have been great to have a kind, apple-haired beauty as a new mother.
 


Goldie immediately blinked her sand-like eyes and jumped up and down in agreement.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Time passes quickly as Jinseok and Mito set off on a two-day, one-night trip to Jeju Island.
 

 

*** 

 

 


Late Saturday morning.
 


Jinseok and his party had just arrived at Jeju Airport and were getting off.
 


"Passengers, welcome to Jeju Island!"
 


It was none other than a trip to celebrate winning the Hunter Olympics preliminary round, and Jinseok's family, along with Suhyeon, a guest, and even Mito joined them.
 


Jinseok hesitates with a trembling heart.
 


'Ha, I'm already nervous, even though I'm a manly man... Well, that's because Mito, who's all dolled up for a trip, is here with me today.'
 


Jinseok glances to the side.
 


Then, next to him was a young lady with a neat appearance and apple hair in plain clothes.
 

"...." 

 


Kim Mi-to, a beautiful young lady with a bright apple-like head, bright crimson eyes that are reminiscent of plums, a sharp nose, plump lips that shine like rubies, a slender neck, delicate limbs, a particularly flat chest, and white, soft skin in a summer outfit.
 


She was wearing a cool and stylish outfit today, including a beige crop top, a short denim skirt, stylish sunglasses, and a bracelet, saying she was traveling.
 


Luckily, Jinseok didn't wear the earrings and ring he was going to give her that night.
 

"...." 

 


The dandy young man, who was wearing a summer vacation outfit and an oversized short-sleeved shirt and wide-fit jeans, had an idea after seeing Mito's outfit.
 


"The pretty Mito certainly isn't wearing earrings or a ring. Perhaps the fortune teller who recommended items for confessions was right? I guess it's best to stick to that plan."
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was happily making plans.
 


Was it at that time?
 


Mito seemed to be aware of Jinseok's gaze, and with a bright smile, she asked a kind question.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok, why are you suddenly looking at my face?"
 


"...Huh?"
 


Jinseok unconsciously blinks his eyes with a pang of emotion and looks at Mito.
 


Then, the pretty, doll-like girl with the apple-haired hair, who was so pure and innocent that she could be called a princess, blinked her plum-like eyes and waited for Jinseok's answer.
 


"Huh... Jinseok?"
 


Wow, there's such a pretty girl in the world. Just looking at her made my eyes dazzle, and I felt like I could run away.
 


Jinseok's cheeks turn red without him realizing it, and he feels slightly embarrassed inside.
 


He puts on an awkward smile and starts talking nonsense.
 


Otherwise, he would joke around and compliment my looks.
 


"Aha, that's... Mito, your face is so beautiful in the world that I couldn't help but stare at it, completely lost in thought."
 


"Huh...?"
 


"Ahem, our Mito really did something wrong! How dare she steal my male friend's attention."
 


"Ah, haha... What kind of joke is that? Even if it's just empty words, thank you so much, Jinseok."
 


Mito covered her small lips with both hands, smiling seductively like a noblewoman, as if Jinseok's joke wasn't bad.
 


Wow, is this angelic beauty really a lucky charmer?
 


Jinseok is completely captivated by the million-dollar smile of a female college student who is an S-ranking student of the same age, and ends up looking at Amende with a feeling of embarrassment.
 


"Well, then what are our kids doing...."
 


Anyway, the purpose of this trip was a kind of family trip thanks to winning the Hunter Olympics preliminaries.
 


Next to them, Su-hyeon and Kkamang, who were excited about their trip with Yu-ha, who was holding Goldie close to her chest, were looking around here and there.
 


They were chatting nonchalantly, unable to sit still, as if their trip to Jeju Island was so exciting.
 


"...My companion, let's swear our engagement on Mt. Halla today!"
 


"Huh? Kkamanga, what kind of weird words are you talking about..."
 


"Duet duuut!"
 


Jinseok unconsciously lets out a small smile when he sees his loving family.
 


"Well, since I'm on a trip, I should do my best to have fun!"
 


It was a two-day, one-night trip to Jeju Island that my busy family and colleagues took the time to visit.
 


As luck would have it, apart from the surprise confession of love in the middle of the night, since this is a rare trip, it would be good for Jinseok to take the lead and take care of everything.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was trying to lead the trip, smiling brightly like a self-proclaimed guide.
 


"Okay, kids, let's go straight to Eco Land Theme Park to have a fun trip!"
 


"...Duet?"
 


But was it then?
 


The travelers who recognized Jinseok and his group were startled and shouted.
 


"Look over there! Could it be that beautiful apple-haired woman... is that S-ranked female swordsman who is also the president of the Hunter Association?"
 


"Wow, really. The beautiful Geomsin University student! And there's also Su-hyeon and Kkamang, who won the Hunter Olympics preliminaries!"
 


"Wow, the million-popular YouTubers Kkamang and Suhyun really exist. And their older sister, Yuha!"
 


"Oh my, let's go get our autographs and take a commemorative photo right now!"
 


Jinseok is a little embarrassed inside and opens his mouth wide.
 


"... Oh my, what's with all these crowds?"
 


That's because, among the general public, there were no fans who would let Mito and her group, who were famous and popular, go missing.
 


Straight from Jeju Airport, a crowd of at least 20 people swarmed in, asking for autographs and taking commemorative photos.
 


When Jinseok didn't know, he mistook him for the manager(?) of Mito's group.
 


"Hey, handsome manager, thank you for your hard work."
 


"... yes?"
 


"Haha, my son is a huge fan of the Geomsin Women's University student, so could I ask for her autograph?"
 


"Aha, that's it...."
 


"Manager, I'm a fan of Kkamang's YouTube channel, so please let me take a commemorative photo with Kkamang!"
 

"...." 

 


"Manager, I need Soohyun's autograph!!!"
 


From Jinseok's perspective, it was a misfortune that he had not calculated in advance because he was only thinking about the fortune telling of love in the middle of the night.
 


Jinseok just gives an awkward smile and turns around.
 


"... Oh my, what should I do with this?"
 


Then Mito and Yuha let out a light sigh as if they couldn't do anything.
 


"Oh my... Even though I'm on vacation, I can't ignore my kind fans."
 


"I agree with what our Mito unnie said. I have no choice but to give each of you your autographs! And since we're on the subject, I'll ask you to act as our manager."
 

"...." 

 


Things have progressed this far, so I'm sure there's something else to say.
 


Jinseok eventually accepts it with tears in his eyes.
 


"Haha... I guess so."
 


"Manager, since I'm the first one here, I'd like to ask the female student at Geomsin University for her autograph."
 


"...yeah yeah."
 


It was Jinseok who became the manager when he was not on the long-awaited trip to Jeju Island.
 


It must be his fault for not thinking about the fans' autograph bombardment while thinking about his love confession, like not knowing that his clothes would get wet in the drizzle.
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh of regret.
 


"Haa... It's my stupid fault."
 


Goldie, who was tightly held in Yuha's arms, lets out a light, pitiful cry at the sight of her foolish father.
 


"... Duuu."
 


In this way, the two-day, one-night trip to Jeju Island begins to turn into a turbulent one due to the onslaught of fans.
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Late that night, at a hotel in Seogwipo, Jeju Island.
 


At the observation deck with a view of the night sea up close, Jinseok and Goldie were sighing in exhaustion before the operation.
 


"Whew, Goldie, I'm so tired today...."
 


"Due..."
 


Well, that was because they were exhausted from the barrage of fans recognizing their group all day long.
 


Jinseok mutters with a cheerful look in his eyes as he reminisces.
 


"There were so many Mito and Kkamangi YouTube fans in Jeju Island... I thought I was going to die because fans kept asking for autographs at every travel course I went on."
 


"Due..."
 


"Even when we ate together, if I ate a single grain of rice, I'd get a request for an autograph. If this had continued, our trip might not have been worth it."
 


"Dewwow..."
 


"But from our perspective, this very moment is the most important. From now on, we can't let our guard down for even a second."
 


Jinseok mutters with a look of obvious nervousness on his face.
 


Well, in 5 minutes, I was going to confess my love to the apple-haired girl, the S-ranker of the same age that I had a crush on.
 


What on earth should I say when confessing my love?
 


Jinseok, as expected from a single man, gives instructions with cold sweat beading on his forehead due to excessive nervousness.
 


"Sigh... Goldie, I'm sorry, but could you absorb some of my tension and anxiety with your absorption skill again? Just thinking about Mito makes me break out in a cold sweat."
 


"...Dewut!"
 


"Okay, thank you. Goldie... I'd like you to absorb the tension every three seconds with Mini Slime. This will probably be an unprecedentedly important moment in my life."
 


Jinseok suddenly takes out a small gift box from his bosom.
 


A well-wrapped gift box in hand.
 


In the box, there was a handwritten letter along with handmade accessories adorned with expensive jewels, made for the woman he was confessing to, as advised by Lucky Yeji.
 


This is a letter containing the honest feelings that Jinseok has been thinking about and repeating every moment since he first met Mito and has been in love with her for nearly a year.
 


Oh, my heart is pounding so hard I feel like I'm going to die.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and Goldie were waiting for the momentous event in their lives: confessing their love.
 


"... Ha, right now I'm so nervous every second I feel like I'm going to die!"
 


"Duet."
 


But that was then.
 


At that moment, a very familiar and gentle voice rings in Jinseok's ear.
 


Mito, who visited the meeting place at the call of none other than Jinseok.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok, what are you doing out this late hour?"
 

 

 



Episode 133 Kiss

The situation right before the love confession has finally arrived.
 


Under the full moon shining brightly in the night sky of Jeju Island, there was Kim Mito, an S-ranker of the same age as Jinseok, whom he had a crush on.
 


The apple-haired girl, with her fresh appearance, asked a question with a kind smile as always.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok, what's going on out this late at night?"
 


Jinseok is inwardly embarrassed and ends up being quiet.
 


On his face, faint beads of sweat appeared as if he was soaked in a drizzle.
 


"Haha... that?!"
 


In fact, Jinseok had secretly been putting in countless efforts to confess his love today.
 


For example, in order to successfully confess your love, you have studied specialized knowledge through books and YouTube videos, and also, in order to take care of your appearance, which is the most important thing in dating between men and women in their 20s, you have the latest fashion that only girls your age would like, and you have taken good care of your hair and skin, right?
 


Moreover, Jinseok had steadily amassed an enviable fortune, from the Hunter Expo to his role as interim CEO of Dainty Guild, the second-largest hunter guild in Korea. He was literally ensuring his future lover would live a life of luxury, like a princess, without ever regretting it.
 


Moreover, Jinseok had obtained the best hint for his love confession to her through Goldie's [Lucky Premonition] that he had obtained by chance a week ago, so Jinseok's preparation process was 99% perfect!
 


However.
 


Is it still true that the preparation process and the actual situation are completely different?
 


From Jinseok's perspective, seeing the elegant face of a woman of the same age up close was difficult for him to say.
 


Is it because I've been single for 23 years, or is it because everyone's first love confession is like that?
 


Maybe others would say it was petty and pathetic, but I never had the courage to say it.
 


Thanks to that, Jinseok ends up being quiet for over a minute.
 

"...." 

 


Under such a calm night view, a situation arises where two men and women of the same age remain silent and peaceful.
 


Mito just laughs bashfully, not knowing what to do, and asks again.
 


"...Jinseok, are you sick or something? You're not saying a word like usual."
 

"...." 

 


It was at that time that Jinseok, who was inexperienced in love, faced the biggest crisis of his life.
 


Meanwhile, Goldie, the smart child who was sitting next to Jinseok, is angry because of her incompetent parents.
 


"...Dewut!"
 


From Jinseok's perspective, he had been preparing for the whole year since he first met the beautiful woman in front of him to confess his love today, so what kind of pathetic disgrace was this at a crucial moment like today?
 


Goldie, being the good kid that she is, must have helped.
 


Goldie immediately starts trying to create confidence-related items using her unique skill, [Synthesis], which is Gold Slime's own.
 


If it's a synthetic skill related to confidence, Jinseok will also be able to gain courage and try to confess his love.
 


It was at that time that a golden hamster-sized creature was struggling alone.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


But was it then?
 


Goldie's struggles are suddenly stopped by a gentle hand.
 


Goldie opened her sand-like eyes wide in confusion and let out a startled cry.
 


"Dewuk?"
 


That's because Jinseok was gently stroking Goldie's head.
 


As if he knew in advance that Goldie wanted to help, he tried to dissuade her.
 


Goldie was blinking her small eyes because she didn't know what to do.
 


"...What?"
 


On the other hand, Jinseok answers in a kind whisper that only Goldie can hear.
 


"Goldie, I appreciate your heart as a child, but it's okay. However..."
 

"...." 

 


"This is an important moment for me and for her, so I want to make the decision on my own. That way, as a man, I won't regret it for the rest of my life."
 


It was Jinseok's strange boast.
 


Well, what kind of boast did my parents, who had been frozen solid like ice, not even able to say a word until just a moment ago, say that it was their first time confessing their love?
 


Goldie blinks her sand-like eyes and watches.
 


"...Duet?"
 


However.
 


A serious expression was slowly forming in the eyes of the dandy-cut young man, Goldie's father.
 


Just as Goldie, the legendary Munchkin monster, had grown by leaps and bounds, Jinseok had also grown considerably both physically and mentally.
 


He was just a young man from a humble background, but he has now transformed into one of the few stylish young men in Korea.
 


Jinseok winks gently and declares.
 


"Goldie, watch over there. I'm telling you, this guy's going to succeed in his first step of confessing his love to get your pretty mommy(?)!"
 

"...." 

 


Ha, if that's the case, then you should have shown yourself as a great parent from the beginning.
 


Goldie shows a small smile on her lips and nods her head slightly.
 


"Bam!"
 


Well, now all that was left was for Jinseok to successfully confess his love to a female college student who was the same age as him and an S-ranking student.
 


Jinseok leisurely looks ahead.
 


Then, as always, a considerate angel friend was waiting.
 


The apple-haired girl with a doll-like appearance gives a refreshing smile and starts crying.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok, are you ready to talk now?"
 


"Yeah... I'm sorry for making you wait after calling you, a beautiful woman, as a man."
 


"Hehehe, no... Then, friends of the same age can say whatever they want to say to me!"
 


Mito thoughtfully curved her thin eyelashes and smiled brightly.
 


As expected, it was the eye smile of the most beautiful female college student that Jinseok had been madly in love with.
 


It wouldn't be a bad idea to invest five or six billion years to win her as your lover.
 


And today will be the long-awaited first attempt.
 


The young man, who had come up with this idea so quickly, let out a sly chuckle without realizing it.
 


He slowly lowers his eyes.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


The dandy-cut young man opens his eyes slightly.
 


Then, a serious expression appeared clearly in his black eyes, with a strange look in them.
 

"...." 

 


It's as if the girl watching it is completely captivated and absorbed in it.
 


When Mito was silently watching, not knowing what to do.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, Jinseok calmly opens his mouth with a very serious expression.
 


His voice was so soft and unchanging that it was the only thing that resonated clearly in this quiet night scene.
 


"Mito."
 


"huh."
 


"It's only now that I'm telling the truth, but I've had a crush on you ever since I first saw you, a girl my age, by chance during the giant slime attack incident. For example, I was completely captivated by you, a beauty with all the qualities you possess: personality, heart, effort, knowledge, talent, and looks."
 

"...." 

 


"But at the time, honestly, I feel bad for even having this unrequited love for you, even though I'm a manly man and it's embarrassing to say this... I felt bad for that. After all, our Mito is considered one of only four S-ranked women in Korea and an all-rounder, so she's the world's greatest beauty who possesses everything. But at the time, to a young man like me who came from a poor family, she felt like someone from another world that I couldn't even dare approach."
 


Jinseok's calm self-deprecation.
 


Mito listens silently with a serious expression.
 

"...." 

 


In fact, from Mito's perspective, she was vaguely aware that Jinseok had a crush on her.
 


Well, didn't she accidentally hear Jinseok's true feelings while she was in charge of a summer school for promising hunters with her close friend of the same age?
 


However, Mito may have sensed Jinseok's special true nature from their first meeting, completely different from his self-deprecation.
 


For example, the infinitely 'kind heart' that only a dandy young man can have, along with the 'unyielding will' to overcome any hardship or adversity without giving in.
 


Well, hasn't Jinseok, whom Mito has been watching over, been dazzlingly successful in everything he does, from curing the illness of his cute guild sibling, Juyong, to the subjugation of the Black Drake, winning the Hunter Expo, the Kkamangi malicious comment incident, summer school, the Hunter Association President election, and even serving as the temporary guild master of the Dainty Guild?
 


Jinseok was clearly a much better man than she herself.
 


It was at a time when Mito was listening silently with a blank expression.
 

"...." 

 


But was it then?
 


The dandy-cut young man continued the conversation with an awkward smile on his face, as if he was a little embarrassed.
 


"Mito, by the way."
 


"huh."
 


"Because I'm a manly man, no matter how much I'm lacking, I don't get easily discouraged... For example, I want to take you, the most beautiful woman in the world, as my lover and girlfriend!"
 

"...." 

 


"So, I've been working incredibly hard without you knowing? For example, I risked my life working hard as a professional hunter, diligently saving money, and as your lover, I've been doing good deeds, developing my attitude, expertise, and appearance so that I wouldn't be ashamed! So, is that why I'm such a selfish guy? I've become very greedy?"
 

"...." 

 


"For example, I've been working hard until now, and I'm confident that I'll continue to work hard for the rest of my life... Even though I'm still lacking and shameless, I think I'm in a position to challenge you to success from now on. So!"
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok takes out a small jewelry box and a handwritten letter that he had been carefully keeping from his bosom.
 


He opens it carefully.
 


Then, in the jewelry box, there was a ring set with apple-shaped earrings of a strange, multi-colored light, crafted with all sorts of splendid jewels.
 


Perhaps it is a rare accessory that is worth the price.
 


Jinseok gives it to me with a kind smile.
 


"Mito, this is a gift for you. Please read the letter first."
 

"...." 

 


Mito kept a poker face and kept a blank expression on her face as she received the letter.
 


The phrase was written in Jinseok's carefully handwritten letter.
 


[If Choi Jin-seok could take the world's most beautiful Mito as his girlfriend today, he would risk his life and do anything to ensure she would never regret it. Deposit: 1000 trillion won.]
 


It was a wish certificate that seemed like something an elementary school student would use, along with a deposit of 1000 trillion won(?), but Jinseok's determined determination stood out.
 


It was at that time that she silently accepted gifts and letters.
 


That moment.
 


The dandy-cut young man leisurely knelt down on one knee.
 


Then he carefully holds out the jewelry box with his hand and declares excitedly.
 


A bold confession of love from a young man who came from a poor family.
 


"Mito, please accept this gift and allow me to be your boyfriend!"
 


Plus.
 


Goldie, who was on Jinseok's shoulder, also bows her tail carefully.
 


Please, please become my first step girlfriend so that I can take care of her as my new mother.
 


"...Duet, duet!"
 


It was a tearful confession of love between two men who were endlessly ogling under the night sky.
 


She blinks her plum-like eyes incessantly as she listens to the remark.
 

"...." 

 


It was right then and there.
 


The girl with a doll-like appearance has now formed her crimson eyes into a soft crescent shape.
 

"...." 

 


The elegant woman first started by seductively stroking her own bangs to the side with her right hand.
 


She spoke in a clear voice, completely different from her usual gentle voice, as if she were suffering from an incurable disease.
 


"Huh... Hey, Jinseok!"
 


"huh... ?"
 


Jinseok is momentarily flustered and his eyes wander around in a daze.
 


I wonder if I heard wrong?
 


Well, a college student of the same age who always spoke pretty words like a young lady in public and private was talking to me playfully during a love confession.
 


In the midst of the tension, I also felt a chill.
 


however.
 


She smiles brightly and continues the conversation while humming her own cute little voice.
 


"Huh... Actually, I haven't told you, my best friend of the same age, but I've been secretly waiting for you all this time?"
 

"...." 

 


"For example, when will our Jinseok find the courage to confidently confess his love to me, this beautiful older sister? Well, I would have wanted to get permission from my 'teachers', who are like a father to me, first, but in this atmosphere, there's nothing I can do."
 

"...." 

 


"Huh, here's my answer."
 


That was when.
 


Mito flashes a bright smile and suddenly grabs Jinseok's tie, which is on his knees, with her right hand.
 


"yap!"
 


Although it was the arm of a small and delicate girl, it possessed extraordinary strength, befitting an S-ranker known to the world as the Sword Goddess.
 


Thanks to this, Jinseok can climb up without any problems and stands up naturally.
 


"... ah?"
 


That moment.
 


She is slightly shorter than the dandy-cut young man, and proudly raises her feet slightly from the ground.
 


So that we can see each other's faces clearly.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Thanks to that, Jinseok was able to see her pure, plum-like eyes up close.
 

"...." 

 


It was around the time when Jinseok was hesitating in a state of complete confusion.
 


And that was when.
 


She blinked her plum-like eyes and smiled faintly, then silently moved her small lips.
 


Plump pink lips like cherries.
 


Immediately afterwards, without saying a word, she lightly brings her small, plump lips to Jinseok's mouth.
 


I mean, a soft kiss.
 

"...." 

 


It was a kiss worth a million dollars, so ecstatic and dreamy that it seemed like time had stopped for Jinseok.
 


Soon after the short kiss ended.
 


She mutters, unable to meet Jinseok's gaze, as if she were a little embarrassed and incurably sick.
 


Her cheeks, which were elegant and flawless, turned red.
 


"...Huh, Jinseok?"
 


"uh."
 


"Today is the first day of our relationship as lovers, right? According to this contract, if you act like a fool, you'll die by my hand, so you have to treat me well, my beautiful older sister, right?"
 


"ah...?"
 


Mito shows a refreshing smile.
 


"Huh...."
 


On the other hand, Jinseok and Goldie are at a loss, their pupils dilated with disbelief.
 


But right after.
 


Jinseok immediately declares with a smile so bright that the world seems to float away.
 


Now, he has revealed his ambitions as a confident boyfriend to the girl he has been secretly in love with.
 


"... Yes, as your Mito's boyfriend, I will make sure you never regret it!"
 


It was the first day of Jinseok's love life, which had begun after many twists and turns.
 


...but from Jinseok's perspective, he still hasn't grasped her true nature, a terminally ill, stray dog. That's something that will come a little later.
 



Episode 134: First Relationship(?)
 


Dramatic confession, right after a successful kiss.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was just hesitating with both cheeks flushed.
 


"Haha... I wonder if there will ever be a day like today that is the happiest in the world..."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The S-ranking female college student of the same age as him, who has now become his girlfriend for one day, shows a rather shy smile and makes an unexpected proposal.
 


"Huh... Jinseok?"
 


"Yeah, Mito."
 


"Are we lovers now?"
 


"huh!"
 


"And this is a romantic hotel."
 


"...Huh? Well, it's the most expensive hotel in Jeju Island..."
 


"Haha, our Jinseok is so naive that he doesn't understand... By the way, I asked Yuha to do it for me. Yuha said she left the hotel room empty so that the two of us could sleep alone while she took the kids?"
 


"Oh, really? That means the two of us can sleep together..."
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok only then realized what was going on and his cheeks flushed even more like ripe persimmons.
 


"ah...?"
 


Wow, my goodness, isn't this moment a dream?
 


However.
 


The innocent, apple-haired girl in question rushed close enough to Jinseok to touch his nose, and then, as if she herself were quite shy, she hummed in a tone befitting an incurable disease.
 


"Huh...."
 


She then makes a suggestive smile.
 


"Jinseok."
 


"uh...."
 


"From now on, let's just the two of us stay in a hotel room and... go eat ramen?"
 


Wow, it was a cozy(?) benefit for couples on their first day together, ramen.
 


Could he, a young man from a poor family in Mosul, South Korea, dare to refuse?
 


Of course I had to call!
 


Jinseok, as befitting a man who calls himself a man, shouts out in a rather embarrassed tone.
 


"... call!"
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


An hour later, on a suite bed in a hotel VIP room.
 


The couple, who had become lovers, had already finished bathing and were lying on the bed naked and naked.
 


Jinseok looks in front of his eyes.
 

"...." 

 


Mito, lying on the bed, looked at him intently with a shy expression.
 


"Huh...."
 


A pure, apple-haired girl with impressive, neat eyebrows with thin eyelashes, a sharp nose, sunken cheeks, cherry-red lips, and milky white skin that falls on a slender body with a slender neck and delicate shoulders.
 


She had an elegant appearance that befitted the expression “celestial princess,” and she was so captivating that Jinseok wanted to commit suicide right away.
 


Jinseok slowly looks down at Mito's face.
 

"...." 

 


Then, the collarbone and breasts of a girl with clean, milky skin like a transparent glass are reflected.
 


As expected of a Korean girl, her small breasts looked particularly flat, and her perky nipples were visible in the metaphor.
 


...The skin was as white as snow, and the nipples were inverted for some reason, with a pinkish tint.
 


Wow... This isn't a dream?
 


Jinseok was lucky.
 


"Mito."
 


"huh?"
 


"I'll touch it now... slowly."
 


Mito shyly agrees.
 


"Ugh...."
 


Jinseok first places both hands on her upper body to caress her.
 

"...." 

 


His fingers began to stroke the girl's collarbone as she lay there quietly, and soon moved towards her perky breasts.
 


The feel of her skin on my fingers was so soft that I would have thought she was a baby if I closed my eyes.
 


Soon, the fingertips were placed on the girl's pink areola.
 


Jinseok carefully stimulates her entire breast with both fingers as if he were touching a beautiful doll for play.
 

"....!" 

 


The perky breasts of the figurative girl were moving in small waves, like pebbles thrown into a pond.
 


Perhaps feeling a little stimulation from her nipples, she opened the corners of her slightly glossy, cherry-like lips and let out a sweet moan.
 


"... Ugh."
 


It was a moan so clear and sweet that it felt like my eardrums were melting.
 


Jinseok feels his lower body immediately become hot.
 


He immediately lowers his face and places it against the apple-haired girl's perky chest.
 

"...." 

 


Mito's tiny breasts visible from close up.
 


However, even though she was a girl, her fragrant scent was still lingering from her small chest.
 


A sweet and soft scent, like apples or cherries, gently tickles the tip of your nose.
 


Jinseok, who became excited thanks to this, immediately brought his lips close to the pink nipple.
 


Then, without realizing it, he licks it with his lips.
 


"...ssup."
 


On the tip of the tongue, you can feel the soft milky cream flavor, like a girl's unique body odor, along with the fruity scent.
 


Visually, with her white flesh and pink nipples, she looked like a doll, and her sense of smell and taste were heavenly, so my lower body was swollen and I was going crazy.
 


Without realizing it, he raises his teeth slightly and gently bites her pink nipple.
 


He spoke very carefully, as if he were saving candy.
 


"...yup."
 


That was when.
 


Mito, who was lying on the bed, felt a special stimulation from her perky breasts and let out a sweet moan from her small lips again.
 


"... Hahaha!"
 


It was at that time.
 


The inverted nipples that Jinseok had carefully bitten were finally erected as if they had just popped out!
 


The pink nipples that were shiny and glistening with Jinseok's saliva.
 


Perhaps because they were soaking wet with saliva, those pink nipples were especially enchanting and attractive.
 


Jinseok's face flushed for a moment, and he looked at her in a daze.
 


"ah...."
 


one side.
 


Mito smiles shyly and makes a request.
 


"Huh... Jinseok."
 


"huh."
 


"Now, will you stimulate that place that is more precious to me than my chest?"
 


"If it's your precious place... huh?!"
 


"Hehehe... Since we've been together since a while ago, Jinseok and I, our lovers, have been together, and my precious place has become incredibly hot... I'll show you in person."
 


Mito blushed shyly, then carefully lowered her hands and placed them on her precious vagina.
 


Soon, her thin fingers are placed opposite the pure white clitoris.
 


That moment.
 


Mito, who had her small cheeks slightly flushed with inexplicable shyness, spread her labia majora wide open with a cute, charming voice and strength in her fingers.
 


"yap...."
 


As expected of a 23-year-old female college student of Jinseok's age, her clitoris and labia minora, with their light pink skin, were clearly visible.
 


Also known as bojitsal.
 


On her fresh-looking vagina, which I was seeing for the first time, a strange crack stood out along with a drop of cold sweat.
 


The labia minora's characteristic light pink fleshy folds are in harmony with the peanut-sized pink clitoris.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok's mouth waters at the moment due to the dizzying sexual desire.
 


"Wow... There really are doll-like, pretty pink flower petals?"
 


Mito's small cheeks flushed a little, as if she was a little embarrassed, and then she licked her lips.
 


"Hehehe... If it's our Jinseok, it's okay if you taste my precious place!"
 


"Ah... Then excuse me for a moment, Mito!"
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok unconsciously sticks his tongue out roughly over his lips and begins to lick Mito's vagina.
 


He savored every inch of her luscious pink pussy, one by one, until his slurping was clearly audible.
 


"Ugh."
 


On the tip of the tongue, you can immediately taste the unique sweet and sour taste of the fruit, like a weak fruit yogurt.
 


Perhaps it was the soft fruity scent of plum and cherry that she had used in her shower soap, along with the subtle milky creamy scent that seemed to be her unique body odor.
 


at the same time.
 


Mito felt a strong stimulation from her labia minora that her tongue had licked, and without realizing it, she opened her small lips wide like a goldfish and let out a sweet moan.
 


"... Ha-eung-eung!"
 


The girl's plump buttocks swayed slightly, and her slender waistline bent.
 


Immediately after, the girl's slightly swollen, erect clitoris was stripped of its epidermis, revealing its delicate, pink flesh.
 


He was drenched in cold sweat and was dimly lit.
 

"...." 

 


It seemed like it was time to start having some serious sex.
 


Jinseok is lucky.
 


"Mito."
 


"huh...."
 


"Now I'll slowly introduce the first relationship."
 


"Yeah... Jinseok."
 


Jinseok lowers his hand and sneakily opens Mito's vagina.
 


Then, her own secret voice that had been secretly hidden until then opens wide.
 


Her own little slit, made of delicate pink cracks.
 

"...." 

 


The hole in her vagina looked smaller than she thought, like her breasts, which were a metaphor.
 


And in the strange cracks, faint beads of sweat were forming like beads of water.
 


Jinseok's caress earlier must have worked, as she was slowly getting wet with her own obscene vaginal juice.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok lets out a rough breath and immediately lifts his waist, aiming his cock at the young lady's pussy.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


Then, the glans is slightly inserted into the small vaginal opening, and the soft vaginal tissue becomes visible.
 


Wrapped in pink, fleshy folds glistening with cold sweat.
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok pulls hard on his waist as he inserts himself.
 

"...." 

 


Then, Jinseok's penis passed through the hymen of the tender, slender young lady and dug deep into her vagina with the feeling of a lukewarm liquid.
 


Mito immediately opened her plum-like eyes in pain and began to cry out.
 


"Ugh... It hurts so much!!!"
 


It was the beginning of a first relationship that a young man from a poor family had no idea about.
 


It seems like girls' first relationships are incredibly painful.
 


Jinseok tries to comfort her as she cries, and talks to her in a serious yet gentle way that is quite different from his usual manner.
 


"Mito, are you in so much pain right now?"
 


"Ugh... Yeah."
 


"... Everything's okay now. Slowly release the force from the petals and feel what's there. Sex is something that's originally enjoyable for a man and a woman who love each other!"
 

"...." 

 


From Jinseok's perspective, these were just careless words blurted out by a former single man from a poor family to reassure her, who was in a relationship for the first time.
 


However.
 


Mito's small cheeks, which had been sobbing, were now flushed with shyness.
 


It was as if she had received some encouragement from her lover Jinseok's words.
 


"... Yeah."
 


She gently lowers and then lifts her thin eyelashes.
 

"...." 

 


Did everything get ready before I knew it?
 


Mito carefully opens her mouth.
 


"Jinseok, now that you can bear it... you can continue."
 


"Yeah, Mito!"
 


Jinseok immediately after normal sex diligently moves his waist up and down repeatedly.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


Mito licks her small lips and lets out a sweet moan.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


It was her perky, pink pussy that wrapped around the sex car in real time.
 


The strange pink flesh wrinkles wrap tightly around the penis and then release repeatedly.
 


Thanks to that, I could feel the extraordinary pleasure of her tight vaginal walls tightening every day.
 


Jinseok mutters in a special pleasure.
 


"Ugh... Our Mito's precious place is so pleasurable!"
 


Did he like the sight of Jinseok whining like a puppy in heat?
 


Only then did Mito regain some composure, and with a slightly mischievous look on her face, she began to playfully criticize him.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok... As expected from a beautiful older sister, the tight feeling in my place is amazing, right?"
 


"Ugh... maybe?"
 


Oh, that's a little strange.
 


Was she such an active(?) person?
 


one side.
 


Mito now begins to actively wiggle her perky butt up and down.
 


After swallowing the sperm in her small vagina.
 


She is so excited that she lets out cute moans every day.
 


"... Haa, haang!"
 


Jinseok lets out a rough moan from the unexpectedly strong pleasure.
 


"Ugh... I can't stand it anymore."
 


Jinseok feels strong pleasure in his hazy mind.
 


Is there really no greater pleasure than sex with a loved one?
 


However.
 


Jinseok feels it instinctively as a male.
 


He could feel the flesh inside her vagina, where his penis was strongly bonded, trembling irregularly and endlessly as if it was time.
 


That means it's time for them to reach their climax.
 


Jinseok, who has come to this point quickly, gives in to his emotions once again.
 


As expected of a young Korean man, he imitated a position he had once seen in a pornographic video.
 


"Mito."
 


"Ugh... Jinseok!"
 


"I'm going to reach my final climax, so hold my neck tight!"
 


"If it's the climax... huh?"
 


That moment.
 


Mito is startled and flustered by her body rising rapidly into the sky.
 


That's because the dandy-cut young man who was having sex suddenly stretched out his legs and stood up straight.
 


Face-to-face meeting.
 


Jinseok frowns, feeling extremely uncomfortable about the face-to-face meeting.
 


"Wow, it seems like being in the vagina isn't something just anyone can do. It's hard to even stand up... But the funny thing is, the intense pleasure I feel from the vagina makes it worth it!"
 


He looks at the girl he is holding for a moment.
 


She was so embarrassed that she hugged his neck with both arms and started sobbing.
 


"Ugh... Jinseok, it's scary!"
 


She held him so tightly that her red fingernails, as if stained with rose petals, scratched his back hard.
 


Jinseok just patted her back like a baby and then said kindly.
 


"Mito, then let's ejaculate together!"
 


"... Yeah."
 


Jinseok uses all his strength, even the strength he had while sucking, to push the penis inside her vagina as hard as he can.
 


As if he were going to the entrance of her precious womb.
 

"...." 

 


Then, a loud, sticky sound of thick vaginal juice flowing out as their bodily fluids are strongly intertwined can be heard.
 


at the same time.
 


Mito's plum-like eyes widened in a moment of intense pleasure, and then she began to shake so violently that her back arched backwards.
 


In her narrow vagina, she trembled irregularly and ceaselessly, spraying an opaque liquid.
 


She, a girl who is a metaphorical figure of a newbie, reveals her true emotions only then and lets out a loud moan of happiness as if she had boiled a train car.
 


".... Gyaaang!"
 


It was the ultimate pleasure created by the strong pressure of the young lady's narrow vagina.
 


Jinseok immediately spurts the hot liquid he has created into her warm vagina.
 


"Ouch."
 


Then, the pink vagina of the girl with a sexual fever swelled slightly and soon began to drip sticky liquid drop by drop towards the floor.
 


...I'm talking about the obscene bodily juice mixed with the semen and love juice of two lovers.
 


Immediately after, pure white saliva flows out of her soft vagina like a cream pie.
 


Mito blushed shyly for a moment, but then smiled shyly and started crying.
 


"Huh... Jinseok."
 


"Yeah, Mito."
 


"With this... we've become real lovers..."
 


however.
 


Mito's words were not heard until the end.
 


Jinseok is embarrassed.
 


"Huh... why?"
 


That's because, out of the blue, he felt a sharp blow to Jinseok's face and his mind became hazy as if it was in a whiteout.
 


Surely that doesn't mean...
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Jinseok opens his closed eyes.
 


"Huh...?"
 


It was already late morning at the Jeju Island hotel.
 


Plus.
 


A cold, expressionless black man was slapping his cheeks with his palm as he lay on the bed.
 


"Get up, you stinky old man in our house! It's already daytime, so it's time to empty out the hotel."
 


Jinseok wakes up in a daze and looks around.
 


"Huh... what the heck is this?"
 


Around him, Mito and her group were also waiting, preparing to leave the hotel.
 


Mito hugs Jinseok affectionately and says hello.
 


"Hehehe... Our Jinseok, are you awake now?"
 


"Huh...?"
 


"Yesterday, right after our first day of dating, Jinseok was so happy that he was jumping around all over the place, and then he fell asleep on the street. He just woke up. He must have been tired from preparing for the Hunter Olympics preliminaries."
 


The embarrassing truth is that he fell asleep on the street right after his successful confession because the tension was gone.
 


... Does that mean that that awkward first relationship(?) was a dream?
 


Jinseok blushes in embarrassment.
 


There is no boyfriend who dares to sleep with his girlfriend on the first day of their relationship.
 


"Damn it, I fell asleep alone on the street... Mito, I'm so sorry!"
 


however.
 


Mito says with a strange smile on her face.
 


"Hehehe... Is our Jinseok really sorry to me, his girlfriend?"
 


"huh...."
 


That moment.
 


Mito is suddenly hugged by Jinseok's cute form.
 


"yap."
 


Immediately after, she kisses Jinseok on his left cheek for physical contact and whispers sweetly.
 


"Then Jinseok, you just have to treat me better from now on. Right, darling?"
 


"ah...?"
 


Wow, that was the sweet skinship between a female college student and an S-ranker of the same age who started dating on the first day.
 


Even though yesterday's kiss was just a dream, this kiss was so sweet that I'm so happy.
 


Jinseok just blushes and gives an embarrassed smile.
 


"Haha... yeah!"
 


This was the sweet love life of the two men and women from the first day they started dating.
 


Goldie just smiles sweetly at the sweet skinship between her parents and mother.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 



Episode 135: Idol Business

The next morning, Jinseok's house.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were getting ready for work as usual.
 


As it is Monday morning, the start of the week.
 


"Ha, already my Jeju Island vacation is over and it's Monday morning and time to go to work... It's so annoying."
 


"Duet?"
 


For office workers in Korea, it must have been the start of a terrible Monday, the Monday blues.
 


however.
 


Jinseok, who was wearing a white shirt, had a faint blush on both of his cheeks.
 


"Hmm...."
 


That's because in the living room, a female college student of the same age and rank as S, who was now my girlfriend for two days, was lying seductively on the sofa, watching TV.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl, wearing a pink gym uniform because it was indoors, grumbled in a coquettish voice, as if she was quite disappointed.
 


"Hehe, my darling... Is it time to go to work already? I'm so sad."
 


Jinseok just has a flushed face and his mouth is agape.
 


"Hehe... Is that so?"
 


Jinseok thinks.
 


Wow, is this really a dream or reality?
 


Well, the S-ranker of the same age that he had been dating became his girlfriend!
 


furthermore.
 


Mito's true personality, which was as elegant as a lady of the past...
 


Jinseok looks forward with a pleased smile.
 

"...." 

 


Before my eyes, Mito, dressed in her gym uniform, was crunching potato chips on the sofa, her head propped up on her arm like a mischievous high school girl.
 


She shows infinitely affectionate eyes to her lover Jinseok and speaks in a sweet and charming voice.
 


"Hehe, my darling, why are you staring at me so shyly?"
 

"...." 

 


Wow, I never dreamed that Mito would be so lovable and cute.
 


Well, it's much better for you!
 


Anyway, it's a shame that I have to go to work now.
 


Jinseok shows a smile and starts crying.
 


"Well, it's almost time to go to work."
 


"Huh... It's already like that?"
 


"Yeah, Mito, you said you were on special vacation for two weeks starting today?"
 


Mito answers brightly.
 


"Ah, haha... yeah, darling. You've worked hard as the Hunter Association president, so I'm going to take a two-week break like high school vacation, meet up with friends I haven't seen in a while, and relax!"
 


"Oh, really?"
 


"Yeah, I need to introduce my best friends Nara, Chang-eun, and Ha-young to our darling... Let's meet up sometime soon when we have time!"
 


My girlfriend's best friends, Chang-eun and Ha-young... I have to treat them well to score points with her, who is my lover.
 


Jinseok answers bravely.
 


"Yeah, our Mito's best friends, Mr. Chang... I want to meet them right away!"
 


"Hehe, as expected from our darling! Then I guess I, as your girlfriend, will have to serve you."
 


"If it's service...?"
 


That was when.
 


Mito jumps up from the sofa and blushes strangely.
 


"Huh...."
 


Mito jumps up and down towards Jinseok, then hangs on his shoulder.
 


Then she gently places her cherry-like lips on Jinseok's right cheek and kisses him.
 


"Jjub... I love you, my darling!"
 


Jinseok's face suddenly flushed red and he became flustered.
 


"omg...?!"
 


Wow, is this the true joy of love that a young man from a poor family in South Korea never knew?
 


His mind was filled with haze and ecstasy as the warm, soft skin of his girlfriend brushed past his cheek and the faint scent of her scent tickled his nose.
 


Men say that there is nothing as ecstatic and thrilling as the first time, but I felt happy if I could just do skinship like kissing for the rest of my life.
 


...and since she was a precious lover, I really wanted to cherish her body.
 


Thanks to this, Jinseok, whose spirits are already high, responds with a very bright voice.
 


With his lucky child, Goldie.
 


"Mito... Then I'll be back safely!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Aha, ha... yeah, darling!"
 

 

 

**** 

 

 

 

 


The CEO of Dainty Guild arrives at work with a loving farewell from his girlfriend, a S-ranker of the same age.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were sitting at the table waiting for work.
 


He was so happy to receive a kiss as a reward from his girlfriend in the morning.
 


"Hehe, Goldie... I feel more motivated and want to work harder!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Since ancient times, humans have been strange creatures who can accomplish anything with the power of love.
 


For example, if you try out a special project, such as a venture business that you would never have thought of before.
 


Jinseok and Goldie look back on the guild's work and other matters with excitement.
 


"Ahem, recently our Dainty Guild successfully placed in the Hunter Olympics preliminaries, so things are going well both internally and externally. Our colleagues in other guilds are also doing a good job with our regular work, so there aren't any major issues there."
 


"Duet?"
 


"So, what new ventures should we try to further develop our Dainty Guild? So that our guild, ranked second, can beat the Ace Guild, ranked first!"
 


"Duet!"
 


This was a new concern and new business for Jin Seok, the interim CEO of the large hunter guild.
 


For reference, in management strategy, there is a technique called SWOT that determines and judges the strengths, weaknesses, opportunities, and risks of a company or individual.
 


Jinseok applies the SWOT technique and writes down his own strengths.
 


"My strength as the interim CEO is that, as a monster breeder, I can easily become friends with monsters and other races. In fact, it's because of this that I've met precious people like our lucky child Goldie, the Kkamangi YouTuber, the Monster Cheerleaders, and the Murane Hobgoblin brothers, and we've achieved great things together with them."
 


"Duet?"
 


however.
 


Jinseok's monster breeder also had disadvantages from a social perspective.
 


He looks back on the unfortunate events of the past with a grim look in his eyes.
 


"But our South Korean society has only been in the Hunter Era for 30 years, so we're not very friendly towards monsters. That's why our Kkamang YouTube and Monster Supporters were in big trouble. It's because of the general public's fearful and averse view of monsters."
 


"Due..."
 


Jinseok's advantage was that it was optimized for business utilizing monsters through monster breeders.
 


However, as in the previous case of the Monster Cheerleading Squad, the general public still tends to be reluctant and afraid of monsters, so there was a dilemma as it was difficult to make this a popular business.
 


Then what should I do?
 


Isn't there a better idea to maximize the benefits of utilizing those monsters while minimizing the general public's tendency to avoid them?
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and Goldie were struggling to come up with a good idea.
 


"Ha, I wonder if there isn't a monster business that the general public likes without any negative feelings."
 


"Dewuk...."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


A call comes from the first floor counter on the intercom on Jinseok's desk.
 


An unexpected guest came.
 


[Interim CEO, thank you for your hard work]
 


"Hello, Mr. Love!"
 


[Haha, by the way, we have an outside VIP guest visiting. She's Kim Seol-hwa, a director of Ace Guild. Would it be okay if we let her into the CEO's office?]
 


Jinseok opens his eyes wide innocently.
 


"If it's Kim Seol-hwa of Ace Guild...?"
 


An unexpected visit from Ace Guild director, Kim Seol-hwa.
 


I was already thinking of a new business idea to overtake my rival, the number one official Ace Guild, but then the enemy leadership came to visit.
 


Besides, Kim Seol-hwa is definitely a familiar name that I've heard recently.
 


Well, it's a company rule to treat customers politely.
 


Jinseok, who had come up with this idea quickly, immediately responds.
 


"Yes, Mr. Love, please prepare a luxury car and Western snacks right away to treat our VIP guests!"
 


[Haha, yes, Mr. Interim CEO.]
 


After a while.
 


The door to the CEO's office opens and a guest, Seolhwa, quietly enters.
 


The girl with the black hair and proud expression immediately lowered her head slightly and gave a short and concise greeting.
 


As expected of a young lady from a large corporation, she gave an elegant and restrained greeting.
 


"CEO Jinseok Choi, this is my first official private meeting with you. I am Kim Seolhwa, the daughter of the CEO of Ace Guild and a director."
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately bow their heads politely and say hello.
 


"Ms. Seolhwa, welcome. I am Choi Jin-seok, the interim CEO of Dainty."
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok then naturally looks at the story.
 


"That girl is the daughter of Seongyeol, the S-ranker and CEO of Ace Guild, whose true intentions are unknown? Her face gives off a youthful vibe, but she's quite the pretty, noblewoman..."
 


Kim Seol-hwa, the only daughter of Kim Seong-yeol, the CEO of Ace Guild and an S-ranker.
 


From the first impression, she was quite pretty, so much so that I thought she was the daughter of a large corporation.
 


She has a confident face, and even in her simple outfit of a pure white frilly top, a black office worker skirt, and a silver bracelet, she somehow exudes a sense of elegance.
 


Jinseok's cheeks turn red without him realizing it.
 

"...." 

 


But isn't he currently in a relationship with a female college student who is an S-ranking student of the same age?
 


He shook his head a few times in vain, trying to come to his senses, and then looked away.
 


"Hmm...."
 


one side.
 


Seolhwa smiled faintly at Jinseok and started crying.
 


For some reason, a strange blush appeared on her cheeks.
 


"CEO Jinseok Choi, you're more handsome and cool than I've heard!"
 


Jinseok shows an embarrassed smile.
 


"Haha... Seolhwa is a peerless beauty and a good joker, isn't she? Thank you for giving me a ride on the bus."
 


"Hehehe... It's not a bus."
 


"Ahem, if you don't mind, could you tell me why Seolhwa came to our Dainty Guild today?"
 


Jinseok's question was the purpose of Seolhwa's visit.
 


At that moment, Seolhwa smiled proudly and began to cry without hesitation.
 


"Yes, the reason I wanted to meet with the handsome CEO of Dainty, Jinseok Choi, today is to propose a special business opportunity that could bring in a lot of money."
 


"What if it's a business that will make a lot of money?"
 


"Yes, it's none other than the Hunter Idol business plan I've been meticulously planning!"
 

 



Episode 136: High Elf

A business proposal from Kim Seol-hwa, the daughter of S-ranker Kim Seong-yeol and executive director of Ace Guild, a professional hunter idol.
 


"The reason I came to see CEO Jinseok Choi today is because I wanted to propose a hunter-type idol business!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie's eyes widen at the unexpected business proposal.
 


"Seolhwa, if you were a hunter idol...?"
 


"Duet?"
 


30 years ago, after the Dimension Gate opened and monster terrorism occurred, humanity evolved physically to fight against monsters, and professional hunters emerged with special hunter abilities.
 


And just after 30 years, professional hunter became a high-paying and popular job, and a promising job like Dainty, a large hunter guild where Jinseok was the interim CEO.
 


however.
 


Unlike 30 years ago, professional hunters in the 2020s are no longer simply hunters who hunt monsters.
 


Pro Hunters have entered various occupations utilizing their unique pro hunter skills to adapt to the rapidly changing world situation of the 4th Industrial Revolution.
 


From movie actors who use hunter skills instead of cutting-edge CG in medical, beauty, bodyguard, construction, and farming, to YouTubers who are internet broadcast streamers, and even idols on internet TV!
 


Among them, a hunter-type idol.
 


Hunter-type idols, promising professional hunters, or female idols carefully selected from among the original hunters.
 


They are gaining popularity not only because of their flower-like appearance and dancing skills that are no less than those of regular idols, but also because they use their pro hunter skills to personally perform hot performances on stage.
 


For example, in South Korea, a popular hunter idol named Lehara is gaining popularity all over the world.
 


[Oh, hello everyone, this is Hunter Idol Leha. Thank you to all the fans today!]
 


The popularity of Hunter Idols is almost like a real-life version of the heroes in the past web novels(?) and movies who gained popularity by defeating villains with superpowers.
 


After all, Hunter Idol is a high-profit blue ocean market, so it is a market where you can expect very high profits with a small investment.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were looking through documents related to the Hunter Idol business with quite serious expressions.
 

"...." 

 


"Duet?"
 


one side.
 


Seolhwa, as befitting a young lady from a wealthy family, smiled faintly and began to speak.
 


"Haha, CEO Jinseok Choi."
 


"Oh, yes, Seolhwa."
 


"Our CEO, Choi, is a capable individual who has successfully won all the Hunter Joint Demonstration and Hunter Olympic Preliminary Competitions, so I will explain the key points of this business proposal for promotional purposes."
 


"Yes, thank you."
 


"It's been 30 years since the profession of professional hunter was created, and because of that, there's still a lot of negative public opinion about professional hunters around the world. It's probably because from the perspective of the general public, they're jealous and envious of professional hunters who use various abilities like fire and ice, called hunter skills, to fight monsters in dungeons and are active in society as a whole, and receive high salaries... However!"
 

"...." 

 


"Hunter Idols are like existing female idols, with beautiful superstars who are familiar to the public performing with their dance, aegyo, and even their hunter skills, so they are friendly to the public and do not have any disadvantages like the aversion to professional hunters. In particular, the talents I will propose to Director Choi are all specially selected stars! And if Director Choi gives permission, I also have a business proposal for the idol debut of Kim Soo-hyun and Choi Kka-mang, who won awards at this year's Hunter Olympics. It's in the document, so please check it out."
 


Jinseok and Goldie look at the documents with renewed curiosity.
 


"Oh, our Suhyun and Kkamang's idol debut too?"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


As the story goes, there was a preliminary review of information related to the debut of Hunter Idols Suhyun and Kkamangi, who are overwhelmingly popular through Hunter Olympics awards and Kkamangi YouTube.
 


It is also a professional research result that rivals a university professor's thesis.
 


[Preliminary review of the debut of Kim Soo-hyun (16, female) and Choi Kkamang (? female) as hunter idols]
 


[In the case of Kim Soo-hyun and Choi Kkamang, their popularity spans from teens to 40s, thanks to their Kkamang YouTube channel and their victories in the Hunter Olympics preliminaries. Therefore, they're better suited to mainstream idols, rather than targeting a specific demographic. Specifically, Soo-hyun and Kkamang are favored by male fans in their 20s and 30s, with a 79.8% preference rate, based on YouTube statistics and a nationwide survey of 1,000 people conducted by experts. Furthermore, given the recent mainstream trend of younger sister and younger-acting idols in K-pop girl groups, we recommend younger sister idols who are known for their aegyo (cuteness) and affection for their aunt and uncle fans. We plan to discuss this further with Billboard and other outlets on the international stage...]
 


Jinseok and Goldie's mouths are wide open in admiration.
 


"Wow, Seolhwa, you're truly amazing. I had no idea you'd done such thorough pre-screening."
 


"Duet?"
 


Seolhwa feels happy at Jinseok's compliment, and a faint blush appears on her cheeks.
 


"Haha, no, that's not true. I'm just glad that Director Choi's insight and perspective are as excellent as I expected."
 


Jinseok quickly comes up with an idea while looking at such a story.
 

"...." 

 


Kim Seol-hwa, who looks to be only 20 years old, is the managing director of Ace Guild, the number one large hunter guild in South Korea, and her business acumen matches her pretty appearance.
 


That's because the Hunter-type idol business proposal she brought with her was such a lucrative one that it would be a loss not to accept it.
 


but.
 


The current business was so lucrative that he was even more suspicious of it.
 


...Why did her Ace Guild, which was number one, not monopolize this lucrative business and instead offer cooperation to her?
 


By the way, the answer for first-class managers is to ask questions boldly.
 


Jinseok put on a serious expression and asked a question.
 


"Ms. Seolhwa."
 


"Yes, CEO Choi."
 


"Let me cut to the chase. This business proposal needs a more thorough review, but at first glance, it's truly excellent—a goose that lays golden eggs. However!"
 

"...." 

 


"I'd like to ask you a straightforward question. I'm curious as to why Ms. Seolhwa, who is so capable, comparable to the current Misae, doesn't insist on monopolizing the hunter idol business and instead wants to collaborate with us. In particular, I wonder if it's difficult for my dull mind to understand why she'd want to join hands with Dainty Guild, which is a rival of Ace Guild, of which she's a director."
 


Jinseok's obvious question was the reason for the collaboration in the Hunter-type idol business.
 


That's right.
 


Even if the Dainty Guild that Jinseok belongs to has Suhyeon and Kkamang, who are stars of the Olympic preliminaries, Seolhwa, who came up with this business idea, seemed to be quite smart, so she could have monopolized the hunter idol business on her own and made a lot of money for the Ace Guild alone.
 


But why on earth did Seolhwa propose this business to Jinseok, who belonged to a rival guild?
 


It was just then.
 


Seolhwa blushed as if she liked Jinseok's question.
 


She answers honestly.
 


"Hehehe... I think Director Choi's question is a natural one. In fact, from my perspective, the proposal for collaboration on this project... is fateful!"
 


Jinseok is so flustered that he opens his eyes wide innocently.
 


"Ms. Seolhwa, are you saying that this business proposal is fate?"
 


But that was then.
 


The girl with black hair and dressed in an OL outfit, who was the person in question, stopped answering and walked forward, her heels clicking together.
 

"...." 

 


Before that young lady's eyes, Jinseok was waiting at a very close distance, so close that their noses were almost touching.
 


When Jinseok blinked his thick eyebrows because he didn't know what was going on.
 

"...." 

 


On the other hand, the young lady raised her lips with a haughty expression, and then, without hesitation, carefully grabbed the tie Jinseok was tying with her hand.
 


It's like a loving couple who are having a fling.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie are a little surprised and start to cry.
 


"Seolhwa, why are you suddenly taking off my tie...?"
 


"Duet?"
 


on the other side.
 


Seolhwa flashes a half-hearted smile, her drooping eyelashes forming a crescent moon.
 


"Hehehe..."
 


As if she wouldn't let go of Jinseok, just like the tie she was holding now.
 


The story says:
 


"Director Choi."
 


"yes?"
 


"As the daughter of a large corporation, I believe it's fate for me to meet Chairman Choi today! For example, the two of us, elites in the business and political worlds, will have business opportunities with the two conglomerates, Ace Guild and Dainty Guild, and also lay the groundwork for a serious romantic relationship in the future."
 


"yes...?"
 


"Hehehe, in short, I'm making this business proposal because I was drawn to CEO Choi, no, Mr. Choi Jin-seok... That's why!"
 

"...." 

 


That moment.
 


Seolhwa slowly lowers her tie and whispers to Jinseok's ear with her lips.
 


She, the daughter of a large corporation, proudly reveals her love and interest in Jinseok.
 


"So, I ask our capable CEO to carefully review this business proposal and respond promptly. Of course, with a positive response!"
 

"...." 

 


"Then, Mr. Choi Jin-seok, I'll see you again soon. Hehe!"
 


"Ah... yes."
 


After a while, Seolhwa gives a faint wink and slowly leaves for the office.
 


Jinseok and Goldie just stand there dumbfounded.
 


"Huh...?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


It was a fiery encounter with the story in many ways.
 


She had dashed so close that her faint scent still lingered on Jinseok's nose.
 


Jinseok shows a slightly dazed expression.
 

"...." 

 


however.
 


He shakes his head.
 


"Damn it, come to your senses... What the hell am I, a real man, doing?"
 


Well, that's because Jinseok already had a girlfriend who was the same age as him and an S-ranking female college student, the one he loved the most in the world.
 


...You must never do anything that could be suspected, let alone an affair!
 


but.
 


Sulwha's business proposal was so tempting. It was so lucrative!
 


Jinseok and Goldie are lost in thought.
 


"Whew, I guess I'll have to think hard about the Hunter-type idol business proposal. Should I accept it? Or should I think about whether there's a better business idea out there?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Well, is there really a better business opportunity than being a hunter idol?
 


... It would be nice if there was a business opportunity related to Jinseok's monster breeder and monster-specific abilities.
 


This is how the strange afternoon schedule for Jinseok and his group passes.
 

 

**** 

 

 


Some time later, it was early evening, the time to leave work that day.
 


Jinseok and Goldie opened their smartphones and giggled.
 


"Hehe, Goldie, look at this? Our Mito sent me a quick message asking if I should get off work early and come home."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


[This is a KakaoTalk message from Kim Mito.]
 


[Hehehe... Our darling, when you come home, Melona! XD (Hamster sticker with heart-shaped eyes)]
 


It was a truly lovely message from my girlfriend.
 


I'll have to go straight home and buy some Melona and ramen for her.
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his group were about to leave work.
 


"Goldie, then should I stop by the supermarket on my way home from work and buy a large box of Melona?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


A call comes in on Jinseok's smartphone without him noticing.
 


A call from Murah and his party, the younger brother of the goblin who was mining in the mountains of Gangwon-do.
 


[I got a call. -Mura Au-]
 


Jinseok tilts his head, not knowing what to do.
 


"Hey, what's that guy calling at this hour? He's usually quick-witted and considerate, and he's the kind of guy who would never call me after work."
 


"Duet?"
 


The best answer would be to answer any phone call you have questions about right away.
 


Jinseok picks up the phone and greets her happily.
 


"Mura, what's going on out at night? Is something good happening?"
 


On the other end of the phone, Murat gives a friendly greeting and some special information.
 


[Jinseok Seongnime, I apologize for the late hour. However, I was just mining when I stumbled upon a foreign girl who had unexpectedly become lost in a dimensional portal. I am contacting you immediately to hear your instructions.]
 


"Huh, a foreign girl?"
 


[Yes, the elf girl who looks quite cute on the outside says she is from a noble high elf clan, but it's a bit of a headache...]
 


It was an unexpected mining experience for the goblin brothers, and an encounter with a rather cute high elf girl(?).
 


Jinseok's eyes suddenly widen.
 


"Huh, a high elf girl...?"
 

 



Episode 137: The Legal Loli Elf Who Became a Member of Our Family

Hobgoblin sister, Murah's urgent contact, high elf girl found.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were on their way home, opened their eyes wide innocently in a state of panic.
 


"Huh... You found a high elf girl who had gone missing in a dimension and are protecting her?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


On the other end of the phone, Murat answers, sounding quite embarrassed.
 


Unlike his usual calm and composed appearance of a manly man, he looked visibly flustered.
 


[...Jinseok hyungnime, I know you're the busiest person in the world, but I think it would be good if you could spare a little bit of your time to take care of this high elf here.]
 


"Mura, is there an emergency?"
 


[No, that's because this elf girl is too shy and timid for us hobgoblins to protect, so she won't even eat the food we give her, let alone talk to her.]
 


"Oh my, an elf girl can't even eat? That won't do..."
 


The more I heard about Mia, the more pitiful the high elf girl became.
 


The elf is so timid that he can't even eat...
 


Even though he had a lovely girlfriend waiting for him at home, it was something he couldn't help.
 


Jinseok sighs heavily, feeling quite regretful.
 


"Huh, I can't help it... I have no choice but to tell Mito the situation and then run straight to the remote mountains of Gangwon-do."
 


Jinseok calls Mito right away.
 


He explained in detail the reasons why he couldn't return home right away.
 


"Is our Mito busy?"
 


[Oh my, my darling, why are you calling instead of coming home right away?]
 


"Haha... I'm really sorry, but something came up..."
 


After explaining the circumstances.
 


On the other end of the phone, his lover, a female college student of the same age and an S-ranking student, is crying out in frustration.
 


[Whew, I've been waiting patiently for our darling to get off work, but it's so frustrating...]
 


"Haha... I see...."
 


however.
 


She, the kind-hearted angel of love, readily accepts.
 


[Whew, what can I do? I heard the kid is starving, so I have to go... My darling, I'm worried, so drive carefully at night and get home quickly!]
 


Wow, even if she had to come home late at night because of work, she was a sweet girlfriend who didn't complain or complain at all and just worried about her boyfriend.
 


Thanks to this, Jinseok is even more touched and lets out a pleased smile.
 


"Yeah, see you later, Mito."
 


[Huh, yeah, darling!]
 


Okay, now that I have my beloved girlfriend's permission, I should head to my destination at top speed.
 


Jinseok immediately gives a cheerful smile and gives instructions.
 


"Hehehe, our Goldie, let's go to Gangwon-do and see the elves!"
 


Well, the answer of the good kid, Gold Slime, was set.
 


Goldie lets out a cheerful cry.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

 

*** 

 

 


An hour later, at the hobgoblin mine hidden in the mountains of Gangwon-do.
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately visit Murane with a chicken and beer set that they had ordered through express delivery.
 


"What, how have you been? I ordered 50 sets of chicken and beer on the way here, so eat them right away!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok is grateful for the gift, but he is so anxious that he starts crying right away.
 


"Jinseok, thank you so much for the special gift, but... I'd like you to check on that elf girl right away. She's been afraid of us for a day now and hasn't eaten."
 


"You still haven't eaten? I should go quickly."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


She was a high elf girl who was more introverted than I thought, which was worrisome.
 


Jinseok and Goldie head straight to the temporary shelter where the elf girl is staying.
 


A temporary shelter arrived shortly after.
 


There was a commotion at the shelter.
 


The rampage of a terrified elf girl.
 


"Ugh, hobgoblins, please let me go! I'm a high elf who doesn't like to travel, so please let me go without giving me weird food scraps!"
 


"Hoooo...."
 


The elf girl was so frightened that she mistakenly thought that the hobgoblins who were trying to protect her were trying to eat her.
 


First, we need to calm her down.
 


Jinseok and Goldie look closely at the elf girl in front of them and start crying.
 


"Elf, please calm down. We are here to help you. We have absolutely no intention of harming you, so please calm down!"
 


"Duet!"
 


At the same time, Jinseok's eyes closely observe the elf girl's appearance.
 


... I was secretly surprised by her appearance, which was more beautiful than I had expected.
 


'Wow, this elf is really pretty... If it weren't for her long ears, I'd mistake her for a Hollywood star.'
 


At that moment, the high elf girl was looking at Jinseok and his group with tearful eyes, as if she was terrified.
 


"ah...?"
 


A high elf girl I met at a temporary shelter.
 


She was a petite girl with long, shiny, mint-colored hair that flowed and looked shiny, long ears like a donkey's on her small, slender face, sparkling mint-colored eyes, and elegant features that stood out with her small, plump pink lips. She was wearing a frilly one-piece dress that looked like it was for travel, and her perky breasts stood out even on her small, slender body that stood out against her pure white honey skin.
 


If I had to describe it in one word, I would say she's a big-eyed loli elf(?).
 


It was around this time that Jinseok was watching the beautiful high elf he was seeing for the first time, in a state of shock.
 


on the other side.
 


Even the high elf girl flinched when she saw Jinseok like that.
 


Without realizing it, a blush appeared on her cheeks as she muttered to herself.
 


"Oh... This human guy is quite handsome, isn't he? And he has a pretty cute slime by his side."
 


The elf girl, who seemed to have calmed down, turned to Jinseok and his group and started crying.
 


The answer was more positive than I expected.
 


"That human man over there and the golden slime next to him seem like they could be trusted!"
 


"yes...?"
 


"Duet...?"
 


Luckily(?) she was a high elf girl who could speak.
 


Soon, warm chicken and cider were served at a table for four people.
 


The elf girl must have been quite hungry, as she happily ate the fried chicken legs with her small hands.
 


"Nyaam... The chicken dish here in the human dimension is quite tasty!"
 


one side.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are shocked when they hear the elf girl's story.
 


"Oh, so... Lena Eryuel, you, the traveler who wanders through dimensions, are 100 years old?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Lena covers her mouth with her hand and nods seductively.
 


"Haha, yes... Actually, coming to this dimension called Earth was an unexpected and unintentional crash landing."
 


Lena Eryuel, a 100-year-old high elf girl from the dimension where the elves live.
 


On the surface, she is a legal, oil-loving loli elf(?), but in fact, she is an optimistic elf who enjoys traveling. It is said that she accidentally landed on Earth after traveling through another dimension, and while struggling, she met the Hobgoblin unit from Gangwon-do.
 


So how should we help that poor elf girl who crash-landed?
 


When Jinseok and Goldie were groaning.
 


"Ahem, since it's the dimension where elves live, where should I find it?"
 


"Due..."
 


It was just then.
 


The small bell on Goldie's head twinkles like a light bulb, signaling incoming signals.
 


It receives communications as if it were a telephone pole.
 


"Duet...!"
 


Jinseok, not knowing what to do, watches and then frowns.
 


"Hey, is this signal Mr. Golhee?"
 


The signal from that tail drop was none other than a communication from Goldie's older sister, Golhee, who had become Goldie's new constellation.
 


From the tail bell, Golhee's clear voice can be heard like a smartphone.
 


[Oh, Jinseok, and our Goldie, how have you been? I'm contacting you urgently because I think you might need my help as your constellation.]
 


Jinseok and Goldie greet each other cheerfully.
 


Goldie's small, rice cake-like cheeks brighten at the sound of her older sister's message.
 


"Hello, Mr. Golhee."
 


"Duet, duet, duet!"
 


[Hehehe, our Goldie, yeah yeah.]
 


After a touching greeting.
 


On the other end of the phone, Golhee tells Lena a solution for Mia.
 


[Mr. Jinseok, I checked Lena's case with my fortune-telling skill.]
 


"Ah, so you have a fortune telling skill... Thank you very much, Mr. Golhee."
 


[Yes, to cut to the chase, due to dimensional weather issues, it will likely take Lena about three months to return to the world of Eryuel, the dimensional world where elves originally live. After that, the dimensional weather will improve, allowing her to travel freely whenever she wants.]
 


"It's three months later due to dimensional weather issues... I see."
 


This can't be happening. Even in this dimension, there is weather. It was Lena, the high elf girl who could only return to her hometown after three months due to the worsening of the dimensional weather.
 


Lena immediately shows an embarrassed expression at the news.
 


As befitting her timid and introverted personality, her delicate shoulders slumped.
 


"Ugh, I can't go back to my hometown in three months. What should I do now..."
 


Jin Seok-gwak Goldie immediately makes a decision for her.
 


"Whew, Goldie, I can't help it. It's a precious coincidence that we've met Lena, so we have no choice but to treat her well as our guests."
 


"Duet due!"
 


Jinseok immediately makes a proposal to Lena.
 


"Ms. Lena."
 


"Oh, yes, Jinseok!"
 


"If it doesn't work out, would you like to stay at my house for three months?"
 


"Oh, at Jinseok's house?"
 


"Yes, it's not just Goldie and I who live here, but there are many other kind girls living here, including my younger sister, my beautiful daughter Kkamangi, and my disciple Suhyun, so I think Lena will be able to stay comfortably."
 


Lena readily accepts Jinseok's offer.
 


A strange blush appeared on her cheeks.
 


"Oh, if you would, I would really appreciate it... I was worried about how I would travel and find accommodations here on Earth for three months."
 


Lena is so happy that she hugs Jinseok naturally.
 


Her perky chest naturally touched Jinseok's chest.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, thank you so much!"
 


Jinseok's cheeks burn with the sudden sensation of a soft, swaying chest.
 


"omg...?"
 


This loli elf girl is really 100 years old, her breast size(?) is no joke.
 


...probably at least a D cup, no, more than an E cup.
 


This was the group of Jinseok and his companions, who had the high elf girl, Lena, as their military family.
 


They get into their car and head straight home.
 


"Then, Myra, give my regards to Blossom, who is out. I'll come visit you next time."
 


"Yes, Jinseok, drive carefully at night."
 


Jinseok drives from the driver's seat.
 


"Tchcha."
 


at the same time.
 


In the backseat, Lena sits down, hugging Goldie tightly against her chest.
 


She smiled happily at the thought of spending the next three months at Jinseok's.
 


"Hehehe."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 



Episode 138: A Legal Loli Elf Who's Good at Drinking and Dancing

Lena, a high elf girl who became Jinseok's guest.
 


"Ms. Lena, we'll be home soon, so please be patient!"
 


"Haha, yes."
 


"Duet!"
 


It was right after driving for over an hour in the remote mountains of Gangwon-do.
 


Finally, we arrived at Jinseok's house in Hanbit Apartment.
 


When the group, including Yuha, who is a family member, was innocently wondering what was going on.
 


"Aha, ha... Oppa, who is that pretty girl?"
 


"Brother Jinseok...?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie introduce Lena, a new member of their family.
 


"This person is Lena de Eruel, a high elf young lady who will be staying at our house for the time being due to worsening dimensional weather conditions."
 


"Duet duet!"
 


The elegant high elf lady, who was the person in question, bowed her head in greeting, her hands clasped together below her waist.
 


"Hello. My name is Lena, and I'm going to be in your care for a while. Please take care of me!"
 


Lena's shy greeting.
 


Yuha and Kkamang, who are family members, watch with their eyes wide open innocently and then naturally blurt out their thoughts.
 


"Wow, my goodness... I didn't know there was someone this girly, even to a girl like me?"
 


"... I feel bad because that big-eared elf is pretty for a girl."
 


The first impression of Lena from Yuha and Kkamang, who are both female.
 


...even for a woman like her, she was very feminine and pretty.
 


From her wavy mint-colored hair to her milky white skin as clear as glass, she has a slender and delicate body with distinct features and a graceful appearance.
 


Plus.
 


Even though Lena only said hello, she felt a sense of nobility for some reason.
 


Every little movement of her hands and feet is so captivating, like a princess from my imagination.
 


Yuha and Suhyeon are dumbfounded when they see Lena like that, their eyes sparkling.
 


"Wow, Lena is really pretty... It's like having a doll-like little sister!"
 


"This elf sister, you're really pretty!"
 


When Lena smiled awkwardly because she didn't know English."
 


"yes...?"
 


on the other side.
 


Yuha, Suhyeon, and the others all had a faint blush on their cheeks and warmly welcomed Lena.
 


They even did some skinship(?), like gently touching Lena's butt with their wicked hands.
 


"Ahaha... Lena, please take good care of me."
 


"Yes, Yuha, I'm fine too... Gyaaah?! Where are you touching just now?!"
 


"Hehe, it's okay for two girls to have butt sex once."
 


"yes...?"
 


"Oh my, Unnie Yuha, you're so cute. I want to touch Unnie Lena's butt too!"
 


"Huh? Soohyun, what are you trying to do now...?!"
 


"Lena, give me that little butt!"
 

"...." 

 


Wow, she was a legal loli elf girl who was very popular among the female Yuha and her group.
 


Women also like pretty girls.
 


When Jinseok and Goldie scratched the tip of their noses in embarrassment.
 


"Haha... I'm glad that Lena is welcomed by other families too!"
 


"Duet?"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Jinseok screams at the sensation of his cheek being pulled.
 


"Ouch... why are my cheeks swollen?"
 


Jinseok looks around for a moment, not knowing what to do.
 


Then, next to him, his lover, a S-class female college student of the same age, Mito, smiled awkwardly and grabbed his cheek.
 


"Huh... Jinseok?"
 


Jinseok asks a question because he doesn't know English.
 


"Mito, why did you suddenly pinch my cheek?"
 


Mito says with a cold smile.
 


For some reason, he was emitting such a cold air that it gave me goosebumps.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, this is what my beautiful girlfriend says out of concern..."
 


"uh?"
 


"Jinseok, you're not that damn elf child... You didn't bring Lena home for some other reason, did you?"
 


"A ploy...?"
 


"For example, you're cheating on me with that plump elf girl while leaving your rabbit-like girlfriend behind."
 


Jinseok listens attentively and then gets startled.
 


"Are you having an affair with Lena... Mito, what nonsense are you talking about!"
 


Wow, for a man like him to cheat on his girlfriend, who is like a baby rabbit(?), that must have been something that shouldn't even be joked about.
 


Jinseok confirms it seriously.
 


"Mito, I promise you no matter what."
 


"huh?"
 


"I said I'll love you only until I die!"
 


That must have been a cringe-worthy, cringe-worthy comment from a newbie in love.
 


Still, it was a wonderful speech that felt sincere.
 


The innocent apple-haired girl in question feels a little better, and a bright blush appears on her cheeks.
 


"Huh...."
 


Mito still asks.
 


He said this with a cold smile.
 


"Well, since it's our Jinseok, I won't worry about the wind."
 


"huh."
 


"but!"
 

"...." 

 


"If you cheat, I will find you and kill you. Just know that. Haha."
 


The emphasis of a female college student of the same age as me was that if you cheat, you will die.
 


Wow, I can never do that even if it costs me my life.
 


Jinseok just answers, sweat dripping down his face.
 


"Haha... yeah."
 


"Bam!"
 


From day one, there was a craze for Lena, the legal loli elf, who was a special guest.
 

 

**** 

 

 


The next morning, Jinseok's room.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie woke up with nothing to do because they had to go to work.
 


"Haaam... Damn it, I just want to sleep for 30 more minutes."
 


"Duet."
 


It was right after that.
 


As Jinseok's room door opens, Lena peeks out.
 


She said goodbye in her own gentle voice.
 


"Oh, Mr. Jinseok, Miss Goldie, are you awake? May I come in for a moment to give you some morning honey tea?"
 


Jinseok reluctantly agrees, feeling uneasy.
 


"Ah... yes, Lena."
 


"Haha, then just a moment!"
 


The door finally opened.
 


A cute elf girl wearing an apron brings a tea plate with a refreshing smile reminiscent of the spring sky.
 


"Hehehe."
 


Lena takes a cold tea from the tea plate and makes a bright suggestion.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, Ms. Goldie, I really like iced honey tea in the morning. Would you like some?"
 


Wow, a pretty elf girl kindly offering me tea.
 


Of course it was a call.
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately accept the tea with bright smiles.
 


"Lena, I'll eat well."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately try the iced honey tea.
 


"Let's go somewhere... s ...
 


"Due..."
 


The iced honey tea was truly exquisite, as it went down smoothly and refreshingly, perhaps because it was served by a kind high elf girl.
 


Jinseok and Goldie finish drinking right away and smile happily.
 


"Wow, this is really delicious!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok expresses his gratitude to Lena affectionately.
 


"Ms. Lena, thank you so much for the drink!"
 


"ah...."
 


Did Jinseok really like that kind of gratitude?
 


Lena's sky-blue eyes trembled slightly for a moment, and then a blush spread across her thin cheeks before she answered forcefully.
 


"Haha... yes!"
 


After drinking the iced honey tea, I came out to the living room.
 


In the living room, Yuha and her group were waiting for breakfast.
 


"Hey, is our Goldie awake?"
 


"huh."
 


"Bam!"
 


"Ahaha... Lena will treat you to breakfast today!"
 


"Oh really?"
 


It was a breakfast treat from a charming high elf lady.
 


Lena urges with a bright smile on her face.
 


She was a little nervous inside, so her small body trembled to the point where the apron she was wearing swayed slightly.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, if you don't mind, would you like to try the breakfast I made?
 


What are her feminine and pretty meal picks?
 


Jinseok innocently opens his eyes wide and looks at the menu.
 


"Is this... a salad?"
 


The breakfast menu was, on the surface, an ordinary salad for an elf dish.
 


A salad with an unknown lettuce-like herb(?), a special elf dressing, and delicious spices like honey.
 


After all, it's a special elf salad made by a pretty girl, so wouldn't it be delicious?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie were about to start enjoying their meal.
 


"Lena, I'll eat well."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


But that was then.
 


Lena hurriedly stops Jinseok and his group who were just about to start eating.
 


"Oh, Mr. Jinseok, just a moment!"
 


"Yes, Lena?"
 


"Haha, I forgot an important ingredient!"
 


What could it be that you forgot an important ingredient?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was blinking his eyes because he didn't know English.
 


"Is that so?"
 


"Haha, yes, I'll put in the important ingredients right away!"
 


That was when.
 


For some reason, Lena sticks her face out from in front of each person's plate and approaches them.
 


"yap."
 


She smiled faintly in front of each of their plates, then brought her hand to her lips and immediately blew an indirect kiss, opening her palm towards the plates.
 


"Yup, this is the special potion of elven cuisine, Sonkis!"
 


It was the cute and charming touch of a legal loli elf girl.
 


Jinseok and his group show dumbfounded expressions.
 


"Miss Lena...?"
 


If there was someone in Korea who did that kind of cooking, they would have been beaten up and called unclean, regardless of age or gender.
 


however.
 


A high elf girl, a very pretty and alluring girl at that, seemed to have something going for her when she gave him an indirect kiss.
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately taste the salad.
 


"Where is it then... wow, it's really delicious!"
 


"Dew...? Dew!"
 


I don't know if it was because of the indirect kiss, but it was a really delicious breakfast.
 


Lena immediately brightens up at the compliment and responds with joy.
 


"Haha, thank you. Jinseok, Goldie."
 


It was time to go to work, and I was annoyed that I was eating Lena's delicious breakfast.
 


Jinseok and Goldie go straight to work after washing up.
 


"Then, take good care of Yuha's house. Take good care of Lena!"
 


"Duet!"
 


"Ahaha... Yeah, Oppa, Goldie, have a nice trip."
 


"Yes, thank you, Jinseok. Have a nice trip."
 


It was morning at Jinseok's house after Jinseok left.
 


After finishing her morning chores, Yuha stretches.
 


"Wow... I've finished all my morning chores, so I guess we should try our little nerd YouTube channel."
 


Kkamang YouTube, a cute dragon daughter of Black Drake bloodline, and her best friend, middle school girl Su-hyeon, are the main characters, and it is a popular YouTube channel with a cute Jammin concept that currently has 550,000 subscribers.
 


And today, the concept of Kkamang YouTube was to show off one's talents in singing and dancing.
 


When Su-hyeon and Kkamang show awkward reactions to the long-term bragging.
 


"Ugh, I'm embarrassed to show off my long legs..."
 


"....I don't want to bother singing or dancing."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Lena shows a lot of interest in the YouTube concept of singing and dancing.
 


As a high elf, her long ears perk up to the accompaniment of the song.
 


"Oh, there you are, Yuha!"
 


"Yeah, Lena."
 


"It's just that our elven race is really good at drinking and dancing, so I'm also good at singing and dancing! Can I try it out?"
 


Yuha blinks her grape-like eyes in confusion.
 


"Oh... Lena is good at singing and dancing?"
 


It was a request from a legal loli elf who was good at drinking and dancing and wanted to sing and dance.
 


Well, from the perspective of Yuha, the owner of YouTube, there must be something bad about it.
 


It would be a good idea to use some fresh elf aggro(?) to increase viewership.
 


Yuha immediately accepts it brightly.
 


"Ahaha... Yes, Lena. We're going to sing this song on YouTube today. Can you sing it?"
 

 

 

***** 

 

 


An hour later, in the Dainty Guild president's office.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie were diligently working on their morning tasks.
 


"Haa, work is busy again today..."
 


"Dewuk...."
 


But that was then.
 


A call comes in on Jinseok's smartphone.
 


It was none other than Yuha's urging call.
 


[I got a call. It's my favorite little sister in the world, Yuha :)]
 


Jinseok tilts his head, not knowing English.
 


"Hey, what's going on with Yuha during this busy morning?"
 


Jinseok immediately picks up the phone.
 


"Yuha, what's wrong with you?"
 


It was right after that.
 


On the other end of the phone, Yuha suddenly starts cheering and delivers the news.
 


[Wow, oppa, our Lena is a hit! Lena's singing and dancing made our YouTube a hit!!!]
 


"Huh? Lena sang a song and our YouTube channel became a huge hit...?"
 


"Ah... yeah."
 


Jinseok doesn't know English, so he turns to YouTube right away.
 


"What kind of YouTube is Lena doing... Huh?"
 


The YouTube title was as follows:
 


[Kkamang's YouTube, a huge guest, and the idol legal loli elf Lena's all-time concert!]
 

 



Episode 139: Legal Loli Elf Takes YouTube by storm with her hip dance
 


A problematic phone call from my younger sister, news of the legal Loli Elf, and Lena's live YouTube broadcast.
 


On the other end of the phone, my younger sister, Yuha, was making a fuss.
 


She is usually very considerate, but she knows very well that her older brother, Jinseok, is busy with Hunter Guild work at this time, so she never contacts him.
 


[Wow, oppa, this is awesome! Our Lena is giving an all-time great performance on Kkamang YouTube!]
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately show curiosity about Yuha's phone call.
 


"Yuha, is that true? Lena showed off her skills on a YouTube live broadcast."
 


"Duet?"
 


Jinseok blinks his thick eyebrows as an idea comes to him.
 


Wow, I answered calmly on the phone because it was in front of my sister, but I was really curious.
 


So that legal loli elf(?) Lena is performing on YouTube?
 


Lena was especially pretty and alluring, and had a high level of femininity, so from his perspective as a man, he couldn't help but have high expectations.
 


Jinseok, who had quickly come up with this idea, blushed and immediately turned on YouTube.
 


"Ahem... Goldie, let's take a break and watch Lena's YouTube live broadcast!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Immediately after, Lena's YouTube live broadcast starts playing on the laptop screen.
 


Jinseok and Goldie react immediately.
 


"Hey, is this a dance and song show?"
 


"Bam!"
 


[Kkamang YouTube, Kkamang's Friends, Super Special Guest: A dance and song show featuring a legal loli elf who's good at drinking and dancing! Subscribe now!]
 


In the video screen, a graceful elf girl with mint-colored hair, wearing a friendly white short-sleeved shirt and dolphin pants, opens her sky-blue eyes brightly and gives a shy greeting, befitting her introverted personality.
 


Since she is a pure-blooded elf girl, she has no idea about internet broadcasting or cam broadcasting, so she shows an immature expression.
 


[Oh, is it really right to greet over 10,000 people by just greeting them from this tiny cam? Hehe, nice to meet you. I'm Lena Eryuel, the 20th generation descendant of the High Elf family, and I'm 100 years old this year. You can call me Lena for short. Nice to meet you!]
 


It was Lena, the self-proclaimed 100-year-old high elf.
 


YouTube viewers immediately become curious about Lena and start spamming her chatroom.
 


[#1 Kkamang Aunt Fan: Oh, I just finished cleaning the house to see Kkamang and Suhyun, and now Kkamang has more friends?]
 


[Kkamang x Suhyun: Oh, you look so pretty, sister!]
 


but.
 


YouTube viewers were in complete disbelief that Lena was a pure-blooded high elf, a different race from humans.
 


Well, if you take away her long ears, Lena is just an ordinary human woman... She looks like a human beauty that rivals top stars and idols.
 


Viewers start to think that Lena is just cosplaying with donkey ears on like a black person.
 


[Aqua Manse: Wow, that pretty girl's ears really look like a living donkey's ears... When did our country's technology develop so much?]
 


[Dragon Trainer Yuha: By the way, Lena is really pretty... Are you by any chance an idol trainee from one of the three major agencies? Or maybe you're a rookie idol about to debut...]
 


[Odukddalyeomnyeojungsaengcheotdukyang: Unnie, instead of donkey ears, cosplay with cat ears and be a nekomimi.]
 


[Rowdy Boyz Fan Club President: Ugh, that's 100% double-crossing, disgusting tsk tsk]
 


[까마귀미국팬: oh, this pretty girl is KOREAN actress? I lovin u :D]
 


[Current YouTube viewership is 10,521.]
 


Well, what about Lena's dancing and singing skills, who is probably a special idol trainee(?) cosplaying as a donkey?
 


It was right after that.
 


Lena's long ears perk up and she responds to the song.
 


Reacting to a very exciting dance song.
 


"Oh, this song is...?"
 


At that moment, the familiar melody and lyrics are heard in the ears of YouTube viewers.
 


[La la la la la la... hey 여기 mister!]
 


It was a hip dance song called Mister, a dance song by the popular female idol group Kala, that was once a craze in South Korea.
 


That was when.
 


The cute elf girl with mint-colored hair, wearing a white short-sleeved shirt and dolphin pants, immediately jumped up from her seat and raised her right arm above her head.
 


"yap!"
 


She immediately bends her slender waist slightly.
 


Then, on the upper body, the bagel-shaped breasts that looked like they could easily fit a D-cup gathered together and began to sway firmly like balloons.
 


at the same time.
 


Her plump buttocks, which look quite large, somewhat reminiscent of a watermelon, move slightly to the rhythm.
 


It was Lena's dance show that had just begun.
 


This was when viewers immediately reacted with enthusiasm.
 


[Ugh, look at the elf eyes, momma tong and butt.... Hehe.]
 


[Noonunanna, I'm dying...]
 


[Wow, Lena, you're prettier than me and your breasts are huge, I'm so jealous ㅠㅠㅠㅠ]
 


Lena starts to do the hip dance in earnest.
 


As expected of a high elf girl with a natural talent for singing and dancing, she was naturally good at drinking and dancing even though no one told her to.
 


"Yap yap!"
 


[hey there mister look here mister!]
 


Lena blushes slightly shyly and turns around.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Then, her back is naturally revealed, and her plump butt stands out.
 


Because I was wearing dolphin pants that were already too small, they were especially tight around my butt and looked like they were going to burst.
 


Lena is doing a hip dance, shaking her butt up and down from side to side.
 


[Yes, that's you, mister, come next to me mister!]
 


"Ugh... yuck!"
 


It was an overwhelming high elf butt dance that would be worth a million dollars, no, ten million dollars.
 


Viewers are immediately captivated by the charm of her plump butt and end up dizzy.
 


[Eww Elfnunna, I'm dying on your butt...]
 


[Wow, unnie, you dance really well!!!]
 


[From today onwards, my ID is Kkamang x Lena!]
 


[Soohyun: Oh my, I have a rival.]
 


For example, even Jinseok and Goldie, who watched the YouTube video, blushed in a strange way at the overwhelming dance of the high elf girl.
 


Jinseok mutters awkwardly.
 


"Wow, even though I only watched Lena's simple YouTube video, I feel like a tent(?) is about to be set up..."
 


"Deww...?!"
 


It was a fiery 5 minutes of dance time that passed by in the blink of an eye.
 


When YouTube viewers heard the news, they immediately started to gather and cheer.
 


[Wow, is this the YouTube channel for the popular Elfnunna butt dance?]
 


[Lena, encore, encore!!!]
 


[Current YouTube viewership is 15,218.]
 


one side.
 


Lena is an introvert, so she starts crying shyly.
 


She suggests, her cheeks flushed with happiness as if the audience's cheers are not bad.
 


"Hehehe... Thank you all for liking my dance. This time, I'll sing a song to finish it off!"
 


[Lena Nunna, let's sing too!]
 


[Yes, sister!]
 


Soon, the accompaniment is turned on for Lena's singing.
 


Lena immediately pricks up her long ears and begins to enjoy the song.
 


"Oh, I'm hearing all these human songs for the first time... but I might be able to follow along right away!"
 


At that moment, a familiar melody is heard in the viewers' ears.
 


[Tears welling up in my eyes, I raise my head and smile slightly to stop them from flowing!]
 


It was a popular song by South Korea's national little sister idol group, I'm You, called Good Day.
 


Well, I wonder if that damn butt goddess Lena can sing well too?
 


It was right after that.
 


Lena immediately grabs the microphone with both hands and starts singing.
 


Even though it was her first time singing, she sang with her own unique soft voice, without missing a single note or beat, as expected of a high elf girl who specializes in singing.
 


"Why is the sky so blue? Why is the wind so perfect today?"
 


Viewers are immediately drawn into Lena's singing.
 


[It really seems like Lena is a special idol who will debut soon. She sings better than I expected.]
 


[Wow, Elf-sister, your voice is so soft and pretty, my ears are bursting...]
 


but.
 


There was a highlight part in I'm You's Good Day song.
 


This is the high note part that is difficult for ordinary people to follow.
 


Viewers immediately begin to anticipate.
 


It remains to be seen whether Lena can handle the high notes.
 


[I'm really curious, if Lena can imitate that triple high note.]
 


[If you can sing the 3rd high note without any hiccups, you probably aren't human!]
 


It was just then.
 


In that song, it plays until just before the high note part in question.
 


[Things I've never said before, things I might never say again... I like you, oppa!]
 


Lena reacts immediately, her sky blue eyes sparkling.
 


'Oh, I have to sing this part as high as possible... Then I have to use as much strength as I can in my voice!
 


It was right after that.
 


Lena starts singing the part.
 


"I like you, oppa, aikeu one two..."
 


That moment.
 


Lena gently closes her drooping eyelashes.
 


Then, like a doe, she shouts softly and powerfully from her small, long throat.
 


High Elf Agatha's unique 3-step high note... no, it's a 7-step high note that goes beyond 5-step high notes!
 


"... I-m i-n m-y d-r-e-a-m!!!!!!!"
 


It was the overwhelming 7th note of the legal loli elf who was good at drinking and dancing.
 


The viewers are momentarily dumbfounded.
 


I just can't believe it.
 

[?] 

[???] 


[??? Is this really a human voice?]

[Wow, what the.... I was secretly watching it while working and before I knew it, I jumped up from my seat and applauded.]

[ㅁㅊ... This is really our country's top singer!]
 


It was just as the song was ending.
 


Lena, as befitting her introverted personality, shyly gives her thanks.
 


"Oh, the song is already over... Hehe, thank you to all the viewers who enjoyed it!"
 


But that was then.
 


On YouTube, an overwhelming financial terrorism... sponsorship messages and money laundering begin to occur!
 


<아쿠아만세님의 슈퍼채팅후원 100,000원입니다.>

<레나팬1호기님의 슈퍼채팅후원 100,000원입니다.>

<레나언니원츄님의 슈퍼채팅후원 100,000원입니다.>

<까망x레나님의 슈퍼채팅후원 100,000원입니다.>
 


<까마귀미국팬님의 슈퍼채팅후원 100달러입니다.>
 


<강북건물주님의 슈퍼채팅후원 999,999원입니다.>

[Gangbuk Building Owner: Wow, Lena, I really enjoyed your donkey ear cosplay, along with your amazing dance and song. I'm looking forward to your upcoming idol debut stage!]

It was a legal loli elf who swept YouTube sponsorships with overwhelming dance and song.
 


Lena just tilts her head, not knowing what to do.
 


Like a naive high elf, he didn't understand the concept of sponsorship.
 


"Hey, what's sponsorship...?"
 


However, Lena immediately gives her a bright thank you, as if she knew how to express her gratitude to her.
 


"Hehehe... Thank you, Gangbuk Building Owner. However, I'm not a cosplayer, I'm a real high elf. A non-human, you could say, a different race!"
 


However.
 


The viewers were half-believing that Lena was still a high elf.
 


[Oh lol this girl keeps saying it's not cosplay. Where can you find a high elf on YouTube in Korea!]
 


[If high elves are a different race, then they are monster idols?]
 


[Monster Idol lol it's funny]
 


Among the viewers, the word that was thrown out without thinking while laughing and chatting was monster idol.
 


But that was then.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who had been immersed in YouTube until then, suddenly jump up from their seats when an idea flashes through their minds.
 


"Oh, wait a minute... A monster idol?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Well, as a professional hunter, he specialized in monster breeding, raising monsters and other species, and managing them, so he thought of a good business opportunity.
 


Jinseok's cheeks flushed brightly and he shouted out loud.
 


"Damn it, why didn't I think of that? To compete with the popular Hunter Idol business, debut a Monster Idol, no... an Elf Idol!"
 


It was Jinseok's new business venture, Elf Idol.
 

 




Episode 140: Elf Idol Manager, Submit a Video

A great idea that came to mind after seeing the legal loli high elf sweeping YouTube: elf idols.
 


Jinseok and Goldie shout out with cheerful expressions.
 


I'm thinking about the elf idol business, which could really be a money-making jackpot.
 


"Wow, why didn't I think of that when I heard the Hunter Idol business proposal... doing monster idol, elf idol business!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok mutters with a smile of conversion,
 


I thought about the lessons I learned from my failed business dealings with monsters and other races.
 


"I've been through a lot of crises with unexpected malicious comments and orc terror attacks on Kkamang YouTube and the Monster Support Group... but now, I think Elf Idol is a business that can make money without those risks."
 


"Dewuk?"
 


Jinseok chews quickly inwardly.
 


As a professional hunter since ancient times, his abilities as a monster breeder were overwhelming in raising and caring for monsters and other species.
 


Because of that, Jinseok has been very active, such as helping his daughter, the Black Dragon Hatchling Kkamang, gain 500,000 subscribers on YouTube, and forming a monster cheering squad to help his current lover Mito run for the Hunter Association President election, helping her get elected as the Hunter Association President.
 


however.
 


During this process, Jinseok faced a major crisis. This was due to the cold reaction of the general public, who were terrified and disgusted by monsters during the Kkamang YouTube and Monster Cheerleading incidents.
 


There were complex reasons for this, but the root cause was one: the public's fear of monsters.
 


It had only been 30 years since the Monster Dimension Terror occurred and the profession of professional hunter was created, so it was still a relatively short period of time, and prejudice and fear toward professional hunters and monsters were still prevalent in Korean society.
 


This is especially true for monsters, who have a completely different appearance from humans.
 


... Even among humans, they fight fiercely due to prejudice and hatred based on nationality and race, so how much worse must it be for monsters with horns(?) and appearances that are completely different from humans?
 


Unfortunately, for that reason, Jinseok had no opportunity to demonstrate his monster training and care skills in front of the general public.
 


...because I don't have the confidence to break down the prejudice of the general public who are terrified by monsters that look different from humans.
 


however.
 


The monster that is currently ruling YouTube, the high elf girl of a different race, Lena, is completely different!
 


Lena was a high elf from the prestigious Eryuel family, a race completely different from humans, a monster.
 


Because of that, it was fortunate that Lena didn't have to suffer from the public's prejudiced gaze.
 


...just like the dark YouTube that was once flooded with malicious comments on YouTube.
 


However.
 


Lena, rather than leaving malicious comments, was carrying YouTube with passion.
 


...with 20,000 real-time viewers and a YouTube sponsorship super chat, he raked in a whopping sum of money, probably several million won!
 


It felt like it was Lena's appearance that was the exact replica of a human woman, or rather a top-tier female celebrity, except for her donkey-like, long ears.
 


Plus, the decisive reason why Lena is currently so popular on YouTube is...
 


Jinseok and Goldie naturally watch the YouTube screen.
 

"...." 

 


"Dew!"
 


Then, on the screen, there was a cute, mint-haired high elf girl who was nodding her head and awkwardly shaking her hands and feet day after day to the unknown YouTube viewers who liked her.
 


[Oh, I don't know what YouTube sponsorship is, but... thank you so much. Everyone, haha!]
 


On the surface, she just looked like a cosplay beauty saying thank you.
 


But was it just a feeling?
 


Her seductive demeanor and every action she took exuded a certain elegance.
 


Small cheeks flushed with shyness, slender shoulders and waist, thin arms and legs gathered politely together, and even unusually plump breasts and plump apple hips.
 


She was shining with something.
 


Even on her beautiful face, her plump green eyes sparkled like the morning star and she smiled brightly.
 


Like a top star idol, like a Hollywood star.
 


[Ehehe....]
 


Jinseok and Goldie are momentarily captivated by Lena's appearance, then stare blankly and become completely absorbed in it.
 


"ah...."
 


"Dew..."
 


It was exactly three minutes later.
 


Jinseok and Goldie only then come to their senses and shake their heads.
 


"Oh my god, I'm going crazy... I have a girlfriend who's like a rabbit at home."
 


"Duet, duet."
 


"And I'm saying this because you're my child, Goldie. If I cheat even a little, I might lose my life. I think my girlfriend would kill me. Ahem."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


That was the reason Jinseok became a pure man(?) by being forced to have a girlfriend who was an S-ranker of the same age.
 


Jinseok coughs in embarrassment and changes the subject.
 


"Khuh... If you go straight to Seoul, you'll be fine as long as you do well in Sun-ae... By the way, our Goldie?"
 


"Bbet."
 


"If we really took Lena and started an elf idol business, it would be a huge success."
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok thinks to himself.
 


What would happen if Lena really became an elf idol in South Korea?
 


It would definitely be a huge hit in the entertainment industry!
 


Whenever Lena sings and dances as a top idol and holds a concert, the 50 million people of South Korea might cheer.
 


Then, you could earn hundreds of millions, tens of billions, no, hundreds of billions of won.
 


That would be like winning the lottery dozens of times.
 


Then, for him and his family, who came from poor families, hardships will end and happiness will begin!
 


Jinseok and Goldie are so happy just thinking about it that they end up smiling.
 


"Haha, elf idol... I don't know if it will be a huge hit like I'm imagining, but if I can just get started, it's definitely a great business opportunity!"
 


"Bbet."
 


Now, it's time to convince Lena to let us start that elf idol business.
 


Jinseok immediately declares with a refreshing smile.
 


"Goldy, then let's go home and offer Lena the idol position right away, even if it means taking the bull's horn out in one go!"
 


Would you mind if your favorite parent in the world said to do it?
 


The golden hamster-sized creature answers more powerfully than anyone else in the world.
 


After shaking the small bell hanging on his bedside table vigorously.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Jinseok's house after returning from work.
 


After Jinseok gave a friendly explanation and suggestion for the elf idol for about 30 minutes.
 


"...The content is like this, Lena, would you like to try being an idol?"
 


Lena responds to Jinseok's suggestion with an innocent blink of her full eyes.
 


In a dimension different from Earth, she is a high elf, so she interprets the idol profession, which she has never heard of before, to her liking.
 


"Oh, Mr. Jinseok, so here in Korea, what does an idol mean..."
 


"yes!"
 


"Is it similar to the profession of a bard in my area... in that I heal the hearts of other citizens through dance?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie are a little taken aback by the strange yet somehow familiar bard word, and they end up smiling awkwardly.
 


"Haha... Lena, if you're a bard... you're probably a lot like an idol."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


however.
 


Lena rests her chin on her hand, thinks seriously, and then quickly corrects herself.
 


"Hmm, come to think of it... I think it might be closer to the profession of a white magician, which is done by dancers rather than bards. White magicians also heal people by dancing!"
 


"The White Horse Taoist... Hmm, I see?"
 


"Haha, yes."
 


To the innocent high elf young lady, idols were roughly similar to other world professions like bards and white magicians.
 


Was it a blessing in disguise?
 


Lena seemed to like the offer of the white mage job, and a little color appeared on her small face as she nodded.
 


"Anyway, Jinseok, that idol thing... seems okay to me, as someone who likes to drink and dance. I'll give it a try!"
 


"Yes, thank you very much, Lena!"
 


That was the beginning of the Elf Idol contract that was concluded like that.
 


Jinseok and Lena immediately start writing up a contract.
 


Jinseok says.
 


"Ms. Lena, the contract period is initially until the 6 months before you return home... Also, aside from the fact that I will be solely responsible for all of Ms. Lena's accommodations, hobbies, clothing, security, event expenses, etc., can we split the profits 50/50?"
 


Lena innocently chews her lips with her thin right index finger and answers.
 


"Um, yes, Jinseok, that sounds good. However... may I ask you two things?"
 


"Yes, please let me know anytime you think of it, not only today but also later."
 


"Haha, yes. First of all, I'm a high elf, so I don't need Earth money. So, can I receive gems like diamonds, rubies, and emeralds as income? Oh, and ores like orichalcum and mithril would be nice too!"
 


Jinseok takes notes diligently.
 


"Miss Lena, would you like some jewelry and minerals like orichalcon for compensation?"
 


"Haha, yes."
 


By the way, do minerals like orichalcon exist on Earth?
 


It was just then.
 


Goldie's tailpiece receives signals like an antenna.
 


"Duet duet!"
 


Goldie's older sister, Golhee, who serves as Jinseok and Goldie's constellation, wants to give advice.
 


Golhee immediately greets him gently.
 


[Hello Jinseok and our Goldie!]
 


"Oh, hello, Mr. Golhee."
 


[Hehe, I was listening to Lena's conversation, and it seemed like you needed Orichalcon and Mithril Ore, so I mentioned that. While those ores aren't found on Earth, you can find some here in the Slime Sanctuary. I'll give you as much as you need later!]
 


"Oh my gosh, is that true? Thank you so much, Mr. Golhee!"
 


[Hehehe, yes!]
 


Wow, it was the help of the constellation Golhee, who was literally a free pass itself.
 


So, what is Lena's second condition?
 


Jinseok asks a question right away.
 


"Ms. Lena, can you tell me the next condition right now?"
 


"Oh, that's it...."
 


Lena blushes a little embarrassedly and then pauses.
 


"Um..."
 


Did you come to your senses right after that?
 


Lena musters up her courage and opens her small lips to ask.
 


Jinseok proposed a condition that he had never thought of.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, hey... he's my idol manager!"
 


"Oh yes, Lena, I will definitely give you the role of manager as a kind and responsible woman!"
 


"No, that's not it... That manager seems to have a job similar to a guardian in the world I live in. That's why I'm saying this!"
 


"yes."
 


"That Guardian... Could Jinseok take on the role of manager? I think then I could really make the idol happy!"
 


It was an unexpected managerial offer.
 


Jinseok is a little taken aback by the surprise.
 


"Ah, if I were Lena's manager..."
 


I have a girlfriend who is a top-ranking rabbit, so would it be okay for me to be the manager of a woman my age?
 


However.
 


Jinseok suddenly feels someone's gaze and looks to the side.
 

"...." 

 


Then, he felt the cute elf girl with mint-colored hair, who was the person involved, looking at him with a strangely dejected look in her eyes.
 


She seemed to have high expectations for some reason, and her small cheeks were dyed with a faint blush.
 

"...." 

 


Lena immediately musters up her courage and opens her small voice to ask again.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, please be my manager! From my perspective, if I don't have someone as kind and reliable as you as my manager, I think I'd be scared to continue being an idol."
 


"ah...."
 


What can I say in response to a poor elf girl asking me to do something?
 


Jinseok immediately gives a soft smile and nods.
 


He made the strongest promise in the world with his child, Goldie.
 


"Yes, Lena, I will risk my life to be your manager. Let's do our best from today onwards."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Did you like Jinseok's assurance?
 


Lena's cheeks immediately flushed like ripe persimmons, and then her drooping eyelashes curved in happiness and she smiled broadly.
 


"Ehehe... Yes, Jinseok!"
 


That was how the contract between the elf idol and the manager came to fruition.
 


Okay, now that we have the contract, what's next?...
 


At that moment, Golhee, who plays the role of the constellation, asks a thoughtful question.
 


[Hehehe, by the way, Jinseok!]
 


"Yes, Mr. Golhee."
 


[How are you going to start that elf idol business? It must be overwhelming for an individual or the Dainty Guild to handle the contracts and preparations for terrestrial and cable channels and offline concerts.]
 


Jinseok immediately tells the idea he had in mind.
 


"Ah, regarding that idol business... I'm thinking of first proposing a collaboration with SYP Entertainment, which is famous in Korea for its hunter idols."
 


In South Korea, there were already specialized agencies such as SYP Entertainment that trained and managed girl group idols who came from professional hunters.
 


...For example, female celebrities like Hunter Idol and Leha, who have tens of millions of fans worldwide and are well-known, were also under the same agency.
 


In Lena's case, she is an elf idol with a similar feel to a hunter idol, so if she can just collaborate with SYP Entertainment, it will be easy to schedule her debut and concerts.
 


one side.
 


As befitting the wisest constellation, Golhee complements Jinseok's ideas.
 


[Hehehe, Jinseok, then are you going to submit Lena's YouTube videos to syp entertainment and request a collaboration proposal?]
 


"Yes, I think they'll immediately recognize Lena's talent and help her, since they're professionals."
 


[Well, that's the icing on the cake... Before sending Lena's submission video, how about trying out Goldie's Fortune Foresight skill? I think it'll be an even more perfect submission if you use the Fortune Foresight skill.]
 


"Oh, that seems like the best way. Thank you so much, Mr. Golhee!"
 


Now, it's time to use the Lucky Precognition skill to submit Lena's video to syp entertainment.
 


Jinseok gives instructions straight to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, use the Lucky Precognition skill!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie uses her fortune telling right away.
 


"Kyuut, kyung... duh!"
 


So, the perfect submission method from the fortune telling is...
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


A day later, at the headquarters of SYP Entertainment in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


In the office in the not-so-small building, many professionals were working hurriedly again today.
 


This is because they manage and coordinate the schedules of celebrities and idols belonging to the agency, including Hunter Idol Leha.
 


The agency employees sitting at each desk hurriedly make phone calls and then get to work.
 


"Yes, Mr. Leha, please make sure to thoroughly control traffic and security in Busan so that we can hold a fan appreciation event starting tomorrow at noon. Last time, there was a major accident because over 10,000 fans came."
 


It was around this time that the man was busy all day long.
 


Minsu, an employee of his agency, opens his agency's email.
 


"Oh, I'm busy, I'm busy! I wonder if I got an email...."
 


It was just then.
 


Minsu reacts to a strange email subject line that arrived in his mailbox.
 


"Huh? What's this? This submission email... is a proposal for a huge business deal?"
 


Minsu opens his eyes wide and checks his email in a panic.
 


The subject of the email was as follows:
 


[Title: Proposal and Video Submission for the Blockbuster Elf Idol Debut Collaboration That Will Excite the World, No, Not Korea]
 


[P.S. I am not responsible if a male employee gets excited while watching a video alone and dies of a heart attack.]
 

 



Episode 141: The Ugly Behind the Idol World + The Identity of the Submission Email

Submission email sent to the syp entertainment headquarters account.
 


[Title: Proposal and Video Submission for the Blockbuster Elf Idol Debut Collaboration That Will Excite the World, No, Not Korea]
 


[P.S. I am not responsible if a male employee gets excited while watching a video alone and dies of a heart attack.]
 


[-Dainty Guild Interim Representative Director Choi Jin-seok-]
 


Minsu, a full-time employee at SYP Entertainment, shows a slightly dazed expression.
 


"Huh? You're suddenly submitting something to our entertainment... And it's clearly a large hunting guild, so it's a large guild in the hunter world. Why on earth would you send such a submission?"
 


Minsu thinks to himself.
 


Park Min-soo, 28 years old, full-time employee at SYP Entertainment.
 


He was so well-versed in the entertainment industry and the related business processes that he finally became a full-time employee after struggling as a contract worker for three years.
 


...to the extent that he was selected as a promising PD for the next SYP agency.
 


however.
 


Why is the Dainty Guild, a major corporation in the hunter world, sending me this as a submission email?
 


And that too, as an elf idol(?) that I've never heard of before.
 


... Normally, Minsu would have made a sharp decision on his own submission email, but he ended up worrying as cold sweat broke out on his forehead.
 


"Damn, I guess I'll have to consult those filthy seniors about the submission email now..."
 


The young man in the suit with the magpie hair goes straight to the break room to inquire.
 


At that time, in the break room, there was a middle-aged senior with a beard who was playing phone games all day long.
 


"Wow, Dungeon Fighter Mobile is so much fun these days. When you're slacking off at work, phone games are the best!"
 

"...." 

 


Minsu clicks his tongue secretly in despair.
 


Ha, is this what a salaryman Lupin is like? How can a PD at a major idol agency play phone games 24 hours a day?
 


If idol fans see such a pathetic PD, they will all run away in disappointment.
 


...If I ever become the next PD, I will never let myself look like that.
 


Minsu coughs in vain, trying to keep a calm expression.
 


"Ahem..."
 


Minsu cautiously calls his senior right after.
 


"Senior, I'm really sorry to interrupt your break, but... I have some urgent business to attend to. I have something to give you!"
 


At Minsu's words, PD Kim Myungsu, a senior, immediately frowns and grumbles as if he is annoyed.
 


"Oh, you suddenly stopped me from talking to you while I was playing a game... Hey, Park Min-soo, what kind of work are you doing when our senior, who is as good as heaven, is resting? Did our Hunter Idols get into a scandal on the news?"
 


The guy who farted gets angry, that was the old man's nagging from the senior of the salaryman Lupin.
 


Minsu tries to suppress his anger and speaks quietly.
 


"No, that's not it, Senior... but the Dainty Guild sent me a collaboration contract, probably regarding the Hunter Idol issue."
 


"The Dainty Guild's collaboration contract? That's clearly a major hunter's guild in South Korea. But why are they suddenly handing me a collaboration contract?"
 


"Yes, I was a bit flustered because of that... and on top of that, I sent an idol submission email."
 


"Huh, a submission?"
 


Myeongsu blinks his large eyes as if he has been dazed for a moment.
 


He bursts out laughing immediately afterward, like an old man.
 


"Hahaha! In these times, we're submitting to SYP Entertainment, the leader in the hunter idol world, without any secret agreement... Did the Dainty Guild guys suddenly go crazy?"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the 6th floor director's office of Ace Guild headquarters.
 


There, Seolhwa, Seongyeol's daughter and director of Ace Guild, was leisurely trimming her nails.
 


As if the world were at peace.
 


"Hehehe....."
 


on the other side.
 


Ha-yeon, Seol-hwa's chief secretary, is quite anxious and talks to herself so that she can't hear.
 


"Oh, shit... Is our young lady really crazy? How can she be so calm when that piece of crap Seongyeol oppa gives her strict orders?"
 


Hayeon frowns and comes up with an idea.
 


Even though her father, a middle-aged man who was the president of the Ace Guild and an S-ranker, was scolding her, Seolhwa was incredibly relaxed.
 


Is it really okay to stay like this?
 


If things go wrong like this, Ha-yeon herself will not only be fired from her job, but her life will also be at stake.
 


But Seol-hwa, the only daughter, was furious because she was just standing by and watching, trusting only that rat-like Jin-seok.
 


Ha-yeon eventually blurts out a question to Ha-yeon because she feels so frustrated.
 


"Hey, miss!!! I'm sorry, but can I give you some advice?"
 


To Ha-yeon's question, Seol-hwa simply smiles brightly and answers leisurely.
 


"Yes, Seolhwa, you can ask me anything."
 


"Well, it's just that... I'm worried that you might be taking it easy too much, Miss."
 


"Hehe, why?"
 


"Why? Of course it's because of that little rat... not Choi Jin-seok, the temporary representative of the rival guild!"
 


"....Why Choi Jeon-seok? As I said before, he's the man of my destiny."
 


"Oh, I don't know about that fate... but I think our young lady is too naive. She trusts that guy named Choi Jeon-seok too much!"
 


"Huh, you trust Choi Jin-seok too much... Why are you saying such disappointing things?"
 


"Damn it, why! Didn't you trust that Jinseok guy so much that you leaked all the secrets of our Ace Guild's entertainment business to him? For example, the Hunter Idol Project itself!!!"
 


"oh?"
 


"As a loyalist of the Ace Guild, I've been worried ever since! That bastard Choi Jin-seok might break his promise with the young lady and independently launch a hunter idol business for the Dainty Guild he's in charge of!!!"
 


Ha-yeon's concern was that the idol business of the hunter world would be independently promoted, which was the back of Choi Jin-seok's head.
 


That's right.
 


Miss Seolhwa was too hasty.
 


Who is Choi Jin-seok? He's a rising star, recently hailed as the worst generation in South Korea's professional hunter scene, and has risen to the position of interim representative of Dainty Guild, the second-largest hunter guild in the country.
 


...with a vulgarity like a viper.
 


They were keeping a close eye on Ha-yeon, who had been hit once before at the Hunter Joint Demonstration.
 


But, it was too hasty for Miss Seolhwa to suddenly trust Jinseok and push for a joint venture in the idol business of the hunter world.
 


So you're suggesting a collaboration between hunter idols and Jinseok, who's like a snake, and trusting him so much?
 


Clearly, Jinseok Choi, the king of backstabbers(?), might hit the innocent Seolhwa on the back of the head and then quietly push forward with the business on his own.
 


This is with the help of Sujinnyeon and Kkamangnyeon, the middle school girls who were stars in the Hunter Olympics preliminary round.
 


It was around this time that Ha-yeon gritted her teeth and gave Seol-hwa advice.
 


"Miss, it's not too late, so let's quickly throw away that piece of trash, Jinseok, and proceed with our Ace Guild's independent hunter idol business as originally planned!"
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


Seolhwa just chuckles as if she finds it funny without changing her gaze.
 


Instead, he leisurely scolded Ha-yeon.
 


"Oh my? Our Hayeon looks quite fierce, but she's surprisingly quite innocent."
 


"Huh? Miss, what do you mean..."
 


"What are you talking about? You're giving such naive, one-dimensional advice. Even if I'm the man of my destiny, would I have trusted Choi Jin-seok 100% and offered him the golden egg of the hunter idol business without any insurance? Of course not!"
 

"...." 

 


"By the way, Hayeon, don't get me wrong. The entertainment industry is actually like a hunter idol..."
 


That was when.
 


The proud black-haired girl who had been smiling until then suddenly raises her drooping eyelashes and shows a cold smile.
 


He smiled with eyes as cold as ice, as if his true colors had been revealed.
 


"The entertainment world is a truly ugly place, not only compared to our hunter world, but also compared to the dirty political and financial worlds!"
 

"...." 

 


"Even if Mr. Jinseok came up with an overwhelming business idea on his own, it wouldn't be of much use... After all, I've already taken out all the insurance for the Hunter idol car. After lobbying in that dirty entertainment industry!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, at the headquarters of syp entertainment.
 


Myeongsu was smoking a cigarette and nagging Minsu like an old man.
 


"Ha, that bastard Shin Min-soo, he really can't get things done, so you should immediately reject that kind of crappy, trashy submission email!"
 


"But Senior, if it's the Dainty Guild, it's the second-ranked Hunter Guild... If it's a business proposal from them, then there must be something there, right?"
 


"What the hell is going on! If there was something like that, our entertainment industry, the idol world, would always be filled with top-tier rookies and promising stars. Damn it!"
 

"...." 

 


"I've said this several times before, but idol stars, like hunter-type idols, are not something that individuals are born with! Stars are... something we set up. It's all a game of Go-Stop that's all rigged up for money and connections! Do you understand?"
 


It's a game of Go-Stop rigged with the help of an old-timer, Myeong-su's nagging, the connections of an idol, and money making.
 


Minsu frowns in anger upon hearing this, but cannot bring himself to refute it.
 


In fact, unfortunately, what Myeongsu said was not entirely wrong.
 

"...." 

 


Well, our country's entertainment industry and idol world were rotten.
 


I don't know since when this started, but new idols are being blatantly nurtured with money and connections, and manipulated through media play.
 


In fact, anyone with a keen eye would have noticed at some point.
 


The fact is that 99% of new idols come from large agencies.
 


Of course, it could be because large agencies are good at nurturing new idols and have a large talent pool, so they are good at nurturing and managing new idols.
 


but.
 


Is it true that among the 50 million citizens of South Korea, there isn't a single person with exceptional talent who could become the next idol?
 


There aren't any... There must be at least a few, if not dozens, across the country.
 


These are promising, top-tier stars with star quality in singing, dancing, and looks.
 


however.
 


Unfortunately, not a single one of these top prospects makes it into the entertainment industry, and they all fail the first round of interviews.
 


Well, that's because I have no connections or money in the entertainment industry.
 


That's why it was truly foolish to send a collaboration proposal to syp entertainment via email like Jinseok of Dainty Guild did earlier.
 


...Well, if you send a collaboration proposal without any bribes or connections, your email will be rejected without even reading a single word, just like the one just now.
 


At that moment, Myeongsu gives instructions with a cold expression.
 


"Hey, Minsu, you know that our syp entertainment has some kind of deal with Ace Guild, right? Their next CEO, Seolhwa, has been sending us a lot of money, and we want to collaborate on a hunter idol business project in the future."
 


"Yes, I know that..."
 


"So, don't even read that collaboration proposal from Dainty Guild and reject it immediately! If you happen to displease Ace Guild, the goose that lays the golden eggs will disappear and all our bonuses will disappear. Do you understand what I mean?"
 


"... yes."
 


Minsu was the one who came out after being scolded by Myeongsu.
 


Minsu, feeling a chill, goes straight to the rooftop and smokes a cigarette.
 

"...." 

 


The idol training PD he dreamed of as a young man in his early 20s was by no means something this shabby.
 


At the time, he had many dreams and really wanted to discover a big star idol, like finding a pearl in the sand.
 


...if circumstances allow, even now!
 


Minsu clicks his tongue in self-loathing.
 


"Damn it... In this ugly idol world, am I really doing what the PD dreams of doing...?"
 


Minsu returns to his seat in the office immediately after.
 


On the laptop screen on his desk, the email from Jinseok of the Dainty Guild was still on, unread.
 


[Title: Proposal and Video Submission for the Blockbuster Elf Idol Debut Collaboration That Will Excite the World, No, Not Korea]
 


[P.S. I am not responsible if a male employee gets excited while watching a video alone and dies of a heart attack.]
 


Minsu looks at the subject of the email and thinks to himself with a displeased expression.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok is clearly the CEO of a large hunter's guild and must be very well-versed in the ways of the world. But why did he suddenly propose a collaboration with an elf idol without even the slightest bribe?
 


And then they start false advertising(?) by talking about heart attacks.
 


Regardless of the content, from the perspective of syp Entertainment, which had some kind of transaction with Ace Guild, the email had no choice but to be rejected.
 


but.
 


From Minsu's perspective, he was even more curious about the contents of the email.
 


I wonder if that Jinseok guy is crazy or if he sent the submission email out of the blue because he believes in something.
 


Minsu sighs deeply and checks his email.
 


"Haa... I'm going to reject it anyway, but let's just check the details. I'm curious about the elf idol that Jinseok recommended."
 


The email included two videos as attachments along with the contract.
 


Minsu simply plays the video attached to the email with his mouse.
 


Actually, I didn't have any high expectations.
 

"...." 

 


But was it then?
 


Minsu was watching the video absentmindedly when he suddenly became a little flustered and his eyes widened.
 


"Hey, what's this video?"
 


In the video, a beautiful elf with long, donkey-like ears appeared, as if she were really an elf of that different race.
 


Plus.
 


She was wearing a tight-fitting sleeveless top and miniskirt like an idol, and for some reason, she had a cat headband and cat ears on her head, and cat paws in both hands.
 


In the video, a familiar background song from the past starts to play for PD Minsu.
 


[Bo peep bo peep (poppi poppi) meow!]
 

 



Episode 142: 3 submitted videos + Jordan-level elf idol
 


A video submission by the elf idol in question, Lena.
 


Minsu, a new PD at SYP Entertainment, is momentarily flustered, opens his eyes wide, and mutters to himself.
 


"Oh my goodness, a girl prettier than most top celebrities is wearing cat ears and cat gloves and singing a familiar song melody... This song is T-arat's Poppy Poppy, which was number one on the K-charts 10 years ago!"
 


Minsu, like a rookie PD, immediately puts on a serious look and begins to analyze the video.
 


In the video, a high elf girl named Lena appears wearing a pink cheerleader outfit with cat ears and cat gloves.
 

[....] 

 


A beautiful young lady with a slender and slender body, milky honey skin, and long ears.
 


It wasn't just a feeling, but even when looking seriously at her with the discerning eye of Shin Min-soo, a new PD who has a keen eye for detail in the industry, she had a golden proportioned body like a cola bottle and a refreshing and clean beauty like cider.
 


...as if telling top celebrities and idols with decent looks and good bodies to get out of the way.
 


As expected of a PD with an occupational disease, Minsu unconsciously rests his chin on his hand and begins to evaluate Lena in the video.
 


After measuring the market value of the idol industry.
 


"... It's amazing that she can achieve these visuals without any special makeup or professional lighting for idols... At first glance, it looks like she's not even wearing normal natural makeup. With just her visuals, she could be the center of a mass-market girl group like Crayon Pop, for example. Well, in my personal opinion, if that's the case, I'd much rather recommend something like a variety show or drama."
 


Well, the visuals are A+, no... S+ level.
 


Then, what about the basic skills that are important as an idol, such as vocal tone and dance?
 


At that time, Tiarat's Poppi Poppi was a perfect song that showed off her basic vocal tone and dance.
 


That was when.
 


In the video, Lena, dressed in a cheerleader outfit, perks up her long ears as the song's melody flows.
 


[Ah, now I can dance... That cute dance I saw a while ago!]
 


That moment.
 


The high elf girl with mint-colored hair begins to dance passionately to the rhythm.
 


In her small throat, her voice was clear and deep like a spring deep in the mountains, and despite her slender body, she danced like a cat, shaking her plump breasts and butt from side to side!
 


[Bo Bo Peep Bo Peep Ah Ah!]
 


She was originally quite cute and pretty.
 


But, wearing cat ears and cat gloves and dancing like a cat...
 


Wow, this beauty is doing a cat dance, I can't stand this either!
 


Minsu, still a young man in his 20s with a lot of energy, finds himself unconsciously absorbed and his face turns red.
 


"...The cat dance is really amazing. The vocal tone and dance are better than I expected... It's much better than the skills of most idol trainees, you know?"
 


but.
 


It's not like the basic skills of an idol are just vocal tone and dancing.
 


Minsu was about to end the cat dance video with a heavy heart.
 


"Ahem, I was going to reject this video anyway, but if there had been something important like singing ability, I might have been tempted... Hey, wait a minute, there are two more videos?"
 


Wow, this cat-eared beauty with the basic skills of an idol trainee sent in two more videos. It would be a shame not to watch them.
 


Minsu is so excited that he plays the next video.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately following the video, a familiar YouTube video appears.
 


This is a video that Jinseok took of Lena, who appeared as a guest on Kkamang YouTube some time ago.
 


In the video, Lena was filmed singing the song "Good Day" by popular idol HiU.
 


The legendary 3rd treble, no... the 7th treble!
 


[I'm in my dream!!!]
 


It was the 7th note of the high elf girl that was so chilling that it would send shivers down the spine even to those in the idol industry.
 


Minsu is startled the moment he hears this and falls down from the chair he was sitting on without realizing it.
 


"Wow, crazy... A girl with good looks and a great voice is also capable of singing 7 high notes? Damn, she's already so popular that she's on YouTube's trending videos."
 


Wow, is there really someone with the talent of a heavenly idol?
 


...and if she's lucky, she's a girl who can become a superstar or a super idol.
 


As Minsu thought about it, he felt nervous and a cold sweat broke out on his forehead.
 


It was only then that he, a rookie PD, realized that he might catch a big fish.
 


"Damn it, such a promising young lady... why did I have to find out about her through the submission email from the Dainty Guild, which I should have rejected?"
 


Minsu swallows without realizing it and mutters.
 


"I'm really worried. This is the first time I've ever entered this industry... or maybe the first time in my life that I've been lucky enough to meet that elf idol girl."
 


Minsu sweats profusely and quickly comes up with an idea.
 


He has been working in the fiercely competitive idol agency industry for 7 years now, and he started out as a contract worker. After going through many hardships, he was recognized for his contributions and appointed as a new PD at the age of 28, showing that he has a keen eye and insight for idols.
 


The elf idol who just submitted, Lena.
 


Even though the idol industry is difficult to predict or anticipate, in Minsu's eyes, who has a good eye, she clearly has the qualities of a superstar, a super idol.
 


...For example, if he, a new PD, works behind her and does his best to take care of her schedule and direct various things.
 


but.
 


Now, I had to reject all submissions unconditionally.
 


This is because the agency he is with had already signed a secret contract after receiving lobbying from Ace Guild, a rival of Dainty Guild.
 


Because of that, if Minsu, a new PD, had recommended and pushed for the elf idol Lena, not only would the contract not be successful, but he might even get fired from the PD position he had barely managed to secure.
 


But... that elf idol might be a super idol that you only see once in 10 years, no, once in 100 years.
 


It was around this time that Minsu, who had come up with this idea quickly, was struggling to think.
 


"What the hell am I going to do with this... I really think he has the potential to become a super idol, but I'm worried..."
 


But that was then.
 


Minsu is watching the video intently and suddenly discovers something he had been missing.
 


"Oh, wait a minute, come to your senses... There's one more video left, right?"
 


Wow, I almost missed this precious video.
 


Minsu swallows the lump in his throat due to nervousness and tries to play the remaining video.
 

"...." 


For reference, Lena's first video was about her visuals and dance, and her second video was about her singing ability.
 


So what is the third and most important video?
 


Immediately after, the problematic video plays on the laptop.
 

[....] 

 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, at Jinseok's house.
 


There, Jinseok, Goldie, Yuha, Kkamang, and Lena were waiting as a family, eating snacks.
 


I'm talking about the results of the submission email.
 


My younger sister, Yuha, was sitting on the sofa when she got so nervous that she accidentally rolled over and yelled.
 


"Ugh... I might collapse from exhaustion if I wait! If our Lena had the skills, she would have passed the Hunter Idol or Elf Idol audition right away, but why haven't I heard from her?"
 


Lena just shows her humility with a bright smile without showing it.
 


"No, Mr. Yuha. Thank you for the compliment, even though it's nothing special."
 


"Ah, haha... Our Lena, be humble too!"
 


one side.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were just leisurely checking messages.
 


"Hmm..."
 


"What?"
 


I checked Lena's fortune-telling email again a while ago.
 


[Goldie's Fortune Telling Level 7, Lena Eryuel's Elf Idol Submission Mail]
 


[Send three videos to the submission email. The last one must be without any singing or dancing, just a blank expression and a leisurely gaze, as if she were thinking about becoming an idol (bard). Then, you should receive good results after 10 PM.]
 


Lena's secret to good luck with her email submissions, as revealed by Goldie's fortune telling.
 


The last video was just Lena's expression as she thought about the song, without any elements like singing or dancing.
 


...I don't know why he gave that order though.
 


Jinseok and Goldie just wait helplessly for a call.
 


Full of hopeful anticipation.
 


"Ha, I think it's about time I get a call from my agency!"
 


"Due..."
 


at the same time.
 


Even though Lena had a gentle smile, her eyes somehow had a serious look in them.
 


Even she, an introvert, is looking forward to the idol results.
 

"...." 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time.
 


Minsu was speechless after watching the third video.
 


From his perspective as a rookie PD with a keen eye, he was intoxicated by Lena's inaction.
 


"ah...?"
 


Lena in the video.
 


The high elf girl with mint-colored hair simply blinked her emerald eyes and looked at the camera.
 


It feels like it's filled with some kind of superiority.
 

[....] 

 


By the way, it is unknown what her intention was in filming that video.
 


but.
 


Was it just a feeling?
 


For some reason, I could feel a strong yearning in her eyes, which were filled with superiority.
 


...like a strong desire to become an idol and sing in front of the public.
 


And this might be over-self-consciousness, but it also felt like a silent message to Min-su, the new PD.
 


...she's ready to be a super idol, so are you sure you can produce her yourself?
 

[....] 

 


Minsu, who had been watching up to this point, clears his throat.
 


"Oh my god... I was crazy. I almost did something I'll regret for the rest of my life."
 


Wow, I can't stand it anymore after seeing this.
 


He wasn't a rookie PD... He had to risk his life to make that elf idol debut.
 


By mobilizing all means and methods!
 


Minsu, who had come up with this idea quickly, immediately took a step forward and moved.
 


"That old fart is a good guy, so I can't help it... I have no choice but to go to the director!"
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Minsu finally arrived at the CEO's office.
 


Sim Joo-pyeong, the CEO of SYP Entertainment and the owner himself, reacts with some surprise to the sudden visit of new PD Kim Min-soo.
 


"Mr. Minsu, why are you visiting the CEO's office at this busy hour? If you have any business with me, you could have spoken to my senior, Mr. Jinyong."
 


The handsome middle-aged man in a suit was watching Minsu's actions with considerable curiosity.
 


Well, the opportunity is now.
 


Minsu immediately submits his request to CEO Joo-pyeong.
 


"CEO, I'm betting my PD position... no, I'm betting my life on this. Please approve the contract with the elf idol, Lena, who sent me a submission email and contract from Dainty Guild today!"
 


It was the bold spirit of a new PD.
 


Joo-pyeong just blinked his eyes slightly as if he was surprised, and then he started crying.
 


"Minsu, calm down. That elf idol is probably under contract with a hunter idol... but wouldn't it be difficult if you suddenly asked for permission?"
 


"CEO, we absolutely must sign this idol contract!"
 

"...." 

 


It was just Minsu's reckless request.
 


Joo-pyeong chuckles as if he finds this amusing and then jokes.
 


"Haha, is that so? First, I, as the CEO, will have to look into it... but I have one question for Minsu."
 


"Yes, sir."
 


"Mr. Minsu, what kind of value do you think the elf idols you're recommending so actively have in our idol industry? For example, you know I like basketball, right?"
 


"yes."
 


"If we use basketball as an example, is that elf idol at the level of Heo Jae?"
 


It was a question that struck a chord with the CEO, who loves basketball.
 


Well, you have to answer well here to get this idol contract and debut.
 


Minsu sweats profusely, thinks for a moment, and then answers coldly.
 


"CEO, this elf idol is not on the level of Heo Jae in basketball."
 


"Haha... You're not even a Jae-level person, but you're recommending it?"
 


"Yes, it's not Heo Jae-level, it's more than that. Maybe it's Michael Jordan-level!"
 



Episode 143: Idol Contract + Absolute Pitch Loli High Elf
 


30 minutes after PD Shin Min-soo's Michael Jordan-level talent appeal.
 


Jinseok's house late at night.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok, Goldie, and today's main character, the high elf Lena, and all of Jinseok's family were anxiously waiting for the results of the idol submission.
 


"Ahem, it's almost time for Lena's results to come out..."
 


"Ahaha... I can't wait to see what happens to our Lena!"
 


"Duet?"
 


The high elf girl involved, Lena, was also introverted and nervous, so she forced a faint smile and silently watched the scenery outside the window.
 

"..." 

 


That moment.
 


Jinseok's smartphone starts ringing loudly.
 


[This is a call from SYP Entertainment PD Shin Min-soo.]
 


Jinseok immediately picks up the phone with a cheerful smile.
 


"Hello? This is Choi Jin-seok, the interim CEO of Dainty Guild!"
 


Mr. Choi, I'm so sorry for calling you so late. I just thought I'd call you urgently!
 


The phone call between the two men lasted only 30 seconds, brief and concise.
 


Jinseok hangs up the phone.
 


"Yes, Minsu, thank you. I'll call you back later."
 


He immediately turns his gaze to his family.
 

"...." 

 


It was a time when the whole family, including my younger sister Yuha and Lena, were waiting with wide eyes in anticipation.
 


At that moment, Jinseok smiles with joy and makes a major announcement.
 


Today, we are announcing the start of a monumental super special idol contract.
 


"Now, I have an important announcement to make. As of this hour..."
 

"...." 

 


"Our Lena has signed a Hunter Idol contract. Congratulations, Lena!"
 


It was Lena's elf idol contract.
 


Lena is so happy that she covers her mouth with both hands and her eyes widen.
 


"Oh really?"
 


Jinseok's family is all excited and congratulates Lena.
 


"Wow, Lena, congratulations!"
 


"...Congratulations, big-eared lady."
 


"Duet duet!"
 


"Haha, thank you, everyone!"
 


Among them, the one who congratulated me the most happily was...
 


My younger sister Yuha is more affectionate and excited than anyone else when it comes to congratulating me.
 


After hugging Lena, he jumped up and down in place.
 


"Wow, our Lena is the best in the world! I knew she would pass the idol audition!!!"
 


"Oh my, thank you Yuha, but... the hug was too intense?!"
 


"Aha, ha... To celebrate our Lena's idol debut, let's drink soju and beer all night long. At least 10 glasses of beer per person!"
 


"Ugh... 10 glasses of soju per person?!"
 


It was a sweet sight of two sisters who transcended races, human and high elf.
 


Jinseok and Goldie watch with pleased smiles.
 


"Our Yuha and Lena are really close! To someone who doesn't know, they might just look like real sisters or childhood friends who've known each other for 20 years."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Is this just a feeling?
 


Even Jinseok, who is her older brother, can imagine the closeness between Yuha and Lena even when he keeps watching them.
 


...as if we had known each other before. I even felt a sense of foreboding.
 

 


Well, the probability that Yuha, a high elf who accidentally entered Earth and South Korea through a dimensional error, and an ordinary Korean female college student who is neither a hunter nor a hunter, would know each other would be close to 0%.
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately put their delusions aside.
 


"Ha, what are you daydreaming about on this happy day alone..."
 


"Duet?"
 


He immediately throws a party, as expected of a mood maker.
 


"Okay, then let's party all night to get Lena-san's idol contract!"
 


"Ahaha... Thank you."
 


Jinseok's happy day was passing by like this.
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


The next day, at 10 AM, the hangover from the previous day's drinking party still lingering, at the SYP headquarters in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


When Lena was out and about, she wore a white cap and sunglasses to imitate an ordinary woman to avoid the gaze of others, and then dozed off.
 


"Hmm...."
 


one side.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were drafting an important contract.
 


... After signing an exclusive contract with SYP Entertainment for Lena's elf idol debut and activities!
 


Shin Min-soo, who is in charge of Lena, greets Jin-seok and his group with a neat and tidy appearance that shows a lot of strength and a smart suit.
 


"Ms. Lena, Mr. Jinseok, it's really nice to meet you! I'm PD Shin Minsu, who will be producing and managing you with all my heart from today until the day I die. Please take good care of me."
 


Jinseok and Goldie shake hands with Minsu with faint smiles.
 


"Yes, Minsu, I am Choi Jinseok, the interim CEO of the large hunter guild Dainty and Lena's manager. Please take good care of me!"
 


"Duet!"
 


"Yes, Mr. Jinseok, let's write up the contract right away!"
 


Jinseok and Minsu are excited and start writing up the contract.
 


First of all, the profit split between Dainty's agency, Lena, and Syp Entertainment is 7:3, excluding joint sharing of various expenses such as concert venue rental.
 


And the most important contract period is....
 


Minsu's eyes widen in shock when he hears Jinseok's request for a longer contract period.
 


"Huh...? You're saying we should only sign a contract with Lena for 4 months, not 4 years?!"
 


The contract period for Lena in question was 4 months.
 


Jinseok explains with a serious expression.
 


"Producer Shin, I understand you're surprised, but could you please explain?"
 


"Director Choi! The industry's unwritten rule is that idol contracts are for at least 6 years, but if it's only 4 months instead of 4 years, there won't even be time to prepare for a debut!?"
 


"Haha... I explained everything to you over the phone early this morning, but Lena isn't Korean, she's a High Elf, a different race, so there are a lot of circumstances. For now, we'll just have her work for 4 months, and then we'll continue the contract under the pretext of practice and hibernation..."
 


It had been 30 minutes since Jinseok had been trying to persuade Minsu quite seriously.
 


Minsu was just dumbfounded and his face turned pale, but he tried to agree.
 


...because he was an ambitious rookie PD and he didn't want to lose Lena, a top-tier idol talent, no matter what.
 


"Yes, Jinseok, I understand... First of all, Lena's contract will be for 4 months, and after her debut, if she decides to resume her idol career, we at SYP Entertainment will have an exclusive contract for her for 6 years. I will put my life on the line to persuade your superiors and get things done, so you can just focus on your idol work."
 


"Yes, thank you very much, Minsu!"
 


The first goal of a true PD's role is to take responsibility for and cover everything else so that the idol can focus solely on their idol work.
 


Minsu sighed, feeling confused at the thought of persuading his superiors, but he still smiled awkwardly and continued working, as befitting a first-class producer.
 


"Haha... Then Jinseok."
 


"Yes, Minsu."
 


"As Jinseok said, Lena's activities will last about 4 months, but the time left for us is quite limited. Normally, we would have about 6 months to prepare for our debut through image marketing such as TV, YouTube entertainment, and advertisements... But considering Lena's circumstances, we need to do it within 1-2 months."
 


"yes."
 


"Also, trainees who are about to debut as idols have to undergo special training for vocals, dance, physical strength, etc. with top trainers in each field for about six months, but in Lena's case, she only has 1-2 months to prepare. So, since time is money, I am telling you that Lena will begin her special training schedule starting today at this hour."
 


As time was of the essence, special training was conducted immediately for the idol debut preparations.
 


...What could possibly go wrong? This is a chance to make a fortune as a top-tier elf idol!
 


Jinseok and Lena, who had been listening while waking up, answer each other brightly.
 


... The high elf girl, hearing the word PD for the first time, spoke with a somewhat awkward accent.
 


"Yes, PD Shin, thank you."
 


"Haha, yes, Shinpi...Dui-nim!"
 


That's how Lena's special training within the SYP headquarters began.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, wearing black sunglasses and suits as her managers, sat in the back seats and waited.
 


"Ms. Lena, fighting!"
 


"Duet!"
 


one side.
 


Lena's first encounter is with her vocal teacher, a classy woman in her forties.
 


"Nice to meet you, Lena. I am Moon Du-hee, a vocal trainer with 19 years of experience who will be providing you with dedicated guidance and care from today until your idol debut."
 


"Oh, please take good care of me, Mr. Doohee!"
 


Vocal training training has begun.
 


Trainer Doohee gives guidance in a clear voice.
 


"First of all, I listened carefully to Lena's video submission, "Good Day" by IU. "Good Day" is a high note song with a typical treble of 3 octaves, which is difficult for most female idols to sing with their true voice."
 


For reference, the difficulty level of the high notes increases in the order of do-re-mi-fa-sol-la-si.
 


As Lena was a high elf girl, she was just tilting her head at the unfamiliar terminology she was hearing for the first time.
 


"Oh, I don't know what a 3rd octave wave is, but... thank you!"
 


Doohee suggests practice.
 


For some reason, he gave a thin smile as he looked at Lena intently.
 


"Then, to measure Lena's true skills, let's have her sing IU and Kim Yuna's "Ice Flower," a 3-octave solo that's a bit more difficult than "Good Day."
 


"Ahh... yes!"
 


IU and Yuna Kim's Ice Flower, a duet sung by the nation's representative little sister singer and figure skater of South Korea, was a song with a higher difficulty level than IU's "Good Day," which was famous for its triple high notes.
 


... In fact, even veteran trainer Duhee would get upset if he really tried.
 


Doohee smiles sinisterly and thinks to herself.
 


... The head office told me to take good care of you because you are a special idol about to debut, but it was to beat up that arrogant elf bitch!
 


'Huh, that elf girl must have just gotten lucky and managed to sing the 5th note of "Good Day." If she messes up today, she'll get in trouble!'
 


Soon, the accompaniment of the ice flower flows down.
 


[Everywhere I step, flowers bloom, and before I know it, that place has become bright...]
 


Lena responds with her long ears perked up, as befits her perfect pitch.
 


"Oh, this song's climax is here... I'll sing it right away!"
 


That was when.
 


Lena opens her small voice with all her might and sings with a clear and gentle passion.
 


"Dream, I'm not sad when I cry. My aching heart just melts away!!!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were listening from behind, reacted instantly and opened their eyes wide.
 


"Wow, I'm not an expert on singing, but Lena, your singing is amazing."
 


"Duet!"
 


at the same time

Trainer Duhee's eyes widen in shock for a moment.
 


Well, in all the 19 years I've been a vocal trainer, this is the first time I've seen a girl sing with such a stable, clear, and sweet voice.
 


"omg...?"
 


Wow, is this a dream or reality? There's someone here who's even better than her, the top vocalist in South Korea.
 


...It was a feeling that made me feel a sense of envy.
 


Doohee smiled awkwardly and then immediately started crying.
 


"Hoho, Lena, you sing in a high note..."
 


"Oh, thank you, vocal trainer!"
 


"Okay, then how about this song? It's Tzuyu's "Cruel" and it's a 3-octave version that's even more difficult than the Ice Flower we just did."
 


Tzuyu's cruel, it was a high-pitched song by a female idol that was so high that it was difficult to sing even with a falsetto.
 


Doohee demonstrates first.
 


"Huh, I'm the trainer, so let me sing it as a demonstration."
 


"Yes, Trainer!"
 


Doohee sings first.
 


The high notes were too high and made a noise.
 


"y-ea-h, im cr... cr, crunch crunch!"
 


As expected, it must have been a difficult high-pitched song.
 


Jinseok and Goldie behind them pretend not to notice.
 


"Ahem...."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Duhee, the person involved, blushed in embarrassment.
 


"Damn it... why is my throat so sore today?!"
 


one side.
 


Lena asks Doohee a question.
 


"Mr. Doohee?"
 


"Ah... yes."
 


"I'll call you this time!"
 


Doohee's eyes sharpen for a moment and he speaks sharply.
 


"Yes, yes, that's right...."
 


Damn, how is that arrogant elf bitch going to sing a song that she, a vocal trainer for 19 years, sang?
 


... Now, why don't you make a fuss and get humiliated yourself!
 


It was around this time that Doohee was smiling sinisterly in jealousy.
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


As expected from her perfect pitch, Lena perks up her long ears and starts singing passionately as if she had just eaten a train car.
 


It is clear and pure, without a single flaw.
 


"y-e-a-h, i-m-c-r-u-e-l!!!!!"
 


Doohee listens intently, then gets startled for a moment and just sits down.
 


"Huh, Mom...?!"
 


It was the feat of the high elf Lori Lena, who had absolute pitch and could overwhelmingly clear any high note.
 


Lena shows a bright smile, as if she doesn't get tired even after singing such high notes.
 


"Wow, this is the taste of a song. It feels like my throat is getting refreshed!"
 


"...Is that so?"
 


"Yes, vocal trainer. Then, is there no song with a higher note than this? It's kind of boring."
 


"Huh?! Th, that's it...."
 


Doohee just lowers his head in a miserable state of mind for some reason.
 


"Damn it... I wasted 19 years of my life."
 


This was a vocal practice session that the vocal trainer created while falling into a sage's time(?).
 


Okay, now that we've done the vocals, it's time for the dance trainer.
 


Lena, Jinseok and the others move happily.
 


"Hehe, Jinseok, let's go become a dance trainer right away!"
 


"yes."
 


"Duet duet!"
 

 



Episode 144: Popping Machine: Legal Loli Elf + An Unexpected Duet Proposal
 


Before debuting as an idol, Lena, a legal loli elf, started dance training following vocal training to improve her form.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, let's go to dance training quickly!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie, her manager and bodyguard, follow her with a faint smile.
 


"Yes, Lena!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


The idol dance training class finally arrived.
 


The middle-aged male trainer, with a single strand of hair sticking out from his slicked-back hair in keeping with the latest hairstyle in the entertainment industry, immediately put on a cheerful expression and greeted me.
 


"Ms. Lena, nice to meet you. My name is Kim Young-woong, and I have 19 years of experience as a dance trainer."
 


Lena put her hands together and greeted them politely, and Jinseok, Goldie, and the others also bowed their heads and greeted them politely.
 


"Oh, please take care of me, Mr. Hero."
 


"Hello, Mr. Hero."
 


"Duet!"
 


one side.
 


The hero glances at Lena, pretending to smile.
 


"Hmm...."
 


This time, the new elf idol who will be debuting is Kim Lena.
 


She was pretty even by the standards of the idol industry
 


At first glance, she looked like a girl these days, not particularly tall or tall, and her body was nothing but bones, so she seemed quite frail and far from dancing.
 


Sigh, a weak girl dancing like an idol? She's no match for me, a dance trainer with 19 years of experience.
 


The hero who came up with this idea so quickly is full of pretense, snorts, and then shows off his arrogance.
 


"Huh... Miss Lena?"
 


"yes?"
 


"It looks like you'd be blown away by the wind, so it looks like you'd have a hard time doing a powerful dance."
 


"Oh, is that so...?"
 


"Yes, dance has always been about experience and strength. For example, someone like me, a veteran dance trainer with 20 years of experience."
 


Lena, like any humble and kind elf girl, clapped her hands and smiled in return.
 


"Oh, I see. You are truly amazing, teacher!"
 


"Haha, that's basic! Well then, since time is money, shall we start practicing the basics of dance?"
 


"Yes, sir!"
 


And so, in the dance trainer's room, the accompaniment immediately begins to play.
 


A fun and upbeat accompaniment song that's great for dancing.
 

"....!" 

 


Lena, true to form for a high elf, immediately reacts by perking up her long ears and begins to dance.
 


"Oh, it's a dance song... Should I dance to it as my body moves?"
 


The hero and Jinseok's group watch Lena for a moment and are startled.
 


"Huh... Lena, what the heck is that dance?!"
 


The dance in question.
 


Lena simply gave in to the rhythm, moving her thin legs diligently to the beat.
 


Also known as tap dancing!
 


"yap...!"
 


Tap dancing, a dance performed wearing special tap shoes that is said to have originated from a dance performed by black people in the American South.
 


If you do it, you will unexpectedly get your feet tangled and lose the rhythm, so it is a dance that is more difficult than you think.
 


however.
 


Lena simply smiles brightly to the accompaniment, spreads her thighs gracefully, and dances dazzlingly in real time.
 


Elf Girl's special tap dance.
 


"Oh my!"
 


Then, the rhythm that started in her legs gradually moved upwards, up to her thighs, waist, and upper body.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok, Goldie, and the others stare blankly at the sight, then suddenly startle and twitch their lips.
 


"Hey, what is Lena doing right now... Is that popping dance?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Popping dance, a street dance genre created in 1975 by Boogaloo Sam, X Popin Pete, and several OG dancers from Fresno, California.
 


This dance was much more difficult and scary than I thought, as it used the joints of the body such as the legs, waist, and shoulders.
 


Well, if you use the joints incorrectly, your back or other joints could break in an instant and you could die.
 


however.
 


Lena sublimates the popping dance, which is said to be so difficult, into something elegant and beautiful.
 


For example, she would leave her slender thighs, slender waist like an ant, a chest reminiscent of a cow, and a thin, long neck like a deer to the rhythm and move elegantly, then do a doom-and-doom popping dance.
 


"...Yup!"
 


It was a legal loli elf who was also good at popping dance.
 


Thanks to this, Youngwoong, a self-proclaimed 19-year veteran dance trainer, ends up hanging his head in shame.
 


"Damn, how can a girl be so good at tap dancing and popping... I've wasted my life."
 


At least, he was a legitimate Loli Elf who was very active during the short training period.
 


Lena hugs Goldie, a hamster-sized gold slime, to her chest during the victory ceremony and winks cutely.
 


"Hehehe, today's practice was a victory!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 

 

 

***** 

 

 


3 days later, in the morning, in the VIP room of syp headquarters.
 


There, an emergency meeting between Jinseok and PD Shin Minsu was being held.
 


...I would like to discuss the schedule for the debut album of none other than the elf idol Lena.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie, dressed in suits, were keeping their positions with poker faces.
 


"Producer Shin, I've come to ask you an important proposal regarding Lena's debut album schedule, so please speak frankly."
 


"Ah, CEO Choi, that's what I mean..."
 


"Producer Shin, we are already colleagues on the same boat for a huge sum of money, so please speak freely now!"
 


"Duet duet!"
 


Did Jinseok and Goldie's heated reactions melt the tension?
 


Minsu sighed lightly and then began to cry with a serious expression on his face.
 


"Yes, we are busy colleagues on our way to Hwanggeumhyang. Let me be honest with you."
 


"Yes, PD Shin."
 


"I have bad news and good news to tell you, CEO Choi, but let me start with the bad news... It seems that Lena's solo album and solo debut will not be possible within the short period of three months. Given the circumstances in the industry, even if it's not possible, it would take at least half a year, but with only three months, there won't be enough time for image making and such, so it seems like a solo debut will be impossible. I sincerely apologize."
 


Unexpectedly, sad news: Elf idol Lena's solo debut was not possible.
 


Goldie's face turns pale in embarrassment for a moment.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Well, Lena is training day and night for vocals and dance just to debut as an elf idol, but she can't make a solo debut. What should she do now?
 


however.
 


Jinseok listens with a serious look in his eyes, as if he is calm despite the unexpected bad news.
 


Now, as the interim representative of a large hunter's guild and an A+ level veteran pro hunter, I have learned some experience and composure.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok chews on the bad news, then suddenly gets an idea and starts crying.
 


"Producer Shin, I know that's presumptuous of you to ask!"
 


"Yes, CEO Choi."
 


"When you say that our Lena-ssi's solo debut is impossible... it sounds like you're saying that there are other alternatives, such as a debut in a different way than a solo debut!"
 


That was correct.
 


Minsu responds with a cheerful smile.
 


"As expected, CEO Choi has a keen eye. I was planning to tell you some good news anyway."
 


"Yes, please speak, PD Shin."
 


"For Lena's debut, the agency's experts and I have been working 24/7 for the past week to review and discuss, and the result is that if a solo debut is difficult due to lack of time for image making, etc... then let's debut using an existing large-scale project. It's a kind of reverse strategy, you could say."
 


"Producer Shin, if it's a large-scale project...?"
 


"Yes, our hunter idol industry's no. 1 superstar, Leha, was about to make her comeback stage a month ago. On that superstar Leha's comeback stage... we're talking about debuting Lena together. And as a duet with Leha!"
 


Producer Shin Min-soo's counter-intuitive suggestion was to debut the elf idol Lena as a duet with the number one idol in the hunter idol industry, Leha.
 


Jinseok and Goldie's unexpected suggestion made him react with wide eyes.
 


"What if it's a duet with Hunter Idol Superstar Leha...?"
 


"Duet?!"
 


Although he himself, a young man born with a silver spoon in his mouth, is a complete stranger to the entertainment industry, the idea of a duet was certainly not novel but rather bizarre.
 


And that too with an already active superstar idol.
 


however.
 


Minsu, like a well-prepared and ambitious rookie PD, gives a cheerful smile and explains.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I completely understand why you might be flustered. However, if Ms. Lena is debuting as a duet with the hunter-type superstar idol, Leha, it is a golden opportunity for us who are busy. In Leha's case, she is the number one in our industry, so she has star quality, so there is much less need for her to separately create an image as a new idol. Also, Leha has a comeback stage album that she has been preparing in advance, so it would be good to utilize that as well!"
 


Jinseok tilts his chin and thinks deeply with a serious expression before expressing his opinion.
 


"Yes, I think it's really good that PD Shin explained it well... but I'm still a little worried whether the duet debut will go well for our Lena."
 


"Chairman Choi, please speak freely."
 


"For example, even if people are lifelong friends who have been best friends since childhood, it's common for their friendship to be ruined by a small incident. So, I'm worried that Lena and Leha, who have never met before, will be working as a duet, and whether their personalities and chemistry will be compatible."
 


The problems were Jinseok's concerns, chemistry due to the sudden formation of a duet, etc.
 


however.
 


Minsu smiles brightly as if to say not to worry about that and then takes action.
 


"Oh, Mr. Jinseok! I don't think you have to worry about that at all. That's because Miss Leha is a superstar with great sociability and friendliness, as well as her adaptable personality!"
 


"Sociability?"
 


"Yes, since we've brought Miss Leha here, I think it would be best to finish talking face to face."
 


"Yes, I would appreciate it if you could do that."
 


"Miss Leha, you may come in!"
 


At Minsu's call, the VIP room door opens abruptly and a twin-tailed girl named Mi-ryeong, dressed in plain clothes, enters the room.
 


"Huh."
 


It was right after that.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were looking at her, opened their eyes wide and then suddenly became flustered and their eyes widened.
 


"Huh...?"
 


"Dewuk...?!"
 


Well, that was because she looked so much like a girl that Jinseok and his group knew well.
 


Jinseok is so flustered that he mutters without realizing it.
 


"Huh... Why is Yuha here...?"
 

 



Episode 145: New Duo Member + Variety Show 5 Days Before Debut

Meeting with Elf Idol Lena and Leha, who will become duo members.
 


"Huh, hello. My name is Hunter Idol Leha."
 


It was a private event, so she was wearing sunglasses and a cardigan like a stylish college student, a pure twin-tailed girl named Le Ha-da.
 


I think she is the most popular hunter idol in the world, and her innocence and elegance stand out.
 


However.
 


From Jinseok and Goldie's perspective, there was something strange about Leha.
 


A sense of familiarity, as if seeing none other than my younger sister, Yuha, at home.
 


Jinseok is startled for a moment, his eyes wide open, and an idea comes to him.
 


'Huh, why does that person look like our Yuha's twin...?'
 


People have a special impression beyond their outward appearance.
 


For example, the hunter idol in front of you, Leha.
 


She was very beautiful and splendid, as expected from a top idol and celebrity in the world.
 


For example, the lovely twintails that look like plump, ripe fruits, milky honey skin that is as flawless as a baby's, a slender body that reminds you of a cola bottle, and a graceful appearance that reminds you of a doll or a statue, etc.
 


It might be a bit rude to my younger sister, Yuha, at home, but Leha here was just too perfect in terms of looks. There's no way an ordinary college student could possibly beat a top idol.
 


however.
 


Was it just my mood?
 


On the surface, Leha resembled Yuha with only one thing in common: twintail hair. But for some reason, she felt a sense of familiarity and closeness.
 


...a sense of familiarity, as if I were seeing my younger sister Yuha.
 


Even though their appearance, personality, and atmosphere seem completely different.
 


And it seemed that Jinseok wasn't the only one who felt this way.
 


Jinseok glances sideways.
 


To ask for the opinion of my precious child, Goldie.
 


'Goldie, what do you think of Mr. Leha?'
 


Was the word 'Bujeonjajeon' correct after all?
 


Goldie also agrees with Jinseok's opinion.
 


The golden hamster-sized creature, who was the person in question, was so shocked when he saw Leha that his eyes widened as wide as peanuts.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


one side.
 


Leha, perhaps aware of Jinseok and his party's subtle hesitation, gives them a sheepish, businesslike smile and greets them.
 


"Hmm... Oppa, do you think there's something on my face? You're just looking at me intently without saying hello."
 


"ah...?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie apologize and say goodbye with a heavy heart.
 


He bowed his head politely and extended his hand to shake hands.
 


"Ms. Leha, I'm sorry. You are more beautiful than I could have imagined, so I didn't even get to say hello. Nice to meet you. I'm Choi Jin-seok, currently Lena's manager. Please take care of me."
 


"Duet duet!"
 


one side.
 


Leha innocently opens her eyes wide when she sees Jinseok's greeting.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after, she opened her double eyelids and eyebrows sheepishly and made a strange remark.
 


"Hmm... Is it okay to meet and contact Oppa in this time zone?"
 


Jinseok is a little surprised when he catches Leha's strange monologue.
 


"... Oh, what about this time zone?"
 


Time zone? Is this abstract and difficult to understand thing just a girl's fad?
 


...and then he calls Jinseok, whom he just met, 'oppa', a title that makes him feel selfish.
 


It was right after that.
 


Leha greets him with a curved smile, her double eyelids on.
 


She shook hands with Jinseok, gently holding his hand with her small one.
 


"If you're Lena's manager, who will be my best friend from now on, you'll be my manager too. Jinseok oppa, please take good care of me!"
 


It was my first meeting with the strange yet friendly hunter idol, Leha, who was like a younger sister.
 


Jinseok and Goldie blushed in embarrassment, but soon responded.
 


"Haha... Yes, Mr. Leha!"
 


"Due dun!"
 


In this way, Leha became a duo member of the elf idol Lena thanks to the idea of the new PD.
 


Jinseok and his group go straight to meet Lena.
 


"Okay, now that our new partner has arrived, let's go see Lena right away."
 


"yes."
 


After a while, Lena, a high elf loli girl, was invited to the VIP room.
 


Lena is an introvert, so she covers her mouth with her hand as if a little surprised, and a blush appears on both of her cheeks.
 

 


"Oh my gosh, I have a duo friend?"
 


However.
 


Lena also felt a sense of familiarity with Leha for some reason and immediately greeted her cheerfully.
 


"Hoho, it's really nice to meet you, Mr. Leha. I hope we can be good friends in the future!"
 


"Hmm... Okay, Lena, we're friends, so can I speak informally to you?"
 


"Ahh... yeah, Leha!"
 


Friendship is not proportional to time, as these two ladies, members of an idol duo, seemed to become close in no time.
 


Thanks to this, Jinseok and Goldie can finally put their worries to rest.
 


"Whew, it seems like Mr. Leha and Ms. Lena are getting along quite well, so I'm relieved."
 


"Bam!"
 


one side.
 


Leha glanced at Jinseok, then gave a faint smile and began to cry.
 


"Huh... By the way, is that our manager?"
 


"Yes, Mr. Leha!"
 


"It's already noon, it's the middle of the day. Should we go get some lunch? For active idols, replenishing energy and eating is essential."
 


It would be a huge mistake as a manager to almost miss this mealtime.
 


Jinseok immediately apologizes with a feeling of regret and prepares to leave.
 


He ad-libbed with a cool smile like a capable manager.
 


"Haha... I'm sorry, Mr. Leha. Instead, for lunch today, I'll take you to a restaurant that's low in calories but twice as delicious. Let's go!"
 


"Hmm... Is that so?"
 


That was when.
 


Leha stood up from his seat.
 


"Hmm, should we get escorted by our manager oppa?"
 


The girl with the twintails and a nice body, wearing sunglasses, a halter top, and blue shorts, approached Jinseok without hesitation, grabbed his left shoulder, and linked arms with him.
 


It's like we were close female juniors or younger sisters at university, and we were being intimate with each other.
 


"Hey, Manager Oppa, let's go to our restaurant quickly!"
 


Because of this, Jinseok and Goldie are momentarily embarrassed and their faces turn bright red.
 


"Huh, Mr. Leha, why are you suddenly linking arms...?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


But that was then.
 


Lena puffs out her cheeks as if she is very angry.
 


"Oh my, Mr. Leha, you're going too far... How could you do that without consulting me?"
 


Jinseok and his party tilt their heads in confusion.
 


"Hey Lena, why are you suddenly angry..."
 


"Lena?"
 


Lena grumbles and answers.
 


As expected of an introverted elf girl, she lowered her head in a dejected manner and fiddled with her fingers for no reason.
 


"Ugh, I hate you, Mr. Leha! Me too, actually..."
 

"...." 

 


"I wanted to have some warm skinship with our Jinseok...!"
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was still wide awake, unable to make up his mind.
 


"Miss Lena...?"
 


But that was then.
 


Lena, despite her introverted personality, gulps down her saliva in a small voice as if she has made up her mind about something.
 


"Ugh... I'll do it too!"
 


The elf girl, wearing a blue hat, knitwear, and blue rings, walks out with a sharp expression.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok was watching intently, not knowing what was going on.
 

"...." 

 


But at that moment.
 


Lena musters up her courage and grabs Jinseok's right shoulder.
 


"yap!"
 


Just like Leha, who had his arms crossed on his left, she also had her arms crossed on her right.
 


Lena finally seems to feel better and farts a few times.
 


"Hehe... I'm satisfied with this!"
 


"Yes, Lena?"
 


Jinseok's face turns bright red with ecstasy.
 


"haha...?"
 


Wow, is this the kind of situation where they say "flowers on both shoulders"?
 


Who knew Hunter Idol's manager was this good!
 


Anyway, Jinseok and his group happily link arms and head out to eat.
 


"Haha... Then let's go for lunch!"
 


"Huh, yes, it's Jinseok oppa."
 


but.
 


Goldie, a good child, was anxious for no reason.
 


Well, it reminds me of my mother, the apple-haired college girl.
 


Goldie cried with a suspicious look in her eyes.
 


"Due, due!"
 

 

*** 

 


That evening, in the room at SYP Entertainment where Lena and Ruha were resting.
 


"Hmm, I'm tired after eating dinner..."
 


"Hmm, I agree."
 


Jinseok is the manager, so he keeps an eye on Lena and her group.
 


"Umm, can I call you secretly now?"
 


"Duet?"
 


It must be time to call your girlfriend during your break time.
 


Jinseok checks the corner for any signs of movement and then immediately makes a phone call.
 


To my girlfriend at home, the S-class college student, Mito.
 


"Hey Mito, have you eaten?"
 


On the other end of the phone, Mito greets me in a rather sweet voice.
 


[Hehe, I don't have an appetite since Darling isn't home. Our Darling, how's your idol work going? Is there anything special?]
 


"Well, I'm doing a good job. And if there's anything special..."
 


Jinseok suddenly gets an idea.
 


Today, I learned that I am now working as Leha's idol manager because of the idol duo.
 


If I tell this to my girlfriend, won't she misunderstand?
 


Jinseok hesitates, feeling a little uneasy.
 


"Ahem, if there's anything special..."
 


[What's wrong, darling?]
 


Since ancient times, a good boyfriend should not hide anything from his girlfriend.
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh and tells her that he has become Leha's manager.
 


"Haha... Mito, don't misunderstand. At PD Shin's suggestion, a girl named Leha came as a duo member to help Lena make a quick and successful idol debut..."
 


[Hey, Lehara?]
 


It was right after the explanation was over.
 


Was I lucky?
 


Mito surprisingly congratulates and likes the fact that Leha is also her manager.
 


[Hehe, Leha is a duo member, so I have to be her manager too... Well, there's nothing I can do. I can trust her, after all. Do your best, darling!]
 


As expected, my girlfriend was a S-class college student with a kind heart, and she understood everything!
 


Only then does Jinseok let out a sigh as if his worries have been relieved.
 


"Yeah, our Mito, I'll work hard to make you a building owner in Gangnam!"
 


[Huh, if you cheat on me, darling, I'll kill you?]
 


"Haha... What a sad thing to say. Then let's definitely meet up for a meal tomorrow!"
 


[Hehehe, yeah darling, dream of me again today!]
 


It was a phone call that ended with my girlfriend.
 


Wow, after talking on the phone with my girlfriend, my fatigue disappeared in an instant and I felt energized.
 


With this, I could work all night and through the night.
 


Jinseok and Goldie quickly start their night shift happily.
 


"Hehehe, Goldie, then Lena, it won't be long until your idol debut, so let's work hard!"
 


"Duet!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Three weeks later.
 


That day, there were only five days left until Lena's idol debut.
 


However.
 


Jinseok and his party were dressed neatly today and had arrived at a special place.
 


This is none other than a public broadcasting station for debut promotion.
 


Jinseok and Goldie get out of the car and mutter to themselves.
 


"As I live, I sometimes come to the broadcasting station to film entertainment shows."
 


"Duet?"
 

 



Episode 146: The Elf Idol Who Took Confidence Pills + Debut Stage Location

Jinseok and his group came to the broadcasting station to film a variety show.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who play the role of managers, tilt their heads in curiosity.
 


"Wow, this is the broadcasting station we watch on TV... It's more noisy and chaotic than I thought. Goldie!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Inside a broadcasting station filming a variety show.
 


The background space shown on the broadcast had a quiet and clean atmosphere, but here it was literally noisy and chaotic.
 


This is because about 10 PDs and staff members, who are broadcasting station employees, move in unison while mobilizing dozens of relay cameras and quickly flipping through scripts to film a broadcast.
 


Perhaps because it was 15 minutes before the recording, the middle-aged man wearing a PD hat was hurriedly yelling and harassing the staff.
 


"Hey, it's 15 minutes before the broadcast and if you still don't take care of the prop lights, how will I save face as a producer?"
 


"I'm so sorry, Director..."
 


"Okay, I'll give you 5 minutes, so set it up right now, hurry up and run!"
 


"Ahh... old!"
 


The ten staff members immediately began to move the huge light, which seemed to weigh 100 kg, or 0.1 ton, by holding it together with their hands.
 


He said this with cold sweat pouring down his forehead.
 


"Okay, kids, if one of us lets go, the 100 million won worth of lights will be shattered and we'll all lose our balls... So, let's cheer up."
 


"Yes, cheer up, senior... one, two, three, uracha!"
 


"Ugh, this is so fucking hard.... This is a broadcasting station, a construction site."
 


Wow, moving and setting up a 100kg large light in an instant?
 


Anywhere in Korean society would be difficult, but for a Korean man, the fatigue at a broadcasting station would be on a military level, something he would avoid for the rest of his life.
 


Jinseok and Goldie give awkward smiles.
 


"Ahem, actually, using Hunter skills makes labor-intensive tasks easier... but it's a shame the broadcasting station staff seem to be having such a hard time."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok and his group immediately look back.
 


With only 5 days left until their debut stage, let's check out today's female protagonists who appeared on a variety show for promotional purposes.
 


Jinseok mutters after seeing the scene.
 


I was blushing because I thought he was a healthy 23-year-old South Korean youth.
 


"Oh, clothes make the man... Mr. Leha and Ms. Lena look extraordinary today!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Before my eyes, Lena and Leha appeared, all decked out for filming a variety show.
 


"Ugh... Mr. Leha, there are so many people and magical machines I've never seen before in such a crowded space, it's kind of scary."
 


"Oh my, this is just a small thing. When we debut, we'll have to face hundreds of times more fans than this."
 


"Yes... There are hundreds of times more fans? How on earth am I supposed to stay sane...?!"
 


A legal loli elf girl who is timid and introverted, but flustered after seeing dozens of broadcast staff and equipment.
 


She was wearing a velvet dress worthy of the Academy Awards red carpet, matching the show's broadcast today.
 


Thanks to this, her beautiful shoulders, collarbone, and thin, slender thighs were revealed.
 


Lena feels embarrassed.
 


"Ugh.... I feel embarrassed because there are so many holes in my dress."
 


Plus.
 


Lena's duo member, Leha, was wearing a transparent white stage dress today that somehow seemed to reveal her secret skin.
 


She is an adult, but she shows a gentle smile, as expected of an adult.
 


"Huh... I wonder if my bra and panties will show today?"
 


Seriously, just looking at them made it hard to calm down because they were two beautiful ladies.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were trying to blush and cough.
 


"Ahem, ahem."
 


"Due..."
 


one side.
 


The waiting time flew by and it was already time to film the main broadcast.
 


[Radio Star Filming on, Superstar Hunter Idol Lena's Debut Commemoration!]
 


Radio Star, it was a popular TV show that was ranked among the top five, inviting celebrity guests who were the talk of the town and interviewing them in a chat and chit-chat format.
 


Kang Jae-seok, a famous entertainment MC, begins filming with a gentle smile.
 


"Okay, let's start the broadcast. Today's guests are the superstar hunter idols Lena and Leha, who will be making their debut and comeback stage exactly 3 hours after the current broadcast. It's a pleasure to meet you."
 


"Nice to meet you, Lena, Leha."
 


The celebrity MCs greeted Lena with thunderous applause.
 


Lena, like a timid legal loli elf girl, greets him with an awkward smile and a shy heart.
 


"Ah, haha... hello?!"
 


MC Kang Jae-seok greets people in a playful and friendly manner, as befitting a famous MC.
 


"Mr. Leha, the Hunter Idol President is making a comeback after six months. It couldn't be more exciting. In fact, this alone is top-tier news in the entertainment industry!"
 


"Haha, thank you, but I feel like that comment has some aftertaste."
 


"Yes, you've got a good handle on the ending! How could you not care about this more than Leha's return? There's a super special event happening at Leha's return stage! I can't believe Leha has a new friend!"
 


"That's true."
 


"Oh my goodness, Mr. Leha has a new partner and friend, Ms. Lena, and they're making their debut right away... Today's special guest! Ms. Lena!!!"
 


Lena, being an introvert, responds with her shoulders stiff and her expression tense without her realizing it when her name is called.
 


"Ah... yes."
 


"Lena, your debut is today, but I've heard a lot about you. You're a top-tier idol, no less than Leha, the president of the hunter idol world, so I'm really looking forward to this Demu stage with you as her partner. Lena, what are your goals for this debut stage?"
 


It was a sudden question from MC Kang Jae-seok.
 


Can a timid elf girl answer right away?
 


Lena is flustered.
 


Her small face flushed with a shy blush.
 


"Ah... over there... that, that... huh?!"
 


"Haha, it seems like our Lena-san is a little nervous. Let's start with a quick chat with Leha-san and then it'll be back to Lena-san."
 


"Haha, yes."
 


Even the first interview seemed embarrassing for her, who is an introvert.
 


...well, it was an expected sequence for her diligent managers, Jinseok and Goldie.
 


Jinseok gives a cheerful smile and secretly gives instructions.
 


"Ahem, even though I absorbed all of Lena's tension with Goldie's absorption skill before the show started, it still ended up like this... Well, I expected that. Goldie!"
 


"Bbet."
 


"Give Lena the pills I prepared in advance right away!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie carefully approaches Lena, controlling her peanut-sized mini-slime clone.
 


Now, as a Munchkin SS-class Gold Slime that has transcended Munchkin, he brings you a special pill with his unique skill, a synthesis skill.
 


"Kyuing!"
 


[Goldie's Special Confidence Pill (S-Rank)]
 


[A special pill with a sweet strawberry flavor. It's only the size of a peanut, but when taken, it boosts confidence, morale, and positive mood by 9999 for 4 hours, with no penalties.]
 


It was a peanut-sized pill given by a peanut-sized mini slime.
 


Minislime quickly climbed onto Lena's shoulder and whispered cautiously.
 


"Kyuing, Kyu!"
 


It was around the time when Lena was filming a broadcast and was reacting cautiously.
 


"Oh, Mr. Goldie, you've gotten even smaller... And you're telling me to take that pill? Did Jinseok tell you to?"
 


"Kyuing!"
 


To her, a high elf girl, it was a pill given by Jinseok, the most kind and handsome man in the world.
 


Of course I have to eat it!
 


Lena is on air, so she secretly opens her cherry lips and swallows the pill with a small throat.
 


"Yayyam..."
 


It was right after that.
 


Lena is startled by the burning fever that rises from her small body as the medicine takes effect.
 


Her full eyes widened.
 


"oh...?"
 


It was a very pleasant heat.
 


It was as if she, a timid girl, had an overwhelming confidence that she could do anything in the world.
 


Lena is in such a good mood that she lets out a warm breath from her nose without even realizing it.
 


"Huh...!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


As luck would have it, Kang Jae-seok was asking Lena another question after finishing his interview with Leha.
 


"Ms. Lena, have you chosen your hiding place? I'd like to interview you again now."
 


Lena answers quickly and energetically.
 


"Ah, haha... no!"
 


"Oh, Lena, your voice is quite bright and clear, which is nice. You're having your debut stage this time. What are your goals?"
 


Lena innocently opens her eyes wide and thinks for a moment.
 


"Ah, if that's the goal for this debut stage..."
 


From the perspective of MC Kang Jae-seok, who asked the questions, it felt like he was just reciting common, clichéd questions to a rookie idol about to debut, as if it were a script.
 


The answer to this is just a textbook answer like, 'I'm still inexperienced, but I'll do my best. Please participate a lot, fans!'
 


however.
 


Lena was in a situation where her confidence was soaring from head to toe after taking the 'Strawberry Flavored Confidence Pill' that Goldie had made for her.
 


Besides, for a high elf idol with natural talent and practice, preparation was thorough.
 


Especially, as long as she had her new close friend and colleague, Leha, and Jinseok and Goldie, who were like wonderful guardians protecting her, she had nothing to worry about.
 


Lena opened her eyes, her resolve shining brightly.
 


"Ah, our goal for this debut is...!"
 


She was usually timid and introverted, so she didn't hesitate to say something outrageous and absurd that she would never have said.
 


"Our goal for this stage is to create the strongest debut stage in Korea, no... the strongest in the world, and achieve great success. We want to become the world's strongest, the universe's strongest hunter idol!"
 


"Huh? Your debut goal is to be the strongest in Korea, no... the strongest hunter idol in the universe?!"
 


She was a legal loli elf idol who dreamed of becoming the so-called strongest idol in the universe.
 


Kang Jae-seok and his group, who were in charge of the MCs, hesitated a little in embarrassment, but soon laughed heartily and clapped their hands in agreement as a lip service for the broadcast.
 


"Yes, the strongest hunter idol in Korea, Leha, is also a colleague, so with Lena joining, she will naturally become the strongest idol in the universe and the world. Haha!"
 


"Hahaha, Lena-san, you have a charming and cute appearance, and I'm looking forward to your confidence and ambition that will make even the President and four-star generals go away. I'll also be rooting for you on this stage with all my heart!"
 


It was a well-promoted entertainment show in such a warm atmosphere.
 


Jinseok and Shin Minsu, the producer in charge, who were watching from behind, finally let out a sigh of relief.
 


"Haa... Maybe it's because I'm the manager, but I'm more sleepy."
 


"Whew... I'm glad the first promotional entertainment show ended safely. President Choi!"
 


But now the first hurdle had passed and the most important hurdle, the debut stage, remained.
 


Minsu smiles awkwardly, his nervousness still evident, and then starts talking.
 


"By the way, President Choi, our debut stage is in five days."
 


"Yes, Producer Shin, please speak freely."
 


"Well, I can't back out since the contract and everything else is already finished... but is it really a good choice to pay a lot of money and have a debut stage at the Shin-Chuk Sky Dome?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie listen to the conversation with serious expressions on their faces.
 

"...." 

 


The debut stage of Elf Idol, Shingo Cheok Sky Dome.
 


Originally built for popular sports such as baseball, the facility was a large building with a maximum seating capacity of 20,000, but after recent expansion work, it now has a seating capacity of up to 50,000, so it is being used as a substitute for special idol concerts in addition to sports.
 


Minsu continues the conversation with a worried expression.
 


"CEO Choi, in fact, leaving aside hunter idols, famous singers and idols can only hold large-scale concerts with a limit of a few thousand direct fans, so they often hold concerts in seats that can accommodate a maximum of 5,000 people. But to have a debut stage at the Shin-Gok Cheok Sky Dome, which has ten times that number of seats... We've promoted and advertised the debut stage a lot over the past month, but I'm worried if fans will really show up on the day itself. Personally, I'd be happy to bow down even if we could have 20,000 spectators, which is 50% of the total seats."
 


Minsu's worry was about the number of spectators on the day of his debut stage.
 


Well, even when famous singers and idols hold concerts, the average audience is only a few thousand, so for them to debut at the Shin-Gok Sky Dome, which seats 50,000 people, if there weren't many spectators and the seats were completely empty, there would be no greater embarrassment than that.
 


however.
 


Jinseok just answers forcefully.
 


He spoke as if he believed everything.
 


"Producer Shin, you don't have to worry about that. There will be a huge crowd of spectators on the day of the event. My 'Hunter Skill' already predicted it."
 

 



Episode 147: The Problem with That Advertisement + D1

Jinseok's confidence, his certainty of success at the 50,000-seat Shin-Gok Sky Dome, the debut stage for Elf Idol.
 


Jinseok gives a bright answer with a faint smile.
 


...and then make boasts that are so excessive that it makes the viewer feel like they are going too far.
 


"Don't worry about that, PD Shin. The debut stage in a week will definitely be sold out!"
 


PD Shin Min-soo just shows an awkward smile because he is embarrassed by Jin-seok's attitude.
 


"Haha... Is that really true?"
 


Does this honestly make sense?
 


Tickets for outdoor concerts by famous idols only sell a few thousand at most, and even popular sports like professional baseball and national soccer teams have a hard time attracting more than 30,000 spectators.
 


No matter how special Lena is when she debuts this time, selling out 50,000 people is absolutely out of the question!
 


however.
 


From PD Shin Min-soo's perspective, Jin-seok's confident attitude, to the point of being almost sly, wasn't a bad thing.
 


Minsu raises the corners of his lips slightly without saying a word.
 

"...." 

 


Should I say that I feel somewhat relieved?
 


In particular, I had high expectations for Jinseok, as he was a unique talent who had broken through the glass ceiling of the idol industry a month ago through a strange method called a submission email.
 


I have a feeling that if it's Jinseok, he will really be able to do it like he is boasting now.
 


... Well, with less than a week left until the debut stage, there is no other solution and it would be right to just pray hard.
 


Minsu responds with a light smile.
 


"Haha... I hope everything goes as our CEO Choi says. I always trust him."
 


"Yes, thank you, PD-nim."
 


"Then, I will thoroughly check in advance to ensure that there are no problems on stage during the remaining period. Mr. Jinseok, please take good care of Lena and Leha's managers!"
 


"yes."
 


That was how Minsu left.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are left as affectionate father and son.
 


Jinseok sighed after confirming that there was no sign of people around him.
 


"Goldie."
 


"What?"
 


"Our elf idol Lena's debut stage sold 50,000 tickets... Honestly, for a normal person, it would be absolutely impossible. Even a superstar like Michael Jackson would have a hard time, so it's unlikely that 50,000 people would come just because a rookie elf girl from a different tribe made her debut as an idol. Even 5,000 people, which is 1/10 of that number, would be grateful... But!"
 

"...." 

 


"We have a special skill that predicts our future luck. It's called 'Fortune Precognition'. I already saw the prediction about our debut stage two weeks ago!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Hehe, while we're on the subject, should I check again?"
 


Jinseok suddenly lifts his finger and runs the information window in the air.
 


Then he sees the information about Goldie's fortune telling skill that he checked two weeks ago.
 


[Lucky Premonition LV10 Wish: Elf Idol Lena Eryuel's Debut Stage Becomes a Big Hit!]
 


[Lucky prediction: Use every means at your disposal to promote your campaign over the remaining three weeks. It feels good to be dramatic when promoting. Then, the probability of success will approach 100%.]
 


Lucky Yeji's request was to have a dramatic promotional campaign for the remaining three weeks.
 


For your information, Fortune Prediction was a special skill that predicted all of Jinseok's luck so far.
 


...Well, didn't his girlfriend, a S-class female swordsman, successfully confess to him with this? That must have been the greatest stroke of luck in his life as a young man born with a silver spoon in his mouth!
 


Jinseok blushes for no reason and then reminisces.
 


"Ahem... As luck would have it, we've been doing some special promotions for the past two weeks, just as Lucky Yeji instructed. Literally, for a 'dramatic' promotion."
 


Jinseok immediately tells his son, Goldie, about his luck.
 


"Goldie, shall we go home? Let's make sure our plan works."
 


"What?"
 


Wherever her favorite parents in the world ask her to go, Goldie, the good daughter, will definitely go with them.
 


The hamster-sized gold slime makes a clear cry every day while its sand-like eyes sparkle brightly.
 


"Duet, duet!!!"
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


A street in Seoul on the way home.
 


Jinseok was driving his Sorento, with his good son Goldie in the passenger seat.
 


"Tchcha."
 


As Goldie watched her father and her little tail bang on the head of the car, excited about driving.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok opens his mouth with a soft smile.
 


"Hehe, Goldie."
 


"What?"
 


"Normally, it would only take 10 minutes to get there using a shortcut, but there's a reason I'm driving for an hour, taking a detour through the busy streets of Seoul on my way home from work... Look at the electronic billboard on top of the building. It's the time for the ad we applied for to air."
 


It is currently 9 PM, the time when the streets of Seoul are at their peak at night, with people leaving work and going out for drinks.
 


Jinseok and Goldie look at the buildings of Seoul through the car mirror.
 


In buildings in Seoul, video screens are often used for advertising purposes.
 


And now, on the electronic billboards of some of the tallest buildings in Seoul, the advertisement Jinseok had applied for had been running for the past two weeks.
 


D-day, which will be written in black letters on a plain white background.
 


[5 days until the day that will shake the world and the universe (Announcement to be made tomorrow, 4 days in advance.)]
 


Maybe I was just lucky.
 


A young man and woman, who appear to be a couple walking down the street at night, start chatting after seeing the text on the video billboard.
 


"Wow, I've been seeing that for days now and I'm curious... What on earth is it advertising that makes them do D-DAY without any hints?"
 


"Oppa, that's right. It's been like that for about 10 days now, and since it's D1, I'm curious about tomorrow. I've been seeing that phrase in the sky a lot. I think it's about time it started to rise now, right?"
 


The young woman gestures toward the azure sky.
 


Then, as if by chance, beautiful, colorful letters are engraved in the night sky of Seoul.
 


[5 days until the day that will shake the world and the universe (Announcement to be made tomorrow, 4 days in advance.)]
 


Citizens gossip after seeing the sight.
 


"Wow, what day is it that they're advertising like that? I wonder what the announcement will be tomorrow."
 


"Yeah, yeah, let's definitely watch the commercial tomorrow."
 


Holographic text in the night sky above Seoul.
 


In fact, it was given by Jinseok's colleague, a member of the Dainty Guild, who was waiting on top of the building.
 


Jinseok smiles happily and hands over the phone.
 


"Yeah, Jooyong, you worked hard today. Tomorrow is the highlight, so I'll be counting on you. And be sure to check out the subway billboards!"
 


[Yes, Jinseok hyung!]
 


The advertisement has been confirmed like that.
 


Jinseok hurries home.
 


"Let's go to Goldie's house. We've already arrived at Lena's house, so we'll wait for you after we finish eating."
 


"Bam!"
 


The house we arrived at.
 


At home, Lena, who is now a member of the military family, and her family members Yuha, Kkamang, and Suhyeon welcome her.
 


"Oh, Mr. Jinseok, are you here now?"
 


"Ahaha... Are you and our cutie Goldie here?"
 


"...You're dirty. Wash up quickly."
 


Jinseok asks a question while immediately changing his clothes.
 


"Yuha, you've worked hard. Did you do a good job promoting your YouTube short video today?"
 


Yuha answers with a smile.
 


"Yeah, it's something related to Oppa and our Lena, so of course we have to work hard! Now, Kkamang, who is a million-plus YouTuber, did it on YouTube, and my friends who are also million-plus YouTubers all helped me out. I'm talking about that short video!"
 


"Thank you so much.... Okay, then let's announce it on YouTube right away at midnight!"
 


"huh."
 


So Jinseok and his party take a short break and wait for time to pass.
 


Soon, it is midnight, the time when the day changes.
 


Jinseok and his group run a promotional video scheduled for YouTube.
 


The surprise promotion he had been preparing for the past three weeks.
 


"I actually watched the promotional video a lot while preparing it... Should I watch it right away?"
 


"Wow, I'm curious about what our Lena looks like. Let's take a look!"
 


Soon, a short video turned on on the computer screen.
 


At first, it was an intriguing video with black text on a white background, not much different from the ones advertised so far.
 


[D-4 to the day that will shake the world and the universe (Announced today, 4 days in advance... Please be careful of the screen!)
 


It was right after that.
 


In the video, colorful lights begin to turn on one by one, just like in a blockbuster movie.
 


It's as if the engine is starting before the superstar's stage begins.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after, a familiar girl walks out onto the screen.
 


A high elf girl in a red dress with flowing green hair that seemed to be covered with the delicate dew of dawn, unusually long ears for a human, facial features that would make a Hollywood top star go away, and a body like a cola bottle that rested on her skin like a glass that was so elegant and beautiful.
 


She, a top star, just walks proudly on the glass floor with a blank expression.
 


She looked straight at the screen with her full eyes.
 

[....] 

 


It was a time when everyone was watching in silence, as if they were watching a scene from a movie.
 


In the video, Lena slightly purses her small, makeup-covered lips and speaks in a whisper.
 


The volume itself is small, but it is clear and crisp so you can hear it clearly.
 


"Come see me... I want to sing for your precious healing in the world and the universe."
 


Immediately after, Lena makes a strangely embarrassed expression, raises her right arm above her head, turns around, and walks away with a haughty look.
 


Immediately after she leaves, a short promotional message appears on the screen along with colorful lights that look like embroidery.
 


[D4, Shingo Chuck Sky Dome: The Debut Stage of Lena, the Elf Idol Who Will Shine the Lights of the World and the Universe]

[Come see the super special hunter idol unit Ler!]
 


It was now Lena's debut time that was just around the corner.
 

 



Episode 148: Healing (?) + Stage Begins
 


The secret advertisement of the elf idol, Lena, revealed at the last minute.
 


It turned out pretty well, better than I expected.
 


She, as pure as clear dew, creates a gentle yet overwhelming atmosphere that seems to truly heal everyone.
 


Jinseok and his group, who were watching, showed a pleased smile.
 


"Hehe... Is this advertisement okay?"
 


"Yes, that's enough! Thank you for your hard work, Jinseok oppa."
 


"Okay, everyone must be tired, so go to sleep!"
 


"See you all tomorrow."
 


Jinseok's family all go to bed in harmony.
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie were going to sleep.
 


"Ahem... Then I guess I'll have to sleep for a bit to prepare for the final promotional work starting tomorrow."
 


"Duet!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Because it is night, Yuha, a cute twin-tailed college girl wearing polka-dot pajamas, calls Jinseok over for a moment.
 


"Ah, haha... Oppa, can I talk to you for a moment?"
 


Jinseok immediately begins to listen with a faint smile.
 


"Yeah, Yuha, what's wrong?"
 


"Duet?"
 


"Oh, is that it...?"
 


Yuha carefully opened her eyes after making sure there was no sign of life around her slender figure.
 


After seeing the advertisement earlier, I wanted to give some advice as I am worried about Jinseok's only sister and Lena's best friend.
 


Yuha asks with a serious expression.
 


"Oppa, I'm saying this because I saw Lena's commercial earlier."
 


"huh."
 


"I'm saying this because you're my younger brother... If you're going to spend a lot of money on advertising, wouldn't it be better to do something a little more provocative?"
 


"Yuha, what if it's provocative?"
 


"Yeah, I guess these days, the entertainment industry is all about commercialism and tact, so everything is provocative and shocking. For example, for girls, it's not necessarily sexy, but it's a basic rule that they wear thin clothes that show off their body shape, like their collarbone and pubic bone. If not, I think some kind of strong aggro marketing would have been good! For a new idol, it's a space idol, so it feels a bit odd whether the advertisement is pure or too pure!"
 


Yuha's point was that Lena's advertisement was too pure.
 


That's right.
 


In the 21st century, where commercialism is extremely advanced, it's basic to wear something like a crop top or a thin denim skirt that reveals the knees, so why is this an innocent advertisement that doesn't even have that kind of fan service and is just like a space idol(?)?
 


Fans who have been waiting for the mystical concept for the past two weeks will be disappointed.
 


however.
 


Jinseok listens with a serious expression, then smiles faintly and answers.
 


"Yooha, you're definitely right. For example, there's John Superstar, who is as sexy and provocative as Britney Spears. But!"
 

"...." 

 


"I think Lena-ssi is 100%, no... 200, 300% suited to this commercial. Her usual image is similar, but to become a big-time superstar, the 'healing world' is the best!"
 


Jinseok's opinion was that it was Lena(?) from the healing world.
 


What is the term 'healing system', which is an otaku-like term that is difficult for a college student to understand?
 


When Yuha opened her grape-like eyes wide with curiosity.
 


"Brother, what is the healing system?"
 


Jinseok gives a simple explanation while laughing awkwardly.
 


"Ahem... Healing is not an official name, it's just a word I came up with, but as the word suggests, it feels like it completely heals people's hearts? Like a saint from a fantasy web novel!"
 


"Umm... I don't know what the saint is saying, but I understand the feeling, oppa!"
 


"Haha... Really? I think Lena, who is like a saint and a healer, is the idol that suits our Republic of Korea the best. Because... all the people in Hell Joseon, Republic of Korea, are tired. They have to work hard every single day."
 

"...." 

 


"What if a healing saint like Lena could soothe the hearts of those weary Hell Joseon people with her clear and pure voice? That's what this ad is all about! We want to show office workers on summer vacation to a remote island a vast, shining night sky, a world like the universe, a world completely different from their harsh reality."
 


Jinseok's target was a space idol.
 


Well, the people of South Korea, Hell Joseon, where Jinseok is, were tired.
 


Schoolwork, work, household chores, money, interpersonal relationships, etc... Every day, 24 hours a day, 365 days a year, we are covered in hardship and stress.
 


Those people needed a special rest.
 


It was as if I had come to a remote island like Hawaii, completely removed from my daily life, and was greeted with healing as I admired the clear night sky!
 


That was the advertising concept for Lena, the self-proclaimed healing idol that Jinseok was aiming for this time.
 


My younger sister, Yuha, innocently puts her thin fingers to her lips, chews, and then comes to a conclusion.
 


As expected of a current female college student in South Korea, she gave a ghostly interpretation.
 


"Oh, so I think I know what our brother is thinking. Our Lena's space idol concept is..."
 


"huh."
 


"Isn't it like gaslighting elementary and middle school students who come to a retreat?"
 


"Huh? Gaslighting the students who came to the retreat?!"
 


"Aha, ha... There's something like that during training camps. They make it hard for us by saying things like extreme training and then when night comes, they show us the night sky for no reason and say that our parents' grace is precious, making the innocent Jammins cry while they're tired! That's exactly what our Lena concept feels like!"
 


"Ahem... Well, I guess they're similar in some essential sense."
 


"Ahaha... Anyway, I think it'll work out well because my brother is smart. Fighting!"
 


"huh."
 


"Duet!"
 


A day passes like this in Jinseok's house, which is always harmonious and cozy.
 

 

*** 

 


The very next day.
 


Jinseok went all out for the remaining four days of promotional time.
 


In order to promote the debut of the healing concept idol Lena, they traveled all over the country with a mysterious concept.
 


"Everyone, come see the healing idol Lena!"
 


A street where promotional vehicles drive around.
 


Above the sky, there were holograms created by professional hunters belonging to the Dainty Guild using their hunter skills, along with preview videos Lena had taken earlier.
 


[Hehehe... Everyone, please come and be healed by my song!]
 


Plus.
 


Jinseok cautiously makes a phone call.
 


He asked a favor from his most beloved girlfriend in the world, a top-class female college student who is also the president of the Hunter Association.
 


"Haha... Mito, do you know how this is possible?"
 


On the other end of the phone, the innocent, apple-haired girl asks.
 


[Hehehe... What's going on, my darling?]
 


"Yeah, that's... Lena's performance is tomorrow... I was wondering if it would be possible to promote it at the Hunter Association level."
 


If the Hunter Association promotes it, I don't know for sure, but there will be a huge advantage!
 


however.
 


As expected, she was different, being strict and fair to everyone.
 


Mito smiles brightly and then sharply refuses.
 


[Hehehe... I love our darling the most in the world, but that's absolutely not allowed!]
 


"Huh, why?"
 


[Well, since Darling's work is also my work, doing this would be a violation of public authority. Especially in my case, since a close 'friend' is holding a concert, I can't pretend to be a third party and promote it.]
 


Mito's rejection, it was a close friend's concert.
 


Jinseok tilts his head in doubt.
 


"If we're close friends...?"
 


By the way, Mr. Leha and Ms. Lena are close friends who perform on idol stages... Did they become close friends quickly and say things like that?
 


Jinseok feels regretful, but he still responds with a cheerful smile.
 


"Haha... Well, I guess there's nothing we can do about it. It would be nice to watch the concert with Mito..."
 


It was just then.
 


Mito also makes an unexpected statement.
 


[Huh, anyway, since it's my Darling close friend's stage, I definitely want to see it with my best friends. Of course, I'll pay full price!]
 


"Oh, really? If Mitone's friends, the executioners, come..."
 


[Hmm, what about the execution?... They're my younger siblings, so I'll go with them. Excluding the busy kids, there'll probably be about four of us, including me.]
 


"Haha... Anyway, if you guys come, I'll tell you to reserve the four best seats with the best view available!"
 


[Haha, yeah!]
 


Wow, I feel even more encouraged when my girlfriend, a top-tier college student, comes to visit with her best friend.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are getting more and more excited.
 


"Haha, Goldie, there are only two days left, so let's do our best today too!"
 


"Duet, due!"
 

*** 

 

 


After two golden days, 30 minutes before the d-0 performance day, we arrived at the new Gocheok Sky Dome, the venue for the performance.
 


As expected for a big event during prime time on a Saturday evening, the lights were off and it was pitch dark.
 


Hiding countless fans hidden in the darkness.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the staff room inside the stage.
 


Jinseok and Minsu talk with tense expressions on their faces.
 


"Producer Shin, the stage will finally start in 30 minutes."
 


"CEO Choi, I see... I really can't believe everything that's happening right now!"
 


Shin Min-soo is at a loss, with cold sweat pouring down his forehead.
 


Well, he had never expected that, having worked in the idol industry for 10 years.
 


I never thought such a special situation would arise today.
 


It was the same for Jinseok and Goldie.
 


Jinseok and Goldie gulped, trying to appear calm.
 


"Whew..."
 


"Due..."
 


Okay, I've done everything I could to prepare for the past month.
 


Now all that remains is the most important stage.
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


The curtain rises on the stage.
 


"Ladies and gentlemen, welcome to the debut stage of the space-level idol Ler unit and elf idol!"
 



Episode 149: The Awakening of the Extremely Nervous Legal Loli Elf and Goldie
 


A powerful starting voice that resonates as soon as the debut concert stage begins.
 


[Ladies and gentlemen, welcome to the debut stage of the space-level idol Ler unit and elf idol!]
 


It was a Saturday night, and all the lights were off, so a commotion could be heard in the dark Gocheok Sky Dome, which has 50,000 seats.
 


...we don't yet know how many spectators participated.
 

"...." 

 


That was when.
 


A strong mint-green light shoots up like a signal flare into the sky above the dome stadium.
 


Immediately after, countless lights began to follow the mint color and spread across the sky like fireworks.
 


Of course, it wasn't just a simple fireworks display, it was a show of energy and cannon fire by the A-class professional hunters from the Dainty Guild that Jinseok had recruited.
 

"...." 

 


Intense mint-colored streaks of light fill the Seoul night sky for 1km in all directions.
 


The beams of light move as if alive, following the remote control of the professional hunters, and soon begin to merge with each other to form a single letter.
 


After making a splendid declaration in the night sky.
 


[Space Elf Idol Lena's Debut Stage! One-of-a-kind :D... Thank you, fans, for coming!]
 


From the beginning, it was a splendid performance reminiscent of a blockbuster movie.
 


The audience is intoxicated with excitement, eliciting exclamations of admiration here and there.
 


"Wow, the night sky is really pretty!"
 


"Now all that's left is for the main character to appear on stage!"
 


It was just then.
 


As the stage begins, MC Kang Jae-seok's powerful declaration can be heard inside the venue.
 


[Now, to all the audience members, thank you for your precious time today. I'm Kang Jae-seok, your daily special MC. Everyone, you must have been bored waiting in the dark with the lights turned off, right?]
 


People from all over the stands are shouting in unison.
 


"yes!"
 


As expected from a veteran MC, Kang Jae-seok elicits a positive response from the audience.
 


[Hehehe, it's getting boring to wait for each other now, right? So, should we call in today's superstars?]
 


"yes!!!"
 


[Okay, you've waited a long time. Let's all sing together. Hunter Idol Ler Unit members... First, Eternal Captain Leha, please come out!]
 


It was right after that.
 


In the dome stadium, which is the stage, white lights in specific locations turn on one by one in response to a signal.
 


Lights lined up to illuminate the stadium that had been dark at night.
 


It was as if the runway of a fashion show was brightly lit to show the path the superstar would take from the stadium to the stage.
 

"...." 

 


It was a time when the audience was all looking on with anticipation.
 


"Wow... This really looks like a runway."
 


"Unnies, come out quickly. I'm feeling dizzy!"
 


That moment.
 


In the stadium, which is like a runway with white lights on, Leha begins to walk out proudly first.
 

"...." 

 


Today, the twin-tailed girl, Leha, is wearing a white maid outfit for her stage costume.
 


As expected from the No. 1 hunter idol, Leha waves her hand gracefully and proudly towards the audience.
 


"Huh...?"
 


From the stands still shrouded in the darkness of the night, cheers can still be heard.
 


About Leha
 


"Leha, I love you!"
 


"Korea's No. 1 idol, Leha Forever!"
 


As soon as the curtain rose, the stage was filled with excitement.
 


Meanwhile, the waiting area for staff with a good view of the stage.
 


Jinseok, Goldie, and PD Shin Minsu chat with each other, sweat dripping down their foreheads from the tension.
 


"Producer Shin, this is a crucial moment that will shape history."
 


"Yes, Mr. Jinseok, that's exactly what you said... Everything will be decided when the real star of today's stage appears."
 


"Duet duet!"
 


Jinseok and his party leisurely look at the stadium.
 


It was just then.
 


MC Kang Jae-seok begins introducing today's main character with his powerful voice.
 


[Now, following Captain Leha, you've waited a long time... The true star of today's stage is said to be a super special cosmic supernova idol who will be making his debut stage here at the vast Shin Gocheok Sky Dome.]
 

"...." 

 


[The main character is none other than the prettiest high elf idol... Lena! Everyone, please welcome her with thunderous applause!!!"
 


That was when.
 


In the lights spread out like a runway, the silhouette of a young woman begins to appear.
 


Today, a cute legal loli high elf girl is wearing a black maid outfit for her stage costume.
 

"...." 

 


Although it's hard to see from the stage, Lena is so nervous that she gulps down her small voice.
 


"Ugh..."
 


But today is my important stage debut day, so can I afford to make a mistake?
 


Lena immediately tries to walk proudly across the stadium.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after, the audience watches Lena like that and everyone shows a dumbfounded expression.
 


"Wow, I wondered what the high elf race was like, different from humans... This is the first time I've seen such a pretty woman in the world."
 


"Are you really human like us?"
 


Lena, an idol costume that is visible from the audience's view.
 


A cute top hat-shaped hairpin draped over her sparkling mint-colored hair, a modified black maid outfit with a white frilly ribbon surrounding it that left her shoulders and navel exposed, a black maid skirt that looked even shorter than the white frilly skirt, white stockings draped down her thin thighs, and small feet wearing cute black shoes.
 


A high elf girl dressed in a cute maid outfit, just like in a web novel or comic, was leisurely strolling down the runway.
 


She has a small face that is pure and pretty, her body is slender and thin but has impressive perky breasts like a cola bottle, her slim waist, her plump buttocks, her thin thighs, her small hands and feet, and all of her doll-like visuals.
 

"...." 

 


In the stands, everyone, regardless of age or gender, is captivated by Lena's beauty, their faces flushed and blank.
 


"Wow... awesome!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Even though no one asked them to, the audience cheered at the top of their lungs.
 


Let's cheer for Lena, the space idol who will be debuting today.
 


"Wow, Milky Lena, I love you... no, I like you!"
 


"Sejongye, Lena, please do the stage today!"
 


Well, it was the start of a great stage.
 


Lena walks out onto the stage with a look of still-visible tension.
 


"Ugh..."
 


On the runway she walked on, the white lights began to change into colorful lights of red, orange, yellow, green, blue, indigo, and purple, brightly illuminating the surroundings.
 


It's as if she's a supernova idol and a 'supernova' has passed.
 

"...." 

 


Immediately after Lena followed Leha, who had become her best friend, onto the stage.
 


"Hehehe... Lena, congratulations on clearing the first stage of the mission, walking on stage."
 


"Ugh... Mr. Leha, I'm so nervous right now I think I'm going to die..."
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Before Lena can even catch her breath, MC Kang Jae-seok calls Lena over to discuss her stage schedule.
 


[Now, before we go on stage, let's briefly say hello to today's main character, Lena. Lena!]
 


In an instant, dozens of cameras and lights illuminated the legal loli elf girl.
 


Lena is startled for a moment, her delicate shoulders hunched up and her limbs flail.
 


"Ah... yes?"
 


MC Kang Jae-seok, not knowing Lena's personality, which is very timid and introverted, diligently asks questions according to the script.
 


"Lena, congratulations on your debut stage today."
 


"Ahh... thank you...."
 


"Do you see the audience that came to see Lena's debut stage today? Can you guess how many people are here?"
 


"That, that...?"
 


"Okay, first, let's find out how many people are in the stands. Turn on the stands lights!"
 


That was when.
 


The lights of the new Gocheok Sky Dome are brightly lit.
 


Then, the scenes from various parts of the audience are visible.
 


As it was originally a baseball stadium, the stadium seats were circular.
 

"...." 

 


There, every seat, including first base, second base, third base, and home stands, was filled with her fans.
 


... All 50,000 seats were sold out like a dream, and a whopping 50,000 fans gathered.
 


Fans cheer enthusiastically for Lena's appearance.
 


Before I knew it, I was waving a 'mint-colored' light stick, a cheering stick exclusively for the mint-colored elf girl that I had made myself.
 


"Milky, I love you Lena!"
 


"Space Idol Lena, please give us a good performance today!"
 


Lena's face turns pale in surprise at the sight of her fans' enthusiasm.
 


"Wow, how did so many fans come...?!"
 


Wow, I never dreamed of that.
 


Who would have thought that this timid girl would end up singing for tens of thousands of fans?
 


She was so surprised and nervous that her heart pounded in her small chest and her thin limbs shook like aspen trees.
 


Lena is so overwhelmed by tension that she can't even say hello.
 


"Ugh... What should I do...."
 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the staff waiting room.
 


Minsu and Jinseok show their bewilderment at Lena's rather nervous reaction.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I think Lena got too nervous and got in big trouble... Should we buy some time by setting up a commercial break?"
 


"Yes, PD Shin, just a moment..."
 


Jinseok rubs his forehead as he tries to think.
 


'Before the stage, we used Goldie's absorption skill to completely absorb Lena's tension, but this is still happening... How should we handle this?'
 


Lena was quite nervous and hesitant in front of 50,000 fans.
 


In fact, it may be a natural progression.
 


Well, the average person would tremble during a school presentation, a job interview, or a sales marketing presentation.
 


Even if only about 10 people gather.
 


however.
 


Lena was now facing 50,000 fans on her debut stage.
 


Not 50, 500, 5000, but a whopping 50,000 people!
 


In fact, who wouldn't be nervous on stage right now, unless they were a superhuman like No. 1 idol like Leha?
 


This was the time when Jinseok, who had been thinking quickly, was trying to buy time by devising a stopgap measure.
 


"Yes, as Minsu said, I think it would be better to buy some time here with advertising first."
 


"Yes, Mr. Jinseok, then I will request an advertisement in 30 seconds."
 


It was around this time that Jinseok and his group were struggling with Lena's extreme tension.
 


But that was then.

The legendary slime, Goldie, appears.
 


To help Lena, who became close friends with her father, Jinseok.
 


"Duet, due!"
 


Jinseok reacts immediately to the cry of the hamster-sized gold slime.
 


"Hey Goldie... what do you mean?"
 


"Bam!"
 


"You think you have a solution to overcome Lena's tension right now? If you use mini slime at this point, it'll be caught on dozens of cameras and you'll be in big trouble."
 


In the current stage situation, there were dozens of cameras rolling.
 


Even if it's just a peanut-sized mini slime, it could get caught on camera and cause a strange incident or accident.
 


however.
 


Goldie, as expected from an SSR-grade Munchkin Slime, develops special skills.
 


The most needed skill at this point in time.
 


"Duet!"
 


[Congratulations! Goldie has learned 'Time Stop (SSR-level skill)' through Inner Awakening!]
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Goldie's awakening before the start of the stage.
 


The golden slime, which is the size of a hamster, moves around the stage by sliding powerfully.
 


For my introverted high elf friend Lena, who is trembling on the idol debut stage.
 


"Duet!"
 


It is on the stage of the new Gocheok Sky Dome where their debut concert has just begun.
 


Around the stage, originally used as a large baseball stadium, there were about 70,000 spectators in the circular stands, and on the stage, dozens of broadcast cameras were moving around to broadcast the game to at least millions of TV viewers.
 


The only people allowed on stage were Lena and Leha, the stars of today's concert.
 


If even a staff member were to notice something on stage, they would be caught by the audience or broadcast cameras, and the next day, a major broadcasting accident would occur with the headline "Reckless Stage Invasion" appearing on the internet news.
 


... That is, even for a hamster-sized Goldie, it was impossible to climb onto the stage with so many views.
 


however.
 


As expected of a SSR-class Munchkin Gold Slime, Goldie was able to pierce through that vision with a skill she had just awakened for her best friend, the elf girl.
 


None other than the ex-level skill, time stop!
 


[Time Stop (Gold Slime's EX skill)]
 


[Gold Slime's instantaneous acceleration speed is so fast that it transcends "time," causing time to stop for five seconds around it. While the phrase "five seconds" is somewhat contradictory, it still means about five seconds in human terms.]
 


[Current level 1, 5 seconds of time stop within 5km, cooldown: 1 hour]
 


And then, Lena's appearance appears before Goldie's eyes.
 


On the concert stage, Lena, who was wearing a maid outfit, was flustered and her face turned pale due to her timid personality.
 


"Ugh, how am I supposed to start talking and performing with so many people... I'm so nervous I could die..."
 


That moment.
 


Goldie uses time stop with a cute cry.
 


After reciting some strange lines in slime language(?).
 


"Duuuu! (Come on, Warudo)!"
 


It was right after that.
 


Within 5km of where Goldie was, a strange sight unfolds at Gocheok Sky Dome.
 


Everything around me, including people and cameras, turned gray.
 

"...." 

 


The environment had turned gray, as if I was watching a black and white photo or black and white TV.
 


There, no object, including people, was frozen like a stone statue, unable to move even slightly.
 


It's literally like time has stopped.
 

"...." 

 


Now, this is your chance, with the five-second time stop.
 


Goldie, with her small body, jumps up and down and strides onto the stage.
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie immediately climbs onto Lena's delicate shoulders.
 


Then he hides in her arms with his 'fairy tale skill'.
 


Just like I always did when I went out with my parents, Jinsik, I made sure that no ordinary person, no ordinary hunter, would notice.
 


"Slurp..."
 


Up to here, 5 seconds passed in the blink of an eye.
 


Eventually, the time stop is lifted, and the surrounding scenery changes from gray to its original colorful colors, and time returns.
 

"...." 

 


Lena, released from time stop, quirks her lips.
 


"Hey... when did Goldie get on my arm...?"
 


In her arms, Goldie was cheering her up with sand-like eyes.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was around this time that Lena's tension eased somewhat and she smiled faintly at the warm encouragement from her best friend, Goldie.
 


"Oh... Mr. Goldie..."
 


one side.
 


Goldie tries to relieve Lena's tension by using her signature technique, the absorption skill.
 


"Duuuu...!!!"
 


[Goldie absorbed 100% of Lena's tension and stress.
 


Goldie deliberately glances to the right at Lena.
 


"Duet, duet."
 


Lena silently looks to the right as Goldie instructs.
 

"...." 

 


On the right, Jinseok, who was waiting as her manager, was looking at her.
 


The dandy young man in a suit, who was the person in question, silently showed off the sunglasses he had been wearing and then winked cheerfully.
 


As if to cheer up Lena and her friends on stage.
 


Especially, he always shows 'infinite affection and trust' to his best friend Lena, as if he believes in her.
 

"...." 

 


When Lena sees Jinseok like that, a strange blush appears on both of her cheeks.
 


"Oh, Jinseok..."
 


She is a legal Loli Elf girl, and Jinseok, the person she trusts the most on Earth and also secretly has a secret crush on, is watching over her...
 


Especially, Goldie was secretly hiding in her arms and encouraging her.
 


That means there was no need to tremble with tension.
 


She showed off her special stage to the 70,000 people here!
 


Lena, who had been thinking quickly up to this point, covers her eyes with her hand for a moment to get some fresh air.
 

"...." 

 


Lena immediately lowers her hand.
 


The plump green eyes of the elf girl with flowing pink hair and dressed in a maid outfit were suddenly sparkling and full of life.
 


Thanks to the confidence that I can do anything.
 


At that moment, Lena's close friend, Leha, smiled brightly and started crying.
 


"Huh... Lena, are you ready?"
 


Lena arches her double eyelids and shouts brightly.
 


"Yes, Sister Leha!"
 


Immediately after.
 


Lena looks proudly at the audience at the front of the stage.
 


She starts the stage by grabbing the microphone with a bright smile that reminds you of the morning sunlight.
 


"Thank you all so much for coming to see my debut today... As a small token of my appreciation, I'll do my best to sing!"
 


When the audience was all cheering.
 


"Wow, Milky Lena, I love you!"
 


"I want you, Space Idol Lena."
 


That moment.
 


The high elf girl in a maid outfit waves her hands around, then puts on a serious expression and waits on stage for the debut song to begin.
 


With a cute twintail girl in a duo-like outfit.
 

"...." 

 


"Huh..."
 


Soon, the accompaniment of a soft, gentle song began.
 


Lena, Leha and the others
 


With their own elegant and beautiful tone.
 


"i have never felt like; so miserable... i have never felt like thinking this will last forever!]
 


It was a stage song that gently soothed the Seoul night sky with a full moon rising above the purple sky.
 


The audience, intoxicated with silent excitement, begins to wave their glow-in-the-dark cheering sticks vigorously.
 

"...!" 

 


Soon after the debut song ended.
 


"will this last long?"
 


The duo of Lena and Leha begin to sing the prepared song with 100% passion.
 


And then there's the hot sexy hip dance, the shaking.
 


"take a deep breath deep breath!"
 


"Dada-da-da-da-da!"
 


Lena stands confidently on the stage's electronic scoreboard, smiling brightly every day and moving her body without rest.
 


As a legal loli girl, she shakes her plump D-cup breasts and plump buttocks in a cute way despite her small body.
 


"Hehehe...!"
 


It was so refreshing and elegant, it was like vitamin C... or rather, a comprehensive multivitamin(?) itself, the high elf girl.
 


That was right after they had been running on stage for two hours without a break.
 


"I'll shoot an arrow into your heart... A new, beautiful love will begin!"
 


The song that was prepared was the last one.
 


Lena sang so passionately that she was now covered in cold sweat and was singing with all her might.
 


Even the appearance is elegant and pitiful, as if it had been hit by a shower.
 


"... i search for your heart, pursuring my true self!"
 


It was a stage that ended with the last song right after.
 


Lena, despite Goldie's diligent efforts to absorb her fatigue and timidity, feels a little tired, so she lowers her head and takes a moment to breathe heavily.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


"Duet?"
 


Lena bows her head and thinks to herself.
 


For her, it was a stage she had prepared for with all her heart, every single day, every single hour, just for today.
 


Did the stage end successfully?
 


Lena is too timid to look up straight, and instead slumps her shoulders.
 


"Ugh..."
 


However.
 


As a high elf, she can hear the affectionate voices of her friends in her long ears.
 


Leha, Goldie, and even Jinseok, who plays the manager, who carefully comes up on stage after the stage is over.
 


"Heh heh, Lena... If you raise your head, you'll be surprised."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Ms. Lena, please look at the audience one last time."
 


They were truly good friends who always gave me strength just by being by my side.
 


Lena musters up her courage and looks up.
 


"Ah... yes."
 


What was the reaction of people who saw her performance today?
 


It was around the time when the high elf girl with the alluring, pink hair and charming expression was innocently opening her full eyes.
 

"...." 

 


That moment.
 


In her ears, a thunderous roar was heard, and soon there were enthusiastic fans.
 


All 70,000 spectators in the Shin-Chuk Sky Dome stood up and applauded.
 


"Hey, Lena, today's stage was the best!"
 


"Congratulations, Lena, on your first day on Space Idol!"
 


"Cosmic Idol, Rena-chan, I Love You!!!"
 


Lena couldn't believe the audience's enthusiastic cheers, and she covered her mouth with her hand, tears streaming down her emerald eyes.
 


"Ugh..."
 


She immediately musters up her courage and expresses her gratitude.
 


A word of thanks for successfully completing today's debut stage.
 


"Everyone... thank you so much... I love you!"
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An hour after the end of Elf Idol's debut stage.
 


Lena and her colleague, Leha, were working hard to see each other off.
 


Because of the fans who still cheered enthusiastically and did not leave the stage even after the show ended.
 


"Wow, Lena, I love you!"
 


"Lena, I'll chase you around and be your fan for the rest of my life!"
 


The time was already midnight, midnight the next day, so it was late at night, early in the morning, and usually, everyone would be yawning and falling asleep.
 


however.
 


All fans hold their cheering sticks and do not leave the cheering section.
 


That's because today's debut stage was never forgotten in each fan's mind.
 


Elf idol Lena's overwhelming debut stage!
 


The fans cheered enthusiastically in unison.
 


"The milky colored Ler unit is the best!"
 


"Lena-chan, daisuki!"
 


"Lena, I love you... no, I like you!"
 


Lena smiles brightly at the sight of such fans, even though she is tired from the 3-hour schedule of her debut stage.
 


"ah...."
 


In just 3 hours, no, not a slave... she was an elf idol with strong intuition who gained 70,000 fans.
 


If only her kind heart were like hers, she would have wanted to provide fan service to each and every one of her 70,000 fans with a special high elf 'chest hug'.
 


However, in addition to Leha, who is now her close friend and colleague, many people involved, including Jinseok, her manager (guardian), Minsu, the producer, and Goldie, were completely exhausted due to the debut stage.
 


We need to send the fans home quickly so that our colleagues can rest.
 


Lena immediately begins to move to see off her fans.
 


With her own special technique of surprise aegyo(?).
 


"It's a shame for the fans, but it's time for us all to yawn and go to sleep."
 


"Ugh... Lena, can't we have at least 5 more minutes?"
 


"Hoho, I'm sorry I couldn't spend more time with you. But please look forward to future events where I'll be interacting with fans, including fan signings and applause, in addition to my nationwide concerts. Okay, then..."
 


That was when.
 


The cute high elf girl in the maid outfit is jumping around lightly in place with a cute and charming attitude.
 


"yap!"
 


After landing, she immediately bends her upper body slightly, exposing her chest.
 


Her unique F-cup bagel breasts jiggle and sway.
 

"...." 

 


It was right after that.
 


Lena finishes off with a cute pose of apologizing with both hands, with a refreshing smile like the morning sunlight.
 


"I'm sorry, my good fans, but this is where we part ways for today. Bye bye!"
 


Thanks to that, all the fans had a good time and their faces turned bright red.
 


"Wow, it's big and beautiful..."
 


"Shh, if you say more, you might get caught!"
 


What can I do when an idol with such a good personality, face, and body(?) asks me to do something like that? It's a shame, but I have no choice but to part ways with him today!
 


The fans all leave with regretful smiles.
 


"Lena, then I'll see you again in a few days at the national tour concert!"
 


"Good luck to you too, Leha!"
 


After 20 minutes, the stage finally became quiet.
 


It was around the time when Lena and Leha were drinking water after being drenched in cold sweat from their arduous debut stage and fan service.
 


"Ugh... Sister Ruha, it's much harder than I thought. My clothes, socks, and even my panties are all soaked with sweat."
 


"Hehehe... Still, you did really well today, our Lena."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and his group approach them.
 


Jinseok and Goldie encourage each other with bright smiles.
 


A must-have gift for any Korean girl is a cold bottle of Zero Coke straight from the fridge.
 


"Ms. Lena, and Leha, you worked really hard on stage today."
 


"Duet!"
 


Lena, despite being tired, immediately shows a cheerful expression as if she has completely recovered and gives a refreshing smile.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, and Goldie, thank you so much!"
 


No matter how tired I am from the grueling stage schedule, if my guardian knight Jinseok is there, I will always be happy and in 100% condition.
 


It was around this time that Lena was laughing so heartily that the corners of her mouth were agape, and she was slurping down her Zero Coke beyond her small throat.
 


"Ehehe... gurgle gurgle."
 


"Bam!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Behind Jinseok and his group, a number of familiar figures approach, led by a rather familiar voice.
 


None other than S-ranking female college student Mito and her friends.
 


"Hehe, our darling and Goldie! And Lena and Minsu, thank you for your hard work."
 


Jinseok is always cheerful when his girlfriend visits.
 


"Mito, you really came here without saying a word. Come on in!"
 


Jinseok immediately tilts his head at the five girls of the same age who are next to Mito.
 


"Hey, Mito, who are these pretty ladies? I think I've seen one of them before..."
 


Mito had five friends by her side.
 


Among them, a cute, oily girl with a ponytail waves her hand and says hello.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, it's been a while. Do you remember me, Kim Na-ra, our close friend from Binyu who accompanied us as an instructor during the 'Promising Hunter Summer School'?"
 


It was Kim Nara, a beautiful, busty female teacher(?) who was also known as the “empty-breasted girl(?)” and the close friend of a high-ranking female college student.
 


She's Mito's best friend and a woman with a lot of influence, so how could she not remember?
 


Jinseok immediately gives a faint smile and greets them.
 


"Yes, Miss Nara, it's been a while. You were really pretty the other day, but you look even more radiant today."
 


"Haha, I'm much better than this empty-headed girl here."
 


Mito starts to fight with a bang, with veins popping out from her smiling face right above her forehead.
 


"What the hell? You want to dig, little boy?"
 


"Hey, you missed me because I wasn't your rival after graduating from Hanbit Girls' High School, right? Let's have a fight today, after a long time."
 

"...." 

 


It was a nice sight to see, somehow awkward but also with a sense of closeness that only best friends can have.
 


Jinseok smiles faintly and looks around.
 


I want to impress my other friends.
 


"By the way, are these beauties here also Mito's friends?"
 


In front of me, in addition to Mito and Nara, there were three other women of the same age who naturally deserved the title of beauty.
 


They each smile and greet each other.
 


"Oh, hello. Mr. Jinseok, my name is Chang-eun, Mito's best friend. Please take care of me."
 


"Oh, my name is Hayoung, Mito's close older sister."
 


"My name is Joohee... Please take good care of me..."
 


What can I say, Mito's friends were the kind of people who could feel each of their four unique personalities just by hearing each other's greetings.
 


Plus.
 


I thought they were best friends of S-class female college students, but beyond their looks... each of them seemed to have incredible fighting skills.
 


...as a professional hunter!
 


Jinseok looks at Nara and his group and thinks to himself.
 


"Nara-san's mana aura is no less than Mito's... and all of her friends look strong. If I'm not lying, they're on par with S-rankers."
 


Could it be that they're all just some savage fighters in the professional hunter industry? Well, as Mito's best friends, there's no way she'd ever fight with him, her boyfriend, so it's safe to say.
 


By the way....
 


Today is Lena's and her close friend Leha's performance, so why are so many of Mito's friends here? Did Mito just tease them because she was bored?
 


It was around the time when Jinseok and Goldie were tilting their heads in confusion at the visit from their friends.
 

"...." 

 


"Duet?"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Mito and her friends greet Lena warmly and then move on.
 


"Ms. Lena, please excuse me for a moment."
 


"Ah... yes."
 


They are flocking to Ururu.
 


Suddenly... to Leha.
 


"Hey, you little bitch, you've been busy and haven't been able to meet us, so we came here ourselves!"
 


The unexpected goal of Mito and her party was none other than Leha.
 


The Nara party starts to cheer and hug Leha passionately.
 


After reuniting with 'Hanbit Girls' High School classmates and best friends'.
 


Leha greets him naturally as if nothing happened.
 


"Huh... It's been a while, everyone?"
 


"Oh my, that mature girl from high school, but now that she's an adult, she's the most sullen. Do you know how upset our handsome teacher is because of you? He can't even see her face!"
 


Among them, Chang-eun, who was Leha's best friend, smiled bashfully with a blush on her face.
 


After mentioning Leha's hidden 'real name'.
 


"Oh my, Miss Yuha, you're going to be so rude to me, your best friend? Thanks to you, I had to leave the store without telling Mom and come to the concert hall!"
 


"Hehe... I feel sorry for our Chang-eun."
 


Jinseok listens intently, then tilts his head in confusion for a moment.
 


'Oh, Ruha is Mito's high school classmate and best friend, and her real name is Yuha...?'
 


I had no idea.
 


The fact that Ruha is Mitone's best friend and that her real name is Yuha.
 


Yuha is the name of his own younger sister.
 


Moreover, was it just a coincidence that Leha and her younger sister Yuha looked and felt like twins?
 


... There was a rather strange atmosphere, but today was a gathering for close friends to catch up after safely completing their debut stage, so they shouldn't create unnecessary gossip.
 


one side.
 


The Nara group looked at Jinseok and smiled bashfully before making a suggestion.
 


"Mr. Jinseok over there!"
 


"Ah... yes, Nara."
 


"Here we are, Binyu-nyeon, Mito's best friends, and all of our sisters-in-law are gathered here. Why don't you treat us, Spouse? Our Leha-chan's stage went well, so we should drink a lot!"
 


"Huh? Drinking at this hour...?"
 


Wow, you worked hard for days and nights to make your debut a success, and today you didn't sleep at all and ran around, and now you're drinking... Don't you think that's a bit much?
 


however.
 


Mito hugs Jinseok's shoulder tightly and urges him on.
 


"Hoho, what are you doing, my darling?"
 


"Uh... Mito?"
 


"Lena's debut stage was a great success, so you should treat her. Our darling is paying today. Let's go!"
 


"Wow, our Mito husband is hot. Let's go!"
 

"...." 

 


It seemed like sleeping tonight was not the right thing to do.
 


Jinseok and Goldie just let out a light sigh and join in with a smile.
 


"Haha... I guess so."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Plus.
 


As expected from a manager, he takes good care of Lena.
 


Jinseok makes a friendly suggestion to Lena.
 


"Ms. Lena, I know you're very tired, but would you mind hanging out with me for a bit?"
 


"oh...."
 


Anywhere will be fun with the wonderful guardian knight Jinseok by my side.
 


The high elf girl with elegant, pink hair and a graceful appearance responded with a bright smile.
 


"Aha, ha... yes, Jinseok!"
 


In this way, it was a successful debut day that ended with a pleasant drinking party.
 


but.
 


At the time, Jinseok had no idea... that he would soon receive tremendous help from the 'Mito's close friends' he met today!
 

 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the VIP room of Ace Guild's headquarters in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Seolhwa was very embarrassed.
 


Of course, she had no idea... the betrayal of Jinseok, whom she considered her business partner.
 


"Huh, what the...? Why could Jinseok, my destined partner, betray me like this...?!"
 



Episode 152

Kim Seol-hwa, the rival Ace Guild's Young-ae, is very flustered by the surprise elf idol debut.
 


The beautiful black-haired girl in question is wide-eyed and doesn't know what to do.
 


She was so embarrassed and angry that her delicate shoulders trembled.
 


"How could this be...? How could Choi Jin-seok, who I had chosen as my destined partner and even proposed a business to, create an elf idol without me...!"
 


The secretary who was nearby, Song Ha-yeon, was so startled that her double eyelids fell off.
 


"Huh, Miss Seolhwa...?"
 


It was the first time I had seen such an agitated reaction from the only daughter of a large corporation and an S-class ranker.
 


She was usually a good girl with a pure and innocent personality, but she didn't hesitate to have fatalistic delusions like the second-year middle school syndrome, so why was she so angry?
 


As expected, it seemed like nothing would work out if I got involved with that unlucky Choi Jin-seok.
 


Ha-yeon asks out of courtesy because of her position as secretary.
 


"Miss... Are you okay?"
 


As expected.
 


Seolhwa begins to swear at the couple.
 


As expected of the daughter of the S-ranking human butcher Kim Seong-yeol, she showed a personality that was like a dog's back, as if she were a father and daughter.
 


"Damn it, you call that a joke? Oh, I'm so embarrassed to have such a stubborn bitch as my secretary."
 

"...." 

 


Seolhwa is so angry that she keeps swearing and her mouth is agape.
 


Now, she is pouring out all kinds of curses on Choi Jin-seok, who she calls her destined partner.
 


"Ugh, Choi Jin-seok, you were originally a lowly dirt spoon, how dare you insult me, Kim Seol-hwa? You piece of trash, you think you can get away with insulting me just because a lowly elf-dominated girl succeeded as an idol!!!"
 


The scene was like watching the villainess Young-ae from a typical morning drama.
 


But what can be done if that wicked young lady gets angry? It's a shame that the boss, who usually acts so noble, is sitting there all furious.
 


Ha-yeon, who had already been scolded by Seol-hwa, laughs inwardly.
 


'Ugh, Kim Seol-hwa, you idiot, you look so good when you're with me.'
 


As a secretary, she should at least respond out of courtesy.
 


Ha-yeon asks with a worried expression, acting as if she is being rude.
 


"Excuse me, Miss, I know this is presumptuous of you, but I have a question regarding the current situation..."
 


"Oh shit... Tell me."
 


"So, how do you plan to deal with the Elf Idol project that that bastard Choi Jin-seok made a success of?"
 


"Ugh, that's..."
 


"Our Ace Guild has been monopolizing the Hunter Idol project, but that damn Dainty Guild has been so successful with the Elf Idol project that our monopoly advantage has practically disappeared. Furthermore, it seems difficult for us to even catch up with the Elf Idol project now. I'm really upset right now, but when it comes to the Hunter Idol project, it seems like the best policy is to negotiate or ignore it."
 


Hayeon's opinion was simple but logical.
 


Well, the debut of Lena, the elf idol created by Jinseok Choi, was overwhelming.
 


[Elf Idol Lena's Debut, From the Start, Gocheok Sky Dome Sold Out 70,000 Audience, Breaking Box Office Record!]
 


[Super-special hunter idol group Ler Group sells 5 million digital albums in just 3 days!]
 


[Elf idol Lena, who captured 20 million fans in Seoul, Incheon, and Gyeonggi with two concerts, is now on a regional tour of Busan, Daegu, Daejeon, and Gwangju to secure the remaining 30 million fans!]
 


[The group Ler is preparing for overseas concerts in LA, London, and other cities, and is hunting for global fans.]
 


From the beginning of her debut stage, Choi Jin-seok, an elf idol who no one could imitate as a high elf beauty, secured 20 million fans, which is half of the number in Korea.
 


Could Ace Guild possibly catch up with such an elf idol? It was impossible.
 


That's frustrating, but I guess I'll have to either negotiate with Choi Jin-seok and get some scraps, or just ignore him and hold my stomach in pain.
 


however.
 


Seolhwa's small mind was already filled with anger towards Choi Jin-seok and Lena, and she only thought about revenge.
 


She starts giggling like a crazy bitch with a cold expression on her face.
 


"Hey... You want me to look after Choi Jin-seok and that elf-like ruler who dared to betray me? Damn it, don't talk nonsense. I'll take revenge on them all with my own hands and send them to the abyss!"
 


"Yes? Miss, but how are you going to get revenge..."
 


"In the idol industry, revenge is obvious, right? If there's a scandal involving an idol, especially a sex scandal rated 19+, even the most elite idols will be called sluts and be ostracized from society!"
 


The idea of the story was to create a 19+ scandal for the elf idol.
 


Hayeon's lips parted in a smile of excitement.
 


"Wow, Miss... The sex scandal operation was definitely a hit!"
 


It was certainly a disgusting and trashy method that was unforgivable from a human or natural perspective, but it was groundbreaking.
 


After all, isn't South Korea unrivaled in the world when it comes to witch hunts? Even the most successful elf idols could be over with just one sex scandal.
 


But the problem is...
 


Hayeon blinks her eyes innocently and then asks a question.
 


"Miss, may I ask you a question?"
 


"What is it?"
 


"How are you going to deal with that wonderful sex scandal? It's not like some elf idol suddenly gets horny and has sex with a male celebrity and gets filmed... Don't you think it's too easy to just say it's a one-night stand?"
 


In response to Ha-yeon's question, Seol-hwa simply lets out a sigh.
 


"후우... 내가 저런 밝대가리년을 데리고 있으니까 최진석같은 흙수저 개새끼도 기어오르고선 배신하는 거지 원... 누가 성스캔들 나올 때까지 기다리겠다고 했어요? 성스캔들이 없으면 만들면 되잖아요. 만들면 된다고!!!"
 


"Huh? You mean making it..."
 


"I'm a woman, so I have a great idea, so get ready to start planning right away! Elf Idol Bitch is already making great events for us to handle."
 


Seolhwa glances at the Elf Idol schedule on her laptop.
 


On the notebook it said:
 


[Elf idol Lena will hold a fan signing and handshake event at Hanbit Square next Friday as a national appreciation event!]
 


Elf idol's fan signing and handshake event.
 


This could definitely create a sex scandal!
 


It was the beginning of a crisis that Jinseok and Lena were unaware of.
 


Seolhwa begins to laugh coldly, as if she were a light-year old, with veins popping out on her beautiful forehead.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, Lena, you piece of trash... I'll send you to hell!"
 

 

**** 

 


Three weeks after the overwhelming success of the elf idol's debut.
 


[Elf Idol Lena's Debut, From the Start, Gocheok Sky Dome Sold Out 70,000 Audience, Breaking Box Office Record!]
 


Lena, Leha Duo and their managers Jinseok and Goldie have been busy for the past two weeks, with no eyes or noses.
 


For example, concerts are held every week in Incheon, Gyeonggi, etc.
 


"Everyone, Elf Idol Lena will sing an encore song."
 


"Ah, Lena-noona, I'm dying."
 


"Ler Duo Forever!"
 


He also appears on TV shows to promote concerts and albums.
 


"Now, this is Lena, the strange elf idol who is more popular than Strange Lawyer Woo Young-woo. Please give her a round of applause!"
 


"Haha, my name is Lena. Please take care of me!"
 


That's because they were busy filming YouTube while wearing cute mania costumes such as idol costumes, magical girl costumes, and maid costumes.
 


"Everyone, today it's Magical Girl Lena. Ta-da!"
 


Because of this, Lena, Jinseok, and their group's stamina had plummeted to rock bottom due to the forced march.
 


"Haa, Goldie, this is hard to endure even with absorption skills..."
 


"Due..."
 


but.
 


As the saying goes, the rewards are proportional to the effort put in, and the overwhelming success of the elf idol Lena continues.
 


[Space idol Lena sells out 100,000 tickets at her Haeundae concert in Busan!]
 


[Will the Ler Group's immense popularity lead to its inclusion in music textbooks? A Cupid song is expected to be included.]
 


[Ler Group album sales surpass 10 million copies, breaking the all-time record!]
 


and.
 


Before I knew it, my schedule was going round and round, and today I had a rather special event.
 


If it's none other than idols, it's the fan signing events and handshake events that are always part of their fan events.
 


[Ler Group fan signing and handshake event held today at Hanbit City Plaza]
 


[All who want to shake hands and get an autograph from Elf Idol Lena, gather here!]
 


It was Hanbit City Square in broad daylight on a weekday, Friday.
 


Jinseok and Juyong, who are on standby as managers and security personnel, are just clicking their tongues at the strange sight they are seeing for the first time.
 


"Wow, Jooyong... Is this how many people usually show up for an idol fan signing event?"
 


"Haha... Jinseok-hyung, isn't this not a typical idol autograph session, but a superstar-level signing event like Michael Jackson's?"
 


It was a quiet street in Hanbit City, usually filled with office workers and students at work or school.
 


however.
 


The streets of Hanbit City were, without exaggeration, packed like a cloud.
 


Even at a glance, the crowd must have been in the thousands, no, over ten thousand people!
 


And a large number of fans gathered armed with headbands, bracelets, and cheering sticks related to Lena!
 


Among them, a young man wearing glasses and with an elf mascot drawn on his headband sheds tears of emotion and shouts out loud.
 


"Ugh, I waited in line for 25 hours straight to shake the milky Lena's hand and this is what I got!"
 


It was the start of a fan handshake event with 10,000 fans, not just fans, but also Elf fans.
 



Episode 153: Handshake Event + Problematic Food Tribute

A handshake event with 10,000 idol fans begins.
 


Today, Jinseok and Juyong, who play the role of manager and bodyguard, are wearing the bodyguard's signature sunglasses and black suits.
 


"Pfft, I'm starting to get tired now."
 


"Hehehe, brother-in-law, let's do our best!"
 


"You son of a bitch, Jooyong, stop calling me that name."
 


"Yes, Jinseok hyung..."
 


one side.
 


The handshake event stage was decorated in a grand manner, as befitting a special idol.
 


Just like at a movie awards ceremony, a red carpet was laid out on the floor, and the main characters, Lena and Leha, were sitting at a fancy desk.
 


They tremble with tension.
 


"Ugh, Leha unnie, I'm really nervous because this is my first time doing a handshake event with my dear fans...!"
 


"Heh heh... I'm so annoyed, I just want to run away."
 


"Huh? Lena, each and every one of you are truly precious fans in this world, so you can't do that!!!"
 


"Huh... Yeah yeah."
 


Lena, who speaks passionately about the importance of her fans.
 


The beautiful high elf girl in question was wearing a stylish fashion that was all the rage in Gangnam, Seoul, Korea in 2022: a white cap, stylish sunglasses, a turtleneck sweater with a slit on the chest and sides, a denim skirt with lots of studs on the waist, and black stockings, all under her long, soft, pink hair that had been carefully styled for a day.
 


By her side, her best friend, the SS-class Gold Slime, Goldie, is always on standby.
 


"Duet!"
 


Lena and Goldie are determined to get ready for today's fan handshake event.
 


He put strength into the delicate shoulders of a high elf girl.
 


"Hehehe, Goldie, let's do our best at today's handshake event!"
 


"Duet duet!"
 


The handshake event started right after.
 


"We will be holding a fan handshake event with the space idol duo Rena and Leha. Fans, please follow the instructions of the staff and move one at a time!"
 


Wow, we each waited for an average of 6 hours and the handshake event is finally starting!
 


The fans, who are not just fans but also fans of Elvish fans, immediately start cheering and move in an orderly manner.
 


"Wow, I stayed up all night for 6 hours just to kiss our Lena's hand. This is it!"
 


"Haahaha, I want to touch Lena-sama's hand!"
 


Soon, the first fan arrives in front of Lena.
 


Kang In-jik, a 23-year-old otaku who arrived 25 hours early and waited without sleep to receive the first handshake.
 


A young man with a slightly chubby build and sporty hair greets me with a cold sweat dripping down his face, seemingly both nervous and excited.
 


"Haha... Hello Lena... I'm Kang In-jik, a passionate fan from Gwangju."
 


At this, Lena lowered her elegant eyebrows with her signature double eyelids and greeted brightly.
 


As if the bright morning sunlight was shining down.
 


"Oh my, it's nice to meet you, Kang In-jik. Please take good care of me!"
 


It was a dazzling ray of sun.
 


Injik is immediately captivated and lets out a typical otaku exclamation.
 


"Ugh, Lena, Daisuki..."
 


Injik immediately makes an awkward expression and hesitates.
 


I was worried that someone like me would dare to touch the hand of Lena, who was truly a goddess.
 


"Haha... Lena, can I really hold your hand? Honestly, I'd be honored just to meet you in person..."
 


But that was then.
 


Lena smiles bashfully and immediately brings her upper body closer to Injik.
 


"yap!"
 


When Injik was startled and blushed.
 


"Oh, Lena Jamya...?"
 


Lena gently holds the thick hands of such a person with both of her own.
 


Her eyelashes curved and she smiled affectionately.
 


"Mr. Injik's hand... It's rough, but it's really big and nice.. Thank you so much for coming to my handshake event today, I love you. Ta-da!"
 


A handshake full of Lena's affection.
 


Her tiny hands were warm and soft, like a baby's honey skin.
 


Plus.
 


It felt very warm and cozy, as if it was filled with sincere love for the fans.
 


Injik is momentarily moved and ends up shedding tears.
 


"Ugh, Lena Jamya... I love you."
 


Injik then leaves like a triumphant general, carefully holding a T-shirt with Lena's impromptu autograph in his arms.
 


"Hahaha, I am the first fan to receive an autograph from Lena Jjam!"
 


The second fan to come in right after.
 


"Ugh, I'm so nervous about finally meeting Lena..."
 


She was a high school girl with a very introverted personality.
 


The cute black-haired high school girl wearing a mask timidly blushes and greets me.
 


"Sister Lena... Hello..."
 


Lena responds brightly.
 


"Yes, hello, high school girl fan!"
 


The high school girl fan blushed brightly on both cheeks as she was very happy to hear Lena's greeting.
 


"Ehehe...."
 


Jinseok looks at the high school girl fan with a pleased expression.
 


'It's amazing that Lena has a high school girl fan... and she's such a passionate fan that she even came in second place at a fan handshake event with 10,000 people in attendance.'
 


It's amazing that a girl idol who just debuted has such passionate high school girl fans. High school girls usually praise male idols like EXO, Suju, and BTS(?).
 


one side.
 


The high school girl fan who was interacting with Lena shyly asks for a favor.
 


"Hey, Lena..."
 


"Yes, a high school girl!"
 


"Hey, by any chance... can we take a picture arm in arm...? It's been my lifelong wish."
 


It was a personal photo shoot for a timid high school girl fan.
 


Before Jin-seok, who acts as manager and bodyguard, can even try to stop her.
 


"Hey fan, that's a bit..."
 


The fans standing behind the high school girl fan start to make a fuss.
 


Even the fans are arguing about it.
 


"Hey, even though you came in second place as a high school girl, you shouldn't be filming with your arms linked..."
 


"Yes, Lena is a very popular and busy idol, so that won't do!"
 


In fact, from a fan's perspective, everyone wants to take a picture arm in arm with Lena.
 


Who wouldn't want to take a cozy, personal photo with a super-special cosmic idol with doll-like beauty and an F-cup, bagel-sized body? If only that were possible, it would feel like a lifelong dream had been fulfilled.
 


but.
 


Lena is a super-special S-class rookie idol who has achieved extreme popularity in the world, but is such personal luxury possible?
 


...especially when there are 10,000 fans gathered.
 


If I took a picture with one high school girl fan while linking arms, I would have to do it with all 10,000 other fans, which was a precarious situation.
 


one side.
 


It was around the time when the high school girl fan was just so embarrassed that she started to cry and was about to run away first.
 


"Ugh, I'm sorry, Lena... I really like you, Lena, so I asked you to do something more than you deserve. I'll be going now..."
 

"...." 

 


But that was then.
 


Lena suddenly approaches the high school girl fan and hugs her without hesitation.
 


"yap."
 


"Whoa...?!"
 


Before I knew it, they were in a pose with their arms linked affectionately.
 


Especially since it was an F-cup breast, it felt like a huge, fluffy balloon on the high school girl's delicate arms.
 


It was when a high school girl fan was so surprised that her face turned red like a familiar persimmon and she didn't know what to do.
 


"Oh my, Lena... Is it really okay to receive this? There must be 10,000 fans behind me...?"
 


however.
 


Lena answers with a clear smile, without a single thought.
 


"Yes, it doesn't matter at all. After all, to me, you are a precious fan who cannot be exchanged for anyone else in the world."
 


"Oh, Lena..."
 


"So, let's take a picture of each other brightly like real sisters. Okay, one, two, three, kimchi!"
 


It was a couple photo shoot with the kind Lena.
 


The high school girl who finished taking the photo was so happy that she gave a hearty thank you speech while snorting.
 


After making an unexpected request.
 


"Wow, Lena, thank you so much. I will never forget this favor!"
 


"Aha, ha... I'm more grateful."
 


"Excuse me, Lena, can I sneak this photo onto the front page of your internet fan cafe?"
 


"The cafe's main gate?"
 


"Yes! I'm actually the owner of Lena's 500,000 member fan club cafe, 'Touch Lena's Ears!' and I'm 'Lena's Pantyhose'! Our fan cafe members would be shocked if they knew today's story."
 


An unexpected identity, the high school girl fan was actually the cafe manager of a fan cafe with 500,000 fans.
 


Jinseok and his group mutter in surprise.
 


"Huh... I never thought about it. How could a high school girl be the owner of our Lena-san's 500,000 fan cafe?"
 


"Haha... That's right. Jinseok-hyung, the high school girl's ID is a bit strange, starting with 'Lena's Pantyhose'."
 


It was a meeting with unique fans from the beginning.
 


Even after this, Lena and Goldie's passionate fans continue to visit.
 


For example, not the cute Jammin who wants to give Lena a free hug... but the elementary school boy fan.
 


"Hey Lena, can you give me a hug?"
 


Lena does it with a bright smile.
 


She hugged the boy's face, rubbing it against her F-cup breasts, despite the height difference between her and the elementary school fan.
 


"Voila, here's a hug."
 


"Ugh, this is a chest-buried face-thumping groan..."
 


Wow, which man could have the blissful experience of being buried in a girl's chest?
 


And that too to a super special elf idol!
 


Thanks to that, it's not Jammin... The elementary school boy's face is flushed like a familiar persimmon and he goes home after receiving the autograph.
 


"Hehehe... Elf-sister, you're the best!"
 


Immediately after, the next fan...
 


It was around the time Lena and Goldie greeted each other brightly.
 


"Welcome, Grandma!"
 


The next fan was surprisingly a respectable-looking old woman wearing a hood.
 


Grandma greets me affectionately.
 


"Hoho, big-eared elf girl, I'm watching you with my son and grandson. It's really nice to meet you."
 


"Aha, ha... thank you so much!"
 


"This old lady is a big fan of the elf girl, but she doesn't have much money... Instead, she made some delicious snacks, so please try them."
 


Grandma unpacks the bundle she brought and begins to serve up the hot dishes she has made.
 


Lena and Goldie pause in surprise at the sight of the food.
 


"Oh, this is definitely kimchi pancake and makgeolli."
 


"Dewuk...?!"
 


It was kimchi pancakes and makgeolli that created an unexpected and scary incident at the handshake event.
 

 



Episode 154: Handshake Event: Filming an Eating Elf + A Problematic Incident

A surprise gift from a huge fan of Grandma's, a food tribute.
 


"Holhol... This old lady cooked for our Lena."
 


In the bundle, there was freshly made, warm kimchi pancake and homemade makgeolli.
 


Lena and Goldie's eyes widened in surprise.
 


"Huh, what on earth is the cuisine like...?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Oh my goodness, during the handshake event, grandma's kimchi pancake and makgeolli tribute...
 


I understand your gratitude, but isn't this an excessive gift during a 10,000 person handshake event?
 


...Because Lena might get sick if she eats the wrong food due to the unsanitary conditions of the food and the alcohol.
 


Jinseok, who is acting as a bodyguard, immediately stops him.
 


"Grandma, I really appreciate your kind words, but I'm afraid it might not be possible to make food since it's summer..."
 


At this, the grandmother's fan was secretly hurt and was about to take the food back.
 


"Oh, really... This old lady was too short-sighted. I'm sorry."
 


But that was then.
 


Lena blinked her full eyes innocently and then answered clearly.
 


"Oh, Jinseok, thank you for your concern, but... I really want to eat it!"
 


Jinseok simply asks back with a worried heart.
 


"Miss Lena...? What if you get caught in a fight..."
 


Lena answers immediately in a bright voice without any pretense.
 


"Aha, ha... It's okay. It's food made by a really precious fan. And besides!"
 

"...." 

 


"I don't know much about Earth food, but this food has a very 'clean and powerful aura'. It feels like the 'elf cidar' sold in the elven dimension where I live. I think I can really trust it and eat it!"
 


Elf cidar? What kind of food is that?
 


However, the warm sincerity of the elf girl, who was trying to eat her grandmother's cooking brightly and without pretense, was well conveyed.
 


Jinseok can't help but let out a small sigh and accept.
 


"Yes, Lena, if you feel anything strange while taking it, please tell me right away!"
 


"Aha, ha... yes!"
 


It was a kimchi pancake and makgeolli tasting event with Goldie, a legal loli elf idol and a golden croaker, that started off like that.
 


"thank you for this food!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Well, what do you think of Elf Idol's K-food kimchi pancake and makgeolli tasting?
 


10,000 fans all watch with interest and make requests.
 


"Hehe, the handshake event is important, but I can't resist the elf's mukbang!"
 


"Hey, Lena, give me an honest review of Korean food!"
 


Plus.
 


Thanks to the kind consideration of her grandmother's fan, Goldie is also forced to try the kimchi pancake.
 


"Hey, hey, I want to try that golden kimchi pancake over there."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


My scary natural enemy, a slime-like fungus, is kimchi... Can I eat kimchi pancakes?
 


Goldie's face turns pale and she starts shaking.
 


"Due, due..."
 


but.
 


Her best friend Lena encourages Goldie with a serious smile.
 


"Ugh... Mr. Goldie, let's eat that unidentified dish together for our precious grandmother!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


"Goldy, fighting!"
 


"Duet..."
 


That moment.
 


Lena picks up the kimchi pancake with her chopsticks and eats it in one mouthful.
 


Her small cheeks grew like balloons, almost like a hamster's cheek pouch.
 


"Yum...!"
 


Goldie also follows Lena and closes her eyes slightly to taste the kimchi pancake.
 


"Duet...!"
 


Immediately after.
 


Lena munches cutely like a hamster, but then her eyes start to tear up and she mutters pitifully.
 


She sticks out her little tongue like a cat.
 


"Ugh... It's delicious, but it's too spicy...!"
 


Goldie also collapses, as if she had eaten poison(?).
 


"Due..."
 


It was the idol Loli Elf and her friend Kkomuri who first tasted the spicy taste of K-food.
 


The fans all burst into laughter at the cuteness.
 


"Wow, Lena is cute...."
 


"Elf can't stand spicy food."
 


"Lena, if you drink too much, it's bad for your stomach, so drink something quickly!"
 


Grandma Pan also seems worried about Lena and immediately hands her some makgeolli.
 


"Oh my, it looks like the green chili peppers this old lady put in were too spicy. Let's cool off our palates with some cold makgeolli with Lena."
 


It was makgeolli that filled a large glass as much as my grandmother's generous heart.
 


Lena and Goldie immediately down shots of makgeolli.
 


"Gulp gulp gulp..."
 


"Ugh... rumbling..."
 


Wow, makgeolli actually has a pretty high alcohol content. Is it okay to drink it like that?
 


It was a time when Jinseok and his fans were watching with half worry and half joy.
 


"Ms. Lena, makgeolli is a scary drink, so be careful."
 


"Wow, this is the first time I've seen an idol who drinks makgeolli well."
 


"What will Elf Idol's Makgeolli review be like...?"
 


Lena and Goldie downed their makgeolli shots and then set their glasses down on the table.
 


"Wow!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Lena immediately sticks out her tongue and licks her lips covered in makgeolli, then gives a natural smile and shouts out.
 


"Wow, makgeolli is a refreshing drink and it tastes good. It tastes like elf whiskey!"
 


Even Goldie, who seemed somehow weak, responded.
 


"Dew...!"
 


It was a drinking and dancing expert, Loli Elf, who enjoyed drinking makgeolli heartily.
 


Wow, among idols, he drinks so well and has such a refreshing smile.
 


The fans were even more moved and shed tears.
 


"Wow, Makgeolli Elf, Lena is the best!"
 


"Hehe, elves can't resist makgeolli."
 


"Milk-colored, no... makgeolli-colored. Lena, I always support you!"
 


and.
 


Because Lena eats well, the fans become greedy.
 


Because she is a legal loli, I want to feed her, who is slim.
 


"Hey kids, what are you doing? Let's feed our Lena."
 


"Let's show Makgeolli Elf the power of K-Food!"
 


Immediately after, fans participating in the handshake event begin to shower him with food gifts.
 


After offering various K-foods such as chicken, bulgogi, pig's feet, hot dogs, kimbap, tteokbokki, honey rice cakes, plain rice cakes, soju, and beer.
 


"Lena, please eat this before shaking hands!"
 


"I love you, Mukbang idol Lena!"
 


Wow, do you have anything to say in response to the fans offering food?
 


Lena answers brightly with a wink.
 


Her small hands were already holding chopsticks.
 


"Aha, ha... yes, I will enjoy all the food today!"
 


It was an elf idol who came to a handshake event and suddenly started filming a mukbang.
 


but.
 


Jinseok, who was watching her group, was secretly worried.
 


'Hmm... Is it really okay?'
 


Jinseok mutters with a worried expression.
 


'I wonder if Lena is okay with that... Our Goldie seems to be in a really weird state.'
 


Next to Lena, Goldie was staggering around as if she was drunk.
 


I still haven't come to my senses from the aftereffects of kimchi pancake, which is a highly sterilized food and is poisonous in itself.
 


"Due....."
 


The peaceful handshake event continued without a hitch, leaving behind a somewhat uneasy feeling.
 

 

*** 

 


The next morning, 24 hours later.
 


Jinseok was yawning heavily due to extreme fatigue.
 


The Elf Idol handshake event is still ongoing.
 


'Sigh, I'm sleepy... I didn't know the handshake event would last two days and one night.'
 


The handshake event, which had gathered 10,000 fans, was finally showing signs of ending after a whole day had passed.
 


Lena and Leha were doing their best to hold a handshake event for the fans who had waited until then.
 


"Thank you so much to the 9999th fan. Come shake my hand and get my autograph."
 


"Hehe... Should I give you a kiss to celebrate 9999?"
 


The cute middle school boy who was the 9999th fan was so moved that he cried.
 


"Ugh, thank you so much, sisters. Now I have no more wishes even if I die..."
 


"Oh my, it's over when you die, right? If you live well, I'll secretly kiss you in about 10 years."
 


"Oh my gosh, really... Yay, I'll just hold on for 10 years!"
 


What can I say, it was a warm interaction with each and every fan.
 


but.
 


Everyone was exhausted, as the handshake event lasted for over a day.
 


Lena and Leha were yawning, looking exhausted, with cold sweat dripping down their small foreheads.
 


"Whoa, Sister Leha, I'm so tired..."
 


"Hehehe, there are only a few fans left, so please bear with it for a little longer."
 


Plus.
 


Goldie looked gloomy and depressed today for some reason.
 


The aftereffects of the kimchi pancake I ate earlier are still strong.
 


"Dewuk...."
 


Jinseok, as a parent, keeps showing a worried expression because he is worried.
 


"Our Goldie must have really messed up... After the handshake event, we should go on a vacation with some special food for a few days."
 


At any rate, the handshake event with 10,000 people that lasted for two days and nights was finally coming to a successful conclusion.
 


First of all, I need to let my hard-working colleagues and staff leave work early so they can rest a little.
 


Jinseok sends his colleagues and staff, including Juyong, away first.
 


"Juyong, I'll take care of the rest myself. You worked really hard today. I won't forget this favor."
 


“Jinseok-hyung, can I call you brother-in-law from now on?”
 


"This kid!"
 


"Hehe, just kidding."
 


After Joo-yong and his group left, only Jin-seok and Lena's group remained, and the handshake event venue became deserted.
 


Okay, now all we have to do is provide fan service to the less than 10 fans left.
 


It was around that time that Jinseok, Lena, Leha, and Goldie were trying to cheer up their tired bodies with dark circles under their eyes like pandas.
 


"Okay, then try a little harder!"
 


"Aha, ha... yes, Jinseok..."
 


"Due..."
 


It was just then.
 


The remaining ten fans enter at the same time, smiling and laughing with a strangely unpleasant smile.
 


After thoroughly checking that there are no signs of people around.
 


"Haha... Fortunately, this opportunity came quickly?"
 


What are those fans saying?
 


The opportunity came to me suddenly, with a grumpy smile, during a two-day all-night handshake event...
 


It was at this point that Jinseok felt uncomfortable and was about to stop it.
 


"Hey fans...?"
 


As expected.
 


Ten A-class professional hunters disguised as fans immediately begin action.
 


After detonating the anesthetic bullet that had been meticulously prepared.
 


"Mr. Choi Jin-seok and Ms. Lena, please take a deep breath and sleep soundly for now."
 



Episode 155: The Problematic Kidnapping + Shocking Sexual Torture

Ten pro hunters from Ace Guild burst in at the end of the handshake event, spraying sleeping pills.
 


"Everyone, you all look very tired after two days of handshake events. Get some good sleep!"
 


"We'll even lay out a blanket for you."
 


Jinseok, Lena, and their group frown at the sudden surprise attack and fight to the death.
 


"Damn it, Lena, just stay behind me. Knock knock...."
 


"Mr. Jinseok, gulp gulp..."
 


It was a surprise attack by monsters that Jinseok, who was now a veteran A+ level professional hunter, would have easily blocked on his own.
 


But the timing was just too bad.
 


Well, I didn't even eat properly, let alone sleep, for two days because I was holding a handshake event, so I just focused and stayed on guard.
 


...If my condition is usually 100, I was at less than 5 degrees left, so it was difficult to even stand.
 


In addition, since it was the last minute of the handshake event, another employee, Joo-yong, had sent everyone to rest as quickly as possible, so there were no available personnel.
 


...That means that he and Goldie were the only ones who could protect the idols Lena and Ruha.
 


Jinseok frowns and shouts, trying to somehow endure the sleeping pill gas.
 


"Knock knock knock... Goldie, please use your absorption skill!!!"
 


Normally, he would be a munchkin child who would immediately respond to his parents' call.
 


however.
 


There was no response from Goldie.
 


Well, Goldie's condition was the worst, at around -100 days, while Jinseok's condition was 5.
 


I got sick after eating the kimchi pancake my grandmother gave me in the morning!
 


... The natural enemy of slime, a fungal organism, would have been kimchi, the world's number one sterilized food.
 


Goldie is so skinny from the stomachache that half of her face is sunken in.
 


"Kyuu..."
 


Jinseok spits out curses in the worst possible situation.
 


"Damn it... why did our Goldie have to do this... gulp gulp."
 


No matter how great the coincidences were, and how many misfortunes piled up, it was my own fault.
 


But in the current situation, there was nothing we could do.
 


Jinseok, Lena, and their group immediately fall asleep due to sleeping gas.
 


"Ugh, I'm sleepy.... Hmm."
 


"Cool..."
 


That's how Jinseok and his group were secretly captured by professional hunters belonging to Ace Guild.
 


Among them, Ha-yeon, who was wearing sunglasses and was the leader, contacts him right away.
 


To Seolhwa, the only daughter of the owner, Ace Group.
 


"Miss Seolhwa, I finally got the precious Choi Jin-seok and Lena and their group to sleep and then kidnapped them. What should we do?"
 


On the other end of the phone, Seolhwa lets out a vulgar laugh, as if she's really excited.
 


[Whoohoohoo... It's finally time to beat up that bastard Choi Jin-seok and that elf bitch.]
 


The story begins by asking the leader whether he has done a good job of handling the matter.
 


[Hayeon, I've already asked you several times, but you wouldn't have left any evidence or witnesses around, would you?]
 


"Yes, Miss, the hunters I'm working with right now, including myself, are veterans among veterans, so we didn't leave behind a single piece of evidence. For example, we used our hunter skills to completely erase the 'memories' of the surrounding objects, making them unreadable."
 


Hayeon tilts her head slightly and looks to the side.
 


Then, a pro-hunter girl wearing sunglasses faced forward, stretched out her right hand, and used a strange, vibration-like hunter skill.
 


In order to prevent further investigation, not only the memories of the two pedestrians passing by on the street, but also the memories of the surrounding objects, were made blank.
 


The young lady tells Hayeon to report.
 


"We've erased the memories and circumstantial evidence of all objects, including the woman who happened to be passing by on her way to the market, the cat on the street, and even the trash can. With this, even if a professional hunter S-ranker comes, they'll be unable to track us."
 


"Yes, that's good!"
 


That was the reality of the Korean hunter society, where perfect crimes were truly possible.
 


Hayeon continues the phone call with a mischievous smile.
 


"Haha... Miss, the evidence has been processed. What should we do now?"
 


On the other end of the phone, Seolhwa speaks with a mischievous smile.
 


[Ugh, first, clean up all traces, detain Choi Jin-seok and the others in the basement of Ace Headquarters, and bring that beautiful elf bitch right before my eyes. I'll film a proper sex scandal today!]
 


"Yes, I will do as you instructed."
 


Ha-yeon and her group immediately put Jin-seok and Lena, who are asleep, in the vehicle they prepared.
 


"You damn punk, Jinseok, stay in the back seat!"
 


Even though Goldie was sick, she stayed by Jinseok's side.
 


"Due..."
 

"...." 

 


Plus.
 


Ha-yeon and her group didn't know, but Jin-seok's smartphone kept ringing with calls and texts.
 


A call from none other than his lover, the S-ranking female swordsman, Mito.
 


[Phone call, my most beloved girlfriend in the world, Kim Mito]
 

 

 

**** 

 

 

 


Three hours later, in a secret basement within the Ace Group headquarters in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


Elf Idol, Lena suddenly opens her eyes.
 


"Ugh... I was clearly asleep, but why?!"
 


She was the one who suddenly lost consciousness when a stranger sprayed sleeping pills at the end of the handshake event.
 


But when I opened my eyes, I was in a dark basement. Where on earth am I?
 


It was when Lena tilted her head with a dazed look in her eyes due to a headache.
 


"Ugh, my head hurts so much... And where are Jinseok and Leha?"
 


In Lena's ears, Seolhwa's sarcastic voice is heard.
 


"Ha, now you're awake. You arrogant, lecherous, elf bitch!"
 


Lena turns around in surprise.
 


"Hey, who the hell are you... and where am I?"
 


Lena looks around.
 


It was a basement that was completely isolated from the outside world, including through soundproofing.
 


And before her eyes, as she sat on the chair, there were a bunch of strange tools she had never seen before on the table.
 


...starting with a bizarre purple dildo that looks like it's modeled after a man's genitals, and adult toys like an egg vibrator that looks like an egg.
 


It was around the time when Lena, completely unaware of English, was blinking and crying.
 


"Who the hell are you? And what are these embarrassing toys...?"
 


Seolhwa looks at Lena like that and shows a disgusted expression.
 


He is originally like his father, the S-ranker Seongyeol, and although he pretends to be polite on the outside, he is actually arrogant and dirty on the inside.
 


"Tch, what kind of safety does that insolent elf-bitch dare to show off!"
 


Seolhwa immediately raises her right hand and slaps Lena on the cheek.
 


"You cheap elf bitch!"
 


Lena's beautiful cheeks immediately turn bright red.
 


"Wow..."
 


For her, an innocent elf idol, it was the first time she had seen such ugly malice from a human.
 


When Lena started to cry slightly and glared at him.
 


"Ugh..."
 


On the other hand, Seolhwa smiles mischievously and speaks in a sly manner.
 


"You cheeky elf, I think you still don't understand the topic, so let me explain it briefly."
 

"...." 

 


"First, look at the TV screen over there. There will be some friends you know."
 


Lena was watching TV as instructed when she suddenly got startled and her eyes widened.
 


"Hey... why are Jinseok, Leha, and even Goldie being held captive like that?"
 


The screen showed another basement where Jinseok and his group were imprisoned.
 


Jinseok and his party were still unconscious from the strong sleeping pills, their limbs tied up.
 


He was holding a scary weapon like a knife or revolver by his side.
 


Lena is quite worried and immediately shouts with her eyes wide open.
 


"Ugh, why is Jinseok like that... What are you doing to our Jinseok right now!"
 


Seolhwa speaks with a scary expression on her face.
 


"What are you doing? I'm thinking of punishing that damn bastard who dared to break his promise to me by boiling his life. I'm of noble blood, in every sense of the word, in the top 0.1%, so it's entirely possible."
 


"Yes...? What did Jinseok and I do to you...?"
 


"What's wrong with you? You, a woman with nothing special about you except your personality, face, and body, dared to act like this in front of me!"
 


"Hey... isn't it all about a girl's personality, face, and body?"
 


"Oh, this bitch, you really want to slap me?"
 


"Wow..."
 


"Anyway, it would be fun to end your lives like this, but I'm kind. I could give you, you cheap b*tch, a chance. A chance to sacrifice yourself to save the lives of those bastards over there."
 


Seolhwa's suggestion and Lena's sacrifice saved Jinseok and his group.
 


What was that sacrifice?
 


However, even if it meant giving up his life, he wanted to save his beloved Jinseok, Unnie Leha, and Goldie.
 


Lena nods with a determined expression, without asking or questioning.
 


Even though she was scared and her delicate shoulders were shaking.
 


"Ugh, you'll definitely keep that promise, right? If you keep it, I'll do whatever you say..."
 


"good."
 


Seolhwa suggests, whetting your appetite.
 


An unimaginably horrific sexual crime against a girl.
 


"Then, first take off all your clothes and underwear and then masturbate."
 


At this, Lena is startled and shouts.
 


"Huh...? What kind of crazy thing are you making me do now?"
 


Wow, I never dreamed of that.
 


He would order her, who had been a pure virgin, to take off all her underwear and masturbate out of the blue.
 


She said that she only shows her precious body to her lover...
 


Lena refuses, sobbing.
 


"Ugh, I'm a natural woman, so I can't do such perverted things..."
 


however.
 


Seolhwa smiles sadistically and lightly taps the TV with her foot.
 


Jinseok threatened Leha and his group.
 


"Oh my, then all your friends here, you little bastards, are going to die, right? I guess there's nothing we can do about it."
 


Lena is startled by the threat and starts to cry.
 


"Ugh... That's absolutely not allowed!!!"
 


I absolutely couldn't let my precious friends get hurt because of her.
 


Especially when Jinseok, who I have a crush on, gets hurt.
 


That means you have no choice but to do as you are told.
 


That moment.
 


Lena shouts with a pitiful expression.
 


Unbuttoning her clothes with both hands,
 


"Ugh... I'll do whatever you say.
 



Episode 156: The Elf Idol's Lewd Handjob
 


Elf idol Lena's strip show at the insistence of Sulwha.
 


"Ugh, I'll do whatever you say... So please release Jinseok and Unnie Leha safely."
 


The kind-hearted, legal, Loli Elf girl simply put the well-being of her friends first.
 


Especially for Jinseok, whom she has a crush on.
 


The beautiful, pink-haired elf girl in question starts to take off her clothes with a tearful expression.
 


She took off the latest Gangnam trend she was wearing—a hairband, a white blouse, a black tennis skirt, and black stockings—and threw them on the floor.
 


Soon, Lena is in her underwear.
 


In white lace underwear and panties that barely supported her F-cup bagel breasts.
 


With milky skin reminiscent of white jade and plump skin
 


Lena hesitates, her whole body trembling without her realizing it, feeling extremely embarrassed.
 


"Ugh, I'm so embarrassed..."
 


however.
 


Seolhwa, who had been filming every aspect of Lena with 24 cameras, was already anxious to expose her sex scandal.
 


The black-haired, arrogant, evil conglomerate girl who is the subject of the story is harassing Lena with an angry expression.
 


"What are you low-class donkey elf bitch doing? If you want to save the lives of your worthless colleagues Jinseok and the idol bitch, take off all your underwear right now!!!"
 


Lena cries in shame.
 


"Ugh..."
 


A 22-year-old virgin who has been single her entire life has to take off her underwear...
 


But for Jinseok, I had to do it no matter what.
 


Lena furrows her delicate eyebrows in determination and purses her cherry lips.
 


She clenched her fist.
 


"Ugh...!"
 


Immediately after.
 


Lena carefully takes off all the underwear she was wearing.
 


Soon, she was Jeonra, exposing her breasts and vagina.
 


Lena blushes with shame, but shows a determined expression as if she will not give up.
 


"...I took everything off as I was told."
 


The story is watched with interest as if it were interesting.
 


With a blush on both cheeks.
 


"Oh... why does a low-class elf bitch have such a nice body?"
 


An elf idol with a cute appearance, including straight hair with her hairband untied, neat double eyelids, a sharp nose, sunken cheeks, and cherry-pink lips, and a slender body with a slender neck and delicate shoulders, but also a plump chest and chubby butt.
 


She was naked, revealing her F-class breasts with pale pink areolas and nipples, and her soft, hairless vagina, so captivating that anyone who saw her would want to rape her right away.
 


...even Seolhwa, who is also a woman, can be tempted at times!
 


Seolhwa tries to come to her senses by swearing.
 


"Damn it, that damn elf bitch is flirting with someone with her nice body..."
 


Seolhwa makes a bold suggestion right after.
 


"Lena."
 


"... yes."
 


"If you just follow this one order from now on, I'll let that bastard Jinseok and that idol bitch go free."
 


"...What is it?"
 


"Okay, let's look at this first."
 


Seolhwa throws the items she had prepared onto the bed.
 


It was a disinfectant wipe, a hand mirror, and a picture of Jinseok.
 


The photo showed the face of a young man with a dandy cut and a gentle smile.
 


When Lena sees Jinseok's photo, a faint blush appears on both of her cheeks.
 


"Mr. Jinseok...?"
 


on the other side.
 


Seolhwa gives instructions with a venomous look in her eyes.
 


From the perspective of a pure elf, it is an extraordinary story.
 


"Hey, you low-class elf bitch, look at that picture and try masturbating. If you orgasm and squirt your love juice, that's the end of it!"
 


Wow, masturbate... Is that bitch crazy?
 


Lena hesitates for a moment, sobbing with indignation.
 


"Ugh...!"
 


But for Jinseok's safety, there was no more time to waste.
 


Lena just says with a determined expression.
 


"I will do as you say, so please follow me..."
 


That was when.
 


Lena sits on the bed and immediately begins to slowly lower her hands down to her knees.
 


To masturbate.
 


Lena lets out a deep breath, a cold sweat running down her forehead as she feels nervous.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


Before her eyes, her skin is well taken care of, and her slim, honey-like skin with a beautiful curve shows off her white thighs.
 


In the center of the thigh, you can see the soft, honey-skinned vagina.
 

"...." 

 


Lena muttered to herself in a sense of awkwardness and then put her hand out.
 


'Ugh, you want me to masturbate with my own hands... Honestly, I only do it once a month, so it's really embarrassing.'
 


Her thin, precious petals touch one side of her labia majora.
 


Lena blushes for no reason with her dirty feelings and mutters to herself.
 


'I heard that guys can check their private parts with their own eyes without a separate hand mirror... I guess I should look at my vagina when masturbating because it feels more erotic.'
 


Lena holds a hand mirror up to her thigh.
 


Then, in the reflected hand mirror, you can see closely.
 


Her precious flower petals, already covered in drops of cold sweat, are now covered in her bosom.
 

"...." 

 


The smooth, silky vagina of an elf girl without a single hair.
 


Boji's skin color was an unusually fine pink.
 


For example, the clitoris, which is as small as a bean, is somehow soaked in cold sweat and shines.
 


Lena mutters her thoughts in embarrassment.
 


'My boobs are so pretty...'
 


Immediately after, she gently wipes her right hand and precious vagina with the disinfectant tissue she had prepared.
 

"...." 

 


Okay, now you're ready to start masturbating.
 


It was a fun time to watch the story unfold.
 


"Haa... I like it more as a woman."
 


one side.
 


Lena is looking intently at Jinseok's photo with her left hand.
 


Mr. Jinseok...
 


When I saw the picture of Jinseok, who I have a crush on, I felt a surge of emotion that is typical of boys.
 


Lena carefully inserts her right index finger, which she has just disinfected.
 


In her precious pussy.
 

"...!" 

 


It was already a little wet, so my finger could easily slide into the vagina.
 


Plus.
 


The right index finger goes straight inside the precious petal and then reaches the outer wall of the vagina a little deeper.
 


It gives you a thrilling sensation, like static electricity.
 

"....!" 

 


Lena feels happy without realizing it, and a sweet moan escapes her pink, tinted lips.
 


"Haaang...!"
 


Her face flushed with shyness, she looked at the photo she was holding in her left hand and began to repeat the hand movements diligently.
 


So much so that a faint creaking sound could be heard from the right index finger stuck in the vaginal opening.
 


Lena mutters shyly to herself.
 


After revealing her true feelings towards Jinseok, whom she secretly has a crush on.
 


'Jinseok... I'm forcing myself to masturbate, but when I think about you, my body gets hot...'
 


Lena blushes shyly and thinks.
 


Choi Jin-seok, whom she has a crush on.
 


[Ms. Lena, good morning today too!]
 


Jinseok, who always had a cheerful smile and served as her manager and bodyguard, was a really kind and cool guy who was sincere in everything he did.
 


Even though Jinseok has a girlfriend, I couldn't confess my love to him...
 


How great would it be if I could really marry Jinseok and live with him for the rest of my life?
 


...and gave birth to a son and a daughter who resembled her and Jinseok.
 


The more she fantasized about it, the more the elf girl's feelings became more and more lewd.
 


Lena is so absorbed that her face turns bright red without her realizing it.
 


"Ugh..."
 


At the same time, while I was absorbed in masturbation, I joined her petals with my right middle finger and poked her vagina with two fingers.
 


In addition, a lewd squeaking sound was heard from the hole that had suddenly produced the juice of a slutty girl as it reacted to the finger.
 


Lena feels quite happy and lets out a sweet moan.
 


"Haaang...!"
 


Wow, even her masturbation is lewd, as if she's not an elf idol.
 


Seolhwa blushes without realizing it and puts her hand on her trouser leg.
 


"Ugh..."
 


one side.
 


This time, Lena places the photo on the bed and places her left hand over her breast.
 


"Sigh...."
 


With F-grade breasts like a cow's milk.
 


The pink nipples on the milky flesh of the breasts were already erect and twitching.
 


Lena uses her left hand to stroke her nipple.
 


With her beautiful eyebrows slightly furrowed, she broke out in a cold sweat.
 


'Jinseok... I get so excited thinking about you, I can't stand it anymore...'
 


Before she knew it, she had a low fever all over her body, and cold sweat was forming on her forehead.
 


Lena begins to vigorously stroke her nipples with her left hand and her pussy hole with her right.
 


A sweet moan escaped her tinted pink lips.
 


"Haah, haah...!"
 


Wow, I was so absorbed in masturbation while thinking about my favorite Jinseok that I felt like I had reached orgasm before I knew it.
 


Now, one thrilling stimulus will be all it takes.
 


Lena's right hand suddenly moves up, stopping to poke her wet pussy.
 

"...." 

 


Before she knew it, her clitoris, a faded pink bean that had become even more erect from excitement, had hardened.
 


Lena pinches her clitoris hard with her manicured fingernails.
 


'My bean... ugh...!'
 


That was when.
 


The beautiful and innocent elf girl in question suddenly opens her plum-like eyes.
 


It was as if she felt such an overwhelming pleasure that her slender waist bent backwards and then bent.
 


"Huh...?!"
 


That moment.
 


She moans more refreshingly than anyone else in the world.
 


He let out a sweet moan that was so loud that it echoed in the goshiwon room where he was alone.
 


"Haaaah... Jinseok!
 


Immediately after.
 


From her shy petals, an opaque liquid flows like juice.
 

"...." 

 


Lena gasps for breath, her drooping eyelashes giving out as she loses her strength.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


Plus.
 


Before I knew it, Seolhwa, who was masturbating with me, also had her panties wet.
 


"Ugh... I ended up masturbating because of that damn elf bitch."
 


It was a shy masturbation incident of an elf idol that Jinseok knew nothing about.
 

 



Episode 157
 


Immediately after the embarrassing hand incident with the elf idol.
 


Lena is gasping for breath, her small face covered in cold sweat.
 


"Haa, haa...."
 


What kind of obscene thing could she, an idol and a virgin, have done while being filmed by a video camera?
 


Not only will you kick the blanket while you sleep, but if that video gets out to someone else, you'll probably get cursed at for the rest of your life.
 


however.
 


If only she could save Jinseok, whom she had a crush on, and her best friend, Leha, that would be all that mattered.
 


Even though she was panting for breath, Lena smiled faintly, feeling relieved.
 

"...." 

 


Lena immediately shouts at Seolhwa with a dignified and noble expression.
 


He told me to keep my promise to release Jinseok and his group safely.
 


"... Seolhwa, please keep your promise now!"
 


however.
 


Seolhwa was watching the video with a displeased expression on her face.
 


"Tch, the video I just shot... It feels pretty racy, but it just feels like a virgin idol messing around because the day is approaching. I don't feel like I'll be socially ostracized at all. Should I shoot something else?"
 


Seolhwa immediately answers with a fierce expression.
 


As expected of a villainess, she breaks her promises like an old shoe.
 


"Hey, Lena, I don't think we can do a video right now. Let's film one more thing!"
 


"Huh...? What the hell are you talking about? You trusted that promise and gave up everything to do that embarrassing thing!"
 


"Hmm, I don't think masturbation is that great... I'll watch it if you film yourself having sex with older men in a lewd way. What do you think?"
 


"Ugh... Shut up! You bad bitch who won't accept me even if you go to hell!"
 


"What the heck, you bitch? Where are you pointing your finger at?"
 


As the saying goes, a bitch who farts gets angry, Seolhwa gets angry and slaps Lena in the face.
 


"Shut up, you fucking bitch!"
 


"Wow..."
 


Lena's beautiful face is once again filled with a smile.
 


The pink-haired elf girl in question growls in exasperation.
 


"Ugh, ugh... bad girl!!!"
 


Now that the innocent girl thought about it, it seemed like that villainess had no intention of letting Jinseok and his group go safely even if she obediently filmed the 19th video.
 


Then, she had no choice but to resist and buy some time.
 


...until someone hears about their kidnapping and comes to their rescue.
 


Lena, with tears welling up in her eyes, suddenly shouts with a look of determination and nobility.
 


"Ugh... I will never give in to a worthless, bad girl like you!"
 


however.
 


Seolhwa just smiled wickedly and the corners of her mouth twitched.
 


He confidently gathered 100 A-class professional hunters and declared victory.
 


"Huh, what are you talking about? You and Choi Jin-seok are going to be played with and killed by me anyway, right?"
 


"Hey... If Jinseok wakes up, he won't lose to a bitch like you!"
 


"Don't you know that there are 100 A-class professional hunters guarding this place, even if they're only one man, right? That's enough power to level the entire Republic of Korea, let alone a city like Hanbit City. That bastard Jinseok would never be able to do it alone."
 


"Ugh, ugh..."
 


"So shut up, take off your panties, and spread your legs before you get beaten to death. Right now!"
 


"Wow..."
 


Lena gets slapped in the face again and starts sobbing.
 


"Ugh, ugh..."
 


It was a tearful moment of resistance from the elf idol.
 


Is there really no 'angel'-like savior who will come to save her and Jinseok in this desperate situation?
 


Time passed slowly like this.
 


"Ah, take off your panties right now, you little elf bitch!"
 


"Wow..."
 

 

**** 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the basement of the building, a place made for confinement purposes.
 


Jinseok, who had been under the influence of sleeping gas, finally opened his eyes and was blaming himself.
 


It was because he was sorry that Lena was kidnapped and taken away due to his own carelessness, and that even Leha and Goldie were put in trouble.
 


"Shit...!"
 


Jinseok looks around, sweat dripping down his face.
 


A gloomy basement of unknown location.
 


Goldie and Leha were struggling beside him as he was robbed of all his belongings, including his smartphone.
 


Each of them is unable to cope with sleeping gas and kimchi pancake sterilization.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


"Dewuk...."
 


In addition, at a glance, it was clear that 20 professional hunters, each of whom was considered a top player in the world, were guarding the basement.
 


He openly declared that he would commit an even more serious crime after kidnapping her.
 


"... I'm keeping a close eye on those bastards to make sure they don't do anything weird until I get instructions from above."
 


"yes."
 


Jinseok comes up with an idea even though his head is still throbbing from the aftereffects of sleeping gas.
 


"Damn it..."
 


Currently, both he and Goldie's condition is below 100, and on top of that, their precious Lena has been kidnapped.
 


How can we save Lena in this situation?
 


No matter how much I think about it, it seems like I won't be able to save even Mr. Leha who is right next to me.
 


It was a time when Jinseok was frowning and thinking of a last resort.
 


'Ha... Please, think of a way to save Lena and protect Leha.'
 


one side.
 


Leha sensed Jinseok's presence and started crying.
 


Even when I first saw her, she seemed quite mature and calm.
 


"Hehe... Jinseok oppa, do you have any concerns?"
 


"Mr. Leha... I'll have to repay this guilt for the rest of my life, but first, I have to buy some time so that Mr. Leha can escape..."
 


"No, Jinseok oppa."
 


"yes?"
 


"On the contrary... maybe we should just stay still."
 


It was a proposal to maintain the situation when Leha was not there.
 


Now that Lena has been kidnapped and her life is in danger, what kind of strange things is she saying?
 


It was when Jinseok's eyes grew wide because he just couldn't understand.
 


"Mr. Leha...?"
 


however.
 


Leha gives Jinseok a soft smile as if she understands his feelings.
 


"Huh...."
 


Leha says right after.
 


Explaining why she is strangely calm.
 


"Brother Jinseok... I graduated from Hanbit Girls' High School, a school specializing in hunters, and I had a similar experience back then. I was kidnapped by gangsters like this, and my precious friends were in danger of losing their lives."
 


"yes?"
 


"At that time, I was so desperate that I was hesitating about what to do... but my homeroom teacher and friend, who were both munchkins, came to help me. At that time, I beat up all the thugs who looked like they were in the hundreds."
 

"...." 

 


"The homeroom teacher can't come right now... but I think that friend will come, right? That munchkin-like friend. Well, that friend has a precious best friend and lover caught."
 


It was a mysterious explanation from Leha.
 


however.
 


Even without further explanation, I thought I knew who the 'munchkin' Leha was talking about was.
 


Jinseok's mouth widens like a goldfish.
 


"ah...?!"
 


As time passed by, Jinseok and his group also felt the pressure of time passing by little by little.
 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, 30 minutes ago, at Hanbit Apartment in Gangbuk, Seoul.
 


Mito was talking on her smartphone.
 


Na-ra-rang, her high school best friend and a teacher at Hanbit Girls' High School.
 


"Hey, Shinnara, are you listening? It's already been 30 minutes since we lost contact with Jinseok!"
 


The country on the other end of the phone laughs and jokes.
 


[Oh my, my boyfriend Jinseok hasn't been in contact with me... Is he cheating on me? Like, he said he doesn't like empty-headed women like you and prefers women with bagel bodies like me.]
 


"...I'm serious and grave right now, so shut up, little boy."
 


[Yeah yeah.]
 


"Jinseok is definitely not the type of guy who would cheat. And I can't even reach Leha, who I was supposed to be with... That can only mean one thing. My lover and best friend were kidnapped by someone... Damn it!"
 


She was a top-tier female college student who, unlike her usual polite and respectful speech, would swear at others.
 


The girl with the fresh, apple-haired face, who was the person involved, had a cold shadow cast over her eyes even though she had no expression.
 


He was furious when he found out that his precious lover and best friend had been kidnapped by some thugs.
 


"ha...."
 


As a S-class female college student who was furious at the kidnappers, there was only one thing she could do from now on.
 


...I will punish those kidnappers thoroughly until they are half dead, and then I will go find my precious lover and best friend.
 


Mito immediately contacts him by phone.
 


After gathering all of her high school classmates together.
 


"Hey, Shinnara, shut up and call all the kids from Hanbit Girls' High School... Let's have a war!"
 


[Oh yeah, that sounds fun.]
 


30 minutes later.
 


Right next to Mito were her four best friends.
 


Shin Na-ra, a teacher at Hanbit Girls' High School who had previously attended Leha's concert, Choi Chang-eun, the acting owner of Hunter's store, Bae Ha-young, a senior at Seoul National University Medical School, and Park Joo-hee, a convenience store worker.
 


"Hey, our little girl called me here."
 


"Hehehe... Our Mito is calling, so of course we have to come!"
 


"Yeah, what's the use of work when even Leha has been kidnapped."
 


Mito silently expresses her gratitude.
 


"Kids, thank you so much for coming even though you're busy."
 


"Hehe, aren't we closer friends than family?"
 


"So, Miss Mito, do you know the whereabouts of those kidnappers?"
 


"No, I don't know... That's why I want to ask you first."
 


"Oh, Miss Mito, just leave it to me!"
 


That was when.
 


Chang Eun, the head of the Hunter's shop, winks and immediately summons her summoner.
 


As expected of a close friend of a top-class female college student, she even summoned the spirit king.
 


"Spirit King Sylphir... Please search for where Jinseok and Miss Leha are!"
 


That was the beginning of a counterattack by the S-class female college student and her munchkin best friends.
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The rescue operation of the S-ranking female college student and her friends has begun.
 


"Chang-eun, please go straight to the Spirit King."
 


"Yes, Miss Mito!"
 


Choi Chang-eun, a model student with dark hair who uses polite and formal language even though they are friends, immediately summons her best friend.
 


The spirit king Sylphir.
 


"Sylphir, please go straight to the location of our best friends, Leha and Shin Yuha!"
 


Before Mito's group's eyes, the Spirit King, Sylphir, is summoned.
 


The Spirit King Sylphir was a goddess with a transparent, sky-blue, hazy body, with a tall, slender figure reminiscent of a cola bottle, standing at 2 meters tall.
 


She immediately raises her noble right hand and casts a spirit spell.
 


After searching for the whereabouts of my precious colleague, Jinseok Choi and his party.
 

"...." 

 


Has 5 seconds passed?
 


Silphir whispers in Chang's ear.
 


The location of Jinseok and his group was immediately detected.
 


"Whisper whisper."
 


"Oh, I see... Thank you, Miss Silphir!"
 


Chang-eun informs Mito.
 


"Miss Mito, Yu Ha-rang and Jin-seok are said to be in an abandoned building in Goyang-si, Gyeonggi-do, about 100km away from here... They say they sense the presence of dozens of professional hunters wearing suspicious black sunglasses and suits around here."
 


It was the spirit king's LTE-level navigation system that could figure out the location of a person who was 100km away in just 5 seconds.
 


At this point, even the world's evil industry, Google headquarters(?), would be crying.
 


Meanwhile, Mito narrows her eyes with a cold, expressionless face.
 


With that information, we can immediately identify the enemy.
 


"If it's a Gyeonggi-do cat, then it must be where the Ace Guild branch was... So that's what happened. Those bastards called Ace Guild kidnapped our darling and her best friend!"
 


If you are in Gyeonggi-do, it is a 100km distance, so even if you drive at a speed of 100km/h on the highway, it will take more than an hour to get there.
 


However.
 


Mito immediately asks her best friend Nara.
 


"Nara, you drive."
 


The ponytailed girl, a teacher at Hanbit Girls' High School, where high school girls who are originally professional hunters and promising hunters take classes, winks.
 


"Yeah, leave it to me, my little girl. I'll show you my Hunter skill, 'Acceleration', after a long time."
 


Soon, a white 10-seater van was ready.
 


It was when the girls, who were best friends, got into the car and even put on their seatbelts.
 


"Hey, Shinnara, drive well and don't get carsick."
 


"Ugh... I'm afraid that damn bitch will get into a car accident while driving."
 


The country smiles brightly while holding the brakes in the driver's seat.
 


"Haha, leave it to me. I've been accident-free for a month now!"
 


"Oh my, you crazy bitch, I'm proud of a month without an accident."
 


"Hey, hold on tight, I'll drive."
 


"uh."
 


It was around the time when Mito and her close friends were fastening their seat belts tightly and bowing their heads to protect themselves from motion sickness.
 


That moment.
 


Nara smiles brightly, then grabs the steering wheel of her car and uses her hunter skills.
 


The acceleration she produces is so fast that she even shows super acceleration that she can stop 'time'.
 


"Hehehe, let's go for a run for the first time in a while!"
 


At that moment, the passenger car on the highway starts to speed wildly at an incredible speed.
 


It was so fast that it appeared as if it was teleporting and then disappeared.
 


"Brrrr."
 


"Wow... crazy, it's really fast!"
 


The hunter skill of the new country, time acceleration.
 


[Time Acceleration (SS-class)]
 


[The ability to sporadically stop time with movements that transcend space and time. The speed is so fast that, at the moment of time transcendence, time is sometimes sporadically stopped for all objects and creatures passing by.]
 


The speedometer of the time-accelerated passenger car continued to move downwards, reaching the mechanical limit of 300 km/h (tlthr).
 


In reality, it shows a super-high speed of over 1,000 km/h.
 


Plus.
 


The acceleration of time was so fast that the surrounding cars and scenery on the highway were dyed gray.
 


The time acceleration was so excessive that... 'time stopped.'
 

"...." 

 


The country is so excited that it drives hard, constantly changing routes to avoid cars.
 


"Ah, driving is best when you can drive at 1,000 km/h!"
 


However, Mito and her group, who were riding in the backseat, were just dying.
 


All of the close friends, except Mito, are trying to die of motion sickness with their little heads down.
 


"Ugh... I think I'm going to die."
 


"Oh, my goodness, that little boy really runs fast!"
 


If the country drives at a high speed, it will take only 5 minutes to reach a distance of 100 km.
 


Mito is just worried about the safety of her lovers Jinseok, Leha, and Lena, and she furrows her eyelashes slightly despite her cold, expressionless face.
 


'Kids... Stay safe until I get there!'
 


This is how Mito and her group's bizarre pursuit proceeded.
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the hidden abandoned building of Ace Guild in Goyang City.
 


Seolhwa was beating Lena one-sidedly.
 


He somehow managed to train her, who is an idol, to film a lewd sex video.
 


"You big-eared elf, shut up and spread your slutty legs!"
 


"Ugh... I don't want to die!"
 


The high elf girl, who is naked and has elegant appearance and pink hair, shows a determined expression even under her tearful eyes.
 


However.
 


Seolhwa was the chairman's second daughter, a truly persistent and wicked woman who would make Satan cry.
 


The story of the father's cruel nature, which is said to be a story of a widow, immediately attacks Lena.
 


"I can't do that, bitch... I'm a woman, so I'll caress you and teach you myself!"
 


"Whoa... What are you going to do now...?!"
 


As the snowstorm came crashing down, Lena, who was in a state of shock, was lying on the floor, struggling.
 


Seolhwa immediately approaches Lena's body with her hands.
 


"Hehehe... You're a horny bitch, but your butt is really nice."
 


"Huh...?"
 


Seolhwa uses her deft hand movements to gently grab the country's buttocks with both hands.
 


"Eight."
 


"Whoa...!"
 


The plump buttocks of a high elf girl with milky skin that is a good color for giving birth in a good way.
 


The luscious buttocks were showing off a very erotic figure like a ripe fruit.
 


For some reason, cold sweat began to form.
 


Of course, the most racy part is the 'two holes' under the curvy buttocks.
 


Among them, the small butt hole, the anus, was trembling with a cute feeling.
 


Well, what does the hole of a lewd elf idol bitch taste like?
 


Seolhwa casts a nose-slapping technique, bringing her face close enough to touch Lena's butt.
 


"Huh... should I try it?"
 


Seolhwa immediately inserts her tongue into Lena's cute holes and begins to suck and bite them vigorously.
 


Just like a child putting his favorite sweet candy in his mouth and tasting it carefully, he moved his tongue 'lick-lick-lick'.
 


"Ssup... ssup."
 


Lena immediately lets out a pitiful moan, her plump eyes widening like a squirrel's.
 


"Huh, where on earth are you licking.... Haaat!"
 


The taste of the lewd holes of elf idols.
 


Since it is a part of the body where excretion occurs, it may seem strange in terms of cleanliness...
 


What the heck, maybe because the elf girl always washed up cleanly, she didn't taste anything like that.
 


Rather, could it be that I felt a subtle, fleshy scent that seemed to be her own body odor in the fruity scent that seemed to be traces of body soap and shampoo?
 


Seolhwa is completely absorbed in her sexual desires and diligently sucks and bites the hole.
 


He put his tongue deep inside the girl's precious flower-shaped hole and butthole and stirred it around.
 


"Sseuup...!"
 


Were the holes that were the girl's main erogenous zones really correct?
 


Lena immediately lets out a sweet moan, her little face flushed.
 


"Hhhh...?!"
 


Her plump buttocks jiggle cutely, and soon you can see her small butthole trembling.
 


The back hole shook with a cute feeling.
 


"Ugh, my shameful hole... Gyaaaang!"
 


The lewd elf girl was shaking her big butt in such arousal that it seemed that the female's main erogenous zone was the asshole.
 


...For some reason, the vaginal opening right below the back hole was soaked with cold sweat.
 


Seolhwa stops petting and looks straight ahead.
 


"Huh?"
 


Even though Lena was in the open air, she was already excited, and cold sweat was beading up her pretty face, and she was moaning and panting.
 


Her butt hole was dripping wet.
 


"Haah, ha...."
 


From Lena's perspective, the current sexual torture was extremely humiliating.
 


Even if it's the same woman, you're biting and sucking a woman's precious hole...
 


... Even lovers who love each other would find it difficult to commit such an obscene act!
 


Lena's eyes well up with tears of shame.
 


"Ugh... this bad bitch..."
 


however.
 


A girl's body follows a biological rhythm, unlike her emotions, and from the previous sexual torture, her precious petal hole and butt hole were already wet.
 


It's mixed with the saliva of the story.
 


Seolhwa gave a cold smile and then cracked her lips.
 


With an adult toy in her hand.
 


"Come to think of it, I thought this was the trend in AV these days? I guess I should try this."
 


Seolhwa approaches Lena, her mouth watering.
 


on the other side.
 


Lena is so flustered by the suspicious adult toy in Seolhwa's hand that her pupils grow large.
 

 


"Huh, what the heck... are those weird cat ears and tail...?"
 


The cat ears and tail in question.
 


First of all, cat ears were literally a headband with fluffy cat ears. It was called 'nekomimi', which other girls in Korea also use to describe cuteness.
 


Plus.
 


The cat tail toy in question had pink beads dangling from underneath a furry tail that seemed to mimic a cat's tail.
 


Because it's an anal bead that you put in your butt hole.
 


You mean... you're going to put that weird anal beads cat tail up her precious asshole right now?
 


Only then did Lena realize it, and her face turned pale from expressionless.
 


"ah....?"
 


The pink-haired elf girl, who was the subject, was so flustered that her eyes trembled while she was expressionless.
 


She starts to struggle against the resistance.
 


The poker face he had maintained as cold as ice until now disappeared, and he started spitting out curses from his small lips.
 


"Ugh, you horny little shit. What the hell are you trying to do to me?"
 


however.
 


Seolhwa, a thorough villainess, immediately approaches Lena's butt, tearing it apart.
 


"Huh huh...."
 


That moment.
 


Seolhwa smiles brightly and puts a cat tail, an anal toy, into Lena's butt hole.
 


"Eight!"
 


A cat tail, 10cm long, is a toy imitating cat hair, with a dense array of beads underneath.
 


Because it is longer than you might think, it would be difficult to even fit it into your butt hole.
 


However.
 


The precious butt hole is soaked with saliva, so it makes a slurping sound and then enters the butt hole in an instant.
 


That moment.
 


Lena moans, her eyes widening at the intense sensation she feels on her buttocks.
 


"Huh...?!"
 


It was a life-or-death crisis for Lena's chastity.
 


Seolhwa immediately giggles and tries to put her tail in Lena's butt.
 


"You slutty elf bitch, open your butthole quickly. Open it!"
 


"Ugh... Absolutely not!!!"
 


But at that moment.
 


An emergency call rings on Seolhwa's smartphone.
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An emergency call rang on Seolhwa's smartphone while the elf idol cat was being raped.
 


Seolhwa frowns in annoyance and accepts it.
 


"Oh, who the hell is it? I was already having fun training the elf-canyon girl!"
 


"Black..."
 


On the other end of the phone, Ha-yeon, Seol-hwa's subordinate, was shouting in a terrified voice.
 


[Ugh... Seolhwa, we're in big trouble. We're really in big trouble!]
 


"What the hell is it?"
 


[That's... It seems like our whereabouts have been discovered, so some women have come and are wreaking havoc. And at the center of it all is a female student from the Swordsman University who's an S-ranker!]
 


Seolhwa's face turns pale with surprise.
 


"Huh... Really, that female swordsman has already found this place...? And she came here hundreds of kilometers away from Seoul in just 30 minutes...?!"
 


From Seolhwa's perspective, it was something for a ghost to cry about.
 


Well, I spent months agonizing over this kidnapping plan, and this place is a few hours' drive from Seoul, so why did they suddenly come chasing me?
 


It doesn't even feel like 30 minutes have passed!
 


Seolhwa's tension becomes so palpable that she swallows her saliva noisily.
 


"A female student at the Sword God University... Ugh."
 


But Seolhwa quickly regains her confidence.
 


"No, why should I be scared? We anticipated that the female swordsman would pursue us, so we deployed over 100 A-class professional hunters!"
 


The preparation for the story was 100 A-class professional hunters.
 


What would a female student at Geomsin University do if she was an S-ranker, no matter how famous she was in the world?
 


The fight is about quantity, so 100 A-class hunters should be able to subdue her.
 


But on the other end of the phone, Ha-yeon is trembling and even clicking her teeth as she speaks.
 


[Ugh, Seolhwa... Don't be surprised when you hear that.]
 


"what?"
 


[We clearly had 100 professional hunters... but now, including me who is secretly watching, there are less than 10 left... That crazy gang of female swordsmen beat them all up in one minute and we were all wiped out!]
 


"what...?!"
 


A shocking report, the annihilation of a class A professional hunter.
 


What on earth is going on outside?
 

 

**** 

 


At the same time, outside the building.
 


Mito and her party were so excited that they were beating up the pro hunters who were under Seolhwa's command.
 


With their own strange hunter skills.
 


"Spirit King, kick them all away."
 


"Eight, I'm a healing ball!"
 


It was when the hunters in their black suits, flustered, retreated in panic.
 


"Damn it, where the hell did these crazy bitches come from? And why are they so strong?
 


The country smiles cheerfully as it approaches such hunters.
 


She loosened her fists so much that the bones cracked.
 


"Wow, I was already itching to beat up disobedient high school girls while I was teaching, so this is good."
 


"uh...?"
 


"Pretty me, I'll be your sandbag today."
 


"Hey, you crazy bitch, where's the sandbag for a bitch with big tits..."
 


That moment.
 


The country throws her fist forward as if she were boxing.
 


After using her hunter skill, 'Ultra-fast acceleration'.
 


"Come on, come on!"
 


Dozens of fists raining down in just 0.1 seconds.
 


The hunters are hit countless times in vital points such as the chin and chin, and soon all of them faint.
 


"Ugh..."
 


After the country finishes throwing punches, it just sits there.
 


"Whoa... The downside of the acceleration skill is that my body accelerates, so my stamina is consumed dozens of times more... I'm tired."
 


The hunters look at the country with bewildered expressions.
 


"You crazy bitch, let me give you a good rest!"
 


"Kill that big-breasted bitch right now."
 


It was a dangerous situation that could have easily led to serious injury.
 


But the country leisurely smiles.
 


"Pfft."
 


The country is talking to itself, but it speaks as if it were a conversation.
 


"So... you take care of the rest. Our empty-headed Mito."
 


Then, a fresh-faced, apple-haired female college student wearing a pink gym uniform suddenly appears before the nation's eyes with a cold, expressionless face.
 


With twin swords strapped to both hands.
 


"... Anyway, the milk boy is annoying!"
 


It was when the hunters were startled and stopped.
 


"Huh, when did the female student from the Sword Goddess University...?"
 


That moment.
 


Mito swings her twin swords around coolly.
 


It was so fast that only a blurry afterimage remained, 1024 hits.
 


"...you guys get out!"
 


All the enemy A-class hunters hesitate with dumbfounded expressions.
 


"Huh...?"
 


"What just happened?"
 


A-class professional hunter, it is said that one A-class hunter is a high-level force equivalent to dozens of armed marines.
 


However, the world evaluates an S-class ranker as having the power of thousands of Marines... or more than 1 division of the military.
 


To put it a bit exaggeratedly, he was classified as a dangerous force that could overthrow an entire country with just one S-ranker!
 


Mito lightly sheathed her twin swords.
 


"joy."
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Immediately after, the A-class hunters behind her were hit hard on the head and neck, and fell down foaming at the mouth.
 


Everyone fainted.
 


"Cough..."
 


"Ugh..."
 


It was a group of female students from the Swordsman University who eliminated all 100 bodyguards of A-class hunters in just 3 minutes.
 


Mito looks behind her.
 


"Are you all done organizing?"
 


Behind her, her best friends were approaching her, smiling brightly.
 


"Yes, Miss Mito, we've cleared everything out. Now, let's go inside the building."
 


"Mito, I can sense your boyfriend's presence somewhere around the second basement level. He's probably locked up in a state-of-the-art security basement."
 


"Oh really?"
 


My boyfriend is locked up in the second basement level of a state-of-the-art facility.
 


The basement confinement facility was secured with iron walls and state-of-the-art scientific equipment.
 


So much so that it is safe even if a missile is dropped on it!
 


Normally, you would enter the basement through the first floor entrance, go up and down the stairs, fight enemies, and struggle to somehow break free from the basement confinement facility.
 


But there was no need for that for the female student of Geomsin University.
 


Mito mutters, aiming the tip of her Damascus sword straight down into the ground.
 


He shouted with a serious expression as if the Chief of Staff of the Army was launching a missile, a secret military weapon.
 


"...Sword output calculation complete. Fire!"
 


That moment.
 


A colorful laser beam-like sword energy was emitted from Mito's sword, and it pierced through the underground wall.
 


It was so intense that it sent up a strong cloud of dust all around.
 


The country's party grumbled and then started to murmur.
 


"Oh, you little bastard, aren't you going to do it properly?"
 


"Huh, sorry... We don't have much time, so let's hurry."
 


"Yeah, I'll treat you to a special VIP meal at the hotel later."
 


"huh."
 


Mito and her group go straight down to the basement.
 


In the basement, there were the faces of Jinseok and Leha, who I missed.
 


"Ah... Mito?"
 


"Hoho, our Mito is here?"
 


Only then does Mito's cold expression soften and she shouts out.
 


A cute female poodle puppy that just met her long-awaited lover runs towards her.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you bad guy!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately smiled happily.
 


Especially Goldie, who was sick, cried happily when she saw her new mother(?).
 


"Mito!"
 


"Duet duet!"
 


Mito gives Jinseok a light hug.
 


She buried her small face in his chest and acted cutely.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, I was really worried... If you keep making me feel bad, you'll die!"
 


It was a new bed girlfriend who was grumbling but very affectionate.
 


Jinseok is touched and responds with a gentle smile.
 


"Yeah, Mito... Sorry, I'll do better in the future."
 


"Huh...."
 


However, Jinseok, Mito, and her female friends who were watching from behind made a fuss.
 


"Wow, my brother-in-law is cool."
 


"Looking at these guys gives me goosebumps and makes me cold."
 


"Brother-in-law, we look forward to some drinks as a thank you for your help."
 


Jinseok answers, scratching the tip of his nose with an embarrassed feeling.
 


"Yes... I will repay your kindness today with great gratitude."
 


But now a bigger challenge remained.
 


None other than the most important elf idol, Lena's safety.
 


Jinseok immediately makes an urgent request.
 


"Mito, we have to go save Lena right away."
 


"Yeah, let's go right now."
 


Jinseok, Goldie and the others run straight away.
 


The tension was so palpable that I was sweating profusely.
 


"Ms. Lena, please stay safe."
 


"Due...!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


At the same time, in the building's VIP room.
 


Seolhwa was trying to run away with Lena as a hostage.
 


"Ah, you lowly elf, follow me now!"
 


However, Lena, who is wearing cat ears and a jumpsuit, resists strongly.
 


"Shut up. I'm never going to be dragged away by someone like you... Jinseok will come to rescue me soon!"
 


Seolhwa was angry and was about to slap Lena again.
 


"Oh, this cheeky elf bitch is for real!"
 


"Wow..."
 


But at that moment.
 


Mito kicks the door and it slams open.
 


Jinseok runs out through the open door.
 


"Miss Lena!"
 


Lena's eyes start to tear up.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok..."
 


It was the prince I finally met after a long and arduous journey.
 


But at that moment.
 


Seolhwa grits her teeth and points a knife at Lena's neck.
 


After trying to take hostages in an ugly way until the very end.
 


"Ugh, shit... If you come to me, this elf bitch has no life. No life!"
 


"Ugh..."
 


Oh, you wicked woman, stop it!
 


Jinseok and Goldie clench their fists in anger.
 


"Damn, I've never hit a woman in my life... but I absolutely can't stand it today."
 


"Due...!"
 


That moment.
 


Jinseok and Goldie punch Seolhwa hard in the face.
 


It is a punishment that is a true education of anger.
 


"You piece of shit, just shut up!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Cough..."
 


It was the end of a long elf idol rescue operation.
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A month after the elf idol kidnapping incident, Jinseok's house.
 


Jinseok and Goldie let out a sigh.
 


"Whew... It's already been a month since that terrible incident. I still can't forget the heavy guilt."
 


"Due..."
 


Jinseok recalls the thrilling events of the past month.
 


The kidnapping incident of elf idol Lena.
 


Seolhwa, the only daughter of Ace Group, who had been holding a grudge against Lena and Jinseok due to Lena's overwhelming success, took 100 professional hunters under her command and attacked Jinseok and his group, who were exhausted from the fan signing event, with sleeping gas, kidnapped Lena, and committed horrific sexual harassment. However, she was tracked down by Kim Mito, a S-ranked female college student who was worried because she could not contact Jinseok, and was immediately arrested at the scene and handed over to the police.
 


Kim Seol-hwa's charges were originally serious enough to be considered serious crimes for ordinary citizens, so it would have been appropriate to reveal her charges and face, but out of concern for Lena's mental well-being, the case and charges were not made public, and instead, Seol-hwa was imprisoned for aggravated assault and sexual assault.
 


However, what was a bit surprising was that since Sulwha is the only daughter of the second generation of the Ace Group, I thought there would be strong opposition from the Ace Group... but surprisingly, the Ace Group did not take any significant legal action. Perhaps they are aware of the gravity of their crime and are holding back.
 


Afterwards, Jinseok, feeling a strong sense of guilt as a manager, continuously apologized to Lena and immediately advised her to retire, but she, who has a kind heart, said that as an idol and a white mage, she should at least show the minimum courtesy to her fans and carried out her scheduled stage and album schedule.
 


So, after all the schedules of the past month were finished and Golhee, the constellation assistant, had found Lena's original home, the High Elf dimension, it was time to say goodbye to Lena.
 


From Jinseok's perspective, he felt endlessly sorry for Lena and also felt a sadness that was difficult to describe.
 


Jinseok and Goldie let out a sigh with a gloomy expression.
 


"Whew... I haven't even finished organizing my thoughts yet, but it's already time for Lena to go back to her hometown."
 


"Due..."
 


"I can't even raise my head because of the guilt, but I have to put on a brave face and send Lena off with a smile so as not to cause unnecessary worry to her."
 


"What...?"
 


"Goldie, then let's go see him off right away."
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok, Goldie, and the others check their attire again before heading out.
 


After some time, 30 minutes later, it was a deserted empty lot.
 


In that empty lot, all the family members, including Jinseok, Goldie, his younger sister Yuha, Kkamang, Sujin, Mito, and even idol Leha, were waiting with gloomy expressions.
 


To see Lena off on her way home.
 


Yuha, who was especially close with Lena as her sister-in-law, wipes away her tears with a handkerchief.
 


"Ugh, if our Lena goes back to her hometown, how am I supposed to live alone and lonely... Lena is such a bad mother-in-law!"
 


Before Yuha's eyes, a pink-haired elf girl wearing a green dress, the typical high elf daily attire, was smiling faintly.
 


Lena gives Yuha a hug.
 


"Unnie Yuha, I owe you a lot. I'll miss you again... I'll definitely come see you again when I get the chance!"
 


"Ugh... Yes, this is the supporter. You have to come again!"
 


"Haha, yes... I really don't have much time now. I'll say hello to each person quickly."
 


The high elf lady seemed to have a truly dignified demeanor.
 


Even though Lena is sad about the breakup, she tries to keep a straight smile on her face and hugs each family member to say goodbye.
 


"Mr. Kkamang, how have you been? I hope you and Sujin have a happy wedding!"
 


"Yeah, thank you..."
 


"Huh...? We can't get married because we're still middle school girls!"
 


"Haha, I'm just kidding, and this is Leha unnie who was in an idol unit with me!"
 


Lena looks at Leha intently.
 


Leha, whose face was strangely identical to her younger sister Yuha's, simply had a proud smile that gave her the impression of being an adult.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Lena also greets Leha with a warm hug.
 


"Lee Ha unnie, every time I saw you, I thought you were twins because you looked exactly like Yu Ha unnie. I'm really grateful for the idol unit up until now. I'll never forget you!"
 


"Huh, then come back in about 5 years. Then we can have a comeback stage."
 


"Hehehe... Is that really true? I really hope you come back in 5 years and try being an idol again."
 


"Hehehe... This elf is so pretty, you talk so well. You should definitely come back later!"
 


"Yes, Sister Leha!"
 


The twintail girl, a hunter idol and Mito's best friend, gently hugs Lena with a mature hug that makes her feel like a mother or aunt.
 


Jinseok is touched by their embrace, but at the same time, his eyes are still filled with lingering doubts.
 

"...." 

 


Is it really true that Leha has nothing to do with her own younger sister, Yuha?
 


Even though he was born with a silver spoon in his mouth, he felt a strange joy similar to Yuha's when he saw his own simple intuition.
 


...Will we ever find out the truth about Leha?
 


Meanwhile, Lena finishes hugging everyone else, including Mito.
 


"Mito-san, thank you so much. I hope you have a wonderful love life."
 


"Yeah, thank you, Lena."
 


All I can say is that I have to say hello to Jinseok.
 


Lena looks at Jinseok with a longing smile.
 


For some reason, a bright blush appeared on both of her cheeks.
 


"Mr. Jinseok...!"
 


Jinseok looks at Lena like that and feels guilty, but also hesitates because his girlfriend Mito is right in front of him.
 


"Ah, Lena..."
 


Guilt is one thing, but wouldn't it be too much to hug a girlfriend who's like a scary rabbit right next to you?
 


However, his girlfriend, who was an S-ranker, was a metaphor, and despite her small chest, her heart seemed to be as wide as the Pacific Ocean.
 


Mito winks, slaps Jinseok on the shoulder, and makes the first suggestion.
 


"Hehehe, our darling, are you too busy worrying about what I think to say to Lena?"
 


"Haha... That, that?"
 


"Today is our farewell. We don't know when we'll meet again, so give me a hug."
 


"Yeah, thanks."
 


Jinseok stands in front of Lena with a serious expression on his face.
 


When the elf girl in question blushed and hesitated.
 


"Mr. Jinseok..."
 


It's the moment of parting with a female colleague who was once a close friend.
 


As a self-proclaimed man, I should act like a man in times like this.
 


Jinseok smiles with a very gentle eye.
 


Goldie, the good kid next to me, also lets out a curious cry!
 


"Miss Lena..."
 


"Duet!"
 


Jinseok gently hugs Lena's shoulders right after and they say goodbye.
 


After telling him exactly what was on his mind.
 


"Ms. Lena, I'm so grateful to have met you, and I'm also so sorry for causing you such a thing that I can never atone for..."
 

"...." 

 


"Lena, you're truly the most beautiful and kind woman in the world, not just in the idol industry. You should live happily ever after in your hometown. And please contact me later. Then Goldie and I will come visit you right away. Got it?"
 


It was a farewell that left a deep impression because it was something that could not be expressed in words.
 


I'm worried that I might have made a slip of the tongue because I'm a young man from a poor family and have never talked to a woman before.
 


However, Lena blushes brightly, wondering if Jinseok's greeting was not bad.
 


"Mr. Jinseok..."
 


Lena suddenly dashes towards Jinseok and hugs him tightly against her chest, giving him a deep hug.
 


As expected of someone who has been secretly in love with Jinseok, she shyly tells him her true feelings.
 


"Hehehe, Jinseok... It's always been a joy to have such a wonderful man like you as my guardian. So please don't worry about me!"
 


"Miss Lena..."
 


"I'm worried about my family and friends back home, so I'll spend some time there. And if Jinseok isn't married when I come to see him later..."
 

"...." 

 


"I might be the one to propose first, so please keep that in mind!"
 


"If Lena is proposing... huh?"
 


Jinseok is startled for a moment and his face turns red.
 


Wow, that was a bold proposal from a high elf girl.
 


But if you cheat, you'll get beaten to death by a rabbit-like S-ranking female college student.
 


Surely Mito didn't hear that conversation?
 


Mito, like a quick-witted girlfriend, smiles brightly and jokes with Jinseok.
 


"Hehehe, our darling, why are you suddenly being so sensitive?"
 


"Haha... Th, that?!"
 


However, Lena, like the kind girl she is, just smiles kindly and finishes her speech.
 


"Haha, I'm just joking, so don't take it too seriously."
 


"Miss Lena..."
 


"Then I'll be back again, so stay healthy until then. See you next time, Jinseok, and cutie Goldie!"
 


"Yes, Lena!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Lena leaves immediately after taking the portal that was prepared.
 


"Thank you all. See you again!"
 


Jinseok and his group all see her off with smiles that somehow bring tears to their eyes.
 


"Ugh, Lena, you bad bitch, I need to contact you right away!"
 


"Duet!"
 


In Buddhism, there is a famous saying, “If you follow the rules, you will be a beggar.”
 


If there is a meeting, there is a parting, and conversely, if there is a parting, there is a happy reunion.
 


Although it is a pity to part ways with the High Elf Lady, I am still looking forward to the future when we will meet again.
 


Jinseok sends it off with a confident smile, as befitting a manly man he calls himself.
 


"Miss Lena... See you later!"
 


Another day passed by in this warm daily life of Jinseok and his group.
 


...a terrible conspiracy unfolds without his knowledge.
 

 

**** 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the chairman's office at Ace Group headquarters.
 


Secretary Ha-yeon was watching the mood of the chairman, Seong-yeol.
 


He was worried that his only daughter, Seolhwa, would be imprisoned.
 


"Mr. Chairman... Are you sure it's okay to let your daughter be imprisoned like this?"
 


However, Seongyeol just rebukes Hayeon with a cold expression.
 


"Song Ha-yeon, didn't I tell you to stop mentioning that damn daughter of a bitch?"
 


"Oh, I'm sorry..."
 


"Then don't bother me and just shut up and get out."
 


"Yes, Mr. Chairman..."
 


Ha-yeon, her face pale like a lamb being dragged to the slaughterhouse, runs away in a hurry.
 


Soon, the chairman's office was quiet and Seongyeol was alone, falling asleep.
 


Seongyeol just takes off his glasses with a blank expression and mutters to himself.
 


".... Anyway, they seem like trash bitches who are no help to me."
 


In Seongyeol's head, a familiar, unpleasant voice is heard from Jinseok, Goldie, and the others.
 


.... The voice of 'Mashin' who designated Seongyeol as the new host.
 


[Kim Seong-yeol, isn't that too harsh on your only daughter? It's not really my place to say anything, but...]
 


Seongyeol scoffs at Masin's question.
 


"Huh, well..."
 


Seongyeol says while adjusting his glasses.
 


Before I knew it, I saw bright, life-giving eyes shining behind the glasses.
 


"Anyway, I've decided to destroy everything I can't have. That damn daughter of a bitch is of no use to me."
 


[Is that so?]
 


"Yes, sooner or later, we will destroy the Republic of Korea itself with our 'apocalypse' plan."
 


Masin responds to Seongyeol's murderous intent with a feeling of pleasure for some reason.
 


[Apocalypse... hehe.]
 


It was the final and worst ordeal that Jinseok, Goldie, and their group would soon face.
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The worst conspiracy, the apocalypse.
 


Masin laughs in a tone that is not too high or low.
 


[Heh, apocalypse... As expected, you're a fun person. Unlike Choi Jin-seok before.]
 


The unexpected topic that Masin brought up was Choi Jin-seok.
 


However, Seongyeol, who had been indifferent until then, suddenly turns fierce.
 


Behind the glasses, the pupils grew as big as peas, and soon even the blood vessels in the corners of the eyes appeared.
 


"크읔... 최진석, 최진석 개새끼가!"
 


Kim Seong-yeol, a middle-aged man who is one of only four S-ranked players in South Korea and the chairman of the large corporation Ace Group.
 


He was a gentleman on the outside, but a sinister and ambitious man on the inside, and he was able to get his hands on everything in South Korea.
 


For example, after becoming the president of the professional hunter association, he entered politics through the network management that he had put in a lot of effort to entertain people with an overwhelming cash value exceeding tens of billions of won over the past 10 years, and he is aiming to become the next member of the National Assembly and even the president in the future!
 


However, Seongyeol's plan was ruined from the start.
 


Because of Choi Jin-seok's sabotage, a small-breasted S-class female college student became the president of the Hunter Association.
 


After that, Seongyeol naturally became distant from politics and ended up swallowing nothing but empty words.
 


Wow, if only Jinseok Choi hadn't existed, Sungyeol Kim could have become the next president!
 


Why did heaven send Sungyeol and that bastard Choi Jin-seok to the world?
 


Seongyeol frowns.
 


My teeth were trembling with anger.
 


"Ha, I can never forgive that piece of trash, Choi Jin-seok... I can't forgive him!"
 


However, from Masin's perspective, it was just fun to watch the fire across the river.
 


Masin asks with a sinister smile.
 


So, Kim Sung-yeol, when does that apocalypse plan begin? The details are interesting.
 


Seongyeol finally calms down and adjusts his glasses.
 


"Whew, the apocalypse..."
 


Seongyeol answers with a cold smile.
 


"The festival brought by that 'zombie' will last about a year."
 

 

 

**** 

 

 


A week later, Monday morning, Jinseok's house.
 


Goldie had just woken up and was stretching and crying cutely.
 


"Hmm... duet!"
 


If it were a normal Monday, it would have been a day of going to work with my loving father, Jinseok.
 


However, Jinseok was resting at home today, as if he had taken a vacation.
 


I slept soundly and snored next to Goldie.
 


"Cool..."
 


Goldie looked at Jinseok like that, innocently shaking the tail above her head and blinking her sand-like eyes.
 


"What?"
 


Since Dad is sleeping, I guess I can just rest at home today.
 


The golden hamster-sized creature, who was the subject, left the room, its slimy body sliding across the floor.
 


"Duet!"
 


It's 7:30 in the morning in the living room.
 


In the living room, two familiar female students were getting ready for school, dressed in their uniforms and carrying their school bags.
 


Su-hyeon, a national team player for the Hunter Olympics, has become a member of Jin-seok's family, and Choi Kka-mang, the black dragon hatchling and Goldie's younger sister.
 


"Oh, it's Goldie!"
 


"Our little brother..."
 


Su-hyeon greets them with a bright smile.
 


As expected of a Busan middle school girl, she speaks in a Busan dialect.
 


"Wow, did our Goldie sleep well? The golden hair is nice and pretty to look at."
 


Goldie's eyes widen in confusion as she can't immediately interpret the dialect.
 


"Duet...?"
 


However, I felt good because Soo-hyeon's warm greeting was conveyed as it was.
 


Goldie responds by headbanging the tail bell in response.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Hehe... Thank you, Goldie."
 


Meanwhile, Choi Kkamang, who is wearing a school uniform, hugs Goldie with a blank expression and gives her a warm greeting.
 


"Brother Goldie...!"
 


Goldie looks up, tilting her head innocently.
 


"What?"
 


The cute, expressionless younger sister with black hair was wearing a seductive middle school girl outfit of a white school blouse with a tie, a black school uniform checkered skirt, and black stockings.
 


The dragon's tail was hidden inside the skirt for fear of startling people.
 


By the way, why is the cute dragon sister wearing a school uniform? The uniform is so adorable, I want to bite it.
 


Choi Ka-mang blinks his eyes as if he noticed Goldie's intentions and kindly explains.
 


"Oppa Goldie... My partner, Suhyun, has been going to Hanbit Girls' Middle School, a school near our house, for the past week because she's been sleeping."
 


"What?"
 


"Yeah, school classes are boring so I just sleep, but the lunch is delicious and my friends, the girls, are always noisy and chatty, but it's fun and enjoyable... Do you want to go to the girls' middle school with me, Goldie?"
 


Wow, the food is delicious and there are a lot of girls... Should I follow them to a girls' middle school?
 


However, Su-hyeon blushes and tries to dissuade Kkamang.
 


"Ugh, Kkamang-ah, Goldie is a boy, a male, so he shouldn't come to our girls' middle school!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


"Hehehe, by the way, Goldie, I'll be going to school, so let's hang out together after school."
 


"Goldy oppa... see you after school!"
 


The two female students leave the school bus waving their hands.
 


Goldie jumps up and down in place to see him off.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Without Goldie knowing, Soo-hyun and his younger sister were having a fun time at a girls' middle school.
 


Well, I guess I should go play at a girls' middle school sometime later.
 


Goldie spends the rest of the day on the living room sofa.
 


Now, I think I'm a veteran slime from South Korea, even while watching TV.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


After that, maybe 30 minutes passed?
 


Yuha, Jinseok's younger sister and Goldie's mother, approaches with a bright smile.
 


"Aha, ha... Our Goldie, did you sleep well? You're asleep, but Goldie's already up."
 


Goldie is so excited that she immediately runs into Yuha's arms and starts acting cute.
 


Like a poodle puppy that met its owner.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Hehe, our Goldie is cute."
 


Yuha gives Goldie a can of premium tuna for breakfast.
 


When Goldie was enjoying a can of tuna.
 


"Crunch crunch."
 


Yuha makes a proposal to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, is today your day off from work?"
 


"Bam!"
 


"Do you want to go shopping at the supermarket with Mom? We'll buy clothes and lunch too."
 


"Duet duet!"
 


"Yeah, Goldie, let's go shopping!"
 


After that, I went shopping with my mother, Yuha.
 


Yuha hums a tune while shopping for clothes.
 


"Heh heh... I wonder if Juyong would like it if I bought this cleavage-cut blouse? It's so revealing, it's embarrassing."
 


Before I knew it, I was dating my boyfriend, Jooyong, and we even went shopping for clothes.
 


Goldie flashes a faint smile.
 


"Duet, duet... hmm!"
 


What should I say, they were a family whose daily lives changed as they unknowingly fell in love.
 


For example, if Yuha, the mother, and her boyfriend Jooyong are having a strong crush on each other, will they get married soon?
 


Well, dating isn't just something that mothers do.
 


After going shopping with Yuha and coming home.
 


Only then did Jinseok yawn and wake up.
 


"Haam, I slept well..."
 


"Hehe, Oppa, wake up and eat with Goldie."
 


"huh."
 


Jinseok and Goldie sit next to each other, feeling close together.
 


"Goldie, you cute little thing, let's eat."
 


"Duet!"
 


Today's lunch was tuna stew without kimchi, out of consideration for Goldie.
 


Jinseok speaks while looking at his smartphone while eating tuna stew.
 


He only enjoys KakaoTalk with his girlfriend, a top-ranking female college student, Mito's profile picture on it.
 


"Haa, Mito must be busy today too... Now, if I don't see Mito's face for even a day, I miss her and it's hard."
 


"Bbet."
 


"Goldie, let's go to the dungeon in Dume Mountain, Gangwon-do this weekend so I can make a legendary hunter's knife as a gift for Mito. And while we're at it, we can also meet Myrane and our Goldie girlfriend, Goblin Blossom!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


"Hey, you're not Goldie's girlfriend yet? Then we can start dating this week!"
 


"Duh... duet, duet!"
 


"Haha, just kidding. Goldie, you cute little guy!"
 


Right after lunch, after the chat ended like that.
 


Goldie and Jinseok take a nap together on the sofa.
 


"Cool..."
 


"Due..."
 


What can I say, Jinseok, the father, blushes all day long because he is in love with his stepmother(?), a small-breasted S-ranking female college student, and Goldie herself is having a fling with her goblin girlfriend Blossom, so Goldie's daily life is always enjoyable.
 


I really wish that my current happy daily life could repeat itself every day.
 


And so today, too, time passes little by little.
 


A year has already passed.
 

 

**** 

 

 


One morning, a year later, at Jinseok's house.
 


Goldie wakes up and blinks her eyes.
 


"Hmm... Duu...?"
 


Even though a year had passed, the baby slime was still growing, and was still a golden ball the size of a hamster.
 


At a time when Jinseok, the father, was still sleeping late.
 


"Cool..."
 


Goldie is bored, so she slides her golden slime body out into the living room.
 


"Duet!"
 


Immediately afterwards, two familiar female students appear in the living room.
 


Now, Su-hyeon and Kkamang are quite mature and charming high school girls.
 


"Haha, our Goldie got scolded for being lazy, are you awake now?"
 


"Goldy... good morning."
 


Goldie blinks innocently and looks ahead.
 


"Duet?"
 


The girls who became high school students had already become mature ladies.
 


Just a year ago, they were both flat-chested, like a new mother who was a top-ranking female college student with small breasts, but now both of them have plump breasts and their butts have become as big as watermelons, so much so that their clothes look too big.
 


As always, Kkamangi hugs Goldie to his chest and gives her a hug.
 


"Our little brother..."
 


But was it just my imagination?
 


Because of her D-cup breasts, Goldie had a hard time breathing because they were tight against her sternum.
 


Goldie is left breathless, her face turning pale and she doesn't know what to do.
 


"Dew...dew?!"
 


Suhyeon and Kkamang laugh out loud as if they are having fun.
 


"Ehehe... Goldie is always cute no matter when I see her."
 


"My little brother... he's cute."
 


"Bam!"
 


"Goldie, I'm just kidding, so don't take it too seriously, and this week is a really big one, right?"
 


"Duet?"
 


Su-hyeon's expression suddenly becomes serious and she raises her thumb and says.
 


Speaking of the special event that Jinseok will be facing this week.
 


"Well, Yuha unnie is getting married this Saturday!"
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Special news that arrived after a year: Yuha's marriage.
 


"Well, Yuha unnie is getting married this Saturday!"
 


As Su-hyeon, now a high school girl, and Kkamang talk, Goldie innocently shakes her head and wag her tail, not knowing what's going on.
 


"Duet?"
 


What is marriage?
 


Not yet a slime hatchling... It seems like a profound and difficult word to me, as I am a baby gold slime.
 


Just by looking at the reactions of those around me, I could tell that marriage was a grand event.
 


The golden tail, the person in question, looks forward.
 


"Duet."
 


In front of me, Su-hyeon, a cute girl with perilla-like hair in her school uniform, was suddenly blushing and looking at me with a look of confusion.
 


"Wow, our Yuha unnie is getting married to the cute Juyong oppa... I'm so jealous! I want to meet a husband who's cute but also strong enough to lift me up, have a son and a daughter, and then live happily in my hometown."
 


Wow, a high school girl who hasn't even reached adulthood is already planning to get married and have sons and daughters? Her delusions must be truly extraordinary.
 


But that was then.
 


The high school girl, Kkamang, who had been listening to Soo-hyeon with a blank expression, blushed silently.
 


"Huh..."
 


The black-haired, pretty-looking Dragon High School student, who was the person involved, suddenly grabbed Su-hyeon's waist with her small hands and hugged her.
 


As if to show off his strength.
 


"Eight!"
 


"Hey, Mom...?!"
 


Suddenly, the wind blows and the school uniform skirt flutters, slightly exposing the pink polka dot panties she was wearing.
 


It was when Su-hyeon was startled, blushing, clutching at the hem of her skirt, and struggling.
 


"Ugh, you little black bastard, what the hell are you doing?"
 


Even though he has a blank expression, Kkamangi speaks with a blush on his face for some reason.
 


I wonder if you were thinking about Su-hyeon's marriage fantasy story earlier.
 


"...Our companion, let's go to bed now so we can have a baby!"
 


"Yes...? Miss Kkamang, is it possible since we're both women...?"
 


"Yeah, it's possible temporarily if you use dragon magic."
 


"Whoa... Thing... But we're not adults yet, so it won't work... I'll do it later!"
 


"...How long do I have to wait?"
 


"Ugh, 3 years!"
 


"Three years is too long... Okay."
 


"Whew... I've lived ten years with great sensitivity in many ways."
 


Oh my goodness, a woman, a woman can give birth to a child by using dragon magic... What's that?
 


However, for the sake of my younger sister and Su-hyeon's purity, I will have to refrain from asking.
 


Goldie was also very flustered, then pretended not to see and moved to the next room.
 


"Dewuk...? Dewuk...!"
 


The room next door that the golden magpie crawled into.
 


The little one raises his head and checks his field of vision.
 


"Duet?"
 


There, the topic of conversation happened to be getting makeup done.
 


None other than Goldie's number one mother, Yuha.
 


"Huh...."
 


Yuha, a beautiful 21-year-old college student who is getting married in a week.
 


She had been successfully dating Juyong, a cute younger man and Jinseok's coworker, through a pure, unrequited love offensive of letters and flowers for the past year, and they had promised to get married as soon as Juyong graduated from high school and became an adult.
 


Romantically, the wedding took place a week later, on a snowy Christmas Eve!
 


Because of that, Jinseok's house, including Yuha's, was bustling with wedding preparations.
 


Just then, Yuha spots Goldie and smiles happily, hugging her tightly to his chest.
 


"Aha, ha... our Goldie is awake?"
 


"Duet!"
 


Is it true that girls become most beautiful when they date and get married?
 


The cute twintail girl with the puppy-like appearance of the person in question was as elegant and beautiful as a princess.
 


Today, I'm even more powerful than Goldie's mom, the second-ranked female college student(?)!
 


By the way, what if Yuha gets married and moves to a different house? I don't think I'll be able to live a single day without missing her, my mother.
 


It was when Goldie was feeling uneasy and her face turned pale, and she didn't know what to do.
 


"Duet, duet..."
 


Meanwhile, Yuha gently strokes Goldie and says.
 


"Hehehe, our Goldie is so cute... It's almost lunch time."
 


"What?"
 


"Goldie, go wake up my sleepy brother. Let's have some delicious soybean paste stew together!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


If you listen to your mother, you will be a good and filial slime.
 


Goldie immediately crawls back to her room, her slimy body tangled in a mess.
 


To Jinseok's room, my father.
 


"Bam!"
 


The room we finally arrived at.
 


In fact, Jinseok was not sleeping, but playing a computer game.
 


These days, YouTubers are saying that MapleStory Defense, a StarCraft user map game that they can't get enough of, is called 'Meundy'.
 


"Ha, I've been doing this for days, but the beginning is so fucking unseen. This."
 


Goldie blinks her sand-like eyes innocently, then raises her eyebrows in a look of disgust.
 


"Duet?... Duet!"
 


No, my mom is getting married in a week and the family is busy preparing for everything, but what kind of game is my dad leisurely talking about?
 


Goldie immediately bites Jinseok's hand.
 


"Crack."
 


Jinseok is terrified and immediately lets out a scream.
 


"Ugh... Goldie, what are you doing?"
 


Now, he quickly realizes why Goldie is upset and makes excuses, thinking that Dumb and Dumber, the world's strongest father and son, are not father and son.
 


"Goldie, I was never arguing... I was actually 'consciously' preparing a surprise gift for our Yuha!"
 


Jinseok's special topic was consciousness.
 


Goldie is immediately curious and asks questions with an innocent wagging tail.
 


"Duet?"
 


"Ha, that guy is curious."
 


Jinseok shrugs and says,
 


"There's an old saying, 'A phone call is a blessing' or 'a good fortune is a blessing'. They say that for good things to happen, you need to ward off bad luck."
 


"What?"
 


"Because of that, I was doing my best to prepare a surprise gift for Yuha by intentionally doing Meddy, which has an extremely low probability of success, and by always failing at it... I was doing everything I could to prepare a surprise gift for Yuha. Like a so-called professional hunter, I was going to go to the dungeon and eat a jackpot accessory item like a unique necklace, and then give it to Yuha as a special wedding gift!"
 


Jinseok's ignorant plan was to use the game to make ends meet and then eat unique-grade accessories in the dungeon.
 


But in the first place, does game soldering have anything to do with accessories?
 


You could just use Goldie's super special skill, Lucky Detection.
 


Goldie just laughs incredulously and tries to bite Jinseok's hand again.
 


"...Duet, duet!"
 


"Goldie, I get it. It's Dad's fault, so stop it! You can go explore the dungeon starting this afternoon!"
 


"... Whew!"
 


Well, now they were the very embodiment of a soul mate duo.
 


In this way, Jinseok, Goldie and their group's goal is set.
 


While exploring dungeons, I obtain expensive accessories and give them to Yuha as a wedding gift!
 


And so, lunch time passes by in a flash.
 

 

**** 

 

 


It was late afternoon.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were in a dungeon in the mountains of Gangwon-do, riding in a sports car.
 


I'm talking about mining unique items with Goldie's fortune-finding skill.
 


"Huh, so your luck skill told you that the boss monster here definitely has nice earrings and a necklace?"
 


"Bbet."
 


"I don't know how long the exploration will take, so I should call Mito first before I go."
 


Jinseok makes a phone call.
 


To Mito, a top-ranking college student who has been my girlfriend for over a year and has given me goosebumps.
 


"Mito, are you doing well at work? It's winter so the weather is chilly. Are you taking care of yourself?"
 


On the other end of the phone, Mito greets me with her clear voice, as always.
 


[Oh, my darling! I'm not doing so well. Especially since my back is so cold.]
 


"What's wrong with your back? Could it be that you have a cold..."
 


[Haha, that's why my side feels sore without our darling by my side. I need to be held in your warm embrace and healed to feel better!]
 


"Huh... That's what you meant? Haha... I agree."
 


It was truly a cringe-worthy conversation between couples.
 


Just when Goldie was about to laugh at the thought of her skin crawling.
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok gets to the point.
 


"Well, I might be home late today because of Yuha's gift and the dungeon exploration. So, Mito, go to bed early today!"
 


[Hey, darling, you're already up? We're supposed to have a hot night...]
 


"Ahem... Hey, if someone hears this, they'll misunderstand. I'm still a virgin!"
 


[Wow, right... Miss Yuha is getting married too, so do you think I'll live sadly? Should we get married right away, darling?]
 


"Oh, that... really?"
 


[Hehehe, yeah, since Baby and Yuha are getting married in the winter, let's do it in the spring. Spring!]
 


"Yeah, I'm going to throw you the best wedding in spring, so look forward to it!"
 


[Ehehe... Yeah, darling!]
 


After such a sweet conversation.
 


Jinseok hesitates for a moment, feeling embarrassed.
 


"Ha, if only I could really get married to Mito in the spring... Well, to make that happen, I'll have to live like a dog from today onwards."
 


"Duet?"
 


"Hehe, our lucky Goldie, let's go explore the dungeon right now! After we defeat the Cyclops that's the boss, we can immediately obtain the unique item to give to Yuha as a gift. And before we go home later, let's also go see Murane in the Dume Mountain Valley."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Today, Goldie was as cheerful as ever.
 


Jinseok and Goldie enter the dungeon and begin to spend time there.
 


but.
 


Those who were in the dungeon at the time had no idea.
 


The fact that strange things were being reported in the breaking news.
 


[Breaking news. A number of random acts of violence are occurring in downtown Seoul. A number of citizens are engaging in bizarre acts of violence, biting and tearing each other, sparking controversy. Experts believe these individuals are infected with a specific virus, so please exercise extreme caution when going outside.]
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Breaking news that Jinseok, Goldie, and the others didn't hear.
 


[Breaking news. A number of random acts of violence are occurring in downtown Seoul. A number of citizens are engaging in bizarre acts of violence, biting and tearing each other, sparking controversy. Experts believe these individuals are infected with a specific virus, so please exercise extreme caution when going outside.]
 


Jinseok and his party excitedly go on a dungeon raid to prepare a gift for Yuha, completely unaware of the news.
 


"Goldie, let's raid the dungeon and get Yuha's wedding gift!"
 


"Duet!"
 


6 hours later, late at night, at the entrance to the Gangwon-do dungeon.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, covered in dust, come out of the entrance, struggling.
 


Each of them carries a hefty bundle of dungeon loot.
 


"Ha, today was a really rewarding day. Wasn't it, Goldie?"
 


"Bam!"
 


Results of a 6-hour dungeon raid.
 


Jinseok and his party wandered around the stuffy underground dungeon like a goshiwon, and after defeating the dungeon boss, the Blue Dragon, they achieved a brilliant victory.
 


After taking a lot of spoils of war, including an SS-grade dragon ring and necklace to give to Yuha as a wedding gift.
 


Jinseok suddenly checks the dragon ring.
 


"It's a dragon ring... Will Yuha like it?"
 


A SS-grade dragon ring, it was a ring with a rare gem called Orihalcon as big as a little finger.
 


The ring, which was decorated with colorful jewels unique to Orichalcon, also had a special effect.
 


[SS-Grade Blue Dragon Ring]

[This ring was created using special magic by the 2000-year-old bachelor Blue Dragon, as a gift for his future spouse. The ring is imbued with the Blue Dragon's protection, granting its owner a permanent "blessing" buff.]
 


[*Blessing Buff: Your luck probability increases slightly every hour of every day.]

[Current owner: Unknown]
 

 


The Blue Dragon's Ring, while pretty on the outside, is the best ring to give as a gift because it has a special blessing buff due to the magic of a 2000-year-old Mosul Dragon(?).
 


Jinseok shows a faint smile.
 


Now, as an older brother, I feel like crying for no reason when I think about my younger sister who is getting married in a week.
 


"Yoo Ha, you little bastard... When you were little, you were a crybaby who was afraid to go to the bathroom without me, but now you've grown so much in height and body, you've become a glamorous beauty, and now you're getting married in a week, so my heart feels a bit sad for no reason."
 


"What?"
 


"Ahem... Goldie, it's a nice day, but it's embarrassing to see tears. Well, since we're done for today, shall we go home?"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Before we head home, since we're in Gangwon-do for the first time, let's take a quick look at our hobgoblin siblings, Murane. I bought some snacks like bacon and beer in advance to give them a gift since they've been working so hard."
 


"Bam!"
 


My younger brother, Murane, lives in a nearby mountain valley in Gangwon-do, so as the older brother, I have to take care of him.
 


Jinseok heads straight to Murane.
 


"Goldie, get in the car quickly."
 


"Bam!"
 

 

*** 

 

 


20 minutes later, at the foot of a mountain in Dumesan Valley, Gangwon-do, where the goblin hideout is hidden.
 


Jinseok and Goldie carry a bundle and go to find Murah.
 


"Mura, your brother brought you a gift."
 


"Bam!"
 


Normally, Murane would have come out to greet Jinseok politely as a group even before he called.
 


But today, there was not a single sign of them.
 


Oh my goodness, not a single one of those polite Muranes came to greet us. Could it be that they're all sick? I heard food poisoning was a real problem.
 


Jinseok mutters in worry.
 


"Damn it, Murah, this guy's not hurting anything, is he?"
 


"Due..."
 


But was the proverb that even a tiger will come when called true?
 


Right before Jinseok's eyes, he saw the familiar presence of a 2.5m tall rice cake.
 


It was none other than Murat's appearance.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok is excited and goes straight to say hello.
 


"What, I was surprised when I saw that this guy was sick!"
 


But Murat didn't answer at all.
 


Additionally, he was looking at Jinseok with a scary expression for some reason.
 


With dead eyes, like a living goblin, not a human, but a rotten fish.
 

"...." 

 


Goldie, as expected from a legendary slime with a vision of 20.0, immediately senses something wrong with Murah.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Goldie tells Jinseok the information right away.
 


"Due... deu!"
 


"Huh, Goldie? What do you mean? Is Murah's condition really strange?"
 


It was before Jinseok even understood.
 


That moment.
 


The 2.5m tall, muscular Goblin warrior leaps forward in an instant.
 


He wanted to attack Jinseok with his abnormally muscular arms, which were full of purple tendons.
 


"Crrrr...!"
 


It was a dizzying crisis, as if a bulldozer traveling at 100 km/h was suddenly coming down on us.
 


If he had been a normal hunter, Murah's body would have been torn in half.
 


Jinseok sighs.
 


"...Mura is definitely strange. First, we need to subdue her and hear her story."
 


Jinseok immediately crosses his arms in an X shape to defend against Murah's attack with a serious expression.
 


At that moment, Murah's body slams into Jinseok's shoulder.
 


All around, a loud noise like a bomb exploding resounded.
 


Jinseok's bones all over his body cracked and cracked, and he felt a powerful shock that made him spit out.
 


"Cough... Damn it!"
 


Jinseok Choi, a professional hunter of A+ grade in the world.
 


However, although his skills were unofficial, he was a professional hunter of the S-rank level.
 


There are only four S-rankers in Korea, and each of them is equivalent to the number of soldiers in the 1st Division of the military!
 


However, Murah's body slam attack just now strangely hit Jinseok.
 


It's not like Jinseok let his guard down or was careless in his defense.
 


To be hit by an unofficial S-ranker like me... Does this mean that Murah has powered up to that level and become stronger?
 


First, it would be better to subdue the guy and then listen to his conversation.
 


Jinseok clicks his tongue and gives instructions.
 


"Goldie, take advantage of this gap to absorb Myra's stamina and render her incapacitated."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie immediately uses her absorption skill on Murah.
 


"Dewwoww!"
 


The health absorption skill of the legendary slime, Goldie.
 


It's not a Pokemon seeding... It's a Giga Drain(?) level munchkin skill, so anyone can be knocked out with one quick hit.
 


Murah immediately falls to her knees with most of her stamina absorbed by Goldie.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh of relief, his mind at ease.
 


"Whew... Good work, Goldie."
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok tries to talk to Murah.
 


"Mura, have you cooled down a bit? I'd like to talk to you if you've calmed down a bit. Also, where are the other goblin brothers?"
 


But Murah was incapable of conversation.
 


Still, he just glared at Jinseok with his unfocused, white eyes, like a goblin, a mindless monster that wasn't human, and just growled.
 


"Crrrr..."
 


Why on earth is Murah doing that?
 


Also, maybe it was just my imagination, but for some reason, Murat's teeth felt sharp and large, like a deer's.
 


If you get bitten by those teeth, your neck will just be split in two.
 


It was when Jinseok and Goldie were struggling with their feelings about hitting a goal.
 


"Why on earth is Murah doing that?"
 


"Due..."
 


At that moment, a voice rings in Jinseok and Goldie's heads.
 


Their constellation, Goldie's older sister, Golhee, is here to help in this situation.
 


[Mr. Jinseok!]
 


"Ah, Mr. Golhee."
 


[The reason Murah suddenly lost her wits and became violent seems to be related to the strange phenomenon that occurred in South Korea half a day ago.]
 


"Anomalous phenomenon?"
 


[Yes, Mr. Jinseok is probably in the dungeon and hasn't seen the news. Please check it now.]
 


Golhee immediately informs Jinseok and his group of the news.
 


[Breaking news. A number of random acts of violence are occurring in downtown Seoul. A number of citizens are engaging in bizarre acts of violence, biting and tearing each other, sparking controversy. Experts believe these individuals are infected with a specific virus, so please exercise extreme caution when going outside.]
 


Jinseok and his party are startled and their eyes widen.
 


"Huh? A virus outbreak... Even Murado got infected with that virus?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Oh my goodness, I never dreamed that a virus spreading through people biting each other's necks was running rampant in South Korea?
 


Jinseok asks Golhee a question.
 


"Mr. Golhee."
 


[Yes, Mr. Jinseok.]
 


"Mr. Golhee, could you possibly tell me what virus Myra has contracted? It doesn't seem like it can be cured by Goldie's absorption skill."
 


Golhee speaks with an embarrassed heart.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I'm sorry, but it'll take some time to analyze that virus. Still, for the sake of you and Goldie, I'll find out quickly."
 


"Yes, thank you, Mr. Golhee!"
 


[Mr. Jinseok, I just looked into this urgent matter.]
 


"yes."
 


[The virus is currently spreading in Hanbit City, where Jinseok and his friends live, and the damage appears to be severe. For example, the communication network has been cut off, making phone calls impossible.]
 


"If it's Hanbit City... huh...?"
 


Jinseok feels dizzy and sweat forms on his forehead.
 


Oh my goodness, the virus is so rampant in Hanbit City that I can't even make phone calls... What if my family and colleagues get infected or their lives are threatened by an infected person?
 


Looking at Murah's case of infection, if the infected person's family is unexpectedly attacked, they may die violently.
 


Jinseok and Goldie head straight to Hanbit City.
 


"Damn it... Goldie, let's leave the food next to Murane so he doesn't starve, and let's go home and check right away."
 


"Duet!"
 

 

**** 

 

 


Hanbit City, which we arrived at later.
 


The streets were mostly in ruins, with infected people wandering around.
 


They all have dead eyes like frozen fish and are looking for non-infected humans.
 


"Cr...."
 


"Crunch."
 


Jinseok's face becomes pale.
 


"Damn it, there are already this many infected people in Hanbit City?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


"Damn it, the infected people have torn up all the communication networks, so I can't even make phone calls. Is our Yuha really safe?"
 


Before my eyes, several infected people were biting the wires of a telephone pole with their teeth.
 


"Crunch..."
 


Wow, you're biting that with your teeth, are those steel teeth?
 


If the phone doesn't work, you'll need another means of contact.
 


Jinseok gives instructions to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, it's a split skill."
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Jinseok's orders regarding the zombie outbreak.
 


"Goldie, activate your split skill!"
 


[Split Skill (S-Rank): Summon 10 baby slimes, Goldie's subordinates, and use them to control and communicate with each other.]

[*The clone will automatically disappear upon death or after 24 hours.]
 


Goldie immediately creates a clone of herself using her split skill.
 


"Bam!"
 


A golden creature the size of a rabbit had already summoned ten baby slimes the size of peanuts by its side.
 


Immediately after, the ten baby slimes, who are subordinates, wait for Jinseok and Goldie's instructions while making cute cries.
 


"Kyuu?"
 


Jinseok gives instructions.
 


"Mini Slimes 1 through 8, please contact us after finding out about our family's whereabouts and well-being."
 


"Kyu!"
 


"And the remaining 9 and 10 are..."
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok turns his gaze.
 


In the heart of Hanbit City, zombie-infected citizens were wandering the streets.
 


They all had dead eyes like frozen fish and were walking strangely with their shoulders hunched.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok gives instructions with goosebumps rising from his uneasy feelings.
 


"Damn it... Mini Slimes 9 and 10, deal with the citizens infected with the zombie virus over there and analyze them as much as possible. But you absolutely cannot kill any of the citizens!"
 


"Bye!"
 


The peanut-sized mini slimes immediately slid across the floor as if they were darting to carry out the command.
 


Among them, numbers 9 and 10 take cautious action to deal with the citizens who have become zombies.
 


He jumps around in place and makes a curious sound to deliberately draw aggro.
 


"Kyuut, Kyu!"
 


Zombies react and move quickly to attack immediately, attacking with their faces, hands and feet.
 


The intention is to infect them by scratching them with force or biting them with teeth.
 


"Crunch..."
 


"Kyuuk...? Kyuut!"
 


Wow, a showdown between mini slimes and zombies? That would be breathtaking. It's the strongest in the world, no... It would just be a showdown between the strong.
 


Jinseok and Goldie watch from a safe location more than 100 meters away from the battlefield.
 


"Goldie, let's watch from here."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie watched the match while munching on popcorn.
 


"Yum yum chew... wagjak wagjak!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok watches the battlefield with a calm expression.
 


To calm and cool down my mind, which has been quite tense up until now.
 


'Damn it, let's calm down and think about it...'
 


There is a famous Korean proverb that means, 'The more urgent it is, the more you should go back.'
 


Some may say, "What nonsense is this in an urgent situation?", but... it is an immutable truth throughout the East and the West, past and present.
 


This is because, in a crisis situation, if you act rashly without any planning or preparation, there is a high probability that you will experience an unfortunate accident as another crisis overlaps.
 


In a crisis situation, you can handle things more stably by thinking calmly and making plans.
 


Jinseok thinks in his head.
 


After organizing the current situation and making future plans.
 


"I've been feeling flustered and confused up until now... but honestly, I don't think Mito, Yuha, my family, or my colleagues need worry at all. That's because we're all professional hunters, known by the public as "munchkins." Yuha may be a fragile child, but she'll be fine with her fellow hunters."
 


It was an unprecedented zombie outbreak, but Jinseok was unfazed because his family and colleagues were professional Munchkin hunters.
 


That means even if you can't contact them, they won't budge, so you can just take your time looking for them.
 


Okay, so the second most important thing is...
 


Jinseok and Goldie have a conversation.
 


"Goldie... Looks like No. 10 got infected and got hurt."
 


"Deww....."
 


At that moment, Mini Slime No. 10 collapsed and died on the battlefield.
 


Because I was infected by the zombie's saliva.
 


"Ugh..."
 


"Cruck!"
 


Mini Slime No. 9 cries over the death of her colleague No. 10.
 


"Kyuuk...."
 


No. 9 immediately collects data from the battle and transmits it to Jinseok using his radio skill.
 


"Kyuut...!"
 


[This is a radio message from Mini Slime No. 9.]
 


[Report: Gathering Data on Zombies]
 


[1 Zombie citizens appear to lack intelligence, but their physical abilities are enhanced by more than tenfold. It is believed that they will immediately attack anyone who is not a zombie.]
 


[2 It is estimated that when a normal citizen is infected with a zombie, their physical abilities are enhanced to the level of a national athlete. Based on the standard of a normal zombie citizen, it seems that a professional hunter B-class or higher can be easily subdued.]
 


[3 Zombies appear to infect through saliva or blood, and No. 9 died from being infected by the saliva that the zombie spat out when he was hit.]
 


[4 The zombie's weak point appears to be its head, destroying the head or striking it with a strong force towards the head can cause a temporary retirement.]
 


[5. Further information on zombies needs to be collected.]
 


Jinseok immediately prepares countermeasures after seeing the information.
 


"Ahem, zombies can be infected through saliva and blood... This is really tricky. What is this corona or... Zomrona?"
 


Data about zombies.
 


Zombies have abnormally enhanced physical abilities and their heads appear to be their weak points, but the problem is that they can be infected with zombie saliva and blood, and currently, there is no cure for the infection.
 


That means, to prevent zombie infection as a top priority, it was necessary to neutralize contact with the creatures' saliva, blood, etc.
 


Neutralizing zombie saliva and blood contact... Under normal circumstances, this would be an absolutely impossible problem unless you shot them from afar, but Jinseok and his group didn't have any particular concerns.
 


Well, he has a munchkin slime child named Goldie.
 


Jinseok gives instructions to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, first of all, let's prevent zombie infection... Use your synthesis skills to create something like a coated vinyl suit that blocks saliva."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie immediately activates her synthesis skill in response to her loving parents' greeting.
 


"Duet...!"
 


[Synthesis Skill (Ex-level Skill): Synthesizes Goldie's slimy body onto a specific object to grant it a special effect.]
 


Goldie uses her synthesis skills to create Goldie's special synthetic vinyl coating.
 


In terms of size, it is an item that is the same size as the full-body clothes that Jinseok would wear.
 


"Bam!"
 


[Goldy Special Synthetic Vinyl Coating (SS+ Grade Legendary Item)]
 


[When wearing the coating, there is no discomfort at all, and contact with other people's saliva, blood, etc. is nullified, and the item remains fresh every hour. In addition, a luck buff is additionally corrected.]

[Effective Attributes: Nullifies contact with saliva, maintains freshness, increases luck by +9,999]
 


[*The effect lasts for 180 days.]
 


Wow, no, not Corona... It was a vinyl-coated garment, the greatest scam item of all time in the era of Zomrona.
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately put on vinyl-coated clothes that fit their body types.
 


"There's no discomfort in wearing vinyl-coated clothes... As expected from our Goldie!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Well, now that I've got the vinyl-coated protective clothing, which is at field level(?), my defense is now unwavering.
 


If your defense is solid, what you need now is an attack, that is, a weapon!
 


Jinseok gives instructions to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, make a good weapon that can kill zombie citizens without killing them, but rather by beating their heads off and then retiring them."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie uses her synthesis skill to create a weapon right away.
 


A sharp weapon that can hit the zombies' weak points, the heads.
 


"Dewwow...!"
 


Immediately after, Jinseok and his group were holding a weapon that looked like a pipe with a hook attached to it.
 


Jinseok analyzes the weapon while blinking his eyes.
 


"Hey... isn't this a paru?"
 


[Goldie's Paru (S-class anti-zombie specialized weapon)]
 


[This is a mid-range weapon designed to safely subdue zombies without killing them. Use it to knock out a zombie's head by striking it!]
 


Wow, a Parurani with a weapon? This should be enough to beat up all the zombies.
 


Jinseok and Goldie head to the zombie-turned-citizen for a test.
 


Holding the paru in both hands.
 


"Let's try the coated protective suit and the Paru. Goldie."
 


"Bam!"
 


The zombie citizens, upon discovering Jinseok and his group, immediately attack and spit out phlegm.
 


To infect Jinseok and his group.
 


"Swish... swish!"
 


But even when Jinseok's arm was hit with phlegm, he didn't budge.
 


Well, that's because Goldie's protective clothing was blocking it.
 


Jinseok sticks out his tongue.
 


"Wow, the protective suit is useful... but the phlegm is really annoying."
 


"Deww....."
 


"Goldie, let's swing the ball. I used to be a promising home run hitter in baseball."
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok holds the Paru with both hands and lightly strikes the zombie citizen's head.
 


Like a baseball 4th batter, he had a light fan swing, no... a home run swing.
 


"This is a return for the phlegm, you little punk!"
 


"Ugh...?"
 


A loud bang is heard in the zombie citizen's head, and then his body falls to the ground and convulses.
 


After being attacked on his weak point, his head, he falls into a state of paralysis, unable to recover for about 3 minutes.
 


"Clang..."
 


Wow, in the zombie war, Goldie's special Paru was truly worth the price.
 


With this, even Zomrona can live a happy life!
 


Jinseok and Goldie high five.
 


"Wow, Goldie, you did well."
 


"Duet due!"
 


"With this, I guess I won't have to worry about fighting zombies anymore. So, what's next? Finding food, shall we?"
 


"What?"
 


In the case of Zomrona, if personal safety was ensured, the next important thing was food.
 


For food, I could just rob a nearby convenience store. The convenience store clerk would have already run away.
 


It was at this time that Jinseok and Goldie were looking for a nearby convenience store.
 


"Goldie, let's go to the convenience store quickly. Let's grab some lunch boxes before they expire."
 


"Bam!"
 


But that was then.
 


A woman's distinctive scream is heard in Jinseok's group's ears.
 


It's none other than a rescue request.
 


"Ugh, zombies are attacking my little sister... Please, help me!!!!"
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An unexpected situation that occurred while walking down the street in Hanbit City in the morning.
 


A woman who appeared to be around Jinseok's age was screaming desperately for help.
 


"Ugh, zombies are attacking my little sister... Please, help me!!!!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie check right away.
 


"I heard an urgent rescue request... Oh my, there are two girls surrounded by zombies?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Just 200 meters away, two girls, a cute middle school girl in her school uniform and a seductive college girl in casual clothes, who appeared to be sisters, were surrounded and attacked by ten zombie-like civilians.
 


If you let your guard down for even a few seconds, you could be in danger of being pierced by the sharp teeth or claws of the zombies, putting your life in danger, or you could be infected by the zombies.
 


The college student with black hair was so terrified that she hugged her younger brother to her chest, sweat dripping down her small forehead, and cried out in a desperate manner.
 


"Oh, please, God, Buddha... If there is a god, who can save our little sister Saetbyeol... Saetbyeol. Please!!!"
 


"Ugh... Cow Sister, zombies are so scary..."
 


Yay yay, here comes God to help.
 


If I had to give it a name, it would be Slime God.
 


Jinseok holds the hammer and immediately gives instructions.
 


"Goldie, let's go and beat up the zombies right away. You go help your sisters right away. I'll subdue the zombies!"
 


"Duet!"
 


It was a sortie by the strongest Munchkin rich man equipped with zombie-specific equipment.
 


A golden hamster-sized creature crawled along the floor, then in less than 0.5 seconds, it spread its skin like a balloon, long and thin, and swallowed its sisters for protection.
 


"Duet!"
 


The sisters are startled when they see Goldie, their pupils widening like squirrels.
 


"Huh, what the heck is this little thing...?"
 


"Sister, it's a strange creature, but somehow it's not scary..."
 


Jin-seok, a young man from poor background who ran the 100m in 12 seconds during his time in the Marine Corps, charges towards the zombies.
 


"Uh-huh!"
 


In his right hand was a sword-like dagger.
 


Jinseok starts to beat the zombies' heads with his sword without mercy, while raising his spirits.
 


"Come on, head, head!"
 


Zombie civilians who are hit in the head immediately scream with their eyes wide open from the intense blow that makes their heads ring out.
 


"Ugh...?!"
 


The great zombie war Paru created by Goldie.
 


The weapon was designed to not explode zombies' heads, but instead crush their heads with an overwhelming attack that felt like hitting a thousand chestnuts.
 

 


It was as if he had transformed into a baseball player, swinging his bat around like a whirlwind rather than a swordsman swinging his sword like a sword master.
 

 


Jinseok swings his sword vigorously.
 

 


"Zombies, get out!"
 


"Kkueek...."
 


The zombies soon begin to faint one by one and become groggy.
 


[10 zombie citizens fainted.]

[You will be incapacitated for 10 minutes.]
 


Soon, all the zombies fainted and Jinseok was left alone.
 


The sisters, a black-haired college student and a short-haired middle school student, were startled and knelt down, looking up.
 


"Wow, you defeated all the zombies with a baseball bat... What the hell are you...?"
 


"Ugh, you stupid, sloppy sister... What's with that guy with the pants?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie extend their hands to her affectionately.
 


"Ladies, are you okay? My name is Choi Jin-seok."
 


"Duet duet!"
 


It was a friendly help from a young man with a dandy cut who looked quite handsome.
 


The college girl blushed shyly on her small face, then drew a curve on her tinted lips and took his hand.
 


"Ah... My name is Hansarang. Thank you so much for saving me, Jinseok."
 


The stairs of a two-story building that are difficult for zombies to access immediately after moving in.
 


Sarang receives the warm instant coffee Jinseok made with both hands and drinks it carefully.
 

 


"Whoa... Thank you so much for the coffee, Jinseok."
 

 


"yes."
 


The rule in Korea is that when people drink a cup of coffee together, their hearts open up and they start talking about all sorts of things.
 


Love introduces itself.
 


"I am Hansarang, 20 years old, a first-year college student at Hanbit University."
 


Jinseok answers.
 


"If it's a teacher's college, it's a college that trains elementary school teachers... Among them, Hanbit University of Education is the best teacher's college in Korea, right?"
 


Love feels good about compliments, but it also responds with a shy smile, perhaps embarrassed.
 


"Hehehe... I'm just a girl who's not good at anything except studying... My goal every year is to receive a full scholarship."
 


"Wow, if it's a full scholarship... you must be really good at studying. You're a freshman in college, so you should take some time off and have fun!"
 


"Oh, that's... My family is a bit poor. My father passed away a long time ago in an unexpected accident, and my mother has been in poor health since she was young, so she's been resting in the countryside. So I live alone in a studio apartment with my younger sister, who's in middle school."
 


"Oh, so that's what happened..."
 


Jinseok and Sarang look away slightly.
 


On the stairs, my younger sisters, Saetbyeol and Goldie, who had become close friends, were playing.
 


The short-haired girl with the striking pink hairpin in her school uniform is teasing Goldie with a bright expression and a mischievous smile.
 


"Hehe, you stupid, sloppy, sloppy little punk, come rub this pretty girl's shoulder."
 


"Dewuk...? Dewut!"
 


"Wow, it tickles."
 


Saetbyeol was a middle school girl who was cute but also had a fierce side, calling people stupid and sloppy.
 


Is it true that a person like Saetbyeol is called a Messagaki(?) in today's terminology?
 


It was when Jinseok was watching with a cute heart.
 


'Ahem, wherever I go, lolis are good...'
 


Meanwhile, Sarang smiles like a mother and continues the conversation.
 


"Hehehe... Isn't our Saetbyeol cute?"
 


"Yes, that's right."
 


"Saetbyeol spends a lot of time playing games and watching YouTube, so her speech is a bit rude, but she's really kind and cute. As the eldest sister, I've been working two part-time jobs on weekdays and weekends to support Saetbyeol."
 


"Oh my, your studies must be hard. You must be working really hard."
 


"No... The only problem is that this time, the zombie outbreak is happening, and as your older sister, I'm really worried that Saetbyeol might get into an unexpected accident."
 


Love buries her face in her hands, pulling her knees together as if she is not confident.
 

"...." 

 


The cute girl with black hair and a charming mole next to her lips, who was the person involved, immediately gathered her courage and looked at Jinseok and asked him a favor.
 


"Hey, Jinseok...!"
 


"yes."
 


"I know I'm shameless, a poor college student who doesn't have any money and needs help today... but when I first met Jinseok, I felt that he was a truly amazing professional hunter. So, by the way, would it be okay if you and my sister accompanied me until this zombie outbreak is over?"
 


Jinseok hesitates slightly and cannot answer right away.
 


"Oh, if you're coming with me...?"
 


Judging from the previous conversation, it was easy to understand that Sarang was a hard-working and honest college student who really liked and took good care of her younger sister, and that she wanted to protect her younger sister in the zombie outbreak, so she wanted to accompany Jinseok, a veteran professional hunter.
 


Of course, it was not a problem for Jinseok and Goldie to protect the two girls, but the problem was that because of the zombie outbreak, they were unable to contact their family or friends, such as Mito, Yuha, and Juyong.
 


Wouldn't it be excessive to accompany Saetbyeol, a lover he hadn't even met an hour ago, when the fire might be right under his feet?
 


one side.
 


Sarang notices Jinseok's worries and gulps down a small voice to muster up his courage.
 


"Ugh, Jinseok..."
 


"Oh, Mr. Love?"
 


"I know this because I'm actually a shy girl... I'm a college girl with no money, not particularly good at anything, so asking Jinseok to accompany you without any compensation is just ridiculous... So... if you accompany me, I'll give you my virgin body as compensation."
 


It was when Jinseok tilted his head because he didn't understand.
 


"Hey, Mr. Love, what are you talking about...?"
 


But at that moment.
 


The black-haired girl blushed brightly like a carrot, then lowered her hand to her skirt as if she had made up her mind.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Both hands carefully grab the hem of the white tennis skirt she is wearing and lift it gently.
 


To the point where you can see the teardrop panties that are so adorably worn on her honey thighs!
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok blushes because of an unexpected strip show.
 


"omg...?"
 


Love just looks down in embarrassment and speaks in a dejected manner.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I ask you to accompany me once more... I will offer my virginity in exchange for my younger brother's safety."
 


It was a trade proposal from a poor college girl who offered to give up her body in exchange for accompanying him and ensuring his safety.
 


Jinseok is a healthy, male Korean man, so he blushes and fantasizes for about 5 seconds.
 


"Hmm...."
 


But could he, a self-proclaimed man, do such a cowardly thing?
 


...If I cheated or had an affair, I would be killed by my girlfriend, a high-ranking university student.
 


Jinseok smiled softly and gently grabbed Sarang's hands that were holding the hem of her skirt, then covered her panties and spoke.
 


"Mr. Love, there's no need for this... I already made up my mind."
 


"Mr. Jinseok...?"
 


"You can think of it as a thank you for the panties. Until this zombie outbreak is over, Goldie and I will accompany you to keep Sarang and Saetbyeol safe."
 


It was originally a cheerful declaration from a young man from a poor family.
 


Goldie, the child, also hears her father's declaration from over there and cries brightly.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Love was so moved that her dark eyes, like the night sky, shook for a moment, then she drew a curve with her dewy eyes and smiled as if relieved.
 


"Yes, Mr. Jinseok, thank you so much... I will never forget this favor! And if you want, I will take my body off whenever you want..."
 


"Yeah... that, that's ahem..."
 


It was a love that was decided like that, a journey with Sister Saetbyeol.
 


Before we knew it, it was lunchtime.
 


Jinseok asks Sarang a question.
 


"Hey, Mr. Love, it's almost lunchtime... Are you hungry?"
 


"Oh, that's true... but I can't buy food because of the zombie outbreak... I've been starving all day since yesterday."
 


The morning star whines because it is hungry.
 


"Huh, you idiot, sloppy, dreamy sister and brother... I'm hungry...."
 


It must be unbearable for a growing female middle school student like Messagaki to go hungry all day.
 


Jinseok suggests brightly.
 


"So, do you happen to know of a nearby convenience store? Especially one that carries a lot of groceries, like lunch boxes?"
 


"Oh, yes... I'm a college student who used to live here, so I know where the convenience store is... However, it's probably unusable because zombies have taken over the place without permission."
 


"Then that's great. I'll go film a convenience store mukbang right away. And then I'll beat up all the zombies to warm up."
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Jinseok's suggestion: rob a convenience store.
 


"Then that's great. After we beat up the zombies, we'll go rob the convenience store."
 


At Jinseok's fiery remark, Sarang is startled and blushes.
 


"Oh my, Jinseok..."
 


Wow, why is this guy such a bold and manly man?
 


While others were busy running away for fear of being infected by zombies and dying, he was not an ordinary person who had the courage to rob a convenience store and take food.
 


...he is actually a very strong and considerate man.
 


The elegant-looking, black-haired college student blushes without realizing it, then curves her lips, which have a charming mole on the side.
 

"...." 

 


However, I think there is some 'information' that Jinseok doesn't know about zombies, so I need to tell him.
 


Love is a careful journey.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I know you're incredibly strong, but... it must be tough because there are scary 'zombie dogs' in the convenience store."
 


Jinseok listens attentively to an unexpected topic.
 


"Mr. Love, when you say zombie dog... does that mean that a wild dog or a pet dog has been infected with a zombie?"
 


"Yes... It seems that the zombie virus infects not only humans but also animals. Because of that, animals that are commonly seen on the streets, such as stray cats and pigeons, and even wild dogs have been infected and are running wild. The dogs that turned into zombies because of the dog food sold at a nearby convenience store have taken over the place, and many people have been bitten by the zombie dogs while approaching the convenience store and have turned into zombies and are taking over the place as well."
 


"So that's a sad situation..."
 


Wow, it was a convenience store takeover by zombie dogs and zombie dogs.
 


I guess I'll have to give the zombie dogs some real training today.
 


Jinseok prepares to go out right away.
 


"Thank you for the advice, Mr. Love. Let's go catch those bad dogs right away."
 


"yes...?"
 

 

**** 

 


10 minutes later, convenience store.
 


Sisters Sarang and Saetbyeol were waiting behind Jinseok, their faces cautiously peeking out, wearing the zombie defense coating Goldie had made, as instructed.
 


"I'm worried about Jinseok..."
 


"Stupid, sloppy, dreamy brother and the little punk... Fighting!"
 


Ahead of them, Jinseok and Goldie enter the convenience store.
 


"Goldie, let's go train the dogs today!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Open convenience store shutter.
 


Inside the convenience store, five zombie-turned-dogs and ten zombie citizens were all staring at Jinseok and his group.
 


In particular, zombie dogs start to growl and approach.
 


"Krrrr!!!"
 


Zombie dogs, originally large stray dogs that roamed the city before being infected.
 


The large dogs, which are 60cm tall and weigh over 20kg, had their physical abilities enhanced more than tenfold by the zombie virus, and their thighs and claws were damaged.
 


It is so powerful that it can kill even the most powerful beasts, lions and tigers, with one bite!
 


The zombie dogs immediately start rushing to eliminate the intruders, Jinseok and his group.
 


After showing a spurt that lasted less than a second in real time.
 


"Krrrr!!!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who were watching, snort.
 


"Look at these puppies' habits. They're going to need a scolding. Goldie!"
 


"Bam!"
 


"Go Bolt Tackle!"
 


The hamster-sized creature slithers across the floor in less than half a second, then transforms its slimy body into a giant palm and slaps the zombie dog away.
 


"Dyuuk!"
 


No, it was Bolt Tackle... Goldie, the strongest normal type(?) of this Pan-Sapa Tackle.
 


The zombie dog that was hit immediately has its snout half turned around, and then its eyes roll back and it faints.
 


"Wake up..."
 


At the same time, Jinseok also mercilessly hits the head of the zombie dog that was rushing at him with his club.
 


"I'm a firefighter, you guys!"
 


"Are you kidding me...?"
 


Fire Punch, it was the strongest fire type technique, just like Lizamon's Fire Punch.
 


Wait, didn't Charizard learn Fire Punch? Let's skip over the small stuff.
 


The zombie dog hit by the fireball passes out with its snout roasted.
 


"Kkueek...."
 


Jinseok and Goldie subdued two zombie dogs in less than a second.
 


Jinseok lifts Paru and says.
 


"Zombie dogs and zombies left over there, if you want to be educated, come right now!"
 


The zombie dogs immediately get scared and lower their tails.
 


"Kkiing...."
 


If there is one thing that wild dogs are smarter than humans as creatures, it is that they are well-adapted to the world of the law of the jungle.
 


The weak are bitten endlessly, while on the other hand, they are infinitely strong towards those stronger than themselves.
 


To the zombie dogs, Jinseok and his group were just the top of the ecosystem, like the yaksha and kenshin(?).
 


So what can we do? If we want to survive, we have no choice but to take the road!
 


The zombie dogs immediately show their submission by lying on their backs on the floor and wagging their tails.
 


"bruise...!"
 


At the same time, the zombie citizens who had become zombie dogs' subordinates also knelt down.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok just scratches his cheek in bewilderment.
 


"They say there are no bad dogs in the world, but zombie dogs are good..."
 


"Duet?"
 


Is this the kind of idiom that is used in situations like this? Of course, that dog is not that dog.
 


Okay, now that we've subdued the zombie dog, let's set up the safety device.
 


Jinseok puts the muzzles he made with Goldie's synthesis skill on the zombie dogs and zombie citizens.
 


"Now, put this on and be a good dog."
 


"bruise...."
 


[Goldie's Zombie Mouthguard (S-Grade)]
 


[Wearing this mouth guard prevents biting, preventing infection. It also has antibacterial and heat-retaining functions.]
 


On Jinseok's map, zombie dogs and citizens are chased out of the convenience store with muzzles on.
 


"Go away!"
 


"Kkiing...."
 


Jinseok and Goldie wink at the group of people waiting for them.
 


"Love, Saetbyeol, let's eat at the convenience store now."
 


"Bam!"
 


Wow, he was a rich Munchkin who took over a convenience store in an instant and rented it out.
 


Love, Sister Saetbyeol was so moved that she started to cry, but then she smiled brightly.
 


"Yes, thank you... Jinseok!"
 


"Hehe, you stupid, sloppy, dreamy brother are the best!"
 

 

 

 

**** 

 

 

 


After a hearty meal at a convenience store.
 


The time had already turned into night.
 


"After eating my fill, it's already night..."
 


"That's right, Jinseok..."
 


It would be better to take a nap at the convenience store at night, because you never know what variables might arise.
 


Jinseok suggests.
 


"Mr. Love, Saetbyeol, we'll be spending the night at the convenience store today. There's a bed in the employee break room, so you can take a nap. Goldie and I will take turns standing guard."
 


For those already exhausted from the zombie corona virus, there was no better rest than a good night's sleep.
 


Saetbyeol cheers in excitement.
 


"Wow, you stupid, sloppy, dreamy brother, you're the best!"
 


But love only smiles faintly without saying a word.
 

"...." 

 


An hour later, at the front door of the convenience store.
 


Jinseok and Goldie stand guard and organize their daily schedule.
 


"Haam... By the way, Goldie."
 


"What?"
 


"The mini slime that went to find my family has run out of time without any gains... I'm a little worried about how my family is doing."
 


"What...."
 


Because of the zombie coronavirus, they were family members who had escaped far from downtown Hanbit City and were out of contact.
 


Although he says he's not worried to be honest, it would be a lie, but his girlfriend is a top-ranked female college student in Korea, and his younger sister Yuha is with Jinseok's trustworthy family and colleagues like Kkamang, Suhyeon, and Juyong, so he doesn't need to worry.
 


If you explore diligently starting tomorrow, you will be able to join right away.
 


Jinseok opened his smartphone for no reason to change his mood, and then he started crying.
 


"By the way, Goldie."
 


"What?"
 


"Why are my smartphone phone and internet down? Even if the city is in shambles due to the zombie coronavirus outbreak, doesn't it make sense that the computer network would be paralyzed?"
 


The phone and internet on my smartphone were unusable and had no connection.
 


[Unable to connect to the Internet... not found 603]
 


The paralysis of the phone and internet was certainly strange.
 


Of course, the computer network is thoroughly prepared with backup networks and other things to prepare for emergencies like the current one.
 


...completely different from that KakaoTalk(?)!
 


Was it simply a case of people evacuating during the zombie coronavirus outbreak, causing an accident that paralyzed the computer network? If not...
 


This was when Jinseok and Goldie were troubled by doubts.
 


"Ahem... I'm a liberal arts major, so I don't know about the computer network paralysis. It feels like I've been sent a text message."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Meanwhile, behind Jinseok, Sarang approaches and offers him warm green tea.
 


"Mr. Jinseok... You must have had a hard time on guard duty, right?"
 


"Mr. Love, you didn't sleep?"
 


"I got a good rest thanks to Jinseok's consideration. Here, drink the green tea I made and get a good night's sleep. I'll be on guard from now on."
 


Love smiled and volunteered to be a sentry.
 


It must have been hard for her too, not being able to sleep for two days because of the zombie corona virus and taking care of her younger sister.
 


She is truly a kind-hearted college student and older sister.
 


...Somehow, as an older brother with the same younger sister, I felt a sense of kinship.
 


Jinseok unconsciously smiles faintly and makes a subtle suggestion so that Sarang won't feel needlessly sorry.
 


"Mr. Love, I'm not sleepy right now, but would you like to stand guard with me and chat?"
 


"Ah... yes!"
 


There were two young men and women standing guard like that.
 


Sarang and Jinseok have a conversation.
 


"Mr. Jinseok, what are your plans for tomorrow?"
 


"I'm planning to visit my family tomorrow. They'll probably be safe in a shelter during the zombie coronavirus outbreak. And I think going to a shelter where people gather will be a good way to get some good information."
 


"Hehehe... I hope Jinseok's family is all safe and well. Fighting, Jinseok!"
 


"Haha... thank you."
 


"Then, Jinseok, you can go to the employee break room and sleep. I'll finish guarding... Huh?"
 


Sarang, who was sitting with her knees pulled up, stopped talking and shook her small head as if she was sleepy, then buried her head in her knees and fell asleep.
 


"Cool..."
 


To be exact, under Jinseok's instructions, Goldie sprayed her with sleeping gas, which is harmless to the human body.
 


Jinseok and Goldie just smile like brothers, feeling their love is admirable and cute.
 


"Goldie, the more I see Mr. Love, the more I admire him, don't you think?"
 


"Bbet."
 


"I should leave it in the employee break room so you can get a good night's sleep. Bye."
 


Jinseok carefully holds his sleeping love in a princess-like pose.
 


The sleeping girl with black hair naturally tilts her head to the side due to her posture, revealing her delicate pastoral side.
 


"Cool..."
 


In her pastoral home, a red star of unknown origin was drawn.
 


Jinseok blinks his eyebrows in question.
 


"Hey, Sarang, what's that red star on your neck?"
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A mysterious mark found on the neck of a sleeping female college student colleague.
 


A red star of unknown origin was drawn on the slender, black-haired girl's head while she was sleeping.
 


"Cool..."
 


Jinseok and Goldie tilt their heads in puzzlement.
 


"Hey, Sarang, what's that red star engraved on your neck?"
 


"Duet?"
 


A red star tattooed on a female college student's neck.
 


It was too vivid to be a tattoo, and too bizarre to be a simple dot on the skin.
 


Well, who would have a dot that looks like a star on their forehead? Unless they're JoJo, the main character of some popular manga.
 


Could it be that K-science and K-culture have developed without him, a young man born with a poor family, knowing that high-quality star tattoos are popular among female college students?
 


If it's something like that, I guess I should just let it go without worrying too much.
 


Jinseok carefully hugs Sarang like a princess.
 


"Tchcha."
 


Love must have been so tiring that he was already in a deep sleep and dreaming.
 


He was probably crying while dreaming about being chased by zombies with his younger sister, Saetbyeol.
 


"Hey, Saetbyeol... No matter what happens, I'll definitely protect you. So don't worry..."
 


Jinseok and Goldie show a hazy expression.
 


"Mr. Love..."
 


"Duet..."
 


It was an affection that only older sisters and brothers with younger sisters could empathize with.
 


Even Goldie, a slime, has a cute little dragon sister named Kkamang, so I can completely understand how she feels!
 


Jinseok gives an older brotherly smile and carefully lays Sarang down next to Saetbyeol, who is sleeping on the staff room bed.
 


Love and Saetbyeol, like best sisters, hold each other's hands and fall into dreamland.
 


"Cool..."
 


"Hmm... You stupid, sloppy, slime, come here..."
 


What should I say, just looking at her made me want to protect her because she was so lovely, she was the Saetbyeol sister.
 


I really want to protect them from the zombie coronavirus outbreak and make them happy.
 


Jinseok covers Sarang and his group with blankets and then leaves the room.
 


"Let's go stand guard at Goldie."
 


"Bbet."
 

 

*** 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, in the 10-story building of Ace Group located in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


The place, which would have been busy with employees working late into the night, was deserted.
 


Because of the zombie corona situation, everyone has evacuated or gone missing.
 


But the lights were still on in the president's office on the 10th floor.
 


Because Chairman Seongyeol was living alone.
 


The middle-aged man, who appears to be tall and handsome in a suit, simply adjusts his glasses with a cold expression.
 


"The plan is going well."
 


Next to Seongyeol was an 'awakening demon' in the shape of a human made of black smoke.
 


The drinker says:
 


"Haha, the plan is going well... Isn't that too positive? Kim Seong-yeol?"
 


Seongyeol just answers with a blank expression, adjusting his glasses.
 


"Mashin, you seem to be trying to pick a fight with me."
 


"It can't be helped. The human zombie corona was a fun plan, so the whole world became a zombie... but aren't the pro hunters doing a good job of exterminating them now? Rumor has it that your rival S-ranker, the female swordsman Kim Mito, who you hated so much, has been fighting zombies in the streets of Seoul and saving citizens, earning her a title like a goddess or Joan of Arc of Seoul. Because of that, she seems to have gained strength in the South Korean military, and there's information that they're mobilizing all their troops starting tomorrow. As for the world, isn't it just a case of humans dying and giving up on them?"
 


It was a teasing remark from the master that bordered on sarcasm.
 


However, Seongyeol just answers emotionlessly.
 


"I see. But everything is according to plan. For example, the deployment of the military was also desired here. Because of the Zombie Corona, not only the soldiers, but also the 'tanks' and 'fighter planes' they were using will become my zombie subordinates."
 


"Huh, really?"
 


"Yes, and the 'human bomb' plan is also progressing smoothly. I think we'll soon get the picture you want."
 


"Kuuuu, a human bomb... That was certainly a fun plan. Then, Kim Seong-yeol, I'll continue to trust you."
 


So, the two people, no, the two creatures who were the real culprits of the zombie corona incident were having a secret conversation.
 

 

**** 

 

 


The next morning, convenience store.
 


Jinseok and Goldie were yawning.
 


I couldn't sleep at all last night, so I got dark circles under my eyes.
 


"Haa, I spent all night worrying and worrying while on guard duty at dawn, and in the end I couldn't sleep.
 


"Due..."
 


Usually, after staying up all night, I feel exhausted and worn out the next day.
 


But as long as there is Munchkin Goldie Slime, fatigue relief will not be affected.
 


Jinseok gives instructions to Goldie.
 


"Goldie, I'd like you to use your absorption skill to absorb fatigue!"
 


"Duet!"
 


[Fatigue absorbed. (SS-grade effect)]

[Condition is charged to 500% in 24 hours.]
 


Wow, now that it's a max level skill, it's a fraudulent skill, an absorption skill that increases your condition to 500% just by absorbing fatigue.
 


I have to work hard today too.
 


Jinseok and Goldie load convenience store groceries and other items into the car trunk.
 


"Goldie, we don't know what will happen during the zombie coronavirus outbreak, so let's stock up on small, high-calorie snacks like instant rice, sausages, cheese, canned tuna, crackers, water, drinks, and even feminine hygiene products like wet wipes and sanitary pads."
 


"Bam!"
 


Wow, I raided every convenience store and stocked up on food for the zombie outbreak. This should last me at least a week.
 


So today, we need to find refugee shelters and get information about our families and the zombie coronavirus situation.
 


Jinseok gives instructions to the mini slimes.
 


"Mini Slimes, today, try to expand your range as much as possible and search for information."
 


"Bye!"
 


Jinseok wakes up Saetbyeol and Sarang right after.
 


"Mr. Love, I think we should go now. Please wash up."
 


"Ugh... You stupid, sloppy, dreamy brother, I want to sleep more."
 


"Hmm... oh my, when did I fall asleep?"
 


The alluring black-haired girl, Sarang, blushes and covers her mouth with her hand in regret.
 


"Ugh, I feel sorry towards Jinseok, what should I do... Ugh, I'm really sorry, Jinseok."
 


"Aha, ha... It's okay. Joohee, did you sleep well?"
 


"Oh, I'll apologize with my body... I'll take off my skirt quickly."
 


"Excuse me...?!"
 


15 minutes later, after Jinseok had tried to calm his love and finished the ceremony.
 


Jinseok and his party depart in a Jaguar SUV sports car.
 


"Then shall we set off?"
 


"Yes, Jinseok!"
 


In the driver's seat, Jinseok was driving, in the passenger seat, Sarang was politely holding onto the skirt with both hands, and in the back seat, Goldie and Saetbyeol were eating snacks.
 


When Saetbyeol was enjoying potato chips.
 


"Hehe, you stupid, sloppy, sloppy little bugger, you swing chip too."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok is startled by a sudden truck rushing into his car while driving.
 


"What is this truck?"
 


The oncoming cargo truck was driving recklessly, reaching speeds of 200 km/h.
 


Jinseok changes lanes and comes to a sudden stop to prevent the truck from rushing forward.
 


"Damn it, Mr. Love, I'm sorry, Saetbyeol. I'm going to slam on the brakes!"
 


"Yes, Jinseok... Whoa."
 


Goldie protects Saetbyeol, a middle school girl, by transforming her body into a cushion that wraps around her to prevent her from getting hurt.
 


"Ugh, what is this... the cushion is so soft!"
 


"Bbet."
 


It was a dangerous situation where I almost ended up in the US due to a car accident.
 


Jinseok sticks out his tongue.
 


"Damn, you shouldn't drive like that when zombie corona is causing trouble."
 


"ah...."
 


"Mr. Love, shall we drive again now?"
 


For some reason, Love has a frightened expression on her face and speaks cautiously.
 


"Mr. Jinseok."
 


"yes."
 


"I could have really seen wrong just now... I don't think there was a driver or anyone in the truck earlier..."
 


"Huh...? A truck going 200 km/h without a driver..."
 


"Aha, ha... I must have seen wrong. Sorry for saying something unnecessary."
 


Love tries to apologize and move on.
 


But Goldie, who was in the backseat, starts crying.
 


Since his eyesight is 20x, he can see the situation ahead as expected from a Munchkin Slime with a 20.0 level.
 


"Duet, due!"
 


"Hey, Goldie, is that true? Like Mr. Love said, the truck driver wasn't there...?"
 


It was a speeding truck with no people, so creepy and scary, like something out of a ghost story.
 


How do you drive without a driver?
 


Jinseok was trying to pull himself together and was about to drive.
 


"Ahem... Mr. Love, first, let's look for shelters by looking around schools, hospitals, etc."
 


"Yes, Jinseok."
 


However, the loud noise of a loudspeaker along with a siren can be heard in Jinseok and his group's ears.
 


[Citizens, are you okay?]
 


"Hey... isn't this a loudspeaker that can be heard from above?"
 


Jinseok immediately opens the window shutter and looks up.
 


"Oh, it's a military helicopter. Is this it?"
 


Above, five Apache army helicopters were flying at low speed.
 


I want to use a loudspeaker to inform citizens who are trembling in fear due to the zombie coronavirus situation.
 


Dear citizens, how much are you suffering due to the sporadic zombie coronavirus outbreaks and mysterious communication network errors occurring around the world? To protect you, the Republic of Korea military will be conducting a zombie sweep and rescuing civilians from the Hanbit High School grounds starting at noon, distributing food. We know you're working hard, but...
 


It was a deployment of the South Korean military to combat the zombie coronavirus outbreak.
 


Is the proud Republic of Korea military finally getting its due?
 


For Jinseok, who was discharged from the military after serving his full term as a sergeant, it was a moment of pride.
 


Love, Sister Saetbyeol is also excited and squeals.
 


"Wow, Saetbyeol, the military is helping... That's really great!"
 


"Ehehe... yeah, you stupid, sloppy black cow sister!"
 


However, I was worried about Jinseok for some reason.
 


Jinseok speaks with a trembling heart.
 


"The military is on the move... Sarang, I'm a bit worried."
 


"Yes...? Mr. Jinseok, why?"
 


"Well, I don't know much about the zombie coronavirus, but it's transmitted through saliva, blood clots, etc., right? And it's even been transmitted to wild dogs... If the military were to deploy it for no reason and get infected, wouldn't it be a disaster?"
 


"ah...."
 


It was just then.
 


Soldiers broadcasting through loudspeakers in the sky scream.
 


A flock of 100 pigeons infected with the zombie virus were attacking soldiers through the windows and infecting them with the virus.
 


[Huh, what the... How can a pigeon do a surprise attack so quickly... Kyaaaah?!"
 


Jinseok's face turns pale in a moment of chills.
 


"ah...?"
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A flock of 100 pigeons infected with the zombie virus attacks a military helicopter.
 


[Huh, what the... How can a pigeon do a surprise attack so quickly... Kyaaaah?!]
 


An Apache helicopter flying overhead begins to crash as a soldier is pushed by zombie pigeons.
 


Jinseok's face turns pale in a moment of chills.
 


"Damn... my worries have become reality?"
 


Wow, I never dreamed that zombie pigeons would attack the army.
 


The weakest creature called the chicken dove turned into a zombie and is so scary...
 


However, the most urgent task now was to prevent casualties rather than engage in useless sentimentality.
 


From the rescue of a soldier falling from 50 meters in real time.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Jinseok gives quick instructions right away.
 


"Goldie, use whatever means necessary to stop that soldier from falling over there."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie immediately uses her synthesis skill to create a rescue tool.
 


An instant cushion the size of a house.
 


"Crunch crunch crunch, crunch!"
 


[Goldie Special Safety Cushion (S-Grade)]
 


[If you have this cushion, you can safely rescue a falling creature. *99.9% damage reduction rate for falling creatures]
 


Goldie transforms his slime body into an arm and throws a makeshift safety cushion like a baseball pitcher towards the expected landing location.
 


"Bam!"
 


The speed was over 1,700 km, which is a whopping 1,100 miles.
 


If Chapman, the strongest pitcher in baseball, had been watching, he would have been immediately frustrated.
 


The safety cushion hits the floor with a loud bang.
 


About ten soldiers who were falling were saved by their backs being supported by safety cushions.
 


"Ugh... I'm dying...."
 


"Where am I? Who am I...?"
 


"Is this heaven...."
 


Jinseok breathes a sigh of relief.
 


"Whew, barely saved him."
 


But it wasn't time to relax yet.
 


Jinseok looks straight up at the sky and starts to sweat profusely.
 


"Damn it, what are we going to do with those helicopters? If they crash, the damage to the city will be considerable."
 


Above Jinseok, two lost Apache helicopters were still flying, their propellers making a loud noise.
 


You never know when you might crash in this downtown area.
 

"...." 

 


Apache helicopter, AH-64, is a helicopter that is good at low-altitude, high-speed flight and attacking enemy ground forces and tanks for purposes other than transport.
 


The Apache is a heavy aircraft, measuring 3.5 meters in height, with a wingspan of 14.4 meters, and weighing 7,942 kg, equivalent to 8 tons.
 


And that's not all?
 


The Apache is a day-night, all-weather combat helicopter equipped with a 30mm cannon with a 1,200-round capacity, 76 2.75-inch rockets, and 16 laser-guided Hellfire missiles.
 


The question is, what would happen if such an Apache crashed on the ground in a city today?
 


The city center would soon be reduced to rubble, with casualties expected to reach at least several hundred.
 


So how can we deal with that Apache to reduce casualties to zero?
 


It was a time when Jinseok was worried.
 


'Damn, it seems like Goldie's cushion skill wouldn't be enough to completely block the Apache's fall. What should I do...?'
 


Meanwhile, Sarang, who was next to Jinseok, spoke with a rather worried expression.
 


"Hey, Jinseok..."
 


"Yes, sir."
 


"I could really be seeing things wrong again... but that empty bus-like plane is strange."
 


"A plane like a bus... Oh, you mean the Apache. What's wrong with the Apache?"
 


"It's obvious there's no one piloting it since there are no soldiers... It's like they're aiming at us with something flashy. Aiming properly."
 


"Yes... you're targeting us?"
 


Jinseok, with a special love observation, immediately looks at the Apache helicopter.
 


It was an unmanned helicopter with no pilot as there were no people.
 


However, for some reason, the machine gun battery of the Apache helicopter was aimed at Jinseok and his group.
 


The firearm flashed as if it was about to fire at any moment.
 


Oh no, if I stay like this I'll get shot.
 


Jinseok, who is a retired sergeant from the Army Air Defense Platoon and knows helicopters well, is shaking.
 


"Damn it... that crazy helicopter!"
 


Jinseok immediately flies his body to embrace Sarang and hides inside a building in a blind spot where the shooting cannot reach.
 


"Mr. Love, it's dangerous. Goldie, you're the morning star!"
 


"Bam!"
 


"Whoa..."
 


Jinseok and Goldie had just evacuated the Sarang sisters to safety in the building.
 


The Apache helicopter flashes for a moment and then fires machine gun fire at the place where Jinseok and his group were.
 


A loud bang resonates and the surrounding area is turned into scorched earth.
 


Love, who is being embraced by Jinseok, covers her ears and is afraid.
 


"Mr. Love, cover your ears."
 


"Ugh... Why are the bus planes attacking us?"
 


It was a truly dizzying and bizarre emergency situation.
 


Why did a helicopter without any soldiers suddenly attack Jinseok and his group?
 


Just then, Goldie is watching the helicopter and shouts out what she saw.
 


"...Dewuk? Dewy dew!"
 


Jinseok starts talking right away.
 


"Huh, Goldie, what the hell are you talking about? You're saying you feel something zombie-like in a helicopter?"
 


"Helicopters are inanimate objects, unlike people. What nonsense are they talking about?"
 


Goldie immediately gives Jinseok a pair of glasses that act as a substitute for a telescope.
 


"Duet duet!"
 


[Goldie's Special Glasses (S-Grade Item): When used, vision is improved by up to 25 times.]
 


[*On a good day, you might be able to see more than just a woman's underwear...?]
 


Jinseok, wearing glasses, looks at the helicopter and is startled.
 


"Huh... What is this? The helicopter looks like a civilian infected with the zombie coronavirus, with some kind of blood vessel sticking out of it."
 


Could this be what the infected Terran from the popular game Starcraft looked like?
 


The helicopter was writhing, with ugly blood vessels protruding from every nook and cranny, as if a living host had been infected with parasites.
 


It looks like a citizen infected with zombie corona.
 


I was briefly infected with the zombie corona... Is it possible that even inanimate objects and machines are infected with the zombie corona...?
 


Jinseok's face turns pale as he gets goosebumps from the unexpected inference.
 


"Damn it, if ZombieCorona can infect not only humans but also machines, then it's not just a simple biological virus...?"
 


Wow, I never dreamed of that.
 


Zombie Corona infects not only humans but also machines.
 


If you think about it a little more broadly, it also makes sense that computer networks like telephones and the Internet are down for unknown reasons.
 


Because they would have been completely incapacitated by being infected with the zombie coronavirus.
 


And one of the really important points is that if Zombie Corona isn't just a biological virus...
 


Jinseok's face darkens with a chill as thoughts race through his head.
 


"If the zombie coronavirus isn't a simple mutant virus like the Wuhan coronavirus... then anyone could have spread it artificially. For example, with a Hunter skill or some unknown otherworldly skill. Damn, the more I think about it, the more it seems like a gem."
 

 


But before Jinseok could finish his deduction.
 


The helicopter fires concentrated fire at the building, perhaps to detect the living bodies of Jinseok and his group hiding in the building.
 


In the building, windows are blown out by bullets, sending shards of glass flying everywhere, and the walls are reduced to rags, dented everywhere.
 


Love and Morning Star are gripped by fear and cry, clutching their heads.
 


"Ugh... Saetbyeol, stay right next to me!"
 


"Haaaah... You idiot, you sloppy fool. I don't want to die here!"
 


It was a total mess because of the zombie helicopter.
 


Jinseok sweats profusely and thinks about it.
 


'Ha, destroying the helicopter itself would be easy with Goldie and me... The only problem is that the helicopter has been infected with the zombie corona, so I don't know if it's zombie intelligence or artificial intelligence, but its intelligence has been set high enough that it can do crazy things like self-destruct. Plus, if it gets infected from the destroyed wreckage, there might be more casualties than destroying the helicopter. Damn it, why is it so complicated?'
 


Zombie helicopters pose a risk of self-destruction or infection, so you should not attack them rashly.
 


That means, we must completely erase its existence from the sky, 100% annihilating it, so that it cannot self-destruct or infect others.
 


But what do Jinseok and Goldie do if they can't do aerial combat?
 


Damn, I wish I had wings at times like this.... Thinking about wings somehow reminded me of a familiar family member, and it made me even more nostalgic.
 


However, since you have no gums, you chew with the roof of your mouth, so now was not the time to be picky about hot or cold water.
 


Jinseok was about to aim straight at Goldie and the helicopter.
 


"Goldie, since it's come to this, let's use your magnetic skill, Destruction Ray, to bring down the helicopter in one go."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


"No, in a situation like this, it would be better to use the Ice Beam, which has a 4x compatibility. Let's try to knock it down in one hit."
 


"Duuuk...?"
 


Meanwhile, Saetbyeol shouts.
 


After discovering something from a helicopter in the sky.
 


"Oh, you idiot, sloppy, sloppy, sloppy brother, you little punk. There's something approaching from the sky next to a helicopter that looks like a bus. It looks like two people."
 


"Huh, two people in the sky...?"
 


Two people flying near a zombie helicopter... what kind of grotesque situation is this?
 


Could he be a soldier?
 


If you get attacked by a helicopter and die or get infected, it's a big problem.
 


Jinseok immediately checks with Goldie's glasses.
 


"What the hell kind of soldier would put himself in this kind of emergency situation... Huh?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


But at that moment.
 


Jinseok and Goldie's eyes turn red for a moment.
 


"ah....?"
 


Well, because I saw my family that I missed in the sky.
 


Jinseok shouts.
 


"Oh my goodness, the two high school girls who are destroying a helicopter in the sky with a single blow are our Kkamang and Sujin...!"
 


"Deuuuu...!"
 


It was the activities of the high school girls(?) Kkamang and Sujin.
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Two familiar high school girls appear from the sky in real time.
 


Jinseok and Goldie look at each other with affectionate expressions.
 


"Oh my goodness, the two high school girls who are destroying a helicopter in the sky with a single blow are our Kkamang and Sujin...!"
 


"Duet!"
 


Two high school girls were already flying against the zombie helicopter that was sniping Jinseok and his group from 30 meters above the ground.
 


Recently, Kkamang, a high school student from Dragon High School who won the Hunter Olympics preliminaries with an overwhelming majority, is Jinseok's daughter and Goldie's one-of-a-kind younger sister, and her best friend and guest, Sujin, a high school student from Busan.
 


"Ugh, I can't forgive fighters who endanger civilians."
 


"... Yes, my companion."
 


Sujin and Kkamang, dressed in high school uniforms, were flying through the sky, hugging each other affectionately like a couple.
 


They flew so fast through the sky that their black hair was constantly fluttering in the cold wind, and the hems of their school uniform skirts were constantly tugging up and down, enough to show their belly buttons.
 


The white cotton panties with a dragon character drawn on them, worn by the Kkamang group, were slightly visible.
 


Jinseok and Goldie blush at the sight of their foolish daughter's cute panties.
 


"Hmm... The black panties are cute."
 


"Dew..."
 


Meanwhile, Sujin and Kkamangi approach the Apache helicopter's head at an overwhelming speed of Mach 1, 1080 km/h.
 


"I can't forgive you, you idiot."
 


"Yeah, let's crush it so that not even a single particle remains."
 


Sujin and Kkamang each raise their right hands with determined and expressionless expressions.
 


They each hit the Apache helicopter with their own special moves.
 


"Eight, one million volts!"
 


"Dragon Breath!"
 


At that moment, strange, colorful waves appeared from the hands of the two high school girls, and flashes of light appeared around them.
 


Love, Sister Morning Star, is blinded by the overwhelming light and closes her eyes tightly.
 


"Ugh, Morning Star..."
 


"Ugh, you idiot, my eyes hurt..."
 


Less than half a second after the flash, a powerful explosion reminiscent of a small missile erupted from the wave, engulfing and destroying the Apache helicopter.
 


The Apache helicopter explodes in mid-air, leaving not even a single piece behind.
 


Without leaving any remains, without risk of infection.
 


In an instant, the sky becomes so quiet that it feels like there is nothing there.
 


In the sky, Sujin and Kkamangi embrace passionately in a victory ceremony.
 


"Wow, you're the best at killing zombie machines in one go, preventing them from infecting people! You're the best at killing zombies!"
 


"... Companion, then kiss my cheek as a reward for victory."
 


"If it's a kiss... Huh? Well, we're still minors, so we can't do anything lewd."
 


"... Then, when you become an adult in human age, will you lay my egg?"
 


"Huh? How can those two women lay eggs? Don't say such shameful things!"
 


"Is it possible to use magic on a female dragon?"
 


"Ugh... Let's talk about that dirty stuff later!"
 


At the dragon sister's hot sexual joke, Sujin blushes and jumps up and down.
 


They were truly the same cute high school girls.
 


Jinseok immediately takes out the loudspeaker that Goldie made.
 


[Goldie's megaphone (S-class) can be heard clearly from up to 5km away. It causes noise pollution, so don't use it often!]
 


Jinseok and Goldie say.
 


"Sujin, Kkamang, I missed you. Stay healthy and well."
 


"Duet, due!"
 


Sujin and Kkamang's faces immediately turn bright red with joy and they shout out.
 

 


"Oh, Teacher Jinseok, I really missed you because I was worried just in case!!!"
 

 


"Our little brother... how have you been?"
 


Immediately after, Sujin and Kkamang are reunited on the ground.
 


Sujin explains the situation with a gloomy expression.
 


"Oh, Teacher Jinseok... When the zombie corona outbreak broke out and zombies suddenly attacked Hanbit Apartments, all the neighbors were infected or fled, causing chaos. Brother Jooyong told the civilians to evacuate in a hurry, so Sister Yuha went to the safe countryside for vacation, and Sister Mito went to Gangbuk, Seoul to demonstrate force, saying that other citizens need to be saved from the zombies."
 


"I see."
 


"Yes, Teacher Jinseok, although I can't contact Unnie Yuha and Unnie Mito because the phone and internet don't work, I still have the Yongyong earrings that Kkamangi made for me, which are a kind of insurance policy, and they sparkle brightly every day, look at them."
 


Sujin takes off the pearl-like earrings she was wearing on her ears and shows them to me.
 


From the outside, it looked like just a simple jeweled earring, and it was shining brightly.
 


After informing them that Yuha, Juyong, and Mito were truly safe.
 


[1/4 of the Dragon Earrings of the Black Dragon (S-Rank)]
 


[Nothing special, but you can check the health status of other earring holders in real time. If the holder is in danger or dies, the color of the earring will become cloudy.]
 


Jinseok shows a faint smile, half relieved and half worried.
 


"okay."
 


First of all, I was very relieved that Yuha and her family were safe.
 


However, my heart ached because I was worried about the hardships that families who were torn apart by the zombie coronavirus might be going through now.
 


But right now, as an adult, caring for my young family here is my priority.
 


Jinseok immediately strokes Sujin and Kkamang's heads with a gentle smile as the eldest.
 


"Our Sujin, Kkamang, you've really had a hard time. You've been separated from your family because of Zombie Corona. You've had a hard time, haven't you?"
 


Sujin starts to cry as if all the anger she had been holding back has burst out.
 


"Yes, Jinseok oppa... It's been so hard that I almost died... The friends and neighbors I was greeting just a moment ago have all turned into zombies and are chasing me, and people are fighting each other because of the limited food... Sob."
 


"Yeah, our Sujin, you've really worked hard. It's been hard, hasn't it?"
 


"Ugh... Yes, Jinseok oppa."
 


"From now on, let's go together with Oppa and Goldie."
 


Only then does Sujin feel relieved, and she lies her small head on Jinseok's chest, looking happy.
 


"Hehehe... Yes, oppa."
 


With the addition of Sujin and Kkamang, Jinseok and his party now had a total of six members.
 


Jinseok first feeds Sujin, who must have been hungry, and the group a convenience store lunch box with meat in it and a zero cola that high school girls would like.
 


"Kids, let's eat first."
 


"Wow, wow, that's the best!"
 


"... Our old man, you've developed some sense."
 


"Ahem, cute little blackie, your daddy always had a good sense."
 


"Shut up, you old man, your breath stinks!"
 


"yes...."
 


The two high school girls, who had been starving for so long, were happily eating.
 


"Ugh, rice cakes are delicious..."
 


"Oh my gosh...."
 


And was it because we were girls of the same age that we could communicate well?
 


Love, you quickly become close with Sister Saetbyeol.
 


"You said your name was Soojin, right? My name is Sarang. I'll tie your hair for you."
 


"Wow, thank you, love."
 


"Hehe, you stupid, sloppy, dreamy dragon high school girl sister."
 


"...I think it's annoying because he's so noisy."
 


Just after that happy meal and snack time.
 


Well, first of all, the most important thing about zombie corona is information gathering.
 


Jinseok asks Soojin a question.
 


"Sujin."
 


"Yes, it's Jinseok oppa."
 


"So, where have you been staying all this time? And can you tell me how you avoided being infected with the zombie coronavirus?"
 


Sujin sighs and answers, as if she was quite tired.
 


"Brother Jinseok. Don't be ridiculous! We were constantly moving our hiding places because we were being chased by the zombie corona, and for now, we were taking refuge here at Hanbit Middle School, which is a shelter. However, the nearby department stores and supermarkets were all taken over by zombies, and the shelter was a battleground for thieves due to food shortages. We were watching closely, and when we saw the fighter jets just now, we came out to take them out."
 


"Oh my, you've worked hard..."
 


"And in the case of zombie corona infection, I was lucky enough to survive thanks to the blood buff from the black dragon, so I guess you could say I was immune."
 


"Our Blackie's Dragon Blood Buff?"
 


"Yes, I'm not sure, but according to Kkamang, black dragons are superior to all other creatures and are resistant to things like poison and viruses, so they don't get infected. As Kkamang's companion, I also heard that I'm safe when I'm with Kkamang."
 


It was an unexpected immune system, a black-eyed hemolytic.
 


Jinseok chews on it with a pounding heart.
 


"Ahem, immunity to the blood of a black dragon... If I use the blood of a black dragon, wouldn't it be possible to cure zombie immunity?"
 


If the black blood zombie immunity is cured, this situation can be easily ended.
 


one side.
 


Love listens to Jinseok's conversation.
 


"If it's zombie immunity... Ah, Jinseok."
 


"Yes, Mr. Love?"
 


"As for that zombie immunity, I said this before..."
 


But love hesitates and soon changes the subject.
 


"Aha, ha... I'm sorry, Jinseok. No."
 


"Haha... yes."
 


Love sighs deeply without Jinseok knowing.
 


"Whew..."
 


In her pastoral home, red spots shone brightly.
 

"...." 

 


Meanwhile, immediately after gathering information.
 


Jinseok makes a decision right away.
 


"Then let's start by raiding the zombie-occupied department store. We'll supply the shelter with the department store food and gather information and power one by one."
 


"Hehehe... It's your Jinseok oppa!"
 


"Duet."
 

 


In this way, Jinseok and Goldie's group grew stronger day by day with the addition of Sujin and Kkamang.
 

 

**** 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, the Han River in Seoul.
 


Mito, Jinseok's girlfriend and an S-ranked swordsman, was aiming her sword with a cold, expressionless face.
 


Today, too, I want to destroy the tanks infected with zombies that fill all directions like in Zombie Defense.
 


"Whew..."
 


In addition, by her side was Hye-yeon, another S-ranker who was her rival and had a love-hate relationship with her.
 


Hye-yeon blows bubble gum and makes a ticking sound.
 


"Ah, shit... Why do I have so much to do today? Just tell me to deal with the entire army."
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Two S-ranking ladies, Mito and Hyeyeon, standing in front of the Han River Bridge.
 


"Whew..."
 


"Ah, shit... Why do I have so much to do today? Just tell me to deal with the entire army."
 


Before their eyes, 30 armored units, including F-14 fighter jets and K-1 tanks infected with zombie coronavirus, were rapidly advancing north from the south of the Han River Bridge.
 


If we leave it alone, the entire city of Seoul will be annihilated by the artillery fire they use.
 


Mito immediately grabbed the Damascus sword in her small right hand and shouted.
 


"I'll take the fighter jets in the sky, so Hye-yeon, you take the tanks on the top!"
 


"Oh, don't give me orders, you metaphorical bitch."
 


"Shut up, you Yankee."
 


Immediately after, fighters and tanks detect them within 1km of their possible firing range and begin to open fire.
 


At that moment, the two S-rankers immediately launch a counterattack.
 


"Haaah!"
 


"Hehe, I was already stressed out and under pressure, but I'll melt it all away!"
 


The first attack was Hye-yeon's.
 


Her hunter skill is super acid, which is said to be SS+ level.
 


The sleek blonde girl in the black hoodie smiles sheepishly, then sprints and jumps in place with a cheerful air.
 

 


"yap."
 


She jumped as high as 2.5 meters off the ground, like a first-class soccer player heading the ball.
 


Hye-yeon immediately spreads both palms out in front and begins to fire super strong acid.
 


"Die, you piece of machinery!"
 


From her fingertips, painted with bright red nail polish, the characteristic opaque acid of super acid slowly and exponentially grows rapidly, and soon, in an instant, a 10-meter-tall poisonous pillar is created, reminiscent of a tsunami during a storm.
 


The poison pillar immediately begins to sweep away the tanks like a tornado.
 


Superacid is the strongest acid that can dissolve objects at an extremely high temperature, surpassing even a lava explosion.
 


The 30 tank units were immediately corroded by the super acid, and the entire tank, including the gun and wheels, began to melt like squid, and soon the entire tank was corroded and stuck in place.
 


Hye-yeon shouts in excitement.
 


"Hehehe, if you want to counter my super strong mountain, you need to bring at least an aircraft carrier. This is it!"
 


Meanwhile, Mito looks up at the sky with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"Is the target fighter about 30 meters above ground?"
 


30 meters above the distant sky, it was impossible for even the sharpest marksman to snipe or shoot down something.
 


Unless it's shooting from the same sky, from above.
 


But Mito starts crying with a serious expression.
 


"This level of output should be enough for a sky jump."
 


Mito then suddenly points the tip of her Damascus sword at the ground.
 


She speaks with a clear air.
 


"Prepare to fire. Fire the sword."
 


At that moment, a strong blue energy surged from the tip of the sword and then struck the ground.
 


At the same time, thanks to the strong repulsion, Mito jumps high into the sky. In an instant, she leaps 30 meters into the air and lands directly in front of the zombie fighter.
 


The fighter is momentarily flustered and unable to make a proper judgment, making ambiguous movements that are neither attacking nor evading.
 


Mito points the tip of his sword at the fighter and cheerfully fires his sword energy.
 


"Target locked, fire your sword!"
 


At that moment, along with Mito's shout, a bright blue light flashed in the sky, then soon curved like a laser beam and flew around the sky.
 


"Haaah!"
 


Immediately after, the 29 fighter planes that were hit by the flash were burned to the ground without a trace.
 


One of the fighter planes in the rear quickly escapes at top speed.
 


It only took 30 seconds to get here.
 


Mito falls with her hair blowing in the strong wind caused by the aftermath of the sword attack.
 


"One of them ran away."
 


Mito fires a blast of sword energy towards the ground and lands safely using the recoil.
 


Immediately after, Hye-yeon sees Mito and blows on her bubble gum before making a sarcastic remark.
 


"Oh my, you're such a loser, you bastard. You missed a beat."
 


The fresh-faced apple-haired girl just blinks her plum-like eyes with a blank expression and spits out her sentiments.
 


"I didn't miss it."
 


"What the hell are you talking about? You missed it, so it ran away. That mindless zombie fighter."
 


"So, what you just said wasn't ignorance."
 


"Huh?"
 


"It was a learned intelligence. One of them deliberately stayed at the rear to collect data and then ran away."
 


Unexpected information, learning from Zombie Corona, it was an intelligent being.
 


Hye-yeon blows on a bubble gum and giggles.
 


"Ugh, you little shit, you're just lying around talking nonsense. Zombies are just joking around about where the intelligent beings are."
 


Indeed, it was. All the zombies infected with ZombieCorona so far have exhibited a three-year-old regression, drooling with a sullen expression and spitting or clawing their hands solely for the purpose of infection.
 


But can zombies really learn and be intelligent?
 


Mito provides further explanation.
 


"Hye-yeon, the existence of intelligent zombies has actually been a hypothesis previously circulated by experts at Seoul National University, POSCO, and elsewhere."
 


"Ha, those useless, trashy bastards were talking nonsense. There's no concrete evidence of the intelligent being!"
 


"Then what about the Han River Bridge?"
 


Mito looks south across the Han River Bridge.
 


South of the Han River Bridge.
 


It was closed after the zombie corona.
 


The reason is that a ship that had become a zombie and a giant fish were sailing along the river near the bridge, spreading the zombie virus into the river.
 


It's as if they're trying to block the northward movement from the south of the bridge.
 


It was a terrifying sight the more I thought about it.
 


Hye-yeon bursts the bubble gum she was blowing in frustration.
 


She says, licking the gum off her tinted pink lips.
 


"Fuck... wasn't that just a lucky zombie drinking river water?"
 


"Of course, that could be true. But considering the presence of intelligent beings, including the fighter jets, I suspect it was intentional. They're deliberately blocking the Han River to prevent North Korea from entering Seoul. The zombie fighter jets and flocks of birds in the airspace seem to have a similar purpose. That means there's a high probability that there's a "source" of zombie coronavirus in Seoul, and they're using this trick to block its entry."
 


"Ha, I don't know for sure, but Seoul is so isolated that it's like a real jewel. As time goes by, people are getting infected with zombies or dying, and food and necessities are dwindling, so it's hard to hold on. I wonder if my subordinates and family in the south are doing well."
 


The topic of family suddenly came up.
 


Mito's eyes turn red.
 


"Our Jinseok... I hope you're doing well?"
 


To the female student of Geomshin University, a superhuman S-ranker who is called a munchkin by the world, the only person who is precious is her lover, Jinseok.
 


I hope Jinseok is safe... I can't stand it because I keep thinking about him all day.
 


Mito starts to cry with a face that has suddenly turned red.
 


"I miss our Jinseok..."
 


Hye-yeon is very annoyed by this and bites her lips.
 


"Hey, what the hell are you talking about. Our Jinseok... Don't call Jinseok, who is naturally my husband, so carelessly!"
 


"Shut up, you Yankee piece of shit. If you try to flirt with Jinseok, I'll cut your throat."
 


"Huh, if you can, why don't you try it? Let's have a showdown!"
 


"Ah, seriously, as the Hunter Association President, I can't beat you up, really!"
 


Like this, today too, on the north side of the Han River Bridge, two S-ranked ladies were having a heated fight while working hard.
 


They were waiting without fail today as well.
 


Jinseok's joining!
 

 

**** 

 

 


Meanwhile, at the same time, a shelter was set up at Hanbit Girls' Middle School in Hanbit City.
 


Jinseok and his group were talking to about 100 citizens taking refuge in a shelter.
 


Jinseok stands on the podium and speaks with a passionate voice like a member of the National Assembly.
 


"Citizens, thank you for your hard work. We need each other's help to overcome this crisis. I know it may be a little inconvenient for everyone, but I ask for your cooperation for our survival."
 


Jinseok's natural claim was cooperation.
 


But the citizens all curse with disgusted expressions.
 


"Take care of yourselves. Where on earth are you going to scold someone like that!"
 


Well, the citizens were all terrified and hungry from the zombie corona virus, so their anger was at its peak.
 


The citizens start to get angry at Jinseok for no reason.
 


"야, 빌어먹을 개새끼야, 우리들한테 명령 내리고 싶으면 어디 밥, 고기라도 가져오든가?"
 


"Get that old bastard out of here right now!"
 


It was a dizzying sight, one that could easily lead to a huge fight or chaos if not careful.
 


But Jinseok just winks and responds.
 


"Yes, I will provide you with plenty of rice and meat."
 


"huh?"
 


"Kids, distribute it to the citizens right away."
 


"Yes, it's Jinseok oppa!"
 


At Jinseok's instructions, Suhyeon, Kkamang, Sarang, and Saetbyeol become excited and begin to distribute.
 


Just now, at Hanbit Department Store, all the zombies ordered Paru and got the department store special steak-like groceries.
 


"This is fresh meat, rice, and drinks just delivered from the department store. It's enough to feed the citizens for a week, so please take your time."
 


The citizens are all moved and cry as they receive their rations.
 


"Oh, thank you so much, I haven't eaten in days..."
 


"You are truly great, sir."
 


For the hungry and frightened citizens, food therapy was the answer.
 


The citizens received the rations and soon everyone raised both hands and cheered enthusiastically.
 


To welcome their new leader, Choi Jin-seok.
 


"Mr. Jinseok Choi, you are our leader."
 


"Mr. Jinseok, please ask me anything and give me instructions!"
 


Wow, he was a young man from humble origins who robbed a department store and gained 100 citizens as allies and colleagues.
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately begin taking action to gather information.
 


"Then I want to go up the Han River, but I need some information... Huh?"
 


"Duet?"
 


But at that moment.
 


Two familiar figures appear before Jinseok's eyes.
 


By chance, my colleagues were taking refuge in this shelter.
 


Jinseok greets them cheerfully, feeling happy.
 


"Oh, idol Leha, and Joohee, it's been a while."
 


Surprisingly, there was Joohee, a Hunter Association employee and Jooyong's older sister who would become his brother-in-law, and Leha, who looked just like his younger sister Yuha, who had previously formed a duo with an elf idol.
 


Joohee greets him with tears in her eyes, filled with sorrow.
 


"Jinseok oppa, it's been a while... How have you been?"
 


Ruha also speaks with a sad feeling in his mature eyes.
 


"Brother Jinseok... Is this an inevitable return of fate?"
 


The second coming of fate... what does that mean?
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Joohee and idol Leha, special female friends who met at a shelter during the zombie corona outbreak.
 


"Jinseok oppa, it's been a while... How have you been?"
 


"Brother Jinseok... Is this an inevitable return of fate?"
 


Jinseok and Goldie blush at the reunion with their happy female friends.
 


"Ms. Joohee, and Leha, it's been a while."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It's nice to be reunited with them, but what are the strange words and actions of Leha, who looks just like her younger sister Yuha?
 


But first, I need to talk to Joohee, who will now be my family.
 


Jinseok asks for Leha's understanding first.
 


"Leha, I need to talk to Joohee for a moment."
 


"Yes, Jinseok oppa, please take your time and talk."
 


Leha is a popular idol in the world, so he gives up his seat to be more considerate.
 


That's how Jinseok and Joohee ended up alone together.
 


Jinseok looks in front of his eyes.
 


"Ms. Joohee."
 


The cute, short-haired girl in office attire flashes a faint smile.
 


"Hehehe... Jinseok oppa, it's been a while."
 


Shin Joo-hee, a former employee of the Hunter Association, is the older sister of Joo-yong, who will soon become his younger sister Yu-ha's husband.
 


Joohee met Jinseok by chance when they met the Hunter Association, and since then she has been a great help to him whenever he needed it.
 


However, Joo-hee had a crush on Jin-seok, but Jin-seok was already in love with a top-ranking female college student without knowing about her feelings.
 


Joohee just smiles faintly with a hazy feeling and says.
 


"Brother Jinseok."
 


"Yes, Joohee."
 


"After I quit the Hunter Association, I was preparing to start a hunter brokerage business with a friend, but unfortunately, because of the Zombie Corona outbreak, I ended up here at Shelter Girls' Middle School."
 

"...." 

 


"I haven't been able to contact Jinseok oppa for a while, but I've been hearing news from Jooyong here and there. He's even getting married to Mito unnie soon."
 


"Ms. Joohee..."
 


"Oppa, congratulations! You and Mito-sister, I hope you live happily ever after. And this is..."
 


Joohee suddenly blushes and looks at Jinseok.
 


It was when Jinseok looked at me with a faint smile.
 


Joohee arched her eyelashes with a sad feeling, then lightly kissed Jinseok's cheek with her luscious lips.
 


"This is my last stubbornness and gift... I liked you, Jinseok!"
 


It was Joohee's thank you kiss.
 


Jinseok blushes.
 


"Ah... Joohee..."
 


Jinseok's hand carefully holds Joohee's hand.
 


He also says it with a cheerful smile.
 


"Ms. Joohee, I liked you too."
 


"Ugh, your Jinseok oppa."
 


It was a difficult story of young men and women whose eyes somehow became moist.
 


Goldie sighs in regret.
 


"Duet duet."
 


Their relationship did not develop into love, but now they will continue their precious relationship as family.
 


Joohee goes to rest.
 


"Oppa Jinseok, then I'll go rest for a bit."
 


"Yes, Joohee. I will definitely keep this shelter safe."
 


Jinseok sighs in despair.
 


"Whew... I feel like I want to rest, but I can't rest today because I'm in a hurry."
 


Because of the zombie corona virus, Yuha, Mito, and their family were in a desperate situation where they were not even sure about their safety.
 


I must meet Leha right away.
 


Chang-Hyeon approaches Leha.
 


"Mr. Leha, you've been waiting for a long time, haven't you?"
 


Leha just smiles maturely and speaks with consideration.
 


"No, Oppa, shouldn't you rest for a bit?"
 


"No. By the way, Ruha, you must have had a hard time because of the zombie corona."
 


"Haha, was it only Oppa who did it?"
 


"Haha... You're good at joking."
 


Leha, the younger sister of a popular idol.
 


Jinseok, an ordinary young man from a poor family, would have been someone who was difficult to talk to... but strangely, she was easy to talk to because she had a soft spot for him.
 


Just like my younger sister Yuha.
 


Meanwhile, Leha blinks her grape-like eyes as if she can see Jinseok's true feelings.
 


"Brother..."
 


Leha sighs and says.
 


"Whew, Oppa... I guess I have to tell you a secret today."
 


"Huh, Ruha? What's the secret..."
 


"Jinseok, do you believe in time travel?"
 


"Time travel...?"
 


Time travel, it was a random topic.
 


A mature younger sister like Leha wouldn't be able to just say empty words and would have to give a serious answer.
 


Jinseok says.
 


"Well... seriously, it's out of the blue, but if you think about Pro Hunter or Goldie, there definitely might be one."
 


A professional hunter is someone who uses special hunter skills, like superpowers, to combat monsters that cause dimensional terrorism.
 


In addition, Goldie, the legendary slime and child of Jinseok, is a filial child of Munchkin who always uses unpredictable skills.
 


There are cases like Hunter Skill and Goldie, but wouldn't there also be professional hunters or Goldies with time travel skills?
 


At that moment, Leha seemed to have read Jinseok's mind and answered with a sad expression.
 


Unlike her usual mature and joking demeanor, she seemed like a depressed younger sister.
 


"Brother..."
 


"Yeah, okay."
 


"Actually, I'm 'Yuha'. To be exact, I'm not the Yuha here, but Choi Yuha from another parallel universe in the future."
 


"uh....?"
 


An unexpected coming out, a different future awaits.
 


Ah, so that's why Leha felt like a real little sister to me? Because of our blood ties.
 


Jinseok says with a bright smile.
 


"Leha, why did you tell me now... I already think you're really like my little sister!"
 


But Leha says with a sad smile for some reason.
 


"Brother, do you know why I, who accidentally developed hunter skills in the future, came to the past?"
 


"Huh...? Maybe you want to try a new job like being an idol?"
 


"Haha, just like our older brother, he's so naive and foolish."
 


"Ahem... Yuha, you're a sharp-tongued person in the future?"
 


"Ah, haha... I was just joking. To get to the point... It was because I hated the future I was living in. I lost precious friends because of the zombie corona like here... and my brother too."
 


"Huh... I'm dead?"
 


Scary information, it was Jinseok who died in the future.
 


Damn, where else can you find such creepy information?
 


When Jinseok just shows an awkward smile.
 


Leha looks at me with a gloomy expression and says.
 


"Yes, Oppa... Oppa will protect those precious to him, including me, and die at the end of Zombie Corona."
 


"... Ahem, my heart hurts, huh."
 


"Huh, yes, that's why I didn't want a future without you, Oppa, so I went back to the past. But, is it 'predestined harmony'?"
 

"...." 

 


"This is definitely a different place from the future world I lived in, but there's a time difference, and strangely, things drifted apart and then matched up... For example, the cute elf sister Lena debuting as an idol, or the zombie corona... The zombie corona was originally a historical event that would happen '3 years later', but it suddenly happened a few days ago."
 

"...." 

 


"And perhaps our meeting here today, when we weren't supposed to meet, was part of a predetermined future? That's why I was so happy to see my brother, but also so sad. Brother..."
 


The moment she does, she starts to cry and hugs Jinseok.
 


Jinseok and Goldie blink their eyes.
 


"Leha..."
 


"Due....."
 


A lot of thoughts came to mind.
 


But what would an older brother do if he truly loved his younger sister...
 


Jinseok just pats Leha on the back and hugs her.
 


"Yes, our Leha, you must have had a hard time not being able to tell us your secrets, right? From now on, Leha, let's live happily together."
 


Her purple eyes, like those of a rabbit, suddenly open wide.
 


"Brother..."
 


It was truly the first time in a long time that I felt the warmth of my brother's embrace.
 


Even though she was shedding tears like chicken poop, she arched her eyebrows in a happy mood and soon buried her face in Jinseok's chest and spoke.
 


"My favorite brother in the world... That's why he absolutely cannot die here."
 


"Yes, my beloved little brother in the world."
 


After the embrace of the siblings who travel back and forth between the past and the future.
 


It was when Goldie, overcome with joy, wiped away tears like dew from her tiny eyes and smiled.
 


"Due, due!"
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok thinks deeply and then an idea comes to him and he asks.
 


"Our Leha."
 


"Yes, brother..."
 


"Then you might know from the future. Where our Yuha, who lives here, is."
 


Leha clearly said that Jinseok was the last to sacrifice himself to the zombie corona while trying to save his precious family and friends, including himself (Yooha).
 


That means that Leha knows where Yuha himself is.
 


Leha is steaming.
 


"Ugh, oppa, that's..."
 


Jinseok just smiles faintly and says.
 


"It's okay, Ruha. Oppa will never die. Let's save Yuha and then live happily together, Goldie, Kkamang, Jooyong, and your new sister."
 


These were truly the words of a dependable older brother, no matter when I saw him.
 


Leha sighs as if he can't do it and says.
 


"Oppa, my original self is currently safely confined in a separate room in the chairman's office of Ace Group in Gangnam, Seoul. To be exact, it's because of Chairman Kim Sung-yeol, who's trying to capture me before we fight. He's the mastermind behind the zombie coronavirus."
 


A clue found in an unexpected place: Yuha's residence and the mastermind behind Zombie Corona.
 


Kim Seong-yeol, that cunning old man was the real culprit?
 


Jinseok and Goldie breathe a sigh of relief.
 


"Whew, that's right. I'm glad our Yuha is safe... and Ruha is safe too."
 


"Due."
 


"Then our destination is set. Let's go to Ace Group in Gangnam, Seoul and destroy them all."
 


It was the moment when the final destination was decided.
 

 

***** 

 


3 hours later.
 


Jinseok and his party were in front of the Han River Bridge.
 


"It was great to share information and gather people from the shelter refugees."
 


"Bam!"
 


Of course, I want to reunite with my girlfriend, a top-class female swordsman from the other side of the Han River Bridge, and meet Yuha.
 


Jinseok says while looking at the Han River Bridge.
 


"Ha, here are half of the fish infected with zombies, schools of sharks, and intelligent pro-hunters?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


The Battle of the Han River Bridge was the prelude to Jinseok's final rescue operation of his life.
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Jinseok and his party confronted the Han River.
 


"There are a lot of zombies on the Han River Bridge."
 


"Due."
 


The Han River Bridge in the morning would normally be crowded with people going to work and school, including office workers and students from the metropolitan area.
 


But the Han River Bridge was quiet.
 


On the river, zombified ships and sharks were on watch, and on the bridge, according to information gathered by the shelter survivors, 'intelligent' pro-hunter zombies were always on standby.
 


Anyone who crosses the Han River Bridge is either infected or killed.
 

"...." 

 


Jinseok watches with a complicated expression.
 


I'm worried about my future, as I heard from Leha.
 


'Leha said I would die to save my family... Damn it, why is this life of a dirt spoon, when hardships are finally over and happiness is about to begin, so hard?'
 


Leha's true identity is Yuha, her younger sister from the parallel world of the future.
 


She cried, saying she was afraid of the future where Jinseok would save everything and then die.
 


[Ugh, my brother can't die...]
 


Jinseok had deliberately acted strong and told her not to worry in order to reassure his beloved younger sister.
 


But can a person be calm when he is told that he is about to die?
 


That feeling of being given a terminal diagnosis was so fucking depressing and miserable.
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh.
 


It was so hard that warm breath spread through the cold morning sky.
 


"ha...."
 


Did he know that Jinseok was in such a gloomy mood?
 


His son, Goldie, immediately climbs onto Jinseok's hand with a cold expression.
 


"Bam!"
 


The golden hamster-sized creature bites the back of Jinseok's hand so hard that it stings.
 


"Wagjak!"
 


Jinseok screams in pain.
 


"Ahhh... Goldie, this guy is for real!"
 


But Goldie's tail, hanging from her head, makes a strong, fierce cry.
 


He boasted that he would protect his entire family, including his mother, Yuha, and his father, Jinseok.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Jinseok looks blankly.
 


"Goldie...?"
 


Jinseok immediately lets out a faint, sincere smile.
 


"Haha... Sorry Goldie, I was acting timid for no reason and made you worry."
 


"Duet!"
 


"Hehe, don't worry. I have no intention of dying for Goldie or myself!"
 


Damn it, am I going to die like this? My little bunny sister is finally getting married, and I'm going to live a happy life with my pretty girlfriend who's like a kitten!
 


Moreover, if that prediction of the future was even slightly correct, this Han River operation would have been a success.
 


Well, at least Jinseok is going to die after ending Zombie Corona!
 


We must quickly go to Gangnam, Seoul, punish Kim Seong-yeol, stop the zombie coronavirus, and return to our happy daily lives.
 


Jinseok shakes his head and looks around.
 


"So, is everyone ready?"
 


In front of me were my colleague, my daughter, and my students, the high school girl couple Kkamang and Sujin, along with the sisters Sarang and Saetbyeol.
 


They each shout with solemn determination.
 


"The old man at my house... It's annoying, so let's do it quickly."
 


"Hehe, Jinseok oppa, I'll do whatever you tell me to do."
 


"Mr. Jinseok, I will also do a good job of distributing it!"
 


It was an elite party like a family, with five people and one little punk, including Leha, who escaped under the pretext of protecting other refugees from the shelter.
 


Jinseok makes a serious expression and starts talking.
 


"From now on, before the battle, Mr. Love and Saetbyeol, please carry the supply truck's luggage."
 


"Hehe, you idiot, you sloppy, stupid brother, leave it to me."
 


"And Sujin and Kkamang, who will be in charge of the most important attacks, get ready right away!"
 


At Jinseok's call, a black-haired dragon high school girl with an expressionless face and a short-haired high school girl named Kkamangi hug Sujin and speak.
 


"Yeah, the old fart in our house... I'll show off my partner and do a couple attack."
 


Sujin blushes brightly as if she doesn't hate it, and fan herself with her hand.
 


"Four...? We're both minors and women, how could we attack our spouses... Ugh."
 


"Then let's kiss each other like a married couple."
 


"Huh...? Kkamanga, you do that dirty thing at night."
 


Hey, is it possible at night?
 


They were a really good high school girl couple.
 


Since they are Munchkin high school girls who won the Hunter Olympics national team selection, you can trust them and leave it to them.
 


Okay, now let's begin!
 


Jinseok steps forward with a solemn expression.
 


"Goldie."
 


"Bam!"
 


"Do you see the zombies over there across the Han River?"
 


Goldie blinks her sand-like eyes and looks ahead.
 


"Dew."
 


In the Han River, zombie ships and sharks were being monitored in real time.
 


If we don't neutralize these guys, we'll never be able to cross the Han River Bridge.
 


However, the problem was that if you fired a long-range attack vehicle, they would dive to the bottom of the Han River and hide, and if you approached them with a close-range attack vehicle, they would be infected with the zombie virus.
 


Well, then, to keep the ships and sharks from causing trouble... what if we just got rid of the water in the Han River itself?
 


By using Goldie's absorption skill!
 


Jinseok gives instructions right away.
 


"Goldie, use your absorption skill to absorb all the Han River water on the right border first and send it to the left!"
 


"Bam!"
 


At that moment, the golden hamster-sized creature sucks up all the water from the Han River.
 


"Duuuu!"
 


It was as if Goldie was sucking up the Han River water in real time, as if she was watching a vacuum cleaner, or rather, a giant vacuum robot.
 


In less than 10 seconds of Goldie's absorption, the Han River is half empty.
 


Thanks to this, the ships and sharks in the Han River suddenly start to squirm.
 


Because the water level is decreasing in real time, it is difficult to navigate.
 


Meanwhile, Goldie, whose body has swelled to the size of a building from absorbing the water of the Han River, is struggling.
 


"Dewwow...dew!"
 


Jinseok gives instructions.
 


"Good job, Goldie. Spit it out the other way."
 


Goldie spits towards the other side of the Han River.
 


"Kwak, hoo!"
 


Then, on the other side of the Han River, the water suddenly overflowed as if a flood had occurred, and the ships and sharks there were left struggling.
 


And then the boat capsized.
 


In that way, Goldie's absorption skill, Flood, instantly neutralized the sea zombies.
 


Thanks to this, the zombified pro hunters on the bridge start to run in panic.
 


To snipe Jinseok and his group.
 


Jinseok gives instructions right away.
 


"It's fortunate that you're a physically strong pro-hunter zombie. Kkamang, Sujin, take them all down with your ultimate skill!"
 


"Yes, brother!"
 


At that moment, Sujin and Kkamangi, who were waiting in the sky, immediately use the 1 million volt special move they showed at the Hunter Olympics to fire at the Han River Bridge.
 


"Haaah!"
 


At that moment, the entire Han River Bridge was struck by lightning, and then a strong spark flew.
 


The spark quickly sweeps away the zombie hunters, zombie ships, and sharks on the Han River Bridge, electrocuting them in an instant.
 


All the zombie hunters are left unconscious on the spot with their skin slightly tanned.
 


"Ugh..."
 


The Han River Bridge battle was resolved so quickly.
 


The Saetbyeol sisters, who had been watching, jumped up and down in joy.
 


"Whew, thank goodness, Jinseok!"
 


"Hehehe, you foolish, idiot brother and sister, you did a good job!"
 


Jinseok says with a faint smile.
 


"Thank you. But the operation isn't over yet."
 


"Oh, right...."
 


"Then, Goldie, let's go straight to that unconscious hunter."
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie go to see the subdued pro hunter girl.
 


The young woman who had been zombified had a pale complexion due to the symptoms of zombification.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Jinseok immediately and carefully takes out the serum injection he had in his arms.
 


"I made a serum using the blood of a black man who's immune to zombies. Will it be effective in treating the disease?"
 


Jinseok carefully injects the woman's wrist.
 


Then, the zombified woman starts making a fuss as if she has been seriously injured.
 


"Eu ...
 


But is that really a blessing?
 


She falls straight into sleep.
 


The blue skin that was a sign of zombification disappeared and returned to its original, beautiful complexion.
 


"Um..."
 


It was an unexpected discovery of a zombie cure.
 


Jinseok and Goldie are delighted.
 


"Okay. This might be able to withstand zombie treatment!"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Wow, the blood of the Black Dragon Hatchling, Kkamangi, helps cure zombies.
 


It will take time for a cure to be mass-produced and put into practical use, but it will still be possible to cure zombified people and objects.
 


Jinseok talks to Sarang.
 


"Mr. Love, it went as planned. It seems that the blood of the black cat can cure zombies."
 


"Oh, that's really fortunate."
 


"Haha... Yes, if we mass-produce this, we might be able to end the zombie corona virus soon!"
 


"Oh, I see. That's fortunate!"
 


Love gives a gentle smile.
 


On her thin neck, the red spots were shining particularly clearly.
 


Plus.
 


Although Jinseok hadn't noticed, red spots had also appeared on the neck of the hunter girl he had just treated.
 


Love is troubled.
 


"Um, should I tell Jinseok this secret? No... It's just my guess, so I'd rather not..."
 


Love is just a feeling of pain, with both hands clenched tightly.
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok gives instructions.
 


"Okay, then shall we cross the Han River Bridge?"
 


"yes."
 


After administering the cure to the unconscious zombie hunters on the Han River Bridge, I walked around for 30 minutes.
 


Before I knew it, I could see the other side of the Han River Bridge.
 


After seeing my longed-for companion.
 


Mito shouts in disbelief.
 


"Ah, our darling...!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie say with faint smiles.
 


"Our Mito, you've been through a lot, haven't you?"
 


"Bam!"
 


It was a zombie corona slowly heading towards the finale.
 



Episode 173
 


The lover of the female student at Geomsin University who finally met.
 


Jinseok and Mito embrace deeply.
 


"Mito, you've had a hard time, haven't you?"
 


"Darling...!"
 


Wow, how long has it been since we last met because of the zombie corona virus?
 


Now, even if we die, we can never be apart.
 


Mito cries with a sorrowful expression.
 


"Ugh..."
 


She is usually an S-ranked Hunter Association president, so she pretends to be strong in front of others, but in reality, she is weak in front of her boyfriend. She hugs Jinseok like a strong-on-the-outside but soft-on-the-inside girl.
 


Mito immediately kisses Jinseok with her cherry-like lips.
 


"Oh, my darling... I missed you so much... Sigh."
 


Jinseok is quite embarrassed and his face turns bright red.
 


"ah...."
 


But he, a self-proclaimed manly man, would not be able to refuse his lover's sweet kiss.
 


Jinseok immediately accepts and kisses her.
 


"Ssup."
 


"Tch."
 


Wow, it was truly a sweet and heartwarming display of affection between a couple just to watch.
 


Sujin and Kkamang, high school daughters, blush and like it.
 


"Ugh, I envy Mito-nee..."
 


"Our uncle and auntie, their expressions are like perverts, so it's kind of lewd..."
 


Saetbyeol and Sarang sisters also chatter with their cheeks flushed with envy.
 


"Ugh, you stupid, sloppy, dreamy brother, kissing your girlfriend..."
 

"...." 

 


"Why are you spacing out, sloppy sister?"
 


"Oh, Morning Star, that's..."
 


Love sighs with regret and shows an awkward smile.
 


"Whew, as expected of a cool person, he has a master..."
 


"Chii, you just realized that now, you stupid, sloppy, crazy, black cow sister!"
 


"Haha, that's right."
 


Love just gives a gentle smile.
 


I think that Jinseok and Mito are a good couple because they are a good-looking man and woman.
 


At that moment, Goldie is also held in Mito's arms.
 


I am so happy to be reunited with Mito, my one and only second mother(?) in the world.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Oh, Goldie!"
 


Mito blinked her plum-like eyes gently, then hugged Goldie tightly to her chest and gave her a hug.
 


"Hehe, our Goldie, let's live together with Mommy for the rest of our lives."
 


"Dew!"
 


It wasn't a big family, it was a reunion of the Kkomul family.
 


Jinseok and his group joined Mito like that.
 


Jinseok tells Mito right away.
 


"Mito, I found a way to solve the zombie corona."
 


"Darling, is this true?"
 


According to the testimony of another younger sister, Leha, the real culprit of the zombie corona was none other than a middle-aged man, Kim Seong-yeol, an S-ranker and the president of the Ace Guild.
 


Mito shows a cold expressionless face filled with anger.
 


"Whew, Kim Seong-yeol, I thought that old fool was just greedy for power, but he's actually the main culprit behind the zombie coronavirus that caused tens of millions of casualties... I can never forgive him. I'll go there right now and cut his head off to stop him."
 


Even though it was full of zombies, she was a girlfriend who was like a hero of justice who would immediately cut off the head of the leader.
 


While we're on the subject, we should immediately put an end to the zombie corona virus by cutting its throat.
 


Jinseok speaks with a serious expression.
 


"Mito, let's go straight to Gangnam."
 


"Yeah, darling!"
 


It was a battle to enter Gangnam that was decided right away.
 


Love, how can we ensure the safety of Sister Saetbyeol?
 


Jinseok proposes to Sarang.
 


"Hey, Mr. Love, we're about to have a huge fight. How about waiting at the safe shelter here in Gangbuk? That's where that crazy bitch Hye-yeon... no, my lover's colleagues will be risking their lives to protect her, so you'll be 99% safe."
 


"Oh, Jinseok, that's..."
 


But Love shook her head and then made a request with a serious expression.
 


"No, Jinseok. I want to go all the way too."
 


"Mr. Love, Gangnam is dangerous..."
 


"Hehehe, I really want to help Jinseok and Mito, even if it's just a little. Please!"
 


Wow, I can't help it when you ask so earnestly.
 


Jinseok sighs lightly and says.
 


"Mr. Love, then you must stay in a safe position at the rear. Got it?"
 


"yes!"
 


Love clenches its fist with determination.
 


In the thin, college-aged woman's home, a red star shone particularly brightly.
 

 

**** 

 

 


Afterwards, the Gangnam downtown area where Jinseok and his group entered.
 


Jinseok clicks his tongue as he checks his surroundings with the telescope Goldie made.
 


"Damn, there's a zombified tank and mines laid between the Gangnam buildings... and there are hundreds of zombified, intelligent professional hunters guarding it."
 


Was Sungyeol really the real culprit behind Zombie Corona?
 


Within a 1km radius of Gangnam Ace Guild, zombie pro-hunters were on guard every day, along with a 1st division-sized army of zombies to protect him.
 


It was a tight security like a swarm of ants.
 


If someone else had seen it, they would have said it was an iron fortress that no army in the world, let alone the Republic of Korea, could penetrate.
 


But here, there was the world's strongest S-ranked female college student and her SS-ranked munchkin slime child.
 


Mito re-examines the operation with Goldie.
 


"Goldie, then please take good care of me."
 


"Bam!"
 


Mito heads straight into battle with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"Whew..."
 


An innocent girl with apple hair standing alone on the asphalt roadside.
 


A Damascus sword was pulled from her waistband, its tip pointed at the army in the city center.
 


At the tip of the sword, an overwhelming mana aura condensed and flashed ceaselessly in a strange white light.
 


It was when the city's troops sensed the danger and focused their fire on Mito.
 

"...." 

 


Mito immediately releases the sword energy with the tip of her sword, one beat faster than before, along with a clear and elegant sound.
 


"Haaah!"
 


The overwhelming sword energy emitted from the tip of the sword creates a powerful wave like a railgun and begins to sweep away a city with a diameter of 0.5 km.
 


Tanks with relatively slow mobility and buried mines are hit without being able to evade, and then explode with a loud, disturbing 'kwak kwak' noise.
 


On the other hand, aircraft with high maneuverability such as helicopters and zombie hunters are seen evading into the air in a hurry.
 

"...." 

 


Mito immediately shouts with a cold, expressionless face.
 


"Goldie, I need you to do it right away."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie, with a serious expression, immediately uses her skill, Giant.
 


"Dewut...!"
 


[Giant ur+ level transcendence skill]

[Goldie's body increases by 10,000 times for a certain period of time. Abilities increase by 100 times.]
 


The golden hamster, usually small like a hamster, grows to the size of a city when it uses its giant growth skill.
 


The body of the giant monster was so large that the helicopters and professional hunters trying to evade into the sky were covered by Goldie's large shadow and were unable to do anything.
 

"...." 

 


Goldie licked her lips, then opened her mouth wide and swallowed the helicopter and the pro hunters.
 


"Yum... yum yum!"
 


Goldie immediately disarms the Pro Hunter troops, removing any dangerous weapons they had swallowed, and then carefully spits them out.
 


"Swish... swish!"
 


All the zombie pro-hunters who were thrown out of Goldie's mouth passed out and retired with their clothes slightly dissolved by the slime fluid.
 


Helicopters are also rendered incapable of combat due to damage to their interiors caused by slime fluid.
 


It was a munchkin college student mother and her little child who cleared out the first division of zombies in the city in an instant.
 


Goldie immediately returns to her original form, a golden tail.
 


"Bam!"
 


Mito hugs Goldie tightly and gives her a high five in victory.
 


"Hehehe... Our Goldie did really well!"
 


Goldie's sand-like eyes sparkle with joy at the praise from her mother, a top-class female college student.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


Okay, now that we've cleared out the zombie army in the city, it's time to head to the main base.
 


Jinseok immediately extends his right arm forward and commands.
 


"Then, let's all enter the Ace Group building according to the display. Be sure to keep your distance, as there might be traps!"
 


"Yes, it's Jinseok oppa."
 


Jinseok and his group quickly infiltrate the Ace Group building.
 


"Eight!"
 


"Zombies, come out, don't hide."
 


But the inside of the building was surprisingly quiet.
 


It just looked like an abandoned building with no hidden troops or traps.
 


Could it be that Seongyeol ran away?
 


Soojin chats happily.
 


"Ugh, that old man Kim Seong-yeol, it would be funny if he ran away because we were scared."
 


But today, for some reason, the black man speaks with a scary, expressionless expression.
 


"No, my friend. That scary old man will be here."
 


"really?"
 


"Yeah... Actually, I felt it clearly from the moment I entered the building. It was such an ominous aura."
 


It was a chilling feeling that Mito, Goldie, and even Jinseok felt.
 


Jinseok swallows his silence in tension.
 


"Damn, I can't believe I've been feeling this ominous aura every day... I think the one on the higher floor is the chairman's office."
 


"Due..."
 


Jinseok and his party cautiously arrive at the 7th floor where the chairman's office is located, keeping a close eye on their surroundings.
 


Soon, there was a sound at the main door of the chairman's office.
 


Jinseok exchanged glances with Mito, then quickly opened the chairman's office, kicking the revolver with his right hand, ready to fire.
 


"Eraight!"
 


Open chairman's office.
 


In the surprisingly clean and tidy office, a neat middle-aged man named Seongyeol was leisurely taking his seat.
 


Seongyeol says while adjusting his glasses.
 


"Kim Mito, and Choi Jin-seok, that brat who looks like thunder, and even Goldie... They're all here."
 


It was the last enemy of my life that had finally arrived.
 


Jinseok just points the revolver at Seongyeol with a serious expression and says.
 


"Kim Seong-yeol, this is your first and last warning. Surrender."
 



Episode 174
 


The real culprit behind the zombie coronavirus, Kim Seong-yeol, has finally been caught.
 


In front of me, a middle-aged man wearing a neat suit was adjusting his glasses.
 


There was a cold, empty feeling in his eyes.
 


Jinseok, who was aiming a gun at Seongyeol, frowns with mixed emotions.
 


"Mr. Kim Seong-yeol..."
 


Kim Seong-yeol, the president of Ace Enterprise, the largest company in the professional hunter world of South Korea, a nation of hunters, and an S-ranker.
 


He is one of only four S-ranked players in Korea, and is known as a gentleman by the public. He has great influence in the political and financial world. He has had a bad relationship with Jinseok since their first meeting, knowingly or unknowingly.
 


Their first meeting was at the Hunter Guild joint demonstration. Jinseok and Goldie, who were promising rookie hunters at the time, were unlike most hunters who looked down on them as unknowns. They were the only two skilled people who recognized their potential and true worth, along with Mito, an S-ranking female college student who is now their lover. Seongyeol tried hard to scout Jinseok to his guild.
 


However, Jinseok had joined Mito's Dainty Guild, and because of that, Seongyeol, who was obsessed with possessing Jinseok, started to manipulate media news and cause an incident against Jinseok, who was a black YouTuber at the time, and this began to develop into an uncontrollable bad relationship with the Hunter Association President election and the kidnapping of the elf idol Rena.
 


And that Seongyeol was the mastermind behind the zombie coronavirus outbreak? What on earth was his intention behind such a reckless act of terrorism?
 


It was an unforgivable act of terrorism, and it had also led to a bad relationship, but still, in a corner of Jinseok's heart, he did not want to take the life of Seongyeol, who had once recognized him for the first time.
 


Jinseok says with his eyes twitching in pain.
 


"Mr. Seongyeol, surrender obediently. If you would like to bow down to the victim and start over, you can resume now."
 


Mito points the tip of her sword at Seongyeol to protect Jinseok and says.
 


"Sir, don't be so foolish as to surrender. As a former colleague and rival in the hunter industry, I don't want to end up with a sad ending."
 


But Seongyeol just adjusts his glasses with a blank expression.
 


"Huh... If I surrender now, I can get back on my feet?"
 


Seongyeol says with a blank look in his eyes.
 


In his eyes were dead, hollow eyes, like those of a zombie rather than a human.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, and you little bitch, my life was ruined after I lost to you in the Hunter Association election. After all, the Hunter Association President election was a project I'd staked my entire 50 years on. After that, I was as good as dead."
 


"Mr. Seongyeol..."
 


"And now I don't hold any resentment towards you, Choi Jin-seok. But... it would be pointless for me to die alone. At least here in Korea, the whole world needs to be my companions. If we start with the zombie corona and start a fourth world war with zombified machine weapons, and destroy this Earth dimension, it would be a disaster, right?"
 


Seongyeol's madness caused a world war with a zombified machine army, which led to the destruction of the world.
 


At this point, I'm beyond help and crazy!
 


Mito is so angry that she immediately tries to cut off Seongyeol's head with a real sword, a Damascus sword.
 


"You crazy old man, at least I'll finish it with my own hands."
 


But Jinseok dissuades him.
 


Now, as expected from someone who has become a brain with Goldie's synthesis skill, he catches the discomfort in the conversation.
 


"Mito, wait a minute... I have something to ask you!"
 


"uh."
 


"Mr. Seongyeol, you just said the Earth dimension, right? That doesn't sound like a word a fellow Korean would use, but... Are you really the Kim Seongyeol I know?"
 


Seongyeol whines at Jinseok's sharp observation.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you're truly a capable long-term player. You're right. I'm not the Kim Seong-yeol of old."
 


"Who the hell are you...?"
 


"You don't remember me, Choi Jin-seok? Besides, that Gold Slime guy over there is probably slowly finding out my true identity."
 


Goldie, who was next to Jinseok, was shocked when her sand-like eyes grew huge.
 


"Due...?"
 


A pitch-black aura was rising around Seongyeol's body, which had a pale, zombie-like face.
 


It was filled with a wave of evil that seemed to threaten to destroy the entire world.
 


This guy's true identity is a demon.
 


That's the demon that destroyed Goldie's hometown in the past, even down to the slime dimension!
 


Goldie is immediately furious and informs Jinseok of the information.
 


"Due...!"
 


"Damn it, is that true? That demon devoured Seongyeol's entire body... There's no turning back now."
 


It was Seongyeol who tried to destroy the world by being eaten by a demon.
 


Now there was no way to stop him except by taking his life.
 


Jinseok shoots Seongyeol three times with a revolver, aiming straight at his head and heart.
 


"Mr. Kim Seong-yeol, please take care!"
 


It was the sound of gunfire that filled the room.
 


Love covers her younger sister Saetbyeol's ears and closes her eyes tightly together.
 


"Ugh... Saetbyeol, don't look!"
 


"Ah, you stupid, sloppy, dumbass sister, I'm scared."
 


At the same time, the expressionless black cat pretended to be scared for no reason and hugged his high school friend, Sujin.
 


"I'm scared, my partner... Hug me tight."
 


"Ugh, don't lie, you idiot!"
 


It was just after this precarious moment had ended.
 


Jinseok takes a deep breath and looks ahead.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


In front of my eyes, Seongyeol was shot and lying on the ground, blood spurting from his head and chest.
 


Did you do it properly?
 


Jinseok and Goldie begin to look carefully.
 


"Did you get it? Stay behind me until I check Mito. Let's check Goldie together."
 


"Due."
 


However, Seongyeol, who had been lying down, opens his eyes wide.
 


"Huh... Did you have fun participating in the acting?"
 


Jinseok, feeling as if he knew this would happen, points his gun at Seongyeol again, with cold sweat pouring down his forehead.
 


"Damn it... There's no way it's going to die like this. I was worried it might be in a zombified state, so I aimed for its vital spot, its head, but it didn't budge... Are humans and zombies different creatures?"
 


That was correct.
 


Seongyeol says while adjusting his glasses.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you're truly a capable long-term player. Well, I'll tell you this to commemorate your correct answer. I'm no longer human. It would be more accurate to say I'm on the verge of becoming a god, having merged with a fragment of the Demon God."
 


"A body on the verge of becoming a god...?"
 


"This time, Choi Jin-seok, I'll ask you a question. What are the conditions for becoming a god?"
 


Is this guy crazy? He's suddenly asking about the conditions for becoming a god?
 


However, Seongyeol's body was immortal, unfazed even by a revolver. Perhaps, if you join the mystery, you will uncover the secret.
 


Jinseok joins in.
 


"God... Usually, it refers to a concept like a transcendent being, right? Unlike ordinary creatures, it is omnipotent and omniscient."
 


Seongyeol nods his chin arrogantly.
 


"Huh, that's not a bad answer. So, if God is like you said, he must be omnipotent and transcend all living things. Then, do you know what the first step to that omnipotence is?"
 


This time again, it was a question that caught my eye.
 


Actually, I can guess the answer to the part about immortality. But I'll have to pretend not to know in order to gather information.
 


Jinseok answers dryly.
 


"What the... I was wondering if you could give me a hint?"
 


Seongyeol says with a smirk.
 


"Huh, I can see right through you, but I'll tell you. To be omnipotent, you must first become immortal. Just like how you just now had a body that couldn't die from your sniper attack. This is the secret of the Demon God... If you separate the soul and hide the pieces, you will become immortal until all the pieces are destroyed. The immortality of the Horcrux, that is."
 


"...Horcruxes that carve out the soul and hide it...?"
 


"Yes, thanks to ZombieCorona, I've already secretly separated and hidden 100 pieces of souls throughout South Korea. Unless I destroy them, we won't be able to prevent World War IV through zombification."
 


It was a special magic, a Horcrux that split the soul into 100 pieces.
 


Jinseok's face turns pale at the unexpected variable.
 


"Damn it, a Horcrux now... How am I supposed to find and destroy this?"
 


In general, it was absolutely impossible.
 


Well, Jinseok and his group barely made it to Gangnam because of the zombie corona, and now they're telling us to look for Horcruxes in the whole of South Korea, which is covered in zombies?
 


It would be faster for Seongyeol to start a world war with machine zombies.
 


In this truly desperate situation, Mito and her group's faces darken.
 


"Ugh, what should I do with this..."
 


"Huh, you stupid, sloppy, idiot, what should I do, you guys!"
 


But Goldie appears at Jinseok's side.
 


"Due...!"
 


"Goldie?"
 


From Goldie's perspective, it was absolutely unforgivable.
 


I already lost my family and friends, the slimes, because of the drink, and now I have to go through the pain of losing my good father, mother, and younger sister, Jinseok, Mito, Kkamang, and Yuha from Earth?
 


It was an absolute no.
 


That means the good kid has no choice but to become even more of a munchkin himself!
 


Goldie's eyes burn with a sense of mission.
 


After doing my best to awaken.
 


"Due...!"
 


That was when.
 


Jinseok's constellation, Goldie's older sister, Golhee, shouts.
 


[Ah, Jinseok, our Goldie is finally....evolving!]
 


"Yes, Mr. Golhee?"
 


Special details were recorded in the information window.
 


[Congratulations! Goldie has reached the final evolution of ur+++.]
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Gold Slime, the final evolution of Goldie.
 


A golden hamster the size of a hamster awakens and evolves to save his beloved family, Jinseok and Kkamangi, and everyone in the world.
 


"Dewwow!"
 


[Congratulations! Goldie has reached the final evolution of ur+++.]
 


Jinseok and his group, who were watching, were so surprised that their eyes widened.
 


"Goldie... you...?"
 


Goldie was shining with a brilliant golden color that I had never seen before.
 


Because it's a ur+ grade, it has an aura that can overwhelm not only the Earth but also the entire dimension.
 


Goldie lets out a loud cry.
 


It all started with just a small cry from a slime.
 


However, the loud roar reverberated throughout the hall, and its momentum pierced through the building's ceiling, eventually ascending to the sky.
 


Mito, who happened to be looking out the window, blinked her plum-like eyes in surprise and started talking to Jinseok.
 


"Oh, darling!"
 


"Yeah, Mito?"
 


"Look at the sky over there. It looks like our Goldie just screamed and let out his scream and the sky changed."
 


"Oh, really?"
 


Jinseok immediately checks it, and his eyes widen and his mouth falls open.
 


"Wow, my goodness... Is this really a scene created by our Goldie?"
 


The problematic Seoul sky.
 


The sky was originally cloudy due to fine dust and yellow dust.
 


But the sky had now cleared up thanks to Goldie and was now a golden landscape.
 


A brilliant golden sky with a rainbow rising as beautiful golden flecks fall.
 


In the heterogeneous space of the sky, dozens of rays of light split like a meteor shower and quickly head towards their respective destinations.
 


Jinseok just shows a faint smile on his lips, feeling at a loss for words.
 


"What the heck is that beam of light..."
 


It was a dreamlike sight that made the viewer exclaim in admiration.
 


By the way, what did Goldie do that suddenly changed the sky? And what about the beam of light just now?
 


It was before Jinseok could even figure it out.
 


Meanwhile, Seongyeol, who has merged with Masin, is somewhat surprised and his eyes are wide open.
 


"You little bastard Goldie, really...?"
 


Seongyeol shouts in anger.
 


"You little bastard Goldie... Did you just destroy all the Horcruxes I had hidden throughout South Korea with a shockwave disguised as a beam of light?"
 


It was the destruction of the Horcrux of the Demon God that was unexpected.
 


Jinseok, Sujin and their group are surprised and smile.
 


"Goldie, you really... destroyed all of the demon's horcruxes with that beam of light?"
 


"Wow, what a little guy, he's so strong."
 


I never dreamed of it.
 


I was having a headache thinking about how to defeat the Horcruxes that Seongyeol had hidden all over the country, but Goldie just cut it off by 5 seconds with a shockwave of light.
 


Is this the power of the final evolution ur+ Goldie?
 


If we can just subdue the main character, Seongyeol, we can quickly end the zombie corona.
 


Mito, like a top-ranking female college student, quickly realizes that fact.
 


"ah...!"
 


Mito immediately grabs her Damascus sword with a serious expression and attacks Seongyeol.
 


"Mr. Seongyeol, at least as a duty to fellow hunters, I will take your life."
 


Mito aims for Seongyeol's neck with a super-fast kick that takes less than 0.5 seconds.
 


"Haat!"
 


However, Seongyeol immediately raises his magically enhanced finger to block Mito's sword tip and knocks her out completely.
 


"Where does a little girl with small breasts dare to go!"
 


"Whoa..."
 


Jinseok hugs Mito as she tries to fall on her butt.
 


"Mito, are you okay?"
 


"Yeah, darling... We need to get rid of Seongyeol sooner than that."
 


"Damn it... Is that the only way?"
 


It is sad to take human life, but to prevent a world war caused by zombie coronavirus, we must eliminate Sungyeol as soon as possible.
 


Jinseok gives instructions right away.
 


"Sujin, Kkamang, intercept Seongyeol right away. Sarang and Saetbyeol, please stay safely in the back."
 


"Yes, teacher!"
 


The raid that started was a drinking party.
 


Seongyeol takes off his suit and mutters leisurely in a deep voice.
 


"I won't avoid you now. Jinseok, you petite bitch, and you disgusting little bastard, I will personally eliminate you with the power of the demon."
 


Raid is the answer to Dagul.
 


Sujin uses all her might to fire her ultimate attack, a million volts, at Seongyeol.
 


"Ugh, you greedy old fart, you got struck by lightning and you're going to die!"
 


At Soojin's side, her companion, the Dragon High School student Kkamang, also appears with a blank expression.
 


"Companion, let's do a combination attack!"
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A cute, expressionless, black-haired high school girl named Kkamang.
 


Originally a Black Dragon Hatchling, she attempts to unlock all her potential.
 


The black-haired girl purses her pink lips as if she is constipated and then breathes in strength.
 


"Ugh!"
 


From her small, potentially open shoulder, the black wings, the symbol of the Black Dragon, flash forth.
 


At the same time, her plump, ruby-colored eyes sparkled.
 


Kkamangi immediately opens his small hands wide with Sujin next to him, and soon creates a large black shockwave.
 


"Kkamang," Soojin shouts.
 


"Haaah, the couple showing off their companions is a hit!"
 


"Whoa, ah... Anyway, Jangpung Yak!"
 


Jangpung instantly blasts Seongryeol with incredible destructive power.
 


Jinseok and his group, who were watching, squint their eyes at the dust cloud when they are not there.
 


"Ugh, it's too strong..."
 


Since she won the Hunter Olympics, it was the ultimate special move of the strongest high school girls in the world.
 


A hole was left in the wall where the strong wind had passed, and the mark stretched all the way to Namsan Tower, which was over 10km away.
 


Fortunately, it passed through a corner of Namsan without any casualties.
 


Wow, such a strong wind from these high school girls... Did Mashin die in one hit?
 


Sujin and Kkamangi speak, panting for breath from exhaustion.
 


"Haa, ha... Did you get it done?"
 


"Ugh, companion... I shouldn't have said that..."
 


"huh...?"
 


As expected.
 


Seongyeol, covered in dust, jumps up and kicks the group of black people away.
 


"You damn reptile, you're shooting a blast that leaves a scar... Get out of here, it's annoying!"
 


"Whoa..."
 


The group of black people hit the wall hard and collapsed.
 


It was effective that Seongyeol was exhausted, but the group of black people were injured.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Jinseok's eyes widen and his blood vessels start to appear in a moment of worry.
 


"Kkamang, are you okay...?"
 


Fortunately, the little rascal is conscious and speaks with a small face full of tears.
 


"My uncle... I'm fine... So don't worry... Knock knock knock..."
 


She was truly a devoted daughter, a dragon daughter who tried not to worry her father, even though she grumbled on the outside.
 


Jinseok's eyes turn red with emotion.
 


"This little black guy is all grown up."
 


But there was no time to be moved.
 


I was so angry that my head was filled with rage and my blood was rushing to my head, that I dared to hurt my daughter right in front of my eyes.
 


“You bastard Kim Seong-yeol… How dare you hurt not only my girlfriend but also my daughter?”
 


Now is the time for true education.
 


Jinseok sets out with Goldie.
 


"Goldie... Let's protect our family and the world together."
 


Goldie cries loudly.
 


"Bam!"
 


Seongyeol becomes angry and tries to attack right away.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you little punk... You worm that ruined my life... I'll kill you right now!"
 


Seongyeol immediately begins his attack.
 


He transforms his fingers into sharp knives and moves them at lightning speed, less than 0.01 seconds, aiming for Jinseok's neck.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you bug, I'll rip your neck off!"
 


It was a vicious attack that no human, no living creature, could ever pull off.
 


Mito frowns at the dizzying sight, her plum-like eyes twitching as she shouts urgently.
 


"Darling, get out of here!"
 


But Jinseok doesn't avoid it and speaks with a faint smile.
 


"Goldie, please cover me."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie, who is a ur+ rank, transforms her slimy body into a palm and then slams Sungyeol's hand down hard as if she were tackling him.
 


"Dueut!"
 


It was a simple, yet powerful attack with a weight of 100 million tons.
 


Seongyeol, who was hit, fell to the floor and then let out a strange scream before falling through the floor and all the way to the basement.
 


"Ugh...!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie talk.
 


"Goldie, let's go after him and attack him."
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie moves at the speed of light, wrapping Jinseok around her.
 


It was a brief moment, less than 0.001 seconds.
 


The Saetbyeol sisters, who had been watching, mutter in surprise.
 


"Oh... Jinseok and Kkomuri disappeared?"
 


"Huh, where did you and your idiot brother go?"
 


It was now a superhuman, or rather, a superdimensional realm that ordinary people could not possibly catch up to.
 


Mito, a top-ranked female college student who is considered one of the strongest on Earth, simply draws a curve to her thin eyelashes and speaks.
 


"You said Mr. Love, right? Don't worry. Our darling is out to defeat the source of evil. He'll be back soon after the fight."
 


"Oh, really? That's fortunate, but..."
 


Love is just a prayer in an anxious state of mind.
 


A red spot was flashing across her neck.
 


Meanwhile, at the same time.
 


Seongyeol was dragged out by Goldie's chopsticks and ended up in the West Sea, hundreds of kilometers away.
 


"Ugh... A mere squirrel and a human are teasing me like this?"
 


But in the West Sea, Jinseok and Goldie were already chasing after him.
 


Jinseok gives instructions.
 


"Goldie, uppercut this filthy bastard and send him flying right now."
 


"Bam!"
 


"Ugh... How dare you...!"
 


Goldie forms a fist again and uppercuts Seongyeol, sending him flying into the sky.
 


"Dewwow!"
 


"Ugh...?"
 


It was the beginning of a cool true education.
 



Episode 176: The Secret of the Space Munchkin Slime + Human Bomb

Goldie and Jinseok Choi are educating Seongyeol, who has been fused with Masin.
 


Goldie, who chased Seongyeol to the West Sea at high speed, this time transformed his slime body into a large fist and used an uppercut to launch Seongyeol into the air.
 


"Dueut!"
 


"Ugh..."
 


Now that he has drunk it, Seongyeol spits out black blood from his mouth and thinks to himself.
 


Wow, how many years has it been since I felt this pain? It feels like over a thousand years.
 


Even though he was still an incomplete fragment of the soul of a demon, he knew full well the danger of Gold Slime, the only beast in the superdimensional world, but it was much stronger than he had imagined.
 


Seongyeol is pushed by Goldie's uppercut and is launched 50 meters into the blue sky.
 


Blue sky over the West Sea.
 


It was a dizzying sight, as if the clouds could be caught with just a touch.
 


Seongyeol struggles to somehow resolve the situation.
 


"Damn it, who the hell do those worm-like bastards, Choi Jin-seok and that little punk dare to...!"
 


But Seongyeol's eyes immediately narrow.
 


Well, two uninvited guests quickly followed me to the sky above.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, Goldie... these kids!"
 


In front of my eyes, Goldie, accompanied by Jinseok, was floating, emitting a golden aura befitting the final evolution of Ur.
 


Goldie smiles faintly.
 


"Duet!"
 


In the aftermath of Goldie's powerful aura, the entire blue sky is filled with a dreamy spectacle of brilliant golden waves dancing.
 


At that moment, a young woman and her cute five-year-old daughter, who were taking a break from zombies on Geoje Island in the West Sea, screamed at the sight.
 


"Hey, Mom, look at the sky. It's like a fairy tale sky with golden clouds floating around."
 


"Oh my, this is really amazing. It's morning, so it can't be a sunset... In my 30 years of life, I've never seen a sky like this."
 


The cute little girl says with a bright smile like an innocent child.
 


"Hehehe, right? Maybe the heavenly angels came down to solve the evil zombie corona disease and the sky became pretty!"
 


"Oh my, you're saying that again...?"
 


A topic about angels.
 


If another adult had heard this, they might have dismissed it as just a story about a little girl's pure innocence.
 


But the mother agrees with her daughter's story and smiles broadly.
 


Well, something miraculous happened to the mother and daughter not long ago.
 


"Haha, I see. So I guess our Yerin is okay even if she gets bitten by a zombie."
 


Mom strokes Yerin's head because she finds her cute.
 


Yerin furrows her eyebrows lightly and rubs her cheeks in a pleasant mood.
 


"Ehehe...."
 


In Yerin's pastoral home, a red star was drawn like a strange tattoo.
 


It was a wound I got from being bitten by a zombie two days ago while I was buying groceries at a convenience store for my mom's meal.
 


If it had been someone else, they would have been infected and turned into a zombie right away, but strangely, Yerin was left with only a red star scar without any zombie infection.
 


Why wasn't Yerin infected with the zombie virus?
 


The mother and daughter thought this was a miracle from an angel!
 


Mom hugs Yerin tightly and says.
 


"Hehehe, just like our Yerin said, an angel has descended and the sky is golden and beautiful."
 


Yerin says with a bright smile.
 


"Yes, Mom, that sky is definitely where angels came down to perform miracles!"
 


A golden sky landscape created by Goldie.
 


It was emerging as a ray of hope for the people of South Korea suffering from zombie corona.
 


As if an angel were creating a miraculous scene!
 


The mother and daughter soon put their hands together and pray.
 


Please pray to all the gods so that the angels can actually get rid of the zombie corona.
 


"I am not religious, but at this moment, I believe in God. God, Buddha, Allah, Zoroastrianism, Lovecraft, please, just like the miracle you are doing now, please eliminate the zombie corona."
 


"Hehehe... Angel, please get rid of Zombie Corona!"
 


People were praying.
 


May the miracle angel eliminate this zombie corona.
 


And Goldie, the true form of that angel, was struggling to receive people's wishes.
 


Jinseok gives instructions.
 


"Goldie, uppercut again!"
 


"Bbet."
 


Goldie again uppercuts Sungyeol with a powerful punch.
 


Now, through the sky, towards space.
 


"Duuuu!"
 


Goldie's punch was so powerful that the Earth's axis of rotation shifted by about 7 centimeters.
 


Seongyeol, who was hit, lets out a painful scream like a human wind instrument and then soars into the sky.
 


After breaking through the atmosphere and stratosphere, we were even kicked out into space.
 


"Ugh... This little punk!"
 


Goldie immediately gives Jinseok a protective skin that can be used as a spacesuit substitute using a synthetic item.
 


"Dew."
 


"Thanks Goldie, let's go right now!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie and Jinseok immediately chase after him into space.
 


Their speed was so fast that it resembled the speed of light, and an inexplicable golden flash of light was flickering in the sky.
 


And then space.
 


Seongyeol barely manages to keep his composure in the weightless space.
 


"Haa, haa... How dare that little brat!"
 


But before Seongyeol could catch his breath, Goldie was already chasing him.
 


"Bam!"
 


Seongyeol wants to fight back using the power of the demon.
 


He wrapped his entire body in an ominous pitch-black aura and moved at lightning speed.
 


"You lowly little brat... I'll end your life here!"
 


Goldie also confronts him, her entire body covered in a golden aura.
 


"Bam!"
 


The battle has begun.
 


Seongyeol and Goldie fight with all their might, slamming their entire bodies into each other at lightning speed.
 


Moving at such a high speed, each body appeared as a jet-black flash, a golden flash.
 


The two were so fast that they reached Jupiter, Earth's neighboring planet, and were clashing.
 


He cut down Jupiter with just two beams of light!
 


If the people of Ammon had seen that sight, they would have made strange noises like a meteor shower, the destruction of the planet, and the destruction of the universe.
 


Goldie and Seongyeol engage in a fierce battle a total of 2022 times in just two short minutes around Jupiter's orbit.
 


"Bam!"
 


And then it was the 2023rd time.
 


Goldie immediately seizes the opportunity and punches Sungyeol in the jaw.
 


"Dueut!"
 


It was such a powerful nuclear punch that it made me think of the line, “To the faraway corner of the universe.”
 


He gets hit straight by Seongyeol and falls down.
 


After spitting out blood from his eyes, nose, and mouth, he falls back into space, back to Earth, in Seoul, South Korea.
 


"Ugh."
 


In fact, it was where Jinseok and Goldie had induced the crash.
 


Jinseok says with a smile of conversion.
 


"Goldie, let's hurry back to the Gangnam Ace Building where our families are!"
 


"Bbet."
 


Goldie and her group arrive at the Ace Building in the blink of an eye.
 


Ace Building in Gangnam, Seoul.
 


As if an earthquake had occurred, the ceiling collapsed and Seongyeol fell, landing on the floor.
 


Unless you merge with the demon and gain near-immortal vitality, you won't die.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Goldie and Jinseok also return shortly after.
 


"Duet!"
 


"You all waited, right?"
 


Su-hyeon and her family are shocked and their eyes widen.
 


"Oh my goodness... Teacher and Goldie just disappeared from the sky and came back in a flash."
 


"Ugh, you stupid, sloppy little bugger, what have you been doing for the past three minutes?"
 


It was a close battle that reached the sea, sky, and space, but it only lasted three minutes.
 


Even to an ordinary person, let alone a first-class professional hunter with a promising future, it was just a strange sight, disappearing when you closed your eyes and opened them again.
 


However, S-ranked female college student Mito and Dragon's daughter, Kkamangi, roughly grasp the situation and show a gentle smile.
 


"Our Darling and Goldie have had a hard time."
 


"... I think this is the first time our old man has earned his keep."
 


Love hugs her younger sister Saetbyeol tightly and shows a worried expression.
 


"Saturday Star, I hope everything works out well for you."
 


"Yeah, you stupid, sloppy, sloppy sister, I think that villain is dead now."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok lets out a sigh.
 


"Phew."
 


Jinseok and Goldie walk with a steady gait and then stop.
 


Before my eyes, Seongyeol was lying there, almost dead.
 


Jinseok made a sad expression and cried.
 


"Mr. Seongyeol, can you repent now and stop the zombie corona? It's not too late to start over."
 


It was a sincere persuasion for a former poor youth.
 


But Seongyeol lets out a snicker.
 


"Whew... You lowly bug-like thing are annoying to the end. But I don't know if it's luck or misfortune that you didn't just cut off my windpipe."
 


It was a misfortune or fortune full of questions.
 


What on earth are you talking about?
 


Seongyeol speaks as if he knows Jinseok's feelings.
 


"Let me explain. If you had taken my life without hesitation, the one million or so 'human bombs' in South Korea would have exploded simultaneously, annihilating everyone around them. Perhaps it would have been better if you had killed me without knowing."
 


"Human bomb...?"
 


"I've deliberately designed a human bomb that, instead of being bitten by an insurance zombie, has explosives planted all over its body. Like that girl, for example."
 


Seongyeol glances at her with sharp eyes.
 


There was love in his eyes.
 


Love is startled and her face turns pale.
 


"Huh... I'm a human bomb...?"
 


Seongyeol says with a cold smile.
 


"Have you ever been bitten by a zombie? That's why you have a heart-shaped scar on your neck."
 


"ah...."
 


"That's proof that you're a human bomb. Your body is already a bomb, ready to explode with the firepower of a small missile at my command. Enough to incinerate all your family and friends around you."
 


It was the secret of the terrifying human bomb.
 


Mito, with a cold expressionless face, hurriedly took off Love's clothes.
 


"Mr. Love, just a moment."
 


"ah...."
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On Love's body, an unclean heart-shaped wound, a bomb mark, was writhing.
 


Jinseok's face turns pale.
 


"... Mr. Love...?"
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Seongyeol's despicable plan to fuse with the demon, a human bomb.
 


On Love's body, an unclean heart-shaped wound, a bomb mark, was writhing.
 


Jinseok's face turns pale.
 


"... Mr. Love...?"
 


Wow, I never dreamed of that.
 


Seongyeol, who fused with Mashin, turned even machines into zombies with Zombie Corona and aimed for World War 3, and before that, he took precious people as hostages and made them human bombs.
 


No, the purpose of making human bombs might not be hostages.
 


It may have been a plan to use human bombs as weapons during World War III to start an apocalypse, a disaster.
 


By all means, right now, in South Korea, tens of thousands of people have already been taken hostage as human bombs.
 


Love is so frightened that it trembles like a lamb being led to the slaughter.
 


"Oh my god, I'm not immune to zombies, I've become a human bomb... Ugh, what should I do now...?"
 


Saetbyeol, the younger sister of love, bursts into tears.
 


"Ugh, you stupid idiot sister, you were definitely bitten by a zombie that saved me at the convenience store, right? Ugh... Someone please save my poor sister."
 


Meanwhile, Jinseok and Goldie frown, half in anger and half in worry, and grit their teeth.
 


"Damn it... Kim Seong-yeol, you."
 


"Deuuuu...!"
 


I tried dozens of ideas in my head, but there was no solution or clever solution.
 


Now, Seongyeol, who had hidden his secret weapon called the human bomb, had the upper hand.
 


At that moment, Seongyeol smiles wickedly and says.
 


"Huh, why are Choi Jin-seok, who's like a burrower, and Kkomul acting like a dumb person who ate honey?"
 


Jinseok answers with a look of resignation.
 


"Mr. Seongyeol, I'll be blunt. I lost... What do I have to do to defuse the human bomb?"
 


Seongyeol chuckles as if he likes it.
 


"Phew, so that's when you finally tucked your tail between your legs?"
 


Seongyeol throws a punch at Jinseok's face.
 


"First, let's repay the beating I gave you earlier, you lowly bastard!"
 


It was a punch to the jaw that was so strong that the sound of bones cracking could be clearly heard in the intestines.
 


Jinseok, who was hit, just collapses to the ground and starts vomiting blood.
 


"Ugh, ugh."
 


At Jinseok's painful injury, Mito shouts with her eyes wide open.
 


"Ugh, darling!"
 


But Seongyeol was loosening his tie.
 


"Don't you dare take another step, you little bitch. If you do, all that effort of that lowly wretch will be for naught."
 


Jinseok looks at Mito even as he vomits blood.
 


"Mito... and the kids."
 


In front of his eyes, his lover, a S-ranking female college student, his family, and his friends were all looking at him with worried, tearful expressions.
 


"Our old man..."
 


"Ugh, teacher!"
 


Jinseok tries not to worry anyone and smiles brightly as he speaks.
 


"Coo-hoo... Mito, and kids, I'm fine, don't worry."
 


"Ugh... Oppa."
 


Meanwhile, Seongyeol, who had unbuttoned not only his tie but also the wrist buttons of his shirt, clenches his fists until the bones crack, and then begins to beat Jinseok again with an angry expression.
 


"Ha, how dare you be surrounded by women and have fun... You insignificant little bug, the sworn enemy of men all over the world, get beaten to death!"
 


Seongyeol's one-sided beating.
 


It was a vicious violence that was so strong that it could scrape and destroy not only the walls of buildings but even the foot of a mountain with just a single punch or kick, as it was a diamond hardness that surpassed steel.
 


Fists and kicks, locked in a sinister, jet-black aura, maliciously trample on Jinseok's face, his forehead, and even his precious place(?).
 


Jinseok's face turns pale and he lets out a groan.
 


"Fuck... gulp."
 


Oh shit, this is what it feels like to be beaten to a pulp. If it weren't for the state he shared with Goldie, he would have died long ago, his organs and even his bones shattered.
 


Well, it did contribute to some extent that my parents gave birth to me in good health.
 


Jinseok vomits blood every day and then gets beaten.
 


"Cough... damn it."
 


The time I was being beaten felt like it was just like being discharged from the military.
 


Because I've been hit so many times, my mind becomes hazy and I lose my sense of time.
 


Not only was it painful for Jinseok to get hit, but the heart of the family watching him, especially the filial daughter Goldie, was torn apart.
 


Next to Jinseok, the golden hamster-sized creature sobbed so much that its sand-like eyes filled with tears.
 


"Ugh, ugh... Duu, duu!"
 


Did Goldie's sadness reach her father?
 


Even though Jinseok is getting hit, he suddenly looks towards Goldie.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


His face was swollen with bruises from being hit so hard, and blood was dripping from the scratches, making his face look painful at first glance.
 


But Jinseok smiles kindly at Goldie.
 


"Haha... our Goldie."
 


Jinseok speaks in a whisper while coughing up blood.
 


"Hehehe... Don't worry Goldie, Dad will protect Mom and your stepmom Yuha, Mito too... your little sister Kkamang, and even our Goldie, no matter what, even with his life on the line... Hehe...."
 


He was a father from humble beginnings who truly cared for Goldie and her family even as he was dying.
 


Goldie cries out loud.
 


"Dewuk...."
 


Goldie makes a promise while sobbing.
 


After this incident, I will personally protect not only my father Jinseok but also the other family members so that they will never be sad!
 


Goldie's eyes are wide and filled with tears, and she shouts with determination.
 


"What...!"
 


Has it been more than 10 minutes since then?
 


Seongyeol finally lets go of his anger and laughs, unclenching his fist that had been torn from hitting so many times.
 


"Ha, you lowly, insect-like bastard, I guess you've finally found your place."
 


In front of Seongyeol's eyes, Jinseok was literally half dead, a corpse.
 


Jinseok is so upset that he can hardly even sit down, let alone stand up, and his chest is pounding.
 


"Haa, haa...."
 


Seongyeol says sarcastically.
 


"You bug, you don't have time to apologize anymore, do you? If you don't apologize, should I just detonate the human bomb as planned?"
 


Jinseok narrows his eyes even though his consciousness is hazy and his pupils are dim.
 


"ah...."
 


Jinseok suddenly stands up, kneels down, and begs for forgiveness.
 


"Ha, ha... Seongyeol, I was wrong... If you're going to kill me, then please kill only me, a lowly person, and then deactivate the human bomb and send my family safely away."
 


As Jinseok spoke, a memory suddenly came to mind.
 


My younger sister from the future, Leha, had clearly given me a prophecy about the future.
 


[Ugh, Oppa... In the future, Oppa will solve all the zombie coronas, become a hero, and then die alone.]
 


According to Leha's prophecy, he said that he would solve the zombie corona and die alone.
 


Why does that prophecy come to mind now?
 


I'm scared of dying, but we still haven't solved the zombie corona problem.
 


Oh, you shouldn't die yet.
 


....until I used the last resort that the constellation Golhee had given me a while ago.
 


Jinseok groans and gasps.
 


"Haa, ha..."
 


Jinseok holds the pendant in his arms and holds it tightly.
 


Immediately after, Mito, Sarang, and the rest of the family watched in tears.
 


"Darling..."
 


"Ugh, Jinseok..."
 


Meanwhile, Seongyeol says with a mischievous smile.
 


"You little punk, it's nice to see you apologizing."
 


"Haah, ha.... Thank you."
 


"Then shall I grant you your wish? I will send you to hell without pain. Within one minute, I will simultaneously detonate not only this bomb woman here, but also tens of thousands of human bombs throughout South Korea, and then the destruction of the world begins."
 


He was a demon who broke promises like a dog.
 


Jinseok's eyebrows narrow in urgency.
 


"what...?"
 


Hey, I'll curse the devil and run away, saying he's dirty. But the trap is that there's a demon even worse than that.
 


Seongyeol presses the switch on the human bomb.
 


"Human bomb activated."
 


A cast human bomb.
 


Love's body, which had been infected with a human bomb, was engraved with the number 60 like a time bomb, and then her heart started beating loudly like a bomb had been ignited.
 


Love is so frightened that it makes your whole body tremble.
 


"Huh...?"
 


Soon, 5 seconds passed and it was 55 seconds.
 


Love is aware of reality and runs away as if it were walking away.
 


"Oh, I've become a bomb, so I'll get as far away as possible and die... Everyone, please get away from me quickly. And please take care of my precious little sister, Saetbyeol..."
 


Saetbyeol sobs and cries out in despair.
 


"Haaaah... You stupid, sloppy sister. I don't want to be separated from you... Even if I die, I want to die with you!"
 


The scene turned into chaos in an instant due to the human bomb.
 


The tragedy was happening not only here but all over South Korea.
 


At the same time, Geoje Island, Incheon.
 


Yerin, the cute girl who prayed to an angel, becomes a human bomb and cries endlessly.
 


"Hwaaang, Mom, I think I'm going to die... Mom, leave me and run away!"
 


Yerin's mother, unable to run away, cries endlessly and hugs Yerin.
 


"Ugh... Yerin, no...!"
 


In this way, the entire country of South Korea was about to experience an unprecedented massacre due to the explosion of a human bomb.
 


Now, in just 30 seconds.
 


Seongyeol laughs.
 


"Haha, tonight is going to be so much fun. I'm going to get excited listening to the last words of those damned bastards!"
 


Only 30 seconds left.
 


Mito tries desperately to take Jinseok and Saetbyeol with her.
 


"Darling, and Morning Star... We have to run away from here first. We have to save our lives before we can clean up the mess."
 


"Hwaaang, I won't fall for our stupid, sloppy Sarang-nii... I won't fall for you...!"
 


Meanwhile, it was at that time.
 


Jinseok stands up with a determined expression.
 


"Haa, ha... Mito, maybe it's time for me to die now. After protecting our Republic of Korea."
 


Holding the pendant tightly in his hand.
 


Mito and Goldie's eyes widen in surprise.
 


"Darling?"
 


"Due...?"
 


It was a zombie corona incident heading towards the finale.
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Jinseok's last resort, a sacred relic, a pendant.
 


This was the only way to protect the Republic of Korea and my family, which was on the verge of destruction due to the human bomb.
 


Jinseok clutches the pendant so tightly that blood flows from his fist and runs towards Seongyeol.
 


"Uh-huh!"
 


Mito, Goldie, and the rest of the family are startled and hesitate at Jinseok's sudden action.
 


"Darling... what are you going to do now?"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Seongyeol hesitates and asks a question, a little taken aback by Jinseok's sudden stop.
 


"Choi Jin-seok, you little punk, what are you struggling for now? It's the same thing, you're all going to die in 30 seconds anyway."
 


Jinseok responds with a smirk.
 


"No, in 30 seconds, only you and I will die."
 


"What does that mean?"
 


"I recently heard a prophecy about the future from the constellation Golhee, and I received a special pendant, a holy relic. It's a self-destructive ur+++-grade rune that can sacrifice itself and eliminate specific creatures at the same time. Golhee told me to use this as a last resort."
 


Jinseok takes out the rune he was holding in his right hand.
 


A rune the size of a fist.
 


It shimmered with a brilliant ruby color. Inside, a mysterious liquid rippled like waves, threatening to explode and swallow everything if touched even slightly.
 


Seongyeol immediately realizes the identity of the rune and his expression distorts in shock for the first time.
 


"최진석, 이 개새끼... 그 파멸의 룬을 대체 어디에서 손에 넣은 거냐?"
 


The rune of destruction that Golhee gave as a gift while prophesying.
 


[Mr. Jinseok, please use this Rune of Destruction only at the last moment for self-destruction... I sincerely pray that you don't use it.]
 


The Rune of Destruction, the highest grade of U+++, was a jewel that was created from the beginning of life on Earth, or rather in the universe, and had been receiving power for hundreds of millions of years. It was a powerful rune that could destroy the city of Seoul, the Earth, and even the entire solar system's planets depending on the will of the caster.
 


Even the best Seongyeol in the world is flustered for the first time, so it must be because he is connected to the guy called the Demon God's Fragment.
 


The prophecy clearly states that he will die after saving his family after defeating the zombie corona, so the sentence is correct.
 


Jinseok lets out a sigh of relief as he holds Seongyeol back.
 


"Whew... damn it."
 


Now there are 20 seconds left.
 


If you self-destruct within 20 seconds, you will die.
 


Dying... It was a truly eventful life for a young man from poor South Korea, who lived 22 years.
 


For the past 21 years, he had been working part-time jobs day and night with his younger sister Yuha to pay off his parents' debts after they ran away after gambling without any luck, and Yuha ended up suffering from a serious heart disease that could have killed her. At that time, by chance, while working part-time at a convenience store, he got caught up in a giant slime terror incident and was rescued by a female college student who was the same age as him, and after barely surviving, he met Goldie, a baby slime.
 


Since then, Jinseok and Goldie have been living their lives to the fullest, as the happiest father and son on earth, like a rich couple.
 

 


I thought it was a heart disease, but in fact, I cured my younger sister who was under the curse of Richie's vengeful spirit, and at the same time, I coincidentally cured Juyong who had the same disease, and then I developed a relationship with Mito, who was my savior, and after helping Mito, I got the cute but shy dragon daughter Kkamang, and I lived a rewarding life every day, every hour, without resting, with the hunter demonstration, my younger sister's YouTube, the Hunter Association President election, the Hunter Olympics, the discovery of the constellation with my goblin siblings, meeting Golhee, Lena, and the Hunter Idol concert with my younger sister Leha who said she was from the future.
 


As a result, he married off his angelic younger sister and got a pretty, princess-like S-ranking college student as his girlfriend, and they ended up promising to get married.
 


I'm a bachelor from poor background who hasn't even had a hot night with a girlfriend who's like a princess, so I can't help but feel sorry for her, and yet I have to die now... It's so unfair and infuriating.
 

 


I must have been quite angry because the memories of my life flashed by like a panorama and tears welled up in my eyes.
 


But now time is passing and flowing, and there are less than 15 seconds left.
 


As a man who calls himself a man, I should make the most of the remaining time without regrets and make sure to say hello to my family.
 


Seongyeol struggles to escape from Jinseok.
 


"Fuck... I waited thousands of years to be resurrected, and here I am, caught in a self-destruct by some worm-like human, and I'm going back to nothing? Choi Jin-seok, you piece of trash. Let go of me, let go of me!"
 


However, Jinseok shows a cheerful smile and desperately tries to stop Seongyeol.
 


"If I'm trash, then you're like a non-recyclable, level 1 radioactive waste. You Fukushima radioactive bastard!"
 


"크윽... 개새끼가!"
 


"There's only about 10 seconds left, so stay still!"
 


Jinseok looks forward.
 


Then, the family members, Mito and Kkamangi, watched with sad expressions, as if they had guessed the situation to some extent.
 


"Ugh, darling, why..."
 


"Dad... Am I really going to die...? Sigh."
 


Wow, seeing that cool girlfriend and my-pace dragon daughter shedding tears when she was about to die, I guess I lived a good life.
 


But why are my limbs trembling? It's so unmanly.
 


Since there is no time, you should leave a good will.
 


Jinseok tries to maintain a poker face as much as possible and smiles awkwardly, his white teeth showing through his lips.
 


"haha...."
 


Jinseok first calls out affectionately to his girlfriend, Mito.
 


"Mito!"
 


"Ugh... darling."
 


"Because I have you as my lover, every day, every hour is filled with joy and happiness. Forget that pathetic guy named me, meet a new man, and live happily ever after. I'll be your guardian angel in heaven, cheering you on. And our cute Goldie and Kkamang."
 


"Oh, Dad..."
 


"Due..."
 


"I'm so incredibly happy to have such lovely children like you. Even after I'm gone, please live well with Mom. And live as long as you can, so we can meet again in heaven!"
 


It was Jinseok's blunt will.
 


Mito and Kkamangi are so sad that they try to run towards Jinseok.
 


"Ugh... Darling, don't die!"
 


"Ugh, Dad...!"
 


However, Jinseok tries to move with Seongyeol using the teleportation item he prepared.
 


To self-destruct with the Rune of Destruction.
 


"Whew, Seongyeol-ssi, I don't know what to call you while drinking, but let's go die now."
 


"으윽, 개새끼가...!"
 


Less than 2 seconds left.
 


Jinseok moves via teleport.
 


"Well then, goodbye everyone!"
 


Now, in two seconds, Jinseok will self-destruct with Seongyeol and the Rune of Destruction, and even his remains will not be found.
 


Goldie, who was watching, had tears welling up in her eyes like grains of sand.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


A life without a father, no, a life without a father, for a little kid...
 


I felt like I couldn't live even if I died.
 


As a little kid, I want to live happily with my dad no matter what.
 


Then you have no choice but to save yourself!
 


Here, before the zombie corona human bomb appears, go back in time, take care of Seongyeol in advance, and live a happy life with your father.
 


Here, in just 0.01 seconds, the golden hamster-sized thing that came to mind opens its eyes in a flash.
 


"Due...?"
 


Now there was only about a second left, so there was really no time.
 


Let's go save dad!
 


At that moment, Goldie's eyes sparkled like stars and she let out a refreshing roar.
 


"Duuuu!"
 


To save her most precious father, Jinseok, Goldie uses the ultimate secret technique of Gold Slime, the universe's greatest spirit, [Time Return].
 


"Duet!"
 


At that moment, heaven and earth shake.
 


The entire universe becomes unstable due to the rapid reversal of time and space, as if a super-magnetic earthquake had occurred, as if the entire world were returning to the time of a month ago.
 


Mito is surprised and hugs the children, Sujin, Kkamang, and Saetbyeol, tightly.
 


"Could it be that Goldie caused this earthquake?"
 


"Huh, that stupid, sloppy metaphorical older sister is scary."
 


Goldie gives Mito a sly smile.
 


"Bam!"
 


Goldie's body was now shining brightly like brilliant platinum.
 


Jinseok had mana that was at least 1000 times stronger than Goldfinch from the popular comic book, Dragon Ball.
 


Okay, now it's time to go save Dad.
 


Goldie flinched, then used time regression.
 


"Dew!"
 


Soon, the world returns to the ticking of a clock, and soon it goes back to a month ago.
 

*** 

 

 


A month ago, the Ace Guild building in Gangbuk, just before the zombie coronavirus outbreak.
 


Goldie, who had returned to time, was standing with her father, Jinseok.
 


"Bam!"
 


"Hey... where the hell am I?"
 


Jinseok hesitates in embarrassment.
 


"Goldie, this is Ace Guild, so why am I here? I was actually planning Yuha's wedding ceremony at Hanbit Apartments."
 


Jinseok had no memory of having been time-reverted, so his reaction was natural.
 


However, Goldie leads Jinseok to the chairman's office without saying a word.
 


"Due."
 


"Hey Goldie, where the hell are you going?"
 


Chairman's office.
 


There, Seongyeol was just about to launch the zombie corona, human bomb operation.
 


"Phew, I'll wipe out all you insignificant bugs with this."
 


However, Goldie immediately launches a super special attack, Slime Slap, at Seongyeol.
 


"Dewwow!"
 


"Ugh..."
 


Goldie's slap in anger was an overwhelming attack that could even cut through a piece of the Demon God.
 


Seongyeol becomes worse and faints.
 


"Ugh..."
 


It was Goldie, the one-punch, no, zero-punch, who went back in time and defeated the enemies of humanity in one go.
 


Goldie makes a V sign for victory.
 


"Bam!"
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The demon was defeated in one blow by Goldie, who was enraged by the time return.
 


Seongyeol becomes worse and faints.
 


"Ugh..."
 


It was Goldie, the one-punch, no, zero-punch, who went back in time and defeated the enemies of humanity in one go.
 


Goldie makes a V sign for victory.
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok, who was watching, just opens his mouth slightly in bewilderment.
 


"Goldie, why...?"
 


The Goldie I know is a good son, the kind of son who would never do something bad or reckless on his own, so why did he do such an absurd thing?
 


There must have been some reason.
 


At that very moment.
 


Goldie's aura, a brilliant golden breeze, came in as if gently stroking Jinseok's head.
 


In Jinseok's mind, memories that he had forgotten for a moment begin to come back to him.
 


Jinseok's eyes flinch.
 


"ah...?"
 


Memories that transcend forgotten dimensions.
 


It originally contained the image of Goldie, who had returned to the present time while crying after seeing Jinseok, who had blown himself up to save his loved ones from the human bomb, and meeting the Saetbyeol sisters in the apocalyptic Republic of Korea that had been infected with the zombie corona the next day.
 


[Bam...!]
 


Ah, now I understand.
 


Goldie, a mere father, woke up on his own and defeated the demon he had just killed to protect himself and his family.
 


He became a munchkin to the point of going back in time and breaking down the walls of time and space.
 


Jinseok just looks at him with a dumbfounded expression.
 


"Goldie, you..."
 


Goldie was smiling brightly in front of me.
 


"Duet!"
 


The first thought that came to my mind.
 


I was so grateful and sorry to Goldie.
 


How could he do such a difficult job for his father so easily?
 


Jinseok hugs Goldie tightly.
 


"Goldie, you little brat... you're really amazing."
 


"Dew!"
 


"Oh my, what if you get hurt... I don't know how I'll ever repay you for all your kindness, Goldie. Ugh, you punk!"
 


Jinseok had tears welling up in his eyes.
 


Ha, I, a self-proclaimed man, cried. If someone saw me, they would have kicked the blanket every time they woke up because it was so embarrassing.
 


But now, I couldn't waste the opportunity that Goldie had given me by even giving me time reversion.
 


We must quickly scrap the zombie corona and human bomb plans.
 


Jinseok gives instructions right away.
 


"Goldie, let's finish this right away."
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok first captures Seongyeol, who has fainted.
 


Not even Earth, not even space... Imprisoned in an extra-dimensional prison.
 


"There was a fourth-dimensional space that the constellation Golhee told me about before. Let's confine them there and rehabilitate them."
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok leaves the building immediately after.
 


"Goldie, then let's go prevent the zombie coronavirus. We have the zombie coronavirus vaccine, so let's go."
 


"Duet duet!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie lift their feet lightly off the ground and head into the sky.
 


Soon, they were floating in the air and ascending to the stratosphere, where they could see the blue sky and fluffy clouds.
 


Jinseok takes out the bottle of blood that Goldie brought.
 


"Our Blackie's serum... I knew that this would make us immune to the Zombie Corona."
 


"Bbet."
 


"Goldy, then please. Use your synthesis skills to concentrate the black eye's serum into a potion 100 million times stronger."
 


"Duet!"
 


Serum 100 million times concentrated.
 


If it existed in reality, it would be a wannabe production method that everyone would want, as it would allow for infinite production and supply of all items.
 


Of course, it was possible for Goldie, the ur+++ class munchkin slime bastard, to do so.
 


Goldie creates it right away with her synthesis skill.
 


"Bam!"
 


[Goldie Pyo, Blackie's Serum]
 


[This potion is 100 million times concentrated with the serum of the Black Dragon Hatchling, Choi Kkamang. This potion has such a strong stimulating effect that drinking just 0.00001ml of it will instantly grant immunity to various diseases, including Zombie Corona, the flu, and hemorrhoids.]
 


Now that the serum has been created, it must be administered to all citizens of the Republic of Korea.
 


Of course, right here, right now!
 


Jinseok gives instructions with a cheerful smile.
 


"Our Goldie."
 


"Bbet."
 


"Spread the black man's serum all over the Republic of Korea."
 


"Duet!"
 


Goldie immediately took the serum in her own little hand and let out a shout.
 


"Dewwow!"
 


A golden hamster-sized creature roaring above the skies of South Korea.
 


The world of Korea shakes at the sound of the little boy's spirit.
 


The sky above is dyed in a brilliant golden whirlwind by the golden aura that Goldie emits.
 


An aura containing serum that can be seen and felt by everyone on the ground in Korea.
 


Everyone on the ground begins to take notice.
 


"Eh... look at the sky. Even though it's morning, it's full of golden sky."
 


"Wow, that's right... I'm a bit confused because I think it might be some kind of abnormal weather, but it's still pretty, so I keep looking at it."
 


The golden sky scenery was enough to cleanse the minds of the Korean people, who were tired from their daily work and studies, as well as the basic immunity against zombie corona.
 


And among the people on Earth, there were some who were familiar to Jinseok, Goldie, and the others.
 


For example, Love, Sister Saetbyeol.
 


The morning star shouts with joy.
 


"Wow, you stupid, sloppy, idiot sister, look at the sky. It's so pretty, just like in a cartoon."
 


Love looks up to the sky at the cries of the reckless middle school girl.
 


"Oh really?"
 


The beautiful dark-haired girl in question looks up at the sky, blinking her eyelashes lightly, her charms on the side.
 


A brilliant golden sky, seen for the first time.
 


Even though it was her first time seeing this scenery as an art student, she felt a sense of familiarity and nostalgia for some reason.
 


It would be natural for them not to remember since they were originally memories from another parallel world... but I thought of Jinseok and Goldie, the wonderful benefactors who helped them.
 


Love looks up at the sky and smiles happily.
 


"The sky is really pretty...."
 


"Hehe, you idiot sister, what are you doing?"
 


"Yeah, Saetbyeol?"
 


"It's times like this that I need to pray. In the comics and web novels I used to read, they said that if you looked up at a pretty sky like this and prayed, your wish would be granted!"
 


"Oh really?"
 


It was a naive dream and prayer of my younger sister who usually likes web novels.
 


I don't believe it, but it wouldn't hurt to pretend to be fooled and offer a prayer to protect her innocence.
 


Love and Morning Star close their eyes, put their hands together, and pray.
 


"Angels in heaven, please keep our family healthy and happy in everything."
 


"Hehe, stupid, idiotic, sloppy God, Buddha, Allah, Zoroastrian, please make my sister and I healthy and rich. Please don't make us study for exams!"
 


It was a cute prayer from my sister.
 


Love prays once more in her heart, so that the morning star cannot hear.
 


“I have a vague memory, but… please let me thank the wonderful older brother and Kkomul who helped my sister!”
 


In this way, the wish prayer craze that covered South Korea like the love and morning star sisters was also a craze.
 


Of course, in that wish, there was also a cute little boy and his mother.
 


"Hehehe, angel, please grant my wish."
 


"amen."
 


Then, the concentrated serum of Goldie's aura enters the nose and ears of those praying, completing the administration.
 


[Successful administration of Kkamangi's serum!]
 


[You are now 100% immune to Zombie Corona and free from diseases such as the flu and hemorrhoids for 3 years.]
 


Thanks to this, South Korea was 100% protected from zombie corona.
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who came down from the sky right after, high five each other.
 


"Good job Goldie, thanks to you we saved Korea and our families."
 


"Duet!"
 


"It's a bit disappointing that people probably don't know about the zombie corona that happened in another parallel world... Well, as the saying goes, don't do good deeds in secret, but it still feels really great."
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


It was a long zombie corona incident that was resolved so neatly.
 


World peace has been preserved, so now it's time to take a break and rest.
 


Jinseok stretches and says.
 


"Ha, I don't know what it was, but it was hard... Goldie, then should we go on vacation? To enjoy this happiness right now."
 


Normally, he would have been a filial son who would have died at his father's word.
 


But Goldie makes a stern expression and starts jumping around in anger.
 


It's because I told you an important fact that I had forgotten because of the zombie corona.
 


"Dewuk...? Duuuu, dun!"
 


"Hey... what did Goldie say?"
 


Only then does Jinseok become shocked by the fact that he had forgotten.
 


"Oh, come to think of it... this weekend was our Yuha's wedding...?"
 


"Duet due!"
 


"Oh, shit... This isn't the time to be resting. I have to go get the wedding gifts right now. And I have to deliver the guest letters too!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Wow, the world was saved, but the reality was that the lives of young people in South Korea were more difficult.
 


Since this is the one and only wedding of my precious sister, I have to prepare the best gift for her.
 


Jinseok runs straight away, out of breath.
 


"Damn it, Goldie, there are only four days left from today until Saturday, so it's time for an all-night dungeon crawl. Contact Murah and his party in Gangwon-do. Let's have them do an all-night dungeon digging!"
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Wow, I was suffering so much from the zombie corona virus, and then he was a bad dad who made me stay up all night for 4 days.
 


If Sly had human rights(?), he wouldn't have been able to say anything even if he was sued right away.
 


But everyday life with a dad like that isn't bad.
 


Goldie just smiles and follows.
 


"Duet due!"
 


The four days of daily life pass by quickly.
 

 

*** 

 

 


Then, four days later, in the morning.
 


That day was the wedding of Goldie's favorite mother in the world, Yuha.
 


Jinseok and Goldie wake up with bleary eyes.
 


"Sigh... I'm sleepy. I didn't even sleep for an hour."
 


"Dew....."
 



Episode 180: Side Story) Kkamang and Sujin, who have become college students (Beware of the yuri)
 


(1. This side story has little to do with the main story, but it contains yuri and gl. If you don't like it, please turn back immediately. *Sorry.)
 


(2. There's not much time left until the end. I'll try to finish it well.)
 

 

***** 

 

 


It was three years after 'that incident'.
 


Sujin and Kkamang, who were once high school girls but are now adults, enter the house.
 


"Haam, the college girl is sleepy... Our little blackie worked hard today too!"
 


Choi Kkamang, the expressionless black-haired dragon girl who has become a college student, vaguely recalls the small cheeks of her best friend and lover(?) Sujin in her expressionless face as she speaks.
 


"Yeah, my partner, you worked hard in class today too."
 


3 years later, 20 years old.
 


Sujin and Kkamang naturally became college students.
 


To the Hunter College of Hanbit Women's University, a freshman college that rivals Ewha Womans University, one of the top two women's universities in Korea!
 


After entering Hanbit Women's University, they naturally started living alone near the school, and as a result, they ended up living together in a newly built Hanbit Villa worth 1 billion won.
 


What if your newlywed sister cries and says she can never let you, her younger siblings, go home?
 


Anyway, on Friday, when classes are over, I spend the weekend at home with my family.
 


The villa, the house we finally arrived at.
 


After taking a shower, Sujin stretches while wearing a white short-sleeved shirt and dolphin pants.
 


"Haaam... I feel tired after taking a shower. Should I make some food for my little one?"
 

 


Sujin opens her eyes wide as she looks at the black cat.
 

 


"Oh... That black guy is broadcasting on YouTube."
 

 


Kkamangi, who was wearing a black t-shirt with a white heart logo and short shorts, was looking at the laptop screen with a blank expression.
 

 

"...." 

 

 


Kkamang is a female college student in the Hunter Department, but her side job is being a popular YouTuber.
 

 


[Kkamang's Dragon Will Die? Season 3: A College Student's Daily Vlog]
 

 


Her short live broadcast was filled with passionate viewers, including Kkamangi's mom and Sujin's mom.
 


[Oh, you little ㅠㅠㅠㅠ I came to see your face again today]

[Kkamang-unnie, I'm looking forward to the live broadcast with Aunt Yuha this weekend.]

[I ordered chicken to watch Kkamang Noona's broadcast. My life legend, okay? Okay!]
 


[Current viewership is 5,212.]
 


Even though it was just a short, everyday vlog with no particular content, it was immediately followed by a group of 5,000 black moms.
 


The dark fans pay tribute.
 


After requesting aegyo as an impromptu mission.
 


[Grandpa Kkamang donated 100,000 won.]

[Hehehe... Kkamang, please show some aegyo for grandpa... Keuheum]
 


[Kkamang Love Sujin donated 100,000 won.]

[Our cutest high school girl, Kkamang, please show some aegyo!]
 


The black cat blinks his eyes expressionlessly.
 

"...." 

 


Of all people, why would she be so cute to a cool college girl like that? Well, what can she do? After all, her mother, Yuha, asked her YouTube viewers to be nice to her.
 


The expressionless, black-haired girl in question patted her cheeks with her small, fern-sized hands, then blushed and started acting cute on the spot.
 


Not a dad joke, but a gag that's more like a middle-aged woman joke, just like a dragon college girl's gag!
 


"I'm not a high school girl, am I? Now I'm a college girl dragon!"
 


It was an impromptu aegyo by a female college student who ended her sentences with the word "dragon."
 


If someone else had done it, it would have been a childish joke that would have been so disappointing that it would have been a complete disaster... but it became a huge hit in the chat room.
 


Well, that's because Kkamangi was cute no matter what he did.
 


[Oh my, so cute... ㅠㅠㅠㅠ]

[It's dark? It's the prettiest, really lol]

[What are you doing, kids? Let's give that childish, dark-skinned older sister a lesson! ... With support!
 


Viewers immediately start donating money to support the show.
 


[Kkamangi's flesh-colored stocking donated 100,000 won.]

[Kkamangsujinpoever donated 200,000 won.]

[Goldy donated 300,000 won.]
 


It was a YouTube channel of a black person who could earn over 1 million won even with a simple broadcast.
 


The broadcast just ended.
 


Sujin, who was watching from behind, was startled and panicked.
 


"Ugh... Kkamang is always surprising, I got cursed at again today while broadcasting."
 


"Yes, companion."
 


"Hehe, Kkamang, would you like to rest while watching Reflex? I'll make you some food."
 


It was Sujin's suggestion for dinner.
 


But the black one just watches without answering, as if he has something to say.
 

"....." 

 


Although Kkamangi was usually shy, today he was looking at Sujin with an especially shy smile.
 


Why would that be?
 


Sujin tilts her head innocently and asks.
 


"Kkamanga?"
 


Meanwhile, Kkamangi opens her button-like eyes wide and looks at Sujin, then slightly raises the corners of her mouth.
 


Before she knew it, a faint blush had taken over her cheeks.
 


"Huh...."
 


The black one starts crying right after.
 


"Our companion."
 


"huh?"
 


"We're adults now, right? We're first-year female college students at Hanbit Women's University."
 


"Yeah, that's true...."
 


"Then, there's something I want to eat in particular tonight."
 


"What? Chicken?
 


"No, your body."
 


"Huh...?"
 


Sujin is startled for a moment and her face turns red like a ripe persimmon.
 


"Oh, if that black bastard is eating my body... Huh?!"
 


Actually, I never imagined that.
 


How can college girls say such obscene things to each other?
 


But Soojin also liked her companion, the female college student dragon.
 


She was a cute college student with perilla leaf hair, and at that time, she was quite shy and blushed on both cheeks.
 


"Ugh.... Blackie, I'm definitely okay with it, but..."
 


But that was then.
 


The black hair gently caresses Soojin's cheek.
 


"Our companion."
 


"huh...?"
 


"I love you... I want to make it real today."
 


At that moment, Kkamangi grabbed Sujin's shoulders with both her hands and lightly pressed his face against hers.
 


So that we can see each other's faces clearly.
 


"Huh."
 


Thanks to that, we could see each other's faces up close.
 


It was around the time when Sujin was hesitating because she didn't know English.
 


"Kkamang...?"
 


The black-eyed girl blinks her plum-like eyes and shows a sharp smile, then silently licks her small lips.
 


"Ugh."
 


Plump pink lips like cherries.
 


Immediately afterwards, Kkamangi silently brings her small, plump lips to Soojin's mouth.
 


Try a soft kiss.
 


"Choo-oop."
 


It was a million dollar kiss that was so ecstatic and dreamy to Soojin that it felt like time had stopped.
 


Sujin lets out an awkward laugh, her cheeks flushed with a feeling of ecstasy and haziness.
 


"Hawaii...?"
 


Immediately after a short, intense kiss.
 


"Um..."
 


The black-haired boy's face flushes slightly with embarrassment.
 


Her cheeks, which were elegant and flawless, turned red.
 


"Companion."
 


"huh...."
 


"I can't stand it anymore... I'm really going to start."
 


Suddenly, the black cat takes off the clothes and underwear he was wearing.
 


"Phew."
 


Immediately after, next to where she was standing, a black T-shirt, underwear, and a cute pink frilly bra and panties with a ribbon are neatly laid out.
 


Moreover, she was immediately able to see the 'petals' between her plump breasts and her plump buttocks, which were made of soft, milky skin without a single hair.
 


Sujin's face turns bright red.
 


"Wow... That black one is so sexy."
 


Wow, is this really not a dream but reality?
 


It was a dark body that was so wild and yet so beautiful and doll-like.
 


Meanwhile, Kkamangi sees Sujin like that, smiles sharply, and makes a suggestion.
 


She was also quite shy, her cheeks flushed brightly.
 


"Comrade, we just washed up, so let's get started right away..."
 

 

**** 

 


Soon, two female college students of the same age were lying on a suite-style bed, dressed in full dress.
 


Sujin suggests with a blush on her face.
 


"Ugh... It's embarrassing, can I leave the lead to the black guy?"
 


The blackbird answers shyly.
 


"Yeah."
 


That was how the lovers' foreplay and caressing began.
 


Kkamangi immediately lays Sujin down on the bed with care.
 


"yap."
 


"Whoa..."
 


Sujin, lying on the bed, opens her cherry-like lips like a goldfish and begins to moan softly.
 


As if he was really looking forward to the black cat's petting.
 


"Haah, ha..."
 


The black cat immediately sticks his tongue out over his lips and starts licking Sujin's pretty face.
 


Her small tongue sticks out from between her bright red lips that have been covered in lipstick.
 


"Our companion, so pretty... yum."
 


"Wow..."
 


Sujin's body, which had been smooth on the black man's tongue, begins to become wet and sticky with her thick saliva.
 


For example, starting from her beautiful cheeks that were as flawless as transparent glass, to her pink lips, slender neck, and even her collarbone with its delicate curves.
 


Sujin lets out a sweet moan.
 


"Ha, ha... Our little blackie is so good at petting? It feels strangely erotic and embarrassing."
 


Meanwhile, Kkamangi's lips were already moving towards Sujin's sagging chest and shoulder line.
 


Even though he has a blank expression, Kkamangi is very excited and focuses his gaze on his chest.
 


"Um..."
 


Then, before my eyes, her small breasts stand out along with her smooth armpits without a single hair.
 


First, Kkamangi licks Sujin's bare armpit diligently.
 


"Choo-oop."
 


Sujin is startled by Kkamangi's sudden caress, her plum-like eyes shaking rapidly and not knowing what to do.
 


"Huh? Our little blackie, where are you licking? Armpits are so embarrassing!"
 


The black-haired man answers coolly with a blank expression.
 


"Hey, how's your armpit?"
 


"Well, well... no matter how clean you usually keep it, it's a place where you sweat?"
 


"I really like our partner's armpits too. Should I taste them again... Ssup."
 


"Whoa?!"
 


For reference, Kkamangi is a self-proclaimed Korean dragon college student with average sexual orientation(?), so she doesn't have a fetish for unusual parts(?) like armpits.
 


However, the lover, who was his companion, did not have any smell, as if he had been keeping himself clean, but rather had a fruity scent like soap and a soft texture.
 


Moreover, because of the cute reaction of Sujin, who would blush brightly every time she was petted, Kkamangi couldn't stop petting her.
 


Immediately after, the black cat begins to lick Sujin's breasts with great vigor.
 


"Now, let's go taste the main dishes..."
 


"Ugh..."
 


Before my eyes, a pink nipple with a firm peak stood out on top of a flat chest.
 


The black cat sucks the nipple diligently.
 


"Churup."
 


"Hah!"
 


But unfortunately, the milk, breast milk, did not come out.
 


It was actually a natural phenomenon. After all, it was unlikely that a virgin partner would produce breast milk, let alone get pregnant.
 


And isn't there another place that produces delicious juices, even if it's not breast milk?
 


The black cat looks down at his face with arousal.
 


"Then would you like some juice..."
 


"Haaung..."
 


The black man's face was now turned towards the strange mound between Sujin's thin thighs.
 


It's none other than her petals.
 


There were water droplets forming on Sujin's face and it was shaking.
 


Now, this is the real main dish, 'Companion's Juice'.
 


The black cat immediately sticks out his tongue and begins to savor Sujin's petals.
 


"Ugh."
 


A slightly sour yogurt-like taste immediately lingers on the tip of the tongue, while at the same time, a strange, indescribable body odor lingers.
 


The black cat just lets out a sweet moan and doesn't know what to do.
 


"Hey, you little bastard?! My precious flower petals... Haaaang!"
 


Sujin ends up fainting.
 


"Huh... Hmm."
 


"Huh... a companion?"
 


My companion was so happy that he fainted... It's a shame, but I guess we'll have to do the big thing next time.
 


The black one sighs as if he can't do anything.
 


"Whew.... Let's stop here for today."
 


Kkamangi carefully wipes Sujin's body with wet tissues and a towel while she is sleeping, and then puts her in underwear to prevent her from catching a cold.
 


She gives Soojin a light kiss on the cheek right after.
 


"Good night, my companion."
 


"Hmm...."
 


It was a loving day for the two college girls who were still affectionate companions.
 

 



Episode 181 (Continued from Episode 179)
 


And then, on that fateful day, early in the morning of my sister's wedding day.
 


That day was the wedding of Goldie's favorite mother in the world, Yuha.
 


Jinseok and Goldie wake up with bleary eyes.
 


"Sigh... I'm sleepy. I didn't even sleep for an hour."
 


"Dew..."
 


It was 5 a.m., the early hours of the morning, and at other times, I would have done a little more and hidden under the covers.
 


But Jinseok and Goldie hurriedly kick the blanket off.
 


Well, I had a lot to do preparing for my one and only precious little sister's wedding!
 


"Goldie, let's do our best just for today. Make it the happiest day for Yuha. After today, let's take a few days off and rest!"
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who woke up like that, finished washing up and had a light breakfast of buttered, crispy toast and a cup of warm caramel macchiato coffee.
 


"Ah, coffee is sweet after all. I don't know what girls like when they like that bitter, fragrant taste... Mito also likes Americano so much that she has a bit of a hard time at cafes."
 


"Bam!"
 


"Hmm, Goldie, what should we do first to make our wedding a success? I guess it would be best to start with that skill we've been saving up."
 


"What?"
 


Jinseok immediately uses Goldie's skill.
 


The Lucky Prediction skill has become so widely used that it has become a part of the noodle soup itself.
 


[Luck Forecast Skill (ur+ level skill)]
 


[We predict the expected value for individuals to achieve maximum luck and provide missions appropriate to the situation. Be sure to complete the missions!]
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who are atheists, use their skills while praying hard.
 


"Damn it, God, Buddha, Allah, Zoroastrianism, Lovecraftianism, Kamanism, please give me a good prediction for today."
 


"Duet!"
 


As the prayer ended, Goldie's golden body flashed brilliantly, and then a letter suddenly appeared in mid-air.
 


Good luck forecast command.
 


"Oh, it's already out!"
 


Jinseok and Goldie confirm this, their voices clearing with tension.
 


"Please, it should have turned out well."
 


"Dew."
 


[Today's fortune forecast, S-class!]
 


[Do your best until Yuha's wedding today. Then, it's a sign of great success. ^^]
 


Wow, I'm doing my best and having an S-class day.
 


Jinseok and Goldie give each other a high five.
 


"Goldie, I told you, you're in a good mood today!"
 


"Bbet."
 


"Well, then, what should I do first so that I can do my best at the wedding... Ah, maybe I should start by contacting them?"
 


"Duet?"
 


"I've been trying to contact you a lot these past few days, but if you do it on the morning of the day, the person answering the phone will feel more responsible."
 


The first step in planning my sister's happy wedding was to contact her.
 


Jinseok makes a lot of phone calls.
 


It's 6 o'clock in the morning, so it's a late hour and everyone is probably asleep.
 


"Hey, Hyeyeon, you called. Good morning."
 


Kim Hye-yeon is a mixed-race beauty who is one of only four S-ranking girls in South Korea, worthy of her girlfriend, a female college student.
 


On the other end of the phone, Hye-yeon swears.
 


[Hey, Choi Jin-seok, you piece of trash, you piece of shit. Why are you calling me in the middle of the night while I'm sleeping soundly? I'm going to rip that thing the size of your feet apart and rip it apart.]
 


Wow, what kind of girl would curse so viciously in the morning?
 


Plus, she's even scarier because she's a self-proclaimed crazy bitch.
 


Jinseok just smiles awkwardly and says.
 


"Haha... Hye-yeon, I'm sorry. They say beauties are sleepyheads, but I didn't notice."
 


[Oh, you son of a bitch, pay attention. Why the hell did you call?]
 


"Oh, that's... I sent out an invitation the other day, but today is my sister's wedding. I'd really like it if you could attend."
 


[야, 개같은 새끼야, 네 동생 암컷년 결혼하는데 내가 대체 왜 참여하는 거야? 시이발.]
 


"Hey, I have a favor to ask! I think I'd be happy in many ways if you, my beautiful bestie, came to the wedding."
 


It was a subtle flattering comment, a beautiful best friend.
 


Damn, this is so embarrassing that it makes my own hands and feet twitch. Will this kind of flattery work?
 


But Hye-yeon reacts immediately.
 


Unlike the previous time when he was like a wild beast, he is now like a gentle cat.
 


[What, you want me, a beauty, to come? Ugh... I guess I'm kind of nice.]
 


"Hey, with your personality, you'll have a free pass to heaven."
 


Heaven must be like a fire pit, a direct route to Hellfire.
 


However, Hye-yeon snorts as if she likes it.
 


[Hey, you bastard Choi Jin-seok, do you really like me going?]
 


"Hey, of course! So please come, even your beloved subordinates and younger siblings."
 


[My younger brother, my subordinates? Well, I'm the guild leader, so I have a lot of family members. Ahem.]
 


"Hye-yeon, you're such a kind angel, today we're having a buffet at the VIP restaurant of the Baekje Shilla Hotel that's not to be envied. Can you bring your whole family and tell them to eat lunch here?"
 


[Huh, really? Well, it's a bit pricey for my taste, but I guess it's okay. It feels like old times. I'll take the kids."
 


"Hey, Eunhye Lee, I'll repay you for the rest of my life. Thank you. Hyeyeon, there's no one else but you."
 


[Huh.... See you later then.]
 


The call ended with Hye-yeon and her subordinates all promising to participate.
 


Jinseok and Goldie exclaim.
 


"Wow, this is awesome."
 


"Dewuk?"
 


Hye-yeon was the head of a large corporation's Hunter Guild. Her subordinates must have been at least a hundred, if not hundreds, of high-ranking executives. How many of them would come?
 


I think the guests' congratulatory gifts will amount to tens of millions, if not hundreds of millions... so I'll just recover the wedding expenses.
 


Jinseok and Goldie high five each other in excitement.
 


"Goldy, you lucky guy, with this, you won't have to worry about guests much."
 


"Duet duet."
 


Well, even so, a wedding is a place where people who like each other sincerely congratulate each other before receiving any congratulatory money.
 


Jinseok and Goldie try hard to keep in touch.
 


"Ah, Mr. Kim, it's Choi Jin-seok. I contacted you three days ago, but how are you? Today is the wedding of my younger sister, whom I raised with great care. Please help me."
 


"Duet duet!"
 


After making all the phone calls like this, an hour and a half passed by in a flash and it was already 8:30 in the morning.
 


"Oh, it feels like I haven't done anything, but it's already 8:30."
 


Jinseok breaks out in a cold sweat as the tension slowly approaches.
 


"Damn, there's only an hour and a half left until the wedding... Yuha is probably getting all dolled up next to Mito and Kkamang, right?"
 


"Dew."
 


In fact, Yuha couldn't even sleep because she was getting ready for today's wedding.
 


I wonder what my younger brother looks like.
 


Well, I'll be able to confirm it within two hours, so I'll do my best.
 


Today, I'm slowly setting up the large gifts I prepared in advance for the wedding.
 


Jinseok makes a phone call.
 


To the Goblin brothers in the Gangwon-do Tunnel Dungeon.
 


"Yes, Myra."
 


Myra, the leader of the goblins, greets them in a friendly manner.
 


Now, I wonder if he's a Korean goblin, as he even speaks in a strong dialect.
 


[Yes, Jinseok-hyung, I've prepared everything in a flash. It'll be a surprise gift for your younger sister's wedding, so don't worry and be strong.]
 


"Okay, thanks, brat. Let's have a private party after the wedding today!"
 


[Yay, bro.]
 


This completes the gift inspection.
 


Then, after getting dressed, should we go meet the main characters?
 


Jinseok and Goldie get dressed right away.
 


For today's wedding, a black suit with a special, stylish bow tie made with Goldie's synthesis skills is impressive.
 


"Goldie, then wear this."
 


"Bbet."
 


[Wedding suit, A+]
 


[There is nothing special about it, but you can be reborn as a neat, tidy, polite, and likeable gentleman in front of others.]
 


Goldie was also wearing a slime suit and looked plump.
 


"Bam!"
 


Jinseok gives instructions right away.
 


"Goldie, shall we go pick up the main characters today? I've already contacted Mito."
 


"Bbet."
 


Jinseok and Goldie now drive straight in their Jaguar SUV, which has become their pet car.
 


The car soon stopped at the bride's waiting room at the wedding hall.
 


In front of the waiting room, his girlfriend Mito greets him with a bright smile.
 


"Hehehe, good morning to our darling and Goldie."
 


"Mito!"
 


Today, a college girl with apple-hair and an innocent look wearing a red dress that looks like she's going to a film festival for a wedding. Just looking at her is such a feast for the eyes, I feel like I'm going to fly.
 


Jinseok, whose face is flushed, coughs in vain in embarrassment as he speaks.
 


"Ahem... Our Mito, you worked hard all night, right? Thank you so much."
 


"Hehe, darling, what are you talking about? My sister-in-law, Agissi, is my only precious little sister."
 


"Hey, I told you there's no one else but my girlfriend!"
 


"Haha, by the way, our darling, don't you know how pretty our young lady is right now?"
 


"Oh, how are you, Yuha?"
 


"Yeah, go quickly and say hello. It'll be crazy once the meal starts."
 


Mito nods with a wink.
 


He said to hurry and see his little sister all dolled up.
 


I can't stand this guy who can't sell his younger sister.
 


Jinseok and Goldie blush with nervousness and go to the bridal waiting room.
 


"Yuha, can I come in?"
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


In the bridal waiting room, Yuha immediately shouts happily.
 


"Ah... Oppa and Goldie, come in quickly. I've missed you so much!"
 


"Then excuse me."
 


Jinseok and Goldie, who entered the waiting room, immediately burst into smiles and shouted.
 


"Wow, Yuha, are you really our Yuha? I can't recognize you."
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


In front of me was my younger sister, dressed in a wedding dress and a veil.
 


She blushes brightly in embarrassment and then smiles brightly.
 

 

 

[image: Image 5]

 

 


"Hehehe... Oppa, Goldie, am I awkward in this dress?"
 


It was the beginning of my sister's wedding.
 

 



Last episode
 


The beginning of my sister's wedding.
 


Yuha, wearing a wedding dress, speaks with a blush on her face.
 


"Hehehe... Oppa, Goldie, am I awkward in this dress?"
 


Jinseok, Goldie, and the others respond with faint smiles.
 


This is in a state of mixed emotions for each person.
 


"Yeah, Yuha, you idiot!"
 

 


"Duet..."
 


I never dreamed that this day would come for me, a young man born with a silver spoon in my mouth.
 


I can't believe I got to see my little sister happily married...
 


Thinking back now, those siblings from poor families in South Korea had a hard time.
 


Because my parents ran away due to gambling debts, I worked part-time every day, and then said I didn't have any money, so I boiled a pack of ramen and shared the whole pot with them.
 


When Yuha, who was like that, suddenly got a heart attack, it felt like the world was falling apart.
 


However, after meeting the lucky slime child Goldie by chance, they were able to cure their illness and make a comeback, and starting from that opportunity, they met precious people such as the dragon daughter Kkamang, the S-class college student Mito, and the cute high school girl guest Sujin who is like their niece, and they were able to succeed in their lives as rich people. As a result, Yuha is getting married today after dating Juyong, who is also Jinseok's precious step-brother, for two years.
 


Meanwhile, Yuha's emotions suddenly burst out, and her grape-like eyes begin to tear up.
 


"Ugh..."
 


Before I knew it, tears as thick as chicken droppings were falling from the corners of her eyes, her younger sister.
 


Yuha says.
 


"Oh, oppa, Goldie... I feel weird. Today is such a happy day, but why do tears keep falling..."
 


Yuha begins to sob while hugging Jinseok.
 


"Ugh, ugh, oppa."
 


Jinseok hugs Yuha and shows a sad smile.
 


"Yuha, you crybaby, why are you crying on a happy day?"
 

 


Oh, I couldn't explain my sister's feelings logically, but I understood them well enough.
 

 


As a Korean guy who came from poor family and has the kindest younger sister in the world.
 


Goldie, a good daughter, also sheds tears along with her mother's tears.
 


"Ugh, ugh... duuk!"
 


After a while, the siblings started crying together and 10 minutes passed.
 


Gosh, at this rate, we won't even be able to start the wedding.
 


Jinseok pats Yuha's back hard.
 


"Isn't our Yuha a good girl? We have to get married soon, but our Yuha's pretty face is going to be ruined."
 


"Ugh... Yeah, oppa."
 


"Now, now that the hardships are over and happiness begins, let's go to the wedding, Yuha. You should think about your groom too."
 


At Jinseok's encouragement, Yuha finally wipes her tears with her fingers and smiles brightly.
 


"Yeah, oppa, Goldie!"
 


"Haha, okay, then let's go straight to the wedding hall. Let the wedding ceremony begin now."
 


"Duet!"
 


Before we knew it, it was just before the wedding.
 


Jinseok and Goldie head to the wedding hall.
 


"Goldie, let's hurry."
 


"Bam!"
 


Today's wedding venue, Hanbit Wedding Hall.
 


The entrance to the wedding hall was packed.
 


Thousands of guests flocked to the wedding!
 


Sujin, who was receiving congratulatory money from the guests, was so out of it that she was sweating profusely.
 


"... I'm sleepy."
 


"Ah, Kkamang, if we don't collect the wedding money quickly, we won't be able to admit the guests to the wedding hall... 1,000 people have already entered, and I think there are still over 500 left..."
 


Wow, how much would a wedding gift be for 1,500 guests? Even at 100,000 won per person, it'd be over 150 million won.
 


As expected, Goldie's fortune-telling skill was a hit. It was a wedding that was worth crying over.
 


Jinseok and Goldie immediately help Kkamang and Sujin and their group.
 


"Sujin, Kkamang, you're having a hard time, right? Let's work a little harder with the teacher to quickly collect the wedding money and get into the wedding hall quickly."
 


"Duet duet!"
 


"Hehe... As expected, there's no one else but our teacher."
 


"...The old man in my house smells, so get away from me and walk."
 


It was probably around 30 minutes since they had been collecting wedding gifts and were sending the guests in.
 


Time is running out.
 


Jinseok and his group immediately run out of breath.
 


"Damn it, we're going to be late for the wedding, Goldie, let's hurry up and go in and have a seat."
 


"Duet!"
 


Soon inside the restaurant.
 


Mito immediately calls Jinseok with a bright smile and a wave of her hand.
 


"Hehe, my darling, come quickly. I'll be late for my sister-in-law's wedding. Come sit next to me quickly."
 


"Yeah, thanks Mito."
 


Jinseok, Goldie, and the others sit next to their lover, Mito.
 


At the wedding hall, the wedding ceremony was just beginning.
 


Thanks to Mito's acquaintance, the national MC, Kang Jae-seok, hosted the show.
 


"Guests, thank you so much for coming to our wedding today. I'm sure you're all bored waiting for the bride and groom."
 


The guests cheered happily in unison.
 


"yes!"
 


Kang Jae-seok winked ad-lib and said:
 


"But we still have to see the special guests who will brighten up today's event. First, there will be a congratulatory performance. The invited singers for the congratulatory performance are... the idol group Ler, who were the talk of the town, no, the whole world, as a hunter idol duo some time ago."
 


Wow, my goodness, world-class idols at a wedding, this is more surprising than BTS coming!
 


All the guests were surprised and applauded.
 


"The wedding was a hit."
 


"I envy the bride."
 


On the stage, the familiar high elf girls Lena and Leha appear.
 


"Hehehe... Thank you for coming to our Yuha's wedding today."
 


"Huh... I have a strange feeling... Anyway, congratulations on your wedding, Yuha."
 


At that moment, the bride Yu-ha, the star of the day who was watching from below the stage, was so startled that she covered her mouth with both hands.
 


"Oh... Lena clearly said that she would return to the elf dimension and that we wouldn't be able to see each other for a few years, so how did she come here?"
 


Lena's celebratory performance, it was actually thanks to the help of her goblin siblings.
 


At that moment, Myra, the leader of the goblins, starts talking to Jinseok from behind.
 


"Haha, Hyungnime, I'm glad that the 'Dimension Traveler', the dimensional travel relic discovered by our hobgoblin brothers, was helpful."
 


Jinseok shows a sly smile.
 


"Yes, Murah, you are truly the benefactor of my life."
 


Dimension Traveler, a dimensional travel relic, was a ur+++ class relic that could teleport people from other worlds hundreds of millions of light years away to another dimension.
 


Thanks to this, Jinseok's constellation and Goldie's older sister, Golhee, was also present.
 


Golhee greets him.
 


"Hehehe, hello Jinseok. Hello Goldie too!"
 


Goldie's pupils grow so big in surprise that they become the size of peas.
 


"Dewuk...?"
 


Goldie is so excited that she immediately hugs Golhee.
 


"Duet, duet!"
 


"Hehe, Goldie, Goldie's mom is getting married today, so you should stop whining."
 


I'm really excited to see all my friends gathered together.
 


It was when Jinseok showed a pleased smile.
 


"Wow, the show went by in a flash."
 


Lena comes down right after finishing the performance.
 


"Thank you all for watching the performance."
 


"Lena-chan forever!"
 


MC Kang Jae-seok will proceed with the next event right away.
 


"Now, everyone, are you curious as to who will officiate the wedding today?"
 


"yes!"
 


"Don't be so surprised this time either. Today's officiant is... His Excellency the President, Kim Young-soo."
 


At the ceremony, the President and Kim Young-soo enter the venue, accompanied by bodyguards in black suits, as the bells ring out, typical of state events.
 


"Mr. President, this is the security chief."
 


"Haha, our bodyguards have worked hard."
 


The guests were so shocked that their eyes widened and they jumped up from their seats.
 


"Wow, the president is at a wedding?"
 


"Should I salute this? Or bow to it?"
 


The president who officiated the wedding was his lover, a top-ranking female swordsman, and an acquaintance of Mito, Chance.
 


Mito is smiling brightly next to Jinseok as if it's nothing special.
 


"Hehe, our darling, how about a chance to meet someone?"
 


"What a hit. Mito, how on earth did you get the President?"
 

 


"Hehe, it's nothing special. Since I usually help the President a lot, the President said, 'Ahem, Miss Mito, I'm your older brother, so if you need my help, call me anytime. I'll be there within 30 minutes.' He gave me an emergency contact list. So, I guess I used it as a chance to be your brother?"
 


Wow, it was a munchkin college girl who used the president as her boyfriend's older brother.
 


Jinseok just responds with an awkward smile.
 


"Haha... I'll have to give a grand slap to His Excellency the President later."
 


And now it's time for the wedding ceremony.
 


MC Kang Jae-seok calls.
 


"Well, then, His Excellency the President is waiting too, so we can't waste any more time. Now... the bride and groom, the stars of today, please enter!"
 


Soon it was time for the main character to appear.
 


Yuha, wearing a wedding dress, and Juyong, in a stylish suit, stand in front of the president, who is the officiant, with their arms linked affectionately.
 


Youngsoo says.
 


"Groom, will you love the bride so that she can be happy for the rest of her life?"
 


"Yes, Your Majesty."
 


"Haha, if the bride cries, I will immediately mobilize the police and military, so please understand."
 


"Ah... yes."
 


If you make this mistake during your honeymoon, you'll be dragged off to the National Intelligence Service right away.
 


Yeongsu also gives Yuha some kind words of encouragement.
 


"I wish you and the bride and groom a lifetime of happiness. May you two be blessed with many blessings."
 


"Ugh... Thank you, Mr. President."
 


"Okay, then I declare this our wedding."
 


With the President's declaration, Jinseok and Goldie prepared a device in advance, and 1,000 kinds of pretty flowers were scattered in a splendid manner, soon illuminating the surroundings.
 


Yuha starts to cry with joy and then immediately throws the bouquet she was holding towards Mito.
 


"Ugh... Sister, you too should get married this year."
 


"Oh, sister-in-law."
 


Mito immediately snatches the bouquet and then links arms with Jinseok affectionately and says.
 


"Hehe, our darling, since my sister-in-law asked for it, should we get married this year too?"
 


"Ah, Mito, as long as you're happy, I don't mind."
 


"Oh, then shall we do it tonight?"
 


"If it's a giant... aha, ha...!"
 


It was the happiest wedding in the world.
 


The life of Choi Jin-seok, once a poor youth, will become happier from now on.
 


Well, for him... he has a lucky child, Goldie!
 


Goldie flashes a bright smile.
 


"Duet, duet!"
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