

    0001 / 0316 ----------------------------------------------

    vol.1 Oxogan The Little Mermaid

    "You have escaped the limits of your body in a peculiar way."

    Dealing with named NPCs is also tricky. Common NPCs simply give a set result value when the player meets certain conditions.

    Therefore, common NPCs are usually passive, and even if they do active behavior, the pattern is stereotyped.

    However, named NPCs are a mass of variables that always confuse players.

    As it is now, when you judge the player's capabilities according to your own standards and try to make a quest that suits them, you will doubt whether the opponent is AI.

    It is not simply a level that divides the player's level from Lv.1 to Lv.100 or from Lv.901 to Lv.1000. The named NPC sees through the player's history.

    It's common to find out skills and equipment, and look for tattoos, which are special stats or belonging equipment that cannot be found even on the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game strategy site, which boasts the world's most access.

    In addition, I have a higher understanding of the skill than the player who is learning the skill, and I give advice to the player, so even I, a member of the ranker group Cheonwai Heaven, who has unique skills among users who have reached Lv.1000, cannot treat the named NPC carelessly.

    However, what is unusual is that the insights of these named NPCs only apply to Named Things, not Common Things.

    All NPCs, skills, equipment, monsters, etc. in VOT (Vaccine Of Things) are numbered as a percentage from Things No.1 to No.100 according to their ranks, and the classification that exists on top of such numbering is the dichotomy of common and named.

    As you can see from the difference between common NPCs and named NPCs, named things are unstructured variables, no matter what they are.

    "Where I was, I was able to break through the limits of my weak body through metamorphosis, but you applied a high level of mutation and necromancy to create a completely new body. The path I have walked has reached the same place as Darna, so who would have thought that the law of dissuasion would be confirmed in front of my eyes? Thanks to you, I have broadened my horizons and realized my own shortcomings at the same time."

    I fell asleep with the sound of catching clouds. I really hated this type of question and answer. Isn't it just a means of communication that should be simple and clear? However, I couldn't blow up the quest that I had a difficult clue to offend the named NPC, who seemed to have a strong martial arts skills, so I shook my head silently. Let's get down to business.

    "It's been a long time since I've met a young friend, so the start was long. You probably came to me because you wanted to learn the martial arts of the ninetieth division, right?"

    "I am willing to pay a reasonable level of learning."

    I said, 'Yes! I want to learn it too much. Please teach me quickly.' He was reminding me that I was not desperate enough to obtain the martial arts of the ninetieth generation at any cost.

    "I don't really want to sell your martial arts for a price. If I had to put it bluntly, I would say that I invest based on your possibilities and future. However, my Yonglin Intangible Sword is definitely not an easy martial arts to learn. Are you prepared?"

    What is this inspiration trying to learn martial arts from me directly? What I want is not that, but a common skill book! There's no way I'll be able to master a named skill as profound as the martial arts of the Ninety Divisions.

    "What I want as an old man is not to directly receive the martial arts of the 90th Division. The inhabitants of this world, who have mastered the Named Skill to the extreme, know that they can pay a small fee to manufacture a Common Skillbook for that skill. To put it bluntly, what I want is that common skill book."

    To prevent the story from getting out of the way, I threw a straight ball. Unlike common skills, named skills do not require skill points, but the process of learning them is very difficult. In the beginning, named skills were more like a major discipline than the skills of games we generally know. My Ultimate Undead Form, which I pointed out as being a metamorphosis, is also a combination of my major, biotechnology, with Lich Form, a technique of the eighties.

    The memory of struggling hundreds of times more than when I wrote my graduation thesis to complete the Ultimate Undead Form still haunts me. It is still questionable why such a biotechnology mechanism was incorporated into the game.

    "Certainly, if you pay a small fee, you can create a common skill book for the Yonglin Intangible Sword right now, but does that really make sense? The Yonglin Intangible Sword is not a very flashy martial art. It looks like a breeze that shakes the reeds, but it is a martial arts that chase the invisible providence of nature. It's such a simple martial art, so it won't even be used to gather onlookers on the streets."

    There must be a good reason why the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system has set the Yonglin Intangible Sword as a martial arts in the 90th division. In other words, apart from the appearance of herbivores, the effectiveness of the Dragon Phosphorus Intangible Sword is guaranteed by the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system. Of course, in the case of martial arts, which is a common skill, there is a restriction that no matter how many skill points you invest, you can only learn up to 10 stars.

    However, mastering the named skill to master the martial arts up to 12 stars is tantamount to walking on a thorny road heated by hellfire.

    As someone who has already walked the thorny path while learning Lich Form, a technique of the 80th Division, I would like to refrain from learning the high-numbered named martial arts. Besides, I am completely ignorant of martial arts. 'Shut up, come on, give me the Common Dragon Intangible Sword that you can learn by investing skill points, this is an inspirational tank!' If you say that, you'll get stabbed right away, right?

    "I know that it's not just that flashy martial arts are strong. The fact that he was numbered in the 90th order as a martial artist already tells me a lot, but I don't know why the old man is so humble, as a magician. Please teach me."

    "There is no one who does not know that appearances are not everything. It is the natural principle of the world that you can naturally understand without seeking any learning. However, knowledge and practice are different laws. If you leave your shabby clothes and colorful silk clothes, buy shabby clothes, and buy books with the money you have left, can you do that?

    This time, let's change the topic and talk about the Turks. There is no one who does not know that when we want to reach the ultimate in knowledge, we must delve into the principles of things.

    But what about reality? Rather than delving into the principles of things, you are trying to reach the ultimate of Xie Knowledge through the Common Skill Book as a temporary measure. You, who were once considered to have reached the closest to the ultimate in the field of necromancy among avatars, chased a shortcut, and my heart, which had been waiting for an encounter with you, was like a child who missed it while chasing fireflies."

    'No, it's not because this is a game!' The words hung in my throat. Giving you a great sense of accomplishment with relatively little effort is the essence of the game and one of the reasons why many people enjoy it.

    It is not me who is out of reason, but the named things within VOT (Vaccine Of Things). Is it necessary to include such a difficult providence in the game? Of course, I was the one who was immersed in such games without graduating from college, but sometimes when I come across the named things in VOT (Vaccine Of Things), I get a headache because of the games I play to relieve stress.

    Named NPCs that are more difficult than your advisor and named skills that make you feel like you're deepening your major. Named ego weapons made into children's toys, such as smartphones. In my head, the life of another nine, Ok Case, in VOT (Vaccine Of Things), passes through my head like a lantern. And finally, a question that has been buried deep in my heart comes to the surface.

    What is the essence of VOT (Vaccine Of Things) games?

    First of all, as a biotechnology major, I don't know how smartphones work. However, not knowing the principle does not hinder the use of a smartphone. So, is it the same for VOT (Vaccine Of Things)? Is there a programming architecture that drives a game that is so huge that it can be called this other world that I don't know about? No, it's not like a smartphone.

    Even if I don't know how a smartphone works, it's just that I haven't walked the path of existence. In the case of VOT (Vaccine Of Things), the existence of the path itself is questionable.
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    "Is the arrangement of thoughts complete? If so, it's time to choose. Here is the common skill book of the Yonglin Intangible Sword, the martial arts of the 90th Dynasty, that you wanted so much. And this is the dragon sword that symbolizes that I am the official disciple of the Yongrin Sword family, of which I am the head.

    It's a grandiose name, but it's not actually made of real dragon scales. It's an entry-level weapon with a plausible pattern, but it probably won't break easily or wear out the tip of the sword. Now let's choose one of them? It may change your fate, so choose carefully."

    While my mind was still unclear, I was asked to make a choice. If I choose the common skill book of the Yongrin Intangible Sword, I will be able to cover the necromancer's only weakness, ultra-close combat, with only 90 skill points. On the other hand, if you choose the dragon sword, you will be in a situation that is no different from taking a ghost. At first glance, the Dragon Sword was an entry-level weapon that seemed to be much inferior in numbering to my War Scythe, the Nightstalker.

    I had no idea what this Inspiration was doing, so I activated one of the abilities of the Ultimate Undead Form, the Command Plan. By using these eyes, which have barely struck and extorted the Uber Reaper, the named boss monster of the underworld, you can hear the whispers of the soul. However, the more he could see through the soul of a person with deep cultivation, the more he needed exponential magical power, and sure enough, the magic engine of the Dodeka Core, which was made by splitting the heart of the demon dragon Shadowsteel into 12 pieces, was rapidly supplying magic to the command.

    It is really rare for the Dodeka Core horsepower engine, which can be said to be the real heart of the Ultimate Undead form, to consume so much magical power. After all, he wasn't an ordinary inspiration, was he? However, the only thing that has been obtained by investing the magic power to unleash thousands of disdainful people is a fragmentary emotion of pure anticipation. If it's pure expectation, it's a shame that the inspiration doesn't really intend to make a makeover. I looked at the order plan and stared at the common skill book of the Yonglin Intangible Sword. Even if I don't bother to learn it, if I post it on an item auction site, it will be ridiculous for billions. On the other hand, in the case of dragon sword, the fee of the item auction site is so low that it yawns.

    I look at the two items alternately and think about them, but the expression of inspiration is unusual. When he sees the common skill book of the Yongrin Intangible Sword, he is sad, but when he sees the Yongrin Sword, he smiles happily. I have suffered so much that I can see through the whispers of my soul, but that expression is too blatant to overshadow the hardship. In any case, it became clear that the feeling of pure anticipation of the inspiration that the commander told me was probably due to my desire to choose the Dragon Sword.

    Then you don't have to worry about it. If you want me to choose the Dragon Sword purely without any malice, you can do so. The common skill book of the Yonglin Intangible Sword is a bit of a waste, but it will be difficult for it to exert its power because it is a body that cannot learn the Inner Attack Method anyway. I'd rather find a numbered outer skill a little below and learn it. Without hesitation, I picked up the dragon sword and looked at the expression of inspiration.

    [No.11 Yongrin Sword]

    -A sword that symbolizes being a member of the Yongrin Sword Family.

    Durability (100/100)

    "It seems that you are finally ready to dispel the fog of deception and set out in search of the fireflies of truth. It must not have been easy, but thank you for making a wise choice. My eyes weren't wrong. I congratulate you on officially becoming a member of the Dragon Sword Family, and I will personally dispel the fog of deception that envelops you. Do you have an avatar that was originally your body before you switched to a new body?"

    "I kept it in the Iron Maiden because I thought it would be useful, but considering the necromancer's despicable physical abilities, it's not good as an undead material. I took out an immaculate silver coffin from my inventory and summoned a corpse. He has a face that looks exactly like mine, but I get goosebumps for no reason when he looks like a stage puppet with a broken thread."

    "It's okay. I think this will perfectly fool the eyes of the VOT system. At this point, I'm going to show off my favorite sword, the Jincheon Dragon Lin Sword, but it's better to check it with your eyes open. It's an opportunity to see the weapons of the Ninety Division, which are more difficult to see than the martial arts of the Ninety Division."

    From those words, I was able to recognize the inspiration who was also in a posture. Damn it, when did the old man who was sitting take such a stable foot posture? Therefore, it is necessary to avoid entering within the effective range of the same or higher level swordsman as a magician. After completing the ultimate undead form and changing his body, his body vision and reaction speed were greatly improved, and he had the experience of subduing a swordsman of any level with force. However, after all, in front of the real slashing prosecutor, he is caught in such a gap.

    I didn't feel hostility from the old man's posture, but I quickly widened the distance behind me and activated the command plan, as well as summoned the two mangyangs. From the grotesque tattoos on my Ultimate Undead form, a variety of spectral creatures began to pop out and envelop my body. The inner work of the soul read through the order plan is a very fragmentary thing called 'cutting something'. While the anticipation is rising that the one-shot equator will be able to withstand until the distance from the inspiration is sufficient, the sword of inspiration unfolds, and the pure white sword body sparkles.

    I missed the damn sword fight. I thought I could see the tip of the sword's trajectory at this distance, but it was impossible with my fuselage vision. I just heard the whisper of the spirit that I had 'cut it' through the command plan, and I didn't know where the sword was going, but I realized that it had passed through a part of my body. He groped his whole body and checked for any abnormalities in his body, but he couldn't even tell where he was cut. Maybe the wound wasn't big enough to be repaired with the regenerative power of the Ultimate Undead form?

    I don't know where I cut it, so I shake my head, but a few strands of hair fall off with the palm of my hand. No, this old man made a fuss about cutting off a few strands of hair?

    "This has broken the control network connecting the VOT system to you. Congratulations on being free. But this old man isn't going to eat you, so why are you so overly defensive? Hehehe, don't I feel like I'm all going to be stuck?"

    "That's why I'm a sorcerer Naburang. When I encounter a top-notch swordsman, I almost reflexively take a defensive stance."

    The old man broke his foot posture and began to clamor. Could it be that the old man laughs because he feels good about being a top-notch swordsman? If you are a swordsman who is learning martial arts in the ninetieth generation, the title of super-first-class is rather overshadowed, but it seems that you are usually hungry for praise. After stopping laughing, the old man picked up my original body that I had summoned from the Iron Maiden and began to approach me.

    "Come to think of it, we haven't even made a name for ourselves yet. My name is Yongrinhyuk. I'm not enough, but I'm in charge of the Yongrin Sword Family. What is your name, being alone, not alone, but not being a soldier?"

    Yong Lin-hyuk This old man really likes to catch clouds. The old man, who called himself Yong Lin-hyuk, didn't even pretend to hear my name, but fiddled with the back of my corpse's head. I looked at him and saw that he was weaving an unidentified thread with the hair of my corpse. No, just a moment, when I was here, I couldn't hear or see anything about it.

    "My name in this world is Ok Incident. But what is the thread in that void? Where is it connected, and why is it connected to my original body, the avatar?"

    "Oh Hora Jade Incident, can you see this thread? I don't think I've reached the level of a heart sword, but this old man's insight is still not enough. This thread is the control network that the VOT system has been running from the beginning to control the avatars of foreigners like you.

    To prevent foreigners like you from going on a rampage, they will forcibly cut off the connection with your avatar, or in the worst case, send a detonation signal to the bomb attached to your avatar. Of course, you created a new avatar yourself, so it won't explode, but it didn't stop you from forcibly breaking the connection between the main body and the avatar."
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    "I don't really understand what the old man Yong Lin-hyuk is talking about."

    After the Inspiration Tang weaves the control network of the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system with the hair of the entire body, the body that had been hanging down is straightened up. However, he just stood still in that posture without any movement, and he did not really gain a new life. After achieving what I wanted, the inspiration turned to me as if to answer my question.

    Then, with a meaningful smile, he rolled up the sleeve of one of his arms and took a hand gesture on his wrist that corresponds to Zoom In during the touch motion of a smartphone.

    Then, a modern or futuristic holographic image is output, and a woman with eyes like a sharp sword appears and shouts with a fierce expression.

    "Can't you send this damn old man to be a necromancer or a cold sorcerer quickly? Do you want to give up the Baptist Castle to the Defilers?"

    "Oh, Eun-ri, what is an inspiration tank? The necromancer has just reached an agreement, so let's send him soon."

    "If the word 'soon' doesn't mean 5 minutes, I know how to dig it up in the family register! This damn inspiration asked me to send you support, but now it's been agreed upon! The cost of interstellar communication is a waste, so cut it off now."

    Or is there a case where a granddaughter usually says she will dig her grandfather out of the family register? Of course, there are not many cases where the opposite is true. I was dumbfounded by the combination of a traditional dressed old prosecutor and a futuristic wearable device, and I stared at Hyuk Inspiration from a distance without even asking what it was.

    "Hehehe, I want to explain the overall situation while drinking tea slowly, but I think I just saw you, prison case, or I'm going to say goodbye to my cute granddaughter. I'm sorry, but I have to go to Mercury right now. Let me take a look at the dragon sword I was going to give you here. The control network of the VOT system has been broken, so we can see the true role of this dragon sword."

    [No.24 Dragon Gum TM2]

    -A sword that symbolizes being a member of the Yongrin Sword Family.

    -2nd generation wearable terminal that can connect to the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system

    Durability (100/100)

    It is very common to find hidden options for named items within VOT ((Vaccine Of Things), but this is the first time that the numbering and name of an item have been changed in this way. However, as things that change existing ideas have happened continuously, I am now trying to do so.

    "Oh, so you're saying that this dragon sword of the old man Hyuk actually acts as a wearable device that the old man used to play the hologram earlier, right?"

    The question of how this sword can be turned into a wearable device is not outdated. Judging from the patterns so far, it's definitely a mechanism that I can't understand with my knowledge. If you do it, it will happen.

    "Ho-oh is also a young friend, so it's good that he adapts quickly. When I first came across this VOT terminal, I was so surprised that I almost got scared. I'm still having a hard time handling this guy, but you'll be able to use it in no time. Aiku I don't have time to chat like this. Because my granddaughter is not flexible. I'm probably really watching the 5 minutes pass by by the VOT terminal by now.

    It's easy to use, I'll stick the dragon sword in a place where it's easy for you to operate. Probably best done on the wrist. It is said that the latest generation of terminals can be installed in the cornea, but the financial situation of this swordsman is not sufficient."

    I did as he pleased without the slightest hesitation in the old man's order to stab the sword in my wrist. There was no reason for the Inspiration Tang, who seemed to be running out of time, to lie to me, and even if he did, that much of the sword wound could be quickly repaired by the regenerative power of my Ultimate Undead form. As expected, when I stabbed the sword into my wrist, it was not the green blood of the Ultimate Undead Form that enveloped my vision, but the system message that wrapped around my wrist like a tattoo.

    -The VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system is synchronizing with the avatar's spirit. (1/100)

    -The VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system is synchronizing with the avatar's spirit. (27/100)

    -The VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system is synchronizing with the avatar's spirit. (61/100)

    -The VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system is synchronizing with the avatar's spirit. (100/100)

    -The VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system has been synchronized with the avatar's soul.

    -With the 2nd generation VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal patch, you can comfortably use the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system on avatars and main units connected to souls.

    -You have joined the Yongrin Gum community through the default settings of the Yongrin Gum TM2 custom terminal.

    "Then, Prison Incident Army, think that this has been a tutorial so far, and go to the real battlefield to show off your skills. Oh, by the way, common items and common skills are useless when you go to the real battlefield, so be careful. Even if you are an opponent who has no hostility, I believe that once you draw your sword, if you are prudent enough to quickly open the distance in your favor, you will do well in the first actual battle."

    -Community Administrator Yong Lin-hyuk used the community skill 'Stellar Leap'. Would you like to move from the Vaccine Of Things (VOT) System Sanctuary to Marines, where the possibility of engagement with Defiler Entities exists? The VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system is not responsible for damage to avatars or mental contamination of the main body in non-protected areas. (Y/n)

    When Hyuk Inspiration fumbled with his VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal with an eagle stroke, a system message was sent to my VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal. After reading it carefully, there were some parts that were not obvious, but I had already stepped into an unknown area of no return. What kind of ugliness is it to choose n now? I clicked the Y button on the hologram with the same excitement as when I finished the prototype of Ultimate Undead Form.

    *    *    *    *

    -You are out of the Vaccine Of Things (VOT) system protected area.

    - 1000 Skill Points have been destroyed.

    - 1000 stat points have been destroyed.

    - All functions of common equipment and items are lost.

    I thought I might regret it. He should have asked Hyuk for more information, but it seems that his reason was paralyzed by the expectation of the world. When my pure white vision is restored, the first thing I am greeted is the system message with a cheerful sound effect. To commemorate your first step into the world of secular world, why are you sending such an unpleasant system message to pretend to be an outsider?

    The system message is a message, but the sensation you feel in your body is also strange. Each cell was twitching like a rusty cogwheel. Not only that, but the spectral creatures that surround my body without a chance to breathe, and the strange cold and morale are transmitted from the two monsters. Of course, I have used the order bill before to convey the emotional bias of 'resentment' from the two mae mangryang. However, this is the first time that such a direct chilling cold and morale has been conveyed.

    Could it be that the two were in this state from the beginning, but they couldn't feel it because they were in the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system protected area? Does this mean the mental contamination of the main body that was listed in the terms and conditions at the time of the star leap?

    I wanted someone to tell me quickly, but Hyuk sent me here as if he were passing it on.

    "Are you the Yongrin Sword sent by the elder Yong Lin-hyuk? Oh, I see. This is lived. The situation is urgent, so I'll talk to you as I move."

    Hyuk: It's the same with this person, why is everyone so in such a hurry? Is there anyone who can calmly tell me about the situation around me? I complained that I was deceived, but I followed the soldier in a futuristic suit who had taken the lead and started running, because he looked very urgent. Yes, now I am not surprised enough to see what looks like a hangar for a soldier and a ship in a futuristic suit. I've improved a lot.

    "The situation at the front is rapidly deteriorating. The ammunition I had run out of ammunition was running out, and all the power to charge the energy shell, which is the ammunition of the energy weapon, was being diverted to the shield of the evacuation facility of the indigenous mermaids... Although Major Yong Lin-eun-ri is guarding the Western Front alone, the Eastern Front is giving up its position to the Defilers at all times. I know it's shameless to say this, but I don't want to lose my subordinates for the sake of the indigenous people.

    Can you drag time on the Eastern Front until you rebuild the right position?"
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    When I looked closely, I saw that the suit of the soldier who spoke to me was covered with scratches that looked like sharp animal claws and liquids that did not look like human blood. Seeing that there was a shortage of manpower to meet me, the situation seemed to be really serious. Here, I thought, 'I don't know how the situation around me is working now. Can you explain it to me first?' If you say that, you will become a really ignorant person.

    "Good. Once you reach the Eastern Front, please withdraw your soldiers from my surroundings as soon as possible. My fighting style is a little bad for emotional development."

    "You're going to fight alone with a group of Defilers, and you're making a joke. My name is Captain Yeondan-cheol. Just feel free to call it the regiment committee. If the fight is over and we can meet each other safely, I'll buy you a drink. Then you can ride behind me."

    The regiment captain who led me to a low-end car the size of a playground boarded a hovercraft-looking mount. I climbed on the hovercraft, which was full of wounds and strange liquid marks here and there, like a regiment's suit, and I tried to hide my stiffness. Isn't this going to explode on the way? Wouldn't it be better to take my undead battlehorse, Nightmare, out of the Iron Maiden and ride it? At the words of the regiment committee, "Hold on tight," he clumsily grabbed the handle on the back magnet.

    And the speed of the hovercraft running out of the hangar without any action to start was beyond what I had imagined.

    Wei Yi Ying

    ... Wait a minute, I need a helmet! Isn't there a police officer in Suquois who will get a fine if you ride an open car without a helmet? Even so, I was enjoying the feeling of my facial skin being torn apart by the wind as I became more sensitive after the star leap. I thought it would be about 300 kilometers per hour, but I was able to observe the situation around me only after calling in the two people and covering my face like a helmet.

    What is the intention of the Solidarity Committee to run at such speed without warning? If you can't stand this much, you don't deserve to fight the defilers. However, looking at his urgent handling, it seems that he simply stepped on the accelerator blindly because he was really in a hurry. Even though there is a lot of distance from the hangar, the ship that looks huge is nothing short of magnificent.

    In addition, a floating city such as Venice was located right next to the ship, and the combination of very exotic buildings and elaborate rivers was spectacular.

    When I looked closely, I found that it was surrounded by some opaque membrane, but I couldn't find a single indigenous mermaid. Since it is on display, it seems that it is probably a refuge. Come to think of it, I'm going to war now, so can I do sightseeing like this?

    "Soon we will reach the last position of the Eastern Front. Unlike where Major Yongrin Eun-ri is, it is a plain with no narrow paths, so prepare for battle from now on. Oh, and this is a device called an opticaloid, but it can communicate with me and the command and control room, as well as reconnaissance of the war situation, so take care of it."

    The regiment commander threw something out of his arms, and I was embarrassed because he was putting his hands on the handle of the back magnet of the hovercraft. However, as if it was a device with artificial intelligence, I naturally settled down on my stomach and hid from the resistance of the wind. It was a pretty cute guy with a round body and a buttonhole-sized lens in the middle.

    "Greetings to the owner of the 4th generation of Opticaloid Stellions. I recognized the owner's wrist VOT system custom terminal Yongling Gum TM2 model. Syncing. Sync is complete. Based on observations of other opticoids connected to the military network and analysis from the command and control room, it is estimated that there are currently hundreds of groups of Defiler attacking the Eastern Front.

    Most of them are Defiler Pawns, but there are many Defiler Knights in the middle. Although we are not actively participating in the battle, the statistics of the anti-Defiler battle record database indicate that it will be an important variable in the master's battle."

    "Uh-huh, right? Don't worry, Stella. This master will wipe them all out."

    I said in a nasal voice that I unknowingly said in a nasal voice that the opticaloid reporting to me in a cute girl's voice was cute, although there was a slight mechanical sound. Is it a mistake that the regimental officer who is immersed in driving the hovercraft seems to be cringing?

    As a result, I couldn't check my status window while following the regiment committee. The real variable right now is not the Defiler Night, but how much your power is weakened due to the disappearance of stat points and skill points.

    [Prison Case Status Window]

    -It has excellent regeneration power due to the influence of Ultimate Undead Form.

    - Affected by the Ultimate Undead form, it is not affected by any poisons.

    -Infested corpses under the influence of Ultimate Undead Foam, allowing you to repair damaged bodies.

    -Immune to mental pollution due to the influence of Ultimate Undead Form.

    -Due to the influence of Ultimate Undead Form, it is not affected by Darkness damage.

    -Under the influence of the Ultimate Undead form, you will receive bonuses to Fighting-type skills through enhanced nails.

    Weak: A (0/512)

    Horsepower: A (0/512)

    Spiritual Power: C (0/128)

    Stat Points: 0

    As expected, the necromancer's exclusive stat, spiritual power, has dropped significantly. Somehow, the Imae Mangliang were cooler than before, so I wonder if it was the effect of the drop in spiritual power rank. I invested 896 stat points and made it an Ex rank, but it ended up being a crude C rank that I couldn't even show my business card as a necromancer.

    The good news was that the Ultimate Undead Form's self-correction kept its power and magic at A rank. The more magical power is required to summon an undead creature with a powerful body, and the more spiritual power is required to summon an undead creature with a strong spirit.

    In other words, I am now a big but stupid undead creature that has to form a squadron. Depending on the situation, I could have to believe in my ultimate undead form and jump into the battlefield. Aha, come to think of it, I had a rank correction equipment item that is extremely rare even in VOT (Vaccine Of Things), a war scythe and a night stalker. Why did I forget my main weapon, which has superior performance as a weapon numbered in the 70th division?

    I quickly found the Night Stalker in my inventory and pulled it out.

    [No.71 Nightstalker]

    -????????????????????????

    -????????????????????????

    Spiritual Power+????

    Ruddling

    However, the war scythe and nightstalker, which he barely took out of his inventory while holding the handle of the hovercraft with one hand, shattered like a grain of sand and disappeared. Such a damn thing! I paid 100 million won to buy an item auction site and it disappeared in vain. As a result, the Nightstalker was a custom item.

    Named items with durability and custom items without durability. Because the repair cost was not high, many users preferred custom items, but now that we are in this situation, we can't regret it like this.

    The cost of repairing the weapons of the Seventy Divisions was not small, but it was not that much compared to his own earnings as a member of the Heavenly Outer Heaven. Of course, that doesn't mean that the item auction site sold the named item Nightstalker. Who knew this would happen! Only now did I realize that common things are only valid in the protected area of VOT (Vaccine Of Things).

    All skill points have disappeared, so custom skills are probably unusable, whether passive or active.

    As expected, in terms of Hyuk's favorite old idioms, it was a blank slip of a hundred thousand dollars, so when the items that cost 100 million turned into powder and disappeared, I was able to understand a little about the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system. So, could it be that the named skills and items were not just programmed content in the game, but real skills from other planets? I don't know what the purpose of the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system was, but anyway, thanks to the nightstalker that had turned to ashes, I found a sense of reality, and I made up my mind.

    The battles that will be going on in the future will be filled with real hot blood, not blood realized by computer graphics.
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    Only now can I understand why the named NPCs were so tricky, and why the top-numbered named skills, especially the Eighty-Year Spell, which is the prototype of the Ultimate Undead form, were so difficult.

    All of this was because VOT (Vaccine Of Things) was another reality, not a game. I didn't tell anyone about it, but thanks to the wind that passed through my body like a blade, the bizarre blood emanating from the regiment, and the nightstalker that decisively turned to ashes and disappeared, I realized that the world I was standing in was real.

    I'm glad I came to my senses before I reached the battlefield. I used my nervous brain to start weaving out the maximum power entries I could now use with my magic and spiritual power ranks. It was my first battle in real life, not in a game, but the excitement took precedence over fear.

    "We have arrived. I need to lead the soldiers with other platoon commanders to prepare for retreat, so I will act individually from here on."

    I finally arrived at the battlefield, where the sound of officers yelling at the soldiers and the rain of ammunition were deafening. It was a stark contrast to the peaceful and quiet underwater city of mermaids. I disembarked from the hovercraft to get a closer look at the situation on the battlefield. The Opticaloid Stellion, which had been stuck in my boat, began to float around after me.

    I was stunned because I had already experienced too much to be surprised by this level of overtechnology.

    Bunkers with chariot wheels were lined up in a row, spewing fire towards the front, and the wheels of the stationary chariots were slowly moving backwards, perhaps because the regiment had signaled a retreat. In the meantime, the firepower towards the front weakened, and I was able to see some of the identity of the defiler that people were talking about. The bizarre creature that emerged through the dust was a terrifying four-legged walker with muscles out of its skin.

    The visuals, which seem difficult for even my mother to wrap up, are reminiscent of the prototype of my Ultimate Undead form. Fearing that other users would mistake it for a monster and attack it, he managed to improve it to his current human appearance, but the characteristic green blood was unavoidable.

    Kuaaaaang!

    Soon after, the reason for the temporary cessation of intensive fire was revealed. A long gun barrel pops out of the tank bunker

    When they arrive, a deafening one-shot bombardment smashes the Defilers without a trace. It was probably a bombardment to buy time to retreat. After stopping the charge of the Defiler pawns with a single barrage, the tank bunkers began to retreat in a hurry.

    "Dragon Swordsman from the Dragon Sword Family, then I would like to ask you to do the aftermath. I don't know if it will help, but please take this."

    From the tram bunker passing by me, the regiment commander threw something at me. When I took a look at it, I found that it was a smooth black naked compound rifle. It feels so heavy that it cannot be compared to the M16 used at the reserve army training ground.

    "Stella, what is this thing for?"

    -This is the Quarjit Thirty, the basic weapon of regular soldiers registered in the VOT system. It is equipped with a special grenade that can counteract the regeneration power of the Defiler Knight, making it a popular model among soldiers. If this is your first time using it, do you want to load a tutorial hologram file for trainees from the VOT system's database?

    No, it doesn't have to be. I flinched at the Optiroid Stellion's explanation, which seemed to whisper directly into my head. It seems that it is probably because it was synchronized with the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal, but I was very curious about how it works.

    "Stella, how are you whispering this in my head right now?"

    -This is completely dependent on the library of the VOT system, so I can't explain it. According to the current situation observation information from other optical loids, the Defilers, who had been faltered by the shelling just now, are rushing back to the eastern front. Master, please quickly complete the preparations for battle, and if there is nothing else to see, I will also go up to the sky and focus on observing the situation with my colleagues.

    As the opticaloid Stallion said that, he went up into the sky. In the end, only the hovercraft that I rode with the regiment was left around me. Oh, if a battle breaks out for a while, this hovercraft will be shattered, can we leave it like this? Should I put it in the Iron Maiden? Then, you won't be caught embezzling military supplies, will you? Oh, I should have asked Stelli about this.

    I realized that the Defilers were so close that I could feel the trembling of the ground noticeably, and I thrust the hovercraft into the Iron Maiden with a thought, "I don't know." There was nothing like a hovercraft in the yard where a dragon the size of a playground could fit.

    Then, are you going to show those uncool one-day dogs what real hell is? I took out the Abominations from the Iron Maiden, which were combinations of corpse masses. I didn't even have to show my real collection to those one-day dogs. It was enough to use the undead creatures that were moderately used as consumables.

    A mass of corpses the size of a five-story commercial building began to form a formation, making a strange sound that could be heard from hell.

    Kueeeeeeee

    The Abominations did not disappear into dust like my 100 million war scythe, Nightstalker. In the first place, in the case of Common Monsters, it is natural that they disappear as white particles without leaving a corpse, but somehow it is reassuring. Since intelligence did not exist, I had to control them myself. Well, it wasn't particularly difficult. A simple command to move forward is enough. For the rest, their ugly instincts will take care of tearing the Defiler Pawns apart.

    I'm not kidding, but they are really disposable items that I use and throw away, so I generously sprinkled abominations on the battlefield.

    -A request came in from the command and control room of your ship. It is about whether it is possible to set an ally identification mark on the surrounding monsters, but what should I do?

    "No, it's better not to do that, right? If these guys are alive, they will tear them apart regardless of whether they are alive, so if they mix with them for no reason, it will be a big problem."

    Of course, aggro is only attracted to living creatures, so I can easily mix and fight with my undead soldiers. I emptied all the abominations in the Iron Maiden before putting it back into my inventory.

    Apart from simply balancing the power, it was an action to cover all the large flat areas.

    Well, I don't think it's a waste because I can remake it. And finally, the defilers and my abominations faced each other. If I were to score it by ugliness, my bominations were still one step above. Of course, not only is it ugly, but the difference in power is also stark. As if playing with a dog toy, the giants of the corpse grab the four legs of the defiler and tear it apart. An untimely hell began to unfold on the battlefield.

    It was a familiar sight to me, but the hearing and touch of the bizarre screams and hot blood added a sense of reality to the battlefield. The harmony without fragrance became a real flower, and I was intoxicated by the scent of a terrible reality, and I couldn't even pay attention to the battlefield. What the hell are you doing? Isn't it polite to give me a futile feeling in front of me in front of such a hellish situation?

    However, my mind was full of calculations about how to effectively repel the Defilers, just like I did in the game.

    -The three Defiler Knights, who have been watching the master's situation, are now approaching the master at a tremendous speed. Get ready for many-to-one close combat.

    Hmm, it looks like the leader over there is also burning a line, right? Some of the Defiler Pawns were making a fuss about rushing at my Abomination and biting off a handful of flesh, but the Abomination wasn't the kind of person who cared about such wounds. On the contrary, it only picks up and swallows the defiler phones that bite them, making them even bigger.

    I was using a considerable number of Abominations, but my magic engine in the Dodeka Core, which split the heart of the Demon Dragon Shadow Steel into 12 pieces, was still warming up.

    Therefore, I could have brought in more undead creatures from the Iron Maiden, who were good at hand-to-hand combat, but I warmed up and prepared to meet the Defiler Knights in person.
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    Unless it was a super-first-class swordsman like Hyuk Inspiration, he was confident that any warrior with just physical strength would be able to steam him. The Abominations were not even allowing a single Defiler Phone to come near me, no matter how much I took it out of the Iron Maiden. The Abominations didn't really want to protect me, the owner, but they were just following their instincts to eat up the Defiler Pawns and grow bigger. I was still bored, but I'll take this opportunity to see how much of those Defiler Knights are.

    After Inspiration Hyuk warped me here, all 1000 skill points and stat points were blown away. However, my ultimate undead form, which I developed based on the named skill Lich Form, was a monster body that was valid in the real world, not in the game. He had never learned named fighting skills or taekwondo, which was common during his military service. My fighting style was to simply trust the monstrous regeneration power of the Ultimate Undead form, take the opponent's attacks, and tear the opponent's body to shreds with the monstrous power of A-rank.

    Before I knew it, bipedal creatures believed to be Defiler Knights were surrounding three sides and engaged in a search battle. It was a bipedal and search battle, so it was definitely different from the Defiler phones that rushed like fire moths towards the place of death. Now, let's go somewhere and see who the real monster is.

    "Soon, this law of Mercury will be reestablished by the Defiler Queen Darbi Vajra Sarikaya, who possesses unrivaled power among the octagonal eroders. All the lowly races except the Defiler will be reduced to slavery, but Sarikaya cares for magicians who perform unusual spells like you. Therefore, stop resisting prematurely, swear allegiance to Sarikayan, and receive the honor of kissing His toes."

    Oh my God. Are these bipedal creatures with dogs' heads appeased now? It was a situation I had never experienced while playing VOT (Vaccine Of Things). It's refreshing to see monsters offering diplomatic negotiations to be loyal to their boss. Is Opticaloid Stallion aware of this situation now? Since it is an opticaloid, it is possible to observe this distance, but it may be difficult to eavesdrop.

    Of course, the appearance of being surrounded by enemy Defiler Knights on three sides and having a long conversation is already not desirable. However, I wondered what the hell these defiler nights were going to do, so I shook my head as a gesture to keep going.

    "If you are loyal to Sarikaya, you will receive a sweet reward. Perhaps he will be entrusted with control of some areas of Suquan, and he will be able to enslave the daughters of the Dragon King. The Little Mermaid will offer you food made from various fish species of Aquarium during the day, and at night they will serve you at night with their pure white flesh. All of this is possible because Sarikaya cares for unusual magicians like you, so don't miss the time and worship him right now!"

    I thought I was talking about the unique ideals that some leader pursues, but I only think that the bait of the bait on the jiji makes me enjoy the juji forest? I don't know if these guys are stupid or if this is the only bowl of a named Sarikaya, but I was really disappointed. No, if the plate has grown from Earth to the space scale, shouldn't there be something different? The temptation to be on our side because it will allow us to enjoy wealth and glory movies was a story that could have existed even in the Joseon Dynasty or even in the Buyeo and Goguryeo Prison Era.

    I was so tired of the bait that I lost interest in these Defiler Knights. Then the seems to be loud enough, so just die. I really didn't have any skill, I only trusted the physical strength of the Ultimate Undead Form and rushed at the guy who spoke to me among the three Defiler Knights. Perhaps he thought he was a weak sorcerer who took out the summons and only carried the burden, but when I rushed at him at a terrifying speed, he stopped in surprise.

    I had no intention of playing with these squishy guys, so without hesitation, I used the Behemoth's claws as symbols and my reinforced nails, Blacktalon, which used unoptanium as a cosmetic armament, to scratch the Defiler Knight. Unlike the Defiler Pawns, whose muscles protrude outward, the Defiler Knights were equipped with skin-integrated armor that looked quite hard, but they were separated like tearing paper due to the neglect of defense, which is the symbol effect of the Behemoth's nails.

    "Cheeky magician! Do you know that I couldn't do anything about you and offered a negotiation? It was only because of Sarikaya-sama's special order that I didn't immediately blow your head!"

    Oh, this is a bit of fun, isn't it? Even though his body has become a lump of six meats, he is not discouraged and raises his voice. It's not just a bluff, it seems like there is something like a trump card that hasn't been taken out yet, so let's take a look. While talking to the now separated Defiler Knight, the two Defiler Knights, who had not moved, quickly retrieved the chunks of meat and widened the distance between them. Surprisingly, when the two Defiler Knights put together the pieces of meat like a puzzle, they slowly regenerated and returned to their original state.

    It was inferior to the ultimate undead form, but it was quite an amazing regeneration. If that level of regeneration was simply all that Defiler Knight had, it wouldn't have been worth waiting for him to be restored to his full form. However, as if he was trying to show something different, he began to emit a familiar form of magic waves. Alas, this magic power was a type of mutant energy commonly used in mutation techniques. How could I forget this unique form of magic that had to be refined from pure magic thousands of times to complete the Ultimate Undead form?

    The power to combine with cells and cause various physical changes depending on the nature of the mutation energy. What kind of transformation would he do? I watched what they did with the feeling of watching a magical girl recite a transformation spell, but it was not a transformation, but a merger. Centered on the talkative one, the other two Defiler Knights were absorbed, and a giant was born that could be about the size of a two-story shopping mall. Is it a 3-stage merger? As a generation that grew up watching hot-blooded robots pouring out like bots in my childhood, I'm honestly a little upset.

    "This is the Triple Crown, the ability of the subordinate magic organ that I was granted by Defiler Queen Sarikaya. You cheekily don't attack during the merger, and your pride has dug your grave."

    Squid Love Juice

    No, isn't not attacking during the merger the minimum courtesy of a generation that grew up watching hot-blooded robots? Believing in the regenerative power of the Ultimate Undead form, a blow that was quite fierce to hit me openly passed through my cheek. It seems that it has not only increased in size, but also achieved a dramatic increase in both strength and speed. Of course, this was a typical formula for hot-blooded robots, so there was nothing new. If the combat power of the three individuals combined in the first place and the combat power after merging are the same, there is no point in merging. It would be better to just have three people fighting a many-on-one battle.

    "Mr. Triple Crown over there, by the way, that huge guy might catch your ankle, so you better be careful."

    "Nonsense! The Triple Crown ability of this body does not dull just because it grows in size. Both strength and speed have tripled... Elegant and elegant"

    Maybe the aggro was tripled, right? He's grown so big. Before they knew it, they ate all the defiler phones, and in the end, the Abomination, which ate each other and grew in size without any means, cast a huge shadow. As if handling a toy, he picks up Mr. Triple Crown's ankle and puts it in his mouth. It's creepy to hear the grunting sound here. I wish it had ended there, but this greedy abomination is now targeting me and slowly approaching.

    Hahaha, does this cheeky chunk of meat dare to think of its master as its prey? When my spiritual power was at Ex rank, no matter how brainless Abomination was, I didn't think of attacking me recklessly. I never thought that 1000 stat points would be destroyed and my spiritual power would be lowered to C rank in this way. Pets that even the owner doesn't recognize should be sliced like sashimi.
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    The unoctanium that makes up my nail, Black Talon, was called Un Obtable Num for no reason. The weapon Black Talon, which has an unattainable numbering material, was judged to be a part of my body and did not receive weapon numbering from VOT (Vaccine Of Things), but it is definitely not inferior to the Jincheon Dragon Sword of the Hyuk Inspiration. Unoctanium, which was a fist-sized stone block obtained on the 99th floor of the named dungeon 'Mugan Hell', was affected by mutation energy and could change its shape at will.

    Of course, unoctanium was not the only metal that could contain magical power and melt the properties of that magical power as if it were his own trait.

    However, there was a feature that was beyond imagination of unoctanium, and that was that the strength of the metal did not change no matter what form it changed. Even if I struck the original shape of the stone, which was a thinner thread than the hair, it was my nail, the black talon, that did not leave a single scar. In other words, this method of operation is possible. My nails, Black Talon, extend 10 times longer than my height due to the mutation energy refined from the magic power of the Dodeka Core. Not only the length, but also the cutting power of the nails, which were sharply sharpened with mutation energy, was no less than any famous sword.

    "Queeeeh!"

    Before the unlucky Defiler Night Triple Crown was even digested, the abomination came to me to soothe my endless hunger. I sliced the legs of the disgusting corpses into black talons. In the case of Abomination, unlike my Ultimate Undead form, it had no natural healing power, and I could only repair my own wounds by chewing on living beings. Therefore, the new type of Abomination quickly collapsed, overshadowed by its huge size.

    Abomination's tenacity to crawl and eat its owner as if its lower body is being cut is definitely creepy. When my spiritual power was at Ex rank, I felt the harsh reality again. If you are conceited that you have easily defeated a horde of hundreds of Defiler Pawns, the Defiler is not the problem, but you may be eaten by your own undead creature. A huge jaw made of a mass of corpses came right in front of me.

    I inflicted irreparable wounds on Abomination with my nearly 17-meter-long nail, Black Talon. The torn corpses wriggle and then limp without moving. I couldn't leave such a hideous thing unattended, so I took out the Ebony Maiden, not the Iron Maiden, from my inventory. In this coffin, which sprays strange dark clouds just by its appearance, the monsters of the monsters that he struggled to deal with even when he had Ex-rank spiritual power were sleeping.

    It's a matter of course, but now that I'm a C-rank spiritual power, I didn't have the confidence to control the beings in this Ebony Maiden. I was confident that I would win the fight, but what good was it to sashimi my own undead creature with my own hands? But since it was possible to put the flesh of these Abomination into the Ebony Maiden, he would probably eat the corpses without a trace.

    -After synthesizing the search results of your master and fellow opticaloids, the command and control room has determined that there is no longer a defiler life response on the Eastern Front. The war on the Western Front was also put to an end by Major Yong Lin-eun-ri's performance, and an advisory was issued to return to the ship's silver scale. Your position is not yet registered in the chain of command, so it is not an order, but if you have nothing else to do, we recommend that you return to Silver Scale now to relieve combat fatigue and prepare for the next battle.

    No, they even ask me to return to the ship because I don't know where to go? On the contrary, if I told him not to come to the ship, I was the one who was in trouble. I picked up a compound rifle Quizit Thirteen, which I had never fired a single shot. When I thought about it, the regiment gave it to me, but I couldn't use it. No matter how good this Quartet Thirteen is, I honestly didn't think it would be better than the Black Talon. In addition, in such a large-scale battle, weapons that consume limited resources such as bullets are also burdensome.

    Still, should I shoot it once? I pointed my gun at a nearby tree. He fumbled and touched the gun, released the safety hook device, and pulled the bolt. I don't know why this classic gun loading method continues to be used in this era of the grand universe, but it's good that I'm used to it. I felt a heavy grip and pulled the trigger, and a sharp crackling sound hit my ears.

    Taaaang!!

    A tree that was about the circumference of my waist burst out like a head. Wow! Is this better than you think? Even if you can't do this, it's enough to be at the level of the 20th Destruction Technique. This means that if you only support the ammunition, you can fire the 20th Destruction Technique non-stop. In addition, it is said that it can fire grenades with higher destructive power than regular ammunition, so according to the equipment numbering of the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system, the Quadjit Thirteen of the Compound Rifle is at least 30 times. When I return to the ship, I ask the regimental officer if I can have this.

    I looked like a special forces agent and headed for the ship, aiming at the Quarjit Thirteen back and forth. Oh Ok Blue Team Suna shouted nonsense about achieving a reverse all-kill in a three-on-one situation, and I fell into a situational drama. Unlike other opticaloids returning to the ship, Stellion was floating around me. Isn't this going to be sent to the command and control room?

    *    *    *    *

    "Is it you, the cold magician or the necromancer sent by the old man?"

    A woman with untrimmed ebony hair that reached her shoulders and eyes that were as sharp as a sword was fierce but basically had the features of an oriental beauty, asked me in a rather harsh voice. The military uniform with a red tie was neat and unlike a person who had dealt with hundreds of Defiler phones. Is she really the granddaughter of Hyuk Inspiration? I guess it's not the owner of the usual skills. Even though I know I'm an ally, I'm burdened by the swordsmanship tied to the waist of the uniform right in front of me.

    With the spiritual power that has been lowered to C rank, can I stop this female swordsman's sword attack from this distance? As I was thinking about this, I replaced the answer to Major Yong Lin Eun-ri's question with a tilt of my head. Then, Major Yong Lin Eun-ri's hand movements were nothing short of terrifying. Not only did my body fail to react, but I almost didn't recognize that my hands were moving with my eyes.

    "Do you want to scold this cheeky bastard for shaking his head and scratching his head?"

    A private servant? Are you referring to a woman who serves the same master but is older? 'No, when did you become my master?' Major Yongrin's eyes were too sharp to say, and I asked in a timid voice.

    "When and how did I become Major Yongrin's priest?"

    "What is it, that old man didn't even say a word properly and accepted an outsider as his first disciple? Is this old man an old man? Check the community announcements with VOT terminals. Because the author's article is written by Yong Lin-hyuk says that he accepts you as his immediate disciple. And for now, since I am also the granddaughter and immediate disciple of the inspirational child, it is right that I will be your son-in-law. So take care of yourself in the future.

    The heavenly high shrine asks, but don't just tilt your head. This is the only time I can see it. Okay?"

    "Yes, I understand!"

    I shook my belly and lit up my eyes, and I replied in a voice full of military discipline to Major Yongrin Eun-ri's scolding. Before I came to this world, I wasn't a user who was overwhelmed by momentum. Among the users who have reached level 1000, as a member of the Outer Heavens with outstanding skills, what is it that I'm sorry for and bend my pride? To be honest, even the members of the same Outer Heavens didn't like to cause friction with me.

    As Inspiration Hyuk said, I was alone, but not alone, and I was not an opponent who could do anything about it, at least one-on-one. However, according to Inspiration Hyuk, the world I knew as a game was just a tutorial space. I moved on to another reality, and thanks to my Ultimate Undead form, which developed my named technique, I lost less combat power, but even so, my spiritual power, which was an Ex rank, was reduced to C rank, so I couldn't use my real core power.
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    In other words, if you believe in the power of the past and shyly stretch your pride, you will not see a good situation. In particular, there was nothing to say about a female prosecutor who could not splatter a drop of blood on her military uniform against hundreds of Defiler Pawns. Yongrin Eun-ri, who was staring at me as if she was going to cut me down with just her eyes, carefully put down my neck. I lived a whoosh.

    "According to the battle record in the command and control room, it seems that he went on a rampage on the Eastern Front, but it seems that there is a hidden number for his unrealistic appearance. All of the ship's power had to be diverted to the shield that protected the indigenous people's city, so they couldn't use energy shells for energy weapons, and the price of ammunition for anti-defilers went up, so the ship's financial situation was not good enough to be used recklessly.

    Defiler Figters (DFs) with effective combat power against a group of Defilers like you and me have to hit them with their bodies to save VP (Vaccine Points) that are consumed to buy ammunition, and ordinary soldiers don't die. I had a hard time."

    With a rather soft gaze, Yongrin Eunri stroked my head. Yongrin Eun-ri was taller than me, so it was as if her sister was praising her younger brother. It looks like he's trying to beat me with a whip and a carrot at the same time, but there's no way. Hehe, but why does it feel so good to be stroked on the head? I think I understand why felines ask people to pet them.

    "I would like to introduce you to the captain now, but I think I will have to postpone it until later because I need to reorganize my troops because of the consultation with the leader of the indigenous mermaids and the battle that took place today. Come to think of it, are you the owner of the avatar?"

    "Yes, that's right."

    Aha, have you finally found someone to explain your avatar in detail? I roughly recognized that I had another body, but I had no idea why I was able to have such a body. The avatar was created by the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system, and the avatar can be controlled by a normally invisible line called the control network, but the Yongrin Intangible Sword of the Hyuk Spirit has cut off the connection between the control network and my avatar.

    However, the control network of this VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system can also detect the absence of a controlling avatar, so Hyuk Inspiration even connected the control network to my body before I switched to the Ultimate Undead form. In other words, I am able to live freely in this world with this avatar now, thanks to the help of the Hyuk inspiration. However, what I am curious about is what the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system is in the first place, and why did they create avatars in the form of games?

    "But I don't know much about the situation around me yet, so what is the VOT system and how are avatars made?"

    "Huh? You didn't know that, but you cooperated with Captain Yeon Dan-cheol to participate in the battle? So, I didn't know about it on my planet, but I got my hands on a VOT terminal and learned about it. There is such a thing as basic immunology. You're a magician too, so if you've tried some ink, you know better than I do. When bacteria invade the body, the immune system in the human body is activated to drive out the bacteria. If you can't drive out the germs, the wound will rot. It's the same as that.

    The Defiler is germs, and the VOT system is the immune system of the universe. In order to prevent the planet inhabited by intelligent life from decaying, the transcendent will of the universe activated the VOT system to eliminate the defiler, that is, the cosmic immune system. Well, it's not my opinion, it's the content of a paper presented by a group of prominent scholars in the VOT community. So, I actually don't know who created the VOT system or where the defilers came from.

    All I know is that these Defilers are the ones who destroyed my mother planet. Not only that, but they continue to try to take over other planets and I want to stop them. I don't want anyone else to experience the world they lived in being broken. Of course, it is true that I still have feelings of revenge for the Defilers.

    And the avatar can be seen as the VOT system directly injecting antibiotics to protect the planet, which is exceptionally weak against defiers among the planets inhabited by intelligent life. In my case, I directly strengthened my body with the elixir I purchased through the VOT system with the Vaccine Points I accumulated while defeating the Defillers on my home planet, but in some planets, there are places where intelligent life forms have not developed deformed due to environmental factors.

    That's why I'm trying to prevent the planet from at least becoming a base for the Defilers to accumulate power through a soul dynamic phase shift body called an avatar. Of course, some scholars appreciate the fact that outlaws who exploit the blind spots of the VOT system and commit crimes by exploiting another body called the avatar have been trained, but in a short period of time, they have trained Defiler Fighters who are immortal against the Defilers.

    Come to think of it, I've only been struggling with the outlaws who abuse avatars, but now that you've joined a silver scale ship and divided the duties of the defenders, I'm finally having fun thanks to the avatar system. You know what I mean? If the dragon sword leaves the community and goes somewhere else, I know that if it chases me to the end of the universe and tears my cheeks so that I can't even sit down for the rest of my life!"

    Saje, I am absolutely loyal to the Yongrin Sword Family. I made a gesture that seemed to blow my cheeks off at any moment, and presented a fairly plausible loyalty ceremony to Master Yongrin Eun-ri. Yong Lin Eun-ri snorted and accepted his loyalty lightly, but he was definitely a veteran. According to Yonglin Eun-ri, the actions of the old man Hyuk also penetrated the VOT system's oath and turned me into an outlaw avatar rather than an avatar belonging to the VOT system. Of course, while Yongrin Eun-ri's eyes are wide open, he will have no choice but to be tied to the Yongrin Sword, let alone commit a crime.

    "So, Yongrin Eun-ri Saje is not an avatar, but a main body to deal with the Defilers?"

    "Well, that's what it is. On my home planet, Geomrim Castle, there was a popular study of interpersonal combat called martial arts. There were many people who were like hermits. In the end, Sword Forest Castle was destroyed, but when even the factions that were enemies of each other united their forces to fight against the monstrous creature called the Defiler, I thought that I would really be able to drive out the Defilers. Well, in the end, I had no choice but to buy a shuttle with the Vaccine Points I had collected while defeating the Defilers and get out of Geomrim Castle.

    Anyway, I also have to deal with the damage caused by this battle with the Defiler and the demand for supplies, so I'll leave the question at that level. If I'm bored, I'll log out and go to the main body before the matter is over."

    Huh? Rho... Can I log out? I thought that life as a Kim case, not a prison case, would be forever bye bai, but it doesn't seem to be like that. Originally, when I looked at the logout interface in the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game, I really thought, 'Do you want to log out? Please log out of a safe place for the safety of your avatar'. Originally, the safety of the avatar could be guaranteed by using a consumable called a safety torch, but the safety torch was a custom item.

    Of course, the Ultimate Undead foam is dirty and strong, so I wouldn't even dream of any impact, but I thought that I would be able to return to the main body with peace of mind if I prepared some kind of protection.

    "Oh, that's right. If you don't have a suitable place to store your avatar, put it in my room right next to it. The soldiers have nothing to say, and the captain can't enter my room without permission, so don't worry. I'll also assign you to the ship's room after the work is over."

    "Oh, thank you for your consideration."

    I bowed my head and only looked up after Yongrin Eun-ri disappeared from sight. The captain is also an officer with the rank of major who treats him carelessly. Not only because he was a private servant, but because he felt that he was a person who would have to line up properly if he wanted to live a smooth life on this silver-scale ship. I entered the room right next to me. There was only a few swords decorated in a neat room that could not be found at all.

    I squatted in a corner and ordered Lee Mae Mangliang to wrap around the avatar's vital parts, and then hung a few small defensive techniques on the avatar. If the spirit power was Ex rank, I would have had a powerful undead creature with intelligence protect the avatar, but for now, this was the best.
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    After doing everything right, I pressed the logout button, and I felt distracted and confirmed through the ceiling that my new model was collapsing. When my vision, which had been darkened for a while, became bright again, I let out a deep breath and was able to get up from the seat of the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) access capsule. When I pressed the opening and closing button of the capsule on the handle of the left seat, I found a 6-pyeong studio room 5 minutes away from the Hwarang University campus. It was my own room, just like before I connected to the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game, but it felt like I had returned from a long journey.

    I thought I would start a new life in a new world, but I didn't expect that I would live my life again as a third-year biotechnology student like this. Feelings of relief and regret intersect at the same time, and a strange emotion pounds my heart. I clench my fists back and forth to test whether my body is functioning properly, but there is a strange feeling that twitches as if it is not my body. Every time I slowly stretched my body, I used to feel a little bit of sensation, but it seems that it will take some time to recover.

    When my body was restored to the point where my movements were not affected, I walked out of the capsule and threw myself onto the bed in the corner of the studio. Just as I was about to rest, I felt a sense of discomfort in the wrist area where I usually touch my pulse. What is this?

    - Defiler Phone (1 VP) * 437

    -Defiler Night (200 VP) * 3

    -1037 VP

    800 VP? Aha, is this the Vaccine Point that Yongrin Eunri was talking about? It's like a kind of currency that rewards you from VOT (Vaccine Of Things) when you catch the defilers. If you catch some kind of monster rat nutria around the Nakdong River, the ward office will give you 20,000 won each. I was very tired, but I was excited like a child who found a new toy and fiddled with the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal. Mr. Triple Crown's ransom is 600 VP.

    When I saw that it was becoming a bite-sized snack for the gigantic Abomination, I thought it was a miscellaneous thing, but it must have been a defiler that was a little better than I thought. There were many really interesting features, but what caught my attention the most was the website called Vaccine Market. It was structured like a real online shopping site, so I could be both a seller and a buyer.

    There was no need for troublesome processes such as membership registration to see if the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal itself was used as an identification ID. I was going to buy a liquid physical training machine floating on the main site as a test, but I was supposed to choose a shipping address. The delivery destination itself is also set by default by VOT (Vaccine Of Things), and a list is printed that allows you to select the Earth where you are and the Mercury where your avatar is.

    Shall we choose Earth for now?

    - There are no regular shipping ships destined for that planet.

    Hmm: I feel like I received a text message from a courier saying that I can't send a parcel with such a mountainous area. The earth can be said to be my home planet, and until yesterday, it was all I was aware of, but on a cosmic scale, it seems to be a very remote countryside. Fortunately, for customers who are not located on the route of a regular delivery ship, there seems to be a way to warp the goods directly through the transfer procedure.

    'Do you want to use the service?' When I pressed yes to the message, a brief description of the transmuter who will cast the warp, the reliability rating, and statistics on the items warped so far appeared. Aha, just as I was about to think that this person was trustworthy, I couldn't help but choke at the warp service fee.

    -As a result of analyzing the volume and mass of interplanetary distances and shipments, 1000 VP was set as a fee for using the warp service.

    It's really a shocking price. The proverb that the shipping cost is more expensive than the delivery is bigger than the belly is really true. However, as I tapped the VOT terminal on my wrist and thought about it, I came to the idea that if the warp between planets is 1000 VP, it would be rather cheap. In fact, the fact that such overtechnology is possible at any cost is surprising.

    When I first clicked on the Liquid Physical Training Machine banner, I canceled the purchase process to use the real-time chat service with the seller's customer service, which I had noticed. If you buy it without asking properly, you may end up with a poisonous overstay. Unlike Hyuk, who used the eagle type, I keyed the holographic keyboard module and prepared to type in earnest.

    -Are you there now?

    -...... Yes, I received it now. We apologize for the fact that your text system is not registered in our database, so it took a while to respond. What can we help you with?

    -To be honest, this is my first time using a VOT system terminal. The vaccine market looked interesting, so I decided to buy a liquid physical training machine as a test. I tried to use the transfer service because I didn't have my own planet on the route of the regular delivery ship, but it was too expensive. Is it so expensive in the first place?

    -Yes, customer, this is your first time using a VOT system terminal. Our transfer surgery service is very affordable compared to other companies' transfer surgery services because competent transfer surgeons use large-scale transfer surgery amplification buildings. If you wish, we can send a price comparison chart of transfer services by seller to your VOT terminal.

    -Oh, it wasn't expensive, it was cheap. I don't know. But what exactly does a liquid physical training machine do? I was just on the main page, so I clicked on it.

    -The Liquid Physical Training Machine is a groundbreaking training machine that allows users to train their bodies inside a special liquid with oxygen dissolved. It has been highly praised for its practicality by various martial arts communities and recognized for its stability in the alchemy community, which has the largest VOT system. A documentary video about an ordinary person subduing a defiler phone with a bare mob through the Liquid Physical Training Machine's 30-day program was once ranked among the hottest videos on the Vaccine Observer.

    Not only that, but I think the fact that it has been listed on the main antivirus market site as you mentioned earlier is the most reliable proof that it is gaining a very enthusiastic response and credibility from users.

    -From what I heard, it sounds like a very good thing. I feel lucky to be able to buy something like that for 500 VP. I'll come back after collecting a little more VP.

    -Wait a minute, customer. If you are really using the VOT terminal itself for the first time, you must have put a free shipping coupon in the VOT system. Check it out.

    -Oh, yes? I'll check it out in a moment. Wow really. I appreciate it. This allows me to become a body too.

    -Please use it wisely according to the physical limit of your race. And as a service, we will send you 10 tablets of red water pills to help you recover from physical fatigue.

    I was enchanted by something and used the free shipping coupon to buy a liquid physical training machine. When I watched TPI Pro, there were people who were addicted to home shopping and ordered everything as soon as they came, but now I can understand them. For the safety of customers, the place where the transfer service will warp to the VOT terminal is designated as a hologram. Depending on the volume of the object to be warped and the margin of error of the transfer procedure, the area of nearly half of a 6-pyeong studio was filled with holograms of liquid physical training machines.

    As soon as the warp positioning was completed, a wave of unique magical power was felt, and objects like capsule aquariums were placed side by side next to the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game access capsule. Oh ho clothes, can I have a six-spec with this? I was able to expose my top and enter the pool confidently. Not only that, but if you pretend to stretch and expose your abdomen in the classroom, the female classmates will get cocked, right?

    I hadn't even started training yet, but I was already walking in my dreams, and I realized the reality of a 6-pyeong studio full of 6 pyeong studios without a chance to set foot. Oh damn it, but what kind of wealth movie did I order to enjoy in a cramped place? I restored my laptop from sleep on the bed and started searching for second-hand sites. Even so, it was a VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game access capsule that was at its peak of popularity these days, so there were comments saying that I would buy it right away even though I only took 5 copies off the list price.
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    VOT (Vaccine Of Things) Access After the buyer of the capsule was confirmed and I called the courier, I tried to access the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game just in case. However, the only thing that greeted me was a message saying, 'Your account is already occupied by another user.' In the case of VOT (Vaccine Of Things) games, I couldn't create more than one account no matter what I did, so I said goodbye to VOT (Vaccine Of Things) games.

    Now I understand why you can only create more than one account, but in the early days of game publishing, hackers from all over the world went to great lengths to create more than one account. Some hackers even forged the government's resident registration database to create more than one account, but ultimately failed. At that time, the hacker, who was arrested by the Federal Intelligence Service for the crime, made a fuss to reporters on his way to the courtroom, saying that the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game was made by aliens.

    At the time, public opinion laughed at the arrogance of the hacker who made the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game an alien work because he failed to hack, but now that I think about it, I get goosebumps.

    I hung towel laundry on the liquid physical training machine to hide the appearance of the glass wall. Overall, it looks similar to a VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game access capsule, so you won't be suspicious of the delivery driver. You can get another capsule by chance and decide to sell the remaining one. There was a knock outside the door and a short cry of "courier." I put on my coat and opened the door to greet the courier.

    *    *    *    *

    When I was a student in the first semester of my third year in the Department of Biotechnology at Hwarang University, I published a paper in Cherubim, the highest journal in the field of biotechnology. When the undergraduate student vomited such a spirit, it attracted the attention of the media at the time. I responded in a flexible way, such as giving credit to my advisor and the school in moderation and feeding the reporters moderately. All of this was to hide the fact that it was just a by-product of creating a prototype of the Ultimate Undead form in the Vaccine Of Things (VOT) game.

    One day, while studying for undergraduate studies and researching rich form, a named technique in the 80s, I discovered a strange intersection area.

    At that time, it was fashionable in VOT (Vaccine Of Things) games to develop named skills from lower divisions and make them with power equivalent to those of custom skills from higher divisions. In the case of named skills, it was possible because the possibilities were endless, apart from numbering. Of course, it was never easy, but I was excited to discover the strange connection between rich foam and biotechnology. If I improve the named skills of the eightieth generation, I think that I might reach Un Optable Numbering beyond the ninetieth level.

    It was probably from then on that I began to get involved in the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game in earnest rather than the department grades. I searched through all the skill books, major books, and foreign papers that were filled with the code of vot (Vaccine Of Things) games, and worked day and night to break through the limits of rich form. The expression "I achieved it simply through hard work" could not appeal to the hardships at that time. The expression "I'm happy to be one step closer to my goal" couldn't reproduce the joy of completing the prototype of Ultimate Undead Form.

    I posted my thesis as an undergraduate student on Cherubim, just writing my graduation thesis in advance so that I could focus on finding a job during the graduation season. It was just a lengthy explanation of a handful of knowledge gained in the process of completing the prototype of Ultimate Undead Form, but my advisor praised me greatly and told me that I should publish it in a foreign thesis journal.

    "Senior, what do you think like that? This is the microbiology experiment classroom."

    "Oh, that's right. Ureya Dingkyu."

    I almost went to the wrong place and was late. It seems that he was very sentimental about the scenery of the Hwarang University campus that he saw for the first time in a year. This handsome man, who sat close to me and looked like an adult grateful for a child, was the student council president of the Department of Biotechnology named Jung Woo-rae. When I saw it at the freshman orientation, the junior guy, who was still fluffy, suddenly became taller than me. Why wasn't I tall when I was in the army? Whoo sad.

    Anyway, I went back to school for the first time in a long time and took classes, but at some point, this guy started clinging to me like a ghost and taking care of me. I could roughly guess why.

    When I was in my third year, a promising student who had been in the spotlight of the Korean media for publishing a paper in Cherubim in the first semester received an F in all subjects and received a bachelor's warning in the second semester. In addition, he took a one-year leave of absence. The disappointment of the professors in the Department of Biotechnology at Hwarang University, who were watching me with great anticipation, must have been indescribable. In addition, rumors began to circulate that the school had ruined promising talents by putting too much pressure on them, and I became a lump of luck.

    I really feel sorry for the professors. I wasn't satisfied with the prototype of the Ultimate Undead form, and I just gave up my studies to complete my body that was really close to the ultimate, but I didn't expect that kind of media play would unfold.

    "I sent you a genealogy of the subjects you are taking this time and team assignment presentations in the email, so try to get at least an A or higher. Do you know that you have to get 4.0 or higher to get extra credits for the next semester?"

    It seems that many years have passed since a junior who begged me to do group study because my major subject was too difficult has taken care of me in this way. In fact, according to the administrative paperwork, I was in my fourth year, but I had completely punctured a semester, so it was really easy to graduate this year. I had to go to full school until the seasonal semester to barely graduate. Anyway, I thought that the professors would have told me to take care of her so that she could graduate well.

    Still, he was once a really promising talent, but now it is unclear whether he will graduate. Honestly, I don't think it's sad. Even if I had gone back to that time, I would have made the same choice, and honestly, I am still full of thoughts about getting into shape with a liquid physical training machine bought at the vaccine market rather than studying in the department.

    In high school, I played palm every day to get into Hwarang University, and even after entering Hwarang University, I couldn't play properly because I was busy studying for my studies. In other words, I have never really enjoyed my youth for a single moment. Of course, I only developed Ultimate Undead Form over a long period of time because I liked it, but there have never been many events in my life that had a fresh smell of youth.

    It just so happened that time passed and there was a fourth-grader who was already struggling to find a job, but what do you know? Even if I only attend moderately and only get a C+, and I take a super science student, I will enjoy my life.

    "Are you still playing that game called VOT? I know that game is really fun, but now that my senior is in his fourth year, he needs to prepare for a job. If you want to go to graduate school, you can tell me at any time. There are still many professors who want to join your lab."

    He didn't say it in a particularly sarcastic tone, but Thunder said as if he was really worried about me. Well, he was like this from the beginning. He was not only handsome on the outside, but also on the inside, and he was a real king car among kings. Before I took a leave of absence, rumors spread that I was close to the thunderbolt guy, and I don't know how many female classmates asked me for a blind date. Anyway, this guy's words are generally correct, but there was one factor that I didn't consider. That was the fact that I was one of the most powerful users who had reached level 1000.

    In a high-profit job where the items traded are basically loud, I was the one who had only 1,000 people in the world. In other words, for me, games are not a hobby, but a hobby as a student in the Department of Biotechnology at Hwarang University. I was about to vent my passion about the greatness of such a senior, but suddenly realized that I could no longer access the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) game.

    Ah, all of my screaming custom items have turned into sand...

    "Okay. Ureya. Maybe it's because I'm taking a year off, but I'm still not getting used to the campus, so I'll try my best little by little so that at least I won't graduate later than you."

    I tried to brag about myself as much as I could, so I replied cautiously.
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    I carefully inserted my pinky finger into the anus that was bouncing between Princess Isolda's white and big buttocks. Perhaps thanks to the fact that she applied plenty of love gel, she told me to taste the tightness of the anus, which was denser than the pussy.

    I almost inserted my into Princess Suare's anus inadvertently, so I changed course and thrust my into the emerald garden. The piston movement that started again made the two princesses gasp as if they were gasping for breath. As a result of one princess's being sucked alternately with a and the other princess's anus being poked alternately with her fingers,

    The night of the fall ended earlier than expected. Both princesses did not lose their minds for a moment, but fainted to the point where they could not even dream of being slapped on the face. I guess my greed to fill the jar of my deep desires with the two little mermaids who were my first experience today must have been too much.

    There was a way to wake him up again by pouring cold water on him and then continuing the sex, but no matter how a bastard I was, I wanted to refrain from doing that. I had no choice but to move the two princesses to the bathroom, wash them thoroughly, lay them on the bed, and cover them with quilts, before I was able to leave the office of Eunri Saje with peace of mind.

    "Warrant Officer, where are you going?"

    "Oh, Captain Yeon Dan-cheol. That's for a little practice of drinking..."

    "Haha, I'm not asking you, so you don't have to force yourself to answer. Maybe you didn't feel comfortable sleeping in your new bed, so you went to get some air. By the way, what do you plan to do with the prison warrant officer in the future?"

    "What do you say to move forward?"

    "It's the Silverscale community. Rumors are spreading that it will be dismantled when it leaves Mercury and arrives at the Beastcoin Station. Of course, there are short-term contract soldiers who like it because the down payment for one year has already been paid, but in the case of cadres, they have lost their jobs overnight, so they have to think about their future careers."

    "But what will happen to the Balduin captain when the Silverscale is disbanded?"

    "You will be taking the Heir to the Top of Beastcoin class in earnest. I think that becoming the captain of this silverscale ship was part of the successor class in the first place."

    "Hmm, that's right. Oh, that's the answer to the previous question, but won't I follow Yongrin Eun-ri's private residence?"

    "In other words, Yongrin is going to Major Li's second mother planet, the Eight Wheel Castle. In fact, I am too. I'm thinking of opening a small seal in the countryside with the salary I've saved so far."

    "Could it be that Captain Yan Dancheol is also from the Eight Wheel Castle, or the Four Gods Castle that is said to have been destroyed?"

    "Yes, it's not as famous as the Yongrin Sword Family, but when it came to the Pearl Yeonga, the area recognized it. The moment the Reaper was destroyed by the Defilers, it had no meaning."

    In the past, when the Four Gods, the mother planet of Yongrun Eunri Sajeo, were destroyed by the Defiler forces led by Sarikaya and Gingo, its inhabitants also became space refugees like the mermaids today. However, it is said that the inhabitants of the Four Gods were able to settle on the second mother planet, the Eight Wheel Castle, as a result of repeatedly surviving while taking on the menial tasks such as guarding and mercenary work based on their innate martial arts.

    I remember Eunri Saje proudly saying that the story about the Eight Wheels, which is the result of the will achieved by the descendants of the Four Gods, is an achievement worth recording in the entire universe.

    "Then what will happen to the mermaids? If the Guardian community, Silverscale, disappears, it will be quite a problem. They don't have unparalleled martial arts skills like the descendants of the Reaper."

    "Maybe Major Yongrin Eun-ri is in charge? Even if Captain Balduin wants to take them away, there is no sea at the Beast Coin Station. In fact, although she is now under Captain Balduin, she is a warrior who is considered the most likely candidate for the head of the Yongrin Sword Family, one of the eight sects that are recruiting the most powerful forces in the Eight Wheel Castle.

    It won't be as difficult as securing a coastal area for mermaids to live in."

    "Rather than worrying about when the Defilers will invade the Defiler in Mercury Castle, it might be better to live under the protection of the Dragon Sword Family."

    "Well, I don't know. It's not a matter of thinking so simply. The stability of the mermaids will increase right away, but their sovereignty will be infinitely lowered. Well, all of this will be an earthly task that Princess Lee Solda will have to overcome with the mermaids. This is already the time! I held on to the person who was just about to fall asleep for too long. When I heard that the community that had been eating rust for a long time was disbanding, my heart became refreshed without realizing it."

    "No. It was also good that I was able to pick up useful information unexpectedly. Sleep, isn't it possible to sleep well while traveling to space? That's it."

    "Yes, then I'm the only one too. My internal affairs team is over there."

    When I parted ways with Captain Yeon Dan-cheol and entered the internal affairs unit where my bed was, a soldier who seemed to be in charge of the night watch gave me a silent salute. I think I was dozing off a little, but I didn't intend to point it out, so I responded lightly and crawled into the blanket as if I were collapsing.

    After learning about the circumstances, I realized that the burden of the fate of the family on Princess Isolda's shoulders was much heavier than it seemed. It wasn't the time when she was having sex with me, as Princess Lee Solda said. Perhaps Princess Isolda wanted me to marry her and share the burden.

    However, I was a true bastard who knew that I was the one who contributed to Sarikaya's monopoly on Suwang, but I only coveted Princess Isolda's red cane. The essence of a person doesn't change so easily, so there was only one thing I could do, and if Princess Lee Solda wanted to, I would let her into the Cheonwol Hall.

    *    *    *    *

    "Wow, that's amazing, your brother. You killed the Defiler King Gingo and are still alive. So what is your wish? I'll make that wish come true."

    "Is that my wish? That's obvious. You're up with a girl. For example, you tie up the limbs of a girl like you and then ravage all the holes. Hehehehehe."

    "Hmm, it's nothing new for a human male to want to have sex with a high-level female, but it's really interesting to see me, Yamidoen, the master of chaos, in heat."

    "It's because you're dressed erotically. This was my dream in the first place. Maybe the sex with Princess Lee Solda ended in a steamy way and I'm having a dream, but come down quickly and spread your ass! I'm going to you!"

    Knowing that you are dreaming but not waking up is often called a late dream. I was dreaming of an unknown dream, whether it was because I was not used to sleeping or because I was frustrated because my affair with the two Little Mermaids ended in the middle.

    A dream in which a sexy woman with purple hair, purple eyes, and purple lip tips climbed on a full-length mirror and looked down at me. However, aside from the absurd combination of C-shaped panties and a leather corset, I remember seeing that woman's features somewhere...

    Well, dreams themselves are like rags made from pieces of memory, so it's not unreasonable to feel a sense of awesomeness, but when on earth did I see such a sexy woman? No matter how much I think about it, there's no way I'd leave such a femme fatale alone. Is she the female NPC I saw before awakening the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system?

    "Huh? Do you still think this is a dream? No, it's not. This is a dream. Because I used the dream environment to break in."

    "What, what? Dream environment? Invasion? Aren't you part of my dream?"

    "Yes, that's right. I'm not like your brother's dream, but Yamidoen, the creator of the Defilers and the master of chaos. The Defiler King and Queen's bodies have something like a wide-area technique that activates from death. At that time, they came here in pursuit of the mark engraved on their soul. No matter how weak Gingo was among the Defiler Kings, he wasn't at a level that an ordinary human could do, so I thought he would scout his brother as a new member of the Demigod Fallen.

    Of course, I'm not asking you to come in for free, and as I said before, I'll grant your brother's wish."

    "Where did this come from? I'm not interested, so hurry up and get out of my dream!"

    "Hmm. Can you really say that you are not interested in this?"

    Yamidoen began to show the exotic scenery through the mirror he was sitting on. I thought that no matter how vast this universe was, it would be rare to find a beauty better than Princess Isolda, so I had no choice but to look in the mirror in front of me and completely correct that prejudice.

    The fairies from the story of the goddesses and fairies and woodcutters in Greek and Roman mythology were walking in the mirror world like ordinary people. I realized belatedly when I saw her supreme beauty, statue-like body, and the unique dignified aura exuded by a high-dimensional being.

    The fact that Yamidoen's features are the same as those of Endomiya. Of course, if Endomiya is a goddess of kindness itself, Yamidoen is like a goddess of sex, and the atmosphere was vastly different, but if you look at her face alone, you can believe that they are twins.

    "I will let you rape the goddesses and fairies living in the heavenly world to your heart's content."

    "If that's true, it's quite a mouth-watering story, but how can I trust you? What if those scenes are just illusions?"

    "Whoa. You're a suspicious brother. You're using Endomiya's VOT system, but you haven't realized how omniscient the Transcendence Interface is yet?"

    "So I know I'm omniscient, but... No, for a moment, can you treat Endomiya, the guardian of order, as if you were so close to him?"

    "Wow. I'm different from Endomiya, so I don't have to get caught up in trivial numbers like entropy of order or anything. I'm really a free spirit, so I just do what I want. Just like you humans. The only difference is that I have a much larger scale, and a single star flies away at the slightest prank.

    But that's the same for you, humans, right? Your little pranks can ruin the anthill."

    "That sounds like my fate can be twisted by your slightest whim."

    "I can't be. I at least respect the wishes of the demigods. Because they existed, it's like I exist. Do you know? I was born because the demigod risked his life to inject a virus into Endomiya's sister's body. Well, anyway, it seems that there is a lot of distrust in me, so why don't you increase your favorability by giving me a gift attack? How about this?"

    [No.91 Ash Club]

    -A nameless blunt weapon that cut through the remnants of the World Tree.

    -Continuously provide vitality and vitality to users.

    -It weighs 100 tons, so it is not easy for ordinary humans to lift even giants.

    -??? VP

    Yamidoen took out a bat the size of a power pole from a mirror named Dream Environment and handed it to me. Even if I inadvertently took the bat, I immediately let go of it in pain as if my arms were about to dislocate.

    When I checked the item window, I realized that it wasn't a joke, but if it weren't for this in a dream, I would have been crushed by that bat and turned into a bedbug cake. I was excited to see the message that it constantly provided vitality and vitality to the user, so I glared at Yamidoen while touching my tingling wrist. She was scolding me repeatedly.
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    I couldn't help but panic when another head of the umpaca, which I thought was just a decoration, opened its eyes and got angry. Sometimes, mutations occur in the process of complete separation of polyfertilized eggs, and creatures with two heads are born with a rare probability, but cases in which two heads are completely independent are rare, so it is almost impossible.

    I wasn't the only one who was shocked, and Enoch was also holding a bloody katana at full power, at a loss for what to do. In this state, even though I had the ultimate undead form, I couldn't last long, so I decided to replace Enoch and reduce the output of the Bloody Katana and turn only one platoon's Demon Mangliang into an evil spirit army (the 3rd necromancy monster book Demonic Grimoire's Seventyth Division Technique, which berthes the wraiths) and launched a search battle.

    Same body as Umpaca but different head. In other words, the hardware is the same, but the software is different, and no one knows what variables will occur when someone else controls the monstrous body of the iron-jawed orc. And after a while, I realized that my choice had shifted.

    "What are these nonsense? Did you bully my brother Umpaca!!"

    Charrr. Rompaca, who claimed to be Umpaca's older brother, was the first to raise the signal for battle by pulling the handle of the power pole greatsword so that it would break. The handle that came out with such tremendous strength was uniquely attached to a two-handed sword with a hollow middle like a meat fork. It turned out that the power pole greatsword was the sword of that two-handed sword.

    It was crude compared to the power pole greatsword, but the two-handed sword was also so huge that it was difficult to handle even a trained knight. Nevertheless, Rompaca threw the power pole greatsword with the handle off and put it on the ground, and as if handling a transient, he lightly swung the two-handed sword with one hand and began to slice through the demonic demons.

    When I saw the demon platoon scattering like a goblin, I realized that the sword with a hollow in the middle, a peculiar shape that could be seen as two blades, was not an ordinary sword. The two mangliangs were not affected by physical force at all in the fluidized state, so they could pass through walls, and even if they materialized, they had great physical resistance compared to normal summons.

    However, that iron-jawed orc named Rompaca didn't even raise a sword and put out the demon platoon in Hankyu. No, he wears shorts made of animal skin and carries a very good black thing. Is an ignorant Okra prosecutor a prosecutor?

    "These guys don't seem to be. No matter how young the Umpaca is, he can't be beaten by these guys. If so, you should remove the pepper. Isn't that right, Umpaka?"

    "Brother, if you take off my pepper, hyung... No, more than that, scold the human guy with a skewer-like weapon over there. He made my eyes like this!"

    "Wow, the sword he's holding looks pretty good. But compared to this Rompaca's double sword, Ashkelon, it's just a toy!"

    "Double sword Ashkelon? Did you say Ashkelon now? Are you referring to the Holy Sword Ashkelon, which is imbued with the Holy Spirit on the left side of the radiant angel Serapus? Why do you have that!?"

    "Huh? You seem to know something about this Ashkelon. However, it is only natural that a good sword will follow a good sword. What more reason is needed? And if you have anything you want to say in the future, show it to your sword. If you're a prosecutor too."

    Rompaca took a boiling knee position for a moment, then leaped with explosive force and stabbed the double sword Ashkelon. Enoch reflexively fixed the Bloody Katane and took a defensive stance, but due to Ashkelon's unusual structure with an empty sword body in the middle, the Bloody Katana was sucked between Ashkelon's two blades.

    Poohoo The double-sword Ashkelon, which thrust into my chin without any hindrance, pierced my throat like a fork piercing a lump of meat. Wow. This damn guy would stab the lion's coffin.

    As I shared my senses with Enoch to respond to emergencies, I could only worry about the safety of the coffin of the Artifact Lion, which amplifies the sound energy, while groaning at the pain of being pierced in the throat alive. The top-notch magic amplification stone that I got thanks to Endomiya, who had arbitrarily turned the tomb of Mummy Meiji Mushu into a reincarnation the other day, was not an item that could be obtained just because I had money.

    I felt like something was breaking and a cold energy was flowing out, but I soon realized that it was not the time to worry about the lion's coffin. This was because Lompaka, who pierced my throat with a double sword Ashkelon, raised the sword and unleashed a chokeslam toward the ground. The world seemed to be spinning around, but I was shocked as if a roller coaster had derailed and collided, and I vomited blood as if I was having a seizure.

    'Oh, I'm!'

    This iron-jawed orc called Rompaca was not a swordsman who pushed only with force like Umpaca. He was a complete swordsman with excellent skill enough to induce a bloody katana between the empty blades of the double sword Ashkelon.

    "You have to pay the price for touching my brother, right?"

    "Our brother is doing well, doing well!! Smash it down quickly. No, you're just like me, stabbing your eyes and making you blind!"

    "Cool. Sorry, Master. I already knew that Ashkelon had a double-bladed structure, but I think someone I didn't expect was holding it, so there was a gap in my heart. Ugh."

    'You said earlier that Ashkelon or something is a holy sword, right? But is it okay to stab people like this? That Avalanche or something loses its power if you stab the same paladin!'

    "Cool. Oh boy... Ashkelon is paired with the Holy Spirit-dwelling Holy Sword Avalanche of the Radiant Tooth Angel Serapus on the right side, but each has a different purpose and purpose. Avalanche means protection, and Ashkelon means condemnation. That's probably why an orc, not a chosen paladin, can wield that sword. Of course, even so, since it is a holy sword, the anticipation becomes dull when stabbing a good person, but it seems that the master is not treated as a good person."

    'Hmm. That's an admission.'

    "What are you talking about! According to the cast iron jaw oak guilt disposal method, shredded the intestines and chewed them!!"

    -Umpaca or Lompaka That's it. The ten minutes I have allotted for the Umpaca's sacred one-on-one duel have passed, so you should step back.

    "Huh? Are you Sirius or Prius? I didn't know if Umpaca had made such a promise. But I know that Lee is the target of Yamidoen's order to kill him anyway. If I end it like this, there will be no problem. Or do you want to get merit by killing interest first?"

    The one who rescued me and Enoch from being cornered was the one who shone with yellow eyes in his demigod fellow robe. Like Umpaca, who attacked his ally Dool Jeon-wook without any hesitation, Rompaca thought he had a bad personality, but when his fellow demigod corruptor stepped forward, he seemed to be quite cautious.

    -Feat? You know better that I am not the type to covet such things. I just want to be cautious in order to achieve the perfect accomplishment of this mission. Look at the wounds of the person who was called the prison case. It was a wound that would have left a normal human being dead ten or a hundred times, but he continued to breathe even though he vomited blood. It seems to have as tough vitality as the heavy metal slime, which is probably one of the enemies we have faced.

    "So what's the matter, Prius? I would have just told you. I'm going to suck up the intestines one by one and chew them up. I know that Umpaca also removed heavy metal slimes because he did that."

    -You don't seem to remember that part of that heavy metal slime that you couldn't chew and swallow split and almost multiplied again, but I tracked it down and retrieved it with space travel. Well, he was in a state of consciousness, so it's not unreasonable. Anyway, what I want to say is that I don't want you to completely touch it, but I want you to block the escape route of that prison case. Next Sirius, tell me.

    -For the past 10 minutes, I have been looking for the subject who emitted a psychic wave and bombarded the courtesy. Lompaka You were asleep, but if Prius hadn't missed the bombardment with space distortion, it would have been a powerful attack that Umpaca would have taken damage. When I looked it up, I found that there was a battleship-class ship waiting in space outside this planet. Prius will move you through space with that ship, so destroy it thoroughly. Yes, if possible, it would be a good idea to cut the warp engine into pieces instead of the internal organs and chew it up, making it impossible to recycle parts.
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    I thought I would be able to take a breather when the Ice Wall was completed, but with the appearance of the ruins of my previous life, I became even busier than before. If I was in the midst of accelerating the construction of the Ice Wall, I divided the 8 cyclops zombies in half and proceeded with the brick kneading and brick construction process at the same time, but this time I will be building the explorer's quarters and the undead mock battle at the same time.

    It was an undead mock battle with the mermaid vigilantes, and it was decided to receive separate incentives from Princess Isolda, and the construction of the explorer's quarters was definitely to pay for the food as a silver-scale executive, but operating 8 cyclops almost independently was still a daunting task even now that his spiritual power had risen from C to B rank.

    To be honest, the reason I was able to synchronize the 8 undead creatures with my nervous system and operate them independently was not because of the increase in my spiritual power rank, but because I used the Sixtyth Division's named psychic ability, Thought Division. Of course, as my spiritual power rank became B, my spiritual power coverage increased from the size of a classroom to the size of a sports complex, so I was able to control the Cyclops zombies that existed at the construction site of the explorer's dormitory and the undead mock battle field at the same time, so the improvement of my spiritual rank did not contribute without contributing.

    However, following the instructions of Master Tibetar to build the ice wall and erect the foundation stone of the explorer's quarters with the remaining Great Defiler bricks, and at the same time pushing the huge and lined up mermaid vigilantes with their shoulders, it would have been unimaginable if it had not been an accident.

    "The foundation stone of the liquor bar must be erected right away, so that the building will be safe from the strong wind and snow. Therefore, bricks should be placed in the place I drew with chalk powder without any error.

    "Everyone is a giant! Charge at the one-eyed giant! Don't hesitate! If you're only this good, what are you going to do when you meet the Defiler look? Don't get out of the ranks there!"

    Thought Division was an innate psychic ability that could only be activated through mental triggers given when creating a character. In other words, in my case, which was a typical magician start, it was an ability that could not be obtained until I deleted the character and recreated it.

    However, when I created the Ultimate Undead form, I was able to use the Thought Division, a named psychic ability of the Sixtieth Division, thanks to the implantation of the brain of the Elder Spriggan, whose frame itself perceives the world through his innate psychic ability.

    It was not a skill that I often used during the VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online) days because it was mentally exhausting when I used Thought Division, and it was easier to divide the undead legion and delegate command to the intelligent undead.

    But there are so many things to do, and my body is one, so what should I do?

    Before I knew it, it was getting dark, but with the silver-scale exploration lights on, the construction of the explorer's quarters and the undead mock battle continued until 9 o'clock. The thread of Tibettor, who had been correcting the position of the cornerstone by breaking his neck, also seemed tired due to his age, and among the mermaid vigilantes, some were fractured after being attacked by cyclops zombies.

    Princess Lee Solda asked her to do it like a real battle without a single smile, so it was the result of fighting like a real battle without really putting any ejaculation in her hands. In this way, the first night of the forced march to make the remnants of the past life a blessing for the dragon palace in the East Sea was coming to an end.

    *    *    *    *

    I didn't care physically, but I was mentally exhausted from the recoil of using my psychic ability, thinking division, for a long time, so I jumped into bed as soon as I returned to my private cabin under the guidance of Opticaloid Stallion.

    No matter how much I think about it, if I spend a month like this, my head will explode.

    Desperately feeling the need to call an intelligent undead subordinate from Ebony Maiden to share the work, I grabbed my sloppy head and forced myself to stand up. You can control it with your B-rank spiritual power, and if possible, you should call me loyal and gentle so that you don't have any backbones. Now that I realized that the world of VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online) is not a game, but a reality, I had no choice but to be cautious in summoning intelligent undead creatures.

    If you know the water but don't know the inside of people, how do you know what these guys are thinking if they are non-artificial intelligence? Even if there is a directive, all we can glimpse from this is only a fragmentary emotion. If a person with excellent psychology made up his mind and tried to hide his inner thoughts, he could hide it as much as he wanted.

    Well, even so, I can trust this guy.

    Sleeping in an ebony coffin

    Slientwalker Puska

    Receive the call of the gravekeeper and appear here

    When I took out the Ebony Maiden from my inventory for the first time in a long time and shouted the starting word, the silhouette of a somewhat slim minotaur was reflected with black smoke. As a heretic who gave up the Hulk muscles, which is an innate racial trait of minotaurs, and walked the path of an assassin, this minotaur zombie with the nickname Silent Walker was honest by nature and did not know how to lie.

    In the process of making him an undead, he not only transformed into a body suitable for assassins at his request, but also tattooed a necromancy that allowed him to use the Spectral Thing, Shade. As a result, although Puska was dead, he was able to maximize his abilities as an assassin, and this led him to become one of the few undead beasts who were truly loyal to me.

    "Silent worker Puska meets the master."

    "Oh, it's been a long time, Puska. It may sound strange to call and ask, but did you know? You yourself were not a monster in the game, but a real Minotaur."

    "Yes, I knew. After I died, the VOT system suggested that I should shake off death and start a new life. As I accepted the offer with a feeling of grasping at straws, the wounds that led to my death disappeared as if they had never existed in the first place. After that, my body was warped into a space called VOT Online, and I started my second life as a named monster. There was no lack of food and drink, but it was a frustrating life as if it were shackled.

    That was my life before I met my master, and I think you know better about the story after receiving the master's grace and being given a new body."

    "But why didn't you tell me that? I thought you were the only one who was truly loyal to me, unlike those who pretended to obey me in front of me but couldn't eat me behind the scenes."

    "Of course, that loyalty remains unchanged. However, at that time, I was restricted in my words and actions by the VOT control network. I think it was probably the same with other named monsters. But at some point, the VOT control network disappeared, and now I can tell the truth to my master like this."

    The moment the Princess Yong Lin-hyuk cut off the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) control network, it seems that all the control networks connected to my undead subordinates were also cut off. Should this be called good news? No, it's just that Puska is unique, and the rest of them will be more difficult to handle, just like unbridled foals.

    "So, now that the VOT control network is broken, what are the guys in Ebony Maiden doing now?"

    "I am sorry, but we are splitting each other into factions and are making the day worse. There has been no bloodshed yet thanks to the mediation of Banshee Sage Nussia, but even I, who do not belong to any faction, feel like I'm walking on thin ice."

    "Really? I'm glad Nusia is mediating. Even if they don't listen to me dirty, it's part of my strength, so if it's damaged, I'll be in trouble."

    "And Nusia has sent a letter to your master, would you like to read it?"

    "Puska, do you know it's the Absolute Law?"

    "Yes? It is called the Absolute Law..."

    "It's unetiquette to use honorifics only for the higher person when including two superiors in one sentence, but you have been giving Nusia a lot of sentiments from earlier? Since we've been apart for a long time, I think Nusia is more senior to me now."

    "I have committed a crime that deserves death, Master!"

    Puska flattened it so much that it looked overly and asked for an apology. I activated the order plan with the intention of knocking on the stone bridge as well. Puska's soul said, 'I made a mistake like this!' It was a whisper. The tone of the whisper clearly contained a sense of apology for me. Fortunately, I think it's okay to trust Puska.

    "Death sin? It looks like you're going to be stabbed, right?"

    "I am confident that my loyalty to my master is second to none, but I was afraid that my master would forget me because there are so many people in the Ebony Maiden who have such unique abilities. Meanwhile, Nusia reached out to me, and one day, when the time came, the master called me first and asked me to act as a messenger at that time.

    I secretly lined up with Nusiah, and I formed a faction that my master despises so much."

    "Nusia expected me to call you Puska first? Hmm, give me a letter from that Nusia."

    Puska, who carefully handed me the letter in a daze, tilted his head again. I didn't mind such overloyalty, so I read the letter while leaving Puska alone. The entire sentence of the letter was, "Now that you have loosened your shackles, it is your turn to fly." I rummaged through the letter to see if there was a secret message somewhere else, but that one sentence was really all there was.

    No, Nusia sent me to this kind of question-and-answer even though I knew I didn't like it. I understand that the expression shackles refers to the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) control network, but it didn't specify how it would fly. This is the most important part, but what should I do?

    Nusia expected me to be the first to call the loyal and honest Puska, and she also predicted that one day I would break the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) control network and leave the VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online) world. I've known she's an extraordinary woman since the days of VOTO ((Vaccine Of Things Online), but I never dreamed that she would have such a good eye. But would it be nice if you could write down a specific code of conduct with such a good idea?

    If it is just your turn to fly endlessly, where should I go to buy a wing suit?

    "Well done, Puska. In fact, the Absolute Law is just a superficial etiquette in the end, and what is really important is your mindset. I'm sorry for doubting your loyalty, but I was also very nervous about adapting to the new environment. Anyway, starting tomorrow, Puska, you will help me lead the Minotaur zombies in a mock battle with the mermaids.

    You should try to make it look like a real battle as much as possible, but be careful not to cause casualties. You are the only undead Suhara I can trust yet, so you will have a lot of work to do."

    "I will follow you wholeheartedly, Master."

    "For now, go back to Ebony Maiden and tell Nusia. Don't bother with expressions like answering questions, but logically convey what I need to do in accordance with the principle of land. Okay?"

    Puska stood up, bowed to me, and returned to the Ebony Maiden. When I got rid of one thing I was worried about, the mental fatigue I had endured began to haunt me again. I didn't dare to resist the horse that attacked my eyelids, so I stuck to the bed and decided to control the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal and log out.

    Since there was a morning class, I decided that it would be better to sleep on the main body if I was going to sleep anyway. When his distant vision was restored, an unidentified new type was spotted in a dark room. As soon as I saw the ceiling of my room, I was about to fall asleep again, so I had no choice but to stand up in surprise.

    "What... Who is it?"
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    "Oh my God, the incident broke up because of me. I thought I was sleeping soundly, so I left it alone."

    "What was it, Ayasa?"

    I was relieved as I thought what would happen if a thief came in. No matter how much you have trained your body, if your opponent is armed with a gray sword, whether it is a six-pack or pork belly, it is just a fragile lump of flesh. No, when I left that and logged in to the Avatar Prison Incident in Suquan, the Kim Incident on Earth was so defenseless.

    No, just because the opponent is Ayasa Crossdale, can we turn the enemy warning into a green light? On the contrary, she was more reluctant to deal with than a shoplifter.

    "Hey, no matter how close you are, it's not polite to come into someone else's room like this. You were surprised to think I was a thief."

    "I made dozens of phone calls, but they didn't answer, so I couldn't help it. If it's not good, check your smartphone to see how many missed calls you have.

    "It doesn't matter if you take Nam Isa's sleeping pills or your neck bone gets stuck in the airway while eating a whole chicken."

    "It's because it's a problem if a talent you've been eyeing for a few years dies for some ridiculous reason."

    "I'm sorry. But how did you get into my room? You didn't use something like a cutter, did you? If the door is broken, I'll have you bite it with a double knife I changed it to the latest electronic platform door lock."

    "The case is about rejecting a key position at Crossdale's Korean branch and a billion-dollar salary, and it's really shameless in this regard. I can't tell if my nature is honest or cheap. Anyway, I don't remember using a violent object like a cutter. It only emitted electromagnetic waves with a small EMP and temporarily paralyzed the function of the door lock."

    "That's violent enough! Where the hell did you get a small EMP? If it's the wealth of the Crossdale family, what can't I ask for in this world?"

    "Didn't you go too far? It's just an item that can be solved in my pocket money. The case is a black eye for electronic platforms. Well, if the case had been proficient not only in biotechnology but also in electronics, the feeling of hatred would have risen beyond jealousy.

    But didn't you say that you sold the VOT capsules? I'm curious what the hell is here?"

    Hopefully, Ayasa Crosdale would have passed by without mentioning LPTM (Liquid Physical Tranining Machine), but after all, this year has a very good memory. I was thinking about what excuse to make, and I recently remembered an article about capsules for adult augmented reality games developed in Japan.

    Lies continue to breed lies, but I can't honestly say that I bought them at the vaccine market.

    "I was tired of competing in online games, so I switched the genre to consoles this time. It's a capsule for adult augmented reality games developed in Japan. It's a luxury product designed by craftsmen with great care for soloists."

    "So you mean a super large masturbator, right?"

    "Don't compare it to that! What do you see as a console device that contains the essence of augmented reality technology? This capsule is a paradigm that will replace real women."

    "There was no order record for this item on the smartphone in the case, right? It's too bulky to buy offline."

    "I bought it from wholesalers because of customs duties. Did you do it? But Ayasa, don't you honestly think it's a bit bad to rummage through other people's smartphones like your own? Not once or twice, not because I don't know how to get angry, but because I'm afraid of Crossdale behind you, I'm staying still.

    But for today, I'm still scared to touch the granddaughter of the chairman of a multinational company, so I'll stay still. You know you're lucky."

    "Cook, that's right. It's not enough to break into someone else's room at will, so I don't think I'm going to be punished for rummaging through my smartphone, right?"

    Ayasa Crossdale approached me in bed with a sullen atmosphere. Then, right next to the bed, when he slipped off his white robe, a cheongsam with jewel-eyed dragons was revealed. The cheongsam clearly resembled that of Ok Dan-ye, the signature character of Street Brawler 2.

    No, rather, the fabric and jewelry are more luxurious, and they seem to be of higher quality than the cheongsam of jade danye. Wasn't it empty to say that you would make a custom order for a famous fashion school in the United States? Indeed, the action of the rich is beyond the imagination of ordinary people.

    "What do you think? Not bad, right? Clothes are clothes, but in order to complete the thigh line exposed by the side slit of the cheongsam, I trained hard with my personal PT for an hour every morning, lunch, and dinner. No matter how much he is a game character, isn't the thigh of a named Okdanye too ridiculous? Well, I've done everything I can, but what do you think about the incident?"

    Ayasa blatantly exposed her thighs exposed by the cheongsam side with her knees on the bed. It was a mistake to reveal my favorite game character to Ayasa. It would have been less attractive for Ayasa to be naked, and the cheongsam in front of her was ecstatic.

    When I logged out of the prison avatar, I was so tired that I could fall asleep the moment my head touched my stomach, but as the blood flow in my whole body accelerated, my eyes became dizzy.

    The animal brain tells the male to use his instincts to reproduce right now. The rational brain tells you to impregnate Ayasa Crossdale and sew the gold spoon right now. Or is there no option to resist temptation for a while? I gathered my heart and thought of Princess Isolda. Even in the middle of winter, I did not hesitate to wear a bikini and a wrap skirt, and my body like a goddess that was built up by swimming allowed a foolish sentient being like me to swim in the snow.

    Even when I was attacked by a steel mine and fell into the sea, he performed artificial respiration without any hesitation, showing off his inner beauty. She was a living fairytale princess, so Westerners' cosplay was nothing more than a counterfeit after all.

    "Well, I think it's pretty as much as it takes a lot of effort, but I think it would be a good memory if I took a picture. Later, when I became a grandmother, I told my grandchildren that my grandmother had a time like this."

    "Is that the only impression you have of seeing my thighs that have been on a diet for a month? "

    "Hey, I'm a little tired right now, right? Whether you are the granddaughter of the chairman of the multinational corporation Crossdale or Nabal, this place is my home ground right now, so can you leave quickly?"

    "Whoa, I like it. I think I have to admit it soon. The case is not a vessel under me. How about an alliance?"

    "He's an ally, I'm a nabal, and I'm really tired right now. Let's talk about it tomorrow."

    "I'm in desperate need of an ally right now. I chose Korea as my base, believing in the statistics that there are many Cheonweicheon users in Korea, but Korea's Cheonweicheon users were already gathering under some kind of force. I have been in contact with the identified Cheonweicheon users many times, but even if I give them a thousand money, they won't come to me. Even if the incident is not a far-fetched event, it's okay.

    We need someone who has the power of transfer in VOT Online. Even if it's to win the Crosdale Heirs League in a year."

    Ayasa Crosdale's voice, which had always been confident, was trembling. The power of transfer... After all, not only the users of the universe but also the powerful people have already noticed that VOT Online is not an ordinary game. The remnants of past lives that appeared in Suquando alone are a headache. But I couldn't just turn a blind eye.

    The world was already in a wave of change. Even if the Earth has zero magic particle concentration, there are any number of transfer powers that can be used without consuming magic power. For example, in the case of my second wife, it was a necromancy technique that summoned Spectral Things with a magical bone powder drawn from bone powder and once they were assigned, they could continue to use it based on spiritual power without consuming magical power.

    Of course, I was the only necromancer in the Heavens, but there was no guarantee that there would be no magic cost technology other than the Imae Mangliang.

    I had to draw a ritual in the same place as the cemetery to collect spectral things, so I had put it off until now, but I thought I would have to go to the cemetery where the yin energy is dense tomorrow. If an opponent with impure intentions handled the power of transfer, I also had to respond with the power of transfer and protect myself.

    "What is the Crossdale Heirs League?"

    "It's literally a competition between candidates who will inherit everything in the Crossdale family. On his birthday, my grandfather and president of Crossdale, Blue State, told him to gather all the candidates for inheritance and create the strongest biological weapon on earth at their discretion.

    And I opened a competition between those biological weapons and declared that I would pass on everything about the Crossdale family to the winner."

    "So you want to use me because you covet the wealth and power of the Crossdale family? You just have to give up everything and live like a normal person."

    "I want to do that too! But Blue Province Crossdale is not such a good person. When the Heirs League was declared, Bloisge poisoned everyone's wine, causing their entire intestines to suffer as if they were being gnawed by ants if they did not take the antidote regularly.

    And he said that the antidote was only known to the winner of the Heir League.

    The winner of the Heir League has a device that allows them to forcibly control other heirs. Some of the heirs have already committed suicide out of fear, and some have been assassinated while struggling. Living like a normal person is too difficult for me right now.

    How's that? Can you tell me your thoughts on this damn fate hidden behind the glamorous appearance of being the granddaughter of the chairman of a transnational corporation? I'll ask you to be more polite than your appreciation for cheongsam."

    Did you give your granddaughter a poison that would cause her more pain than death if she didn't take the antidote regularly? Isn't that a completely old man? It is true that the grandfather and granddaughter are too informal, like the head of the family of Yong Lin-hyuk and the wife of Yong Lin-eun, but the behavior of plotting against the granddaughter like an old man named Blue Joo-ah is too much of a common sense.

    Knowing this, the Crossdale family was a soybean flour family that could appear in a morning drama.

    "How the hell did you make such a monstrous poison?"

    "Crossdale, Blue State, is a person who made a family as an alchemist at VOT Online and became a member of the Outer Heaven. It looks like it was made with the power of transfer obtained from VOT Online. So don't just tell me to call the police. It's an ingredient that cannot be detected by modern medicine."

    "An alchemist at the same time? Are you talking about Mad Alchemist?"

    "Do you know your grandfather? After all, my grandfather ran a super-giant guild even within VOT Online, so it's strange that he doesn't know."

    Since the Mad Alchemist's guild monopolized the honey hunting grounds where the ingredients needed for necromancy poured out, I chased them to the guild building and ground them into powder for 10,000 guild members, including the Mad Alchemists, as well as the foundation stones of the guild building, which was an incident that had been talked about for a long time in the VOT community. I wondered if that inspiration was the chairman of Crossdale.

    Come to think of it, he would give me 10 billion in annual salary before he died at my hands, so I asked him to come under me.

    At the time, I thought he was going to do something right before he died, but now that I think about it, it seems that he was sincere. Apart from the fact that he had a fight with me, Mad Alchemist was not Qin Shi Huang, but was famous for his eccentricity of buying all the Named Things related to the keyword of eternal life within VOT Online.

    The old inspiration Tang suddenly inherits everything in the Crossdale family, and he will hold an inheritance seat? Does this smell a bit? Because of his inspirational nature, when the time comes to die, if he decorates his tomb like the tomb of Qin Shi Huang with his own wealth, he is not a human being to pass on to anyone.

  
    

    0045 / 0316 ----------------------------------------------

    vol.2 Oxogan The Ruins Of Guardian Spirit

    "Okay. The situation seems to be tough, so I'll help you. But the alliance is not to my taste."

    "Then you mean you're going to come under me?"

    "What kind of? You should come under me."

    "Are you telling me to be a subordinate of the case?"

    "No, why does the person who asked for help have to climb on top of the person who is helping him? He said that if he could live normally, he would like to live like that, but in fact he was obsessed with the privilege of the third generation."

    "No, it's not like that, if I can guarantee my life, I can become a subordinate or a housekeeper of the case as much as I want, but I don't know if the case has enough strength to trust my body. Arc... Could it be that the head of a secret force that is secretly uniting Korean Cheonwai users was an incident?"

    "No, I'm just sleeping together? If you don't like it, you can't say it. I'm also busy these days, so I don't want to increase my work."

    "Wait a minute, just answer yes and no. I thought it wasn't before, but could it be that the case was one of the users of the Heaven and Earth? Still, I'm the one who will entrust my life, so you might be curious about that."

    "He was one of the users of the Heavenly Outer Heaven. That's all I can answer. Just as you don't believe in me, I don't trust you. You've been going on a hand-to-hand offensive like that, why do you think I'm refusing? Aside from the matter of taste, I kept putting the brakes on my mind thinking that you would have another trick. To be honest, I can't believe what Ayasa has said so far.

    In such a situation, I have no intention of showing you all my cards, right?"

    "I understand what you mean. Okay, I'll go into the subordinate of the case. I have no intention of winning the Crossdale Heirs League in a year. If you just let me live freely like a normal person, I will be loyal to the case with all my body and mind. As part of that, I'll reveal the cards I have.

    Check your card first for the case, and when you feel like it, show me the card you have."

    "Now I can understand a little."

    "Tomorrow, we will take you to the Korean branch of Crossdale in the form of a field trip. I'll take care of class attendance, so all you have to do is come to the door at 9 a.m."

    No, I didn't accept you as a subordinate to listen to respectful words.

    However, Ayasa, who was dressed like a cheongsam and a splendid secretary, was strangely attractive, so I didn't bother to point it out. I don't know if it's in front of other people, but when you're alone, it might be fun to play the role of secretary and president. But I'm going to go to the Crossdale Korea branch tomorrow and I have to show you something, right?

    Whoa, should I go to the cemetery in the middle of the night? Of course, this is the time when the music is at its peak, so it's perfect for collecting spectral things. If you call a taxi now, you will be charged a night surcharge and the fare will be heavy, but what can you do?

    "Then I'll just go."

    "No, wait a minute."

    I called Ayasa to put on her white robe again. Now that I've figured out what kind of trick Ayasa has, isn't there a need to stop Ayasa's hand-to-hand attack? When the brakes in my heart disappeared, Ayase's jade cosplay matched her light blue hair and stimulated my lust.

    Due to the training of the past month, my forearm had evolved from Altongmon to Musclemon. When I pulled Ayasa as hard as I could and put her on my lap, Ayasa came in like a doll with a broken string.

    There was no hesitation in my actions when the brakes were gone. Tigana, who was expensive even to me as a layman, tried to lip slap Ayasa's lips with light pink lip tips. Unlike Gung Ki-ryun, who was busy resisting, Ayasa skillfully matched my impulsive kisses. I accepted it as a gesture of permission, and began to grope my hips by subtly pushing my hand that was touching my back into my cheongsam.

    It swept down Ayasa's thighs, which had become unknowingly firm along the hip line, and it was so soft that it felt like my hands were melting. Ayasa accepted my hand so calmly that I became even bolder and thrust my tongue into Ayase's mouth. Unlike Gung Ki-ryun, who bit my tongue with all his might, Ayase responded with his tongue as if he had been waiting. As each other's tongues intertwined, saliva was exchanged, and even the saliva was sweet, as if the rich were eating and growing up.

    In response, I moved my hand stroking her thighs towards Ayase's panties. I went down the buttocks, but I couldn't touch the piece of fabric that should have been. Possibly...

    "I'll stop there. I think it's okay to continue the rest after I see the card that the case has."

    "It was so hot for a while, but if you stop, the man will go crazy."

    "Then you showed me the card you had here and now."

    "Damn! Okay, see you tomorrow. Be prepared to die tomorrow."

    "Well, if you're so desperate, you can soothe your loneliness with a capsule for an adult augmented reality game developed in Japan, which you praise so much. Then let's just go here. It's so cold, but I think I left the driver outside too much."

    So Ayasa put on her white robe and went outside. I saw Ayasa disappearing into the distance in a luxury foreign car through the snotty window of my room, and immediately controlled the VOT terminal to order the magical bone meal. It was a very common ingredient in VOT Online, and it seemed to be the same in the vaccine market.

    The problem was the cost of the transfer delivery SERVICE, which exceeded the price of 100 grams of bone powder imbued with magic. Unlike UnObtaNum, which is a material of my nails and Black Talon, bone powder has close to zero magical conductivity. In other words, if left alone, all the magic particles in the bone powder will be scattered and will lose their effectiveness as a drinking ingredient. In other words, he couldn't hoard a lot and take it out whenever he needed it.

    Since the concentration of magic particles on Earth is zero, you may think that you have to pay for the transfer delivery SERVICE by crying and eating mustard, but if you think about it the other way around, this was my strength as a VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal. Other users who do not have VOT terminals cannot buy them even if they want to. With that in mind, I was able to press the magical bone meal purchase button.

    I carefully held 100 grams of bone powder imbued with magic transmitted in a small box in my arms, so I called a call taxi and headed to the nearest cemetery.

    *    *    *    *

    What would the taxi driver think if a student asked me to go to the cemetery during the time when the night surcharge was applied? A grave robber trying to make a living with a corpse saddle? A ghost who has no legs and wants to take a taxi back to his cemetery? Either way, it was absolutely unwelcome from my point of view.

    Therefore, I set the Haejangguk restaurant near the cemetery as my destination using my smartphone navigation and showed it to the taxi driver.

    If a taxi driver asked me why I had to go to the Haejangguk restaurant near the cemetery, I would say that I had an appointment with a friend who had come out of the army on leave, but the taxi driver just silently turned the steering wheel. Instead, the taxi driver suggested that it would be nice to pay 100,000 won for a round trip because it was quite a distance to the cemetery and there was a night surcharge.

    It was a little expensive, but when I was told that he would wait until I saw my errands and came out, I gladly handed over 100,000 won. After collecting the Imae Mangliang, it was troublesome to call a taxi again to return to his room, and as long as he could gain Ayasa's trust by showing off his magical skills, there was no need to be constrained by about 100,000 yen.

    I arrived at the Haejangguk House near the cemetery on a deserted road in the middle of the night, and I pretended to enter the Haejangguk House and turned towards the cemetery without the taxi driver noticing. Since there was no need to enter the cemetery, they used bone powder imbued with magic in the back garden near the cemetery to draw a ritual and perform a ritual of Lee Mae Mang-ryang.

    Whoa, I'm nervous because it's my first time performing a ritual on Earth. It's not impossible.

    The goblin in the vegetation of the mountains and rivers

    A goblin falcon in a nameless skull

    A goblin net dwelling in an ownerless bun

    The goblin that dwells in people with resentment

    Become a military force and speak righteousness

    The main body on Earth does not have a command plan like the Avatar Jade Incident, and although it was impossible to see it with my eyes, I could feel that strange beings were gathering in my son-in-law. While waiting for the spirits to fill the space of the Jinan made of bone meal, I passed the time by surfing the vaccine market. No matter how you think about it, there is something lacking in the amount of money you buy.

    I bluffed to Ayasa like that, as if I could do anything, but shouldn't I show you some flashy skills instead of being invisible like Lee Mae Mang-ryang?

    For the past month, I have been training push-ups, Yonglin regime, and Yonglin psychedelics. But in reality, even if I have learned such martial arts, if I face an adult man with a pistol or a gray knife, will I be able to win? The statistics that the inhabitants of the planet Earth are inferior in interpersonal combat are only the result of comparing stab wounds and gunshot wounds to Defiler Knights, which can easily regenerate.

    In other words, in order to use the Yongrin regime and Yongrin Yeonyeon hallucinations that I had learned as an effective means of combat, I needed something that could at least offset the physical force of the bullets fired from the rifle. Of course, if you put a layer of three hundred weapons on your body, which have the physical strength of a high school student, you can neutralize the physical force of a bullet fired from a rifle.

    However, I am the type of person who naturally wants to be afraid of insurance, so I couldn't be relieved just by looking at it.

    What if I was using a double wave as an attack method and a sniper aimed at my head from a building in the distance? It's a situation that could only be seen in a movie, but I took such a situation as the basic premise and carefully searched for a means to protect myself in the vaccine market.

    [No.64 Armored Black Stone Dan]

    -It is a vision elixir developed by the Demon Armor of the Spirit Castle, and it makes the body of the person who takes it impenetrable, so it is regarded as a dream elixir for those who train their external skills.

    -Since only the Gui Jia Soon Literary, who is a Taejang literati of the Gui Jia family, can refine one pill a year, the quantity is limited, so it is not an elixir that can be purchased just because there are many VPs. For community members who belong to the Commander Alliance, they can purchase it first.

    -13000 VP

    Durability (1/1) [No.61 Wearable Arcane Shield]

    -It is the crystallization of nanotechnology created by the Arcanians by miniaturizing ship shields to protect their fragile bodies.

    -Depending on the option settings, you can flexibly change the external impact responsiveness, solar charging mode switching, and shield size, but you need to be careful as the power consumption also changes greatly.

    -When you wear the vest given at the time of purchase, it is automatically implanted into the skin, and if power is supplied, it is designed to repair physical damage on its own.

    -12000 VP

    Durability (9999/9999)

    The numbering is in the sixties, the price is only 10,000 VP, and the function is set to defense, and when I tried to search for keywords, I was able to quickly select the item I wanted. I thought I was buying a spare life as a VP, and I sold the two items without hesitation. In the case of the Guijia Black Stone Dan, the manufacturer, the Guijia Quanga, was in a relationship with the Yongrin Sword Family and the United Community, so I was able to purchase the Guijia Black Stone Dan with only one left in stock.

    It was an absurdly strange relationship, so I went to the Yongrin Sword community to reconfirm, but it was an obvious fact that the Yongrin Sword family and the Demon Armor were tied together by an alliance named Commander.

    After paying for the transfer delivery service, I only had 37 VP left. I felt a bit disappointed, but I was full of confidence that I could block anti-tank shells with the three combinations of Lee Ma Mangliang, the Ear Armor Black Fleet, and the Wearable Arcane Shield, and I was able to shake off my shallow wallet. I was so immersed in shopping that I didn't know how much time was passing, but before I knew it, Lee Mae Mangliang's technique was approaching the completion stage. In the darkness of my son-in-law, an untimely ghost pierced my eardrums in the back garden behind the cemetery.

    When I succeeded in imprisoning all the three hundred spirits that were my goal, I finished the spell of the two mangryang with the return spirit. With this, the main body on Earth, the Na Kim Incident, was able to deal with the Immortal Mangliang like the Avatar Jade Incident. Originally, the purpose was to imprint my power on Ayasa Crossdale, but with this, I was able to compensate for the vulnerability of the main body, which was defenseless when logged in to the Avatar.

    My steps back to the call taxi after digging through the depleted bone powder with my feet were more confident than ever.
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    "It seems that you were very tired the night before. Should we postpone our visit to Crossdale's Korean branch for a while?"

    "Uh, are you here?"

    "Even though the appointment time had passed, he didn't answer the phone, so I came in with my knees on my knees. Are you worried about it?"

    "No, it's just because I'm tired, so please give me a boost."

    Yesterday, after performing the ritual at the cemetery, I entered my room at 3 a.m. and lay down on the bed as if I were collapsing. Even so, he was mentally exhausted from building an explorer's dormitory and an undead mock battle in Suqua Castle, but he forced his march for another three hours with the intention of showing Ayasa his example. In fact, even if he had fallen asleep at this time, he would have been guaranteed a decent sleep time of 6 hours, but the Ear Armor Black Fleet, which had been ordered and taken at the same time as the order at the cemetery, caused the problem.

    At first, my whole body started to tingle as if I was causing some kind of allergic reaction, and before I knew it, my whole body was itching to the point where I wanted to tear off my skin.

    Even though I scratched my body to the point of bleeding, I couldn't calm down, so I even thought that I might touch my blood vessels and die from excessive bleeding. So I wrapped my whole body with a bimae mangryang so that I couldn't scratch it with my fingernails, but it was so sensitive to my will that when I tried to scratch it, it scattered. I had no choice but to take out the WAS (wearable Arcane Shield) as a last resort.

    "If you are really uncomfortable, you can postpone your visit to the Korean branch of Crossdale until the afternoon or tomorrow. Your eyes are bloodshot and you can't do it, but you don't have to force yourself to digest the schedule. I've taken care of the absence system thoroughly, so please settle down in my panthouse."

    "I don't need it. Didn't I tell you? After revealing the card I have, I'm going to kill you on the bed. Oh, and let me ask you one question. When I came to my room last night, I wondered if I was angry... Was it no panties?"

    "Are you curious about that and can't even breathe all night?"

    "No, no, that's not the case. Oh no. Let's just go."

    No, it's true that this was crazy curious about what he was looking at me. anyway

    When I first received it from the cemetery, the wearable Arcane shield, which was in the form of a vest, melted into my skin when I wore it naked, and disappeared without a trace. It's good that it doesn't feel like you're wearing it at all, but in a situation where you don't know how to activate the shield and just stamp your feet, the wearable Arcane shield was automatically synchronized with the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal, just like when I first encountered the Optical Stellion.

    I forcibly endured the extreme itch and used a VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal to maximize the external shock responsiveness of the WAS (wearable arcane shield).

    Thanks to that, I was able to stop my skin from scraping with my nails, but the extreme itching lasted until 6 a.m. It wasn't until the dawn came that my body calmed down, and the wounds from scratching began to heal rapidly. At the same time, my entire body except for my face turned dark and dark, and when I confirmed this in the bathroom where I headed to wash away the blood, I had no choice but to curse at the old man.

    If you have such a side effect, you should have stated it in the terms and conditions! How do you go to a water park with this little girl? Ah, my dream of a summer day...

    "Then, just while you go to the Crossdale Korean branch, please keep your eyes peeled for a while. I will wake you up when I arrive."

    "I was going to do it anyway."

    As someone who is unfamiliar with cars, I boarded a foreign-made car that looked so expensive that it was ridiculous, escorted by Ayasa, and I was able to lie down with my legs stretched out in the wide back seat. Is this because I'm short or is this foreign-made car wide? However, my throat was tight, probably because I didn't have a bag, so I called Ayasa to get into the front seat.

    It's something I really wanted to do when I got a girlfriend, but let's take this opportunity to make my wish come true.

    "Ayasa, give me a knee."

    "Have you washed your hair?"

    "Why are there any problems? It's true that I usually wash my hair well because it's a nuisance, but today I happened to take a shower and washed it up because I couldn't help it, so don't worry."

    "Who in the world takes a shower for unfortunate reasons? Just by maintaining cleanliness, you can prevent the spread of diseases, so please wash it regularly in the future."

    "Glimpse, I'll think about it if Ayasa comes into the bathroom with me."

    "Kim Case, it depends on your ability."

    Ayasa Crossdale, who obediently got on the back magnet and gave me a knee bow, said to me in a low voice. Today, instead of cosplaying as a cosplayer, I felt Ayasa's elastic herb in a formal miniskirt over her black leggings, and the back of my head tingled at Ayasa's cold expression. Well, I knew she wasn't an ordinary woman, but I didn't expect that such a fierce face was hidden.

    If it was judged that I did not have the ability to trust and follow me, the will to abandon me mercilessly was embedded in my facial expressions and tone.

    It's quite fierce, but in the end, no matter how angry the cat is, the tiger is bored and can't just growl once. As someone who had a history of receiving the sincere fist of the Yongrin Eunri priest with her body, Ayasa's behavior was just cute. Ah, lying on her knees like this, Ayasa's breasts look particularly lustful.

    Just as the reason I climbed the mountain was because the mountain was there, I inadvertently reached for Ayasa's chest.

    Molcang Molcang

    Yongrin Eun-ri is clearly different from Saje's elastic chest. The soft texture like a marshmallow cleanses my mind, which has been devastated by extreme itching at night. The fact that I change shape when I hand it out is also fun and makes me go back to my childhood when I found a strange toy.

    Even though she was kneading for a long time, Ayasa didn't even open her mouth and just stared straight ahead. About thirty minutes have passed? Ayasa finally spoke.

    "Are you enjoying the incident?"

    "Uh... No, it's not fun at all, but I'm just curious and touch it."

    "You see. We will arrive at the Crossdale Korean branch soon, so be prepared. I'm just in case, but I don't want other researchers to do this kind of masculine thing while they see it. I also have a sense of face, and my subordinates are also the case's subordinates. You don't have to start with a negative first impression, right?"

    "Okay. I'm not that iron-faced either."

    "When all the schedules are over, I will arrange a good seat for you, so you can enjoy it to your heart's content. Of course, this is a story when your limbs were fine even after completing all the schedules, but you were so confident last night, so there should be no problem."

    What... What? What kind of schedule is there that makes my life come and go? Soon after, I arrived at the Crossdale Korean branch and got out of the foreign car without being able to shake off my nervousness. Although my mind was a little dazed due to lack of sleep, my body itself felt stronger. Although there were some side effects in terms of appearance, the effect of the Ear Armor Black Fleet itself was outstanding.

    If 10000 VP or Jugosan Elixir were not cool, I would have had to chase it to the planet called Command Castle right away and fight with the Guijia Inspiration, but fortunately, I don't think so.

    "Hey, Ayasa, are you going to kill a building here? It's almost at the level of a library at Hwarang University."

    "It's the same level, so we'll have to wait and see if you can say that even if you look at the underground building of the Crossdale Korean branch. There is a separate elevator for the branch manager, so please follow me first."

    Hwarang University is undoubtedly the best university in Korea, but apart from that, it was famous for its impressive library building. Some people wanted to rent their Hwarang University student ID cards for money to see the Hwarang University library, which was equipped with a reading room equipped with the latest equipment and rest facilities. Of course, after the media reported this fact, the president took a tough stance to expel students who had lent their student ID cards to others, and outsiders were cut off.

    When the dance students of the women's university borrowed their student ID cards and came to visit the gallery, I had a lot of fun going to the gallery to see the dance students of the women's university, but it was a pity.

    In any case, the Crossdale Korean branch building boasted a grandeur comparable to that of the Hwarang Library, and at first glance, the interior facilities seemed more luxurious than the Hwarang Library. For example, the iris recognition security device in the elevator to the basement is a facility that is not even a gallery library. I followed Ayasa after the iris recognition, got on the elevator, and went down to the basement, but even after 10 minutes, he didn't arrive.

    What, isn't the elevator broken?

    "Ayasa, is there anything like CCTV from this elevator?"

    "If not, what are you going to do?"

    "No, I'm a little bored, so I thought I'd continue the kiss I stopped in the middle of yesterday."

    "Unlike other elevators, this elevator for branch managers does not have CCTV for security reasons... The case is really irreparable. I'm sure I would have said that after I finish today's schedule, I will arrange a good seat for you. Whoa, but this may be the last time, so please accept the pampering."

    "What kind of schedule is it that my life is going to come and go?"

    "You don't have to worry. If you have the power to transfer to match your confident attitude last night, it's just a light entertainment... woo-woo-woof"

    It seems that he has prepared some kind of test to test his strength, and I know that I will do it and have prepared well. I pulled Ayasa from behind, held her in my arms, and tried to kiss her by surprise. I got permission and there was no CCTV, so there was no reason to hesitate.

    Last night's sweet dream was recreated, and my lips were reunited with Ayasa's small lips with light pink lipstick.

    Ayasa doesn't panic even when I surprise kiss, and naturally breathes in with me. It wasn't an affectionate kiss that responded because she liked me, but a mechanical kiss that I responded to on a business level, but that alone made me ecstatic. Originally, a man can casually engage in skinship that does not contain affection. In Ayasa's case, she was a woman with a ruthless reason who regarded her lips as a trading item for business.

    The kiss, which was established according to each other's needs, was quite compatible and continued until 5 minutes after arriving at the basement laboratory of the Crossdale Korean branch. If Ayasa hadn't stopped the kiss by informing me of the elapsed time from the time of arrival to the time that had passed, I would probably have been doing it in the elevator all day long.

    "Didn't Ayasa feel good that she agreed to my kiss knowing that the elevator had already arrived at its destination?"

    "Could you please refrain from talking nonsense? If I had really been immersed in kissing the case, I wouldn't have counted the elapsed time in seconds from the time the elevator arrived. I was just trying to soothe my child for fear that he would show his ugliness in front of other researchers."

    "I'll spend five more minutes because I'm doing my best."

    "......"

    "Oh, I'm sorry, don't stare at me like that. I did something wrong."

    Ayasa's pitiful gaze at me was burdensome, so I obediently followed Ayasa's footsteps. Several researchers who were wandering around gave Ayasa a polite greeting and looked at me curiously.

    I wanted to enjoy the envious gaze by saying, 'I'm the one you kissed Aya love with,' but I thought that Ayasa would really be angry in that case, so I held back.

    The playground-sized laboratory that followed Ayasa arrived at, and many researchers had already been contacted and were waiting. A representative of the researchers who were preparing to observe the inside of the completely enclosed laboratory with dozens of cameras stood up and asked Ayasa.

    "Is the author a member of the Outer Heavens who will be a test subject of Ye?"

    No what? What about the test subject? When he openly referred to me as a test subject, not just secretly whispering to Ayasa, I felt my blood pressure soar.

    However, when I thought about it, the author was speaking in German, not Korean or English. Thanks to the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal, I was able to understand what it meant. I had a history of publishing papers in the foreign journal Cherubim, so I could understand English without difficulty, but I had never learned German, so if I hadn't had a VOT terminal, I wouldn't have noticed that man smiled and greeted me with insulting words.

    Not stopping there, the German man continued to utter insulting remarks in German.

    "I don't know what the game cuckolds can do against the mask bore they saw, but let's wait and see. The knowledge they give us from VOT Online is very useful, so I'll be careful not to get hurt. But even if one of your limbs is scattered, it won't interfere with playing VOT Online, right? It's an augmented reality game."

    I tried to run forward with the feeling that I would not be able to get rid of the Yongrin regime unless I put a shot of the Yonglin regime in that German man's name. But Ayasa stopped me. As if to appease the angry bull, Ayasa pushed her hand into my checkered heating and stroked my back. In the eyes of the other researchers, it would seem that Ayasa was tilting her back to introduce me.

    As my cold, soft hands crashed down my spine, I helplessly surrendered to Ayasa's touch. That's why it's men who rule the world, but it's women who rule that men.

    "Be careful with Kaldorf's words, hurry up and prepare for the experiment. Do you know what I paid to recruit this outer worldly user? As you said, even if the Heavenly Heavens are just game claws, it is not impossible to underestimate their solid knowledge in VOT Online. There is no need to reiterate that this mask bore was also made based on that knowledge, right?

    The higher the value of diamonds, the better the miners should be treated so that they don't lose their diamonds to others."
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    The man with the surname Kaldorf looked disapproving of Ayasa's sermon, but soon turned around and faithfully fulfilled his role as the experimental supervisor at Ayasa's request. His back was like he was saying, 'What are you scolding me for?' and I felt like I was being sued. While I was waiting for Ayasa's touch to caress my back, the thick glove door of the test room, the size of a playground, opened.

    When I put my hand on my back, Ayasa gave me a compliment.

    "You have endured well. It seems that Kalodov did not know that the case could speak German. My pride is a friend who pierces the sky, but I am sure of my skills, so please understand me generously. He's a friend who is still useful for one year until the Crossdale Heirs League."

    "And I'll soon decide whether I'm useful or not in that test site. Isn't it?"

    "Because you still have the usefulness of being a competent biotechnology student. I was too worried. Of course, in that case, you will have to go under Kaldorf, the chief researcher. No matter how competent you are, there is a difference in experience."

    "I'm going to die if I go under that bastard."

    "That's why, when I suggested several times that he come under my direct command with a salary of billions of dollars, he came in pretending not to win."

    "You're talking as if it's a fait accompli that I can't pass the test you prepared."

    "No way. Still, there is a feeling of mixed body, and I keep a little anticipation in the back of my heart. But do you have any weapons you need? It is equipped with everything from a sword to an M16 rifle. If you carry an M16 rifle, at least you won't have an accident that falls in the first stage of the test."

    "I don't need that. Can I go through this door?"

    If I had eaten the black armor, I could have asked for boxing gloves, but now my skin was as hard as stone. As the bleeding wound healed, I tried to scratch my skin, which had turned a dark and sparse color, with a cutter knife, but it was not my skin that was scratched, but the cutter knife.

    Even if I didn't dare to use an M16 rifle, I was confident that my opponent would be who I was. Of course, it's a pity that I can't show off my shooting skills, which have been honed through reserve training, but... Yes?

    "No, wait a minute, you have an M16 rifle?"

    "Why do you suddenly feel a sense of urgency? Let me tell you in advance, the M16 rifle will only be effective in the first phase of testing."

    "It's not that, this is Korea. It's one of the countries with some of the strictest gun controls in the world."

    "Don't you think that the biological weapon itself is already humane and legally violated regulations for a long time? The world is already facing a wave of change because of the unidentified game VOT Online. I hope you don't worry about personal matters and look at the big picture. If you want to stand on top of me."

    I couldn't find anything to logically object to, so I quietly entered the test site the size of a playground. There were dozens of cameras connected to the monitors outside on the ceiling, which made me feel good. That's why I really feel like a white rat in the laboratory. The glove door, which was several tens of centimeters thick, gradually began to close, completely isolating me from the outside world.

    "Ah, Mike Test Crossdale Korea Branch Manager Ayasa Crossdale will guide you. From now on, we will start the 77th Mask Bore Battle Simulation in the basement laboratory of Crossdale's Korean branch. For security reasons, all means of transportation and communication on the ground will be temporarily suspended, so please understand."

    "What, wasn't it my first time?"

    "This is the first battle simulation against humans. Then, we will bring the mask bore paraadult we saw in the first stage of the test into the test site. Kim case tester should be ready."

    Ayasa treated me as if she were someone she had never seen before.

    I felt it before, but it seemed that he didn't want to reveal his relationship with me in detail in front of other researchers. In fact, we couldn't have such a close relationship, so I decided to match Ayasa's length as well. Perhaps he didn't even talk about the Crossdale Heirs League, where Ayasa's life was at stake, to other researchers. You don't have to disclose your weaknesses to others.

    The armor door on the opposite side of the one I had entered slowly opened, and a four-legged beast began to walk. It was similar in size to a normal wild boar, but it was unusual that it had a helmet made of bone on the surface of its face.

    As the four-legged beast lunged at me at higher speed, I realized that the bone-in helmet was one with the skin. It wasn't someone who gave it to me, but it was the biological characteristics of the four-legged beast, the Bone Mask Boar. Finally, the sub-adult of the Bone Mask Boar reached my nose and threw a torso headbutt on me, and I took this ferocious four-legged beast with my whole body.

    This four-legged beast is truly beyond imagination... It was cute.

    Of course, it looks cute, but as a creature originally created for the purpose of raising it as a biological weapon, it weighs nearly 150 kg, and the dental strength of biting the hand that is stretched out to stroke it is not usually strong. Of course, it couldn't bite my skin, which had become as hard as a rock after eating the black armor, but its ferocious nature of relentlessly biting my hand as if it had encountered a crippled enemy was also suitable as a biological weapon. But even such a brutal look cute in my eyes.

    "This masked bore adult has an overwhelming win rate statistic in battle simulations against hyanas, dosa dogs, and king cobras, and although it is evenly matched with tigers, its resistance to gunfire is much better, showing its potential as the next generation of bioweapons for the masked bore species.

    Kim Incident Tester Please take the battle simulation seriously. Why are you playing with this mask bore Asaengche?"

    "But the doll is so cute. The eyes between the bone helmets are so innocent, so how can I fight the Metdol?"

    "Did you even give it a name? Whoa, that's good. Then, the first step is just passed. Entering the second stage of the Kalodov test. Let's see where you can say it's cute this time too. If you can play fishba with this mask bore quasi-saint, I will recognize you. And it would be a good idea to return the beetle you like so much to its original place.

    This mask bore has little concept of a congruent, so it is not uncommon for quasi-adults to eat sub-adults."

    "What? Eating a duckling? What the hell would a guy without any blood or tears do such a thing... Tell me to come out right away, I'll give you a lot of trouble."

    "I hope you don't forget that moment."

    I bit my hand and returned the maddle, who wouldn't let go, back to my original position, and waited for the next batter in the middle of the test site. The armored door where Metdoll had entered closed and opened again with a magnificent mechanical sound, revealing the silhouette of a four-legged beast that looked 10 times larger than Metdoll. Just by taking a step, the sound of a thump echoes in the spacious test room.

    The Bone Mask Boar, which is the size of a semi-midsize car, walked leisurely instead of rushing at me as if to show off that it was the main game.

    Like beasts, they act like combat scouts for their big girls. The guy who confirmed my size judged that the other person was nothing special. The fact that a small beast can be on the food chain than a larger beast is blasphemous to them.

    I held a flag bearer ceremony for the Yongrin regime to shatter the fact that the four-legged beast claimed to be the truth. Well, it wasn't great. It was a posture that Taekwondo white belts knew in theory as it was a position that transmitted the rotation of the pelvis to the waist and finally prepared to put it on the fist. But what would happen if I opened my fist containing that simple principle for the past 30 days, chewing on the five rings of sewage and repeatedly training in the middle water of oxygen fusion?

    Actually, I don't know either. This is the first time I've actually played. So I made a net-like safety device behind me with a net, and set the option so that the wearable Arcane shield could be activated if necessary.

    I have two insurances and the effect of the black armor, so I guess I can do something.

    "Kim case tester Now is the last chance to give up testing. Don't waste your life in vain and join Crossdale Korea as a general researcher now. I can't even send you to another job after witnessing the secrets of this Crosdale Korean branch."

    "In a good way, you are guaranteed a high-paying job, but in a bad way, you are told to become a prisoner in a prison called a research institute. Let that big guy attack you because it's noisy. Don't you see that you are waiting now?"

    "If you come out like that, I'll do as you wish. Kim case: Except for your bravado, you weren't a bad man. Then Adios, I hope you sleep peacefully. Play a radio that amplifies the Kalodov von mask boer's aggressive tendencies."

    What kind of Adios is Adios? I can't die because I'm upset until I hit your navel with you.

    It was not the mask bore that I had dared to see, but the high-frequency sound that sounded annoying to my human ears began to fill the test room. The Bone Mask Boar semi-adult, who was wandering around me, began to prepare to rush towards me, gurgling, as if angry at the nerve-wracking high-frequency sound that hit a high in an instant.

    A semi-midsize car rushed in, so the pressure was definitely different from when the Meddol rushed in. I recalled the fact that I had two insurances, overcame the pressure, and prepared for the Yonglin regime at the right time.

    When I got close enough to feel the snort of the Bone Mask Boar quasi-adult, I was able to use the Dragon Forest regime that my body, not my head, remembers, thanks to the Spartan training of the LPTM (Liquid Physical Training Machine) capsule. Because my body, not my head, remembers, I was able to accurately play the harmony of the muscles that lead to my pelvis, lower back, and fists even in this tense situation.

    It was just a collision of enormous physical force, and the impact was not loud. However, the result of the collision was not simple. The bone helmet of the bone mask bore, which collided head-on with my Yonglin regime, began to crack and cracked! It shattered with a sound. And at the same time, the new four-legged beast the size of a semi-medium-sized car slowly tilted and collapsed helplessly.

    I... Did you win? I never thought I would lose, but I still didn't expect to win so easily...

    "The heart rate of the bore quasi-adult body has stopped. The result of the first battle simulation against humans is the defeat of the Mask Bore Quasi-Adult. This masked bore quasi-adult has won battle simulations against Bengal tigers, African elephants, sea crocodiles, anacondas, and cordiak bears, and has superior elasticity than subadults.

    It was evaluated that it would be possible to be deployed to the combat zone right away, but...

    I think it needs to be re-evaluated. However, it seems difficult to analyze the battle simulation to find out what vulnerabilities this mask bore quasi-adult body has, as the engagement time with the Kim case tester is too short.

    Date 20150401 target Mask Bore Quasi-Adult Combat Simulation Manager Ayasa Crossdale. The audio recorded so far is related to the 77th Battle of Bonn Mask Bore Battle Simulation. We would like to inform listeners that this mask bore subadult battle simulation recording file was not lost, but was omitted due to tester Kim's insincere experimental attitude."
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    Before playing VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online), I was a scholar type who only knew how to study. It wasn't that I was particularly fond of studying. After realizing that the temporary position of being number one in the school was convenient when dealing with classmates and teachers in the society of school, I studied not to accumulate knowledge, but to permanently obtain the temporary position of first place in the school.

    One day, when she saw me like that, a lady who lived next door said, 'After all, genes can't be deceived, but I'm very good at studying like my mother,' and I felt a strange bond with my mother, who was so busy that it was hard to see her face. After that day, I devoted myself to studying even more, and that was the reason why I finally went on to the Department of Biotechnology at Hwarang University.

    My mother was a bioengineer who was recognized in Korea and even around the world. Not only did he publish his papers as if writing a diary in Cherubim, the highest journal in the field of biotechnology, but he was also the first Korean to supervise a paper published in Cherubim.

    That's how my life almost solidified in the direction of chasing my mother's shadow. However, the moment I met VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online), my life began to pursue a completely different goal. I didn't study to be recognized by my mother, but I studied to become the best in another world called VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online), and the result was the Ultimate Undead Form. Well, aside from all that, I secretly thought that even in the world of VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online), I was a magician and would never have a relationship with physical work.

    However, the stabbing and ringing pain in my fist that came into contact with the Bone Mask Boar I just saw was suggesting a new path for me.

    "You said you didn't have enough data to analyze the Ayasa battle simulation, right? Just let three more people in with the same thing as the one who just fought with me."

    "What? Does the Kim case tester know what he is talking about now?"

    "I don't know. I couldn't warm up properly because this guy fell in one shot, and they don't have enough data, so if we solve three at the same time, wouldn't it be a win-win for both of us?"

    "Don't be proud of yourself if you easily defeated a masked bore semi-adult that you happened to see, Kim case tester. Because there is a separate biological weapon for our laboratory's conversion to be sent to the Heir League."

    "Well, then you let him go."

    "That biological weapon is difficult for us to control, and if he gets hurt, there is no replacement to send him to the inheritance. Of course, there is no way that a guy with strength comparable to this 10 masked bore semi-adults will be affected, but there is no subsistence for him in this laboratory at the moment, so we need to keep him in the best condition."

    "There are many reasons why you can't do it. Shouldn't I go to the Crossdale Heirs League as a representative of the biological weapon? First of all, I'm a living being. Correct! I had a good idea. The one who wins by sticking with me and her goes to the Heirs League.

    Isn't the law of survival of the fittest the most rational and simple rule that covers superior living beings?"

    "This is not the originally scheduled experiment, so Kim case tester please wait for a while. I think I should discuss it with other researchers."

    I'm not kidding, I really had the intention to go to the Crossdale Heirs League, which covers the strongest bioweapon. Even if it wasn't a way to directly participate in the Heirs League anyway, I was going to get involved in this Heirs League in some way. No matter how you think about it, it was because Mad Alchemist Blue Crossdale was suspicious and smelly.

    Well, I didn't mean to cosplay as a hero of justice and follow Mad Alchemist Blue Wine.

    All of this was to tie the knot of the benevolence in VOT Online. In fact, to be specific, it would be correct to say that Mad Alchemist Blue Age takes a picture of me before taking revenge on me. For the Necromancers who had just reached level 1000, the Mad Alchemist's guild Venom Stalker had taken over the Necropolis, the city of the dead, a hunting ground in heaven, and thoroughly blocked entry.

    When the Venom Stalker Guild, which included 10,000 elite guild members and Mad Alchemist, a member of the Outer Heavens, decided to take over Necropolis, nearly eight of the total Necromancer users had difficulty obtaining the main materials needed to create the undead. Naturally, necromancer users who enjoy solo play rather than party play also banded together to fight against the Venom Stalker Guild, but there was bound to be a difference between organized power and fist-fighting power.

    Fighting Venom Stalker Guild Members The defeated Temporary Necromancer Union gradually weakened as levels and equipment dropped, and eventually disbanded.

    Until then, I wasn't even interested. For me, I was able to obtain the materials needed to craft the undead in the extremely high hunting grounds that only users of the Heavens and Earth could access besides Necropolis, and I had no intention of representing them just because they had the same job as a necromancer.

    "After consulting with other researchers, we concluded that it is risky in many ways to pit the Kim case tester against the mask-bore adult right now. So, as the Kim case tester requested earlier, I will let you fight the three semi-adult bores of the mask that I saw, so if possible... Please don't kill the mask bore you saw in the first volume. Just because you have resources like a game doesn't mean you can create it all at once.

    Losing the semi-adult body of the Bonn Mask without being able to extract combat data is a loss that cannot be ignored by this research institute."

    "Earlier, I said it was a coincidence. Anyway, I know what you mean. I have a lot of skills I want to try, so I'll take him and kill him while playing with him."

    "If possible, if the semi-adult body of this mask is not killed, but only rendered incapacitated with minimal injury, the Kim case tester will be given the corresponding incentive."

    "Did you know that the Ayasa Crossdale branch manager incentive is a stimulus aimed at encouraging people to do something? So what I want to say is this stimulus here..."

    "I know exactly what I mean. But did you know that if you cooperate well with the 77th Mask Bore battle simulation without making a fuss about the Kim case tester, the time for the incentive will be brought forward?"

    "Don't talk nonsense, just focus on the battle simulation, right? Okay, okay. I'm ready, so I'll let you in at any time."

    After the battle simulation is over, I'm already excited to harass Ayasa on the bed. Continuing from the previous story,

    In the extremely high hunting grounds, of course, high-numbering ingredients are pouring in, but there were moments when a large amount of lower-numbered ingredients were needed. However, since Venom stalkers are occupying a huge hunting ground called Necropolis, the VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online) item trading site has naturally cut off the supply of materials needed for necromancy.

    I had no choice but to head to the Necropolis, revealing that I was a member of the Outer Heavens and warning the Venom Stalker Guild members to get out of the way if they didn't want to be ruined. However, they insulted me, believing in the Mad Alchemist Bloisse and the leader of a huge guild called Venom Stalker to which they belonged. The moment my fingernails, Black Talon, stretched out and pierced the throat of the Venom Stalker guild members who insulted me, the most severely differentiated multi-one-one war in the history of VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online) began.

    The original purpose of visiting Necropolis Castle was to collect sub-numbering materials, and he purged any user with the Venom Stalker guild mark. As I searched the Necropolis Castle and chased the Venom Stalkers, I realized that they were gathering in the castle room, the regen area of Duris, the named boss of the Necropolis Hunting Grounds, to organize the battle line. Without delay, he rushed to the Venom stalkers and tried to harpoon them, but the leader of the Mad Alchemist Guild himself joined in and spread out a multiple-pronged formation in the castle room.

    The prey was gathered in the outer head, so I, along with the inhabitants of the Ebony Maiden, slaughtered them all.

    "Kim case tester: From now on, we will sequentially let in three semi-adult masks. There is a high possibility that he will go berserk when he sees the dead Bonmask Bodhisattva quasi-adult after being hit by you, so don't let your guard down. Kalodov prepared this mask and let me in the semi-adult communion first."

    After that, I wondered what kind of honey jar he had hidden, and when he went in, he found that Duris the Duke of Wolyeong was tied up in a moribund state. I remember that the image of Duris the Duke of the Moon, whose clothes were torn here and there and tied by a sticky mucus substance, was quite naughty even after a long time.

    Anyway, now that the table is ready, I am about to inflict the final blow on the so-called maktasteel, the so-called Makta Steel, or the legitimate spoils, and Duris, the Duke of the Moon, has volunteered to become my subordinate.

    In the past, he had tried to make him an undead subordinate because he was intimidated by Duris's beauty, but Duris would rather accept death and go to rest until he was born. We will only find out what kind of wind the Iron Wall Girl had when she volunteered to become my subordinate at that time, but now I can only find out by summoning Duris, who is known as the queen, to the residents of Ebony Maiden and interrogating her, but I didn't have the confidence to control her with my current B-rank spiritual power.

    Anyway, I thought I had caught it, but for a while, the Venom Stalker Guild announced an extermination order against me, the Arc Reaper. Of course, I wasn't swayed by such an unfold, and I collided with the undead minions of the Iron Maiden and the Ebony Maiden, and even pulled out the cornerstone of the Venom Stalker Guild building. In the process, the Venom Stalker Guild members had already been annihilated, and the Mad Alchemist was left alone.

    'Whose order do you receive to hinder His cause?'

    'What a! Since you are in a bad manners to monopolize the honey hunting grounds, you will get the price you deserve. Did you dare to touch my Arc Reaper and still cross it safely?'

    'Did you do this just because of the hunting ground?'

    'No, is this old man old? No, then, if I monopolize the hunting ground where you can get the ingredients you need to make poison potions, will you stay still? Even if you get old, you have to grow old finely, because this old man can only think about it.'

    'Ugh, I won't forgive you! I'll take out your intestines and give them to you as crow food!'

    'What? Is this old man going to show up now? Ji did it wrong first, and there is no red flag, right? Oh, from now on, I'm also activating the Mad Alchemist Extermination Order. I'm going to make you end the game with infinite PK, so I'm nervous, you old man.'

    Even though I forgot the grace, I was a human being who would repay the enemy 10 times, not 100 times, not 1000 times, not even 1000000 times. Naturally, the Mad Alchemist, who had a nasty profanity in his mouth, that is, if there was Crossdale, Blue State, he chased and killed him to the end of the VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online) continent. As he paid tens of millions of won to the information guild and continued to slaughter the Mad Alchemist, the Mad Alchemist not only dropped the high-numbering main equipment, but also dropped his level to 500.

    This incident quickly made me one of the top 3 users not to be touched on VOTO (Vaccine Of Things Online). It wasn't until it became impossible to guess the location of the old Mad Alchemist that he closed the game or really hid in a remote area through the information guild, and I stopped killing him.
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    'Alpha Creeper, stop chasing you, you bastard!'

    'Do you hate it? Do you hate it? Do you hate it? Do you hate it?'

    "Even if you have to mobilize all the power of your family, you will take revenge in reality!"

    'I can't hear you. I can't hear you. I can't hear you. I can't hear you. I can't hear you.'

    'Ahhhhh

    At the time, I dismissed it as an old man's, but now that I realized that the mad alchemist was the chairman of Crossdale, a transnational corporation that almost monopolized the medical device industry, I couldn't rest assured that it was just. In the end, I would have to smash the old blue man before he could harm me, but for now, I would have to diligently train my body on Earth.

    And before I knew it, the three bony pig brothers who were right in front of me seemed to be flawless as my full-fledged practical training partner.

    Gurgling

    Unlike the Bone Mask Boar quasi-adult that I encountered for the first time, the three quasi-adults who entered one after another roared fiercely. It must have been because I saw my own people dying with the bone mask shattered. According to Ayasa, the Bone Mask Boar were not people with the concept of fraternity, so it was not an act of vengeance against me. Perhaps it was because they were wary of a small individual defeating a quasi-adult of similar size to them.

    Okay, let's try using Yongrin Yanyan's hallucinations this time.

    Yongrin Yeonhaeng Gap Leg Kick

    As I rushed at the closest of the three Bone Mask Boar brothers, who were watching each other to see who would rush first, I put the rushing force into my right foot and struck the thick legs of the Bone Mask Boar. As I had asked Elder Yong Linchun, the three herbivorous herbivores of Yonglin Lotus Hallucination were composed of movements that could be greatly achieved if they were diligently mastered.

    The leg furigi, which is a herbivore of the dragon and the dragon's spirit, was just a low kick with a foot technique that was valid for anyone who stood on the ground with his legs.

    However, Elder Yong Linchun emphasized that although this leg slap is a simple technique, there is no room for digging into its essence. Of course, in the case of the Bone Mask Boar, which is a quadrupedal walker, even if one of the legs is broken, it will not fall like a human.

    However, in the case of creatures that cannot perform self-defense, the blows they receive vary greatly depending on which part of the leg is struck, and if the joint is struck cleverly as it is now, unexpected results may occur. I was half-hearted because the quasi-adult had legs as thick as my torso, but I belatedly recognized that the Bone Mask Boar, which had a twisted joint and one leg was completely ruined, was my work.

    Kuuwoong

    - A piece of wearable Arcane shield has been shredded. (15/16)

    One of the three other bone-sided pigs who was looking for an opportunity rushed at me without missing the bird. The heavy torso headbutt with fangs at the forehead was the best and only means of attack for these Bone Mask Boars, so if the front leg joint was fractured, it would not only lose their only means of attack, but also put their walking in jeopardy. As a result, I was trembling at the fact that I had neutralized a Bone Mask Boar semi-adult with just a dragon and a fortified herbivorous leg, and I was told the impact force of a semi-medium car when it collided head-on.

    Kweweeek

    However, it was not me who fell out, but the Bone Mask Boar quasi-adult. The droplet-shaped membrane that surrounds my body not only blocked the impact force, but also returned the impact force to the Bone Mask Boar semi-adult body.

    The WAS (Wearable Archane Shield) has a free setting of its activation range, so when I suffered from itching, which is a side effect of the Ear Armor Black Stone, I wore it on my skin to prevent wounds caused by my nails, but I was able to completely block myself from external shocks by surrounding a droplet-shaped shield like now. In the meantime, one of the three pig brothers had difficulty moving, let alone fighting, and the other was bounced off by the WAS (Wearable Archane Shield).

    The last one also couldn't hide his embarrassment at what had happened unintentionally. At least he seems to have the intelligence to recognize that his opponent is above the food chain than he is. Attacking a fallen guy would be ungentlemanly in the combat sports world, but this was not in the ring, but in a small jungle.

    In addition, I needed to learn the power of Yongrin Lotus Hallucinations in this actual battle.

    Yonglin Yeonyeon Hallucination Eul (B) Slammed

    The essence of the herbivore slam was to dislike one's own weight on the toes. To put it grandly, weight is the addition of gravity to the inherent mass of matter. Therefore, the power of the technique is determined by how much weight you put on the strength of the muscles that slam down your legs without loss. I could have hit the vital part of the missing Bone Mask Boar, but I deliberately hit the bone mask area.

    Kaang!

    A sound that I didn't think came from when bones and flesh met echoed in the test room. As Ayasa requested, I aimed for the canines instead of the glabella, and I realized that I was lucky when I came face to face with the bone mask of the Bone Mask Boar quasi-adult body that I saw as the Yongrin regime. Well, as a result, my fangs were broken, but the soles of my feet were in pain that made me cry.

    Ayasa is watching with a surveillance camera, but she can't whine that she is sick, oh!

    I pretended to be calm on the outside and took a downward posture. The Bone Mask Boar semi-adult with fangs seemed to have fainted, and the quasi-adult with a fractured front leg seemed to have lost consciousness. Certainly not as regenerative as the Defilers, so the Bone Mask Boar was a biological weapon with a clear weakness. Even if you don't have to fight these guys in hand-to-hand combat, if you aim for the knee joint with a rifle, your combat power will drop sharply.

    Of course, if there is a large-scale melee, it will not be easy to aim with a rifle. If you shoot it randomly, it will get stuck in the bone mask, and in the end, to determine whether it is an effective weapon in actual warfare, you need to check whether it can be mass-produced. When the pain in the soles of my feet eased to some extent, I approached the last semi-adult who was taking a backward step, as if I had sold out my initial ferocity.

    "It's not that you have bad feelings, but if you only use two of the three herbivores and can't use one, won't you be upset? Close your eyes and just get hit!"

    Yonglin Psychedelic Disease (C) Half Moon Kick

    The essence of the half-moon kick is to put rotational force on the top of the foot like the Yonglin regime, but the axis of the body itself rotates, so its power is multiplied strong. Of course, it is a herbivore that can show gaps in its movements and moves as it is powerful, but you don't have to worry about that for an opponent who loses his will and runs away. The essence of Spartan education of the LPTM (Liquid Physical Training Machine) was about to unfold.

    I had never even seen a white belt in taekwondo, so I neatly retracted my body and kicked the buttocks of the Bone Mask Boar semi-adult with the top of my foot. There was a dark bruise on his huge buttocks, but it was a good injury compared to the two pig brothers who had suffered a bone injury earlier. In the first place, he did not intend to inflict fatal wounds, but only to acquire the sensation of attacking real living beings with a half-moon kick in the grass of Yonglin Psychedelic Disease, so the goal was achieved.

    I turned my head towards the surveillance camera, spread my hands, and asked, 'Do you still think it's a coincidence that I defeated the quasi-Eucharist?' He delivered a gesture with a nuance.

    "All three semi-adult bores in this mask are not dead, but they seem to have lost their will. As a result, the first many-to-one battle simulation in this laboratory is the victory of the Kim case tester. In this battle simulation, the mask bore revealed a vulnerability in the leg joint, and the strength of the canines also needs to be reevaluated.

    However, it seems that it is necessary to carefully investigate whether this is because the physical force applied by the Kim case tester exceeds the standard value or whether it is a genetic abnormality that binds the canine tissue of this mask bore.

    20150401 the day, the target is three semi-adults with a mask bore, and Ayasa Crossdale, who is in charge of the battle simulation. This is a record of a randomly planned multi-on-one battle simulation during the 77th Mask Bore Battle Simulation so far. P.S. Contrary to public evaluation, not only the knowledge possessed by Cheonweicheon users, but also the force itself may be at a level beyond common sense."

    "Now, what kind of guy should I deal with this time? Ayasa: Are you going to fight against the biological weapon of conversion in this laboratory that you mentioned earlier?"

    "No. I'll end my experiment here today. Call the Kalodov Safety Men to retrieve the semi-saints that are still alive and dispose of the dead."

    "Is it the end? Chet Kim Kim Gegeji."

    Men in suits rushed to the test site, which was the size of a playground, where I was the only person, and began firing tranquilizer guns at the Bone Mask Boar quasi-adult who was still breathing. It's just a guess, but if it's enough to calm those big guys, it should be at least an anesthetic for elephants. In other words, if I, as a human, were right, I might not fall asleep for a while, but I might never wake up.

    Thinking that made me feel anxious for no reason. Of course, as long as you have a double shield, a wearable archane shield (WAS), and a triple protection system that reaches the level of invincibility with the black blade of the ear armor, you won't be hit by that tranberizer gun so easily. However, thanks to the Ultimate Undead form, it was true that he was anxious because he had lived in a prison incident where he was immune to toxic substances at all.

    If I were to take anesthetics to eat, my Kim case would collapse more easily than I thought.

    Others may think that I am nervous, but this world has already become a world where biological weapons are walking around like this in a place an hour away from my room. To be precise, I belatedly discovered biological weapons that existed a long time ago. In any case, since I smashed the Bone Mask Boar quasi-adult, which had above-average combat power among such biological weapons, as if playing with a child, wouldn't the researchers who were watching with surveillance cameras wonder how my body was structured?

    To be honest, I still can't trust Ayasa Crossdale.

    So you have to be very, much stronger than you are now. To the point that the monks in those white robes didn't dare to look over. Only after the safety men mobilized heavy weight transport machines to remove the semi-adults from the test site were I able to head outside. As soon as I stepped outside, the most interesting thing was Kalodov, a senior German researcher who rarely made eye contact with me.

    "If you show me this much, you don't have to go under that Kalodof, right?"

    "Gul, even if the case goes in, do you think Kalodov will refuse? Anyway, it was a useful experiment that made me understand why I was so confident last night. So, even if I had fought the masked bore adult, would you have won? As I said during the experiment, this masked Boer adult can win even if you fight 10 quasi-adults."

    "It doesn't mean anything if it's just because you're bigger. You must have realized from this experiment that, unlike beasts, humans are not all about size. For example, assuming that the Mask Bore is deployed in wartime, it is true that the Mask Bore has overwhelming mobility and super close combat capabilities compared to tanks.

    However, since it is a living being, it has no choice but to have vital points. Unlike tanks with ironclad armor. Even if it's not just the head, there are many vital points for living beings. If I can't solve this problem, this mask will end with a rifle without having to go all the way to my fist?"

    "You subtly claim that your fists are stronger than rifles. Well, I've shown something, so I won't point it out. But no matter how well-trained a soldier is, it's impossible to fight against this mask bore like an incident. The unidentified wall that blocked the hand-to-hand assault of the mask bore that we saw earlier, is the incident one of the power of the transfer gained from VOT Online?

    If he was an ordinary soldier, he would have been killed instantly by that blow. Of course, assuming that you suffer a gunshot wound to the joint, I admit that the combat power of the mask bore you saw drops sharply to the point where it is futile. Therefore, we are continuing genetic experiments that can regenerate mild gunshot wounds, but so far there has been no result. Even in the genetic map that Blue Aju distributed to the heir candidates, there is no part related to the rapid regeneration of living organisms.

    That's why I think the case can help in this area."

    Ayasa asked me softly with a sullen expression. Sometimes she acts like a female classmate, sometimes she acts like a loyal secretary, but now she has the expression of a natural woman, so she is a woman who cannot be caught off guard. Even though I know that the purpose is obvious temptation, I want to give up my knowledge and mix my body with white jade-like flesh. However, I have already paid for the PC room for 10 hours in advance, so there is no need to pay more.

    It was less than 24 hours after Ayasa promised that if I showed my strength, she would treat me according to my capabilities.

    Of course, I had no intention of handing over the knowledge of fast playback to Ayasa, but it was true that I needed to study it in order to use it. The three of them, including the Wearable Archane Sheild, the Armored Black Stone Platform, could protect my body, but they could not restore my body that had already been lost. As I have already fought in the Prison Incident with the Ultimate Undead form on Mercury, I know from experience how much regeneration power plays a role in promoting the safety of the whole body as it excels, and the more superior the regeneration power, the more it will be superior, the more it will be able to regenerate, and it is an ability that cannot be given up even on Earth without a magic source.

    The superior regenerative power of the Ultimate Undead Form is also working on the genes of the trolls, but 70% of it is thanks to the power to change the characteristics of the substance, mutation magic. The fifty-generation mutation technique, Restoration, which allows me to remember the original of my body and return to its original state through mutation magic when it is lost, spread throughout the body of the Ultimate Undead Form like capillaries.

    This is a type of higher enchantment, the Blood Vessel Engrave, rather than a tattoo containing the anti-magic of a pottery mine, and it was the same principle as the principle of my undead network. However, this higher enchantment that I devised myself was also useless without magical power, so I will have to find a solution to this problem step by step.

    Well, if you wrap your head with only 37 VP left, you have no income, so now is the time to fight the three pig brothers and get the loot of victory.

    "Ayasa Crossdale: I know you're an attractive woman, but aren't you overdoing it? Do you know that we already have a debt to pay with our bodies? If you bring up the topic of high-speed playback just one more time, it's a contract and I'll quit everything."

    "Huhu is also a serious case. From my point of view, the case is the only lifeline, so I don't have to be too complacent. Then, I'll summarize the results of today's battle simulation and take you to the panthouse where I live, Mr. Case."

    "It's a half-word, then an honorific, and then it's very confusing. Anyway, I'm looking forward to it."

  
    

    0050 / 0316 ----------------------------------------------

    vol.2 Oxogan The Ruins Of Guardian Spirit

    Ayasa led the other researchers with a straight face like a team leader that I had never seen before, and analyzed the battle simulation that I was the main focus. My only pleasure in watching the tedious process from a distance was deliberately making eye contact with Kalodov, smiling and smiling. Kalodov tried his best to pretend to be calm, but his shaking eyes already contained his fear of predators.

    Even if he is a mixed martial arts champion who belongs to the strongest axis among the earthlings, he will not be able to withstand a blow when he meets Kodiak Bear. In other words, there is a river that cannot be crossed between a predator belonging to the upper species and a prey belonging to the lower species in the food chain.

    However, I fought the Bone Mask Boar quasi-saint, who had a history of fighting and winning against that Kodiak Bear, and won easily. It was natural for Kalodov to witness the deep and wide river that existed between him and me, and to be terrified. As I enjoyed Kalodov's reaction to such a light eye contact, the battle simulation analysis work was completed before I knew it.

    "Then, I will transfer the money promised by tester Kim to my account, so please send me your account number via text message."

    "What is the promised payment?"

    "The price is the price. Did the Kim case tester think that I would ask him to conduct an experiment with such a risk for free? In addition, each country is now extremely reluctant to disclose information about the Heavenly Heaven to the public, so the value of the Heavenly Heaven itself has not been officially determined, but the ransom value of the Heavenly Heaven will continue to soar in the future.

    It's not that I don't have enough money, but I don't want to hear complaints about pampering me later."

    "No, I decided to get something better than money. Anyway, if you give me money, there's no reason for me to refuse. I'll spend it well, Ayasa. I'll use that money to buy a whole chicken."

    I took the elevator to the surface under Ayasa's guidance, just like I had done when I had come down to the underground lab. Having witnessed Ayasa try to change her stance many times, I could now see that the atmosphere was subtly different when Ayasa was alone with me and when the other three were present. It took at least 10 minutes for the elevator to reach the ground, so I hugged Ayasa behind her back and whispered in my ear to kill time.

    "Kitten, hold your master and purr."

    "It's not a cow... but the case, please keep your body a little bit."

    "Body pain is one of the words I hate the most. Isn't it right to live faithfully to your desires in your life, which is only once in life anyway?"

    "Even if it is not the Heirs League held by Blue State President Crossdale, the world will face a period of upheaval due to the unprecedented power dormant in VOT Online. So, Mr. Case, how do you think the right answer is for a leader to behave in such a chaotic world?"

    "Isn't it okay to just take care of yourself until it calms down properly?"

    "Tell me honestly, Mr. Case. You don't have any awareness as my superior, do you? In the future, what should we do in the future, how to do it, why we should do it, when to do it, and where to do it, do you impulsively accept me as your subordinate, believing only in the power of your body? There is also a case that hides the identity of the case for fear that there may be spies sent by other heirs...

    That's why the day will never come when I officially reveal to other researchers that you are my superior."

    Ayasa's expression was so serious that it seemed like I would derail if I didn't show a firm vision of the future. Ayasa's superior, the manager of Crossdale's Korean branch, soon becomes the leader of Crossdale's Korean branch. However, no matter how much you think about it, becoming the head of an organization and leading it is not in line with your aptitude. Of course, the moment I access my avatar prison case in Mercury Castle, I am a high-ranking necromancer and the head of a legion.

    However, the guys in the Iron Maiden were dolls with threads, and the guys in the Ebony Maiden were more of a subordinate than a subordinate.

    Subordinates and subordinates are completely different. Those who have become subordinates of their own free will, whether by financial contracts or by following grand morals, can leave the leader's side of their own free will at any time if things go wrong. However, subordinates are bound by the leash of the soul and are infinitely bound by the leader. Those whose will is their will are those who are subordinates.

    The concept of the circle was familiar and comfortable to me. It was troublesome to hug white-collar people who couldn't take care of their bodies properly, but as Ayasa said earlier, I would like to refrain from being in the same boat with those who might be mixed with spies from other heirs. I hugged Ayasa once again with all my might and whispered from behind.

    "I don't want to have people like Kalodov under me. All I wanted was you, Ayasa. Did you say that the Heir League would be in a year? Well, don't wait a year, and in two months, I'll take care of that old blue man and get the antidote back. After that, Ayasa, you should live your life as you see fit, based on the spirit of freedom. It's the role of a leader, so don't waste your youth on trivial things.

    Even if the world turns into a hell, I will take care of your life and protect it."

    "I'm really curious about the case, so I'm asking you, but do men only have bravado and a lump of meat in front of a woman in the first place?"

    "Oh, did you touch your buttocks? He's a serious lineman, but he doesn't even notice. Well, let's not think too complicated. Two months later, you will have an antidote in your hand, but there is none. With such a simple experimental value, the analysis is over whether I am a reliable man or just a bastard, right?"

    "Even if the case of Fu Jie Incident saves me an antidote, I can't abandon the researchers at Crossdale's Korean branch. They are just scouts from Doenber Crossdale, who has already inherited part of the business and has a considerable influence on the American political world, and they chose me. Of course, they don't know that the Heirs League became a chicken race because of an unidentified poison dispensed by the chairman of Blue State...

    The fact that you came to me with a better position, salary, and hometown remains unchanged."

    -We arrived at the 1st floor of Crossdale's Korean branch.

    -This elevator can only be opened by head office executives and branch managers with first-class access rights.

    - Iris and face recognition. (4/100)

    - Iris and face recognition. (78/100)

    - Iris and face recognition. (100/100)

    -Ayasa Crossdale, Korea Branch Manager, has been confirmed to have access to the first level.

    -Ayasa Crossdale, I hope you have a great day.

    "Well, you take care of that, but let me tell you in advance, you're the only one I'm responsible for. I just know that the others don't even care about me. I hate standing above them and getting under them. I will continue to be just a contract hired user like today."

    "I was going to do it anyway. So, when there are three other testers, I want them to act out the relationship between the branch manager and the contracted Cheonwichon user. I'm talking about payment like before, but don't be foolish as if it's the first time."

    "Huh! The branch manager is the one who shows off the techniques that the whole chicken restaurant boasted about as if it were a golden first door on the bed."

    "At that time, no matter how much I was tempted, I never dreamed of it, and I never dreamed that the Kim case tester would be so sexy. I don't know how I endured it then."

    "The whole chicken was right in front of me, so I didn't have time to think about anything disrespectful."

    "Huh! You must be foolish."

    *    *    *    *

    Escorted by Ayasa, I boarded a luxury foreign car, and after about 20 minutes, I arrived at a hotel with a gorgeous exterior that you could see in a movie. Listening to Ayasa's words that she rented a hotel penthouse for 10 years because she was too lazy to find a house that met her conditions, I remembered the story of a female college student who took a taxi to school until she graduated because public transportation was cumbersome.

    On a scale, Ayasa was one step ahead, but it was similar in that it was a destination-oriented consumption behavior of the rich who did not consider opportunity costs.

    No, wait... Come to think of it, when I was playing VOT Online, when an item I liked was put up for auction, I didn't know what to do, and I won the bid. Of course, many of them were custom items, so most of them have evaporated now, but I still have named items in my inventory that I got while abandoning the auction race with users in the oil-producing country.

    No matter how much the income earned by users is said to be comparable to the annual budget of a country, it was reckless to have an auction race with users from oil-producing countries who were born with gold spoons in their mouths. It was not uncommon to rent a hotel penthouse for 10 years if you didn't have a house, or to take a taxi to school just because public transportation was cumbersome.

    No, it's not that money is overflowing to the point of rotting, and maybe I'm more crazy because I'm addicted to item shopping.

    "This is my home. It's a pity that we can't do interior construction because it's hotel property, but it's worth using, right?"

    Now I was starting to get tired of taking the elevator, but fortunately, the VIP elevator that went directly to the penthouse reached my destination in thirty seconds, unlike the elevator that went to the Crosdale basement laboratory. Witnessing the penthouse I saw for the first time in my life at a hotel I had never been to, I felt a sense of estrangement and couldn't help but wonder if this was really a place with the same Korean sky as its roof.

    Among them, the part that I am most unfamiliar with...

    "The shoe rack is my own room."

    "Isn't it strange that your room is just a shoe rack?"

    "Well, maybe. Well, isn't it heaven where you can embrace a female college student like our kitten, whether it's in a room the size of a shoe rack or a panthouse with a shoe rack the size of your own room?"

    "I'm sorry, but I'm a little reluctant to do it in my room where I can't stretch my legs, no matter how much the case orders."

    "There are many positions where you don't have to stretch your legs."

    "It's not that important, but what I'm curious about is that if you were a Cheonwai Cheoncheon user, you would have made a lot of money just by selling the chaturi items that came out during the hunt, but where the hell did you spend that money?"

    "Whoa, let's not talk about that. My kitten keeps harassing me with words, so I have to torment my body and repay me."

    "Ugh!"

    There is a female college student with blue eyes and firm thighs, and a bed that is wider than my room, but it is stupid to kill time by standing in the shoe rack and playing with words. I surprisely picked Ayasa into the princess's arms and rushed to the bed. I unbuttoned my white robe and tore off my casual suit, and when I peeled it off, the black lace underwear that contrasted with the immaculate flesh turned off the reason switch in my head.

    Forgetting to take off my clothes, I rushed to the nape of Ayasa's neck and brushed off her white skin, as well as pressed my nose against the fluffy fluffy hair and smelled her body odor.

    When my libido was in full swing, I drowned in VOT Online and scratched Banshee Sage Nusia's thighs to comfort myself, as if I wanted to compensate for the excitement I had to make. Ayasa didn't complain about such a crude caress and kept her breathing, and I buried my face in Ayasa's cleavage like an unleashed dog and took a bite of her lump of flesh. I touched the hook of the bra, which was naturally decorated with black lace with an enchanting texture.

    However, the moment I was about to click and release the hook, Ayasa grabbed my hand and gently pushed it away. I may not be able to push it with force, but at this moment, I was fascinated by Ayasa's blue eyes, and I was a slave to Ayasa at this moment.

    "Don't you think you need to wash it up?"

    "No, I'm going to make sweaty patties from now on, so it's okay."

    "It's not me, it's the case. Of course, it would be nice if I could also dress up important areas with a rose liquid body wash imported from France while washing. Don't you think that the case that you used to hang around with a bore mask needs to take a shower from a hygienic point of view?"

    "Then would you like to take a shower together?"

    "No. I don't know if it's sweat I shed while doing fitness training, but the sweat I shed while fighting with this bore mask is a bit uncomfortable."

    "Oh, I'm going crazy, really! All right. Well, Ayasa, it's not that you're neat, it's a part that even an ordinary person can get tired of, so I'll wash it. But if you're going to wash both of you anyway, Ayasa, you wash it first. I'm going to spy on you washing."

    "Anyway, we'll soon become one without a single thread, so what are you going to steal at? No, where is the person who boldly announced that he would spy on you in the shower in the first place?"

    "A man's romance is deeper than you think. Do you have the Okdanye cosplay costume from Street Fighter 2 that you wore a long time ago? Show me only a bath towel and then change into that."

    "You have a lot of things you want. We will do it as a division."

    After watching Ayasa's back as she headed to the shower room in her underwear for five seconds, I lay down on a bed that was wider than my room. I said I would peek at it, but to be honest, I was physically and mentally exhausted. Unlike the ultimate undead form of the Avatar Prison Case in Sumanthus, the body of the Kim case was stronger than that of ordinary people, not invincible. I didn't know that the moment I hung out with the bony boar monsters, adrenaline was released, but after it was over, I was a little tired.

    Of course, a man can do it as long as he has the strength to pick up a spoon, so there is no need to postpone the next one, but it is necessary to reserve some stamina for a hot night.

    However, I am as confident in my body as Ayasa, but I have to explain how my skin has become a little dark because of the black stone tablet. Ayasa's personality may come to collect skin samples on the spot and conduct experiments. Of course, if you get an unbeatable skin, this penalty is definitely a reasonable level of trade-off, but the water park is still impossible, right?

    I'm a man too, but I can't help it as a creature called a man. Sleeping with a transcendent beauty like Ayasa in front of you, thinking about picking up a girlfriend at a water park. Biologically, it is a natural instinct to leave one's excellent genes to the next generation.

    -I received a message from Yongrin Eunri, who is also a member of the Yongrin Swordsman/Silverscale community.

    -The school timetable information bullet that the main body is attending!

    -I received a message from Lee Solda, a member of the East Sea Dragon Palace community, where the Silver Scale community is a guardian community.

    -I'm sorry that it seems like a warrant officer in the Jade Incident, but practical training is inevitable for the mermaids of the East Sea Dragon Palace to achieve significant results in the past life ruins. Since we have paid for the ten-day vs. undead mock battle in advance, if possible, please finish the main body's schedule as soon as possible and return to Su Wangcheng to teach the vigilantes who are still lacking.

    -10,000 vaccine points from Princess Lee Solda have been deposited.

    -10037 VP

    From the moment the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal on my wrist sparkled, I felt something wrapped around the top of my head, and sure enough, the two women of Mercury called me in different ways. Yong Lin Eun-ri sent a message that was only one line, but it had many meanings. Maybe if it is known that there is no lecture and that he is delaying without logging in due to the prison case, Yongrin will never be idle about his private personality.

    Princess Lee Solda used a rather gentle expression, but she was putting mental pressure on me by paying for the mock battle in advance.

    Can you enjoy just one shot, stop, and then return to Mercury? Fortunately, there was about an hour to spare on the lecture timetable. Ayasa handled the attendance problem in the form of a field trip, so at this moment, it was definitely part of the field trip. It is a sex education liberal arts class that explores the mysteries of the female body. However, no matter how much you think about it, once it is activated, it seems that you will not be able to apply the brakes. I learned that stealing is scary, so there are so many things I want to try after studying alone for a long time.

    No, if I put on the brakes for a while and enjoy just one shot, and I log in with the prison case, Ayasa will think I'm a rabbit who falls out with one kick, right? Just thinking about it makes me blush with shame.

    "I was afraid that the case's beloved liver would burn and turn into ashes, so I quickly washed only the important parts. You probably won't be uncomfortable with the smell on the way. The case also goes in and washes it. I would like to tell you, but I hope you don't wash it dry just because you're in a hurry."

    Ayasa's moist blue hair, which had not yet dried, was truly a symbol of the femme fatale. Not only that, but the immaculate nakedness barely covered by a bath towel was so threatening that it shortened the life of my heart. But I sang the national anthem and controlled my heart. Covering up the calls of the two female goddesses in Suquan Castle, spending a good day with Ayasa, enjoying just one shot, and logging in to the prison case and being treated like a rabbit by Ayasa were all flags that led to the worst ending.

    "Wait a minute, when you fought the mask bore you saw today, it seems that you used too much of your transfer power. You suddenly get tired rapidly. I'm sorry, but I'll keep my eyes closed for a moment."

    "It seems that you used the power of the transfer type that consumes mental power. Probably because of the shield-type ability that withstood the head-on collision of the Mask Bore Quasi-Adult, right? Seeing that the person who was so anxious to hug me suddenly fell asleep, it seems that the price of forcing the power of the transfer is not high.

    Well, today is not the only day, so please sleep peacefully. I don't know when it will happen, but I will prepare a suitable meal."

    Ayasa quickly agreed to my request to keep an eye on him. It seems that he thought that I was paying the price for using the power of transfer. I decided to match the two women in Suo's castle anyway. The appearance of me logging in with a blanket covering the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) terminal will look like I am fast asleep to Ayasa.

  
    

    0219 / 0316 ----------------------------------------------

    vol.6 Oxogan The Mutual Hatred like Dog and Monkey

    I carefully inserted my pinky finger into the anus that was bouncing between Princess Isolda's white and big buttocks. Perhaps thanks to the fact that she applied plenty of love gel, she told me to taste the tightness of the anus, which was denser than the pussy.

    I almost inserted my into Princess Suare's anus inadvertently, so I changed course and thrust my into the emerald garden. The piston movement that started again made the two princesses gasp as if they were gasping for breath. As a result of one princess's being sucked alternately with a and the other princess's anus being poked alternately with her fingers,

    The night of the fall ended earlier than expected. Both princesses did not lose their minds for a moment, but fainted to the point where they could not even dream of being slapped on the face. I guess my greed to fill the jar of my deep desires with the two little mermaids who were my first experience today must have been too much.

    There was a way to wake him up again by pouring cold water on him and then continuing the sex, but no matter how a bastard I was, I wanted to refrain from doing that. I had no choice but to move the two princesses to the bathroom, wash them thoroughly, lay them on the bed, and cover them with quilts, before I was able to leave the office of Eunri Saje with peace of mind.

    "Warrant Officer, where are you going?"

    "Oh, Captain Yeon Dan-cheol. That's for a little practice of drinking..."

    "Haha, I'm not asking you, so you don't have to force yourself to answer. Maybe you didn't feel comfortable sleeping in your new bed, so you went to get some air. By the way, what do you plan to do with the prison warrant officer in the future?"

    "What do you say to move forward?"

    "It's the Silverscale community. Rumors are spreading that it will be dismantled when it leaves Mercury and arrives at the Beastcoin Station. Of course, there are short-term contract soldiers who like it because the down payment for one year has already been paid, but in the case of cadres, they have lost their jobs overnight, so they have to think about their future careers."

    "But what will happen to the Balduin captain when the Silverscale is disbanded?"

    "You will be taking the Heir to the Top of Beastcoin class in earnest. I think that becoming the captain of this silverscale ship was part of the successor class in the first place."

    "Hmm, that's right. Oh, that's the answer to the previous question, but won't I follow Yongrin Eun-ri's private residence?"

    "In other words, Yongrin is going to Major Li's second mother planet, the Eight Wheel Castle. In fact, I am too. I'm thinking of opening a small seal in the countryside with the salary I've saved so far."

    "Could it be that Captain Yan Dancheol is also from the Eight Wheel Castle, or the Four Gods Castle that is said to have been destroyed?"

    "Yes, it's not as famous as the Yongrin Sword Family, but when it came to the Pearl Yeonga, the area recognized it. The moment the Reaper was destroyed by the Defilers, it had no meaning."

    In the past, when the Four Gods, the mother planet of Yongrun Eunri Sajeo, were destroyed by the Defiler forces led by Sarikaya and Gingo, its inhabitants also became space refugees like the mermaids today. However, it is said that the inhabitants of the Four Gods were able to settle on the second mother planet, the Eight Wheel Castle, as a result of repeatedly surviving while taking on the menial tasks such as guarding and mercenary work based on their innate martial arts.

    I remember Eunri Saje proudly saying that the story about the Eight Wheels, which is the result of the will achieved by the descendants of the Four Gods, is an achievement worth recording in the entire universe.

    "Then what will happen to the mermaids? If the Guardian community, Silverscale, disappears, it will be quite a problem. They don't have unparalleled martial arts skills like the descendants of the Reaper."

    "Maybe Major Yongrin Eun-ri is in charge? Even if Captain Balduin wants to take them away, there is no sea at the Beast Coin Station. In fact, although she is now under Captain Balduin, she is a warrior who is considered the most likely candidate for the head of the Yongrin Sword Family, one of the eight sects that are recruiting the most powerful forces in the Eight Wheel Castle.

    It won't be as difficult as securing a coastal area for mermaids to live in."

    "Rather than worrying about when the Defilers will invade the Defiler in Mercury Castle, it might be better to live under the protection of the Dragon Sword Family."

    "Well, I don't know. It's not a matter of thinking so simply. The stability of the mermaids will increase right away, but their sovereignty will be infinitely lowered. Well, all of this will be an earthly task that Princess Lee Solda will have to overcome with the mermaids. This is already the time! I held on to the person who was just about to fall asleep for too long. When I heard that the community that had been eating rust for a long time was disbanding, my heart became refreshed without realizing it."

    "No. It was also good that I was able to pick up useful information unexpectedly. Sleep, isn't it possible to sleep well while traveling to space? That's it."

    "Yes, then I'm the only one too. My internal affairs team is over there."

    When I parted ways with Captain Yeon Dan-cheol and entered the internal affairs unit where my bed was, a soldier who seemed to be in charge of the night watch gave me a silent salute. I think I was dozing off a little, but I didn't intend to point it out, so I responded lightly and crawled into the blanket as if I were collapsing.

    After learning about the circumstances, I realized that the burden of the fate of the family on Princess Isolda's shoulders was much heavier than it seemed. It wasn't the time when she was having sex with me, as Princess Lee Solda said. Perhaps Princess Isolda wanted me to marry her and share the burden.

    However, I was a true bastard who knew that I was the one who contributed to Sarikaya's monopoly on Suwang, but I only coveted Princess Isolda's red cane. The essence of a person doesn't change so easily, so there was only one thing I could do, and if Princess Lee Solda wanted to, I would let her into the Cheonwol Hall.

    *    *    *    *

    "Wow, that's amazing, your brother. You killed the Defiler King Gingo and are still alive. So what is your wish? I'll make that wish come true."

    "Is that my wish? That's obvious. You're up with a girl. For example, you tie up the limbs of a girl like you and then ravage all the holes. Hehehehehe."

    "Hmm, it's nothing new for a human male to want to have sex with a high-level female, but it's really interesting to see me, Yamidoen, the master of chaos, in heat."

    "It's because you're dressed erotically. This was my dream in the first place. Maybe the sex with Princess Lee Solda ended in a steamy way and I'm having a dream, but come down quickly and spread your ass! I'm going to you!"

    Knowing that you are dreaming but not waking up is often called a late dream. I was dreaming of an unknown dream, whether it was because I was not used to sleeping or because I was frustrated because my affair with the two Little Mermaids ended in the middle.

    A dream in which a sexy woman with purple hair, purple eyes, and purple lip tips climbed on a full-length mirror and looked down at me. However, aside from the absurd combination of C-shaped panties and a leather corset, I remember seeing that woman's features somewhere...

    Well, dreams themselves are like rags made from pieces of memory, so it's not unreasonable to feel a sense of awesomeness, but when on earth did I see such a sexy woman? No matter how much I think about it, there's no way I'd leave such a femme fatale alone. Is she the female NPC I saw before awakening the VOT (Vaccine Of Things) system?

    "Huh? Do you still think this is a dream? No, it's not. This is a dream. Because I used the dream environment to break in."

    "What, what? Dream environment? Invasion? Aren't you part of my dream?"

    "Yes, that's right. I'm not like your brother's dream, but Yamidoen, the creator of the Defilers and the master of chaos. The Defiler King and Queen's bodies have something like a wide-area technique that activates from death. At that time, they came here in pursuit of the mark engraved on their soul. No matter how weak Gingo was among the Defiler Kings, he wasn't at a level that an ordinary human could do, so I thought he would scout his brother as a new member of the Demigod Fallen.

    Of course, I'm not asking you to come in for free, and as I said before, I'll grant your brother's wish."

    "Where did this come from? I'm not interested, so hurry up and get out of my dream!"

    "Hmm. Can you really say that you are not interested in this?"

    Yamidoen began to show the exotic scenery through the mirror he was sitting on. I thought that no matter how vast this universe was, it would be rare to find a beauty better than Princess Isolda, so I had no choice but to look in the mirror in front of me and completely correct that prejudice.

    The fairies from the story of the goddesses and fairies and woodcutters in Greek and Roman mythology were walking in the mirror world like ordinary people. I realized belatedly when I saw her supreme beauty, statue-like body, and the unique dignified aura exuded by a high-dimensional being.

    The fact that Yamidoen's features are the same as those of Endomiya. Of course, if Endomiya is a goddess of kindness itself, Yamidoen is like a goddess of sex, and the atmosphere was vastly different, but if you look at her face alone, you can believe that they are twins.

    "I will let you rape the goddesses and fairies living in the heavenly world to your heart's content."

    "If that's true, it's quite a mouth-watering story, but how can I trust you? What if those scenes are just illusions?"

    "Whoa. You're a suspicious brother. You're using Endomiya's VOT system, but you haven't realized how omniscient the Transcendence Interface is yet?"

    "So I know I'm omniscient, but... No, for a moment, can you treat Endomiya, the guardian of order, as if you were so close to him?"

    "Wow. I'm different from Endomiya, so I don't have to get caught up in trivial numbers like entropy of order or anything. I'm really a free spirit, so I just do what I want. Just like you humans. The only difference is that I have a much larger scale, and a single star flies away at the slightest prank.

    But that's the same for you, humans, right? Your little pranks can ruin the anthill."

    "That sounds like my fate can be twisted by your slightest whim."

    "I can't be. I at least respect the wishes of the demigods. Because they existed, it's like I exist. Do you know? I was born because the demigod risked his life to inject a virus into Endomiya's sister's body. Well, anyway, it seems that there is a lot of distrust in me, so why don't you increase your favorability by giving me a gift attack? How about this?"

    [No.91 Ash Club]

    -A nameless blunt weapon that cut through the remnants of the World Tree.

    -Continuously provide vitality and vitality to users.

    -It weighs 100 tons, so it is not easy for ordinary humans to lift even giants.

    -??? VP

    Yamidoen took out a bat the size of a power pole from a mirror named Dream Environment and handed it to me. Even if I inadvertently took the bat, I immediately let go of it in pain as if my arms were about to dislocate.

    When I checked the item window, I realized that it wasn't a joke, but if it weren't for this in a dream, I would have been crushed by that bat and turned into a bedbug cake. I was excited to see the message that it constantly provided vitality and vitality to the user, so I glared at Yamidoen while touching my tingling wrist. She was scolding me repeatedly.

  
    

    0289 / 0316 ----------------------------------------------

    vol.9 Oxogan The Twin Head and Twin Soul

    I couldn't help but panic when another head of the umpaca, which I thought was just a decoration, opened its eyes and got angry. Sometimes, mutations occur in the process of complete separation of polyfertilized eggs, and creatures with two heads are born with a rare probability, but cases in which two heads are completely independent are rare, so it is almost impossible.

    I wasn't the only one who was shocked, and Enoch was also holding a bloody katana at full power, at a loss for what to do. In this state, even though I had the ultimate undead form, I couldn't last long, so I decided to replace Enoch and reduce the output of the Bloody Katana and turn only one platoon's Demon Mangliang into an evil spirit army (the 3rd necromancy monster book Demonic Grimoire's Seventyth Division Technique, which berthes the wraiths) and launched a search battle.

    Same body as Umpaca but different head. In other words, the hardware is the same, but the software is different, and no one knows what variables will occur when someone else controls the monstrous body of the iron-jawed orc. And after a while, I realized that my choice had shifted.

    "What are these nonsense? Did you bully my brother Umpaca!!"

    Charrr. Rompaca, who claimed to be Umpaca's older brother, was the first to raise the signal for battle by pulling the handle of the power pole greatsword so that it would break. The handle that came out with such tremendous strength was uniquely attached to a two-handed sword with a hollow middle like a meat fork. It turned out that the power pole greatsword was the sword of that two-handed sword.

    It was crude compared to the power pole greatsword, but the two-handed sword was also so huge that it was difficult to handle even a trained knight. Nevertheless, Rompaca threw the power pole greatsword with the handle off and put it on the ground, and as if handling a transient, he lightly swung the two-handed sword with one hand and began to slice through the demonic demons.

    When I saw the demon platoon scattering like a goblin, I realized that the sword with a hollow in the middle, a peculiar shape that could be seen as two blades, was not an ordinary sword. The two mangliangs were not affected by physical force at all in the fluidized state, so they could pass through walls, and even if they materialized, they had great physical resistance compared to normal summons.

    However, that iron-jawed orc named Rompaca didn't even raise a sword and put out the demon platoon in Hankyu. No, he wears shorts made of animal skin and carries a very good black thing. Is an ignorant Okra prosecutor a prosecutor?

    "These guys don't seem to be. No matter how young the Umpaca is, he can't be beaten by these guys. If so, you should remove the pepper. Isn't that right, Umpaka?"

    "Brother, if you take off my pepper, hyung... No, more than that, scold the human guy with a skewer-like weapon over there. He made my eyes like this!"

    "Wow, the sword he's holding looks pretty good. But compared to this Rompaca's double sword, Ashkelon, it's just a toy!"

    "Double sword Ashkelon? Did you say Ashkelon now? Are you referring to the Holy Sword Ashkelon, which is imbued with the Holy Spirit on the left side of the radiant angel Serapus? Why do you have that!?"

    "Huh? You seem to know something about this Ashkelon. However, it is only natural that a good sword will follow a good sword. What more reason is needed? And if you have anything you want to say in the future, show it to your sword. If you're a prosecutor too."

    Rompaca took a boiling knee position for a moment, then leaped with explosive force and stabbed the double sword Ashkelon. Enoch reflexively fixed the Bloody Katane and took a defensive stance, but due to Ashkelon's unusual structure with an empty sword body in the middle, the Bloody Katana was sucked between Ashkelon's two blades.

    Poohoo The double-sword Ashkelon, which thrust into my chin without any hindrance, pierced my throat like a fork piercing a lump of meat. Wow. This damn guy would stab the lion's coffin.

    As I shared my senses with Enoch to respond to emergencies, I could only worry about the safety of the coffin of the Artifact Lion, which amplifies the sound energy, while groaning at the pain of being pierced in the throat alive. The top-notch magic amplification stone that I got thanks to Endomiya, who had arbitrarily turned the tomb of Mummy Meiji Mushu into a reincarnation the other day, was not an item that could be obtained just because I had money.

    I felt like something was breaking and a cold energy was flowing out, but I soon realized that it was not the time to worry about the lion's coffin. This was because Lompaka, who pierced my throat with a double sword Ashkelon, raised the sword and unleashed a chokeslam toward the ground. The world seemed to be spinning around, but I was shocked as if a roller coaster had derailed and collided, and I vomited blood as if I was having a seizure.

    'Oh, I'm!'

    This iron-jawed orc called Rompaca was not a swordsman who pushed only with force like Umpaca. He was a complete swordsman with excellent skill enough to induce a bloody katana between the empty blades of the double sword Ashkelon.

    "You have to pay the price for touching my brother, right?"

    "Our brother is doing well, doing well!! Smash it down quickly. No, you're just like me, stabbing your eyes and making you blind!"

    "Cool. Sorry, Master. I already knew that Ashkelon had a double-bladed structure, but I think someone I didn't expect was holding it, so there was a gap in my heart. Ugh."

    'You said earlier that Ashkelon or something is a holy sword, right? But is it okay to stab people like this? That Avalanche or something loses its power if you stab the same paladin!'

    "Cool. Oh boy... Ashkelon is paired with the Holy Spirit-dwelling Holy Sword Avalanche of the Radiant Tooth Angel Serapus on the right side, but each has a different purpose and purpose. Avalanche means protection, and Ashkelon means condemnation. That's probably why an orc, not a chosen paladin, can wield that sword. Of course, even so, since it is a holy sword, the anticipation becomes dull when stabbing a good person, but it seems that the master is not treated as a good person."

    'Hmm. That's an admission.'

    "What are you talking about! According to the cast iron jaw oak guilt disposal method, shredded the intestines and chewed them!!"

    -Umpaca or Lompaka That's it. The ten minutes I have allotted for the Umpaca's sacred one-on-one duel have passed, so you should step back.

    "Huh? Are you Sirius or Prius? I didn't know if Umpaca had made such a promise. But I know that Lee is the target of Yamidoen's order to kill him anyway. If I end it like this, there will be no problem. Or do you want to get merit by killing interest first?"

    The one who rescued me and Enoch from being cornered was the one who shone with yellow eyes in his demigod fellow robe. Like Umpaca, who attacked his ally Dool Jeon-wook without any hesitation, Rompaca thought he had a bad personality, but when his fellow demigod corruptor stepped forward, he seemed to be quite cautious.

    -Feat? You know better that I am not the type to covet such things. I just want to be cautious in order to achieve the perfect accomplishment of this mission. Look at the wounds of the person who was called the prison case. It was a wound that would have left a normal human being dead ten or a hundred times, but he continued to breathe even though he vomited blood. It seems to have as tough vitality as the heavy metal slime, which is probably one of the enemies we have faced.

    "So what's the matter, Prius? I would have just told you. I'm going to suck up the intestines one by one and chew them up. I know that Umpaca also removed heavy metal slimes because he did that."

    -You don't seem to remember that part of that heavy metal slime that you couldn't chew and swallow split and almost multiplied again, but I tracked it down and retrieved it with space travel. Well, he was in a state of consciousness, so it's not unreasonable. Anyway, what I want to say is that I don't want you to completely touch it, but I want you to block the escape route of that prison case. Next Sirius, tell me.

    -For the past 10 minutes, I have been looking for the subject who emitted a psychic wave and bombarded the courtesy. Lompaka You were asleep, but if Prius hadn't missed the bombardment with space distortion, it would have been a powerful attack that Umpaca would have taken damage. When I looked it up, I found that there was a battleship-class ship waiting in space outside this planet. Prius will move you through space with that ship, so destroy it thoroughly. Yes, if possible, it would be a good idea to cut the warp engine into pieces instead of the internal organs and chew it up, making it impossible to recycle parts.

  EPUB/nav.xhtml

    
      The Defiler


      
        		
          Chapter 1: The Case of the Prison - Episode
        


        		
          Chapter 2: The Case of the Prison The Defiler - Episode
        


        		
          Chapter 3: The Case of Prison The Defiler - Episode
        


        		
          Chapter 4: The Case of the Defender - Episode
        


        		
          Chapter 5: The Case of the Prison - Episode
        


        		
          Chapter 6: The Case of The Defiler - Episode 6
        


        		
          Chapter 7: Prison Case The Defiler - Episode
        


        		
          Chapter 8: The Case of The Defiler - Episode 8
        


        		
          Chapter 9: Prison Case The Defiler - Episode 9
        


        		
          Chapter 10: Prison Case The Defiler - Episode 10
        


        		
          Chapter 219: The Case of the Prison Case - Episode 219
        


        		
          Chapter 289: Prison Case The Defiler - Episode 289
        


        		
          Chapter 43: Prison Case The Defiler - Episode 43
        


        		
          Chapter 44: The Case of the Defender - Episode 44
        


        		
          Chapter 45: The Case of the Prison - Episode 45
        


        		
          Chapter 46: The Case of The Defiler - Episode 46
        


        		
          Chapter 47: Prison Case The Defiler - Episode 47
        


        		
          Chapter 48: Prison Case The Defiler - Episode 48
        


        		
          Chapter 49: The Case of the Prison The Defiler - Episode 49
        


        		
          Chapter 50: The Case of the Prison Case - Episode 50
        


        		
          Chapter 219: The Case of the Prison Case - Episode 219
        


        		
          Chapter 289: Prison Case The Defiler - Episode 289
        


      


    
  

