
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Chapter 1: I've Become A Basement-Dwelling Toxic Sniper (Revised)

	Our family is strict.

	No, to be precise, my father and sister are quite strict...

	Very much so.

	"Nam-mi. Shouldn't you get into Seoul National University like your sister?"

	"Hey, Ha Nam-mi. What's with these test scores? Are you sure you've been studying properly?"

	But it seems I don't have a talent for studying like my sister.

	It's not even something I want to do in the first place...

	What can I do if I don't have an aptitude for studying?

	"Nam-mi. Did you do your homework? Have you studied?"

	Perhaps it was only natural that I became a loner, an outcast, bullied at school.

	After all, I grew up being constantly compared to my sister and mistreated by my family.

	"Sigh... Ha Nam-mi. Stop wasting your sister's time. Focus! Concentrate!"

	Especially when the person I'm being compared to is the one mistreating me.

	Then one day, my father called for me.

	To be precise, I already knew why he called me.

	"Nam-mi..."

	"..."

	"I heard you're being bullied at school?"

	I silently nodded.

	I finally couldn't take it anymore and complained to the teacher.

	Naturally, they contacted my father.

	"..."

	The expression on my father's face then was one of indescribable shock.

	Followed by clenched fists and a face burning with anger.

	It was the first time I saw my strict father unable to control his emotions and get angry.

	"How dare these damn bastards touch my son!"

	That was when I first understood my father's true feelings.

	*Ah...*

	I always thought my father only knew how to scold me, but he actually loved me.

	"Huff... Nam-mi. You've endured well until now. I'll take care of this, so you just rest in your room."

	Maybe that's why?

	For the first time, I found courage.

	With a trembling voice, I spoke to my father.

	"Father."

	"Yes? What is it?"

	"I don't want to go to school anymore..."

	"..."

	My father's mouth opened and closed at my words.

	As if he had something to say but swallowed it back.

	He looked like he wanted to say something, but no words came out.

	Afterward, with a complicated expression, he only uttered one sentence.

	"Alright..."

	* * *

	Ha Nam-mi.

	My great-grandfather gave me this name, but I hate it.

	First, it sounds like a girl's name, and more importantly, it was the reason I was bullied at school.

	Of course, even without the name, I probably would have been bullied because of my personality.

	I haven't told my father yet, but I was actually bullied in elementary and middle school too.

	Anyway, the one benefit from this name is that I'm satisfied with my current life.

	I've become a corner-room malicious sniper.

	[Rush Knight]: Charge Breathing First Form! Snake Rock Double Pole!

	Swoosh! Thud!!

	"Argh!! Please!! Please stop sniping me!!"

	[Rush Knight]: Demon Slayer Strike Upper Moon Cut!

	"What the hell is an Upper Moon Cut!! You crazy bastard!!"

	I couldn't help but giggle.

	Ah, sniping is really fun.

	Especially when it's my favorite streamer.

	"Report!! Report!! Report!! Hey!! Admin!! Please ban this crazy bastard!!"

	-lololololol Inaring's level

	-He's a born loser

	-Is that skill for real? Is that skill for real? Is that skill for real? Is that skill for real?

	-How is this person even Master rank?

	-Admin! There's someone here who boosted their rank! Take them away!

	"What do you mean boosting! You all know my skill level!"

	-?

	-???

	-??

	-????

	-??

	"Seriously! You guys are so mean!!"

	-I understand you're sad, but let's change the stream title first.

	-Western Outlaw Expert (X) Western Outlaw Novice (O)

	"Argh!!!"

	-lolololololololol

	-lololololololol

	-lolololololololol

	-lololol

	A chat filled with laughter.

	And my favorite VTuber rage quitting with joy.

	Ah, I'm happy.

	I found my talent way too late.

	It's thrilling!

	My talent!

	Oh, I am! I truly am!

	A malicious sniper!

	"Ah, I'll sleep well tonight."

	Since my favorite VTuber Inaring rage quit, I can go to bed early today.

	It happens occasionally, so I'm used to it, but today she ended the stream particularly early.

	Now what I need to do is one of my daily routines: clipping.

	I go to Inaring's replay channel, edit the highlights, and upload them to my channel. Done.

	Today was another fulfilling day.

	"Hah..."

	I flopped onto my bed.

	The dark, quiet room.

	It might seem messy and smell musty to others, but to me, it's a cozy space.

	It's been a year since I got my father's permission to hole up in my room.

	I'm truly satisfied with my current life.

	"Yawn~ Tomorrow's broadcast schedule..."

	My eyes slowly close.

	I think Inaring's schedule was a bit different tomorrow...

	Did she say she'd start streaming early tomorrow?

	That must be why she ended early today.

	Then tomorrow I should wake up a bit earlier...

	"Zzz."

	* * *

	They say people sometimes experience unbelievable things in life, right?

	Like winning the lottery three times or surviving being struck by lightning twice?

	Honestly, I thought I might experience something unbelievable like that someday.

	Of course, I believed such things were all coincidences.

	Either incredibly good luck or incredibly bad luck by chance.

	"But this can't be explained by luck, can it?"

	The next morning.

	When I woke up, something unbelievable had happened.

	"Ah..."

	I had become a woman.

	* * *

	Height between 140 and 150 cm.

	Dark circles under my eyes and semi-curly, unkempt hair reaching down to my waist.

	"Um, well..."

	How do I explain this situation?

	What do I tell my father and mother?

	This is truly confusing.

	I have no idea how to explain this to my family.

	That's when it happened.

	Knock- Knock-

	I flinched!

	The sound of knocking on my door.

	My mother's voice came from beyond the door.

	"Nam-mi. I made food, so make sure you eat. Okay?"

	For breakfast, lunch, and dinner, my mother leaves food at my door.

	There's a rule here—I need to respond to my mother's call to confirm I'm alive.

	If I don't, my mother will bulldoze her way into my sanctuary.

	The problem is that I've become a woman now, and my voice has become delicate and feminine.

	"Nam-mi?"

	Oh, what should I do?

	I can't open my mouth.

	I'm so confused that I keep stomping my feet.

	Slam-

	"!?"

	My mother opened the door.

	"..."

	"..."

	We stare at each other.

	I'm frozen in place while my mother tilts her head with a puzzled expression.

	"What are you doing?"

	"Yes, what?"

	"I told you to answer when I call."

	"Ah, I'm sorry..."

	"No need to apologize. Just make sure you eat properly and answer when I call you."

	"Yes."

	Then she closed the door and left as if nothing was wrong.

	I was stunned for a moment.

	"Why isn't she reacting?"

	Her son turned into a daughter.

	My mother didn't notice anything strange at all.

	I scratched my head and opened my wallet to check my ID card.

	"Ah..."

	The first digit after the hyphen in my resident registration number has changed from 3 to 4.

	The photo on my ID card shows my current face.

	It seems the world has changed.

	To a world where I'm a woman.

	



Chapter 2: Even Snipers Have Standards

	Really, really fortunately, everything stayed the same except for the fact that I became a woman.

	My favorite oshi was still streaming, and the clip channel I operated still existed.

	In other words, I was the only thing that had changed in this world.

	*What a relief....*

	If Inaring had disappeared, it might have been hard to endure.....

	Same with the channel.

	Just imagine if all the Inaring highlight clips I'd collected over the past year had vanished.

	I probably wouldn't have been able to sleep for a while from the shock.

	Anyway, becoming a woman doesn't seem like it'll change my daily life much.

	My appearance changed, but my core remained the same.

	I was already quite satisfied with my current life.....

	That's probably why I just want to live as usual.

	As usual, sniping my favorite oshi.

	"Halo-halo, Inaring is here~"

	-HL HL HL HL HL

	-Halohalohalohalo

	-Slurpslurpslurpslurp

	-Licklicklicklick

	"Now! Everyone, can you see the stream title?"

	Stream title?

	I can see it perfectly.

	It's a title that makes me chuckle without even realizing it.

	[Time Click! Goal: Master 1!]

	"Today's goal is to reach Master 1!"

	-Wooooooo!!

	-No-end stream? No-end stream? No-end stream? No-end stream?

	"No, of course it's not a no-end stream."

	-Para

	-dise

	-Para

	-dise

	"But from now until midnight?"

	-Extreme

	-Bliss

	-Extreme

	-Bliss

	Wow...., so that's why she ended the stream early yesterday?

	I can't believe she's announcing a 12-hour stream.

	This is why I love Inaring.

	She debuted with a pure, innocent pretty girl RP concept, but peel back one layer and you find a competitive, genuine gamer.

	And the fact that she's an incredibly hard worker.

	Inaring gives her all to everything, whether it's gaming or streaming.

	She said she'd stream for 12 hours, but I suspect she might not end the stream until she reaches Master 1.

	I silently cheered for Inaring as I queued up for a match.

	Ding-

	As a true fan, I should obviously help someone who's working so hard.

	Heroes always grow stronger when they have villains.

	Doesn't Inaring's skill improve because of people like me?

	Yes, this is all for Inaring's sake!

	Today too, I sniped Inaring.

	* * *

	Inaring, real name Lee Na-hee, prayed.

	"God, Buddha, and Time Click's deity Jun-hyuk, please don't let me meet that crazy Rush Knight bastard. Please, I'm begging you! Begging!"

	-lololololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lololololololol

	-Confess your sins, Naring~ There's no way Rush Knight won't show up for this juicy content

	-It's not just Rush Knight, White Spray is already queuing too. Good luck~

	There are two very famous snipers in Inaring's streams.

	One is a tank, a Paladin one-trick called Rush Knight.

	The other is a DPS, a Trapper one-trick called White Spray.

	Who is this Rush Knight?

	He's a one-trick of an unpopular, non-meta tank hero, the Paladin.

	According to him, he's reached a state of oneness with the Paladin's instant-kill skill "Charge," barking "Woof! Woof!" while claiming he is Rush Knight and Rush Knight is him—he's absolutely insane.

	The funny thing is that, true to his word, he's incredibly skilled with the Paladin.

	If he didn't take such risks just to snipe, he could probably reach Grandmaster.

	"Please be on my team if we meet, please be on my team, please be on my team!"

	-lololololol

	-To be fair, Rush Knight does play properly when he's on your team

	-The ultimate gentleman, Rush Knight

	How does a sniper become beloved?

	It's really simple.

	Destroy the enemy when sniping, but try hard when on the same team.

	Coincidentally, Rush Knight follows this unwritten rule well.

	Should I say he walks the line perfectly?

	That's why, despite being a malicious sniper, viewers like him.

	Only the streamer suffers—a perfect world for everyone else.

	Damn it.

	Ding-

	"Got a match."

	Inaring's gaze immediately went to the enemy team's usernames.

	One name stood out.

	[Rush Knight]

	"Aaagh!!"

	-lolololololololol

	-As expected of sniping expert Kim Rush Knight! How does he queue so perfectly?

	-Is this what they call the touch of an expert?

	"You crazy bastard! This is my first game!"

	[Rush Knight]: Demon Slayer Strike

	"Aaah!! What Demon Slayer Strike, you crazy bastard!!"

	Ooh, that's Inaring's signature scream.

	I wonder if Inaring realizes that her over-the-top reactions only encourage snipers more?

	Snipers feed on attention.

	And Inaring's reactions are a gourmet meal.

	"Huff! I can't lose my first game like this!"

	Inaring's favorite hero is a healer.

	Among healers, she picks Time Mage, which is somewhat of a counter to the Paladin.

	Time Mage belongs to the buff category of healers.

	It's a hero that heals allies within a 12m radius by reversing their time.

	It can also control its own time to move quickly.

	In other words, Inaring...

	[Rush Knight]: As expected of a demon, trying to escape

	"You think I'll fall for that again!"

	The Paladin's Charge skill is an instant-kill ability that's difficult to land.

	It's hard to change direction, and once you start charging, you can't stop mid-way.

	Also, when charging, you put down your shield, essentially making yourself a meat shield for the enemy.

	But who am I?

	I'm the one who elevated the Paladin's Charge to an art form.

	Inaring's Time Mage?

	It might be a bit hard to catch due to the acceleration skill, but not impossible to harass.

	I know Inaring's playstyle well.

	I just need to target her weak points.

	*First.....*

	The map is a control point spirit map.

	Inaring is on attack, and I'm on defense.

	The defense team can get to the control point area first and set up.

	*Camping next to the attack team's spawn entrance is too obvious.*

	Maybe I should hide in a room a bit further away?

	Inaring is aware of me now, so she probably won't take the usual route.

	Yes, this spot looks good.
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	[Game Start]

	As the countdown ends, the doors to the attack team's spawn line open.

	Simultaneously, Inaring dashes out using the Time Mage's acceleration skill.

	*Bingo.*

	As expected, she's not taking the usual route but going around a different way.

	"Hehe."

	She probably didn't expect this?

	Inaring's smile grows deeper.

	That's when it happens.

	-Haaah!

	With a powerful battle cry, the Paladin jumps out from a side room along Inaring's route.

	Watching the Paladin charge toward her, Inaring's mouth opens wide in slow motion and her eyes grow round.

	I take my hands off the keyboard and watch the scene unfold.

	Once I press the charge key, the Paladin is beyond my control.

	And then, collision.

	Thud!!

	The Paladin catches Inaring.

	"Nooooo!!"

	Crash!!

	[Rush Knight] > [Inainaring]

	First kill appears on screen.

	The moment Inaring's Time Mage dies, a high-pitched scream rings out.

	Now it's teabagging time.

	[Rush Knight]: Charge Breathing Form 3! Cold Death!

	"You son of a b**ch!!"

	-lolololololololololol

	-lololololol

	-lolololololololol

	-lololololol

	Heheheh!

	I smiled happily watching Inaring struggle.

	Ah...., this is why I snipe.

	That moment when Inaring's confident face contorts.

	Got another clip today.

	* * *

	Even snipers have standards.

	I enjoy sniping my favorite streamer and watching their reactions, but I don't cross certain lines.

	The biggest example is that even when I snipe to enjoy the game, I try not to harm my team.

	This is the dignified sniper I aspire to be, and it's also how to be loved on streams.

	*There are 3 control points in total.*

	I died taking a risk to snipe Inaring at first, but it's fine.

	Our team defended the first point well.

	But for the sake of team harmony, I restrained myself afterward.

	As a tank, I'm the core of the team, and I know how big the void is when a tank is missing.

	Of course, I'll snipe at the first opportunity.

	Like now.

	Crash!!!

	-Woooooah!!!

	The Paladin's ultimate [Roar].

	It's an ultimate ability that stuns enemies in a fan-shaped area in front with a mighty roar.

	Two enemies are caught in the stun.

	One of them is Inaring.

	"No, no, no!!"

	-Haaah!

	Swoooosh!

	The Paladin charges toward the stunned Inaring.

	Crash!!

	[Rush Knight] > [Inainaring]

	"Aaaaargh!!"

	After cleanly succeeding with my second snipe and helping eliminate the other stunned enemy, I checked my team's situation.

	*They're handling it well.*

	Well, we eliminated two enemies, creating a 6 vs 4 situation, so our victory was inevitable.

	They should be fine even if I leave for a bit.

	I headed straight for the attack team's spawn area.

	At the entrance to the spawn area.

	Only 20 seconds remained.

	"We still have 20 seconds! Everyone gather around! I'm going to use my ultimate!"

	Time Mage's ultimate [Time Control].

	It's an ultimate ability that increases movement speed by 20% for all team members within an 8m radius of the Time Mage, while simultaneously healing the team for about 70 HP per second.

	She probably planned to use her ultimate right after spawning to move to the control point.

	-Haaah!!

	Thump! Thump-thump-thump!!

	I timed my charge perfectly as they exited the entrance.

	The useful thing about the Charge skill is that it can scatter enemies and break their formation just by brushing against them.

	Of course, the enemies were grouped up to benefit from Time Control.

	My charge inevitably sent them flying in all directions.

	And by pure coincidence, our Inaring got caught!

	"Kyaaaah!! Rush Knight, you son of a b**ch!!!"

	Whoooosh!!

	I carried Inaring straight toward the cliff and fell.

	Simultaneously.

	[Rush Knight] > [Inainaring]

	[Rush Knight]

	[Victory!]

	The victory announcement filled the entire screen.

	"Phew....., that was satisfying."

	I savored the joy of victory, while...

	"....."

	In stark contrast, Inaring stared at the screen with a dazed expression.

	And like a volcano about to erupt, her expression gradually contorted.

	"Eeek! Eeeeeek!!! Someone arrest him, admin!!!!"

	Oh my.

	Our Inaring is at it again.

	As someone who respawns in Time Click, I wish she wouldn't blame the admins so much.

	Hehe.

	



Chapter 3: A New Talent Emerges

	Four hours later.

	Inaring's total record: 10 matches, 3 wins, 7 losses.

	As expected, her tier dropped.

	From Master 4 to Master 5.

	"Haaa..."

	-Everyone press X to pay respects.

	-Paying respects.

	-Paying respects.

	-Paying respects.

	-It's still warm. Looks like she just died.

	-Inaring, you okay?

	-Dude, have you lost your mind?

	"Ugh... seriously! How is this even possible?!"

	She seems to be asking how it's possible to meet Rush Knights in all 10 matches, but considering it's a weekday during off-peak hours, it's not that unreasonable?

	Still, I was on your team for about 3 matches~

	Let's have a drink~

	"Ah, seriously. Haaaaaaa... ah!"

	That's when it happened.

	Inaring seemed to have a flash of inspiration and opened her mouth.

	Click- Click- Click! Click! Click! Click!

	And then came the sound of rapid mouse clicking.

	She was clicking on my username in the chat window, repeatedly pressing the add friend button.

	'Friend request?'

	Inaring's thoughts were so transparent that I could predict what she was thinking.

	This had happened before anyway.

	I immediately accepted the friend request.

	"Got it!"

	Inaring immediately invited me to a group.

	I accepted the invitation.

	[Rush Knight]: ?

	"Let's go!"

	Ding!

	After that, Inaring naturally queued for competitive mode.

	Of course, the chat went wild.

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-This girl has surrendered LOLOLOLOL

	-Inaring... how shameful...

	"Call me wise! It's natural for the weak to submit to the strong! Let me experience what it's like to be carried!"

	-This girl, did you throw away your human dignity?

	-Inaring... have you become an animal following your instincts?

	"Go ahead!! Say that after you beat our Rush Knight brother!!"

	Inaring... after losing 7 matches in 4 hours, you've become quite shameless...

	I understand how you feel, but isn't there a slight problem here?

	[Rush Knight]: Hey, woman.

	"Hehe. Yes, brother~"

	[Rush Knight]: Playing together is fine, but I think we can only do one match?

	"What?! Why not?"

	[Rush Knight]: Look at your score.

	Currently, Inaring's tier is Master 5.

	And my current tier is Master 1.

	[Rush Knight]: If I win just one more match, I'll be Grandmaster 5.

	"..."

	Inaring's expression suddenly went blank.

	And her inner thoughts came straight out of her mouth.

	"Should I throw?"

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-This girl's inner thoughts are so transparent LOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOL

	"Wait, you've been farming my points and now you're at your promotion match?!"

	-If you're feeling jealous, Inaring, thumbs up!

	-Thumbs up

	-Thumbs up!

	-Thumbs up!

	[Rush Knight]: Thumbs up (Note: Means "dog-like shameful")

	"You bastard!!"

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	Ah, teasing Inaring is the most fun.

	Some streamers have this talent.

	The talent to curse without sounding scary when cursing.

	I think this is what makes streaming entertaining.

	With a smirk, I immediately typed in chat.

	[Rush Knight]: I can't play tank, but my DPS is Master 3 so it should work.

	"Wait, you can play DPS too?"

	[Rush Knight]: Yeah

	"What can you play?"

	[Rush Knight]: Trapper.

	"Just like that White Spray guy, you snipers are all the same."

	Well... that's because...

	White Spray is also me.

	Ding-

	"Okay. After this match, let's see your DPS skills."

	While we were chatting, the competitive match was found.

	Well, I've had my fun today, so shall I help boost Inaring's score?

	It was time to enter full concentration mode after a long time.

	* * *

	We won the competitive match easily.

	Actually, when facing a Time Mage as an enemy, the Paladin is a counter, but when they're on the same team, it's a good combination.

	And right after the next match.

	I immediately switched to DPS.

	"Hmm- are you really good?"

	[Rush Knight]: I'll try to play like White Spray.

	"No, you should be better than him. That Spray guy only specializes in sniping."

	Uh, well...

	I want to argue, but she's right, so I don't have much to say.

	My Trapper skills are definitely specialized in sniping.

	The Trapper's skill: Binding.

	It shoots sticky spider-like threads at close range, binding the opponent for 1.5 seconds.

	After binding them, landing a headshot with the right-click projectile results in death.

	As you can tell from this description, this hero doesn't require that much aim.

	'My aim isn't that great...'

	Time Click has two types of attack methods.

	Hitscan and projectile.

	Hitscan is weapon damage that registers immediately, while projectile is weapon damage with travel time.

	And the Trapper's attack method is projectile.

	It's an attack that only deals damage after hitting the enemy following a certain travel time.

	So the standard approach is to bind the enemy with the left-click binding thread at close range, then hit their head with a projectile to take them down.

	But how likely is that to work?

	Getting close to enemies while others are shooting with hitscan weapons?

	It's practically suicide.

	That's also why this character isn't mainstream.

	So most people using Trapper rely more on the right-click projectile than the left-click.

	Of course, the left-click binding thread is useful when enemies get close, but even that doesn't work at higher tiers.

	Would any enemy approach a Trapper up close?

	They'd rather shoot from a distance with hitscan weapons.

	'Well...'

	Still, Inaring believes in me, so I should try.

	It's not like there's no way.

	I immediately headed toward the enemy territory.

	"Hey!"

	[Rush Knight]: Trust me just this once?

	"If you die there, you're dead."

	[Rush Knight]: Even if I die, I'll take one down with me

	Let's give it a try?

	My target is the healer.

	When hiding in a room near enemy territory during a standoff, I aim for the enemy healer.

	Fortunately, the map is a control point map, and our team is on defense first, so that's good.

	It might be a bit risky, but considering my aim, this is the right approach.

	Rather than someone with poor aim just shooting projectiles from our territory, it's better to use strategy.

	This is how I play Time Click.

	Strategy and judgment.

	That's how I've climbed to Master with just those skills.

	'At least I shouldn't burden my team.'

	The strategy I came up with is a trade.

	Even if I die, I take one down with me.

	Using this approach should give our team a fighting chance, right?
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	[Game Start]

	The countdown ended and the game began.

	I hid in a room, waiting for the right moment.

	'Not yet.'

	When our team engages the enemy, all enemy attention will be drawn to our team, creating an opening.

	An opening where they can't pay attention to the healer in the back.

	'Now...'

	And I thought this moment was when they let their guard down.

	The moment the enemy Time Mage was reloading.

	I immediately jumped out of the room and shot binding threads toward the Time Mage.

	Shaaaaaaak!

	I aimed for the Time Mage's back to make it difficult for them to react.

	Of course, the Time Mage reacted by self-healing and shooting at me, but I was faster in binding them.

	Thwack!

	Right after that, I immediately fired a right-click headshot.

	Ding-

	The clear sound of a headshot.

	Simultaneously, the kill log appeared:

	[Rush Knight] > [lllllllllll]

	One down!

	I've done my part, so I could just die now, but I plan to struggle as much as possible.

	Since this is enemy territory, it's hard to make it back alive.

	As expected, five enemies start rushing toward me.

	Of course, there's no winning against a group attack.

	But...

	"...Huh?"

	What is this? Something's happening.

	Why is this happening?

	I felt something strange.

	My head gradually cleared, my vision expanded, and my senses seemed to be stirring.

	And at that moment.

	What should have been just a fleeting moment.

	It felt like the world had slowed down.

	No, it didn't just feel that way—it really had slowed down.

	The enemies rushing toward me appeared to be approaching in slow motion.

	My body was the same.

	As if time had slowed down, my body also moved slowly.

	'This is...'

	But there was one exception.

	Only one part of my body could move quickly.

	My right arm and right hand.

	Only my right arm and hand holding the mouse were free in this slowed time.

	And my action was instinctive.

	I moved my arm holding the mouse.

	In this slowed world.

	My aim precisely targeted the Outlaw, the DPS at the forefront of the rushing enemies.

	And my aim was exactly aligned with the Outlaw's head.

	I fired a projectile directly at the Outlaw's head.

	Bang! Ding!

	One shot.

	A projectile fired from such a close distance is hardly different from hitscan.

	The Outlaw instantly lost 120 health.

	And then one more shot.

	Bang! Ding!

	[Rush Knight] > [CrotchSnap]

	[GalaxyThief999] > [Rush Knight]

	In that brief moment before dying, I was able to take one more enemy with me.

	Naturally, our team's reaction was dramatic.

	[DrinkWater]: Oh, what's with this Trapper?

	[IdiotPowder]: Trapper nice

	"Nice! Rush!"

	Our team was happy, and even Inaring was jumping up and down with joy.

	Meanwhile, I, who caused all this, could only feel dazed.

	"What was that...?"

	Why did it suddenly feel like time was flowing slowly?

	



Chapter 4: The Talent Has Blossomed

	What happened?

	I stood there for a moment with a blank expression, unable to move.

	Did something transcendental just happen beyond my comprehension?

	The thought that it happened to me made my head spin.

	It was Inaring who brought me back to my senses.

	"Kim Doljin! What are you doing! Hurry up and join us!"

	Ah.

	Inaring's words quickly snapped me back to reality.

	Right, we're in the middle of a game.

	Let me focus on the game first.

	I quickly moved to join my team.

	Of course, once I joined, there wasn't much I could do.

	The team was already facing off against the enemy before we could form a strategy.

	It was a chaotic standoff.

	This was a battlefield where strategy meant little—victory would be determined by split-second decisions and aiming accuracy.

	All I could do was find a position against a wall and fire projectiles.

	But then.

	*Huh...?*

	It happened again.

	The world slowed down.

	My senses expanded, allowing me to see even the tiniest movements of the opponents.

	The enemy DPS Outlaw was stepping side to side with flashy movements, dodging my projectiles.

	But to me, it all looked incredibly slow.

	Slow enough that I could predict his movements.

	I placed my aim on his head.

	I aimed precisely where his head would be, predicting his movement pattern.

	Bang-

	I pulled the trigger.

	What followed was the clear, crisp sound of a headshot confirmation and the kill log.

	Ding-

	[Rush Knight] > [lllllllll]

	[CrazyPowder]: Oh! Nice, Trapper!

	[DrinkWater]: Wasn't Doljin a Paladin one-trick? Why is your Trapper so good?

	[MelonMelonMelonMelon]: Wow! You're really carrying this match!

	"Wow! Nice one, Doljin!"

	I still felt dazed.

	Is this for real?

	At least I seemed to understand how to use this ability.

	I couldn't explain it in words, but it was an intuitive feeling.

	*What is this? Did becoming a woman improve my reaction time?*

	But can this phenomenon really be explained as improved reaction time?

	It's more like a superpower that slows down time?

	I tried slowing down time again.

	More precisely, it felt like my perception speed was accelerating.

	And in the slowed-down time once more.

	My aim precisely targeted the healer's head.

	However, projectiles have travel time.

	Even if I aimed perfectly at the healer's head, the probability of hitting a moving healer's head was extremely low.

	But the enemy healer had momentarily stopped moving, perhaps focusing on healing.

	I fired the projectile.

	Ding!

	-!?

	The healer, hit in the head, finally started moving and tried to hide behind a wall.

	With one headshot, they were critically wounded and nearly dead.

	That was the advantage of projectiles.

	As hard as they were to land, they dealt massive damage.

	And the healer's frantic movements trying to hide behind the wall appeared slow to my eyes.

	Their left-right movement pattern—pretending to go toward the wall, then moving in the opposite direction, then slowly heading back to the wall.

	I predicted that movement and fired another projectile.

	And.

	[Rush Knight] > [Not A Tool]

	[CrazyPowder]: Wow!! Damn!

	[DrinkWater]: What's going on for real?

	[MelonMelonMelonMelon]: Wow, Doljin is on fire!

	"Wow!!!! This is it! This is what I'm talking about!!"

	With Trapper, a character extremely difficult to carry with, I changed the flow of the match by taking out two enemies with pure aim.

	Only then could I be certain about my ability.

	*This is real...*

	I don't know why this ability suddenly appeared, but with it, I could carry even with a difficult character like Trapper.

	Once I was confident in my ability, my actions became bolder.

	[Rush Knight]: Hey tools. Just heal me.

	"Yes!! Boss!! Hey!! Everyone, just focus on supporting Boss Doljin!"

	[CrazyPowder]: kk

	[DrinkWater]: kk

	[MelonMelonMelonMelon]: kk

	And so began the spawn camping.

	* * *

	One hour later.

	Starting with that first match, we had won every game since.

	Inaring had grown lazy.

	"Ah~ This is easy, so easy. Was Time Click always this easy? Am I going to reach Grandmaster at this rate?"

	-Inaring is so cute when she gets cocky after being carried

	-I really want to smack that smug face

	She was clearly planning to rely on me completely, picking Angel—the easiest healer to play—and becoming a pocket healer.

	She was so relaxed that she was only holding her mouse, with her hand off the keyboard.

	I too was fully utilizing my newfound ability.

	For example, instead of a projectile hero, I was now massacring with Sniper, a hitscan hero.

	And I was spawn camping from the start.

	Bang!

	One bullet, one kill.

	A Sniper's shot deals half health damage to the body and instant death with a headshot, making a skilled Sniper the biggest variable and threat to the enemy team.

	Just like now.

	[Rush Knight] > [ZEXDPP]

	"Wow... Doljin is breaking the game again. Take it easy, Doljin. The opponents should at least get to touch the point once."

	-This girl is Master? This girl is Master? This girl is Master? This girl is Master? This girl is Master? This girl is Master? This girl is Master?

	-Look at her facial muscles relaxing

	"Oh, I'm getting a call? Hello? What? The Time Click pro team Pandemic wants to recruit me?"

	-lololololololololol

	-lolololol this girl is being ridiculous again

	-lolololololololol

	-lololololol

	"Ah, I may not look it, but I'm expensive! No, I can't. I have to stream. Please contact my agency manager about that separately. Bye!"

	-lolololololololol

	-lolololololololol

	-lolololololololol

	-Inaring is being ridiculous again lololololol

	-Should I say the bad thing that Doljin cooks the rice but Inaring eats it?

	-But what's Rush Knight's actual tier? That level of play isn't Master.

	"Right? Doljin? What's your actual tier?"

	[Rush Knight]: Master

	"Come on, don't lie."

	[Rush Knight]: Master

	"Wow, you're so stingy. You're actually a pro, right? Looking at you, you're obviously a pro who's keeping quiet about it. Otherwise, it doesn't make sense."

	-Inaring, read the room

	-She keeps pushing even though everyone's giving her hints lololol

	-If he reveals he's a pro, you'll have to explain all your trash talk about him, Inainaring.

	-Just pretend you don't know

	"Oh? Was I being too insensitive? I'm sorry, sir!"

	[Rush Knight]: As long as you get it, tool. Just do your job.

	"Yes!"

	Though she said that, she still wasn't even putting her hands on the keyboard, just pocket healing.

	But really, what's his deal?

	Was he always this good at the game?

	I've had a fairly long history with Doljin.

	He's been sniping me consistently whenever I play Time Click for the past five months.

	*I've actually benefited from it.*

	Wasn't that around when my viewer count dramatically increased?

	Could it be that my popularity grew because the reactions were so good whenever Doljin sniped me?

	*Wow... I really benefited a lot.*

	Even now, he's working hard to boost my score, and above all, Rush Knight is popular on my stream.

	Since things have turned out this way, should I formally invite him to my broadcast?

	An interview with Rush Knight wouldn't be a bad title for a collaboration stream.

	I should ask him after the stream ends.

	That's when it happened.

	[ZEXDPP] > [KindheartedDoyun]

	[ShowoffMountain] > [HeadingAesthetics]

	"Ah!"

	Our team had become too complacent.

	Because Doljin kept spawn camping, two of our teammates got cocky near the enemy spawn area and were killed.

	Only 30 seconds remained.

	And as if they had been waiting for this moment, all six members of the enemy team started rushing toward the point.

	"Ah, seriously! Why did they have to get careless?"

	I quickly put my hands back on the keyboard.

	The current situation was 6 versus 4.

	Of course, we were the 4.

	*Of all people to die, it had to be a tank and a healer.*

	The absence of one tank and one healer was too significant.

	If the enemy team pushed in with two tanks, we would obviously lose the power struggle.

	Moreover, I suspected all six enemy team members had their ultimates ready.

	They hadn't used them even once until now.

	*In that case!*

	The best option right now would be to give up the point slightly and fall back.

	It would be even better if the enemy team wasted their ultimates while we retreated.

	Just as I was about to call Rush Knight to give orders.

	That's when it happened.

	[Rush Knight] > [ZEXDPP]

	"...Huh?"

	Rush Knight took out one of the enemy DPS who was recklessly pushing toward the point.

	This much was familiar.

	It wasn't the first or second time this had happened while playing together.

	The problem was what came next.

	-Receive my blade!!

	Judging that it was no time to save ultimates after one death, the enemy Ninja used his ultimate to counter Rush Knight.

	However.

	[Rush Knight] > [MadamIsKing]

	[Double kill.]

	Rush Knight sent another DPS to their grave with a close-range headshot to the Ninja who had approached right in front of him.

	Simultaneously.

	[Rush Knight] > [ShowoffMountain]

	[Triple kill.]

	He grappled to a wall, soared high into the sky, and took out another healer.

	Finally.

	Tap- Bang!

	[Rush Knight] > [MADMEX]

	[Quadruple kill.]

	As he landed, he shot through the tank to hit the head of the last remaining healer who was hiding behind the tank.

	When this happened, Inahee couldn't help but gape in astonishment.

	"Holy shit."

	-?????

	-???????

	-???

	Four out of the enemy team's six members.

	Excluding the two tanks, Rush Knight had eliminated everyone by himself.

	And with Sniper, no less.

	The brief moment it took to eliminate those 4 people was just 7 seconds.

	Naturally, the in-game chat exploded.

	[MADMEX]: Seriously, at that level, isn't that hacking?!

	[ShowoffMountain]: How is that even possible?

	[MadamIsKing]: Wow, look at that insane reaction time. I died right in front of him?

	[ZEXDPP]: I don't even know how I died.

	Inahee could only utter one phrase at this unbelievable sight.

	"Oh my god..."

	She was completely stunned.

	



Chapter 5: Did I Go Too Far?

	I felt strange.

	It was like I had the confidence to accomplish everything I'd imagined.

	So I tried it.

	A risky play I'd only thought about but never attempted until now.

	The kind of dangerous move where even a small mistake could be fatal for the team.

	A play impossible without exceptional physical skill.

	But this ability made everything possible.

	In the slowed-down world,

	My aim precisely targeted the enemies' heads.

	And with a surge of dopamine, bullets were fired.

	Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

	Four shots total.

	The moment all those bullets penetrated the enemies' heads.

	"..."

	I couldn't help but smile brightly.

	Because I was savoring a feeling I'd never experienced before.

	I'd carried games many times before.

	In individual matches, of course.

	But I'd never carried to the extent of completely controlling the outcome of a game.

	My aim wasn't great, and above all, my favorite heroes were off-meta—Paladin and Trapper.

	But now I could confidently say I carried to a degree that even I was convinced.

	It was the first time I'd experienced this in a year of playing Time Click.

	I guess this is why people enjoy this game so much.

	* * *

	The games continued, and with my winning streak, Inaring had suddenly reached Master 1.

	"Yes!"

	I immediately realized my mistake.

	"Well, since I've reached Master 1..."

	As she spoke, the stream ending notification appeared.

	Today's stream title clearly stated that Master 1 was the goal.

	Having achieved the goal and streamed for quite a while, ending the stream was the natural next step.

	*What an idiot I am.*

	I was truly stupid.

	A proper sniper's duty is to prevent their favorite Oshi's stream from ending early, but I got excited about my sudden new ability and couldn't control myself, carrying games recklessly...

	And this was the consequence.

	Wouldn't this make Inaring's stream end earlier?

	Naturally, the chat went wild.

	-Are you leaving, Inaring?

	-Ugh... it's already cold, must be an ice age...

	-Your real skill isn't Master 1, Inaring...

	-It's not time to end the stream yet...

	"Come on, everyone. I've been streaming for 7 hours. It just seems early because I started earlier than usual!"

	I subtly joined the viewer crowd.

	[Rush Knight]: Scared?

	"Huh? Scared of what?"

	[Rush Knight]: Scared of playing one more match after hitting Master 1?

	"Yeah~ Whatever~ You're the scared one! What are you going to do about it~"

	-Wow... does this girl have no pride?

	-Inaring is so ugly...

	-Repaying kindness with enmity. As expected, Inaring fails as a human.

	"Come on, everyone! Do you know how many points I lost because of this guy? It goes both ways! Both ways!"

	-Inaring is even uglier...

	-LOL blaming others when your skills are lacking-

	(XXX has been muted.)

	-Gasp~!

	-Gasp!

	-Gasp!!

	-Mod

	-Abuse

	-Mod

	-Abuse

	"Anyway!"

	Inaring cleared the chat lightly and opened her mouth.

	"I'll be back early tomorrow! Tomorrow's goal is Grand Master 5! I'll be aiming for GM5."

	-Woooow!

	-Will you be the first VTuber to reach GM5?

	-Are you getting carried again?

	"Uh... Hey~ I have a conscience. After you helped me get this far, how could I get carried?"

	-OMG she just declared a no-end stream

	-So you're saying you'll stay with us forever?

	-You'll be with us forever, right? Huh!? Are you proposing, Inaring?

	(XXX has been muted.)

	-Gasp!

	-Gasp!

	-Mod

	-Abuse

	"Alright, enough chatter. Bye-ring! See you tomorrow~"

	With those words, Inaring firmly ended the stream.

	I couldn't help but feel deflated.

	"It's not even bedtime yet..."

	She did start early, but ending at 7 PM was too early.

	Of course, there was nothing I could do since she'd already ended the stream.

	I guess I'll just make today's clips as usual and go to bed.

	Just as I was about to close Time Click.

	[Inainaring]: Hello, Rush Knight!

	That's when it happened.

	A whisper from Inaring.

	"Gasp!"

	Inaring after ending her stream?

	Does this mean... private Inaring?

	I never imagined such a precious moment would come, with Inaring messaging me.

	I immediately typed a polite response.

	[Rush Knight]: Ah, yes. Hello.

	[Inainaring]: I was wondering if I could invite you to my stream for an interview? The content would be "Master Showcase." Would that be possible?

	An... interview? Stream invitation?

	My mouth fell open and my eyes widened involuntarily.

	I never imagined my favorite VTuber would want to invite me.

	There was nothing to consider.

	I immediately accepted Inaring's offer.

	[Rush Knight]: Yes. That's possible.

	[Inainaring]: Great! When would be a good time for you?

	[Rush Knight]: I can do it as early as tomorrow.

	Being unemployed means I have plenty of time.

	[Inainaring]: Wow! That's quick. Could you share your Discord ID? I'll add you and we can do a light interview tomorrow. As you know, I have other plans tomorrow.

	Here I hesitated briefly.

	It felt a bit burdensome.

	"Um..."

	Chatting through text was fine.

	But having to talk directly with someone was quite uncomfortable...

	My antisocial tendencies hadn't gone anywhere, and I hadn't spoken to anyone for two years.

	I couldn't help but hesitate.

	But still, I couldn't pass up a collab with Inaring.

	I timidly typed in the chat.

	[Rush Knight]: Um, I'm a bit uncomfortable talking on Discord...

	[Inainaring]: ? You seem very different from when you're sniping. Anyway, that's fine. Would it work if I ask questions and you answer in chat?

	[Rush Knight]: Yes. That's fine.

	[Inainaring]: Great. I'll arrange the schedule and let you know. See you then!

	[Rush Knight]: Yes.

	After our conversation ended and Inaring's status changed to offline, I sat with a blank expression for a while.

	"Wow, wow..."

	An invitation... I never thought the day would come when I'd be invited to Inaring's stream.

	I don't think I'll be able to sleep tonight.

	* * *

	Time Click, released just a year ago, is called an FPS revolution with over 11 million players worldwide, loved in every country.

	But even the most famous and popular games have an inherent problem.

	With so many users, there are also many hackers.

	[Author: AnoJottoShibarama]

	[Title: Evidence of Named One-Trick Player Using Hacks]

	Most of you probably know that Paladin is trash in Time Click.

	Of course, it can be useful in certain situations, but most people would choose Armored Soldier, Gravity Wielder, or Transforming Robot rather than Paladin who swings melee weapons.

	But this guy was different.

	He plays in Master tier, and I have to admit his Paladin playstyle was refreshingly good.

	But today in Inaring's stream, he showed some impossible plays?

	I met him on the enemy team and immediately checked the replay.

	No need for further explanation, just watch the videos and judge for yourselves.

	The code is DNS2DN if you want to check it yourself.

	[Video]

	[Video]

	[Video]

	-OMG

	-This is too obvious?

	-Isn't he using hacks too blatantly?

	-That aim is impossible unless you're a machine?

	-Paladin

	[Author: NigaNigaNu]

	[Title: Watched Your Video Evidence, Gay]

	I'm the Ninja who met Rush Knight on the enemy team today.

	I got killed when I went up close to harass him after using my ultimate, and something felt off so I checked the replay.

	When I watched the replay, it was definitely suspicious.

	-Yeah it definitely seemed strange

	-Something started feeling off midway through, he should be more subtle

	-He's being too obvious.

	[Author: OralLaLa]

	[Title: Is Rush Knight Really Hacking?]

	His aim definitely seemed suspicious, but is he really hacking?

	-Yeah, definitely

	-OMG what did Inaring do to deserve this

	-I played in a group with him today...

	-Inaring's stream is going to be chaos

	There was no one defending him.

	The aim was just too impossible.

	Even watching the video in slow motion, the accuracy was unbelievable.

	That's why some people were confidently calling him out.

	[Author: Demiz]

	[Title: Watched the Video Evidence]

	After watching the video, the aim movement pattern definitely looks strange.

	At first glance, it looks like flicking, but when watched in slow motion, it seems like the crosshair is being pulled like a magnet.

	Since he's supposedly a Paladin one-trick, could it be possible?

	I want to investigate thoroughly, so if anyone has met Rush Knight on the enemy team, please share your replay codes.

	I'll collect all reports, organize them, and upload a video once I'm certain.

	-OMG Demi, are you also convinced?

	-From what he's saying, it seems likely?

	-But it looks too obvious.

	Demiz.

	A master Soldier DPS who participated in a small domestic tournament in the past.

	Currently, he's a streamer known for his hacker-busting content, which has gained him some popularity.

	With Demiz suggesting it was possible, the community could only get more inflamed.

	And it wasn't just Demiz.

	Several Time Click streamers had started sniffing around this one-trick hacking controversy.

	Streamers are always hungry for content.

	Hacker-busting content is sensitive and difficult to handle, but when the evidence is overwhelming and clear, it becomes incredibly popular content.

	Risk and return.

	The riskier the content, the greater the potential reward.

	



Chapter 6: I Didn't Cheat...

	Ring-ring-ring~!

	"Ugh, mmm...."

	Early morning.

	Lee Na-hee, who had overslept after watching her favorite anime, rolled over at the sound of the phone ringing.

	Ring-ring-ring~!

	But as the phone kept ringing, Na-hee finally reached for her smartphone without properly opening her eyes.

	"Mmm... who's calling so early in the morning?"

	Na-hee checked the caller ID with half-open eyes.

	It was none other than her agency manager.

	"Huh?"

	Na-hee made a puzzled expression at the manager's call.

	She was pretty sure there wasn't any meeting scheduled for today.

	Oh, come to think of it, they did say they'd contact her later about the new song release.

	But was it something that needed an early morning call?

	Na-hee answered the phone with a confused look. However, contrary to her expectations, it was shocking news.

	"N-Na-ring! Why did you take so long to answer?!"

	"What? Um... did something happen?"

	"The fan cafe community! Have you seen the community?"

	"What? No, I haven't?"

	Hearing the manager's urgent voice, Na-hee quickly turned on her computer and logged into the cafe.

	The next moment, Na-hee couldn't help but gape.

	"What is this?"

	The cafe was on fire.

	Every board was flooded with flame emoticons.

	And posts were increasing in real-time.

	The moment she saw it, Na-hee was wide awake.

	"W-what happened?"

	"Yesterday, you did a duo stream in Time Click with that Rush Knight person, right?"

	"Yes, yes. So?"

	"That Rush Knight person is involved in an aim hack controversy! So—"

	The moment she heard that, Na-hee felt dizzy.

	Aim hack... an aim hack?

	Sure, the gameplay yesterday seemed unusual, but was it all because of an aim hack?

	"Really? Is it really a hack?"

	"Most Time Click streamers are convinced it's a hack. Even the Rekka guys are jumping in and tearing them apart."

	It wasn't just Time Click streamers.

	Even Time Click pros who ran MuTube channels were suspicious that it was highly likely to be a hack.

	When she thought about it, Na-hee could understand why the cafe was burning.

	"Ah! The announcement?!"

	"Yes. That's probably why they're attacking like this."

	Na-hee remembered that not only had she duoed with them yesterday, but she had also posted an announcement inviting them as a master guest this Wednesday.

	That's why people were coming at her like this.

	Na-ring felt a headache coming on from the sudden stress.

	"Na-ring. It must be hard, but we need to handle this well right now. Calm down and let's think about this together."

	"Yes..."

	"First, let's prepare an apology and explanation video. Fortunately, since you didn't know that person was using hacks, there should be some leniency."

	"Wait. But are we sure it's really a hack?"

	"Huh? Well..."

	"Hold on. Let me think for a moment."

	Rush Knight is really using hacks?

	Is it really true?

	The person who's been sniping me for five whole months?

	"Even so, they never seemed like someone who would cross the line."

	Why did Rush Knight become so popular with the Nyarings in her broadcast?

	Because despite being a malicious sniper, they never did anything that would make viewers uncomfortable.

	Besides that, they showed small gestures of consideration and gifts as if to prove they were a fan.

	Of course, apart from all that, Na-hee didn't want to conclude Rush Knight was a hacker without clear evidence.

	Though she hadn't said it out loud, she had benefited a lot from Rush Knight.

	Both the rise in her broadcast ratings and the livelier chat—it all started when Rush Knight began sniping her.

	With that in mind, Na-hee made her decision.

	"I'll try contacting Rush Knight. I think we should find out for sure before making any statements."

	"Ah, yes."

	She had integrity and turning someone away just because of hack suspicions didn't match her character.

	"Besides, what if we apologize and it turns out they weren't hacking after all?"

	"That's... true."

	So let's find out for sure.

	Having made her decision, Na-ring immediately logged into Time Click.

	"But is contact possible?"

	"We're not Discord friends, but we are game friends."

	"They might have deleted you, so check quickly."

	"Yes, just a moment. Ah!"

	Fortunately, Rush Knight's ID was shown as online in her friend list.

	"They're here!"

	Na-hee immediately messaged Rush Knight.

	* * *

	When I woke up in the morning, a situation had already unfolded.

	[Wow... nice shooting.]

	[Seriously, this is insane shooting lol]

	[Hey, could you do this?]

	[Me? Maybe if I was in good condition that day?]

	I was watching a video on MuTube where pro gamers were discussing a replay on Discord.

	The title was [Is Master-tier Paladin One-trick "Rush Knight" Really Hacking?] and the video they were watching was none other than footage of me playing as a Sniper yesterday.

	They were all expressing amazement, but I could tell they were being sarcastic.

	[What's your critical hit percentage?]

	[87%?]

	[And that's playing Sniper for an hour?]

	[Yes, sir.]

	[Then it's obvious. Do we need to see more?]

	[Honestly, this part doesn't make sense either. See here?]

	The scene on screen showed an enemy healer peeking their head out while stepping along a wall.

	I had shot them in the head the moment they took their first step.

	[Could you do this?]

	[It's possible? Like, you predict they'll peek out, pre-aim, and then shoot.]

	[But this guy moved his aim and shot the instant the head appeared?]

	[That's what doesn't make sense. It could happen once by chance, but this guy shows this kind of play repeatedly.]

	[Looking at the sensitivity, it's about 15? No, maybe 20?]

	[I understand having high sensitivity as a Paladin one-trick, but it's hard to have that accuracy with that sensitivity.]

	[There are some pros with high sensitivity, but this is too obvious.]

	After hearing that, I looked for other videos.

	One Time Click specialist streamer even said:

	[If this guy isn't hacking, I'll give him 100 million won. That's how impossible his gameplay is.]

	That was from a streamer named Demiz who specialized in hack detection content.

	The comments on that video largely agreed with Demiz's opinion.

	-lol I agree

	-It was too obvious

	-Rush Knight, how did you fall so far?

	Most Time Click streamers had covered videos about Rush Knight's hack suspicions on MuTube.

	Some were streaming live, while others were openly criticizing.

	However, there was one streamer who remained neutral.

	They said the shooting was too good, but without Time Click issuing a ban, they couldn't be certain.

	"But I'm not hacking..."

	I felt terrible.

	It was like my school memories were resurfacing as PTSD.

	Back then, I was bullied for no reason too.

	As tiny tears were about to fall from Ha Nam-mi's eyes...

	"Ah! Inaring!"

	At that moment, I thought of Inaring.

	We had played together after all.

	I immediately checked Inaring's fan club cafe.

	"Eek!"

	As expected, the cafe was on fire.

	Posts demanding explanations.

	Floods of criticism.

	All directed at Inaring.

	"Because of me..."

	I had caused trouble for Inaring.

	My oshi...

	"These! These people!"

	At that thought, I was surprised by my own anger.

	"How dare they! How dare they insult Inaring! What did she do wrong?!"

	Although I still struggle to talk to people and tend to shrink back, I didn't want to cower when my oshi was being insulted.

	Especially if I was the reason.

	Inaring had done nothing wrong.

	Ding-

	Just then.

	An online notification appeared in my friend list.

	Inaring had logged into the game.

	"Ah!"

	Inaring had arrived at the perfect time.

	And she was whispering to me.

	[Inainaring]: Rush Knight, putting everything else aside, I just want to ask one thing. Did you really use hacks?

	"Ah..."

	When she asked that, I was moved.

	As expected of Inaring...

	Unlike others, she wasn't declaring me a hacker outright.

	Then as a true fan, I should respond properly.

	I answered:

	[Rush Knight]: I didn't use hacks...

	* * *

	The moment she heard the answer, Na-hee's eyes widened.

	The timid writing style was a bit concerning, but what mattered was Rush Knight's statement that they hadn't used hacks.

	Na-hee wanted to believe those words.

	[Inainaring]: Really?

	[Rush Knight]: Yes. I really didn't use them.

	[Inainaring]: Then can you explain?

	Then silence.

	When there was no response, Na-ring started to worry.

	But only for a moment.

	[Rush Knight]: Yes. I can explain.

	Na-hee's eyes widened once again.

	They could explain.

	Normally, a real hacker would run away at this point.

	But since they said they could explain, Na-hee had no choice but to believe Rush Knight.

	She immediately spoke to her manager, who was still on the phone.

	"Manager! I got a reply!"

	"What did they say?"

	"They said they're not a hacker! And they can explain!"

	"R-really?"

	The manager's voice brightened.

	Then, having made a decision, the manager spoke.

	"Then ask for their contact information and if they can come to our studio for an explanation broadcast. Since you're in this position, you can't do a cam broadcast."

	"Yes!"

	Even if they say they can explain, it's not over yet.

	Some hackers just say that and then run away.

	Na-ring couldn't let her guard down until she met Rush Knight in person.

	She immediately asked Rush Knight:

	[Inainaring]: Then Rush Knight, can you give me your contact information?

	Silence again...

	But this time the silence was longer than before.

	The longer there was no answer, the more anxious Na-hee became.

	"Please, please, please, please!"

	Give me your contact info, please!

	You said you could explain!

	While she was begging like that...

	[Rush Knight]: 010 - XXXX - XXXX

	"They really gave it!"

	They really sent their contact information!

	That means they really are confident they can explain!

	Na-hee quickly ended the call with her manager and dialed the number.

	



Chapter 7: Escaping My Room After Two Years!

	At first, I hesitated a bit.

	I hesitated once when asked if I could explain myself, and a second time when asked for my phone number.

	But when I thought about Inaring potentially getting into serious trouble if I did nothing, I found my courage.

	Gulp—

	I gave my phone number to Inaring.

	And immediately after.

	Ring-ring—

	A call came through on my smartphone.

	* * *

	Lee Na-hee, as a gamer herself, had encountered many hackers and understood their mindset.

	To explain briefly and simply, these bastards truly had no conscience.

	They were shameless creatures who lied as if it were the most natural thing in the world.

	That's why Na-hee couldn't feel at ease until she saw the Rush Knight's face in person.

	*Please answer, please...*

	The dial tone seemed so long.

	What if the number she gave me belongs to someone else?

	Or what if it is the right person, but they act shamelessly like typical hackers do?

	The longer the dial tone continued, the tighter her anxiety gripped her.

	Praying it wasn't so, Na-hee waited for Rush Knight to answer the phone.

	And then.

	Click—

	*They answered!*

	They really answered!

	Na-hee urgently spoke.

	"Hello? Is this Rush Knight?"

	"I-I-I-I..."

	That's when it happened.

	"...Huh?"

	Was the connection bad?

	The voice was so quiet it was hard to hear, and it kept cutting out.

	Plus, the voice was thin, almost like—

	*A woman's voice?*

	The moment she realized this, Na-hee unconsciously wore a blank expression.

	*No way...*

	To confirm her suspicion, Na-hee spoke again.

	"H-hello?"

	"Ah, yes. H-hello..."

	"What!?"

	She's, she's really a woman!?

	"Wait, Rush Knight, you're a woman!?"

	"Y-yes..."

	My goodness... the Rush Knight who had tormented her for five months was a woman...

	And why was her voice so delicate?

	The voice and manner of speaking were completely disconnected from the image of Rush Knight she had in mind.

	It was so unbelievable that she asked again.

	"A-are you really Rush Knight?"

	"Y-yes..."

	"Wow... I never expected this plot twist."

	You really do live and learn.

	Anyway, that wasn't the important thing right now.

	Na-hee got straight to the point.

	"So, Rush Knight."

	"Yes..."

	"You said earlier that you could explain yourself, right?"

	"Ah, yes!"

	After speaking timidly, she raised her voice confidently at this question.

	At least it was clear she had a strong desire to explain herself.

	*Phew... that's a relief.*

	Judging by her tone and the way she spoke, she didn't seem like a real hacker.

	It would be strange to think she was a hacker when she was showing willingness to explain herself.

	"That's good news. Have you thought about how you'll explain?"

	"Um... with a hand cam..."

	"Hmm..."

	Would a hand cam really be enough to explain?

	Of course, many streamers accused of hacking had cleared their names with hand cams, but Na-hee didn't think it was a definitive method.

	After thinking for a moment, Na-hee spoke.

	"Um... instead of that, may I make a suggestion?"

	"A-a suggestion?"

	"Yes. Given the situation, people will probably want a more definitive explanation. So, if you don't mind—"

	Here, Na-hee became a bit nervous.

	Would Rush Knight accept this proposal?

	Still, there was no more certain way to clear things up.

	Na-hee spoke.

	"Could you come to our studio to explain yourself?"

	"..."

	Silence.

	Silence fell.

	After the proposal, there was no response, as if everything had frozen.

	*Is that a no...*

	Na-hee couldn't help but feel dejected at Rush Knight's reaction.

	Honestly, though she didn't want to think this way, if Rush Knight refused this proposal, she would have no choice but to consider her a hacker too.

	But then, an unexpected question came from her.

	"W-will Inaring be there when I explain myself?"

	"What? Well, since I'm planning to do it on my stream at the studio, I'll be there—"

	"Then I'll do it!"

	"Huh? R-really?"

	"Yes. If Naring-nim is there, I'll do it."

	Hearing the answer, Na-hee's jaw dropped involuntarily.

	Honestly, she had somewhat expected this based on her behavior over the past five months.

	This person, she was a genuine Nyaring-i fan too?

	"Wahaha! Thank you, Rush Knight! So when would be good for you? The sooner the better."

	"I-I'm fine with anytime."

	"Really? Then how about today since we're already talking?"

	"T-today?"

	"Yes. I'll give you the studio address. Is that okay?"

	"J-just a moment."

	At Inaring's suggestion, Ha Nam-mi hesitated briefly.

	*T-today? Is today okay?*

	Of course, an unemployed person like her had no schedule to worry about.

	She was just nervous and thinking it over.

	Of course, Nam-mi herself thought sooner was better.

	Having made her decision, Nam-mi spoke.

	"O-okay. I'll c-come today."

	"Great. Let's meet at 1 PM then!"

	"Y-yes..."

	Beep—

	After the call ended, Nam-mi wore a blank expression for a moment.

	"Wow..."

	Meeting Inaring in person...

	While it would be disqualifying for a true fan to dig up personal information about their oshi.

	Nam-mi couldn't help herself.

	*How could I resist this?*

	When your favorite oshi suggests meeting.

	It would be strange not to be excited.

	*Hehe, what should I talk about first when we meet?*

	Should I ask for an autograph first?

	Nam-mi unconsciously smiled happily.

	*Yes, I'll get her autograph first and then h-have a nice conversation—*

	And at that moment.

	"Huh?"

	Something happened.

	Suddenly, the Time Click screen logged out.

	"W-why did it suddenly log out... huh?"

	Then she noticed the message that appeared in the center of the screen.

	It read:

	[This account has been temporarily suspended.]

	"Ah..."

	The moment she saw that message, she understood the situation.

	It seems I've... been banned.

	* * *

	After two years of being a complete shut-in, I was preparing to go outside.

	*Um...*

	But when it came to clothes to wear... I didn't have any suitable clothes to begin with.

	Having spent two whole years cooped up in my room, I had no reason to have going-out clothes.

	*But since I'm meeting Inaring for the first time, I want to look normal.*

	All I had was a white t-shirt.

	And comfortable dolphin pants.

	Here I noticed another difference between my current self and when I was a man.

	I used to only wear shorts, but now they had transformed into these dolphin pants.

	I had no choice but to go out in these clothes.

	I grabbed my wallet, phone, and hat, then left my room.

	"Deep breath—exhale..."

	I took a deep breath to calm my nerves, and just as I was about to leave—

	"Oh my goodness!?"

	"Y-yes!?"

	My mother, who was in the kitchen, was shocked to see me.

	"N-Nam-mi, where are you going? The convenience store? No, you're the child who would sneak out when no one was around even to go to the convenience store—"

	"W-well..."

	I was flustered too.

	I hadn't expected my mother to be so surprised.

	Come to think of it, I only ever opened my door and went out when no one was home, right?

	Even I had enough conscience to feel ashamed in front of my parents.

	*Ah... I wasn't thinking at all...*

	I was just so happy about meeting Inaring that I wasn't being careful.

	I forgot my mother was home.

	I scratched my head and answered.

	"I have some business outside."

	"Business?"

	"I'm meeting someone I know."

	"Oh my goodness!?"

	My mother covered her mouth in shock.

	Is it really that surprising that I'm going to meet someone I know?

	"Really? Are you going to meet a friend?"

	Not exactly a friend.

	But if I said no, she might worry that I was meeting a stranger and try to stop me.

	I silently nodded.

	Then my mother approached me with an overwhelmed expression and embraced me.

	"Oof!"

	"Oh my goodness. My daughter."

	Being short, I was practically buried in my mother's embrace.

	Ugh, my height used to be around 170 cm...

	It really hits home that I've become a woman.

	"My daughter actually has a friend."

	"Um..."

	Friend... as if I could have one.

	How could someone who had been shut in a room for two years have friends?

	But seeing my mother's face, I couldn't bring myself to say otherwise.

	I had no idea she would be this happy.

	*Mother hasn't changed much, has she?*

	Whether I was a man or now, my mother hasn't changed much.

	Among my family members, she was the one who cared for me the most.

	Then my mother said:

	"So where are you meeting?"

	"What?"

	"I'll drive you."

	"Y-you don't have to..."

	"No arguments. I'm worried about you."

	After she said that, I found it hard to refuse.

	Honestly, it was somewhat appealing.

	I was planning to take a bus or taxi with this body, but I was still afraid to go out alone.

	I nodded and said:

	"T-then, to this address..."

	



Chapter 8: Blue Art Studio

	The conference room of Blue Art Studio, a Korean virtual idol company.

	Four women were seated around the table.

	The woman at the head of the table spoke.

	"Lee Yeol, Lee Na-hee. You're practically a full-fledged broadcaster now, aren't you?"

	"Hehe, it's nothing, boss."

	Lee Na-hee scratched her head with a carefree laugh in response to the words of Choi Seon-ha, Blue Art's CEO, streamer, and 0th generation VTuber who broadcasts under the name Choha.

	CEO Choi Seon-ha continued.

	"You handled it really well. Yes, it's right to first confirm whether that kid is using hacks or not before making any statements. Wow, you really saved us ten years of trouble."

	"Boss. We still shouldn't let our guard down."

	Asanagi Sana, a Japanese national who broadcasts under the name Karin and is part of the 1st generation along with Inaring, spoke to Choi Seon-ha.

	"Those hacking bastards aren't human. We shouldn't lower our guard until they come in person and show their face."

	"Yeah. That's true too. So when is this Rush Knight person coming?"

	"Um... they said they're on their way."

	"Oh! Then they're human! Not a hacker!"

	"That's what I've been saying. Our Rush Knight isn't someone who uses hacks."

	"Still, Inaring should exercise some restraint! Even if Time Click is fun, is it right to only play that?"

	"Yeah, that's true, Na-hee. I won't criticize you for playing Time Click, but wouldn't it be better to play a variety of games?"

	"Uh, um... Yes. I'll try to restrain myself."

	Certainly, Lee Na-hee wasn't originally a Time Click specialist broadcaster.

	If we consider her genre, should we call her a general game VTuber?

	But Time Click is so much fun, and it's also the main reason her viewership has increased, so lately it seems like she's only been playing Time Click.

	And that doesn't align with the vision of CEO Choi Seon-ha, who established the VTuber company Blue Art.

	"Na-hee. This CEO wants viewers to remember Inaring as an idol VTuber, not just as someone who plays Time Click well."

	"Hmm... I haven't really planned any content in a while, have I?"

	"That's right! You empty-headed girl! Does it make sense to play only one game for five months without planning any content?"

	"Ah! Karin, you jerk! Coming to Korea and only learning bad words! Boss, Karin is cursing at me!"

	"Girls... you know your RP is supposed to be that you're very good friends, right?"

	And then.

	Bzzzzzzt!

	"Ah!"

	The sound of a smartphone vibrating.

	Lee Na-hee immediately took out her smartphone to check.

	"They're here!"

	Everyone's attention turned to Lee Na-hee.

	Serious expressions.

	CEO Choi Seon-ha spoke.

	"They're here?"

	"Yes!"

	"Good! You know this explanation has to succeed, right?"

	For Choi Seon-ha too, Blue Art was a company she had struggled to establish.

	Initially, there were five members in the 1st generation, but three of them quit, and she had to relaunch with the remaining two.

	Even that was close to gambling, but the two successfully established themselves in the broadcasting industry.

	The main contributor to that success was Inaring.

	That's why Choi Seon-ha didn't want to lose Inaring.

	One failure was enough.

	"Bring them in as respectfully as possible without making them feel pressured."

	"Yes!"

	* * *

	Ha Nam-mi stared blankly at the studio building.

	*Is this the place?*

	It was a small building with a clean white exterior.

	So this was the rumored Blue Art Studio.

	At the entrance, it read:

	[No Entry Except for Authorized Personnel]

	"Wow..."

	So this is the place that viewers had been debating about, with some saying [The studio exists] and others arguing [No way, where would Choha get the money? There's no studio.]

	But it actually exists?

	"Sh-should I go in?"

	But is it okay to just enter?

	Above all, it says no entry except for authorized personnel...

	And since Inaring said she'd be here soon, I should just wait, right?

	*I'll wait here.*

	Honestly, I don't know what to say if I meet her right away.

	I'm quite nervous.

	It's been a while since I've met someone in person and had a conversation.

	So let me think ahead.

	I need to act as naturally as possible, like a normal person.

	"Excuse me..."

	"Eek!"

	That's when it happened.

	Someone suddenly spoke from behind Ha Nam-mi.

	Ha Nam-mi's head turned as if she were a wooden puppet.

	There stood a woman looking at her with a puzzled expression.

	* * *

	When Lee Na-hee went downstairs to the entrance, it happened.

	*Huh?*

	A small girl visible through the glass door at the entrance.

	The moment she saw the girl, Lee Na-hee thought.

	*What's this?*

	What is this cute creature?

	She's so tiny, and even from a distance, her appearance is unusual.

	To put it simply, she was an extremely cute girl.

	Lee Na-hee moved toward the girl.

	"Excuse me..."

	"Eek!"

	The way she's startled is kind of like a squirrel.

	Up close, her mask is no joke.

	Could she be a child actor or something?

	With a puzzled expression, blinking her eyes, she opened her mouth to speak to the girl.

	"What brings you here?"

	"Huh? Uh, well..."

	That's when it happened.

	"...Huh?"

	This voice is somehow... somehow too familiar?

	No, wait?

	Lee Na-hee's mouth slowly began to open.

	It's not just familiar—it's a voice she heard just a few hours ago!

	"C-could you be Rush Knight?"

	"Y-yes..."

	The girl nodded and answered with her head bowed.

	Lee Na-hee couldn't help but be speechless for a moment.

	*My goodness...*

	Why is someone with this face doing sniper-like things?

	With a mask like that, couldn't she do something more rewarding?

	No, more importantly.

	"I'm sorry, but can I hug you just once?"

	"W-what?!"

	"Ah, sorry."

	Her personal feelings came out without her realizing it.

	She's so cute and tiny, curling up like a small animal, that Lee Na-hee just wants to hug her tight and go "nom nom" on her cheeks.

	Wow, looking at her again, she's really so cute.

	"B-but who are you?"

	"Huh?"

	At the girl's words, Lee Na-hee awkwardly scratched her cheek.

	Lee Na-hee opened her mouth.

	"Don't you recognize me?"

	"Huh?"

	At those words, the girl thought for a moment, then suddenly flinched and looked at Lee Na-hee with a surprised expression.

	The girl said.

	"Could it be? Inaring?"

	"You recognize me well."

	"W-wow..."

	And the girl looked up at Lee Na-hee with admiring eyes.

	Even that look seemed cute to Lee Na-hee.

	Lee Na-hee chuckled and said.

	"Wow... but I never expected Rush Knight to be such a young child."

	"Huh? I'm not a child."

	"Huh? You're not? H-how old are you?"

	"I'm 20."

	Lee Na-hee's mouth dropped open.

	"T-twenty?"

	"Yes."

	And she thought to herself.

	*Wow... a legal loli.*

	It was a truly vulgar thought befitting the character of the broadcaster Inaring.

	* * *

	Ha Nam-mi followed Inaring to the conference room located on the second floor of the studio.

	Inside the conference room, three women were waiting.

	Inaring spoke to the three with a bright face.

	"Boss! Boss! Say hello! This is my daughter."

	"Uh, hello. I'm Ha Nam-mi."

	And all three faces showed shock.

	First, they were shocked by Ha Nam-mi's face, and second, by the fact that this child was Rush Knight.

	CEO Choi Seon-ha asked.

	"This child is Rush Knight?"

	"Yes! And for your information, she's 20, an adult."

	"Unbelievable."

	Choi Seon-ha thought.

	The world is full of surprises.

	Who would have expected such a Sixth Sense-level twist?

	"Wow! She's super cute! Welcome!"

	"H-hello."

	"Wow! She's sooo cute! I really want to take her home and raise her!"

	"Shhh—Sana. Calm down first."

	Choi Seon-ha, who had organized the situation, opened her mouth.

	"You're Rush Knight, right?"

	"Yes."

	"And your name is...?"

	"Oh, it's Ha Nam-mi."

	"Yes, Nam-mi. First of all, thank you so much for coming."

	Ha Nam-mi silently looked at Choi Seon-ha for a moment.

	She could tell just by her voice.

	This person is the 0th generation VTuber and CEO of Blue Art, Choha.

	Though she had already figured it out, Choi Seon-ha introduced herself.

	"I'm Choi Seon-ha, the CEO of Blue Art and active as Choha. Nice to meet you, Nam-mi."

	"Yes. I... I've watched your broadcasts a lot."

	"Oh my? You were a fan?"

	"Gasp! Boss! Don't steal my fan!"

	"But I watch Inaring's broadcasts more."

	"Wow... how can she speak so preciously and beautifully."

	After that, Inaring was very diligently patting my head.

	It's a bit awkward to receive this since I'm a man inside even though I'm a woman now, but since it's Inaring doing it, it feels like heaven, so I just stayed still.

	And then.

	"Ahem—"

	Jin Se-yeon, the manager who had been quietly observing the situation, spoke.

	"Everyone, you haven't forgotten, have you? We called Rush Knight here for an explanation broadcast."

	Then Jin Se-yeon looked at me with sharp eyes.

	Her gaze was so intimidating that I involuntarily flinched.

	Jin Se-yeon asked with that same gaze.

	"First, let me ask... you're really not using hacks, right?"

	Hacks?

	Yes, it's reasonable to be suspicious.

	Honestly, even to me, my aim seemed a bit unbelievable.

	But I'm both a genuine fan of Inaring and a gamer.

	I have a gamer's pride and would never think of using hacks.

	I confidently and, surprisingly unlike myself, looked straight at Jin Se-yeon and answered.

	"No. I'm not."

	At that, Jin Se-yeon's lips curled into a smile.

	I answered confidently, as if it was a lie that I had been shrinking until now.

	That's why Jin Se-yeon understood that there was no falsehood in those words.

	Jin Se-yeon nodded and said.

	"Wow, that's really a relief..."

	Somehow, unlike the charismatic tone from just before, it was the tone of someone who had really escaped a disaster.

	Should I say it felt like she was slumping with all the strength drained from her body?

	No, Jin Se-yeon was actually slumped on the table.

	Jin Se-yeon spoke while slumped.

	"Honestly, even though you came in person, when I heard that someone with that level of skill was this kind of girl, I became suspicious for a moment."

	"If they came all the way here, they can't be using hacks."

	"That's because you showed such an unbelievable play. And my job is at stake, so I have to be careful."

	At that, Ha Nam-mi thought.

	Ah, this person really loves Blue Art too.

	"Now then, Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	"Are you feeling okay?"

	I could immediately understand what she was asking.

	I nodded right away and answered.

	"Yes."

	"Then shall we check once before the explanation broadcast?"

	"Yes. But..."

	Hesitating.

	The four showed puzzled expressions at Ha Nam-mi's response.

	Lee Na-hee asked.

	"What's wrong? Is there a problem?"

	"Um... could I borrow an ID? I got banned."

	At Ha Nam-mi's statement, the four's faces froze in astonishment.

	And then Lee Na-hee cautiously asked with an anxious expression.

	"Are you really not using hacks?"

	



Chapter 9: How To Send Multiple People Away At Once?

	The reporting system exists.

	Reporting for profanity, cheating, intentional team disruption.

	I don't know what Volvoard Korea Branch, the developer of Time Click, was thinking when they banned me, but it's likely that the Rush Knight received numerous cheat reports.

	And now.

	Choi Seon-ha, Jin Se-yeon, Lee Na-hee, and Asanagi Sana were standing behind Ha Nam-mi, watching her play.

	"Wow....."

	"Wow! Sugoi! Hontoni sugoi!"

	While Na-hee and Sana marveled at her gameplay without much thought, Seon-ha and Se-yeon were sweating profusely.

	It was real.

	That impossible aim was truly her skill.

	"Boss, this..."

	*Gulp*

	Se-yeon swallowed hard before answering.

	"I think this situation is getting way out of control?"

	Seon-ha could only silently agree with Se-yeon's assessment.

	*This is insane... a false ban...*

	Is this really happening?

	As if the situation wasn't chaotic enough, even the developers determined she was hacking.

	But only the four people gathered here know she's not using hacks.

	"What should we do, boss?"

	"....."

	Seon-ha pondered for a moment.

	This was no ordinary problem.

	It wasn't just one or two people at stake—dozens could be affected.

	Honestly, that part couldn't be helped.

	Those streamers should have known better than to make hasty judgments.

	But what worried her most was Volvoard.

	Volvoard Entertainment, the creator of Time Click.

	An American game development giant that had created several groundbreaking games.

	A company that made Blue Art Studio look insignificant in comparison.

	*Um... I hope this doesn't create bad blood between us?*

	What if Volvoard Korea stops sending advertisements our way?

	Or what if they ostracize our VTubers?

	"Sigh... wait a moment."

	After organizing her thoughts, Seon-ha answered with determination.

	"To hell with it! Let's just proceed!"

	"R-really?"

	"It's not like we can just roll over and die."

	To be frank, this wasn't our fault to begin with.

	It's the fault of whoever handles reports at Volvoard, so they should handle their internal issues themselves.

	And surely they wouldn't retaliate over something like this? They're a major corporation after all.

	They banned her first, so it's not her fault—or more precisely, it's not our fault.

	"But why did they ban her? I heard they run some kind of anti-cheat program."

	"Ah... I have a guess about that."

	Ha Nam-mi answered.

	Seon-ha asked:

	"Really? What is it?"

	"Since I main Paladin, the crosshair was kind of in the way,"

	Paladin is a hero that uses melee weapons.

	Therefore, she didn't need a crosshair at all.

	However, Time Click didn't have an option to remove the crosshair.

	So...

	"I used a program to remove the crosshair, and I think that's why I got banned..."

	"....."

	"....."

	"....."

	"....."

	All four stared at Nam-mi without responding.

	They were all thinking the same thing:

	With aim like that, and she's seriously dedicated to playing Paladin?

	"Um, well, that's not wrong, I guess."

	"Right, right."

	"Let's get the broadcast started. Na-hee, begin."

	"Yes!"

	* * *

	2:00 PM.

	*Ding*

	Inaring started her stream.

	"Inaring is live."

	"Ugh... how did she end up duoing with a hacker."

	Everyone looked at Inaring with pity.

	Professional gamers including Time Click specialist VTubers.

	And many others.

	Most had concluded that Rush Knight was using hacks.

	After all, Rush Knight's aim was beyond what even pro gamers could achieve.

	It was aim that couldn't be explained unless it was machine-assisted.

	But then—

	"Wait, what?"

	Pro gamers and numerous VTubers wore puzzled expressions.

	It was because of the stream title:

	[Rush Knight Special Guest! Aim Hack Explanation Stream!]

	Aim Hack Explanation Stream.

	The moment they saw that title.

	The faces of pro gamers and streamers who had definitively labeled Rush Knight a hacker turned pale.

	Normally, streamers and well-known pro gamers don't hastily accuse users of hacking.

	It's a sensitive issue that could affect their streaming careers, so without concrete evidence, they don't make content out of such accusations.

	But despite knowing this, they had been somewhat hasty this time.

	Because the aim was so impossibly good.

	What user could track such a tiny head hitbox with perfect precision?

	That was the unbelievable aim Rush Knight had demonstrated.

	Moreover, they had been reassured when definitive evidence emerged later.

	"But Rush Knight got banned, didn't they?"

	They thought justice had been served.

	At first, they thought the ban was deserved.

	But now... a clarification stream?

	With Rush Knight as a special guest?

	Perhaps Rush Knight came to apologize in person?

	Whatever it was, something significant was clearly about to happen.

	Something that would mark a milestone in streaming history.

	* * *

	*Gulp*

	Inaring unconsciously swallowed.

	*V-viewer count 50,000... no, it's still growing.*

	Inaring usually had around 300-500 viewers.

	But the moment she started streaming, it instantly surpassed 1,000, then 10,000, and now 50,000.

	Even that number was growing in real-time.

	And as expected, the chat was going wild.

	-Welcome to the VTuber who duoed with a hacker to reach Master 1

	-Felt good back then, huh?

	-DE

	-RANK

	-DE

	-RANK

	-DE

	-RANK

	-She was a good oshi, you fucking bitch!

	-Goodbye you fucking bitch, I loved you

	"Can't these people read the stream title?"

	Na-hee unconsciously looked at the chat with an incredulous expression.

	Seon-ha said to her:

	"You've set the chat to subscriber-only and turned off donations, right?"

	"Yes."

	"Good, don't shrink back. Don't speak apologetically. We're not doing an apology stream after all."

	Na-hee nodded at Seon-ha's words.

	Indeed, we're not doing an apology stream.

	If I speak like I've done something wrong, they'll think I've committed a crime I didn't.

	"Most are trolls from communities. Don't mind them and proceed."

	"Yes! Are you ready, Rush?"

	"Yes, yes! Jin!"

	Ha Nam-mi answered with a nervous expression.

	At the same time, Na-hee turned on her microphone and began:

	"Ahem— Hello everyone. I'm Inaring, Blue Art 1st Generation."

	Na-hee switched to a completely different, solemn tone.

	Seeing this, Nam-mi thought:

	*Wow...*

	This was a unique Inaring she'd never seen on stream before.

	Despite the situation, Nam-mi's thoughts remained surprisingly calm.

	Na-hee continued:

	"Today I've started this stream to clarify the controversy surrounding Rush Knight. Now, Rush Knight."

	"Hello everyone. I'm Rush Knight."

	-?

	-??

	-??

	-?

	-What? Is this real?

	-Is this really Rush Knight?

	-Why am I hearing a woman's voice instead of a man's?

	The chat exploded with question marks.

	Understanding their reaction, Na-hee couldn't help but chuckle.

	After all, she too was surprised when she first met Rush Knight. Who would have thought?

	That the malicious sniper was actually this girl.

	Wow, it's still hard to believe even now.

	Anyway, that's not the important part.

	"Rush Knight came to me personally to clarify things. Honestly, I was skeptical too, but before starting the stream, I confirmed that this is indeed Rush Knight. So without further ado, let's proceed with the clarification."

	With those words, Na-hee displayed everything necessary for the explanation stream.

	First, a hand cam; second, the task manager window.

	Third, the location.

	The location reveal was handled by CEO Seon-ha, who was holding the camera.

	Seon-ha spoke:

	"Hello, I'm VTuber Choha, the CEO of Blue Art. This explanation stream is currently taking place at our studio. Please understand that we cannot show faces for identity protection."

	With even VTuber Choha actively helping with the explanation video, the chat went wild.

	-Is this really happening?

	-Even the CEO is saying it's not hacks?

	-So the studio actually exists?

	"I've mentioned the studio multiple times on stream! Ah, ahem— anyway. I'm conducting this explanation stream after confirming with my own eyes. Yes, Rush Knight is definitely not using hacks."

	-Holy...

	-So that was all human skill?

	-Is this even possible?

	-Wow...

	"Well, showing is faster than explaining. Rush Knight?"

	"Yes, yes!"

	"Can you demonstrate?"

	"Yes!"

	With an energetic response, Nam-mi queued for a quick match.

	For reference, she was using Inaring's account.

	While waiting for the game, Nam-mi glanced at the chat.

	-Then why did she get banned?

	-Was it a false ban?

	-If it's really skill and not hacks, a lot of streamers are in trouble

	Indeed, several streamers were currently watching the explanation stream live.

	Their faces on camera showed pale expressions with mouths agape.

	Honestly, it was a bit sad.

	Even I have to admit my aim seems impossible.

	But you shouldn't make accusations without certainty.

	*Ding*

	And then.

	The game was found.

	As soon as the game started, I picked the DPS hero Soldier.

	The aim I want to demonstrate is tracking aim.

	No hero can showcase aim as clearly as this one.

	I immediately headed toward the enemy base.

	-?

	-??

	-LOLOL looking at the playstyle, this is definitely Rush Knight

	-Analysis complete: this person is 100% Rush Knight

	-Only Rush Knight could play like this and drive enemy healers insane

	Sneaking into the enemy base for a backstab play.

	This was a method I frequently used.

	But it's my first time trying it with Soldier.

	Considering Soldier's characteristics and skills, this kind of play shouldn't work.

	But that just shows how confident I am in my aim.

	3

	2

	1

	[Game Start]

	The game began with the countdown.

	The essence of a backstab is to attack the healer when the enemy team engages with our team, aiming for a trade.

	It's a playstyle based on the mindset that even if I die, I'll take someone with me.

	And with Soldier, this play is only possible if your aim is good enough.

	I knew I could do it.

	*Everything's slowed down.*

	Once again, the world slowed down around me.

	In that slowed vision, my crosshair aimed precisely at the enemy healer's head.

	I pulled the trigger.

	*Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding!*

	The pleasant sound that only comes from consecutive headshots.

	And then the kill feed appeared:

	[Inainaring] > [XDRD]

	One down.

	Not stopping there, my crosshair quickly moved to the next enemy's head.

	An enemy Ninja rushing toward me.

	With double jump capability, this hero's movement is dizzyingly difficult to track.

	Ninja is one of the hardest heroes to hit.

	Especially when they get up close.

	Ninja is strongest in close combat.

	However.

	My eyes see even the Ninja approaching right in front of me in slow motion.

	My crosshair aims at the Ninja's head.

	The Ninja constantly steps and double jumps to avoid bullets while throwing shurikens.

	But my bullets never miss.

	*Ding! Ding! Ding! Ding!*

	Accuracy that resembles an aim hack.

	My crosshair follows the Ninja's head perfectly as they step and jump.

	And shortly after, the kill feed appears:

	[Inainaring] > [KnightKing10]

	It was a feat that no one could easily replicate.

	-!?

	-Holy...

	-Is that really legit? Not hacks?

	-Is this real? Not a staged act?

	-Wow... what kind of aim is that...

	It's not human aim.

	If I had to compare it, it's like a machine.

	Aim with machine-like precision.

	And another person watching this scene:

	"....."

	Demiz, the hack-busting VTuber, froze with his mouth open.

	A brief comment escaped his lips:

	"We're fucked....."

	



Chapter 10: Going To A Company Dinner With Your Favorite Oshi

	The Rush Knight's aim is unnatural.

	It's so implausible that those movements could be controlled by human hands.

	Honestly, when the crosshair precisely follows not just the hero's body but their tiny head with perfect accuracy, who would believe it's not a hack?

	But what if that implausible, unnatural movement truly was controlled by human hands?

	That moment would be when unnaturalness transforms into a work of art.

	"Wow..."

	"What the..."

	"Oh my goodness..."

	Everyone watching Inaring's stream gasped in amazement.

	Just watching those movements was enough to inspire awe.

	Every crosshair followed the enemies' heads without the slightest deviation.

	Such miraculous skill that seemed realistically impossible!

	Aim that transcended human limitations!

	"..."

	"..."

	"..."

	Everyone who came to watch the explanation stream momentarily forgot the situation and silently observed the spectacle.

	The aim was so impressive that no one could speak.

	* * *

	After about three matches.

	"Phew... is this enough?" I asked, looking at Inaring.

	Inaring gave me a thumbs up as if I'd done extremely well.

	It seems I was successful.

	"Well everyone, you saw it, right? Let me say it again—I didn't use any programs. Our CEO, Karin, and our manager were all watching from behind. Even the mouse and keyboard belong to the company. Is this explanation enough?"

	"Wow... insane."

	"That impossible aim was actually controlled by human hands?"

	"For real, it's still hard to believe even after seeing it."

	"Maybe Rush Knight is actually an android?"

	The entire Blue Art Studio staff, from CEO Choha to first-generation Karin, all vouched for me.

	Rush Knight absolutely wasn't using hacks.

	It was practically staking their streaming careers on this statement.

	At this point, it was impossible not to believe them even if you tried not to.

	"Now then, shall we move on to question time? Does anyone have questions for Rush Knight?"

	Like the experienced 7-year streamer she was, CEO Choi Seon-ha smoothly transitioned to question time to lighten the previously heavy atmosphere.

	Of course, she also turned donations back on to collect some money.

	oo has donated 10,000 won!

	[Rush Knight, what eDPI do you use?]

	The first question came as soon as donations were enabled.

	I answered:

	"Um... DPI 1400. In-game sensitivity is 15."

	"OMG"

	"That's so high"

	"You have that accuracy with that eDPI?"

	"Are you even human?"

	"Well, I only play Paladin, so..."

	"Oh right, this guy was a Paladin one-trick lol"

	"Hahaha I forgot about that"

	"Info) Rush Knight was originally a Paladin one-trick who used to snipe Inaring's streams"

	"I forgot about his identity because of his gameplay just now"

	Typically, Paladin users prefer high sensitivity.

	In my case, I'm using the same aim settings because of this ability.

	"Oh, right. Now I remember. You're that malicious sniper who always targeted me when I was gaming?"

	"W-well..."

	"Augh! What should I do with you? I just want to bite you!"

	Suddenly, Inaring pulled Ha Nam-mi close and started rubbing her cheeks like she was kneading rice cakes.

	Being treated like a child felt a bit awkward, but since it was my oshi doing it, I could only smile sheepishly.

	Inaring went wild at that reaction.

	"Oh my god! So cute! Seriously!"

	oo has donated 10,000 won!

	[What does Rush Knight look like?]

	"Hey! Don't even try to find that out! How dare you try to lay your dirty hands on our Rush!"

	"So if I wash my hands, can I touch?"

	"Wait, I'll take a shower, shave, and come back!"

	"Inaring! You're the one who should back off! How dare a mere Master rank!"

	"Yeah! Don't let our Grandmaster Rush brother get contaminated with your Master rank smell!"

	"Hmph! Where's your rank? Oh, I can't even see it because it's so low. I'll stop looking~ I have a fear of heights."

	"This woman's still as skilled as ever at comebacks"

	"I was planning to take this cat woman down someday, but Rush ruined it!"

	oo has donated 1,000,000 won!

	[Rush Knight, I fell in love at first sight. Please marry me.]

	"O-one million won!?"

	"W-wow..."

	Lee Na-hee's mouth dropped open at the sudden million-won donation.

	It was the first time she'd received such an amount on stream.

	"Inaring, reaction."

	"Oh right."

	Ha Nam-mi shook Inaring out of her daze.

	She seemed unable to collect herself after receiving a million won for the first time.

	"Oh, um, nyaring-nyaring thank you! But our Rush isn't available, so go away!"

	"OMG how cute must they be for someone to go crazy like that at first sight?"

	"Are you the only one who gets to see them?!"

	"I want to see too I want to see too I want to see too I want to see too I want to see too"

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Can the cute-detector Red-haired Dog come out please?]

	"Red-haired dog~ smelling like dog fur~"

	"Hahahahaha"

	"Hahahahahahaha"

	From the back, first-generation Karin who had been watching the situation exploded:

	"Who are you calling a red dog?!"

	Red-haired Dog was Karin's nickname.

	Her concept was a dog-person and she had red hair.

	That's why she often got teased with the "Anne of Green Gables" opening lyrics.

	"Ahem- Anyway, about Rush Knight? I can't say much, but they're definitely small and cute. I want to take them home and raise them."

	"Info) Rush Knight is tiny"

	"Info) Rush Knight is a baby"

	"Info) Babies need protection"

	"Info) Inaring is a lolicon"

	"Gasp!"

	"Gasp!"

	"Gasp! Oh my god!"

	"I knew it, Inaring!"

	"Just to be clear, Rush Knight is an adult."

	"What?!"

	"For real?"

	"Info) Rush Knight is a legal loli"

	"So they need protection"

	"I agree"

	"An endangered species, the legal loli, was right here"

	While bantering with the viewers, Choi Seon-ha suddenly tapped Lee Na-hee's shoulder with her finger.

	Na-hee looked at Seon-ha with a puzzled expression, and Seon-ha spoke in a low voice.

	"Let's start wrapping up, Naring."

	"Ah, yes!"

	"We heard that! Choha, you woman!"

	"Are you trying to interfere with our stream, Choha?!"

	"The CEO is power-tripping!"

	"Attention everyone! We started this stream for the explanation, and we have another schedule, so we'll end here for today!"

	"Wha-"

	"No-"

	"Ice~"

	Inaring quickly froze the chat.

	She might treat viewers roughly, but this was Inaring's stream after all.

	Then Inaring looked at Ha Nam-mi and said:

	"Rush Knight, do you have any final words?"

	"Um, well..."

	Final words?

	Of course I do.

	I'd been thinking about what to say all the way from home.

	I opened my mouth.

	"To the Time Click administrators."

	"Huh?"

	Lee Na-hee looked puzzled at Ha Nam-mi's sudden mention of the administrators.

	Then Ha Nam-mi continued:

	"Now that I've proven I'm not using hacks, please unban my account. If you need more proof, I'm willing to provide it."

	"Ahahahaha!"

	Lee Na-hee burst out laughing at Ha Nam-mi's words.

	They were certainly straightforward.

	Yes, an incorrect false ban should definitely be lifted.

	"Alright! That's it for today's stream! See you next time! Bye-bye!"

	Click-

	And so the stream, which recorded 100,000 viewers, came to a boisterous end.

	* * *

	After ending the stream, Choi Seon-ha looked at Lee Na-hee and thought:

	'She's a natural-born streamer too.'

	Na-hee had only been streaming for a year.

	How many people could maintain their composure while streaming in front of nearly 100,000 viewers?

	At least to Seon-ha's eyes, Na-hee seemed relaxed.

	Seon-ha felt she had recruited a real talent.

	'And...'

	Her next gaze fell on Ha Nam-mi.

	Honestly, she looked and acted timid, but she spoke her mind clearly when needed.

	Not only that, but her voice was unique.

	Or should she say charming?

	A cute voice that matched her appearance perfectly.

	Honestly, it was such an adorable voice that she could work as a voice actress.

	'Good.'

	Having organized her thoughts, Choi Seon-ha spoke:

	"Well, now that the explanation is over, shall we have a company dinner? It's been a while."

	"Wow! Are you treating us, boss?"

	"Of course."

	"Boss, I want Korean beef, Korean beef!"

	"Korean beef is a bit..."

	"Wow, so stingy, boss."

	"Fine! I'm in a good mood! Let's go eat Korean beef!"

	"Yay!!"

	While everyone was happily preparing for the dinner, Ha Nam-mi cautiously raised her hand and said:

	"Ah, I'll be going now."

	"...?"

	All four of them looked at Ha Nam-mi with puzzled expressions.

	Choi Seon-ha spoke:

	"What do you mean? Where are you going, Nam-mi?"

	"What? I can come too?"

	"Of course you should come—this dinner is being held because of you."

	Then, perceptively, Inaring and Karin grabbed Ha Nam-mi's arms.

	"Where do you think you're sneaking off to?"

	"We're going together!"

	"Ugh, ugghhh."

	



Chapter 11: Getting A Job At My Oshi's Company

	Ha Nam-mi sat there with a dumbfounded expression.

	Somehow she'd ended up meeting Inaring, somehow they'd done an explanation broadcast together, and somehow she'd been dragged to this company dinner.

	And since it was a dinner with her favorite idol, she couldn't help but be stunned.

	"Wow... I woke up this morning to find the internet on fire—you were getting flamed for duoing with a hacker. Do you have any idea how shocked I was? I thought the company was going to collapse again!"

	"I was shocked too! I actually thought that since we've been doing so well lately, something bad was bound to happen."

	"How do you think I felt? The hidden contributor to my broadcasts was suddenly embroiled in a hacking controversy. Wow... I seriously felt anemic for the first time!"

	"Me too. My head suddenly started spinning and I nearly fainted."

	Hahaha!

	The atmosphere was really bright.

	Everyone laughing and chatting.

	Of course, I wasn't able to join in their conversation, but I didn't feel lonely.

	That's because...

	Plop- Plop- Plop-

	Hands moving quickly while conversing.

	They were all placing meat on my plate while talking to each other.

	How could I feel lonely when they were taking care of me like this?

	If anything, it was almost overwhelming.

	"Eat a lot, little sister."

	"Um... you too, Inaring."

	"Big sis feels full just watching you eat."

	"People might think you're actually her little sister."

	"From today, you're my real little sister."

	"Boss! Inaring is doing it again!"

	"Hey, I told you not to call me that outside. Admiral Akainu."

	"Who are you calling Akainu?!"

	Choha laughed at the scene and said:

	"They're always like this outside too. Don't mind them and eat up, Nam-mi."

	"Ah, yes. And please feel free to speak casually with me."

	"Should I? Hey? Our Nam-mi is not only cute but also well-mannered?"

	At that, Ina-hee went "Hmm?" and glanced at Ha Nam-mi when the word "well-mannered" was mentioned.

	Nam-mi, being perceptive, turned her head slightly to avoid Ina-hee's gaze.

	Asanagi Sana, whose broadcast name was Karin, spoke to Nam-mi:

	"I watch your broadcasts. Nam-mi-san, please continue to bully Naring in the future too."

	"Ah, hai."

	"Hai~!? HAI~!?"

	Ina-hee stretched out her words and pinched Nam-mi's cheeks.

	"Owww."

	"Openly saying you'll bully me right in front of me? You've got some nerve, kid! As punishment, I'm going to stuff you until you burst!"

	"Ah, thank you."

	And once again, meat piled high on her plate.

	Nom nom, the meat was really delicious.

	The boss, Choha, who had been watching Nam-mi with a warm smile, spoke up:

	"Nam-mi. This might be a rude question, but..."

	"Ah, please feel free to ask."

	"Really? Then, may I ask what you do for a living?"

	Um... job?

	She didn't particularly work anywhere.

	She was unemployed.

	Nam-mi shook her head and answered:

	"I don't have a job."

	"I see? Are you in college then?"

	"I don't go to college either."

	"I seeee~?"

	Choha smiled with a meaningful expression.

	Nam-mi tilted her head in confusion.

	Her innocent questioning look was simply adorable.

	Wow, she's really cute.

	Choha thought this as she brought up what she had been planning to ask from the beginning:

	"Then, can I make a suggestion?"

	"A-a suggestion?"

	"Yes. Would you like to become a VTuber under our company?"

	"Oh!"

	"Wow!"

	Inaring and Karin reacted enthusiastically, while the manager nodded as if he had expected this.

	Nam-mi momentarily wore a blank expression and asked:

	"M-me?"

	"Yes. Of course, if you feel uncomfortable, feel free to decline."

	Nam-mi thought to herself:

	*Me, a VTuber...?*

	She wasn't sure why such an offer was being made suddenly, but it seemed impossible... after all, she wasn't good at speaking.

	"Um... why such an offer all of a sudden...?"

	"Well, I just saw you and thought you were very charming, Nam-mi."

	"Me? Really?"

	At Nam-mi's reaction, everyone thought:

	Somehow, despite her appearance, her self-esteem seems unusually low.

	Looking at her appearance, you'd think she'd been loved since childhood.

	Choi Seon-ha put that thought aside and continued:

	"Hmm... let me ask you a question. What's the most important thing for a streamer?"

	What is the most important thing for a streamer?

	Nam-mi thought for a moment and answered honestly:

	"A high-performance streaming computer."

	"Well... that's not wrong, but it's not the answer I'm looking for. The single most important factor, in my opinion, is luck."

	Wit? Speaking skills? Charm?

	Those are necessary too, but for Choha, who had been streaming for seven years, the most important factor was luck.

	She had seen many streamers who streamed for three years without gaining popularity due to lack of luck.

	That's how the internet broadcasting industry was.

	A saturated red ocean.

	Without luck, success was impossible in the harsh reality of the streaming industry.

	"And in this situation, all the attention is on you, Nam-mi."

	Choi Seon-ha couldn't help but find Ha Nam-mi attractive.

	Cute voice, already drawing attention, good at games.

	It's almost as if she was born to be a streamer.

	"So, would you like to try broadcasting with my help?"

	Three pairs of eyes sparkled as they looked at Ha Nam-mi.

	Their expectant gazes were truly burdensome.

	Meanwhile, Nam-mi thought to herself:

	*Um...*

	Nam-mi was now a proper adult at 20 years old.

	Having been unemployed for two whole years without attending school, she felt guilty about being a burden to her parents.

	She was simply too afraid to step out into society, so she had been shrinking back.

	But she wasn't foolish enough to miss an opportunity.

	Nam-mi recalled the conversation she had with her mother before coming here:

	*"Oh my, my cute daughter isn't really going to meet a boyfriend, is she?"*

	No, not that one.

	*"Nam-mi. Mom will always be on your side. I'll keep waiting for you, okay?"*

	Her mother was waiting for her to overcome her past trauma and stand up.

	To become a proper person.

	If she got a job here, wouldn't her mother be happy?

	Especially if she earned money through her own efforts.

	And...

	*Glance-*

	"Hmm?"

	Inaring was here too.

	*Alright.*

	Nam-mi made her decision.

	"I'll do it. I'll be a VTuber."

	Choi Seon-ha clenched her fist in a pose.

	"Nice!"

	* * *

	At the Volvoard Korea Branch, Time Click team leader Choi Seong-nam shouted loudly:

	"Who the hell was it?!"

	Most of the team members understood why he was angry, as an incident that could severely damage the company's image had occurred.

	"Who the hell banned someone without proper verification? Huh?!"

	The Rush Knight aim hack incident.

	Currently the biggest controversy in the streaming industry.

	"Come forward now!!"

	"It... it was me."

	"You bastard. Do you know what you've done?"

	It had been just over a year since Time Click was released.

	Hailed as an innovation in FPS games, it boasted 11 million buyers, but there had been some issues during that year.

	Most notably, there was the Zavid false ban incident.

	A similar case to the current one.

	The incident began when an American user named Zavid was falsely banned and informed the community about it.

	The biggest problem was the company's response.

	The company acted defensively, which angered Zavid, who then did a hack explanation broadcast with the help of a famous streamer.

	The aftermath of that broadcast was tremendous.

	Since then, Time Click recorded its lowest concurrent player count and suffered a significant hit to its sales.

	It could be considered one of Volvoard's darkest moments.

	Fortunately, the incident was resolved when Volvoard's vice president came forward with an official apology.

	Now, a similar incident had occurred in Korea.

	"Do you know that we've received an official letter from headquarters because of what you did?!"

	"B-but the program was definitely detected."

	"What? Program? The record?"

	"H-here..."

	Choi Seong-nam's eyes widened involuntarily when he saw the detected program on the monitor the employee pointed to.

	His eyes were wide with disbelief.

	"For crying out loud! You idiot!! How is this a hack program?! You work at a game company and don't even know what this program is?!"

	MAKE Aim

	That was the name of the recorded program.

	And it was a well-known program among gamers.

	It was a program for creating and removing crosshairs.

	"It's a program for making crosshairs! Not an aim hack program, you idiot!"

	"W-what?"

	"Ugh... damn it! You're really lucky, you know that? If this were America, you'd be fired immediately. The disciplinary committee will be convened, so prepare to write an explanation! Now!"

	After that, Choi Seong-nam turned around and headed to the smoking room, leaving behind the dejected employee.

	Lighting a cigarette, Choi Seong-nam scratched his head vigorously, still looking troubled.

	He was contemplating how to respond to the incident that had already occurred.

	"Sigh..."

	"Team leader, are you okay?"

	Section chief Lee Min-ho approached Choi Seong-nam.

	Glancing at Lee Min-ho, Choi Seong-nam replied in a still displeased voice:

	"How could I be okay? My head is killing me."

	"Honestly, I can understand why that guy banned her."

	"Still, given the nature of the incident, he should have asked before taking action. Does it make sense to ban someone without thinking?"

	"That's true, but..."

	Suddenly, Lee Min-ho took out his smartphone from his pocket.

	He clicked on the screen a couple of times and showed a video.

	It was a YouTube video.

	"What is it?"

	"It's a video showing suspicious hacking behavior by Rush Knight."

	Choi Seong-nam let out a scoffing laugh.

	"She already explained herself, didn't she?"

	"But if you watch this video, it really doesn't make sense."

	"Hmm...?"

	Choi Seong-nam checked the video at Lee Min-ho's urging.

	And the moment he saw it, he couldn't help but gape in surprise.

	"What? Is this really a human hand?"

	"That's what I'm saying. Even after her explanation, it's hard to believe it's not a hack."

	The hero Rush Knight picked in the video was Soldier.

	A hero that requires tracking aim.

	And the video was playing very slowly.

	That's why it was clearly visible.

	Ding- Ding- Ding- Ding-

	Rush Knight's crosshair was perfectly tracking the head of an enemy who was strafing.

	Her aim remained fixed on the enemy's head without ever leaving the outline.

	Honestly, it was an unbelievable sight.

	*What is this, really?*

	It was the head of an enemy who was strafing.

	A scene that couldn't be explained by human reaction speed.

	Among Time Click pro gamers, probably no one could match her aim.

	So doubts naturally arose again.

	*Is she really not using hacks?*

	It was such an unbelievable level of aim.

	Plus, though it's a bit uncomfortable to say, it was also somewhat suspicious that a female user had this level of skill.

	Despite her explanation, doubts were inevitable.

	"The explanation was done at the streamer company's office, right?"

	"Yes."

	"Hey, send a polite email to Rush Knight. Ask if we can invite her."

	"Understood."

	



Chapter 12: Huge Success

	The majority of streamers understand the importance of explanations and apologies.

	The moment controversy arises, how one responds can drastically change a streamer's future path.

	That's why the response is crucial.

	There are plenty of BJs and streamers who fell from grace after mishandling even minor controversies.

	And so, the VTubers, streamers, and pro gamers who created content about the Rush Knight aimhack controversy—the first thing they all did was review their own footage.

	"Shit, what did I say?"

	"Please, past me. I hope you chose your words carefully, please."

	First step: Identify your own mistakes.

	This can be seen as a struggle to avoid making things worse and to prepare a sincere apology.

	"Hello, I'm XXX who streams on Paprika."

	"Hello. (bowing head) I'm streaming on Paprika..."

	And the second step: Apologize.

	Since it's been revealed that Rush Knight wasn't using an aimhack, there's nothing to explain anymore.

	All that's needed is an apology.

	Streamers and pro gamers who showed their faces dressed up in suits against a green background and apologized respectfully, while those who didn't reveal their faces uploaded apology videos with black screens and very solemn voices.

	It would have been a disaster if they hadn't uploaded these videos.

	After all, sixteen streamers were involved in this Rush Knight aimhack controversy.

	Fortunately, most viewers seem to be in a forgiving mood toward these streamers.

	Simply because the aim was so unbelievably good that it defied logic.

	-Even I found it suspicious

	-It really didn't make sense

	-Honestly, being suspicious is understandable in this case

	Think about it.

	Is it really possible to have aim that perfectly tracks an enemy's head while they're stepping?

	It's genuinely an unbelievable level of aim control.

	Someone uploaded a comparison video between an actual aimhack and Rush Knight's aim, and they were practically identical.

	That's how unbelievable Rush Knight's aim was.

	And so, there was still one VTuber who remained suspicious even after the explanation broadcast.

	"Everyone, do you see this? I mean, does this make any sense?"

	Hack verification VTuber Demiz still stood his ground.

	"He's tracking the ninja's head perfectly while they're stepping. Do you see how there's zero deviation from the outline? And they're saying this isn't a hack? This makes absolutely no sense. And after killing the ninja, the way his aim moves to the next target is unnatural. His aim immediately goes to the healer's head—this is impossible with normal reaction speed!"

	-Demiz, so have you prepared the 100 million?

	-He's still going on about this even after the explanation

	-If you watch his videos from a few years ago, he was originally a reckless VTuber lol

	-But true to his reckless nature, he's sticking to his convictions

	"That's right. No matter what anyone says, I believe I wasn't wrong. You might think this is just my opinion, but as the person who just spoke mentioned, there's a reason."

	And so he explained his reasoning:

	"Everyone knows that Choha, the CEO of Blue Art, initially failed when she first entered the VTuber industry, right?"

	Choha, currently a streamer who works as a VTuber with her own character.

	A broadcaster who became fascinated with VTubers and even established her own company.

	However, when she first started the company and debuted five VTubers, it was a huge failure.

	Contrary to expectations, they couldn't gain popularity, and three of them quit.

	So she changed the company name and rebranded the remaining two, which became today's Blue Art.

	Unlike before, Inaring and Karin have fortunately established themselves stably in the industry, but there was a reason for this.

	"The reason Inaring suddenly became popular was when she played Time Click. That's where Inaring first met Rush Knight."

	Rush Knight sniping Inaring.

	And Inaring following his footsteps.

	Their chemistry was fresh and fun, causing Inaring's popularity to skyrocket.

	And there was a hidden contributor to this.

	"I'm not sure if this person is affiliated with Blue Art, but..."

	There's a clipper who only uploads Inaring videos on VTube.

	He claimed that these clip videos spreading contributed to Inaring's popularity.

	"I don't know who they are, but they're definitely a true fan of Inaring. The dedication is no joke. Wow... they even translated into English and Japanese."

	-lol that's a true hardcore fan

	-For real, that's genuine love

	"Anyway, that's not the important part. Blue Art barely established itself in the streaming world. So if a VTuber they worked hard to debut became involved in controversy, what could Choha do?"

	A company established with difficulty.

	And a VTuber who, unlike before, has established herself stably.

	But that VTuber caused a controversy that could damage the company.

	"The explanation broadcast was conducted at Choha's studio, and only Blue Art affiliates know whether Rush Knight is really not using hacks. In my opinion, I think Choha might have gone too far..."

	-Whoa, can you handle this, Demiz?

	-Are you saying everyone at Blue Art is in on it?

	"Everyone, don't you get it yet? Volvoard has already banned him. They did an explanation broadcast, but they still showed impossible aim during it—would you easily believe that if you were in their position?"

	-He's got guts, I'll give him that

	-So have you prepared the 100 million?

	"Yes, I have."

	-Whoa

	-Whoa

	-Whoa

	-Whoa

	-Whoa

	"So I respectfully request Rush Knight: if you're really not using hacks—"

	Please come to my house and explain.

	The video ended like that.

	* * *

	"Ugh..."

	After finishing the company dinner and returning to the office, Choha shook her head with a regretful expression.

	"In the end... we couldn't save one person."

	Although she was one of the people who helped Rush Knight explain, she didn't want a complete disaster.

	Fortunately, viewers were understanding because the aim was so unbelievable, creating an atmosphere of leniency.

	Riding that wave, a simple apology would have ended everything, but she didn't expect Demiz to drag it out like this.

	*What a greedy move.*

	Asking him to come to his house to explain?

	Is he planning to milk this for views? What's going on?

	Choha let out a hollow laugh because his intentions were so transparent.

	How transparent? Even the viewers who watched the video could tell.

	It's a textbook example of poor response.

	If he hadn't said that last part, some people might have nodded in understanding.

	Even she had to admit that Nanmi's aim was unbelievable.

	With a sneer, Choha spoke up.

	"So Nanmi, what do you think?"

	"Hmm..."

	Inaring and Karin had gone home, but Ha Nam-mi had returned to the studio with Choha.

	Partly for signing contracts, and also to discuss future schedules.

	During this process, she asked what Nanmi thought about the streamer who suspected hacking, and somehow they ended up watching Demiz's broadcast.

	Ha Nam-mi thought for a moment before speaking.

	"I don't really have any hard feelings."

	"Really?"

	"Yes."

	Well... even I think my aim is a bit unbelievable.

	"Then will you go visit him to explain?"

	"That's a bit..."

	Honestly, it took courage just to come here.

	Going to a complete stranger's house would be quite burdensome...

	And it's also a bit annoying.

	Because he slandered Inaring with such an absurd scenario.

	Seeing her frown unconsciously, Choha spoke up.

	"Right, like you said, there's no need to visit someone you're not even close with to explain. There are many other ways to explain."

	"Oh... really?"

	"Yes? For example..."

	Choha pointed to herself and said:

	"There's me."

	"...?"

	"Couldn't you just use my connections in the simplest way?"

	"Ah, wow..."

	As a 7-year broadcasting veteran, Choha is friends with various big-name streamers.

	Even without Demiz specifically, if Choha asked, someone would help with an explanation broadcast.

	In fact, they might even welcome it.

	After all, a collaboration with a hot topic figure plus an explanation broadcast would guarantee good VTube views.

	"If that person keeps dragging this out, we might need to think about another explanation broadcast, Nanmi."

	"Um... could you come with me then? It seems a bit intimidating."

	"Oh, should I? Maybe I'll hug you from behind while you play games? That doesn't sound bad."

	"Uh, well..."

	Even so, being treated like a child is a bit...

	Just then:

	"Boss."

	Manager Jin Se-yeon opened the office door and entered.

	Jin Se-yeon asked Choha:

	"By the way, will Nam-mi debut with the 2nd generation?"

	"What? 2nd generation?"

	"Ah, right. I haven't told you yet."

	Choha spoke with a pleased smile:

	"We're thinking about recruiting a 2nd generation soon."

	"Wow, wow..."

	"Of course, we haven't done interviews yet. But probably by mid-month? We'll select them through interviews and debut them by then..."

	Choha glanced at Nam-mi and thought for a moment.

	Having reached a conclusion, she looked at Jin Se-yeon and said:

	"No, our Nam-mi will debut as 1st generation."

	"Hmm... is that really better?"

	"Of course. First of all, Nam-mi is the main contributor to our 1st generation's success. In viewers' perception, she's practically 1st generation anyway, right?"

	"That's true."

	Of course, that's not the biggest reason.

	Choha continued:

	"And if she debuts as 2nd generation, I think our future 2nd generation members would be overshadowed right from the start."

	Too much attention focused on one person is a bit...

	They're planning to debut four members in the 2nd generation.

	Adding Nam-mi would make five, and if too much attention is focused on one person among those five?

	The influx of viewers that should be evenly distributed would likely concentrate on one person.

	With moderate recognition, distribution would be smooth, but Nam-mi's current level of attention is far from moderate.

	Making her debut as 1st generation was the obvious choice.

	"So, Nam-mi. As a reliable senior, you need to stream hard for the 2nd generation members, okay?"

	"Ah, yes!"

	Even distribution of the fandom.

	With Nam-mi debuting as 1st generation, many new viewers would come in, and that influence would extend to the upcoming 2nd generation members.

	That was Choha's growth scenario for Blue Art.

	A pleased smile naturally formed on her face.

	And then:

	Ring ring~ Ring ring~

	"Huh?"

	Choha checked the caller ID with a puzzled expression at the sudden call.

	The caller was none other than Karin.

	Why is she calling suddenly?

	"Just a moment."

	Choha answered the phone immediately.

	And at that moment:

	-社長！すごい大事件です!

	"Um... sorry. Could you speak Korean?"

	-Boss! Something huge happened! Something really, really huge!

	"Huh? W-what happened? Did you cause some trouble?"

	-I'm not Inaring, why would I cause trouble! That's not it!

	And at the next words, Choha found herself gaping.

	-News! We're in the internet news! They're talking about us!

	



Chapter 13: The Rush Knight Heads Overseas!

	# Blue Art Studio: Who Are They?

	# Unbelievable Aim, But Not an Aim Hack?

	Choi Seon-ha, Jin Se-yeon, and Ha Nam-mi were staring blankly at the article that had appeared online.

	Just as Karin had said, a real article had been published.

	"It-it's real?"

	"Wow! Boss! This is really huge, isn't it?!"

	"Look at her getting all excited."

	Choi Seon-ha chuckled and said to Jin Se-yeon.

	"It is pretty huge. I never thought our company would be featured in an article."

	"Hmm... you don't seem as excited as I expected?"

	"What do you mean? I'm extremely happy!"

	She really was.

	In fact, Choi Seon-ha was internally screaming "Kyaaak! Kyaaak!" even more excitedly than Jin Se-yeon.

	She was just crossing her arms and pretending to be mature and composed.

	"Wow, our Nam-mi. You're already a star before even debuting?"

	"Uh, umm..."

	And Ha Nam-mi froze up.

	She never expected that a story about her would be published as an article.

	*Is this real? Me?*

	As various thoughts flooded her mind nearly causing an overload, Choi Seon-ha spoke up.

	"Well then, let's ride this momentum and move forward quickly?"

	"Huh? What?"

	"You're obviously going to be active as a VTuber now, so we need to create your name and avatar, right?"

	"Oh."

	Indeed... she had agreed to do this without much thought, but hadn't considered the important aspects of an activity name and avatar.

	"If you have any ideas for an activity name, let us know, and as for the avatar..."

	Then, Jin Se-yeon and Choi Seon-ha stared intently at Ha Nam-mi.

	Both Choi Seon-ha and Jin Se-yeon prioritized avatars that matched the owner's image perfectly.

	So they shared their immediate impressions of Ha Nam-mi.

	"She's cute."

	"She's cute."

	"I think we could just make her face into 2D and be done with it?"

	One needs to have a reasonably good appearance.

	The two were simply stating exactly what came to mind when they looked at Ha Nam-mi's face.

	"Come now, she's going to be the third member of Blue Art's 1st Generation, we can't be half-hearted about this."

	"Hmm... then how about changing her hair color and species? Oh, maybe turning her into a kemonomimi wouldn't be bad either?"

	"We already have two kemonomimi."

	Inaring the rabbit kemonomimi and Karin the dog kemonomimi.

	Their signature colors were blue and red respectively.

	With two kemonomimi already, adding one more would be a bit...

	"Nam-mi, what do you think?"

	"Um...?"

	To that, Ha Nam-mi replied.

	"I'd... like something with a bright atmosphere."

	This was also Ha Nam-mi's resolution for a new beginning.

	Somehow she had become a woman, and somehow she had become a VTuber at the same agency as her favorite oshi.

	Since things had turned out this way, she wanted to fix her introverted personality too.

	She wanted to become a bright person like Inaring, whom she admired.

	And then suddenly, Jin Se-yeon jumped up!

	"I've got it!"

	"Oh!"

	"Just a moment."

	Jin Se-yeon suddenly grabbed a sheet of A4 paper and started drawing with a ballpoint pen.

	"Jin is the one who created the avatar templates for Inaring and Karin."

	"Ah, I see."

	No wonder her drawing skills were extraordinary—this level of skill must be necessary to be a manager.

	And about 5 minutes later.

	"Done!"

	"Oh."

	"Wow..."

	A cute avatar was completed.

	A girl with long hair wearing headphones.

	Her eyes had computer power icons engraved in them.

	The outfit had a somewhat futuristic feel to it.

	"The concept is an android! I haven't colored it yet, but the signature color is light purple! What do you think?"

	Choi Seon-ha gave a thumbs up, and Ha Nam-mi kept nodding.

	That's how satisfying the appearance was.

	* * *

	After finishing various discussions, she returned home.

	The boss gave her a ride, by the way.

	"It will take some time to create the avatar, so think about your activity name until then."

	"Yes."

	Now that she heard it again, it really hit her that she was becoming a VTuber.

	Well, she would be active as a VTuber from now on.

	*To think that I'd be a VTuber at the same agency as Inaring...*

	When she actually thought about it, it didn't feel real.

	Who would have thought that she would ever get a job in her life?

	And as a VTuber, no less.

	She thought she'd spend her whole life sniping Inaring.

	*I even exchanged contact information...*

	Four new contacts were added to her phone, which previously only had family members.

	The boss, the manager, and then Inaring and Karin.

	A total of eight contacts!

	This was an unprecedented record in Ha Nam-mi's history.

	She couldn't help but smile.

	But as they say, with good things come bad things too.

	*Gulp.*

	Standing in front of her house door, Ha Nam-mi wore a tense expression.

	It was currently 7 PM.

	Given the time, there was a high probability that her father would be watching TV in the living room.

	She felt a bit nervous.

	Since that time, her father had never been strict with her, but she still felt uncomfortable around him.

	It was more like she felt quite guilty.

	She gently opened the door.

	Click—

	When she opened the door, she heard the sound of the TV.

	And the first thing she saw was her father sitting solemnly watching TV.

	So he was here after all...

	"Um... um?"

	And the next moment, her eyes met her father's.

	That's when it happened.

	Her father's eyes gradually widened as he looked at her.

	I spoke to him with a trembling voice before I knew it.

	"I-I'm home."

	"..."

	And at that moment, her father started rubbing his eyes as if he had seen something wrong.

	Like he was checking if what he saw was correct.

	When she gave him a puzzled look, her father asked.

	"Nam-mi?"

	"Yes, yes."

	"Did you go out?"

	"Yes..."

	And her mother, who was preparing dinner in the kitchen, walked out and said.

	"Oh, did our Nam-mi have fun with her friend?"

	"Yes."

	With my answer—

	That's when it happened.

	"Hup!"

	Her father's eyes widened even more.

	Wrinkles formed on his face, making him look almost angry.

	To that, her mother laughed, waving her hand, saying.

	"Oh my, honey~ Are you that surprised that Nam-mi made a friend?"

	I was surprised by mother's words too.

	*So that was a surprised expression...*

	Honestly, I thought he was angry, but it was a surprised expression...

	More than that, I was surprised that father would be surprised.

	This was the first time I'd seen it.

	The father I knew was always calm and solemn, serious, and didn't react much to most things.

	But for such a father to be surprised, and at the fact that I made a friend...

	"Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	"So, where did you go with your friend?"

	"Um... we went out to eat."

	"Is that so?"

	And the person who had such a surprised expression just moments ago immediately returned to his usual calm expression.

	The corners of his mouth were slightly raised, which somehow looked like a pleased smile.

	*He seems to be in a good mood.*

	Then should I take advantage of this atmosphere and tell him now?

	It would be good to tell my parents in advance if I'm going to be streaming.

	I opened my mouth toward my father again.

	"F-Father."

	"Hmm...?"

	"I got a job."

	"Hup!?"

	"Oh my..."

	Starting with my announcement, my father froze with the same surprised expression as before, and my mother dropped the spatula she was holding.

	A silence fell over the situation.

	Only the sound of the TV quietly echoed.

	My father, still with a surprised expression, asked.

	"Really?"

	"Yes? Yes, yes."

	"How did this happen?"

	"Well, I met with a friend... they offered me a job... doing internet broadcasts..."

	"Internet broadcasts?"

	My father looked at me with a puzzled face.

	I continued.

	"Yes. Somehow I ended up doing broadcasts. As a company employee..."

	"Hmm..."

	And my father returned to his calm expression.

	After being lost in thought for a moment, he patted the sofa as if telling me to sit down.

	I sat next to my father on the sofa.

	My father spoke.

	"Nam-mi."

	"Yes."

	"Did you sign a contract?"

	"Yes? Well, yes, yes..."

	I stammered nervously without realizing it.

	My father looked straight at me and opened his mouth.

	"Do you have the contract with you?"

	"Yes."

	I handed him the contract that I had carefully folded in my pocket.

	After receiving the contract, my father silently looked it over.

	Afterwards, he nodded as if satisfied and opened his mouth toward me.

	"Broadcasting... broadcasting... Well, do your best."

	"Yes?"

	I couldn't help but look at my father with a dumbfounded expression.

	Does that mean he's allowing it?

	"Ah, yes. Thank you."

	"Yes, you must be tired, so go in and rest."

	"Yes..."

	That was the end of my father's words.

	I thought he would have more to say...

	I entered my room with a puzzled face, glancing at my father from time to time.

	He allowed it differently than I expected.

	*Hmm...*

	Well, it's better this way.

	.

	.

	.

	.

	.

	In the living room after Nam-mi left.

	With a pleased smile, Ha Nam-mi's mother, Ms. Yoon, said.

	"I never thought our daughter would get a job."

	"Yes."

	A smile also appeared on father Ha Jin-cheol's lips.

	His daughter, who had been doing nothing in her room for two years, was showing willingness to do something.

	Whether it was internet broadcasting or whatever, he couldn't help but feel good about it.

	It was enough just that his daughter had developed the will to do something.

	*But to think she would find a job on her own...*

	Two years ago, after being bullied at school, his daughter refused to go to school and stayed in her room. How could parents not be surprised when she made friends on her own and even got a job?

	Plus, broadcasting—while Ha Jin-cheol didn't know much about internet broadcasting himself, he did know that broadcasters need to talk a lot.

	So how could he, as a parent, not support his shy and quiet child who had found the courage to broadcast?

	That was why Ha Jin-cheol readily allowed his daughter to broadcast.

	"I hope our daughter does well."

	"Yes."

	* * *

	Grooved is a small medium-sized company that sells computer peripherals.

	It's a new foreign company that sells mice, keyboards, microphones, and headsets at affordable prices.

	A situation arose at such a company.

	"Boss."

	"Hmm?"

	"I think you need to see this."

	Rotten Mild checked the report at the employee's words.

	Soon, Rotten's eyes began to widen as he checked the report.

	"What? What is this? Why is this happening all of a sudden?"

	The reason was that the demand for the Grooved 382x mouse sold by Grooved had exploded.

	And specifically in Korea, of all places.

	Rotten asked.

	"What on earth happened for the demand in Korea to increase so explosively?"

	"I looked into it, and it seems to be because of a hacking issue in Korea?"

	The employee explained.

	A user suspected of using a Time Click hack clarified that they weren't hacking and proved it.

	In the process, the mouse they were using was also revealed, and it was the Grooved 382x.

	Upon hearing this news, a smile bloomed on Rotten's face before he knew it.

	"Wow! What luck!"

	Of course he couldn't help but smile.

	Among the mice sold by the company, the Grooved 382x wasn't very popular.

	But now the Grooved 382x was gaining popularity and selling well?

	As the owner of the company, he couldn't help but feel grateful.

	"Can we get the user's contact information?"

	"No. Nothing has been revealed about who they are... The username is in Korean, 'Dojin Gisa'? Rush Knight."

	"Hmm... then post on the company's official account that we're looking for them. Say we want to give them a small gift as thanks."

	"Understood."

	 


Chapter 14: Inaring's Mouth Is Itching To Speak

	The next day.

	Choi Seon-ha, the CEO of Blue Art, was in a good mood.

	She felt refreshed when she woke up in the morning, and her mood remained pleasant after a quick shower and during her commute to the office.

	It seemed like only good things had been happening lately.

	She had a feeling that good things would continue to happen.

	And then..., it actually did happen.

	"....."

	Choi Seon-ha couldn't close her mouth.

	As soon as she arrived at work, Jin Se-yeon burst into her office exclaiming, "Boss! Boss!" and thrust a smartphone screen in front of her, showing a video.

	It was none other than a news broadcast.

	[Next story. Everyone, have you heard of the virtual idol company 'Blue Art'?]

	After watching the entire video, only one phrase escaped Seon-ha's lips.

	"Is this for real?"

	"It is! This was broadcast live on the 9 o'clock news today."

	Not just an internet article, but the morning live news broadcast.

	What a bolt from the blue first thing in the morning!

	Stunned, Choi Seon-ha's next reaction was uncontrollable excitement.

	"Kyaaah! Kyaaah!"

	"Kyaaah!"

	She grabbed Jin Se-yeon's hands and jumped up and down.

	Jin Se-yeon also jumped with her boss, beaming with happiness.

	"Wow..., our Nanmi has really become an idol, hasn't she?"

	The news was about Inaring's explanation broadcast from yesterday.

	The Rush Knight's aim, Inaring, Karin, and even her voice.

	Everything was being broadcast on the live news.

	Additionally, another news segment covered the Rush Knight's aim.

	Interest in the Rush Knight seemed to have reached its peak.

	A real blessing had fallen into their laps.

	"This, this isn't the time. Did you request the avatar?"

	"Of course I did, boss."

	"Good, let's quickly proceed with editing the introduction video."

	"Yes!"

	Choi Seon-ha was quite sharp-minded as a broadcaster.

	It was her secret to surviving seven years in the streaming industry.

	The reason was seizing opportunities when they came.

	When the tide comes in, you have to row quickly.

	Choi Seon-ha had already formulated a plan in her head.

	* * *

	Though the Rush Knight had explained about the hacking accusations to quell the controversy, strangely, the Blue Art cafe began burning even hotter.

	[Title: What the heck is Inaring doing!!!]

	Has your broadcasting sense died completely!!?

	If you did an explanation broadcast, you should obviously do a follow-up broadcast too!!

	But you just went on hiatus!!

	Are you full or something!! Huh!!

	Do you think we're pushovers!! Huh!!

	-Ugh, it's cold, it's been 43,200 seconds since I last saw Inaring ㅠㅠ

	-Kyaaak! It's an ice age!!

	-Inaring, it's cold.... come back.....

	[Title: Choha, Blue Art CEO, listen up!]

	While I'm still being nice, debut the Rush Knight as a VTuber right away!

	If you don't, the cafe will continue to burn!!

	-Right! Right!

	-CEO Choha, make the Rush Knight debut as a VTuber immediately!

	-That's right! Debut her quickly! By the way, I think a cute loli avatar would be good!

	﹂?

	﹂What

	﹂You need to leave

	It was absolutely blazing.

	Not only had they appeared on the 9 o'clock live news, but they'd also reached #1 on Naver's real-time search rankings, which said it all.

	The cafe membership, which had been only 2,000, surpassed 10,000 in just one day and was still growing in real-time.

	Lee Na-hee, whose streaming name was Inaring, thought as she quietly observed the cafe.

	"Wow..., look at the activity in our cafe."

	It was so bustling that it hardly seemed like the same quiet cafe from before.

	Plus, there was fan art too.

	The fan art board was filled with drawings of a girl cosplaying as a Paladin alongside Inaring.

	This must be the unprecedented golden age of our Blue Art cafe, right?

	And they were demanding the Rush Knight's debut.

	Na-hee couldn't help but chuckle.

	Our boss's foresight really is...

	It seems like she had already anticipated the viewers' reactions when she proposed the debut to Nanmi.

	"If I start streaming now, it's going to be chaos..."

	Just yesterday, a whopping 100,000 viewers had come to the explanation broadcast.

	So today, how many would watch?

	For Na-hee, anticipation outweighed nervousness.

	Na-hee's talent, acknowledged even by the CEO, was maintaining her pace regardless of the situation.

	So with excitement, she turned on her stream!

	[1,260 viewers watching]

	[2,683 viewers watching]

	[5,781 viewers watching]

	[10,691 viewers watching]

	[12,784 viewers watching]

	The viewer count rose endlessly just seconds after starting the broadcast.

	It instantly surpassed 10,000!

	This was several times her average viewership.

	And Inaring's first words were:

	"Oh, look at all these people?"

	-lololololol

	-lolololol this girl's first words when she starts streaming

	-lolololololololololol

	-lol this girl is still the same

	Inaring never lost her unique pace, even with the sudden increase in viewers.

	She was a bit surprised, but she had streamed in front of even more people yesterday.

	Inaring proceeded with her broadcast as usual.

	"Ah, that's not right. Hello hello-ring~! How have you all been?"

	-I was fucking anxious, you damn Inaring!

	﹂[You have been muted for 1 time.]

	-I'm glad you're alive! Inaring!

	-It was extremely cold, you tank girl

	-Why didn't you stream why didn't you stream why didn't you stream why didn't you stream why didn't you stream why didn't you stream why didn't you stream why didn't you stream

	"Oh come on, I streamed yesterday. The explanation broadcast."

	-If you did an explanation broadcast, you should follow up with a review broadcast with the Rush Knight!! Isn't that obvious!!

	-Inaring needs to explain about that right now!!

	-Right! Right!

	-Ex

	-plain

	-Ex

	-plain

	-Ex

	-plain

	In response, Inaring bowed deeply with a very solemn face.

	"Hello. This is Inaring. Today, regarding not doing a follow-up broadcast after yesterday's explanation broadcast-"

	As she spoke, Inaring straightened her back stiffly.

	Simultaneously, she raised both middle fingers.

	"like hell I will~ Hey, you guys. If I stream for you, huh? You should be bowing and saying, 'Oh, cute Inaring, thank you for bestowing upon us the grace of your broadcast!' How dare you set the cafe on fire because I didn't do a follow-up broadcast!"

	-???

	-?

	-lolololololololololololololololol

	-? Is this person always like this?

	-lololololololololol

	-She's always been like this, just get used to it

	Some people reacted with confusion at Inaring's response, while others laughed as if they were used to it.

	This is what Inaring's broadcasts are like.

	Honest, but not humble.

	A broadcast that delivers crude humor.

	But that's also the fun point of Inaring's broadcasts.

	oo donated 10,000 won!

	[So are you going to talk about the Rush Knight today?]

	"Ahem, ahem. Thank you for the 10,000 won donation. And isn't that why I, personally, turned on this broadcast?"

	-Oh!

	-Ooh!

	-Tell us right now, damn Inaring!

	-What does the Rush Knight look like?

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Inaring, go to Choha right now and make her debut the Rush Knight as a VTuber!!]

	"Hey, quiet. How dare you run your mouth while an adult is speaking. Anyway, you asked what the Rush Knight looks like? Good question. I've been itching to talk about it."

	Of course, she had gotten permission from Nanmi.

	She asked if she could talk about what happened yesterday in a follow-up broadcast.

	Surprisingly, Nanmi readily agreed, so she had no choice but to share.

	"Since there's personal information involved, I'll keep it very brief. So, our Rush Knight. When I first saw the Rush Knight, whom I thought was a malicious sniper, I actually didn't recognize her. There was this cute little girl who looked like a child actor standing in front of the studio entrance."

	-???

	-??

	-????

	-??

	-??

	-???

	-For real?

	"I was like, 'Eek!?' in surprise, but unlike how she acts in broadcasts, she flinched like a small animal and then said, 'C-could you be I-I-I-Inaring!? I-I love you!' Just like that!"

	Ha Nam-mi, who was watching the broadcast, went "Huh?"

	"I never said anything like that..."

	She was a fan, true, but she never said she loved her.

	Inaring continued without stopping.

	"It turns out our Rush Knight was my hardcore fan, you know? Oh my, I wondered why she was being so nice to me."

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Everyone, don't be fooled! She's making things up again! I bet 80% of this follow-up is just her imagination!]

	-lol are you the Rush Knight?

	-lol you really are the Rush Knight lololololol

	-As if a hardcore fan would snipe you like that

	"Hey, don't slander our Rush Knight. Our Rush Knight doesn't use such vulgar language. .....Wait, does she not?"

	-lolololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-This girl completely forgot what happened before lol

	Just as the viewer said, a sudden realization.

	She had forgotten because of Nam-mi's cute appearance, but Nam-mi was a malicious sniper.

	And so, all the things Ha Nam-mi had said during their Time Click duo came flooding back.

	[Rush Knight]: What are you doing, Tool. Not healing.

	[Rush Knight]: A Tool dares to talk back?

	Naturally, suspicion arose.

	"Umm..., are you really Rush Knight?"

	-lololololololololololololol

	-lolololololololol

	-lololololololololololololololololol

	Thinking about it again, the Rush Knight does use vulgar language.

	Quite a lot, in fact.

	When she's the Rush Knight, she's like Lü Bu incarnate.

	Ahem- But now that they're calling each other unnie and dongsaeng, they should forget the past and start fresh.

	"Ahem- Anyway, that's all about the Rush Knight for now. Our baby is still a regular person, so we need to protect her."

	-lol calling her a baby

	-Wait? Still?

	-Still?

	-Still?

	-Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still? Still?

	"Ah."

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Still? What does that mean?]

	The moment she said it, Inaring broke out in a cold sweat.

	She had accidentally let something slip.

	



Chapter 15: If Your Main Account Gets Banned, Just Switch To Your Alt

	Looking at the chaotic chat, Inaring awkwardly scratched her head.

	Somehow she'd made a slip of the tongue.

	But it was fine.

	It wasn't like she'd revealed some massive spoiler that couldn't be fixed.

	In situations like this, acting natural was key.

	"Lululululu~ Time to play some games~"

	-What are you trying to casually gloss over?

	-Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!! Explain!!

	-Holding my breath until you talk! *inhale*

	"Time~ Click~ Let's go~"

	-Oh!

	-Oh!!

	-Oh!

	-NES

	-Sweet!

	See?

	Just like that, she smoothly redirected their attention and the viewers went along with it.

	Time Click truly was magnificent.

	"Alright, today I'll try to reach Grandmaster 1, which I couldn't do yesterday."

	-The players are entering! Rush Knight and White Spray, please come out

	-Come to think of it, is Rush Knight's ban lifted?

	"Hmm····, from what I've heard, it's still not lifted? What a shame! If it were, I would have enjoyed a sweet bus ride."

	-This girl, rotten from the start

	-You were already planning to get carried, Inaring?

	-Hmm, I don't think that "knight" in Rush Knight means that kind of knight·····

	"Hey, I'm just joking, everyone. Even I was planning to reach Grandmaster 5 with only my skills. Now, before we start competitive—"

	Inaring immediately closed her eyes and reverently clasped her hands together.

	New viewers kept posting hook emojis while fans familiar with Inaring reacted nonchalantly, as if saying "here we go again."

	Then came Inaring's solemn voice.

	"Let us all pray together. Blah blah blah, oh gods, please take pity on cute Inaring and don't let me meet malicious snipers. I beg you, I beg you."

	-Wow! First time hearing such a half-hearted prayer!

	-Girl, your prayers get lazier every time

	-LOL even the gods would be dumbfounded by this prayer, you brat

	-Just pray to Rush Knight instead, you tank girl!

	"Oh, should I? Well, since Rush Knight helped me get this far, it wouldn't hurt to add him?"

	-This girl's adding prayer recipients like Subway toppings

	-Classic Inaring, let's drink to that~

	And then.

	Ding-

	"Ah! Got a match!"

	-??

	-???

	-??

	-????

	"Heheh! I knew this would happen, so I started queuing before praying!"

	-Wow! High-level mind games, impressive

	-So Inaring's head isn't completely empty after all?

	-I thought it was strange she covered the screen

	"Of course! Do you think I've only been fooled once or twice? At this point, those guys·····"

	As she checked the enemy team names, Inaring's expression suddenly froze.

	"What the!"

	There was a familiar nickname on the enemy team.

	[White Spray]

	White Spray!

	Along with Rush Knight, one of the notorious snipers in Inaring's streams, a one-trick Trapper.

	* * *

	It had been five months since Ha Nam-mi started sniping Inaring.

	She had already figured out all of Inaring's behavior patterns.

	"Hehe."

	Ha Nam-mi picked the Trapper with a bright smile.

	She was happy about successfully sniping again.

	Although she couldn't use the Rush Knight account, she had this alt character prepared for such situations.

	Just hearing Inaring's wail was already satisfying.

	"Nooooo!! Why did it have to be you!!"

	Meanwhile, Inaring was screaming.

	White Spray.

	This one was no less deranged.

	In some ways, even worse than Rush Knight.

	The intensity of the harassment was more severe than Rush Knight's.

	Just two months ago.

	One of Inaring's YouTube videos hit the algorithm and reached 300,000 views.

	The title of that video was [White Spray You Crazy Bastard!]

	The content showed White Spray popping out from somewhere every time Inaring respawned, spawn-killing her repeatedly.

	And they kept doing this until the end of the game, which showed just how rotten their personality was.

	"Ah, and why do we have to be on defense first!"

	Unlike attack, defense had the advantage of being able to set up positions at the capture point first, but it also had a disadvantage: the defensive spawn area was far from the capture point.

	White Spray exploited this weakness of the defensive team.

	The method was extremely simple.

	After killing the target, they would hide near the defensive spawn area and keep killing them as they came out of respawn·····.

	The team guarding the capture point was too far away to help.

	But who was Inaring?

	A determined gamer who had proudly reached Master rank on her own despite facing all kinds of trolls and malicious snipers.

	And having been sniped for five months, she already understood White Spray's playstyle to the point of seeing through it.

	So, in this match, Inaring's playstyle would be—

	"I'm going to play it safe."

	She picked Angel and played cautiously!

	Among healer heroes, Angel was the hardest to hit.

	Thanks to the skill "Angel Wings," she could quickly fly toward allies, and with its very short cooldown, her movements were hard to predict.

	Her butterfly-like movements made even pros say that a master Angel player was difficult to hit.

	"You're dead. You know how good I am with Angel, right?"

	Indeed·····, Inaring was good with Angel.

	Even the viewers acknowledged that.

	Though she plays Time Mage a lot now, Inaring used to be an Angel one-trick who climbed to Diamond.

	Thinking about this, Ha Nam-mi considered:

	'Hmm····, Angel·····.'

	Indeed, her movements had high variability, making her hard to hit during confrontations.

	Angel's movements were difficult to predict.

	Even for someone like me who can see heroes' movements in slow motion, if my prediction is wrong, the projectile is likely to miss.

	'Then I'll try this.'

	But that doesn't mean there's no way.

	If it's hard to hit, just wait for the perfect moment.

	3

	2

	1

	[Game Start]

	As the game began, I immediately moved in a different direction from my teammates.

	Let's try to bait Inaring into letting her guard down.

	* * *

	As the game started, the attacking team quickly pushed toward the capture point.

	And as expected, White Spray had picked Trapper.

	So far, everything was as anticipated.

	Now all Inaring had to do was hide behind walls and just heal without taking risks, letting her team handle things.

	Angel's healing was guided anyway.

	Feathers falling from Angel's wings were guided to teammates' bodies to provide healing.

	This meant that even with poor aim, just holding left-click would automatically heal.

	So Inaring positioned herself like a totem, and when the first team fight broke out:

	[Tank 1 Portion] > [Die If No Talk]

	"Nice!"

	The enemy tank died after recklessly entering the capture point.

	The position made it impossible to receive proper healing, which was the cause of death.

	This made the confrontation 6 vs 5, advantageous for Inaring's defensive team.

	Inaring and her teammates didn't miss the opportunity.

	[HippoLips] > [SimilarDPS]

	[M4M] > [Sikorsky]

	[Inainaring] > [rrrpo]

	[JonghyukSindakkari] > [Subway1stStationEntranceYourHouse]

	[M4M] > [HippoLips]

	"Nice team!"

	-Nice.

	-Nice.

	The first team fight ended with the defensive team's victory.

	Of course, the team's DPS "SimilarDPS" died during the confrontation, but since he died early, he would rejoin by the time the opponents respawned.

	But then:

	-Wait, we're missing someone?

	-Yeah. Where's White Spray?

	The moment she heard those words, Inaring felt a chill run down her spine.

	She sensed a killing intent from behind.

	Sure enough, a white projectile flew from behind her.

	Ding-

	The projectile hit the back of Inaring's head precisely.

	"Ah."

	The moment she took a headshot, Inaring immediately tried to sidestep to avoid the next projectile, but even that was futile.

	Ding-

	[White Spray] > [Inainaring]

	She ultimately died from two headshots.

	-!?

	-What?

	-White Spray was behind?

	-When did they get behind?

	And then came Inaring's desperate cry:

	"Catch them!!!! You absolutely must catch them!!"

	-LOL

	-LOLOL

	-LOL

	We absolutely cannot leave them at the defensive spawn area!

	If we don't catch them now, they'll keep harassing me every time I respawn!

	In response to Inaring's desperate plea, her teammates chuckled and went to catch White Spray.

	However:

	-Ah, we lost them.

	-Where are they?

	-Wow····, they're really good at hiding.

	-SimilarDPS, didn't you see White Spray on your way?

	-No, I didn't.

	True to their reputation as a spawn-killing sniper, White Spray was eerily good at hiding.

	Eventually, with the enemy team's respawn time almost up, the teammates returned to the capture point.

	-I believe in you, Inaring.

	-Come on, you're Master 1, surely you won't lose to a Master 4?

	-True.

	Inaring trembled with anger.

	These so-called teammates were speaking so nonchalantly that it made her blood boil.

	Now it was clear they were enjoying this too.

	After all, even with one person missing from the team, White Spray was also missing to snipe, so it remained a 5 vs 5 situation.

	And such encouragement from teammates pricked Inaring's pride.

	"Alright. Let's do this."

	Inaring immediately picked Time Mage.

	Quick rejoining was important now, so she planned to use the Time Mage's skill "Time Acceleration."

	She then cautiously peeked around the entrance, scanning the surroundings.

	Though not visible on the surface, White Spray was definitely hiding somewhere.

	-Is she playing a horror game?

	-LOL she's trembling so much

	"Hey, can't you see I'm concentrating? Be quiet!"

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[10,000 won if you safely reach the capture point avoiding White Spray]

	"Oh! You're on! Get ready to pay 10,000 won!"

	With those words, Inaring used the Time Mage's acceleration skill and shot out like a cannonball toward the capture point.

	Even White Spray wouldn't be able to catch her when she was moving this fast, since their attack method was projectile-based—

	Ding-

	"!?"

	It happened in an instant.

	She was hit in the head while running.

	"Aaaah!"

	Startled, Inaring stopped running and tried to sidestep.

	But that action proved to be a mistake.

	Swoosh!

	White Spray, appearing from somewhere, started spraying a web toward Inaring.

	Thus, she was bound and constrained for 1.5 seconds.

	And flying toward the head of the bound Inaring was White Spray's projectile.

	Ding-

	[White Spray] > [Inainaring]

	-Oh dear·····.

	-You got caught again, Inaring

	-Just wait a bit, Inaring.

	Fortunately, the defensive team won the second team fight as well.

	Naturally, with time to spare, one of the team's DPS, [SimilarDPS], ran to rescue Inaring.

	"As expected, SimilarDPS! You came to save me!"

	Ding-

	-Huh? What?

	Ding-

	[White Spray] > [SimilarDPS]

	SimilarDPS was immediately trapped in the respawn area with Inaring after taking two headshots.

	SimilarDPS said:

	-Uh, sorry. I got caught too.

	-LOLOL what are you doing?

	-LOL don't live up to your nickname, please.

	-But seriously, how did they hit that? Was White Spray always this good?

	The capture point situation suddenly changed to 5 vs 4.

	To which Inaring exclaimed:

	"Hey! Wait! I'll be there quickly with acceleration!"

	Somehow SimilarDPS, who came to help, got caught too, but this created a 2 vs 1 situation, at least giving them a chance to escape.

	-Hurry! The enemy team is coming!

	"Okay! Coming right away!"

	Inaring used the acceleration skill and ran toward the capture point with SimilarDPS.

	But then:

	Ding-

	"What the heck!!?"

	Ding-

	[White Spray] > [Inainaring]

	Somehow, White Spray managed to precisely hit Inaring's head as she was running.

	SimilarDPS looked at Inaring's corpse with a bewildered expression.

	Then a message appeared in chat:

	[White Spray]: Go.

	[SimilarDPS]: Oh my, thank you White Spray. I was just getting in the way. Good job.

	SimilarDPS, who supposedly came to help, zoomed away and rejoined the capture point.

	Inaring screamed:

	"Why are they letting him go!! Why only him!!"

	-LOLOL

	-LOLOL

	-LOL They must like you, Inaring.

	"Ah, really, my popularity!"

	Even in this situation, Inaring showed no humility.

	She asked urgently:

	"How's the capture point?"

	-We won this team fight too, so take your time.

	"Oh! That's my team!"

	The skill difference must be quite significant.

	Nice!

	Now all she needed to do was safely reach the capture point and join her teammates.

	But given White Spray's good condition today, it wouldn't be easy.

	So what could she do to catch White Spray off guard?

	After a brief contemplation, Inaring sent a chat message to White Spray:

	[Inainaring]: Excuse me, White Spray.

	[White Spray]: ?

	[Inainaring]: What do you like? If you're bored, would you like to go on a date with me?

	Then she immediately used acceleration and started running toward the capture point.

	Surely White Spray would be distracted, giggling and typing a response?

	"Date? What nonsense! Good! Idiot! You can stay alone in that secluded spot where no one will come until the game ends! Inaring's gotta go~ Bye bye~ Ahahahaha!"

	Her trademark laughter was the cherry on top.

	Her tone was at its peak of irritation.

	As she approached the capture point with a victorious smile:

	Ding-

	"Ugh, eeeek!!"

	A projectile from somewhere precisely struck the Time Mage's head.

	Inaring immediately changed her attitude:

	"Hey! I'm sorry! I'm sorry! It was my fault, please let me go just once!!"

	Ding-

	"Ugyaaaak!!"

	[White Spray] > [Inainaring]

	But White Spray's projectile showed no mercy.

	Inaring died again and returned to the respawn area.

	By this point, even Inaring was getting incredulous.

	"What the heck? Seriously, what? How are they shooting so well? From what I saw earlier, they were quite far away, yet they hit my head precisely? With a projectile? Are you Rush Knight or something!?"

	Our Inaring was so excited that her speech became very rapid.

	Feeling truly wronged, she started checking the death cam.

	"How on earth did they hit·····, huh?"

	Upon checking the death cam, Inaring was speechless.

	The viewers' reactions were similar:

	-???

	-??

	-???

	-??

	-??

	-????

	-??

	White Spray's aim in the death cam seemed somehow familiar or unsettling.

	Inaring, with a blank expression, uttered:

	"·····Rush Knight?"

	Ha Nam-mi flinched and started sweating profusely.

	How did she know?

	Ha Nam-mi immediately typed:

	[White Spray]: No, I'm not

	"Why the sudden formal speech? Were you watching my stream?"

	Then, swiftly—

	Inaring picked up her smartphone.

	She immediately called someone.

	Ring ring ring-

	Ha Nam-mi's phone started ringing loudly.

	She hiccupped involuntarily.

	 


Chapter 16: How Did You Know?

	"Come to think of it..."

	Looking back, it was strange.

	The Rush Knight and White Spray never sniped together.

	On days when Rush Knight was sniping, White Spray wasn't seen, and conversely, when White Spray was sniping, Rush Knight wasn't around.

	Plus.

	"Didn't Rush use the Trapper a lot when sniping as DPS?"

	On the other hand, White Spray often used the Paladin.

	At this point, I was starting to suspect.

	How often would two notorious snipers in one stream both be suspected of hacking?

	Could such a thing really happen twice?

	I immediately called Nanmi.

	Their aim was too suspiciously identical!

	*Click*

	And then.

	Ha Nam-mi answered the phone.

	However, there was no voice coming through.

	She seemed to be waiting for me to speak first.

	Lee Na-hee pouted her lips and asked.

	"Rush."

	-Y-Yes?

	"This White Spray. It's you, isn't it?"

	Ha Nam-mi started trembling!

	-N-n-n-no, it's not!

	"Hey! Your speech is stuttering like a tractor!"

	To get definitive proof, Na-hee quietly tiptoed out of the spawn area and approached White Spray.

	She had already confirmed White Spray's position before dying.

	And look at this, look at this.

	They're just standing there, not even noticing me approaching? This rascal?

	Na-hee kept talking to Nam-mi so she wouldn't notice.

	"You are White Spray, aren't you!"

	-N-no, I'm not.

	"Oh? Look at this. Your chat speech pattern is exactly the same as before?"

	-That's White Spray copying me.

	"Hey, don't lie to your big sis! How would White Spray know your speech pattern to copy it! And besides!"

	*Ding* *Ding* *Ding*

	[Inainaring] > [White Spray]

	-Ah!

	"What do you mean 'Ah'! You're openly advertising that you're White Spray!"

	-lololololol

	-lolol

	-lolol Is this for real?

	-Rush Knight is White Spray?

	-OMG legendary

	Na-hee's mind was reeling from discovering the truth.

	Who would have thought that the two notorious snipers on her stream were the same person?

	No wonder their behavior patterns were identical...

	"Wow... this is quite the plot twist."

	-I-I think White Spray let their guard down.

	"Hey! You're completely exposed! Stop pushing it!"

	-Anyway, it wasn't me. Well, bye.

	*Click*

	"Hey! Hey! Wow... she hung up."

	My head is really spinning from this revelation.

	I was fooled by that cute and adorable appearance, but thinking about it, Ha Nam-mi's true nature is that of a malicious sniper.

	"Y-you! This big sister didn't raise you to be this shameless!"

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[It really looks like she grew up watching you though?]

	-For real lololololol

	-Our Rush has grown up well (proud)

	-You two really look like family lolol

	"Y-you! If you grew up watching your big sis, you should have learned the good things! Instead you picked up all the bad habits!"

	-?

	-???

	-??

	-?? As expected, Inaring's shamelessness never decreases

	-Inaring's good points are... what exactly?

	Inaring stomped her foot!

	"Why can't you say anything!! Why can't you say anything!!"

	-lolololololololol

	-lolololol

	-lolololololol

	-lololololol

	-lolololololol

	And then it happened.

	*Ding* *Ding*

	[White Spray] > [Inainaring]

	"What the!?"

	White Spray, who had somehow appeared behind her, killed Inaring.

	Inaring jumped up again.

	"What!? How did you get here! What is our team doing!?"

	There were definitely teammates at the checkpoint, so how did White Spray crawl all the way here?

	White Spray replied:

	[White Spray]: Your defense teammates just let me through?

	"Hey!!"

	-lolol busted

	-We let them through because it was fun

	-Oh Rush Knight, I'm your fan, can I get an autograph later?

	-Me too!

	Na-hee's mind was spinning at her teammates' voices.

	Meanwhile, the chat was a sea of laughter at this crazy situation.

	-lolololololololol

	-They were fans lololololol

	-lololololol

	-lololololololololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lololololol

	-[Notice) Congratulations. You've been selected as the #1 stream with the most laughter.]

	-Oh!

	-Oh!

	-Ohh!

	-Congrats

	-Congrats

	-Congrats Congrats

	-Congrats Congrats Congrats

	* * *

	[Title: Today's Legendary Moment from Inaring's Stream]

	(Clip: The moment Inaring discovers White Spray and Rush Knight are the same person)

	It was truly legendary.

	Who would have thought Rush Knight and White Spray were the same person?

	{♡ Likes 1281}

	Comments

	-lolololololololol

	-Really? Rush Knight and White Spray were the same person?

	-Yeah, Inaring discovered it

	-Wow that's legendary lololololololol

	[Title: Wow, that aim is still unbelievable]

	(Clip: Inaring's death cam)

	When viewers saw the death cam, everyone went "Huh?"

	The aim was too perfect.

	Yeah~ but it's Rush Knight~ lol

	{♡ Likes 875}

	Comments

	-Wow truly amazing

	-Is that really human hands?

	-Truly legendary

	-Insane

	-How can someone shoot like that?

	-Does anyone know what mouse Rush Knight uses?

	﹂Grooved 382x

	﹂Thanks

	[Title: Isn't this truly the first moment of Time Click?]

	(Inaring in-game chat JPG)

	All defense teammates unanimously let White Spray through

	The reason? To keep tormenting Inaring

	I felt human solidarity in this moment.

	{♡ Likes 3281}

	Comments

	-lololololololololololololol

	-lolol "human solidarity" you crazy person lololololololol

	-Wow it's not easy to get a situation like this in competition lolololololololololol

	-Yes, the world is full of Nyaring-is~

	-lololololololololololololol

	-lololololol

	[Title: So what exactly is this "not yet"!!]

	Inaring tell us quickly!!

	It's like poop cut off midway!

	What exactly is this "not yet"!?

	{♡ Likes 552}

	Comments

	-Not yet is not yet

	﹂?

	-Not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet

	-Not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet not yet

	Choha, who was browsing the café posts, glanced at her second monitor showing Inaring's stream.

	An impressive 50,000 viewers.

	Truly remarkable results.

	Just a few days ago, Inaring barely had 500 viewers, and now she's grown so rapidly.

	Plus, there was an unexpected outcome.

	"Surprising, our Nam-mi."

	To be honest, when she first saw Nam-mi trembling like a small animal, she was worried whether she could properly stream despite making the proposal.

	But surprisingly, Ha Nam-mi didn't seem nervous at all on Inaring's stream.

	Rather, judging by that shameless attitude, she seemed to be enjoying the situation.

	If so, that's reassuring.

	It seems she's stronger online than in real life.

	She'll probably adapt well to streaming.

	Anyway, that's one less worry.

	*Door opens*

	Jin Se-yeon enters the office.

	"Hmm? What's up?"

	"Well, Director. Volvoard sent us an email?"

	"Volvoard sent us something? Is it related to Nam-mi?"

	"Yes. They're asking if they can get Rush Knight's contact information-"

	Choha thought:

	"This is definitely about that, right?"

	"Yes. It seems Volvoard doesn't believe it."

	That's the only conclusion.

	Despite the false ban controversy, they haven't made any statement or unbanned Rush Knight's account.

	In a way, I understand Volvoard's perspective.

	Our Nam-mi's aim should have been moderately impressive.

	To an uninformed observer, it really looked like hacking.

	"What should we do?"

	"Hmm..."

	Choha thought for a moment.

	It seems Volvoard wants a clear explanation.

	In fact, despite the clarification stream that staked Blue Art's reputation, opinions about Rush Knight's alleged hacking were still divided in some communities.

	And Choha also wants a definitive resolution to the hacking controversy surrounding Rush Knight.

	If they debut Nam-mi in this ambiguous state... it would certainly negatively impact Nam-mi's streams.

	For example, wouldn't trolls from various communities rush in?

	Having made her decision, Choha said:

	"Se-yeon."

	"Yes?"

	"Nam-mi is part of our company. So if they have inquiries, they should talk to us first, right?"

	"Ah, should I reply to Volvoard with that?"

	"Yes. Don't give them the contact information, just tell them to talk to us first."

	Well, it's pretty obvious what they want to ask, even without hearing it.

	 


Chapter 17: Huh?

	In reality, Choi Seong-nam, the team leader in charge of Volvoard's Time Click, had no intention of emailing Blue Art.

	The reason he ended up sending an email was because Rush Knight wouldn't read emails or even answer phone calls.

	Well, whether it was deliberate or if there was something genuinely concerning them, Choi Seong-nam's only option was to email Blue Art, with whom he at least had some acquaintance.

	And so came the reply from Blue Art.

	However... when they saw the response, both Choi Seong-nam and Manager Lee Min-ho were dumbfounded.

	"...An associate?"

	"Rush Knight is associated with Blue Art?"

	[Therefore, please direct any inquiries regarding Rush Knight to us at Blue Art.]

	To summarize briefly, that was the content of the email.

	This led Choi Seong-nam and Lee Min-ho to think:

	"Hey... wait a minute. This must mean..."

	"It really looks like Blue Art scouted Rush Knight, doesn't it?"

	And what that inference meant was clear.

	"So it really wasn't a hack after all."

	"Hah...."

	That aim with its insane accuracy wasn't a hack.

	It was truly astonishing, leaving them speechless.

	And in a way, it made sense that Blue Art's president Choha scouted them on the spot.

	A female gamer with insane skills, plus a hot topic in the community right now.

	For Blue Art's president Choha, where else could you find such a desirable talent?

	If I were running an entertainment agency, I would have scouted them immediately too.

	Anyway, the important thing was that Rush Knight wasn't actually using hacks.

	Otherwise, there's no way they would scout Rush Knight, betting the company's fate and the streamer's career on it.

	Choi Seong-nam spoke in a gloomy tone.

	"Hey."

	"Yes?"

	"Let's just prepare an apology."

	"Yes, sir."

	Whatever happened, the damage was done.

	Being the target of criticism for a while was unavoidable.

	"No, wait."

	That's when it happened.

	Choi Seong-nam suddenly had a brilliant idea.

	He said:

	"Hey, send an email to Blue Art first. Ask if Rush Knight would be willing to explain the hack allegations on Time Click Korea's official MuTube channel."

	"Team leader, do you have a grudge against Volvoard? Why are you trying to fan the flames?"

	Everything was pointing to Rush Knight not using hacks, yet he wanted to ask if they'd be willing to address the hack allegations?

	With a False Ban situation already unfolding, this would only escalate matters further.

	Lee Min-ho couldn't understand Choi Seong-nam's thinking.

	To which Choi Seong-nam replied:

	"No, no. Actually, they might want this explanation even more."

	"What?"

	"Think about it. Even after Rush Knight explained, opinions in the community are still divided. From what I can tell, Blue Art is planning to debut Rush Knight as a VTuber, so wouldn't they want a more definitive explanation in this situation?"

	"Ah... that makes sense."

	Certainly... despite the explanation, the controversy hadn't died down.

	That's because Rush Knight's aim was so unbelievable.

	And Lee Min-ho was an efficient employee who always went above and beyond.

	Having quickly understood Choi Seong-nam's plan, Lee Min-ho said:

	"Ah, so we're asking for a hack explanation, but it's actually a proposal?"

	"Exactly."

	We'll make their idol a star.

	So please help us out just this once.

	"Oh, that's good!"

	"We'll get a clear explanation about the hack allegations and simultaneously make their idol the messiah of Time Click. Wouldn't that be killing two birds with one stone for them?"

	"So we're trying to reach an agreement?"

	"Yes."

	After all, Rush Knight did trigger the program detection.

	The issue was that it wasn't a hack program but an aim creation program.

	Anyway, with that fact, our side could explain the False Ban.

	But if we just posted an official announcement saying it was a mistake, wouldn't users think it sounds like an excuse?

	So this kind of thing needs to be resolved through direct conversation with Rush Knight to clear up misunderstandings, so users can say, "Oh, so that's what happened," and understand.

	That was Choi Seong-nam's plan to escape being the target of criticism.

	"Let's be honest with Blue Art. No, instead of email, let's call them. This kind of thing requires sincerity."

	"Got it."

	.

	.

	.

	.

	.

	And so, after receiving the proposal from Volvoard, President Choha:

	*Grin*

	"Hmm~ Hmm hmm~"

	Hummed as she called Ha Nam-mi.

	* * *

	Demiz, a MuTuber specializing in hack detection, was searching for Rush Knight's footage through Inaring's MuTube videos.

	In the process, he found something noteworthy.

	"White Spray is Rush Knight?"

	-Yes

	-It's official

	-Revealed on Inaring's stream

	Upon hearing this, Demiz acted quickly.

	He immediately started looking for MuTube videos featuring White Spray rather than Rush Knight.

	In fact, most of Rush Knight's videos showed them as a Paladin, making it difficult to find death cams that might suggest an aim hack.

	But what about as a Trapper, where aim is crucial?

	He might find something by focusing on Inaring's death cam videos where she was killed by White Spray.

	"Does anyone have replay footage of White Spray from before the aim hack controversy?"

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Want it? I have some]

	"Oh, thank you."

	Demiz immediately received a replay code from a viewer and checked the footage.

	But when he saw the video, he was stunned.

	"What's with this person?"

	-lololololololol

	-lolololol

	-lolololololololololol

	-lol they're really malicious

	White Spray was heading straight for the enemy spawn area.

	And their play pattern was consistent.

	They would approach Inaring, spray a sticky thread to restrain her, and then immediately headshot her.

	*Ding-*

	They repeated this pattern until the end of the game.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[How is it? This is the replay of Inaring's MuTube video that got 300,000 views]

	-lolololololololol

	-lol someone actually has that

	-lololololololol

	-lolololololololololololol

	It was the replay of the video titled "White Spray You Crazy Bastard."

	Demiz was so dumbfounded he couldn't speak.

	Looking at the video, there wasn't really any conclusive evidence, and he was more impressed by White Spray's malicious behavior.

	Anyway, no particular characteristics stood out.

	"Is there anything else? For example, footage of normal competitive play, not sniping?"

	-Has Rush Knight ever played the game except when sniping?

	-I'm in Master tier and I've never seen them

	"Wait, do they only play to snipe people?"

	That's right.

	Ha Nam-mi actually plays the game to snipe.

	In fact, Ha Nam-mi has never played the game except when Inaring was playing Time Click.

	She's a born malicious sniper through and through.

	"Is there any other footage besides this?"

	-I have some, want to see?

	So Demiz checked another video.

	By now, he couldn't help but laugh in disbelief.

	He wanted to see White Spray's normal gameplay.

	He wanted to compare their play before the hack controversy with their current play.

	But most of the videos just showed them spraying and *ding-*

	Once hit by the spray projectile, the sticky thread, aim accuracy becomes less important.

	The sticky thread was a short-range spray attack that slowed down enemies.

	"Wow... they barely use aim in most videos."

	How can someone like this exist?

	He couldn't help but laugh in disbelief.

	And that's when:

	-Demiz, Volvoard Korea just posted an announcement?

	-???

	-??

	-????

	-??

	-??

	"...What?"

	-You're screwed, Demiz

	The moment he heard that.

	Demiz's face turned pale without him even realizing it.

	* * *

	"An explanation?"

	Inaring was making video clips after ending her stream as usual when she got a call from the president.

	Volvoard Korea had officially apologized and asked if she would be willing to provide an offline explanation.

	President Choha said:

	-They say they're not suspicious anymore. On the contrary, they want to help?

	"Help?"

	-Yes. They say they'll let you clearly explain everything on the Time Click Korea official channel?

	Certainly... there's nothing more definitive than the game developers themselves saying it's not a hack.

	President Choha continued:

	-Nam-mi, I think we should accept this. There are still many people who don't believe you're not using hacks, you know?

	"In the community?"

	-Yes. But don't go in and look. Besides, if you're going to play Time Click often during broadcasts, wouldn't it be better to get acquainted with the operators? For example, you could receive invitations to events or advertisements from Volvoard.

	This situation is nothing but beneficial for Choha.

	Honestly, she was surprised they made the exact proposal she expected.

	Using this opportunity to definitively clear up the hack suspicions about Nam-mi and boost her recognition would be killing two birds with one stone, wouldn't it?

	No, this was definitely an offer that shouldn't be refused.

	Choha said:

	-Let's just clear everything up once and for all. What do you think?

	"Um... I'm fine with it."

	After all, from what she heard, her face wouldn't be shown, only the game screen would be broadcast.

	There was no reason to refuse such an offer.

	-Oh, right. Nam-mi, did you check your email?

	"Email?"

	-Yes. Volvoard said they contacted you but you didn't read their emails or answer their calls, so they contacted us?

	"Ah! R-really?"

	When she mentioned contact, Nam-mi felt guilty.

	She usually doesn't answer calls from unknown numbers.

	She probably hung up without realizing it was from Volvoard.

	And as for emails... she definitely didn't check them often.

	She didn't think she'd receive any important emails anyway...

	Maybe she should check what came in now?

	She immediately opened her internet browser and checked her email.

	Indeed... there was an email from Volvoard.

	"Y-yes, I see it... Yes, there's an email."

	-Check your emails more often from now on. You never know what emails might come in once you start activities as a VTuber.

	"Yes... huh?"

	And that's when.

	While scrolling through her emails, Ha Nam-mi spotted a familiar name.

	"...Inaring?"

	An email from none other than Inaring.

	Why would Inaring... no, more importantly, how did Inaring know her email address?

	She immediately checked the content of the email.

	The email read:

	[Hello. This is Inaring from Blue Art's 1st Generation. I really enjoy watching the MuTube clip channel run by Pew Pew Nyaring. If it's alright with you, I'd like to hire you as an editor for my MuTube channel. Would that be okay?]

	After reading this, Ha Nam-mi momentarily lost the ability to speak human language.

	"Uh, uh, uhhh!?"

	-Hm? Uhhh? Why the sudden outburst?

	



Chapter 18: The Sooner The Explanation, The Better

	Just a few months ago, during the early days of Inaring's streams, when her viewership was gradually increasing and her popularity was on the rise, there was a standard greeting that new viewers would often say when they joined her stream.

	"Hello. I came from MewTube."

	"Oh! Hello~"

	At first, Lee Na-hee thought these viewers were coming from her own MewTube channel. If it hadn't been for that one video she discovered through the algorithm, she might have never known...

	"Huh?"

	She found a MewTube channel called Pew Pew Nyaring. It had 100,000 subscribers and until just a year ago had only been making clips of foreign VTubers. Currently, most of its videos were filled entirely with Inaring content. The quality was also incredible—whoever was behind it even added English and Japanese subtitles with extreme dedication, making it obvious they were a devoted fan.

	"Wow... someone like this exists."

	Honestly, she was quite touched. To think that someone with 100,000 subscribers had become her fan and was creating these clip videos was truly gratifying. A year ago, when they were only posting foreign VTuber clips, their videos would typically get 200,000 views, with their highest reaching 500,000. And now, the Inaring videos were getting between 50,000 and 100,000 views. Despite the drop in views, they continued posting videos, proving they were a genuine fan. Here was the unsung hero behind Inaring's broadcasts.

	So she casually sent an email—partly to express gratitude, partly to propose working together. That was how Ha Nam-mi received an email from Inaring. Of course, Ha Nam-mi wouldn't know the full story.

	"Oh..."

	"What's wrong?"

	Ha Nam-mi scratched her head and said, "I got an email from Naring-nim. Quite a while ago, actually."

	"Huh? How did Na-hee get your email address?"

	"Well, I run a MewTube channel."

	"A MewTube channel?"

	"Yes. An Inaring clip channel."

	At those words, Choha's mouth slowly fell open. Could it be?

	"That... Pew Pew Nyaring?"

	"Yes..."

	Choha was momentarily speechless. She was certainly familiar with that channel. Among the many contributors to Inaring's recognition in the VTuber industry, this was one of the most significant. And it was Ha Nam-mi?

	"Seriously, you're like an onion—every time I peel back a layer, there's more underneath!"

	"Well... I wasn't planning to keep it a secret. I was actually going to ask permission to continue running the channel once I started streaming as a VTuber."

	At this, Choha thought, "Wow... she's the real deal."

	A genuine fan through and through. It was hard to comprehend just how much she adored Inaring. In fact, Choha had also been eyeing this Pew Pew Nyaring person. Not only were their video editing skills excellent, but they also uploaded quickly. If possible, she had been considering hiring them as an editor for Blue Art's official MewTube channel. And now this blessing had rolled right into their laps?

	Choha said, "Nam-mi, let's have a long relationship."

	"What? Suddenly?"

	"Why? Don't you want to?"

	"No, no. I'd like that..."

	She's really cute, not just in appearance but also when she gets shy like this. Anyway—

	"Should we keep this a secret? We can surprise Na-hee later. What do you think?"

	From Choha's perspective, this revelation was enough to create quite a buzz. Perhaps it would be better to reveal it when Nam-mi officially began streaming? Nam-mi didn't particularly mind either way.

	"Yes, that's fine with me."

	She simply agreed because the boss suggested it. As long as she could continue operating her channel, that was enough for her.

	"Well, let's get back to the matter at hand. Volvoard said they'll contact you again, so make sure you answer when they call."

	"Yes."

	"And when you go to clear things up, I'll go with you. So don't worry too much."

	"Um... will Inaring come too?"

	"Hmm... should I ask her?"

	"If she's not too busy, please..."

	Choha couldn't help but laugh at her extremely polite tone. Nam-mi was already a member of their team, and if she asked Na-hee to come along, Na-hee would definitely agree without hesitation.

	Choha smiled and continued, "Alright, since it's come to this, all of Blue Art will go with you, so don't worry. See you later."

	"Yes."

	Beep—

	After the call ended.

	Ring-ring-ring—

	"Huh?"

	Nam-mi's phone rang immediately after hanging up.

	The caller ID showed "Unknown Number."

	"Ah."

	It seemed to be a call from Volvoard. Nam-mi answered right away.

	* * *

	[Hello. This is Choi Seong-nam, team leader in charge of Time Click at Volvoard Korea.

	I am posting this notice to formally apologize regarding the false ban controversy of Rush Knight, a Paladin user in the Master tier.

	To get straight to the point, as I mentioned in my apology, Rush Knight is not a hacker.

	It seems our operations team mistakenly identified the external program used by Rush Knight as illegal software, which led to this controversy.

	Yes, this was clearly a mistake on our operations team's part, and we sincerely apologize to Rush Knight.

	We are truly sorry, Rush Knight.

	However, as the controversy continues in the community, with offensive criticism directed at Rush Knight regardless of the facts, our Volvoard Time Click operations team would like to express our willingness to actively help Rush Knight clear their name.

	Although this must be frustrating and disappointing, if you are willing to provide an explanation, our Time Click Korea operations team will actively help you clear your name regarding the hacking allegations.

	Once again, we apologize to Rush Knight.

	We are sorry.]

	This was a post uploaded to the Time Click Korea official MewTube channel.

	It was certainly enough to cause a significant stir.

	[Comments]

	-False ban?

	-Was it really a false ban?

	-This is why you should stay neutral until things are certain

	The main reason opinions were still divided in the community was that Volvoard had not yet issued an official statement. But now, the previously silent Volvoard had finally spoken up. And they had apologized while stating it wasn't hacking.

	Of course, the apology wasn't limited to just the post.

	"Hello, Rush Knight. This is Choi Seong-nam, Time Click team leader at Volvoard Korea. I wanted to contact you sooner, but anyway, to get straight to the point, I'm sorry, Rush Knight."

	"No, it's fine."

	The first thing she heard when answering the call was an apology.

	Honestly, Ha Nam-mi didn't have any complaints. If anything, she felt somewhat guilty herself. After all, she was the one who hadn't answered the phone, and she was the one who had used an external program that caused the confusion. Thinking about it again, it was understandable that she was mistaken for a hacker.

	"I heard everything from the boss. About helping me clear my name."

	"Ah, yes. If it's alright with you, would you be able to provide an explanation at our office? Oh! Of course, we're not doubting you at all, but as you know, there's a lot of talk in the community. This is an issue we're taking very seriously, and we believe it's better to provide a clear explanation and put the controversy to rest."

	As he continued speaking, his words became longer and his speech faster, as if he was desperate. It was almost bewildering.

	"Actually, this is more of a request than a proposal. Time Click has only been out for a year, and there was a similar controversy during that time, so headquarters is quite concerned. So I earnestly ask you, Rush Knight. Could you please provide an explanation at our office just once? The reason is that we also need to explain our false ban, and we desperately need your help in that process—"

	Still, the main point was clear. She had thought they were making a proposal, but for some reason, Volvoard seemed eager for her to provide an explanation. She didn't know why exactly.

	She had already told the boss she would do it, and it wasn't a bad proposal for her either. So she immediately replied:

	"Yes, I'll do it."

	"Ah! Really! Thank you, Rush Knight. Then, about the time...?"

	"Any time is fine with me."

	"I see. How about tomorrow? The sooner the better."

	"Tomorrow?"

	That's really quick. I don't mind, but I wonder if the boss, Inaring, and Karin are available?

	I should ask the boss about this.

	"Let me check with the boss first and get back to you."

	"Understood. Thank you again, Rush Knight. I'll wait for your call."

	"Yes."

	After ending the call, Nam-mi immediately contacted the boss.

	[Ha Nam-mi]: Boss

	[Boss]: ?

	[Ha Nam-mi]: Are you available tomorrow? And the others too...? It's about the explanation you mentioned earlier.

	The boss replied:

	[Boss]: If we don't have time, we'll make time.

	The explanation broadcast was confirmed for tomorrow.

	



Chapter 19: I'm Here To Explain Everything~

	A few hours after the apology notice was posted on the Volvoard MewTube official account, another announcement appeared.

	[Hello. This is Choi Seong-nam, team leader of Volvoard Korea Time Click operations.

	I'm writing to inform you that while malicious criticism toward Rush Knight continues in the community, Rush Knight personally came to our company expressing their intention to provide an explanation.

	The explanation broadcast will take place on X/XX at 1:00 PM.]

	[Comments]

	-???

	-Is this for real?

	-Wow....., but what kind of idiots still doubt after the explanation?

	-Don't assume those people have any capacity for thought. They just live for this kind of entertainment.

	└Lime Jirinu

	-I wonder if this is right when they're saying it's not a hack. Choha already firmly stated it wasn't a hack, staking her company and members' reputation on it, so is it necessary for Rush Knight to personally visit and explain?

	-The community idiots are the real problem

	-So this is where Demiz's stupidity leads

	* * *

	The time was 11 AM.

	I opened the door wearing an outfit similar to last time.

	After glancing around the living room and kitchen, I realized my mother and father weren't around and sighed with relief.

	*Phew....., they're not here today.*

	Well, Mom did say she was going grocery shopping earlier.

	And Dad would naturally be at work.

	So I could just leave without hesitation.

	I left home immediately and took the elevator to the first basement level.

	The CEO said she'd pick me up in the underground parking lot.

	When I arrived, I spotted a familiar white sedan.

	It was the CEO's car.

	"Nam-mi! Over here!"

	"Ah, yes."

	I quickly ran over to the CEO.

	As I was about to get into the front seat, the windows of both front and back seats lowered with a whirr, revealing three familiar faces.

	It was the manager, Inaring, and Karin.

	"Hello, Nam-mi."

	"Hi, Nam-mi!"

	"Ohayo~"

	"Ah, hello."

	I bowed politely to the three of them, and Lee Na-hee got out of the car with a grin.

	Na-hee said:

	"Nam-mi, sit in the middle of the back seat. Your big sister will take really good care of you."

	Ha Nam-mi flinched at that.

	Feeling guilty about something, she obediently sat in the middle of the back seat.

	"Everyone in? Let's go."

	Vroooom-

	As the car left the underground parking lot, Inaring's retribution began immediately.

	"Yo-yo, you little tomboy."

	"Uwaaah~"

	Inaring was playing with my cheeks like they were putty.

	With an evil smile, Inaring said:

	"It was fun sniping me, wasn't it? I was so distressed I went 'kyaaak! kyaaak!'"

	"What are you saying, Inaring? You didn't scream so kawaii. You screamed vulgarly like 'keeaak!'"

	"No I didn't~ I screamed very demurely going 'oh my, oh my'~"

	Ha Nam-mi thought to herself:

	*That's not true.....*

	Inaring was never that demure to begin with.

	Inaring's eyes flashed like a hawk's as she glared at Ha Nam-mi.

	"You just thought something very rude, didn't you?"

	"N-no, I didn't."

	"Hey now, your expression was very suspicious. Are you lying again? White Spray?"

	"Um....., that White Spray person was really good."

	"You little!"

	And then Inaring started tickling my armpits.

	"Uwah! Uwaaah!"

	"Take that! Take that! Take that!"

	Then the CEO driving the car shouted:

	"Behave yourselves in the car!"

	"Ah, yes."

	"Yes."

	"Hai."

	Choha silenced all three at once.

	Then Choha sighed and said:

	"Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	"It's called an explanation broadcast, but it'll probably be run more like an event. Should I call it a surprise event?"

	"R-really?"

	"Yes. There will also be something like an interview."

	"Oh....."

	I hadn't expected that.

	I thought I'd just go there, play one game, and leave.

	I suddenly started feeling nervous.

	I hadn't heard anything about this.

	Choha smiled and said:

	"It's called an interview, but they'll only ask very simple questions."

	"Simple questions?"

	"Yes. Like, have you played games since childhood? What's your secret to being good at games? Things like that."

	I unconsciously gulped.

	I don't have any secret to being good....

	My aim just suddenly improved.

	"Come to think of it, I'm curious. Nam-mi, did you practice your aim separately? How can you be so good? Do you have some secret?"

	And our Inaring, being a true gamer, asked about the secret behind that accurate aim.

	Ha Nam-mi started sweating profusely.

	Ha Nam-mi, age 20.

	She had a personality that made it impossible to lie when her conscience was bothering her.

	In other words, she couldn't boast about practicing a lot with an accidentally acquired ability or claim it was talent.

	Of course, she was shameless enough when sniping Inaring to think she had learned well from her.

	So what came out of Nam-mi's mouth was:

	"Suddenly the world started looking slower....."

	"....Huh?"

	"Huh?"

	".....Huh?"

	"What?"

	It was enough to make question marks appear above all four people's heads.

	Of course, for Ha Nam-mi, she was honestly stating the facts, but to people who didn't know the truth, it sounded like nonsense.

	So Lee Na-hee's reaction was:

	"If you don't want to tell us, just say so."

	"But it's true....."

	"Oh my, oh my, really? You suddenly woke up one day with the superpower to see the world in slow motion?"

	Inaring's specialty of sarcasm came out.

	Wow, it really is annoying to be on the receiving end.

	Is this how viewers of Inaring's streams felt?

	Ha Nam-mi grinned mischievously.

	"Hm? Nam-mi, are you angry?"

	"I don't know. Maybe I'll keep sniping you so you can't stream."

	"Huh?"

	Lee Na-hee shuddered!

	She kept forgetting because of the cute face, but this kid was a malicious sniper.

	"Um, sorry, Nam-mi. Can you let it slide just this once?"

	"....."

	"Nam-mi?"

	"Oh! I must watch that stream."

	And even the CEO shook her head.

	"It's karma, your karma."

	"Uwah, uwaaah~"

	* * *

	After a quick lunch, we arrived at Volvoard around 12:30 PM.

	The person who came to greet us at Volvoard was none other than Team Leader Choi Seong-nam.

	As we were standing in front of the entrance counter, he came out to meet us.

	Choi Seong-nam first spoke to the CEO:

	"Are you Choha?"

	"Yes. Hello."

	"It's nice to meet you. I'm Choi Seong-nam, Volvoard Time Click operations team leader. Thank you for coming to our company."

	"Not at all. You're helping our Nam-mi with her explanation, so we should be thanking you."

	"Haha, thank you for saying that. And....."

	Then, Choi Seong-nam looked at the four women standing behind Choha.

	Or was one of them a child?

	But that girl's beauty was extraordinary.

	*Wow....., what a face.....*

	Skin as clear as milky white.

	Round eyes, a straight nose, and cherry-like lips.

	For a moment, he wondered if she was a child actress, her beauty was so remarkable.

	He caught himself staring blankly at the girl.

	*Ah, this isn't the time.*

	Regaining his composure, Choi Seong-nam asked:

	"Um, which one of you is Rush Knight?"

	"Ah, that's me."

	And then.

	The beautiful girl timidly raised her hand.

	Choi Seong-nam's eyes couldn't help but widen.

	"R-Rush Knight?"

	"Ah, yes."

	This person is Rush Knight.....?

	Choi Seong-nam was momentarily speechless.

	How could he explain this?

	Learning that this beautiful girl was Rush Knight briefly froze his thoughts.

	Then—

	"Excuse me, but how old are you.....?"

	"I'm 20."

	"Ah, I see. I apologize."

	".....?"

	Ha Nam-mi tilted her head at those words?

	Wondering why he suddenly apologized.

	Of course, the four watching from behind understood the reason and were quietly smiling.

	Choi Seong-nam continued:

	"Anyway, it's nice to meet you, Rush Knight. The explanation broadcast is scheduled to start at 1 PM, so would you like to warm up until then?"

	"Ah, yes."

	"Great. Then I'll guide you to the play room right away."

	Ha Nam-mi nodded with a slightly tense expression.

	"Y-yes."

	She thought it would be a simple explanation, but it seemed the matter had grown a bit bigger.

	* * *

	Choi Seong-nam briefly explained how the explanation broadcast would proceed.

	"Actually, Ha Nam-mi, you just need to play the game and do a short interview at the end. We'll handle the rest of the proceedings."

	"Ah, yes."

	So I just need to enjoy playing the game.

	And well, I've already received the interview questions and should prepare my answers in advance?

	Anyway, I started playing to warm up before the explanation broadcast.

	*Still, since this is an explanation broadcast.....*

	I played as a Soldier during that explanation broadcast, so should I try Sniper this time?

	I don't think I need to show off my tracking aim.

	As soon as the game started, I glanced behind me.

	Right behind me, the CEO, manager, Inaring, Karin, and Choi Seong-nam were all watching.

	Team Leader Choi Seong-nam was probably trying to verify whether my aim was really a hack or not.

	Well, even I would find my aim suspicious.

	But I don't want to be accused of hacking.
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	[Game starting.]

	I'm going to concentrate hard and play seriously.

	*This time.....*

	Should I try a more standard play style?

	Not like a sniper hiding at the enemy's base.

	



Chapter 20: It's Not Really A Cheat, Right?

	Choi Seong-nam was still doubtful despite the situation having progressed this far.

	After all, the gameplay that Manager Lee Min-ho had shown was undeniably similar to blatant aim hacking.

	Probably anyone would have suspected the Rush Knight of hacking, and even streamers who had made apology broadcasts still harbored doubts.

	Like ordinary people unable to comprehend genius.

	Like human nature's tendency to discriminate against anything different from themselves.

	That's how much the Rush Knight's aim transcended human capability.

	And now.

	*What nonsense is this....*

	Choi Seong-nam was witnessing it.

	The fact that such aiming was actually possible.

	There was no room for doubt in any aspect,

	since the computer, keyboard, and mouse were all prepared by his company, he had no choice but to acknowledge it.

	*It was real...*

	Bang!

	Ding-

	[Rush Knight] > [NinjaSsupBulrae]

	Bang!

	Ding-

	[Rush Knight] > [M4DAD]

	After killing one person, the aim moving toward the next enemy's head had zero error.

	The speed of the aim was comparable to a flick shot, yet its accuracy approached 100%.

	An aim with no margin of error.

	The precise head-locking resembled an aimbot program.

	*Insane...*

	No wonder she was suspected of hacking, and no wonder those who doubted her could be given some leniency.

	Because the aim was that unbelievable.

	This wasn't just about effort.

	He could confidently say that even if someone practiced for ten years, they couldn't replicate her aim.

	So this was clearly-

	*The realm of talent.*

	You could search the entire world and not find anyone who could match her aim.

	That's why he was certain.

	"Ms. Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	"Would you perhaps be interested in going pro?"

	If she accepted this offer, she would undoubtedly become the messiah of the esports industry.

	Her talent was too precious to waste.

	And Ha Nam-mi's answer came quickly.

	"Um, not really."

	* * *

	The sudden pro offer surprised the president, Inaring, Karin, and the manager, who all stared at Choi Seong-nam.

	"Um, not really."

	And Nam-mi's rejection made them all look at her with even more astonishment.

	In just a few seconds, they had been surprised twice in succession.

	Choi Seong-nam spoke.

	"Hmm... I see. Understood."

	Despite making the offer, Choi Seong-nam moved on surprisingly smoothly.

	After all, Ha Nam-mi was already affiliated with a company and set to debut as a VTuber.

	Moreover, her composed expression clearly showed she had no real interest in going pro.

	He had no intention of begging someone who clearly wasn't interested to please become a pro player, especially since he wasn't even a pro team coach.

	However, Blue Art's president Choha was thinking differently.

	"Nam-mi, are you really okay with this?"

	"Yes."

	"May I ask why?"

	Even to Choha, it seemed like she should be a pro player rather than a VTuber.

	She worried that she might be blocking Nam-mi's path.

	Nam-mi replied.

	"Well... I'm not comfortable with revealing my face..."

	If she became a pro, wouldn't she have to show her face?

	That was honestly quite burdensome.

	She'd also heard that being a pro was difficult.

	Moreover.

	"The idea of living together is a bit overwhelming."

	She'd heard that as a pro, you live with your teammates, game in the same room, eat together—basically spend 24 hours a day together.

	That was honestly quite, very, extremely, tremendously burdensome.

	"So being a pro is just..."

	"I-I see."

	Though she'd only known Ha Nam-mi for a few days, Choha had somewhat figured out her personality.

	*She's extremely shy...*

	Well, she did show signs of being very reserved when they first met.

	Still, Choha decided that such matters required careful consideration.

	"But your mind might change later. If it does, let me know. It's not like you can't be both a pro and a VTuber."

	"Yes."

	Though her thoughts hadn't changed, the future was certainly unpredictable.

	For now, she just nodded at the president's words.

	Then Choi Seong-nam spoke.

	"It's about time we get ready, shall we?"

	"Ah, yes."

	* * *

	The clarification broadcast was scheduled for 1 PM today.

	The MuTube official account had been live since 12:30 PM, with a stopwatch displayed in the center of the screen.

	The moment the stopwatch reached 00:00, the broadcast began with opening background music.

	"Yes, hello. I'm Choi Seong-nam, team leader of the Time Click operations team."

	Though he mentioned this was a light event, this broadcast was clearly meant for clarification.

	Choi Seong-nam announced the start of the broadcast in a very polite and solemn voice.

	"Today, as mentioned in our notice, we're broadcasting to help clarify the controversy surrounding Rush Knight, who was suspected of using illegal programs in the Time Click Master section. Rush Knight? Could you please briefly introduce yourself?"

	"Ah, hello. I-I'm Rush Knight."

	Nam-mi trembled nervously now that the broadcast had started.

	Choi Seong-nam spoke in a gentle tone.

	"You seem quite nervous. To protect Rush Knight's identity, she won't appear on screen, but I can confirm that she is currently waiting in our company booth."

	She would be playing the game using a mouse and keyboard prepared by Volvoard.

	There couldn't be a more definitive clarification than this.

	Meanwhile, viewers' reactions were generally understanding.

	-Honestly, it's weird to still suspect hacking at this point

	-I already knew Rush Knight wasn't hacking

	-I'm a Rush Knight fan!!!!! I'm a Rush Knight fan!!!!! I'm a Rush Knight fan!!!!! I'm a Rush Knight fan!!!!! I'm a Rush Knight fan!!!!! I'm a Rush Knight fan!!!!! I'm a Rush Knight fan!!!!!

	-The problem is always those community accusers

	-Demiz, are you watching? Because of you, Rush Knight had to come to Volvoard to explain herself

	"Yes. The reason for this clarification broadcast is that there's still a lot of debate in the community, with opinions divided and many harsh criticisms directed at Rush Knight. Since many people wanted a clear explanation, we prepared this broadcast. We also bear some responsibility for contributing to these criticisms, so we formally apologize. Rush Knight."

	"Ah, it's okay. It's not entirely blameless on my part either."

	This made all the viewers post question marks.

	-??

	-??

	-???

	-Knight, don't apologize! You did nothing wrong!

	Looking at the situation, Rush Knight clearly hadn't done anything wrong.

	Choi Seong-nam, who was monitoring the chat, awkwardly smiled and said:

	"Ah, yes. That was actually our mistake."

	-???

	-?

	-?

	"As we mentioned in the notice, Rush Knight did use an external program. Not an illegal one, of course. It's called MAKE Aim, a program that lets you customize your crosshair. May I ask why you used that program? Rush Knight?"

	The first interview question they had prepared before the broadcast came up.

	Ha Nam-mi honestly gave the answer she had thought about.

	"Well, I often play Paladin, and the crosshair was too distracting, so I used that program to remove the crosshair. Was that not allowed?"

	"Ah, I see. That was the reason. Actually, it's fine, but given that reason, I'll suggest it to Volvoard headquarters."

	The reason for the false ban in Volvoard was revealed.

	Viewers had various reactions.

	-lol I just remembered she's a Paladin one-trick

	-Info) Rush Knight is a malicious sniper who targets Inaring with Paladin

	-With that reason, Volvoard's mistake is understandable

	-Wow... she was really serious about Paladin

	Honestly, there was no real need to use the MAKE Aim program for Time Click.

	Time Click settings already included crosshair customization features.

	But the reason Ha Nam-mi used the program was simple:

	While you could customize the crosshair, there was no feature to remove it entirely.

	At this point, the formal atmosphere of the clarification broadcast changed completely.

	Now it was just about enjoying the situation.

	This was exactly what Choi Seong-nam wanted.

	To smoothly explain the false ban with a reason everyone could understand.

	This broadcast was both to clarify the hacking accusations against Ha Nam-mi and to address the Volvoard false ban controversy.

	Continuing with a slightly softer tone, Choi Seong-nam asked:

	"But why do you play Paladin with such aim...?"

	"Because Paladin is really fun and enjoyable."

	"Wow... Paladin is good indeed. Being a reliable shield for your teammates is what Paladin is all about."

	A question mark appeared above Ha Nam-mi's head.

	Others had similar reactions.

	-??

	-???

	-?

	-Teammates'...? Reliable...? Shield?

	Choi Seong-nam cleared his throat.

	"Ahem- Um... Your playstyle is quite unique, isn't it?"

	Rush Knight always hides in the enemy base and snipes with Charge.

	It's very, extremely difficult to see her as a reliable shield for the team.

	Choi Seong-nam quickly moved on.

	"Wow... I've never seen anyone utilize the 'Charge' skill as well as you do. Could you show us later?"

	"Ah, yes."

	"Great. Then let's end this brief interview and proceed with the gameplay. Rush Knight, are you ready?"

	"Yes."

	"Then we'll switch to Rush Knight's game screen."

	The screen switched to show Ha Nam-mi's game.

	She had already picked her hero and was waiting at the spawn line.

	The battlefield was a payload escort map, with Ha Nam-mi's team on offense.

	And the hero Ha Nam-mi picked was:

	"You picked Sniper?"

	The same Sniper as before.

	Gulp- He felt nervous without realizing it.

	Would Ha Nam-mi show the same gameplay as before?

	She seemed much more nervous than earlier.

	Choi Seong-nam felt tense despite not being the one playing.

	And then.
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	2

	1

	[Game Start]

	The game began.

	First, two tanks from Ha Nam-mi's team moved forward to prepare for engagement, and two healers started pushing the payload.

	Meanwhile, Ha Nam-mi positioned herself far behind, aiming through her scope.

	Position-wise, it was the safest spot, unless enemies were hiding behind.

	"Ah!"

	Sure enough, something happened.

	Three enemy players emerged from a room in the building behind Ha Nam-mi's position and rushed toward her.

	It was a dive composition.

	The three heroes rushing at Ha Nam-mi were one tank and two DPS.

	One was "Armored Soldier" with a "Booster" skill.

	Another was "Ninja" with wall climbing, double jump, and "Flash Strike" that lets him dash forward and slash enemies.

	And finally, "Soldier" with a passive running skill.

	All were highly mobile heroes.

	There's no escape when caught by such heroes.

	Especially for Sniper, who has the second lowest health among DPS heroes and only one evasion skill—the grappling hook.

	*This is 100% a targeted attack.*

	In competitive play, such well-coordinated situations wouldn't happen in quick play.

	The sniper was being sniped.

	-Karma?

	-I'm Inaring and this feels so good~!

	-lol what happens when a sniper gets famous

	-I'm Rush Knight and I just understood how Inaring felt

	This was definitely a situation where Ha Nam-mi had no choice but to die.

	The Armored Soldier hadn't even used Booster yet, and the Ninja hadn't used "Flash Strike" either.

	They were clearly waiting for the Sniper to use her only evasion skill, the grappling hook, before using their own skills.

	And then it happened.

	Whoosh!

	Bang!

	[Rush Knight] > [017Ammo]

	It happened in an instant.

	-??

	-????

	-Wow! Insane!

	-How did she do that?

	-?? Are we sure this isn't hacking?

	The aim Ha Nam-mi showed was a flick shot.

	Her aim rotated exactly 180 degrees and hit the Soldier's head with that speed.

	Anyone who didn't know the truth would dismiss it as hacking or luck.

	The speed at which her aim moved was too fast to follow with the naked eye.

	That's why Choi Seong-nam was shocked.

	*In-insane...*

	A 180-degree flick shot?

	Yes, pros can do it.

	But what Ha Nam-mi showed was different.

	Who could turn their aim 180 degrees with a flick shot and precisely target an enemy's head without any error in one go?

	Even if successful, it would require 30% skill and 70% luck.

	That's how impossible Ha Nam-mi's play was.

	And Choi Seong-nam knew it wasn't luck but pure skill.

	"I... I want to clarify something."

	Choi Seong-nam continued.

	"All equipment, including the computer, keyboard, and mouse, are provided by our company. So please don't misunderstand and just watch the gameplay."

	Who wouldn't be suspicious seeing such gameplay?

	Even he was starting to doubt despite knowing it wasn't hacking.

	"It's absolutely, absolutely not hacking. Yes..."

	



Chapter 21: End Of Explanation

	An indescribable sensation surges through me.

	The response speed of my entire nervous system accelerates.

	The result is a world slowed beyond comprehension.

	Here, I'm enveloped by a sense of liberation.

	*I can do anything...*

	A play I had only imagined in my head.

	A play requiring exceptionally high physical ability.

	I decided to attempt what I had only dreamed of doing.

	Thud! Thud!

	Footsteps approaching from behind.

	I immediately rotate my aim 180 degrees and take the head of the Soldier among the three enemy team members in sight.

	Bang!!

	Ding-

	[Rush Knight] > [017AmmoBoy]

	Simultaneously, my crosshair quickly moves toward the Ninja's head.

	He was approaching gradually, throwing shurikens without using "Flash Strike" yet.

	A Sniper's shot requires full charging.

	It consists of three stages, taking approximately 2.33 seconds to fully charge.

	And when 2.33 seconds had passed, the Ninja had arrived right in front of me.

	Moreover.

	Ting-

	*Deflection.*

	The Ninja's counter skill "Deflection" that reflects all enemy attacks.

	I shouldn't shoot now.

	If I aim for the head, the shot would bounce back and hit me.

	So this was the moment to use my only evasion skill.

	I immediately shot my grappling hook to the wall and flew upward.

	Whoosh!!

	In my elevated view.

	The Ninja still using "Deflection."

	And the Armored Soldier approaching with his booster.

	I ignore them and rotate my aim 180 degrees again to target the Healer visible ahead.

	From the high position, all enemy Healers were exposed, so my aim precisely targets the head of an enemy Healer and fires.

	Bang!!

	Ding-

	[Rush Knight] > [ChaeEunChaeEunChae]

	I took out one Healer.

	And my body slowly descends.

	While falling, I rotate my aim 180 degrees again.

	The Armored Soldier has somehow approached right in front of me.

	One of the Armored Soldier's skills, Rocket Missile, hits my body.

	My health, which was 175, rapidly decreases to 87.

	When I touch the ground, it's 56.

	Just one hit from any attack would kill me.

	But at that moment.

	Saaah~

	HP: 56

	HP: 102

	The Healer, realizing I was in danger, finally healed me.

	It feels a bit late, but this is just a casual match.

	I shouldn't treat it like a competitive game.

	After receiving the heal, my aim ignores the Armored Soldier in front of me and turns toward the Ninja.

	The brief moment that passed was 2.33 seconds.

	I had filled the gauge to stage 3 with full charging.

	But my health was in a precarious state.

	The Armored Soldier attacking continuously and the Healer healing until the end.

	The result of that power struggle was tilting toward the enemy Armored Soldier.

	HP: 86

	HP: 76

	HP: 52

	My health gradually decreasing.

	It's so low that even a graze from the Ninja's skill "Flash Strike" could kill me.

	And then.

	Swoosh!!

	The Ninja activated "Flash Strike," dashing forward in a straight line while slashing.

	The distance "Flash Strike" can travel is 15m.

	Its movement speed is 50m/s, meaning it can instantly travel 15m in 1 second.

	That speed is difficult to track with aim.

	And then.

	Screech!

	My thinking accelerates even more.

	To the point where my head feels slightly hot.

	Contrary to that, my eyes open wide.

	The world already seemed slowed down, but this time it slowed even more, incomparably more than before, to the point where all objects appeared to move in slow motion.

	Simultaneously, I saw it.

	The Ninja approaching gradually with "Flash Strike."

	My action was instinctive.

	Before the Ninja's "Flash Strike" could touch my body, I moved my crosshair to the Ninja's head.

	The subsequent action was extremely simple.

	Click-

	Bang!

	Ding-

	[Rush Knight] > [Canvas]

	[Armored Soldier] > [Rush Knight]

	[Canvas]: ????

	[Armored Soldier]: ??

	"Phew....."

	I died to the Armored Soldier in the end, but I killed three people before dying.

	A satisfactory achievement.

	Unconsciously, with a bright smile, I leaned back comfortably in my chair to cool my head for a moment.

	"Hehe."

	A perfect play that made me laugh unconsciously.

	This might be the masterpiece of my life.

	Like a highlight reel of amazing plays they'd show at my funeral?

	That's how satisfying the play was.

	While waiting for respawn time, I glanced at Choi Seong-nam sitting at the commentary booth beyond the booth.

	As if to say, "How was my play?"

	And Choi Seong-nam-

	"....."

	Was speechless.

	He just stared at me with trembling pupils and a wide-open mouth.

	* * *

	This is what was going through Choi Seong-nam's stunned mind.

	*Did she just take out a Ninja during "Flash Strike"?*

	Not before it was used, not after it was used, but exactly during.

	Ha Nam-mi caught the Ninja while it was happening.

	It's truly an impossible situation.

	How could someone track the high-speed moving Ninja's form precisely enough to aim for the head?

	Of course, it's possible to accidentally catch a Ninja by predicting its movement path and flicking.

	But only by accident.

	However, Choi Seong-nam saw it.

	Ha Nam-mi's aim following the Ninja's head all the way.

	*In, insane.....*

	A situation that can only be described as insane.

	How good must one's dynamic vision and reaction speed be to keep up with that speed?

	"J-just a moment. I'm too shocked to speak."

	-Wow

	-I can only express admiration

	-Is this really not a hack?

	-If Volvoard gets accused of colluding with Rush Knight again in the community, they'd have no defense lol

	-It's definitely a play that defies explanation

	Choi Seong-nam continued in an excited tone.

	"Honestly, I've been playing FPS games for 18 years, but this is the first time I've seen such a play. Wow....., no wonder you're suspected of hacking."

	-Lololololol it's the first time someone's too good to be considered normal

	-How is that even possible?

	-What? She played to clear up hacking suspicions but got suspected of hacking again?

	-Infinite Tsukuyomi lolololololol

	"Anyway, let's keep watching. The game isn't over yet."

	The demonstration play continued for about four more matches.

	Each match showcased plays worthy of tournaments, drawing admiration.

	She consistently showed plays that elicited endless amazement.

	"Yes..., as you can see, definitely not hacking. It's all skill."

	-Wow.....

	-Why is someone with that skill playing in Master rank?

	-Found the culprit keeping us stuck in Master

	-Get out of Master Get out of Master Get out of Master Get out of Master

	"I think further play is unnecessary. Rush Knight?"

	"Yes?"

	"Um....., you can stop now."

	"Ah, yes."

	Choi Seong-nam canceled the standby.

	It's been about an hour, so it seems he wants to end the clarification broadcast.

	Choi Seong-nam asked.

	"Do you have any final words for the viewers? Right now, wow, over 100,000 people are watching."

	"O-one hundred thousand?"

	"Yes. That's how much interest users have in Rush Knight's play. Please say something to wrap up."

	I had already thought about what to say for the final question.

	A word to the users who suspected me of hacking?

	Honestly, I didn't want to say anything to them.

	Even I would suspect hacking if I saw those plays.

	Instead, I had prepared something that would benefit all of us.

	I opened my mouth toward the viewers.

	"Um...., please show a lot of love for our Blue Art in the future."

	All viewers responded with question marks.

	-?

	-??

	-??

	-??

	-Our?

	-Did she say "our"?

	-It's happening! Rush Knight VTuber declaration!

	"Ah!"

	"Haha, once again, thank you to Rush Knight for coming here today. We'll end this clarification broadcast here. Yes, thank you to all viewers for watching."

	And so, Ha Nam-mi's clarification broadcast concluded successfully, leaving behind a single hint.

	* * *

	Ha Nam-mi's clarification broadcast can be considered a success.

	After the broadcast ended, Ha Nam-mi began touring the Volvoard company with the Blue Art members, like a field trip.

	Although not the headquarters, befitting one of America's largest game companies, there was much to see from life-sized figures to PC rooms and lounges for employees.

	Honestly, it was surprisingly impressive.

	Who would have expected the lounge to include a café and even PlayS XboX?

	After touring the merchandise exhibition room as well, the time was already 5 PM.

	Before leaving, Choi Seong-nam asked.

	"If there's any merchandise you'd like, please let me know. I'll give it as a gift. Of course, that goes for everyone else too."

	"Oh! I want the Time Mage figure!"

	"Wow! Ninja figure onegaishimasu."

	"Ahem- Then I'll take the Angel headset."

	And finally, Ha Nam-mi.

	Ha Nam-mi was silently staring at the life-sized Paladin figure.

	Choi Seong-nam broke into a cold sweat-

	"Um...., I'm sorry. No matter what, that's....."

	"Ah! Yes....."

	"It's not life-sized, but I can give you a figure."

	"Then I'll take that....."

	Honestly, it was tempting, but there was no way to take a figure of that size.

	Above all, there would be no place to put it at home.

	After everyone collected their gifts, just before leaving, Choi Seong-nam approached Ha Nam-mi.

	"Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	"You're planning to start streaming now, right?"

	"Ah, yes."

	"I'll be supporting you. After seeing your play today, I think I've become a fan."

	"Ah....."

	Ha Nam-mi hesitated.

	She didn't know how to react to being told someone became her fan.

	Choi Seong-nam smiled like a proud father at her reaction.

	He continued.

	"If you have any problems in the future, please contact me. I should give you a direct contact to the administrators."

	"Ah, yes. Thank you."

	"And is there anything else you might want?"

	Honestly, I've already received so much that getting more would be burdensome, but since he asked like that.....

	There is one thing I'm curious about as a gamer.

	"Well, there is one thing."

	"Yes. Feel free to ask."

	"When is the next new hero coming out?"

	How could I resist?

	As a gamer who loves Time Click, I can't help but look forward to the next new hero.

	Choi Seong-nam laughed heartily and answered.

	"I'm sorry. That's a secret, so to speak. But I can tell you it's coming soon. Within a month at the latest? Look forward to it."

	"Ah! Yes!"

	That was enough.

	There hadn't even been news about when it would be released.

	So I can look forward to next month?

	"Take care on your way back."

	"Yes. Goodbye, Team Leader."

	And so, vrooom~ President Choha's sedan carrying all Blue Art members departed.

	President Choha grinned and spoke.

	"Wow...., looks like we have one more spoiler among our members?"

	"Ah! Um....., I shouldn't have said that, right?"

	"No, you did well. We were planning to drop hints little by little anyway. To tease the viewers."

	That way, things would explode when Nam-mi starts streaming, wouldn't they?

	It's all part of the bigger plan.

	I didn't expect Nam-mi to give such a good hint here.

	President Choha asked.

	"By the way, Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	"So have you thought of a stream name?"

	"Um....."

	Stream name.

	Honestly, I've been thinking about it a lot.

	What name would be good for streaming?

	"Think of it simply. As long as it's not too strange, it's fine."

	"Yes. I do have a name in mind."

	"Oh, really? What is it?"

	Everyone looked at Nam-mi with expectant faces.

	And mumbling in a shy voice, Nam-mi began to speak.

	"I....."

	



Chapter 22: Nanmi Is Carritme

	A day after the Rush Knight's clarification stream.

	Short edited clips of the Rush Knight's gameplay began spreading on the social media platform formerly known as Twitter, now called X.

	The content was titled: [Rush Knight, Her Aim is Beyond Human Capability].

	The video started attracting massive attention.

	-Wow.... Is she a professional?

	-She should go pro immediately, staying like this is a waste of talent

	-Wait? A woman? Did you say woman? A woman showed this level of gameplay?

	-This is impossible..... no one can play like this, she needs to explain

	-She already explained in a video, bro

	-I watched the livestream, bro, what she's saying is true, there's evidence and this video is one of them

	-This is amazing, what kind of country is Korea? Does some gaming deity exist there?

	-Maybe she's an elite agent trained by the Korean government to dominate E-sports

	The video quickly spread internationally, gaining over 200,000 likes and 20,000 retweets.

	"Wow..... is that aim even humanly possible?"

	"Hey, Jin-cheol. Could you do that?"

	"I might be able to do it once, but I'd need some luck."

	From famous professional gamers and coaches in E-sports...

	"Wow.... Jesus....."

	"Holy shit. Impossible....."

	To professional FPS players from other countries.

	And even...

	"Eh? Maji!? Maji!?"

	"Wow..... honto ni sugoi....."

	Famous international VTubers.

	They were all watching this broadcast.

	But Ha Nam-mi still had no idea about any of this.

	Our socially awkward Nam-mi doesn't even have social media accounts and rarely checks community forums.

	So after her broadcast, she couldn't anticipate the waves it would create.

	Right now, she was just—

	"Hehe."

	Enjoying her game with a bright smile.

	"Hey!! Rush Knight!! Stop sniping!!"

	"Hehe."

	It was truly an innocent, harmless smile.

	* * *

	Four days after the clarification broadcast with Volvoard, exactly one week after first meeting the CEO.

	I was back in the studio conference room with the CEO.

	"Nam-mi, I finally finished your avatar!"

	"Oh? Really?"

	"Yes? Want to see it?"

	Choi Seon-ha slid her laptop over, showing me the avatar on screen.

	It had glossy purple hair, a white headset, eyes with computer power symbols in them, fair skin, and clean white clothing.

	It could be described as an android-themed avatar for me.

	"What do you think?"

	"Wow....."

	Ha Nam-mi stared at the avatar with sparkling eyes.

	As a fan who simply loved cute VTubers, this was a natural reaction.

	But it felt a bit strange knowing this would represent me from now on.

	"So we're going with that stream name, right?"

	"Yes."

	Nanmi.

	That was the stream name I came up with.

	The CEO thought it sounded a bit plain, so she suggested adding a surname, and thus the complete name was born:

	Carryt-mi Nanmi.

	A combination of the surname the CEO gave me and my name.

	"So, Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	"You know our 1st generation theme, right?"

	Theme—how could I not know?

	I've been watching Inaring's streams since the very beginning; I'm an ancient Nyaring-i.

	"It's gamers, right?"

	The 1st generation theme was gamers.

	A group of members who love games.

	Their characteristic was that each wore a headset matching their signature color.

	Following this theme, both Inaring and Karin were skilled at games—Inaring excelled at FPS games, while Karin was good at puzzle games, Tetris, and rhythm games.

	Seon-ha continued.

	"So your concept is android. Your signature color is purple. Have you thought about a fandom name or things you like and dislike?"

	"Um..... no?"

	"I see? Well, the fandom name will naturally emerge as you stream. If it doesn't, you can decide on one yourself later."

	Inaring's fandom name was Nyaring-i.

	And Karin's fandom name was Rinring.

	Both names emerged naturally during their streams.

	In Inaring's case, her cute voice when adoring her cat was transmitted through the broadcast, and fans started calling themselves Nyaring-i. For Karin, the CEO once accidentally pronounced her name as "Karing," and somehow the fandom name became fixed as Rinring.

	Neither Inaring nor Karin chose their fandom names themselves.

	They just emerged naturally.

	"You said you don't have a camera or microphone, right?"

	"Ah, yes."

	"I'll prepare those for you. Can you handle the setup?"

	"If you show me how, I think I can do it right away."

	"Good."

	Nam-mi's first stream!

	The plan was set.

	"Your introduction video will be uploaded today, and your stream will be in three days. Until then, prepare yourself well, okay?"

	"Yes!"

	* * *

	A video was suddenly uploaded to Blue Art's official account.

	[Blue Art 1st Generation Last Member Debut PV Teaser]

	Futuristic cyberpunk-style buildings rising to an addictive beat.

	And though not fully visible, the silhouette of the 1st generation's final member.

	Though only 30 seconds long, the video was enough to excite Blue Art fans.

	-It's here!! Rush Knight's debut!!

	-Is it really her? Is it really Rush Knight? I hope they're not tricking us with someone else

	-Is this for real? Is it really Rush Knight?

	-Is she really Rush Knight?

	-What? Why are there so many foreigners?

	After one hour, 50,000 views.

	After two hours, 150,000 views.

	Though just a 30-second teaser, the view count was rapidly increasing.

	And after a day, it reached 1 million views, making it the most-viewed video on Blue Art's official account.

	Of course, the subscriber count was also increasing.

	"....."

	Seon-ha and Jin Se-yeon stared at the debut teaser with trembling eyes.

	"W-what's happening? Was it really this big?"

	"It'll probably hit 2 million soon."

	"O-one million in just a day..... Wow, look at the subscriber count—it went from 50,000 to 200,000."

	"It just hit 210,000."

	"What? Really? Wow..... this is the power of Rush Knight."

	It would be nice if this were simply a good thing.

	How comfortable would that be...

	"I'm a bit worried."

	"Hmm..... the expectations might be too high."

	"Will our Nam-mi be okay?"

	When expectations are high, disappointments can be greater.

	Seon-ha was concerned these expectations might burden Nam-mi.

	So she made a decision.

	"Alright, Nam-mi's first broadcast will be done from the studio."

	"Here?"

	"Yes. I'll watch from behind and help if she makes any mistakes. That would put my mind at ease."

	Despite all this attention, Nam-mi is still a broadcasting novice.

	Seon-ha wanted to provide support in case Nam-mi made any mistakes.

	"Then..... since we're doing this, should we invite Naring and Karin too?"

	"Hmm..... too many cooks might spoil the broth, don't you think?"

	"Come on, it'll be fine. Nam-mi would be happy to see Naring, right?"

	Seon-ha immediately saw through Jin Se-yeon's grand plan.

	"You just want to go out for dinner after, don't you?"

	Jin Se-yeon rolled her eyes.

	She'd been completely caught.

	"Hehe, how can we not have a celebration on such a good day?"

	"Sigh..... fine, let's invite Na-hee and Sana too."

	"Great.... as expected of the CEO."

	* * *

	Time passed surprisingly quickly.

	Three days after Blue Art's third member debut video was uploaded.

	I arrived at the studio with the CEO.

	Inaring and Karin were already waiting at the studio.

	I quietly asked the CEO:

	"Are Inaring and Karin streaming too?"

	Seon-ha shook her head and replied:

	"No, Inaring and Karin are here for support. If you make any mistakes, they'll step in and help smooth things over, so don't worry and just stream comfortably."

	"Ah, I see."

	"Se-yeon, is the setup ready?"

	"Yes, it's all done."

	With that, Ha Nam-mi took her seat!

	And silently stared at the avatar on screen.

	The avatar mimicked my expressions exactly.

	I turned my head side to side, opened my mouth, and made faces—the avatar on screen followed every movement.

	Then, click—

	"Huh?"

	I turned toward the sound and saw Karin busily taking photos with her smartphone.

	"K-Karin?"

	"Oh, don't mind me, just continue what you were doing."

	"Wow! Send those to me later too."

	"Okay."

	The CEO rushed toward Inaring and Karin!

	"Stop bothering her when she's about to stream! And send those photos to me too!"

	"C-CEO?"

	That last request seemed quite self-serving...

	"Alright, Nam-mi, call us immediately if there's a problem. You can handle the stream, right?"

	"Ah, yes!"

	"Good, fighting! We'll be going now."

	They all left the broadcasting room to avoid disturbing Nam-mi's stream.

	As soon as they exited, Inaring showed a sinister smile.

	"Hehehe...."

	"Why are you making such an expression, Inaring? It's disturbing."

	"How can I not smile when our Nam-mi's embarrassing moments are about to be born?"

	"Ah."

	Karin immediately understood what Inaring meant by "embarrassing moments."

	Indeed, a VTuber's first broadcast archive is often one of the most terrifying content to rewatch.

	It was the same for Inaring.

	Back then, Inaring was a broadcasting novice, so she spoke in a shy voice emphasizing cuteness, but now she's become a loud comedian.

	While she's still cute, Inaring had many grievances to settle with Nam-mi.

	"I'll tease her about this for years to come."

	"That's quite mean, Inaring."

	"Focus, Nam-mi is about to start streaming."

	The four of them arrived at the conference room.

	They sat around a large monitor, watching Nam-mi's first broadcast.

	The countdown on screen was slowly reaching zero.

	* * *

	00:03

	00:02

	00:01

	00:00

	As the countdown ended, the screen transitioned.

	A cute background appeared with a purple-haired adorable avatar that had a blank expression with its mouth open.

	"Heh....."

	-?

	-?

	-?

	-?

	-What was that voice?

	-She sounds a bit slow

	-lololololololol

	Seeing the flood of comments, she suddenly realized!

	"Ah! Is, is the broadcast on?"

	-lolololololololololol

	-She made a mistake right from the first broadcast lololololol

	-Rush Knight is so cute!

	-I'm a fan of Rush Knight!!!

	-lolololololololol

	-lololololol

	Seeing the numerous comments flooding in, Ha Nam-mi finally collected herself and spoke:

	"Ah, hello everyone. I'm Blue Art 1st generation's third member, Carryt-mi Nanmi."

	-Waaaaaaa!! Rush Knight! Rush Knight!

	-Her voice is cute.

	-I'm a fan of Rush Knight!!

	"R-Rush Knight? Who's that? I-I don't know who that is."

	-lolololololololol

	-The audacity confirms she's Rush Knight!

	-Come on, your voice is obviously identical lololololololol

	"A-anyway, nice to meet you all for the first time! I'm Blue Art 1st generation's third member, Carryt-mi Nanmi."

	-We're already acquainted, Nanmi.

	-Not our first meeting, Nanmi

	-lololololol Look at her desperately pretending not to know

	"Since this is our first meeting, I should introduce myself, so let me tell you about myself, Nanmi."

	The screen transitioned to show Carryt-mi Nanmi's introduction:

	Name: Carryt-mi Nanmi

	Age: 1 year old

	Species: Android

	Likes: Inaring, sniping Inaring's broadcasts

	Dislikes: Inaring's streaming breaks

	"As you can see, my name is Nanmi. I like Inaring and I dislike when Inaring takes breaks from streaming."

	The viewers responded:

	-Hey! You're being so obvious!

	-Still saying you're not Rush Knight? Still saying you're not Rush Knight? Still saying you're not Rush Knight? Still saying you're not Rush Knight? Still saying you're not Rush Knight?

	-lololololololol She's basically saying "I'm Rush Knight" with her introduction

	"Um..... I don't know who this Rush Knight person is, but it seems like we might have similar tastes."

	-lolololololololol

	-lololololololol

	-lolololololololololol

	-lololololol

	"And I'm 1 year old. I've been living alone in a laboratory, and I wanted to play games with everyone, so I started this broadcast."

	This is the setting the CEO gave me, but now that I'm saying it out loud...

	Um..... is this setting right?

	"Um..... I look forward to working with you all. Let's play games together and have fun."

	-Have fun? Sounds good~

	-Nothing's more fun than sniping

	-Do you play Time Click, Nanmi?

	"Ah, I like Time Click. I was actually planning to play it today."

	-Oh!

	-Ooh!!

	-Oh!

	-Oh!!

	And then it happened.

	[Demiz has donated 100,000,000 won!]

	"Huh?"

	-????

	-???

	-??

	-????

	-???

	A sudden donation came in.

	And for an enormous amount.

	



Chapter 23: It's Small

	Demiz..... he was truly a man of principle.

	Demiz has donated 100,000,000 won!

	[I sincerely apologize.]

	It was a short and direct apology.

	But it was an apology filled with sincerity that couldn't be doubted.

	The donation amount spoke for itself.

	"Uh, hmm....."

	-WTF is that really 100 million?

	-Wow.....this guy goes out with style

	-100 million on the first stream

	-Demiz has no sense, what about the fees lol

	-I can't believe he actually gave 100 million

	The chat was flooded with messages about Demiz and his donation amount.

	But looking closely, most of them were mocking Demiz.

	I looked at the chat and then back at the donation message.

	[I sincerely apologize.]

	"Hmm....."

	It was a sentence that made me think many things.

	And then the CEO quietly opened the door and peeked in.

	With just her head poking through, she asked in a very small voice if I was okay.

	From the CEO's perspective, the chat definitely seemed overheated.

	After thinking for a moment, I nodded.

	The CEO flashed a smile, gave me a thumbs up, and went back to the meeting room.

	*Now then.....*

	I needed to sort things out properly before continuing the broadcast.

	I addressed the viewers.

	"Everyone."

	-What is it?

	-Yes?

	-Everyone quiet! Our Nanmi is speaking!

	"First, to clarify my position, I don't have any ill feelings toward Demiz."

	I'm being honest.

	Well..... honestly, even I thought it looked like hacking, so it would be strange not to be suspicious.

	"It's not just Demiz. I really don't have any ill feelings toward people who suspected me of hacking. Even I thought it looked like hacking....."

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOL it really did look like hacking

	-Everyone thought it was hacking until you explained it

	"Thanks to that, I met many good people and was able to debut like this."

	Rather than resenting it, I should be grateful.

	"Above all, I was actually happy that people suspected me of hacking..... Um..... I think I had fun doing the explanation stream with a cheerful mood."

	Of course, it wasn't exactly cheerful, but it remained a fun memory anyway.

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[I guess a grand explanation like Rush Knight's happens once in a lifetime, if at all]

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-Mom, my dream is to be suspected of hacking Mom, my dream is to be suspected of hacking Mom, my dream is to be suspected of hacking Mom, my dream is to be suspected of hacking Mom, my dream is to be suspected of hacking

	-It's the highest praise a gamer can receive

	"Anyway, I hope the criticism toward Demiz stops now. After all..... Demiz is doing good work, right?"

	Not everyone can create hack detection content.

	And the sincerity of his apology was evident in the 100 million won donation.

	"Hmm..... and I'll return the 100 million won later."

	It's too large an amount, even as an apology.

	"If you're still watching, please email me your account information later."

	* * *

	A man who keeps his word and pushes through with his convictions without bending.

	Demiz thought of himself as such a person and pushed that concept.

	That's how he had gained fame as a hack-detecting VTuber.

	However.

	Even someone as principled as him had to admit this time.

	That he was wrong.

	Rush Knight was not a hacker.

	He wasn't foolish enough to still suspect Rush Knight when even Volvoard had acknowledged her.

	That's why he donated 100 million won as an apology.

	He felt he needed to take responsibility for his wrongdoing.

	*I feel like I interfered with her debut broadcast.....*

	This wasn't his intention, but he worried that his donation might have ruined her debut.

	If he had known, he would have donated later.

	He couldn't help but bow his head in apology.

	And then.

	-As a gamer, I was actually really happy that you suspected me of hacking.

	Despite the unforgettable pain he had caused her, she was defending him.

	-Anyway, I hope the criticism toward Demiz stops now.

	And with her final words, Demiz couldn't hold back anymore.

	-Demiz is doing good work, right?

	"Hic! Boo-hoo~ Hic!! Waaaaaah!"

	Demiz began sobbing with a choked voice.

	* * *

	In truth, Lee Na-hee had been quite worried.

	No matter how cute and charming Nanmi's voice was, she worried whether she could lead a broadcast well on her own.

	For her, there were two types of people.

	One: those who aren't fun alone but are fun with others.

	Two: those who are fun even by themselves.

	She believed the latter talent was most necessary for broadcasters, and she initially thought Nanmi was the former type.

	Due to her shy personality, her charm might not show well when she's alone.

	However.

	That thought quickly changed as she watched Nanmi gradually transform throughout the broadcast.

	oo has donated 10,000 won!

	[Nanmi, please explain why you sniped Inaring]

	"I think explanations are for people who did something wrong. You all have a misunderstanding—I didn't snipe Naring to bully her."

	-??

	-???

	-?? What nonsense is this?

	-LOLOL

	-That's a creative excuse lol Let's hear more

	"My, that's quite a rude tone. I'll give you a 30-second mute. As for the reason..... of course I sniped her because I wanted my oshi to become stronger."

	-LOLOLOL crazy

	-Is this what goes on in a sniper's mind?

	-As expected of Nanmi! Understanding the sniper's heart!

	oo has donated 10,000 won!

	[Nanmi, let's call Naring now, she might have fainted from shock]

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOL

	"Um..... don't worry about Inaring. The CEO and Karin are in the studio right now. If she collapses, the CEO will take care of her."

	-LOLOLOL what the heck

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	At those words, it was CEO Choha, not Inaring, who grabbed the back of her neck.

	"My, my cute Nanmi....."

	This..... this wasn't the kind of broadcast CEO Choha wanted from Nanmi.

	CEO Choha wanted Nanmi to capture viewers' hearts with her squirrel-like cuteness.

	In other words, a real idol!

	Having already lost Inaring (formerly in charge of innocence) and Karin (formerly in charge of sexiness), she didn't want to lose Nanmi too.....

	But gradually, Nanmi was becoming more like Inaring and Karin (now comedians).

	CEO Choha could only look at Nanmi with a dejected face.

	"My idol....."

	"Come on~ Why are you like this again, CEO? She looks good."

	"That's right, boss. It's good to see Nanmi enjoying herself more than expected."

	At that, Choha glared at Inaring and Karin like she was about to bite them.

	It was obvious these two were responsible for what happened to her Nanmi.

	Inaring shouted indignantly.

	"CEO! Don't you remember she was originally a malicious sniper! She was always like this!"

	"No..... our Nanmi was a pure and cute girl."

	"Well..... she's cute, but pure is a bit..... And she's doing well with the broadcast. Let's just keep watching."

	And then.

	oo has donated 10,000 won!

	[Nanmi, how tall are you?]

	"180cm. I'm really tall."

	-LOLOLOL she's lying so shamelessly

	-LOLOL Inaring says she's really short though?

	-Small? Is she small?

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[According to Karin, Inaring's chest is extremely small. Is that true?]

	With a bright smile, Ha Nam-mi replied—

	"Yes!"

	Inaring exploded with anger.

	"That little—!!"

	"C-calm down, Na-hee, it's her first broadcast....."

	"Wow..... Nanmi sugoi. So honest."

	Nanmi's broadcast proceeded more smoothly than expected.

	* * *

	After broadcasting for about an hour, the first stream ended successfully.

	And as soon as it ended, Inaring rushed over.

	Inaring's retribution began.

	"What did you say?"

	"Uwaaah~"

	"You said my chest is small?"

	Inaring sat Nanmi on her lap and started pinching her cheeks.

	Nanmi replied:

	"Th-the viewers were wrong. I just had to answer because they donated."

	"I'm mad at Nanmi for thinking my chest is small!"

	"Uwaaah~"

	Seeing this, Choha sighed and approached them.

	"Nanmi."

	"Yesh?"

	"Demiz posted an announcement. He says you don't have to return the 100 million."

	"Oh, really?"

	"Yes. And I think you should keep it. It's like compensation for the pain you've suffered because of him."

	A question mark appeared above Nanmi's head.

	Pain?

	Similarly, question marks appeared above Choha, Inaring, Karin, and the manager's heads.

	Did she suffer?

	"Um..... I wasn't really hurt though."

	"Hmm..... it seems that way to me too."

	While she had shown shyness during these past few days together, she had never once appeared dejected.

	"Still, let's accept the 100 million since there's no way to return it anyway."

	"Hmm..... okay, I understand."

	"Well then, now that Nanmi's debut broadcast has ended successfully—"

	Choha looked around at the members and smiled.

	"Shall we go out for a team dinner?"

	"Yay!!"

	"Boss is the best!"

	



Chapter 24: The Second Streaming

	Nanmi's first broadcast debut celebration and to congratulate the now-complete first generation, all Blue Art Studio members gathered in one place.

	"Alright, let's eat until we're stuffed today! I'm treating again this time!"

	"Wow!! That's our boss for you!"

	"We love you, boss!"

	"Then I'll enjoy the meal."

	And sizzle! Meat heating up on the grill.

	Once again, the boss was grilling the meat for everyone.

	Not knowing much about social etiquette, I quietly asked if it was appropriate for the boss to be doing the grilling.

	"Boss."

	"Yes?"

	"Should I grill instead?"

	Choi Seon-ha laughed heartily at that.

	"Oh my, oh my, see that? You should all learn from our kind Nanmi."

	"Well... we try to grill too, but you never give us the tongs, boss."

	"I know how to grill too, boss."

	"Should I grill instead, boss?"

	In response to Inaring, Karin, and the manager's comments, the boss smirked and said:

	"As if I'd let you hopeless grillers touch these tongs."

	"See, Nanmi? It's not that we lack conscience about not grilling."

	"Our boss takes enormous pride in grilling meat."

	"Honestly, I can't tell the difference between meat I grill and meat the boss grills."

	Nanmi responded with an "Ah..."

	So the boss grills because he enjoys it.

	Just then, the boss placed a perfectly grilled piece of meat on my plate and said:

	"Wow... more importantly, this is amazing! The viewer count from your first broadcast was just..."

	My first broadcast had an incredible 100,000 viewers.

	That's truly unprecedented.

	Perhaps Ha Nam-mi is the only streamer to debut so spectacularly?

	"The firepower was no joke, Se-yeon, right?"

	"Time Click is the most popular game these days. I think many people came because she created buzz with Time Click."

	"I even noticed some foreigners watching?"

	"Ah, I think I know why. It's probably because of X. Nanmi's gameplay spread everywhere."

	"Oh? Really? Wait a minute? Ah! That's right!"

	Seon-ha suddenly looked startled as the conversation continued.

	She said:

	"I forgot to create an X account for Nanmi."

	"Ah, that's right."

	We had planned to create social media accounts for communicating with viewers at debut, but with so much going on lately (explaining the hacking controversy, etc.), it slipped our minds.

	"We need to create a profile picture for Nanmi, a background image..."

	"Should we put in the request after we eat?"

	"Yes, please. And Nanmi, do you already have an account?"

	"Ah, yes. I do."

	"Really? Then I'll send you the profile picture as soon as it's ready."

	"Okay."

	After answering, I discreetly opened my smartphone to check my X account.

	Username: Pew Pew Nyaring.

	Following: 6, Followers: 0.

	Of the 6 accounts I follow, 3 are all Blue Art members, and the other three are foreign VTubers I used to watch before Inaring started streaming.

	Some are JP, some are EN, and basically, my YouTube clip channel that's now filled with Inaring videos was filled with their videos just a year ago.

	Looking at it now makes me feel nostalgic.

	I haven't kept up with their streams lately since I've been watching only Inaring's broadcasts.

	I should catch up on their streams sometime when Inaring isn't streaming.

	I immediately changed my username.

	From Pew Pew Nyaring to Carryt-mi Nanmi.

	After changing my username, Inaring said:

	"Ah, Nanmi. Can you tell me your ID? I want to follow you."

	"Ah, sure."

	"Tell me too."

	"Me too, Nanmi."

	Suddenly my follower count increased to 4.

	I felt warm inside without realizing it.

	These were my first followers, excluding romance scammers.

	That's when Lee Na-hee tilted her head and spoke:

	"Huh? What's this?"

	"What is it?"

	"Hmm... I feel like I've seen this ID somewhere before."

	That comment caught me off guard.

	I wondered if she had figured something out.

	Karin responded to Na-hee:

	"Don't lie. There's no way Inaring's memory is good enough to remember an ID."

	"No, no, it's such a simple ID that even someone with bad memory like me would remember it. But I really feel like I've seen it somewhere before. Nanmi?"

	"Um... even if you ask me, I don't really..."

	I said that, but I had a pretty good idea.

	My email address ID and X ID are identical.

	I briefly made eye contact with the boss.

	His gesture to keep quiet suggested I should keep it a secret.

	The boss naturally changed the subject.

	"By the way, Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"What's the origin of 'Nanmi'?"

	At first glance, it seems like it's just a variation of my name Ha Nam-mi with one character changed.

	Inaring spoke honestly:

	"To be honest, um... it doesn't really match the android concept..."

	"My late grandmother used to call me Nanmi when I was little, so I chose Nanmi."

	Lee Na-hee, facing her life's greatest crisis, panicked!

	"That's what I thought but wow! It just rolls off the tongue so nicely and suits you so well! It's such a cute name!"

	"Hehe, thank you."

	Lee Na-hee, crisis averted.

	The boss chuckled and asked:

	"You're starting to stream tomorrow... have you thought about what you'll do?"

	"Ah, yes."

	Content.

	I've decided what to do.

	Actually, since gaining this ability, there's something I've wanted to challenge.

	I opened my mouth:

	"I want to try ranking up in Time Click."

	* * *

	The next day.

	I posted an announcement on the Blue Art cafe.

	[Title: I'll start streaming early]

	Probably around 1 PM?

	{♡ Likes 3383}

	Comments

	-Oh!

	-Nanmi God! Nanmi God! Nanmi God!

	-Should we call you Rush Knight or Nanmi?

	-Didn't Nanmi say she's not the Rush Knight? Please explain how you got that 100 million donation from Demiz

	﹂Nanmi: No

	﹂lololololololol

	﹂lolololol

	﹂lolololololololol

	﹂lololololol

	After posting the announcement, I edited Inaring's clip videos, and before I knew it, it was 30 minutes before broadcast time.

	I immediately checked my equipment.

	I set up the camera as the manager had taught me, and fortunately, the avatar on screen moved according to my facial expressions and gestures without any issues.

	After perfectly setting up the broadcast, I checked the time.

	5 minutes before broadcast.

	I set the title and started streaming.

	[I'll try ranking up today!]

	Viewers: 675

	The viewer count surged as soon as I started broadcasting.

	It began to grow steadily.

	First in the 600s, then 1,000, followed by 2,000, 3,000.

	It started increasing exponentially.

	When I thought enough viewers had gathered, I turned on my microphone and spoke:

	"Ahem- Hello everyone."

	-Nanha~!

	-Nanha~! Nanha~!

	-Nanha~!

	"Isn't 'Nanha' short for 'Nanmi Hi'?"

	-It means Nanmi Hi?

	-Nanmi Hi Nanmi Hi Nanmi Hi Nanmi Hi Nanmi Hi Nanmi Hi

	"Hmm... it overlaps with something else, so it feels a bit off. Should I change it to Caha?"

	-Caha~! Caha~! That sounds weird too?

	-Caha~! Miha~! Caha~! Miha~!

	-How about Miha?

	"Do you all want to joke around with me?"

	-?

	-What's that supposed to mean?

	-lololololol

	-Can't we... just call you... Nanmi?

	"No, I was just kidding. Miha sounds a bit plain, you know... not quite right."

	Hmm... the more I think about it, Caha doesn't feel catchy either.

	And then:

	-Mimiha~!

	"Oh."

	Mimiha, that might not be bad?

	Combining the last part of my surname and first name sounds good.

	"Mimiha~!"

	-Mimiha~! -Mimiha~!

	-Mimiha~!

	-Mimiha~! Mimiha~! Mimiha~!

	"Mimiha sounds good. I'll use it as my greeting from now on~"

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[So Mimi, is it true you're attempting a no-end stream ranking challenge today?]

	"Thank you for the 1,000 won donation. I'm Nanmi, not Mimi... anyway, yes. I'm going to try."

	-Oh!

	-Oh!!

	-Oh!!

	-No-end stream? She definitely said it! I'm writing it down!

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Why aren't you already a high-ranker?]

	"Hmm... I never really set my mind on climbing tiers. Besides, I'm satisfied with my current tier, and even if I wanted to climb... I couldn't."

	-??

	-???

	-?

	-With those skills?

	"I tried climbing with Paladin, but it didn't work out."

	-Ah right

	-lololol No wonder you couldn't climb with that aim as Paladin

	-She was a Paladin one-trick, right?

	User donated 10,000 won!

	[So are you climbing with Paladin today?]

	"Thank you for the 10,000 won donation. Hmm... I'm a bit conflicted. My tank tier is Grandmaster 5, and my DPS tier is Master 2."

	-Please DPS please DPS please DPS

	-Please play DPS!

	-We want to see Nanmi's aim!

	"Hmm... yes. DPS would definitely be better. Come to think of it, sharing my Paladin tips would be a bit..."

	User donated 10,000 won!

	[It's okay Nanmi! Even if you taught us, nobody would be interested!]

	-For real lolololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lololololololol

	Ha Nam-mi pouted at that.

	"Paladin is actually good. You just don't know, but Paladin is used a lot overseas too."

	After all the practice I did to snipe Inaring.

	There are many techniques only Paladin can use.

	Techniques to snipe, snipe, and snipe again.

	Anyway, there are many such techniques that can be seen in replays.

	"Fine. I'll show you."

	I immediately launched the game.

	My proud ID: Rush Knight.

	Opinions were divided when I said I'd play tank.

	Some were excited, others disappointed.

	-No! Someone kick out the person who just donated!

	-Please DPS please DPS!

	-Yes! Let's go!

	-Rush Knight means Paladin

	-lololol The newcomers don't know about Rush Knight

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Thanks to Rush (ugh!) Knight (urgh!), Paladin users have increased (argh!). Thank (ugh!) you so much~ (urgh!)]

	"Hehe, it's nothing. I'm glad there are more Paladin users too."

	-Nanmi, do you know what irony is?

	-lolololololololol

	-I'm a Silver player and this is true

	-Everyone's copying Rush Knight and charging in recklessly

	"You shouldn't charge in mindlessly. Charging has its timing too. Let me show you."

	Ding-

	Without even warming up, I immediately queued for competitive tank.

	Ah, I shouldn't share these tips.

	I have some techniques that are truly my own, which I don't show even when sniping Inaring.

	And I recently created another new technique.

	"Ah, I got in."

	As soon as I got into a game, I picked Paladin.

	The in-game chat immediately became lively with both teammates and opponents:

	[PewNyaringPew]: Oh!

	[ArmoredWarrior007]: Wow! I'm a fan of Rush Knight!

	[JinDol]: Wow! A celebrity!

	[Soseong]: Oh? Is that really Rush Knight?

	And that's when it happened.

	"Hmm... is that...?"

	-Oh! It's the real Soseong!

	-It's really Soseong!

	Heavies, one of the professional Time Click teams.

	Soseong, the main tank of the third-ranked team in tournaments, was on the opposing team.

	



Chapter 25: A Duel Between Men (Not Really)

	Soseong.

	A name impossible not to recognize.

	Third place professional team Heavies in the domestic Time Click tournament.

	Soseong was the pillar supporting Heavies, their main tank and captain.

	But...

	"Why is Soseong here?"

	Someone who should be at least in the Champion tier, one above Grandmaster.

	The viewers answered my question.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Seems he dropped because he doesn't play competitive much due to his schedule]

	"Ah, I see."

	[Friend Request Notification: Soseong]

	He sent me a friend request.

	Honestly, I feel a bit dazed... like meeting a real celebrity.

	[Soseong: Wow... I really enjoyed your video, Rush Knight]

	[Rush Knight: Ah, thank you]

	[Soseong: I heard you're a Paladin one-trick. Paladin 1v1?]

	-Oh!

	-A sweaty man-to-man battle is about to begin

	-Nanmi is a woman though?

	-You absolutely have to accept this

	A Paladin 1v1...

	A Paladin duel is definitely a battle of male pride.

	Some jerks request Paladin 1v1s and then pull out Paladin counter heroes, but surely Soseong, the captain and tank specialist of Heavies, wouldn't do that.

	[Rush Knight: Let's go]

	This was an offer I couldn't refuse, so I accepted immediately.

	Of course, I was planning to play Paladin anyway.

	3

	2

	1

	[Game starting.]

	As soon as the game began, I moved toward the standard route with my teammates.

	The map was a control map.

	Both teams start from equal spawn areas and capture control points.

	When we arrived near the control point, the enemy team was already in position.

	It seems they used the Time Mage's acceleration skill to quickly reach the point and set up.

	*I guess I'll try the direct approach first.*

	The enemy team's front line was solidly defended by main tank Soseong.

	I used the shield cancel technique to close the distance toward Soseong's Paladin.

	When I got right in front of him, we both swung our long greatswords horizontally, almost simultaneously.

	Clang! Clang!

	After dealing damage, Soseong jumped backward and raised his shield.

	He immediately launched "Sword Strike," the Paladin's only projectile skill.

	It's a technique that passes through enemies regardless of shields and deals damage.

	A powerful attack dealing 100 damage, though its slow speed makes it easy to dodge.

	However, was I too close?

	[Soseong] > [Jindol-i]

	[Jindol-i]: Ah, sorry! I didn't think I'd get hit by that

	The Sword Strike passed through me and sliced our team's Ninja who was throwing shurikens from behind.

	This wasn't coincidence.

	Seeing how the Sword Strike's direction was slightly off, he deliberately aimed at the Ninja.

	As expected of a pro?

	To make a kill catch in that split second.

	But it's fine.

	I still have skills left.

	"Could I get a barrier, please?"

	At my signal, our team's sub-tank, the Gravity Wielder, gave me a barrier.

	A spherical barrier with 200 durability lasting 3 seconds.

	I watched for the timing.

	In the corner of my vision, I caught the enemy Ninja finishing his double jump and slowly falling.

	My vision slowed down.

	I could see the trajectory of his descent until he touched the ground.

	I used my charge.

	"Ha!"

	The Paladin charged forward with a powerful shout.

	Soseong gave up on colliding and jumped sideways to avoid my charge.

	The result—

	"Huh!? What the—!?"

	BOOM!!

	My Paladin caught the enemy Ninja just as he was landing.

	Then WHAM! Against the wall!

	[Rush Knight] > [Allinali]

	A charge that one-shots heroes with less than 200 health.

	No way he could survive.

	And then it happened.

	I immediately jumped far to the side.

	A charge was coming from behind me.

	BOOM!!

	Soseong tried to counter by charging into me, but since I dodged, his charge was wasted.

	His eyes widened in surprise.

	"Wow... this is..."

	Soseong was genuinely surprised.

	He's certainly worthy of being called a Paladin specialist.

	It makes me wonder if I'm really in Master rank.

	"Are you really Master? Oh, tanks are in Grandmaster, right?"

	Every single movement of Rush Knight has purpose and meaning.

	Even that charge, which might have seemed reckless, was calculated—he confirmed our Gravity Wielder had no barrier before charging.

	Plus, he pinned a Ninja who could double jump.

	He must have predicted the falling timing to pin him—not an easy play.

	An alarming level of skill.

	"Wow... I might actually lose if you're this good."

	And then.

	Clang! Clang!

	"Huh? What just happened!?"

	It happened in an instant.

	Rush Knight approached the healer in that state and swung his sword, getting a kill in less than 2 seconds.

	[Rush Knight] > [Holid]

	[Holid]: Wow... how did you just do that?

	[Rit001]: ??

	[Sunwooyoo]: How did I die?

	The teams who witnessed it were also confused.

	-??

	-??

	-???

	Countless question marks appeared in the stream chat.

	A Paladin's sword swing takes 1 second.

	Each hit deals 75 damage, but due to the slow speed, it takes exactly 3 seconds (3 hits) to kill a hero with 200 health.

	However, the speed was visibly unusual.

	*Wow... what the...*

	But the game wasn't over yet.

	Putting the questions aside, Soseong gave an order.

	"I'll block healing with my shield, so please take down Rush Knight."

	Rush Knight's current health: 300.

	He's blocking somewhat with his shield, but Rush Knight only has two options here.

	Either use charge to move toward his team, or just swing his sword and face a glorious death.

	Either way, Rush Knight has no escape route.

	"Charge cooldown is ready."

	Soseong immediately used charge toward Rush Knight.

	Of course, Rush Knight's charge cooldown was also ready, so there was a possibility of a counter-charge.

	But this was Soseong's territory.

	When Paladins' charges collide, both are stunned for 3 seconds.

	In other words, Rush Knight would be stunned for 3 seconds in the middle of the enemy team.

	He wouldn't be able to avoid death.

	Rush Knight had aggro from a DPS and wasn't even looking back.

	Soseong thought he would be pinned by the charge with no chance to counter.

	"Huh? What the—!?"

	And then it happened.

	Whoosh!

	"Ha!"

	Rush Knight used charge.

	But the motion was strange.

	There was no turning animation at all.

	Like a turning motion from SuddenX-tack.

	Soseong was momentarily speechless.

	"Wait, how did you do that?"

	Honestly, he had somewhat expected a counter-charge.

	But the complete absence of a turning animation was puzzling.

	A bug?

	Putting the question aside, Soseong continued the game.

	[Soseong] > [Rush Knight]

	Although Rush Knight nullified Soseong's charge with a counter-charge, he was still stunned in the middle of the enemy team.

	Rush Knight's death was inevitable.

	However, the situation turned slightly unfavorable for Soseong.

	By charging at Rush Knight, he gave up position to the enemy team, and missing one healer was disadvantageous in a power struggle.

	Ultimately, Soseong had no choice but to lose the first engagement.

	* * *

	The game continued fiercely, like two tigers fighting.

	Rush Knight's team control point percentage: 75%

	Soseong's team control point percentage: 85% and still rising.

	Currently, Soseong's team controls the point.

	Even in this situation, Soseong couldn't help but laugh wryly.

	"Wow... really."

	Soseong was certain.

	Rush Knight's Paladin skills were on another level.

	The current situation was favorable, but only because Time Click is fundamentally a team game.

	Their team's advantage came from an unexpectedly skilled Outlaw among their DPS, but looking at just the Paladin battle, anyone would see it as his defeat.

	"Even if we win, it won't feel like a victory."

	And at that moment.

	Rush Knight's team approached.

	One of their healers had switched to Time Mage, using acceleration to approach quickly.

	Judging by the percentages, this would likely be the final engagement.

	Both Soseong and Nanmi knew they had their ultimates ready.

	These ultimates would probably determine the outcome of the game.

	The Outlaw on Soseong's team said:

	-I'm hiding, Soseong. I'll use Flash, then use your ultimate

	"Got it!"

	The Outlaw's position was on the second floor of a building to the upper left of Rush Knight's approach route.

	No matter the skill difference, this is a team game.

	Soseong was confident in victory and smiled.

	Then, the signal came.

	-Now!

	The Outlaw threw a Flash toward Rush Knight.

	Enemies hit by Flash are stunned for 1.5 seconds, unable to use any skills or move.

	But in that brief moment—

	-!?

	Rush Knight raised his shield upward to block the Flash.

	However, Soseong had already used his ultimate, Roar.

	-RAAAAAHHH!!

	Yet Rush Knight quickly lowered his shield to block that as well.

	"Ah! We're screwed!"

	The turn had passed.

	Now it was Rush Knight's team's turn to attack.

	But then.

	Ding- Ding- Ding- Ding-

	[lllllll] > [Hagendard]

	[lllllll] > [Itchaitch]

	[Rush Knight] > [lllllll]

	-I got two healers! Now do your thing!

	"Nice!"

	The Flash failed, but the well-positioned Outlaw eliminated one DPS and one healer from Rush Knight's team.

	He died from Rush Knight's Sword Strike, but he still took away one of Rush Knight's skills and killed two enemies.

	The situation became favorable for Soseong's team at 6v4.

	Soseong shouted:

	"I'll block his Roar no matter what! Charge in!"

	Soseong's team's Time Mage used acceleration to rush toward Rush Knight's team.

	This order was meant to bait Rush Knight's Roar while preventing them from approaching the control point.

	It would be easier to block the Roar if they baited it.

	At that moment, Rush Knight began the motion for Roar.

	*Now!*

	The way to block a Paladin's Roar is to listen for the sound—when they shout "RAAAH!" you raise your shield during the "RA-" part.

	Though it requires quick reflexes, it wasn't difficult for Soseong.

	So Soseong was confident he would block Rush Knight's ultimate Roar—

	-RAAAAAHHH!!

	"What the—!?"

	Contrary to expectations, Soseong failed to block Rush Knight's Roar.

	Or rather, he couldn't block it.

	Unlike his prediction, Rush Knight's Roar was released one beat faster.

	Just like before, it seemed like a brief animation had been canceled.

	"Ah..."

	[Rush Knight] > [Soseong]

	[Rush Knight] > [Holid]

	[Rush Knight] > [Rit001]

	[Rush Knight] > [Sunwooyoo]

	[Rush Knight] > [Allinali]

	Whatever happened, the game result told the story.

	[DEFEAT]

	In the end, he lost both the Paladin duel and the game.

	Soseong still wore a dumbfounded expression.

	"Seriously, what was that?"

	He wondered if this was the same Time Click Paladin he knew.

	All of the Paladin's animations flowed differently than he expected.

	At this point, he felt more amazement than wounded pride.

	After the game ended, Soseong immediately sent a whisper to Rush Knight.

	[Soseong]: Rush Knight, sorry, but do you have a moment?

	[Rush Knight]: ?

	



Chapter 26: Making A Disciple

	The Paladin's duel can be considered a battle of pride between Paladin users.

	No hero demands such pure physical skill as the Paladin.

	So after winning a Paladin duel for the first time in a while...

	"Teehee! Kyahaha!"

	Nanmi found herself bouncing up and down without even realizing it.

	That's how much unstoppable catharsis and dopamine had exploded within her.

	Sitting back down, Nanmi said:

	"Wow..... that was really fun after such a long time."

	-Upvote if you think that squealing sound was cute

	-Upvote~!

	-Upvote~!

	"Huh? You heard that?"

	She suddenly shriveled up.....

	Hearing that they had heard her made her feel embarrassed without even realizing it.

	Then came a donation relay.

	User donated 100,000 won!

	[Congratulations on your victory!]

	User donated 50,000 won!

	[For real, that ending was epic]

	User donated 200,000 won!

	[Wow, seeing things here that you'd normally only see in leagues or tournaments]

	User donated 100,000 won!

	[How does it feel to beat Soseong?]

	"It feels good, but honestly, more than winning, I'm just happy to have a Paladin duel after so long."

	-Indeed..... Paladins are all about the 1v1

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[This happens all the time in Bronze! Nanmi! If you want 1v1s often, come down here!]

	-That's the abyss lol

	-It's so far down it sounds like an echo lol

	And then.

	"...Huh?"

	[Soseong]: Rush Knight, sorry to bother you, but do you have a moment?

	A whisper came from Soseong.

	* * *

	From Soseong's perspective, he thought either "Is my computer lagging because it's old?" or "Is there some problem with the Time Click server?"

	There were many instances of action skipping that defied what he knew to be normal.

	So after sending a whisper to Rush Knight, he apologized to his team members and immediately watched the replay.

	And he quickly realized that he hadn't been seeing things.

	"What? Really? How did you do that?"

	It wasn't lag, nor was the server malfunctioning.

	Just as he had seen, part of the ultimate ability's animation had been skipped, and the 180-degree view turn had instantly flipped the screen.

	"Wow....."

	This was technique.

	A Paladin technique created by Rush Knight.

	It was amazing to think about how much someone would have to master the Paladin to discover such techniques.

	['Rush Knight' has joined.]

	Just then, Rush Knight entered the private room.

	No, since she's now active as VTuber Nanmi, should he call her Nanmi?

	"Hello, Nanmi."

	"Hello."

	And at that moment.

	['Rush Knight' has left the room.]

	"Huh?"

	Rush Knight had left immediately after entering.

	"What's going on?"

	Did she disconnect?

	He immediately checked his friends list.

	She was still showing as online, so she hadn't disconnected.....

	Rush Knight (Searching for Competitive)

	Seeing the status message in his friends list, he thought "Huh?" to himself.

	Soseong sent another whisper to Nanmi.

	[Soseong]: Nanmi, where are you going?

	[Rush Knight]: Something urgent came up. Can we talk later?

	[Soseong]: Something urgent?

	All of a sudden?

	That question was answered by a viewer of Soseong's stream.

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Lololololol she's sniping Inaring who just started streaming]

	"Ah....."

	He finally understood.

	So it was true that she used to be a malicious sniper before becoming a streamer.

	* * *

	Inaring desperately pleaded.

	[Inainaring]: Nanmi dear, want to duo with your big sis?

	[Rush Knight]: Sorry, Inaring. I want you to get stronger on your own.

	Inaring exploded!

	"Hey, you jerk!"

	-Lolololololololol

	-Lololololol

	-Lololololololololololol

	-Lolololol

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Nope~ Not carrying you~ Failed to get a free ride~ Yes~ Legal sniping~]

	"You mute."

	-Gasp!

	-Oh no!

	-Mute

	-Burn

	-Mute

	-Burn

	-Mute

	-Burn

	"No! I can't lose right at the start!"

	How could Nanmi have queued for competitive at just the right timing?

	It was all because of the friends list.

	Inaring immediately checked her friends list.

	"Huh?"

	And was confused.

	"Where did she go?"

	Rush Knight had disappeared from her friends list.

	Ding-

	And while she was confused, a game was found.

	"Ah!"

	Inaring immediately realized her mistake and checked the opposing team.

	And there was the name [Rush Knight] on the enemy side.

	"Wow, really. Wow, really. Wow, really."

	-Inaring has turned into a parrot.....

	-This girl has finally lost it

	-Lolololololololololol

	Ding-

	And then a notification popped up.

	[Friend Request: Rush Knight]

	At that point, Inaring couldn't hold back anymore.

	"Who do you think you're messing with?!"

	-Lolololololololololol

	-Lololololol

	-Lololololololololololololol

	* * *

	It had been a fulfilling day.

	Sniping Inaring, then playing games with her after some sniping.

	These days, every day just feels enjoyable.

	Then, around 8 PM.

	"Phew....., today was really fun, wasn't it?"

	I subtly glanced at the stream ending corner.

	As I naturally turned off the game, viewers protested.

	-You said no-end stream! No-end stream!

	-Ranked challenge..... where did it go?

	-Where do you think you're sneakily looking at the stream ending corner!

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, have you been deceiving us?]

	-Oh lol that meme comes to mind lololololol

	-Lololol

	"Ahem- Well....., I didn't deceive you. Actually, I was planning to do the ranked challenge as DPS today. But you all provoked me, so I played tank."

	And somehow I ended up sniping Inaring, then somehow played games with her until it became 8 PM.

	Even so, starting properly from this time would be a bit.....

	"So I'll come back tomorrow. But I'll come early tomorrow. Around 10 AM?"

	-Oh!!

	-Taking a day off work tomorrow

	-I'm submitting my resignation tomorrow

	-Whoa?

	-Lololololololol

	"So that's it for today's stream~ Everyone, mimiba."

	-Mimiba~

	-Mimiba~

	-Mibamiba~

	I ended the stream and leaned back in my chair, relaxing.

	"Hah....."

	Streaming was definitely fun.

	Honestly, contrary to my worries, it seems to suit me well?

	I was worried that with my personality, I wouldn't be able to properly converse with viewers, but..... is it because we're not face-to-face and communicating through chat?

	Somehow I wasn't nervous or trembling.

	Even with Soseong.

	Despite meeting a famous pro gamer, I wasn't nervous at all-

	"Ah!"

	I forgot.

	Come to think of it, he said he had something to discuss with me, right?

	I immediately checked my friends list.

	Fortunately, he was still online.

	I launched the game again and sent him a whisper.

	[Rush Knight]: Um..... I'm back

	[Soseong]: Ah! Finally! I've been waiting! I've ended my stream too. Could you join my private room?

	[Rush Knight]: Yes

	I immediately entered Soseong's private room.

	As soon as I entered, Soseong spoke through his microphone.

	"I've really, really been waiting, Nanmi. You don't have any more business, right?"

	"Um....., ahem- Yes."

	"Then let me get straight to the point. Could you teach me those techniques you used earlier?"

	Soseong's voice was filled with urgency and excitement.

	He clearly had high expectations for these techniques.

	I couldn't help but feel pleased.

	After all, it meant I wasn't the only one who enjoyed our 1v1 battle.

	I answered:

	"It's easier than you might think."

	"Are you really going to teach me?"

	"Yes."

	Soseong visibly brightened.

	He probably thought such secrets wouldn't be shared so easily.

	Then, a question occurred to him.

	"Um....., is it really okay for you to teach these secrets so easily, even though I asked?"

	Is she perhaps my fan?

	As he scratched his head and asked, Nanmi explained her reason.

	"My mind changed after our 1v1 earlier."

	Sharing tips?

	While they are valuable, she had discovered something even more rewarding.

	The palm-sweating intensity, the close-quarters battle.

	Indeed, Paladins are all about 1v1 duels.

	Having a Paladin duel after so long revived that feeling of enjoyment.

	"I want as many people as possible to play Paladin."

	Since reaching Master rank, not many players used Paladin because they were too concerned about their ranking.

	Most players use Armored Soldier, Gravity Wielder, or Monkey Man, so she wished there were more Paladin users.

	"Wow...., Nanmi, your competitive spirit is no joke. It couldn't have been an easy decision to share this."

	"It wasn't, but..... when a tank master like you asks to be taught, I wanted to share. I'd be even more grateful if you played Paladin often."

	"Ah, I see."

	And so began the training session.

	Since these were relatively easy techniques to use, Soseong picked them up quickly.

	"Wow! Insane! I can't believe such methods existed....."

	To skip the holy sword swing animation, you slightly right-click at the moment of swinging.

	For the 180-degree turn, when holding the shield, left-clicking allows you to look behind while keeping the Paladin's movement fixed.

	And finally, canceling the ultimate animation.

	"Hmm....., this one is definitely difficult."

	"It requires a lot of practice."

	Jump, then right-click, and finally press the ultimate key simultaneously to cancel the ultimate animation.

	However, you shouldn't press them exactly simultaneously, but rather in a very slight, sequential order.

	In any case, the last technique requires quite a bit of practice.

	"I'll need to practice that one...., but wait? Even with the sword swing motion, I can't achieve the kill speed you had earlier, Nanmi?"

	"You need to angle the starting point of your sword swing toward the enemy team."

	He tried it again on a practice robot.

	"Wow....., this is also quite difficult. I need to turn so far to the side that the target is almost out of view for the sword to hit."

	About a 35-degree angle.

	You need to turn 35 degrees and swing your sword assuming the enemy is directly in front, then skip the swing animation.

	"If you master all of these, you can kill 200HP heroes in about 1 second, and tanks within 3 seconds."

	"That's insane....."

	1.7 seconds? 3 seconds?

	Wait, this is clearly a technique that could change the Paladin's paradigm.

	"A tank in 3 seconds?"

	"That was my fastest kill record."

	"Could I see it?"

	"Sure."

	With that answer, Nanmi swung her sword.

	Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!

	The Paladin's voice overlapped, sounding strange, and simultaneously the sword animation was abbreviated, making it look like it was just dangling.

	The amazing part was that this dangling sword was actually dealing damage.

	[Rush Knight] > [Soseong]

	"Wow, that's insane!?"

	It really was 3 seconds.

	No, it seemed even faster than 3 seconds.

	"Of course, it would be different in competitive. I'm saying 3 seconds accounting for healers healing. It could take longer. Anyway, the kill is guaranteed. The damage comes in so quickly that healing can't keep up."

	"This is truly incredible....."

	"But that's only when you hit properly. Since you're turning your view 35 degrees to attack, you can't actually see the opponent."

	Plus, you need to be precise.

	The sword swing's starting point must align with the enemy team while your view is turned exactly 35 degrees for the hit to register.

	This means a lot of practice is required.

	"Hmm....."

	Soseong began to seriously consider.

	While the technique itself is easy to learn, it's difficult to use in competitive play.

	However, difficult doesn't mean impossible.

	In other words, if this technique is used well.....

	'This..... could potentially make counters meaningless if mastered.'

	He thought that he might be able to use it in tournaments.

	



Chapter 27: Solemn Inaring

	In the Paladin class, you could say it has the widest field of view in the first-person FPS Time Click.

	When holding up a shield, the view switches to third-person, allowing you to broadly assess enemy positions.

	So this is really something I don't share with just anyone.

	"Soseong."

	"Yes?"

	"Since you're learning, would you like to learn this too?"

	Ah, I really don't teach this to just anyone.

	Soseong really hit the jackpot~ Jackpot~

	"What is it?"

	Soseong asked with a curious voice.

	Instead of explaining, I showed him through action.

	* * *

	I was amazed.

	I couldn't help but be impressed.

	Every technique Nanmi taught me was genuinely useful in competitive play.

	"While charging can't be stopped, if you measure a specific distance, you can drop off. If you charge from here, the charge will stop at the edge of the cliff."

	Is there anyone else who has delved this deeply into the Paladin class?

	"You can hide with your shield at the side end of a long corridor, then press left-click to check if anyone is approaching through the corridor. The enemy in the corridor can't see me, but I can see them. If you jump-charge at them from here, they have no choice but to take the hit."

	It's simply marvelous.

	Who would have thought the Paladin class had such diverse techniques?

	"Wow....."

	It was a moment when I discovered another layer of fun in Time Click.

	* * *

	Choi Seong-nam, the Time Click team leader at Volvoard, was deep in thought.

	"Is the dubbing for the new hero Medic finished?"

	"Oh yes, it's perfect. Now we just need to find a voice actor for the Hacker."

	The new hero, Medic.

	The Korean dubbing was perfectly completed, so it seemed like they could release it next month without any issues, but the problem was the next new hero, the DPS Hacker.

	Actually, there shouldn't be any problem.

	They could just commission a professional voice actor as usual.

	Yet, there was a reason why Choi Seong-nam was contemplating here.

	"Min-ho."

	"Yes?"

	"About the Hacker's overseas voice actor... doesn't it sound too similar to Nanmi?"

	The cute yet deadpan tone.

	It keeps syncing with Nanmi.....

	To this, Manager Lee Min-ho's eyes lit up as he spoke.

	"Are you thinking of asking Nanmi to do it?"

	"It just keeps bothering me. The voice fits too well."

	"Hmm- That's certainly true, but can Nanmi properly do voice acting?"

	So?

	If we hire someone else instead of a professional voice actor, we might get criticized and end up causing trouble for Nanmi.

	But I can't help but think about the voice—there's no one who would fit better.

	"Should we test it?"

	"A test?"

	"I mean, I'll ask Nanmi if we can try it once. If it doesn't work out, we'll have to let it go."

	"Yes. Well, a test should be fine."

	"I'll contact her. If it doesn't work out, we'll just do what we've always done."

	"Yes."

	* * *

	A post appeared on a community site.

	[Author: WastingTime]

	[Title: Rush Knight is definitely a living onion]

	I discovered something incredible

	I was so shocked when I found this

	Everyone knows that Rush Knight, no, Nanmi has an X account

	But the X account ID seemed suspicious

	It looked familiar somehow

	When I looked it up, it was really shocking.

	[Video]

	[Video]

	Everyone knows why Inaring suddenly became popular

	It's information available on Sprout Wiki, so look it up if you don't know

	Anyway, the YouTube email account for Pew Pew Nyaring is qYDSI0317

	And Nanmi's X account ID is qYDSI0318

	???

	You know what this means without me saying more, right?

	[Comments]

	-Is this for real?

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-Wasn't it just a concept?

	-Rush is..... Pew Pew Nyaring?

	-Wow..... this is true love

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	[Author: KimShibusaekiramen]

	[Title: Rush Knight's love for Inaring is definitely true love]

	Pew Pew Nyaring

	Actually, the name wasn't originally Pew Pew Nyaring

	People who have subscribed to the Pew Pew Nyaring account for a long time would know that the original nickname wasn't Pew Pew Nyaring but 'Mimimi'

	Anyway, that's not important, but if you look at the video clips from a year ago, you'll see that most of them are clips of famous VTubers from VTuber powerhouse countries

	Back then, the channel had many views and subscribers

	But one day, the nickname changed to Pew Pew Nyaring and only Inaring clip videos were uploaded

	Abandoning views and subscribers to only post Inaring videos....

	Can this be explained as anything other than true love?

	[Comments]

	-Heung~

	-LOL Isn't she always sniping at Inaring?

	﹂She wants her to get stronger~

	﹂She says it's meaningless to climb to Grandmaster alone~

	﹂I'm Nanmi and this is true

	﹂LOLOLOL

	.

	.

	.

	.

	.

	.

	Meanwhile, Lee Na-hee, who checked the community, had trembling pupils.

	"Is, is this real?"

	Was Nanmi really Pew Pew Nyaring?

	* * *

	The next day arrived.

	The time was 9:40 AM.

	Ring ring! Ring ring!

	Waking up to the alarm sound, I lazily made my way to the computer chair.

	Then, with eyes that wouldn't fully open, I turned on the computer and prepared for the broadcast.

	"Yaaawn~ Nom. Smack-"

	Let's see, avatar settings, microphone settings, and broadcast settings.

	After perfectly completing all preparations, I immediately started the broadcast.

	[Title: Helloooo~]

	[Viewers: 2516]

	And the viewer count began to rise steadily.

	After playing the opening song and waiting for about 10 minutes, 3000 people had gathered.

	It was much fewer than yesterday, but considering it was a weekday morning, 3000 was still a very large number.

	With eyes that still wouldn't open and a sleepy voice, I began to speak.

	"Helloooo~"

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Mimiha~!]

	"Oh, right, Mimiha~"

	-Mimiha~

	-Mimiha~

	-Mimiha~

	-Mimihai~

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, I think there's an error with your avatar, your eyes aren't opening?]

	"That's because I'm keeping them closed~"

	-You look very tired

	-Are you okay, Rush?

	-Nanmi, are you alright?

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[ㅠㅠ If you're tired, maybe you should rest today?]

	-Kick that bastard out!!

	-There are things you should and shouldn't say!!

	-What? Rest if you're tired?

	"Hey, quiet. Why are you all like this to a kind viewer who's worried about me?"

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, the broadcast comes before your health, understood?]

	"Hehe, I agree. I also wish Inaring would stream forever."

	-LOLOLOLOL truly true love

	-LOL definitely a true fan

	-LOLOLOLOLOL

	And then.

	oo has donated 10,000 won!

	[Rush, explain yourself, are you... Pew Pew Nyaring?]

	"Huh?"

	-Gasp!

	-Gasp!

	-Gasp!?

	-Gasp! Wow, how tactless to ask that

	-Why would you ask that?

	This was the content that had heated up the community yesterday.

	But why would a fandom be called a fandom?

	At first, there was shock, surprise, and admiration, but then the fandom tacitly agreed not to mention it during the broadcast, thinking that Nanmi must have reasons for hiding that she was Pew Pew Nyaring.

	However, since Ha Nam-mi's broadcast had only been going for 2 days and had suddenly gained popularity, not all viewers could be part of the fandom.

	New viewers were coming in every day to Nanmi's broadcast.

	And in response to that donation, Nanmi pretended to be flustered and said:

	"Oh, oh? I, I don't know what you're talking about?"

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOL Even when pretending not to know, you're so obvious.

	-LOLOLOL

	"Just kidding, it's me."

	I thought it would be fun to keep it a secret from the CEO and Inaring, but now that the secret was out, there was nothing I could do.

	So I just answered honestly.

	That Pew Pew Nyaring was indeed me.

	-OMG coming out so boldly

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Why did you hide it?]

	"Uh, can I talk about this on the broadcast?"

	Nanmi thought for a moment, then decided it should be fine and answered honestly.

	"Well, I received an email before the hacking controversy broke out. And it was from Inaring. The problem is that I only realized the email had arrived recently. So I pretended not to know to tease Inaring. Hehe."

	And that's when it happened.

	Ring ring ring-

	"Huh?"

	Ha Nam-mi's phone started ringing.

	The caller was none other than Inaring.

	"Ah....., um, I got a call? I, I'm sorry, but I don't think I should answer it since I'm streaming right now."

	-Her voice is trembling!

	-LOL Looks like Inaring called

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	And then a donation appeared.

	Inaring has donated 1,000 won!

	[Answer it]

	"Uh, um....."

	It was a donation from none other than Inaring.

	-N-Nanmi, you're dead!

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL Inaring is currently grinding her teeth

	-What? Answer it if you're tired?

	"The CEO made me do it! I'm innocent! The CEO said, 'Wouldn't it be fun to tease Inaring, right?' So I had no choice but to do it with tears in my eyes!"

	Choha has donated 1,000 won!

	[This is the first I'm hearing of this?]

	"No! Inaring! Don't believe what I said! The true mastermind is the CEO!"

	Inaring has donated 1,000 won!

	[If you don't answer, I'll pinch your cheeks 10 times]

	"Waaah!"

	Nanmi finally answered the phone.

	Then came the voice.

	-Nanmi. Your sister is very sad. To hide such an important fact from your sister.

	Nanmi gulped and said:

	"Inaring. I didn't want to do this either. Having to hide this fact from Inaring whom I like, I cried for the first time when the CEO suggested it. Inaring, you understand the pain in my heart of having to keep a secret from my favorite oshi, right?"

	Choha has donated 1,000 won!

	[But you were giggling and saying it would be fun that day?]

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL She was laughing?

	-LOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	"Hey, that's slander. I at least never laughed."

	-You talk too much.

	"Gasp!"

	Inaring's voice was solemn.

	It was a voice filled with power that seemed impossible to defy.

	The solemn Inaring said:

	-I'll play Time Click duo with you.

	"Th-thank you."

	-Now go back and continue your broadcast, Tool.

	"Yes."

	



Chapter 28: Cheat Vs Cheat

	The Paladin is a hero with more disadvantages than advantages.

	This is why it's rarely used in high tiers or tournaments, as its advantages are easily countered.

	First, both the Paladin's body and shield are large.

	While the Paladin has the highest HP of any hero including the shield's HP, both the shield and the Paladin's body are so massive that any attack from anyone will hit the shield.

	Even with all that HP, it drains away in an instant.

	Also, when holding the shield, you can't do anything except block attacks, so compared to other tank heroes who can attack while using defensive skills, there's no reason to use the Paladin.

	Second, the biggest problem is mobility.

	The only mobility skill is Charge, but it's extremely risky and difficult to control.

	During the Charge, your body is exposed, and you can't stop midway.

	The damage from the Charge skill is monstrous, but that's only if you actually hit with it.

	That's why players commonly say the Paladin is an inferior version of all other tanks.

	That was true.

	Until Soseong saw the Paladin's potential.

	"Wow... look at how fast this damage is going in."

	The Paladin's greatest advantage was its damage.

	Each holy sword strike deals 70 damage, and three hits can kill a DPS or healer.

	Of course, every advantage has a disadvantage.

	The biggest drawback of the Paladin's normal attack was its speed.

	The holy sword swinging speed was extremely slow.

	But what if that disadvantage disappeared?

	'Plus the Charge.'

	The unpredictable directional Charge that Nanmi taught him.

	Using this method, the Paladin's aim appears to switch instantly, making it impossible for the enemy team to predict which direction the Charge will go.

	And finally, the Paladin's ultimate.

	'This is truly insane.'

	The Paladin's ultimate can be dodged or blocked by most people with high reaction speeds.

	Simply put, in the pro scene, most players block it or dodge it with mobility skills.

	But what if...

	The animation is skipped, making it unpredictable?

	"Coach. What do you think?"

	"..."

	Soseong asked Ha Jung-won, a former pro gamer and current coach and manager of Heavies.

	Ha Jung-won just stared at the screen with a blank expression.

	Ha Jung-won asked.

	"Where did you learn this?"

	"You know the Rush Knight, right?"

	"Rush Knight? Ah! That person? Of course I know him. Who in this industry doesn't know the Rush Knight?"

	"The Rush Knight taught me."

	"Really?"

	Ha Jung-won blinked.

	"Was that person so good with the Paladin?"

	Most people know Rush Knight for his hack controversy clarification stream, so many don't know he was originally a Paladin main.

	Ha Jung-won was one of them.

	Soseong chuckled and said:

	"Just look at his nickname, it's obvious he's a Paladin main."

	"That's true."

	"So what do you think?"

	"..."

	Ha Jung-won crossed his arms and fell into silent thought.

	His expression was more serious than ever.

	After a while, Ha Jung-won said:

	"Soseong, call the team."

	"What?"

	"Let's change our composition. Focus on supporting the Paladin."

	* * *

	After some ups and downs, Ha Nam-mi's ranking challenge finally begins!

	"As promised, I won't end the stream until I reach the top 500~"

	-Yay!

	-God-mi! God-mi! God-mi! God-mi! God-mi! God-mi!

	-God-mi! God-mi!

	"But where's the cutoff for top 500?"

	I should at least reach Champion rank, right?

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Champion 3]

	"Wow. That high?"

	Champion 3?

	That's not the range I expected.

	I thought just reaching Champion 5 would make me a ranked player.

	So how many tiers do I need to climb?

	'Let's see...'

	Currently at Master 2 for DPS tier.

	Oh my.

	I need to climb 9 ranks.

	"Hmm... it might be difficult to finish today..."

	-LOL did you think you could finish today?

	-With your skill level, it's understandable to think that~

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[That's some skilled arrogance, Nanmi! Fighting!]

	"Thank you for the 1,000 won donation. And arrogant? There's no one more humble than me."

	-??

	-???

	-??

	-???

	"What?"

	User donated 100,000 won!

	[Nanmi fighting!]

	"Thank you for the 100,000 won donation. With this encouragement, I'll try my best."

	Ding-

	And as she answered, a match was found.

	"Alright then. Let's begin."

	And as if announcing she would quickly climb the ranks.

	Nanmi picked the Sniper.

	* * *

	Ding!

	The crisp sound of a headshot.

	A truly satisfying sound for the listener.

	About an hour had passed since Ha Nam-mi started playing.

	And most matches didn't last more than 10 minutes.

	-Wow... since most matches get stopped at the first point, games progress quickly

	-Was the best record 6 minutes?

	-Was climbing ranks always this easy?

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, let the enemy team breathe a little]

	"All I can do is end this game quickly. That's my respect for the opponents."

	And thus, spawn camping!

	Beyond breaking the opponent's fighting spirit, she drove them to the abyss, making them refuse to leave the spawn area.

	In other words, she completely destroyed the game.

	In this situation, Nanmi said:

	"Hmm... I feel a bit sorry."

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[With a voice that didn't sound sorry at all, Nanmi said, "Hmm... I feel a bit sorry."]

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	"Anyway, thanks to this, I'll get through the Master tier quickly."

	And quickly reached Grandmaster 5!

	With 10 consecutive wins, getting damage gold and MVP every match, she jumped up two tiers in an instant.

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Congrats on 10 wins]

	-Congrats

	-Congrats

	-Congrats

	-Congrats

	-Congrats

	"Thank you. I'll continue right away."

	After reaching Grandmaster 5, Nanmi didn't stop.

	She immediately queued for another game.

	"The Grandmaster tier is indeed a bit harder."

	From the Grandmaster tier, Nanmi faced severe targeting.

	Well, the Sniper deals high damage per shot, but has low health and only one escape skill.

	Once caught by a tank, death is inevitable.

	But even so, she had no problem dominating games.

	From here, Nanmi switched from Sniper to Outlaw.

	Thanks to the Flash skill that stuns opponents and the roll ability, she could easily escape even if caught by a tank.

	And so, as she was achieving her 11th, 12th, and 13th consecutive wins.

	"...Huh?"

	Ding-

	[DDDD] > [Rush Knight]

	Nanmi was killed by the enemy team's Sniper.

	* * *

	Nanmi blinked.

	"Hmm... looks like there's a skilled Sniper on the enemy team."

	The map was an escort map where the attacking team pushes cargo to the destination.

	Currently, Nanmi was on attack first.

	Naturally, the enemy team would already be in position waiting.

	Despite that, she was headshot by the enemy Sniper the moment she slightly exposed herself.

	Well, considering the tier, it's not strange to start encountering skilled players, so she was about to ignore it.

	If it weren't for her teammate's message.

	[ForestDeer]: Enemy sniper is using aimbot

	[llllllll]: For real?

	[ForestDeer]: Yeah, confirmed on death cam, it's aimbot

	In such cases, you can request the opposing team to agree to a draw.

	A truly righteous Time Click custom that emerged because of hackers.

	[ForestDeer]: Your team's sniper is hacking, let's draw

	[DDDD]: Do you have proof?

	[2077PolPol]: LOL don't talk trash without evidence

	[DangDangKeeper]: LOL you die and then pathetically call hacks, let's draw, what BS LOL

	-Sigh- This is getting nasty.

	And after ForestDeer checked:

	-Oh shit! They're a group!

	All six members of the enemy team are in a group.

	Nanmi asked:

	"Really?"

	-Yes. When I tried to invite them to a group, it says they're all already in a group.

	-Ah, damn-

	-Getting a hacker in the first match.

	-What has this game become.

	It's frustrating enough to encounter a hacker, but the fact that they're all in a group supporting the hacker makes it even worse.

	As all teammates were sighing in frustration, about to give up on the game:

	"Let's try anyway. I'll do my best to counter the hacker."

	Nanmi switched back from Outlaw to Sniper.

	So, it's a hacker, huh?

	Currently, the team's morale was low.

	But it was too early to give up on the game.

	The world in Nanmi's vision gradually slows down.

	In this slowed-down world.

	Our team's tank takes the lead and starts pushing the cargo.

	Bang!

	A bullet is fired.

	The enemy team's Sniper's bullet aimed precisely at our tank's head.

	Our team's tank, Monkey Man, loses half his health instantly.

	I didn't miss that brief moment.

	For a Sniper to one-shot an opponent, three stages of charge are needed.

	So after that shot, they'll be charging again.

	My aim moves precisely to the head of the distant, small Sniper.

	I pulled the trigger.

	Bang!!

	[Rush Knight] > [DDDD]

	-Oh!!

	-Oh nice!!!

	-Wait, are you the real Rush Knight?

	To which I grinned and replied:

	"Yes."

	



Chapter 29: Won

	"Waaah!!! It's the real Nanmi!!!"

	"Nanmi, I'm a true fan!"

	"I love you, Nanmi!"

	"I-is that really Nanmi? Wait a second... wow, it really is!!!"

	"Wow, Nanmi, when did you climb up to this rank?"

	A savior had arrived for those who were feeling irritated and dejected because of the hacker.

	The famous Rush Knight.

	If someone was at her level, no one would think her aim wasn't a hack after seeing it.

	Her aim had reached a level that left people utterly astonished.

	The phrase "beyond comparison" probably exists just for her.

	Anyway, Nanmi spoke to her teammates.

	"Ah, thank you. But let's focus on winning the game first."

	With that reply, I quickly move my aim toward the head of the enemy team's healer.

	Then click—

	Bang!

	[Rush Knight] > [2077PolPol]

	Healer cut.

	Maybe because they're users who climbed tiers with hacks and as a group, but their movement is awkwardly strange.

	Of course, even with good movement, they wouldn't be able to dodge my shots.

	Anyway, now it's 6 vs 4.

	"Wow! Insane!"

	"Wow... my goodness, I can't believe I'm playing a game with Nanmi"

	"Hey! You guys!! Nanmi took down two of them! Let's gooo!!!"

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[One of the teammates is super hyped lol]

	"Lolololol for real"

	"Playing with someone like that makes games fun"

	"Lololololol I'd be the same"

	"I want to meet Nanmi too, I'll climb to Grandmaster someday!"

	The high tension from one of my teammates is making me feel cheerful without even realizing it.

	Riding that momentum, I aim at the head of one of the DPS while using my grappling hook.

	"They're not all hackers, I guess."

	Looking at another one, the enemy Outlaw shooting at me while I'm in the air, all their bullets are missing, so it seems we've avoided the worst.

	I pulled the trigger.

	Bang!!

	[Rush Knight] > [DangDangJigi]

	After taking down three of them, I shouted to my teammates.

	"Let's go!"

	"Oh! Oh!"

	"Lololololol Oh! Oh!"

	"Oh! Oh!"

	It was like a primitive tribe chanting for their chief.

	* * *

	Having killed the hacker, winning this engagement was the natural outcome.

	And so, we won the first engagement!

	But soon, the second round began.

	The second round started just before the payload reached the first checkpoint.

	We temporarily abandoned the payload and hid behind a wall.

	This was partly to be wary of the hacker's aim, and partly because the enemies' positions were too advantageous to fight at the payload.

	One tank stuck to the payload to prevent it from being pushed back, while everyone else had taken positions at higher ground.

	Since the terrain itself favored the defenders, the enemy sniper would certainly have already taken position.

	There were three possible locations in total.

	With three possible spots, we couldn't immediately predict where the sniper was.

	In this situation, I fell into thought.

	What should I do?

	"Can't see where the hacker is, right?"

	"Just a moment."

	Our high-tension tank Monkey Man placed a dome-shaped barrier and checked the enemy team's positions.

	After checking all the enemy positions, Monkey Man said:

	"What's this? I don't know about the others, but is the hacker actually good? They're not showing themselves at all."

	Location identification impossible.

	In other words, they're completely hiding their body in a good position.

	From the hacker's perspective, it doesn't matter since their aim can go through walls and target someone on our team's head.

	To this, Nanmi said:

	"Monkey Man. Ninja. Would you like to jump to the payload together and engage? It doesn't matter if you die."

	"OK for now"

	"Will that be alright?"

	"Let's go!! Abandon your ego! Trust in Nanmi!!"

	With that answer, Monkey Man uses his booster to jump toward the payload.

	And the Ninja also runs toward the enemy tank who was alone at the payload, as if saying "whatever."

	Bang!

	[DDDD] > [llllllll]

	The hacker's bullet penetrates the Ninja's head.

	But before the Ninja's head was penetrated, I had already charged my gauge to all three levels.

	I identified the position from the bullet's trajectory.

	In my slowed vision, I gradually see the hacker hiding their body.

	From there, the dead Ninja's voice was heard.

	"Ha~ ck~ er~ re~ vea~ led~ ha~ cked~"

	When the world slows down, voices sound slow too.

	I pulled the trigger before the Ninja finished speaking and before the hacker could hide their head behind the wall.

	Bang!!

	[Rush Knight] > [DDDD]

	"You did it!! Wow!! What the?!"

	"Nanmi, nice!!!"

	"Let's gooo!!"

	Hacker cut!

	Now it's time to farm kills.

	Looking at it, the skills of the others except the hacker weren't at a level that belonged in this tier.

	I jumped high into the sky using my grappling hook.

	I aimed precisely at the head of a DPS who had taken position on high ground.

	I pulled the trigger.

	Bang!!

	[Rush Knight] > [DangDangJigi]

	DPS cut.

	The landing spot was behind where the two healers and the Gravity Wielder were positioned.

	The Gravity Wielder and the two healers shoot bullets and throw energy orbs to kill me, but it was already too late.

	Bang!!

	[Rush Knight] > [2077PolPol]

	One healer cut!

	[ForestDeer] > [FeelGoodFeelGood]

	Oh! It seems the healers got aggro on me and couldn't heal the tank at the payload.

	Our team killed the tank at the payload, so the payload must have moved forward, and although escaping from here would be difficult, I decided to struggle a bit.

	Looking at it, the enemy team's skill level was surprisingly poor.

	I moved toward the adjacent corridor.

	And behind me followed the Gravity Wielder and the remaining healer.

	The payload had moved, but they showed a determination not to miss the prey that had come to them.

	But this... this...

	If I play this right, I might survive?

	"Help."

	"Save Nanmi!!"

	"Oh! Oh!"

	"Oh! Oh!"

	Our team's Monkey Man, Outlaw, and Time Mage had predicted my movement path and were waiting.

	Wow! I really have something to say because all my teammates are doing so well.

	The enemy tank and healer who were chasing me fell into a trap and got devoured.

	[DiscountMart] > [CorruptHealer]

	[Rush Knight] > [TrashCollector]

	Meanwhile, I also took down one healer.

	"Lololololol stupid idiots~"

	"Looking at these guys, I think we can handle them if we just watch out for the hacker?"

	"Wow, with Nanmi taking care of the hacker, the game feels so reassuring and comfortable"

	The morale of the teammates was raised to an unprecedented level.

	I also smiled with a cheerful heart and said:

	"Let's continue like this."

	* * *

	The hacker was also human.

	Uh... is he human?

	Anyway, what I wanted to say is that they also have a brain, so they don't fall for the same trick twice.

	Just before reaching the end of the second checkpoint, as we were about to engage, our team's Ninja said:

	"Nanmi. This guy isn't shooting?"

	"Nanmi, this idiot is just aiming at your head lololol"

	"Hmm... did they give up on the game?"

	Bang!

	[DDDD] > [DiscountMart]

	"Ah, they shot."

	"Sigh- they're shooting unpredictably."

	Currently, the teammates were engaged with the enemy team at the payload.

	However, given the distance and position, I thought they wouldn't have an angle to shoot our team... but they shoot at the slightest opening.

	"Hmm... this..."

	Bang!

	[Rush Knight] > [CorruptHealer]

	This won't do.

	After cutting down the enemy team's healer, I immediately changed positions.

	A place where the enemy hacker could be seen.

	Of course, the enemy hacker would see me too.

	From here, it's a battle of reflexes.

	It's a battle of who pulls the trigger faster.

	I pulled the trigger while jumping sideways.

	Bang!

	[DDDD] > [Rush Knight]

	"Ah! Darn!"

	"Let's just die once and move to the next round. We still have time."

	I couldn't help but laugh wryly.

	Ah, so they shot as soon as I showed my head?

	That means they were aiming at my head from behind the wall.

	Normally, a direct confrontation would be impossible.

	But it made me even more competitive.

	Alright, let's see who wins.

	"Let's go again."

	The team died at once and regrouped.

	We all gathered and headed toward the payload again.

	Since the sniper wasn't visible, their position must be the same.

	I took the same position as before.

	A situation where I had to expose myself to shoot.

	I concentrated even more.

	And the world began to slow down gradually.

	"Nin~ja~ Nin~ja~ Ja~va~!!"

	"I~ need~ heal~"

	The urgent orders from teammates are heard slowly.

	In such a situation.

	My body, which jumped, slowly reveals itself sideways.

	I could see the enemy hacker.

	They were fully exposed, aiming at me.

	My aim quickly moves toward the sniper's head.

	I pulled the trigger.

	Bang!

	Bang!

	[DDDD] > [Rush Knight]

	[Rush Knight] > [DDDD]

	"Nice!!!"

	"Nice!! Nanmi! We'll take care of the rest!"

	We got simultaneous kills.

	Fortunately, due to the physical difference, our team was able to push the payload, but I decided to concentrate even more.

	With only the third checkpoint remaining.

	They would probably be positioned somewhere, aiming at my head, just like before.

	I concentrated again.

	I pulled the trigger the moment the enemy sniper came into view.

	Bang!!

	[Rush Knight] > [DDDD]

	[DDDD] > [Rush Knight]

	The kill log appeared.

	This time too, we got simultaneous kills, but the kill log that appeared first was mine.

	"Nice!!!"

	"Wow, seriously, what the?!"

	It was nice, but I wasn't satisfied with this.

	After the teammates cleaned up the enemy team, the next round came.

	This time... this time a little faster.

	I jumped sideways from behind the wall, exposing myself.

	Front second floor, left pillar.

	The guy was aiming at me.

	In my slowed vision.

	My aim quickly moves toward the enemy sniper's head.

	Whoosh!

	Flick shot!

	In the slowed world, I attempted a flick shot.

	To other people and viewers, it would look like my aim moved in an instant.

	That aim precisely targeted the enemy hacker's head.

	And I pulled the trigger once more.

	Bang!!

	[Rush Knight] > [DDDD]

	"Nice!!!!!"

	"This is it!! This is what we want!!"

	"Wow!!"

	The moment I finally achieved a 1-1 victory against the hacker.

	"Hehe."

	Only then did a smile bloom on Nanmi's face.

	



Chapter 30: Sweet As Honey~!

	After pushing all three points, the attack and defense roles switched.

	The opposing team was on offense, our team on defense.

	This meant we could take advantageous positions first.

	Of course, without hacks, offense generally has more advantages than defense in many ways, but right now I'm thinking in terms of a one-on-one with the hacker.

	For the immediate situation, I—no, we—had the advantage.

	And so the game...

	*Ding*

	[Rush Knight] > [DDDD]

	[Rush Knight] > [Dangdangkeeper]

	[Rush Knight] > [2077PolPol]

	It was just a complete blowout.

	-Wow..... Nanmi is seriously fierce

	-She's landing headshots on everything she sees

	-Damn..... should the game even be this easy at this level?

	What my teammates were doing:

	The tank picked Paladin and held up a barrier, while our team's healer Angel attached a healing beam to me.

	The DPS?

	The DPS was cheering.

	-Nanmi! Fighting! Fighting! Fighting!

	The hero our DPS picked was "Transforming Robot."

	It can transform between reconnaissance and turret forms. In turret form, it's stationary but fires 30 rounds per second, dealing 360 damage if all shots hit—a truly fearsome hero.

	You could say it's the DPS hero with the highest damage output.

	Of course, it moves slowly and has the largest hitbox among DPS heroes, making it easy to hit.

	Anyway, there was a reason our DPS brought out the Transforming Robot.

	-The enemy has a Paladin too. I'll break their shield~

	"Thank you~"

	It was to break down barriers so I could shoot more easily.

	The Transforming Robot deals 360 damage per second.

	While it's normally impossible to land all shots due to bullet spread, against something as massive as a Paladin's shield, it's a different story.

	Even shooting carelessly, all bullets hit the shield.

	In other words, it's a Paladin counter.

	*Crack!*

	-Shield broken~

	"Thank you~"

	I comfortably pulled the trigger.

	Bang!

	Bang!

	[Rush Knight] > [2077PolPol]

	[Rush Knight] > [PagePickupMaster]

	-Wow, you're really good..... Rush Knight.

	"Huh?"

	-Since we're here, could I get an interview?

	-lololololol

	-lololol

	-lolololololol

	This person has good broadcasting instincts—I noticed their high energy from the start.

	I responded to the tank's request.

	"Sure. That's fine."

	-Currently, Rush Knight's gameplay has America shocked, China astounded, and Japan on its knees.

	-Ahahahahahaha

	-This is hilarious lololololol

	-Wait, I can't breathe from laughing so hard! *cough* *cough* *COUGH*!

	-Pandemic, Heavies, and Millennium are all fighting recklessly to recruit Rush Knight to their teams. What are your thoughts on this situation?

	To that, I responded with a haughty "Hmph!"

	"Well, I am an expensive woman."

	Bang!

	[Rush Knight] > [Dangdangkeeper]

	Meanwhile, the enemy team's Ninja tried to use their ultimate on me without thinking.

	I immediately landed a headshot and sent them back to the spawn area.

	Then back to the interviewer!

	-What's with that guy! How dare he interrupt during an interview! Where are the security guards?!

	"Oh my~ Looks like he's a fan of mine. Please understand. I'll give you an autograph later, Dangdangkeeper."

	-Autograph, my ass lololololol

	-lololololol

	-lolololololololol

	-My stomach hurts from laughing ahahahaha

	The team voice chat was in chaos.

	The stream chat was the same.

	-lolololololololololol

	-lololololololol this is insane, so funny lol

	-lololololol

	-She's really talking about autographs lololololololol

	-This is legendary lololololol

	User oo has donated 10,000 won!

	[lolol I'm about to die from laughing so hard]

	I couldn't help but cover my mouth and let out a "pshh-" laugh while responding.

	Wow..... They say sometimes you meet talented ordinary people while streaming, and I guess this is my moment.

	Anyway, this definitely seems worthy of a YouTube highlight.

	-Any final words, Rush Knight?

	Still laughing "pshh-", I opened my mouth.

	"Please continue to support our Blue Art Studio~"

	* * *

	The game ended safely, with a warm and cheerful victory.

	-It was an honor, Nanmi!

	-Hope to see you again sometime!

	-I'll make sure to watch your streams!

	"Thank you."

	Of course, just because we won doesn't mean everything is over.

	I immediately opened my mouth toward the viewers to deliver some justice.

	"Now I'll contact Volvoard and get them banned in real-time."

	-Oh!

	-You have their contact?

	-lol I guess she would

	-For real, such a satisfying ending, it's been a while

	Just as I was about to call Team Leader Choi Seong-nam's number...

	*Ring ring ring*

	"Huh?"

	Instead, Team Leader Choi called me first.

	"Hello?"

	-Ah, Nanmi, how have you been?

	"Oh, fine."

	-I know you're streaming, but could you turn off your microphone for a moment? Sorry about this.

	I tilted my head in confusion.

	Why would he want me to turn off my microphone?

	Though puzzled, I agreed and told my viewers:

	"Everyone, just a moment please."

	After turning off the microphone, I spoke to Choi Seong-nam.

	"Okay. It's off."

	-Thank you. I was watching earlier, and wow, your skills are still amazing.

	"Ah, thank you."

	-Actually, I was going to stop the game immediately after confirming the hack, but looking at the situation, it seemed like you were going to win anyway! Haha! I shouldn't do this, but I used my discretion and left it alone. The atmosphere was so good, and stopping the game midway would have disrupted the flow and prevented your rating from increasing.

	"Oh!"

	So he was being considerate?

	He didn't have to go that far, but I felt grateful and a bit sorry.

	"Thank you."

	-Not at all, we're grateful that you enjoy the game. Anyway, that's not why I asked you to turn off your microphone.

	"No? It's not?"

	-Right. You can share this story later if you want. Let me get to the point—I have a proposal for you.

	"A proposal?"

	After hearing his proposal, my eyes widened in surprise.

	It was something I never expected.

	"M-me? Voice acting for a hero?"

	-Yes. I was originally going to hire a professional voice actor, but I kept thinking about your voice.

	Wow..... This is definitely something that shouldn't be mentioned on stream.

	It wasn't about the next new hero, but the one after that.

	-So, I'm sorry to ask this after calling it a proposal, but would you be willing to do a test?

	"A test?"

	-Yes. Your voice really resembles the American voice actress's, but we need to confirm your acting abilities too. This might seem quite presumptuous of me to ask, but would that be okay?

	He called it a proposal, but I'd need to take a test.

	If I failed the test, we'd pretend the conversation never happened.

	That's what Choi Seong-nam was suggesting.

	Some might consider it slightly rude, but I didn't think much of it.

	I would only feel that way if I were ambitious about voice acting.

	After all, voice acting isn't my main profession.

	But while I wasn't ambitious, I wasn't disinterested either.

	A new hero with a voice just like mine?

	Honestly, it sounded like an offer I couldn't refuse.

	"Well, yes. If I'm good enough, I'll take the test."

	-Really? Ah! Thank you so much, Nanmi!

	"No, I should be thanking you for this opportunity."

	If it works out, great; if not, that's fine too.

	Regardless of our friendly relationship, this is voice acting for a new hero in Volvoard's hit game.

	I agree with Team Leader Choi's business-oriented approach.

	-When would be a good time for you?

	"Um..... This week won't work, but would next week be okay?"

	-Of course, that's fine with us.

	"Then I'll come next week."

	-Yes. Thank you, Nanmi. Have a good day.

	After ending the call, I immediately turned my microphone back on.

	"I'm back, everyone."

	-It was c-cold....

	-*sob* I waited every second without rest

	"It was only 10 minutes though?"

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[That's a whole 600 seconds, Nanmi-Nanmi]

	"But I've already streamed for 12,360 seconds. And I'll stream more."

	-How many hours is 12,360 seconds?

	-3 hours and 26 minutes

	-Wait, that's too precise

	-Whoa, Nanmi really has been streaming for exactly 3 hours and 26 minutes

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Did you just calculate that in your head?]

	"Um..... yes. Anyway, that's not important."

	I immediately went into the settings to check the list of opponents from the last match.

	"Now, let's check."

	-Drum roll please

	-drum roll drum roll

	-drum roll

	-drum roll drum roll drum roll

	How do you check if someone got banned?

	It's simple.

	You try to add them as a friend or invite them to a group.

	And the result...

	[This user does not exist.]

	"Yes!"

	-As expected of Volvoard!!

	-I knew I could trust Volvoard!!

	-Now that's satisfying!

	User oo has donated 100,000 won!

	[Win the game AND get them banned? Perfect~!]

	Hehe, I responded with a bright smile.

	"Perfect~!"

	-Perfect~!

	-Perfect~! Perfect~! Perfect~! Perfect~!

	-Perfect~! Perfect~!

	-Perfect~! 

	



Chapter 31: Mountain Climbing (Slightly Revised)

	In the world of e-sports Time Click, there are numerous gaming teams.

	Pandemic, Heavies, Millennium, Oclo, Maidens, Zavid, C47.

	Among these, some teams were established long before Time Click was released, while others were formed by friends who enjoyed gaming together, and some were even created by famous BJs.

	The reason so many teams exist is likely because Time Click is currently the most popular game among gamers.

	And Ha Nam-mi was a figure who caused a sensation in this game.

	And that was purely through skill.

	In other words, what the tank player Forest-something said during the in-game interview with Ha Nam-mi was true.

	Pandemic, Heavies, Millennium, and numerous other teams.

	The coaches and members of all teams were watching Ha Nam-mi's stream, focusing on her gameplay.

	Some team members asked their coaches:

	"What do you think?"

	"She's really good, right?"

	"Shouldn't our team recruit her first?"

	At first, all the coaches nodded and expressed admiration.

	"Wow... she really is good."

	"That's not a hack, right?"

	"Incredible. In my 10 years as a pro, I've never seen anyone with aim like that."

	But—

	"Still, we can't recruit her."

	"She doesn't seem interested anyway."

	"Above all, Time Click is a team game."

	Time Click isn't a game where individual skill alone matters.

	It's a 6v6 team game where team synergy is essential for victory.

	So most coaches gave similar answers.

	"And you, as a DPS player, are suggesting we recruit her?"

	"If we recruit her, what about Seungjun and Taehan? Are you suggesting we remove one of them from the first team?"

	"Does it make sense to recruit one DPS player when our team synergy is already perfect?"

	Moreover, coaches with 10 years of professional experience could see some of Nanmi's weaknesses.

	"Hmm, with that kind of aim, she's a Paladin one-trick? I don't understand why she only plays Paladin, but it's evident in her gameplay. Her step movement isn't good."

	"She makes quite a few questionable decisions. There was no need to take that left route there."

	"She takes too many risks."

	Her aim needs no explanation.

	I'm certain none of them could match her aim.

	The concerning parts are her movement and decision-making?

	Watching her play, there were several decisions that showed a rather low understanding of the game, and her movement wasn't good, perhaps because she mainly played Paladin, which doesn't require much stepping.

	So the coaches concluded:

	'She'll probably reach Champion 3 at least.'

	'She'll definitely be a ranked player, but beyond that, I'm not sure.'

	'She'll be in the top 500.'

	All coaches were certain she would reach Champion rank, but that wasn't a particularly high evaluation.

	Since there are many ordinary players in the top 500, they judged she would just be one of the better ordinary players.

	In other words, they were saying, 'She'll play around the top 500, but she's not at a professional level.'

	However, there was one person who found these coaches' thoughts puzzling.

	'Something seems off?'

	It was Soseong, the tank specialist of Heavies.

	It wasn't just because he had a personal connection with Nanmi that he viewed her favorably.

	Objectively speaking, as the coach said, Nanmi's decisions and responses did have many risky moves.

	One misstep could harm the entire team.

	And that's what Soseong found strange.

	'Is this really Nanmi's true gameplay?'

	Originally a Paladin one-trick user, Nanmi had reached Master rank with just Paladin.

	In a Master tier dominated by Monkey Man or Armored Soldier players, maintaining Master rank with Paladin?

	That can't be explained by pure physical skill and reaction speed alone.

	From the moment she picked Paladin, she started at a disadvantage, and to gain momentum in the game flow from there, she would need not only physical skill but also excellent Paladin management.

	And Nanmi proved that by maintaining Master rank with Paladin.

	In other words, regardless of her current gameplay, Nanmi's decision-making wasn't that bad.

	That's why it was puzzling.

	Why would she make plays she knew she shouldn't?

	And after watching Nanmi's gameplay for a while, he realized the reason.

	'No way...'

	Soseong couldn't help but chuckle when he realized it.

	'Wow, I'm speechless.'

	Now he saw it was for a simple reason.

	Anyone watching Nanmi's gameplay might think it was a gamble—good if successful, unavoidable if failed.

	But Nanmi had simply judged:

	She could do it.

	As proof—

	After two hours had passed:

	"Are you still watching?"

	"Coach."

	"Yes?"

	"Nanmi is just one more win away from the top 500, you know?"

	"...What? Already?"

	The coach's face was filled with astonishment.

	* * *

	Five hours into the stream.

	Current tier: Champion 3.

	From Champion tier onwards, rankings are shown by points.

	Currently, Nanmi has 4502 points.

	Current rank: 498th.

	The chat is flooded with waves of support.

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	"Wow... I didn't expect to climb this fast either."

	She finished almost every game in 7 or 6 minutes, except when facing hackers.

	And she won every single match.

	Is this her 37th consecutive win now?

	The biggest factor was the tier jump in the middle Grandmaster section due to her winning streak.

	She skipped three tiers at once.

	And so, her first-ever Champion 3, with 4502 points and rank 498.

	A dazzling Champion 3, 4502 points, and 498th place.

	It's a rank that brings an involuntary bright smile to her face.

	But the stream ends here.

	"I'll stop here for today."

	It feels like she could go further.

	But she needs to make an Inaring clip video.

	Unfortunately, the stream ends here—

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Scared?]

	Nanmi bristles at that! With a "Hmph!"

	"Who? Me? Me, who beat the pro gamer Soseong? Would I, who beat none other than a pro gamer, be scared?"

	Inwardly, Ha Nam-mi thinks:

	It's actually right to end the stream here, but it's also a bit disappointing.

	Should she say she wants to continue while the momentum is good?

	That's why she deliberately raised her tension to refute it.

	She could definitely say she wasn't falling for the provocation.

	"Then I'll show you. Who I am."

	So she starts Time Click again and hits Compete On!

	Ding!

	-Woooooo!!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	User oo donated 100,000 won!

	[As expected of Nanmi! That Lee from next door would have stopped because her points might drop! Nanmi is different!]

	"Hey now, I don't know who you are, but don't badmouth other VTubers. She's not wrong. I'm just more courageous."

	-Kyaa~!

	-Killing it~!

	-Inaring, are you watching? Learn from this.

	And the cuckoos.

	They relay the message to Inaring, who was just about to end her stream.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi said you're a cowardly scaredy-cat!]

	"Come on, these guys are lying again. How could our Nanmi say that when she loves her unnie so much?"

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[There's a clip of it!]

	"?"

	So after checking the clip on the cafe:

	"Other VTubers? I'm just more courageous?"

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	It was Inaring who had invaded Nanmi's stream.

	Inaring said:

	Inaring donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi]

	"Oh, Inaring. Were you watching the stream all along?"

	Inaring donated 1,000 won!

	[Am I... a stranger to you?]

	"Ah, so 'Lee from next door' meant Inaring. I see."

	At those words, Inaring bristles!

	Her robotic tone makes it obvious she's doing it on purpose.

	Inaring said with a smiling face:

	Inaring donated 1,000 won!

	[Alright, let's see how good you really are? Oh? You're still playing?]

	But Nanmi had nothing to fear.

	"Yes. Watch me, Inaring. My manly courage."

	-Kyaa~! Killing it~!

	-Nanmi, crush them all! Just crush anyone!

	-? Manly?

	-??

	User 00 donated 1,000 won!

	[Since it's come to this, let's go for top 10 no-end stream!]

	"Let's go!"

	-???

	-??

	-??

	-For real?

	* * *

	The ranker section.

	A section where rankings are determined by very small point differences.

	In such a section.

	Looking at Nanmi playing.

	Heavies' coach Ha Jung-won asked Soseong with trembling pupils and a shaking voice:

	"So-Soseong."

	"Yes..."

	"How many consecutive wins is she on now?"

	And Soseong could only answer with an astonished face.

	"13 consecutive wins, sir."

	And currently Nanmi's score:

	Champion 3, 4612 points.

	Rank 383.

	Successfully settled in just one hour.

	



Chapter 32: The Train Cannot Be Stopped

	"A reckless move? A gamble-like play?"

	Absolutely not.

	It might sound like an exaggeration, but in Soseong's eyes, just as pressing the direction key makes you move, or pressing the spacebar makes you jump, she was simply attempting such plays because she could do them.

	And now, Ha Jung-won, the coach of Heavies, couldn't help but notice this fact.

	"Is this for real?"

	The results spoke for themselves.

	Win, win, win, win, win.

	Nanmi was on a winning streak in every game, even in the ranker bracket.

	And her playstyle remained unchanged from before.

	By this point, he was convinced that all those plays were attempted because they were physically possible for her.

	"Insane."

	It was no different than saying she was toying with the ranker bracket.

	"...Hyung."

	Soseong opened his mouth with a serious expression toward Ha Jung-won.

	"I'll queue up too."

	Ha Jung-won quickly understood what he meant and let out a hollow laugh before saying to Soseong:

	"Your main account is Grandmaster, isn't it?"

	"I have an alt account."

	"Is that so? Well... I'm not sure how it'll turn out, but don't hold back. Go check it out."

	"Yes."

	After that response, Ha Jung-won checked on the other team members.

	Somehow, they were all thinking the same thing, as everyone was already queuing up.

	"You guys are queuing too?"

	"Wow, after watching Nanmi's plays, I suddenly felt like playing."

	"Exactly. It just stirred up those feelings."

	He understood.

	Nanmi's plays were close to highlights that you'd rarely see in games.

	They made viewers' hearts race and inspired them to try playing like that. That's the charm her plays held.

	Simply put, it was the ideal play that every DPS player wanted to try.

	But separate from that...

	"Well, it's not like we're hazing her."

	Somehow, the entire pro team ended up sniping Ha Nam-mi.

	* * *

	Triumphant progress.

	The chat in Nanmi's stream was practically in festival mode.

	-Let's go~!

	-Let's reclaim first place~!

	She had been on a continuous winning streak in the game.

	During this process, she encountered a few pros.

	The most challenging was when she met 4ze, Heavies' DPS and Ninja specialist.

	[4ze]: Wow, I really don't give such high praise often, but you're truly amazing.

	This was 4ze's message in the in-game chat after Nanmi killed him.

	He said he needed a worthy opponent to feel competitive, but he'd been killed by the sniper so many times that he hit a wall.

	In fact, his kill-death ratio was 17-15.

	17 kills, 15 deaths.

	That was the result Nanmi had achieved.

	After losing the game, he immediately sent Nanmi a friend request and left this message:

	[4ze]: Let's duo sometime, Nanmi.

	As they say, even a whale dances when praised, so Nanmi, naturally pleased, readily accepted his invitation.

	And now, her current score was 4689 points.

	Rank 253.

	Maybe because it was still in the ranker bracket?

	The points weren't increasing much, and unlike before, each match took longer.

	But having come this far, she didn't want to stop.

	More precisely, she couldn't stop.

	She was curious about her limits.

	"Today I'll keep queuing until I lose."

	-Wooooah!!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	She was like an unstoppable train, only looking forward.

	With each game victory and freely playing the way she'd always wanted to, her dopamine surged.

	So, let's go all the way.

	To the final destination of this train.

	Ding-

	A game was found.

	She immediately checked her teammates and opponents.

	"Wow... I got a high-tier queue."

	Pro, pro, pro, pro.

	As many as four pros.

	Moreover, three pros were clustered on the opposing team.

	Danding, the main tank of the pro team Millennium, along with Millay, also from Millennium as the healer, and SOON from Heavies as the DPS.

	And the one pro on our team was none other than 4ze, whom she had met earlier.

	"Oh, Nanmi. We meet again so soon after making plans. Haha."

	"Hi~"

	"Well, the enemy tank-DPS-healer combo is quite tough, but with Nanmi here, I feel as solid as a bowl of rice soup. Let's win this time. Let's see... wait a minute?"

	And then.

	"Soseong hyung?"

	At 4ze's words, a question mark appeared above Nanmi's head.

	She knew they were on the same Heavies team, but suddenly looking for Soseong...

	And surprisingly:

	"No! Hey! How could you say that!"

	Soseong's voice came from a tank with the nickname "Doenjang Jjigae."

	Nanmi went "Aha."

	It seemed he was playing on an alt account.

	"Since Nanmi is streaming, everything must be exposed."

	"Ah, right. Sorry, hyung."

	"Hello, Soseong."

	"Hello, Nanmi. Since it's come to this, I'll just use voice chat comfortably. The opposing team is quite tough too."

	Millennium, the second-place pro team in Volvoard Contenders, the official league in South Korea hosted by Volvoard.

	Two members of that Millennium were on the opposing team.

	And not just anyone, but the key players for victory.

	Regardless of team rankings, there are players who come to mind when thinking of tanks, DPS, and healers.

	For tanks, people think of Soseong; for DPS, Shin Jung-hyuk from the first-place team Pandemic.

	Finally, the player who comes to mind for healers is Millennium's main healer, Millay.

	Although they ultimately lost in the finals, his monk pentakill is still a hot topic among users.

	Soseong spoke to 4ze, whose real name was Hong Seo-jin:

	"Seo-jin."

	"Yes?"

	"I'll give you a signal, then let's pull back to the backline."

	"Okay."

	After hearing their conversation, Nanmi went "Oh."

	It felt like she was seeing a new side of Soseong.

	So this is how serious Soseong looks when giving orders.

	She already knew that Soseong gave most of the orders in Heavies, but hearing it directly gave her a fresh feeling.

	So, was she looking forward to it?

	The situation itself made her feel like a player.

	After all, there were five pros in this match.

	So with a mix of nervousness and anticipation, she asked Soseong:

	"Soseong."

	"Yes?"

	"What should I do?"

	"...?"

	"Huh?"

	Soseong's silence, 4ze's confusion.

	Is there... anything to order... Nanmi?

	Soseong said:

	"I think Nanmi can just do what you've been doing?"

	At that, Nanmi became dejected.

	"I also... want to... hear Soseong's orders..."

	"Oh, oh!?"

	"Hey, hyung, what are you doing? You've disappointed Nanmi."

	Her voice clearly showed how dejected she was.

	After all, since the situation had turned out this way, she really wanted to follow orders and play intensely as if it were a real tournament.

	Soseong, with a flustered voice, tried to laugh it off and said:

	"Haha, as if I'd dare give orders to Nanmi, but I'll brief you on the enemy positions. Feel free to move independently, just do your thing."

	"Oh!"

	And so the match began.

	The battlefield was a payload escort map.

	Nanmi was currently on offense.

	The payload needed to be pushed to the front of the former position.

	Soseong gave an order:

	"Hmm- The enemy tanks are Armored Soldier and Gravity Wielder? Since we also have a Gravity Wielder, shall we try a big jump to the back?"

	"You want to jump straight to the healer's position?"

	"Yeah."

	Currently, Soseong had picked Monkey Man, a counter to Gravity Wielder.

	Of course, with the Armored Soldier, who counters Monkey Man, it wouldn't be easy, but he decided to take a risk.

	Soseong received a barrier from the team's Gravity Wielder and jumped toward the enemy healer's position.

	But the opponents, being pros, didn't make it easy.

	As expected, Time Mage Millay used skill acceleration to quickly move backward.

	And here came another big unexpected variable:

	"Ah, there's a Transforming Robot."

	The hard counter to all tanks except Armored Soldier, the Transforming Robot.

	The DPS hero with the highest damage was hiding beside a wall.

	Soseong's original plan was to make the enemy team pull back.

	Since the opponents were on defense and had already secured good positions, he deliberately made them pull back to steal those good positions for our side. But this scenario was only possible if he survived and returned.

	Weeeeee!! Bang bang bang bang bang!

	The Transforming Robot's gun barrel spewed fire.

	With its powerful firepower, Soseong immediately set up a barrier, but even that broke in less than two seconds.

	All the bullets hit Soseong's Monkey Man.

	The result was inevitable.

	[SOON] > [Doenjang Jjigae]

	Soseong melted under the powerful firepower.

	Fortunately, Seo-jin managed to deflect and then used flash step to pull back, but with the main tank dead, the flow was unfavorable.

	The reason for the failure was obviously due to SOON, who was also from Heavies.

	Being on the same team, SOON had countered Soseong by understanding his style.

	SOON, sitting in a chair across from him, said:

	"How's that, hyung?"

	"Wow, teabagging right in my face."

	"I knew exactly that you'd jump with Monkey Man."

	And as soon as Soseong died, the defending opponents started pushing in.

	It seemed like they had lost the first round.

	That's what they thought.

	'...What?'

	If Nanmi, who was supposed to be near the payload, wasn't visible.

	"Nanmi, where are you?"

	"I'm behind."

	Behind? Where behind?

	After switching from Monkey Man to Armored Soldier, he immediately checked Nanmi's position.

	Soseong's eyes widened involuntarily.

	"When did she get all the way there?"

	She really was behind.

	All the way behind.

	Nanmi had positioned herself as a sniper behind the enemy team.

	Understanding the situation, Soseong immediately gave an order:

	"Wait, everyone! Don't abandon the payload, just engage them!"

	Currently, the enemy team was pushing in to wipe out the rest of our team.

	In other words, they weren't even thinking about looking behind them, as they were focused on our team.

	The team members who were about to abandon the payload and pull back to regroup with Soseong hesitated at his order-

	"Really, hyung?"

	"Yeah. Trust Nanmi and let's engage once."

	Following Soseong's order, the team members decided to clash head-on.

	So instead of pulling back, they rushed forward and the engagement began.

	In this situation, Soseong shouted to Nanmi:

	"Nanmi! The healer! You need to take out the Time Mage first-"

	Ding!

	And then.

	Just as he spoke, a gunshot rang out.

	And the kill log:

	[Rush Knight] > [Hama]

	Soseong went "Huh?" at that.

	And then:

	"Ah! I'm dying! Why is a healer rushing a DPS! Is this really a healer!?"

	As 4ze was being pummeled by monk Millay's orbs:

	Bang! Ding-

	[Rush Knight] > [Millay]

	"Huh?"

	At that, 4ze Seo-jin also went "Huh?"

	With a suspicion in mind, Seo-jin shouted:

	"The Transforming Robot! Nanmi! Please take down that treacherous betrayer!"

	He was referring to SOON, who was also from Heavies.

	And with a clear ring, Ding!

	[Rush Knight] > [SOON]

	"Wow! It's like everything happens exactly as we say!"

	The 6v5 instantly turned into a 3v5.

	And then came Nanmi's voice:

	"If there's anything you want, just tell me. I'll take care of all of them for you."

	At that, Soseong couldn't help but let out a hollow laugh.

	He was too amazed.

	And it really seemed like she would do exactly as they said.

	



Chapter 33: Getting It Right No Matter What

	Soseong asked.

	"Can you play Time Mage?"

	"Just a moment."

	The Time Mage hiding behind the wall, sneakily providing heals.

	Nanmi caught that fleeting moment and pulled the trigger.

	Bang! Ding!

	[Rush Knight] > [Hippo]

	"Nice! Let's push in!"

	"Okay!"

	Soseong was amazed.

	She really did take out everyone exactly as requested.

	When asked to take out the healer, she did. When asked to take out the DPS, she did.

	It truly felt like making requests to an AI.

	"Please keep giving orders."

	"Oh my, orders? Nanmi, how could we dare give you orders? This is more like making requests that deserve deep bows of gratitude."

	As Seo-jin exaggerated, she really did take out everyone as requested, to the point where it felt like they should be making polite requests rather than giving orders.

	From a teammate's perspective, the game couldn't be easier with Nanmi taking everyone out.

	For example—

	"Nanmi, could you possibly take out Millay? He probably has his ultimate charged right now."

	Both sides had their ultimates charged.

	4ze wanted to use his ultimate to push forward, but the monk Millay would likely counter with his own ultimate.

	But that was fine.

	"Just a moment."

	Currently, Millay was hiding behind a wall.

	Our team's Ninja 4ze had clearly recognized that Millay had his ultimate ready and was preparing to counter.

	There was still a way to handle this.

	I shot my grappling hook at the wall and leaped upward.

	Whoosh!

	In my elevated view,

	I could see Millay hiding behind the wall.

	Since I had jumped so recklessly toward the enemy team's position, both their tank and DPS turned their aim toward me.

	I probably wouldn't survive, but I had thrown myself at the enemy team prepared to die.

	My airborne body gradually began to fall.

	But my aim remained precisely fixed on Millay's head.

	I pulled the trigger.

	Bang!

	"!?"

	And then.

	Was this the difference of a professional?

	The moment Millay appeared in my sight and I pulled the trigger, he immediately used his ultimate.

	Monk's Ultimate: Mandala.

	An ultimate that grants invulnerability for 6 seconds while healing nearby allies for 300 per second.

	In other words, an ultimate that makes both nearby allies and himself invulnerable for 6 seconds.

	And then.

	Ratatatatat!

	Enemy team's tank Danding's bullets pounded my body.

	In the end.

	[Danding] > [Rush Knight]

	I met my death without managing to kill Millay.

	But regardless, I achieved my objective.

	"Nanmi! Nice!"

	Our entire team began to pull back the moment the monk used his ultimate.

	A brief retreat to wait out the monk's ultimate.

	The enemy team, who had taken me out and planned to initiate a push during the monk's ultimate, found themselves at a disadvantage.

	And the moment the monk's ultimate ended.

	Shing—

	4ze's sharp blade, which had been held in reserve, revealed itself.

	—Take my blade!

	Ninja's ultimate: Single Strike.

	Duration: 6 seconds.

	A powerful ultimate dealing 110 damage per hit.

	Though it has the disadvantage of being a melee weapon, few users can hit a nimble, small ninja at close range.

	Especially in the chaos of battle when a tank has jumped into the fray.

	Therefore, the result was:

	[4ze] > [Millay]

	[4ze] > [SOON]

	[4ze] > [Hippo]

	[4ze] > [Danding]

	[4ze] > [EVER]

	[4ze] > [Rosteak]

	[All 6 eliminated!]

	"Seo-jin, nice!"

	"Wow....."

	I couldn't help but be impressed.

	Is this what makes him a ninja master?

	Even so, who would have thought he'd take out all six opponents?

	He sliced through everyone without losing a single kill.

	"I'm sorry about this. Seems like I stole the highlight."

	At the end of the game, the highlight video plays.

	It definitely seems like 4ze deserves the highlight.

	I readily agreed.

	"I guess so."

	"Haha, I'm just kidding. It's all thanks to Nanmi. I was only able to eliminate everyone because you baited out the Mandala."

	"Yes, that's right."

	"...?"

	-lololololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lololololololol

	-lol learned well from Inaring

	A brief moment of respite.

	But that respite ended quickly.

	Because the next push was about to begin.

	"They've changed their entire lineup."

	"Looks like they changed to counter you, Nanmi."

	Tanks: Monkey Man and Armored Soldier.

	DPS: Ninja and Racer.

	Healers: Time Mage and Monk.

	It was the most standard rush composition.

	Considering our composition, it would be easy to get overwhelmed and they had many counters.....

	"Monkey Man jumped!"

	At Soseong's shout, I immediately turned my aim toward Monkey Man.

	Just as I was about to fire, Monkey Man's head quickly turned backward then faced forward again.

	It was a movement to avoid a headshot.

	However, even that looked slow to my eyes.

	I immediately fired.

	Bang! Ding!

	Monkey Man instantly lost half his health.

	But I realized I had made a mistake.

	'Ah.'

	The Ninja and Racer were rushing toward me along with Monkey Man.

	I quickly moved my mouse to aim at the Ninja's head.

	No, not the Ninja.

	He was using deflect.

	I immediately gave up on the Ninja and aimed at the Racer's head.

	But after that one shot at Monkey Man, my charge wasn't full yet.

	Ding ding ding ding ding!!

	The Racer's 30-round magazine all hit my head.

	Simultaneously, electricity from Monkey Man's energy cannon weapon began to sear my body.

	My HP dropped rapidly.

	Even in my slowed vision, I could see my HP decreasing quickly.

	And my charging gauge wasn't fully filled.

	But there was no choice.

	Seeing my HP dropping so fast before the charge was complete, I knew I was going to die.

	There was no other option.

	I had to shoot.

	Bang!

	Ding!

	[SOON] > [Rush Knight]

	"Wow....."

	In the end, I died to SOON without taking anyone out.

	But despite dying, I couldn't help but be impressed.

	'So this can happen too.'

	The sniper's charge.

	I was killed before the gauge could be fully filled.

	This was clearly a strategy.

	A strategy to check or take me down.

	They baited out my fully charged shot with the tank's body, and in that brief moment, the DPS rushed in and secured the kill.

	In terms of time, it took just 1 second.

	That's how long it took to kill me.

	'Is this what they call attention to detail?'

	Beyond physical skill, I momentarily felt the insurmountable gap between me and professional gameplay.

	Pros really are different.

	Each of them formulated strategies in real-time to counter my aim.

	Flexible thinking.

	In the professional world, you can't solve everything with physical skill alone.

	Well, it's not a solo game but a team game, so that's natural.

	But thanks to that?

	'Let's try again.'

	Thanks to them, I realized that a momentary mistake can determine victory or defeat.

	So... let's focus a bit more.

	* * *

	Meanwhile, the voice chat on Nanmi's opposing team was quite lively.

	"Hey! Assume Nanmi will hit every shot!"

	"Okay."

	"We'll hide our bodies, so tanks, ping Nanmi's position! Armored Soldier, follow Danding's lead! Just think of it like facing an aim hack!"

	"Yes, got it!"

	Everyone on the team facing Nanmi recognized it.

	Nanmi hits every shot.

	And she hits at a speed that doesn't allow for reaction once you show yourself.

	From the opposing team's perspective, this couldn't be more troublesome.

	They couldn't play properly because they were so focused on Nanmi.

	They needed to expose themselves to provide healing and deal damage, but they couldn't even perform these basic actions.

	'How can a human's reaction speed be like that?'

	But everyone knew this was pure physical skill.

	Truly terrifying reaction speed and accuracy.

	Strategy or not, her physical skill overwhelmed everything.

	Of course, that doesn't mean there's absolutely no way to counter it.

	The strategy they just used had worked well enough.

	Millennium's main healer Millay shouted energetically.

	"Guys, let's seriously try to stop Nanmi's winning streak!"

	"Yeah! Let's do it!"

	"Okay! Let's go!"

	Just one thing.

	They just needed to focus on Nanmi.

	Just focus on Nanmi—

	—I can see everything.

	"!?"

	That's when it happened.

	The enemy sniper Nanmi activated her ultimate.

	Millay immediately reacted and shouted.

	"Hey! She'll definitely use her grappling hook to climb a building and jump! Catch her then!"

	Though she activated her ultimate, currently all team members were hiding behind walls.

	She could see their positions, but wouldn't have an angle to shoot.

	Therefore, Nanmi would have only one option.

	Using the sniper's only mobility skill, the grappling hook, to rise high and snipe.

	However... contrary to expectations, Nanmi didn't use her grappling hook.

	'...What's going on?'

	That's when tank Danding shouted.

	"Hey, Nanmi is at the payload right now!"

	"Huh? Ah!?"

	They'd been tricked.

	Nanmi, who had been playing aggressively relying on her physical skills until now, was playing passively this time.

	And with her ultimate activated.

	In other words, they had been outplayed in the mind game.

	They had assumed that Nanmi would make an aggressive play with her ultimate, trusting her aim.

	They had been hiding to avoid Nanmi's sight, and now felt foolish.

	But there was no time to worry about feeling foolish.

	The situation itself was becoming very difficult.

	With the ultimate revealing all positions.

	The fact that she didn't use her grappling hook meant she was clearly waiting for the right moment.

	"I'll try rushing to the payload since we need to defend it."

	In this situation, Danding spoke.

	They couldn't keep letting the payload advance.

	Danding was about to launch himself toward the pay—

	Bang! Ding!

	"Ah, damn. Wait, wait."

	—load but immediately took a headshot and hid behind the wall again.

	Having taken critical damage instantly, it was clear he would die without accomplishing anything if he rushed toward the enemy lines.

	"Wow..... how can she headshot me the moment I show myself?"

	At this point, Millay thought.

	'Wait..... could it be.....'

	Millay ran several simulations in his head.

	At first, he was shocked by Nanmi's aim, thinking "Surely she won't hit this?" But after seeing her hit shot after shot, he became convinced that she would hit everything.

	Nanmi's aim was equivalent to a hack.

	Therefore, no matter how he thought about it, there seemed to be no solution in the current situation where all positions were known.

	Danding spoke to his teammate, the Armored Soldier.

	"Armored Soldier, please activate your barrier and rush in first."

	"Got it!"

	"Hey! Wait, wait!"

	But before Millay could stop him, the Armored Soldier was already flying toward the payload.

	Monkey Man Danding jumped after him and reached the payload.

	There was no choice now.

	He had to expose himself slightly to provide heal—

	Bang!!

	Ding—

	[Rush Knight] > [Millay]

	"Ah."

	In the end, exactly what he had anticipated in his mind came to pass.

	



Chapter 34: Going All The Way

	Until now, Nanmi's gameplay had been incredibly flashy, aggressive, and risky.

	At first, Millay thought that was just Nanmi's style.

	A showy, crowd-pleasing style of play.

	Well, calling it "showy" might be misleading—Nanmi actually had the skills to pull it off, so it was undeniably challenging gameplay.

	However, Millay had been able to find gaps in that style, which is why he thought he had a chance.

	*Ah...*

	[Rush Knight] > [Millay]

	That was until Nanmi's playstyle completely changed.

	Nanmi's gameplay had transformed.

	The flashiness disappeared, replaced by deliberation.

	There were no more risky plays at all.

	Unlike before, Nanmi seemed to be playing passively.

	No, that's not right.

	It wasn't passive—it was textbook gameplay that anyone would recognize as a sniper's manual come to life.

	*It's completely different...*

	From Millay's perspective, it was confusing.

	How could someone's playstyle flip 180 degrees so suddenly?

	It was enough to make him wonder if someone else had taken over.

	But that wasn't the important part.

	Why are fundamentals called fundamentals?

	There's a saying that if you stick to the fundamentals, victory is practically guaranteed.

	That's exactly how Nanmi was playing now.

	Boom!

	The Monkey Man and Armored Soldier attached themselves to the payload.

	The Monkey Man set up a barrier to prevent the payload from being pushed back as much as possible.

	The Armored Soldier deployed a fan-shaped defensive wall to block all bullets and attacks.

	Nanmi was also within the range of that fan-shaped barrier.

	However, the moment the tanks jumped onto the payload, Nanmi had already started pulling back.

	Taking an extremely safe position at the rear.

	Nanmi had moved outside the range of the Armored Soldier's fan-shaped defensive wall.

	Unaware of this fact, the Racer and Ninja revealed themselves—

	Bang!

	Nanmi's bullet was fired.

	The projectile passed through the Racer's head, not the Ninja's.

	[Rush Knight] > [SOON]

	Even that decision concealed incredible detail.

	Nanmi gave up on the Ninja who had used deflection the moment he appeared, immediately turning aim toward the Racer instead.

	This single shot decided the victory.

	Millay gave orders to his teammates in an urgent voice.

	"Tanks, hold the payload as long as you can before dying. Time Mage and Ninja, survive if possible! Otherwise, die together at once!"

	It was an order to regroup as efficiently as possible.

	Following the order, the Time Mage and Ninja attached to the payload.

	They intended to die cleanly alongside the tanks while blocking the payload.

	With all team members dead, the payload started moving again.

	Nanmi's ultimate had ended, and currently everyone on the team except Millay had their ultimates charged.

	They couldn't win with mechanical skill alone.

	The only option was to use ultimates efficiently to stop the payload.

	Millay shouted:

	"First, let's use Ninja's ultimate—"

	That's when it happened.

	Bang! Ding—

	[Rush Knight] > [Millay]

	"Oh, damn it."

	The passive gameplay had suddenly turned aggressive again.

	Spawn kill.

	Millay had been leaving the spawn area without thinking, but Nanmi, who had been watching the enemy spawn entrance, secured the kill.

	*Wow, I really can't predict this player.*

	With this sudden change in playstyle, Millay was at a loss for how to respond.

	This had disrupted their regroup timing.

	Danding said:

	"Sigh—looks like we'll have to give up this checkpoint?"

	"Ah..."

	As he said, they ultimately had no choice but to give up the second checkpoint.

	* * *

	Follow the fundamentals and you can win.

	Who doesn't know that saying?

	But even with perfect fundamentals, you lose some games and win others.

	The reason might be differences in team mechanics, but the biggest factor deciding victory is often in the details.

	Tiny actions frequently determine the outcome of games.

	And Nanmi could handle those details with ease.

	What appeared as brief moments to others was a slow-motion world to Nanmi.

	In this slowed-down world, Nanmi could calmly assess situations and adjust actions appropriately at every moment.

	The best example being right now.

	Boom!

	The Monkey Man jumped toward Nanmi.

	He immediately activated a dome-shaped barrier to block Nanmi's bullets.

	Nanmi needed to escape the barrier.

	While receiving healing from the team, Nanmi pulled back.

	The grappling hook wasn't used here.

	That was a lifeline and last resort.

	Next, the Armored Soldier, Ninja, and Racer rushed toward Nanmi.

	Focusing all their attention on killing just one person.

	And in the slowing field of vision.

	Nanmi surveyed the entire screen.

	*This is...*

	Yes, this is how to handle it.

	Nanmi used the saved grappling hook to soar up onto a building.

	The moment Nanmi shot upward with the grappling hook, the three pursuers each reacted to counter Nanmi's bullets.

	The Armored Soldier raised a barrier toward Nanmi, the Ninja prepared to deflect, and the Racer readied to reverse.

	All three were certain Nanmi would target them and responded accordingly.

	However, Nanmi wasn't aiming for them.

	Far behind, the healer providing healing to the Monkey Man on the payload.

	The trigger was pulled.

	Bang!

	[Rush Knight] > [Hama]

	"Wow! Nice!"

	"Really nice! Wow... thanks to Nanmi, I feel like a broken record."

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[LOLOLOLOLOLOL]

	-How many times have we heard "nice" today? lol

	-I'm also stuck repeating "that's insane" lol

	-Nice nice nice nice nice nice nice nice

	By this point, Millay lamented:

	"This isn't going to work."

	At first he felt urgency, but afterward he could only admire Nanmi despite being on the opposing team.

	No matter what simulation he ran in his head, he couldn't think of a way to stop Nanmi.

	If it were just good aim, he could handle it like other hackers, but with both incredible aim AND reaction speed, there was truly no answer.

	He genuinely questioned whether this was really just human hands moving.

	And so finally.

	"Wow..."

	With 2 minutes and 32 seconds remaining, the payload reached its destination.

	* * *

	After switching sides, the game ended anticlimactically.

	It felt like they had lost their fighting spirit after experiencing what they did.

	Both Millay and Danding didn't show the potential they had earlier.

	The result was a complete defense of the first checkpoint.

	After the game ended, 4ze said with a laugh:

	"Haha! Nanmi, our SOON says he might be traumatized!"

	[SOON]: Wow, it's been a long time since I felt like hitting a wall like this, Nanmi

	[Millay]: Me too, Nanmi, I almost gave you extreme praise

	[Danding]: For real, Nanmi. Millay is grinding his teeth right now

	[DoenJangJjigae]: lolololololol

	[4ze]: lolololololol

	[SOON]: lolololololol

	These were the messages appearing in the all-chat after the game ended.

	Seeing the chat, I couldn't help but smile.

	Wow, to almost receive extreme praise from none other than Millay—there's no greater achievement than that.

	Then Soseong asked:

	"Nanmi, how long are you planning to stream today?"

	I checked the time.

	It was already past midnight.

	But strangely, I didn't feel sleepy.

	It was well past my bedtime.

	I answered Soseong:

	"I'm going to see this through to the end."

	"Wow..."

	I felt heated up as if adrenaline was pumping through me.

	Despite streaming for over 12 hours, my mind was still clear.

	I wanted to go all the way.

	To see how far I could go.

	"I'm going to continue until I lose."

	And what the result would be.

	I wanted to find out.

	* * *

	Currently, Inaring's stream was also still going, following Nanmi's late-night broadcast.

	To explain the situation, she wasn't playing games but was doing a support stream with the purpose of cheering for Nanmi.

	Of course, the support itself was genuine.

	"What are you all doing! Our youngest is working hard right now! Can't you cheer louder!"

	-Can you even hear us?

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi- *cough* *hack* *cough* *wheeze* N-Nanmi *cough* up! Cheering until my voice *cough* gives out...]

	"That's the kind of enthusiasm I want to see in your cheering!"

	-lololololol

	-lololol

	-lolololololol

	However, the heated atmosphere gradually cooled as time passed.

	Of course, there was nothing wrong with Nanmi.

	Quite the opposite.

	Current time: 2:00 AM.

	After the legendary match against three pros earlier, Nanmi was still on a winning streak.

	"Inside the top 100 now..."

	Nanmi's current score: 4712 points.

	Rank: 98.

	And Nanmi didn't stop.

	She kept queuing for more games.

	Talk about nerves of steel.

	At this point, expectations were inevitable.

	"What's the score for first place right now?"

	Current first place: 4826 points.

	"Is she really... going to take first place?"

	Somehow, with her current potential, it seemed possible.

	So Inaring enthusiastically cheered for Nanmi again.

	"Let's go all the way until Nanmi loses! Come on, cheer again~!"

	-Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho!

	-Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho!

	-Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho!

	-Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho! Heave-ho!

	One hour later.

	"I-is this for real?"

	Nanmi's current score: 4762 points.

	Rank: 43.

	As time passed, Nanmi was climbing higher and higher.

	Time flew by quickly.

	Current time: 4:00 AM.

	Nanmi's score: 4823 points.

	Inaring's pupils began to shake.

	"Sh-she's really going for it! Everyone, our youngest is really going to make it!"

	Current rank: 3rd.

	In other words, winning just one more match would secure first place.

	Somehow Inaring herself was getting more nervous.

	With a pounding heart and anxious feelings, she watched the final match.

	[VICTORY]

	"Kyaaaaaaaaaah!!!"

	-Woooooooooo!!

	-Insane! Insane! Insane! Insane! Insane!

	-She really did it! She really did it! She really did it! She really did it! She really did it! She really did it!

	Our youngest with this insane skill really did it!

	First place captured!

	It was the moment when Nanmi's nickname "Rush Knight" was proudly displayed at the top of the rankings.

	"Wow... really."

	-lol she's crying?

	-Why are YOU crying?

	Tears welled up in Inaring's eyes without her realizing it.

	When our cute little sister achieved first place, her heart suddenly swelled with emotion that she couldn't contain.

	If I feel like this, how must Nanmi feel?

	Inaring planned to call Nanmi as soon as she ended her stream.

	Inaring said:

	"Everyone, thank you so much for cheering for our Nanmi until this late hour. Really."

	-Don't cry Inaring, it's not like YOU got first place

	-lol for real

	-Good job! Inaring!

	-Honestly, I'm feeling a bit emotional too

	-Is she the first female user to reach #1?

	"Yes. She's probably the first. Nanmi is truly Blue Art's pride. Once Nanmi ends her stream, I'll call—"

	That's when it happened.

	The reason Inaring's tears suddenly dried up.

	None other than the fact that Nanmi's mouse cursor was slowly moving toward the competitive queue button.

	"Huh? Wait? What is she doing? No! No, Nanmi! Nanmi!!"

	Unexpected action!

	It happened too suddenly.

	Nanmi's chat also erupted.

	-No! No! Don't do it! Don't queue!

	-You got first place! You got first place! You got first place! You got first place! You got first place! You got first place!

	-Are you seriously going to queue again?

	-No no that's not it put it down put it down don't queue again

	Everyone started trying to stop Nanmi's actions.

	After achieving first place with such effort.

	Queuing again from here made no sense.

	But unlike the viewers' atmosphere, Nanmi's expression was calm.

	She was even smiling leisurely.

	Nanmi said:

	"I told you."

	Her voice was remarkably calm, completely contrary to the chat's mood.

	Nanmi continued:

	"I'd go all the way to the end."

	After those quiet words.

	A sound was heard.

	Ding—

	The sound of queuing for competitive.

	



Chapter 35: 5000 Points

	Everyone watching Nanmi's stream was taken aback.

	The first female user to reach first place.

	And she didn't stop there—she chose to continue playing.

	Viewers tried to dissuade her from continuing.

	-Stop!!!

	-Please, let's end it here

	-You're going to keep playing? You're going to keep playing? You're going to keep playing?

	Inaring felt the same way.

	She picked up her smartphone to call Nanmi right away.

	But at that moment, Nanmi spoke.

	"Everyone."

	Her voice was soft yet solemn.

	Nanmi continued in a respectful tone.

	"Thank you so much to everyone who's been watching my stream until this late hour."

	Something about... something about her tone sounded like she was giving a farewell stream, but that wasn't what she was trying to convey.

	Nanmi quickly checked her viewer count.

	150,000 people...

	Honestly, she hadn't expected this many viewers to gather at such a late hour.

	Anyway, that wasn't the important part.

	Nanmi continued speaking.

	"First of all, reaching first place feels amazing. Thank you to everyone who supported me."

	First place?

	Of course it feels good.

	It's probably the first time in my life I've reached first place in any field.

	But—

	"But right now I just can't stop. I have this feeling that if I miss this opportunity, I'll regret it for the rest of my life."

	I could sleep and continue tomorrow.

	No one would blame me if I stopped here.

	It was just my stubbornness.

	The feeling that it had to be now or never.

	"I'd rather accomplish this now than regret it for the rest of my life."

	Was it because of the sincerity in her voice?

	-Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	Starting with one person.

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Our Nanmi! Do whatever you want!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Since we've come this far, let's go all the way~!

	-Taking half-day off tomorrow!

	-Let's go~!

	A wave of support flooded in.

	A warm smile unconsciously formed on Nanmi's lips as she looked at the chat.

	Her gaze returned to the game screen.

	Her face showed more concentration than ever before.

	"I probably won't talk much from now on."

	Nanmi was asking for understanding as she needed to focus intensely.

	Hearing this, Inaring put down her smartphone.

	"That's right! If our Nanmi wants to do it, she should!"

	-Let's go!!

	-Let's do this!!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	All they wanted was for this little maknae to play to her heart's content.

	* * *

	Time passed.

	By the time they noticed, one hour, then two hours had gone by.

	As dawn was breaking.

	The viewer count had reached an incredible 200,000.

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Why is she still streaming?]

	-Hey, read the room!

	-She's concentrating! Stop donating!

	-Just cheer her on!

	Viewers who had slept and woken up were joining the stream.

	Currently, Nanmi's score was 4903 points.

	That was quite far from the previous first place, now second place.

	Some watching Nanmi's stream were shocked, some were amazed, and others laughed in disbelief.

	They could only say she was insane.

	In a team game, especially in the high-ranking bracket, she was achieving an endless winning streak with just her physical skills.

	Of course, the pros in the top 10 weren't just sitting idle.

	"Hey, let's queue up."

	"Let's get in the game."

	The pros were also playing.

	There were two reasons for this.

	One was that if those in the rankings didn't play, it would take longer for Nanmi to catch up to them, and the other reason, contrary to the first—

	[4ze]: I'm here to put Nanmi to bed.

	[Kimchi]: Hello Nanmi, nice to meet you. It's about time you stopped climbing.

	They still had their professional pride.

	They were saying if she wanted to climb, she'd have to get through them.

	They had appointed themselves as gatekeepers.

	When viewers started causing a commotion, criticizing the pros—

	-Stop interfering!

	-lol Why are you so desperate to block her from climbing?

	-Such a nasty attitude

	-Pros, stop queuing! Stop interfering with Nanmi!

	Nanmi firmly scolded those viewers.

	"Why are you insulting the pros, everyone? Actually, I'd prefer if the pros didn't go easy on me. I have my pride too, and I don't want to climb like that. From now on, anyone who insults the pros will be muted."

	Nanmi had a talent for muting people.

	In the slowed-down world of her perception, she precisely picked out users insulting the pros from the rapidly scrolling chat and muted them.

	From a viewer's perspective, it was quite a terrifying talent.

	And the viewers seemed to agree with Nanmi's stance.

	-What's wrong with people who think this is petty?

	-Personally, I absolutely hate that kind of attitude

	-Just type Nanmi up! You idiots!

	-Just cheer her on~

	"Hmm... the chat is getting quite rowdy."

	With a whopping 200,000 viewers.

	The atmosphere was heating up, and it seemed like fights might break out.

	And then.

	Choha has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, give me mod]

	Inaring has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, me too!]

	Karin has donated 1,000 won!

	[yy]

	"Ah!"

	The boss, Inaring, and Karin had appeared.

	I quickly made all three of them moderators.

	The boss spoke through a donation.

	Choha has donated 1,000 won!

	[Don't worry about it, Nanmi. Just focus on the game]

	Inaring has donated 1,000 won!

	[Fighting!]

	Karin has donated 1,000 won!

	[Hang in there, poop life]

	-lolololololol

	-Karin still can't type properly lololol

	-lolololol

	It seemed the three of them were going to manage the chat.

	Nanmi replied with a bright smile.

	"Okay!"

	Thanks to her teammates, she could now focus solely on the game.

	* * *

	Nanmi continued playing.

	Skills that made even pros tremble were displayed through Nanmi's hands.

	Watching Nanmi's gameplay, Heavies' coach Ha Jung-won let out a helpless laugh and said:

	"In my long pro career, I've met many fellow pros who felt they hit a wall, you know?"

	He was speaking to Soseong.

	"But you know what? I always thought the wall was still surmountable. All the games I played were team games. Even if I hit a wall, my teammates could help. In any team game, what matters is the sum of the parts. One person being good isn't enough."

	"Yes, hyung."

	"But watching Nanmi... I feel like all my beliefs are being invalidated."

	Ha Jung-won shook his head and sat down at his computer desk with a defeated voice.

	He opened his internet browser and began composing an email to someone.

	[Hello. This is Ha Jung-won, coach of the pro team Heavies. I'm writing to you because...-

	Carefully, slowly, and respectfully.

	He was trying to send an email to Nanmi.

	Ha Jung-won continued in a calm voice.

	"I've met many talented people, but she's truly exceptional. She doesn't seem human."

	"It's understandable why some people suspected her of hacking."

	"Right? Anyway—"

	He continued as he composed the email on his monitor.

	"Now I understand why the phrase 'beyond compare' exists."

	With that, Ha Jung-won sent the email.

	Soseong asked:

	"Are you trying to scout her?"

	"I'm at least making an attempt. It's not about whether she'll accept or not. If I don't make an offer, the team owner will scold me. I'm certain other teams have sent emails too."

	"I guess you're right."

	Soseong picked up his smartphone and checked Nanmi's stream.

	Current score.

	4997 points.

	And she was down to her last game.

	-Let's gooooo!!

	-Let's go!!

	-Let's gooooo!!

	-You can do it! You can do it!

	The final match.

	The decisive match that would determine the game's outcome began.

	And the result was ultimately.

	[Victory]

	-Wooooow!!!

	-Yeaaaaah!!!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	Victory.

	* * *

	Right after the game ended.

	Nanmi was breathing heavily.

	"Haa! Haa!"

	The final match.

	She had been so focused on that last game that she hadn't even breathed once.

	She had concentrated so intensely on the game that she didn't even realize she wasn't breathing.

	After winning that final match and securing victory in the game.

	Nanmi leaned back in her chair.

	"Whew..."

	Cold sweat was streaming down her forehead.

	The last match had been incredibly tense.

	It was truly difficult.

	After all, it was a match where all the pros she had encountered so far had gathered.

	She had played the game with a mix of anxiety, nervousness, and tension all rolled into one.

	And the moment she won the game, Nanmi was completely exhausted.

	But a bright smile adorned her face.

	Nanmi slightly lowered her head to look at the screen.

	User has donated 1,000,000 won!

	[Congratulations Nanmi]

	User has donated 2,000,000 won!

	[I'm honored to have shared this glorious moment with you, thank you so much]

	User has donated 2,000,000 won!

	[You really worked hard, I respect you Nanmi]

	User has donated 500,000 won!

	[I truly respect you. I was more tense than watching any tournament, and I felt my heart swell with emotion for the first time in a long while. Thank you]

	Countless donations poured in.

	None of them had a playful tone.

	They were all sincere donations filled with genuine feelings.

	Some expressed gratitude for her hard work, while others conveyed their thanks.

	Looking at these donations, Nanmi felt her heart warming up.

	Still, she needed to wrap things up.

	Nanmi said:

	"Thank you so much to everyone who has been watching until now."

	-Don't cry Nanmi ㅠㅠ

	-We just watched, you did all the hard work

	"I'm not crying though?"

	-?

	-??

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Cry a little]

	-lolololololol

	-lolololol

	-lolololololololol

	-lolololol

	The chat was instantly filled with laughter at one donation message.

	Nanmi also grinned and continued.

	"This is a good moment. I'd rather finish with a smile than tears. Now, let's check the score."

	She immediately went to the ranking list.

	First were the 400th-500th ranked players.

	She turned to the next page.

	300th to 400th place.

	She quickly moved to the next page and the one after that.

	Finally, she reached the list showing 1st to 100th place.

	At the very top of the list.

	There was one nickname prominently displayed.

	1st [Rush Knight]

	And the score.

	A score that no one could challenge.

	1st [Rush Knight] 5000 points

	The world's first player to reach 5000 points.

	She had achieved something no one else had accomplished.

	The rank and score displayed on the screen made countless viewers go wild.

	"This moment will probably be the most memorable one in my life."

	It gave Nanmi an unforgettable memory.

	



Chapter 36: Title

	In Time Click, there are many masters of different roles.

	Tank masters, DPS masters, Healer masters.

	Diving deeper, you could say there are Monkey Man masters, Ninja masters, Racer masters—basically masters for each hero.

	There are plenty of skilled masters out there.

	That's why there hasn't been just one player who comes to mind when you think of Time Click.

	At least, that was the case until now.

	The first person to reach 5000 points in Time Click.

	That name: Rush Knight.

	It took a total of 20 hours in a no-end stream, reaching 5000 points solo.

	Not just Asia's #1, but the world's #1.

	Now there's definitely one player who comes to mind when you think of Time Click.

	Not a professional player, of course.

	Anyway, after one night, even people overseas were sharing in this amazement.

	One of them, a pro from the American team Zavid, uploaded a review video.

	"Oh my God. What on earth happened while I was sleeping?"

	After waking up, he found the nickname [Rush Knight] prominently displayed on the ranking list.

	With 5000 points, no less.

	A score that's a full 170 points ahead of the current world #2.

	"Rush Knight achieved 5000 points while I was sleeping? In just one day? Is that even possible?"

	So he started watching Nanmi's stream replay.

	Immediately, his face filled with astonishment.

	He said:

	"Holy crap! Her aim is absolutely insane. It's impossible aim. What's more amazing is that Korea Volvoard has officially confirmed she's not using hacks. I can tell. She's definitely not using hacks."

	Then he showed a segment of Nanmi's gameplay.

	In slow motion.

	"Here, do you see this?"

	The scene he pointed to was when the enemy team's Ninja and Racer had cornered Nanmi.

	"Here, Nanmi? No, Rush Knight? I'll just call her Rush Knight for simplicity. She clearly aimed at the Ninja's head. But the moment the Ninja used deflect, she immediately turned her aim to target the Racer standing next to the Ninja. This isn't something you can do with hacks. She manually reacted and moved her aim. The detail is absolutely insane."

	It was a tiny detail.

	But that was the difference between hacks and pure skill.

	If Nanmi were truly using aim hacks, she would have remained locked onto the Ninja who kept using deflect.

	"How many consecutive wins? 200? That's insane! The fact that she won 200 consecutive matches already suggests she's not using hacks. Think about it—even with hacks, winning in the ranked bracket isn't easy. After all, Time Click is a team game, and there are many pros with aim so good they might be suspected of hacking. Let me watch more to figure out how she managed this win streak."

	After replaying the video a few times, his eyes widened.

	"My God..."

	He could only gape in amazement.

	That's because he had figured out Nanmi's secret to victory.

	"I get it! I understand how she could win so many consecutive matches! This is truly insane. Her real talent isn't her aim. She has the talent every pro player wishes they had."

	And that was:

	"Her true talent is her 'reaction speed.'"

	Her reaction speed was unparalleled.

	The way Nanmi's aim responded to even the slightest opening.

	It was dumbfounding.

	Could this really be human reaction speed?

	"How can a person have this level of reaction speed? Let me exaggerate a bit. She could probably see bullets flying. That's how fast her reaction speed is."

	It was simply mind-blowing.

	Now he understood why Asian pros had bowed to her.

	The secret to claiming first place with 5000 points was her reaction speed.

	"But why is she a VTuber? Her talent is too precious to waste as a VTuber. She should have become a boxer or a pro gamer. Is she afraid to show her face? Haha, honestly, with talent like this, I'd love her regardless of her appearance. What? No? An acquaintance said she's cute? Haha! If that's true, then God definitely exists and He's unfair. Anyway, what I want to say is—"

	He continued, looking at the screen:

	"If she truly becomes a pro, she'll be an invasive species. An invasive species that will devour all pros. I'm certain of it."

	With those final words, the video ended.

	With 10 million views and countless comments.

	This video was uploaded by Bilcy, Zavid's tank master and currently North America's #2.

	* * *

	After successfully ending her stream, Nanmi just slept deeply.

	She went to bed at 7 AM, woke up late at night to eat the food her mother prepared, then went right back to sleep.

	She finally woke up the morning of the day after tomorrow.

	"Stretching!"

	She began to look around as she stretched.

	She felt completely refreshed.

	The first thing Nanmi checked after waking up was the Time Click ranking list.

	"Hehe..."

	The score that made her smile without even realizing it.

	5000 points!

	The thought that she had made history in Time Click made her smile uncontrollably.

	And then:

	[Inaring]: Nanmi!

	A whisper from Inaring.

	Inaring spoke urgently:

	[Inaring]: Text! Check your texts!

	"...?"

	She tilted her head in confusion.

	Nanmi immediately checked her smartphone.

	Her eyes widened in surprise.

	"Oh, wow..."

	Missed calls from the CEO, manager, Inaring, and Karin.

	13 calls in total.

	Too many KakaoTalk notifications to count.

	After pulling off something so incredible and then disappearing for a whole day, this was to be expected...

	"Hmm..."

	Putting her questions aside, she called the CEO first.

	-Hello? Nanmi? Nothing's wrong, right?

	"No. I just slept a lot so I couldn't answer calls."

	-That's a relief. I was so worried. Oh! Have you checked your subscriber count?

	"Subscribers?"

	She immediately checked her subscriber count at the CEO's words.

	But wow...

	She blinked, thinking she might have seen wrong, but the number was still unbelievable.

	"3 million?"

	Is this even possible?

	And just three days after her debut?

	Her mouth hung open in shock.

	Plus, her 20-hour replay video had 1 million views.

	And that number was still increasing in real-time.

	She immediately checked the comments.

	Wait, there seemed to be even more comments than views?

	-I've come on a pilgrimage.

	-Is this the historic video where someone reached 5000 points in Time Click for the first time?

	-Please help me get into Seoul National University.

	-Please help me win the lottery.

	-Please help me live a long, healthy, and happy life.

	She blinked involuntarily.

	After sleeping for one night, her replay video had somehow become a sacred site.

	This was a first for her.

	As she was scanning through the comments, she saw:

	-When will Nanmi be back? ㅠㅠ

	Seeing that comment, her mouth fell open.

	She realized she had taken a break without posting any notice.

	"B-Boss."

	-Yes? What is it?

	"I took a break without posting a notice."

	-Oh, don't worry about that. Nobody's going to complain about you taking one day off. You deserve the rest.

	Indeed, while there were many comments asking if she was okay, there were none complaining about her taking a break without notice.

	Phew, that's a relief.

	She was still new to streaming and only knew that being thorough about such things was important.

	She had worried something serious might happen, but it seemed like needless concern.

	The CEO continued:

	-More importantly, Nanmi.

	"Yes?"

	-We have a very, very important meeting. Can you come to the studio today?

	"Yes, that's fine with me."

	-Really? Then I'll pick you up later, so be ready~

	"Th-then what about the stream...?"

	-Come on, nobody will complain even if you take two days off. I'll post a notice that you're taking another day off, and I'll see you later~

	Beep-

	With that, the call ended.

	Nanmi tilted her head in confusion.

	An important meeting?

	Well, she'd find out about that later.

	She checked who else had called her.

	The CEO, manager, Inaring, Karin, and one more—Team Leader Choi Seong-nam from Korea Volvoard.

	It seemed the team leader had also called to check on her.

	Nanmi immediately called him back.

	Beep-

	-Hello? Ms. Nanmi?

	"Yes, Team Leader. It's me."

	-Oh my, I kept calling but you didn't answer, so I thought something might have happened. I'm glad you're okay.

	"I was sleeping so I couldn't answer. I'm fine."

	-That's a relief. Actually, you achieved 5000 points for the first time, didn't you?

	Ah, so the team leader had watched her stream too.

	-First of all, congratulations. You're the world's first to reach 5000 points.

	"Ah, thank you."

	-And for being the first to reach 5000 points, Volvoard has prepared what you might call an Easter egg... a unique title in Time Click.

	"A title?"

	-Yes. Think of it as an honorary medal. A title that only you, Nanmi, can have.

	"Wow..."

	A unique title? Only for me?

	This was irresistible.

	How could any gamer resist this?

	With anticipation, she asked the team leader:

	"Wh-what kind of title is it?"

	-The title has just been awarded, so why don't you check?

	She immediately shifted her gaze to the Time Click screen.

	The title next to her nickname, Rush Knight:

	[The One]

	It was a title that sparkled in rainbow colors.

	Choi Seong-nam continued:

	-That will be your unique title that will never be given to anyone else. Because it's only given to the first person who achieved this milestone.

	"Wow..."

	A blank expression.

	A dazzling title she couldn't take her eyes off.

	Nanmi's eyes sparkled, and her expression instantly filled with excitement.

	This... this...

	I have to show this off!

	To whom?

	To Inaring, of course.

	



Chapter 37: Meeting

	The time was 10 AM.

	After hearing that the boss had arrived, I quickly finished getting ready and went down to the underground parking lot.

	"Nanmi!"

	"Oh, boss. Hello."

	"Did you sleep well?"

	"Yes. I slept incredibly refreshingly."

	In terms of time, it was 24 hours.

	Is that right?

	Except for meal times, I'd been sleeping all day.

	It would be strange if I didn't feel refreshed.

	"Come on, get in quickly. We have a lot to talk about."

	"Okay."

	And so I took the front passenger seat.

	Vrooom~ The car departed as Nanmi got in.

	The boss spoke while driving.

	"Wow... how did such a treasure end up joining us? You were really amazing, Nanmi. You know that feeling when you're so moved you could cry? Like when our country wins a championship? That surge of national pride."

	"Hehe."

	Nanmi found herself grinning at the praise.

	Compliments always made Nanmi feel good.

	Even Nanmi herself felt proud of her accomplishments.

	"So I have something to ask you, Nanmi."

	"...Yes?"

	The boss's voice suddenly changed.

	As if about to ask something important, in a serious tone.

	The boss asked:

	"Do you... want to continue being a VTuber?"

	"...?"

	"I just... keep thinking that I might be holding you back."

	Nanmi had scored 5000 points in front of everyone.

	And she'd beaten professional players who came at her.

	At the very least, Nanmi's skills could no longer be viewed as those of an ordinary person.

	It seemed like the stage she should be performing on wasn't personal broadcasting.

	That's why Jein was reconsidering things here.

	"If you want to do something else, I'll let you go without any hard feelings. But if you want to continue as a VTuber, I'll take responsibility for you until the end."

	"..."

	Nanmi blinked repeatedly at this.

	As if she hadn't expected such deep thoughts when she'd only anticipated the boss being pleased.

	But even this was consideration.

	That's why Nanmi could state with certainty:

	"I like where I am now."

	"Really?"

	At that, Choha's lips curled into a smile.

	She was so happy.

	So grateful that Nanmi would stay until the end.

	Boss Choha continued:

	"Let's adjust the profit-sharing ratio."

	"What? S-suddenly?"

	"There's a valid reason. First, this is all we can do for you right now."

	Considering Nanmi's current recognition, she could be considered a legend in the Time Click world.

	The user that comes to mind with Time Click, Rush Knight Nanmi.

	In an industry that thrives on popularity, given the current situation, it's not that we're helping Nanmi, but rather Nanmi is raising Blue Art's profile.

	And the results speak for themselves.

	Overnight, not only her own subscriber count but also those of Inaring and Karin had increased.

	Inaring and Karin—now they each had subscriber counts and viewership that could rightfully be called major corporate-level.

	Nanmi's influence was probably the biggest factor.

	Choha continued:

	"What our company, or more precisely what I, could offer to our VTubers was just support and advertising..."

	Choha was a solo VTuber with 7 years of broadcasting experience.

	So all she could really do was say, "Our company's VTuber has debuted, please watch them a lot," that sort of thing.

	But they'd grown so much on their own that there wasn't much else she could do.

	"With just one employee in this company, the only way I can think to keep a big fish like you is this."

	She hadn't started the company to make money in the first place.

	Choha had a dream: to enjoy fun content with the numerous VTubers from her own company.

	You could say she started the company simply to pursue a romantic ideal.

	The profit-sharing ratio was generally 9:1.

	9 for the affiliated VTuber and 1 for the company.

	Even that could be considered a cost for creating content.

	But now she's talking about adjusting the profit-sharing ratio?

	If it gets any higher, doesn't that mean she won't be taking any money at all?

	That's why Nanmi firmly said:

	"I don't want that."

	"Huh?"

	"I'd like to keep the profit-sharing ratio as it is."

	"Really?"

	"Yes."

	Well, Nanmi also had romantic—

	"I'd like to use that money to make Inaring's costume and various other content."

	—or rather, she had very personal interests at heart.

	You need money to enjoy fun content with Inaring, don't you?

	Of course, while this was one reason, there was another:

	"And I don't want to burden you, boss."

	She didn't know exactly how VTuber companies operated, but given the boss's personality, she felt like the boss would end up covering everything out of her own pocket.

	Moreover, Nanmi herself wasn't greedy for money.

	Just enough to make her parents proud was sufficient.

	"..."

	After hearing all this, Choha was silent for a moment.

	She just wore a warm, pleased smile.

	Choha spoke as if she'd made a decision:

	"Alright, that's fine."

	"...?"

	"If that's what our Nanmi wants, then I'll use it for something really good."

	She didn't know how much she'd receive, but she'd use all of it for content costs.

	As the boss who had received the big fish named Nanmi, she decided to take responsibility until the end.

	* * *

	In reality, there was absolutely no need to come all the way to the company for a meeting.

	They could simply have a meeting through Discord, and that's how they usually conducted meetings when Nanmi wasn't around.

	Nevertheless, the reason they gathered at the company was because of Nanmi.

	Just to see this cute face again and again.

	"Oh, how cute, our youngest."

	Nanmi was sitting on Lee Na-hee's lap, receiving all the affection.

	At this, Karin burst out:

	"Hey! How dare you touch such a precious being! Get away from her right now, Inaring!"

	"Why? Jealous? You're jealous, right? You want to squish Nanmi's cheeks too, don't you?"

	"Hey! Nanmi is an a-adult! If you keep doing that, it's disrespectful—"

	Karin glanced at Nanmi.

	But Nanmi's face was beaming happily even as her cheeks were being tormented.

	After all, who wouldn't be happy when their oshi showed such affection?

	At that, Karin very naturally reached out to Nanmi's cheeks.

	"Wow... they're soft and chewy. Just like mochi."

	"Right? Ah! I really want to bite them. How could someone this cute have been that vicious sniper?"

	At that, Nanmi had a flash of inspiration.

	Oh, right, she thought.

	Nanmi casually took out her smartphone.

	She opened her photo gallery and pretended to look at a few pictures—

	"Oops."

	She dropped it on the desk in a very unnatural way.

	Inaring's gaze turned to Nanmi's smartphone.

	"Hm? What's this?"

	"Oh, I accidentally showed it. The title that only one person in the world can have. Time Click's [The One]."

	"...?"

	Inaring tilted her head in confusion.

	There was indeed a brilliant title next to the nickname "Rush Knight" on the smartphone.

	But since it was an Easter egg and not widely known, other users would also wonder what it was.

	Nanmi became slightly flustered.

	Stammering that this was really impressive:

	"O-only the first user to reach 5000 points can get this title, and o-only one person in the world can have it. I accidentally showed it? Oh, what should I do? I wasn't planning to show it."

	"What?! Really?!"

	Finally, Inaring's eyes widened in genuine surprise.

	Karin was the same.

	"Wow! That's amazing, Nanmi."

	"Ah... as expected of our youngest. Great job~ Great job~"

	"Hehe."

	Have they finally realized the greatness of this title?

	Lee Na-hee patted Nanmi's head as if to say "well done."

	Of course, contrary to Nanmi's thoughts, Na-hee was just finding Nanmi's pride cute and was playing along with exaggerated surprise and affection.

	Nanmi smiled brightly and said:

	"With this title, if I snipe Inaring from now on, my popularity will skyrocket."

	"...Huh?"

	Did I just hear something wrong?

	The door swung open.

	And right on cue, Boss Choha and the manager entered.

	"Alright, alright, shall we start the meeting?"

	"Huh? This was really a meeting? I thought we were just gathering to congratulate Nanmi."

	"I thought we were having a company dinner."

	"That's partly true, but I called you all here because there's actual business to discuss, you rascals."

	So the boss and manager took their seats.

	As if about to bring up something important, the boss rested her chin on her clasped hands and said:

	"From now on, our Blue Art will..."

	"..."

	"Recruit a second generation."

	At that, the eyes of the three first-generation members lit up.

	"Wow! Really?"

	"Oh, we're finally getting juniors."

	"Wow..."

	"Well, I say that, but their debut will be much later. For now, we'll just select the members, and they'll debut in about two months? That's what I'm thinking. We'll recruit a total of 4 people. Just keep that in mind, and now let's get to the main point."

	"Huh? That wasn't the main point?"

	"No. The main point is—"

	Once again, a serious face.

	Choha continued:

	"The original songs for Inaring and Karin, who seem to have forgotten they're idols, are complete."

	"Oh! Really?"

	"Ah, you mean that from back then?"

	Nanmi tilted her head in confusion.

	This was something only Nanmi didn't know about.

	Na-hee kindly explained:

	"Nanmi, we commissioned original songs before you came."

	"Ah..."

	"It seems they were completed today."

	"Oh. So I'll get to hear Inaring's original song?"

	"I'm curious too. Can we listen to it now, boss?"

	"We'll listen to it together later. More importantly, I'm thinking of making an original song for Nanmi too..."

	And so Choha gazed at Nanmi, lost in thought.

	Our Nanmi.

	I wonder if she's good at singing too?

	"By the way, Nanmi. Have you ever sung before?"

	"Um... no."

	"R-really? Never?"

	"I... I've never even been to a karaoke place."

	"I see... hmm."

	Choha was lost in thought for a moment.

	Then she spoke:

	"Then let's check it out. We'll practice like it's special training. Are you free next week?"

	"N-next week?"

	Nanmi remembered something scheduled for next week.

	She said:

	"I have to go to Volvoard next week."

	"Huh? Why Volvoard?"

	"Well... they asked me to voice a hero."

	Choha's eyes widened in surprise.

	Not just Choha.

	Everyone gathered here—Inaring, Karin, and the manager too.

	They all opened their mouths and widened their eyes.

	Choha asked in a trembling voice:

	"R-really?"

	"Yes."

	Inaring shouted loudly:

	"Wait, you've been hiding such important information?!"

	



Chapter 38: Nanmi Kawaii

	Although it was called a meeting, Choha had intended to keep it brief from the start, just wanting to share some basic information, so it wrapped up quickly.

	Yes, the truth was that she had a different purpose for gathering everyone, just as Inaring and Karin had mentioned.

	And so, it was Korean barbecue party time again!

	"Woo-hoo! This is amazing!"

	"I really think joining Blue Art was the best decision, boss."

	"Me too, ma'am. I wish we could have company dinners every day."

	"Eat up. This dinner is to thank you all for your hard work so far."

	And as usual, Nanmi was being fed meat like a baby bird.

	While she was eating, Choha raised a shot glass of soju and asked:

	"Would our Nanmi like a drink too?"

	"Come to think of it, she's already 20, right?"

	Because of her appearance and the way she naturally declined alcohol and ordered soft drinks instead, they had overlooked the fact that Nanmi was actually old enough to drink legally.

	After thinking for a moment, Nanmi spoke up.

	"Um... I am curious. I've never tried it before."

	"What?! Really?!"

	"Didn't you go to a bar right when you turned 20 like everyone else?"

	"Um..., no."

	The four people gathered there all went "Whoa..."

	"So we get to be the first ones to give you alcohol?"

	"Wow, what an honor. So, would you like to try a shot?"

	"Yes."

	Nanmi knew the proper etiquette for receiving drinks.

	*Is this how I'm supposed to hold out the glass with both hands?*

	Choha laughed and said:

	"She's being so polite that I should be the one using both hands to serve her."

	So Choha actually served her with both hands supporting the glass.

	Of course, her mischievous smile showed she was being playfully formal.

	And thus came Nanmi's first alcoholic drink in her life!

	Inaring, sitting next to her, offered her a piece of meat and said:

	"You should down it in one go and eat this right after."

	"Okay."

	Following Inaring's tip, she tried to gulp it down all at once, but stopped.

	"Ugh... it tastes awful..."

	"Hahaha!!"

	"Our Nanmi is really such a baby. A baby."

	"Says Inaring who gets drunk after just one bottle."

	In the end, Nanmi couldn't finish even one shot and reached for the cola beside her, then ate a piece of meat.

	The sweetness and savory flavor of the meat washed away the bitter taste in her mouth.

	Now she understood why people eat meat right after drinking.

	Seeing her reaction, Choha said:

	"You don't have to drink if you don't want to."

	"That's right, it's actually better that way."

	Then Inaring added an unnecessary comment:

	"Our baby should never drink alcohol, hehe."

	At that, Nanmi's lips pouted.

	Being told not to do something made her want to do it more.

	They kept treating her like a child, but she was a proper adult.

	So she picked up the glass again and gulped it down.

	"Ugh..."

	It still tasted awful.

	She shouldn't have done that.

	She immediately washed away the bitter taste with a gulp of cola and a piece of meat.

	Then she proudly held out her glass.

	"One more, please!"

	She was showing her manly side.

	Choha looked concerned and said:

	"Are you okay?"

	"You don't have to force yourself."

	"That's right, why don't you try this instead?"

	"A highball? Oh, that's a good idea."

	Nanmi tilted her head.

	"A highball?"

	"Rather than explaining, it's better to just order one."

	So they ordered a Suntory highball.

	Nanmi received it, looked at it curiously for a moment, then took a sip.

	"Oh!"

	"Good, right?"

	"It's sweet."

	"Now let's properly toast!"

	Everyone grabbed their glasses at Choha's suggestion.

	Before they clinked their glasses together, the boss Choha offered a toast:

	"Everyone, congratulations on the original song, and to our Nanmi for reaching 5000 points and the Volvoard hero voice acting—"

	"Um... it's just a test, not confirmed yet."

	"Then let's toast to hoping the voice acting gets confirmed. Cheers~!"

	Clink!

	* * *

	Nanmi's 5000-point achievement video had become legendary and was causing a sensation overseas as well.

	Mainly because the user who achieved 5000 points was female, and a VTuber at that.

	"Wow... sugoi!"

	One VTuber exclaimed after watching the video.

	"Amazing, Nanmi-san's aim is just... I'm speechless at how precise it is."

	She was one of the VTubers who frequently played Time Click.

	Her name was Hanami Nana, a member of Japan's #1 VTuber group Haralive's JP 3rd generation.

	Her concept was a devil and mischievous gamer with pink as her signature color.

	From what people said, she was known as the best gamer among the Haralive members.

	"Her voice is kawaii too! Hey everyone! I think I found my goal!"

	-wwww

	-Nana-chan! Isn't that setting the bar too high?

	-What kind of country is Korea anyway?

	-5000 points isn't easy, Nana-chan

	"Ah, I misspoke. Not my goal, but my idol!"

	-Phew...

	-Right, your idol, not your goal.

	-Nanmi-san is truly amazing, reaching 5000 points that no one else has achieved, and solo at that. She's probably getting offers from many pro teams

	-I thought Nana-chan was quitting being a VTuber to go pro. *sob*

	-Nana-chan will be with us forever!

	"Eh? Forever? That's a bit..."

	-wwwwwwwwwww

	-wwwwww

	-wwwwwwwwwww

	[NanaKawaii]

	¥ 10,000

	Nana-chan! I discovered an amazing secret about Nanmi-san! Want to know?

	"Eh? An amazing secret? Isn't that dangerous? We shouldn't dig into people's private secrets. That's wrong."

	[NanaKawaii]

	¥ 10,000

	It's not like that!

	"Oh, I see. That's good. Thanks for the red superchat! So what's the secret?"

	[NanaKawaii]

	¥ 10,000

	Actually, Nanmi-san might be your fan

	"Eh? Hontoni? No way~ That's going too far. How could Nanmi-san be my fan?"

	[NanaKawaii]

	¥ 10,000

	Look up a channel called "Pew Pew Nyaring" in Korean

	"Eh? How do I pronounce this? Anyway, I'll check. Just a moment."

	So Nana copied the text "Pew Pew Nyaring" from the superchat and searched for it.

	She found it, but... this person's subscriber count was no joke.

	"Wow... it's a clip channel? But 600,000 subscribers? This is the first time I've seen a clip channel with so many subscribers. Is there a reason?"

	[HajiHajiMaru]

	¥ 1,000

	Ah! I know! That must be Nanmi-san's second account, probably.

	"Eh?! Maji?! Nanmi-san runs a clip channel too? Wow sugoi... hontoni sugoi."

	So Nana checked the channel's videos.

	But strangely, most of them featured a VTuber called Inaring.

	She must really like this Inaring person?

	She checked one video.

	The voice was definitely unique and somehow catchy.

	"Oh! Kawaii!"

	Cute and funny at the same time?

	Wow... but there was something even more surprising.

	"Huh? There are translations too! In Japanese and English?"

	After watching the content through the subtitles:

	"Ahahahaha! This is really funny. I think I've fallen for Inaring's charm."

	Add one more fan for Inaring.

	But...

	"What does this fan clip account have to do with Nanmi-san being my fan?"

	She couldn't see any connection at all.

	[NanaKawaii]

	¥ 1,000

	Scroll down a bit more

	"Scroll down?"

	So she scrolled down and...

	"Huh?"

	There were videos full of Haralive members, not Inaring.

	And most of them featured Nana herself.

	"Wow..."

	Nana's eyes began to sparkle.

	* * *

	On the way home after drinking.

	A very drunk Inaring clung to them and said:

	"Nooo~! I don't wanna say goodbye to Nanmi."

	"Ah, Inaring is drunk again. So annoying."

	Karin tried to pry Inaring off.

	They really did drink a lot today.

	This was Inaring when she drank more than one bottle—she literally turned into a baby.

	Meanwhile, Nanmi was also:

	"Hic-"

	She got drunk after finishing one highball.

	She just had a blank expression, unable to focus.

	Choha said:

	"Hmm... Sana can take Na-hee home, but I guess I'll have to take Nanmi home."

	"Karaoke! Let's go to karaoke!"

	"Hey now, you have a stream tomorrow. Sana, take her home quickly."

	"Yes!"

	"And as for Nanmi..."

	Choha looked at the dazed Nanmi.

	So Nanmi becomes really quiet when drunk.

	She was just staring blankly without saying anything.

	No verbal response, just nodding her head.

	It seemed that Nanmi lost her ability to speak when drunk.

	Then Karin, having a thought, casually asked:

	"Nanmi."

	"...?"

	"If you're free tomorrow, want to do a collab stream with me and Inaring?"

	"*nod nod*"

	"Yay! Then I'll decide on the game tomorrow. We should play a horror game with Nanmi."

	"*nod nod*"

	Nanmi just kept nodding with a blank expression.

	"Oh my. She's really drunk. Nanmi, are you good at horror games?"

	"*nod nod*"

	"Huh? Something seems off."

	"Whatever works is fine, boss."

	"Well, um, okay. I was thinking it's about time we had her do some collabs anyway."

	Then manager Jin Se-yeon asked:

	"You're planning to have her collab with our members for now, right?"

	"Yes. Of course."

	Collaborations with other streamers?

	She had no plans for that at the moment.

	Despite being a monster rookie who reached 200,000 viewers, a rookie was still a rookie.

	The current situation was actually quite precarious.

	Even a small mistake could be fatal at this stage.

	So she had no immediate plans for collaborations with other streamers.

	Maybe after Nanmi had properly adjusted.

	That's why she chose Inaring and Karin.

	As fellow members, they would take good care of her.

	Choha said:

	"Everyone get home safely, and see you next time."

	"Okay~"

	"Good night, boss."

	"You get home safely too, ma'am."

	After parting ways with Inaring, Karin, and the manager, only Nanmi remained.

	Choha said to her:

	"Shall we go too?"

	"*nod nod*"

	



Chapter 39: The Collab Horror Game Stream Begins!

	The time was 1 PM.

	"Ugh, huh?"

	Nanmi woke up from sleep and blinked with a puzzled expression.

	"Why am I here?"

	She clearly remembered attending a meeting at the studio yesterday and then going to a company dinner.

	But her memory was cut off somewhere in the middle...

	"Ugh..."

	The headache was quite severe.

	And at the same time, fragments of memories were coming back.

	*Ah, that's right.*

	I definitely drank alcohol.

	And it was my first time drinking in my life.

	Not knowing my tolerance, I emptied a bottle of highball, and then with a foggy mind, I clearly...

	"Ah."

	-If you're free tomorrow, want to do a collab stream with me and Inaring?

	-*Nods*

	-Yay! I'll play a horror game with Nanmi!

	The moment that memory surfaced, Nanmi's face turned pale without her even realizing it.

	"Why did I nod?"

	I might not know much else, but horror games are just...

	I really can't handle horror games.

	To what extent? I don't even watch Inaring's streams on days she plays horror games.

	I tried to watch as much as possible, but I just couldn't do it.

	You know how they say when people are extremely startled, the blood drains from their entire body?

	I'm someone who has personally experienced that.

	It was truly an experience I never wanted to go through again.

	"Ugh... this is bad."

	I need to refuse.

	Really, I don't mind anything else, but I really don't want to play horror games.

	So I turned on my smartphone to text Karin, but at that moment...

	[Karin]: Today at 6 PM. Already posted the announcement.

	"Ah..."

	She even posted an announcement...

	It's too late.

	The horror game is definitely confirmed.

	No, it's not too late yet!

	Maybe they haven't decided on which game to play!

	*Didn't Inaring say she'd play the game too?*

	I know this.

	I know that Inaring is terrified of horror games.

	Yes, Inaring must have been tricked while drunk, just like me.

	I immediately called Inaring.

	Ring ring- beep-

	-Hello? Nanmi.

	"Um... Inaring. Your voice sounds hoarse, are you okay?"

	-Yeah. I'm fine. But Nanmi.

	"Yes?"

	-What's going on here?

	Inaring's expression was also dazed.

	Ah... she must have just found out too.

	-How did we end up agreeing to play a horror game?

	"I, I don't remember clearly either, but Inaring. We still have a chance."

	-A chance?

	"We can join forces and change the horror game. To something as not-scary as possible."

	-Nanmi.

	"Yes?"

	-She said she's already decided on the game?

	"N-no way..."

	And contrary to Nanmi's expectations, Karin's preparations were thorough.

	Thoroughly... with no escape route.

	-Nanmi.

	"Yes..."

	-See you at 6... I need to sleep more.

	"Me too."

	In the end, the two who gave up resistance decided to leave it to their future selves.

	* * *

	"I'm here, everyone."

	-Mimiha!

	-Mimiha!

	-Mimiha!

	-Nanmi, I was so cold...

	"I'm sorry. When I stayed up late for the first time in a while, I kept feeling sleepy. I was going to stream after taking a day off, but then I had something personal to do the next day, so I ended up taking two days off."

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Did something happen? Your voice sounds hoarse?]

	At that, Nanmi's avatar looked down to the lower left corner.

	What she was looking at was none other than the stream title.

	Title: Horror Game (with Inaring, Karin)

	"If you already knew and still asked, that's quite malicious of you."

	-lololololololol

	-lolololol

	-lolololololololol

	-lololol

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Is Nanmi good at horror games too?]

	"No, I'm not. I really hate scary things."

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Yay~! Karin did well!]

	-Wow, we get to see Nanmi trembling?

	-As expected of Blue Art's hidden weapon, the Great Karin!

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[If you're scared, you don't have to do it. If you can (laughs)]

	At that, Nanmi's lips pouted.

	And accordingly, avatar Nanmi's lips also pouted.

	The avatar is really well-implemented.

	"Sigh... since I already made a promise, I can't break it. I'll try to get through it using Inaring as a shield."

	-lololololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lolololololololololololol

	"Well, it's time now, so I'll join the Discord."

	And so she entered Discord.

	Actually, Inaring and Karin were already there.

	As soon as she entered Discord, Inaring spoke first.

	"Hey, hey, the youngest member is the last to arrive. Is this right?"

	"That's right. The legendary Nanmi of Time Click with 5000 points who even beat professional players, how dare you arrive later than your seniors?"

	To that, Nanmi replied:

	"I'm sorry, I think I came to the wrong place."

	Then with a giggle, she escaped from Discord.

	Nanmi spoke with a bright face:

	"Hehe, it looks like I don't have to play horror games today."

	-lololololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lolololololololololololol

	"As if that would work, right? I'll go back in..."

	And when she went back in, she was gloomy again.

	Ding-

	As soon as she entered Discord, Inaring spoke urgently:

	"Nanmi! It was a joke! A joke! You know that, right? Don't leave your big sister alone!"

	"Honestly, I was a bit scared. I thought Nanmi was really running away."

	"I really don't want to do this and want to run away, but I can't break my promise with Karin."

	"Nanmi... your big sister was really scared."

	At that, Nanmi took a deep breath.

	"Phew... I'm mentally prepared now. Let's start."

	"Great! Then today's game is! Karin, introduce it-"

	"It's!"

	BOOM!!

	As thunder struck from the sky, the game's main screen showed a cemetery.

	Probably not many people know about this game.

	It's just one of the collector's items from Karin, whose hobby is collecting crappy games.

	The name is:

	"Day Bawler!"

	"Wow!"

	"W-wow..."

	Here, I felt admiration for Inaring.

	As expected of a professional broadcaster.

	No matter how scared or reluctant she is, she doesn't drop her energy?

	Right, as a broadcasting rookie, this is my first collab, so I can learn a lot from Inaring and Karin.

	This isn't just a simple collab, it's a study!

	So even if it's a horror game, I should learn what I can.

	First, like Inaring's energy!

	"Wow, wow! I'm so excited, Inaring!"

	"Eh? No, I'm not really..."

	"Huh?"

	"Wow! As expected of Nanmi! I didn't know you'd be this excited!"

	"Uh, well..."

	"Then shall our Nanmi take the lead?"

	"Um... we're broadcasters, right, Inaring, Karin? For the entertainment value, shouldn't we all take the lead together?"

	No way, I didn't think Inaring would throw me under the bus like this!

	I'll definitely get revenge!

	Even if I cry and make a scene, I'll never stop sniping!

	"Huuu! Huuu!"

	"Why does Nanmi look like an angry puppy?"

	"Well! Let's leave the angry puppy aside! I'll start explaining the game!"

	And so the game explanation began.

	The game concept is about priests entering an old house to defeat demons.

	Each demon has a different concept, from a virgin ghost in a white blood-stained dress to Japanese yokai.

	Various demons exist, she said.

	Like any crappy horror game, it was a common concept, but one shouldn't let their guard down.

	The game developer seemed to have put a lot of effort into the design, as they all looked scary.

	"Well, the game explanation is over! Let's go!"

	"But Karin."

	"Yes?"

	"There's no Korean translation for this?"

	"Ah, this is a really fun game, but the only drawback is that there's no translation."

	"Then how are we supposed to play it!"

	"I played it before, and the game itself is easy, so it's fine."

	"Hmm... I'll trust you and give it a try?"

	"Yes. I'll create the room~ Come in~"

	And so the game officially started.

	With the start, the screen darkened and a maniacal laugh was heard.

	-Kihehehehe!

	At the same time, a dimly lit corridor appeared on the screen.

	A woman crawling on all fours quickly passes through the dark corridor with a maniacal laugh.

	"Eek!"

	"Ugh..."

	At that moment, Nanmi immediately closed her eyes.

	So from now on, we have to avoid that and progress through the game?

	But it looks too scary...

	To that, Karin said:

	"Don't worry, Inaring, Nanmi. With games like this, the first encounter is scary, but you get used to it later."

	Karin's words weren't wrong.

	Due to the nature of these multi-tag games, the interface doesn't change, so the scary scenes appear the same way.

	So if you keep getting caught by the demon, you gradually get used to it and get bored.

	That's why it's perfect for beginners.

	It's a game that's just right for introducing the fun of horror games.

	Of course, that doesn't mean the initial fear disappears.

	Inaring said:

	"Well, as we said earlier, Nanmi goes first."

	"What!? No, no, Inaring! You've lived longer than me and you're older. Please go first, Inaring!"

	"No, you brat! Age doesn't matter here! There's no order! Just go!"

	"Inaring, you're really mean. I'll snipe you until I cry."

	"Yeah~ I'm immune~ I don't even cry anymore~ My future self will handle it~"

	And so, proudly-

	"Ugh, ugh..."

	Not proudly at all, but rather hunched over and shrinking, Nanmi took the lead.

	With one eye closed and her head slightly turned to the side, she was moving.

	Her movements were very small, inching forward bit by bit, clearly showing how scared she was.

	And Karin watching from behind.

	*Hehehe...*

	Karin had already played this game.

	Of course, she couldn't just make horror game novices play any random game.

	That's why she knew what gimmick was coming next.

	Right when the entrance door to the mansion where that demon appears is opened.

	The gimmick she's been waiting for will activate.

	"Pfft."

	Quietly covering her mouth and laughing, Karin waited for Nanmi's reaction.

	And then:

	"Phew... I'm done. It's Inaring's turn next."

	That was Nanmi's statement after reaching the front door.

	Incredulous, Inaring shrieked:

	"What! 'It's Inaring's turn next'?! You haven't even opened the mansion door yet!"

	"Ugh, but it took me a whole 2 minutes to get here."

	Equally incredulous, Karin also shrieked:

	"That's because you walked so slowly! Stop talking and open the door already!"

	"Sigh... okay. I'm opening it!"

	And so, pressing the E key, Nanmi opens the door wide!

	And at that moment.

	-Kihehehehe!!

	The gimmick activated.

	It was a jump scare where a semi-transparent ghost suddenly appears.

	To that, Inaring:

	"Kyaaaah!!"

	"...Huh?"

	Why can't I hear Nanmi's voice, and why is Inaring screaming?

	No, more importantly, where did Nanmi go?

	Nanmi suddenly disappeared from the screen.

	And at that moment, a sigh of relief was heard.

	"Phew... I think I reacted really well. Don't you think so, everyone?"

	"???"

	"Just a moment. I'll go back in."

	Wait a minute... could it be?

	"Nanmi! Did you just close the game!?"

	"Ah, well... yes. It was too scary."

	"No! Nanmi! Your reaction speed is even scarier!"

	



Chapter 40: Horror Game Continued

	As soon as the door opened, a white dot appeared.

	As the dot grew closer and eyes, nose, and mouth became visible, Nanmi's world slowed down.

	And Nanmi's actions were swift.

	ESC! Exit! And back to the desktop!

	"Phew..."

	-????

	-???

	-How did she do that?

	-??

	-???

	The time it took was just 1 second.

	In one second, she hit ESC, moved the mouse to click Exit, and left the game.

	This remarkable scene would be clipped and later spread overseas...

	"Hmm?"

	HV, a foreign VTuber specializing in horror games.

	More precisely, someone who became famous for quickly shutting down games, watched the video and left a comment.

	"Hey. I think she's faster than me?"

	* * *

	The game continued.

	Of course, after establishing one rule.

	"Don't you EVER quit! Nanmi! There's no point playing horror games if you do!"

	"Yes..."

	"Alright, now it's Inaring's turn! Forward!"

	And so Inaring took the lead!

	Unlike Nanmi just now, Inaring moved forward while trembling.

	Inaring spoke with a shaky voice.

	"N-Nanmi. Since you have good reaction speed, you need to shout immediately if you see even a glimpse of the demon. So I can react and close my eyes."

	"Y-yes, yes."

	Ten minutes passed with Inaring leading the way around the house.

	But what's this? Contrary to expectations, no demon appeared.

	Inaring and Nanmi both went "Huh?" and immediately asked Karin.

	"Karin. This seems like a glitch? The demon isn't showing up."

	"It's not a glitch."

	"Could there be something outside?"

	"Huh?"

	When they went back out to the yard, there was definitely something behind the mansion.

	An ominous purple bonfire.

	Around it, a black goat was bleating "Meh~!" loudly.

	Seeing this, Inaring was dumbfounded and said to Karin:

	"What the heck!? You should have told us something like this was here!"

	"If I tell you everything, why play a horror game?"

	"Wow... that's so unfair, so unfair."

	"But you've figured out the entire house layout now. Fair enough?"

	"Yeah~ No way~ I'll never save you if you die. You hear that, Nanmi? We'll never save Karin if the demon catches her- Wait, where'd she go?"

	But when they turned around, wasn't Nanmi running quickly toward the mansion?

	Karin spoke in a calm tone.

	"Naring, look at the bonfire."

	"Huh?"

	Inaring slowly turned her head, trembling.

	There was something in the bonfire.

	In the purple flames.

	A woman with drooping hair.

	-Heuuugh!

	The woman's gaze was directed precisely at Inaring.

	"Kyaaaaaaah!!"

	* * *

	This game isn't about escaping safely from demons.

	More precisely, it's about exorcising demons.

	It's a game where you solve puzzles while running from demons to defeat them.

	Of course, the demon interferes and kidnaps players along the way.

	In any case, it can be seen as a game of tag with a demon.

	Die after being caught 3 times.

	Inaring, who had already been caught once by the demon, was exhausted.

	"Wow! Nanmi. How could you just abandon your sister without even looking back?"

	"Don't be so upset, Inaring. I rescued you, didn't I? It was just an unavoidable survival instinct."

	"Seriously, between you and Karin, I can't trust anyone. I'm really upset. Don't talk to me."

	23-year-old Lee Na-hee, sulking at 20-year-old Nam-mi.

	But Nanmi had something to say too.

	'If Inaring had noticed first, wouldn't she have abandoned me and run away?'

	Better not say that out loud, right?

	She wasn't foolish enough to add fuel to the fire.

	Instead, she said:

	"Okay, Inaring. Stand behind me. I'll protect you."

	"Oh! Really?"

	Ha Nam-mi! Courage awakened!

	Inaring was currently slowed down due to having no HP.

	While Karin was drawing the demon's aggro, they needed to quickly find an HP item.

	Just then, Karin's voice came from the second floor.

	"Ah, guys. I lost the aggro."

	"R-really?"

	"Yeah. Can't confirm the demon's location. Oh! There's an HP item in the basement. I saw it."

	"Th-there's a basement here?"

	"Yeah. Behind the central staircase on the first floor."

	"Oh, got it."

	So Nanmi and Inaring headed toward the stairs...

	"Th-there's a way down to the basement behind here?"

	"Yeah. That's what Karin said."

	"Sigh... let's go check."

	Nanmi gathered her courage and took the lead toward the back of the stairs.

	And there was a staircase leading down to the basement.

	However, the basement stairs were too dark.

	As they approached, the background music changed to something ominous.

	"Eek!"

	Trembling in panic at the sight, Nanmi shouted:

	"Aah! It's too dark! Inaring! You go first!"

	"No, don't be ridiculous! You said you'd protect me! I'm dying here! My HP is practically zero!"

	"Huaaah... I really don't want to go."

	But there was no choice.

	The HP item was in this basement.

	"L-let's just find the item and leave right away."

	"O-okay."

	Gulping nervously, Nanmi slowly moved forward.

	Fortunately, contrary to expectations, nothing jumped out, and the basement was just a storage room like you'd find in any mansion.

	"Oh! HP nice!"

	"L-let's leave now."

	"Wait. What's this? A cross?"

	An item shaped like a cross.

	A blackened cross at that.

	That's when it happened.

	Click- click-

	"Hup!?"

	"It-it's coming."

	The sound of someone coming down the stairs could be heard.

	Slowly at that.

	The sound of heels meant it was definitely the demon.

	"H-hide. The cabinet! No, when did you get in there!"

	"Inaring, I'm sorry. It was nice knowing you."

	There was only one cabinet here.

	In other words, with Nanmi occupying it, there was nowhere left to hide.

	But Inaring couldn't die like this.

	"Th-there!"

	There was a space to hide behind the cabinet.

	Before the demon came down, Inaring hid in the space behind the cabinet where Nanmi was hiding.

	And... the demon arrived in the basement.

	-Heuuugh...

	"..."

	"..."

	Nanmi and Inaring covered their mouths.

	According to Karin, the demon also reacted to voices.

	But then Inaring had a brilliant idea!

	Namely:

	"H-here!"

	"!?"

	It was time to teach Nanmi a lesson.

	This girl had abandoned her sister both now and earlier, so she deserved to be taught a lesson when the opportunity arose.

	No, even without that, Nanmi needed to be taught a lesson.

	Come to think of it, hadn't she been sniping and tormenting her all this time?

	Yes, this was an opportunity.

	A chance to get back at Nanmi!

	"Demon! Over here! Here! Take this girl! She has a terrible personality!"

	"Inaring...! Be q-quiet...!"

	"Nope~ Don't wanna~ Nyeh nyeh nyeh~ Doesn't it make you mad! Nyeh nyeh nyeh!"

	At that moment!

	-Kyaaaaa!!

	The demon approached the cabinet, having a fit.

	More precisely, it was heading for the space behind the cabinet.

	"?"

	"Kyaaaaaaah!!! Why me! I was behind the cabinet! You should take Nanmi! Kyaaaaaaah!! Nanmi, save me!!"

	Afterward, Inaring was dragged away by her hair.

	Watching blankly from inside the cabinet as Inaring was dragged away, Nanmi thought:

	Maybe this game isn't so bad after all?

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Karma cleansing complete]

	-lololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lolololololololol

	-lolololololol

	* * *

	Later, she went to rescue Inaring again.

	Honestly, she wanted to leave her, but Karin explained that the black cross Inaring had picked up was an important item that could damage the demon.

	Thus, they successfully rescued Inaring from the demon.

	"Huuung... why am I the only one getting caught? You don't know what it's like when the demon catches you, its face filling the entire screen! It's super scary!"

	"Inaring. Be quiet. The demon..."

	"You're a T! Definitely a T! A big fat T!"

	"Inaring, you need to distinguish between enemies and allies. Karin is the one who suggested playing this game."

	"Eh? Watashi? Akuma ja nakute?"

	"I wouldn't harbor hatred toward a mere system made of 0s and 1s."

	Inaring was grinding her teeth in frustration.

	"You two... I'll definitely get revenge. Especially you, Nanmi. I won't give you this black cross until you get caught at least once!"

	"Ah!"

	That was a big problem.

	If Inaring didn't offer the black cross to the purple bonfire, they couldn't damage the demon.

	In other words, they couldn't finish the game!

	So Nanmi quickly tried to appease Inaring.

	"I-Inaring. You know I love you, right?"

	"Love my foot! You're the one who abandons me and runs as soon as you see the demon!"

	"Ah, I guess that's true?"

	"Just close your eyes once and let the demon catch you. Then I'll offer this black cross. Hehehe."

	Inaring had finally turned to the dark side.

	Her laughter was truly wicked and gloomy.

	But Nanmi absolutely didn't want to be caught by the demon.

	Its terrifying face would fill the entire screen when caught?

	No way!

	She absolutely couldn't get caught!

	Racking her brain, Nanmi desperately shouted:

	"You evil demon! How dare you corrupt the once-kind Inaring!"

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[lolololololololololol]

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Demon: Excuse me? Me?]

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[I'm the demon and I didn't do anything]

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[I'm the demon and she was born that way]

	-lolololololololol

	-lololololol

	-lolololololol

	Inaring was stunned by Nanmi's words.

	She was truly dumbfounded.

	Inaring burst out:

	"It's because of you!!"

	"Karin, are there any exorcism tools here? I think Inaring has been possessed. Oh! Maybe if we offer her to the demon again, she'll return to normal? You know, like when someone loses their memory from a head injury and gets their memory back after another impact."

	"What nonsense! Am I some old TV?!"

	Karin responded with disgust:

	"Nanmi, that's a bit... The demon is probably taking notes after hearing what Nanmi just said."

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[I'm the demon. No, Karin. Even I couldn't believe my ears just now.]

	-lolololololol

	-lololololololol

	-lolololololololololol

	-lololololol

	



Chapter 41: Korea's Number One Virtual Idol Group

	The game continued as Karin had predicted.

	Or more precisely, just Inaring.

	"Ah, go ahead and catch me. I'm tired of this now."

	Even though it was a horror game, jump scares become boring when you see the same scenes repeatedly.

	That's the downside of horror games, especially multiplayer ones.

	So far, the number of times each person had been caught by the demon:

	Karin: 1 time.

	Inaring: 5 times.

	Nanmi: 0 times.

	For reference, you die after being caught three times, but there was an item that could save someone while they were being dragged away.

	That's how they saved Inaring.

	Thanks to Nanmi's tearfully dedicated efforts.

	Nanmi said:

	"Inaring."

	"Why~ are~ you~ calling~"

	"Could you please give me the cross now?"

	"Nope~ Not giving it~ Just let me die~"

	According to Karin's explanation, true to this crappy game, if you die while holding an item, the item disappears with you.

	In other words, if Inaring dies, they'll lose their only way to clear the game besides starting over.

	"Inaring! That's so unfair! After I saved you so many times! You have no heart!"

	Nanmi shouted, trying to sell Inaring out to the demon.

	Snickering, Inaring replied:

	"Heh- Our Nanmi must be such a streaming rookie. Do you really think I'd be petty enough to seek revenge like this?"

	"Yes."

	"I'm not! Ah, relax, relax, my spirit. Don't get drawn in. Ahem- Nanmi. Let me teach you something as your streaming senior. Want to check the public opinion?"

	Nanmi glanced at the chat.

	-Just once!

	-Just once!

	-Just once! Just once! Just once!

	-Just once! Just once! Just once! Just once! Just once!

	After seeing the chat, Nanmi shifted her gaze back to the game screen and said:

	"I aspire to be a dictator like Inaring, just as I was taught."

	"My goodness, what is this child saying? When have I ever oppressed public opinion?"

	"Inaring..., I have plenty of evidence on my secondary YouTube account."

	"Oh, right."

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Wow, so there was a reason you only upload Inaring clip videos?]

	-Inaring, turn off that hypnosis app right now!

	-That's right, turn it off!

	-Inaring has brainwashed the child....

	-LOL let's just type "just once" or this game will never end

	-For real LOL

	-Just once! Just once! Just once!

	-Just once! Just once! Just once!

	-Just once! Just once!

	Nanmi's eyes turned back to the chat.

	These viewers were truly merciless.

	Do they really want me to suffer that much?

	But she wouldn't give in.

	Nanmi proudly shouted:

	"Hmph! Have you all forgotten who I am?"

	-?

	-??

	-???

	-??

	"I'm the one who reached 5000 points in Time Click with my mental fortitude. That's who I am. No matter what you all say, I will absolutely not get caught."

	User donated 100,000 won!

	[Even with this?]

	"Financial treatment is a bit....."

	That's when it happened.

	"Ah! Nanmi! Nanmi!"

	Karin was running toward me.

	More precisely, Karin with the demon in tow.

	"Aaaah, Karin, what are you bringing with you?!"

	"I didn't bring it, you were just standing there!"

	"Great! Good job, Karin! Catch her now!"

	With that, Nanmi and Karin started running side by side.

	The sound of the demon chasing from behind grew closer.

	"W-what?! Why does the demon suddenly seem faster?"

	"It gets faster the longer you leave it! Nanmi, run!"

	"Aaaah! I-I'm going to get caught!"

	The sound grew increasingly closer.

	The creature that had been walking before was now floating and flying toward them.

	"I-I'm going to get caught!?"

	In that moment, Nanmi instinctively activated her ability.

	The world slowed down.

	Of course, nothing actually changed.

	"Ah....."

	That was to be expected.

	Well, this ability wasn't particularly useful in a situation where you needed to escape.

	"T-then!"

	All she could do now was pray.

	Please catch Karin. Please catch Karin. Please catch Karin.

	With both of them running side by side, it was a toss-up who would get caught.

	No, wait.

	Come to think of it, the demon was aggro'd on Karin right now.

	So if things go well, maybe Karin will really—

	That's when it happened.

	"Huh?"

	They were passing through a doorframe together.

	But suddenly the door slammed shut.

	Right after Karin passed through.

	Karin's voice came through slowly:

	"Soorryy Naanmii. Buut I waant to liive tooo."

	My voice also came out slowly:

	"Aaaah! Kaariiin!"

	Simultaneously, the demon's face filled the screen.

	"Huuuh."

	I gasped involuntarily.

	At the same time, my chair started tilting backward!

	"U-uwaaaaah!"

	CRASH!

	-??

	-???

	-???

	-What was that sound?

	-Nanmi, you okay?

	And Nanmi fell backward with her chair.

	Her whole body was trembling as she tried to emphasize how terrified she was.

	With a shaking voice, Nanmi said:

	"I'm... I'm drained."

	Her face had turned completely pale.

	* * *

	"Nanmi, are you okay?"

	"Daijoubu?"

	"Who are you? You look familiar but I can't remember? Ugh, my head. Was that new Japanese movie called 'Karin's Door Closing'?"

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[LOLOLOLOL]

	-LOLOLOLOL That was legendary

	-LOLOLOL Nanmi flustered for the first time

	-That was perfect, I'll treasure this forever

	-Thanks Karin!

	"Wow..... But to fall backward like that, you must really hate scary things, huh? But what should our Nanmi do? As a general gaming VTuber, you'll need to enjoy various games, right?"

	Nanmi pouted and replied:

	"I don't think many people actually like scary things, Inaring. And—"

	"Hmm?"

	"I think I'm better at horror games than you are, Inaring."

	Nanmi made sure to say everything that needed to be said.

	And it wasn't wrong either.

	Times caught by the demon:

	Inaring: 5 times.

	Karin and Nanmi: exactly 1 time each.

	But Inaring herself didn't feel like she'd lost anything.

	"Still, hearing our Nanmi's surprised voice makes me feel so satisfied. Oh, I'm so full."

	"Ugh.... Just hurry up and burn the cross."

	"Okay, I've enjoyed everything I wanted, so let's end this."

	So the three of them left the mansion and arrived back at the bonfire.

	Inaring tossed the black cross straight into the bonfire.

	At that moment:

	-KYAAAAAAAH!!

	With the demon's scream.

	The mansion began to burn.

	"Huh?"

	"Eh?"

	Inaring and Nanmi both went "Hmm?"

	Inaring said in a dumbfounded voice:

	"Wait, this is funny? Why is the mansion burning? I thought only the demon would burn. If this was going to happen, couldn't we have just used the bonfire's flames to burn down the mansion from the start?"

	"That's the charm of crappy games."

	"As expected of Inaring. Showing the height of villainy. Arson..... The mansion's owner must be crying because of you."

	"Come on, would anyone actually live here?"

	"The original story is that the mansion owner hired us to exorcise the demon, Inaring."

	"Huh? Really."

	Inaring's gaze returned to the blazing mansion.

	It's burning pitch black.

	Inaring said:

	"Well, nothing is more important than life. The mansion owner will be happy too."

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Mansion owner wailing]

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	* * *

	Three hours had passed since they started the multiplayer horror game.

	They had created plenty of content, and it was about time to end the collab stream.

	Karin said:

	"Wow, that was really fun. Right, Nanmi?"

	"Karin."

	"Yes?"

	"Do you play Time Click too?"

	"Me? I play Pleya."

	"That's too bad."

	"Phew....."

	It really was disappointing.

	If she had been a high-tier player, Nanmi could have sniped her.

	As a consolation, she'd just have to snipe Inaring later.

	"Well then, shall we end today's collab here?"

	"Sounds good. Everyone worked hard~"

	"Good work everyone."

	"Alright, see you all next time~!"

	After everyone left the Discord, I slightly opened my mouth while checking the chat.

	"Then I'll also—"

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[You're going to do an after-stream, right?]

	-Kyaa~! As expected of Nanmi!

	-That's our Nanmi! The Great Nanmi!

	-You weren't really going to end the stream, were you?

	-For real LOL

	"End—"

	User donated 100,000 won!

	[End? Ah! After-stream? I get it, I get it]

	-Of course, of course

	-As expected of Nanmi!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	"The stream—"

	-T_T

	-S-suddenly it got cold in here.

	-Naaanmi up....Naaanmi up...Naaanmi up...

	"Should I? Or shouldn't I?"

	User donated 200,000 won!

	[Please don't end it, we'll be lonely]

	"Hmm....."

	Nanmi thought for a moment.

	Three hours of streaming.

	Honestly, even I think it's quite ambiguous.

	But ending the stream here seems a bit short too.

	"Okay. I'll do something short."

	A simple after-stream?

	Is there something appropriate and good for that?

	"I'm taking after-stream suggestions~"

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, have you seen "Nanmi Saw"? Did you see the new board on the cafe?]

	"'Nanmi Saw'?"

	Oh! Come to think of it, I haven't checked the cafe recently.

	And a "Did you see this?" post board?

	Nothing makes time fly better than that.

	"Hmm....., I am curious. What kind of posts there might be. Okay. Then for the after-stream, I'll go check out the 'Nanmi Saw?' posts."

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Wow really! I was wondering when you'd check it out!]

	-For real, I was looking forward to this the most

	-Nanmi! Come quickly! We have so much to show you!

	-For real, most streamers have been talking about Nanmi lately

	"Huh? Really?"

	Now I'm getting curious too.

	Streamers have been talking about me a lot?

	"Like who, for example?"

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[The Elive members.]

	The moment she heard the donation message, Nanmi's eyes widened involuntarily.

	Elive.

	A name impossible not to know.

	Probably no one connected to the virtual industry would be unfamiliar with that name.

	A group name that most current broadcasters all know.

	Well..... they are Korea's first and number one virtual idol group, after all.

	



Chapter 42: Hanami Nana

	Someone once said.

	No one knew Elive would become this successful.

	They didn't appear like a comet; they first showed up at an audition for fixed members for streamer Eung-tae, who mainly created VRChat content.

	The audition was popular at the time, with over 100 people participating. The video of Eung-tae getting upset at these girls who all auditioned with identical concepts despite having different faces still remains a hot topic.

	"Hey! What's that? Those idol rejects I just failed, gather around. There were five of you, right? Your concepts all overlap so I can't accept all of you, but do you want to try working as a group?"

	That was the beginning of the legend.

	Reaching #1 on domestic charts!

	Then entering the Billboard charts!

	Their progress was unstoppable! Overwhelming! Moving forward without hesitation!

	Initially, they were just selected as fixed members to create fun content.

	Even Eung-tae himself, who selected them, didn't expect them to grow this much.

	That was the beginning.

	The start of VTubers increasing in Korea.

	There are independent VTubers and groups created by streamers like Eung-tae.

	In a way, they could be considered the origin of Korean virtual idols.

	Eung-tae once asked:

	"So everyone, how did you all manage to grow like this?"

	Eung-tae had unknowingly raised monsters.

	* * *

	"Nanmi? Of course I know her! Is there anyone in Korea who doesn't know her?"

	One of Elive's members.

	Self-proclaimed main vocalist Ha Momo said.

	"I watched that broadcast live! Luckily I had the next day off. Wow, it really made me proud to be Korean. It was a first for Time Click! What? The Messiah of gaming? Honestly, I think from now on she should be called Nanmi of the Game World. So when you compliment me, call me that too, okay? Ahahat!"

	The clip of her with her distinctive laugh ended there.

	Nanmi looked at clips of other members.

	This one featured the eldest sister Rareune, known as the real main vocalist.

	"Uhehe....., huh? Nanmi? She's a legend. I think I've become a fan."

	Her characteristic was making a drowsy "uhehe..." sound whenever she was lost in thought, as if her brain connection was cut off.

	Among fans, she was said to be like a capybara enjoying a hot spring bath.

	That's why she was called Rareu-bara, a combination of those words.

	"Honestly, I'm not the type to get excited easily. You know? When Korea reached the semifinals in the 2002 World Cup? Ah, were you all there then? I got excited with a similar feeling to that time."

	Next was a clip of the second oldest sister Naruna and the youngest Rino.

	More precisely, it was a video of them doing a Time Click duo.

	Rino asked Naruna:

	"Unni."

	"Hmm? What is it?"

	"Nanmi wouldn't have made that decision back then."

	"Hey! You, you, you little brat! Ugh!"

	I wasn't sure what the situation was, but it was funny seeing the second sister Naruna stomping her feet.

	Finally, Saeum.

	"Huh? Nanmi? Umm....., ah! O-of course I watched. Yes."

	Someone donated 1,000 won!

	[Saeum, be honest. You didn't even know her name, did you?]

	"What? No way~ How could that be? I watched it..., umm..., I did...."

	Then Saeum changed into a black suit.

	She spoke in a formal voice:

	"I sincerely apologize. The truth is I was slightly confused about the name."

	-Gasp!?

	-*whisper whisper whisper*

	-*murmur murmur murmur*

	-Oh no oh no oh no

	"If I may explain, I was streaming at that time, and I actually thought it was Inaring who achieved 5000 points. I'm sorry."

	-Huok!

	-My goodness, this is going to be controversial!

	Someone donated 1,000 won!

	[How dare you compare Inaring with Nanmi! You wench! You deserve to die!]

	"Ugh.... In my mind, the only gaming VTuber was Inaring. I'm really sorry!"

	After watching that, I looked at the chat.

	-lololololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lolololololololol

	-You don't know Nanmi? You don't know Nanmi? You don't know Nanmi? You don't know Nanmi? You don't know Nanmi? You don't know Nanmi? You don't know Nanmi?

	But my thoughts were different.

	"Hmm....., that's nice."

	-?

	-??

	-??

	-?? What is?

	"Inaring who's good at games. It seems Saeum is also an Inaring fan. We'll get along very well."

	-???

	-?? How does that work?

	I could see other famous streamers talking about me.

	Without realizing it, I smiled.

	Compliments always feel good.

	That's when it happened.

	"...Huh?"

	I noticed an interesting title.

	Title: [Nanmi! Want to see a foreign VTuber mentioning you?]

	[Video]

	"A foreign VTuber?"

	Who could it be?

	I immediately clicked on the post to check the video.

	At that moment, my eyes widened involuntarily.

	"Ah....."

	It was a VTuber I knew well.

	Haralive, the representative VTuber group from Japan.

	In a way, they could be considered the first virtual idol group.

	Hanami Nana from Haralive's 3rd generation.

	She used to be my favorite.

	"Wow....., I never imagined Nana would mention me."

	Before Inaring started streaming, I used to watch Haralive VTubers frequently.

	I started feeling emotional.

	Becoming famous leads to these kinds of situations.

	That's when it happened.

	Hanami Nana donated 100,000 won!

	[I'm a fan!]

	"Huh?"

	A sudden donation message appeared.

	But the username was suspicious.

	"Huh? Hanami Nana?"

	-Is it the real Nana?

	-lol no way it's real

	-lololololol as if it would be real

	"First of all, thank you for the 100,000 won donation."

	Honestly, I didn't think much of it.

	I shared the same thoughts as my viewers.

	Well....., this streaming platform is NamuTV, a Korean platform.

	I couldn't imagine Nana, who streams on VTube, would register on this platform just to watch my broadcast.

	Still, as a streamer, I decided to play along with the viewer's joke.

	"Wow~ Did you see that, everyone? It's the real Nana."

	-At least change your speech pattern when you say thatㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

	-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

	-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

	-Even Hanami Nana watches this stream! As expected of The Great Nanmi!

	-Wow! Impressive!

	"I know, right? Pfft- Honestly, I wish it were real. I've actually been a fan of Nana for a long time."

	Hanami Nana donated 10,000 won!

	[I'm a fan too!]

	"Thank you, Nana. I watch your streams often too. Only when Inaring is on break."

	Hanami Nana donated 10,000 won!

	[Please check your email!]

	"...Huh?"

	Email?

	Wait, this person seems too committed to the role.

	Do people usually go this far?

	"Eh, no way....."

	-???

	-??

	-???

	-??

	Someone donated 1,000 won!

	[Go check it]

	"No, it can't be real, right?"

	I switched the broadcast screen temporarily and checked my email.

	And a moment later.

	"Huh?"

	I saw a suspicious subject line.

	The sender was an email with "Hanami Nana" written in Japanese.

	-Is it real?

	-Is it really there?

	-Did you actually get an email?

	"Y-yes, there is one? Just a moment. Let me check the email content."

	I immediately checked the email.

	The sentences were a bit strange, probably using a translator, but I could understand the general content.

	It was an email saying she wanted to do a collaboration stream with me.

	Hanami Nana donated 10,000 won!

	[I want to collab with you!]

	My mouth fell open involuntarily.

	"E-everyone."

	-???

	-??

	-???

	"I think that person might actually be the real Nana?"

	-?? Why would it be real?

	-Really? ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

	-For real?ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

	-Why would a foreigner be here?ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

	"No, did you really register on this platform just to watch me? Wow....., honestly, this is my first time experiencing something like this, ah! Well."

	Ahem- After clearing her throat, Nanmi began to speak.

	However, what came out of her mouth wasn't Korean.

	"[First of all, Nana. Nice to meet you. Thank you so much for the donation. I honestly couldn't imagine it would really be you.]"

	-???

	-??

	-??

	-You know Japanese?

	The viewers were confused by the fluent Japanese suddenly flowing from Nanmi's mouth.

	Of course, Nana who was listening was equally surprised.

	Hanami Nana donated 10,000 won!

	[Wow! Your Japanese is good! Did you study it?]

	Ah....., it seems she's the real deal.

	The donation message had the tone of something run through a translator.

	I answered in Japanese.

	"[My sister made me study a lot when I was young.....]"

	My sister was strict about studying when I was young.

	I didn't need to attend academies for most subjects because I got private lessons from my sister.

	Of course, I studied Japanese because I personally wanted to learn it.

	Anyway, I could handle basic conversation.

	"[Um....., first of all, thank you so much for the donation. I never expected you to be watching my broadcast. Especially on this platform. Um....., I'm very grateful for your offer, but I think I need to discuss this with my boss. It's too big a decision for me alone.]"

	A Japan-Korea collaboration.

	I didn't think I could make this decision alone, being only on my third day of broadcasting.

	Honestly, I really wanted to do the collab, but I felt I needed my boss's permission.

	Nana replied:

	Hanami Nana donated 10,000 won!

	[Then I'll be waiting!]

	



Chapter 43: Real Rush Knight?

	I watched everything I needed to see, so I ended the stream and contacted the CEO.

	And surprisingly, the CEO answered my call quickly.

	"Hey, Nanmi. I watched your stream."

	"Oh, you did?"

	"Yes. Since it was your first collab with the members, I was watching. It's about Nana, right?"

	"Yes."

	To be honest, I didn't expect Nana to be this proactive.

	I never imagined she would not only respond to my email but also come to my stream and make such a bold move.

	I'm still in a daze.

	I achieved the incredible feat of 5,000 points, but I'm still a rookie streamer only three days into broadcasting.

	That's why other famous streamers, and especially Nana, feel somewhat distant to me.

	I imagine it's like meeting a celebrity you've only seen on TV.

	"Honestly, I was quite surprised too. Wow... to think even Nana would watch our Nanmi's stream."

	"What should we do, CEO?"

	"Hmm..."

	Choha pondered for a moment.

	Hanami Nana is a big deal.

	She's from the homeland of VTubers, Japan, and a 3rd generation member of Haralive, the most famous virtual idol company.

	Unlike our Blue Art 1st Generation who are more like streamers, she's a genuine idol.

	With nearly 1 million subscribers... no, actually, thinking about it, Nanmi's 3 million subscribers is more, but still, she belongs to a major corporation in the virtual idol industry.

	So it was a difficult decision.

	*Should I let her collab with Nana?*

	Nanmi truly causes a sensation with every stream.

	Enough to make viewers' jaws drop.

	But human affairs don't always go smoothly.

	Since only good things have happened so far, I'm worried like a mother that she might suddenly make a huge mistake one day.

	But regardless, Nanmi's performance in today's collab seemed fine.

	After thinking for a moment, Choha answered.

	"Hmm... do you think you can handle it?"

	"Uh... yes."

	"Alright then. I wasn't going to let you at first, but seeing your broadcast today, I think you'll be fine."

	For a broadcaster, the most important thing is to be careful with your words.

	Given the position, casual remarks can cause huge ripples.

	So Choha, as a senior broadcaster, offered plenty of advice.

	"First... I don't mind you collabing, but find out how it will proceed."

	"Yes."

	"Decide whether the broadcast will be on Nana's channel or your channel."

	"Yes."

	"And contact me if you need any help."

	"Yes."

	"Good. Okay. Let me know when you set a time~"

	"Will do."

	* * *

	With the CEO's permission granted, I immediately sent an email to Nana.

	[Subject: Blue Art 1st Generation Nanmi desu]

	Content: I'll do it!

	It was a very brief email.

	Though it might seem hastily written, it was actually the result of careful consideration, repeatedly deleting and rewriting.

	And... contrary to my expectations, I received an immediate reply.

	[Subject: Nanmi-san!]

	Content: Here's the Discord channel address! Please come here! (Discord channel address)

	I blinked in surprise.

	Could she have been waiting all this time?

	I entered the Discord channel through the address provided.

	But... something about this channel.

	It doesn't seem ordinary.

	"Huh?"

	The first thing I noticed was the channel name.

	Haralive JP.

	The next thing I noticed was the people in the channel.

	"Huh? This is..."

	The nicknames were written in Japanese or English, but they were all familiar names.

	From 0th generation to 7th generation.

	They were all Haralive members.

	Upon realizing this, Nanmi's eyes widened.

	Could this channel be...

	The official Haralive channel?

	"Wow, wow wow..."

	I started trembling with nervousness.

	Wait, is it okay to bring outsiders into the official Haralive channel?

	And did they notice I joined?

	The main chat started filling with countless question marks.

	4th Gen Kawano Nia: ?

	2nd Gen Haruna Aki: Eh? Dare?

	5th Gen Nemugaki Chieri: Kankokujin?

	6th Gen Sawano Shinon: Eh? How did you get in here?

	"Awa, awawa..."

	Flustered, they were all names I recognized.

	Some had even appeared in my clip videos.

	But judging by their reactions, this wasn't a common occurrence.

	No, even I would be surprised!

	A stranger suddenly entering the official channel.

	"Should I leave?"

	Nana must have invited me by mistake.

	And then.

	Like a savior, Nana appeared.

	3rd Gen Hanami Nana: Ah! I invited her! Nanmi-san!

	2nd Gen Haruna Aki: Eh?

	5th Gen Nemugaki Chieri: Eh? Wait? Hontoni?

	6th Gen Sawano Shinon: Eh? Matte matte hontoni Nanmi-san?

	4th Gen Kawano Nia: Hontoni Rush Knight?

	And at their reactions, I wondered.

	Do they all know me?

	3rd Gen Hanami Nana: Nanmi-san! Please come to voice channel 3!

	Following Nana's instruction, I checked channel 3.

	Nana was already there waiting.

	With a very apologetic feeling, I carefully entered channel 3.

	As soon as I entered, I heard Nana's extremely cheerful voice.

	"Nanmi-san!"

	"Ah, hello Nana."

	"I've been wanting to meet you! I'm a fan!"

	"Oh, me too, Nana. I'm a fan too."

	"Wow! Nanmi-san speaks Japanese so well!"

	"Thank you. You speak very well too."

	"...? Ahaha! Of course I do, I'm Japanese!"

	"Ah."

	I misspoke out of nervousness.

	After all, I was actually talking with Nana whom I'd only seen on broadcasts.

	Oh, right.

	I should ask what I need to ask.

	"Excuse me, Nana."

	"Hai!"

	"Is this the official Haralive channel?"

	"Yes! It is!"

	"Um... is it okay to invite outsiders to the official channel?"

	"Yes! It's fine! My seniors also invite guests to this channel!"

	"But the others' reactions were..."

	"Maybe it's because your nickname is in Korean. We've never had a Korean person invited before."

	"Ah, I see. That makes sense."

	I glanced at the chat.

	Countless messages from numerous members were appearing.

	2nd Gen Shinada Maya: Hontoni Nanmi-san?

	4th Gen Edowa Rino: Eh? Really? Really?

	2nd Gen Haruna Aki: Nana you rascal! Answer quickly!

	5th Gen Nemugaki Chieri: Is it really Nanmi-san? Senior, how did you bring her here?

	7th Gen Rinda Mizuki: Wow~! It's a celebrity~!

	6th Gen Sawano Shinon: Nanmi-san, congratulations on reaching 5000 points!

	1st Gen Shiraina Yuki: Can I join too?

	"Oh, wow..."

	The pressure was reaching its maximum.

	I never expected the Haralive idols would recognize me.

	"Um... honestly, I didn't expect Haralive members to recognize me."

	"You're super famous! That 5000 points achievement video was a hot topic even in Japan! It was amazing! Especially how you didn't stop even after beating all the Korean pros and proudly achieving first place—that was really cool!"

	"Ah, thank you."

	"Nanmi-san! Have you ever thought about going pro? You're so good at games."

	Pro... speaking of pro, I remembered something.

	When I checked my emails earlier, there was definitely one from a pro team.

	I hadn't checked it yet, but I could guess what it contained.

	*I suppose it's an offer?*

	But what should I say...

	Should I say I have no intention of going pro right now?

	Actually, being a VTuber is more fun for me right now.

	I answered Nana's question.

	"I don't have plans for that right now. Somehow... I feel like if I go pro, I might not be able to enjoy games as games anymore. And the pro lifestyle seems quite demanding."

	"Ah! I see. Well, Nanmi-san has already achieved so much!"

	"That's right. Not to brag, but I actually got an achievement. A title called 'The One' that only I have in Time Click."

	"Wow! Wow! Sugoi! Hontoni sugoi!"

	"Hehe."

	And then it happened.

	*Ding-*

	"Huh?"

	"Eh?"

	Someone joined.

	The name was... 1st Gen Shiraina Yuki?

	Is it really Yuki?

	"Hajimemashite~ Etto, hontoni Nanmi-san desu ka?"

	And starting with her.

	*Ding-*

	*Ding-*

	*Ding-*

	Countless entry sounds.

	Haralive members began entering the voice channel.

	"Hontoni Nanmi-san?"

	"I came to see the Rush Knight!"

	"Eh? Is this real? Is this really Nanmi?"

	"Could it be that Senior Nana really invited her?"

	"Wow... it's real. It's the real deal!"

	"Nanmi-san! I'm a fan!"

	"Wow, but Nana? How did you really bring her here?"

	Amid the confusion of voices pouring in, I was also confused.

	And at the same time, amazed.

	Wow... I never thought the day would come when I'd be on Discord with Haralive members.

	Then Yuki, the most senior member in the channel, spoke.

	"Ah, you can't understand because it's Japanese? Let's see, in Korean, 'hello' would be—"

	"It's okay. I can speak Japanese."

	"...Eh?"

	"Wow! Sugoi! You can speak Japanese?"

	"Yes. Nice to meet you. I'm Nanmi."

	The reactions to my words were varied and colorful.

	"Wow!! Her voice is kawaii!"

	"Wow, it's really Nanmi."

	"No, really Nana? How did you bring such a precious person here?"

	"It's the legendary Rush Knight!"

	



Chapter 44: Real Knights Of The Round Table?

	"My energy is being drained..."

	While I appreciate the attention, too much of it can be overwhelming.

	Especially when there are about 10 people involved—that's just too much.

	But I think my speaking skills have improved thanks to streaming.

	Of course, I've only streamed for 3 days, but compared to before, I'd say I've gotten better.

	So I answered their questions calmly.

	After all, it would be rude to act tired when they're showing such enthusiasm.

	But then!

	Nana came to my rescue.

	"Wait a minute! Senior! Everyone! No more questions! I'm going to use this for my stream content!"

	"Eh~ It's just us here anyway?"

	"Oh, oops. I actually had my stream on. Ahahahaha!"

	"Y-Yuki senior?"

	"Senior?"

	"Sorry! But it looked so fun. At least I didn't ask any important questions, right?"

	"...I guess that's safe?"

	"Well then everyone, I'll be going first~ I think we shouldn't reveal any more content, so bye-bye, Nanmi."

	"Bye-bye."

	After Yuki, the most senior member and part of the 1st generation, left.

	"Ah, shall we go too?"

	"Yeah, it would be rude to stay longer."

	"Nanmi! I'll definitely watch your stream!"

	"Th-thank you."

	One by one, they left the channel, perhaps to give us some privacy.

	After all, they had joined this channel to discuss streaming plans.

	"Everyone is so nice."

	"Yes! They're all super nice!"

	This must be the kind of idol group that CEO Choha dreams of.

	"So are you thinking of doing a Q&A for content?"

	"Yes! I'm planning to take questions from viewers. Would that be okay?"

	"Yes. That's fine with me."

	So Nana and I made concrete plans.

	How to run the stream, whose channel to use, when to do the collaboration.

	And the decided date for our collab was:

	"I'm not available next week, but I'm free any time this week."

	"Oh? Any time? So you're available tomorrow?"

	"Yes."

	"Wow! Then let's do it tomorrow, Nanmi!"

	"Okay. I'll see you tomorrow then."

	"Yes~!"

	Tomorrow at 8 PM.

	Since it was a simple content idea, we decided on the date quickly.

	* * *

	After our conversation, I was checking my emails again.

	Besides Nana's email, there were many other notable ones.

	For example, emails from professional teams.

	"Wow... these are all names I recognize."

	I had somewhat expected this.

	After causing such a stir, I thought professional teams might reach out.

	"Hmm..."

	I don't have any immediate plans to go pro, as I mentioned in my explanation stream, but I should reply to each one properly.

	The pro teams that sent offers were Pandemic, Heavies, Millennium, Maidens, and wait—isn't this an overseas team?

	Even Zavid, the American pro team, had contacted me.

	I hadn't expected to receive so many offers, but I should decline them properly.

	After sending replies to each one, I texted the CEO.

	[Nanmi: CEO]

	[Choha: ?]

	[Nanmi: The collab date is set. This Saturday.]

	[Choha: Really? Okay~ Have fun and don't forget our appointment next week!]

	[Nanmi: Yes]

	I had a lot to do next week.

	I needed to go to Volvoard for a dubbing test and practice singing with the CEO.

	[Choha: Our Nanmi is so busy! But make sure to take care of yourself. Okay?]

	[Nanmi: Yes]

	This is probably the busiest time in my life.

	But it's not a bad kind of busy.

	I didn't want to miss this opportunity, and I was full of enthusiasm.

	* * *

	Early the next morning.

	I posted a stream announcement.

	[Title: It's Nanmi]

	I'll be doing a collab today!

	Everyone please come to Nana's channel at 8 PM!

	[Comments]

	-What?

	-Is this for real?

	-Seriously?

	-LOLOL A collab with a Haralive member must be a first among Korean VTubers

	-How many times are you going to make us proud, damn it!

	-The first female player suspected of hacking by Volvoard, the first to reach 5000 points, the first woman to collab with a Haralive VTuber!

	-Damn! The dopamine won't stop flowing!

	While checking the excited comments, I watched Nana's past streams for the first time in a while.

	It's been so long since I last watched them.

	Before Inaring existed, I mostly enjoyed streams from Haralive VTubers.

	From a very long time ago.

	I couldn't help but smile contentedly.

	"Is this what they call a dream come true?"

	I became famous as a fan to get closer to my oshi.

	Inaring was the first, and now Nana.

	Life has been truly enjoyable lately.

	After watching recordings and making a Time Click for Nana for the first time in ages, I realized it was already 7:50 PM.

	I uploaded Nana's Click to the Pew Pew Nyaring channel and prepared for the collab.

	When I entered the official Haralive channel on Discord, Nana was already waiting.

	I immediately sent her a message.

	[Nanmi]: Nana, I'm here.

	[3rd Gen Hanami Nana]: Ah! Nanmi! Welcome! I'm in the middle of my opening, so could you join when I call for you?

	[Nanmi]: Yes

	She seems to be planning a surprise guest appearance.

	But what should I do?

	I've already posted an announcement, so my viewers already know about this.

	But Nana's viewers probably don't know.

	I joined Nana's stream right away.

	"Kon-Nana~! Nice to see you all!"

	-Kon-Nana

	-Kon-Nana~!

	-Kon-Nana~!

	-You seem extra energetic today?

	-Who's the guest?

	"Everyone! I've brought someone amazing today! To be honest, I wasn't sure if they would accept my request. I'm very honored they came! I've invited someone very special! And today's guest is... drumroll please!"

	Ah, this seems like my cue to enter.

	*Ding*

	I joined at the perfect timing, and Nana introduced me with high energy.

	"The first person to reach 5000 points in Time Click! The supernova Korean VTuber who defeated all pros and was even suspected of hacking by Volvoard! It's Nanmi!"

	"Hajimemashite, Nanmi desu."

	"Wooow! Nanmi! Thank you so much for coming on my stream!"

	"Me too, I never thought Nana would invite me to her stream."

	-???

	-Nanmi? The Rush Knight?

	-Is it really Nanmi?

	-For real?

	"Really? It's really Nanmi? To be honest, I was quite worried. Not just whether you'd accept my offer, but there were many things to consider. But! Our Nanmi can speak Japanese! That's why we could set up this collab so quickly."

	"Hehe, thank you for the compliment, Nana. And you can call me whatever you like."

	"Oh? Really? Then I'll call you Nanmi-chan! You can call me casually too."

	"Yes, Nana-chan."

	"Kyaaah! Your voice is so kawaii! Actually, the moment I heard Nanmi-chan's voice, it was so cute!"

	"Oh? Really?"

	"Yes! It has a unique and charming quality! Like an unrealistic voice? Like an anime character!"

	Is that so?

	I hadn't realized it myself, but is that how my voice sounds to others?

	"Plus you're so good at games, which makes you even more attractive! I really love Time Click too."

	"Hehe, honestly, I'm grateful for the attention. I wasn't going to mention this, but when I reached 5000 points, Volvoard gave me a title."

	"That's right! The title [The One]! A unique title in the world!"

	[Nanaru]

	¥ 10,000

	[So that's what the [The One] title next to Rush Knight's name was!]

	"Ah, this is embarrassing."

	[Nanmi's Great Work]

	¥ 1,000

	[Nanmi pretending not to brag is so cute!]

	"Hm? Looks like a Korean viewer. Can you translate what it says, Nanmi-chan?"

	"Uh, um... it's something I'd rather not say myself. You don't need to worry about it."

	-LOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-Wow, there are so many Koreans here

	-Must be Nanmi's viewers

	"Anyway, I've invited Nanmi here today, and I'm sure everyone has many questions about her! So I've prepared this content! A Q&A session!"

	"Wow~"

	"So, I'm planning to take some questions. Everyone, please submit them on Strochat!"

	Oh, I never thought I'd be on the receiving end of Strochat.

	Strochat is an anonymous message service often used by Japanese VJs.

	It's a service where questions are sent directly to the VTuber.

	VTubers often use it for casual chats, but I never thought I'd be receiving these.

	"Here's the first question: [Do you plan to debut as a pro?] What do you think, Nanmi-chan?"

	"Hmm... actually, after reaching 5000 points, I received offers from several teams, but I declined them all. I don't have any plans right now. The future is uncertain, but if I were to go pro, I might not be able to enjoy games as games anymore."

	"Ah, I see! Certainly, if you become a pro, you'd have to take games more seriously. Let's move on to the next question. The next question is?"

	[Do you know you reached #1 worldwide on trending?]

	"#1 worldwide on trending?"

	"Ah! That must be when you hit 5000 points! It was #1 on social media trends worldwide!"

	"Oh, really? I had no idea. I probably slept all day after reaching 5000 points, so I missed it."

	"I see, it was quite a sensation then. Let's move to the next question."

	[How did it feel when you reached 5000 points?]

	Hmm... when I reached 5000 points...

	How should I describe it?

	"It was a feeling I can't really explain in words. When you achieve something by giving it your absolute all, the feeling is indescribable. It's a feeling I'd like to experience again. Maybe it's similar to what Olympic gold medalists feel?"

	"Ah! When you put it that way, I think I understand!"

	"Yes. Anyway, it felt like I could fly."

	"Wow... I think I'm feeling something like that right now. I'm so happy to be doing this collab with Nanmi-chan!"

	"Hehe, thank you."

	"Let's keep the momentum going with the next question!"

	[Do you have a favorite oshi among Haralive members?]

	With that, Nana cleared her throat with an "Ahem!" and glanced at me suggestively.

	"Ahem-"

	"..."

	"Ahem- Ahem-"

	"Hmm... a favorite oshi. Honestly, my oshi changes every year."

	"Huh? Every year?"

	"Yes. But having multiple oshi doesn't really count as an oshi, right? So if I had to pick just one..."

	I'm sorry to disappoint Nana, who was looking at me with expectant eyes.

	While Nana was indeed one of my oshi, if I had to pick just one, there was only her.

	The person who brought me into the VTuber world.

	"It would be Asada Sona."

	Haralive's 0th Generation.

	Haralive's first VTuber.

	And the person called the first VTuber.

	"Ah, if it's Sona senior, I can accept that."

	-True

	-Nana's senior's senior's senior's grand-senior deserves respect

	"Hehe, Sona is the one who brought me into the VTuber world. I became an instant fan when I watched her first stream."

	"I see, you've been watching since Sona senior's first stream... huh?"

	-???

	-??

	-???

	-??

	That's when it happened.

	Nana noticed something unusual in what I had just said.

	"You've been watching since Sona senior's first stream?"

	"Yes."

	At my answer, Nana's mouth began to open wider.

	She exclaimed in surprise:

	"Knights of the Round Table!"

	



Chapter 45: Huh? Huh?

	# Haralive 0th Generation Asada Sona

	As the very first VTuber of the Haralive group, Asada Sona has a long broadcasting career with many stories attached to her name.

	For example, early in her broadcasts, viewers mistook Sona for an AI rather than a real person.

	In fact, Sona was originally independent before the Haralive group was formed.

	Or—

	"How was my first broadcast? Hmm... I was incredibly clumsy compared to now. I only had 30 viewers... And you know how viewers drop off each day? When it got down to 13, I thought about quitting, but those 13 kept coming back to my streams consistently. That's when I thought, 'Since there are still viewers who keep coming back, let's not give up and keep going!' I worked really hard with that mindset. Maybe Haralive exists today thanks to those 13 viewers? Oh! Of course I remember their usernames. Who were they? Hehe, that's a secret."

	And so, these 13 viewers would later become known as the Knights of the Round Table who protected Haralive and Sona.

	This could be considered the most famous story from Sona's broadcasts.

	Nana asked, "Are you possibly one of the Knights of the Round Table?"

	"Um... what's that?"

	I'm truly sorry, but I haven't been watching Sona's streams much lately.

	"It refers to the 13 viewers who stayed with Senior Sona during her first month of broadcasting!"

	"Ah... there certainly weren't many viewers back then, right? But one of my few points of pride is that I witnessed Sona's growth process firsthand."

	"You're a Round Table Knight!"

	-LOL is this for real?

	-Seriously?

	-Nanmi-chan was one of the Round Table Knights?

	-Is that why you chose the nickname Rush Knight?

	[NanaNanaNanaMimi]

	¥ 100

	[And you say you don't have much to be proud of?]

	-Nanmi, if you have nothing to be proud of, then have I lived my life in vain?

	-For real LOLOLOLOL

	-What does the Korean chat say?

	"Huh? Korean chat again? What does it mean?"

	"Um... I think you can ignore it this time too."

	"Wow, but this is really going to cause a stir! Did you know Senior Sona has been looking for those Round Table Knights?"

	"Eh? Really?"

	"Yes! She's been searching for them to express her gratitude!"

	At this, Nanmi started sweating profusely.

	Should I say my conscience is pricking me quite a bit?

	I haven't been watching Sona's streams much lately, and above all, my oshi has changed.

	To Inaring...

	[NamimiCrazy]

	¥ 1,000

	[Does Sona know? That a Round Table Knight is cheating on her.]

	"Thank you for the 1000 yen donation! Korean chat again! Hmm... should I try translating this one?"

	"Ah, I don't think you should! It's bad words! It's full of all kinds of Korean swear words! I don't want sweet Nana to learn such things!"

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-LOL look how desperate she is

	-Eh? Seriously? wwwwwwwwwwwww

	-wwwwwww

	-wwwwwwwww

	Oh no, it seems someone has already translated that message.

	To make matters worse, Nana-chan has finished translating too.

	"Ahahahaha!"

	A huge burst of laughter.

	The fact I didn't want revealed has been exposed.

	"Hmm~ Then who is Nanmi-chan's favorite now?"

	"Within Haralive?"

	"Yes!"

	"I'll say no comment because it might make Nana-chan sad if she hears."

	"Ah... that response already made me sad."

	-wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww

	-wwwwwwwww

	-wwwwwwwwwwwww

	* * *

	The two-hour broadcast ended without incident.

	After ending the stream, I was chatting with Nana.

	"Phew... I'm glad the broadcast ended without any problems."

	"Eh? But wasn't there something?"

	"You mean about Sona?"

	"Yes. Honestly, I was quite surprised."

	I was surprised too.

	Who would have thought that the 13 people who watched Sona's broadcast back then would be called the Knights of the Round Table overseas.

	Nana said:

	"I think Senior Sona will be really surprised when she finds out about this."

	"I feel bad about being called a Round Table Knight."

	"Even fans say that without those 13, Haralive wouldn't exist. Sona also said those 13 hold deep meaning for her."

	"Is, is that so?"

	"Yes!"

	If what Nana says is true, my conscience is pricking me even more.

	Well... I've already switched to another VTuber.

	Of course, it's not because I got tired of Sona, but because the number of VTubers I like has increased, so the situation ended up like this?

	Still, it's true that I haven't watched her streams often, so I really feel guilty.

	I said to Nana:

	"Please tell Sona I'm sorry later..."

	"Eh? I don't know what you're sorry about, but you should tell her yourself! Senior Sona would like that too."

	"Despite how I look, I have a weak heart, so I might faint as soon as I see Sona."

	"No way, Nanmi-chan. Someone who defeated Korean pros can't have such a weak heart, right?"

	"Ah, when you compliment me like that, I don't know what to do with myself, hehe."

	"In that spirit, Time Click go?"

	"Time Click? Oh, well. I guess I should show off my awesome [The One] title and skills."

	"Wow! Let's go!"

	And that's when it happened.

	Ding-

	"Eh?"

	"Eh?"

	Someone entered the voice channel.

	The moment I saw that name, Nanmi's eyes widened involuntarily.

	Nanmi's gaze turned to the username of the user who entered the channel.

	The legend of Haralive's 0th generation.

	And the very subject of our conversation.

	"Um... uh, nice to meet you. Are you Nanmi?"

	Asada Sona.

	She had entered the channel.

	* * *

	Honestly, I was quite surprised.

	I didn't expect Sona to be awake at this hour.

	"Eh!? Senior Sona, you're still up?"

	"Oh, yes. I was about to sleep but woke up in the middle."

	Well, Sona is famous for sleeping early and waking early on her days off.

	I heard she usually sleeps at 9 PM and wakes up at 6 AM?

	"Um... nice to meet you, Nanmi."

	"Ah, nice to meet you too."

	"Eh!? What's this!? Senior Sona isn't usually like this!"

	Asada Sona's broadcast persona is extremely energetic.

	To put it differently, she could be considered very loud.

	She really doesn't stop talking for even a moment, just going on and on!

	You could say she's Haralive's tension top number one.

	But right now, she's being very ladylike and modest... Nana couldn't follow the situation.

	Of course, there was a reason.

	Simply put, Sona was extremely nervous.

	Currently, Sona was thinking:

	*How should I handle this? I came in on impulse, but what should I say first?*

	And Nanmi's thoughts:

	*Wow, it's Sona.*

	Nanmi was just amazed.

	Just like with Nana, it felt like meeting a real celebrity.

	It was natural, considering the person who had drawn Nanmi into the VTuber world had appeared.

	Sona spoke:

	"Um... I heard you were one of the 13 who watched my first broadcast. Thank you so much."

	"No, I should be thanking you. Thanks to you, I became completely immersed in VTubers. Thank you for continuing to broadcast."

	"This sounds like a conversation between polite working adults!?"

	"If you're free, would you like to play Time Click together?"

	"Ah, if that's okay with you."

	"Eh? She joined so naturally?"

	And so all three of them got on Time Click.

	Since their tiers didn't match, they played a casual game.

	Nanmi said:

	"I'll be the healer."

	"Eh? Can't you play DPS?"

	"When you put it that way, I'd like to, but... the game might end too quickly..."

	"Ah, with your skills, that's certainly true."

	"No, senior, are you really okay? You're not usually like this!"

	"Wh-what are you saying? I've always been like this!"

	"Eh? You were pretending to be modest but suddenly went back to normal."

	And so Sona as tank, Nana as DPS, and Nanmi as healer.

	Nanmi started the game intending to focus solely on healing.

	Nanmi said:

	"There's a Ninja circling to the side."

	"Got it! I'll watch for them!"

	"Monkey Man in front. I'll keep healing you, Sona."

	"Ah, yes. Thank you."

	And so they played 1 game, 2 games, 3 games.

	As the games continued, Sona thought, "Huh?"

	How did I end up playing Time Click with Nanmi?

	What? I suddenly ended up playing games together, but that's not why I came here!

	"Oh, Armored Soldier rushing in front, Sona."

	"Ah! I'll handle it!"

	But her thoughts were interrupted briefly.

	In Time Click, where split-second decisions determine the outcome, there was no time to be lost in thought.

	Sona could only move her keyboard and mouse with a confused expression.

	*I, I didn't come here for this!?*

	"Oh, I got caught by that Ninja, Sona."

	"Ah! I'm coming right away!"

	



Chapter 46: Fan Name, Streaming Rule

	After playing about 10 rounds, we decided to wrap things up.

	Nanmi spoke first.

	"Today was really fun."

	"Yeah! Me too!"

	"I had a lot of fun too."

	"Huh? Sona, are you really okay? You're not secretly in pain but playing with us anyway, are you?"

	"Oh? Sona, are you feeling unwell somewhere?"

	Sona responded with confusion—

	"No! No! I'm not sick at all. I really enjoyed today too, Nanmi!"

	"Oh, that's a relief. Actually, today was such an honor for me. I never thought I'd get to play games with you, Sona."

	"No, no. The honor was all mine. Thank you so much for inviting me to play, Nanmi."

	"Huh? Is this for real? You're not the Sona I know...."

	"W-what are you saying! I've always been like this!"

	Nanmi let out a chuckle before saying:

	"Nana, Sona."

	"Yeah?"

	"Yes?"

	"Let's play together again sometime."

	"I'd love to!"

	And Sona answered shyly:

	"I-I'd like that too....."

	"? What's going on?"

	"Well, it's getting late, so I'll see you next time. Bye-bye~"

	"Oh! Bye-bye~"

	"Goodbye."

	After they left their respective channels and parted ways, Sona thought to herself:

	*Why am I acting like this?*

	This wasn't what she had planned.

	Her original plan was to chat with Nanmi in her usual high-energy manner to become really close friends!

	But..., somehow, as soon as she saw Nanmi, she became very nervous. She had so many things she wanted to say, but the words wouldn't come out.....

	Something..., something was different.

	It felt like she had become someone other than her usual self.

	This isn't right! Why am I acting this way?

	Sona's gaze turned toward Nanmi.

	More precisely, toward Nanmi in her profile picture.

	Looking at Nanmi's face made her keep recalling her voice.

	-Let's play together again sometime.

	That gentle yet cute and adorable voice.

	Every time she looked at that avatar, that voice kept echoing in her mind.

	"Ah."

	Finally, she understood why she was acting this way.

	For the first time, she had developed feelings for the first VTuber, probably the one with the longest broadcasting career—

	"Oshi....."

	She had found her oshi.

	* * *

	The next day, Nanmi posted an announcement on her cafe.

	Title: [It's Nanmi]

	I'll be starting my stream early and keeping it short today.

	[Comments]

	-Understood Nanmi~

	-ALNM

	-ALNM

	-ALNM

	-ALNM

	And so she went live at lunchtime!

	The stream title was simply "Afterthoughts Stream."

	"Mimiha~"

	-MMH~!

	-MMH~!

	-MMH~! MMH~! MMH~! MMH~! MMH~! MMH~!

	-Mimihaha~! Mimihaha~! Mimihaha~! Mimihaha~!

	"Hello everyone. Today I'll briefly talk about yesterday's stream. And while I'm at it, I'll play a few rounds of Time Click."

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[How short is "short"?]

	"Hmm.... about 2 hours? Yes, I'll stream for just 2 hours today. Actually, I'd like to stream longer, but I'll be quite busy starting tomorrow. Of course, I'll still stream when I can, but probably not for long."

	-???

	-??

	-??

	-???

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, you're busy already?]

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Hey! Are you already satisfied with your success?!]

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, you know this is when you should be working hardest, right?]

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Getting lazy already?]

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, popularity can fade anytime. You should be streaming hard right now]

	-Let her do what she wants

	-She said she's busy

	-Why are there so many backseat gamers in this channel?

	-Too many viewers to moderate properly

	Hmm..... it's certainly surprising to have over 50,000 viewers even during lunchtime.

	It's probably thanks to Time Click, but as a result, chat management has become difficult.

	Well, of course, having many viewers is part of the problem, but it's also because I haven't properly established rules for our stream.

	After thinking for a moment, I spoke up.

	"Hmm..... First of all, I'm busy because I have a lot of work to do. You'll see the results soon. And looking at the donations, I think we need to establish some rules for our stream before I start the afterthoughts."

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[lol I was wondering why you hadn't set rules yet]

	-For real lol, most streamers set rules during their first stream

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[While we're at it, can you give us a fan name too?]

	"A name? Ah, our stream definitely doesn't have a fan name yet."

	I originally wanted a fan name to develop naturally, but since they're asking for one, should I just come up with something now?

	So I decided to establish a fan name first.

	Viewers shared their opinions.

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Since we're all meat soup addicts, how about "little piggies"?]

	-What did you just say?

	-Get out

	-lololololol

	"Thanks for the 1,000 won donation. And please don't use offensive language."

	After kicking that person out, I fell into thought.

	What would be a good fan name?

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[How about "Mimis"?]

	-Mimiha~!

	-Mimiha~!

	-Mimiha~!

	"Hmm.... Mimi. Not bad. Let's think of some other options before deciding."

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Carryt-mi. Why not just give us that? Like we're asking you to carry us.]

	"My surname?"

	-Yeah

	-You're called Nanmi more often than Carryt-mi

	-Please carry us, Nanmi......

	"Oh! That's not bad either. But just to be sure, let's take a vote. Just a moment. How do I do this again? Ah, got it."

	And so the vote went up.

	Carryt-mi 79%

	Mimi 21%

	"That was decided faster than I expected."

	And so the fan name was decided as Carryt-mi!

	Next were the stream rules.

	First of all.....

	"First stream rule: No backseat gaming if your score is lower than mine."

	-lolololololololol

	-lolol That basically means no backseat gaming at all

	-lolololololololololol

	"What should be the second rule?"

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[You should ban spoilers too, Nanmi]

	"Ah, right. No spoilers if your score is lower than mine."

	-lolololololololol

	-lololololol

	-lolololololololol

	"Well, I think these brief stream rules should be enough for now. Now that we've established the rules, things should quiet down a bit, right?"

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Sorry to be blunt, but I don't think much will change, Nanmi]

	-For real lololololololololol

	-With this many viewers, there's bound to be trolls

	-You're going to have a tough time for a while

	"Hmm..... That was just wishful thinking, and I think so too. Well, what can I do? I'll just have to manage better. If I could ask one thing of my good Ritmis, please don't feed the trolls."

	Though I'm not sure if that will be followed.

	"Now then, let's start the afterthoughts about Nana. Well, it's called afterthoughts, but I don't have much to say."

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[What do you mean nothing! Tell us about the Knights of the Round Table!]

	-lolololololololol for real

	-How does she keep revealing new things no matter how much we dig?

	-Are you an onion, Nanmi?

	"Ah, the Knights of the Round Table? Actually, I just learned about that yesterday..... Did you all know about it already?"

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[The Knights of the Round Table is the most famous story from Sona's streams. Not knowing it basically means you've never watched her streams. So.... are you a fake fan, Nanmi?]

	"Ahem- You can't know everything about someone you like. I still like Sona. Oh, speaking of Sona, I played games with her yesterday. Hehe, jealous?"

	-???

	-??

	-???

	-???

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[What's this about? Why would Sona suddenly play games with you?]

	"We greeted each other after yesterday's stream. Somehow we ended up playing together, hehe."

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Why!! Didn't you stream it!! Why didn't you stream it?!]

	-For real ㅠㅠ

	-Is that all we're worth to you?

	-I... I wanted to see Nanmi playing with Sona too!!

	"Come on, everyone. Yesterday was Sona's day off. It wouldn't be right to stream during her day off..... Sona needs to rest comfortably too."

	Plus, I wanted to enjoy the game comfortably too.

	"Oh, right. I just realized I haven't shown you all this yet."

	With those words, Nanmi launched Time Click.

	Then she showed off a rainbow-colored title!

	A dazzling title that read [The One].

	"Ah, this is really rare. Since it's an Easter egg, many people don't know about it. This is a title given only to the first user who reaches 5000 points! This [The One] title is the only one of its kind in the world!"

	-lololololololololololololololol

	-lolololololololol

	"Huh? Why are you all laughing?"

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, your excitement level goes up when you brag about that title, doesn't it?]

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Aww, does it really?]

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Wow! Amazing!]

	-We already know, Nanmi

	-You mentioned it before.....

	-I feel like I've heard this so many times.....

	"Um..... Did I already tell my Carryt-mis about this?"

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Yes]

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[But is that really such a big deal?]

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[It's just a bragging title]

	At those words, Nanmi's lips pouted-

	It's true that it's just for showing off, but do they not realize that someone's facts can hurt others?

	Nanmi spoke with a sulky voice.

	"Third stream rule: No facts allowed."

	-lolololololololololol

	-lololololol

	-lolololololololol

	"Well then. Let's play some games after a long time~"

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Long time? Didn't you play yesterday?]

	"Hey, I said no facts allowed."

	 


Chapter 47: Adios

	"Now then. Shall♪ we♩take♪ a♩look~"

	Humming, Nanmi moved her mouse toward the enemy DPS.

	The Ritmis frantically tried to stop her.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Stop!!]

	-Don't go for the DPS!!!

	-Leave the DPS alone

	-How can you think about targeting DPS here?

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, let's leave that 5000-point DPS like a museum exhibit]

	"Oh, um·····, I guess you're right. There might still be people who haven't seen it yet."

	-So that's what matters? lol

	-Phew

	-Thank goodness

	"Hmm·····, then what should I play? Hmm····, maybe healer would be better?"

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Huh? What about tank?]

	"There's no one to snipe with that·····."

	-??

	-???

	-??

	-I bet she's not actually trying to play the game, just looking to snipe people

	Anyway, healer deployed!

	Nanmi thinks healers in Time Click require a lot of game sense.

	They're the role most targeted by the enemy team, but sometimes they can make bold plays that lead the team to victory.

	Nanmi considered her own style.

	"Hmm·····, Monk would be best."

	The hero called Monk floats in the air.

	In other words, compared to other heroes, their footsteps are harder to hear.

	Wait a minute? This is totally a sniper hero?

	She had already practiced yesterday with Nana and Sona.

	So.

	Ding-

	The sound of competitive matchmaking.

	And with another ding- sound, a match was quickly found.

	The battlefield was a payload map.

	And·····-

	-?

	-Gold? Why is the placement in Gold?

	-Looks like we're on the Japanese server too?

	"Oh·····, I've never played healer before. And I guess I forgot to change the server back from yesterday."

	It seems she forgot to change the server settings after playing with Nana and Sona on the Japanese server yesterday.

	On top of that, there were teammates who recognized her.

	All chat

	[Wait? What's this "[The One]" title?]

	[Eh? Masaka Nanmi?]

	[Honto?]

	She immediately joined the team voice chat.

	As suspected, it was indeed the Japanese server.

	All the team members were speaking Japanese.

	"Hello everyone~"

	"Eh? Honto Nanmi?"

	"Is it really Nanmi?"

	"No, no, why are you here!?"

	"Wow····, I'm grateful that so many of you recognize me."

	"Eh!? No, seriously, why are you here!?"

	It was fortunate to meet them as teammates; it would have been a disaster if they were opponents.

	And our team kindly explained to the enemy team that I was the real Nanmi.

	All chat

	[I just heard her voice, it's really Nanmi!]

	Enemy: [No, seriously, why are you here?]

	Enemy: [Nanmi, please go easy on us·····]

	Enemy: [I'm a fan! Nanmi!]

	As expected of Time Click, popular worldwide.

	News about me has spread even overseas?

	I never imagined I'd become this famous.

	I picked Monk with gratitude.

	"I should end this quickly."

	The only consideration I could show them was to finish the game as fast as possible.

	* * *

	After about three matches?

	All wins.

	The winning streak continued.

	The situation was a complete slaughter!

	Nanmi felt a bit sorry.

	"I didn't want to farm easy kills like this·····, but somehow it ended up this way."

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[It's fine, this can't be helped]

	-Ending the game quickly is being considerate

	-It's a healer placement match anyway~

	-Wonder what tier she'll place in?

	She immediately queued for the next match and found a game.

	Ding-

	But·····, one of the enemy nicknames looked very familiar?

	[Nananana: Nanmi-chan! Finally found you!!]

	"Huh? Nana?"

	-Is it really Nana?

	-lololololol why is she on the enemy team?

	[Rush Knight: Is Nana-chan streaming?]

	[Nananana: Yes! I'm streaming too! I was queuing hoping to be on Nanmi's team!]

	Is that so?

	Nanmi's lips curled into a bright smile.

	Too bad we ended up on opposite teams.

	[Defend the objective.]

	After the hero selection time passed, the positioning phase began.

	Our team was on defense.

	It was another payload map.

	Before pushing the payload, the attacking team needs to capture the point where the payload is located.

	And the attacking team, the opponents, were currently waiting in their spawn area.

	Woosh woosh woosh~

	Nanmi's Monk very naturally passed the point that needed defending and headed straight for the enemy spawn area.

	[Eh? Nanmi-san?]

	[Nanmi-san, where are you going?]

	[Nanmi: I'll take at least one down with me before I die~]

	[Eeeeh!?]

	A bizarre play that the Japanese players couldn't comprehend!

	And 3 seconds before the game started.

	Nanmi charged one shot of Monk's right-click orb gathering ability.

	A technique that can fire 5 orbs at once.

	And the target was just one person.

	[Game starts now.]

	Clank-

	The attacking team's spawn door opened.

	Simultaneously, enemies rushed out toward the objective.

	Among them, Nanmi's gaze fixed on Nana, who had picked DPS.

	Oh, Nana picked Soldier?

	In a slowed-down world.

	Nanmi's charged orbs shot toward Nana.

	Ding-ding-ding-ding!

	[Rush Knight] > [Nananana]

	[Nananana]: Eh?

	And a question mark appeared.

	Nanmi immediately typed in chat.

	[Rush Knight]: Gomen Nana-chan. I couldn't resist

	[Nananana]: Eeeeh·····!!?

	[Rush Knight]: This is who I really am

	-lolololololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lolololololololololololol

	-lolololololololol

	* * *

	Maybe I made a mistake?

	[Nananana]: Nanmi!! I'll never forgive you!! I'll destroy you!!

	After spawn-killing her about 5 times, Nana was quite excited, shouting "Buttkoroshiteyaro!" (I'll kill you!)

	Seems like the Korean spiciness was too strong for her.

	That····, nice, nice?

	Hmm·····, it seems like Nana is returning to her original self?

	Well, she only showed me her nice side when we were together.

	I already know the real Nana.

	Nana is just as high-tension as Sona.

	And after being killed about 5 times, Nana switched to Ninja.

	Oh, so she knows something about Time Click matchups?

	But unfortunately, my aim is so good even pros would be shocked.

	Like this.

	In the slowed-down view.

	Nana saw me.

	But my aim was already targeting Nana's head.

	I released my right-click.

	Monk's orbs fired.

	All those orbs were precisely aimed at her head.

	And that's when it happened.

	"·····Huh?"

	In the slowed-down view, Nana's Ninja used deflect.

	What I had forgotten was that Monk's orbs are projectiles and move slowly.

	Ting-ting-ting-ting!

	Ninja's deflect bounced all the orbs back at me.

	Ding-ding-ding-ding!

	[Nananana] > [Rush Knight]

	"Ah."

	I was killed by Nana.

	Three headshots and two body shots out of five orbs.

	She hit all of them anyway.

	-lol

	-lololololol

	-lolololololololololololol

	-lololololololol serves you right

	-Jackpot!!

	[Nananana]: Yahoooo!! Revenge complete! Justice served!

	I was dumbfounded.

	At the same time, a warm smile unconsciously formed on my face.

	I was careless, but to think she'd hit all the orbs.

	Nana did well.

	[Nananana]: How does it feel? How does it feel? Annoyed? There's a champion who loses to a Gold player~

	-lolololololololol

	-lololol

	-lolololololololololol

	-lololol

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Nana > Nanmi]

	Despite the viewers' mockery, I could only smile.

	Nana has grown, hasn't she?

	Then I'll get serious now.

	* * *

	[Victory]

	A smile spread across my face at the message.

	At the same time, Nana sent me a whisper.

	[Nananana]: Huaaa····I lost in the end, Nanmi you're so mean.

	Hmm·····, was I too harsh?

	But does Nana realize?

	That she had a better chance of winning when I was sniping her than when I was playing properly.

	[Nananana]: I lost points because of you! Duo with me!

	[Rush Knight]: Hmm·····that's a bit·····.

	[Nananana]: Do you dislike me?

	-Gasp!

	-Nanmi and Nana discord rumors!?

	-Does Nanmi dislike Nana?

	"Hey now, let's be reasonable."

	I immediately typed to Nana.

	[Rush Knight]: Of course not. It's just that if I duo with someone in Gold, it might cause controversy. Like boosting accusations?

	[Nananana]: Ah, that makes sense? But I'm still not satisfied! I'm angry!

	[Rush Knight]: Come on, you killed me once too.

	[Nananana]: You killed me over 10 times! And you targeted only me! You sniped me!

	[Rush Knight]: I'm sorry. Your reactions were just too funny. Next time I'll ask permission first.

	[Nananana]: I won't give permission, so don't do it!

	Pfft- Nana's reactions are so amusing.

	But that's enough teasing.

	She might actually get upset.

	Nanmi said.

	[Rush Knight]: Nana-chan. Calm down, I have my reasons.

	[Nananana]: Reasons?

	[Rush Knight]: I want Nana to grow and be able to play with me.

	[Nananana]: Huh?

	[Rush Knight]: I'll be waiting for you at the top. Adios.

	Get stronger, Nana.

	At least to play with me, you'll need to reach Master rank.

	I'll wait for you in Master until then.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[What kind of Shang-X-su is this, Nanmi]

	-lolololololol

	-lololololol

	-lololololololol

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Fact: You bullied her thoroughly and now you're pretending to make a cool exit]

	"Hey now. Is this person new? You clearly don't know our stream rules."

	-lolololololololol that's accurate

	-lololololololololololol

	-lolololololololol

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[I'm Nana and that's correct]

	"Hey, our Nana-chan wouldn't say that."

	[Nananana]: Then let's make a bet! Let's bet!

	"Huh?"

	Just when I was trying to make a cool exit, she sent another whisper?

	[Rush Knight]: A bet?

	[Nananana]: Yes! If I reach Master, you'll grant me one wish?

	Nanmi couldn't help but smile.

	Master rank won't be that easy.

	[Rush Knight]: Alright. If Nana-chan reaches Master, I'll grant you any wish.

	[Nananana]: Great, it's a promise!

	Later, I would regret this promise.

	I should never have made that promise, I thought as I stared blankly at the sky-

	



Chapter 48: Dubbing

	The voice actors for Time Click come from diverse backgrounds. There are people of various ages, and what's notable about Time Click's hero voice cast is that they'll cast anyone who fits the role, regardless of whether they're veterans or newcomers.

	This is probably why Choi Seong-nam wants to cast Nanmi. However, as with any country, a voice actor's voice must match the hero. If the quality of voice acting is poor? Players will criticize it instantly. There have been cases where even when a character was voiced in their native country's language, players said foreign dubs were better. That's why hero dubbing is an extremely sensitive issue that needs careful consideration.

	"Are you really sure about this?"

	"We're just doing a test."

	"Won't people criticize us for casting a VTuber instead of a professional voice actor?"

	Choi Seong-nam had to acknowledge Lee Min-ho's point. He was right. Casting celebrities instead of professional voice actors is a sensitive issue. If the quality is even slightly off or strange, criticism is inevitable. But on the other hand, if the performance is convincing to everyone? That's what Choi Seong-nam was hoping for.

	*The voice is almost identical...*

	If she could just match the tone or pitch, it would be similar to the second new hero, the hacker. He had even asked a voice actor he knew for help with this.

	"Alright, enough talk. I need to go greet them."

	"Sigh... okay. We're just checking anyway."

	* * *

	On Monday at lunch, Nanmi visited Volvoard with CEO Choha.

	"Hello."

	"Hello, Nanmi. I see Choha came too."

	"I was worried about sending her alone."

	Choi Seong-nam looked at Nam-mi. Hmm... certainly. Her appearance and height did trigger protective instincts.

	"Sir, I'm an adult."

	"Who said anything?"

	"Haha, let's go inside."

	Nam-mi and Choha followed Choi Seong-nam to the conference room. Choi Seong-nam spoke:

	"I'm sure you already know, but this must be kept confidential. You can't mention it on your streams, even by accident. Understood?"

	"Um... is it okay for me to hear this?"

	"Well, Choha, you're here as a guardian. You're also the CEO of Nanmi's agency. It's fine for you to listen. Just keep it confidential."

	"Yes, I understand."

	They arrived at the conference room. Though called a conference room, it was actually a small room near the lounge. In other words, they were borrowing a lounge room for the meeting. Someone was already inside—a woman with short hair and tall stature.

	"Oh? Are you Nanmi?"

	"Yes?"

	Her voice was very androgynous and, how should I put it... slightly charismatic? Her outfit and eyes reflected this too. Sharp eyes, sunglasses hanging on her ears, a long black skirt and cardigan. She was also beautiful, making her seem more attractive than intimidating. She approached Nam-mi with a bright eye-smile. Choha exclaimed:

	"Oh, Sena unnie?"

	"Oh? Seonha, you're here too?"

	"You know each other?"

	"We've done events together and I've invited her as a guest on my show. Don't you know Oh Se-na, the voice actress?"

	Nam-mi started sweating profusely. So she was a voice actress. But she wasn't familiar with her.

	"I-I'm sorry..."

	"Oh my, she's so adorable! Are you Nanmi?"

	"Yes."

	"Wow! I really want to take her home and raise her."

	"Hey now, she's a member of our company. But unnie, why are you here?"

	"Me? I'm the voice actress for the upcoming new hero."

	"What?!"

	Choha looked at Choi Seong-nam with a shocked expression, wondering why they called Nanmi if they'd already cast a voice actress for the new hero. Choi Seong-nam shook his head, indicating there was a misunderstanding.

	"Se-na will voice the hero coming out this time. Nanmi would voice the next new hero after that."

	"Ah, I see."

	"We're not that kind of company. One controversy is enough for us."

	"Haha..."

	Se-na, who had somehow managed to seat Nanmi on her lap, said:

	"Besides, I'm here to help her. I heard she's never worked in this field before."

	"Um... yes."

	"Wow... her voice is really cute. To think such a baby was hiding behind that avatar?"

	"I'm 20 years old, an adult!"

	"What! Really? That's still okay. I'm older, so to me, you're just a baby."

	Oh Se-na is 28 years old. Nam-mi is 20. An 8-year age difference! Moreover, being a VTuber is somewhat similar to being a voice actor. In a way, Se-na is a senior colleague to Nanmi. That's why Nam-mi stayed quiet. Honestly, she was just being still because someone with an intimidating appearance was being nice to her. Then Choi Seong-nam spoke:

	"Well, since everyone is busy, let's get started. Nanmi, could you listen to this?"

	Choi Seong-nam opened his laptop and showed her an audio file. It was, of course, the American voice actor for the second upcoming hero, the hacker.

	[hmm.... boring. Let's change the game?]

	[thanks.]

	[Sorry.]

	[That's a scam!]

	"The concept is a genius pro hacker and gamer. The hero's origin is Korea."

	"Oh! Finally, a hero from Korea."

	"Yes. So, Nanmi, what do you think?"

	She didn't know much about voice dubbing. She wasn't a professional voice actor, after all. But she didn't want to do a half-hearted job.

	"Can I see what the hacker looks like?"

	"Ah, yes."

	"The cinematic isn't finished yet, right?"

	"It's not completely finished, but we have a reference version. Our process is to do the dubbing first using the reference, then apply the voice to the finished product. That's how we keep on schedule."

	"Hmm... ah, I see."

	Nam-mi warmed up her voice for a moment. Then, referencing the voice she'd just heard, she tried:

	"Hmm, boring... shall we change the game?"

	At that moment, Choi Seong-nam's eyes widened.

	*She translated it into something a hacker would say.*

	Not only was the translation surprising, but she delivered it with words perfectly suited to a hacker.

	*I was thinking 'Since it's boring, shall we change the game?' but somehow her version fits better?*

	It matched exactly what a real hacker would say. And then came the next line:

	"Thanks. Sorry."

	The tone was casual and indifferent. Yes! Considering the voice tone, that casual way of expressing gratitude and apology was perfect. Common words like "thank you" or "I'm sorry" wouldn't fit. And finally:

	"That's a hack!"

	He couldn't help but laugh. She was saying exactly what a hacker would say in Korean. Yes, a hacker would definitely use those words. Choi Seong-nam said:

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"Do you speak English?"

	"Ah, yes."

	"Wow... this is really... I'm honestly surprised. You picked exactly the words I imagined a hacker would use."

	"Ah, thank you."

	"But... hmm..."

	There was one small issue.

	"The second and third lines were perfect. I was ready to hire you right there. But the emotional line sounds a bit awkward."

	"Hmm... I think so too."

	This was unavoidable. The tone of the first line and the second line expressing thanks and apology had a casual, indifferent feel. In other words, the voice needed emotion and tone. That's when Se-na spoke:

	"For the first line, try raising your voice slightly at the end: 'Boring... shall we change the game?'"

	"Boring... shall we change the game? Like this?"

	"Oh! That's it! For the last line, try shouting with real anger."

	"Emotion?"

	"Yes. Imagine someone saying to you, 'You're terrible at this game!' That line is exactly what you'd say in that situation."

	"Hmm... give me a moment."

	Nam-mi thought in her head. She imagined Inaring. In her imagination, Inaring said:

	*"Yeah~ what can you do~ you're terrible at games~ You lost to me, right? You're a total noob, right? You're sooo bad, right?"*

	This was actually something Inaring had said to her before. It was what Inaring said after defeating her when she was playing Rush Knight. The emotion at that time was... yes, definitely anger. She shouted:

	"That's a hack!"

	"Wow!"

	*Clap! Clap! Clap! Clap!*

	The moment she delivered the line, Se-na applauded in surprise. She gave a thumbs up, genuinely impressed. It was amazing to see someone follow her instructions so perfectly. Simply put, did Nanmi have talent as a voice actress?

	"It sounds exactly the same! If the hacker spoke Korean, it would be exactly like Nanmi."

	"Really?"

	"What do you think, Team Leader?"

	The team leader had his mouth open in an O-shape, looking surprised. He collected himself and spoke:

	"Honestly... I didn't expect you to do this well."

	"Ah, thank you."

	"No, no. I'm not just saying that, I'm serious. Actually, your voice itself has an unreal quality that fits perfectly."

	"Unreal?"

	"It's a compliment. Like a character straight out of an anime? Your normal speaking voice is almost like falsetto? I just mean your voice is really good."

	"Ah, thank you."

	Se-na grinned and said:

	"Kyaaah! She's so adorable! I really want to take her home and raise her! Nanmi, would you like to try voice acting?"

	"Hey, unnie. Why do you keep eyeing our agency's talent?"

	"I mean she could do voice acting while still being a VTuber."

	Nam-mi tilted her head with a question mark above it and said:

	"Aren't I already doing that?"

	"I mean doing it professionally."

	"Ah..."

	"Besides, pfft, she's already thinking she got the job before you even approved?"

	"Ah. That's not what I meant."

	Se-na looked at Choi Seong-nam. Nam-mi also looked at him. Se-na asked:

	"So what do you think? From what I hear... it sounds really good."

	"I agree."

	With a bright smile, Choi Seong-nam said:

	"Then I'll bring the contract."

	



Chapter 49: New Employee

	We agreed to handle the dubbing work at the studio and drafted a simple contract before concluding the meeting. It seems Oh Se-na, the voice actress, was impressed with me and offered to help with the dubbing. Finally, today's work is done!

	Just as I was getting ready to leave after the meeting ended, Team Leader Choi Seong-nam approached me with a serious expression.

	"Ms. Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	After contemplating for a moment, he spoke.

	"Do you still have no interest in becoming a professional?"

	Hmm... is he trying to encourage me too? While I appreciate the suggestion, I still don't want to go pro.

	"Um... I'm happy with where I am now."

	"I see. Understood."

	"However—"

	"?"

	Nam-mi briefly recalled her past experiences.

	Meeting various professionals and competing against them.

	Devising and executing all kinds of strategies to defeat them.

	And finally reaching 5,000 points.

	The results achieved after such difficult challenges gave her a catharsis she had never felt before.

	If she entered a competition, could she experience that feeling again?

	After pondering for a moment, Nam-mi spoke.

	"I would like to try entering a competition once."

	That feeling was truly unforgettable.

	Hearing my answer, Choi Seong-nam simply nodded with a smile.

	"I see. Understood."

	"If I get the chance, I'll participate later. Take care."

	"Yes. Get home safely."

	After Nam-mi left, Choi Seong-nam fell into thought.

	"Hmm..."

	Yesterday, an email had arrived from Volvoard headquarters.

	It was about the massive Time Click tournament being held this year.

	The Time Click World Cup, a global-scale competition.

	Of course, the tournament itself was scheduled for the second half of the year, and national representatives hadn't been selected yet.

	"Sigh— It would be perfect if Nam-mi joined as the main dealer..."

	Well, contrary to his wishes, there were no announced selection criteria for World Cup representatives, so he couldn't pick his preferred players right away.

	Since it was a tournament hosted by headquarters, they had to follow headquarters' guidelines.

	Moreover, with so many skilled players, they couldn't just pick anyone.

	It was a matter for the distant future.

	Still, just in case.

	If skill was the only criterion, she had a high chance of being selected.

	After all, she was a player acknowledged even by professionals.

	* * *

	I thought we were going straight home in President Choha's car, but wait?

	"Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	"Do you have time?"

	"Um... yes."

	"Well then, shall we go see how well our Nam-mi can sing?"

	Nam-mi was slightly taken aback.

	"But I thought that was starting next week—"

	"I just want to see your level. If you're good, we might finish in one go. Plus, there's something else I want to show you."

	"Something you want to show me?"

	"You'll see when we get there."

	And so, vrooom~ contrary to my expectations, the car headed toward the studio.

	A few minutes later, after arriving at the studio, Nam-mi got out of the car and entered with the president.

	But something felt... something felt, um...

	"President."

	"Yes?"

	"I think we might have come to the wrong place."

	"No, we're in the right place."

	This studio was called a studio, but except for the president's office, it had many empty rooms.

	Even the largest space on the second floor was so empty you could dance and run around.

	But now that second-floor space had desks, chairs, and even computers.

	It looked like a typical office workspace.

	Nam-mi looked at the president with trembling eyes.

	Choha smiled and asked, "What do you think?"

	Choha said:

	"It's about time Blue Art Studio started hiring employees."

	"Are you really going to run it as a proper company?"

	"Hey, Nam-mi. What are you saying? Blue Art Studio has always been a company."

	"Then those seats are for...?"

	"For the employees we'll hire."

	"Wow..."

	President.

	You're really serious about this, aren't you?

	"We'll recruit a second generation, hire a manager, well, I say all this, but we won't hire that many people. Just three for now? Jin Se-yeon can't handle everything alone anymore. We need to distribute the workload."

	"Come to think of it... what does the manager do?"

	"Hmm... planning, promotion, finance, operations, and so on?"

	"Um... um... that..."

	Is it okay to say what I'm thinking?

	Can I just say what's on my mind?

	"Um, why do you look like that, Nam-mi?"

	Choha also felt something was off and awkwardly smiled as she asked Nam-mi.

	Nam-mi decided to be honest.

	"Is this like an exploitative company—"

	"No, it's not what you're thinking."

	"Still, handling all those tasks alone must have been torture, right?"

	"Do you think Se-yeon did all that by herself? Of course, I helped too. Well, it was manageable then, but not anymore. Because of someone."

	With those words, Choha glanced at Nam-mi.

	Nam-mi tilted her head in confusion.

	Nam-mi pretended not to know and looked away.

	"I see. I don't know who's responsible, but I hope the manager can work with some rest too."

	"Why are you pretending not to know? You seem aware it's because of you?"

	"Um... me? What did I do?"

	"Our Nam-mi became too popular, which became a catalyst for the studio's growth? Naturally, Se-yeon's workload increased?"

	"The decision was yours, President. I think I just pushed a bit."

	"Look at you, never backing down in an argument."

	Just then, the door swung open.

	It was none other than Manager Jin Se-yeon.

	"President, I'm here. Oh? Nam-mi is here too?"

	"Hello."

	"Good job, Se-yeon. So, the new employee?"

	"Of course I brought her. Ms. Song-ah, you can come in now."

	"Yes, yes..."

	Someone entered with a trembling voice.

	"H-hello."

	A woman about 160cm tall with a ponytail bowed nervously to the president.

	"I'm Hong Song-ah. Please take care of me."

	"Yes. Nice to meet you."

	It seems this person is the new employee who will be working at Blue Art Studio.

	Wow... our company has a new employee.

	It felt somewhat strange.

	As I was staring at her with these thoughts, perhaps she felt my gaze?

	Hong Song-ah's eyes turned toward me.

	"Wow..."

	"?"

	The moment she saw me, her eyes sparkled as if she was looking at me with admiration.

	It seems she immediately recognized who I was.

	Well, hearing this voice, she would quickly figure out who I am.

	I quietly waited for her to speak to me.

	And as expected, she opened her mouth toward me.

	"How old are you?"

	"...?"

	"I have candy. Would you like some?"

	I blinked involuntarily.

	Did I hear that wrong?

	I quickly glanced at the president and Manager Se-yeon, who were already covering their mouths and shaking with suppressed laughter.

	Um, maybe?

	"What flavor candy do you have?"

	"Oh, strawberry and grape."

	"I like grape."

	"Here you go."

	I immediately unwrapped the candy Hong Song-ah gave me and put it in my mouth.

	Rolling the candy in my mouth, I thought.

	Given my appearance and height, she probably mistook me for a child.

	But since the situation was amusing, should I let her misunderstand for a bit longer?

	That's when the president spoke.

	"Ms. Song-ah. You seem used to taking care of children?"

	"Um... hehe, yes. I have many younger siblings. Is this your relative's child, President?"

	"Hmm... yes. In a way, she's like my own daughter."

	"Oh! Really? Wow... but she's so cute. How old is she?"

	"Nam-mi, she's asking how old you are. Introduce yourself."

	To which Nam-mi replied in a very formal voice:

	"My name is Ha Nam-mi and I'm 20 years old. Nice to meet you."

	"...???"

	With my answer, Hong Song-ah's face froze.

	She looked like her brain had short-circuited.

	"T-twenty years old?"

	"Yes."

	When I answered again, Hong Song-ah remained frozen with a confused expression.

	Hmm... should I stop teasing her now?

	But regardless of my thoughts, the president and manager had no intention of stopping.

	The president said:

	"By the way, Nam-mi here outranks our manager."

	"Director Ha Nam-mi, have you eaten?"

	"Food? Hmm... I'm craving Korean beef today."

	"Hehe, as you heard, Director Nam-mi is wealthy and supports our company."

	Upon hearing that:

	"Uh, aah, uaaah..."

	Oh, she's broken.

	Unintelligible sounds strangely flowed from Hong Song-ah's mouth.

	



Chapter 50: A Real Idol Appears!

	"I'm sorry! I'm sorry!"

	"No, it's fine."

	Hong Song-ah kept bowing her head repeatedly in apology.

	Is it right for me to be receiving an apology?

	I awkwardly scratched my cheek.

	It feels like my conscience is pricking me for playing a prank and then getting an apology.

	The CEO stepped in to clarify the situation.

	"Hahaha, Ms. Song-ah. It was just a joke, a joke."

	"What?"

	"She's not a director."

	"Huh?"

	Hong Song-ah had a blank expression again.

	Then with a sigh...

	"So she really is just a kid."

	"Uh, well..."

	"Hmm..."

	"Umm..."

	"Eh?"

	The reactions of the three to Hong Song-ah's comment were peculiar.

	Even the most oblivious person would quickly realize they'd made a mistake seeing those reactions.

	Hong Song-ah asked with a trembling voice.

	"D-don't tell me?"

	"Well... she is 20 years old and an adult."

	"Uh, uwaaa, auwaaa..."

	Ah, she's malfunctioning again.

	I think I should probably stop the joke here...

	I glanced at the manager.

	The manager addressed Hong Song-ah.

	"Ms. Song-ah."

	"Y-yes?"

	"You can't tell even after hearing her voice? I thought you were a huge fan?"

	"Uh, huh?"

	Hong Song-ah stared at me with a blank expression at the manager's words.

	Then covering her mouth with both hands, with an extremely surprised look.

	"C-could it be Nanmi?!"

	"Hello."

	I nodded as if confirming she was correct.

	After my response, she began looking at me with sparkling eyes of admiration.

	"Wow, wow... Nanmi. I'm a real fan."

	"Oh, um, thank you."

	"I'm a really, really big fan. I've been watching since you first sniped Inaring."

	"Oh, that's truly touching."

	I never expected someone would have been watching since then.

	Back then, Inaring was just a small-time streamer.

	In other words, she's also a fan of Inaring.

	So how could I not feel a sense of kinship with her as a fellow fan?

	"Actually, I've been watching since Inaring's first stream and always wanted to work at Blue Art."

	"Your dream came true then."

	"Yes!"

	Hong Song-ah nodded with a bright smile.

	Her emotional changes are incredibly quick.

	Looking at her expression, it's hard to believe she's the same person who was so confused earlier.

	Then Manager Jin Se-yeon continued.

	"From now on, Ms. Hong Song-ah will take over my role as manager for the 1st Generation."

	"Ah, I see."

	The CEO added.

	"For now, she'll handle the 1st Generation manager duties, and then we'll assign her to the upcoming 2nd Generation. It's like learning what a manager does. Ms. Song-ah, you'll probably be busy for a while, is that okay?"

	"Yes! Please give me any task!"

	"Then I'll go handle the handover. Come along, Ms. Song-ah."

	"Yes!"

	After Jin Se-yeon and Hong Song-ah left.

	The CEO glanced at me and said.

	"From now on, think of Song-ah as my replacement."

	"Replacement?"

	"Yes. What does a manager do? They take care of our idols, right?"

	"Now that you mention it..."

	Come to think of it, the CEO has been taking care of me all this time?

	Taking me to Volvoard, bringing me to the studio, and so on.

	"Song-ah knows how to drive too. She'll help you a lot since you're the busiest among the 1st Generation. Anyway, shall we go record some singing now?"

	"Oh, um... CEO, aren't we having a company dinner today? We have a new employee."

	"My goodness... Karin has corrupted you? I was hoping our Nanmi would only see and hear good things..."

	"CEO, I'm 20 years old."

	The CEO pretended to wipe away tears and suddenly lifted me up.

	"Uh, uhhh."

	"Huuung, bad Inaring, bad Karin."

	With those words, the CEO headed naturally toward the sound studio.

	As if refusing to allow any further objections.

	* * *

	Even in this seemingly empty studio, there was one thing it did have: a sound room.

	When you think of idols, you think of singing!

	That's why the CEO spent good money to build a sound room.

	So our agency's idols could sing comfortably.

	And true to her reputation as someone famous for singing, she seems to know how to handle the equipment.

	I couldn't really tell what everything was, but anyway, after finishing preparations, the CEO said.

	"Now, go into the recording booth."

	"What... song should I sing?"

	"I've put in an urgent request for an original song, but it'll probably take time. So for now, I'm thinking we should sing something with a similar vibe..."

	"Similar feel?"

	"Yes. Your real voice is naturally good. But just in case, is there any song you want to sing?"

	"Um... not really?"

	"Great. Then instead of a song you want to sing, is there any song you know?"

	A song I know... I do know some.

	"Snow Flower and Night Flower."

	"Wait, those are all high-pitched songs? You like ballads? But can you sing them?"

	"I don't think I can handle the high notes."

	"Even I find those difficult to sing. Is there anything else?"

	"Hmm..."

	Other songs I know...

	"La La La La."

	"Hm? That's probably..."

	That's definitely one of the songs I've covered before.

	"Oh, that's good. Let's try singing that for now."

	"Okay."

	La La La La.

	It's a song written and composed by a famous Japanese utaite known for her heavenly voice, consisting entirely of "la la la" from beginning to end.

	However, it became hugely popular due to the singer's emotional voice and the touching narrative in the music video.

	"La La La La should be sung with a delicate feeling. You know that, right?"

	"Yes."

	"Good, then let's start."

	Since the lyrics consist only of "na na na" anyway.

	All I need to do is follow the melody correctly.

	So with the mixing turned on, the song begins.

	♩♪♪♩♪

	"La↓♩ La La↓♪ La La La↓La La↑La↓♪ La↑!~ La La↓♩"

	* * *

	Choha's eyes widened briefly as she listened to Nanmi's singing, and a gentle smile formed on her lips.

	'Her voice is perfect for covers.'

	Her already beautiful voice becomes fragile and tender like an angel's when she uses falsetto.

	The pitch is... a bit off since it's her first time, but that can be improved gradually.

	Anyway, her voice is good.

	That alone is enough to count as an advantage.

	Choha immediately started recording.

	'I wonder if this will help with creating the original song?'

	She had asked a fellow streamer and acquaintance to help with the song production.

	Having a sample would probably lead to better results.

	After the song ended, Nanmi came out of the recording booth and asked.

	"H-how was it?"

	"Well... you can tell it's your first time singing it."

	"It's the first time I've sung that song..."

	Seeing Nanmi's demeanor, Choha couldn't help but smile.

	It's been a while since she's seen Nanmi all shriveled up like this.

	So she gets all shriveled up when it comes to things she's not confident in?

	Choha spoke.

	"It's okay, it's okay. Your voice was really good. It'll get better with practice."

	"R-really?"

	"Yes. Should we practice some other songs while we're at it?"

	"Um... okay."

	* * *

	After about three hours of vocal practice.

	The CEO drove me home again.

	"See you tomorrow~"

	"Yes. Get home safely, CEO."

	The time was 6 PM.

	After having dinner with the new employee Hong Song-ah, I went home.

	But Nanmi's work wasn't over yet.

	After resting for about two hours, at 8 PM.

	Nanmi started her stream.

	[(Live) Helloooow~] 💁‍♂️3,158

	#Nanmi #BlueArt 1st Generation

	"Mimi-ha everyone~"

	-Mimi-ha~

	-Mimi-ha!

	-Mimi-ha!

	-Mimi-ha!

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Your voice sounds so drowsy? It's making me sleepy.]

	"I did some work today, so I'm pretty tired. But I started streaming because the Ritmi-tachis were waiting~"

	-Are you really okay?

	-You look really tired?

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[What did you do today?]

	"Um... can I talk about this? Hmm... I guess it's fine? Today I practiced singing with the CEO."

	-Oh!

	-Oh!!

	-It's happening! Original song!

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Is Nanmi getting an original song too?]

	"Yes. I think so."

	Since the fact that an original song is being produced isn't a secret anyway.

	I judged it was okay to share that information.

	"Hehe, the CEO praised me a lot, saying I sing well."

	-Oh!

	-So is today's stream a singing stream?

	-I want to hear Nanmi sing too...

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Let's do a singing stream!]

	"Um... I wasn't planning to sing originally..."

	-Just once!

	-Let's go!

	-Let's go!

	-Let's go!

	-I want to hear you sing!

	User oo donated 100,000 won!

	[10,000 won per song]

	"Oh my..."

	These people are really persistent, urging me to sing even though I'm embarrassed.

	"Since you all want to hear me sing so badly, I guess I have no choice."

	-Is she going to?

	-Really?

	-Is she doing it?

	"I'll have to mute those who keep insisting."

	-????

	-???

	-??

	-???

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[You're joking, right?]

	"Let's see."

	Nanmi's mouse cursor on screen slowly moved toward the chat window.

	The chat went wild.

	-Kyaaaah! Save me!!

	-Everyone run~!

	-Mu

	-Ting

	-Mu

	-Ting!

	-Ting

	"Hey now, behave yourselves. It's just a joke, as if I'd mute you over something like this."

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Right, it's a joke?]

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[I believed in you! Nanmi!]

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[So are you really going to sing this time?]

	Nanmi shook her head.

	"Honestly, I'd like to, but my room isn't soundproofed. It's nighttime and my family is here, so I don't think I can sing."

	-Ah, that can't be helped

	-Noise issues can't be helped

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[So you've been streaming from a room without a soundproof booth all this time?]

	"Yes. Hmm... I think I'll need to get a soundproof booth later."

	Even if I'm not singing, my voice often leaks outside the room.

	They haven't said anything yet, but I wonder if my father and mother are uncomfortable with it?

	"Anyway, let's just chat casually for today's stream."

	-Sulking

	-Not even playing Time Click?

	-I'm sad...

	That's when it happened.

	Sona donated 1,000 won!

	[Then play a game with me.]

	"...Huh? Who are you?"

	-lol who is this really?

	-lol suddenly appearing asking to play games

	-Who are you really? lol

	-Who is this person? lol

	"I don't know who you are, but I'm an idol, you see. I'm everyone's idol, so I can't give special treatment to just one fan. I'm sorry."

	-Nanmi was an idol?

	-lol

	-Now that you mention it, she was an idol?

	-I didn't know lol

	-lol

	Sona donated 1,000 won!

	[Then when would be a good time?]

	"Uh, what?"

	-This person is too persistent?

	-Nanmi, just kick them

	-This obsession is scary

	At this point, something felt... something felt strange.

	Somehow this situation feels very familiar?

	Nanmi's gaze shifted to the donor's nickname.

	Name: Sona.

	Honestly, it's a common nickname you could see anywhere, but...

	Wait a minute?

	'Could it be...'

	Nanmi immediately asked in Japanese.

	"Moshikashite Asada Sona-san?"

	-???

	-Why is Sona appearing here?

	-??

	-???

	-??

	And as if in response, a donation message appeared.

	Sona donated 1,000 won!

	[Yes, Nanmi. It's me.]

	Nanmi's eyes and mouth opened wide in shock.

	She exclaimed in surprise.

	"Uwaaah, really! A real idol!"

	



Chapter 51: Battle Island

	"Really? Sona?"

	"No way, first Nana and now Sona?"

	"Is this room some kind of pilgrimage site?"

	"I'm here on pilgrimage. Please do this after I get accepted to university."

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Wow, a real idol has suddenly appeared]

	That's right.

	As the viewer said, a genuine original virtual idol who can't even be compared to someone like me has appeared.

	I carefully spoke in Japanese so Sona could understand.

	"[Um, Sona. What brings you here?]"

	Sona donated 1,000 won!

	[I signed up to see Nanmi]

	"[Oh, no. Please don't donate. I'll join the Discord.]"

	She immediately entered Discord.

	As soon as she joined, I received a call from her.

	I answered right away.

	"H-hello?"

	"G-good evening..."

	Hmm... her energy seems exactly the same as before.

	Is she on a break again?

	"Sona, are you streaming right now?"

	"Yes. I-I just started."

	"Huh?"

	That raised a question in my mind.

	She's streaming but her energy is this low?

	The Sona-chan I know is famous for her vibrant energy.

	My Ritmi followers seemed confused too, sending question marks in the chat.

	-??

	-??

	-Is that really Sona?

	-Doesn't seem like it

	-Was Sona always this mellow?

	-It's really her lol I've watched her streams, it's definitely Sona

	-They're also confused by Sona's behavior

	Well... anyway.

	"Are you THE Sona?"

	"Yes?"

	"As far as I know, doesn't Haralive have scheduled streaming times?"

	There's a proper order to things.

	Especially for a huge company like Haralive that creates promotional illustrations according to schedule. I wondered if it was okay to suddenly collaborate like this.

	Of course, I don't mind, but I'm just worried about Sona...

	I'm not sure if she can do a collab without her agency's permission.

	To that, Sona said:

	"Um... so about that?"

	"Yes."

	"Would you like to play a game with me today?"

	"Um... what game?"

	"Battle Island."

	"Ah."

	Battle Island.

	This game, along with Time Click, is hugely popular.

	It's a battle royale game where up to 100 players use weapons and vehicles to fight.

	You could say it's a game where players use various strategies in a vast open world to determine the last person or team standing.

	Of course, I only know about it but have never played it.

	Sona continued:

	"I... I know this is sudden. If it's too much pressure, you can refuse."

	Her final words sounded defeated.

	Like she lacked confidence.

	To that, I replied with a bright smile:

	"Come on, who would be foolish enough to turn down playing a game with Sona?"

	My fatigue completely disappeared.

	Right, how could I possibly refuse an offer from none other than Sona?

	"Just a moment. I'm downloading it now."

	Then a download window appeared on the partially hidden screen.

	The download had already reached 30%.

	-Wow that's fast

	-Must have a good computer

	"My computer is good, but I also started downloading as soon as Battle Island was mentioned."

	-Nice! That's our Nanmi!

	-Always prepared

	-That's it!

	"I... I feel bad. You must have your own schedule, and I'm suddenly imposing on you. I feel like I'm also inconveniencing your viewers."

	"Not at all. Actually, my Ritmi followers are really excited about this."

	Nanmi glanced at the chat.

	-KYAAAAA!!! LET'S GO!!!

	-I CAN'T STOP BEING EXCITED! THE DOPAMINE WON'T STOP!!!

	-HOW FAR ARE YOU GOING TO GO, NANMI???

	The chat was absolutely going wild.

	Well, they were expecting a quiet stream, but suddenly a big event happened.

	No wonder our Ritmis are excited.

	"Ah, it's done."

	As soon as the download completed, I launched the game.

	Sona said:

	"T-then I'll add you as a friend."

	"Yes~ But this is my first time playing this game."

	"Oh, I'll teach you!"

	"Oh, nice. Then please carry me."

	"C-carry? Yes! I'll do my best!"

	And so we entered the waiting room.

	As soon as we entered, several people recognized us—probably viewers—and started gathering around.

	Sona spoke with a solemn voice:

	"Nanmi-san. Remember all these people. They're our enemies."

	"Ah, enemies? I understand."

	So they're stream snipers, right?

	But there seem to be quite a lot of them.

	"About 50? That's almost half the players, isn't it?"

	"Yes! Battle Island is that difficult. We have to survive against 50 snipers."

	"Sounds like we need to approach this game with a serious mindset?"

	"Yes! I won't be defeated easily this time, you rascals! Our team has the great Nanmi-sama!"

	Her usual energy seems to be returning as the stream progresses.

	Yes, this is the Sona I know!

	"Let's begin!"

	"Yes!"

	I shouted energetically, matching her enthusiasm.

	I'll follow Sona's orders since she's better at Battle Island.

	"Where should we go?"

	"Not somewhere crowded! We're going here!"

	The location she marked was "Quarry," which was relatively close to us, but—

	[Asada Sona]: Nanmi-san!

	She sent a message through Discord.

	[Asada Sona]: Quarry is a fake! Hospital! Let's go to the Hospital!

	Aha, as expected of an experienced streamer.

	She marked Quarry on stream, but wants to go somewhere else?

	[Nanmi]: Okay

	*Flutter*

	We immediately jumped from the plane and deployed our parachutes.

	We might have opened them a bit early, but there's a reason for that.

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Where are they going?]

	We were heading to the Hospital, not the Quarry.

	And it was quite far from the plane's path.

	"Ahahaha! Look, Nanmi-san! Those losers heading to the Quarry!"

	"Wow~ They all fell for it."

	We could see crowds of people heading toward the Quarry.

	Some noticed and changed direction, but they couldn't land before us.

	Sona and I landed in a nearby area and took a buggy to the Hospital.

	Given the distance, there probably wouldn't be anyone at the Hospital.

	Nanmi asked:

	"By the way, what items are good?"

	"Hmm... if you can find all the parts, an M4? If you're good at controlling recoil, an AK is good."

	"Well, let's see what guns are available first."

	I roughly understand how to play, but I don't know what items or guns are available.

	In this case, it's best to try everything once.

	And the weapon I found was:

	"Oh, there's a crossbow."

	"Eh? Nanmi-san. Is there nothing else?"

	"Um... is the crossbow not good?"

	"If you're good with it, it's great. But if not, it's terrible."

	It deals massive damage with one headshot and doesn't make much noise, but it's hard to aim and takes a long time to reload.

	It's a weapon that depends on the user's aiming skills.

	Oh, this is totally my specialty weapon!

	The next weapon I found was a sniper rifle.

	Its name was...

	"Kar98? Sona-san, is this good?"

	"Eh? You found a Kar98?"

	"Yes, I found it."

	"Um... that's also good if you can shoot well. It's a one-shot headshot with level 2 helmet."

	"Oh, then I should take this too."

	And with that, my loadout was complete!

	Now I wasn't afraid of anyone approaching.

	After equipping all the items, I approached Sona.

	"I'm all set."

	"W-wow... Nanmi-san."

	"Yes?"

	"This is really your first time playing, right?"

	"Yes."

	But why?

	Why does Nanmi's loadout give off the scent of a veteran player?

	Even for someone playing Battle Island for the first time, is that weapon combination normal?

	"Are you sure you're okay with those difficult weapons?"

	"You said they can down enemies with headshots, so I want to try them."

	Level 3 helmet has the highest defense, right?

	But this crossbow can penetrate even level 3 helmets, so I couldn't resist.

	*Vroom!*

	Just then, we heard a car sound.

	"!?"

	"!?"

	"Enemy!"

	"Oh, confrontation."

	At the sound of the approaching car signaling a confrontation, Sona and I quickly took shelter inside a two-story building.

	The stream snipers probably knew our location well.

	As expected, we heard the sound of breaking glass. *Crash!*

	And then a bomb flew in! *Whoosh!*

	"B-bomb!"

	"Yes. B-bomb confirmed."

	*Patter patter*

	The bomb came through the second-floor window, but fortunately, we moved quickly to an inner room and avoided it.

	However, Sona, with her gaming experience, said:

	"They've probably entered the building."

	"Really?"

	"Yes! They must have used the explosion sound to mask the door opening and footsteps."

	Oh, now she really sounds like a veteran.

	That means there's an enemy on the first floor, right?

	"I think they're on the stairs now! I'll throw a grenade!"

	"Yes!"

	So Sona threw a grenade! At that moment, we heard footsteps going down the stairs. *Tap tap tap tap!*

	As Sona predicted, the enemy had been waiting right in front of the stairs.

	Okay, position confirmed.

	Nanmi said:

	"Sona-san."

	"Yes?"

	"Would you trust me once?"

	"Um..."

	After thinking for a moment, Sona—

	"Yes! Show those nasty snipers Nanmi-san's power!"

	She nodded her character's head repeatedly, trusting my aim.

	Alright, I need to work hard to live up to that trust.

	"Then please throw one more grenade."

	"Yes!"

	So she pulled out another grenade and threw it at the stairs!

	*Boom!*

	With the sound of the explosion, Nanmi started running.

	I just learned that grenade explosions can mask most other sounds.

	And so I arrived at the front of the stairs.

	Right in front of the stairs, I aimed the crossbow and switched to first-person view.

	Simultaneously, I saw the head of an enemy positioned on the first floor.

	At that moment, Nanmi's world slowed down.

	Nanmi's crosshair pointed exactly at the enemy's head, and Nanmi pulled the trigger.

	*Swoosh*

	A quiet sound like air escaping.

	At the same time, the enemy's figure collapsed.

	"One down."

	I had neutralized an enemy in an instant.

	It's truly remarkable aim, no matter how many times I see it.

	After downing one enemy, Nanmi immediately turned around and hid back in the room.

	*Ratatatatat!!*

	Bullets flew after Nanmi.

	Probably the downed enemy's teammate.

	I immediately reloaded the crossbow with another bolt.

	The enemy was probably aiming at the stairs.

	As expected, when I checked in third-person view, the enemy was precisely aiming at the door I had retreated through.

	Hmm... what should I do in this situation?

	The opponent is holding a shotgun, so a direct confrontation would be disadvantageous.

	"Nanmi-san, Nanmi-san."

	"Yes?"

	"If you press Q or E, you can lean your head."

	"Oh."

	I didn't know that existed!

	Then it might be possible?

	I switched back to first-person view.

	Just a tiny bit of the enemy's head was visible.

	I pressed E to lean my head slightly to the right.

	Oh, it worked.

	I immediately aimed at that small protruding head.

	What followed was extremely simple.

	*Swoosh!*

	[NanmiNanmi] > [Erererere]

	[NanmiNanmi] > [Nanmi Fan #1]

	"Wow!!"

	"Nice."

	Successfully eliminated two enemies cleanly!

	"Haha! You fools~! Did you really think you could defeat us with that level of skill? We'll take your items~ Golden goblins~"

	Nice, as expected of Sona.

	As the Progenitor of VTubers, she's good at teabagging too.

	



Chapter 52: Selecting The Second-Term Members

	This ability felt like cheating even to himself, but he couldn't call it perfect. Especially in Battle Island.

	All guns in Battle Island used projectiles rather than hit-scan, meaning bullets took time to reach targets at a distance.

	In other words, he had to calculate bullet velocity and trajectory before shooting.

	Even his ability couldn't overcome this limitation.

	"Hmm... this isn't hitting right."

	Approximately 200 meters away.

	But considering Battle Island's mechanics, he couldn't just aim directly at the target.

	He calculated the trajectory and aimed slightly above, but...

	The shot hit the body instead of the head.

	He couldn't quite get the feel for this.

	How much higher should he aim?

	"Nanmi! Behind! They're coming from behind too!"

	"Ah."

	They were being flanked.

	He could clearly hear footsteps approaching from behind.

	They must have planned this.

	They probably heard the standoff.

	He needed to deal with the rear attackers first before getting caught in a pincer.

	Nanmi said:

	"I'll take the left. Please watch the right."

	"Got it!"

	The footsteps drew closer.

	Wait, aren't they approaching too boldly?

	They seem to be underestimating me.

	He aimed his loaded crossbow and waited.

	Then an opponent appeared, jumping from behind the wall.

	In the slowed-down world, he could see the gun in the enemy's hand.

	'Ah, I see?'

	So that's why they approached so confidently.

	The opponent was holding a shotgun.

	While he had a crossbow.

	They probably thought he couldn't react to someone jumping out suddenly.

	But unfortunately for them, their movements appeared slow to his eyes.

	He pulled the trigger.

	Swoosh!

	[NanmiNanmi] > [killload] ○|￣|＿

	"One down."

	The opponent was downed by a headshot from the crossbow before even touching the ground.

	They collapsed face-down with a thud.

	He immediately switched to the Kar98 and rushed toward the other opponent approaching from behind.

	"Huh!? Nanmi?!"

	Sona seemed surprised by his action of rushing with a sniper rifle.

	But he was doing this because he was confident.

	He'd try the same move he just saw the enemy use.

	He jumped as he revealed himself from behind the wall.

	The opponent reacted and fired, but...

	Bang!

	With a single gunshot, the enemy's body fell backward.

	[NanmiNanmi] > [killload]

	[NanmiNanmi] > [llllllll]

	Team wiped!

	"Wow! Nanmi! Sugoi! Mecha sugoi!"

	"Ah..."

	"Hm? What's wrong, Nanmi?"

	From that engagement, he realized something.

	"Sona."

	"Hai?"

	"I know how I should play now."

	His gaze turned toward the remaining enemy team.

	They were showing themselves carelessly, probably because they were 200 meters away.

	They seemed to have grown confident after seeing him miss several times.

	"Just give me a moment, I'll take care of them."

	"Na-Nanmi?!"

	Patter patter!

	He started running toward them.

	Not directly, but taking a wide flank.

	Yes, assuming he could land headshots, fighting at close range made more sense than long-distance battles.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[The Hawk-Eye of Battle Island is on the move!]

	* * *

	Nanmi's eyes sparkled.

	"Oh..."

	Now he understood why people enjoyed this game.

	A game that determined a single winner out of 100 players, exactly 50 teams.

	The thrill of being that one person out of 100 was irresistible.

	"Wow! Nanmi! First place on your first game!"

	"It's nice. I think I understand why people play Battle Island."

	It was definitely addictive.

	He'd have to play a few more games whenever he had time.

	They played about four more rounds after that.

	Even with good aim, unpredictable situations were bound to happen.

	The final score was 2 wins and 2 losses.

	Despite losing twice, they ended the stream with a first-place finish in the last game.

	Nanmi said:

	"I had fun today. See you next time~"

	"Yes! Nanmi!"

	Click-

	"Phew... that was fulfilling."

	-That was fucking awesome

	-I thought it would be boring but you collabed with Sona lol

	-Will you be back tomorrow?

	"Tomorrow? Hmm... tomorrow..."

	-???

	-??

	-???

	"I'll be busy tomorrow too. I'll let you know through an announcement. Mimiba~"

	After ending the stream, I immediately lay down on my bed.

	"Haaah~"

	Though the gaming was fun, I couldn't help feeling tired.

	* * *

	The next morning.

	As scheduled, I headed to the studio that voice actress Oh Se-na had told me about for dubbing.

	And! For the first time! Alone!

	This was because the CEO was busy today.

	Of course, she said she'd pick me up when I finished.

	"Wow... so this is it..."

	Voice recording studio "Ald."

	Isn't this where most voice actors record?

	I looked around at the entrance of the building.

	Surely... Oh Se-na said she'd come out to meet me-

	"Nanmi!"

	"Ah, hello."

	"Oh my, Nanmi. You came alone? That's impressive."

	"Um... I'm 20 years old?"

	"Ah, right. I keep forgetting because of your face. Have you eaten?"

	"No."

	"Then shall we go get some tonkatsu nearby? I know a good place."

	Tonkatsu... now that she mentioned it, it did sound tempting.

	I nodded.

	Oh Se-na smiled and guided me to the tonkatsu restaurant.

	After a light meal, we entered the building and headed to the recording studio.

	Oh Se-na said:

	"We might be able to finish in just one day if things go well."

	"Really?"

	"Yes. We're just recording lines anyway. Well, we'll have to do cinematic dubbing later too, but let's take that slowly."

	"Okay."

	And so the dubbing began.

	The dubbing process went surprisingly smoothly.

	This was largely thanks to Oh Se-na's guidance.

	"Now try this. With a slightly urgent voice: 'Stop! Freeze right there!'"

	"Stop! Freeze right there!"

	"Hmm... put a bit more emotion into it. Like you're angry?"

	"Stop! Freeze right there!"

	"Okay, that's good. Wow... you're doing well. Is this really your first time voice acting?"

	"Yes. It's my first time."

	"Your natural voice is so unfairly good that there's not much to correct."

	Oh Se-na found it amazing that this was Nanmi's real voice.

	Wasn't this a blessed talent for a voice actor?

	Moreover, there was no discomfort when listening to the recordings.

	'Wow... this is real talent.'

	Just as some faces look better on camera, the same applied to voices.

	There are BJs whose broadcast voices differ from their real voices.

	But Nanmi's voice remained unchanged.

	Honestly, this part was quite surprising.

	"Alright, we're done for today."

	"That was really quick."

	"That's because Nanmi did so well."

	We finished recording all 24 lines.

	Cinematic dubbing remained, but... well, that wasn't something I could do alone.

	Oh Se-na thought for a moment before speaking.

	"Have you ever seriously considered becoming a voice actor?"

	"Hmm... I'm too busy right now. I don't think I'll have time."

	"Is that so? There are many auditions, so contact me if you change your mind."

	"Okay~"

	"Well, shall we go then?"

	"Huh? Where?"

	Oh Se-na checked a message that just arrived on her smartphone.

	It was from Choha.

	With a grin, Oh Se-na said:

	"Your CEO asked me to give you a ride since she's busy?"

	"Ah, I see. Then I'll be in your care."

	"Aww, why are you so cute? Will you call me unni? Nanmi?"

	"Uh, no, that's a bit..."

	I don't think I could call even my actual older sister "unni" yet...

	"Hmm? Really? Then I guess I won't give you a ride~"

	"Ah, then I'll have to take a taxi."

	As Nanmi started to turn away-

	"Just kidding! It's a joke! A joke. You were really going to leave on your own. I'll give you a ride, let's go to the parking lot."

	"Thank you."

	* * *

	After arriving at Blue Art Studio, Oh Se-na waved goodbye.

	"See you later. Keep in touch."

	"Yes."

	We exchanged contact information while we were at it.

	Now I had 6 more contacts in my phone, which previously had only 5 excluding my parents.

	After parting with Oh Se-na, I entered the studio building.

	No one was on the first floor... maybe they're on the second floor?

	I immediately headed up to the second floor.

	'Hmm...'

	They weren't in the second-floor hall either. They must be in the office.

	I walked to the CEO's office.

	Knock knock - After knocking, I heard the CEO's voice from inside.

	-Oh, come in.

	With permission granted, I carefully opened the door and entered.

	Inside the office were the CEO, Manager Jin Se-yeon, and new employee Hong Song-ah.

	CEO Choha smiled brightly when she saw me and spoke:

	"Ah, our Nanmi is here?"

	"Hello, CEO."

	"So, did the dubbing go well?"

	"Yes. It finished faster than expected."

	Hong Song-ah tilted her head at this.

	She asked with a puzzled expression:

	"Dubbing?"

	"Ah, I haven't told you yet? This shouldn't be mentioned elsewhere, okay?"

	"Currently, Nanmi is working on voice dubbing for a new hero in Time Click."

	"What?! Really?!"

	Hong Song-ah's eyes widened.

	Her expression showed genuine amazement.

	"Does this mean I've joined a major company?"

	"That's what I and our idols are planning to make it."

	"Wow... I'll work really hard, CEO."

	"Of course, of course. Enthusiastic new employees like you aren't bad. It won't be long before Blue Art becomes Korea's representative virtual idol group."

	Nanmi stared blankly at the CEO before asking Jin Se-yeon:

	"The CEO seems in high spirits today."

	"We had more applicants for the second generation than expected. That's probably why she's in a good mood."

	"Wow... how many applied?"

	"About 130 people."

	My eyes widened involuntarily.

	Goodness... 130 applicants?

	"I guess our company has become successful. 130 applicants is impressive."

	"The problem is that we need to select just 4 out of those 130."

	"You're planning to select 4 for the second generation?"

	"Yes. It seems we'll continue selecting 4 at a time. Sigh... anyway, this is no time to be relaxing."

	Jin Se-yeon looked at Choha with a tired expression.

	Choha also seemed to face reality and spoke with a weary face:

	"Ah, this is no time to count chickens before they hatch. Let's get to work."

	"Yes."

	"CEO, what about the song?"

	"Ah, right. I need to check Nanmi's song too. Hmm..."

	Swoosh-

	Choha's gaze turned to Nanmi, and that look in her eyes was unusual.

	"Hmm..."

	"...?"

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"Instead of practicing singing today, would you like to help the CEO with some work? I'll buy you beef in return."

	"Oh."

	Free beef is irresistible.

	"What kind of work would I be doing?"

	"The work that Se-yeon and I were about to do."

	"...?"

	



Chapter 53: The Interview Begins

	Nanmi sat at the computer desk.

	Or more precisely, she was placed there.

	Manager Choha had grabbed Nanmi by both sides of her waist, lifted her up, and forcibly sat her down at the desk.

	"???"

	"Now, Nanmi. Listen carefully. I'm going to give you application documents for 40 candidates. Pick just 10 good ones from among them. Got it?"

	"Um... Manager?"

	"Yes?"

	"Is it okay for you to assign me this kind of task?"

	*I don't have any talent for this sort of thing...*

	"It might pain you to have to select potential second-generation rookies with your own hands, but we have no choice, Nanmi."

	"What?"

	"We're short-staffed."

	With those words, Manager Choha's gaze lingered on Hong Song-ah before returning to me.

	The manager continued, "Even so, I can't assign this kind of task to a new employee."

	"Ah, that makes sense."

	Having a brand-new employee who just joined yesterday select new idols... that would indeed paint a strange picture.

	"Besides, I trust Nanmi's eye."

	"My eye?"

	"Yes. I noticed you've been watching only idols who became hits."

	Starting with Sona, then Nana, and finally Inaring.

	Every idol that passed through Nanmi's gaze had become successful.

	In other words, she had an eye for recognizing talent.

	Perhaps even better than herself.

	That's why Choha decided to trust Nanmi's judgment this time.

	"When you put it that way, I guess that's true."

	"Right? Just select people who immediately appeal to you based on their introductions."

	"Okay."

	And so Nanmi's task began.

	Picking 10 out of 40 people... it wasn't an easy job.

	What if there were 11 people she liked among the 40?

	Still, it was too early to worry before even looking at them.

	Nanmi examined the files.

	*Let's see...*

	Each introduction file contained a name, age, experience, MBTI, and videos of one song and a special talent performance.

	Hmm... the manager said to pick whoever appealed to me, right?

	If that's the case, then name, age, experience, and MBTI are all unnecessary.

	I only need to listen to their voices.

	I just need to listen to their songs and special talent performances, right?

	* * *

	About two hours after starting the task...

	"Manager."

	"Yes?"

	"I've finished making my selections."

	"Oh, really? Let's see who Nanmi has picked."

	"But there's a small problem."

	"Hmm? A problem?"

	"Yes."

	Nanmi nodded and continued.

	"I could only find four people."

	"What? Only four?"

	"Yes. There were only four people who really appealed to me..."

	"Well... you're unexpectedly picky? No, I should say you were thorough? That's okay. If there aren't enough good candidates, we can't help it. Let's see who Nanmi picked."

	Four people who caught Nanmi's attention out of 40 competitors.

	It was slightly exciting.

	As they checked the four selected candidates... huh?

	"None of them have any experience?"

	"Um... is that so?"

	"Did you pick them without looking at their experience?"

	"I only looked at their voices, songs, and special talent performances. They really appealed to me."

	"I see."

	So when they checked the voices of the four... it was clear they lacked experience in this field, as their nervousness was evident.

	As for their special talent performances...

	"Pfft!"

	They were quite unique, to say the least, and I couldn't help but laugh.

	One person did impressions, another walked on their buttocks, and another made nightingale sounds?

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"We're selecting idols, not recruiting comedians, you know?"

	"But they're fun, aren't they?"

	"I admit that."

	But these were candidates Nanmi had selected.

	Just 4 out of 40 people.

	Maybe there was something special about them?

	"What criteria did you use to select them, Nanmi?"

	"Well... I said I only looked at their songs and special talents, but more precisely, it was their passion."

	"Passion?"

	"Yes. I felt from these people the same kind of passion I've seen in VTubers until now."

	"Oh."

	Passion.

	It really is important.

	Choha herself wanted to select idols who would perform passionately.

	More precisely, she wanted to select only idols who truly and sincerely wanted to join their group.

	"Not bad. Good, good."

	"So will these people advance to the second interview?"

	"Well, yes. Oh, and you'll need to join the interviews too."

	"Me?"

	"Yes. Actually, Na-hee and Sana will also be there. The four of us will be like interviewers."

	"What about the manager?"

	"Se-yeon?"

	Choha glanced at Se-yeon.

	Se-yeon quickly shook her head repeatedly!

	Choha looked back at Nanmi and continued.

	"Se-yeon is extremely busy, Nanmi. More than you could imagine."

	"Um... this isn't really a black company, is it?"

	"As I said before, you're the cause. Ad solicitations, illustration requests, video editing requests, employee interviews, and so on."

	"She's doing all that alone?"

	"No, with me. Despite how I look, I'm also extremely busy, which is why I haven't been able to stream properly lately."

	Jin Se-yeon approached with a tired face and said:

	"If the salary wasn't high, I might have quit already."

	"Hmm... so you pay well."

	"Of course. But Se-yeon, just endure it for now. Later, I'll hire many employees so you can straighten your back and work comfortably. You're our company's first employee, so I need to treat you well."

	"Give me a vice president-like position then. So I can rest comfortably without working."

	"Haha, I could give you anything by then. Oh, I'm getting ahead of myself. Come on, let's get to work. We need to select everyone today and start interviews the day after tomorrow. And Nanmi..."

	"...?"

	As I tilted my head looking at the manager, she continued:

	"Do you have a formal suit at home?"

	"?"

	* * *

	The day before the second interview.

	Manager Choha said:

	"We need to hide our identities. Understand? It's okay if they figure it out. And we need to look dignified, so everyone wear formal suits."

	Following the manager's directive, Nanmi went home and asked her mother.

	"Mom."

	"Yes?"

	"Do you have a formal suit?"

	"A suit? I don't think I have one that would fit you."

	"Hmm... then I'll need to buy one."

	"When do you need to wear it?"

	"By tomorrow."

	"Tomorrow? Hmm... there aren't many suits that would fit my daughter's size. And a custom suit would take time."

	"Is that so?"

	Nanmi thought:

	*I have no choice.*

	Nanmi opened her drawer.

	Inside was her school uniform.

	Ugh... I never thought I'd wear this again.

	Of course, she only took out the white shirt and skirt.

	Since I became a woman, there's a skirt instead of pants.

	Anyway, the skirt and shirt were sorted.

	Now she just needed to find a suit jacket, which she decided to buy.

	Wearing the full uniform would make her look like a student.

	She wasn't sure if she could find a jacket in her size, but decided to look.

	So after a long time, she went downtown with her mother and fortunately found a suit jacket that fit her.

	Now she could look like a true professional in formal attire.

	"Oh my! How cute!"

	*Click click*

	Her mother insisted on capturing the moment by taking many photos, but anyway, the perfect formal outfit was complete.

	The next morning.

	Office worker Nanmi, ready for action!

	Today she had said she would go to the studio alone.

	Everyone seemed busy, and she couldn't keep using the manager's car on days like this.

	Although the manager treated her like a child, she was a proper 20-year-old adult.

	She took a taxi to the studio.

	But when she arrived at the studio, she thought, "Huh?"

	Did I arrive too late?

	"Wow..."

	Many people were gathered in the first-floor lobby.

	Wow... our studio has never been this crowded.

	But the crowd made her feel intimidated.

	Probably all these people were here for interviews at our company?

	Judging by the numbered tags hanging around their necks, that seemed to be the case.

	She tried to pass by them carefully and naturally to head to the second floor.

	But then:

	"Excuse me?"

	"Yes?"

	Someone called out to her.

	It was a woman with short hair and a gentle impression.

	She spoke in a kind voice:

	"You need to take a number tag from the entrance."

	"Oh, um..."

	It seems she mistook me for one of the interviewees.

	It felt awkward to correct her at this point.

	She seemed like a kind person, so out of consideration, I took a number tag and hung it around my neck.

	"Thank you."

	"No problem. Let's both do our best."

	"Yes."

	I answered and quickly went up to the second floor.

	The woman stared blankly at Nanmi going upstairs.

	She said in a puzzled voice:

	"Huh? Are we allowed to go upstairs?"

	* * *

	After rushing to the second floor, Nanmi found Hong Song-ah and greeted her.

	"Hello."

	"Ah! You're here! Huh? Why do you have a number tag?"

	"There's a reason for that. Where are the interviews taking place?"

	"Oh, they'll be in the inner room."

	"I see. Keep up the good work."

	"Yes! You too, Nanmi!"

	As she headed to the interview room, she found Manager Choha, Inaring, and Karin sitting at a long table, busily reviewing documents.

	When they heard me opening the door and entering, all three looked up.

	"Huh?"

	"What?"

	"Eh?"

	Apparently, all three noticed the number tag around my neck.

	"Nanmi, why do you have a number tag?"

	"Are you here for an interview too?"

	"A kind interviewee on the first floor gave me a number tag."

	"Ahaha! And you actually brought it with you?"

	"Yes. I didn't want to make the interviewee feel embarrassed."

	Inaring laughed and said:

	"Well then, Number 22, Ms. Ha Nam-mi. Let's see your special talent."

	"Um... my best talent is sniping a VTuber named Inaring, but I'll show you that later tonight."

	"What? No, please don't."

	"But I really want to get accepted by this company."

	"Alright, everyone, enough joking around."

	The manager intervened and spoke:

	"Do you remember what I said before the interviews?"

	"To keep our identities as agency VTubers secret, right?"

	"Yes. And rather than a stiff interview atmosphere, keep it gentle. Understand?"

	"That's why we're here, isn't it, Manager?"

	"Right. And Karin, don't talk too much, it gives you away."

	"Wakarimashita."

	"Now, since everyone's here, let's prepare for the interviews. Nanmi, return the number tag to Song-ah."

	"Yes." (Okay.) (Hai!)

	



Chapter 54: Second-Term Members Interview

	The interview proceeded smoothly, just as the boss had said.

	"Let's see... Do you have any special skills or games you're good at?"

	"I-I like Time Click."

	To which Inaring responded with a sharp voice—

	"What tier are you...?"

	"Platinum!"

	"I see. So not a game you're good at, but literally a game you like."

	"Ah, yes. Hehe."

	The boss asked questions while Inaring threw in jokes to lighten the atmosphere.

	Me and Karin?

	We just quietly observed.

	There wasn't much to ask anyway.

	Besides, like Karin, my voice is distinctive, so opening my mouth would risk immediate recognition.

	So I kept quiet and read the situation, you could say.

	Well, truthfully, I didn't have any questions to ask either.

	After interviewing about 10 people, break time arrived.

	Of course, it wasn't really a break but time to share opinions.

	"What about number 7?"

	"She sings well, dances well, and has so much talent?"

	"Maybe because she's a former idol? She's definitely good."

	"Honestly, I was a bit surprised. I didn't expect a former idol to apply to our agency."

	"I know, right."

	"What do you think, Nanmi?"

	At Inaring's question, I gave my honest opinion.

	"She seemed overflowing with confidence."

	"Hmm... that's certainly true."

	"But what I want to see is desperation."

	"Desperation?"

	"Yes. Because if they're desperate, they'll work hard."

	All the oshis I've supported in the past.

	They all had that desperate desire to succeed.

	Starting with Sona, then Nana, and now Inaring right in front of me.

	In the early days of their broadcasts, their desperation to succeed was palpable even through the screen.

	"So I'm sorry, but that former idol, um... how should I put this politely?"

	"Exclude her?"

	"Reject her?"

	"Um... yes."

	At that, Choha smiled broadly.

	Nodding, Choha continued.

	"Nanmi is right."

	"Huh? You're really going to reject her?"

	To Inaring's question, Choha nodded and spoke.

	"I trust Nanmi's judgment. After all, she has the eye that found Sona of Haralive and then discovered a sprout like you. From the beginning, I've used passion as my criterion, just like Nanmi said. You two should use passion as your standard too. It'll make classification easier."

	"Oh, that's unexpected. I thought you'd pick that former idol to get one step closer to your dream."

	"The most important thing is passion. Otherwise, why would I have brought you two here?"

	That's right.

	Come to think of it, both Inaring and Karin sincerely wanted to be VTubers and followed the boss all the way, trusting her.

	Inaring and Karin thought about it.

	Why did they want to be VTubers so badly back then?

	They checked their outfits.

	Business suits.

	Ah, right.

	"Ugh, I don't want to job hunt..."

	"Suddenly, terrible memories are coming back, urgh!"

	You could say the nightmare of wearing business suits and going to interviews in this tough job market came flooding back.

	That's why Inaring and Karin could establish a clearer standard.

	Yes, let's select people who have the same level of desperation we felt back then.

	The two now had firm criteria.

	Nanmi continued.

	"Will you be recruiting a 3rd generation too?"

	"Hmm... we will eventually."

	"Then let's see then. If that former idol applies again, we'll feel her sincerity."

	Out of the first 10 candidates, the one who sang and danced the best was unfortunately rejected.

	However, if she applies for the 3rd generation despite being rejected, that's different.

	That action itself would be proof of her desperation.

	"Okay, got it. Let's talk about that later since we still have 20 people left. Shall we continue with the interviews?"

	"Yep."

	"Aye."

	"Yes."

	"Alright then, Ms. Song-ah~ Please send them in."

	"Yes! You can go in now. Good luck."

	"Thank you!"

	With an energetic response and a knock-knock at the door, the next interviewee arrived.

	Probably candidate number 11.

	"Yes, come in."

	With the boss's permission, the door opened.

	The woman who appeared was the one who had kindly handed me the number tag earlier.

	"Number 11, broadcast name Arureu, real name Yoon Mi-na!"

	With an energetic self-introduction, she looked at the four interviewers.

	But... huh?

	"Uh, what?"

	"Hmm? What's wrong?"

	"N-nothing!"

	Her earthquake-shaken pupils were directed at Nanmi.

	She screamed internally.

	"Sh-she was an interviewer!?"

	She had given her a number tag without knowing?

	Oh no, did she make a mistake?

	Before the interview even started, her mind was filled with confusion.

	"Um?"

	Meanwhile, Nanmi couldn't help but be surprised.

	"Ah, so she's Ms. Arureu?"

	Arureu.

	Just two days ago, I had included her in my selection list.

	No wonder her voice sounded familiar when I heard it on the first floor earlier.

	Still, an interview is an interview.

	Even if she left a good impression on me, I need to evaluate her properly.

	That's when it happened.

	"Hmm?"

	Suddenly, Boss Choha examined her face closely and spoke.

	"Excuse me, Ms. Yoon Mi-na?"

	"Yes?"

	"If it's not too intrusive, could you tell us about your family members?"

	"Um... I have an older sister?"

	"And her name might be?"

	"W-well... Yoon Mi-yeon."

	The moment she heard that, Choha's eyes widened involuntarily.

	"Wow, really... Are you Rareune's sister?"

	"Ah, yes..."

	"Huh?"

	"Seriously?"

	Nanmi's eyes widened involuntarily too.

	Rareune.

	The main vocalist and eldest sister of Elive, Korea's representative virtual idol group.

	And this is her sister?

	"Yes... that's right..."

	She nodded, seeming embarrassed or shy, unable to make eye contact.

	Boss Choha asked for the reason.

	"Um... may I ask why you hid your family relationship?"

	"I didn't want to be accepted because of my sister's influence."

	"Oh."

	"That's romantic. I think she's cool, boss."

	"I want to be accepted on my own merits."

	Oh.

	I like that mindset.

	It means she has not only passion but also confidence.

	Nanmi smiled, the corners of her mouth turning up.

	It was the first time Nanmi spoke during the interview.

	"That's good."

	At that, Boss Choha, Inaring, and Karin all looked at Nanmi.

	With all three gazes suddenly directed at her, Nanmi flinched and said:

	"W-what?"

	"Hmm~ Come to think of it, isn't she someone Nanmi brought in?"

	"Oh? Wait, wait? Did you know all along?"

	"N-no, I didn't! How would I know that? I've never even met Rareune in person like you have, boss."

	Meanwhile, Yoon Mi-na's eyes widened as she listened to the conversation.

	"Th-that person is the famous Nanmi!?"

	She said "Nanmi" not "Nanmi," but her thought was accurate nonetheless.

	The final member of Blue Art's 1st generation.

	The legendary 1st generation VTuber who revitalized Blue Art by setting legendary records in Time Click.

	The world-famous Nanmi.

	"Wow..."

	Seeing her in person left her speechless.

	Wow... Nanmi is actually such a small and cute person in real life...

	"Well, anyway. We'll still conduct a proper interview."

	"Ah, yes!"

	"Let's begin then."

	* * *

	The interview started with singing.

	Yoon Mi-na's singing ability was quite good, similar to her sister's.

	She passed the singing part.

	While I only look at passion and enthusiasm, the boss also looks at skill.

	Seeing her nod with satisfaction, it seems she was pleased.

	Well, even to my ears, she sang better than I do.

	Next, we evaluate motivation and passion.

	How do we check that?

	There was a simple method.

	"You submitted a nightingale impression as your talent, right?"

	"Ah, yes."

	"Do you have anything else prepared?"

	"Yes!"

	Evidence that she prepared many things to show her best at the interview.

	It doesn't matter if she's good at them or not.

	That alone was enough.

	It showed her determination to be accepted into the 2nd generation.

	And if her prepared talent is entertaining, even better.

	Since I've already spoken, I might as well ask one more question.

	"I... have something I'd like to ask. Why do you want to become a VTuber?"

	Is it because she wants to follow her sister and become a VTuber?

	To my question, Yoon Mi-na answered somewhat shyly.

	"Well... it's a long story."

	"Feel free to speak comfortably."

	"At first, I applied for Eung-tae's fixed member audition. With my sister, actually."

	"Huh?"

	Wait? That means...

	"Were you at the Elive fixed member audition?"

	Elive also initially applied for the fixed member audition.

	With the same concept of being idols.

	And they debuted as virtual idols after catching Eung-tae's eye.

	But she was there?

	"Yes... though my sister and I were in different halls."

	"Wow... you might have become an Elive member if things had gone well."

	"Hmm... I don't think so. Different opportunities come to different people. And the reason I brought this up is because my motivation for applying to that fixed member audition is the same as my motivation for applying to Blue Art now."

	"I see. So what is your motivation?"

	"I want to play games with famous people."

	"...?"

	Um... she's more honest than I expected?

	"I want to play games with famous people, become popular, and gain fans."

	"Oh, I see?"

	"A-and I want to have fun and play with lots of viewers!"

	"Ah, um..."

	This isn't just an extremely honest person, but someone who's true to her desires.

	But it's not a bad desire.

	It doesn't seem like it would become toxic either.

	It's a dream anyone might have, right?

	To summarize what she said—

	"So you want to become famous, right?"

	"Y-yes..."

	"Thank you for sharing that with us."

	"Thank you for your time, Ms. Yoon Mi-na."

	"Ah, yes. Thank you!"

	And so her interview ended.

	After Yoon Mi-na left the room, the boss asked:

	"What do you think? I think she's pretty good."

	Choha's criteria are skill, motivation, and passion.

	And Nanmi's criteria are motivation, passion, desperation, and one more thing she hasn't told anyone yet.

	"She had a charm that draws attention."

	"Charm?"

	"Yes. I got the strong feeling that she would be entertaining if she streamed."

	"Oh, really?"

	Is that so?

	Since Nanmi's eye for spotting sprouts has already been proven—

	"Should we put her on the list for now?"

	



Chapter 55: Ha Nayeon

	Finally, the interviews with 30 candidates were over.

	After the interviews, we were reviewing the 10 candidates we had shortlisted.

	We needed to select the second generation members from these 10 people.

	"Boss, I really like this one."

	"You mean you're drawn to them, not turned on by them. Let me see, number 17? Hmm... they were definitely good, weren't they?"

	After passionate discussions, the time crept toward late night.

	We had confirmed three people and were deliberating on the final one when—

	*Thud*

	"No, no, boss, we absolutely must pick this one!"

	"Hmm... but it's a bit ambiguous? They clearly showed their inexperience with broadcasting and seemed withdrawn, lacking confidence."

	"But they're versatile, right? You have to admit that."

	"That's true, but..."

	"Ah, I don't know. Let's just leave it to Nanmi. Nanmi, what do you think?"

	Inaring handed me two documents and asked.

	I was also conflicted.

	The person the boss recommended was one of the four I had selected from the original 40.

	On the other hand, the candidate Inaring recommended was someone who had clearly been nervous during the interview and couldn't show their full potential.

	They had prepared a lot but couldn't perform well due to nervousness.

	Nanmi pondered.

	"Hmm..."

	Then, as if making a decision, Nanmi's hand reached for the document of candidate number 27 that Inaring had offered.

	Nanmi spoke.

	"I agree with Inaring's opinion, boss."

	"May I ask why?"

	"I think this person realized who the four of us were."

	"Really?"

	"Yes. That's probably why they were nervous."

	"Ah, I see..."

	"And—"

	"And?"

	Nanmi recalled when candidate number 27 had their interview.

	They were definitely nervous and couldn't show much, but despite that, number 27 had tried their best to show everything they had prepared.

	Inaring probably chose her because of that desperation.

	I felt something similar to Inaring.

	Nanmi said.

	"I could feel their passion."

	"Passion?"

	"Yes. I'm sorry for the person you and I selected, boss, but I think the one Inaring chose will be diligent."

	Even though we only saw them once during the interview, I could glimpse number 27's style.

	They must have prepared very hard for the interview.

	"Hmm... okay. Let's decide by majority vote then."

	The boss's gaze turned to Karin.

	Karin said.

	"No one dislikes a hard worker."

	*Tap*

	Karin reached for number 27.

	The boss nodded and said.

	"Alright, good. It's decided. Let's go with these four."

	And so, the four were decided:

	(Arureu) Yoon Mi-na

	(Sena) Oh Se-mi

	(Rudia) Jeong Jin-ha

	(Naeun) Im Ha-eun

	They would be Blue Art's second generation.

	* * *

	The boss said the acceptance announcement would be made a week after the interviews.

	In the meantime, I practiced singing with the boss at the studio and managed to reach a passing grade.

	And now.

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"Your original song is ready."

	"Oh!"

	Nanmi's original song production complete!

	"Want to listen to it?"

	"Yes."

	So I listened to the song and... it was... it was...

	"Boss."

	"Yes?"

	"Isn't this rap?"

	It was just rap, making all my practice seem pointless.

	"Hey, did you listen properly? There are rap parts, yes, but more accurately, it's rock."

	"Rock?"

	"To be even more precise, I'd call it J-rock."

	"Ah, it did have a strong Japanese song vibe."

	"Right? How do you like it?"

	"Yes. It sounds good, but can I actually sing it?"

	The difficulty level seemed... well... very... too... difficult?

	To that, the boss said.

	"No, I think you can do it."

	"Really?"

	"Yes. I brought this song because I judged you could handle it. Have confidence."

	"Hmm... since you put it that way, I'll try."

	"Great. Since we're on the topic, shall we try it right now?"

	"Yes."

	So we headed to the recording studio.

	Before recording, the boss said.

	"It looks difficult because there's a lot of complexity mixed in, but once you start singing, it'll be easy. There aren't many high notes either."

	"It did seem that way. There were a lot of repeated phrases too."

	"Right? The composer Mingmaeng listened to my voice and put a lot of effort into composing it. They said your voice itself is so good that it's better to make it stand out."

	And thus was born this catchy song.

	The title was "UP UP UP."

	It seemed to reference the "Nanmi up" phrase our Ritmi fans often use.

	"Ready?"

	"Yes."

	"Then let's begin."

	With the MR playing, Nanmi's song began.

	The boss had told me earlier to sing with more confidence.

	And thanks to days of practice, I had become accustomed to singing.

	In other words, I had gained a lot of confidence.

	So—

	"♩♪♩♪♪."

	I started singing as enthusiastically and confidently as I could.

	* * *

	After the singing practice.

	The boss opened his mouth with a satisfied expression.

	"Wow... I think that was the best you've sung so far."

	"Really?"

	"Of course. I could see the fruits of your effort."

	Of course, it wasn't successful on the first try.

	After several attempts, I finally got approval and finished recording.

	That time was a full five hours.

	Honestly, my throat felt a bit strained, but it was manageable since there weren't any high notes.

	The boss said.

	"Skip today's broadcast. A VTuber's lifeline is their voice, you know?"

	"Yes."

	"Alright, let's go home. I'll give you a ride today."

	Oh, it's been a while since I rode in the boss's car.

	Usually, Hong Song-ah would drive me.

	So I got in the boss's car and headed home.

	Now that the recording was finished, I felt a new sense of accomplishment.

	Am I a real singer now?

	That's how it felt.

	The boss said.

	"You really worked hard, Nanmi. You can take a break from broadcasting for a while, okay?"

	"Yes."

	Since all the schedules for the week were finished, I felt like I'd have some free time starting next week.

	Of course, it wasn't completely over with the Volvoard new hero hacker dubbing.

	Anyway, I headed home with a proud smile on my face.

	"Mother, I'm home."

	"Oh, Nanmi, you're back? Perfect timing. You haven't had dinner yet, right?"

	"No."

	"Then come sit down quickly. Your sister is here too."

	At those words.

	Nanmi's expression involuntarily stiffened.

	"W-who did you say is here?"

	"Your sister."

	The eldest daughter of our Ha family, Ha Na-yeon.

	My sister had visited our family home after a long time.

	* * *

	My sister, or should I call her "unni" now?

	Anyway, my sister is an elite beyond comparison to me.

	Her future was nothing but successful; resembling our father who works as a university professor, she became famous in our Ha family as the second smartest after father, entering Seoul National University and passing the bar exam simultaneously.

	The secret to her success was her self-discipline.

	Almost strict self-discipline.

	That precise self-discipline influenced me too, and I learned studying under my strict sister from a young age.

	However, my sister wasn't satisfied with my results; not understanding the thoughts of ordinary people, she became even stricter.

	That's why I was afraid of my sister.

	Honestly, she's a bit difficult to deal with.

	I wanted to eat the meal mother prepared alone in my room as usual, but I couldn't do that on the day my sister visited.

	So I sat at the table mother had prepared.

	And a quiet, awkward meal began.

	"Eat plenty."

	"Thank you for the meal."

	Our Ha family's quiet meal began.

	Fortunately, father was coming home late today due to busy work.

	If father had been here too, it might have been too uncomfortable to eat properly.

	My sister ate silently.

	Mother smiled at my sister and opened her mouth.

	"Na-yeon, is work going well? Is it not too hard?"

	"Yes. It's not particularly difficult."

	"Still, health comes first. Understand?"

	"Yes."

	My sister, who resembled our father, responded coolly as expected.

	Next, mother's gaze turned to me.

	Mother said.

	"Nanmi, is your work going well these days?"

	And the one who reacted to those words was none other than my sister, Ha Na-yeon.

	For the first time, she looked at me with wide eyes.

	"Work?"

	"Ah, Na-yeon, you wouldn't know, would you? These days, our Nanmi is so busy she's hardly ever home."

	"What kind of work does she do?"

	My sister's gaze turned to me.

	I answered timidly, sweating.

	"Um... broadcasting..."

	"Broadcasting?"

	"Internet broadcasting..."

	"..."

	Ha Na-yeon stared at me with those words.

	She just looked at me silently with her characteristic unreadable expression.

	Was she about to start nagging again?

	I had received so many lectures when I was young.

	However, contrary to my expectations.

	"Okay. Work hard."

	"Huh? Um, yeah."

	My sister only left a small word of encouragement.

	I was momentarily confused.

	Honestly, I expected her to immediately fire off a lecture.

	After that, my sister just ate silently with nothing more to say.

	I also continued eating without saying anything.

	"Ah, that's right."

	At that moment, mother opened her mouth as if remembering something.

	"Nanmi, you said you were going to install a soundproof booth before, right?"

	"What? Ah, yes."

	"But aren't soundproof booths very expensive?"

	"Um... it's okay. I have a lot of money."

	"Hehe, is that so?"

	That's when it happened.

	"Do you need allowance?"

	"Huh?"

	My sister looked at me and opened her mouth.

	"How much do you need for the soundproof booth?"

	"Ah, no. It's okay. I have money..."

	"Even if you have money now, you should save it. How much is it?"

	"It's... one hundred and fifty thousand won..."

	It's quite a large amount, but it's really okay.

	It's money I earned from broadcasting.

	But currently, my sister doesn't know I've earned that much.

	So I thought my sister would start lecturing me, but.

	"Okay. I'll buy it for you, so work hard."

	"...?"

	My sister just nodded without a single word of nagging.

	By this point, I felt puzzled.

	*Is this for real?*

	I wondered if this was really the sister I knew.

	



Chapter 56: Sniping

	Ha Na-yeon looked at Nam-mi.

	My younger sister was still as small and cute as she had always been.

	The way she ate her food in such tiny bites made me worry whether she was actually eating enough.

	I wanted to buy her lots of delicious food, but Nam-mi was afraid of me... yeah.

	Na-yeon sighed inwardly.

	*Sigh...*

	Was it because I was too strict about her studies when we were very young, when I felt I needed to take care of my sister as her older sibling?

	But at that time, from what I could see, Nam-mi was genuinely concerning.

	She was timid, quiet, and preferred sitting in front of a computer playing games rather than playing outside.

	How could I not worry as her older sister?

	So I pushed her to study hard, thinking that if she did well academically, she'd be able to get a job or do something when she became an adult. But that backfired.

	Who knew she'd hate going to school that much?

	I understand now.

	I found out that our Nam-mi was being bullied back then.

	After that, Na-yeon never forced her to study again.

	Even when she locked herself in her room and wouldn't come out, I just left her alone.

	But now this Nam-mi...

	"How's your work going these days, Nam-mi?"

	*!?*

	She got a job?

	I couldn't help but be shocked internally.

	No wonder she wasn't home when I visited after so long—she was actually going to work.

	"Work?"

	As her sister, I had to ask what kind of work she was doing.

	Did she really get a decent job?

	At my question, Nam-mi started fidgeting with her hands.

	Even that was so cute I wanted to bite her cheeks.

	Then Nam-mi spoke.

	"Um... broadcasting..."

	"Broadcasting?"

	"Internet broadcasting..."

	Ah, internet broadcasting.

	Na-yeon knew about that too.

	They call people who do that BJs or streamers, right?

	But I never imagined Nam-mi would work in this field.

	I worried whether someone so shy could succeed in this kind of job.

	Don't you need to be good at talking to be a broadcaster?

	But I had nothing to say against it.

	The child who used to stay cooped up in her room was finally trying to do something.

	At times like this, I should just watch over her and support her as her sister.

	"Okay. Work hard."

	"Huh? Oh, yeah."

	This must be the right approach.

	Of course, I was also willing to help if she needed it.

	"Oh, that reminds me," Mom said, as if remembering something.

	"Nam-mi, didn't you say you were going to install a soundproof booth?"

	"What? Oh, yes."

	"Aren't those quite expensive?"

	"Um... it's okay. I have a lot of money."

	"Hehe, is that so?"

	Hmm... it seems like an opportunity to help has presented itself.

	Na-yeon asked, "Do you need some pocket money?"

	"Huh? What?"

	"How much do you need for the soundproof booth?"

	"Oh, no. It's fine. I have money..."

	"Even if you have money now, you should save it. How much is it?"

	"It's... one hundred and fifty thousand won..."

	One hundred and fifty thousand won.

	It's certainly not cheap, but this much is nothing.

	I could afford this expense for Nam-mi's future.

	"Okay. I'll buy it for you, so work hard."

	"...?"

	Yes, this is what I can do as her sister.

	Of course, I'm still worried and want to hug my little sister tight and dote on her, but yeah.

	*I wonder what her broadcast name is?*

	I should look it up later.

	* * *

	After the tense meal ended, Nanmi turned on her stream.

	[(Live) I'm back~] 👩‍💁 10,591

	#Nanmi #Blue Art 1st Generation #Congrats on 2nd Gen debut

	-Mimiha!

	-Mimiha! Mimiha! Mimiha!

	-Mimiha! Mimiha!

	-Mimiha! Mimiha! Mimiha!

	-Mimiha! Mimiha!

	"Mimiha~"

	-Your voice sounds drowsy today

	-Are you tired?

	"Hmm... something happened, but don't worry too much."

	User oo donated 1,000,000 won!

	[Let me ask again, how are you feeling?]

	"Wow! Thank you for the million won donation. I think I'm suddenly feeling better?"

	-lololololol

	-lolololol

	-lolololololololol

	-lolololol

	-lolol

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[So what are you doing today?]

	"Oh my~ That's such an obvious question I hardly need to answer."

	-Is it that thing?

	-Must be that, right?

	"Well! Today! Is the day the new Time Click hero launches. Wow~ Everyone, applause!"

	-??

	-?

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Isn't it a bit late to be saying that?]

	"Hmm... well- I guess you're right?"

	The new hero was actually released three days ago, and competitive mode has already been unlocked.

	I've been busy lately and haven't played games on stream much.

	"But don't worry~ I won't be busy for a while now."

	-Oh!!

	-Oh!!

	-Oh!

	"Well then, shall we start right away?"

	When she said "right away," she meant it literally.

	As soon as she launched the game, she queued for competitive as a healer.

	-?

	-? Don't you need to try it out first?

	"I can try it in the practice range."

	So she entered the practice range to check out the female soldier's skills.

	But this is... quite...

	"Um... isn't this basically just a DPS?"

	Regular shots are fast projectiles, and when using the scope, it's hitscan.

	Additionally, Time Click introduced its first heal-ban skill.

	A throwable heal-ban bomb that makes enemies unable to heal for a few seconds.

	But most importantly...

	"Wow... a sleep gun. This is definitely going to get nerfed, isn't it?"

	The sleep gun skill.

	A skill that puts enemies to sleep for 3 seconds when hit.

	The problem is that this skill has a 4-second cooldown.

	That means if you're good, you can potentially keep someone asleep indefinitely.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Isn't this hero made specifically for sniping?]

	At that, Nanmi's eyes sparkled.

	"I wonder if Inaring is streaming?"

	-Gasp!

	-Gasp!

	-Pizza gasp!

	Oh, Inaring is streaming right now.

	Inaring was also playing the female soldier in Time Click.

	Well, Inaring is a healer main after all.

	She must be excited about it.

	I queued for competitive and waited for the right timing.

	It was just about the time her match would be ending anyway.

	But then...

	"Oh my goodness."

	The moment I entered Inaring's stream, I witnessed a horrific scene.

	She was tormenting a Paladin with the female soldier.

	* * *

	Inaring was absolutely thrilled.

	"Kyahaha! Wow, this is so much fun!"

	Bang! Psshk-

	-Ugh...

	Sleep gun cooldown: 4 seconds.

	Time an enemy sleeps after being hit: 3 seconds.

	In other words, heroes without mobility can potentially be kept asleep indefinitely.

	For example, the Paladin.

	Anyway, because of Nanmi, there are too many people trying to copy her.

	They're so eager that they pick Paladin and charge at me on sight.

	But don't worry.

	The sleep gun is faster than the charge.

	Psshk-

	-Ugh...

	"Yes~ This feels so good~ What kind of Rush Knight are you? Charging at me the moment you see me."

	And so, unintentionally, Inaring was on a winning streak.

	Well, it's also thanks to the snipers who charge at healers on sight.

	Looking at it this way, Nanmi really was good at playing Paladin.

	How does she manage to snipe and still lead the game to victory?

	"Wow~ How many wins do I have now? One more win and I'll be Grandmaster, right?"

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[I want to give a hard flick to the smug Inaring's forehead.]

	"Yes~ You snipers can't snipe anymore~ Our Volvoard developers released this hero to stop you from targeting healers."

	And so Inaring became extremely arrogant.

	Who could stop Inaring now?

	Not only was she on a winning streak, but she was also in top condition.

	Until now, all snipers had targeted her, but they couldn't handle her because of that sleep gun skill.

	Of course, the problem might be that the snipers, out of some romantic notion, only tried to snipe with Paladin.

	Anyway, riding this momentum, the next match begins!

	"Oh, I got in- Eek!!"

	Inaring's mouth fell open.

	There was a familiar nickname on the enemy team.

	[The One] Rush Knight.

	Our workplace colleague who reached Legend in Time Click was on the enemy team as a tank.

	"That Nanmi. I thought it was suspiciously quiet lately..."

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[It's here!! The King of Snipers!]

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[You're dead now lol]

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Oh! Great Nanmi, please break this woman's pride!]

	"Hmph! Bring it on. You can't snipe this female soldier with a mere Paladin. Yeah, I'm glad we met. I'll unleash all the frustration I've endured until now!"

	Inaring was full of confidence with the female soldier's arrival.

	She couldn't help it.

	Even from Nanmi's perspective, the female soldier's sleep gun was overpowered.

	But I have my pride—how could I pick the female soldier when Paladin users are suffering?

	I picked Paladin, everyone's reliable shield.

	Ding-

	Nanmi said:

	[All Chat]

	[The One] Rush Knight: Even if it's Inaring, I can't forgive that behavior just now. Get ready.

	Inainaring: Sure~ Go ahead~ I'll keep you asleep forever until the game ends.

	



Chapter 57: The Championship

	 

	



Chapter 58: The Championship (2)

	Ha Nam-mi was thinking to herself about how overpowered Volvoard was. How could they release something like this? Did they think landing sleep darts would be difficult? While sleep darts were projectiles that could be blocked with good reactions, the real problem was the quick skill cooldown.

	*I shouldn't charge in mindlessly.*

	Otherwise... team coordination might work.

	Her gaze shifted toward their team's Gravity Wielder.

	Maybe she should try the normal approach first?

	"Kitchen possible?"

	"Possible."

	With the Gravity Wielder's response, they entered the kitchen.

	Nam-mi assessed the enemy team's positions.

	*Oh, wait. This is perfect!*

	She spotted an angle.

	A perfect angle for charging.

	This called for a rush.

	She immediately pressed shift to execute her charge.

	"Haaa!"

	The Paladin began charging with a powerful shout.

	Nam-mi's Paladin headed toward the Armored Soldier who was at the front line, acting as a shield with his protective barrier.

	Of course, he reacted to her charge and dodged with his booster, but she wasn't actually targeting the Armored Soldier.

	She made a sharp drift to the left.

	There was Inaring, with her back against the wall on the left side of the building, continuously healing.

	"What the heck?!"

	BOOM!!

	[Rush Knight] > [Inainaring]

	"How did you know my position?! I never once showed my face!"

	An incomprehensible phenomenon.

	No, this wasn't wall-hacking, but how did she know?!

	Inaring's keyboard was on fire.

	[All Chat]

	Inainaring: You're cheating!

	[The One] Rush Knight: ? I could see your bullet trajectory though?

	And very clearly at that.

	A female soldier's normal shots were projectiles, but the bullet trajectories weren't visible.

	Conversely, scope shots were hitscan, but the bullet trajectories were clearly visible, revealing the female soldier's position.

	Of course, Nam-mi had gotten lucky this time.

	She knew Inaring would be behind the wall, but she hadn't expected to catch her right after turning the curve.

	She got lucky this time.

	Though surviving would be another matter.

	[AV Hehe] > [Rush Knight]

	The problem was that she had pushed in too deep.

	She had charged in partly to confirm if those were the female soldier's bullet trajectories and partly for fun, but she had definitely inconvenienced her team.

	"I'm sorry. I pushed too hard."

	When she apologized immediately, her teammates responded through voice chat.

	"Wow, Nam-mi. You never apologized when you were Rush Knight before. Are you managing your image now?"

	"Hey, when have I ever? I've always felt sorry when I make mistakes."

	"Hahaha"

	"Hahaha"

	"Hahaha"

	"And their main healer will probably be late to regroup, so I'll rejoin quickly."

	"Okay, we'll hold until then."

	"Just don't die~ Just don't die~"

	One disadvantage of the female soldier:

	No mobility skills.

	And unfortunately, Inaring's team was on defense, so the distance between the point and spawn area was far.

	If Nam-mi respawned and quickly rejoined her team with a charge, they could probably win the next fight.

	"Please wait a little."

	"Ninja at 1 HP!"

	"Oh, nice! Nam-mi, you can take your time, we won this fight."

	"Nice job, team."

	It seemed the enemy team's Ninja had overextended.

	Their team's Outlaw had taken down the enemy Ninja.

	Nam-mi used her charge to quickly rejoin her team.

	Now that they had captured the first point, it was time to start sniping.

	* * *

	She already knew this, but Nam-mi's Paladin had an incomparable level of skill compared to other snipers.

	Sleep dart?

	It was definitely a complete counter to charge, but only if it hit.

	"Aaaaargh!"

	"Hyah!"

	The scariest thing about Nam-mi's Paladin was that you couldn't predict where she would appear from.

	Who would have imagined?

	That she would suddenly appear from an unexpected position and land a charge.

	And it was clear she had targeted Inaring more than once or twice, as she thoroughly understood Inaring's weaknesses.

	Anyone could see that Inaring had good aim.

	Good enough to reach Master rank, you could say.

	However, being a low-sensitivity user, her aim didn't turn quickly, making her slow to react when attacked from behind.

	She couldn't do quick 180-degree aim rotations.

	Knowing this, Nam-mi meticulously targeted only Inaring's back.

	"Seriously, are you some kind of ghost?!"

	And that wasn't all.

	Beyond her Paladin skills, Nam-mi was good at psychological warfare.

	She was excellent at exploiting moments of carelessness.

	"You're! Really! Dead!"

	Having failed a charge, Nam-mi was in a dangerous situation.

	She was deep in the defensive team's territory where no one could help her.

	She was leaning against a wall, holding up her shield, but that was just buying time.

	With Rush Knight's kill seemingly assured, our team's Armored Soldier and Ninja rushed in to finish her off.

	She was cornered in a 3-versus-1 situation.

	"Die, die!"

	Her shield was quickly cracking and breaking.

	Inaring was even throwing punches right in her face.

	Nam-mi couldn't lower her shield because the moment she did, the Ninja's throwing stars and the Armored Soldier's bullets would rain down on her.

	But at this moment, Inaring should have been suspicious.

	Wasn't the charge too obvious? she should have thought.

	It was a charge that anyone could see was doomed to fail.

	And look at the result now.

	But excitement makes one lose reason, and Inaring didn't think that deeply.

	The result was this:

	"Hyaaah!!"

	"Kyaaaah! Kyaaah!!"

	The Paladin's ultimate roar!

	Hit by the ultimate at point-blank range, not only the Ninja but also the Armored Soldier and the female soldier Inaring were stunned.

	In other words, all three were stunned.

	The Paladin's axe swung widely.

	Whoosh! Whoosh!

	[Rush Knight] > [Inainaring]

	[Rush Knight] > [AV Hehe]

	The Ninja and female soldier were cut down!

	And for the finishing touch, she charged at the Armored Soldier!

	[Rush Knight] > [PPPP]

	She had claimed the highlight reel perfectly.

	It's always more infuriating to be caught off guard.

	[The One] Rush Knight: lol

	Grrrr! A beast-like sound came from Inaring's mouth.

	"I. Will. Definitely. Kill. You."

	Inaring wasn't stupid either.

	She wouldn't fall for the same trick twice.

	At least not in that match.

	After receiving healing, Nam-mi headed toward the enemy spawn area.

	She was going to finish off the heated Inaring.

	Sure enough, Inaring was running straight ahead without thinking.

	Oh, Inaring, you should have looked to the side.

	"Haaa!"

	"Kyaaaah!!"

	BOOM!!

	[Rush Knight] > [Inainaring]

	Spawn kill successful.

	And with that, they captured the second point.

	Playing Paladin was fun even after a while.

	Psh-sh— A laugh escaped her lips without her realizing it.

	* * *

	I said to Inaring:

	"Are you sorry? Or not?"

	"I'm—*grind*—sor—*gnash*—ry."

	"Will you do it again? Or not?"

	"These! These! These jerks targeted me first!"

	The game had obviously ended in my victory.

	And now I was in a group with Inaring, scolding her a bit...

	"Hmm... it's definitely the sniper's fault."

	"Right? I'm innocent. If anyone's at fault, it's Volvoard for making such an overpowered hero."

	"Shouldn't you be grateful for that instead?"

	"Yeah. I admit that. Anyway, want to duo? I want to get carried for once."

	I pondered for a moment.

	Now that I was a streamer and known for my skills in Time Click, I had to be careful about duoing with lower-tier players.

	That was also why I had declined Nana's duo request before.

	But Inaring was... well, her skills had improved significantly lately, fluctuating between Master 1 and Grandmaster 5.

	As long as she didn't play DPS, it should be fine, right?

	I said:

	"Let's go."

	"Yay! Getting carried after so long!"

	As long as it wasn't DPS.

	I hadn't even reached Champion with tank and healer.

	Though with this female soldier, I might be able to reach Champion if I focused on healer?

	Then Inaring said:

	"Oh, right, Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	"Did you know Eung-tae is planning a Time Click streamer tournament?"

	"Huh? Really?"

	"Yeah."

	Eung-tae.

	A famous streamer.

	He was a streamer who focused on VR content.

	Probably no VTuber didn't know him.

	He was also the creator of Korea's number one virtual idol girl group, Elive, short for Isekai Live.

	And he was organizing a tournament?

	"Have you applied yet?"

	"They're not even accepting applications yet. He just mentioned he was thinking about it on his stream."

	"I see."

	"If they start accepting applications, want to go together?"

	"Hmm... would it be okay for me to apply?"

	Can I really do this?

	It doesn't seem like I should.

	If they were only gathering true masters and experts, maybe, but given that it's called a streamer tournament... it seems like they might accept anyone regardless of tier?

	"Let's contact the CEO first."

	"Okay."

	



Chapter 59: The Championship (3)

	Nanmi was currently checking the post.

	As a coach, she was reviewing the list of players to draft.

	*Most of them are VTubers, I see.*

	There were both independent ones and those who debuted as groups.

	Well, Eung-tae's popularity among VTubers was sky-high.

	Most of the content was designed for VTubers to participate in, so it made sense.

	*Hmm...*

	Let's see.

	It would be better to choose than to confirm right away?

	Where were the tiers and positions of the Elive members?

	She decided to take a look.

	Conveniently, all five of them were playing as a group right now.

	*Let's see, hmm... unfortunately, I'll have to exclude Rino.*

	Elive's youngest, Rino, was positioned as a healer.

	Since I was planning to pick a higher-tier healer, I regretfully excluded her.

	I decided to focus on DPS or tank roles.

	Saeum's aim is quite good here.

	*She must be quite popular too.*

	I'll keep Saeum in mind, and if not her, then the next person would be... hmm?

	*Ah, I was thinking wrong.*

	No, I should prioritize Rino.

	The reason was evident in her gameplay.

	Rino's aim as a female healer was remarkable.

	Shouldn't she be positioned as DPS rather than healer?

	*I'll confirm this later.*

	Next, I decided to check the application posts.

	It was complicated because I needed to determine first and second priorities for each position.

	To prepare for any contingencies, I should set up to the fourth priority, right?

	For each position, that is.

	In other words, I needed to establish a total of 12 candidates.

	It might take a while since there were many applicants.

	*Since I'll be in the healer line...*

	For proper balance, Eung-tae had selected coaches who were famous as DPS and tanks.

	The reason being that coaches would be placed in the healer line.

	Moreover, coaches could only play as either Time Mage or Angel.

	This could be seen as a rule to balance skill levels.

	So here, I needed to decide.

	*Which position should I place lower-tier players in?*

	My standard for lower tier was obviously gold and silver.

	* * *

	A few days later.

	On a stage that looked like a VRChat awards ceremony.

	Eung-tae, wearing an avatar, appeared and shouted:

	"Now! The moment you've all been waiting for! The draft opening ceremony begins now!!"

	-Wooooah!!

	-Yeaaah!!

	-Wooooaaah!

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[I'll fill in the audio, bro. Wooooaaaah!]

	"Hehe, pfft- Yes. Thank you for filling in the audio. Honestly, I never imagined this would get so big while planning it. Thank you to the coaches for accepting my proposal despite being busy with tournament practice. Well, no need for long speeches, right? Let's introduce the coaches first. First up, when we think of monkeys, it's this person! The pillar of Heavies, Heavies' main tank, Soseong! Please come out!"

	"Hello. I'm Soseong, the captain of Heavies."

	Soseong came onto the stage and bowed his head.

	The first team's coach.

	None other than the Monkey Man master and pillar of Heavies, Soseong.

	Eung-tae addressed Soseong.

	"Wow... I never thought you'd accept this offer. I really enjoy watching your matches, Soseong."

	"Oh my, thank you. I never expected Eung-tae to make such an offer. I heard you're a Pandemic fan?"

	"I am a Pandemic fan, but I play a lot of Monkey Man in Time Click. I always reference your plays, so I really wanted to recruit you."

	"Oh my, I'm truly honored. I frequently watch your streams too."

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Info: There's actually a rumor this is a conspiracy to disrupt Heavies' team practice]

	-Gasp!

	-Gasp lol

	-Hey, you shouldn't mention that

	"Oh hehe, no, that can't be true. I genuinely like Soseong, so don't spread strange conspiracy theories. Let's move on. Though not a professional, he's famous as a Ninja master! Introducing! Ranking 43rd Ninja master! Mureuzu!"

	"Hello, I'm Mureuzu."

	Ninja master VTuber Mureuzu.

	He frequently appeared in Ninja highlight videos.

	They say he received several professional offers but declined.

	Of course, just looking at his ranking, one could see his skills were verified.

	Eung-tae said:

	"The reason I recruited Mureuzu as a coach is, as you all know, Mureuzu is actually incredibly good at game management."

	"Ah, yes. It's awkward to say myself, but I receive feedback often."

	"Yes. Your understanding of the game is truly remarkable. You explain in detail even aspects that are incomprehensible to us."

	While Mureuzu was well-known as a Ninja master, his main content on VTube was user feedback and tournament video analysis.

	His detailed analysis showed his understanding of Time Click was no joke.

	"I've prepared several strategies for today."

	"Wow... I'm really looking forward to it. Of course, I hope you get to draft the players you want for those strategies. Let's move on. If Heavies has Soseong, then Millennium has this person! Main tank Danding, please come out!"

	Millennium's main tank, Danding.

	A player famous for his aim.

	The tournament video of him chasing a Ninja to the end as an Armored Soldier was still a hot topic.

	Danding came out and said:

	"Hello. I'm Danding, main tank of Millennium."

	"Oh ho ho, I never imagined you'd accept this offer either."

	"I have a reason."

	"A reason? What is it?"

	"Revenge."

	His gaze turned to the back of the stage.

	It was directed at one coach who hadn't appeared yet.

	Eung-tae cheerfully laughed and spoke:

	"Ahaha! Ah, I see. I watched that video many times. You showed incredible gameplay but unfortunately lost, right?"

	"Yes. Although I'll be leading a team as a healer, not a tank, I really want to beat that person."

	"Wow, as expected of a pro, your competitive spirit is amazing. Well then, shall we bring out the person Danding mentioned? Everyone knows this person. When you think of Time Click, this person comes to mind. The first to reach 5000 points in Time Click! The goddess of games loved by Volvoard! The only holder of the title [The One] in Time Click! It sounds biased when I say it like this, but these are all facts! Please come out! Blue Art's 1st Generation, Nanmi!"

	I moved my keyboard to step towards the stage.

	An avatar that looked exactly like my face moved towards the stage.

	The three coaches looked at me.

	I raised the corners of my mouth and spoke:

	"Mimi-ha~ I'm Nanmi."

	-Wooooah!!

	-Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	* * *

	Someone once said:

	-The truly insane thing about Nanmi is her reaction speed. She changes her judgment in that split second! That's why I died before I could even react.

	Actually, it wasn't just someone, but Mureuzu who said that.

	During Nanmi's 5000-point record.

	At that time, Mureuzu had actually met Nanmi as an enemy on his alt account.

	After the game, he uploaded a replay analysis video of that match.

	-This isn't a human reaction speed. Is it really a superpower?

	If Nanmi had heard that, she probably would have felt a bit embarrassed.

	Anyway, Mureuzu found himself looking at Nanmi with admiring eyes without realizing it.

	Before the draft started, Mureuzu, seated at the coach's position, looked at Nanmi and said:

	"Um, Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"Could I possibly get your autograph?"

	Eung-tae, who was watching their conversation while invisible, said:

	"Would you give me an autograph too?"

	User oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[Actually, it's academically established that Eung-tae recruited her just to get an autograph]

	-lololol

	-lolololololol

	Just in case, Eung-tae also approached and whispered quietly:

	"Nanmi."

	"Huh? Where are you?"

	"I'm invisible so you can't see me."

	"Ah, I see."

	"Could I get your autograph too?"

	"...?"

	Is he looking for a comedy skit?

	Hmm... but I'm a bit nervous and can't think of how to respond.

	Nanmi just said:

	"Um... could I send it by mail?"

	"Oh my, I'd be grateful."

	"I'm grateful too. I have a feeling that later on, people won't be able to get this autograph even if they pay for it."

	Oh my, all this flattery is making me embarrassed.

	I said:

	"Hehe, then please give me your autograph too, Eung-tae."

	"My autograph? Hmm... I don't really have a signature, but how about a cushion with my face on it?"

	"Ah, yes. That would be fine."

	"Haha, thank you."

	"Um... Nanmi, I don't have anything to give you either. Should I just give you money?"

	"I'd be grateful to receive Mureuzu's autograph too."

	"Gasp! That's too generous! Instead, let me just give you a chicken gift certificate."

	"Wow, that's so generous of you. I'll gratefully enjoy it."

	After their conversation ended, the next person to approach was Soseong.

	"It's been a while, Nanmi."

	"Hello, Soseong."

	"That thing from before really helped a lot."

	"Huh?"

	Eung-tae, who was listening to their conversation, had a question mark above his head.

	What kind of help did Nanmi give to Soseong?

	"Oh my, this shouldn't be mentioned on broadcast."

	"What kind of help did she give you?"

	Eung-tae approached and asked Soseong.

	Soseong smiled and said:

	"This is really a secret. If you're curious, you'll see in the tournament."

	"Wow, wait. That means..."

	Did Nanmi give some advice or technique that would help in the tournament?

	"The tournament is next week, right?"

	"Actually, I'm planning to show it in the finals."

	"Wow... that means you're confident about reaching the finals. Looking forward to it."

	"Yes."

	Finally, Danding spoke to Nanmi:

	"Nanmi."

	"Ah, hello Danding."

	"Yes, hello. Who are you thinking of drafting?"

	"Hmm..."

	"Ah, you want to keep it a secret?"

	"It's not that, I've just researched a lot of candidates."

	"Wow... so you've prepared thoroughly?"

	"Yes."

	"I'm really looking forward to this tournament. Let's have a good match."

	"I look forward to working with you."

	After the brief conversation:

	"We're ready, Eung-tae."

	Hearing the staff's words, Eung-tae spoke:

	"Alright! Then let's officially begin the draft!"

	



Chapter 60: The Championship (4)

	The draft began.

	The order would be determined randomly, they said.

	Of course, the Elive members would be picked first.

	There were five Elive members in total.

	Soseong spoke.

	"I'll take Ha Momo."

	"Haha! Is there a particular reason you're choosing Ha Momo?"

	"Because I'm a fan."

	"I see. Just so you know, Ha Momo's tier is Silver 4."

	"Ah, I think I made a mistake. Can I take it back?"

	"No, you can't. Let's move on to the next person."

	Somehow I could imagine Ha Momo shouting in my head.

	*What's wrong with me! What's wrong with me!*

	Knowing her personality, she's probably actually doing that right now.

	Next up was Mureuzu.

	Mureuzu opened his mouth.

	"I'll pick Naruna."

	"Wait, what? Naruna? Really?"

	"Yes. Her aim is too good for her tier."

	"Huh, hehehe, but you know she's not very good at the game, right?"

	"I know. I just wanted to indulge myself."

	"Hahaha! I thought so. Alright then. Next is Nanmi!"

	It was my turn.

	I declared confidently.

	"I'll take Rino."

	"Rino! Elive's youngest! Is there a reason you picked Rino? Honestly, it's unexpected from your perspective, Nanmi. I thought you'd definitely put Inaring in the healer line since there's only one spot left."

	"I want to try making Rino play as a DPS."

	"What?! DPS?"

	"Is that not allowed?"

	"Well... position changes are possible for team members, excluding the coaches."

	"Then I'll make Rino a DPS. Hehe."

	"Wow... this is really unexpected. It's especially surprising coming from Nanmi, which is basically saying Rino has talent as a DPS. I'm really curious about Rino's reaction right now."

	The screen switched to show Rino's reaction.

	"Kyaaaaaaah!"

	"Wow~ I'm so jealous of Rino~"

	"See that, unnies! That's me!"

	"Wow, our Rino, even getting acknowledged by Nanmi! That's our adorable maknae."

	Rino was screeching like a pterodactyl and receiving affection from her unnies.

	She's definitely, ahem—cute.

	But I wonder if they know their reactions are being broadcast?

	"Alright! Let's move on! Last up is Danding! Please make your pick."

	"I'll take Saeum."

	"Saeum! Wow, I was wondering when Saeum would be picked. She might not be known in Time Click, but she's a Diamond player in Violent."

	"Yes. That's why I picked her."

	"Hehehe, Saeum definitely has good aim. Now, the last person remaining is Rareune. The coaches don't pick Rareune. We'll spin randomly and whoever wins gets to take her."

	The one person who wasn't picked in this draft.

	Rareune.

	Someone who would be forcibly assigned to one of the coaches through random selection.

	At that moment, I raised the corners of my mouth into a smile.

	Everything was going according to plan.

	I raised my hand.

	"Eung-tae."

	"Uh, yes?"

	"Can I take Rareune?"

	Eung-tae's eyes widened at that.

	Others had the same reaction.

	After all, there was no need to deliberately take someone with a low tier.

	"Oh, I didn't expect this. Is there a reason?"

	"I want to make Rareune a tank."

	Well, that's not the real reason...

	If Rino was a strategic choice, I also wanted to indulge myself like the others.

	Moreover, there were additional benefits.

	"Wow... does this mean you see tank potential in Rareune too? As everyone knows, Nanmi has another nickname: Rush Knight, Inaring Sniper. Before becoming a DPS, she played Paladin every day, and her playstyle is famous even among high-tier players. Could it be? Do you see such talent in Rareune?"

	"Maybe not as a Paladin... but yes."

	"Hahaha! Alright, Rareune is confirmed for Team Nanmi!"

	Okay, so far everything was going according to plan.

	I waited for Eung-tae's next words.

	Eung-tae said:

	"Now, since you've taken two Elive members, for balance, Nanmi gets the first pick. Who will you choose?"

	"I'll pick—"

	I declared confidently.

	"I'll take Yuzu."

	* * *

	Nanmi's decision was truly unexpected.

	Everyone thought she would pick Inaring, who had the highest tier among VTubers after Nanmi, or Nana from Haralive, with whom she had a connection.

	"Really? Are you sure?"

	"Yes."

	"Is there a reason?"

	"I have a strategy planned out and I've already envisioned my team."

	"Wow! This is really unexpected! Does that mean your strategy doesn't need Inaring or Nana?"

	"Yes. It's a strategy that works perfectly fine without Inaring and Nana."

	I had already informed them the day before.

	That I had no intention of picking them.

	I even provoked them.

	"My instinct is that of a sniper... sorry, but I don't want to pick you. Let's meet as opponents."

	"Hiing, I joined to be on Nanmi's team."

	"I'm sorry, Nana. But let's duo queue later instead."

	"All day?"

	"All day."

	"Oh!"

	And as for Inaring—

	"No! No! No! Pick me! Pick me! Pick me!"

	"Inaring, don't act like a child."

	"Don't wanna! Don't wanna! I want to be on Nanmi's team!"

	"Inaring, you're good at the game even without me."

	"Ugh, then duo with me later! And you play DPS then!"

	Inaring regressed to a childlike state.

	Of course, as a fellow Blue Art member, I gladly accepted.

	Anyway, I had no intention of picking those two for this tournament.

	The three VTubers I picked were none other than:

	Yuzu, Akemi, and Mirya.

	These three.

	Eung-tae smiled and spoke about my selections.

	"Wow... this is really unexpected. All three have no connection to each other."

	As Eung-tae said, one belongs to a crew, and the other two are independent VTubers.

	Still, except for one, I managed to pick all my first-choice members.

	In other words, perfect!

	With these three, my team was perfectly transformed.

	Eung-tae continued:

	"Now that the draft is over, shall we take some time to meet the team members? Discord channels have been prepared, so coaches and team members, please enter your channels to talk with your team."

	Well then.

	Shall we go meet our team members?

	* * *

	Coach: Nanmi.

	Elive: Rareune, Rino.

	Sun Crew: Yuzu.

	Independent: Akemi, Mirya.

	And the positions:

	Tank: Rareune, Yuzu.

	DPS: Rino, Akemi.

	Healer: Nanmi, Mirya.

	Even I thought our team was harmonious.

	After all, I had placed high-tier players in each tank, DPS, and healer line.

	For tanks, Master 5 Yuzu.

	For DPS, Diamond 2 Akemi.

	For healers, me, Nanmi.

	I'd say the balance I envisioned was perfectly achieved.

	I entered the Discord channel.

	"Ah! She's here."

	"Nanmi! Hello!"

	"Hello~"

	"Wow! Wow! Nanmi, thank you so much for picking me!"

	"Me too, Nanmi! Thank you so much for picking me."

	With so many voices, it's hard to tell who's who.

	But I'll get used to it as we talk.

	I opened my mouth.

	"First of all, nice to meet everyone. I'm really glad that I managed to pick exactly the members I had in mind."

	"Wow... did you really have all of us in mind?"

	"Yes. You can think of my strategy as being created specifically for all of you."

	The Time Mage hero that all coaches, including myself, play can be seen as a conductor.

	With the Time Acceleration skill, which is one of the Time Mage's abilities, we can control the speed of our team.

	In a way, a coach's quick judgment can turn the tide of the game.

	I said:

	"Let's try not to change our hero compositions too much. Think of it as sticking to one hero. From what I saw on the broadcast, except for Rareune and Rino, each of you has a hero you're good at, right?"

	Since I planned to change Rareune and Rino's positions, I skipped them.

	Yuzu's case is Paladin.

	Akemi's case is Trapper.

	Mirya's case is the new hero, Female Soldier.

	Hmm... come to think of it, it seems more like my personal preference than a strategy.

	Anyway.

	"Now that we're here, shall we play a round together?"

	I think it's better to play a round together to get a feel for it rather than explaining verbally.

	It'll be easier for me to explain afterward too.

	But hmm... well, yes.

	I let them play freely without giving orders to see how it feels, and as expected...

	[DEFEAT]

	We lost.

	And that too in a quick match, not even ranked.

	Rareune and Mirya, who had the lowest tiers, apologized.

	"Gomen nasai."

	"I'm sorry. I think I couldn't keep up with the tempo."

	"No, no. To be honest, I expected us to lose."

	I'm not lying, it's true.

	Given our lineup, I anticipated we'd be targeted, which is why I suggested playing a round.

	"I wanted to see everyone's playstyle, especially Rareune and Rino's, so I suggested we play a game."

	And Rino performed beyond my expectations.

	Her tier might be Gold, but her skill is Platinum.

	As I thought, she definitely has talent for the game.

	Anyway, now that I've observed their styles, it's time to make changes.

	I addressed Rareune:

	"Rareune."

	"Yes?"

	"Can you play Monkey Man instead of Gravity Wielder?"

	"Uh... I've never played it before, but I'll give it a try."

	"It's probably easier than Gravity Wielder."

	And with that, our composition changed!

	Our team's composition was solidified as Paladin, Monkey Man, Outlaw, Trapper, Female Soldier, and Time Mage.

	The tank line was an unusual combination to anyone's eyes, but it was the most necessary composition for the strategy I had in mind.

	



Chapter 61: Strategy (1)

	I was given three days.

	I need to make our team's synergy perfect within three days.

	And I think three days is a fairly sufficient amount of time.

	I said, "Our first opponent will be Danding."

	Our first opponent was Danding.

	Their composition will likely be a rush-based one.

	It's just a guess, of course.

	There's a rule that we can't watch the opponent's streams during the tournament.

	But I've prepared everything.

	Coincidentally, one of the players I've been keeping an eye on joined the opposing team.

	Including what they're good at.

	I said, "There's a high chance they'll use a Transforming Robot. Danding's teammate Longlong frequently plays Transforming Robot."

	The Transforming Robot's attacks are powerful.

	Though it has a fatal weakness of being a large target that's easy to hit, but anyway.

	That's not the important part.

	"I'd like all of you to become snipers."

	"...?"

	"...?"

	"...?"

	Question marks appeared above everyone's heads.

	Not just one person, but everyone as snipers?

	They were wondering what I was talking about.

	I said, "Our team will generally avoid direct confrontations. We'll play with the mindset of targeting just one person at all times. Here's the plan."

	Tank line and DPS line.

	One of the four will always work with Nanmi to target the enemy's rear.

	I'll tell you when to strike from behind based on the situation and timing, and the other four should act as bait or engage in power struggles.

	Of course, anyone can say this, but what matters is showing it.

	"I'll give orders now, so let's run a quick match."

	And so the quick match began.

	Our composition was Paladin, Monkey Man, Trapper, Soldier, Time Mage, and female soldier.

	Nanmi said, "Let's assume we're targeting the Time Mage. They're the team's coaches. Of course, the opposing team doesn't have a Time Mage... Oh, they do?"

	What's this? Did they hear what I said?

	Judging by how quickly the picks changed after I spoke, it seems they did.

	"Hmm... raise your hand if you're a Ritmi."

	[All Chat]

	-Hand!

	-Hand!

	-Hand!

	-Hand! Hand! Hand!

	-Hand hand!

	-Hand!

	"Well... all six of them are Ritmis."

	"Ahahahaha!"

	"Wait, they're all snipers?"

	"Hey, you guys! Don't interfere with our practice!"

	"Snipers, please go easy on us."

	"Seeing how they switched to Time Mage, it seems they want to help. Let's just ask for their help."

	So I kindly made a request.

	Could the tank line possibly use a rush composition and one of the DPS bring out a Transforming Robot?

	And the opposing team kindly changed their composition accordingly.

	Wow... I never knew our stream snipers could be this nice.

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[As expected of the Sniper King, God Nanmi. Who would have thought these somewhat misaligned snipers would be so obedient?]

	-Sniper King... somehow Nanmi suddenly feels weaker...

	-lololol but seriously, why are they being so obedient?

	-Were they always like this?

	"They might genuinely want our team to win. Actually, should we just create a private room with them? What do you all think?"

	"We're fine with it."

	"If they're willing to help, we can't refuse."

	[All Chat]

	-Let's go

	-We'll crush your spirit

	-lololol

	-We'll make you stronger

	"The opposing team seems enthusiastic too. Great. I've sent friend requests, so please join right away."

	So we immediately left the quick match and created a private room.

	I brought in the snipers from the opposing team and our team, then started the game again.

	Nanmi said, "The key is not getting caught. I know from experience. So we should avoid control point maps as much as possible."

	Control point maps don't have defenders or attackers.

	From the start, both teams' spawn doors open simultaneously, creating a confrontation.

	In other words, there might not be a chance to turn around, or we might get caught if we try to flank.

	I said, "I'll show you the routes I often use. These are routes that are hard to counter even if they know about them."

	Second strategy:

	Don't use conventional routes.

	Honestly, I don't need to teach this.

	"Just follow behind me. First, Yuzu."

	"Yes?"

	"Follow behind me."

	Yuzu, who picked Paladin, started following me.

	Carefully, while crouching.

	Fortunately, we were on defense first, so we had the opportunity to secure positions early.

	Oh, right.

	"Could the snipers please not come out for a moment? Are you listening? Please."

	[All Chat]

	-?

	-??

	-Asking the opposing team to wait while leisurely taking positions!! Nanmi, you rascal! Are you taking practice as a joke?!

	"Hehe, it's because it's practice. Please help a little. Chicken call after this?"

	[All Chat]

	-Deal!

	-Deal!

	-Deal!

	-Any menu is fine?

	"Just one of any menu."

	[All Chat]

	-Just give us orders.

	-We'll follow, Nanmi.

	-Deal!

	As expected, our stream snipers are really nice.

	I helped each team member secure their position.

	Nanmi said, "Alright, snipers, I'll signal you through chat, so please mute our stream."

	Then I continued speaking to my teammates:

	"We might get a map we don't want. If we're on defense first, we'll always start like this."

	Someone might think this strategy is very risky, but well?

	I believe in breaking the opponent's spirit from the beginning.

	"Games are about momentum. To gain the momentum of victory, we need to make the opposing team feel frustrated. In other words, break their spirit. And there's no better way to do that than this."

	Successfully sniping them.

	And additionally, surviving and escaping.

	Nanmi continued:

	"To escape alive, I need your help. If we succeed in sniping and escaping alive, we'll definitely steal the momentum."

	"Yes!"

	"Wow! This feels so professional, I'm excited."

	"Hehe, I thought and worried a lot to come up with this strategy. Anyway, let's give it a try. Alright, let's start."

	As soon as I gave the signal through chat, the opposing team rushed in as if they had been waiting.

	Wow... their team synergy is no joke.

	I knew they were high-tier players from their profiles, but still.

	I said, "They're perfect targets for us. Our goal during these three days of practice is to beat them once."

	Given their tier, we can't ignore their mechanical skill.

	Considering our team's tier, it won't be easy to beat them.

	But that's okay.

	If we practice enough, we should be able to win at least once.

	"Yuzu."

	"Yes, yes!"

	"I'll tell you the timing. The target is the Time Mage. I'll use speed boost, so calmly charge in. The direction is towards our team's area."

	"Yes!"

	"Rareune."

	"Yes?"

	"When Yuzu charges in, immediately run towards the enemy team and set up a barrier. Don't go in too deep, just in front."

	"Yes!"

	"Now then..."

	I observed the opposing team.

	Wow, but really... there are no people like them.

	They're truly kind!

	Since we couldn't locate their positions at all.

	In other words, they had their sound on but weren't actually watching our stream.

	I'm truly grateful.

	I smiled and said to Rareune:

	"This is our first attempt. It's okay if we fail, let's just try."

	"Yes!"

	"Alright, here we go. One, two, three. Go."

	I immediately activated speed boost and targeted the enemy's rear with the Paladin.

	In a way, it's a flanking maneuver.

	One thing, this isn't Battle Island, and if they respond well, they can definitely prevent a disaster.

	That's how risky this attempt is.

	Here, Nanmi's time slows down.

	Yuzu charging towards the enemy Time Mage.

	And the enemy female soldier noticing our position.

	The female soldier's right hand gradually rises.

	It's the motion of firing a sleep dart.

	Good, caught it.

	I rushed towards the female soldier.

	One of the Time Mage's skills, "Time Wave."

	Well, it's a grand skill name, but it's simply a skill that pushes the enemy team.

	I pushed the female soldier with Time Wave.

	Bang!

	The female soldier's body was knocked sideways.

	As expected, the sleep dart aimed at the Paladin missed, and Yuzu's Paladin charge caught the enemy Time Mage and headed towards our team's area.

	Seeing that, I smiled and unleashed my ability.

	Boom!

	[Yuzu] > [vvvet]

	"Wow, wow!!! We did it! This actually works!"

	And I also successfully escaped using speed boost.

	The operation succeeded exactly as planned.

	But we can't let our guard down.

	This is the most important part.

	I gave another order to Yuzu:

	"Yuzu, quickly go to Rareune and help hold the barrier. The rest of you, follow accordingly. I'll handle the remaining cleanup."

	Though my voice was calm and gentle, Nanmi was giving orders at precisely the right moments.

	She gave orders to each person one by one, tailored to the situation at each moment.

	And so, the first round ended in victory.

	Yuzu, still in disbelief, asked:

	"Wow, I didn't think this would actually work. Really."

	"Surprisingly, many people fall for it."

	It might seem reckless at first glance, but surprisingly, many people get caught off guard.

	Of course, it's because it's not a normal play.

	Most people expect the Paladin to be waiting with a shield in the enemy territory.

	I said:

	"We succeeded this time, but there will probably be times when we fail. Still, the most important thing is to return alive, so let's focus on escaping alive rather than getting kills."

	"Yes!"

	



Chapter 62: Strategy (2)

	During an intense practice session, Nanmi was generously sharing her sniper tips with the team.

	"We are assassins!" she shouted in a solemn voice.

	"Yes!" everyone responded.

	"We target only one person!"

	"Yes!"

	"What do we do if we see Danding on the enemy team?"

	"We bite and kill them to the end!"

	"What do we do if we see Inaring on the enemy team?"

	"We bite and kill them too!"

	"Good! Remember our team motto? We don't have tank, DPS, or healer positions. Everyone is an assassin. Understood?"

	"Yes!"

	The team synergy was at its peak. Both the flow and atmosphere were perfect, and for good reason. They had lost the first match, lost the second, but won the third. Wondering if it was just luck, they tried again and won. One more match—another victory. They had achieved a three-win streak against a team ranked Platinum 1, Diamond 4, and Master 1. They had easily surpassed their initial goal of winning just once.

	"There are still many positions I haven't taught you, but this should be enough for now," Nanmi said. "Too much information might confuse you. Everyone remembers their positions, right?"

	"Yes!"

	"Excellent. If we maintain this flow and teamwork, victory is practically guaranteed."

	She had truly shared everything, including sniper tips she rarely revealed on stream. Surprisingly, Mirya performed exceptionally well. Had she finally adapted to the tempo?

	"I actually think Mirya is our team's joker," Nanmi said.

	"Me?" Mirya asked.

	"Yes. The female soldier character was only recently released, but you're using her so skillfully."

	Mirya's healing grenade skills were particularly impressive, which Nanmi considered crucial. In the tournament, teams would likely move closely together rather than spread out as in regular competitive play. That's when they would strike. The female soldier's healing grenade was overpowered, especially since she was a new hero that opponents might not know how to counter yet. If thrown from behind rather than head-on, it could potentially hit all six opponents.

	"If the opposing team doesn't know our play style, it might be even easier than during practice," Nanmi remarked.

	Their strategy was to disrupt the enemy team's tempo. If successful, victory would be guaranteed—just like when she had sniped Inaring.

	"Everyone, let's do this!"

	"Let's go!"

	* * *

	After practice, Nanmi received a private message on Discord.

	*Ding*

	"Huh?"

	It was from Rareune, asking if they could talk privately. Nanmi replied that she was available and joined the channel.

	"Ah, welcome, Nanmi."

	"Hello!"

	"Nanmi, I wanted to ask you—"

	"You can speak comfortably."

	"Nanmi," Rareune began in a very respectful tone, "please take care of my younger sibling."

	"Ah."

	Nanmi remembered that Rareune's sibling, Arureu, had been selected for Blue Art's second generation.

	"Don't worry about Arureu," Nanmi replied kindly. "We didn't select them because of their relationship with you."

	"I was honestly quite worried. I heard their connection to me was revealed during the interview."

	"Well, I can tell you we had clear criteria when selecting candidates. Arureu met those criteria."

	"May I ask what those criteria were?"

	Nanmi hesitated before answering.

	"This is confidential, so please don't tell anyone else. Beyond singing ability, it was about 'passion.'"

	"Passion!"

	"Yes. We only accepted those who showed genuine passion to join us and become VTubers."

	"I see... that's such a relief."

	Nanmi noticed Rareune's voice trembling slightly. Was she crying?

	"Well, um..."

	"I was so worried. We both auditioned for co-members back then, but only I made it."

	"Um..."

	"And I felt so guilty—"

	"One thing I should mention is that this came up during the interview. Arureu said they weren't particularly disappointed."

	"Really?"

	"Yes. Arureu's goals seem quite... pure."

	Or perhaps simple—they just wanted to play games with famous people, with fame being secondary. Wait, isn't that exactly like me? Nanmi thought.

	"They said that different opportunities come to different people at different times. That really resonated with me. They got in purely based on skill and passion, not because they're your sibling. And after being accepted, they said—"

	*I don't want to become famous because of my sister.*

	"I think Arureu would succeed anywhere."

	"I see..."

	"Yes. And now that they've joined Blue Art, we'll help them become our main vocalist."

	Since none of the first-generation members could really be called singers or idols, perhaps the second generation would fulfill the CEO's wishes.

	"Thank you so much," was all Rareune could say.

	* * *

	They continued practicing intensively.

	"Rino, follow me," Nanmi ordered.

	"Yes!"

	Nanmi's strategy was simple: take one team member and aim for an assassination. When successful, the rest of the team would provide support. After a successful assassination, she immediately ordered Akemi:

	"Akemi, sticky trap."

	"Yes! Placed it!"

	The sticky trap prevented enemies from pursuing them as they retreated. Even when they occasionally died after a successful snipe, it was fine—it became a 5v5 situation, but the enemy had lost their important healer, giving Nanmi's team the advantage.

	"Honestly, this is exceeding my expectations," Nanmi said. "This would easily work at Master level."

	She wasn't lying—the team they had practiced against yesterday was around Master tier. But Nanmi taught more than just sniping. She continued giving orders even during confrontations:

	"Rino, ultimate, then Yuzu, watch for your ultimate timing."

	"Yes!"

	"Rareune, get ready to run."

	"Yes!"

	"Mirya, how many seconds until healing grenade?"

	"Three seconds?"

	"3, 2, 1. Yuzu, go!"

	The Paladin's roar echoed. Rino's Outlaw ultimate "Sunset" had already destroyed all barriers. The roar knocked down three opponents. Mirya threw her healing grenade without needing further orders, and all six team members charged at the enemy. Victory in one clash—perfect.

	"Let's take a break from practice now. The interview is coming up, so please get ready."

	The second day's interviews were for Eung-tae's video production. Each team would be interviewed in turn, with brief questions for each member.

	Shortly after, one of the organizers entered and spoke:

	"Hello. Please enter Eung-tae's channel one by one when called."

	"Okay~"

	"And Nanmi?"

	"Yes?"

	"Have you decided on a team name?"

	"...? Ah."

	They had forgotten something crucial—their team name.

	"We actually haven't decided on our team name yet."

	"We started practicing so naturally under Nanmi's leadership that we completely forgot."

	"Should we decide now?"

	"How about 'Children of the Emperor'?"

	"Children of Nanmi?"

	Nanmi joined in with her suggestion:

	"How about 'Children of The One'?"

	"You really like that title, don't you, Nanmi?"

	More suggestions followed:

	"How about 'Assassin'?"

	"That seems a bit too ordinary."

	"What about 'We Always Target From Behind'?"

	"Isn't that revealing our strategy?"

	"'Group Gathered to Beat the Directors'?"

	"Haha, that's actually true."

	With so many people and opinions, they couldn't reach a consensus. There was only one solution:

	"Let's decide by drawing lots."

	"Oh! That's good."

	"Agreed!"

	The suggestions were:

	Children of the Emperor

	Children of Nanmi

	Assassin

	Children of The One

	Group Gathered to Beat the Directors

	Making Directors Angry

	Playing the Game Dirty

	The last suggestion came from their opponents from yesterday's practice. It did seem to fit their team style.

	Then Rareune offered one more suggestion:

	"How about '[The Six]'? The brackets are important, like Nanmi's title."

	"Huh?"

	"Oh?"

	"Wow."

	"Oh."

	"Ah."

	Nanmi and four others were immediately captivated by this suggestion.

	



Chapter 63: The Championship Begins!

	The interviews proceeded smoothly.

	"Oh my, Rareune. Hello."

	"Hello, Eung-tae."

	"How's team practice going?"

	"Of course. I can confidently say we'll show you much more than you're expecting."

	"Wow~ I'm looking forward to it!"

	The interviews were conducted individually.

	However, the questions were identical.

	How is team practice going?

	Are you willing to share a bit of your strategy?

	What do you think about your coach's orders?

	Is there anyone on the opposing team you're keeping an eye on?

	But somehow...

	The answers from Nanmi's team were surprisingly similar or identical.

	"It's really amazing. Even in urgent situations, Nanmi gives orders in such a calm, measured voice. It's actually reassuring."

	"How should I describe Nanmi's orders... 'precise' is the perfect word. It's like she grasps the entire battlefield in a split second and gives orders accordingly."

	"Honestly, I don't think anyone else could give orders this well. It's something you can't explain in words—you have to see it yourself."

	Eung-tae thought to himself:

	*What kind of orders is she giving that has everyone so worked up?*

	How good could her orders be that all team members praise her so highly?

	Even Rino, one of Nanmi's teammates and Elive's adorable youngest member, said:

	"Eung-tae."

	"Yes, Rino."

	"In my opinion, Nanmi seems like she has superpowers."

	"Pff—super, superpowers?"

	"Don't laugh, Eung-tae. I'm being completely serious."

	"Why do you think that?"

	"Nanmi's orders are like... precognition. They're so appropriate, as if she's already anticipated the situation before it happens. That's why we can follow them without panicking."

	"Seriously, how does she give orders?"

	"This is really... someone with expertise would need to see it to explain. Even as a team member, I don't know how Nanmi views the battlefield."

	Seriously, how does she give orders?

	Eung-tae decided to ask her directly.

	"Your teammates said that about you?"

	"Yes, Nanmi. They all praised your orders highly. Could you tell me how you approach giving orders?"

	"Hmm... I just give orders appropriate to the situation, that's all."

	It seems she's not even aware of it herself.

	After the interview ended, Eung-tae politely asked Nanmi:

	"If it's not too intrusive, could I watch you practice once? Of course, I'll turn off the broadcast."

	"Sure. I don't mind."

	So he entered the channel to observe how Nanmi gives orders, and found himself involuntarily saying "wow..."

	Even to someone unfamiliar with Time Click, her orders were clearly extraordinary.

	*So this is what they meant by 'appropriate'?*

	Orders perfectly suited to each situation.

	Even a novice could see it at a glance.

	*Wow...*

	He couldn't help but be impressed.

	Nanmi's screen moved quickly.

	And her orders came at just the right timing.

	Her positioning was impressively strategic in the best possible way.

	But most amazing of all was Nanmi's multitasking.

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"What's your IQ?"

	"Mine is 110."

	"That's average."

	"Yes."

	But how could she give such orders...

	She moved her screen quickly to grasp the positions of allies and enemies, then calmly gave orders to each team member.

	And she wasn't just standing still.

	She constantly moved her character, shooting to suppress enemies and heal allies.

	Throughout this process, her voice remained relaxed.

	Of course, there was a reason for this.

	Nanmi's perception of time was different from others.

	Swish! Swish-swish!

	To others, it might look like her aim was moving rapidly, but these movements were to grasp the entire situation.

	Also, time slowed down for her, giving her more time to think.

	She used that time to make optimal judgments and give orders.

	Nanmi pressed tab.

	Three ultimates ready.

	Paladin, Outlaw, and Soldier.

	Nanmi gave her orders.

	"Outlaw, save your flash until the end. Paladin, get ready to roar. Soldier, hold your ultimate."

	Then the standoff began.

	The Outlaw took the position Nanmi had mentioned earlier, and the Paladin prepared to roar.

	"Now."

	With that command, the Outlaw threw a flash.

	Total stun!

	Next, without needing further orders, the Paladin used roar to apply a long stun to three opponents.

	Then the Soldier's healing ban!

	This could be called perfect team coordination.

	Nanmi's next order followed:

	"The enemy Ninja and Soldier weren't stunned. They might use ultimates, so Outlaw, be ready."

	"Got it!"

	The situation unfolded exactly as Nanmi predicted.

	The enemy Soldier used her ultimate on the Ninja, empowering him.

	The empowered Ninja activated his ultimate and tried to slash at the healer, but this was already anticipated through Nanmi's orders.

	Nanmi used skill acceleration to increase her team's speed, and in sync, Outlaw Rino activated his ultimate.

	The Outlaw's ultimate: High Noon.

	A technique that targets all enemies in sight and deals massive damage based on aiming time.

	However, since the enemy Ninja was empowered, his durability was enhanced, so it would take time to take him down in one shot.

	Knowing this, the Ninja used his Flash Strike skill to dash toward the Outlaw, but—

	Bang!

	Nanmi deflected the Ninja using a time wave.

	The Ninja had no choice but to use his deflection skill, but that was just buying time.

	Bang!

	As soon as the deflection duration ended, the Outlaw's gun fired, and the result was death.

	[Rino] > [NinjaMain]

	After that round ended, Eung-tae thought:

	*Are these people preparing for some league?*

	The team's level of completion seemed unusually high.

	Eung-tae asked:

	"Wow... I'm truly at a loss for words."

	"Um... thank you?"

	"You're not pushing your teammates too hard, are you?"

	"Of course not. They're just following my orders well."

	"Honestly, I had high expectations for the others too, but you're no less impressive. I'm really looking forward to tomorrow's first match. You deliberately didn't show your strategies, right?"

	"Yes. We didn't reveal any strategies in this match."

	"Wow, this level without even using strategies makes it even more intimidating. Anyway, thank you, Nanmi. I'll see you at tomorrow's tournament."

	"Yes. See you tomorrow."

	After leaving the voice channel, Eung-tae thought to himself:

	"Sigh—I'm worried Danding might not even get a chance to fight back."

	* * *

	According to Eung-tae, the tournament will run for two days.

	In other words, today's winners will compete in tomorrow's finals.

	Since there are four teams, there's no prize money except for first place.

	This means only the first-place winner will truly enjoy the victory of this tournament.

	Anyway, the tournament has begun.

	I feel lucky here.

	The first match is Soseong VS Mureuzu.

	This worked out well.

	I'd have to face one of them eventually.

	This way, I could analyze the opposing team's strategy.

	The surprising point was Soseong's strategic style.

	*Wow... as expected of Soseong.*

	He showed many aggressive strategies completely different from his usual play style.

	What's impressive is that while aggressive, they weren't reckless.

	He strikes well and withdraws well.

	In other words, he's good at hit-and-run tactics.

	He even pretended to attack but pulled back to make the opposing team waste their ultimates.

	*We'll need to be careful of that.*

	As expected of a pro gamer.

	His experience shows in his superior strategies.

	In the end, Soseong's team [Planets] advanced to the finals.

	Next match:

	Nanmi VS Danding.

	Before the match, each team's coach took turns being interviewed by Eung-tae.

	Starting with Danding:

	"Danding, how are you feeling right now?"

	"I'm happy the chance for revenge came sooner than expected."

	"Wow~ I love your confidence. Are you not interested in winning the tournament?"

	"Of course I am. Winning is my first priority, and revenge is second. My teammates have worked hard for this moment, so naturally we're aiming for victory."

	"I see, very good. Do you have anything you'd like to say to the opposing team's coach, Nanmi?"

	To this question, Danding responded with bold provocation:

	"Nanmi, you might be the strongest in one-on-one, but this time will be different. I'll make you kneel down and beg."

	"Wow! What a challenge! Well said, Danding. That's the kind of bold ambition befitting a team coach. Lastly, is there anything else you'd like to say?"

	"I have nothing more to say."

	"Great, understood. Now, let's move on to Nanmi's interview. Nanmi, you must have heard Danding's provocation. Do you have any response?"

	Nanmi thought for a moment.

	She figured she should respond to the provocation.

	Nanmi answered:

	"Um... I heard the challenger's words."

	



Chapter 64: 6 Nanmi (1)

	Nanmi's voice carried the dignity of a king.

	A voice filled with power!

	It was the voice of a champion, brimming with confidence that said "come if you dare."

	Of course, Nanmi hadn't actually thought that far when speaking.

	"That's great confidence! No need to drag this out. Let's start the match right away!"

	The first match was Soseong VS Mureuzu.

	The focus of the match could be seen as physical skill VS strategy.

	*They've got quite the intense team with Soseong.*

	Honestly, I never expected those two would end up on the same team.

	Those two being none other than Inaring and Nana.

	And Nana could be considered the most powerful dark horse in this tournament.

	For good reason.

	"Wow, I was quite surprised. During the practice period for this tournament, Nana reached Master 5, right?"

	As Eung-tae mentioned, she had climbed from Diamond 1 to Master 5 in just two days.

	"Among players, the gap between Diamond 1 and Master 5 is called the Wall of Laments, so I never expected her to raise her tier another level during the practice period."

	There was a reason why reaching Master was considered the most difficult among players.

	The Wall of Laments.

	From what I've heard, the Master promotion matches are even harder than playing in the Master tier itself.

	No, that's not the issue here.

	I should be more worried about what wish Nana will ask for later.

	I knew she was good at games, but I never imagined she'd be this good.

	"Well then, no need for long explanations, right? Let the game begin!"

	As soon as it started, I focused on the screen.

	I needed to understand the strategy of the team that would be our next opponent.

	But... uh, hmm...

	Nanmi spoke to her teammates.

	"Everyone."

	"Yes?"

	"Coach~ What is it?"

	"After our game with Danding, I think I'll have something important to tell you all. Let's win the game first, then I'll explain."

	"Okay!"

	* * *

	The game ended with Soseong's team winning the best-of-three match.

	*Uh, hmm...*

	Things had shifted to what Nanmi considered a slightly worst-case scenario.

	But still, it was too early to celebrate when we hadn't even won yet.

	For now, I decided to focus on the current game.

	"The Six, please prepare for your match."

	"Yes!"

	At the staff's instruction, we prepared in the room they had set up for us.

	The opposing team's coach, Danding, sent a message in the all-chat.

	[All Chat]

	Danding: Let's have a fair and good match, Nanmi.

	At that, not just me but all team members flinched—our consciences pricked.

	Considering our strategy, "fair" seemed quite far from what we had planned.

	Still, I had to reply.

	[All Chat]

	Rush Knight: Uh, sorry, we're going to play a bit dishonorably.

	Eung-tae: lololol

	Saeum: lolololololol

	Nibu: lolol

	Longlong: lololol

	That chat made both Danding and me burst into laughter.

	"Puhah!"

	Then Nanmi's chat followed.

	[All Chat]

	Rush Knight [The One]: Um... just to be clear, I'm not joking. Our strategy is just a bit underhanded.

	Danding: lol No strategy is dishonorable. I'll have to play hard too.

	As expected of Danding.

	Unlike his provocative interview, he had a generous heart.

	That made me feel better about going all out.

	I called out to my teammates.

	"Is everyone ready?"

	"Yes!"

	"Let's give it our all, just like we practiced. Now then."

	Nanmi's gaze turned to the screen.

	The screen transitioned, signaling the start of the game.

	* * *

	As the match began, Eung-tae, who was handling the commentary, shouted:

	"Ah! As soon as the match starts, Coach Danding's team [2 People 2 Wins] is rushing quickly toward the capture point. The reason for their team name is that all members have two-character names, and they only need two wins to become champions."

	Meanwhile, Danding continued giving orders as they moved.

	"When we engage, check if Nanmi is on the opposing side. If not, there's a high chance she's hiding behind us."

	Danding knew.

	He knew how good Nanmi was at sniping plays.

	With any hero, her pinpoint accuracy enabled successful backstabs.

	With her critical hit rate being self-explanatory, Nanmi was the opponent they needed to watch most carefully.

	"Alright, everyone prepare to engage."

	He thought the enemy team would be waiting at the capture point just around that corner.

	That's where the power struggle, the first team fight, would begin.

	However.

	Bang!

	"!?"

	An anti-heal grenade thrown from right behind them.

	As all four were hit with anti-heal, enemy heroes emerged from the front, back, and sides.

	*A chaotic fight!?*

	The fact that they were all grouped together proved fatal for Danding.

	Who would have thought they'd initiate a chaotic fight near the spawn area?

	The biggest problem was the anti-heal.

	Four members affected by anti-heal.

	The chaotic fight that ensued was devastating.

	But he was a professional.

	Like a pro, he quickly assessed the situation and gave orders.

	"Everyone! It doesn't matter if you die, just engage! We need to die cleanly all at once!"

	He quickly decided to concede this first fight.

	He ordered everyone to die together to avoid spawn desynchronization while dealing as much damage as possible to build ultimate charge.

	With four members under anti-heal, the chances of winning this fight were extremely low, so this was a calculated decision.

	Though they attacked, [2 People 2 Wins] didn't resist.

	[Yuzu] > [Danding]

	[Yuzu] > [Saeum]

	[Rush Knight] > [Nibu]

	[Rino] > [Longlong]

	[Akemi] > [Juni]

	That's when a critical situation occurred.

	"Argh! I'm down!"

	The last member, Et, was hit by a sleep dart.

	Having one team member, especially one of the tanks like Et, hit by a sleep dart was devastating.

	*Crazy, I didn't know such a strategy was possible.*

	Wake up, put to sleep again, wake up, put to sleep again—the teammates blocking the path so he couldn't escape, then putting him to sleep again.

	It was clearly a meticulous strategy to desynchronize their spawns.

	Meticulous...

	That was all Danding could think.

	And just as the other teammates spawned, the enemy team killed Et and returned to their position.

	"Wow... so that's what they meant by dishonorable?"

	Strategy.

	A very meticulous strategy.

	At least one thing was clear.

	The flow of the game had shifted to the enemy team from the start.

	But it was the coach's job to keep morale up.

	Danding said:

	"It's okay. We're still early in the game, so we have plenty of time."

	Yes, considering the first fight lost to the enemy team.

	Now he had a better idea of how to counter them.

	After regrouping, Danding said:

	"We'll change our route. Everyone follow me."

	Having been caught once, he had no intention of falling for the same trick again.

	Planning to take a slightly longer route directly to the capture point, Danding accelerated with his team members.

	At the same time, they spotted the enemy team positioned in front of the capture point.

	But wait?

	Where was the Paladin?

	"!?"

	The moment he realized, Danding shouted:

	"Watch out for the Paladin!"

	Thunk!

	At that moment, an anti-heal grenade flew from behind.

	Simultaneously, the Paladin charged from behind.

	And the enemy team rushed forward at full speed, seemingly trying to initiate another chaotic fight.

	The enemy team's Monkey Man dove deep, landing a knockback attack while deploying a barrier.

	Unfortunately, he placed it in the center, blocking both healing and attacks.

	Here, Danding remained calm.

	"Everyone! Let's pull back for a moment!"

	He accelerated and quickly retreated.

	It was a retreat to avoid giving the enemy team an advantage.

	He also thought to catch anyone who might get pulled in.

	Fortunately, they managed to retreat safely.

	Although they couldn't catch the enemy female soldier.

	"Wow, this is really intense."

	Danding realized.

	All six members of the opposing team were like Nanmi.

	True to Nanmi's team, they were all assassins.

	Cold sweat ran down Danding's face without him realizing it.

	* * *

	"That's unfortunate."

	As expected of a pro.

	His split-second judgment was remarkable.

	Above all, their teamwork was excellent.

	Well, sniping can't always succeed.

	But just because one attempt failed doesn't mean sniping is over, right?

	"Akemi, please come with me."

	"Yes!"

	I took the Trapper, Akemi, and circled to the side.

	This was actually bait.

	A kind of lure.

	"Akemi, be ready to pull back."

	"Yes!"

	"Let's push a bit."

	Come this way.

	We've come all the way to the front.

	Just the two of us.

	Akemi and I kept dealing damage while hugging the wall.

	We repeatedly peeked out and dealt damage, trying to lure them in.

	They'd have to come, right?

	Thump~!

	That's when it happened.

	The enemy team's Monkey Man and Armored Soldier quickly jumped toward us.

	Following them, the enemy Time Mage also accelerated, rushing in to catch me and Akemi, the Trapper.

	Here, I timed our retreat carefully.

	If we retreated too early, the enemy team would give up the chase; if too late, we'd be caught and killed.

	And now—

	"Akemi, let's pull back without looking behind."

	"Yes!"

	I accelerated and quickly retreated with Akemi.

	As we pulled back, I gave the order:

	"The rest of you, start tail-catching."

	"Yes!"

	The so-called "tail-catching."

	Nanmi's strategy name.

	One person lures the enemy into an unfavorable position.

	The enemy team gave up their position to catch us.

	That position was taken by our remaining four members, and I stopped retreating and gave the order:

	"Sandwich, go."

	"Yes!"

	And thus, the enemy team was caught in a pincer attack.

	The result was as we practiced.

	[Yuzu] > [Danding]

	[Yuzu] > [Saeum]

	[Nibu] > [Yuzu]

	[Rush Knight] > [Nibu]

	[Rino] > [Longlong]

	[Akemi] > [Juni]

	[Et] > [Akemi]

	[Rareune] > [Et]

	Although Yuzu and Akemi died during the engagement, we still wiped them out!

	We won the second fight as well.

	



Chapter 65: 6 Nanmi (2)

	Danding quickly realized.

	While our team had focused on practicing coordination, the opposing team was full of strategies.

	Not just one, but countless strategies, tailored for each map in Time Click.

	Terrifying... The One Nanmi.

	To have implanted so many strategies into her teammates' heads in such a short time.

	Yes, that's why she was ranked first.

	Nanmi's most frightening aspects were her physical skills, reaction speed, and strategies.

	Of course, anyone could see many of her strategies were excessive, naturally because she was doing them alone.

	Yet those strategies kept working because her physical skills covered for them.

	But what if those strategies were executed by a full team?

	Danding was experiencing the results firsthand.

	*Wow... I think even I might get overwhelmed.*

	If even he, a professional, felt overwhelmed, how must her teammates feel?

	The answer was obvious without asking.

	So here... he needed to change the flow.

	Danding made his decision.

	"Save the enhancer and use the Ninja's ultimate to draw out the Time Mage's ultimate. Go."

	Following Danding's order, the Ninja drew his sword and rushed toward the healer with a flash strike.

	At that moment, Nanmi quickly countered with the Time Mage's ultimate.

	She fell for it.

	"Ah."

	Nanmi realized this fact immediately.

	So she also made a quick decision.

	"Everyone abandon the point and fall back."

	Nanmi began to retreat quickly using the Time Mage's acceleration.

	Simultaneously, the enemy Monkey Man received an enhancer.

	He immediately used his jump pack to leap toward her team.

	Bang!

	However, Nanmi's time wave sent the Monkey Man flying backward.

	But this meant Nanmi had to give up the control point.

	Nanmi quickly finished her assessment.

	"We can't help it here. Let's give up the first point."

	Their position wasn't good.

	She judged it better to give up the first point since they would obviously lose in a physical fight, and they had already bought plenty of time.

	Boom!

	With the sound of the first point being captured, the payload activated.

	The map had now changed to a payload pushing map.

	I checked our team.

	Wow, our team's practice was paying off—everyone had already taken positions without needing instructions.

	This could be considered a perfect example of sniping.

	Nanmi immediately gave orders.

	"Paladin standby. When I signal, charge immediately."

	"Yes!"

	"Trapper, prepare to set sticky traps."

	"Yes!"

	"I'll give the signal. Use your skills simultaneously. Then—"

	Boom!!

	The door opens.

	"One."

	As the door opened, the enemy Monkey Man and Armored Soldier revealed themselves.

	They jumped toward our side simultaneously, but once again I pushed them back with a sound wave and retreated.

	However, after briefly falling back, I began advancing forward with my teammates.

	"Two."

	Just before mindless chaos broke out, Nanmi gave the order.

	"Three. Now."

	Splash!

	"Haa!"

	The sticky trap bound the feet of the enemy Monkey Man and Armored Soldier, while our Paladin, who had been hiding in the back, charged at the tank.

	In that split second, my vision began to slow down.

	The enemy team also moved to react, and I particularly noticed the female soldier looking at our charging Paladin.

	I rushed toward the female soldier.

	Pik—

	I blocked the sleep dart she fired, allowing our Paladin to successfully drag the Armored Soldier back to our side.

	I nodded with satisfaction.

	Because we'd achieved our goal.

	Boom!!

	Bang! Bang!

	[Rino] > [Nibu]

	Armored Soldier down!

	[Saeum] > [Rush Knight]

	I died too, but I wasn't worried.

	One tank and one healer.

	It was an exchange of their Armored Soldier for our sub-healer, so there was no need for concern.

	I immediately gave orders.

	"Hold position. If they fall back, we fall back too. No need to push too hard."

	"Yes!"

	In the end, we won the second point battle as well.

	* * *

	Eung-tae was amazed.

	He never expected such a legendary match full of strategic plays in what was supposed to be a small tournament.

	"Hahaha! Wow, this is truly... I can only express admiration. You all can see it too, right? The Six is really..."

	Nanmi's team's play was... how should I put it? Perfect?

	It was clearly the kind of play that would fall apart with even the slightest mistake, but there were no mistakes.

	"I just watched yesterday how Nanmi gives orders. She speaks in a calm voice, giving orders to each team member individually. Is this even possible? She gives precise orders down to the tiniest details. That's why the team makes no mistakes."

	Would people believe me if I said she gives detailed orders that prevent even the smallest mistakes?

	Even I find it hard to believe.

	"Nanmi is truly a commander. The brain of the team. I really think not just anyone can do that. My knowledge of Time Click is limited so I can only express amazement. If I had known, I would have brought a Time Click specialist commentator. Anyway, we seem to be approaching the final stage."

	The final gate of the second point.

	If they block even once here, The Six will successfully defend.

	Currently, The Six has 2 ultimates, while 2 People 2 Wins has 3.

	I think both sides will probably use all their ultimates for this final push.

	And at that moment.

	"Again! They're hiding again! All in one place!"

	Nanmi's entire team abandoned the payload and hid in a single location.

	What are they planning?

	In an exciting moment.

	"Ah! Aaaah!!! The Time Mage used their ultimate!"

	As Nanmi's team's Time Mage used their ultimate, the entire team rushed toward the enemy.

	It was an offensive ultimate, not a defensive one.

	"It's chaos!! Complete chaos! But The Six! Because they went in using time control, The Six has the advantage! This is! This is! Aaah!! The Ninja died before even using their ultimate! The game ends with Yuzu's final roar!"

	The Six

	Successfully defended with the enemy at the doorstep of the third point!

	* * *

	The sides switched, and The Six began their attack.

	Of course, the attack was initially difficult since they couldn't take positions first, but did they really think we hadn't practiced attacking as well?

	"Everyone focus on charging ultimates as quickly as possible. You all know, right?"

	"Yes!"

	"Just stay alive. I'll try to charge my ultimate as fast as I can."

	Healers, especially Time Mages, charge their ultimates the fastest and most easily.

	When you deal damage while healing, the Time Mage's ultimate charges incredibly fast.

	Moreover, every shot was either a headshot or body shot.

	There were bullets blocked by barriers, but none that missed.

	Having quickly charged her ultimate, Nanmi said:

	"Everyone, charge."

	"Waaah!!!"

	She immediately used the Time Mage's ultimate "Time Control" and rushed in.

	Of course, this was largely because I charged my ultimate quickly, but it's not a method we could use often.

	It's a tactic that only works the first time, you could say.

	The enemy wouldn't have expected the Time Mage to charge an ultimate so quickly.

	Anyway, we successfully captured the first point by exploiting that opening.

	After that, we did what we always did on defense.

	I captured the point while the rest of the team took positions.

	The enemy team players had just spawned and were taking positions, but it was already too late.

	While pushing the payload, I said:

	"I'll push the payload. Let's start right before the door opens. Can anyone ping the enemy team's positions?"

	"I can do it!"

	"Okay. Each of you ping immediately when you see an enemy from your position."

	After confirming the enemy positions from the team's pings, Nanmi made her decision.

	"Got it. Tanks, try to take out the enemy healer if you see an opportunity. Outlaw Riro, standby. Mirya, keep healing our tanks from your position. Trapper, if you see an opening, help the tanks take down the healer."

	Even though the teammates had received many orders as a team, it was still amazing to hear.

	It was incredible how she could see everything.

	She was giving orders while assessing the situation just from pings.

	"The first point door is about to open. Okay, let's begin."

	As soon as the door appears, the enemy team will realize everyone except me is missing.

	So we need to execute our plan before the door opens.

	And our teammates executed the plan exactly as I said.

	In a way, the enemy team seemed a bit overwhelmed.

	Well, anyway.

	First round.

	Victory!

	* * *

	We won the first round, but we had no choice but to lose the second.

	Hmm... was it the map that was the problem?

	The map selection system was: first map random, and from the second round, the losing team chooses the map.

	And naturally, Danding chose a map favorable to him.

	It was obvious they had practiced that map extensively.

	Conversely, it was a map that was very difficult for us to snipe on.

	But it's fine.

	By losing the second round, the map selection right came to us.

	I naturally chose a map favorable to our team.

	The result was... of course.

	"And with that, The Six wins with a score of 2-1!"

	It was our victory.

	



Chapter 66: Crisis (1)

	Danding's team members Saeum, Nibu, Longlong, Juni, and Et couldn't hide their sadness.

	Some were even crying.

	Though it had only been two days, they had prepared for the tournament just as hard as the other teams.

	Of course, Saeum from Elive, being used to such tournaments, seemed to be handling it a bit better.

	Danding addressed his team members.

	"Everyone, don't blame yourselves. It's all my fault. I'm the one who didn't do well enough. You all actually performed better than during practice. Please blame me instead, I beg you."

	Danding offered words of comfort to them.

	The team had certainly performed well.

	It's just that Nanmi's team had performed better.

	The difference in coaching abilities.

	Danding felt this difference acutely.

	"No, it's not your fault, coach."

	"If I had used my ultimate then, we would have won. *sob*"

	"Hey, hey! Don't cry! Don't cry!!"

	Honestly, while it was disappointing, it wasn't heartbreaking.

	At times like this, humor was the best medicine.

	Danding said:

	"I'm fine, everyone. I really wanted to beat Nanmi, but it's our team that lost, not me personally, right?"

	"Wow... Coach, are you abandoning us as soon as the tournament ends?"

	"Haha, of course not."

	The atmosphere lightened considerably thanks to Danding's joke.

	He continued:

	"Honestly, we showed everything we could. What I'm saying is that we definitely weren't overwhelmingly defeated. It's really a shame. If we had gotten a better map, we would have won."

	The first map was especially disappointing.

	It was a map where our team's capabilities were difficult to showcase.

	Well, anyway, luck is also a skill.

	Danding said:

	"Everyone, cheer up. Although we lost the game, I'll give you all delivery coupons so you can buy lots of delicious food."

	"Wow! Coach is the best!"

	"Really?"

	"Of course. Though it was a short time, it was enjoyable. I also learned a lot from this tournament. I'll have to use what I learned in the tournament."

	"Wow! I'll definitely watch!"

	"Yes. Then let's cheer for Nanmi's team."

	"Shouldn't we be cheering for Soseong's team at a time like this?"

	"No way. If we cheer for Nanmi's team, others will think, 'Ah, they only lost because they faced the champions.'"

	"Hahaha!"

	"Puhah! I agree."

	"Well then, I'll go for my interview."

	Even though they lost, there was an interview prepared for the defeated team.

	Danding immediately entered the channel where Nanmi and Eung-tae were.

	As soon as Danding entered, Eung-tae said:

	"Ah, you're here."

	"Oh my, Nanmi, I really enjoyed today."

	"Me too. I was actually sweating a lot while giving orders."

	Eung-tae naturally continued after Nanmi's words:

	"Wow... this is actually high praise. Danding, you might not know this, but when Nanmi gives orders, she's usually so calm that you'd think she's a machine, not a human. For Nanmi to say she was sweating means you pushed her to the extreme, don't you think?"

	"Come on, that can't be true, not against the great Nanmi."

	"No, it was really dangerous. Especially at the end. Actually, that final strategy was made up on the spot, so there was a high chance of failure. I'm glad it succeeded; if it had failed, the outcome would have been uncertain."

	Danding couldn't help but smile at those words.

	His team members would be listening to this too.

	Danding said:

	"Since you've beaten us, I hope you win the championship, Nanmi."

	"I'll do my best."

	"Great, then this concludes the semifinals! Thank you both for your hard work. And Danding."

	"Yes?"

	"If you're available, would you be able to commentate with Mureuzu tomorrow? I'm afraid my knowledge is lacking, and I won't be able to provide proper commentary."

	"Oh, I'd be happy to."

	"Thank you so much. Honestly, this league was just for our own enjoyment, and I never expected such legendary moments to emerge. I want to commentate on them, but I feel like I'm getting criticized for not explaining things well."

	It was indeed a small tournament.

	Both in terms of participants and teams, it wasn't planned on a large scale.

	But who would have known?

	That so many legendary moments would be born here.

	Eung-tae couldn't help but admire the coaches' capabilities.

	He never expected them to create such memorable scenes with Silver, Gold, and Diamond players.

	That's why Eung-tae made a decision:

	"Well, since things have turned out this way, I'll announce it now. The teams that have advanced to the finals will be given one more day, and we'll hold the finals the day after tomorrow!"

	Originally, he had planned to hold the finals tomorrow, but he changed the plan on the spot.

	He felt that the finals shouldn't be taken lightly.

	And changing some rules might make it more interesting.

	"Well then, thank you both for your hard work today. I'll see everyone the day after tomorrow."

	* * *

	After the interview, Nanmi immediately gathered her team members.

	As she had mentioned before starting the game, she had something important to say.

	Nanmi said:

	"First of all, good work everyone. What I want to tell you is... um... I think we're in a bit of a crisis."

	"What?! Suddenly?!"

	"Yes."

	The reason was simple:

	"Nana's capabilities are concerning."

	More specifically, her reaction speed.

	Her reaction speed was alarming.

	This was unexpected.

	The two people I had been keeping an eye on from Soseong's team were:

	Inaring and Soseong himself.

	Soseong goes without saying, and while Inaring might seem easy because I tease her all the time, her skills are at the Master or Grandmaster level.

	If she were a tank or DPS, it might be different, but as a healer, especially a Time Mage, there's a limit to how much I can harass her, and with Soseong by her side, there's a high chance of failing to snipe her.

	Add to that Nana the Outlaw.

	Considering her reaction speed, she might react to our flanking and end up killing us instead.

	Moreover, our playstyle has been revealed in this tournament, so they're likely preparing countermeasures.

	"Um... what should we do then?"

	"Simple sniping has a high chance of failure. We'll have to induce complacency."

	"Complacency?"

	"Yes. For example..."

	Like not sniping when they expect it, and sniping when they don't expect it?

	"It sounds easy, right? But it's actually quite difficult."

	They need to react to my orders in the moment for this to work.

	By my estimation, to implement such a strategy, I'd probably have to give orders non-stop.

	The question is whether the team members can follow those orders.

	So, from today until tomorrow, we'll have special training.

	"Let's play a game first. It's good to get a feel for it. Simply put, the tempo will be faster than today."

	Actions speak louder than words.

	That's how games are.

	After playing, we can get a feel for it.

	So we immediately played a game.

	Of course, playing a quick match with our team's capabilities, winning was expected, but:

	"Ah, I see what you mean."

	"I definitely understand the feeling now."

	"It's tough, right?"

	Everyone responded that it was definitely harder than before.

	It's not just that the orders increased and became faster.

	The orders became more detailed.

	And the team members have to respond to them.

	"Of course, you don't need to follow my orders perfectly."

	It's unrealistic to expect 100% perfect execution of verbal orders.

	But:

	"If you try to follow my orders, your skills will naturally improve. This is the difference between Diamond and Master. You can reach Diamond by improving your mechanics through effort, but adding a spoonful of precision can get you to Master."

	I plan to convey that precision through my orders.

	Wouldn't that show skills a tier above their current level?

	And one more thing:

	"Rareune."

	"Yes?"

	"Can you play Paladin?"

	"Um... I think I can."

	"Good. And Yuzu, can you play Armored Soldier?"

	"Yes! I can do it."

	"Great."

	That's why I chose Yuzu.

	Yuzu has a wide range of tank heroes.

	And Rareune:

	"Rareune, I'll teach you the essence of the Paladin."

	"Wow!"

	I intended to teach her everything about how to play the Paladin.

	* * *

	Two days after practice began, the day of the tournament dawned.

	"Time Click! Virtual Tournament Finals! Starting right now!"

	-Wooooo~!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Heavies fighting!

	"Now, before we begin, we have interviews with the two coaches who made it to the finals. First, Soseong!"

	"Hello, I'm Soseong, the main tank of the Heavies."

	"Yes. Before starting the tournament, do you have anything you'd like to say?"

	"Well, I said everything I wanted to on the first day of the tournament. One of our team members, Inaring, wants me to relay this message to Nanmi, the coach of 'The Six'."

	"Yes, what is it?"

	"She says she's going to make a complete mess of things and make Nanmi cry, and that Nanmi should be prepared for not having chosen her."

	"Hahaha! Alright. Then, on the other side, Nanmi, the coach of 'The Six'. Do you have anything to say in response to Inaring's provocation?"

	Nanmi grinned and said:

	"What did you say? I can't hear you from way down there~"

	



Chapter 67: Crisis (2)

	We shouted our battle cry.

	"We are assassins!"

	"Yes!!"

	"We target only one person!"

	"Yes!!"

	"What do we do when we see Inaring on the enemy team?"

	"Tear her apart and kill her!!"

	"Good. Let's go according to the plan we practiced."

	After our battle cry, I observed the opposing team's reaction.

	More specifically, Inaring's reaction.

	I had invited her to our channel briefly because I wanted her to hear something.

	And predictably, Inaring was getting up to leave.

	"Hey! You jerks!! The coach is Soseong, not me!! Shouldn't you be targeting Soseong?!"

	"Can't help it, Inaring. I've taught my techniques to all our team members, so targeting you is simply instinct."

	"All five of you are like Nanmi! What the heck!"

	"That's one way to look at it. Anyway, be prepared. Hehe."

	"Hmph! Bring it on!"

	*Ding*

	And with that cliché villain-like remark, Inaring left.

	After she departed, Rareune asked:

	"Will our strategy work?"

	"We should be able to keep her in check."

	To be honest, I called Inaring partly to tease her and partly for strategic reasons.

	"For now, she probably thinks we'll play like we did against Danding."

	Given her physical abilities, we couldn't just hide and ambush her.

	Besides, the opposing team would already know what strategy we use.

	"I hope the opposing team comes at us as we expect."

	Though that's unlikely.

	The opposing team must be aware that their strategy was revealed through the game with Mureuzu, so they might use a different approach.

	Well, they might not even use the composition I'm expecting.

	It happened with Danding too.

	I was certain the opposing team would use a Transforming Robot, but they used an Outlaw instead.

	We need to account for all variables in the game.

	"Alright, everyone warmed up and ready?"

	"Yes!!"

	"The opposing team will be tougher than Danding's, but let's do our best! Everyone, fighting!!"

	"Fighting!!"

	* * *

	The reason I thought Soseong's team would be difficult was simply due to the physical difference.

	Masters in both healer and DPS lines, and a diamond-ranked player in the tank line.

	Wow... looking at it this way, it's quite an unfair balance.

	Well, who would have thought Nana would reach Master rank?

	Initially, neither Danding nor Mureuzu wanted to pick Nana.

	It wasn't because they didn't want her, but because of communication issues.

	But Soseong apparently knows some Japanese.

	That's why he took Nana.

	3

	2
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	[Start]

	Anyway, the game began.

	We had the first move.

	I quickly gave orders.

	"Everyone face them head-on. I'll go around alone."

	"Yes!!"

	Using the Time Mage's acceleration skill, I quickly moved past the confrontation area.

	Bang!

	"Huh?"

	That's when it happened.

	A bullet from the opposing team hit my body.

	Just one hit and half my health was gone.

	Ah, this is...

	'Sniper...'

	Nana... I didn't expect her to be this confident in her aim.

	Nana had chosen Sniper instead of Outlaw.

	And from that one hit, I could gauge Nana's aiming level.

	I gave orders to the team, especially to Rareune.

	"Everyone, try to move behind Rareune's shield when possible. Nana's aim is better than I expected."

	"Yes!"

	The fortunate thing was that we had a Paladin on our team.

	Whether that would be an advantage remained to be seen.

	I immediately gave orders to Rareune.

	"Win or lose this round, Rareune, please switch back to Monkey Man."

	"Yes!"

	After giving the order, I immediately looked at the opposing team.

	Their position was solid.

	Like a fortified stronghold.

	If we entered that stronghold, I could easily imagine what would happen next.

	'This is...'

	This won't work.

	They're too solid.

	There's no one we can pick off.

	But it's okay.

	We haven't started the confrontation yet.

	That's why their position is solid.

	Since they're human, they're bound to make mistakes.

	I decided to look for that opening.

	"The opposing team probably knows I've gone around. Be careful. They might rush at you instead."

	"Ah! They're rushing in as you said!"

	"Confirmed."

	It seems the opposing team noticed my absence and decided to rush our team.

	This created a 6 vs 5 confrontation.

	As soon as the confrontation began, our team's voices became more urgent.

	"Ninja! Ninja's low!"

	"Ah, I died."

	"That was close."

	"It's okay, let's regroup and try again."

	"Their Ninja is down, so let's regroup. Our spawn should be faster."

	"Okay."

	Listening to their words, I couldn't help but grin.

	I responded to them:

	"You all did well. As soon as you spawn, start the confrontation again. I won't give orders this time."

	"What?"

	"I trust our team. I'm—"

	Nanmi's gaze turned toward Soseong on the opposing team.

	And Soseong began to act exactly as expected.

	* * *

	During the confrontation, Ninja Kamo died.

	But don't worry.

	It wouldn't matter if we brought her back quickly.

	So Soseong activated acceleration and headed toward his base.

	It was to quickly retrieve Kamo who died in the confrontation.

	"Just a moment, I'll get Kamo."

	"Yes!"

	Soseong, with acceleration activated, quickly left the base and headed toward the defense team's spawn area.

	And that's when it happened.

	Rat-tat-tat!

	"What the?!"

	Projectiles aimed at his head.

	He tried to react immediately, but it was already too late.

	The opponent was Nanmi.

	[Rush Knight] > [Soseong]

	"Ah."

	It's an accident.

	A big accident.

	No, more than that, he didn't expect Nanmi to be here.

	Soseong thought Nanmi had gone around to gain a positional advantage during the confrontation.

	But who would have thought she'd be hiding near the path to the spawn area?

	No, now's not the time to be surprised.

	Soseong shouted:

	"Kamo! Be careful!"

	But it was already too late.

	[Rush Knight] > [Kamo]

	"Ah."

	"..."

	After Nanmi dominated the competition, there was something all the pros said.

	As the main tank, Soseong hadn't felt it, but it was what people in the healer and DPS positions who faced Nanmi said:

	[You wouldn't understand because you're a tank.]

	[Wow... I really don't think we can win.]

	[I definitely can't win in a 1v1.]

	[Nanmi is worse than a hack.]

	Her aim, acknowledged even by pros.

	Soseong couldn't help but feel that skill deeply.

	'So this is what it feels like to hit a wall.'

	Soseong immediately gave orders:

	"Abandon the first point and retreat as far back as possible. Survival is good."

	* * *

	The second round was naturally our victory.

	I killed two of them, creating a 6 vs 4 situation, and simultaneously applied annoying poke damage from behind, drawing aggro and creating a positional advantage that allowed us to easily push the first point.

	Or more accurately, the opponent abandoned the first point and retreated.

	'Seems like they don't want to give us ultimate charge.'

	Moreover, even their retreat was clean.

	Almost too difficult to chase.

	"It's probably better not to chase. We might get baited."

	It's just a shame.

	I judged that we needed to build up some ultimate charge to have a chance.

	But what's more troubling is Nana's Sniper.

	Having been hit once, I know it's annoyingly precise.

	Bang!

	"Ah!"

	[Nananana] > [Rino]

	"Left! Sniper on the building to the left!"

	See?

	Her aim is really fierce.

	"I'll keep pushing the payload. Monkey Man, please counter the sniper, and Armored Soldier, go around the right to draw aggro. Akemi, follow the Armored Soldier, then position yourself on the second floor to deal damage. Mirya, please follow the Armored Soldier. And finally, Rino."

	"Yes!"

	"Rino, wait at the stairs leading to the second floor. We'll go up together when the timing is right."

	"Yes!"

	In a way, it's individual combat.

	It might seem like I'm dispersing the team too much, but the opposing team is doing the same, which is why I made this decision.

	Countering the dispersed opposing team.

	Once we captured the first point and the payload was activated, this game was no longer about capturing points or winning team fights.

	It became a game of pushing the payload.

	And the opposing team had to stop the advancing payload.

	'Here they come.'

	My gaze turned toward the opposing team's Monkey Man.

	As long as we pushed the payload, we could lure the opposing team's movement toward it.

	Currently, only Rino and I were at the payload.

	And the opposing team was positioned on the second floor.

	I immediately gave orders to our tank line.

	"Rareune, Yuzu."

	"Yes!"

	"When I signal, push them off the second floor. Right now—"

	With the response, I immediately activated acceleration.

	Abandoning the payload, I headed toward the stairs where Rino was.

	And right on cue, the opposing team's Monkey Man and Armored Soldier used their jump packs toward me.

	It was the moment when the opposing team's tank, who had been on the second floor, came down to the first floor to stop the advancing payload.

	Of course, since I fled before the opposing team's tank jumped, they couldn't catch me.

	I spoke to the four who were heading to the second floor:

	"Everyone, start the chaotic fight."

	With their response, our entire team rushed toward the remaining personnel on the second floor.

	What's important here isn't winning this team fight.

	"Even if you can't catch the opposing team, don't come down from the second floor. That includes the tank. We need to hold the second floor tightly."

	And as expected, the opposing team descended to the first floor to avoid our rush, just like their tanks did.

	Nanmi's lips curled into a grin without her realizing it.

	The positions had completely reversed.

	Although we couldn't push the payload, we secured a good position.

	Position capture successful.

	This will serve as a meaningful advantage when we're ready to start a proper team fight.

	



Chapter 68: Strategy Of Strategy Of Strategy (1)

	"Ah, aah!!! The positions have completely reversed! The attack and defense positions have completely switched!!!"

	Eung-tae couldn't help shouting at the incredible sight, and the commentators Mureuzu and Danding were momentarily speechless.

	How could the positions possibly be reversed like that?

	After calmly assessing the situation, Danding and Mureuzu began their commentary.

	Mureuzu spoke first.

	"Wow..... I'm truly speechless."

	"This looks like it was definitely planned by Nanmi."

	"This is really..... such a high level of play?"

	Mureuzu couldn't help but let out a disbelieving laugh.

	If he hadn't known the truth, he would have thought all six players were professionals.

	Danding began to explain.

	"This was all designed by Nanmi. Should we call it baiting? If the timing had been even slightly off, she would have died for sure, but fortunately, she dodged really well."

	"I think Soseong gave the order to abandon the second floor, and from his perspective, he had no choice. If they hadn't abandoned it, they would have lost either their healer or DPS before the fight even started."

	"The timing was perfect. Should we say their coordination was excellent?"

	"The Monkey Man used his jump pack to try to catch Nanmi. That was a mistake."

	"Right. He should have saved it to get back to the second floor, but Nanmi intentionally pulled back to bait out the jump pack, which was huge."

	Anyway, no one had died yet, and the opposing team's coaches' orders weren't bad.

	The problem was that Nanmi now held the advantageous position.

	Having secured the high ground on the second floor, it would be easier for her team to deal damage.

	"Wow~ It's impressive no matter how many times I see it."

	"How does she make such judgments and give orders in those split-second moments?"

	"Of course, it's not over yet. From here on, it's a battle of mechanical skill."

	While Nanmi's team certainly had the advantage with the high ground, the outcome was still uncertain.

	No one on Soseong's team had died yet.

	And then.

	"Ah, aah!! This is!"

	* * *

	*Tsk-*

	What a shame.

	Securing the position was good.

	Yes, just securing the position.

	The most important thing was to pick off at least one opponent to create an advantageous situation.....

	In the end, we couldn't get anyone.

	*This means we have to go down.*

	The moment we lost our reason for being on the second floor.

	We're on offense and need to push the payload.

	That meant we needed to go back down to the first floor to push the payload.

	Without needing to think too much about it, Nanmi said:

	"Yuzu, come down with me and let's push the payload."

	"Yes!"

	I came down to the first floor with the Monkey Man to push the payload.

	Since we had taken the second floor, I thought we could push all the way to the L-shaped turn ahead.

	While pushing the payload, I gave orders.

	"Keep anyone coming up the side corridor at bay."

	"Yes!"

	"Don't let even one person up. If someone gets up there, we'll be at a disadvantage."

	The opposing team would be preparing for a fight at that L-section.

	But what if someone took a wide flank and captured the second floor?

	That would create a critical disadvantage in the team fight.

	So this was important.

	I thought for a moment.

	What would Soseong do in this situation?

	Hmm..... hmm? Hmm.

	Alright? Let's try this.

	"Everyone."

	"Yes!"

	"All of you come down and stick to the payload."

	Looking straight ahead, I continued:

	"Let's face them head-on."

	* * *

	Soseong was fine with losing the second floor.

	After all, the enemy team would eventually have to come down.

	The L-shaped section.

	He had allowed the payload to be pushed to this section, but ultimately, to push the payload all the way, the enemy team would have to come down from the second floor and engage in a direct confrontation.

	Moreover, if they won this one fight, they would have another chance to take the second floor.

	To push the payload, the enemy would have to pass between the second floor sections, and during that process, his team could intercept from above.

	"We're still okay. We just need to win this fight."

	"Yes!"

	"And Nana, you know what to do?"

	"Yes!"

	Having received her orders, Nana was timing her move.

	The timing was for when the enemy team came down from the second floor to push the payload.

	At that moment, Nana planned to go back up to the second floor and take position.

	In other words, a flank.

	"!? They've all come down now. Go up, Nana."

	"Yes!"

	And that moment arrived.

	As expected, the entire enemy team had come down from the second floor and gathered around the payload.

	They were probably preparing for a confrontation.

	Timing this perfectly, Nana carefully climbed to the second floor without making footsteps.

	As she zoomed in with her sniper scope and aimed at the head of the enemy female soldier, it happened.

	Bang!!

	*!? Time Wave!?*

	Just as she was about to pull the trigger, a time wave pushed Nana's body.

	The Time Mage, Nanmi, had been waiting nearby and pushed Nana with a time wave.

	*Ah!?*

	Nana tried to react immediately, but with projectiles fired at close range, she couldn't avoid being killed.

	[Rush Knight] > [Nana]

	"I'm dead! Nanmi was here!"

	"Ah! No!"

	He had made a mistake.

	Who would have thought Nanmi would take such a wide flank back to the second floor?

	In a way, their strategy had been completely read.

	Soseong couldn't help but let out a self-deprecating laugh.

	*Wow..... really. You predicted even this?*

	Truly extraordinary.

	But it wasn't a dire situation yet.

	"Danding! Target Nanmi! You can use your ultimate if needed!"

	"Yes!"

	Following the order, the Monkey Man leaped toward Nanmi.

	And all the aggro was drawn to the Monkey Man.

	That's when it happened.

	"Kamo! Ultimate!"

	"Yes!"

	The Ninja drew his sword, slashing diagonally upward.

	With everyone's attention drawn to the Monkey Man who had jumped toward Nanmi, it would be difficult to respond to the Ninja's blade.

	Because.

	-Roaaaar!

	The Monkey Man used his ultimate and pushed Nanmi far away.

	Even if Nanmi used her ultimate to counter, she wouldn't be within the range of the ultimate ability.

	In other words, the hero who could counter the Ninja's ultimate was gone.

	"I'll save the enhancement."

	Looking at the overall situation, he didn't think it was necessary to use the enhancement yet.

	Kamo should be able to get at least one kill.

	That's what he thought.

	*!? Insane!?*

	Until the enemy female soldier, Mirya, gave the enhancement to her teammate Rino.

	Rino's Outlaw was on the verge of death, slashed by the Ninja's sword.

	However, the suddenly applied enhancement filled the Outlaw's HP to full, and simultaneously.

	*High Noon!?*

	The enemy Outlaw activated High Noon and aimed at the Ninja.

	This was..... dangerous.

	"Inaring! You need to use your ultimate on the Ninja!"

	"I know!"

	Inaring urgently used enhancement on Kamo.

	The enhancement itself not only restored health but also increased attack power.

	And it reduced incoming damage by 50%, so the High Noon targeting would take longer.

	Moreover.

	Pshh!

	Inaring put the Outlaw to sleep with her sleep dart.

	However, the healing grenade she threw afterward was blocked by the Armored Soldier's barrier.

	The moment the Outlaw fell asleep, the Armored Soldier reacted belatedly and activated his barrier.

	At this point, Soseong couldn't help but laugh in disbelief.

	*Was that ordered? No, could anyone react to an order that quickly?*

	The quick judgment—from Soseong's perspective, the actions seemed too natural.

	As if they had anticipated and practiced for this exact situation.

	* * *

	"That's good."

	Nanmi said.

	Our team members had proudly acted exactly as we had practiced.

	It was a strategy we had created for situations where I couldn't counter with my ultimate.

	I'm really proud of our team.

	[Danding] > [Rush Knight]

	Of course, separately from that, Danding died because he dribbled better than expected.

	But that's okay.

	The next round's victory will be ours.

	Nanmi gave the next order.

	"Everyone, let's concede this round. Don't feed their ultimate gauge, just die all at once."

	"Yes!"

	Following Nanmi's order, something shocking happened.

	All five members abandoned the confrontation and jumped off the cliff, committing suicide.

	"What!?"

	"W-what's going on!?"

	The opposing team was naturally confused by what had just happened.

	Even though they had lost one member, they hadn't expected the entire team to make such a drastic decision and abandon the team fight.

	It was a clear attempt to avoid a direct confrontation at all costs.

	Was that also Nanmi's order?

	Of course it must have been—all five members wouldn't make such an impulsive action otherwise.

	"She's like a real assassin."

	"Suddenly Nanmi feels unfamiliar to me. She wasn't originally like this."

	"Really?"

	"Well..... thinking about it, this does seem like something Nanmi would do?"

	Reconsidering, Inaring thought that such extreme tactics did seem characteristic of Nanmi.

	Anyway, that wasn't the issue.

	"Our ultimates....."

	Sniper, Time Mage, Armored Soldier.

	Only these three.

	On the other hand, Nanmi's team had:

	Monkey Man, Armored Soldier, Time Mage, Trapper.

	Uh, hmm.....

	"Let's take position on the second floor and see what happens."

	No matter how he thought about it, he couldn't see a way to win the next round.

	Somehow, the further the game progressed, the more it felt like they were caught in an inescapable spider's web.

	



Chapter 69: Strategy Of Strategy Of Strategy (2)

	They had been pushed back to the second checkpoint.

	The reason was simple: Nanmi's team had unleashed all their ultimates.

	Of course, they hadn't mindlessly dumped everything without thinking. They knew that except for Coach Soseong's Time Mage ultimate, the opposing team had no ultimates that could counter ours.

	"Rareune and Yuzu. Use your ultimates if needed, but focus on pushing their coach back no matter what."

	"Yes!"

	"Akemi, time your Trapper ultimate carefully."

	Beast's Fury and Self-Destruct.

	The tank line used those two ultimates to pressure the enemy Time Mage. In the chaotic melee, Coach Soseong was forced to use his ultimate when he was about to die. We finished him off with the Trapper's ultimate and successfully pushed past the second checkpoint.

	Somehow, I didn't need to use my ultimate again.

	That was a win, if anything.

	I immediately gave orders to our tank line.

	"Alright, everyone—"

	Bang!

	That's when it happened.

	"!?"

	[Nana] > [Rush Knight]

	"Ah, I died."

	The moment the third checkpoint gate opened, Nana had been waiting for that split second to headshot me.

	It was the first time Nana had made a significant play.

	*I couldn't react to that.*

	Probably no one could have.

	Who would have expected someone to take such a risky position and wait for the gate to open?

	After taking me out, Nana quickly used her grappling hook to retreat to her team's side.

	Though we had already pushed through the second checkpoint, making this kill potentially meaningless, it was enough to put me on high alert.

	Now then... what should I do...

	* * *

	"Ah, there was a slight delay, but [The Six] has barely managed to break through the second checkpoint."

	"Honestly, from Coach Soseong's perspective, it was inevitable. He recognized that and tried to stall for as much time as possible."

	"They've gained additional time by pushing to the second checkpoint, but it's still tight. Just 1 minute and 40 seconds remaining. [The Six] needs to push the third checkpoint in that time."

	Eung-tae, Danding, and Mureuzu were all watching intently, unable to look away.

	Would the defense hold, or would the attackers push all the way through?

	The tight timeframe was putting pressure on Nanmi's team.

	"I honestly didn't expect this," Mureuzu said with admiration in his voice.

	"I thought Nanmi would use the same strategy as before, but this is on another level."

	"I have to agree. Nanmi's understanding of the game is just... beyond comparison."

	"Could you explain in more detail?"

	Eung-tae asked a question in response to Danding and Mureuzu's conversation.

	While Nanmi's play was certainly impressive, these two seemed to have spotted something that Eung-tae himself hadn't noticed.

	Mureuzu explained briefly:

	"Hasn't the new hero, Female Soldier, been out for just a few days?"

	"Um... yes?"

	"But Nanmi has already established the standard for how to play Female Soldier in this tournament."

	"The standard?"

	"Yes."

	Danding continued the explanation:

	"Even pros need time to figure out how to utilize a new hero after trying them a few times. But Nanmi has shown how to use Female Soldier effectively in this tournament after just a few days."

	"Wow, that's high praise coming from a current pro."

	"Haha, I can't help but praise her. To be honest, the pros and coaches watching this tournament will likely copy her Female Soldier strategy."

	"Well, beyond the Female Soldier play, their team coordination is incredible. This is truly a battle of physical skill versus strategy."

	"Exactly. And for the final third checkpoint, it can only be a battle of mechanical skill. There's no room to flank, only a direct confrontation."

	The third checkpoint had a ceiling.

	The path was just an L-shaped tunnel, and with such a short distance, there was no time to flank—only direct confrontation.

	And there was one player who shined in this situation: Nana.

	"Ah!! Nana gets the first kill during the standoff!"

	Nana, who had switched from Sniper to Outlaw, instantly landed two headshots to kill the enemy Outlaw.

	In response, Nanmi's team immediately pulled back.

	"This! This! They had no choice! [The Six]! Even though they're down one person, they shouldn't retreat! Time is running out! Someone needs to touch the payload!"

	It was a critical moment.

	All the commentators thought Nanmi had made a poor decision by retreating—until she used her Time Mage ultimate.

	Boom!!

	The Time Mage ultimate [Time Control].

	A skill that continuously heals allies in range and increases their movement speed.

	And then, an unbelievable situation unfolded before everyone's eyes.

	"In-Incredible!? I thought they were going to charge straight into the enemy for a standoff, but no! All five members of [The Six] bypassed the enemy team and reached the payload!!! This! This! This is absolutely unbelievable!!"

	"Wow... this is really..."

	"This is truly artistry, isn't it?"

	Nanmi's team quickly passed the enemy team and reached the payload.

	In other words, the positions of the attacking and defending teams had been completely reversed.

	The defenders were now in the attackers' position, and the attackers in the defenders' position.

	A truly absurd situation.

	It happened because the defending team, who should have been guarding the payload, got distracted and chased after the entire enemy team who were trying to flee, abandoning the payload.

	"What an insane situation! No one could have predicted this! But the situation hasn't changed yet! It's still a 6v5 standoff! Although positions have completely reversed, the terrain is flat, so neither side has an advantage in this standoff! What is Nanmi's team planning!?"

	"Currently, Nanmi's team is playing defensively. They're determined not to die! The Paladin is providing huge support here!"

	"Not just Nanmi, but Mirya is also focusing on healing! The off-tank Yuzu isn't aggressively attacking either, and Trapper Akemi is completely hidden behind a wall!"

	"On the other hand, Soseong's team [Planets] is applying pressure! Even though the positions have reversed, Soseong's team still has the advantage! This will probably be the final confrontation!"

	And then it happened.

	"Ah! Suddenly! Suddenly! [The Six], who were playing defensively, have started charging aggressively! They're deliberately creating chaos, even taking risks!!"

	"This is unexpected! [The Six], who should be playing defensively, have switched to an aggressive strategy!"

	"From what we can see, it looks like they're just mindlessly charging in with a 'whatever happens, happens' attitude!! This is their last chance!! With no other options, they're betting everything on this final push!!"

	Even to the three commentators, it looked like a reckless engagement.

	In a way, it made sense—with no other options left, they were simply trusting their teammates' mechanical skill and charging in.

	But the pro player Danding saw something else:

	"No! This isn't a mindless charge! It's a distraction!! It's to prevent the enemy team from looking elsewhere!! Look behind [Planets]!! She's coming!!"

	Rino, the DPS Outlaw who had been killed by Soseong's team's Nana, had switched from Outlaw to Transforming Robot and was now sneaking behind the enemy team without being noticed.

	This strategy was only possible because the attack and defense positions had been reversed.

	Whirrr! Chicken!!

	At that moment, the Transforming Robot switched to attack mode.

	Firing 30 shots per second, she was the hero with the highest DPS.

	Her Transforming Robot began mercilessly melting Soseong's team.

	Tatatatatatatang!!!

	[Rino] > [Inainaring]

	Inaring down!

	Next.

	[Rino] > [Dengdeng]

	Monkey Man down!!

	The situation had suddenly reversed!

	"Ah!! This is insane! This is truly insane!!"

	"Wow... incredible."

	"This strategy is beyond words. I'm truly amazed."

	They were speechless.

	A strategy too complex to even attempt to replicate.

	[The Six] had just pulled it off.

	Danding said:

	"Even the opposing team will acknowledge this. 'Yeah, we deserved to lose to that.'"

	He guessed that Coach Soseong was probably also impressed.

	* * *

	"Wow... incredible that they thought to bring out the Transforming Robot there."

	Just as Danding had thought, Soseong was impressed.

	His entire team felt the same way.

	"Ah, this is too much."

	"Wow... it's been a while since I felt admiration rather than frustration after losing a game."

	"Sugoi..."

	Soseong added:

	"To be completely honest, it's not that we played poorly. With Nanmi's strategy just now, even the entire Heavies team would have lost."

	"Really?"

	"Well... if the exact same situation played out, yes."

	They wouldn't have been dominated quite so thoroughly, but if the entire Heavies team had been in that situation, would they have narrowly lost?

	Soseong ran a mental simulation.

	*Hmm... we would have lost.*

	Even if they had reacted, they would have lost.

	Soseong had been aware that Rino might respawn and try to flank.

	The problem was that Nanmi deliberately played aggressively to distract them from noticing.

	Anyway, post-game analysis wasn't the priority right now.

	"We haven't lost yet. We still have our attack round. Let's try to win."

	"Yes!"

	



Chapter 70: Interlude

	In the first match, I had already anticipated that the sniper assassination strategy wouldn't work, so I gave orders while engaging in a head-on confrontation with full force.

	However, Soseong's team had overwhelmingly superior physical skills, so we were bound to be pushed back in a simple physical battle.

	Moreover—

	*They're adapting...*

	More precisely, they were beginning to figure me out.

	My play style.

	Soseong was seeing through it and deciphering my strategies moment by moment as he approached.

	Furthermore, befitting his status as a current pro and team captain, Soseong's overall hero management was overwhelming.

	While I specialized in Paladin and Trapper, Soseong had a high level of harmonious operation across all heroes.

	[Victory]

	Although we barely won the first round, I couldn't help feeling tense.

	I suspected the second round wouldn't be so easy.

	* * *

	In conclusion, my suspicions were correct.

	Soseong's team wasn't just adapting—they were evolving.

	More precisely, they started copying my utilization of female soldiers that I had discovered.

	And so, we lost the second round.

	The score was tied 1-1.

	Before starting the third round, I spoke up.

	"From now on, please open your ears wide and focus on my voice. I'll be giving intense orders."

	"Yes!"

	Split-second judgments and actions determine victory or defeat.

	We need to constantly look for openings.

	We must watch for the enemy's vulnerabilities and plunge our blades into their critical points.

	A complete assassin mindset.

	"Let's go!"

	"Oh!"

	As the third match began, I quickly issued orders.

	"Enemy Monkey Man has his ultimate. He'll probably jump after getting the female soldier buff. Everyone be ready to pull back."

	I continued giving orders without pause.

	"I'll counter the enemy Ninja's ultimate. Don't retreat, engage in close combat."

	This was probably the most talkative moment of my life.

	"Ninja circled to the left! It's aggro! Don't get pulled in! I'll give the signal, and instead, we'll rush forward and push!"

	As time passed, sweat began trickling down my forehead.

	At that moment, only one thought occupied my mind.

	*Win at all costs.*

	Win by any means necessary.

	I had already figured out the opponent's strategic differences.

	The overwhelming gap in physical skills.

	But that made me want to win even more.

	Just like when I slowly advanced against countless pros and finally reached the end.

	The corners of my mouth gradually turned upward as I continued giving orders.

	An uncontrollable excitement began to build.

	Despite being in a crisis situation, where a tiny momentary misjudgment could lead to defeat, I couldn't contain my excitement.

	It was simply fun.

	The current situation.

	If we win this time, would I feel that sensation again?

	When I beat hackers.

	When I faced countless pros and won.

	And when I finally achieved that unprecedented first place—could I experience that catharsis again?

	*Focus.*

	This is doable.

	I can do this.

	Don't miss even the tiniest moment.

	To win this round, I need to grasp every second.

	And anticipate, stay ahead.

	Predict!

	Figure out how the opponent will move.

	Flash—

	My eyes widened.

	As if determined not to miss even the smallest moment, I tracked every enemy movement.

	I began predicting their paths and countering preemptively.

	However, unfortunately.

	Bang!

	This was a game that required both strategy and physical skill.

	[Nananana] > [Mirya]

	*Ah.*

	Just before a crucial hit, Nana's sniper struck Mirya's head.

	It was just a split second, but I froze in that moment.

	That's why my response was delayed.

	Boom!!

	I used Time Wave belatedly, but the opponent had already predicted it and pulled back.

	It was a strategy to evade my Time Wave.

	After the Time Wave duration ended, the enemy rushed in and began applying pressure.

	"Ah."

	"Aaack!"

	"Ah..."

	[Dengdeng] > [Rareune]

	[Ha Momo] > [Akemi]

	Two more were taken out in an instant.

	Anyone could see it was the moment of defeat for [The Six].

	But I didn't give up.

	Instead, I increased my acceleration and rushed into the melee.

	Rat-tat-tat!

	The bullets I fired all hit the sniper's head.

	[Rush Knight] > [Nananana]

	I immediately turned my aim, predicted the double-jumping Ninja's path, aimed for the head, and delivered a close-range attack.

	Rat-tat-tat!

	[Rush Knight] > [Kamo]

	I accelerated into the adjacent room, drew in the enemy team, then killed the healer who was waiting in the opposite corridor.

	[Rush Knight] > [Inainaring]

	"What is this!! A solo 3-kill! She got 3 kills!!"

	"She baited them!! She baited their complacency!!!"

	"But the payload!! The payload is reaching the end! We need to stop the payload!!"

	3 kills.

	If only we could reach the payload...

	If only we could reach it.

	"Ah."

	Thud!

	The screen gradually darkened.

	The screen seemed to slow down as if time had stopped.

	I hadn't used my ability.

	Yet the situation where all heroes moved as if time had slowed down was...

	[Defeat]

	The message that appeared announced the reality.

	It was [The Six]'s defeat.

	* * *

	"Congratulations on your victory! Soseong."

	"Haha, thank you."

	"Wow... you showed us a truly epic match. That final confrontation was incredibly thrilling."

	At Eung-tae's words, Soseong could only give a bitter smile.

	It was an exhausted smile, as if all energy had been drained.

	Soseong said:

	"I thought I was going to hyperventilate at that moment."

	In an instant, three players were taken out by Nanmi.

	If Nanmi had reached the payload and stalled for time, [Planets] would have been the ones to lose.

	Even watching the replay, it was truly a razor-thin margin.

	Somehow, it didn't feel like a victory even though they won.

	"Nanmi, good work. That last moment was really close. It was truly just a hair's breadth away."

	"Haha, yes..."

	"Although you lost, I wonder how many iconic moments you created in today's match. Especially that last part was truly amazing. It perfectly demonstrated the terrifying power that comes from combining physical skill and strategy."

	"Thank you for the compliment."

	While responding, Nanmi gave a bitter smile.

	The feeling was more regret than sadness.

	And thinking about it again, there probably wasn't anything I could have done differently.

	The sniper's headshot was fatal.

	"Good work, Soseong."

	"Ah, you too, Nanmi."

	"Yes. I'll be going now. You have the winner's interview to do."

	"Oh my, thank you for your consideration, Nanmi. Actually, the match was so epic that we couldn't help but invite you for an interview. Originally, only the winner should be the protagonist, but anyway, good work."

	"Thank you."

	After leaving the channel, Nanmi rejoined the team channel.

	Upon entering, Rino and Mirya were sobbing uncontrollably.

	"Waaah! If only I hadn't died there! *sob*"

	"I'm sorry, Nanmi..."

	"I'm sorry..."

	"No, everyone. You all did your best. I'm sure the opposing team doesn't feel like they won either. You all worked so hard these past few days."

	"*Sniff* I'm really sorry. *Sob*!"

	I couldn't help but smile bitterly.

	I wanted to lead our team to victory too...

	But there was one thing I could say with certainty.

	"Even though we lost, I don't regret choosing this team at all. You all did well."

	"Waaah!!"

	"Thank you."

	"So stop crying now. This might become an embarrassing memory."

	"*Sniff* I'm sorry."

	"Come on, stop apologizing. Everyone did really well. I actually enjoyed the tournament period. The strategies I taught you will probably help when you play Time Click, so use them well to climb the ranks. Now then, rest well today and I'll see you all again sometime."

	"Thank you for your hard work, Nanmi."

	"See you next time!"

	"You really worked hard!"

	"Thank you, then I'll be going."

	Ding—

	After leaving the channel.

	"..."

	I leaned back in my chair comfortably, looking up at the ceiling.

	"..."

	Something about this leaves a lingering feeling.

	A different kind of aftertaste than when I got first place.

	It makes me think a lot.

	What if I had made a different decision then? Would we have won?

	If I had been just a little faster, could we have turned it around?

	But then I shook my head.

	*What strange thoughts...*

	Originally, I'm the type who prefers to act directly rather than give orders.

	Like playing out the strategies that come to mind myself.

	But even with that self-consolation, I couldn't accept it.

	Even though I wasn't playing DPS, a loss was still a loss.

	"..."

	With a blank expression, I looked up at the ceiling and spoke.

	"Should I... try going pro?"

	It was just a passing thought.

	Unlike when I only played Paladin, now the defeat felt too frustrating.

	Somehow, a passion to take on the challenge began to grow.

	



Chapter 71: A New Beginning (End Of Part 1)

	Despite not winning the competition, our friendship in "The Six" didn't come to a harsh end. In fact, we even scheduled a collaboration stream—and Nanmi initiated it! Of course, we weren't the only ones with lingering feelings; viewers were busy creating fan art, mad movies, songs, videos, and logos, posting them all over the cafe.

	And at this moment, Nanmi was...

	"Ehehehe~ Did our Nanmi lose? To whom? Ah~ I'm too embarrassed to say it myself. So, how does it feel?"

	"....."

	"Oh my, the shock is so great you can't even speak. Should this big sister teach you how to talk? Come on, repeat after me: 'I, I lost. I, I made a mistake.'"

	Despite this, Nanmi remained silent. She wore an expression that suggested she was deep in thought. Inaring started to get quite worried about Nanmi's reaction.

	*Hmm... is she too angry to speak?*

	*Should I have teased her less?*

	However, contrary to Inaring's concerns, what came out of Nanmi's mouth was a surprisingly unexpected proposal.

	"Inaring."

	"Huh? Um, yes, what is it?"

	"Would you like to go pro with me?"

	"...?"

	Inaring's expression froze. The CEO, who had been working nearby and eavesdropping on their conversation, also froze. Jin Se-yeon, who was passing by, stopped abruptly and stared at Nanmi. The flow of time only resumed when one of the potato chips Karin had been munching on fell to the floor with a thud.

	The CEO was the first to speak.

	"I see, Nanmi. You've made your decision?"

	"Pardon?"

	"I always knew you'd leave someday."

	"Um... CEO, I have no intention of leaving."

	"R-really?"

	*Phew...*

	The CEO sighed with relief. It seemed my words had been so shocking that he couldn't think straight. How could I possibly leave? There was no reason to. I looked at Inaring. She was still frozen. Then suddenly, as if snapping back to reality, she spoke.

	"Oh, you scared me! I had all sorts of thoughts running through my head."

	"So what's your answer?"

	"Nah, I'll pass. I want to continue being a game BJ like I am now. I'm not the type to play games seriously anyway. And I'm not skilled enough to go pro in the first place."

	"Is that so?"

	"Yeah. But are you really thinking about going pro?"

	"Yes. After participating in that tournament, I found it quite fun."

	Unfortunately, I've become someone who can't be satisfied with simple victories anymore. I thought that to feel that dopamine rush from winning first place again, I'd need to win a tournament. I feel like I'd be satisfied if I could just experience it once more...

	"A nuclear bomb is about to drop on the Time Click pro scene."

	"Nanmi, it's good that you're considering it, but think it through first. You don't necessarily need to go pro to participate in tournaments. For example, there are streamer tournaments too."

	"That's true. There are many Time Click tournaments."

	"Yes."

	Nanmi nodded and sank deeper into thought. Streamer tournaments...

	I wondered if that would be enough to satisfy me. Still, experience is important. Right, for now, I'll follow the CEO and manager's advice and participate in tournaments when they're held.

	"Um... and this isn't something you should be asking us about, but rather Team Leader Choi Seong-nam?"

	"Na-hee's right. After all, it was the team leader who made the pro offer back then."

	"Talk to him about it later, Nanmi. We still have dubbing work left to do."

	That's right. It would be better to discuss this with Team Leader Choi Seong-nam. As the head of Korea's Volvoard Time Click team, he would have many connections in the pro industry.

	"Our Nanmi has a lot to think about..."

	"Think it through and let us know then, okay?"

	I nodded at the CEO's words and sank back into thought. Yes, rushing into decisions without careful consideration wouldn't be good. I definitely need to think about this more.

	* * *

	The date for the collaboration stream was set. We decided to play a board game that all six of us could participate in, and since Nanmi herself felt apologetic, she offered one of the prizes from the tournament.

	"I'll grant one wish to whoever wins first place."

	"R-really?!"

	"Nanmi, can you handle that?"

	"Actually, I don't think I can. Cancel. Cancel."

	"Hehe, it's too late now."

	I felt like I might have spoken too impulsively. I already had to grant Nana's wish, and now I was adding another person. I regretted saying it, but since I'd already spoken, there was no going back.

	"But if I win first place, it's void."

	Of course, since this board game was based more on luck than skill, the probability was extremely low. The game proceeded with perhaps even more tension than during the tournament.

	*I, I must win!*

	I played with great passion, trying to prevent anyone from winning the wish. The results were:

	1st place: Rareune

	2nd place: Akemi

	3rd place: Rino

	4th place: Mirya

	5th place: Yuzu

	6th place: Nanmi

	"Wow..."

	Nanmi was amazed. She thought to herself that she must be remarkably untalented at board games. God must exist after all, showing her that there are things she can't do well to maintain balance. *Sigh... my mouth runs ahead of me.* Even after seeing what happened with Inaring, I didn't learn my lesson. I should be more careful with my words from now on.

	"Congratulations, Rareune. Please tell me your wish."

	"Hmm... it's a secret. It's not appropriate to say on stream. I'll tell you later in a private message."

	"I'm so jealous..."

	"I wanted to get a wish from Nanmi too."

	"Rareune, can I buy it from you?"

	"Um... this is a wish from none other than The Great Nanmi. It can't be sold for money."

	"Fair enough."

	*Sigh...* I sighed once more and continued.

	"Anyway, I had a lot of fun today, everyone."

	"Today was enjoyable."

	"Then see you all next time~!"

	"Nanmi, don't forget us!"

	*Ding-*

	After leaving the channel, I checked the Discord chat with a weary smile. The chat was still lively even though the game had ended. Just as I was about to prepare to end my stream, my smartphone chimed with a message notification. The sender was none other than Rareune. She had mentioned sending a separate message, but I didn't expect it to come so soon. I checked the content, but...

	Rareune: Nanmi! Buy me a meal later!

	"Um..."

	This is definitely that, right? An invitation to meet in real life?

	Rareune: Is that not okay? ㅠㅠ

	No, no. Even though we're VTubers, is it okay to reveal your face so easily?

	Nanmi: Are... you sure? Meeting in person?

	Rareune: It's fine for VTubers to meet each other.

	Ah, that's right. Come to think of it, didn't she mention seeing CEO Choha at the same event before? It seems meeting face-to-face with others in the VTuber industry isn't an issue. While meeting someone who's already seen your face might be uncomfortable, since we're both VTubers, no one would recognize us anyway.

	Nanmi: Sounds good. But I don't know many good restaurants...

	Rareune: I know a good place, so let's meet there.

	Nanmi: Okay~

	Rareune: Oh, and one more thing.

	Nanmi: ?

	Rareune: Can I bring my younger sister?

	* * *

	It was late evening, 8 PM. She said she knew a good restaurant, so I went to the address, but I didn't expect it to be a trendy bar frequented by socialites. *Ugh...* if I had known, I would have just looked for a place myself. I took a taxi to the meeting spot. My outfit was simple: a black cap, a white t-shirt, and jeans that didn't quite match my short stature. Still, I tried to dress up a bit since it was a bar.

	*She said she'd be at the entrance...*

	As I approached the entrance, I saw one familiar face... no, two? I finally understood why the CEO had asked about family relationships when he saw Yoon Mi-na during the 2nd generation auditions. Except for their hair length, their faces were identical. Anyone would think they were twins. I approached them.

	"When will Nanmi arrive?"

	"You'll recognize her right away. She's very short and incredibly cute. She looks like a fairy."

	As I got closer, I could hear their conversation. They seemed to be talking about me. I spoke to Mi-na first.

	"Mi-na."

	"Huh? Ah! You're here."

	"It's been a while, how have you been?"

	"Hehe, yes, I've been well. Sis, this person..."

	And then the person I presumed to be Rareune looked at me. Her eyes were wide open in surprise. She was quite a bit taller than her sister, around 171 cm perhaps. Due to her height, she naturally looked down at me. After a moment:

	"Oh my, oh my, oh my."

	She exclaimed in a flustered manner, like a surprised mother.

	"I didn't expect you to be this cute."

	"Hello, so you're Yoon Mi-yeon?"

	Since we couldn't use our broadcast names outside, I asked. Rareune smiled broadly and spoke.

	"Nice to meet you. Really nice to meet you."

	"Hello, I'm Ha Nam-mi."

	"Ah, Nam-mi. Your real name isn't that different from your broadcast name."

	"Yes. I chose it based on my nickname."

	More precisely, I chose it based on what my grandmother calls me.

	"You're... an adult, right?"

	"Yes, I am. I brought my ID too."

	"Phew... that's a relief. Well then, let's go in. I made a reservation."

	As we were entering the establishment—

	"Children are not allowed."

	The counter clerk stopped me. Yes, I had a feeling this would happen. I fumbled in my pocket for my ID.

	



Chapter 72 Start

	We entered the bar and took our seats.

	As we sat down, Nam-mi glanced around nervously.

	It was her first time entering a bar, after all.

	Even though her personality had improved since starting her streams, places like this where social butterflies gathered still made her uncomfortable.

	"Nam-mi, what would you like to drink?"

	"Um..., I..., um..."

	Looking at the menu, I had no idea what to order.

	It felt like my eyes were spinning in circles.

	And I haven't even had any alcohol yet?

	"Well..., anything—"

	"Oh, then shall I recommend something?"

	At Rareune's words, Nam-mi nodded vigorously.

	Rareune chuckled at Nam-mi's reaction and placed the order with ease.

	Nam-mi stared blankly at her.

	*She seems like a real adult.*

	On streams, Rareune often showed her clueless side.

	That was part of her charm, of course.

	But meeting her in person, how should I put it... she had a mature charm?

	Just then, Yoon Mi-na, who had been quietly waiting, spoke up.

	"Um... I'm not sure if I should be here, hehe."

	"No, no. I'm glad you came."

	On the contrary, if Yoon Mi-na hadn't been here, it might have been even more suffocating.

	The atmosphere felt like a place only for social butterflies.

	And then there was the mature Rareune.

	Though Rareune and I had spent time together as a team, this was our first time meeting in person.

	So how should I put it... I felt shy?

	I'm just glad Yoon Mi-na, my junior from our VTuber company, came along.

	"By the way, Nam-mi, are you good at drinking?"

	"No."

	I can't drink well.

	It's quite a manly thing to say, but I'm not a man right now.

	Besides, pretending to be good at drinking in front of someone who clearly looks like they can handle their alcohol would be suicidal.

	"Is that so? That's too bad."

	"Drink as much as you want. It's my treat today."

	At those words, Yoon Mi-yeon and Yoon Mi-na's expressions became subtle.

	"Uh, hmm..."

	"Hmm..."

	"...?"

	Nam-mi tilted her head with a puzzled look.

	Nam-mi asked.

	"What's wrong?"

	"Why does it feel like we're doing something we shouldn't?"

	"It feels like we're getting treated by someone we shouldn't be taking from..."

	"...?"

	Nam-mi could only continue tilting her head at their comments.

	* * *

	Late at night, around 12 o'clock.

	Since it was getting late, Nam-mi headed to the counter to pay.

	"I'd like to pay."

	"...?"

	When Nam-mi presented her card, the clerk looked at her with a complicated expression.

	"Um... you are an adult, right?"

	"Yes."

	Honestly, since changing into this body, the only inconvenience had been dressing, but now I found another one.

	My appearance makes me look too young.

	Well, I do look like a child when I occasionally see myself in the mirror.

	"That was delicious, Nam-mi."

	After paying, the heavy drinkers approached Nam-mi.

	They were truly monsters.

	How can a person drink five bottles of soju each?

	And neither Rareune nor Yoon Mi-yeon seemed particularly drunk.

	On the other hand, the monster's sister, Yoon Mi-na, was completely wasted.

	"Hehe, senior~ Let's go for round two. Round two."

	Yoon Mi-na, completely drunk, clung to Nam-mi.

	For the record, Nam-mi wasn't drunk.

	Remembering past experiences, she had only taken one sip and filled up on food.

	Should I say she neutralized that one drink with food?

	Though she wasn't completely sober either.

	Nam-mi was slightly tipsy.

	That's why she didn't mind Yoon Mi-na clinging to her.

	Just then, Yoon Mi-yeon pinched Yoon Mi-na's cheek and said:

	"Get off Nam-mi, you're being rude. I really enjoyed the meal today, Nam-mi."

	"It's nothing. The restaurant was good, so I enjoyed it too."

	"That's good then. Though I feel a bit guilty having you treat us..."

	Yoon Mi-yeon felt like an adult who had taken money from a child.

	Though Nam-mi wasn't actually a child.

	"So next time, I'll treat you."

	"Oh."

	Nam-mi didn't bother refusing.

	Being slightly tipsy, she just nodded with a blank expression.

	"Well then."

	Yoon Mi-yeon called a taxi.

	It was time to part ways.

	But seemingly worried about Nam-mi going home alone, she got into the taxi with her.

	"Where do you live, Nam-mi?"

	"Please take us to XX Apartments."

	Vroom—

	After a few minutes in the taxi, they arrived at Nam-mi's apartment.

	As they got out of the taxi, Yoon Mi-yeon called out to Nam-mi.

	"Nam-mi."

	"Yes?"

	She smiled and spoke.

	"Thank you for everything, really."

	"...?"

	"Hehe, it's nothing. See you later. Get home safely."

	"Yes~ See you later."

	Vroom—

	After the taxi left, Nam-mi walked while thinking.

	*Thank you?*

	What was she thankful for?

	Was she thanking me for treating her to dinner?

	However, Nam-mi's thoughts didn't linger long.

	She was a bit drunk, so her mind was hazy.

	"Yaaawn~"

	She was even feeling sleepy.

	She decided to go straight home and sleep.

	* * *

	The next morning.

	While drinking honey water, Nam-mi thought.

	*Pro...*

	Nam-mi hadn't forgotten.

	The excitement and heat of the tournament.

	That feeling she wanted to experience again.

	She was starting to understand what that feeling was.

	*Passion...*

	To be honest, had I ever thought about wanting to challenge something so badly in my life?

	Looking back at my life, I could say no.

	That's how much I wanted to challenge myself, to feel and experience that emotion again.

	So my thoughts inevitably deepened.

	Of course, if I were to go pro, there would be several issues.

	The biggest issue here is revealing my face.

	It means revealing my face as the streamer Nanmi.

	But I'm a VTuber.

	I thought to myself that it's taboo for a VTuber to reveal their face.

	I also felt it might harm Blue Art Studio, my agency.

	Of course, the CEO would say it's fine, but this was a conclusion I reached on my own.

	I want Blue Art Studio to remain a VTuber idol group.

	I don't want that unwritten rule to be broken because of me.

	So, what should I do?

	"Hmm..."

	I pondered, pondered, and pondered some more.

	And at that moment.

	An idea flashed in my mind!

	"Oh."

	An idea that seemed pretty good even upon reconsideration.

	An idea worth trying, regardless of its success.

	"Should I give it a try?"

	And so, I thought it wouldn't be bad to try.

	* * *

	A message came from Choi Seong-nam, the team leader in charge of Time Click at Volvoard Korea.

	"Huh? It's from Nanmi?"

	It was indeed a message from Nanmi.

	The content was:

	"Don't ban my alt account, okay?"

	Choi Seong-nam went, "Ah?"

	It seems Nanmi has created another alt account.

	Yes, to prevent incidents like before, she's giving a heads-up.

	Choi Seong-nam chuckled and headed off to inform the ban team about this.

	"Ah, but couldn't you use a more normal nickname?"

	* * *

	Inaring, or rather Lee Na-hee, turned on her stream today as usual to play Time Click.

	Na-hee believes she's at the top of her game.

	Well, being on the championship team, that's understandable.

	"Alright, everyone."

	Inaring declared to her viewers in a deep voice.

	"I'm going to reach Grandmaster today."

	-?

	-???

	-??

	Ppogogot donated 1,000 won!

	[*snicker*]

	"Yeah~ Go ahead and laugh all you want. I'm in top form right now, you know?"

	Would she be this confident just because she won a tournament?

	Of course not. Before starting the stream, she had played about 10 rounds of Time Click, and that was the result.

	The viewers would be shocked if they knew this.

	*Hehehe, 10 consecutive wins.*

	Today is really my lucky day.

	It's like the heavens are pushing me to reach Grandmaster quickly.

	Inaring thought to herself.

	After reaching Grandmaster, her image would—

	-Sniff, sniff sniff? Huh? What's this smell? Eww, it's the smell of a noob~

	A statement only a Grandmaster can make!

	Just two more wins.

	Just two more wins and Grandmaster was within Inaring's grasp.

	The stream title was good clickbait.

	"No need for long talks, let's go!"

	Ding!

	The confidence to jump straight into competitive mode without practicing in the training ground.

	She believed in her current potential that much.

	And true to her confidence.

	[Victory]

	She won the first round smoothly.

	-Was she always this good?

	-She's really on point today?

	-She must really be in top form?

	-Let's go!

	With just one victory, the viewers started to catch Inaring's vibe.

	Yes, right now, Inaring is an unstoppable train!

	I'll catch them all!

	"Alright! If I win this, I'm Grandmaster! Let's go, guys!!"

	-Woooo!!

	-Inaring! Inaring!

	-Inaring! Inaring!

	Mwolbwa donated 1,000 won!

	[If you really win this round and reach Grandmaster, I'll donate 1 million won. Deal?]

	1 million won!!

	Even a 1 million won mission!

	A donation mission that would make anyone's eyes spin.

	"Deal! I'll definitely win! Absolutely!"

	No one can stop her now!

	It's the final round, the Grandmaster promotion match, and she's not nervous at all.

	That's how much her momentum has built up.

	So if she continues this flow—

	"Ah, it's starting."

	Ding—

	The game was matched.

	"Oh!"

	And the map was favorable to her.

	Do I need to explain?

	It's the map she won the tournament on.

	*Hehe, great.*

	They're all dead.

	Inaring positioned herself confidently.

	The hero she chose was the female soldier.

	She also positioned herself safely.

	It's a standard and good position.

	She learned a thing or two from Soseong, you know?

	[3]

	[2]

	[1]

	[The game has started.]

	[Protect the point spirit.]

	The moment the game started, Inaring focused intensely.

	She stared at the screen as if trying to burn a hole through it.

	However, she couldn't help but smile.

	If she wins this, she's Grandmaster—

	Bang!

	With the sound of a gunshot, Inaring's expression involuntarily froze.

	-??

	-??

	-???

	Countless question marks flooded the chat.

	She died within 10 seconds of the game starting.

	It was because the opponent's sniper was unnervingly good.

	*Grappled to the wall and killed me in one shot...*

	Is this what happens when you get close to Grandmaster?

	Such skilled players appear.

	But it's okay.

	There's no way such plays will continue.

	There's no... there's no way.

	Bang! Bang! Bang!

	Teammates dying with each gunshot.

	"What the hell?"

	Even so, three consecutive headshot kills?

	That person.

	[Ogogogogot❤︎] > [Inainaring]

	[Ogogogogot❤︎] > [Kkeulkkeulkkeul]

	[Ogogogogot❤︎] > [HolyShot]

	No, what is that pervert doing?

	



Chapter 73: Trying An Alt Character

	Inaring was dumbfounded.

	The other players who had been killed by the madman named "Ogogogot" weren't reacting much differently.

	[Keulkeulkeul]: What the heck?

	[HolyShot]: Is that a hack?

	Just at the start of the match, they had lost three players with just three shots.

	Of course, this was the boundary between Master and Grandmaster ranks.

	Even in this match, several players were Grandmasters or Masters.

	Since this was a stage for skilled players, it was technically possible for an enemy sniper with good aim to pull this off.

	That's why at first, they dismissed it as luck.

	Bang!

	[Ogogogot❤︎] > [Inainaring]

	"Damn it!"

	A spawn kill!

	Where did they learn such bad manners?

	Bang!

	[Ogogogot❤︎] > [Keulkeulkeul]

	[Keulkeulkeul]: Damn

	It was somewhat comforting that a teammate had suffered the same fate... no, it wasn't comforting at all!

	They had lost the first point way too easily.

	"The enemy sniper seems dangerous."

	"I'll keep an eye on the sniper."

	It was a voice order from their team's main tank, Monkey Man.

	Honestly, they could suspect it was a hack.

	But these days, so many people shot like they were using hacks that they couldn't immediately jump to conclusions.

	Especially as a streamer, she had to be careful.

	Still, she couldn't help feeling incredibly frustrated.

	Why did it feel like they were only targeting her?

	"Ah! Is this it?"

	"Inaring! Is your undefeated streak going to end here?"

	Meanwhile, the chat was busy teasing Inaring.

	A vein popped on Inaring's forehead!

	She was already frustrated, and now the viewers were adding fuel to the fire.

	She absolutely couldn't lose!

	How had she climbed all the way up here?

	And there was 1,000,000 won on the line for this match!

	"I'll win! I'll definitely win!"

	"Whoa."

	"Inaring's eyes are rolling back."

	Bang!

	[Ogogogot❤︎] > [Inainaring]

	"Kyaaaah!!"

	Of course, having her eyes roll back and actually awakening were two different things.

	* * *

	They lost.

	They were utterly defeated.

	Honestly, if someone else experienced this situation, they might feel like they'd hit a wall and lose heart, but perhaps due to her experience winning tournaments?

	Inaring wasn't quite at that point yet.

	In fact, as soon as she lost, she immediately queued for the next match without hesitation and easily secured a victory.

	And so, it was time for revenge.

	Her Grandmaster promotion match began again.

	But—

	"N-no way..."

	This wasn't the kind of revenge she was hoping for.

	On the enemy team, that unforgettable nickname was clearly visible.

	Ogogogot Heart.

	Inaring tensed up.

	Despite the vulgar nickname, the player was highly skilled.

	Inaring first checked her teammates' picks.

	"Racer and Ninja."

	The tanks were Monkey Man and Armored Soldier.

	A textbook dive composition.

	Inaring checked Ogogogot's profile.

	"A sniper one-trick!"

	Then the opponent would definitely pick sniper.

	This seemed manageable!

	[3]

	[2]

	[1]

	[Start]

	As the game began, they received a speed buff from the Time Mage and rushed toward the point.

	Monkey Man checked the enemy positions and pinged.

	Indicating he would jump there.

	The location was where the sniper was positioned.

	[Got it!]

	[Okay!]

	After acknowledging with their hero voices, Monkey Man's first dive began.

	The Armored Soldier followed, activating a barrier to protect Monkey Man!

	Simultaneously, the enemy sniper Ogogogot used a grappling hook to leap high into the air.

	In response, the Armored Soldier positioned the barrier in the direction the sniper had jumped.

	But the sniper didn't shoot.

	The moment the Armored Soldier fell as his booster ended.

	To Inaring, it seemed like just a split second.

	It was definitely just a split second, but—

	Bang!

	[Ogogogot❤︎] > [Inainaring]

	"That's impossible..."

	They shot and killed her in that split second?

	[FanT Man] > [Ogogogot❤︎]

	Although their team's Monkey Man managed to kill the fallen sniper, the difference between missing a sniper and the main healer was significant.

	The first engagement ended in defeat.

	[FanT Man]: The enemy sniper is really good.

	[Jjinda]: Let's just mark the sniper. Healers, try to advance during that time.

	"Okay!"

	Inaring responded to the tanks' orders vocally.

	And as they returned to the starting position for the next engagement...

	[FanT Man]: What? Where's the sniper?

	[Jjinda]: Haven't they arrived yet?

	The sniper was nowhere to be seen.

	Inaring's expression stiffened.

	The already incredibly accurate sniper was now playing a hiding game, making it impossible to focus on the engagement.

	[FanT Man]: We have no choice. Let's just dive.

	Monkey Man jumped toward the enemy healer.

	[FanT Man]: Please report the sniper's position if you spot them.

	"Okay."

	Inaring thought this was her role.

	All her teammates were engaged in the fight, and she was in a position slightly away from the engagement area with a wide field of view.

	So if she spotted the sniper, she would immediately—

	Bang!

	[Ogogogot❤︎] > [Inainaring]

	"...The sniper is over there."

	This wasn't how she wanted to report it...

	Inaring rubbed her face dryly.

	"Guys, I think I'm screwed."

	In other words, she was completely outmatched.

	* * *

	They lost again.

	But Inaring didn't give up and queued again.

	By this point, she was too furious to quit.

	"Argh! I'm going all in! I'm definitely reaching Grandmaster today!!"

	"She's lost it."

	"Like a moth flying into a flame."

	"Let's stop now."

	"You shouldn't keep playing when you're on a losing streak."

	Despite the many viewers trying to dissuade her, Inaring didn't give up.

	And so, competitive mode on!

	Ring ring ring!

	No one could stop Inaring's burning rage at this point.

	Inaring said:

	"Isn't that person targeting me? It feels like they're only killing me."

	Was it just her imagination?

	That Ogogogot—honestly, the nickname is so vulgar I hate saying it out loud.

	Anyway, she felt like that person was specifically killing only her.

	"Isn't this really targeted harassment?"

	"Lol, they're not just killing you."

	"They were killing everyone they saw."

	"Are you being self-conscious?"

	"Hmm, maybe? I guess my Nyaring-i fans wouldn't be so vulgar... right?"

	"???"

	"??"

	"???"

	"??"

	Oh-nyaring donated 10,000 won!

	[What?]

	"Hehe, just kidding~"

	Ring ring—

	At that moment, another game was found.

	By now, she was instinctively checking the enemy team's nicknames.

	"Ah."

	She had hoped it wouldn't happen, but they met again.

	"Ah! See? How can we match three times in a row in Master rank? That person is definitely targeting me!"

	Horeureu donated 1,000 won!

	[Let's say they are. But what can you do about it? Lol]

	"I think I can ban you."

	"Whoa."

	"Run away~"

	"Moo."

	"Bing."

	"Moo."

	"Bing."

	"Moomoo."

	"Bing."

	"Ugh, I'm seriously going to die from frustration."

	What's their identity?

	Judging by their gameplay and skill, they're definitely not just a Master.

	They belong way up in the highest ranks.

	Could they be a pro player's alternate account?

	Nangmi donated 1,000 won!

	[Could it be Nanmi?]

	"!?"

	That's it!?

	Why didn't I think of this?

	There's only one person who fits!

	A bizarre nickname.

	Insane aim!

	And lastly, targeting only me!

	When you put it all together, there's only one person it could be.

	"Nanmi, you cute little rascal."

	Growling! Looking like she was about to bite, Inaring picked up her phone.

	She immediately called Nanmi.

	Nanmi answered right away.

	"Hello..."

	Her voice sounded quite tired.

	Inaring was surprised by Nanmi's response.

	"Did you just wake up?"

	"Yes... why?"

	"You're not playing games right now, are you?"

	"I... drank with an acquaintance yesterday, so I just woke up."

	Ah, now that she thought about it, Nanmi had mentioned drinking with Rareune yesterday.

	"So it's really not Nanmi?"

	Who could it be then?

	Could it actually be a hack?

	"Oh, okay. See you later."

	"Bye~"

	Click—

	After hanging up the phone...

	"Phew..."

	Nanmi let out a sigh of relief.

	* * *

	There was a reason Nanmi had created an alternate account.

	She wanted to challenge herself as a pro gamer as Ha Nam-mi, not as the VTuber Nanmi.

	Nanmi wanted to separate VTuber Nanmi from pro gamer Nam-mi.

	Of course, she might eventually be discovered—no, she would definitely be discovered—but even then, she had no intention of revealing to the public that she was the VTuber Nanmi.

	It might just be stubbornness, but Nanmi wanted her VTuber group, Blue Art Studio, to remain a VTuber group.

	She didn't want the essence of the CEO's VTuber group to change because of one person's recognition.

	That's why she had an alternate account.

	Ogogogot Heart.

	There was also a reason she chose such a ridiculous nickname.

	"With a name like this, no one will know it's me."

	Of course, she was a bit surprised when Inaring called her.

	"But how did she really figure it out?"

	Maybe she killed Inaring too much?

	But that couldn't be helped.

	When she encountered Inaring as an enemy, her instincts screamed and she couldn't resist.

	It was like a sniper's desire to target Inaring whenever she saw her.

	Still, considering the suspicion she'd raised this time, it might be better to exercise some restraint.

	Anyway.

	"For now..."

	She planned to at least enter the ranked tier.

	In the pro scene, both skill and recognition were important.

	Making the name Ogogogot known.

	That was her first goal.

	"Eughyagyagya! Gek! Gek!"

	"Oh my."

	Inaring had lost it.

	She was convulsing and making inhuman sounds.

	Nanmi unconsciously scratched her head.

	Had she tormented her too much?

	Well, anyway.

	"Phew... done."

	After draining Inaring's points nicely.

	Successfully settled in the early Grandmaster tier!

	



Chapter 74: A Master Among Ordinary People

	I had settled into Grandmaster rank.

	I was about to turn off the game for the day.

	Ding-

	"...Huh?"

	A friend request came in.

	Looking at it, it was from Inaring.

	Of course, I could guess why she sent the request.

	*Sorry but...*

	I had no intention of revealing to Inaring that my alt account was actually me.

	So I declined the friend request.

	"Aaack!!"

	Inaring's scream could be heard from her stream.

	Her reaction was so perfect.

	This is why I can't stop watching Inaring's streams.

	I chuckled softly and exited the game.

	I immediately logged in with another alt account, White Spray.

	Sure enough, whispers came right away.

	[Inainaring]: Duo?

	[Inainaring]: Duo?

	[Inainaring]: Duo?

	[Inainaring]: Duo?

	[Inainaring]: Duo?

	Wow, Inaring.

	There's something manic about these messages.

	The world of competition is cold by nature.

	Normally, I should decline to help her grow stronger, but...

	If I decline this time, I feel like she might turn into someone I don't recognize.

	Alright, I'll let it slide just this once.

	[White Spray]: Let's go

	"Yay! Now it begins! My dream!"

	I didn't expect her to be singing and celebrating like that.

	My conscience started to feel a tiny bit guilty.

	Really, just a tiny bit.

	* * *

	The next morning.

	Nam-mi checked the time after waking up.

	7:00 AM.

	"Huaaawn~"

	After sitting up in bed and yawning, she washed her face quickly and sat down at her computer desk.

	Normally she would have slept in a bit longer, but she had no choice.

	She had a stream scheduled for tonight.

	So she needed to secure Ogogogot in the ranker tier before then.

	That would be the real beginning.

	Ring-ring-ring-

	Nam-mi started up the game.

	After stretching her arms forward for a moment.

	"Well then, shall we begin?"

	Focus mode on!

	The goal was to raise Ogogogot's recognition.

	Let's get started.

	* * *

	Anyone who's played Time Click knows.

	In the Bronze, Gold, Silver, and Platinum tiers, especially in the early morning, there are a lot of crazy players.

	But at somewhat higher tiers—

	For example, in the Grandmaster tier, the people who play early in the morning are different.

	They generally fall into two categories:

	People who have a lot of time to play games, or those who are serious about this industry.

	In other words, it's the time for the real players.

	Perhaps that's why meeting him wasn't a coincidence.

	"Oh wow."

	I didn't expect to face a pro player right away.

	It was someone I knew of.

	Well, not personally, but someone famous in the Time Click scene.

	A player known as one of the 3 great Ninjas along with 4ze.

	The sub-DPS for the championship team Pandemic.

	Ninja master Sync.

	"Why is he here?"

	He shouldn't be someone I'd meet in the lower Grandmaster tier.

	Could it be an impostor?

	No, that's not it.

	Looking at his level, he doesn't seem to be fake.

	*Hmm...*

	Since Nam-mi watched tournaments, she knew Sync's play style well.

	While 4ze's Ninja was somewhat aggressive and offensive, Sync was literally an assassin Ninja.

	And—

	*He's also my mentor.*

	Well, not just mine, but probably the father of all assassination users.

	I've really learned a lot from watching Sync.

	Never thought I'd meet him like this.

	Anyway, that's not the issue.

	*This... doesn't look good.*

	Winning as a Sniper, that is.

	Still, should I give it a try?

	* * *

	Sync of Pandemic was taciturn.

	So much so that even during streams, he rarely spoke except for game orders.

	Of course, occasionally in special situations, he would become more talkative than usual.

	Bang!

	"Hmm?"

	[Ogogogot❤︎] > [John X]

	Ten seconds into the match, the main DPS died.

	The opponent currently needed to capture the point on offense.

	And Sync was hiding behind a building in the enemy offensive territory.

	Staring at the screen, Sync thought:

	*A skilled sniper?*

	This meant he needed to change his play style a bit.

	He had to trade kills before the enemy pushed in.

	He needed to take some risks.

	First, the sniper.

	"Ping the sniper's position please."

	Ding-

	A ping appeared.

	Sync, who had been hiding, immediately flashed toward the sniper.

	First, a light hit to the head for stun.

	*Nice.*

	Now one more melee attack would secure the kill—

	Bang!

	"Oof—"

	[Sync] > [Ogogogot❤︎]

	He got the kill, but in that split second, he took a headshot.

	The sniper's gauge wasn't fully charged so he didn't get one-shot, but this person's aim speed was concerning.

	*Seems like someone skilled.*

	He won the first engagement, but he felt he needed to be cautious of the sniper.

	When the second round began:

	Bang!

	[Ogogogot❤︎] > [Lollipop]

	"Ah."

	The main healer was picked off.

	"Wow... this sniper is something else, isn't he?"

	-??

	-??

	-?

	-Oh, Sync is talking.

	Sync finished a proper sentence.

	In such cases, as viewers knew:

	"I need to get serious."

	It was his intense focus mode.

	The moment when Sync became most talkative.

	At these times, he just became chatty.

	"Monkey Man, please draw aggro. Armored Soldier, keep an eye on the enemy sniper as much as possible. Outlaw, please flank. One healer follow the Outlaw. Tanks, don't poke your heads out until you can engage the sniper."

	-I've pinged the sniper.

	"Okay, confirmed."

	If the enemy sniper is highly skilled, the counter strategy requires considerable physical skill.

	You need to one-combo them.

	And this is what Sync, Korea's representative assassination Ninja, practiced the most.

	Sync flashed toward the enemy sniper.

	Bang!

	But then—

	[Ogogogot❤︎] > [Sync]

	"Huh?"

	Was it coincidence?

	How is this possible?

	*Why is their reaction speed like this?*

	They were clearly facing forward.

	Yet they turned their aim toward him immediately upon hearing the faintest footstep.

	Of course, by the time the sniper was turning, Sync had already initiated his flash.

	And he died just before his flash connected with the sniper's body.

	He was headshot in the middle of his flash.

	"Wow~ Nice shot."

	Nothing to do since he died.

	Sync checked the kill cam.

	"...?"

	And a question mark appeared in his mind.

	"Is this a hack?"

	The 180-degree aim turn was one thing.

	But the suspicion arose from how the aim stopped precisely on his head after that 180-degree turn.

	"Hmm..."

	He didn't want to jump to conclusions.

	Well, if they were really hacking, something would eventually give them away.

	* * *

	To cut to the conclusion, Nam-mi won.

	"Phew..."

	The reason she could win?

	Nothing special.

	She switched her hero pick from Sniper to Outlaw.

	Sync, judging it too risky to target her, went after the healers instead.

	The healers couldn't counter Sync.

	So she had no choice but to pick Outlaw and watch out for Sync.

	*Hmm...*

	It seemed difficult to climb ranks with just one hero from this tier onward.

	Why had she used only Sniper until now?

	Not because she insisted on one-tricking, but because there was no need to change picks.

	But now things would be different—

	Ding-

	"Huh?"

	Just then.

	Someone sent a friend request.

	Wondering who it was, she checked and saw it was Sync.

	"Oh?"

	It's truly an honor to receive a friend request from the king of assassination.

	But why did he send it?

	It wouldn't hurt to accept it.

	As soon as she accepted, a whisper came.

	[Sync]: Are you Junghyuk?

	[Ogogogot❤︎]: ?

	[Sync]: Or are you Soon?

	[Ogogogot❤︎]: ?

	[Sync]: If not Soon, are you Cheese?

	Nam-mi blinked.

	Um... it seems Sync is mistaking her for his pro colleagues.

	[Ogogogot❤︎]: I'm none of them.

	[Sync]: ?

	[Sync]: You're really just a regular player?

	[Ogogogot❤︎]: Yes.

	[Sync]: Wow, you're good.

	What should she say...

	They say praise makes whales dance, so it felt good, but it also felt strange.

	Most people who saw her aim immediately suspected hacks.

	[Sync]: Want to duo together?

	She never expected him to suggest a duo.

	A pro player proposing a duo.

	That means he thinks she's good enough to play with.

	Nam-mi immediately typed:

	[Ogogogot❤︎]: Sure.

	Honestly, how could I resist?

	My mentor asking to duo with me.

	Although I'm not a Ninja player of the same faction as my mentor, but rather a dark faction Paladin assassin, I still respect him.

	* * *

	Sync was reviewing the replay of the recent match.

	After all, both the chat and his teammates from the last game were suspicious that Ogogogot was hacking.

	After reviewing the replay, he made his judgment.

	"This person just seems really skilled to me."

	First, the aim.

	It's genuinely good.

	Good enough to make you suspect hacks.

	But there's a subtle difference between hacks and physical skill.

	Based on the replay so far, there was no evidence of aim hacking.

	And second.

	Game management.

	This is the biggest difference between hackers and skilled players.

	Hackers might have good aim, but they often make plays that don't make sense.

	In the Grandmaster tier, if someone has good aim but makes strange plays, it's suspicious.

	But Ogogogot wasn't like that.

	Their game management was suitable for even higher tiers.

	Therefore, his conclusion:

	"They're definitely lying about being a regular player."

	He suspected they were a pro player he knew.

	Honestly, he didn't care who it was.

	Whoever they were, they seemed to be in excellent condition.

	*Well. Might as well get carried.*

	That was Sync's thought.

	He'd also gotten content for a YouTube video.

	The title would be something like "High-Skilled Regular Player"?

	



Chapter 75: Ha Na-yeon

	Sync was impressed.

	*Wow... this is no joke.*

	They said they'd carry, but he never expected them to literally carry like this.

	He usually didn't say things like this, but...

	This person was doing absolutely everything without any help.

	*But their playstyle is really fascinating.*

	Sometimes they played so safely.

	Other times, aggressively.

	The plays seemed risky, but seeing them succeed, "bold" would be a better description than "risky."

	Thanks to them, they were racking up wins easily.

	1 win.

	2 wins in a row.

	3 wins in a row.

	4 wins in a row.

	5 wins in a row.

	"...?"

	By the sixth consecutive win, Sync noticed something strange.

	*Is this person a machine?*

	Or was today just their day?

	How could they maintain such potential for so long?

	No mistakes.

	Their physical performance showed no signs of deteriorating.

	There was something else strange.

	*Wait? Who is this person?*

	He realized it belatedly.

	Checking his friends list, he saw all the famous professional DPS players he knew were online.

	Sync was dumbfounded.

	*No way, seriously?*

	This person is really just an ordinary player?

	* * *

	After about 7 consecutive wins, Sync sent a private message.

	[Sync]: Who are you really?

	Nam-mi answered without hesitation.

	[ogogogot❤︎]: Just a regular person.

	[Sync]: Really just a regular person? Wow, you're better than most pros. Are you aiming to go pro?

	Hmm... well, she was definitely aiming to go pro.

	Hiding too much could be problematic.

	It might lead to suspicion in a bad way.

	She thought it would be fine to answer this much.

	[ogogogot❤︎]: Yep.

	[Sync]: Wow, really. You've got serious talent.

	[ogogogot❤︎]: Thank you.

	She knew that.

	Of course, she was the proud first person to reach 5000 points.

	Though she only planned to gloat internally.

	It would be weird to say that out loud, right?

	[Sync]: I have to go now, it's lunchtime

	[Sync]: Let's duo again sometime

	[ogogogot❤︎]: Sure

	After parting ways with Sync, Nam-mi checked the time.

	It was exactly noon.

	Now that she noticed, she was definitely hungry.

	She briefly wondered what to eat.

	Her father had gone to work, and her mother was out as well.

	That meant she needed to take care of her own meal...

	"Hmm..."

	This is what money is for.

	Nam-mi picked up her phone and opened a delivery app.

	*I'll get a hamburger.*

	Just as she was about to place an order.

	Ding-dong-

	"...?"

	Someone entered the house.

	Was it her mother?

	If so, she wouldn't need to order food.

	She cautiously opened her door to peek out.

	"Mom, about food—"

	The words died in her throat.

	"Hic—"

	The moment she saw the woman standing at the front door, she hiccupped involuntarily.

	"..."

	Sharp eyes.

	A haughty cat-like woman with snow-white skin.

	Perhaps this was what Nam-mi's face would look like if she grew up exactly the same way.

	The woman was staring at her with that expressionless face.

	Flustered, strange words tumbled out of Nam-mi's mouth.

	"N-noona?"

	"...?"

	The woman tilted her head at the word "noona."

	"Noona?"

	"!?"

	Ah, right.

	She was a woman now.

	She'd forgotten again.

	* * *

	Ha Na-yeon, the pride and eldest daughter of the Ha family.

	She taught me how to study and got into Seoul National University with top honors. She's my older sister.

	And I was afraid of her.

	Probably because I got burned quite a bit when she was teaching me.

	Gulp-

	I felt tension building up involuntarily.

	For the first time in a while, my home didn't feel like a sanctuary.

	Noona, no, unnie now.

	Unnie was staring at me intently.

	I could feel a strange pressure from her expressionless face.

	Ha Na-yeon spoke.

	"...Noona?"

	"Ah. Um, unnie."

	Ha Na-yeon continued to stare at me with her expressionless face, then spoke.

	"Get ready to go out."

	"Um... why?"

	My sister stared at me again with that unreadable expression.

	After staring for a while, she answered.

	"To get something to eat."

	* * *

	My sister and I drove to a restaurant some distance away.

	It was a steakhouse.

	She handed me the menu and said:

	"Choose whatever you want."

	"...?"

	I took the menu with a puzzled expression and glanced at my sister occasionally.

	Her face was completely unreadable.

	My sister always had that expression.

	Always expressionless.

	Just like before, I still couldn't tell what she was thinking.

	"Aren't you going to choose?"

	"Ah, then I'll have this."

	I picked a random steak from the menu, and my sister calmly placed the order with the server.

	There was no conversation between us while we waited for the food.

	Though I'd experienced this situation many times, I still wasn't used to it.

	I was so tense I worried if I'd be able to swallow my food properly.

	After some time, our food arrived.

	"Um... thanks for the meal."

	Since she was treating me.

	I thanked my sister and picked up my fork and knife.

	I awkwardly cut the meat.

	I'd never actually been to a steakhouse before.

	Come to think of it, this might be my first time at a restaurant like this.

	"...?"

	Suddenly, my sister took my plate.

	And she started cutting the meat for me.

	"Eat."

	I looked back and forth between the finely cut meat and my sister.

	"Oh, okay. Thanks."

	I stabbed a piece of the cut meat with my fork and put it in my mouth.

	Chewing slowly, it was definitely delicious, though this was my first time eating steak.

	While eating, I thought to myself:

	*She seems strangely kind...*

	Like last time, she's being oddly kind.

	Was my sister always like this?

	Then I heard a click sound.

	It was the sound of someone taking a picture.

	"...Huh?"

	I looked at my sister with a puzzled expression.

	She was holding her phone and taking pictures.

	When I stared at her, she spoke:

	"Mother asked for proof pictures."

	"Ah..."

	It seems Mother must have told her to treat her younger sister to a meal.

	I thought it was strange that she suddenly came home and suggested eating out.

	I nodded and continued eating the finely cut steak.

	But somehow...

	I looked up at my sister again.

	"...What?"

	"No, it's nothing."

	I lowered my head again and focused on the steak.

	Nam-mi thought to herself:

	*Why does she keep staring at me?*

	* * *

	Ha Na-yeon looked at Nam-mi and thought to herself:

	*...She's cute.*

	The way she nibbled on the steak with those small cherry-like lips while being cautious reminded her of a squirrel. It was adorable.

	This had been her thought since Nam-mi was young.

	Her one and only younger sister was cute as a child and cute as an adult.

	She was so cute that Na-yeon took good care of her.

	As the eldest daughter, it was her natural duty to look after her younger sibling.

	But she was also worried.

	Nam-mi was very timid.

	So timid that Na-yeon worried if she could properly function in society when she grew up.

	That's why she was strict when teaching her.

	She thought that at least with good grades, Nam-mi would be able to make a living somehow.

	Despite Na-yeon's efforts, Nam-mi ended up becoming a shut-in.

	That was truly regrettable.

	Of course, the incident during high school had the biggest impact.

	Na-yeon's eyes narrowed sharply.

	That incident was also the reason Na-yeon passed the bar exam and became a lawyer.

	Anyway, though she worried a lot about her younger sister, she was proud that Nam-mi was working these days.

	As an older sister, she couldn't be happier.

	The mere fact that our Nam-mi was finally doing something was cause for celebration.

	*...She said she's doing broadcasts, right?*

	Internet broadcasts.

	Come to think of it, she forgot to look it up.

	Na-yeon thought about asking now.

	"Nam-mi."

	"Y-yes?"

	"Is your current job going well?"

	"Y-yes."

	"...?"

	Na-yeon's eyes narrowed sharply without her realizing it.

	Nam-mi flinched, but Na-yeon's thoughts were different:

	*Is it not going well?*

	She misunderstood that things weren't going well because Nam-mi was stuttering.

	So after thinking for a moment, Na-yeon spoke:

	"Nam-mi."

	"Y-yes?"

	"Do you want to live with me?"

	"!?"

	Nam-mi flinched at Na-yeon's words.

	Then she quickly shook her head.

	Na-yeon asked:

	"You don't want to?"

	"It's... not that I don't want to. But why suddenly?"

	"You said you're doing internet broadcasts, right?"

	Nam-mi slowly nodded at Na-yeon's words.

	Na-yeon calmly explained:

	"I'm often away from home."

	"...?"

	"I thought it might be a good environment for broadcasting."

	Since their father and mother were at home, she thought her own apartment would be more suitable for broadcasting.

	Nam-mi shook her head and said:

	"No. It's okay."

	"Why?"

	Na-yeon stared directly at Nam-mi.

	It was a gaze that felt pressuring.

	But surprisingly, Nam-mi didn't avoid her gaze and looked straight back at Na-yeon.

	There was a sense of firm resolve.

	Nam-mi said:

	"I want to do it on my own."

	"...?"

	"I don't want to rely on you, n-noona, I mean, unnie."

	"!?"

	Na-yeon's eyes widened involuntarily.

	"Ah."

	Then a smile appeared on her face without her realizing it.

	Na-yeon thought to herself:

	*...She's cute.*

	And she's grown up well.

	Na-yeon nodded and said:

	"Alright. Work hard."

	"I will."

	As much as she wanted to take her home right away.

	As much as she truly loved her sister and wanted to keep her like a doll, it wouldn't be right.

	Nam-mi was trying to do something on her own.

	It was a huge step forward.

	She couldn't be more proud and fond of her sister.

	So supporting her from behind would be enough.

	Ah, right.

	"By the way—"

	"...?"

	"What's your broadcast nickname?"

	Hic-

	Nam-mi hiccupped with a surprised expression.

	



Chapter 76: The Time For Revenge Has Come

	Nanmi recalled what she had done on the internet so far.

	*Hmm...*

	She was at least aware that she had done quite a few embarrassing things.

	When the first sentence of her wiki introduction read, "To put it bluntly, she's a former malicious sniper from Blue Art's 1st Generation Inaring broadcasts," she realized it wasn't exactly something to be proud of.

	My sister is quite conservative like our father.

	Nothing I can do about that.

	Nanmi glanced at Ha Na-yeon before speaking.

	"Well..."

	"Well?"

	"It's... a secret..."

	At Nanmi's response, Na-yeon stared at her intently.

	There was an unspoken pressure to speak.

	Nanmi kept her mouth firmly shut.

	She absolutely couldn't tell her.

	Beyond just getting scolded, this was a matter of her dignity.

	"Alright."

	A few seconds passed.

	"I understand."

	Na-yeon accepted it with an inexplicable nod and moved on.

	As Nanmi breathed a sigh of relief, Na-yeon thought to herself:

	*I should ask Mother about this.*

	While she was proud that Nanmi was working, she wondered if she was doing well.

	This was purely sisterly curiosity.

	Yes, as her older sister, she had the right to know if Nanmi was doing well.

	* * *

	The storm had passed.

	After her sister left, Nanmi slumped in her chair with an exhausted face.

	Honestly, she felt a bit overwhelmed.

	Her sister's appearance had been that sudden.

	"Phew..."

	She sighed in relief at having safely gotten through it.

	*She seemed strangely kind though...*

	It had happened before too.

	Giving her pocket money, and now encouraging her to work hard.

	It was quite different from before, wasn't it?

	Anyway, thanks to her, lunch was taken care of.

	Checking the time, it was 2 PM.

	*I'm planning to start streaming around 8...*

	Until then, I should raise my Ogogocot ID score.

	Currently, her Ogogocot score was in the 4200 range.

	Champion, or more precisely, the ranker score threshold was 4500 and above, so she thought she'd reach it by tomorrow.

	From Grand Master up, you gain very few points even when you win.

	It was a matter of time.

	*Ding!*

	She immediately queued for a competitive match.

	While stretching and warming up her hands:

	[Sync]: Oh.

	[Sync]: Hi

	[Sync]: Do you have time?

	"...?"

	Suddenly, she received a whisper from Sync.

	Was he asking to duo again?

	She didn't mind at all.

	In fact, she preferred it.

	Since Sync's score was high, they'd get high-queue matches.

	With high-queue matches, winning would give more points.

	To quickly raise her score, getting help from Sync, who was in the 4500 range, would be beneficial.

	*Ding!*

	While she was thinking, Sync sent an invite.

	She immediately accepted it—

	"...?"

	Sync was inviting her to a custom game.

	[Ogogocot❤]: ?

	[Sync]: Let's do a 1v1 while waiting for queue.

	Ah, he wanted to warm up.

	Honestly, it wasn't a bad idea.

	*I've never done a 1v1 with a pro before, have I?*

	Come to think of it, that was true.

	She'd met many in competitive matches, but never like this in a 1v1.

	[Sync]: Have you played random hero 1v1 before?

	Random hero 1v1.

	Your hero changes randomly each time you die.

	You get 1 point for each kill, and the first to reach 20 points wins.

	She'd never played it before, but the rules were simple enough not to need practice.

	Just kill the opponent with whatever hero you get.

	[Ogogocot❤]: I've never played it before, but that's fine.

	[Sync]: Really? OK

	*Ding!*

	The game started.

	And then.

	[Sync]: Wow wtf

	She received high praise.

	* * *

	[20 to 5]

	That was the result of the first round.

	In a way, it was expected.

	A 1v1 is purely an aim battle without any team strategy.

	And she could confidently say that few people could beat her in aiming.

	[Sync]: Let's go one more

	But most pros have strong competitive spirits.

	Even after being completely crushed 20 to 4, they'd naturally want revenge.

	She generously accepted.

	[20 to 3]

	And the result was even worse than before.

	She went to Sync's stream.

	After the second round ended, he wasn't typing, so she was curious about what he was thinking.

	Entering the stream, she found Sync literally stunned.

	"Wow... insane. How is this possible?"

	He seemed to be in denial.

	And he was laughing nervously.

	"So good yet just a regular person? Aren't you a former pro? A former pro from another game."

	Sync finally typed in chat.

	[Sync]: Hey.

	[Sync]: What's your real identity?

	[Sync]: You're better than most pros?

	[Ogogocot❤]: I'm just a regular person.

	[Sync]: No way that's...

	*Ding!*

	At that moment, the competitive queue popped.

	When the game matched, she could see Sync rubbing his face on the stream.

	"Wow, wait. I'm so shocked I don't know if I can play properly."

	Well, um...

	To be fair, 20 to 3 is definitely shocking.

	And even those 3 were barely won with Ninja versus Sniper.

	Nothing to be done about it.

	With his mental shaken, I'll just have to try harder.

	*Let's see, the opponent is... huh?*

	She noticed a familiar nickname.

	[Soseong]

	The main tank of pro team Heavies, Soseong.

	The captain of the team that won first place in the recent tournament, whom I had defeated.

	[Sync]: Soseong is on the enemy team.

	Strangely, he was playing DPS instead of his main role as tank.

	Well, if he were playing tank, we wouldn't have met in this relatively low score range.

	Anyway, this worked out well.

	She hadn't planned to take it easy, but now she had even more reason to go all out.

	*Time to avenge The Six.*

	Our The Six.

	Rareune, Rino, Yuzu, Akemi, Mirya.

	You probably won't see this, but watch me.

	I'll get revenge for you.

	Thoroughly.

	It was time to return to being a malicious sniper.

	* * *

	Bang!

	"...Huh?"

	[Ogogocot❤] > [Soseong]

	Soseong blinked.

	He immediately pressed tab to check his opponent.

	"Huh? Oh, it's Sync."

	But who was he duoing with?

	And what's with that nickname?

	Anyway, it's someone duoing with Sync.

	Probably another pro.

	*I better not take this lightly.*

	Soseong adjusted his posture.

	He had queued as DPS for a warm-up before playing tank, but he'd run into quite a tough opponent.

	*Let's see... not his main champion though.*

	The opponent switches from Outlaw to Sniper.

	Matching the same pick is a long-standing tradition in Time Click—

	Bang!

	[Ogogocot❤] > [Soseong]

	"Huh? What the..."

	He got spawn-killed while distracted.

	Getting spawn-killed before even properly capturing a point?

	Whoever this is, they're quite nasty.

	It's practically announcing "I'm targeting you."

	*But I won one fight at least.*

	He successfully defended the point.

	His teammates, seeing that he died, sent their sub-DPS Racer to catch the enemy Sniper hiding in their territory.

	If the Sniper dies here, the next fight would favor the defending team—

	Bang!

	[Ogogocot❤] > [Ddolttia]

	"Huh?"

	The Racer died?

	"This is bad..."

	Literally, the enemy Sniper Ogogocot carried the first point.

	*Who is this?*

	Who's playing so well?

	[Ddolttia]: Building rooftop. Hiding on the rooftop.

	The Racer who just died gave position info.

	Of course, they probably wouldn't stay there.

	But that's fine.

	He knew all the positions that snipers prefer.

	*They said rooftop, so...*

	Right side gap or left building lower level.

	They must be hiding in one of those spots.

	After respawning, he quickly moved his head around while stepping—

	Bang!

	[Ogogocot❤] > [Soseong]

	"What?!"

	His mouth fell open involuntarily.

	All his predictions were wrong.

	Corner right next to the spawn entrance.

	The Sniper was boldly hiding right next to the entrance.

	*Damn, this person has no fear?*

	It's a risky position.

	They'd surely get caught by the respawning Racer.

	Sure enough, the Racer aimed at the enemy Sniper—

	Bang!

	[Ogogocot❤] > [Ddolttia]

	[Ddolttia]: Oh wtf

	"..."

	Soseong wondered.

	Could they be using hacks?

	* * *

	Given the situation, Soseong whispered to Sync.

	[Soseong]: Who is this person?

	[Sync]: idk they claim to be just a regular person?

	Then Sync whispered to Ogogocot.

	[Sync]: Do you dislike Soseong?

	[Ogogocot❤]: No, I'm a fan.

	What followed was a massacre.

	Bang!

	Bang!

	The third time.

	It was the third respawn, and Soseong and the sub-DPS still couldn't leave the respawn area.

	The point? With no DPS, they naturally had to give it up.

	And Sync witnessed it.

	The reliable Sniper who single-handedly contained two DPS players and returned bravely.

	"Wow... they're making their own highlight reel."

	It was an incredibly reliable sight.

	If I keep playing with this person, we might even reach the top 10 ranks?

	Meanwhile, Nanmi was thoroughly satisfied.

	Why wouldn't she be?

	[Soseong]: Please just let us leave the respawn area.

	After seeing a chat like that, how could she not be satisfied?

	Soseong's declaration of surrender was as sweet as honey.

	



Chapter 77: What? My Merchandise?

	Somehow, Soseong ended up joining the group as well.

	Of course, I wasn't planning to just let him join.

	This was entirely Sync's idea.

	[Sync]: I don't mind him joining, but he has to 1v1 Ogogogot first

	[Soseong]: 1v1? Sure thing.

	Soseong accepted without thinking.

	He completely abandoned his professional pride.

	20 to 1

	He lost by a score that would be embarrassing to show others.

	There was a reason for this.

	Nanmi's first random hero happened to be the Outlaw.

	How could he possibly win when she was killing every hero with two headshots?

	You could say his professional self-esteem was completely destroyed.

	What's worse, Soseong was streaming at the time.

	-lololololololol

	-lolololol

	-lolololololol

	-Wow, is this for real?

	-At this point, isn't this hacking?

	-lolol

	"I'm actually a bit suspicious myself right now."

	That's why Soseong wasn't embarrassed.

	With the suspicion that his opponent might be hacking, he didn't feel embarrassed at all.

	He just decided to think that way.

	Soseong quietly sent a whisper to Sync.

	[Soseong]: Is this person really not hacking?

	[Sync]: Well... the results make me suspicious too. But you saw how they play, right? Their game sense and aggression aren't from a low-tier player.

	That's true.

	So he couldn't say anything definitive.

	Of course, there could be cases like this.

	A hacker who's been active in high-tier queues for a long time.

	That would make sense.

	But watching their aim, it didn't seem like that either, which made it ambiguous.

	'If I'm being honest, they really look like a god-tier player.'

	Why?

	There weren't any strange movements typical of hackers.

	By strange movements, I mean actions that don't make sense from a professional's perspective.

	For example, why did they aim there?

	How did they know someone would appear there? And so on.

	So, he put aside his suspicions for now.

	The gaming world is vast, and there are many skilled players.

	For example, that person Nanmi... wait?

	"Ah."

	Soseong had actually played against Nanmi before.

	His thoughts grew uncontrollably.

	Soseong immediately covered his stream screen.

	He asked Ogogogot directly.

	[Soseong]: Hey.

	[Ogogogot❤]: ?

	[Soseong]: I've covered my stream and won't tell anyone, so can you just tell me? You're Nanmi, aren't you?

	Soseong was certain.

	Honestly, how common is a player with that level of aim?

	The response was quite simple.

	[Ogogogot❤]: Secret ㅎ

	"Ah!"

	He almost gave high praise.

	That chat confirmed it.

	This person is definitely Nanmi.

	'Well... I guess that's a relief?'

	He had suspected Sync was duoing with an actual hacker.

	Thinking about it again, there was only one person capable of such gameplay.

	Someone who's bold yet covers with aim, and sometimes shows perfect game sense.

	There was one more piece of evidence.

	These days, Nanmi's IDs like Rush Knight or what was it? White Spray?

	Neither of those accounts had been active lately.

	And the biggest evidence!

	The nickname is ridiculously tacky.

	Soseong was certain this person was Nanmi.

	Soseong asked:

	[Soseong]: Why are you using an alt instead of your main?

	[Ogogogot❤]: I have something I want to achieve. Anyway, please keep it a secret

	Soseong couldn't help but laugh.

	For some reason, he felt like he'd been completely played.

	Oh well, whatever.

	As long as they weren't hacking, it was fine.

	Soseong gave up thinking about it and decided to join this winning group.

	Of course, since having two pros and one pro-level player queuing as a group could cause controversy later, they decided to rotate their main roles.

	Ogogogot (Nanmi) remained as DPS.

	Soseong, a tank specialist, also played DPS.

	And Sync played healer.

	Sync said he'd already raised his score satisfactorily, so he didn't mind playing healer.

	And so the competition began!

	Ding-a-ling!

	Even though they weren't playing their main roles, pros were still pros.

	They played about 10 matches and won them all.

	* * *

	About a week later.

	Inaring, whose real name is Lee Na-hee, was thinking.

	Nanmi had been acting strange lately.

	After that duo session, she hadn't logged into Time Click even once.

	She was only streaming casual games.

	Na-hee wasn't the only one worried about this.

	-Nanmi hasn't been playing Time Click lately...

	-Did Nanmi abandon Time Click?

	This was from JP Haralive's 3rd generation VTuber, Hanami Nana.

	They had become friendly after being on the same team in a previous tournament.

	At that time, she didn't know much about her, but this person... was a hardcore Nanmi fan.

	Na-hee thought she should ask Nanmi directly.

	"I don't know?"

	-But she's your senpai.

	"Hmm... I guess so?"

	Na-hee was also worried, so she called Nanmi right away.

	-Huh? Does Inaring want me to play Time Click?

	"Well... if I want you to, then I guess I do? You don't have anything going on, right?"

	-No, I'm fine. But I didn't expect you to say that. Okay, I'll play today.

	That was too easy?

	It feels like the problem was solved too lightly?

	That's when it hit her.

	A thought flashed through Na-hee's mind.

	"Huh? Ah."

	As soon as the thought finished.

	"Ah! No! No, just don't play! Don't play! Quit it! I said quit it!"

	-See you later~

	Click-

	The call ended.

	And Na-hee was dumbfounded.

	What did I just do?

	There are two cases when Nanmi plays Time Click.

	One is simply to enjoy the game.

	And the other is to snipe people.

	Especially in the past, she always used to snipe Na-hee when she played Time Click.

	"Oh shit."

	Na-hee's tier was in a precarious position.

	She had recently reached Grandmaster, then dropped, became Master again, and now had another chance to reach Grandmaster.

	Because of that crazy Ogogogot person, she had dropped again, and since then she'd been grinding hard to get back near Grandmaster...

	"I've unleashed the poison."

	And she had no intention of suffering this despair alone.

	Na-hee immediately sent a message to Nana.

	[Inaring]: Nanmi says she's playing Time Click, wanna join?

	[Nana]: Sure!

	.

	.

	.

	.

	.

	[Nana]: Where's Nanmi?

	[Inaring]: Over there, on the enemy team.

	[Nana]: .....?

	* * *

	After sniping Inaring, it was 10 PM.

	Time to go to bed.

	But before that, there was something to check.

	During the game, she hadn't seen it, but there was a message on her phone.

	It was from the CEO.

	She had left a message in the Blue Art 1st Generation group chat.

	[Choha]: Is everyone free tomorrow?

	[Choha]: There's an important announcement tomorrow, so everyone who can make it to the morning meeting, please come.

	[Karin]: What's going on?

	[Choha]: Our 2nd generation's debut date has been set.

	Our Blue Art 2nd generation.

	Their debut date had been set.

	* * *

	Early morning.

	Nanmi sat in front of her computer.

	The meeting wasn't going to be held at the Blue Art Studio, but on Discord.

	The CEO, Inaring, and Karin were already in the Discord room.

	It seems she was the last to arrive.

	She quickly entered the Discord room.

	Ding-

	"Ah, Nanmi's here."

	"Hello."

	"Hey. How have you been?"

	"Good."

	"Judging by your hoarse voice, you just woke up, huh?"

	"Um... yes."

	"CEO, why did you schedule the meeting so early?"

	Choha laughed at Inaring's question and answered.

	"I have something to do at lunch. I'll make this quick, so focus for a moment. I uploaded a file in the chat, so take a look."

	Nanmi downloaded the file from the chat and checked it.

	It was a proposal.

	A proposal for an introduction video for the 2nd generation's debut.

	After reading through it, Nanmi spoke.

	"A pre-debut introduction broadcast for the 2nd generation?"

	"Yes. I want to entrust that to you 1st generation members."

	CEO Choha's plan was as follows:

	Before the 2nd generation debuts, the 1st generation would do a broadcast briefly introducing the 2nd generation.

	Inaring asked:

	"But CEO, we don't know much about the 2nd generation, do we?"

	Inaring was right.

	Well, I learned a bit about Yoon Mi-na, one of the 2nd generation members, from that drinking session, but the others didn't know much.

	They only knew their names and broadcast names, right?

	The CEO responded:

	"That's why I was thinking of arranging a casual drinking session."

	"Oh! Meat!"

	Karin was the first to react.

	She must have been half-asleep but perked up at the mention of meat.

	Well, free meat paid for by the CEO is always delicious.

	The CEO continued:

	"You can get to know what kind of juniors they are at the drinking session, and then introduce them on the broadcast, understand?"

	"Ah, so it's like a simple get-together?"

	"That's right. Everyone happens to be off today, right? Are you free this afternoon?"

	"If you're buying meat, I'll make time even if I don't have any."

	"I'm free."

	"Me too, of course."

	With everyone's agreement, Choha turned to Nanmi and said:

	"Oh, right, Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"No alcohol for you. Not even one drink."

	Nanmi recalled the previous drinking session.

	Come to think of it, she got drunk after just one drink, didn't she?

	She did manage to hold out a bit at the drinking session with Rareune, but to really get to know the new members, it would be better to abstain from alcohol for now.

	Honestly, she didn't like alcohol that much anyway.

	"Sorry for the sudden schedule. I'm glad you all have time this evening. So, let's end today's meeting briefly. We'll set a separate time for the 2nd generation debut collaboration introduction. Alright, meeting adjourned!"

	"Bye bye~"

	"Yaaawn~ See you later~"

	"See you later."

	With that, the meeting was over.

	Just as she was about to leave Discord:

	"Oh, right, Nanmi."

	The CEO suddenly called her back.

	"Yes?"

	"Let's talk separately for a bit."

	Nanmi blinked.

	She wondered what it was about.

	And the following words were unexpectedly business-related.

	"There's a keyboard and mouse company called Grooved, you know? They contacted us saying they want to make merchandise for you?"

	



Chapter 78: Second-Year Students' Dinner Party

	Grooved.

	It was a company Nanmi knew well.

	After all, the mouse she was currently using was a Grooved product.

	"We got an offer for merchandise collaboration. What do you think?"

	Merchandise...

	Honestly, it feels a bit out of the blue, doesn't it?

	But there was no reason to refuse.

	"I'd be happy to."

	"They sent a prototype too. Want to check it out?"

	"Oh."

	The CEO sent a photo via message.

	It was a purple mouse with a cat wearing headphones engraved on it.

	"Ohhh!"

	Stylish.

	It looks so stylish.

	I could say it exceeded my expectations.

	"They're asking if you have any special requests?"

	"It's fine as is. I like it."

	I actually preferred how clean it looked with just my personal color and emblem.

	Rather than adding more elements, I hoped it would be released exactly as it was.

	"Alright. Then please do a promotional stream later."

	"Sure~"

	After those final words, I left Discord.

	I turned off the computer and lay back down on the bed.

	I closed my eyes, planning to sleep a bit more and then raise my Ogogogot ID score later.

	Lately I'd been diligently waking up early and raising my Ogogogot ID score.

	One day off should be fine.

	That's what I thought before closing my eyes.

	"Come to think of it... when was that appointment time?"

	I meant the 2nd generation gathering.

	Now that I think about it, I never heard the exact time.

	Well, they said this afternoon.

	Surely I wouldn't sleep that late?

	Nanmi closed her eyes.

	Just a little...

	Just a little more sleep and then I'll wake up... Zzz

	.

	.

	.

	.

	.

	Ring ring~ Ring ring~

	"Huh!"

	Hearing the phone, Nanmi checked the time.

	"Ugh..."

	7 PM.

	The call was from the CEO.

	Nanmi answered immediately.

	"H-hello?"

	-I'm not your honey?

	"Uh... CEO, what's up?"

	-Did you just wake up?

	"Yes."

	-I thought so, since you weren't responding to messages.

	I immediately checked my messages.

	There was a message saying they'd pick me up around 7 PM.

	The CEO continued.

	-Can you get ready and come down now?

	"Yes, yes!"

	-Okay. I'll wait patiently, so take your time coming down.

	No way.

	That was definitely irony.

	Nanmi decided to get ready as quickly as possible.

	"I'll be down right away."

	-Okay~

	* * *

	The destination was a Korean beef restaurant near Seoul.

	It was a place where our Blue Art Studio often had company dinners.

	Four people had gathered in the reserved room:

	Yoon Mi-na, Oh Se-mi, Jeong Jin-ha, and Im Ha-eun.

	Their streaming names were Arureu, Sena, Rudia, and Naeun.

	"Wow~ This meat looks amazing."

	"How long has it been since we've had Korean beef?"

	Before the 1st generation and CEO arrived, the 2nd generation members who arrived early at the reserved room were chatting to ease their tension.

	This was Choha's intention.

	Since they were now colleagues, she wanted them to get to know each other.

	However, contrary to the CEO's intention, it wasn't easy.

	After all, they were all meeting for the first time.

	But when people gather, there's always one mood-maker among them.

	In this case, it was Oh Se-mi, or Sena, from the 2nd generation.

	Coincidentally, she was right in the middle age-wise.

	Yoon Mi-na and Jeong Jin-ha were 21.

	Oh Se-mi was 20.

	Finally, the youngest, Im Ha-eun, was 19.

	So Oh Se-mi, positioned between the younger and older members, tried to lead the atmosphere.

	"By the way, unnies and Naeun?"

	"Yeah?"

	"Huh?"

	"Yes?"

	"Among the 1st generation seniors, who do you like?"

	Yoon Mi-na answered first.

	"I like Nanmi."

	"Oh. That's a safe choice."

	"Huh? Safe?"

	"Well, many people like Nanmi."

	In fact, most of the 2nd generation applicants had applied because of Nanmi's popularity.

	The next person to answer was Jeong Jin-ha.

	"I like senior Karin."

	"Why?"

	"Karin's sense of humor really matches mine."

	That's why Rudia (Jeong Jin-ha) was also a fan of Karin.

	Even during the interview, she said she only watched Karin's streams.

	"What about Ha-eun?"

	She seemed the most nervous among them.

	Streaming name Naeun (Im Ha-eun).

	She was also the youngest.

	Im Ha-eun spoke hesitantly.

	"I... I like all of them, but if I had to pick one, it would be-"

	"Would be...?"

	"Inaring senior."

	"Oh? Why?"

	"Um..."

	Despite her shy appearance, her answer was unexpectedly quirky.

	"Because it's so funny when she has meltdowns during streams."

	"Pfft! Ah, definitely."

	Especially when Nanmi teases Inaring, that's the funniest, she said.

	"What about you, Se-mi?"

	Yoon Mi-na asked.

	Se-mi smiled brightly and said.

	"I'm a fan of CEO Choha."

	"Oh? Come to think of it, we forgot about the CEO."

	"I was once a fan of the CEO too."

	"Jin-ha unnie, so you're not anymore?"

	"Karin is more fun than the CEO."

	"Ah, the CEO should have heard this."

	Bang-

	Just then.

	The door to the room suddenly opened.

	All four turned to look at the open door.

	"Haha, hello everyone!"

	The first face to appear was Lee Na-hee.

	Three of them looked puzzled.

	"Ah! It's the interviewer unnie!"

	"Hello."

	"Ah, hello, interviewer."

	For reference, these four still didn't know the interviewer's true identity.

	While Yoon Mi-na somehow learned Nanmi's identity during the interview, she had no idea the other two were Inaring or Karin.

	Next, Karin entered, followed by CEO Choha.

	"Ah! Hello, CEO!"

	"Hello!"

	"CEO! Hello!"

	"Hello."

	When Choha entered, the atmosphere changed.

	It was like everyone suddenly became more formal.

	Seeing this, Lee Na-hee couldn't help but laugh.

	"Ah, nostalgic. I was like that once too."

	"Huh? Are you contradicting yourself? Why are you lying?"

	"No, I'm not! I was quick to adapt back then!"

	As the two were bantering and about to sit down, Nanmi finally entered.

	"Hello."

	Nanmi calmly bowed in greeting and then sat down next to Inaring and Karin.

	Once everyone was seated, Choha spoke.

	"Shall we begin now?"

	Following the CEO's words, the first to speak was Lee Na-hee, or more precisely, Inaring.

	"Hey, kids."

	"Yes?"

	"Have you ever heard my voice before?"

	From Nanmi's perspective, Inaring's expression was very smug.

	She looked determined to tease them.

	It was truly an annoying expression.

	At Inaring's words, shock gradually appeared on the 2nd generation members' faces.

	"Huh? No way?"

	"N-no way, right?"

	"Hello~! Juniors~"

	"I-Inaring!?"

	"R-really, you're Inaring?"

	"Then, this person is?"

	The 2nd generation members' gazes turned to Karin.

	"Yes. I'm Karin. Nice to meet you, little ones."

	"Then this person is?"

	Finally, the 2nd generation members' gazes turned to Nanmi.

	Nanmi bowed and said.

	"Hello. I'm Nanmi."

	"Wow... somehow now that I hear it, it seems to match the VTuber face."

	"No way, really?"

	"...She's smaller than me."

	The last comment came from Im Ha-eun.

	Well, although I'm short, I'm still a year older than you.

	"And these are our managers."

	"Nice to meet you. I'm Jin Se-yeon."

	"I'm Hong Song-ah."

	"Ah, hello."

	"Hello."

	"Now then-"

	Clap-

	"Shall we start our celebration dinner for the 2nd generation debut?"

	* * *

	The 1st generation's purpose was to see what kind of people the 2nd generation members were.

	They planned to create introduction videos led by the 1st generation before the 2nd generation's debut.

	So each of them was assigned to chat with one of the newcomers.

	"I'm a fan of senior Karin."

	"Yes. That's why I picked you."

	"Wow!"

	Karin was chatting with Rudia (Jeong Jin-ha), while...

	"Do you have any streaming tips, senior Inaring?"

	"Ah, I don't share this with just anyone, you know?"

	Inaring was talking with Yoon Mi-na.

	"CEO, why have you been taking so many breaks from streaming lately?"

	"Uh, what?"

	"Please stream more often."

	"If I stream more often, the company will go bankrupt, you know?"

	Oh Se-mi was chatting with Choha, and finally...

	"..."

	"..."

	Im Ha-eun, the youngest among them, was assigned to Nanmi.

	Or rather, she should have been, but there was no conversation between them.

	This was because their MBTIs were similar.

	*Hmm...*

	Nanmi thought to herself.

	Im Ha-eun, streaming name Naeun.

	Actually, Naeun was someone Nanmi had selected.

	More precisely...

	*Wasn't she chosen by Inaring?*

	She was chosen by Inaring, with Nanmi adding her opinion.

	The reason was that Im Ha-eun seemed to have noticed our identities during the interview.

	That point gave Nanmi the approval.

	Even though we changed our tones when speaking, she recognized all three of us.

	Isn't that proof that she frequently watched all of Blue Art's 1st generation streams?

	*She seemed very nervous during the interview because of that.*

	But it seems that wasn't the only reason for her nervousness.

	Her nervousness might just be part of her personality.

	Still, just to be sure.

	As a senior, Nanmi spoke first.

	"Um..."

	"Yes?"

	"You noticed our identities during the interview, right?"

	"Ah, that... it was just a guess."

	"I see."

	That was enough.

	So she did notice?

	Nanmi continued to ask.

	"Who do you watch most among the 1st generation?"

	"Um..."

	Naeun's gaze slowly turned toward Inaring.

	"Oh."

	Nanmi nodded at that.

	Nanmi said.

	"I think we'll get along well."

	Being an Inaring oshi is acceptable.

	"Ah, please take care of me."

	"Yes. I'll take care of you too."

	



Chapter 79: No Memory

	Nanmi and Ha-eun didn't drink any alcohol.

	Nanmi couldn't handle alcohol, and Ha-eun was underage, so it was natural.

	Still, there was a certain atmosphere.

	Instead of alcohol, they poured cola for each other and chatted.

	And the more they talked, the more Nanmi liked Ha-eun.

	"It's funniest when Inaring screams."

	"I know that well. That's why I make her scream."

	"As expected, Senior Nanmi is amazing."

	"You can do it too."

	"Actually, I like Inaring, but my role model is Senior Nanmi."

	"Yeah. I could tell."

	It was to the point where Nanmi felt comfortable speaking casually with her.

	Well, partly because she was a junior and one year younger.

	And the main reason Nanmi liked Ha-eun:

	"You like the Paladin in Time Click?"

	"Yes. I'm learning a lot by watching Senior Nanmi's videos."

	Ha-eun was even an old user.

	She'd been playing Time Click since its release.

	And as a Paladin, no less.

	She said her rank was in the Master tier.

	"I want to reach Grandmaster, but it's hard to climb higher."

	"I totally understand that feeling."

	It was extremely difficult for me to break through the Grandmaster wall with just the Paladin.

	Before my aim improved, I was stuck in Master too.

	"Do you have any tips?"

	"I'll teach you during a stream."

	"Um... does that mean...?"

	"Let's do a collab stream."

	Ha Nanmi.

	Twenty years old.

	For the first time in a long time—no, for the first time ever—she made a proposal like a confident man.

	* * *

	As time passed and the mood grew livelier.

	People were full and many were getting drunk.

	I thought we'd part ways here, but that wasn't the case.

	"Alright~ Let's go for round two~"

	"Where are we going for round two, boss?"

	"Huh? Karaoke, of course~ Karaoke~"

	Wow... I've never seen the boss this drunk before.

	It must mean she's in a good mood.

	Of course, she should be happy since things are going well and we've welcomed Blue Art's second generation.

	The karaoke place we arrived at turned out to be a room salon.

	"Well then! Shall we liven things up?"

	The first person to grab the microphone was Inaring.

	The face of our Blue Art.

	Inaring's energy was high.

	It was almost beyond her streaming energy level.

	The song she chose was no ordinary one.

	"Aaaah~! Eeeeeeh!"

	Wow, she's casually belting out high notes in a ballad.

	Well, among the three of us first-generation members, she was the best singer.

	Next, Karin started rapping.

	While we were all clapping along, the boss clung to Ha-eun.

	"Our Nanmi~"

	"Boss, I'm over here."

	"Huaaah!"

	Meanwhile, Ha-eun seemed nervous, trembling slightly.

	"Oh, it's Ha-eun. Sorry. You're small and cute like Nanmi, so I got confused."

	"No, it's, it's okay."

	"Mmm~ Yes, Ha-eun. I love you."

	Somehow, I discovered the boss's drinking habit.

	It seems our boss Choha completely gets drunk and clings to people, confessing her love.

	The boss wrapped her other arm around Nanmi.

	"Ugh, boss?"

	"Hehe, flowers in both hands."

	She's really drunk.

	If she gets any more drunk, it'll be hard to handle.

	"But why isn't Nanmi drinking?"

	"...?"

	Boss, you're the one who told me not to drink, right?

	"Come on, drink~ drink~ Our Nanmi should enjoy too~"

	The boss held out a glass.

	It was filled with beer.

	No way!

	The boss was attempting an assassination.

	If I drank this, I'd definitely lose it.

	Rolling my eyes around, I opened my mouth.

	"Any junior want to be my black knight?"

	"....."

	"....."

	"....."

	Suddenly the second-generation members looked like strangers.

	Except for our Ha-eun.

	"Hehe~ Why not just give up and drink?"

	Gulp- I swallowed unconsciously.

	There was no choice.

	I had social awareness and didn't want to ruin the mood.

	"Just a little bit?"

	I picked up the glass.

	And took one sip-

	.

	.

	.

	.

	.

	"Huh?"

	When I woke up, it was morning.

	Where am I?

	This isn't my home?

	"Mmm~"

	I turned my head and saw Inaring.

	Huh? Why is Inaring here?

	More importantly, why is she hugging me?

	Carefully, I unwound Inaring's arms and got up.

	"Ugh....."

	Ah, suddenly a headache.

	A familiar headache.

	I had this kind of headache when I drank with Ms. Rareune before, right?

	It seemed worse than that time, though.

	"Where's my phone....."

	First, I decided to find my phone.

	I'm guessing this is Inaring's house.

	I found my phone quickly.

	It was placed above my head.

	I took out my phone and checked the time.

	9 AM.

	There were also messages.

	[Choha]: Sorry Nanmi~

	[Choha]: Call me when you wake up, let's go get hangover soup.

	Nanmi blinked.

	What on earth happened?

	I couldn't remember.

	No, it felt like my memories were fragmented.

	To understand the situation, I shook Inaring awake.

	"Inaring. Inaring."

	"Mmm.... just a little more....."

	"Wake up, Inaring."

	"Mmm.... no."

	"Hey, you stubborn mule."

	"Hmm?"

	Inaring slowly opened her eyes.

	"Oh, Nanmi. You're up?"

	"Did you sleep well, Inaring?"

	"Yaaawn~ Yes. I think I slept well."

	I couldn't help but blink while looking at Inaring.

	Does she not have a hangover?

	Why does she look fine?

	Ah, more importantly.

	"Inaring. The boss said to call when we wake up. She wants to get hangover soup?"

	"Hmm? Really? Hangover soup means beef soup. I know a good beef soup place, should I tell her to meet there? What time is it now?"

	"9 o'clock."

	"Really?"

	Inaring picked up her phone and tap-tap-tapped, sending a message to someone.

	Apparently to the boss.

	After sending the message, Inaring buried her face in the pillow again.

	"...Inaring?"

	"The boss said to meet at 10. Let's sleep a bit more."

	Inaring reached out.

	She grabbed Nanmi's arm and pulled.

	"Ugh."

	Nanmi was pulled in helplessly.

	She was held like a dakimakura.

	"Zzz....."

	Inaring fell asleep again in just a few seconds.

	Hmm, but somehow.....

	Inaring's snoring sounds like ASMR, making me sleepy again.

	"Mmm...."

	My eyes gradually closed.

	Yeah, I just need to wake up before 10.

	It should be fine to sleep for about 30 minutes, right?

	.

	.

	.

	.

	.

	Ring ring~! Ring ring ring~!

	"Mmm~"

	Nanmi's eyes snapped open.

	A phone was ringing.

	It was a call from Boss Choha.

	At the same time, I checked the time and it was 10:30 AM.

	"Ah."

	I glanced at Inaring.

	Inaring was still in dreamland.

	"Um, well....."

	Can't be helped.

	If we're late, I'll blame Inaring.

	I answered the phone and immediately explained the situation.

	* * *

	Fortunately, it seemed that Inaring and I weren't the only ones who were late.

	All the second-generation members except Ha-eun were late too.

	Not just the second generation.

	First-generation Karin was late as well.

	The funny thing was that Boss Choha had predicted all of this.

	"Everyone arrived right on time."

	11 AM.

	That was the time Boss Choha had expected.

	"Yaaawn~ Everyone, get some hangover soup. The beef soup here is delicious."

	"Boss, why are you so fine?"

	"Me? I have my ways."

	At that moment, Nanmi thought the boss looked like a monster.

	Nanmi sat down.

	Of course, not everyone had come to the beef soup restaurant.

	The managers had gone home separately to rest, she said.

	While waiting after ordering a bowl of soup, Ha-eun, who was sitting next to her, asked:

	"Are you okay, senior?"

	"No, I feel like I'm dying."

	"Here, have some cola."

	"Thanks."

	Ha-eun was definitely an angel.

	The youngest at our Blue Art, I should take good care of her from now on.

	The boss, sitting across from them, laughed and said:

	"Oh my, I'm sorry, Nanmi. I shouldn't have made you drink."

	"I didn't think just one sip would affect me like this."

	"Huh? One sip? No way! You downed it in one shot."

	"I did?"

	"Yes."

	Ah, so that's why my memory cut off?

	No wonder it felt strange.

	"Your seolleongtang is ready."

	At that moment, the soup arrived.

	It was seolleongtang (beef bone soup).

	True to Inaring's recommendation, it looked really delicious.

	As I tasted the broth with a spoonful, I saw Inaring pouring kimchi juice into her soup.

	"Ahh. I'm saved. The broth is so rich~"

	I decided to stop watching.

	It was nice to learn a new side of Inaring, but she seemed very much like an old man.

	I decided to focus more on my soup.

	While slurping up some noodles, Karin opened her mouth with a dead expression:

	"Ugh, I want to take the day off."

	Come to think of it, Inaring, myself, and Karin all had streams scheduled for today.

	As much as I'd like to rest, I can't take a day off for something like this as a professional.

	That's when the boss gave a warning to the first-generation members.

	"Oh, right. In today's streams, try not to reveal too much about last night's drinking party. Got it?"

	"Huh? Why?"

	"Ah. Okie-okie, understood."

	Karin tilted her head in confusion, while Inaring nodded in understanding.

	I understood too.

	If we spilled all the details about last night's drinking party today, there might be nothing left to talk about during the introduction stream for the second generation.

	Inaring casually asked:

	"By the way, when are we doing the introduction stream?"

	"The second generation debuts next week, so this weekend? Let's gather at the studio then."

	"Okay."


Chapter 80: One-Combo Possible?

	In any professional gaming industry, there are always players who leave the most lasting impressions.

	Time Click had such a player too.

	Before Nanmi, he was the world's number one player and top DPS.

	A player who left behind legends in countless tournaments.

	It was Pandemic's DPS player, Shin Jung-hyuk.

	And now, after a long time, he had turned on his stream.

	[(Live) Hello] 💁‍♂️15,158

	#T.C

	"It's been a while since I had a day off, so I turned on the stream."

	User oo donated 10,000 won!

	[Did you enjoy your trip?]

	"Yes. I had a good time with the Pandemic team members. But it seems a lot happened while we were away?"

	User oo donated 10,000 won!

	[lol Jung-hyuk, you lost your first place]

	"Yes, I saw that. I watched Nanmi's gameplay stream too, and she's really good."

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Are you going to reclaim first place?]

	"Hmm... if the opportunity comes up while I'm playing. Today I just want to take it easy."

	Perhaps it was because he'd already been number one before, so he wasn't particularly ambitious?

	Above all, 5000 points.

	*Wow... how did she really reach 5000 points?*

	You'd need to play intensely all day, have good luck, and well, basically cause all kinds of chaos to reach 5000 points.

	Naturally, since he turned on the stream to relax, he didn't want to play that intensely.

	Unless an opportunity presented itself.

	That opportunity would be when his condition was good, luck was on his side, and he was on a winning streak.

	Of course, he wasn't expecting much.

	Ding-

	"Hmm... let's see."

	He started the game and checked the time.

	While quietly waiting for the queue to pop, thinking about what to eat for lunch, a donation message caught Jung-hyuk's attention.

	User Kiyo85 donated 1,000 won!

	[XD5ED this is being reviewed for hacking]

	"Huh? Hack review?"

	It had been a while since he'd received a hack verification request.

	Of course, the reason it had been a while was because he hadn't streamed in a long time.

	He immediately entered the replay code.

	"Who's suspected of hacking?"

	User Kiyo85 donated 1,000 won!

	[The opponent Ogogocot]

	"That person? Hmm... just a moment."

	It seemed like the queue wouldn't pop for a while.

	He decided to take the request to pass the time.

	Jung-hyuk silently focused on Ogogocot's gameplay.

	As he concentrated, he noticed a few suspicious patterns.

	"Hmm... I can definitely see a few things, but I'm not sure about this."

	Just looking at the aim, it seemed like hacking.

	But then again, it didn't seem like hacking.

	"From what I can see, they look like a pro."

	User Kiyo85 donated 1,000 won!

	[They say they're just a regular player]

	"This is a regular player's gameplay?"

	Jung-hyuk tilted his head.

	After thinking for a moment, he spoke.

	"One thing's for sure. If this person isn't a pro, they're hacking."

	It was a simple reason that didn't need explanation.

	Their gameplay was just better than most pros.

	Otherwise, it made no sense.

	"But I don't see any clear signs of hacking. Their aim is really good though."

	Still, there was a reason he was slightly suspicious of hacking.

	Was it intuition... or something mechanical?

	"Yeah, I really can't tell."

	User Kiyo85 donated 1,000 won!

	[The community has already concluded they're hacking though?]

	"Ah, don't try to sway me like that. I won't make a definitive judgment without clear evidence. Those community guys aren't pros like me."

	User Kiyo85 donated 1,000 won!

	[There is evidence.]

	"Where's the evidence?"

	A link appeared in the chat.

	He immediately checked it and found a collection of GIFs showing Ogogocot's suspicious movements.

	He quietly scrolled through the GIFs.

	"Come on. These are all things I just checked."

	To be precise, they were similar.

	GIFs showing aim tracking movements.

	GIFs showing quick flicks that landed precisely on heads.

	Jung-hyuk clicked his tongue and said:

	"I told you to bring clear evidence. Is this evidence? Well, there's nothing specific here, it's all the same. I'll say it again, don't try to incite things on my stream. I'll just ban you."

	Jung-hyuk spoke seriously after a long time.

	"If I definitively say this person is hacking, they'll be labeled as a hacker. But from what Kiyo85 is saying, it seems like you want me to label them as a hacker, but I'm well aware of my position. What if I say they're hacking and they're not? What then? Will you take responsibility?"

	User Kiyo85 donated 1,000 won!

	[Yes I'll take responsibility, I'll donate 3 million won]

	"That 3 million won should go to that person, not me. Anyway, is that a promise?"

	Even so, he'd never even met this person in-game.

	Ding-

	The game was found.

	"Ah, found a match. Let's see who the opponent is... huh?"

	But the issue wasn't with the opponent.

	They were on his team.

	*Just as I was talking about them, we meet?*

	Ogogocot ❤.

	They were matched as teammates.

	* * *

	Meanwhile, Nanmi had finished enjoying her seolleongtang soup and stepped outside.

	When she asked about the situation, the owner said he had already told her parents she would be staying overnight.

	"But how did you know my parents' contact information, boss?"

	"I used your phone to contact them."

	"...? But my phone was locked."

	"Nanmi, you need to change your phone lock. It was too simple."

	Well, Z was indeed too simple.

	But it was fortunate, wasn't it?

	If she had stayed at a friend's house without saying anything, her mother would have worried.

	Anyway, after eating the soup, the owner drove her home safely.

	"See you next time, Nanmi!"

	"Yes, boss. See you next time."

	As much as she wanted to lie down on her bed and rest as soon as she got home, she couldn't.

	She needed to quickly raise Ogogocot's score to Champion while she had free time.

	She immediately entered Time Click.

	Well, she wasn't sleepy since she'd slept a lot, and there was still time before her stream.

	Ding-

	"Oh."

	That was quick.

	She was lucky.

	She didn't expect to find a match in less than a minute.

	"Let's see who's on the team..."

	It was a fairly high queue.

	Between Grandmaster and Champion?

	She might even see pros if she was lucky.

	"...?"

	Pro... there was indeed a pro.

	But she didn't expect to meet this person.

	"Wow."

	It was Shin Jung-hyuk.

	The king of Time Click.

	The person who came to mind when thinking of DPS.

	She never expected to meet him here.

	Ding-

	Jung-hyuk immediately picked the sub-DPS Racer.

	Well, Jung-hyuk was known for his Racer.

	She quickly checked the tank and healer picks.

	"Tanks are Gravity Wielder and Paladin. Healers are Female Soldier and Monk."

	Hmm... the tank and healer composition was for a rush strategy.

	Her pick would determine the overall composition.

	If she picked Sniper, it would be a poking composition; if she picked Outlaw, it would be a rush composition.

	Either was fine.

	But this time, she wanted to do something different.

	Was it because of Sync?

	She wanted to play a different hero.

	For example-

	Ding-

	Ninja.

	She picked Ninja.

	It wasn't a hero that matched her current playstyle.

	But there was something she wanted to try.

	*One-combo.*

	Slash with the blade, hit a headshot with the shuriken, then one melee attack.

	A clean one-combo, but not easy.

	If you missed even slightly, it would fail.

	But she was confident.

	Her time flowed slower than normal people's.

	* * *

	Jung-hyuk scratched his head.

	"...What's this composition?"

	It was a composition rarely seen in high-tier queues.

	In other words, it was a mess.

	The tanks and healers were for a rush strategy, but the DPS was for a dive composition.

	Racer and Ninja?

	"Hmm... let's try it anyway."

	He had already picked sub-DPS, and then someone picked Ninja, another sub-DPS?

	Were they that confident in their gameplay?

	Or were they planning to get the Female Soldier's buff for one-shots?

	Whatever the case, he decided to see how it would go.

	If it didn't work, he could always change his pick.

	[3]

	[2]

	[1]

	[Start]

	They were on offense first.

	As soon as it started, Jung-hyuk made a wide flank.

	He planned to draw aggro from behind the enemy's point.

	Just as Jung-hyuk was carefully watching for the right timing to move as the standoff began:

	Whoosh! Hah! Ding!

	[Ogogocot❤] > [SauThousandSunny]

	"Huh? What?"

	Jung-hyuk clearly saw it from behind.

	The moment their team's Ninja Ogogocot spotted the enemy healer's position, they drew their blade.

	What followed was instantaneous.

	Blade slash-shuriken-melee-another slash to escape.

	"Wow, wait. It's been a while since I've seen a one-combo master."

	Ninja one-combo.

	It's not a commonly used technique.

	Especially not against an enemy with full health.

	Because the chances of failure are high.

	*They died without even being able to react.*

	That's how fast it was.

	This wasn't the time to be spectating.

	With one healer down, they needed to press the advantage and take down the remaining healer.

	Of course, just harassing the remaining healer would be enough to win this round, but...

	Ding-

	"...Huh?"

	[Ogogocot❤] > [lupi]

	[Ogogocot❤] > [Hamburger Lover]

	Did I just see what I think I saw?

	Three consecutive one-combo slashes?

	"Wow... wait a minute."

	[lupi]: ??

	[Hamburger Lover]: What is this? Hacking?

	Even the opponents were incredulous enough to type in chat.

	Well, even I, who was watching, couldn't believe it.

	Three consecutive one-combos.

	And all targets were at full health.

	Jung-hyuk couldn't help but let out a disbelieving laugh.

	"Seriously, who is this person?"

	



Chapter 81: Shin Jung-hyuk

	Shin Jung-hyuk was quietly watching the replay of the previous game.

	It was a ninja play by Ogogogoht.

	After silently observing the gameplay for a while, Jung-hyuk scratched his head and typed in chat.

	[SJH]: Ogogogoht

	[Ogogogoht❤]: Yes?

	[SJH]: Can you explain yourself?

	That last play was a bit too much, wasn't it?

	Three consecutive instant kills.

	Watching from first-person view, the aim precisely targeted the head.

	Above all, the aiming speed was way too fast.

	*It's almost like aimbot with that flick speed...*

	Truthfully, he was already convinced it was a hack, but given his position, he couldn't make that accusation outright.

	Well, if they run away after being questioned, that would confirm the hack—

	[Ogogogoht❤]: Yes. I can explain

	"...?"

	They can explain?

	So that was actually real skill?

	Jung-hyuk turned off his screen for a moment.

	He asked through chat.

	[SJH]: Ogogogoht.

	[Ogogogoht❤]: Yes?

	[SJH]: Can you tell just me who you are? I won't tell anyone.

	Someone with this level of skill couldn't be an ordinary person.

	A pro?

	Maybe a pro from another game?

	[Ogogogoht❤]: It's a secret.

	The response left him deflated.

	Jung-hyuk tapped his desk thoughtfully before typing again.

	[SJH]: Okay. Then how will you explain yourself?

	[Ogogogoht❤]: How would you like me to explain?

	They're giving him the choice.

	Does that mean they're that confident?

	Honestly, there was only one definitive way to prove they weren't hacking.

	[SJH]: The most convincing way would be to come to our dorm and show us your gameplay in person. What do you think?

	Now, how would they respond?

	If they don't run away now, then it must be real—

	[Ogogogoht❤]: Sounds good.

	"..."

	Really?

	"Wow."

	Jung-hyuk was stunned.

	This person must be the real deal.

	Jung-hyuk asked:

	[SJH]: Who are you really? Are you actually just a regular person?

	Nanmi stared at the screen for a moment, lost in thought.

	"Hmm..."

	Honestly, she knew something like this would happen eventually.

	Even she had to admit her aim looked like a hack.

	*I guess it's impossible to raise my rank comfortably without being suspected.*

	She thought it might be better to reveal her identity to a pro and play comfortably.

	A pro-certified NO-hack player.

	If someone like Shin Jung-hyuk vouched for her, no one would doubt her anymore.

	Her decision was made.

	Nanmi immediately typed:

	[Ogogogoht❤]: I'll tell you when I get there.

	* * *

	The next morning.

	Jung-hyuk stood at the entrance of the Pandemic dorm with his hands in his pockets, letting out a lazy yawn.

	"Haaawwn~"

	While yawning, he recalled yesterday's conversation with Ogogogoht.

	*They said they could explain and would come in person...*

	And they would reveal their identity in person.

	The reason for coming in person was simple.

	*They wanted an autograph, right?*

	Well, that wasn't difficult.

	Since they said they'd come in person, it meant they weren't hacking, so he planned to give them special treatment.

	*It's about time...*

	There was a chance they wouldn't show up.

	But that was fine too.

	If they didn't come, he'd just go back inside.

	Jung-hyuk checked the time.

	It was almost the appointed time.

	He took out his phone and asked through Volvoard chat:

	[SJH]: Where are you?

	[Ogogogoht❤]: Almost there.

	The immediate response suggested they really were planning to come.

	That's unusual.

	Since they wanted an autograph, were they actually a fan?

	If so, he should give them special treatment.

	Just then, a taxi stopped a short distance away.

	His gaze unconsciously turned toward it.

	*Is that Ogogogoht?*

	He saw a... child getting out of the taxi and looked away.

	Apparently not.

	But the kid looked cute, like a child actor.

	That's when the girl approached him.

	"Are you player Shin Jung-hyuk?"

	"...? Uh, yes."

	Jung-hyuk blinked.

	Thinking she might be a fan, he quietly prepared to fulfill her request.

	Then she spoke:

	"Hello. I'm Ogogogoht."

	"...?"

	Did he hear that wrong?

	Jung-hyuk blinked involuntarily.

	But apparently, he hadn't misheard.

	"I'm Ogogogoht."

	"..."

	Jung-hyuk could only gape with a blank expression.

	Ogogogoht's true identity was a young girl.

	He couldn't help but ask again:

	"Really?"

	"Yes."

	"You're really Ogogogoht?"

	"Yes."

	"Ah, I see. How old are you?"

	"I'm 20."

	"Oh, um..."

	So she was an adult.

	An awkward silence fell.

	Trying to break it, he asked another question.

	"What's your name?"

	"Ha Nam-mi."

	"I see, Ms. Ha Nam-mi."

	Wait a minute?

	Ha Nam-mi?

	Nam-mi, Nam-mi, Nam-mi, Nan-mi, Nanmi?

	Jung-hyuk's eyes widened.

	Her voice sounded familiar too... could it be?

	Jung-hyuk had to ask in a surprised voice:

	"Are you perhaps VTuber Nanmi?"

	"Ah, yes. That's right."

	Jung-hyuk's mouth fell open.

	"No way..."

	For a moment, he tried to process the situation.

	So this person was Nanmi.

	And Ogogogoht was Nanmi's alternate account?

	As the truth dawned on him, he recalled what Nanmi had said yesterday as Ogogogoht:

	[Ogogogoht❤]: I'll tell you when I get there.

	When she said she'd tell him in person, he thought there must be something to it.

	No wonder her aim seemed suspiciously like a hack.

	But this wasn't the time for that.

	"THE Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"Follow me. I'm treating you to a meal."

	The hack explanation could wait.

	For now, he wanted to treat his distinguished guest to a nice meal.

	* * *

	Munch, munch, nom nom.

	Nam-mi stuffed her mouth with well-separated king crab meat.

	It was delicious.

	This was her first time eating king crab.

	It tasted different from snow crab.

	Jung-hyuk stared at her blankly.

	She reminded him of a squirrel.

	But he knew not to be fooled by her cute appearance.

	This girl was the monstrous DPS Rush Knight who had shocked everyone.

	Nam-mi glanced at Jung-hyuk and spoke:

	"So, Jung-hyuk. When do I need to explain—"

	"That can wait. The explanation was complete the moment you showed up in person."

	"Ah, you're right."

	With that, Nam-mi returned her focus to the king crab.

	She stuffed an entire crab leg into her mouth and chewed.

	It was so big that her cheeks puffed out just from one leg.

	Jung-hyuk, who had been quietly watching, spoke:

	"So... why did you create an alternate account?"

	"Hmm..."

	Nam-mi thought for a moment before answering.

	"I want to try becoming a pro."

	"!? Really?"

	Wait?

	But what does having an alternate account have to do with preparing to be a pro?

	Seeing his confusion, Nam-mi continued:

	"I want to separate VTuber Nanmi from pro Nam-mi. Even if I debut as a pro, I don't plan to reveal that I'm VTuber Nanmi."

	"Uh... I think people will figure it out quickly though?"

	"Even if people recognize me, they won't say anything. I'll make it a rule on my stream too."

	Jung-hyuk listened quietly without asking why.

	He figured she must have her complicated reasons.

	Another question occurred to him:

	"So you plan to be both a VTuber and a pro simultaneously?"

	"That's what I'm worried about. I'm not sure if I can do both. What do you think?"

	Jung-hyuk fell into deep thought before offering advice as a current pro:

	"Hmm... I don't have a good solution. It seems difficult no matter how I look at it. Pro practice takes up a lot of time. You must have your own schedule as a VTuber, right? If you pursue both paths, it might be hard to manage your schedule. You seem to be doing various things these days."

	"I guess you're right."

	"This is something you need to think deeply about, rather than seeking advice from others. Honestly, with your skill level, I'm sure you've received offers from pro teams, right?"

	"Many."

	"Yes. With your skills, becoming a pro would be easy. So... Ogogogoht? You plan to use that ID if you become a pro?"

	"Yes."

	"I can't help with your dilemma, but if you make a decision, contact me. I'll help you."

	"Thank you."

	"And please change your nickname. It's too embarrassing."

	"That's a bit..."

	Nam-mi shook her head with a smile.

	Although he said he couldn't give advice, it was still helpful.

	This matter definitely required deeper consideration before making a decision.

	Jung-hyuk said:

	"If you're done eating, shall we go?"

	"To the Pandemic dorm?"

	"Yes. While explaining, I'll show you around our dorm. Since you're an aspiring pro. Let's go."

	"Oh, right."

	Nam-mi suddenly remembered something and spoke up:

	"Jung-hyuk."

	"Yes?"

	"Is Sink at the dorm?"

	"Yes, why?"

	"Oh."

	Then she should get his autograph while she's there.

	She thought it wouldn't be bad to get autographs from all the Pandemic members while she was at it.

	



Chapter 82: The Explanation Broadcast Begins

	The Pandemic headquarters.

	A building that holds the history of Korea's pro-gaming team, Pandemic.

	I followed Shin Jung-hyuk straight to the third floor.

	The third floor was where the Time Click pros lived.

	"Wow....."

	It was fascinating.

	This was where the pros I'd only seen in tournaments lived.

	The place was better equipped for daily life than I expected.

	There was a gym, a lounge, and though I hadn't seen it yet, apparently a cafeteria too.

	While I was looking around following Jung-hyuk...

	Slurp-

	Someone was eating ramen in the lounge located in the center of the third floor.

	Wondering if it might be a player, I looked over, but it was an unfamiliar face.

	"Huh?"

	The person eating ramen looked at Jung-hyuk and me.

	With a puzzled expression, the man stared at me before asking Jung-hyuk:

	"Who's this? Your little sister?"

	"No, Coach."

	Ah, he must be Pandemic's coach.

	"Then who...?"

	"Well—"

	Jung-hyuk glanced at me hesitantly.

	I realized I should introduce myself. He seemed unsure whether he could introduce me as VTuber Nanmi without permission.

	I opened my mouth to address the coach.

	"Hello. I'm VTuber Nanmi."

	"Pfft! *cough* *cough*!"

	The coach coughed in surprise as soon as I introduced myself.

	Then, a blank expression.

	He looked like he thought he'd misheard.

	"You mean Blue Art's VTuber Nanmi?"

	"Yes."

	"Ah, um, yes. Hello. I'm Yoon Tae-gang, Pandemic's coach."

	He extended his hand politely for a handshake.

	After a brief handshake, Yoon Tae-gang asked:

	"What brings Nanmi here...?"

	It wasn't my turn to explain anymore.

	I glanced at Jung-hyuk, who took over the explanation.

	"It's... about clearing up the hacking accusations."

	"What accusations? Why would Nanmi need to clear anything up?"

	"It's about her alt account."

	"Alt account?"

	"Ogogogot."

	"...!?"

	Yoon Tae-gang's eyes widened.

	"Ah! Aaah!"

	He exclaimed as if suddenly understanding.

	"Ogogogot was Nanmi?"

	"Yes."

	"Ah, so that's why you're here...."

	Ogogogot.

	Yoon Tae-gang knew about it.

	He'd heard about it from Sync.

	That a civilian with pro-level skills had appeared.

	And it turned out to be Nanmi.

	*I thought something seemed off...*

	Her aim had been suspiciously good.

	"Well... since you've come all this way, please make yourself comfortable. Jung-hyuk, take good care of Nanmi."

	"Yes."

	After Coach Yoon Tae-gang left, Jung-hyuk asked:

	"So... should we start with the explanation right away?"

	"Yes. But where will we do it?"

	"I was thinking we'd do the explanation in our practice room."

	And the Pandemic members would probably be gathered there.

	I wasn't sure how to explain things to them, but they weren't clueless people.

	"Let's go."

	"Yes."

	* * *

	Inside the practice room.

	It was a space with three computers installed on each side wall.

	As expected, everyone was gathered in the practice room.

	They were so focused on gaming that they hadn't noticed who had entered.

	"Wow....."

	Meanwhile, Nam-mi was simply amazed.

	All of Pandemic was gathered here.

	Main tank Hardiz.

	Sub-tank Mob.

	DPS Sync.

	Healer Ten.

	Healer Lee Sang-hwan.

	Players she'd only seen in tournaments were all gaming together.

	Seeing them in person was quite surreal.

	"Nanmi, this way."

	Jung-hyuk naturally guided Nam-mi to his seat.

	That's when Sync, who was gaming right next to them, went "Huh?"

	He looked back and forth between Jung-hyuk and Nam-mi as if he couldn't believe his eyes.

	"Huh? What's this?"

	Right at that moment, Jung-hyuk made a finger gesture.

	It was a gesture telling him to be quiet.

	There was a reason.

	Sync and several others were currently streaming.

	And according to Nam-mi's request, Jung-hyuk intended to completely hide Ogogogot's identity.

	He only planned to show her gameplay, with absolutely no intention of revealing her voice.

	"Huh?"

	"Huh? What's up, hyung? Who's this?"

	"What is it? What's going on?"

	But things don't always go as planned.

	Jung-hyuk had brought a woman.

	To this sweaty practice room, no less.

	Chaos was inevitable.

	*Ah.*

	This wouldn't work.

	Jung-hyuk took Nam-mi back outside the practice room.

	"Just wait a moment, please."

	"Okay."

	Jung-hyuk then went back inside alone.

	He addressed the Pandemic team members with a declarative tone:

	"Guys, sorry I didn't tell you beforehand."

	"What is it, hyung?"

	"What's going on? Should we clap and congratulate you?"

	"Wow~ Jung-hyuk hyung, I see you're living life to the fullest, huh?"

	"It's not like that. Those who are streaming, turn off your mics for a moment. I have something serious to discuss."

	"...? What is it really?"

	Despite their words, the team members obediently followed Jung-hyuk's instructions.

	Some were in the middle of games and shifted their attention to Jung-hyuk while keeping an eye on their screens.

	Then, Jung-hyuk spoke:

	"Everyone's mics off?"

	"Hyung! Hurry up and tell us! I need to focus on the game."

	"Yeah, what is it?"

	"That person is Nanmi."

	"...?"

	Everyone's expressions went blank.

	Even Sync, who was in the middle of a game, momentarily looked at Jung-hyuk.

	What?

	They thought they must have misheard.

	"That Nanmi?"

	"The Rush Knight?"

	"Yeah."

	"Really? For real?"

	"Why is she here!?"

	"To clear up the hacking accusations."

	"...?"

	Everyone's expressions turned puzzled again.

	Why would Nanmi need to clear up hacking accusations?

	She's already established.

	They looked at Jung-hyuk with that question in mind, and he continued:

	"You know Ogogogot, right? That's Nanmi."

	"..."

	"..."

	"Did I hear that right? Ogogogot is Nanmi?"

	"Yeah."

	"Wow."

	Tap-

	Someone slapped their forehead.

	It was Sync.

	Sync said:

	"Ah, no wonder it seemed so much like hacking."

	* * *

	Jung-hyuk explained the situation afterward.

	Ogogogot is Nanmi.

	And Nanmi doesn't want Ogogogot's identity revealed.

	Why did she come here?

	While I did invite her, she probably wanted to come herself.

	Honestly, if she had quietly revealed her identity only to Jung-hyuk without coming, there would have been no need for this explanation stream.

	Anyway, after explaining everything one by one, the team members understood the situation.

	"Aha, okay. Got it."

	"Then I'll call her back in."

	Jung-hyuk opened the practice room door again.

	Looking at Nam-mi, he said:

	"You can come in now."

	"Okay."

	As she entered the practice room...

	"Ooooh....."

	The team members looked at Nanmi differently than before.

	After all, who was Nanmi?

	The current #1 ranked player with aim that surpassed even Biakgo.

	Moreover, she was a woman.

	And she was small and cute.

	Nam-mi's appearance had something that triggered protective instincts.

	Simply put, they wanted to treat her well.

	"Nanmi, please sit here."

	"Um... thank you."

	"Is everything comfortable for you?"

	"Yes."

	"Please feel free to play. Would you like something to eat?"

	"Um... I just ate before coming here."

	"If you've had a meal, you should have a snack next. Is there anything you'd like to drink?"

	"Then I'd like a strawberry shake."

	"Maknae! Did you hear that? Strawberry shake! Order it quickly!"

	"I ordered it the moment I heard."

	The team members treated Nanmi very well.

	There was just something about her appearance that made them want to take care of her.

	Meanwhile, Jung-hyuk, who had finished preparations, said:

	"The stream setup is ready. When we start, I'll handle the hosting. Nanmi, you just need to play the game."

	"Okay."

	"Then let's begin."

	And so the stream started.

	[(Live) Ogogogot Explanation Stream] 👨 3,459

	#T.C

	As expected of the current #1 pro DPS, her recognition was no joke.

	As soon as the stream started, nearly 3,000 viewers joined within minutes.

	While viewers were joining, Nam-mi logged into Time Click with the Ogogogot ID.

	After preparations were complete, Jung-hyuk switched the stream view to Time Click and began hosting:

	"Yes, welcome everyone. As you can see from the title, this is an explanation about Ogogogot."

	-I thought the channel got hacked when I saw the stream title

	-Ogogogot explanation stream lololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lolololololololololol

	-That nickname is really intense lololololol

	"Yes. Anyway, Ogogogot is really here, and according to her wishes, there will be no interview and no voice. We're just going to show that she's not hacking."

	Kiyo85 has donated 1,000 won!

	[Is this for real? This is actually real?]

	"Ah, that person. Ogogogot, that's the person who said they'd give 3 million won if you weren't hacking. They've shown up themselves."

	3 million won?

	Nam-mi thought for a moment and then made an X sign with her fingers.

	She was indicating she wouldn't accept it.

	*It doesn't feel right, I guess?*

	Honestly, even I thought my aim looked like hacking.

	When I created the alt account as Ogogogot, I anticipated something like this might happen.

	It's not like I desperately need money right now.

	And though I haven't decided yet, I might play professionally as Ogogogot in the future, so it wouldn't be bad to maintain a good image through this incident.

	Understanding my thoughts, Jung-hyuk nodded and said:

	"Oh, you should consider yourself lucky. Ogogogot says you don't need to give it."

	Kiyo85 has donated 1,000,000 won!

	[OK]

	Kiyo85 has donated 1,000,000 won!

	[OK]

	Kiyo85 has donated 1,000,000 won!

	[I'm a man of my word. Just take it. I already prepared it anyway]

	Jung-hyuk's eyes widened involuntarily as he looked at Nam-mi.

	He was quite surprised.

	"Uh, well... I see you're a big spender. Thank you."

	Kiyo85 has donated 1,000 won!

	[Please pass it on to Ogogogot]

	"Yes, I will. I didn't expect you to give it right away before we even did the explanation. Well, coming here in person is already proof enough, but we should still show some gameplay. Are you ready?"

	Nam-mi nodded.

	As she nodded, she immediately queued up.

	It was a competitive queue.

	"...?"

	Jung-hyuk was puzzled.

	He had thought they'd simply show a quick match, but it seemed Nam-mi wanted to demonstrate in competitive mode.

	That's when it happened.

	Jung-hyuk saw it.

	Ding-

	Ding-

	Ding-

	Team members queuing for competitive matches as soon as Nam-mi did.

	*Wow... these guys.*

	Cheeky fellows.

	Their faces were full of intent to either team up with her or snipe her.

	Of course, despite his words...

	*I want to play too.*

	Not sniping, but he wanted to be on the same team.

	That match when he was on Nam-mi's team had been so comfortable.

	To be honest, getting carried by her had been too sweet.

	



Chapter 83: The Real Start Of The Explanation Broadcast

	Nanmi thought to herself.

	To clear her name, she needed to show her aim, and the best hero for demonstrating aim would be one that relied heavily on tracking.

	Though not commonly used, she decided to go with this hero.

	The Soldier.

	A classic, textbook aim hero.

	Not very effective in high-tier queues, but if your aim is good, it's perfectly usable.

	But here, her aim couldn't just be good.

	*Ding-*

	The queue popped.

	Nanmi immediately checked who was on her team and the enemy team.

	And then.

	*Oh...*

	One, two, three Pandemic players.

	On the enemy team were Hardies, Mob, and Sync.

	On our team were Ten and Sang-hwan.

	*The enemy team has both tanks and DPS?*

	Conversely, my team had Pandemic's healer line grouped together.

	How did the matchmaking end up like this?

	-lol they're sniping her during her explanation stream

	-This is too much lol

	Tell me about it.

	This was beyond explanation—this was going to be a tough game.

	Meanwhile, healers Ten and Sang-hwan, who ended up on the same team, said to Nanmi:

	"Ogot, don't worry and just focus on dealing damage. We'll give you plenty of healing."

	"Let's make this smooth~"

	Right, who were our team's healers?

	Healer Sang-hwan, currently known as the world's strongest Female Soldier, was here.

	And what about Ten?

	Currently known as a healer who deals more damage than actual DPS players.

	Nanmi checked both healers' picks.

	*As expected, Female Soldier and Monk.*

	The enemy would definitely bring out Ninja.

	They probably brought out Monk as an ultimate counter.

	Even if that wasn't the reason, Ten was a Monk player anyway.

	I picked Soldier as I had planned.

	"Huh? You're going with Soldier?"

	"Are you sure about Soldier?"

	Hmm... I understand their reaction.

	After all, not many people use Soldier in high-tier queues.

	To put it bluntly, it's currently considered a trash hero.

	You could say it's a hero used for throwing games.

	But Nanmi was confident.

	[Ogogogot❤]: I'll carry.

	"Hmm... wait. Then maybe I'll try this?"

	"Are you serious?"

	That's when it happened.

	Ten's hero changed.

	*Ding-*

	Angel.

	If DPS has Soldier, then healers have Angel.

	"I'll just pocket you, so go all out."

	Hmm... this wasn't part of my plan.

	But what can I do?

	*It would be funny for someone who picked Soldier to complain.*

	Besides, getting a damage boost—or "pocket" as they call it—might actually be better.

	[3]

	[2]

	[1]

	[START]

	As soon as it started, I honestly headed straight to the front route with my teammates.

	If there hadn't been an Angel, I would have planned to flank around and target their backline, but with Angel, it's different.

	Damage boost.

	And with my aim, I could melt tanks easily.

	For example.

	*Tatatatatatatang!!*

	*Ding-ding-ding-ding-ding-ding!*

	As soon as I started shooting, pleasant sounds rang out.

	All headshot sounds.

	The enemy Monkey Man was startled and hid behind a wall.

	"We're screwed. I think we picked wrong?"

	The enemy tanks were Monkey Man and Gravity Wielder.

	To counter a pocketed Soldier—especially one landing all headshots—they should have brought Paladin or Armored Soldier.

	"Damn, this hurts! Is this right?"

	"Hey, hey, try running. I'll give you a barrier."

	"Let me check the angle first."

	*Ding-ding-ding-ding-ding!*

	"Ah, how does he hit my head every time I peek? I can't even run!"

	What can I do? Everyone looks like they're moving in slow motion to me.

	Well, they still needed to push to break our standoff, so Hardies finally forced himself to run with the barrier.

	He ran straight toward the Soldier.

	Nanmi immediately used her sprint ability to back away.

	Still, it was clear this was high-tier play—the tank coordination was excellent.

	The barrier melted instantly.

	In that brief moment, when Monkey Man's health was halved, he used his skill to jump back to his position.

	Of course, Nanmi wasn't going to miss that brief opportunity.

	Her aim locked onto Monkey Man and the damage went in.

	*Tatatatatang!*

	[Ogogogot❤] > [Hardies]

	"Wow, that's intense."

	"Yeah, yeah."

	[Ogogogot❤] > [Sync]

	To make matters worse, Sync was down too!

	He tried to catch Nanmi while Monkey Man was jumping but got caught himself.

	Still, pros are pros.

	Hardies' situation assessment was quick.

	"Let's hold the point as long as we can before dying. I'll bring Paladin."

	"Sigh- To counter Ogot, should we do that?"

	"Ah, that? Should we try it?"

	"Let's do it."

	That? What's that?

	I looked at Shin Jung-hyuk with a puzzled expression.

	Jung-hyuk just let out a disbelieving laugh.

	He seemed to know what "that" was.

	And soon after, looking at the enemy composition, Nanmi quickly understood what they meant.

	*Oh, this is...*

	Paladin, Armored Soldier, Transforming Robot, Blacksmith, Female Soldier, Angel.

	This is it.

	The typical composition used against aim hackers.

	"I'm counting on you, Sync."

	"Let's go~"

	It was a composition that focused everything on the Transforming Robot, known to have the strongest damage output among DPS heroes.

	From their defensive position, it was a very powerful composition.

	"Haha! I can't believe they're actually doing this."

	"Well, we have no choice. Let's do it too. Ogot, please go Transforming Robot."

	As Ten suggested, I switched to Transforming Robot to match the situation.

	There was really no need to exactly mirror the enemy, but there's such a thing as atmosphere.

	[Jongsu]: ??

	[Jongsu]: Is this for real?

	[Gaeanna]: What's going on? Why those picks?

	Of course, our team's DPS and tank who didn't understand the situation expressed their confusion.

	Well, such picks are meant to funnel resources into the Transforming Robot—specifically a hacking Transforming Robot.

	Or it's to counter the enemy team's hacker.

	You could call it a typical anti-Nanmi composition.

	Ten explained the situation.

	[Ten]: We can't lose. Let's copy them. Tanks, go go.

	[Jongsu]: OK but I'm not good with Paladin.

	[Sang-hwan]: Just provide barriers and our Transforming Robot will handle the rest.

	And so began the hacker battle.

	From this point, it wasn't an aim battle.

	It was about which team could break the enemy's barriers first.

	Nanmi thought:

	*Is this right?*

	I came to clear my name about hacking?

	Looking at Jung-hyuk, he also seemed bewildered.

	"Come on, guys. Ogogogot came to clear her name about hacking."

	* * *

	In truth, there was no need to exactly mirror the enemy team's picks.

	Their defense was solid, but with good play, we could have broken through their fortress.

	But you know how atmosphere works, right?

	I had no choice but to go along with it, and this round's explanation opportunity was lost.

	But when the next queue started, Jung-hyuk gave a clear warning:

	"Hey, you guys stay put. Don't interfere."

	They seemed satisfied with the fun they'd had.

	The teammates stopped queuing and gathered around Nanmi.

	They had given up on sniping and wanted to watch from beside Nanmi.

	That's when Jung-hyuk suddenly sat down in the empty seat right next to her.

	"Huh? What are you doing?"

	"Jung-hyuk, what are you up to?"

	"I'm sniping too."

	"Come on, you told us not to."

	"That's because you were interfering. Is that okay, Ogot?"

	Nanmi nodded silently without answering.

	It didn't matter to her.

	If anything bothered her, it was that she was currently using Jung-hyuk's seat.

	Could she perform well with someone else's keyboard and mouse?

	*Come to think of it, isn't that the same for me too?*

	Perhaps my situation and Jung-hyuk's weren't that different.

	*Ding-ding-*

	Just then, the queue popped.

	At the same time, Jung-hyuk's queue popped too.

	That could only mean one thing.

	*As expected...*

	Jung-hyuk was on the enemy team.

	The snipe was successful.

	"Let's have a fair match."

	With those words, Jung-hyuk picked Racer.

	I also fairly picked Outlaw, a counter to Racer.

	Nevertheless, Jung-hyuk smiled slightly, seemingly unconcerned.

	It was a smile that conveyed the confidence of a supreme master.

	[3]

	[2]

	[1]

	[START]

	The countdown ended and the match began.

	*First...*

	Currently, Nanmi's team was on defense.

	They needed to defend the point.

	How would Jung-hyuk approach this?

	*Thud!*

	*Huh?*

	[SJH] > [ExNinja]

	*Ah.*

	It happened in an instant.

	Our team's Ninja was picked off.

	The problem was fighting in a 1v1 situation against Jung-hyuk.

	Honestly, our Ninja was being a bit reckless.

	[ExNinja]: Sorry, my mistake

	[ExNinja]: I'll play seriously now

	The Ninja recognized his mistake and apologized.

	Now we had to defend without one DPS.

	What should we do?

	With one DPS missing from our team, the enemy pushed aggressively.

	The enemy tank composition was a dive comp.

	Monkey Man, Armored Soldier, Ninja, Racer.

	A truly classic dive composition.

	*If they focus me, I'm 100% dead.*

	If those four came charging at me specifically, there would be no way to stop them.

	If they really committed to killing one person, it wouldn't even take a second.

	This wasn't something that could be solved with aim.

	Especially since our team's healers had already used their skills.

	"Let's dive the Outlaw."

	As expected, Jung-hyuk was openly giving orders.

	It sounds like he wanted me to hear it.

	Not that hearing it would help me stop them.

	Monkey Man jumped first to engage me.

	The Armored Soldier followed with his barrier up.

	The Ninja slashed with his blade dash.

	The Racer used acceleration to cover the rear.

	Our team's healers were blocked by Monkey Man and Armored Soldier's barriers, and our tanks were trying to damage the incoming tanks but they were still focusing me while taking damage.

	In that split second:

	*I'm definitely dead here.*

	If so, I should do something before dying.

	There was nowhere to retreat.

	Nanmi didn't back away with the healers but did a forward roll.

	Enemy healer Female Soldier spotted.

	Escaped from the enemy tank's barrier.

	Two shots would be enough.

	*Bang-ding! Bang-ding!*

	[Ogogogot❤] > [Chambering]

	[SJH] > [Ogogogot❤]

	"!?"

	Jung-hyuk's eyes widened at the situation that unfolded in an instant.

	-???

	-??

	-Wow, insane decision-making

	-Did she actually see something?

	The chat went wild at what happened, and even Jung-hyuk couldn't help but admire it.

	"Wow... taking one down in that situation."

	Even as an enemy, he had to admire that reflexive judgment and decision-making.

	



Chapter 84: The Scream Mercenary Is Coming!

	The first position was breached.

	Despite this, Nanmi didn't switch off from Outlaw.

	*I need to get serious for once.*

	It wasn't just because of Shin Jung-hyuk.

	Overall, the players in this match were quite skilled.

	This meant she couldn't just rely on aim alone.

	She needed to quickly assess the team situation and make decisions.

	The unfortunate thing was that she couldn't use her microphone right now.

	If she could speak through it, she could have given various orders.

	Just like the person next to her.

	"The female Soldier's sleep dart is down."

	As Shin Jung-hyuk gave the order, Monkey Man jumped toward the healer.

	Following that, Shin Jung-hyuk also accelerated to catch the female Soldier, but—

	Bang- Ding-

	After taking a headshot, he immediately used his rewind ability to escape.

	Shin Jung-hyuk inwardly marveled.

	*Her reaction speed is insane.*

	Nanmi's Outlaw was truly fierce.

	Honestly, he didn't think he could win in a one-on-one.

	While Outlaw was technically a counter to Racer, beyond that, he could feel the difference in physical skill.

	Her aim was definitely monstrous.

	She kept me at bay whenever I tried to approach, turning me into a walking corpse and preventing me from moving freely.

	*This won't work.*

	Having made his decision, Shin Jung-hyuk shook his shoulders to begin moving in earnest.

	This shoulder-shaking was like a ritual he performed consciously before streams or tournaments.

	*Let's see if she can react to this too.*

	To play seriously, Shin Jung-hyuk accelerated toward Nanmi.

	Sure enough, even though he approached from behind, Nanmi immediately reacted by turning her aim 180 degrees.

	Bang-

	It was the moment she aimed and fired at his head.

	*Huh?*

	Nanmi's mouth opened involuntarily.

	It happened in an instant.

	*He turned his head.*

	Nanmi had already aimed at the Racer's head and fired.

	At the same time, the Racer's head rotated quickly.

	It was a typical technique that Racers or Ninjas sometimes used against Snipers.

	Dodging headshots.

	But Nanmi hadn't expected someone to successfully use it against her.

	In that split second, the Racer's damage came in.

	Ding-ding-ding!

	The Outlaw's attack speed was 0.12 seconds per shot.

	Fortunately, the second bullet managed to hit the Racer's head.

	But just before dying, the Racer used rewind to escape.

	Still, it was fine.

	She knew his position.

	She aimed at where she expected Shin Jung-hyuk to appear, but then—

	*Huh?*

	Swoosh- Swoosh-

	She hadn't expected him to come right after using rewind?

	Ah, don't tell me.

	[Attached!]

	Boom!

	[SJH] > [ogogoGot❤]

	As expected, it was his ultimate ability.

	No wonder he was so aggressive.

	*He got me.*

	She didn't expect him to charge in so recklessly.

	Still, she felt like she was starting to understand Shin Jung-hyuk's patterns.

	Nanmi thought for a moment.

	*Was I playing too conventionally?*

	Direct damage with Outlaw.

	That was how Nanmi had been playing.

	But thinking about it, she realized there was no need to play this way.

	It was a thought inspired by watching Shin Jung-hyuk.

	*Should I try copying him?*

	She made her decision.

	After respawning, Nanmi didn't head toward her team's position.

	Instead, she planned to take a wide detour.

	*Hmm?*

	Bang! Bang!

	[ogogoGot❤] > [SJH]

	Come on, I won't fall for the same trick twice.

	Trying to spawn kill me?

	Nanmi's lips curled into a smile.

	*You provoked me first.*

	Let's go back to my original style then.

	Not the conventional play, but the unorthodox way.

	* * *

	-Where is she going?

	-Is she heading to the enemy line?

	To anyone watching, it would seem like an extremely risky play.

	But it wasn't.

	Rather, for Nanmi, it was a position that gave her a clear view.

	The opponents were too busy in the standoff to notice Nanmi.

	Each shot from Nanmi's threatening aim meant that not identifying her position was a huge mistake for them.

	Nanmi began to rampage in earnest.

	Bang! Bang!

	[ogogoGot❤] > [Seafood]

	First, one healer down.

	Bang! Bang!

	Then the other healer followed.

	[ogogoGot❤] > [Chambering]

	Belatedly, the enemy Ninja tried to catch Nanmi with a swift strike, but that was a mistake.

	Bang!

	The Ninja took a headshot and used deflect.

	At that moment, Nanmi rolled backward, grabbed a health pack, and aimed at the Ninja again.

	The frontline standoff was already being handled by our team's tanks, so she just needed to take care of the Ninja.

	Bang-

	[ogogoGot❤] > [Muhammad]

	Okay, Ninja eliminated.

	After casually scoring a highlight, Nanmi pushed even deeper into enemy territory.

	[FormerNinja]: ?

	[FormerNinja]: Is that right?

	[ChubbyKer]: Come join us.

	[llddll]: ?

	Of course, concerned messages from teammates appeared in chat, but she ignored them and headed toward the enemy spawn area.

	She hid behind a wall, quietly waiting for the enemies to respawn.

	Thump thump-

	She could hear the enemy's footsteps.

	But they were still far away.

	She planned to emerge once the standoff began.

	At that moment.

	Thump!!

	She heard Monkey Man jumping.

	That's when Nanmi revealed herself from behind the wall.

	As expected, the first hero she spotted was the healer, female Soldier.

	Two quick shots.

	Bang! Bang!

	[ogogoGot❤] > [Chambering]

	[Receive my blade!]

	Oh.

	Nice.

	The female Soldier died, and the enemy Ninja used his ultimate.

	Somehow this turned into a clutch play.

	"Outlaw behind."

	She heard Shin Jung-hyuk's order.

	Along with the order came the sound of Shin Jung-hyuk approaching—swoosh, swoosh-swoosh.

	But she wasn't going to fall for the same trick again.

	Bang!

	One headshot.

	Naturally, Shin Jung-hyuk escaped with rewind.

	"Wow..... that's insane."

	While receiving Shin Jung-hyuk's high praise, she killed the remaining healer with just two headshots.

	Bang! Bang!

	[ogogoGot❤] > [Seafood]

	The corners of her mouth turned up involuntarily.

	[FormerNinja]: Wow.

	[ChubbyKer]: Outlaw, you're amazing.

	[llddll]: What was that?

	[HaDongGa]: Nice job taking out the female Soldier. GG

	[FormerNinja]: GG

	[ChubbyKer]: GG

	[llddll]: GG

	[HaDongGa]: GG

	[ogogoGot❤]: GG

	Pfft-

	Yes, Outlaw is indeed a close-range hero.

	Due to damage falloff, shooting from far away doesn't do much damage, but up close, especially with headshots, you can take out DPS and healers with just two shots.

	"Wow..... you're really good."

	Nanmi involuntarily turned her head at the voice suddenly coming from behind.

	It was Pandemic's coach, Yoon Tae-gang.

	"Ah, don't mind me. Please continue."

	He crossed his arms and watched the screen with a serious expression.

	Nanmi nodded with a bewildered face and focused back on the game.

	That's when it happened.

	A brilliant idea flashed through Nanmi's mind.

	*Ah, should I try that?*

	Suddenly a good idea occurred to her.

	Especially against the Racer.

	After finishing off the enemy tanks, Nanmi headed to the spawn area.

	"Huh?"

	"Suddenly?"

	-??

	-??

	-?

	Pandemic team members, the coach, and viewers all wore puzzled expressions at Nanmi's actions.

	But there was a reason for everything.

	Ding-

	Nanmi changed her pick.

	From Outlaw to Trapper.

	In a way, this was one of Nanmi's main heroes.

	Unlike Outlaw, it fires projectiles and has a slower attack rate, but the advantage is that there's no damage falloff.

	And one more thing.

	*A headshot deals 150 damage.*

	Others might not use it well against Racers, but Nanmi was different.

	150 damage?

	Bang! Ding-

	"Ah, what the heck!?"

	[ogogoGot❤] > [SJH]

	In other words, it was a one-shot kill against Racer.

	* * *

	The match ended.

	And Nanmi was victorious.

	She turned off her microphone for a moment and let out a sigh.

	"Wow....."

	On the other hand, Shin Jung-hyuk was clearly stressed, scratching his head vigorously.

	No wonder, since she had targeted only the Racer to the point where it felt like sniping.

	To be honest, Shin Jung-hyuk had done nothing but die throughout the match.

	"Jung-hyuk. This was your fault."

	Yoon Tae-gang, who had watched the entire match, said.

	"You should have changed your pick."

	"I know. If it were a real match, I would have. But honestly, I can't back down from a pride battle, right?"

	"Yeah, fair enough."

	Yoon Tae-gang simply nodded.

	There was no need to say more since Shin Jung-hyuk already knew his mistake.

	He also knew that Shin Jung-hyuk wouldn't act like this during scrims or actual matches.

	That's why he didn't elaborate further.

	On the other hand, what was surprising was Nanmi.

	He had been a coach for 10 years.

	He had seen plenty of professionals, but he had never seen a player who shot as well as Nanmi.

	*Does every shot hit?*

	Due to the limitations of projectiles, she missed a few shots, but the next shot always hit.

	It was truly an awe-inspiring level of skill.

	Now he understood why people called her the Queen of Aim.

	"Well everyone, I think I've explained enough, so I'll be going now."

	With that closing statement, Shin Jung-hyuk ended his stream and gave Nanmi a wry smile.

	Shin Jung-hyuk said:

	"Be honest. You were targeting me, right?"

	"Yes."

	"You're really honest."

	"You kept coming at me, so I had no choice but to shoot."

	"When you put it that way, it hurts even more."

	He had tried his best to dodge bullets by moving around frantically.

	On the other hand, he realized that's what it takes to reach first place solo.

	At that moment, Yoon Tae-gang, deep in thought, spoke up.

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"Have you ever thought about going pro?"

	"I have."

	Yoon Tae-gang's expression changed to one of surprise.

	"You have?"

	"Yes."

	"Oh.... really?"

	He had been planning to persuade her, but now there was no need.

	Honestly, he thought it would be a waste to let such talent go unused.

	"Well..... to be precise, I'm considering it. I'm wondering if I can balance being a VTuber with being a pro."

	"Ah, that's true. But this is good timing."

	"What do you mean?"

	"We have a scrim scheduled with Heavies. Would you like to join us?"

	Nanmi's eyes widened.

	A scrim?

	A practice match?

	Oh.

	"I'd love to."

	



Chapter 85: Mirror Match

	I came to clear up the hacking accusations, but I never expected to have an experience like this.

	A scrim—in other words, a practice match.

	I'd heard that pros do this to improve their skills against each other, but they really do it? And it's more serious than I expected.

	"Before we brief, who wants to sit out?"

	Yoon Tae-gang looked at Shin Jung-hyuk and Sync, asking the question.

	Since Nanmi was joining, one of the two DPS players would have to sit out.

	Shin Jung-hyuk spoke up.

	"Since it's a best of three match, should we take turns?"

	"Sounds good. Then Sync sits out first round, and Jung-hyuk sits out second round."

	"Okay."

	"Alright, let's start the briefing."

	Yoon Tae-gang pulled over a whiteboard.

	The whiteboard already had a rough strategy written on it.

	Yoon Tae-gang said:

	"The opponent is Heavies, as I mentioned earlier. Their tank line will be solid, so we'll focus on targeting their backline."

	"Yes."

	"Jung-hyuk will make the calls, and Hardiz and Mob should be ready to engage. Jung-hyuk, watch for good angles when our tanks can dive. And..."

	Yoon Tae-gang's gaze turned toward Nanmi.

	After thinking for a moment, he spoke.

	"I should have asked this first. Nanmi, what's your main hero?"

	If he meant main hero in the tank line, it would be Paladin, but that's obviously not what he's asking, right?

	Nanmi thought for a moment before answering.

	"Well... if we're talking about the DPS line, I'd say Trapper is my main."

	"Trapper? That's unexpected."

	"Ah."

	At that moment, something seemed to dawn on Sync, and he spoke up.

	"Come to think of it, Trapper is Nanmi's main. You used it a lot when sniping Inaring."

	"Pfft, Nanmi isn't even a DPS main to begin with."

	"Huh? What do you mean by that?"

	Coach Yoon Tae-gang clearly didn't know much about this.

	It showed that he didn't watch internet broadcasts often.

	Shin Jung-hyuk explained:

	"Nanmi was originally a Paladin user, Coach."

	"With that aim?"

	"Yes. She was a famous sniper."

	Yoon Tae-gang scratched his head.

	He looked at Nanmi and thought:

	*Well, I guess you could say she's versatile.*

	At least he understood now.

	Nodding, Yoon Tae-gang said:

	"Then let me ask differently. What heroes can you play?"

	"I can play most of them."

	"Good. Since you're our secret weapon, would you like to try Sniper?"

	"Sniper?"

	"Yes. Think simply. Just kill whatever you see."

	After all, one good sniper—that's all you need.

	With just one good sniper, you don't need any complex strategies.

	"The map will be Cyber City as requested by the opposing team. Let's try a slightly different route."

	"Okay."

	After listening to the route explanation, Nanmi sat down.

	While she was preparing for the game, Yoon Tae-gang approached and said:

	"Are you okay without your personal mouse and keyboard?"

	"Ah, yes. I'm fine."

	"Good. From what I saw earlier, you seem fine, but even though it's a scrim, just think of it as an experience. Don't be too nervous."

	"Okay."

	Ding—

	An invitation arrived.

	Sync had invited her to a private room.

	When she entered the private room, Heavies was already waiting on the opposing side.

	[Soseong]: ?

	[Hacka]: Huh?

	[4ze]: What's this?

	[SOON]: ???

	[Andy]: Wt?

	[Kimchi]: Why is that person there?

	Some were strangers, and some were familiar faces.

	It felt strange seeing them like this.

	To explain the situation, Pandemic's tank Hardiz said:

	[Hardiz]: Yeah, she's a stand-in.

	[4ze]: Was ogogoht a pro aspirant?

	[SJH]: Yeah

	[SOON]: Saw your stream, you're pretty good

	[Andy]: Saw how Jung-hyuk got destroyed earlier lol

	[SJH]: You guys are next

	"Nanmi, I'm counting on you."

	Nanmi understood the meaning behind those words.

	"Yes."

	Nodding, Nanmi typed in the chat:

	[ogogoht❤]: Nice to meet you all.

	[Soseong]: Go easy on us lol

	Ah, right.

	I played duo with Soseong before.

	I understand why he'd say that.

	[SJH]: Everyone's here, let's start

	The game began.

	It was a control map.

	A map where victory is determined by which team captures the point first.

	The match would go up to three rounds, with the first team to score two points winning.

	Before the match started, Nanmi briefly shook out her hands.

	After taking a deep breath, she focused on the game.

	*Alright then.*

	Shall we begin?

	* * *

	Professional teams were indeed different.

	You could tell they had been working together for a long time by their exceptional movement.

	They specialized in moving as a group.

	Then Shin Jung-hyuk said:

	"Nanmi. Since this is your first time with us, don't force yourself to coordinate. Feel free to play your own way."

	"Okay."

	With those words, I immediately changed direction.

	A sniper isn't meant to join the formation and deal damage directly.

	When the teams engage, I need to find a good position for sniping from a distance.

	As I changed direction and moved, the team arrived at the engagement spot.

	As soon as the clash began, Shin Jung-hyuk realized something was off and called out:

	"One DPS missing."

	"Nanmi, watch out for flankers."

	Confirmed.

	With Ninja 4ze there, the missing person must be SOON.

	The main DPS position like mine.

	Could it be...?

	*A sniper?*

	"Ah."

	Sure enough, it was a sniper.

	Of course, he used his grappling hook to take the same position as me.

	Our eyes met.

	I shot first.

	Bang—

	But I couldn't take him down in one shot.

	I didn't fully charge the sniper's damage gauge.

	But my opponent wasn't the same.

	He immediately activated his stat boost.

	Bang—

	Nice, he missed.

	Right, it's not easy to hit a stat-boosted sniper's head.

	This is the end.

	Tatatatatang!

	A sniper's rifle can also be used as an automatic assault rifle.

	The damage is a bit weak, but it's different if all shots hit the head.

	Ding—

	[ogogoht❤] > [SOON]

	"Nice!"

	"Nice, Nanmi!"

	"!?"

	My eyes widened involuntarily.

	I didn't expect such an enthusiastic reaction.

	*Ah, this is—*

	This is what being on a team feels like.

	Of course, this wasn't the time to be impressed.

	With the threat eliminated, I immediately aimed at the team engaged in the standoff.

	Meanwhile, I saw the enemy ninja drawing his blade flash toward me, likely following orders.

	*Excluding the ninja.*

	I was definitely going to die.

	Since 4ze didn't use his deflect.

	Sure enough, the ninja immediately used deflect.

	That's fine, I wasn't planning to target the ninja anyway.

	In that split second, Nanmi's aim locked onto the enemy's sub-healer's head.

	*Even if I die, I'll take one with me.*

	Bang! Ding—

	[ogogoht❤] > [Andy]

	[4ze] > [ogogoht❤]

	"Nice!"

	"You did everything before going down."

	"Okay, let's push in hard."

	Right, taking down two enemies was as good as it gets.

	Now my teammates would handle the rest.

	* * *

	We won the first round and captured the point.

	Things get easier from here.

	We have the advantage of holding the position first.

	On top of that, another order came down.

	"Sang-hwan."

	"What?"

	"Just stick with Nanmi."

	"Ah, okay."

	In any team, there should only be one person giving orders.

	This prevents orders from getting confused.

	Also, even if something seems off, you must follow the order-giver's instructions.

	In a fast-paced game like Time Click, there's no time to ask "why?"

	Of course, all of this works because of the trust in the person giving orders.

	And Shin Jung-hyuk's order made sense.

	Sure enough, not only the enemy tanks but even their DPS players were rushing to take down the lone sniper.

	"Nanmi, let's fall back."

	Fortunately, Time Mage Im Sang-hwan was sticking close to Nanmi.

	They would probably escape and buy some time.

	Shin Jung-hyuk's plan was to catch them in a pincer movement.

	He set up a sandwich plan and aimed for their rear, but... but...

	"...?"

	Suddenly Nanmi shot her grappling hook at a wall and leaped high into the air.

	Her aim was locked onto the enemy's main healer's head.

	Bang!

	[ogogoht❤] > [Kimchi]

	"Wow..."

	"Whoa..."

	"She's good."

	"That performance is insane."

	Both the coach watching from behind and the teammates were impressed.

	Such a play is only possible with absolute confidence in one's aim.

	It's remarkable how she overcomes challenges with pure physical skill.

	And to show this in a professional scrim, not just a casual competition.

	Nanmi will probably be the MVP of this match.

	"It's like watching myself when I was young."

	"What nonsense, hyung. You were a Racer one-trick."

	"Shut up."

	Anyway, since Nanmi took out the main healer, the situation became much more favorable.

	We were able to win the second round as well.

	But the opponents were professionals too.

	In the third round, there was a change.

	"Looks like they brought out Hacker."

	[Mob]: lololol Nanmi herself has appeared

	[Ten]: Mirror match? lololol

	[Hardiz]: lololol

	"Ah."

	The new character, Hacker.

	A character voiced by Nanmi.

	*Oh, um...*

	Suddenly I felt embarrassed.

	If I kill Hacker, won't I have to keep hearing my own death voice?

	



Chapter 86: Wish Ticket

	Separate from the mirror match, I could guess the opponent's intention for bringing out a Hacker.

	They probably wanted to catch me, the Sniper.

	*Should I switch off the Sniper now?*

	That's how the Hacker's skills worked.

	Maybe it's because they're a new character that was just released?

	From Nanmi's perspective, it seemed like they hadn't received a balance patch yet.

	*Invisibility is so broken.*

	Invisibility.

	A skill that completely hides your body by turning transparent.

	The important thing was that while invisible, there was no cooldown.

	This literally meant they could stay hidden throughout the entire match if they wanted to.

	*For now...*

	I should watch for an opening while being wary of the Hacker.

	They'd have to reveal themselves the moment they fired their gun.

	BOOM!!

	The opponent team's Monkey Man, Soseong, who had just finished repairs, jumped toward Nanmi again.

	Just as I was about to use my grappling hook to pull back—

	Beep beep! Beep!

	[Hacked]

	"Ah."

	I got hacked.

	One of the Hacker's skills.

	When hacked, you can't use any skills.

	Ratatatatata!

	Follow-up damage came right after.

	I was nearly dead, but Nanmi still hadn't released her zoom.

	BANG!

	[오고고곳❤] > [SOON]

	[SOON] > [오고고곳❤]

	"Nice trade!"

	"Wow, you're no joke."

	Even if I die, I make sure to take someone with me.

	That's the mindset I've been playing with.

	"Ah, enemy Ninja with buff."

	The Ninja, buffed by the female soldier, slashed through the air.

	In response, our healer, the Sound Mage Im Sang-hwan, used his ultimate, but...

	"Ah, we're screwed."

	It was 4ze's fake-out.

	Though buffed, they didn't actually activate their ultimate.

	The Ninja's ultimate came in just as Im Sang-hwan's Time Mage ultimate was ending.

	Seems like we had no choice but to give up this control point to the opponent.

	* * *

	It's fine.

	Our control percentage is at 92%, so we just need to capture once to win.

	But that one capture was going to be quite tricky.

	Each team had clear strengths, and in Heavies' case, their biggest advantage was defense.

	So, one round of standoff was bound to be quite lengthy.

	What impressed Nanmi here was that pros really are pros.

	As soon as the previous round ended, the tank line switched their picks.

	Paladin and Armored Soldier.

	Clearly picks meant to counter the Sniper.

	Of course, there were good points too.

	Since the enemy DPS line was Hacker and Ninja, their damage output wasn't that great.

	"It's over?"

	"Pardon?"

	Nanmi made a puzzled expression at Coach's sudden remark.

	Realizing his mistake, Coach Yoon Tae-gang said:

	"Don't mind me, just focus on the game for now. I'll explain later."

	Nodding, I refocused on the game.

	Contrary to Nanmi's expectations, their defensive wall was easily broken through.

	We easily scored one point.

	* * *

	After winning the first match.

	The second scrim, which started with Shin Jung-hyuk and Sync switching in, ended with an unexpectedly smooth victory.

	After the match, the briefing began.

	"Everyone did well. Honestly, I don't have much to say, but Sang-hwan, don't use your ultimate based on instinct—use it when you actually see something."

	"Yes."

	"And Nanmi... I really don't have anything to say?"

	"What were you going to say earlier?"

	"Oh, that? It's nothing. I could just see the opponent getting crushed."

	So that's why he said it was over?

	Ah, I did think their strategy seemed off, and thinking about it now, their composition was a mess.

	The tank line was a rush composition while the DPS line was a dive composition.

	"Wow, but you're really good. Did you learn anything from this scrim?"

	"Hmm... I felt that pro matches are definitely different. I realized you can't win just with good aim."

	Coach Yoon Tae-gang had a question mark floating above his head. Huh?

	The other team members' reactions weren't much different.

	Seeing their reactions, Nanmi looked puzzled, and Yoon Tae-gang said:

	"Why do you think that?"

	"Oh, I just thought decision-making is important too?"

	I probably had to think the most during this scrim.

	Even the slightest misjudgment could easily flip the outcome.

	"Hmm... I see. I didn't expect you to think that way."

	He really didn't.

	After all, what Nanmi showed in this scrim was overwhelming physical skill.

	Minor judgment errors weren't an issue.

	When you can overcome small mistakes with sheer physical skill, why would judgment be a problem?

	Evidence of this was how visibly the opponents were affected by focusing on Nanmi, preventing them from showing their usual play. That was also why we won the second match so easily.

	*With that level of physical skill, I think they could handle a few mistakes?*

	It's interesting that she had such thoughts.

	"Coach, we won the scrim, don't we get anything?"

	"Did you win a tournament?"

	"Come on~ We should treat Nanmi to something since she's here!"

	"You guys earn more money than I do."

	Sighing, Yoon Tae-gang spoke up.

	"Alright, it's getting close to dinner time anyway. Let's go eat. We should treat our returning guest."

	"Oh!!"

	"Nanmi, is beef okay with you?"

	"Oh. Sounds good."

	I eat it often these days, but beef is delicious no matter how often you have it.

	* * *

	Late evening.

	Nanmi arrived home with a big smile.

	In her arms were papers with Pandemic's signatures.

	I should get frames for these later.

	After carefully placing the signed papers on a shelf to prevent creasing, Nanmi sat down in her chair.

	Patting her full belly, she licked her lips and turned on her computer.

	The scrim was fun, the beef was delicious, and she even got signatures, so she was in a good mood.

	But there was one unfulfilled desire—

	*I want to brag.*

	To whom?

	To our agency's VTubers and the CEO.

	I really wanted to brag about having dinner with Pandemic, getting their signatures, and doing a scrim with them.

	I wondered what their reactions would be if I showed them.

	I was so curious.

	*But I probably can't, right?*

	There was no way to explain how I had lunch with Pandemic, got their signatures, and played a scrim with them.

	If I bragged about this, it would be too easy to identify me as 오고고곳.

	Especially after today's clarification stream through Jung-hyuk, wouldn't it be too obvious?

	But on the other hand, I also thought:

	*Do I really need to hide this from the Blue Art people?*

	The people I truly need to hide from are the public.

	So, do I really need to hide the fact that I'm 오고고곳 from Blue Art?

	*Hmm...*

	I need to think about this.

	Honestly, I'll have to tell them eventually.

	I should at least get permission from the CEO when I debut as a pro.

	The reason I'm not revealing it right now is just in case.

	Inaring, Karin, or the juniors might accidentally let it slip to the public.

	Yeah, I'll think about this more later.

	*Should I prepare for the stream first?*

	I've already prepared the game for today's stream.

	It's actually a game Inaring recommended.

	The title is—

	[Doki Doki Literature Club]

	A typical school-life dating sim game.

	She said it has a solid story and is fun, so I should definitely try it.

	Nanmi checked the time.

	[7:35 PM]

	Since the stream usually starts at 8, I thought I'd check my emails in the meantime.

	Just as I was about to check if anything had come in—

	"...Huh?"

	There was a message on Discord.

	Wondering who it was from, I checked and saw it was Hanami Nana from Haralive.

	*Nana?*

	But the message seemed a bit unusual.

	[3rd Gen Hanami Nana]: Wish coupon!

	[3rd Gen Hanami Nana]: Wish coupon!

	[3rd Gen Hanami Nana]: Wish coupon!

	[3rd Gen Hanami Nana]: Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon! Wish coupon!

	"...Whew."

	She had completely spammed the message window.

	Wish coupon...

	Right, I told Nana I'd grant her one wish when she came to Time Click Master.

	I sent a message.

	[Nanmi]: Nana?

	Ring-ring-ring—

	"Uh..."

	A call came in immediately after I sent the message.

	As if she'd been waiting.

	I answered the call.

	-Nanmi!

	"Hello, Nana."

	-Nanmi, you never check your messages.

	"I'm sorry. I've been busy lately. But what's up? Are you using your wish coupon?"

	-Yes!

	I unconsciously gulped.

	With a slightly tense face, Nanmi calmly spoke.

	"Um... please keep my situation in mind and ask for something small."

	-Yes! Nanmi! My birthday is coming up soon! Please dance with me!

	That's not small at all?

	* * *

	-What? Hahaha! So Nana asked you to dance with her?

	"Yes."

	After hearing about the wish coupon, I immediately contacted the CEO.

	This wasn't something I could decide on my own.

	In a way, it's a collaboration.

	CEO Choha asked:

	-When is Nana's birthday?

	"X month XX day."

	-Hmm... about three weeks from now?

	"She asked if I could come a bit earlier to practice."

	-Let me see, well, it seems fine schedule-wise. It doesn't overlap with the 2nd generation's debut date either.

	"So do I need to go to Japan?"

	-It would be tough to go alone, right?

	"I've never traveled abroad before."

	-Yeah, I don't feel comfortable sending you alone.

	Choha thought for a moment before speaking.

	-Want to take Na-hee with you?

	"Inaring?"

	-Yeah. Na-hee is friends with Nana, right?

	True, they became acquainted through the previous tournament.

	I saw them duoing when I was sniping Inaring last time.

	"I'll ask Nana first."

	-Okay, check and let me know.

	"I will."

	



Chapter 87: Huh? What's Wrong With This Game?

	"Ah! Watishi wa uresuidesu!"

	First, I asked Nana.

	Whether I could bring Inaring with me when going to Japan.

	Nana said she'd actually be happy about it.

	Seeing how quickly she agreed, she must have become quite close with Inaring.

	"I haven't asked Inaring yet. I'll ask and get back to you."

	"Hai! Nanmi-chan! See you then!"

	Huh, chan...

	Come to think of it, she used to call me Nanmi-san, then just Nanmi, and now she's adding chan.

	The change happened so naturally I almost didn't notice.

	'What was chan again?'

	Isn't it something people who are really close call each other?

	I never expected her to suddenly start using chan.

	Does that mean we've become that close?

	Well, whatever works is fine.

	Though I probably don't need to start calling her chan too, right?

	Anyway.

	'Let's see...'

	As luck would have it, Inaring was on Doscord.

	No need to call her on the phone.

	Nanmi called Inaring right away.

	Ring ring~ Ring ring~

	"Hello? It's Nanmi. I'm busy right now, can you call back later?"

	I wondered what she was so busy with, but Doscord showed she was playing Time Click.

	What? That's not busy at all.

	Ignoring her excuse, I got straight to the point.

	"Inaring."

	"Yeah, what?"

	"Would you like to go to Japan with me?"

	"Huh? Oh..."

	Inaring suddenly went silent.

	Um... maybe.

	"Did you die or something?"

	"Do you have to bother me outside of games too, Nanmi?"

	"That's because your skills are lacking—"

	"Quiet. Say one more word and I'll come to your house and pull your cheeks."

	I unconsciously rubbed my cheeks.

	Hmm... that wouldn't be good.

	Physical force was the only way Inaring could get revenge on me.

	"Anyway, why are you suddenly asking me to go to Japan?"

	"Nana invited me. She wants us to dance together for her birthday."

	"Oh? Really?"

	After thinking quietly for a moment, Inaring spoke.

	"While we're at it, should we bring Karin too? It would be weird not to bring her."

	"Oh. That sounds good."

	"Right. We've been working hard lately. It wouldn't be bad for us Blue Art 1st Generation members to take a trip together. And Karin can be our guide."

	Ah, that's right.

	Come to think of it, Karin is Japanese.

	She'd definitely be a good guide.

	"So when is it?"

	"Two weeks from now. We might stay for quite a while."

	"Really? Well, we 1st Gen members have been working hard, so a long vacation wouldn't be bad. Let me know when you have the exact dates. I'll ask Karin."

	"Okay."

	"See you later."

	After ending the call, Nanmi checked the time.

	It was almost time to start streaming.

	She had planned to contact Nana again, but there probably wouldn't be time.

	'I can contact her after the stream, right?'

	Since this was a sudden schedule, there wasn't enough time to prepare before the stream.

	I'll just let her know after I finish streaming.

	"Alright then."

	Microphone position is good, virtual sync is perfect.

	For the title...

	"Hmm..."

	Today I'm planning to play a dating sim called "Heart-Pounding Library," so maybe this would be good?

	Okay, decided.

	[(Live) I Am the Harem King]

	#Nanmi #Blue Art 1st Generation

	* * *

	Viewers came in quickly.

	Over 1,000 people joined as soon as I started the stream.

	"Mimihaa everyone~"

	-Mimihaa~

	-Miha Miha~

	-Miha~

	I decided to wait for viewers to come in as usual.

	Like all streamers, there's always some casual chatting time before the actual game starts.

	Then a concerning donation message came in.

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi... aren't you playing Time Click today either?]

	"Uh, well..."

	Come to think of it, I haven't been playing Time Click much on stream lately.

	There's a reason for that.

	'I already played Time Click before the stream...'

	And not just casually—I played intensely, so it's a bit much to play Time Click again during the stream.

	Plus, there was what the CEO said.

	-Nahee and Nanmi. Playing Time Click is fine, but play other games sometimes too. If you only play Time Click, people will think you're Time Click specialist VTubers.

	The CEO was right—if I focus too much on one game, viewers who enjoy variety content will leave, and only Time Click fans will remain.

	And in terms of content volume, variety games are overwhelmingly more plentiful.

	You could stream for 5 or 10 years and never run out of variety game content.

	On the other hand, Time Click might be popular now with many players, but the content could dry up someday.

	After all, the only thing I can show in Time Click is my skill.

	It's important to establish myself as a variety game VTuber first.

	Of course, regardless of my thoughts, viewers seem to want to see me play Time Click.

	After thinking for a moment, I spoke.

	"Well... I'll play Time Click tomorrow. I have a game prepared for today. It's one that Inaring recommended."

	-Not playing Time Click today either?

	-Nanmi abandoned Time Click....

	-Time Click Time Click Time Click Time Click Time Click Time Click Time Click Time Click Time Click Time Click Time Click Time Click

	-Please play Time Click....

	Hmm... the public opinion isn't good.

	Still, as I just said, I'm planning to play Time Click tomorrow.

	Besides, I prepared this content myself, so it would be a shame not to do it.

	I considered playing Time Click afterward, but this game takes quite a long time.

	I enthusiastically announced today's game again.

	"Today's game is Heart-Pounding Library! As the stream title says, I'm going to become a harem king today!"

	-Wooooow!!!

	-You're playing THAT? You're playing THAT? You're playing THAT? You're playing THAT?

	-For real for real for real for real for real for real for real?

	-Are you serious?

	-Nanmi, are you okay?

	"...?"

	The viewers' reactions seem unusual.

	What's going on?

	Was this game that popular?

	I didn't expect our Ritmi-tachi to react like this.

	Well, anyway—

	"I'm glad you're all so excited. It feels good to see my careful game selection for our Ritmi-tachi being appreciated."

	oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Didn't you say Inaring recommended it?]

	"Well, what I mean is that I agonized a lot over whether to play this."

	-It is something to agonize over

	-You really made a big decision

	-Wait! Let me order some chicken first!

	-Lol you finally found your streaming sense?

	"I was planning to chat for about an hour and a half before starting the game, but since this takes longer to play than I thought, I'll start a bit earlier."

	Let's see... it's currently 8:30 PM.

	It seems like a good time to start the game.

	"Shall we begin now?"

	-Let's go!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up! Nanmi up! Nanmi up!

	-Nanmi up!

	Encouraged by the viewers' support, I started the game right away.

	Ta-da~ Ta-da~ The dating sim's distinctive main screen appeared with cheerful background music.

	Doki~ Doki~

	"Ta~ tada~ tadara~ ta~ tada ta tada~"

	Humming along to the upbeat music, I began my prepared intro.

	"Today's game is Heart-Pounding Library~ You can see four heroines on the main screen, right? They're all my girlfriends."

	-Lololololololol

	-Lololol

	-Lolololol

	-No thanks... please take them back...

	"Well then, without further ado, let's start—"

	*Static noise*

	"Huh?"

	What was that? An error?

	I think there was some noise on the screen for a moment.

	-Lolololololol

	-It's starting

	-Lololololololololololol

	* * *

	Volvoard Korea Branch.

	Choi Seong-nam sat silently at the table, deep in thought.

	The reason for his concern was none other than the Time Click tournament being held this year.

	And not just any tournament.

	The Time Click World Cup.

	It could be considered the biggest Time Click competition fought on the world stage.

	So what was the problem?

	He was struggling with who to select as national team players.

	"There are too many skilled players."

	He'd been told that since this was the first tournament, each country's branch could select players at their discretion.

	But what would the developers know about this?

	To Choi Seong-nam's eyes, all the players seemed equally skilled.

	There was no way he could pick players while considering team synergy in detail.

	If team synergy was the concern, there was a simple solution of just selecting one pro team as the national team, but...

	'That wouldn't work.'

	Even the developers know the standout players from each team.

	For example, Heavies has tank specialists, Millennium has healer specialists, Pandemic has DPS specialists, and so on.

	He didn't want to be criticized for choosing just one team as the national representative and having people ask why he didn't pick certain specialists.

	And since this was a global competition, Choi Seong-nam naturally wanted his country to win.

	He couldn't just pick players carelessly.

	"So, any good ideas? Deputy Manager Lee Min-ho?"

	"How would I have any ideas when you ask like that?"

	"Let's think about it together. You watch a lot of tournaments too."

	"Sigh— When you put it that way, I really don't know how we should select them. Some people say 4ze is the best ninja player, others say it's Sync."

	"That's exactly the problem."

	To Choi Seong-nam, they both just seemed equally skilled.

	That's when it happened.

	A brilliant idea flashed in Choi Seong-nam's mind.

	"Min-ho."

	"Yes?"

	"What if we leave it to the public?"

	"What do you mean?"

	"We could select by vote."

	"Vote?"

	"Yeah, for tank, DPS, and healer lines. What do you think about just letting people vote to decide?"

	"But this is the national team... hmm..."

	Is it a bad idea? It seems fine to me.

	That way, we won't get blamed for picking the wrong players.

	Honestly, the eyes of the public who enjoy Time Click might be more trustworthy than our own judgment.

	"Should we try it that way?"

	"Yeah, let's give it a shot."

	



Chapter 88: Ugh, I'll Have My Revenge

	Nanmi moved away from the monitor.

	She sat just far enough to reach the keyboard and mouse, covering one eye with her hand while operating the mouse with the other.

	"Uuugh..."

	How did it come to this?

	Wasn't this supposed to be a school romance?

	Did I take a wrong route somewhere?

	"Where did my harem go?"

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, they don't like you.]

	-lololololol

	-lolololololololol

	-lololololol

	-lolololololol

	"No, that can't be right."

	I treated them so well.

	But now my childhood friend committed suicide, the department head stabbed me, and the tsundere turned into a yandere?

	"She said she liked me. So why is she suddenly stabbing me?!"

	*Static noise*

	"Eek!"

	The moment noise appeared on the screen, she quickly closed her eyes.

	Wait, why does a dating sim have jump scares?!

	This is just straight-up horror!

	"Ugh..."

	She carefully opened her eyes to look at the screen.

	The class president was waving with a bright smile.

	The dialogue below left her speechless.

	[Oh, too late? The game probably auto-saved. Why don't you try save file number 2?]

	"..."

	Why is she breaking the fourth wall to talk to me?

	"Is this girl really talking to me?"

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[You called her 'this girl'? Nanmi, she's your loving girlfriend.]

	-Wow, that girlfriend is intense

	-lololololol

	-Um, have a... good relationship...

	[Not going to click it?]

	"Huk!"

	As she stared blankly at the screen, the dialogue advanced automatically without her clicking the mouse.

	It really felt like our class president Mokana was talking to her.

	With trembling hands, she tried to click save file 2, but accidentally dropped the mouse and clicked 3 instead—

	*Static noise intensifies*

	[That's not right. I said number 2, didn't I?]

	"Eek! S-sorry!"

	Mokana's head was slowly turning.

	Fearing it would rotate a full 360 degrees, she quickly clicked save file 2.

	But it returned to the main screen.

	"..."

	Nanmi couldn't help but stare blankly.

	"The heroines are gone."

	All the heroines had disappeared from the main screen.

	The screen only showed an empty classroom.

	Oh c-crap.

	Something's wrong.

	She felt like she shouldn't continue any further.

	"Well, looks like we're done here. Doesn't seem like there's anything more to do... So yeah, that was 'Heart-Pounding Library Club.'"

	-?

	-Nanmi?

	-You'll make me angry if you just quit like that?

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, this is just the beginning.]

	-For real, it's just starting.

	-You haven't even reached 30% completion, Nanmi.

	Just the beginning?

	Only 30% complete?

	No, that can't be right...

	I need to get out of here—

	"What the?!"

	The mouse was moving by itself.

	It was gradually moving toward the Play button.

	"No, no. Not there!"

	No matter how hard she tried to pull the mouse away, it wouldn't budge.

	Finally, the cursor reached Play.

	*Click*

	"Ah."

	The game started again.

	* * *

	Inaring was in the middle of playing Time Click.

	"Hello everyone~!"

	-?

	-?? What's going on?

	-Hello?

	-What are you doing?

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[Your greeting sounds super half-hearted. Aren't you going to turn off Time Click?]

	Despite the donation message, she continued playing Time Click while streaming.

	Of course, as Inaring's viewers knew well, she was surprisingly shameless.

	"Huh? What do you mean? I'm not playing Time Click?"

	-lololololol

	-I can only laugh at how shameless this is lol

	-At least mute the sound when you say that.

	"Ah, I've been caught."

	-"I've been caught," you brat

	-Inaring has lost her beginner's mindset. Being hardworking despite being a bit crazy was your charm.

	-And she still hasn't turned off the game.

	"Ah, wait guys. I'm in a competitive match. Let me just win this and I'll turn it off right away. Just a moment."

	About three minutes passed.

	[DEFEAT]

	"Phew, I won."

	-"I won" lololol we all heard the defeat sound.

	-lolololololol

	-Is she actually crazy? lololololol

	"Ahem— Anyway. So, why am I playing a game as soon as I started streaming? There's a reason. I'll explain now."

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[Go ahead, try to talk your way out of this.]

	-I'll just listen for now. Just listen.

	-Let's see how smoothly she can explain this.

	"I had everything ready for the stream, and I had some time left, so I played one competitive match, you know?"

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[That's it. You messed up from the start by playing competitive before streaming, you brat.]

	-For real lololol

	-So you're just going to be completely shameless about it?

	"No, don't interrupt me and listen. Anyway, I was playing competitive and realized the stream time was approaching. So I started the stream."

	-?

	-??

	-??

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[That's your... explanation?]

	-This is really something else

	"Come on, you all know I never miss my stream time unless something serious happens. So I had no choice but to start the stream. At least I wasn't late, right?"

	-Fine, let's just move on.

	-Inaring being Inaring.

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[Just tell us what you're going to do today]

	"I'm going to play Time Click?"

	-?

	-lolololololol

	-lol?

	-Should we like this or not?

	"Want to die? Of course you should like it. The second-best female BJ in Time Click and tournament champion is going to play Time Click."

	-How long are you going to milk that tournament win

	-To be fair, it's worth milking forever

	-Well, she did beat Nanmi's team lol

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[Inaring, I think you're screwed.]

	"Huh? Don't use vulgar language in donations. What's suddenly screwed?"

	-She's the most vulgar one lol

	-Inaring is the most vulgar...

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi is pissed off.]

	"...?"

	-??

	-???

	-??

	-??

	The chat filled with question marks.

	A question mark appeared above Inaring's head too.

	She decided to ask.

	"What does Nanmi being angry have to do with me?"

	User OO has donated 1,000 won!

	[She's angry because of you.]

	-Your reading comprehension lololol

	-Yeah, she has reason to be angry lol

	-Oh right lol

	"Huh? Because of me?"

	What did I do?

	All she could remember was talking about going to Japan together just an hour ago before hanging up.

	Inaring, with a puzzled face, went to check Nanmi's stream.

	"Ah."

	Now she understood why Nanmi was angry.

	[Ugh, I'm going to kill Inaring. I'm going to kill her...]

	The game "Heart-Pounding Library Club" that I had recommended.

	So she actually played it?

	I didn't think she'd really play it.

	More importantly, I didn't think she'd fall for it.

	[You said it was a dating sim, where's my harem...]

	"Oh no."

	Cold sweat dripped from Inaring's forehead.

	She finally realized the seriousness of the situation.

	It was definitely a situation that could be described as "screwed."

	-What did you do to that small and cute Nanmi?

	-I hate to say this, but even her trembling is cute.

	-Agreed

	"Wait, wait, hold on. I'm really screwed. Just wait a moment."

	She needed to appease Nanmi quickly.

	She could easily imagine what Nanmi might do to her otherwise.

	First, a quick donation.

	Inaring has donated 100,000 won!

	[Hehe Nanmi (bowing repeatedly) I love you~]

	[You have been forcibly removed.]

	"Ah."

	-lololololol she got kicked out for real

	-lolololololololol

	-lolololololol

	-lololololololololololol

	-Wow, Nanmi must be really angry lololololol

	-Inaring, you're doomed...

	"..."

	Inaring's mouth fell open involuntarily.

	Now was the time to fear the consequences.

	* * *

	In the end, Nanmi completed "Heart-Pounding Library Club."

	She played through the entire game fueled by her anger toward Inaring.

	User OO has donated 100,000 won!

	[Good job!]

	User OO has donated 100,000 won!

	[Well done!]

	User OO has donated 100,000 won!

	[Today's stream was great!]

	Countless donations poured in to congratulate Nanmi on completing "Heart-Pounding Library Club."

	However, Nanmi wasn't paying attention to the donations.

	"Let's see, Inaring's Discord is—"

	-Oh no, big trouble.

	-Um... please just let Inaring live to stream tomorrow. Just let her live.

	-This is definitely Inaring's fault lol

	-Why make the child cry!

	"I'm not crying."

	Said Nanmi as she wiped away the tears that had formed at the corners of her eyes.

	Nanmi was contemplating.

	"How should I get revenge..."

	Sniping her in Time Click?

	Honestly, that was something she did regularly.

	Inaring had experienced it so much that while she complained verbally, she had probably adapted to it.

	Of course, constantly sniping her to the point of mental breakdown would be revenge too, but that seemed too extreme.

	And it wouldn't be fun either.

	"Hmm..."

	So how should she get revenge?

	What would Inaring hate?

	"Hmm... ah."

	After thinking with her brilliant mind, she had an ingenious idea.

	'A penalty... should we do it together?'

	Hanami Nana's birthday concert.

	Should I make Inaring dance too?

	



Chapter 89: Second-Year Student Introduction Broadcast

	A few days later.

	Early morning.

	A post appeared on Inaring's Twitter.

	[Author: Blue Art 1st Generation Inaring!]

	Guys, I'm screwed.....

	(In front of Blue Art Studio entrance.)

	Nanmi..... should be here, right?

	Anonymous: LOLOLOL you're dead meat

	Anonymous: Just come back alive. I need to watch your stream tomorrow

	Anonymous: Farewell

	Anonymous: Moment of silence.

	*Gulp*

	Lee Na-hee stood in front of the building, unable to enter, gulping nervously.

	Of course, waiting wouldn't change anything.

	She had bought a strawberry cake as a gift for Nanmi just in case.

	Would it really help calm her anger?

	"What are you doing standing out here?"

	"Ah, Boss."

	"Ah, it's because of Nanmi, right?"

	"Yes..... is Nanmi inside?"

	"Yes. Song-ah brought her in this morning."

	"What should I do?"

	Choi Seon-ha smiled and said:

	"Come on, how angry could she really be? That's a cake you brought as a gift, right?"

	"Well....., yes."

	"Just apologize while giving her that and she'll get over it. It's all just WWE anyway."

	"You think so?"

	"Yeah, don't just stand there like Nanmi did when she first came to the studio. Let's go in."

	Right, like the boss said, it's just WWE. She can't still be angry, can she?

	It's been several days since then.

	* * *

	"Miss Inaring. Hello."

	"Eek!"

	Lee Na-hee trembled.

	Her heart sank.

	Miss? MISS?

	They were practically strangers now?

	Then Nanmi spoke:

	"I'm just kidding."

	"With that expressionless face, it doesn't seem like it.... Um, would you like some cake?"

	"Yes."

	"Um, would you like to go eat something delicious with me after work?"

	"No."

	"Waaah..... so cold. So frigid.... you're looking at me like I'm a stranger."

	"Inaring brought this on herself. Even I wouldn't recommend horror games to Nanmi. Your liver must be completely swollen."

	"Alright, alright. Let's focus. You know why we're gathered here today, right?"

	All Blue Art 1st Generation members were gathered in one place for the first time in a while.

	It was for the 2nd Generation introduction video mentioned previously.

	Boss Seon-ha focused everyone's attention and said:

	"I prepared a script just in case..... but since you guys can't act, it might be awkward?"

	"If we read directly from the script, won't it sound like we're reading a textbook?"

	That was Manager Jin Se-yeon speaking.

	Seon-ha nodded and said:

	"Just use the script as a general guideline for how to proceed. For the introduction video, I'll leave it to your abilities. Just be natural like when you're streaming."

	"We originally planned to pre-record, but that's why we're doing it live. You all prefer live streams, right?"

	"Well...., I guess?"

	"Yes."

	"Yeah, that's better."

	Those were the affirmations from Inaring, Nanmi, and Karin respectively.

	They were the type whose energy levels rose when in front of viewers.

	"Well then, shall we start right away without waiting?"

	* * *

	Although it was called a 2nd Generation introduction broadcast, they weren't planning to reveal everything.

	They were just going to show silhouettes.

	No settings or other information would be revealed.

	So how would they conduct the introduction broadcast?

	They planned to simply share stories from the dinner they had with the 2nd Generation members.

	*Ding-ding*

	With cheerful background music, silhouettes of the 2nd Generation members appeared on screen, transitioning one by one.

	Nanmi, Inaring, and Karin sat in a row with their VTuber settings adjusted.

	Inaring spoke:

	"Um....., is this prepared?"

	"Inaring, your broadcast mic is on."

	"Oh?! You're right!"

	Watching this, Seon-ha thought:

	Why does it feel like a mess already?

	Though that kind of atmosphere seemed to suit Blue Art's 1st Generation.

	-Oh, is it starting?

	-Start!

	-Open the door!!

	-Introduce the 2nd Gen quickly!!

	Since they had already posted notices and titled the broadcast as "2nd Generation Introduction," many viewers were flooding in.

	The broadcast was on YouTube, on Blue Art's official channel, but the number of viewers was alarmingly high.

	"Wow....., insane. 20,000 people..... So many people at this hour?"

	"Inaring, I told you your mic isn't muted!"

	"Huh? Huh? Why isn't it muted? I just muted it!"

	Seon-ha thought:

	It's already chaotic.

	"Ah! Whatever! Let's just start! Everyone, iha! I'm Blue Art 1st Generation Inaring!"

	"Mimiha, I'm Blue Art 1st Generation Nanmi."

	"Rinha~ I'm Karin~"

	"Hey, why is your energy so low! On a good day like this, raise your energy a bit!"

	"This is my normal energy level?"

	"Mine too."

	"Ugh, seriously, that's the kind of energy for someone who just stays cooped up in their room."

	"You're one to talk, Inaring. You only stream from your room too."

	"Right, I've never seen Inaring go out to meet friends."

	"Eek! Eek! Fighting with facts is so unfair-"

	That's when it happened.

	*Tap-tap*

	At the sound of someone tapping on the desk, Inaring, Nanmi, and Karin's gazes turned to Seon-ha.

	Seon-ha held up a sketchbook with an order:

	[Hurry up with the broadcast.]

	*Grind!*

	The three immediately clamped their mouths shut at the sight of Seon-ha grinding her teeth.

	Inaring naturally began to proceed:

	"Well then everyone, today we're introducing our juniors!"

	"Of course, we'll show their faces at their debut, so please understand."

	"I'll tell you some stories about our awesome juniors."

	"First! Of all! This one!"

	The screen transitioned to show a silhouette.

	The first 2nd Generation member to be introduced was Yoon Mi-na, broadcast name Arureu.

	Karin said:

	"Calling a junior 'this one,' I see Inaring's personality clearly."

	"Do you want to die?!"

	*Bang! Bang!*

	Seon-ha banged on the desk again.

	Now she was holding up a clenched fist.

	Even without words, her feelings were conveyed.

	And that bang-bang sound of hitting the desk was apparently heard by the viewers too.

	-What's that sound?

	-Who keeps banging on the desk?

	-They become mute every time there's a bang.

	-It's Seon-ha, right? Seon-ha, right? Seon-ha, right?

	-LOLOLOLOL Corporate black company level

	"Hey, don't slander her. Our boss isn't like that."

	That was Nanmi speaking.

	The boss gave a thumbs up and smiled.

	Nanmi naturally continued with the broadcast:

	"Let me introduce the first 2nd Generation member. Her name is Arureu. She's a very mature junior."

	"...?"

	"...?"

	Question marks appeared above Inaring and Karin's heads.

	Was she really that mature?

	She seemed more like an energetic fresh graduate, not particularly mature?

	Though definitely more mature than Nanmi.

	"Ah."

	Something dawned on Inaring, and she smiled mischievously.

	Karin had the same reaction.

	They had thought of something fun.

	Inaring continued with the assist:

	"Right, right. She seemed very mature when we first met her?"

	"When I first saw her, I thought she was older than me."

	"Hey, you two?"

	Seon-ha couldn't help but speak up.

	But Inaring and Karin weren't about to stop.

	"I've never seen someone drink soju so elegantly before!"

	"I've never seen someone cross their legs and swirl a soju glass like it's wine."

	Inaring and Karin's fabrications began.

	Since it seemed ruined anyway, they decided to have fun with it.

	Of course, Nanmi, sitting in the middle, had a question mark above her head.

	She wondered why these two were suddenly acting this way.

	"Now, our second junior is Sena!"

	"She was really something. It was epic when she called the boss 'mom'."

	Among the rapidly scrolling chat, Nanmi saw:

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-When did I ever!

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	The chat from someone who was likely Sena.

	Nanmi thought:

	Wait, is this okay?

	"And our Rudia! She was such a heavy drinker!"

	"The performance of spinning a bottle of soju and chugging it like a water dispenser was epic."

	Is, is this right?

	Looking at the boss, Nanmi saw her rubbing her face dry.

	She looked like she had given up completely.

	"And finally, our youngest, Naeun!"

	"Nanmi, don't you have anything to say?"

	"Um-"

	Nanmi thought for a moment.

	Okay, I understand these people are deliberately trying to mess things up, but let's spare Naeun.

	"She was an incredibly cute and adorable friend."

	Our 19-year-old Naeun is a baby, we need to protect her.

	Fortunately, Inaring and Karin let it slide too.

	Well, I was the one who talked with Naeun the most.

	Inaring and Karin probably don't have much to say.

	Ah, but there was this:

	"And....., she's good at games and Inaring liked her."

	"Oh? Really?"

	"Yes. She's good at Time Click too."

	"Wow~ She's very similar to Nanmi then?"

	"Yes. And later, Naeun and I will snipe Inaring."

	"How did the conversation turn that way?!"

	Anyway, that concluded the introduction of the 2nd Generation.

	"Well then, everyone, please look forward to our lovely 2nd Generation members!"

	"Bye~"

	"Bye bye~"

	After the introduction broadcast ended, Boss Seon-ha approached.

	Nanmi very naturally made way.

	Inaring and Karin were still laughing despite the boss approaching.

	They had expressions that said they had no regrets.

	"Hahaha!"

	"That was so fun."

	Boss Seon-ha said:

	"Nanmi, you can leave."

	"Yes."

	I left quickly because I didn't want to die.

	



Chapter 90: A Stroke Of Good Fortune

	I received a message from the Time Click team leader, Choi Seong-nam, while I was watching Inaring getting scolded.

	"How have you been, Nanmi?"

	"Hello, Team Leader. What brings you here?"

	"We're planning to hold a major event at Volvoard this year."

	"A major event?"

	"Yes. Simply put, it's the Time Click World Championship."

	My eyes widened involuntarily.

	Time Click World Championship?

	"We're planning to select national team players through public voting."

	"Public voting?"

	"Yes. So the process is..."

	He explained that they would first select candidates through voting, then hold selection matches. The selection process would evaluate the skills of tanks, DPS, and healers from each team.

	"So we'll randomly form teams with the players selected through voting. Then we'll hold selection matches to choose the national representatives."

	"I see, so the winners become the national team?"

	"No."

	"...? No?"

	"We'll observe each player's style through their coaches—things like positioning, physical skills, reactions, and judgment. That's how we'll select the national team. Winning or losing isn't important—we're looking for the most outstanding players."

	I see.

	In other words, I don't need to worry about winning even if teams are randomly assigned.

	But the most important question is:

	"Why are you telling me this...?"

	Shouldn't they select only from professional players?

	"Didn't I say we'd select the initial candidates through public voting?"

	"Yes."

	"You're in second place, Nanmi."

	"Really? Seriously?"

	"Yes. As Rush Knight, not Ogogogot."

	Ah, so that's why he contacted me.

	"We've made a player list, and Rush Knight candidates are overwhelmingly numerous. But since you're the #1 Time Click player, we can't ignore you. What would you like to do?"

	"Hmm... I'd like to participate, but is it possible to enter as Ogogogot?"

	"You did receive many votes as Ogogogot too, but since both are you, it doesn't matter."

	"Then if I participate, I'll enter as Ogogogot."

	"Understood. Also, Volvoard has a separate request regarding the event."

	"What is it?"

	"They're asking if you could give a brief greeting before the tournament begins. You are the world's #1 player, after all."

	I blinked.

	Give a greeting in front of all those people?

	That's a bit...

	Even though my introverted personality has improved, my heart would still race speaking in front of so many people.

	Actually, wouldn't anyone feel that way?

	Let me ask this first, since my answer depends on it.

	"As... VTuber Nanmi?"

	"Of course."

	Oh, then it's fine.

	I can just speak as if I'm addressing my viewers.

	"In that case, I think it'll be fine."

	"Great, then please prepare an opening ceremony greeting. I'll contact you later about the schedule."

	"Okay."

	After finishing our conversation, I hung up.

	The moment I did, the broadcasting room door swung open.

	The CEO was coming out.

	Inaring and Karin, who I glimpsed through the doorway, looked dead.

	Like actual corpses.

	"Oh, these troublemakers."

	"CEO."

	"Yes? What is it?"

	"I've hit the jackpot."

	"??"

	When I explained the situation to the CEO, she was completely stunned.

	"So you're saying Nanmi will give the opening speech?"

	"Yes."

	"Wow... it feels like things are growing beyond what we can handle."

	And there was something else I hadn't mentioned yet.

	"And also..."

	"There's more?"

	"I think I'll be participating in the national team selection tournament."

	The CEO's jaw dropped.

	* * *

	It seems like we're always having company dinners whenever I come to the studio.

	"Cheers, everyone!"

	"Cheers!"

	*Clink*

	It was only 1 PM.

	Drinking at 1 PM... what should I say about that?

	I guess they're just that happy.

	I scratched my head awkwardly and spoke up.

	"But it's not completely confirmed yet. I still have to go through the selection matches."

	That's exactly why we were having this celebratory dinner.

	CEO Choha responded:

	"There's also the Haralive collaboration and your Time Click World Cup greeting."

	"Honestly, CEO, I never expected this company to grow so big," said Manager Jin Se-yeon.

	Truthfully, as Se-yeon said, Blue Art and Eung-tae's Elive were currently the most recognized VTuber idol groups in Korea.

	The company had grown enough to truly deserve being called a company.

	There was a reason for this.

	Besides Nanmi's work, other collaborations had come in.

	Like that famous snack advertisement?

	They said Blue Art would be featured in ads, with our 1st generation members' faces printed on snacks.

	"The 2nd generation introduction broadcast went well too."

	"No, it didn't."

	"But it wasn't a complete disaster, CEO. If we'd done it as planned, it would have been boring, right?"

	"Sigh... yes, I suppose so."

	Inaring's words finally made CEO Choha surrender.

	The 1st generation had become more like comedians than the VTubers Choha had envisioned, but she still had deep affection for them.

	Inaring and Karin.

	When her first VTuber business failed, they still believed in her and stayed to debut.

	How could she dislike them?

	"Girls, let's try not to be just idol wannabes, okay?"

	"Of course not!"

	* * *

	After the dinner, I returned home.

	I went straight to my room and turned on Time Click.

	*Since there's no broadcast today.*

	It was a day off for all 1st generation members because of the 2nd generation introduction broadcast.

	I should use this opportunity to improve my Ogogogot score.

	*Ding*

	Just as I was about to start the game, I received a Discord message.

	"Huh?"

	When I checked the message with a puzzled expression, it was from the CEO.

	[Choha]: Don't be too disappointed.

	"...?"

	About what?

	The CEO had sent a message with a link.

	I immediately clicked on it.

	It was the Time Click national team selection tournament bracket.

	"...I see."

	Rush Knight wasn't on it.

	Instead, Ogogogot was there.

	Oh, I forgot to tell her, didn't I?

	That I was Ogogogot.

	Wow, that startled me.

	The CEO must have misunderstood.

	She thought I hadn't been selected for the tournament.

	I immediately sent her a message.

	[Nanmi]: Rush Knight = Ogogogot

	[Choha]: ???

	[Nanmi]: It's me.

	[Choha]: Huh? Oh! That was you?

	[Nanmi]: Do you know about Ogogogot?

	[Choha]: Of course I do. Shin Jung-hyuk made that clarification broadcast.

	Ah, right.

	When she puts it that way, it would be strange if she didn't know.

	Should I show her this too?

	[Nanmi]: (signed photo) (signed photo) (signed photo) (signed photo)

	[Nanmi]: Hehe, I got autographs too.

	[Choha]: Wow...

	[Choha]: I'm a bit jealous.

	[Choha]: Get one for me too.

	[Nanmi]: I was keeping it secret.

	[Choha]: Let me ask while we're at it. Why did you hide it?

	"Hmm..."

	This could turn into a long conversation.

	It doesn't seem like something to discuss over messages.

	[Nanmi]: I'll tell you when we meet next time.

	[Choha]: You better.

	[Choha]: Work hard for the selection tournament.

	[Nanmi]: The selection tournament is still far away.

	The tournament actually starts a month from now.

	I might not be able to stream often from then on.

	I should get the CEO's understanding about that.

	*Anyway...*

	Now that our conversation is over.

	I should focus on improving my Ogogogot score.

	* * *

	However, Nanmi's non-selection was becoming a bigger issue than expected.

	On Blue Art's official fan cafe, posts consoling Nanmi were appearing.

	[Author: InaringsMine]

	[Title: What a Shame]

	Honestly, I thought Nanmi would be selected, didn't expect her to be eliminated.

	[Comments]

	Anonymous: Why wasn't she selected?

	Anonymous: Did she refuse?

	Anonymous: To be fair, national team selection should be for pros

	Anonymous: But Nanmi destroys those pros

	Anonymous: True lol

	[Author: MimiHa!]

	[Title: We Should Hear Nanmi's Side]

	Ritmi fans, don't get swayed by provocations. Let's stay calm.

	She might have declined herself, according to her own words.

	[Comments]

	Anonymous: This is right

	Anonymous: Don't criticize other selected players just because Nanmi wasn't picked, let's stay quiet

	Anonymous: Let's not make false accusations

	While the fan cafe mostly had supportive and consoling posts for Nanmi, other sites were different.

	[Author: BluArtLover!]

	[Title: Who the Hell is Ogogogot?]

	Who is this person who got selected?

	-How did a non-pro get selected when Nanmi didn't?

	-I definitely saw Ogogogot play amazingly on stream, but it's disappointing Nanmi wasn't selected.

	[Author: ArmchairAnalyst]

	[Title: *Sigh* This Doesn't Make Sense]

	Honestly, if neither Nanmi nor Ogogogot are pros, shouldn't Nanmi be selected?

	She's already achieved 5000 points as the world's #1 player.

	Shouldn't they pick someone with proven skills?

	I don't understand what criteria Volvoard Korea used for selection.

	-Who is this Ogogogot? I don't know them.

	└Watch some broadcasts

	-We should hear what Nanmi has to say first

	-If Volvoard Korea is sane, Nanmi should definitely be picked over Ogogogot, assuming both are amateurs.

	-They're both skilled, so I don't understand why they dropped Nanmi. It's just the selection tournament, not the final team.

	



Chapter 91: RP Server

	The next day arrived.

	"???"

	Nanmi couldn't help but have question marks floating above her head due to countless consolation messages flooding both Discord and KakaoTalk.

	For a moment, she wondered what was going on.

	*The managers and Inaring and Karin make sense, but...*

	The consolation messages were obviously about the selection tournament.

	While she had told the first generation members and managers yesterday that she would be entering the selection, she wondered how the second generation found out.

	She hadn't told the second generation, had she?

	Besides that, most messages on Discord were questions rather than consolations.

	They were asking if she had declined the selection tournament rather than offering comfort.

	Nanmi thought to herself.

	*What should I do about this?*

	Honestly, she hadn't expected this uproar.

	She wanted to keep it secret, but it was becoming difficult to hide.

	"Hmm..."

	After thinking about what to do, she decided to tell people outside Blue Art that she had declined the offer.

	She couldn't just ignore people who contacted her out of concern.

	Now Blue Art was the problem.

	*I should probably talk to the CEO about this.*

	When she contacted the CEO right away, she was asked if she had free time.

	Time?

	She did have plenty of time, but...

	-Then want to meet at a café?

	"Um... sure."

	She would need to explain why she kept it secret anyway.

	* * *

	They met at a café near Seoul.

	Cake, iced Americano, and a simple strawberry shake were placed on the table.

	Choha smiled and began speaking to the small girl, Nanmi, sitting across from her.

	"So."

	Choha had heard everything from Nanmi about why she kept it a secret.

	She wanted to separate Blue Art from her pro gamer identity.

	She didn't want Blue Art's direction as a VTuber company to be affected by her pro gamer debut.

	"Oh."

	What should she say...

	Choha found Nanmi so lovable and cute.

	Without genuine affection, she wouldn't have such deep thoughts.

	Honestly, Choha didn't mind.

	As the CEO, she would be happy if her VTubers did well, regardless of direction.

	"Listen, Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"I said we shouldn't become idol agencies, but I think you took it too seriously."

	"Well... your words did influence my thinking, but this was my own decision after careful consideration."

	"Is that so?"

	"Yes. When I stream, I want to be known as VTuber Nanmi, not pro gamer Nanmi."

	Should she say she doesn't want to be seen as pro gamer Nanmi who gained recognition through her pro gaming debut?

	On her stream, she just wants to be seen as Nanmi, a first generation member of Blue Art.

	"But won't people find out anyway? Your voice is too recognizable."

	"I'm planning to create strict broadcasting rules."

	"Well, that's not a bad idea."

	Choha nodded in understanding.

	If it was Nanmi's choice, there wasn't much to say about it.

	"But what will you tell the Blue Art members?"

	"What should I tell them?"

	"?"

	"That's why I came to ask you, CEO."

	"If you're going to hide it, why not hide it completely?"

	"Won't they find out eventually? Isn't it better to just tell them?"

	"You said you want to separate your main job from your side job, right? Then let's keep it secret from them too."

	The truth was, Choha thought it would be more fun that way.

	"Hmm... okay."

	Nanmi nodded without much thought.

	If she was going to hide it, it would be better to hide it completely.

	Besides, the more people who knew, the greater the chance of it being discovered.

	* * *

	After returning home, Nanmi thought about today's broadcast.

	Like most Blue Art first generation members, she figured they probably prepared content day by day.

	*Inaring does Time Click when she has nothing else, and Karin just piles up games to play.*

	At times like this, she envied Karin.

	Karin could truly be called a comprehensive game streamer because she knew so many games.

	The issue was that she knew a lot of bad games, plus horror games.

	*What should I do if I have nothing planned?*

	While she was pondering, she received a Discord message from Inaring.

	[Inaring]: Nanmi, are you busy?

	"Hmm?"

	She wasn't particularly busy.

	Maybe Inaring wanted to do a collab?

	She sent a message right away.

	[Nanmi]: No.

	[Inaring]: Do you have a lot of time next week?

	[Inaring]: I mean, do you have anything planned for your stream?

	No, she didn't.

	How could she?

	The first generation members decided on content and games day by day.

	It seemed kind of lazy when she thought about it...

	For Inaring, who mainly did Time Click, this might be a problem.

	They should fix this.

	As the CEO said, they should aim to be comprehensive game BJs.

	She decided to ask.

	[Nanmi]: Next week? No.

	[Inaring]: Yeah, I thought so.

	[Inaring]: Let's apply for this together.

	With that, Inaring sent a URL.

	When Nanmi clicked on it, she couldn't help but say, "Oh."

	*A large server content?*

	Grand Test Auto.

	Abbreviated as GTA.

	Everyone knew this open-world action-adventure game.

	It was famously called a crime simulation game.

	And now they were opening a server through this game.

	A life server exclusively for streamers, you could say.

	The application period was until this week, and it would open next week.

	But—

	[Nanmi]: Aren't we applying a bit late?

	From what she could see, they had been accepting applications since last week.

	This Saturday—in other words, two days from now—was the deadline.

	Wasn't that cutting it close?

	[Inaring]: That's why I need your help.

	[Nanmi]: How?

	[Inaring]: We'll post a notice on Blue Art's official café. You have a lot of fans. Help me out just this once~

	Honestly, Inaring probably had just as many fans.

	But if they posted both their links in the notice, it would create a double event.

	That must be what she was aiming for.

	Nanmi didn't mind.

	No, it was actually perfect.

	Seeing that the server would be open for a long time, she wouldn't have to worry about content for a while.

	Nanmi replied immediately.

	[Nanmi]: OK

	[Inaring]: Really? We're doing this together? Let's apply right now

	[Nanmi]: How do I apply?

	[Inaring]: Just comment to apply.

	Ah.

	Looking at it now, applications were indeed made through comments.

	But there were already over 200 applicants.

	*The first round is 30 people and the second round is 20 people, right?*

	Could they even get in?

	With only two days until the deadline?

	She decided to give it a try anyway.

	*Well, it's just an application.*

	She carefully filled out the application form.

	As soon as she posted her comment, Inaring's application appeared too.

	They really were applying at the last minute.

	[Inaring]: Nanmi.

	[Nanmi]: Yes?

	[Inaring]: I'll write the notice, can you post it with your account?

	[Nanmi]: Why?

	[Inaring]: My viewers have a strong contrarian mindset. On the other hand, your viewers look up to you.

	Different broadcasts have different atmospheres.

	And as a Nyaring-i herself, she knew Inaring's broadcast atmosphere.

	Inaring's broadcast definitely had that kind of vibe.

	[Nanmi]: Alright.

	[Inaring]: Great! I'll write it and send it to you right away!

	[Nanmi]: Okay~

	[Inaring]: Oh?

	[Nanmi]: What is it?

	[Inaring]: Karin and CEO Choha already applied?

	[Nanmi]: ???

	* * *

	Time passed, and she started her broadcast at 8 PM.

	-Mimiha~

	-Mimiha~

	-Mimiha~

	-Mimiha!

	"Mimiha~"

	As she started the broadcast, Nanmi thought that there didn't seem to be much concern about the selection tournament.

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Nanmi, did you give up on the Time Click selection tournament?]

	-Gasp!

	-Wow, way to drop that bomb

	-You, get out.

	Well, of course.

	She wondered why this topic hadn't come up yet.

	Nanmi decided to stick to what she had prepared to say before starting the broadcast.

	"Volvoard contacted me, but I declined."

	-Why did you decline?

	-So you did give up?

	-I thought so.

	Hmm... if she continued this conversation, she might end up saying things she didn't want to.

	Nanmi was aware of the current situation.

	She had seen it when she entered the café earlier to post the notice.

	It would be better to make this clear.

	"Um... I declined, and please don't ask me why. Also, if any selection players are here, please don't disparage them."

	It felt strange somehow.

	It was almost like asking people not to disparage her.

	"Anyway, that's all about that. Did everyone see the notice?"

	-Wow~ Finally doing some proper content.

	-Honestly, I didn't expect Nanmi to participate in a large server.

	-This is what I'm talking about!

	"Yes. Please recommend Inaring and me a lot, everyone."

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Why are you posting this just two days before the deadline?]

	"Inaring suddenly asked me to join her this afternoon. Um... if Inaring hadn't mentioned it, I probably wouldn't have known about it."

	-Inaring did well this time.

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[Have you decided on your RP?]

	"Um... I'll think about that carefully when the time comes."

	User has donated 1,000 won!

	[What about your job?]

	"Oh, I've decided on my job."

	-What is it?

	-What job are you going to do?

	-What is it?

	Nanmi smiled and said:

	"Police officer."

	



Chapter 92: Second-Generation Debut

	Next Monday.

	1 AM.

	Nanmi was sitting in front of her computer, checking the time.

	This was because today was the debut day for the 2nd generation.

	*I think Arureu and Sena are debuting today?*

	The debut broadcasts were set up like a relay.

	Arureu would go first, followed by Sena.

	Then the next day at the same time, Rudia and Naeun would broadcast in relay format.

	So today and tomorrow, all of the 1st generation members, including CEO Choha, were taking a break from streaming.

	We couldn't interfere with our 2nd generation's debut.

	Of course, we planned to gather in Discord to watch together.

	Ding-

	When I entered Discord at the scheduled time, CEO Choha, Inaring, and Karin were already waiting.

	"Oh, Nanmi's here?"

	"Hello."

	"The youngest is always the last to arrive. Geez."

	"I'm sorry, my mother called for me."

	"Are you taking shots at me!?"

	Inaring was always boisterous.

	Well, she was the mood maker of our Blue Art 1st generation.

	Meanwhile, Karin looked quite tired.

	"Yaaawn~ Hi Nanmi."

	"Hello. Did you oversleep?"

	"She was gaming until dawn yesterday."

	Come to think of it, she was still gaming before I went to bed too.

	In a way, Karin probably streams more than any of us three.

	"Arureu is first in the lineup, right?"

	"Yes."

	The CEO seemed a bit nervous at that calm response.

	Well, it's the 2nd generation debut.

	*That* 2nd generation.

	Our managers Jin Se-yeon and Hong Song-ah were supervising them, but I just hoped they wouldn't make any mistakes during their first broadcast.

	Inaring chuckled and said:

	"Come on, CEO, why are you nervous? What kind of mistakes could they make? If they mess up in an entertaining way, that's better for us."

	"No way. They're idols."

	"...? Aren't we idols too?"

	"A-anyway, let's move on. It's starting now."

	Just as the CEO said, the countdown was ending.

	5 seconds.

	4 seconds.

	3 seconds.

	As everyone fell silent, I found myself getting nervous too.

	And the moment the countdown hit zero.

	Ta-da~!

	The screen transitioned with cheerful background music.

	What appeared was a dark cave.

	"...?"

	But there was a problem.

	There was no VTuber.

	Well, there was one, but only the feet of the VTuber were visible at the top of the screen.

	"Gasp!?"

	"Sh-she messed up."

	"Oh no."

	"Hmm...."

	Everyone was shocked or sighed at what had happened.

	It definitely looked like a broadcasting mistake.

	But it wasn't.

	-Flap~ flap~, flap~ flap~

	With cute sounds of wing flapping made with her mouth, the VTuber avatar slowly descended.

	It looked like she was deliberately pulling down with the mouse to create this effect.

	And simultaneously-

	-Roar! Nice to meet you, everyone! I'm Arureu, the dragon master of the cave, Blue Art 2nd generation!

	She introduced herself with an energetic shout.

	Blue Art 2nd generation, Arureu.

	Her concept was a green dragon.

	She had long green hair, dragon wings on her back, and a long dragon tail—a beast-person, or rather, dragon-person character.

	Arureu winked with her bright golden eyes, offering a service.

	"Wow~ Look how charming our junior is."

	"Kyaaaaa!!"

	"Oh my, CEO. Why the sudden outburst?"

	"But... I'm just so happy. Sniff, sob."

	"Wait, CEO, are you crying?"

	CEO Choha burst out in tears of joy.

	A smile involuntarily formed on my lips.

	She must be happy enough to cry, and she's probably been through a lot to get here.

	"Sniff, sob, I never thought our Blue Art would grow enough to debut a 2nd generation."

	"Don't cry, CEO."

	"Sniff- We congratulate you, boss."

	I think Inaring and Karin probably feel similar to the CEO.

	That's why they're comforting her like that.

	Well, unlike me, they've been with CEO Choha for a long time.

	Maybe I can understand why the CEO is crying tears of joy—

	"Don't cry before we start recording, CEO."

	...or maybe not?

	Inaring was just being Inaring.

	"Um... is Inaring being savage?"

	"Even I'm not that bad... Inaring is on another level..."

	"No, I'm joking! Just joking! The mood was getting too heavy, so I cracked a joke! Anyway, congratulations, CEO!"

	"Sniff- Why am I being congratulated? We should congratulate our 2nd generation."

	That's true.

	Well, anyway.

	Maybe it's because she has a broadcaster sister?

	Despite it being her first broadcast, Arureu's presentation was smooth, and she spoke really well.

	Watching Arureu's debut broadcast, I could tell it was a successful start.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[What? You're mature?]

	-Huh? I am mature, aren't I? Can't you see this? Bounce~ bounce~

	Um, well...

	You were doing so well, why are you doing this, Arureu?

	Let's stop bouncing your chest for now.

	* * *

	The second debut broadcast was Sena.

	If Arureu's personal color was green, Sena's was yellow.

	Her concept was a queen.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Is it true you called CEO Choha 'mom'?]

	-I did not! How dare you address me like that!

	Her concept involves referring to herself as "we" (royal we).

	We want to do this.

	We will do that, and so on.

	Anyway, the 2nd generation's concept was similar to the 1st generation's fantasy theme.

	Specifically, medieval fantasy.

	"Wow~ I felt it during the dinner, but Sena really has high energy."

	"That's why I recommended her. The moment I heard her voice, I thought she was a born broadcaster."

	"This isn't a reincarnation, right? It's her first broadcast?"

	"Yes."

	There are naturally talented people everywhere in the world.

	Sena from the 2nd generation was one of those cases.

	Maybe she'll become the center of the 2nd generation?

	-Then please support my colleagues tomorrow too~ Bye~

	And so, the debut broadcasts of Arureu and Sena on the first day of the 2nd generation ended successfully.

	As soon as the broadcast ended, messages came in.

	[Arureu]: Wow, I was so nervous.

	[Sena]: CEO, we did well, didn't we!

	The CEO just sent a thumbs-up sticker without saying anything.

	* * *

	The next day.

	At the same time as yesterday, the third 2nd generation debut broadcast began.

	-Ha! Nice to meet you! I'm Rudia, the Black Knight!

	Nanmi wondered.

	Will she be okay?

	Because...

	"She's so different from when we met her at the dinner."

	"She's too caught up in her concept."

	"I think she's overdoing it, CEO."

	Those who debuted as 1st generation members know.

	That eventually, when you have nothing else to do on stream, you end up watching your first broadcast as content.

	Rudia would probably cringe hard at this later.

	That's because her image was so different from when we saw her at the dinner.

	In other words, it seemed like she was trying too hard.

	*Well, it doesn't matter since it's just the beginning.*

	It's just her first broadcast, but as you stream more, your initial energy level inevitably changes.

	Should I say she'll get used to it?

	Rudia is putting on a stiff performance as a diligent knight now, but maybe after a month? Or two months? She'll probably return to her natural energy level.

	If she stays like this for a year, the cringing will begin.

	-What? I downed a bottle of soju? A pure knight like me would never do such a cheap thing.

	"Um, well..."

	"..."

	"..."

	Honestly, I felt more sympathy than the urge to tease her.

	After all, we were seniors who had already taken our share of beatings.

	* * *

	Last was the 2nd generation.

	The real youngest of our Blue Art.

	Im Ha-eun, broadcast name Naeun.

	Her concept was a magician.

	Her personal color was white.

	Honestly, everyone else seemed fine, but I was quite worried about Naeun.

	The CEO felt the same way.

	"Will Naeun be okay?"

	"Hmm... I'm a bit worried since she's like Nanmi."

	"Why me?"

	"You were super shy at first."

	Even if you say that, I didn't tremble that badly on stream.

	Come to think of it, my first broadcast seemed pretty smooth.

	Maybe it's because we're not meeting in person, and moreover, the VTuber avatar replaces our face?

	Though I said this, Nanmi was definitely concerned too.

	*She was really shy when we saw her at the bar.*

	I wondered how she would be on broadcast.

	"Let's trust her once. She was fine during the interview."

	"That's true."

	Unlike at the dinner, she was really quite decent during the interview.

	She spoke clearly without shrinking her voice.

	It felt like a real company interview, you know?

	In that, Nanmi saw passion, which is why she recommended her.

	So I was curious.

	How would Naeun start her broadcast?

	-Yahoo! Hello everyone~!

	...?

	"???"

	"???"

	"???"

	"???"

	The CEO, Inaring, Karin, and I all experienced cognitive dissonance.

	I doubted whether this was really the same Naeun we met at the bar.

	"What's going on? Is her sister broadcasting for her?"

	That was Inaring's question.

	It really made you wonder, as her voice tone and energy were completely different.

	"Haaah! That's it! Yes, that's it! That's what an idol is, guys!"

	The CEO was full of praise.

	If yesterday the CEO shed tears of emotion, today she was shedding tears of joy.

	"Wow."

	Even Nanmi couldn't help but be amazed.

	Naeun, so you were this kind of person?

	I apologize for treating you the same way.

	



Chapter 93: Life Server Open

	After Rudia and Naeun's debut streams ended, we gathered in Discord to congratulate them, just like yesterday.

	"Congratulations everyone."

	"Good job~ Good job~"

	"Congratulations."

	"Congratulations."

	What surprised me most was Naeun.

	"Naeun."

	"Yes?"

	"Do you have a split personality?"

	Well, um...

	Certainly, Naeun's energy level was surprising enough for Inaring to ask such a question.

	When I first heard her energetic voice, I thought she was a completely different person.

	"Yes, this is what an idol should be."

	Meanwhile, CEO Choha seemed extremely pleased.

	Well, when I first saw Naeun, how should I put it...

	*Sparkly sparkly?*

	She gave off a radiant impression.

	Actually, if you compared Naeun's energy level with Arureu or Sena, Arureu and Sena would still be higher.

	The reason it felt like such a reversal was because it contrasted with her personality when we met in real life.

	But regardless of that, Naeun had a certain charm that drew people's attention.

	She was definitely a junior I looked forward to collaborating with.

	"Now then. Since the debut streams are over, let me tell you. Set your days off as you see fit. Stream dates and times are also at your discretion. For days with scheduled events, I'll obviously let you know in advance so keep those days free. And if you're planning any major content and need help, contact me anytime~"

	"Yes!"

	"Yes, CEO."

	"That's it! Now it's free time, so do your best starting tomorrow!"

	"Thank you for your hard work."

	"Good job!"

	Finally, the 2nd generation's debut was officially complete.

	From tomorrow, the 2nd generation would be free to stream as they pleased.

	"Wait! I don't want to part ways like this! Who wants to play together!"

	That's when Inaring called out.

	"Who wants to play Time Click? First come, first served! Ah, just in case, I'll type in chat too~"

	Since Arureu and Sena weren't in the channel, she was probably messaging them in chat.

	And the first person to raise their hand was Naeun.

	"Me!"

	"Oh. Naeun, you like Time Click?"

	"Yes. I like it."

	And not only that, she was Naeun the tank master.

	*And she's also Inaring's fan.*

	At times like this, it's better to step aside quietly, right?

	Since she said she was Inaring's fan.

	"Nanmi, why aren't you raising your hand?"

	"Huh? I was planning to rest."

	"What are you talking about! When I say I want to play Time Click, you should think 'Oh Time Click? That's obviously a call for me' and raise your hand right away!"

	What kind of unreasonable demand is that...

	"I don't want to carry anyone."

	"No, we're doing casual matches! It's a casual game, not serious competition, right? We won't even match ranks. So who's in~"

	"I can't."

	That was CEO Choha.

	"Huh? Why not?"

	"Now that the 2nd generation debut streams are over, I'm going to start my own stream soon to receive some praise from viewers. After all, I need to properly introduce you all since you couldn't do it yourselves."

	"Hmm~ Then CEO is out. Karin, what about you?"

	"Time Click is boring, so I'll pass."

	"Okay, Karin can't play anyway, so she's out."

	"Yeah~ I'm better than you at serious games though~"

	Karin seemed annoyed and left Discord while teasing Inaring.

	Finally, Rudia.

	"Dia-dia, you'll play, right?"

	"Oh! I'd love to."

	"Okay. So that makes four of us?"

	Nanmi went "Huh?" at that.

	"I never said I was playing?"

	"Are you really not going to play? What kind of senior refuses to play with juniors for their first game?"

	"Please play with us, Nanmi senior."

	"I want to play games with you, senior."

	At those words, Nanmi's eyes widened involuntarily.

	Being called "senior"... I'd heard it at the drinking party, but hearing it with such a pleading tone made my lips curl into a smile.

	Can't be helped.

	I'll have to join them.

	"Alright."

	"Great~ Then everyone add me as a friend~"

	Ding- Ding-

	That's when it happened.

	Arureu and Sena entered the channel.

	"Um... is there room for Time Click?"

	"Can we join too?"

	That was Arureu and Sena.

	They seemed a bit nervous.

	Hmm... maybe because they're playing with seniors, especially Inaring, for the first time?

	Of course, Inaring welcomed them cheerfully.

	"Oh! We just happen to have two spots left! Perfect timing~ Perfect timing~ Okay, everyone add me as a friend! I'll post my friend tag in Discord."

	* * *

	Before starting the game, the atmosphere felt a bit awkward.

	Well, I understand.

	Back then, alcohol helped loosen things up, but now everyone was sober.

	I wondered what to do for a moment.

	*Hmm...*

	I wanted to break the ice.

	I understood the awkwardness, but we were going to be family from now on.

	So hmm... maybe I should do something only a senior could do?

	"Alright, let's go! Let's do this! Let's absolutely slaughter them!"

	Inaring tried hard to raise the energy.

	And the moment the countdown ended and the doors opened.

	Playing as Trapper, I created a wall at the entrance, blocking the path.

	"Eh?"

	"Huh?"

	"What?"

	"What the!?"

	Hearing their confused voices, I quietly laughed.

	"Nanmi!!"

	Listening to Inaring's furious, nightingale-like scream, I removed the wall.

	As I removed it, I muttered one line.

	"Ah, my mistake."

	"Stop lying! You troll!"

	"Sorry."

	Of course, I wasn't sorry at all.

	It's not a competitive match but a casual game, so a little mischief is fine, right?

	"Wow... so this is the infamous Rush Knight's trolling."

	"Now that I've experienced it firsthand, I understand why Senior Inaring screams like that."

	"You understand me! My dear juniors!"

	Anyone watching would think I was seriously bullying them.

	"Dear juniors. I'm not bullying her—Inaring just gets caught because she's bad at games. Please don't misunderstand."

	"No, no. That's a lie. Despite how he looks, he's super evil!"

	Hearing Inaring's words, my next prank came to mind.

	I immediately changed my pick.

	*I don't use this one often...*

	One of the non-meta heroes.

	A DPS hero called the Creator.

	A strange hero who could fire guided lasers up to 10 meters.

	One of this hero's advantages was that their ultimate ability created portals.

	*It was famous in the early days of Time Click.*

	It was known as a troll ultimate.

	For example, if you created a portal in front of a cliff, people would unknowingly take it and fall to their deaths.

	But I felt bad about teasing my juniors any further.

	So I privately messaged all the juniors telling them not to take the portal.

	"Oh. My ultimate is ready. Take the portal~"

	I immediately created a portal at the edge of a cliff.

	"Kyaaaaaaah! Ha Nanmi!!!"

	Of course, the only one who fell was Inaring.

	"Uwaaaang!! Nanmi senior!!"

	Uh... Arureu, why did you take it?

	I told you not to take the portal.

	* * *

	After about two hours of fun gaming, it was time to part ways.

	"That was fun everyone~ Let's do a collab next time~"

	"That was fun!"

	"Let's play together again!"

	"See you next time!"

	After everyone left.

	Well, not exactly everyone.

	"Nanmi senior."

	"Yes?"

	Naeun stayed behind and spoke to me.

	"Yes? What is it?"

	"About that collab..."

	"Ah, when should we do it?"

	"Wow... you're really going to do it with me?"

	"Of course, I promised."

	"Then-"

	Naeun happily suggested a date and time.

	Her pure enthusiasm made me feel a bit shy.

	"Is Time Click okay for the game?"

	"Sure. That's fine with me."

	"Then I'll see you then!"

	"Yeah. See you later."

	After Naeun left the channel.

	A smile unconsciously formed on my face.

	How should I put it... it felt like I had a real junior now.

	*Well, my other juniors are older than me anyway.*

	That's why I can't speak so casually and why I call them "junior-nim."

	Our Naeun is a 19-year-old baby.

	It was nice to be able to speak comfortably without having to be formal.

	*But Naeun's stream energy was quite high, wasn't it?*

	I wonder if I can keep up with that energy?

	Well, it should be fine.

	I've done many collabs with the high-energy Inaring, so I can use that experience.

	*Alright, tomorrow...*

	Tomorrow.

	The GTA life server was opening.

	* * *

	[(Live) I'm the Police King~] 👨‍💼9,651

	#Nanmi #Blue Art 1st Generation

	The next day at 2:30 AM.

	I started streaming a bit early today.

	That's because the server was opening at 3 AM.

	"Mimiha~"

	-Mimiha!

	-Wow, life server!

	-The day has come when Nanmi participates in such a major content.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Have you decided on your RP?]

	"Huh? RP? It's right there in the stream title. Police."

	-?

	-??

	-??

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Do you not know what RP is?]

	"Isn't it your job?"

	-Oh my.

	-He really doesn't know anything.

	-So you thought it was just the job...

	Nanmi blinked in confusion.

	Isn't RP just your job?

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Police is the job, but RP is something you have to create separately.]

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Just think of it as role-playing.]

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[There's a reason the server rules prohibit mentioning stream nicknames.]

	"Ah. So you're saying I need to create a separate concept?"

	-Yes

	-You need to create a character concept to role-play in the life server.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Don't go with something too bizarre or you'll regret it later, Nanmi.]

	"Bizarre?"

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Like pretending to be an animal and only making animal sounds.]

	Ah, definitely.

	That would be inconvenient.

	It might be funny, but oinking or chirping for days would make communication impossible and get boring.

	"Hmm..."

	So what concept should I choose?

	Fortunately, there were still 30 minutes until the server opened.

	I had plenty of time to think about it and decide.

	"Hmm... should I go with this?"

	



Chapter 94: Police Interview

	"Oh."

	The server opened.

	The big BJ life server.

	I chose a female character with purple hair for now.

	And for the nickname—

	[WhatYouLookinAt.]

	Even when creating a nickname, my peculiar tendencies seem to show through.

	What should I call this habit of making strange nicknames...

	An irresistible hobby?

	Nanmi looked around as she switched screens.

	"Wow! They implemented this well."

	"Quest? Should I complete quests first?"

	"Where do I take the nurse exam?"

	I could hear various BJs' voices.

	Come to think of it... in a way, this is like one big collab stream?

	The problem was that I couldn't recognize anyone.

	'I guess it's because everyone's using different names than their streaming nicknames.'

	I probably didn't know about 80% of the people here.

	Still, I recognized a few.

	Like CEO Choha or the Blue Art Studio family.

	And also our "The Six" members and BJs from major companies.

	I could even hear the voices of famous VTubers from Elive.

	'Hmm...'

	They were so famous that people recognized them just by their voices and were already gathering around them to socialize.

	In CEO Choha's case, well, she's extremely famous.

	"Nanmi! Where's Nanmi!"

	'Uh, hmm...'

	For some reason, the CEO was looking for me.

	Since doxxing is prohibited, she doesn't seem to know I'm Nanmi.

	Not wanting to draw attention, I quietly left the area.

	There were already so many people around the CEO anyway...

	* * *

	So what was my reason for joining this big server?

	First priority was obviously for my own enjoyment.

	And second was for the viewers, to create a story, you could say?

	I had set a goal.

	So what was that goal?

	"I'm going to become the Police Chief."

	-You mean Navy Admiral?

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-Police work is going to be tough....

	-Nanmi, are you sure you can handle being a police officer?

	-You have to pass an interview for police too

	"Interview? Can't I just do it if I want to?"

	-Such a newbie lol

	-You think anyone can become a police officer?

	-Of course you need an interview.

	"Oh."

	Did I underestimate it?

	I thought I could just choose whatever profession I wanted.

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[FYI, your boss is already the hospital director.]

	"Huh? How did someone who just joined become the hospital director?"

	-There was an application process before the server opened.

	-The Police Chief position was determined the same way.

	-By the way, who's the Police Chief?

	-Eung-tae.

	"So I need to pass an interview, right? This is really realistic. Is that why it's called a life server?"

	-The interview is just a formality where they accept whoever they like.

	-More importantly, a malicious sniper becoming a cop LOLOLOLOL

	-She should be a mafia member but wants to be a police officer?

	"Hey, don't slander me. I'm not that malicious."

	-??

	-??

	-??

	-???

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Says the person who already stole a bicycle?]

	Uh, hmm...

	The viewers were right.

	"Hey, you crazy woman!! Stop right there!!"

	There's a starter item given to everyone when they first join.

	It's a bicycle for transportation.

	I'm very sorry to say that I was running away after stealing someone's bicycle.

	But honestly, I felt a bit wronged about this.

	"I thought this person had stolen this bicycle too."

	I thought it was stolen from a citizen.

	I only found out it was a starter item after I stole it.

	"You! You crazy woman! I'm reporting you to the police!!"

	That's quite a loud voice.

	I don't know who it is though.

	"Hmm..."

	Or do I?

	It sounds familiar somehow?

	* * *

	Eung-tae's VTuber idol group.

	Elive.

	Each member has their own unique personality and talents, but if we're talking about entertainment value alone, there's Ha Momo.

	And Ha Momo was dumbfounded.

	"Wow... my bicycle got stolen right at the start."

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[It's hilarious how they're just silently running away lol]

	"Seriously, what kind of person does that!?"

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Momo, do you think you can survive in this harsh world with that mindset?]

	"I'm an idol!!"

	-Not here you're not.

	-Self-proclaimed idol lololol

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Why don't you steal one too?]

	"No, I'm about to go for a police interview. Why would you want me to become a criminal from the start?"

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[Are you really the type to care about that?]

	"No, I'm not."

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	The viewers were right—she was planning to steal a bicycle as soon as she saw one.

	The problem was that there wasn't a single person riding a bicycle nearby.

	Pouting, Ha Momo said:

	"Oh, can't I draw a car from the API premium random box?"

	User donated 500,000 won!

	[Give it a try.]

	"Oh, thank you!"

	500,000 won means 10 premium boxes.

	Ha Momo immediately tried her luck.

	[10 Cookies]

	[10 Cookies]

	[10 Cookies]

	[Wooden Axe]

	[Shovel]

	.

	.

	.

	.

	[Bicycle]

	"Oh! I'm so lucky as always."

	User donated 500,000 won!

	[Everyone gets that for free when they start...]

	"Shut it. Now, let's head to the police station!"

	So Ha Momo pedaled hard and arrived at the police station.

	But then...

	"Isn't this my bicycle?"

	-If you want to steal it, just say so, Momo.

	-Do you think everything left outside belongs to you?

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	User donated 500,000 won!

	[What are you waiting for? Steal it.]

	"Well, stealing right in front of a police station is a bit..."

	She said this while looking around cautiously.

	Then smoothly and naturally, Ha Momo put the bicycle in her inventory.

	-So Momo is Korean after all.

	-Officer! Over here!

	-Let's just give up on being a police officer and make money selling stolen bicycles.

	"Hey, I'm just keeping it safe so no one steals it. I'll return it when the owner comes."

	As she said this, she checked her inventory—

	"...?"

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-?

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-???

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	Each starter bicycle has the owner's name written on it.

	For example, Ha Momo's current nickname, [PoliceChiefsDaughter].

	[PoliceChiefsDaughter's Bicycle.]

	"What?!"

	This meant the bicycle she had just "safeguarded" was actually her own bicycle that had been stolen.

	"What kind of audacity!"

	Whip! Whip! Ha Momo turned her screen around, immediately searching for the bicycle thief.

	She found the thief quickly.

	There was someone with purple hair in the lobby.

	"You're dead. Caught you!"

	Ha Momo headed straight for the lobby.

	* * *

	Upon arriving at the police station, I learned a few things.

	First... there were already 6 police officers as soon as the server opened.

	Apparently, these were people who had applied for police positions before the server opened.

	Of course, two of them were administrators.

	First, Police Chief Eung-tae.

	Then Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae, who was also an administrator.

	Another administrator named Harun.

	And the remaining three:

	Officer 1 Park Jin.

	Officer 1 Hodudu.

	Officer 1 Yeonhwa.

	That's the current structure.

	'This is interesting.'

	There are actually 4 successful police applicants.

	And the rank differences between them are extremely drastic.

	From what I heard, the police application interview was only for selecting the Police Chief, so everyone else starts as Officer 1.

	Of course, starting as Officer 1 isn't all bad.

	'Essentially, they're the highest rank except for the Chief.'

	Excluding NPCs, of course.

	This meant that those who were accepted early into the police force only had one person above them.

	In other words, they would be seniors to the approximately 20 new officers who would be accepted from now on!

	Hmm... if I had known this, I would have applied for the police force from the beginning.

	Though it would have been impossible anyway.

	Apparently, applications for doctors and nurses were accepted two weeks before the server opened.

	Since I only applied two days before the server opened, it was obviously impossible for me.

	Still, they say you should aim high.

	"Since I'm becoming a police officer anyway, I'll work hard to catch up to my seniors' ranks."

	If I work hard and show flexibility, maybe there's something like a double promotion?

	Of course, that's only possible if I get accepted first.

	So here I am in the police station lobby.

	I approached Officer Yeonhwa, who was looking at application forms in the lobby.

	"Hello."

	"...?"

	Yeonhwa, an independent VTuber with 100,000 YouTube subscribers and an average of 1,000 viewers, tilted her head as she thought the voice sounded familiar.

	It really did sound familiar, but where from?

	She decided to ask about my business first.

	"Oh, hello. Are you here to file a report?"

	"No. I'm here for a police interview."

	"Ah, you're an applicant. First, post your application on Discord and come at the scheduled interview time. And you don't have any criminal record, right?"

	"No, I don't."

	User donated 1,000 won!

	[You stole a bicycle, Nanmi.]

	-LOLOLOL so shameless

	-Look at how calmly she says "no"

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL

	Hey, since no one reported me, it's basically the same as having no record.

	I'm clean and honest.

	"Hey!!"

	That's when it happened.

	I instinctively turned my head at the shout from behind.

	"...?"

	"You! Bicycle thief!!"

	



Chapter 95: Ha Momo Duo

	"...?"

	Nam-mi blinked her eyes.

	Looking at the woman in front of her, she asked, "Who are you?"

	"I'm the owner of the bicycle you stole, punk!"

	Hmm... after hearing her voice, she thought she knew who it was.

	It was Ha Momo from Elive.

	Of course, knowing who she was and pretending to know her were two different things.

	*First, it's a server rule.*

	Come to think of it, didn't our boss Choha call out my stream name earlier while looking for me?

	Does that mean the boss broke the server rules?

	"Say something!"

	"You're misunderstanding."

	"Misunderstanding my foot! Do you know who my father is?"

	My gaze shifted to Ha Momo's nickname.

	Police Chief's Daughter...

	Ah, so that's her concept?

	At that moment, Yeonhwa, who had been quietly watching the skit, spoke up.

	"Wait, wait a minute? So you're saying this Mweolkkora-va person stole Police Chief's Daughter's bicycle?"

	"No."

	"Yes! This person is a criminal caught in the act, Police sister! Arrest them quickly!"

	"Um... it's a misunderstanding. I just saw a bicycle on the street and rode it."

	"In our society, that's called stealing!"

	"Uh, hmm... what should I do."

	Yeonhwa was thinking.

	Of course, as soon as she heard their voices, she knew who these two were.

	One was Ha Momo from Elive.

	The other was Nanmi from Blue Art.

	Both were VTubers from what could be considered major companies, and Yeonhwa felt this was beyond her capacity to handle.

	Simply put, it wasn't within her authority.

	"Just a moment. We should call the chief—"

	"Why is it so noisy!!"

	At that moment.

	A man came down the stairs to the first-floor lobby.

	None other than Police Chief Eung-tae.

	You could say his timing was impeccable.

	More precisely, the chief's office wasn't soundproof, so he heard Nanmi and Ha Momo making noise and came down because it looked interesting.

	Eung-tae shouted at Nanmi and Ha Momo.

	"Who are you people? Is the police station your playground?"

	"Hello."

	When Eung-tae came down, Nam-mi greeted him politely.

	And Ha Momo—

	"Dad!"

	"...?"

	She was committed to her concept.

	Eung-tae was momentarily stunned by being called "Dad."

	Then, seeing Ha Momo's nickname, he couldn't help but let out a laugh.

	"Police Chief's Daughter?"

	"Dad, don't you remember me?"

	"Who's your dad! I'm not married, you fool!"

	"Yeah. Mom said you'd say that when I met you."

	"Y-you! Ugh, my neck."

	Wow...

	I was impressed for a moment.

	It was because of Ha Momo's sense in instantly turning Eung-tae into trash.

	Indeed, not just anyone can be a streamer, huh?

	"Ah, this is giving me a headache. Hey, Yeonhwa. Get these kids out of here. How dare they cause a commotion in the sacred police station."

	"Yes, Chief!"

	"Huh, but why me..."

	"Dad! Dad!"

	Officer Yeonhwa handcuffed us and escorted us out of the police station.

	Well, I felt a bit wronged, but I kept my mouth shut.

	Even I have to admit it was getting a bit chaotic.

	* * *

	We were kicked out of the police station lobby.

	I said to Ha Momo, "So, are you planning to become a police officer, Chief's Daughter?"

	"Chief's Daughter?"

	"It was too long, so I shortened it."

	"Ah, yes. Don't you see my nickname? Police Chief's Daughter! If you're thinking of becoming a police officer, you'd better get on my good side starting now."

	"But have you applied to be a police officer?"

	"Can't I just say I'm going for an interview?"

	"...? No, that's not how it works."

	Nam-mi kindly explained the application process.

	Although their first meeting was a mess, if Ha Momo was planning to become a police officer, they'd probably see each other often.

	"Ah, so I need to post an application on DOS-code? Thanks~ You're actually really nice. I'll specially let you call me unni."

	She has quite a unique concept.

	Is it like a rich daughter concept?

	But considering our ages, she is my unni, so I decided to call her that.

	"So unni, what are you going to do now?"

	"Hmm... how about fishing? Want to join me?"

	"Oh. Sure."

	"Great. Let's go."

	With that answer, Ha Momo headed toward a police car parked in front of the station.

	"Huh?"

	"...Police Chief's Daughter?"

	Officer Park Jin and Officer Hodudoo, who appeared to be the owners of the police car, looked at Ha Momo with puzzled expressions.

	Then Ha Momo naturally got into the back seat.

	"Kkora-va, what are you doing? Get in the back seat too."

	To which Park Jin said, "Who are you to get into a police car?"

	"Ha! Don't you see my name above me? I'm the Police Chief's Daughter. I have somewhere to go, so just drive."

	"No... what? Are you crazy?"

	Oh, wow...

	I was impressed again.

	So that's what it takes to be a truly entertaining broadcaster?

	She was completely consumed by her concept.

	As a fellow broadcaster, I decided to go along with Ha Momo.

	I naturally followed Ha Momo into the back seat and spoke.

	"Please take us to the fishing spot."

	"Seriously, what's with these crazy women?"

	* * *

	In conclusion, they did give us a ride.

	If I had to guess why, it was probably thanks to Ha Momo's recognition.

	After all, despite appearances, she is Ha Momo, an idol from Elive.

	Of course, as broadcasters themselves, they weren't going to pass up such an entertaining situation.

	Hodudoo said, "So, both of you are police applicants?"

	"Yeah, that's right."

	"Yes."

	"If you pass, I'll be your senior. Chief's Daughter, will you still speak informally to me?"

	"Don't you know me? I'm the Police Chief's Daughter."

	"Ah, yes. You don't have any criminal records, right?"

	"I don't, but this one stole a bicycle."

	"Hmm- stealing a bicycle... then Kkora-va might have a hard time."

	"...?"

	A question mark appeared above Nam-mi's head.

	Bang! Bang! Bang!

	Well... Officer Park Jin was running over civilians while driving.

	The car wasn't even on the road but on the sidewalk.

	It seemed odd that a police officer would downplay bicycle theft as a minor crime while committing such offenses himself.

	After thinking for a moment, Nanmi spoke up.

	"Since no one reported it, I don't have a record, right?"

	"That's why you need to stay on my good side. I specially didn't report you because you're cute."

	At this point, with two police officers having heard it, wouldn't it count as being reported? But it seems they don't care much about minor crimes like bicycle theft.

	Well, there's a police officer running people over right in front of us.

	Nam-mi just answered, "Yes~"

	"Aww, she's really cute."

	With that conversation, we soon arrived at the fishing spot.

	Even after reaching the fishing spot's parking lot, Officer Park Jin finished by hitting one more civilian.

	Ah, this time it's a player, not an NPC.

	"Ack! You crazy cop! Can't you drive properly?"

	"Well, people should move when a police car is coming. Why are you standing there like an idiot?"

	"W-what? This guy is completely insane! Can police do this?"

	"Yes. This is how we treat potential criminals like you."

	Seeing them act out this skit, they must know each other.

	I don't recognize the voice though.

	Then Officer Hodudoo spoke as if trying to teach us police candidates a lesson.

	"Remember this well. Everyone except police and nurses are potential criminals."

	It sounds like something police shouldn't say, but why does it make sense?

	Indeed, most people who don't choose police or nurse as their profession tend to choose gang as their job.

	Well... it's a completely insane statement, but not entirely wrong.

	Everyone except police and nurses are potential criminals.

	I should remember that.

	"See you at the interview."

	"Goodbye."

	"Say hi to Dad for me~"

	After Park Jin and Hodudoo left, I followed Ha Momo to the fishing spot.

	The fishing spot was crowded.

	Well, the server had been open for less than two hours, and fishing was the only way to make money at the start.

	It made sense that it was crowded.

	Looking around, I saw some familiar faces.

	Boss Choha, Inaring, and Karin.

	The interesting thing was that they had already separated and formed their own factions.

	*I heard Inaring was going to choose gang as her profession...*

	She's already formed a faction like that?

	Since they're all potential criminals, I should remember their nicknames.

	When I become a police officer after passing the interview, I'll have to target them~

	On the other hand, it seemed Karin hadn't formed a faction but joined one.

	I wondered who it was, as the voice sounded familiar.

	*Ah, it's Naruna.*

	Naruna from Elive.

	It seems Karin has joined Naruna's faction.

	They're also potential gang members, so I should remember their names.

	Meanwhile, Boss Choha wasn't fishing but planning something with her faction.

	Eavesdropping, I heard they were planning to start a business.

	Their goal was to become the richest in the life server.

	That suits Boss Choha well.

	"Grr... potential criminals."

	Meanwhile, Ha Momo was faithfully following the senior officer's words.

	She was really viewing everyone as potential criminals, just as the senior said.

	Feeling she might turn into a police dog if left alone, I quickly called out to her.

	"Unni."

	"Hm, what?"

	"I think we can get fishing rods over there."

	I pointed to the only building at the fishing spot.

	"Ah, seeing all those people gathered, that must be it."

	"Shall we go?"

	"Yes!"

	



Chapter 96: Police Interview

	Meanwhile, on Ha Momo's stream—

	"Wow~ But who's this 'Mweolkkora-bwa'? The name sounds familiar."

	-???

	-??

	-??

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Momo, do you really not know?]

	"Huh? Is it someone I know?"

	-What's with her?

	-Does Momo have voice recognition issues?

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[Momo, are you trying to assassinate us?]

	"No, seriously, who is it?"

	Ha Momo blinked.

	Could it be someone I know?

	If so, it's a bit rude, but I really can't remember.

	Was I friends with someone who speaks so gently with such a cute voice?

	Of course, apart from asking the viewers, they couldn't tell her.

	This was because of server rules—viewers would get banned for spoiling information.

	Well, pretending not to know things was part of life on this server anyway.

	"Hmm, is it someone famous? No, that's not important right now."

	Why would she come to a fishing spot?

	Surely not just to actually fish?

	Ha Momo had a plan.

	"Everyone, I didn't come to the fishing spot without a reason."

	-???

	-Wasn't it just a random visit?

	"What are you saying? I always have a plan. You'll see during the interview."

	This was all to prepare for the interview.

	"Well then."

	Shall we begin?

	* * *

	Time passed, and the police interview day arrived.

	I headed to the police station again with Ha Momo.

	"Wow~ There are so many people."

	"They're only selecting 10 people out of all these applicants."

	"Damn. There must be at least 30 people here."

	Obviously, to create a story or have fun in this life server, you needed to either form a group or join an existing one.

	For example, forming a gang, or taking up a profession like doctor or police officer.

	Among these, police was probably the most popular.

	As protectors of the server, police officers were given many privileges.

	For instance, they received regular salaries, cars, and could shoot guns.

	In short, becoming a police officer opened up many possibilities.

	That's why Nanmi chose police as her profession.

	"Did you prepare for the interview?"

	"What about you, unnie?"

	"Me? I already did. I'm definitely going to pass."

	"Is that so? Well, I prepared too."

	"Oh? Really? Let's get in line first."

	"Okay."

	As we lined up with the crowd, Yeonhwa, who was managing the applicants at the front, shouted.

	"Everyone! Don't line up in a single file, form three rows. Interviews will be conducted in groups of three, so please follow the instructions."

	""""Yes!""""

	And even in this situation, our Ha Momo unnie couldn't drop her character.

	"Ah~ I'm the police chief's daughter, do I really need an interview?"

	"What? Oh, you must be the delusional patient the chief mentioned?"

	"No! I'm really the police chief's daughter!"

	Ha Momo was incredibly consistent.

	She really committed to her character.

	"Alright, enter in groups of three, one at a time."

	While quietly waiting in line, I heard an energetic voice coming from the chief's office on the second floor.

	They're conducting interviews quite enthusiastically.

	Should I speak like that too?

	"Mweolkkora-bwa."

	"Yes?"

	Just then, Yeonhwa approached quietly.

	Still, being a police officer, she called me with quite an intimidating voice.

	Um... did I do something wrong?

	As I looked at Yeonhwa with a puzzled face, she whispered in a small voice.

	"I'm a fan."

	"...?"

	At those words, I was like, huh?

	I never expected to hear that.

	"Um... thank you?"

	"Let's work together if you pass?"

	"Sure."

	Is this considered good luck?

	If I pass, maybe police life will be easier?

	"Next."

	After waiting for a few minutes, it was finally our turn.

	The person right next to me was a streamer with the nickname [Police Chief's Daughter], [Mongolian Spot].

	We climbed the stairs to the second floor and headed to the chief's office.

	Mongolian Spot, who was at the front, opened the door to the chief's office—

	"Who enters the chief's office without knocking?"

	At the chief's words, Mongolian Spot very naturally stepped out and knocked with his mouth.

	"Knock- knock- may I come in?"

	"Yes, come in."

	As we entered the chief's office, Police Chief Eung-tae was sitting in a chair in front of the table.

	Then, looking at me and Ha Momo, he let out a laugh.

	"Well, this one's obviously looking for a free pass."

	"No! I'll definitely take the interview and become a police officer!"

	Oh, Ha Momo toned down her character a bit this time.

	Of course, if she kept up the act during the interview, she'd likely fail.

	Eung-tae seemed to view Ha Momo differently after hearing her determined voice.

	"Oh, good voice at least. Alright, introduce yourselves in the order you came in. Why do you want to become a police officer? Why should we select you? That kind of thing."

	The first to speak was the male BJ named Mongolian Spot.

	"Yes! The reason I want to become a police officer is to make this crime-ridden city clean!"

	"And why should we select you?"

	"Yes! I will be your footmat, lying in front of the chief's office every morning!"

	"...?"

	This person doesn't seem to be in his right mind either.

	But it must have been amusing, as Eung-tae laughed and spoke.

	"No, don't make me sound like garbage. Don't you have anything else? Like strengths?"

	"Yes! I'm good at driving cars!"

	"You're good at driving? Have you played a lot of GTA? How many hours?"

	"About 100 hours!"

	"Get out!"

	"Yes!"

	And so Mongolian Spot made us laugh but was eliminated.

	Next was the chief's daughter—I mean, Ha Momo's turn.

	"Let's skip the standard 'I'm an exemplary person' introduction. I'm Ha Momo~ Tell me why I should select the chief's daughter."

	"If you select me, I'll be very useful."

	Ha Momo said confidently with a smile.

	"The first place I went before coming here was the fishing spot."

	"Oh, really. Why did you go to the fishing spot?"

	"Because currently, the fishing spot is a hotspot for users. Literally where most people gather. I collected information there."

	"What kind of information?"

	"Phone numbers of those potential criminal bastards~"

	"Oh!"

	An intense reaction.

	In other words, Eung-tae thought this was good.

	"Hehe, I went to the fishing spot and made friends with potential criminals who said they would join gangs, and got their phone numbers. It will definitely be helpful later."

	"Hmm, well... this is actually pretty good! Not bad at all. What do you think, Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae?"

	"This is really good, Chief!"

	"Right? I think so too. Okay, you pass."

	"Yes!"

	"Alright, chief's daughter, you can go. And lastly—"

	Eung-tae's gaze turned to me.

	"So, Mweolkkora-bwa. That's quite a rude nickname."

	"Hello. I'm Mweolkkora-bwa."

	"Right, as I said before, let's skip the trivial stuff. Tell me why I should select you."

	"Umm..."

	This was actually a bit difficult.

	The reason being that Ha Momo's method was what I had planned to use.

	To be precise, it was a similar method.

	While Ha Momo had collected phone numbers, I had written down nicknames.

	But if I had collected nicknames, Ha Momo had gotten phone numbers.

	If compared, it would obviously make more sense to select Ha Momo.

	I emphasized this point and spoke honestly.

	"I also went to the fishing spot with the chief's daughter and collected the names of potential criminals, specifically the names of each organization, but since the chief's daughter already got their phone numbers, the names probably aren't necessary."

	"Well... that's true. So?"

	"So if you select me, or rather, if you don't select me."

	"...?"

	Eung-tae's mind filled with question marks at my words.

	If he doesn't select me?

	"You'll see me as your enemy!"

	I answered confidently and forcefully.

	At the same time.

	"..."

	"..."

	"..."

	Silence fell.

	After a brief moment of silence, Eung-tae spoke.

	"Are you threatening me right now?"

	"Yes!"

	"But Chief."

	At that moment, Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae spoke up.

	"This guy's got some spirit, don't you think?"

	"Hmm... yes, it's not bad at all."

	"Should we select him?"

	"Hmm..."

	After pondering for a moment, Eung-tae spoke.

	"Alright, our police station needs a wild horse like you. You pass!"

	At that, my expression involuntarily went "huh?"

	This actually worked?

	I had said it without much thought.

	After all, Ha Momo had already used the method I was planning to use, so I had to think on the spot.

	In a way, I had threatened the chief, but it worked.

	"What? Don't you like it?"

	"No. I'm very happy. I'll work hard."

	"Good, you can go now."

	"Yes!"

	* * *

	Meanwhile, in the chief's office after Nanmi and Ha Momo left.

	"Yong-tae. Nice assist."

	"We almost got screwed, Chief."

	"I know. Honestly, I almost wet myself just now."

	Of course, who would say they'd become an enemy if not selected as a police officer?

	They knew who it was as soon as they heard the voice.

	Eung-tae had planned to select Mweolkkora-bwa from the moment they applied on Discord.

	After all, he knew who Mweolkkora-bwa was.

	He found out when Ha Momo was causing a scene in the lobby before the interview.

	That Mweolkkora-bwa was actually Nanmi.

	"We would have been screwed if we hadn't selected that person, right? I've seen them use Time Click."

	"With just one pistol, our entire police station would have been wiped out, Chief."

	"I think so too. So, Yong-tae, you know what to do? Subtly support that person and make sure they can't leave the police force? Got it?"

	"Of course. That person will be our police station's ultimate weapon."

	



Chapter 97: Police Station Taken Over

	After a chaotic police interview, the successful candidates gathered at the police station entrance. There were only about 10 people, with more expected to arrive in two hours after the second round of interviews. The first group was there partly to test if the server had any issues.

	"Is everyone here?" Eung-tae asked in a serious tone, looking around at the successful candidates. After creating a stern atmosphere with his silence, he spoke.

	"Let me make one thing clear. You're not police officers yet."

	"Huh?"

	"We're not police officers?"

	As everyone responded in confusion, Eung-tae continued.

	"To be precise, you're probationary officers. Police probationers."

	Ha Momo raised her hand and asked, "What's a probationer?"

	"Hey! You're the station chief's daughter and you don't know that?"

	"Wow! So you're acknowledging I'm his daughter?"

	"Ugh, forget it. Talking to you makes my brain hurt. Anyway, police probationers are trainees. You don't know how to use guns, radios, or how to catch criminals, right?"

	"When we find criminals, can't we just shoot them on sight?"

	That answer came from someone else. Looking at who it was, I saw a female BJ with a pink username "Soft Bunny." Her voice sounded familiar. When I say familiar, I mean I had watched her stream at least once.

	*Soft Bunny, Soft Bunny... ah.*

	I thought I knew who it was.

	*Could it be Enna?*

	She seemed to be an old-school female BJ with broadcasting experience similar to our boss. It was probably her.

	*This is kind of interesting.*

	I realized that being on this large server meant meeting people I wouldn't normally encounter—people without common connections. Enna was one of those cases. She was a BJ with one of the top prettiest voices. But she was saying some pretty harsh things with that beautiful voice.

	Eung-tae let out a chuckle and said, "Excuse me. Do you think we're some gang of thugs? You can't just shoot and kill all criminals."

	"Listen up. You can only use your gun when a criminal retaliates against police or when the station chief orders it. Otherwise, you must use stun guns. Understood?"

	"Yes!" everyone responded energetically to Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae's instructions.

	"Good. Now I'll divide you into teams."

	We were split into four teams: Station Chief's team, Park Jin's team, Hodudu's team, and Yeonho's team. It was fewer teams than I expected.

	If you're wondering whether just four teams can cover the entire Life Server, the answer is yes, for now. That's because there aren't many users connected to the Life Server yet. Things will change starting with the second phase.

	Anyway, the teams were divided into groups of 4, 4, 3, and 3. I was in a group of 3, chosen by the station chief to work with him.

	"Alright, probationers will receive training from your seniors, and later you'll train the juniors who come after you. Understood?"

	"Yes!"

	"Good. Now, Kkorabwa and Station Daughter, follow me."

	As I followed the station chief, I had a question about random boxes. Since the deputy chief was right beside me, I decided to ask.

	"Deputy Chief."

	"Yes. What is it, Probationer Kkorabwa?"

	"Do random boxes ever contain guns?"

	"Huh? Wait a minute."

	Eung-tae, who was listening, laughed and asked, "What do you want a gun for?"

	"To shoot."

	"Shoot who?"

	"..."

	When I just stared at him silently, Eung-tae asked in a surprised voice, "Me?"

	"No. Bad people."

	"Oh, right. Make sure you only shoot bad guys, okay?"

	"Yes."

	"So about whether guns come from random boxes—they don't. What you get is a blueprint, and you need to gather materials to craft it."

	It was a much more troublesome system than I expected. Thinking about it this way, becoming a police officer was fortunate since they provide guns.

	"Probationers like you only get pistols for now. Here's where you receive your gun. Click on that NPC and get your gun, radio, baton, water, and food. It's all free for now."

	Following the station chief's instructions, I acquired all the items and put them in my inventory. I said "acquired," but they cost zero. That was one of the benefits of being police. Of course, it probably meant they'd work us hard in return.

	"All done? Now let's go on patrol. The deputy chief will drive."

	"Yes, sir!"

	"Station Chief! I can drive!"

	That's when Ha Momo suddenly volunteered confidently.

	Eung-tae smirked and asked, "You?"

	"Yes! Officer Park Jin taught me!"

	"Alright, give it a try."

	* * *

	"What exactly did Park Jin teach you?"

	We were stranded in the middle of the road. Ha Momo had hit every pedestrian on the sidewalk, crashed into all the cars blocking the way, and ignored every traffic signal. From what I saw, it seemed like she hit them on purpose.

	"You! Never drive again!"

	"B-but—"

	"Shut it!"

	As her fellow rookie and senior, I defended Ha Momo.

	"Station Chief."

	"What?"

	"She drove exactly like Officer Park Jin, without any deviation."

	"What the hell! What is that Park Jin guy doing out there?!"

	Deputy Chief Eung-tae sighed at the chaotic police behavior. Even I had to admit it was chaotic.

	Ha Momo asked Eung-tae, "Station Chief, what should we do now?"

	"What do you mean what should we do, you crazy girl? We need to call the others for a ride."

	"Station Chief, your language is becoming too crude. Please calm down."

	That was Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae speaking. As expected of him. Even though he was an NPC who opened the server, he was still a streamer. I couldn't believe he would pour oil on the fire.

	"Do I look calm to you? These people, treating the station chief like this..."

	*Crackle* *Static* "Station Chief, do you copy?"

	Just then, a radio transmission came in. It was none other than Officer Park Jin.

	Eung-tae, thinking this was perfect timing, spoke up.

	"You showed up at the right time, you crazy bastard. How the hell did you teach these kids to drive?"

	"Station Chief, that's not important right now."

	"You're saying there's something more important than the police chief? You better choose your words carefully."

	"Yes. The police station has been taken over by a group of criminals."

	What was he talking about?

	"Are you kidding me? Did I hear that right?"

	"Yes, that's correct. The police station has been taken over."

	"What are you waiting for? Why aren't you all gathering at the station! Those guys probably don't even have guns!"

	"No, they do have guns."

	Eung-tae's expression went blank. They had guns? How? The server had only been open for two hours. How could they have guns already?

	"How?"

	"How would I know that, Station Chief? Anyway, hurry up. Over and out."

	"No, you crazy bastard! You don't say 'over and out' on the radio! Hey! Hey!"

	After the transmission ended, Eung-tae turned to us with a blank face. We had all heard the transmission, so we knew what was happening.

	Eung-tae said, "Kids, I think we're screwed."

	"Station Chief, has our police station fallen?"

	"Yeah, we're screwed."

	Yong-tae asked, "Station Chief, what are we going to do?"

	"Yong-tae, should we just retire and form a gang together? Station Daughter and Kkorabwa can join too."

	This wasn't good. The station chief seemed to have lost it. I understood why—gangs had taken over the police station just two hours after the server opened. But it wasn't time to give up yet.

	"Station Chief."

	"Yes, Kkorabwa?"

	"It's not time to give up yet."

	"Huh?"

	Nanmi spoke in a serious voice.

	"Just give the order, and I'll wipe them all out."

	* * *

	There were six terrorists occupying the station. You might think the police would have the advantage with 16 officers, but the problem was that the six terrorists held a strategic high ground—the second floor of the police station.

	There were only two routes to the second floor: the lobby stairs and the stairs by the parking lot back door. In other words, the terrorists only needed to guard these two locations.

	Who were these terrorists? Officer Park Jin explained when we arrived at the station.

	"Station Chief, the gang leaders have gathered to carry out this terror attack."

	"What? The leaders gathered?"

	"Yes."

	The situation was like this: Why were they leaders? Most gang leaders were major streamers with over 5,000 average viewers. These big-name BJs had acquired numerous premium random boxes through donations and used them to craft guns.

	"But random boxes only contain gun blueprints, right? How did they gather all the materials in such a short time?"

	"The materials also come from random boxes, Station Chief."

	"Ah, shit."

	That's how they were able to get guns so quickly.

	"So Station Chief, what should we do?"

	"What do you mean what should we do? Shoot to kill! Don't leave any of them alive!"

	"We can't do that, that's why we're in this situation."

	Now I noticed the bodies in the lobby. They were all police officers—eight of them.

	"I sent the rookies in as meat shields, but this is what happened, Station Chief."

	"Park Jin, are you even human?"

	"We couldn't sacrifice high-value personnel like ourselves, could we?"

	"If your juniors shoot you dead, just accept that you had it coming."

	Anyway, even our numerical advantage was gone. The remaining eight officers, including the station chief, had to kill the six terrorists occupying the second floor.

	"Wait, you sent eight officers charging in and couldn't kill even one of them?"

	"There's a woman on their side who's really good with a gun."

	"Who?"

	"You know, that crazy girl with rabbit ears on her head."

	"Ah, her!"

	I immediately knew who they were talking about.

	"Ahahaha!"

	Her laughter confirmed it.

	"Only one person laughs that vulgarly."

	"Kkorabwa, you're merciless toward your colleague, aren't you?"

	Blue Art 1st Generation Inaring. She was one of the terrorists.

	



Chapter 98: Police Officer First Class Promotion

	The worst incident in the history of Life Server (only 2 hours since the server opened) had just occurred.

	The police force was down to only 8 members.

	An operation that would determine the fate of the police force had begun.

	"Don't we have an admin chance, Yongtae?"

	"This is my first time dealing with something like this too."

	"Come on, we're supposed to be the police protecting the server. Is this balance even right?"

	"That's why I've entered an admin meeting. This is an unprecedented incident."

	"Unprecedented? The server's only been open for 2 hours, Yongtae."

	Anyway, from what I heard, even the server administrators hadn't anticipated this situation.

	Apparently, they thought this kind of event would happen much later in the server's lifecycle.

	"So there's no solution?"

	"Shouldn't you be the one thinking of one, Chief?"

	"Damn it. What should we do, seriously?"

	That's when I raised my hand.

	"I have a way."

	"Oh? Really? What is it?"

	"Just give me one meat shield. I'll wipe them all out and come back."

	"......"

	Everyone fell silent and stared at Nanmi.

	Eung-tae asked.

	"Is... is that really possible?"

	"Yes. It's possible."

	"Okay. Let's try it then."

	* * *

	"Hey, you criminal bastards!"

	As planned, Chief Eung-tae shouted from the lobby toward the criminals waiting on the second floor.

	"The police chief is right here! If you don't surrender! Uh... what can we do to them? Deputy Chief Kang Yongtae?"

	"We can send those criminal bastards to prison."

	"Wow... there's even a prison here? Anyway, you heard me, you bastards! If you don't want to rot in prison, I suggest you surrender now!"

	Of course, there was no way the criminals would surrender.

	Bang!

	"Ah, shit!"

	The criminals immediately started shooting at the wall where Chief Eung-tae was hiding.

	This was all according to plan.

	Chief Eung-tae drawing their aggro was part of the operation.

	"Alright, I'll count to three and then we enter. Korabwaya, are you ready?"

	-Yes.

	"Good, then we start the operation. 3, 2, 1. Go in!!"

	Rumble!!

	With Eung-tae's order, six police officers rushed up the stairs through the main lobby entrance to the second floor.

	At the same time, Nanmi also moved.

	With the meat shield.

	"Why am I the meat shield?!"

	Ha Momo had taken on the role of meat shield.

	With Ha Momo in front, Nanmi entered the second floor through another route—the back stairs of the police station.

	"Aaaah!!"

	Bang! Bang!

	I had told Ha Momo something beforehand.

	Even if they shoot at you, never stop moving.

	Fortunately, Ha Momo followed my order properly.

	Bang! Bang!

	The terrorists were hiding behind the building, poking only their heads out to shoot.

	That was enough.

	If there was even the slightest opening, there was no way I would miss that fleeting moment.

	Bang! Ratatang!

	Headshot.

	After killing two of them with shots to the head, I entered the second floor.

	"Wow, Korabwaya. How did you do that?"

	"I'll keep going in. Please be my shield."

	"Oh, oh, sure."

	Ha Momo hadn't done nothing either.

	She had fired her gun even though she might die—at least she'd go down shooting.

	That alone was enough help.

	We had successfully entered the second floor, and I reported this fact to the Chief over the radio.

	"Second floor entry complete."

	-...

	There was no response on the radio.

	I could immediately tell what was happening.

	"Korabwaya. I think we're screwed."

	The six who entered through the lobby stairs had been wiped out.

	The only survivors were me and Ha Momo.

	But that was okay.

	I had roughly pinpointed their positions.

	Also, the enemy probably didn't know we had entered the second floor yet.

	After all, the dead can't talk.

	"Let's move quietly."

	"Okay."

	We walked quietly toward the lobby with Ha Momo in front.

	At that moment, I spotted one of them!

	Still unaware of our presence, he was focused only on watching the lobby entrance.

	I whispered quietly:

	"When I say one, two, three, shoot and just run."

	"Okay."

	"One, two, three!"

	Bang! Bang!

	Even someone who can't shoot well wouldn't miss a stationary target.

	We took one down.

	Riding the momentum, we ran down the corridor.

	As we ran, I saw someone peeking their face out.

	Bang! Bang!

	I wasn't about to miss that fleeting moment.

	That made four down.

	Finally, two remained.

	The problem was that these two weren't visible.

	They were definitely hiding somewhere.

	Where could that somewhere be?

	'The chief's office!'

	The only place to hide here was the chief's office.

	Sure enough, I could hear voices coming from inside.

	"Sis, I think we're screwed."

	"Should... should we surrender?"

	"No, no. We've come this far, let's see it through to the end."

	But... but.

	Somehow both voices sounded familiar.

	I already knew one was Inaring, and the other one was...

	'Boss?'

	It was Boss Choha.

	Wait, what was the boss doing here?

	"Korabwaya. What should we do?"

	"Hmm..."

	A room...

	Them being in the chief's office was problematic.

	I needed to figure out their positions before doing anything.

	There was no choice but to do this by the book.

	"You go in first."

	"Got it. Here I go? Yaaaah!!"

	Ha Momo really did exactly as I said.

	She flung the door open and charged into the chief's office.

	Bang! Ratatang!

	Her death was unavoidable.

	But in that instant—

	When the door opened, I identified their positions.

	Left and right.

	One in a blind spot and another trying to hide under the desk in front.

	Just before the door closed, I fired three shots at the person in front.

	Bang! Bang! Bang!

	I killed them just before they could hide under the desk.

	The last one was hiding on the left.

	Killing that final person wasn't difficult.

	Bang! Ratatang!

	* * *

	The police station occupation incident ended.

	Before sending everyone to prison, I approached Boss Choha.

	"Boss, why..."

	"I'm not your boss here."

	I checked Choha's nickname and spoke.

	"Why did Luxury-nim participate in such a crime?"

	"I had no choice."

	"What was the reason?"

	"Lately... my streams have been lacking dopamine... I had no choice. I'm sorry."

	Such a trivial reason spoken in such a sad voice...

	"Anyway, Korabwaya. Don't become like me."

	With those final words, Luxury-nim departed for prison.

	Chief Eung-tae, standing beside me, said:

	"That's a really stupid reason, isn't it?"

	I felt a bit dizzy too.

	Anyway, that's how the police station occupation incident came to an end.

	* * *

	After the police station occupation incident.

	The one who made the biggest contribution was Nanmi.

	"Now we will begin the promotion ceremony. You, Korabwaya!"

	"...?"

	"Step forward."

	"Yongtae. Don't deliberately speak while jumping. Anyway, Korabwaya, step forward."

	I walked forward with confident steps.

	Deputy Chief Kang Yongtae continued:

	"This individual has shown great achievement against the terrorists who occupied the police station and is hereby promoted one rank. Let's give a round of applause!"

	"Wow!"

	"Quiet! Anyway, Officer Mweolkorabwaya. We expect great things from you in the future."

	"Am I an officer now?"

	"Yes, that's right. And since you're the same rank as the 0th generation, the 1st generation members should treat Officer Mweolkorabwaya with respect as their senior. Understood?"

	"Yes!"

	"Now, Officer Mweolkorabwaya. Salute your juniors!"

	...Huh?

	A question mark appeared above my head.

	I had actually typed a question mark in the chat.

	I asked Deputy Chief Kang Yongtae:

	"How do I salute?"

	"You didn't even learn how to salute from your supervisor! Who's your supervisor?"

	"The Chief."

	"Yongtae?"

	"I'm sorry, Chief!"

	"You were right there too, why don't you know?"

	"I'm sorry! Anyway, press 5 to salute. Now, salute!"

	Ah, so I just press 5?

	When I pressed 5, my character's hand went up in a salute.

	On the other hand, I wondered if it was right for me to salute first when I was the senior.

	Well... it's probably best to let small things slide.

	"Alright, the promotion ceremony is over, so everyone's dismissed. The rest of you go on patrol. Yongtae, form new teams, and Haroon, stay behind."

	"Huh? Why?"

	"We need to prepare for interviews."

	"But I want to go on patrol..."

	"That's informal speech, and if you don't want to die, follow me."

	"Hmph."

	"Dismissed!"

	* * *

	With the promotion, I became Officer 1.

	In other words, I was now the same rank as the 0th generation.

	"Korabwaya!"

	"Korabwaya? Am I the same rank as you?"

	"Huh?"

	"From now on, address me as Officer Korabwaya."

	What's the point of getting promoted if not to flaunt it?

	That's what rank is for—to mess with people.

	Of course, I was just joking.

	"Just kidding. Anyone want to drive?"

	The good thing about becoming Officer 1, besides being able to mess around, was that I became a team leader.

	So who was on our team now?

	Seodtal (Ha Momo) and Mallang Rabbit (Enna).

	"Me! Me! Me!"

	"Except for Seodtal Probationary."

	"So you want me to drive, right?"

	As expected, Enna-nim was quick on the uptake.

	I let Enna-nim take the wheel and comfortably enjoyed the city scenery from the back seat.

	"Ah, I want to get promoted quickly. Isn't anything going to happen?"

	"Seodtal. Isn't peace a good thing?"

	That's right.

	Peace is best for police officers.

	I joined their conversation:

	"Besides, all the crime organization bosses are in prison now, so I don't think anything will happen for a while."

	That's when it happened.

	-Ah, this is Officer Park Jin. Any available personnel, please head to the fishing spot.

	"..."

	"..."

	"Park Jin was right. Everyone except police and doctors are criminals."

	I had to completely agree with Ha Momo.

	But what happened?

	"What's wrong?"

	Ha Momo...

	Even though I'm your superior, saying "what's wrong" like that...

	-A police car was stolen.

	"..."

	"...?"

	"Uh, um..."

	-What, what did you say? Park Jin, what did you just say? Did I hear that correctly?

	It seems the Chief also just heard the radio transmission.

	Life Server is really chaotic.

	I'm starting to wonder if becoming a police officer was a good idea.

	



Chapter 99: Fun Interview Talent Show

	Being a police officer involved more work than expected.

	Police theft, convenience store robberies, assault cases, murder cases.

	Nanmi realized this belatedly.

	"Ah."

	This really wouldn't work.

	No matter how she thought about it, it was too much to handle.

	No, honestly, there were too few police officers.

	"What do you think, Ms. Seo's daughter and Rabbit?"

	"There are definitely too few police officers, right?"

	"Should I join in? How about it, Officer Kkorabwa?"

	As expected of the police chief's daughter, she had incredible confidence.

	"Then let's go to the police station!"

	"Go!"

	"Go!"

	And so we headed to the police station.

	When we arrived, they were in the middle of interviews for the second generation.

	"Wow, why are there so many people?"

	"What are you looking at? Came to watch?"

	And true to their first generation status, Ha Momo and Enna were being quite bossy.

	Still, the people who came for the police second generation interviews were very responsive.

	"Atten! Tion!"

	"Attention!"

	"Atten! Choo-choo-choo-choo! Tion!"

	"Yes, I like how sharp you all are. From now on, if you pass the police exam, you'll salute your seniors promptly. Understood!"

	"Yes!"

	Ha Momo was lecturing juniors who were only two hours behind her.

	Well, this was why she became a police officer early.

	It was one of the small pleasures of being a police officer.

	"Hey! Hey! Who's making all this noise during interviews!"

	"Ah! Sorry!"

	"Sorry!"

	That's when the 0th generation gangster police officer, Park Jin, appeared.

	"Oh, what? Kkorabwa. Finished patrol?"

	"Yeah."

	"Perfect timing. Everyone, attention! This is our police station's super elite officer, Mweol Kkorabwa! Everyone, applause!"

	"Waaaaaah!!"

	What's going on all of a sudden?

	Wait, didn't she just tell everyone to be quiet, but now she's making all this noise?

	"Now, speaking of Officer Mweol Kkorabwa, she single-handedly took down terrorist criminals who occupied the police station, becoming a legend just one hour after her appointment. From now on, if you see Officer Mweol Kkorabwa, treat her with even more respect than the police chief. Understood!"

	"Yes! Understood!"

	"Why is it so noisy!!"

	Sure enough, the chief came out of his office.

	"Hey! Who's making all this noise during interviews!"

	"I was introducing our police station's star and legendary elite officer Mweol Kkorabwa."

	"Ah, Mweol Kkorabwa? Then that's acceptable."

	Well, this worked out well.

	I had something to discuss anyway.

	I approached the chief and said:

	"Chief. I have something important to discuss."

	"Oh? What is it?"

	"I don't think we should talk about it here."

	"I see. Alright. Follow me to my office."

	* * *

	Setting aside the broadcast and jokes, I seriously discussed the issue.

	"We have too few police officers. I think we need to recruit more than originally planned."

	"Is it that bad?"

	"Reports come in every minute. We currently have 4 teams, but I don't think 4 teams can handle it."

	"Hmm..."

	Chief Eung-tae thought for a moment and then opened the radio.

	"Ah, ah, team leaders. To the chief's office. All patrol team leaders, please gather at the police chief's office."

	The team leaders arrived surprisingly quickly.

	"...? Why are you all here so fast?"

	"We were at the station, sir."

	"What? Weren't you all supposed to be on patrol?"

	"Well, we did patrol. We just came back to the station to rest a bit."

	"Well, whatever... Anyway, Officer Mweol Kkorabwa has raised a concern. Are you having trouble handling all the reports?"

	The response to Chief Eung-tae's question was more intense than expected.

	"Ah! Don't even mention it! Reports come in every minute!"

	"We can't cover everything with just 4 teams. We need to increase the number of teams. Maybe make 2 officers per team."

	"Can't we strengthen the punishment for criminals? That might reduce the crime rate."

	It seems I wasn't the only one feeling uncomfortable.

	And Chief Eung-tae was a true chief who accepted good suggestions.

	"Then let's do this. Let's recruit 10 more second-generation officers than originally planned, promote the first-generation officers, and increase the number of teams."

	"What about having 2 officers patrol together?"

	"That's not a bad idea either. Anyway, you'll have to work a bit harder until the interviews are over. And Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae?"

	"Yes, Chief!"

	"Can we strengthen the punishments?"

	"We can, but it won't help."

	"Why?"

	"Those criminal bastards commit crimes for a living. Do you think they'll stop just because punishments are harsher?"

	"We've created a terrible structure. Well, let's just increase the teams."

	Chief Eung-tae nodded and finally looked at me.

	"Alright, that's the end of our discussion. Officer Mweol Kkorabwa."

	"Yes?"

	"Stay and help with the interviews."

	I blinked with a blank expression.

	"Me?"

	"Kkorabwa. I'm still the chief, so use formal language."

	"You mean me, sir?"

	"Yes."

	"But... why me all of a sudden?"

	"Why, you ask?"

	Chief Eung-tae looked at the team leaders.

	Park Jin, Hodudu, and Yeonhwa, and said:

	"These guys look like they've been slacking off at the station. What are you doing not going on patrol!"

	"Hmph! The chief only treats Mweol Kkorabwa well. Attention."

	"Attention!"

	"Atten! Churururu chung chung~ Chung!"

	"Get out!!"

	After the three saluted and left, Eung-tae spoke again.

	"Anyway, you just came back from patrol, right?"

	"Yes."

	"So rest at the station. While resting, help with the interviews too. There are too many people."

	That doesn't sound like resting?

	But thinking about it, it's not bad.

	Honestly, it seems more fun than going on patrol.

	I asked Chief Eung-tae:

	"How many people should we accept and what are the criteria?"

	"Just select 10 people, and you know what criteria I use from your own interview experience, right?"

	I recalled my first interview at the police station.

	No matter how I think about it, I have no idea what the criteria were.

	Didn't he just pick whoever he felt like?

	"Uh, okay. I understand."

	"Good, now go."

	* * *

	After hearing the chief's order, I immediately called Ha Momo and Enna.

	"The chief wants us to distribute our personnel and conduct interviews."

	"Huh? Why us?"

	"Chief's orders. In the police, when someone above tells you to do something, you do it."

	"You've only been on the server for 3 hours and you're already a slave?"

	"Anyway, how should we set the interview criteria?"

	Ha Momo and Enna pondered Nanmi's question.

	Enna asked:

	"Didn't the chief give you any criteria?"

	"He said to recall our own interviews and use that as a standard."

	"Sounds like he's telling us to pick whoever we want."

	"Um... Ms. Seo's daughter, your speech is becoming too casual. I think you should be more careful."

	"Oh right. I was an idol, wasn't I?"

	"...?"

	"...?"

	There were moments when the roleplay broke, but anyway, we did set some criteria.

	"Since we're selecting people, let's pick useful ones. Not just entertaining ones."

	"The chief will pick the entertaining ones, so let's go with that."

	"Oh? Can we do pressure interviews?"

	"What if your juniors get promoted before you, Ms. Seo's daughter?"

	"Come on~ That won't happen, right?"

	We moved to the first-floor conference room.

	The chief must have informed him beforehand, as Chief Inspector Harun had already distributed the interviewees well.

	In the conference room, a total of 12 interviewees were seated and waiting.

	I asked Chief Inspector Harun:

	"Are these all the interviewees?"

	"No? I divided them into Team 1 and Team 2. There are 24 in total, and you should start with Team 1 interviews."

	"But is it appropriate for a constable to conduct these interviews? Shouldn't you be doing this, Chief Inspector Harun? You're the chief's right-hand man."

	"I'm an NPC, Kkorabwa."

	Ah.

	I see.

	Because he's an NPC, he can't get too involved?

	That's a bit sad.

	He has the absolute power of being an NPC, but he can't enjoy this server in a fun way.

	"If you're bored, I'll visit you often."

	"Huh? Oh my, Officer Kkorabwa has a kind heart. The interviewees are waiting, so please go to the interview room."

	"Okay~"

	With that response, I immediately opened the door to the interview room.

	* * *

	As the door to the interview room opened, Mweol Kkorabwa appeared.

	"!?"

	In an instant.

	The noisy interviewees shut their mouths tight.

	The BJs who had entered this life server knew.

	A major terrorist incident had occurred just two hours after the server started, and the officer who appeared before them had subdued it alone.

	In other words, Mweol Kkorabwa, specifically the VTuber Nanmi, was nothing short of a legend among the police.

	After a moment, Nanmi, who had taken the stage at the front of the conference room, said:

	"Nice to meet you. I am Constable Mweol Kkorabwa, a first-generation police officer."

	"Pfft- Ah!"

	Someone accidentally burst into laughter.

	It couldn't be helped.

	While Nanmi had intended it, the nickname was indeed funny.

	However, it wasn't a good look as an interviewee.

	"You. Do you find your senior's name amusing?"

	Ha Momo lowered her voice and spoke.

	"N-No, I don't!"

	"If you don't, why did you laugh?"

	"I'm sorry!"

	"Does saying sorry end military service?"

	"No, it doesn't."

	I looked at Ha Momo and said:

	"We're not in the military, and that person hasn't even been accepted yet, Ms. Seo's daughter."

	"Oh? You're right."

	"Now, getting back to the point, I only look at one thing when selecting candidates."

	I paused briefly, then continued:

	"I need people who are truly useful. Please show us your special talents."

	



Chapter 100: The End Of The Interview

	After speaking those words, Nanmi thought, "Huh?" with confusion.

	Was the atmosphere too tense?

	*Did my joke come across wrong?*

	She had tried to lighten the mood, but it seemed to have made things even more serious.

	Still, this was just RP and a concept—were they taking it too seriously?

	To change the atmosphere, she opened her mouth.

	"Alright, who wants to go first for the interview? Raise your hand. I'll give you virtual points."

	"Me!!" several voices shouted at once.

	"Yes. The former thief in the front row. Please begin."

	As Nanmi responded, the former thief came up to the auditorium.

	"That nickname sounds seriously suspicious," Ha Momo said.

	"Is he an actual criminal?" Enna added.

	Those were Ha Momo and Enna's comments.

	The nickname was certainly bold.

	Not something the self-proclaimed police chief's daughter should be saying, though.

	Right after, the thief spoke.

	"As you can see from my name, I'm a former thief, so I understand thieves' psychology well. If you hire me, I can identify theft patterns and help catch thieves more efficiently!"

	So that's why he chose such a nickname?

	Nanmi checked her score sheet and spoke.

	"But are you really a thief?"

	"Yes!"

	"How can someone with a criminal record apply for this position?"

	"I don't have a criminal record! Because I haven't been caught yet!"

	Murmuring erupted!

	The former thief's confident statement caused a stir in the interview room.

	"Have you ever seen such a crazy person? He's admitting he actually committed theft!"

	That was Ha Momo's outcry.

	If we're being strict about it, I've committed crimes too.

	Anyway, I liked him.

	I nodded and replied.

	"Well... since you weren't caught, you don't have a criminal record."

	"What do you think, Officer Kkora?"

	"I also stole a bicycle before becoming a police officer. More precisely, I thought it was abandoned."

	"No, what the hell. What abandoned bicycle? The owner was standing right next to it."

	"Anyway, I'm intrigued by your understanding of criminals' psychology. Your boldness in volunteering first and your confession despite committing crimes. Lastly, let's finish with a practical test."

	"A practical test?"

	At the thief's question, I looked at Ha Momo.

	I pointed at Ha Momo and said.

	"Here's an extremely evil criminal. Act as a police officer would."

	Ha Momo, being perceptive, played along with this role-play.

	"Hey, you piece of shit!"

	Well, I didn't expect her to curse right away, but still.

	That's when it happened.

	"Haaah! You criminal bastard!!"

	Whack! Whack!

	The thief immediately started beating Ha Momo.

	"Kyaaaah!"

	Right after that, I quickly stopped the thief's actions.

	"Okay, stop—that's a minus point."

	"Huh? Why?"

	"Because the police chief's daughter just cursed at you. What kind of police officer beats someone nearly to death just for being cursed at?"

	"Oh, no! Again! I can do it again!"

	"Sorry, but we're out of time and need to interview the next person. Next, please~"

	The next interviewee was a woman.

	Her nickname was... Akainu?

	"Nice to meet you desu."

	What!? It's Karin!?

	Why is Karin here?

	"Weren't you going to join a gang?"

	"Police looked more fun so I came here desu."

	"Oh, um... okay. Please start your interview."

	"I was formerly a gang member desu. I still maintain good relationships with them, so I can work as a spy desu."

	Is adding "desu" at the end of every sentence part of her concept?

	Well, putting that aside, she could definitely be helpful.

	"Your gang was called the Red Rose Group, right, Akainu?"

	"Group? What is this, kindergarten? It's the Red Rose Clan desu."

	"Anyway, Red Rose Clan. So you could be our dedicated insider for them, right?"

	"That's right desu."

	I nodded and scored points on my notepad.

	"Good. Please return to your seat."

	"Eh? Watashi wa tesuto o ukenai ka?"

	This person suddenly switched to her native language.

	She's asking why she doesn't have to take a practical test.

	I answered in Japanese as well.

	"Hai. Anata wa gaikokujin senmon torishimari-han ni tsukau to omoimasu. (Yes. I'm planning to use you for the foreign specialist enforcement team.)"

	"Oh. Wakata, wakata. Arigato~"

	She's a fellow VTuber after all, so I should give her this much consideration, right?

	"Alright, next—"

	"..."

	"What is it?"

	"Oh, um, Officer Kkora, are you Japanese?"

	That was the police chief's daughter's question.

	"Uh, no?"

	"Wow, then why are you so good at Japanese?"

	"I thought you were Japanese."

	"Um... I studied it?"

	"Wow, our team leader is such an intellectual!"

	It's a bit embarrassing when they put it that way.

	"Let's continue then."

	* * *

	The interviews were over.

	Of course, I didn't plan to select 10 people by myself.

	That's why I brought Ha Momo and Enna to the interviews.

	I might like someone, but others might find issues with them.

	"Do the police chief's daughter and the rabbit trainee have anyone they like?"

	"I like this one."

	"I like this person."

	Yes, this is what makes a team.

	Anyway, after about 10 minutes of discussion, we selected about 10 people.

	I headed straight to the chief's office.

	The timing was perfect as the chief's interviews had just finished as well.

	"I'm coming in, Chief."

	"Kkora... you're already inside when you say that... never mind. So did you select 10 people?"

	"Yes."

	"Who did you pick?"

	"I organized everything in a note. Would you like to see it?"

	"Sure, let me have a look."

	"How should I send it?"

	"Um... I'll give you my email, send it there."

	After receiving Chief Eung-tae's email, I sent the notes.

	The chief silently reviewed the list of successful candidates before speaking.

	"Haha, this is very well organized! It's funny how you have a reason for accepting each person."

	"...? If there's no reason, why would I select them?"

	"Still, it would be nice to have reasons like 'I just liked this person' or 'I thought they'd be funny.'"

	"Oh, was I too strict in my selection?"

	"No, as a chief, I actually prefer this. Yes, I like it."

	Chief Eung-tae nodded and continued.

	"By the way, Kkora."

	"Yes?"

	"The gang bosses have been released."

	"Ah."

	Things are going to get noisy again.

	"But the admins adjusted the balance a bit. It was unreasonable before. How could civilians get guns just two hours after the server opened? How are we supposed to stop them? What's the point of being police then?"

	"I agree."

	"Anyway, civilians won't have guns for a while."

	"That's good."

	"But that doesn't mean you can just shoot and kill them, okay?"

	"..."

	"Kkora?"

	"Yes."

	Honestly, considering the chaos they caused at the police station and how much trouble they gave us, I want to shoot them all, but I guess I shouldn't.

	Maybe I'll "accidentally" hit them with my car later.

	"Now, gather all police personnel in the front yard."

	"...? Me?"

	"Do you see anyone else in front of me?"

	"Oh, understood. Salute."

	"Yes, salute."

	As Nanmi left the chief's office, she thought:

	Couldn't he just do that himself?

	Anyway, she turned on her radio and said:

	"All police personnel, assemble in the front yard."

	-Yes! Understood!!

	-Understood!!

	-Yes!

	The enthusiastic voices of her juniors came through.

	Wait, was that a 0th generation member in there too?

	Anyway.

	-Um, may I ask why?

	No, I didn't mishear.

	Ms. Yeonhwa... we're both officers, why are you being so formal?

	As for the reason—

	"There will be a promotion ceremony."

	-Woohoo!!

	-Yahoo!!

	-Is this for real? I just became a police officer and there's already a promotion ceremony?

	They seem to be misunderstanding—this promotion ceremony is for the 1st generation.

	In other words, there was no way the 2nd generation would be promoted.

	Well, they're free to misunderstand.

	I also headed toward the front yard.

	* * *

	The police force had grown.

	It had increased to a total of 36 members.

	The goal was to reach about 50 police officers, assuming the server would eventually have around 120 users.

	Anyway, it was definitely more reassuring than when there were only 16 members.

	Meanwhile, I had to head back to the chief's office.

	While waiting in the front yard, the chief called for all team leaders.

	There was a reason.

	"I think some of your team members deserve promotion. Give me your recommendations."

	This guy, the chief.

	He organized a promotion ceremony without deciding who to promote?

	I had already thought about it.

	Actually, I didn't even need to think about it.

	"Everyone on my team."

	"Everyone? Who are they?"

	"The police chief's daughter and the rabbit."

	"Ah, you have a three-person team, right?"

	"Yes."

	While other teams consisted of four people, my team operated with three, including myself.

	Why?

	Originally, one team member was the chief and another was the deputy chief.

	Since the chief and deputy chief were busy with interviews, one person was added to my team, making us three.

	"Alright, the police chief's daughter and the rabbit... why them?"

	"The chief's daughter is quick-witted, and the rabbit provides excellent support."

	In reality, most reports and map markings were handled by the rabbit—specifically, by Enna.

	Of course, putting all that aside, I just wanted to do right by my team.

	"Okay, got it. Then Kkora, go back out and wait in the front yard."

	"Yes~ Salute-"

	After giving a light salute, I headed to the front yard.

	As a team leader who made recommendations, I should brag a bit to the chief's daughter and the rabbit.

	That's one of the fun parts of being a police officer.

	



Chapter 101: What? Who Did You Say?

	Ha Momo and Enna were promoted.

	From trainees to officers.

	"Hey, look at you. Now we're both officers, so I'll speak casually to you."

	"You already spoke casually to me."

	"I used polite speech sometimes. Well, I guess there's no need for that anymore."

	Nanmi momentarily wondered if she'd made a mistake with her recommendation.

	Maybe she should have only recommended Enna?

	That's when it happened.

	"Bakjin! Hodudu! Yeonhwa! Step forward!"

	The 0th generation officers stood at the front.

	It seemed the 0th generation members were also getting promotions.

	Well, that made sense. If the 1st generation got promoted, naturally the 0th generation should too.

	"And Meulkkora-bwa! Step forward!"

	"Huh? Me too?"

	But I'm 1st generation?

	"I wasn't going to do it, but I can't stand watching Seodal showing off."

	"B-Boss?"

	"Hey now, not 'Boss'—you should call me 'Chief.'"

	I stepped forward while listening to their comedy routine.

	The Chief continued speaking.

	"These individuals have worked diligently to protect the Life Server, so I'm promoting them from Officer 1 to Officer 2. Now, everyone applaud!"

	*Clap! Clap! Clap! Clap!*

	Applause followed the Chief's call.

	My gaze turned toward Ha Momo and Seodal.

	"Seodal."

	"Y-yes!"

	"Applause."

	"Wow! Clap! Clap! Clap!"

	It was extremely awkward applause.

	Well, even if it wasn't intentional, in a way I got promoted thanks to Seodal.

	I didn't plan to tease her about it.

	The Chief continued.

	"Now, I'll divide you into teams."

	With more personnel, it made sense to increase the number of teams.

	The original intention of this promotion ceremony was to appoint some of the newly promoted 1st generation officers as team leaders to expand the teams.

	And it seemed the Chief had already decided who would be team leaders.

	"Kkora-bwa Team 1, Bakjin Team 2, Hodudu Team 3, Yeonhwa Team 4, Jeong Haeyong Team 5, Yongdudu Team 6, Gaesaekgya Team 7, Police Dog Team 8! These people are your team leaders. Now line up behind the team leader you want to join!"

	That's when Deputy Chief Kang Yongtae spoke up.

	"Wait! Stop! Chief, since we're here, why don't we make this fun?"

	"How?"

	"Team leaders, switch to first-person view and turn around."

	"Ah, okay. That'll be fun. You heard the Deputy Chief? Team leaders, switch to first-person view."

	I immediately understood what they were planning.

	I switched to first-person view and turned around.

	"Now, everyone else line up behind the team leader you want to join. Go!"

	*Rumble!*

	I could hear footsteps.

	Now, how many people would be standing behind me?

	That's when:

	"Wow..."

	"Deputy Chief, what should we do about this?"

	"The other team leaders are going to cry."

	What's going on?

	What happened to cause such comments?

	"Team leaders, turn around now."

	Following Deputy Chief Yongtae's instruction, I switched back to third-person view.

	"...?"

	As soon as I switched to third-person view, I could see it.

	The crowd of 2nd generation juniors lined up behind me.

	While I was staring blankly at the scene, the Chief shouted:

	"Hey! This is too much! How can you all crowd behind one person!"

	"Spread out a bit, use some common sense!"

	"I want to be with Officer Meulkkora-bwa!"

	"Me too!"

	These were the shouts of 2nd generation trainees I didn't recognize.

	When I say I didn't recognize them, I mean they were truly strangers to me.

	These people weren't the ones I selected during the interviews?

	"Hey, hey! No matter how many, each team can only have up to 4 members! Disperse immediately! And Kkora-bwa."

	"Yes?"

	"Just pick one person."

	"Why just one?"

	"Were you planning to abandon your original team member?"

	Ah, it seemed the Chief wanted me to keep Ha Momo.

	I didn't particularly mind.

	We'd been a team since the start of police work, so I didn't want to separate either.

	But who should I pick as the remaining member?

	"Hmm... counting game, 1,"

	"2!"

	"Okay, Sunsoohi, let's go together."

	"Yes!"

	It was an incredibly energetic and bright woman's voice.

	Just from hearing her voice, I couldn't tell who she was.

	She seemed to be deliberately speaking in such a lively manner.

	Was it a persona?

	"I look forward to working with you, Officer Meulkkora-bwa!"

	"Ahem, are we invisible?"

	"Ah, I look forward to working with you too, Officer Seodal!"

	"Seodal? Does a trainee call their senior by a nickname?"

	"Ah! I'm sorry! Officer Police Chief's Daughter!"

	"Hmm, good. Call me that from now on."

	"Yes! Understood!"

	What a cheerful person.

	Anyway, Team 1 was now complete.

	Nanmi (Meulkkora-bwa), Ha Momo (Seodal), Maltoboksiltokkki (Enna), and lastly Sunsoohi.

	It seems the four of us will be working together from now on.

	That's when the Chief approached me.

	"Kkora-bwa."

	"Yes?"

	"Come with me for a moment."

	"Um... okay. Seodal and Enna, please train Sunsoohi a bit."

	"No, no. Don't train her, just wait here. Kkora-bwa, follow me."

	The Chief's reaction made me wonder what was going on.

	How should I put it... he seemed a bit anxious?

	I followed the Chief to his office.

	Chief Eungtae spoke in a serious voice.

	"Kkora-bwa."

	"Yes?"

	"First, turn off your RP and broadcast microphone for a moment."

	Following Chief Eungtae's instruction, I turned off just the broadcast microphone.

	Chief Eungtae asked:

	"Do you know who Sunsoohi is?"

	I thought for a moment and shook my head.

	It was definitely a voice I'd never heard before, and she was certainly a stranger to me.

	"I don't know."

	"I thought so."

	"Is she someone famous?"

	"Yes. She's an idol."

	Huh?

	"A VTuber?"

	"No, a real idol who appears on TV."

	A real... idol?

	"She's Seoha from Lostick."

	Even though I wasn't particularly knowledgeable about celebrities or real-world idols, it was a name I'd heard before.

	"Isn't she very famous?"

	"Yes. That's why I'm telling you."

	I couldn't help but be stunned.

	Why is a real idol here?

	"Why is a real idol here?"

	The thought came out of my mouth exactly as I thought it.

	Chief Eungtae continued:

	"Obviously, we invited her as a special event."

	"But if she's such an important person, shouldn't you be in charge, Chief?"

	"This is strictly confidential except for those involved. That's also why she's using that persona. She's scheduled to make a surprise appearance and perform on the last day."

	"I don't think I can handle this."

	"That's why I'm telling you in advance."

	"Won't I get attacked by her fanbase if I make a mistake?"

	"That's why I'm telling you in advance."

	I couldn't help but look dazed again.

	Wow, I really didn't know what to do.

	"Please, I beg you. Save our Momo."

	That statement implied that Ha Momo didn't know either.

	"Can't we just quietly tell Ha Momo?"

	"She came as a surprise guest, and if we tell everyone, it might ruin the surprise."

	As expected of Eungtae.

	Like a true broadcaster, he chose to preserve the entertainment value over protecting his own idol.

	It was a choice I wouldn't have dared to make.

	"I wish I didn't know either..."

	"I'm truly sorry about that. I'll compensate you separately later. I'll also inform the administrators in advance. Is there anything you'd like?"

	"Um... how about an extremely expensive supercar?"

	"Alright. I'll talk to the administrators about the 0.01% probability supercar. So please, I'm counting on you."

	A 0.01% probability supercar?

	I just blurted out something random, but is it really possible?

	If so, that changes things.

	"I'll do my best."

	"Yes! Thank you. Now, turn your microphone back on. Good luck~"

	"Okay~"

	After finishing our conversation, I left the Chief's office.

	I turned on the broadcast microphone and headed toward where my team was waiting.

	-What was that?

	-What did you talk about?

	"It's a secret."

	Of course, I couldn't openly talk about a surprise event.

	Now the question was how to deal with Seoha...

	"Hey, how old are you?"

	"22 years old!"

	"Wow~ So young. *inhales* *exhales* Want a cigarette?"

	"No thank you!"

	"Come on, your senior is offering, and you're refusing?"

	Hearing their conversation from a distance, I thought:

	*She's already causing trouble, isn't she?*

	In the short time I was away, Ha Momo was already creating problems.

	I approached my team to handle the situation.

	I immediately addressed Sunsoohi, Lostick's Seoha:

	"Soohi."

	"Yes!"

	"I'll teach you about police basics."

	"Wow! Okay! Does this mean I can shoot guns like RoboCop now? I want to meet criminals quickly and shoot them dead!"

	Is her concept supposed to be an innocent psychopath?

	"Have you heard of excessive force?"

	"Ah! I see! I'm sorry! I'll only shoot truly evil criminals!"

	"Uh-huh."

	The fortunate thing was that she listened well.

	Honestly, I was a bit worried, but at this rate, she might be more angelic than Seodal?

	"Hehe! I'm so happy! I can't believe I'm working with the legendary Officer Meulkkora-bwa!"

	"Yes. I'm happy too."

	Of course, even though she was an idol I wasn't familiar with, it was still nice to work with a real idol.

	It felt good to hear such praise from someone so distinguished.

	



Chapter 102: BOOM!!!

	The truth was that Seoha was a fan of Eung-tae.

	She often watched Eung-tae's streams and the Elive idol broadcasts he created. She could confidently call herself a genuine fan of Eung-tae.

	To what extent? Well, she had even applied when Elive was recruiting members back then. Of course, Eung-tae himself probably didn't know that.

	Anyway, the current situation seemed rather puzzling to Seoha.

	*Who is this "Whatareyoulookingat" person? Are they famous?*

	After the promotion ceremony, when it was time to choose teams, all her fellow rookies selected Whatareyoulookingat's team.

	Seoha had joined that line because she didn't want to stand out by being in a different line alone. Truthfully, she also wanted to be on the same team as Ha Momo, but she didn't want to draw attention by standing in a different line.

	At first, she thought everyone had gathered there because of Ha Momo. Since Elive was famous, she figured many people would want to be on the same team as Ha Momo.

	But listening to her peers' conversations, that wasn't the case.

	"Ah, what a shame."

	"I wanted to be on the same team as Officer Whatareyoulookingat."

	The reactions from her second-generation peers made her wonder. Could this Whatareyoulookingat person be famous?

	*I heard they were impressive...*

	She had heard about the legend of how they had single-handedly captured six terrorists who had occupied a police station. But was that enough to make everyone want to be on the same team?

	It was clear they had some kind of recognition as an internet broadcaster.

	*Maybe I should look them up later?*

	For now, she'd look into it later and just enjoy the game today. After all, she was lucky enough to be on the same team.

	* * *

	I asked Seoha directly and innocently:

	"By the way, Suhi."

	"Yes!"

	"Doesn't your throat hurt?"

	"I'm fine!"

	It definitely wasn't her real voice.

	Of course, she must be deliberately speaking in that bright voice to hide her identity.

	"When are we going on patrol?"

	"Patrol... right, we should go on patrol."

	Even though I discovered she was the idol Seoha, I planned to treat her no differently than other juniors. Being overly cautious would seem more strange.

	"Alright then, Rabbit. Please prepare the car."

	"Yes!"

	"Wow! Patrol time!"

	What a cheerful voice.

	I'm curious if she'll still sound like that after actually going on patrol.

	Then Ha Momo, Seodal, spoke:

	"Rookie Sunsuhi."

	"Yes!"

	"There's something I learned from my senior when I went on my first patrol."

	*Huff~* Seodal was still smoking.

	I suddenly wondered how Eung-tae would react if he saw this.

	*Huff~* Blowing out smoke again, Seodal continued:

	"Think of everyone except police and doctors as criminals."

	"W-what?"

	"It means exactly what it sounds like. Every citizen walking around is a criminal."

	Surprisingly, it was true.

	As expected, Ha Momo follows what she's learned well.

	She's teaching the juniors properly.

	"W-Whatareyoulookingat Officer? Is that true?"

	"Surprisingly, it is."

	"Huh?"

	Facing the confused Sunsuhi, Seodal chuckled and spoke:

	"So I'll show you. Rabbit, I'll drive this time."

	Looking at Seodal, I thought: *What's with this sudden strange concept?*

	Anyway, I needed to stop Seodal from driving.

	"Ah, no, Seodal, that's..."

	"Then let's take out two vehicles."

	That was Enna's suggestion.

	And it was a good idea.

	"Then I'll go with Enna. Show me around the city. Officer Seodal."

	"Okay, Suhi, come with me. I'll show you some sick driving skills."

	"Wow!"

	"Let's go too, Rabbit."

	"Yes!"

	* * *

	Enna and I were following Ha Momo's car.

	BANG! BANG!

	"Ah! You bastard!"

	"Is this how police should behave?!"

	Ha Momo was still showing off her insanely reckless driving.

	It was definitely "sick" if that's what you call it.

	If the chief saw this scene, he'd probably fire her on the spot.

	"That's really outrageous."

	"I know."

	She's hitting every citizen she sees.

	Not only that, she's driving on the sidewalk, breaking street lamps and cars.

	"Should we really let her continue like this?"

	"I was just thinking about stopping her."

	"I don't think just thinking about it is enough."

	"Right?"

	I spoke to Seodal through the radio:

	"Seodal, stop."

	With my transmission, Seodal's police car gradually began to stop.

	At least she listens.

	I got out of the car and headed toward Seodal.

	"...Huh?"

	Now I see that she didn't stop because of what I said.

	The police car's engine was on fire.

	This is truly legendary.

	It hasn't even been 10 minutes since she started driving.

	"Hehe, that was fun."

	Seodal and Sunsuhi got out of the car.

	As she exited, Sunsuhi stared at Seodal with what looked like a "this woman is crazy" expression.

	I spoke to Seodal:

	"I don't think you should drive anymore from now on, Seodal."

	"What?! Why! It's my only joy!"

	"No. If I don't stop you, I think you'll get fired from the police soon."

	"Hmph..."

	Sunsuhi didn't say anything but was nodding vigorously in agreement.

	That's when it happened.

	*Static, static!* "Attention all police personnel! Everyone! Everyone gather at 284th Street! I repeat! I said everyone! Every single person gather at 284th Street without exception!"

	It was Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae's radio transmission.

	Wondering what was happening, I was about to ask when Seodal beat me to it:

	"Why?"

	*Who just said 'why'?*

	"It's me!"

	*You, Ha... never mind. The chief has been kidnapped. Is that reason enough?*

	"Huh?"

	"What?"

	"Yes?"

	"Oh?"

	Those were the reactions from me, Ha Momo, Enna, and Seoha respectively.

	The chief was kidnapped?

	*If you understand, come quickly!*

	* * *

	We arrived at the building on 284th Street.

	When we got there, police and kidnappers were already engaged in a firefight.

	Our Team 1 parked the car a short distance from the building and headed toward the 284th Street building.

	Seeing Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae behind a wall, I approached and asked:

	"Deputy Chief."

	"Ah! Yes! Whatareyoulookingat! I'm so glad you're here!"

	"What's going on?"

	"As I said on the radio, the chief has been kidnapped."

	"Uh... can the chief even get kidnapped?"

	"The chief fell for a trap and got kidnapped!"

	Hearing more details, the situation was as follows:

	Someone called the chief, and being the womanizer he is, he went to the location without any suspicion, resulting in this situation.

	"Is the chief an idiot?"

	That was Officer Park Jin's comment.

	As expected from the exemplary bad cop, Park Jin.

	He doesn't mince words even about the chief.

	And the deputy chief didn't deny it either.

	Honestly, though I didn't say it out loud, I also thought it was absurd.

	"Ahem- Anyway, even if he's that kind of person, he's still the police chief. We can't abandon him or it might look bad, so we need to rescue him."

	"That's a pretty pathetic reason. So how many kidnappers are there?"

	"A total of 10, and they're currently holding the chief in the basement."

	"So all 10 are hiding in the basement?"

	"Yes."

	BANG! BANG!

	Just then, gunshots were heard.

	The kidnappers waiting at the building entrance had fired their guns.

	But who are these criminals who kidnapped the chief?

	"Which gang are they from?"

	"They're crazy guys called 'Yeotkarak'."

	Yeotkarak? I've heard that somewhere before.

	My gaze naturally turned to Seodal.

	Seodal seemed to recall and spoke:

	"Ah, those guys?"

	"You know them?"

	"Yeah. Yeotkarak, that's the gang created by Naruna, ah! Damn, what am I saying, 'Jungji' that guy."

	Naruna.

	She's an idol from Haralive, the same agency as Ha Momo.

	At this point, I was starting to wonder if Chief Eung-tae had allowed himself to be kidnapped.

	I asked Deputy Chief Yong-tae:

	"So what's the plan?"

	"What plan? There's only one entrance, so we just have to charge in. They don't have guns anyway. Even if they do, maybe one person?"

	"Ah."

	In that case, charging in shouldn't be a problem.

	"Then was it really necessary to gather everyone?"

	"Whatareyoulookingat. The chief has been kidnapped, we need to at least show this much effort. Anyway, is everyone here? All units, charge!"

	"Waaah!!!"

	"Rescue the chief!!!"

	With the deputy chief's shout, a charge without any real strategy began.

	After all, it was a charge of 30 police officers, excluding the chief and those on station duty.

	No matter how good a position the kidnappers had, they couldn't stop that kind of force.

	Still, since an incident had occurred, it would be good to make a contribution.

	"Uwaaa~"

	Just as I was about to follow the charging police officers into the building:

	BOOM!!!

	"...Huh?"

	I stopped in my tracks.

	The reason was that I heard what sounded like a bomb exploding at the entrance.

	My eyes widened in shock.

	"How do they have bombs?"

	That was Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae's question.

	"No way. This is crazy. Why is the balance messed up again?!"

	The deputy chief immediately burst out shouting.

	



Chapter 103: Revenge Taken

	It was ridiculous enough that they had guns, but bombs?

	Since this was clearly an impossible situation, Department Head Kang Yong-tae filed a complaint with the administrators.

	But then—

	"What? They didn't use bombs? If that wasn't a bomb just now, then what was it? What? A motorcycle?"

	The situation was this:

	They had placed several motorcycles on the verge of exploding at the entrance. When the police entered, they triggered the motorcycles to detonate.

	It was truly an ingenious strategy.

	"Wow... who came up with that idea?"

	"I think there must be a GTA expert among the gangsters."

	"No kidding."

	Thanks to that strategy, 20 of the 30 police officers were killed.

	Only 10 remained.

	"Where's the station chief's daughter?"

	"She... she's dead!"

	"Oh no."

	I could definitely see her body over there.

	"What should we do, Department Head?"

	"Hmm—I don't want to leave behind the disgrace of being defeated by gangsters on our first day."

	Starting with the police station takeover and now the chief being kidnapped.

	I'd say the disgrace was already there.

	"Do you think Kkorabwa can handle it?"

	"Sigh."

	With a sigh, I pulled out my gun.

	I thought this would end easily, but with only 10 officers left, I needed to take this more seriously.

	"I'll be back."

	"Alright, be careful."

	"Wait, is it okay to send Officer Kkorabwa in alone?"

	That was Sunsoohi's question.

	Department Head Kang Yong-tae answered.

	"She'll be fine. There's a reason we call her the police force's ultimate weapon."

	"...?"

	A question mark appeared above Nanmi's head.

	The police station's ultimate weapon?

	That was a nickname she'd never heard before.

	Anyway, despite there being only one entrance and ten enemies, she thought she could handle it alone.

	It wasn't that she was confident in her skills, but rather because of the enemy's capabilities.

	*Even though there are ten of them, not all of them will have guns.*

	The balance had been patched after the previous police station occupation incident.

	Now it was difficult for anyone except police officers to obtain guns.

	So at most, 3 out of 10 would have guns.

	Even those would be the lowest damage pistol models. So even though 20 of the 30 police officers died from the explosion, and she was going in alone, the police still had the advantage.

	*I should get some vacation time after resolving this.*

	Too much had happened in just one day.

	She deserved a vacation after rescuing the chief.

	* * *

	Kkorabwa, or more precisely Nanmi, did it again.

	She entered the building alone and killed all 10 enemies on site, rescuing the chief.

	It was truly a remarkable achievement.

	"How do you keep piling up achievements even when I try not to give you special treatment?"

	Honestly, Eung-tae, as the police chief, was in a difficult position. He wanted to avoid giving too much special treatment since it might upset the 0th generation officers who joined the force first, but she kept accomplishing impressive feats. Meanwhile, Nanmi wasn't even interested in promotion.

	"I don't want a promotion, I just want to go home."

	"Is that really all you want?"

	"Yes."

	Nanmi just wanted to rest.

	"Alright, then we'll match your promotion with the 0th generation. You worked hard today. Go home early."

	"Thank you. Take care."

	"Yeah, you too. Oh, right."

	"Yes?"

	"Did you check your inventory for the supercar that came in last time?"

	"Oh, just a moment."

	Checking her inventory, she indeed saw a supercar sitting there.

	Oh!

	"Thank you."

	"Sure, good work."

	"You too, Chief."

	"Thanks."

	After leaving the chief's office, Nanmi immediately pressed Shift and ran toward the cabinet.

	She changed clothes right away and left the police station.

	After working hard today, she wanted to enjoy herself as a civilian.

	She immediately took out the supercar from her inventory.

	"Oh."

	Wow, they even matched the color.

	A lavender supercar.

	They must have matched it to her personal color.

	Not bad.

	After getting in the supercar, she thought about where to go and decided to just drive anywhere.

	Vrooom~

	The supercar roared as it sped down the road.

	Since she was no longer on police duty, she didn't need to obey traffic signals.

	Of course, no player would follow signals anyway.

	Anyway, it was time to throw off the shackles of police work and head toward freedom.

	After driving quietly for a while, she realized she didn't actually have anything to do, so she asked her viewers.

	"What should I do now?"

	-Bank robbery

	-House burglary

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[How about becoming a gangster?]

	"No, I'm still a police officer, you know?"

	These people were outrageous.

	Even if she had nothing to do, suggesting she commit crimes right away was too much.

	User oo donated 1,000 won!

	[You're off duty, so it doesn't matter, right?]

	Is that so?

	She thought that since she was off duty, she wasn't a police officer at the moment and could play freely.

	If that wasn't allowed, off-duty police officers would have nothing to enjoy.

	Still, she decided to ask just to be sure.

	Who? The chief, of course.

	She called the chief and asked.

	-Is that something you normally ask the police chief?

	"Um... so it's not allowed?"

	-Actually, it is allowed, but even if you're a police officer, if you get caught, you'll be treated the same as any criminal. You'll have to take responsibility if you get caught.

	"Really?"

	-Yeah. That's why police officers don't really get time off. To be precise, I wasn't planning to let you off until the server ended for the day. But you worked hard this time, so I let you go early.

	Oh, so that's how it works for police officers?

	Makes sense. If off-duty police officers caused trouble, this life server would really fall apart.

	Once a police officer, always a police officer, it seems.

	In a way, she had received special treatment after all.

	The privilege of going off duty, which was better than a promotion.

	-But do you have anything to do by yourself? Why don't you come back to the station and hang out?

	"I'll try enjoying myself as a civilian first."

	Even so, being told to come back to work.

	It would be better to get help from criminal friends to have fun.

	-You might face retaliation, you know.

	"No way, that won't happen."

	* * *

	And so, she went to Inaring's gang group, Rabbit King.

	The reason was to learn how to steal.

	"Ah! It's a cop!"

	"Why is a cop here?"

	I walked in confidently through the front door.

	Perhaps due to the dignity of being a police officer, they didn't dare to hit me.

	I approached the boss of Rabbit King, Inaring, known here as the Rabbit King, and said:

	"Rabbit King."

	"Yes, what brings the Ultimate Weapon here?"

	"Teach me how to burglarize houses."

	"...?"

	Inaring was speechless.

	It was a natural reaction.

	"Aren't you a police officer?"

	"I'm off duty now, so no. I want to rob houses too."

	"A police officer... becomes a civilian when off duty? Wait, can police officers even go off duty?"

	"I did a lot of work, so the chief let me go home early."

	"Oh, r-really? But you want to rob houses?"

	"Yes."

	Inaring wondered for a moment if this person was really the police force's ultimate weapon.

	The other police officers would probably be dumbfounded if they saw this.

	"Alright! Good. I'll teach you."

	"Really?"

	I brought it up, but I didn't expect them to actually agree.

	This is really working?

	And they're agreeing so readily.

	"I was just wondering what to do since I had nothing going on, so this is perfect. I'll teach you properly how criminals make money."

	"Great~"

	"Let's go!"

	"Yay~"

	Yes, the world was still warm.

	The chief was wrong about retaliation.

	They're so kind.

	* * *

	Police station basement, first floor prison.

	It was the detention cell where minor criminals were held.

	Chief Eung-tae looked at Kkorabwa behind the iron bars and said:

	"Kkorabwa."

	"Yes, Chief."

	"For someone like you, you got caught surprisingly quickly."

	"I was betrayed by my friends."

	"Oh, I, I see."

	She continued in a dejected voice.

	"Did none of them get caught?"

	"Well, for minor crimes like burglary, it's a bit much to issue warrants and hunt people down."

	For robbery or murder it would be different, but for burglaries, if they couldn't arrest them at the scene, they usually let them go.

	Otherwise, criminals wouldn't be able to breathe.

	They also needed to make money and enjoy the life server.

	It was a very unfortunate reality.

	"Can I go back on duty and catch them?"

	"Is that what you want?"

	"Since you're a witness to their crimes, it's fine for you to arrest them as a police officer."

	My answer was already decided.

	"I'll go back on duty."

	"Good."

	Click-

	The chief opened the iron bars for me.

	After leaving the prison, I changed clothes again in the first-floor cabinet room.

	"Huh? What? Kkorabwa, you're not off duty?"

	I ran into the chief's daughter, Ha Momo, on the way.

	Perfect timing.

	"Officer Daughter."

	"Y-yes?"

	"Prepare a car."

	I continued in a stern voice with a hint of pressure.

	"Team 1 is going to wipe out a gang."

	Rabbit King.

	I was going to let them off once at a crime scene because they had played with me.

	Is this how they repay kindness?

	After finishing preparations, I radioed the chief.

	"Chief."

	-Yeah, what is it?

	"Can I kill the Rabbit King members on site?"

	-No, no. They're still minor criminals. Go easy on them.

	What a shame...

	I wanted to kill them all on site.

	Can't be helped.

	Since I can't kill them, I'll have to torture them with tasers.

	I said to my team members:

	"Although we can't kill them on site, we can still torment them with tasers. Even if you can't catch the others, make sure to capture the Rabbit King's boss, the Rabbit King."

	I planned to make him suffer so he'd never mess with me again.

	



Chapter 104: You Are The Sniper

	The server was scheduled to end at 5 AM the next morning.

	Even though I wanted to keep playing, I had plans for the next day, so I decided this would be my last session on the life server.

	"Then I'll be going now."

	"Good work, see you tomorrow~"

	"Yes."

	Thwack! Thwack!

	"Ow! Stop! I was wrong, so stop hitting me!"

	After throwing Inaring into the police station's underground cell, I exited the game.

	I checked the time.

	*Wow... I played for a really long time.*

	It was already midnight.

	Well, it did feel like I genuinely enjoyed a game for the first time in a while.

	Still, considering the hour—

	"Everyone, I'm ending the stream now. See you tomorrow~"

	-Mimiha~

	-Mimiha~

	-Miha!

	After saying goodbye to my Ritmi fans, I ended the broadcast.

	Of course, I didn't plan to go to bed right away.

	Before sleeping, I wanted to quickly check Discord.

	This was because Nana from Haralive had contacted me during the game.

	[Hanami Nana]: When are you coming to Japan, Nanmi?

	[Nanmi]: Probably next week.

	[Hanami Nana]: Great! Call me when you arrive! I'll wait for you at the airport!

	[Nanmi]: Sure. See you then. And was what I asked about possible?

	[Hanami Nana]: Yes! It's possible!

	The moment I saw her answer, I couldn't help but smirk.

	[Hanami Nana]: Let's dance with Inaring too!

	Inaring probably just thinks I'm going on an overseas trip.

	But I haven't forgotten my grudge against the Doki Doki Book Club.

	[Nanmi]: Then yoroshiku onegaishimasu!

	[Hanami Nana]: Hai!

	* * *

	The next day arrived.

	Since the life server would open at 6 PM, I decided to raise my score in Ogogocot until then.

	After playing Ogogocot for a while and improving my score, lunchtime came.

	"Hmm..."

	What to eat for lunch was my biggest concern.

	My mother used to cook for me often, but lately she's been going out frequently, perhaps trying to foster my independence.

	*Well, at times like this...*

	If there's nothing specific I want to eat, it's best to go with something simple.

	I slightly opened my door and headed to the kitchen.

	There should be a cup of instant noodles somewhere—

	"Ah, found it."

	I put water in the kettle to boil, then poured it into the cup noodles and returned to my room with chopsticks.

	I sat at my computer desk and waited for three minutes.

	After three minutes passed, just as I was about to eat—

	Ring ring~ Ring ring~

	"Huh?"

	A phone call.

	Who could it be?

	Checking the caller ID, it was Team Leader Choi Seong-nam.

	I answered immediately.

	"Hello?"

	-Ah, yes. Nanmi. Have you been well?

	"Yes, I've been good. What's up?"

	-I wanted to tell you something about the national team selection.

	"The selection?"

	-Yes. Nothing major, just wanted to explain how it will proceed.

	According to Team Leader Choi Seong-nam, they had already informed all the pro teams.

	Since I wasn't affiliated with any team, he contacted me separately.

	-This is how it will work.

	A total of 24 Time Click pros will participate in the selection.

	The selection consists of 4 matches with randomly assigned teams.

	However, the important point was that it's an individual competition.

	-We'll rank players based on their performance across all 4 matches, considering kills per life, support, solo kills, damage dealt to heroes, deaths, and overall game management. Of course, we'll rank tanks, DPS, and healers separately. The top two players in each position will be selected for the national team.

	"Hmm..."

	-Is there something you're concerned about?

	"Well, there's the concept of main and sub roles. What if two mains are selected for one position?"

	-We'll evaluate that aspect as well.

	"I see. When does the selection start?"

	-Exactly four weeks from now. We plan to complete the selection in one day.

	Makes sense, since it's only 4 matches, it shouldn't take too long.

	-Do you have any other questions?

	"Um... not at the moment."

	-Alright. I'll come pick you up on the day of the selection.

	"Okay. See you then~"

	-Yes. Have a good day, Nanmi.

	Beep-

	After the call ended, I silently stared at the ceiling, thinking to myself.

	"National team..."

	Perhaps becoming a national representative could be a means to achieve what I want without necessarily becoming a pro.

	The feeling I experienced during that previous tournament.

	At that time, I could honestly say I truly enjoyed the game.

	But what if I had won there?

	"Hehe."

	I couldn't help but smile.

	How good would it feel if I won?

	I'm not certain of victory.

	I just think it would be nice.

	It's a competition against the world, beyond just Korea.

	Of course it wouldn't be easy.

	But if I became a national representative.

	And if I became a player and competed.

	I'd probably enjoy the process, wouldn't I?

	"I want to participate in the selection soon."

	Just imagining it made me smile.

	* * *

	Lostick Seoha gaped in astonishment.

	What the heck.

	She had just discovered that Nanmi was a VTuber affiliated with Blue Art, a virtual idol agency, and was checking her wiki page.

	But wow.

	She was even more impressive than imagined.

	"Officially the world's #1 Time Click player?"

	A woman? And the world's best?

	Volvoard even gave her the title "The One" as a congratulatory gesture?

	Moreover.

	"Wait, she even appeared in Eung-tae's tournament?"

	She had no idea.

	Well, she was busy at the time and couldn't watch Eung-tae's streams.

	And since she wasn't particularly interested in Time Click, she never thought to look for recordings.

	But to think she was such an amazing person...

	As a fellow woman, she felt it was incredible.

	No, beyond that, it was cool.

	"Wow..."

	She couldn't help but express her admiration.

	Somehow, she naturally found herself looking up to Nanmi.

	That feeling extended to genuinely wanting to become friends with her.

	"But if she's this good at gaming, shouldn't she be a pro?"

	Why is she working as a VTuber?

	Anyway, the conclusion was that she wanted to become friends with her.

	"Should I try playing Time Click?"

	She didn't play games often.

	At most, she frequently played Tetris.

	She had never played FPS games before, but for the sole reason of wanting to become friends with Nanmi, she was considering trying Time Click.

	* * *

	The time was 8 PM.

	I turned on my stream as usual.

	"Mimiha~ Did everyone sleep well?"

	-Mimiha~

	-Miha~

	-Mimiha~

	"Alright, let's play on the life server again today."

	The server had opened at 6 PM.

	In other words, I was late, but it didn't really matter.

	Even though the police were quite strict, they weren't that rigid.

	After connecting to the server, I headed straight to the police station.

	But...

	"Uh, hmm..."

	There wasn't a single police officer in sight.

	This couldn't be right.

	Yesterday, after the police station was occupied by terrorist cops, they had set up about four administrative positions, so it was strange that no one was there.

	In such cases...

	I headed toward the parking lot entrance.

	Sure enough, police officers were gathered there.

	It seemed the chief had called them together.

	I naturally approached where the police officers were gathered.

	"Now, from this point on... huh?"

	Of course, by "naturally," I mean I was clearly visible.

	Chief Eung-tae pointed at me and said:

	"Officer Whatcha-lookin-at! Why are you so late!"

	"I'm sorry!"

	"Make sure to come earlier next time! Understood!"

	"Yes!"

	He seemed pleased with my energetic response.

	Chief Eung-tae didn't say anything more about it.

	He continued:

	"Anyway... where was I?"

	"You hadn't started yet, Chief."

	"Really?"

	"Chief, you're already getting dementia—"

	"Hey now, dementia? Anyway, what I was going to say is that the bank robbery system has opened today."

	Bank robbery?

	What does that mean?

	"From today, those criminal bastards can rob banks. Of course, since it's a major crime, we shoot to kill as soon as we arrive at the scene."

	"Also, criminals now have access to firearms. They don't need to use random boxes to create guns anymore; if they have money, they can purchase guns from arms dealers. Keep that in mind."

	Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae continued the explanation.

	This meant we now had to assume all criminals were armed.

	It would be tougher to catch criminals than before.

	Of course, if criminals get caught after shooting, they'll pay higher fines and spend more time in jail.

	"Chief, do we get anything new?"

	"Of course."

	Yes, as criminals got stronger, we police officers also got some upgrades.

	"From now on, our police can use sniper rifles, M16s, and bombs."

	"Oh!"

	"Of course, not everyone can use everything. Only two people can use sniper rifles, and only five can use M16s. So now I'll decide who gets to use them."

	And naturally, such privileges wouldn't go to the juniors.

	"First, all 0th generation officers will use M16s, and for snipers—"

	Chief Eung-tae's gaze turned to me.

	"Officer Whatcha-lookin-at."

	"Yes?"

	"You'll be a sniper."

	"Oh."

	



Chapter 105: Difficult Beauty Technique

	As the gangs gained more criminal capabilities, the police were also strengthened.

	For example, there were new guns and vehicles available.

	The guns now included rifles and sniper rifles, and armored vehicles were added to the vehicle lineup.

	So, the police officers decided to inspect a bank where a crime had occurred using the newly updated armored vehicles.

	Riding in the Team 1 vehicle with the Chief, I asked:

	"By the way, Chief."

	"Yeah, what is it?"

	"Will sniper rifles be useful?"

	We're in an assault position, and to catch the robbers, we'd need to storm the building. Would sniper rifles really be useful?

	"I was going to explain that when we got there. You'll understand when you see it."

	"...?"

	I just nodded.

	I figured there must be something he hadn't explained yet.

	After a few minutes, we police officers arrived at the bank where the crime would take place.

	Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae continued his explanation as we stood in front of the bank entrance.

	"Now, not all police personnel can participate in the bank robbery event. There's a limit to how many can join in subduing the bank robbers."

	There was a reason for this.

	Even the largest gangs only had around 10 members.

	If all police officers rushed in against such a gang, the balance would obviously be off.

	"Only 10 people can participate! Only the first 10 to arrive at the bank robbery scene—literally first-come, first-served—will be able to participate."

	In other words, only 10 people could enter this bank.

	"If the police win here, you'll receive performance bonuses. So if you want to earn more money, you should quickly respond to banks where crimes are occurring. Now, as you can see, there's a portal in front of the bank entrance. The first 10 police officers to arrive will enter this portal and be teleported to random locations inside the bank. And..."

	Deputy Chief Kang pointed to the bank's rooftop.

	"When a bank robbery occurs, a helicopter will spawn on that rooftop—that's the robbers' escape method. So our job is to prevent the robbers from reaching the rooftop. Also, some of you received sniper rifles earlier. Officer Kkora-bwa, step forward."

	"Yes, sir."

	"If someone with a sniper rifle enters the portal at the bank entrance to participate in the bank robbery event, they'll be teleported to a designated sniper position—the rooftop of the building across from the bank. In other words, those with sniper rifles serve as the final defensive wall."

	In other words, I'd been given an extremely important role.

	At that moment, one police officer raised his hand and asked:

	"If 10 police officers with only handguns participate, wouldn't we be at a disadvantage?"

	"Yes, you would definitely be at a disadvantage. But there's no need to worry. Even if our police officers lose and the gang escapes, there won't be any penalties for the officers who participated. However, if you want to earn more money, it would be better to wait by this portal and enter with senior officers who have rifles and sniper rifles."

	"I want to use a rifle or sniper rifle too!"

	A rookie officer shouted with determination.

	Deputy Chief Kang replied:

	"That's not my authority, but the Chief's."

	"For now, we can only use five rifles, but as time passes, the limit on usable guns will be lifted. When more guns become available, they'll naturally be distributed to those who've shown the best performance. So if you participate in the bank robbery event and successfully prevent the gang's escape, please post it on our police Discord. We'll use that to rank everyone."

	The Chief's words made me curious about something.

	"Is there any reward for ranking first?"

	"Of course there is! The person who ranks first will receive an immediate promotion."

	"Oh!!"

	Money was one thing, but now the police officers had an even bigger reason to work hard.

	"Now that the explanation is over, let's start patrolling. There are three banks in this city. If we get a report, respond immediately. Kkora-bwa, let's go."

	"...? Yes, sir."

	Our Team 1 boarded the armored vehicle again.

	As soon as we got in, Chief Eung-tae said:

	"Kkora-bwa, don't patrol for now. Let's just wait."

	"Uh... why?"

	"Obviously we should participate in the event. How could we miss this?"

	"Oh."

	Right, the Chief was also a player.

	It was natural to want to participate in such a fun event.

	And of course, I felt the same way.

	I'm benefiting from the Chief's position here.

	* * *

	As per the Chief's instructions, our Team 1, including the Chief, was circling around the bank.

	"Ah, these bastards. When are they going to hit it?"

	"That... seems like something a police chief shouldn't say, in many ways."

	"Is that so?"

	Though I said this, I honestly wanted the gang to rob the bank soon too.

	After all, this content seemed more fun than just patrolling and catching troublemakers all day.

	That's when it happened.

	"We have a report! Bank number 3!"

	"Okay! We're the closest! Let's go!"

	"Yes, sir!"

	At the Chief's command, Enna quickly made a U-turn.

	Bang! Thud! Thud!

	Several utility poles were destroyed and some NPC civilians were injured, but nobody cared.

	That's how we were able to arrive at the bank where the robbery was taking place.

	The Chief said:

	"Let's go in."

	"Aren't we waiting for other personnel?"

	"Huh? They'll come on their own. Since this is our first time too, let's not worry about winning or losing this time—let's just get a feel for how it works."

	"Yes, sir."

	With those words, the Chief pulled out a sniper rifle like mine.

	It seemed he would take a sniper position like me.

	"Let's go in."

	And so, our Team 1 entered the portal with the Chief and waited inside the bank.

	Ha Momo, Enna, and Seoha were teleported randomly somewhere in the bank building, while the Chief and I were teleported to the rooftop across from the bank.

	"Oh? Wow, this is awesome. How did they implement something like this?"

	"Chief, there's a portal over there."

	"Huh? What's that portal for?"

	The portal had a short label [Move] written above it.

	"Should we try it?"

	"No, I feel like we might mess things up."

	"Shouldn't we at least know what it is?"

	"Hmm? I guess so? Then Kkora-bwa, you try it first."

	"Yes, sir."

	I immediately approached the portal.

	The place I arrived after taking the portal was the rooftop of the building next to the bank.

	Ah, so that's how it works?

	"Chief, it's fine. I think we can use the portal."

	-Really?

	As soon as I reported over the radio, the Chief took the portal and came to the rooftop where I was.

	Chief Eung-tae said:

	"Ah, this is for position changes."

	"Yes."

	"If we use it well, we could cover multiple angles."

	"Yes. But Chief."

	"What?"

	"From this position, we can clearly see the bank building's rooftop."

	"Right?"

	"Isn't this too easy for us?"

	If we can see everything so clearly, it seems like no one would be able to reach the helicopter?

	I was worried about the balance.

	The Chief replied:

	"Well, I heard they can bring hostages."

	"Hostages?"

	"Yeah. They use them as human shields or something."

	"What happens if we accidentally shoot a hostage?"

	"Then the money we receive gets reduced."

	Oh, I see...

	So we need to keep the hostages alive too.

	That's when it happened.

	[Criminals are escaping.]

	A message filled the screen.

	It seemed the gang had started their escape.

	"Let's begin."

	"Yes. But Chief."

	"Huh? What?"

	"Aren't those escaping gang members in that building's window?"

	"Huh?"

	"There, on the second floor."

	Bang! Rat-tat!

	Gunshots were heard.

	It seemed there was a firefight on the second floor.

	From what I could see, the gang members were slowly advancing forward with hostages in front of them.

	"Where? I don't see them."

	Meanwhile, the Chief still hadn't spotted the gang.

	I could barely see them—should I try shooting?

	Bang!

	I shot at a gang member visible through the window using my scope.

	A kill log appeared simultaneously.

	"Oh. It works."

	"Huh? This actually works? I thought we could only kill those who came up to the rooftop?"

	"I wonder why this works?"

	"Anyway, good job. I—I mean, Kkora-bwa. Keep shooting them!"

	"Yes, sir."

	* * *

	To cut to the conclusion, the first bank robbery content ended with a police victory.

	However, there was a problem.

	"How on earth did you shoot like that?"

	There was a problem.

	The problem was that Nanmi shot too well.

	The escape route for the opposing gang was through a corridor.

	While it was possible to shoot from the opposite rooftop with a sniper rifle, the gang members were running through the corridor, so only glimpses of them passing by the door gaps were visible.

	Just brief moments of their bodies showing for about a second?

	Nanmi killed them with her sniper rifle in those split seconds, which led to complaints from the opposing side about the balance being off.

	"Ah, what should we do? This is really just skill..."

	There wasn't an issue with the game or rules themselves.

	Nanmi just shot too well.

	She killed them with her gun whenever there was the slightest glimpse—how could the gang members escape?

	Out of 10 gang members, 7 were killed by Nanmi's sniper rifle.

	This was truly a situation that even the content creators hadn't anticipated.

	And so, for the first time on the server, a new rule was established:

	Those holding sniper rifles cannot shoot gang members inside buildings.

	People called this rule the "Nanmi Law."

	It was a rule created because of one person.

	



Chapter 106: UPUPUP

	Purely.

	Seoha, her real name, glanced at Mweolkkoraba.

	After Police Chief Eung-tae, who had enjoyed the bank robbery content, left, she finally had a chance to talk with Nanmi.

	As she approached Mweolkkoraba, she could hear her sighing.

	"Sigh... it was so good but ended too quickly."

	"Officer Mweolkkoraba!"

	"Hm?"

	"Do you happen to have a favorite game?"

	Suddenly?

	I don't know why Officer Seoha asked such a question.

	But well... if I had to answer.

	"I like Time Click."

	"Is that so? I was just thinking about getting into Time Click myself!"

	"Oh."

	"Oh? Time Click?"

	Ha Momo, who had been listening to the conversation nearby, reacted.

	"Wow~ When it comes to Time Click, that's my territory."

	"Pardon?"

	"I won a tournament recently."

	Mweolkkoraba, Nanmi, pouted her lips.

	Come to think of it, Ms. Ha Momo was on Soseong's team.

	The team that won against The Six.

	"Want to learn Time Click, Trainee Sunseuhi?"

	"Yes, yes!"

	"Good. I'll teach you when I have time."

	"Wow, wow...!"

	Seohi was happy... happy that Ms. Ha Momo offered to teach her.

	After all, she was a fan of Ha Momo.

	But if she had to choose, she wanted to learn from Nanmi.

	Of course, it would be better to be taught by the world's number one.

	That's when Nanmi spoke up.

	"I can teach you too."

	"Huh? Officer Mweolkkoraba is good at Time Click?"

	"At least several times better than Seodal."

	"What!"

	Ha Momo bristled at Nanmi's provocation.

	Ha Momo said:

	"Want to go one-on-one?"

	Nanmi blinked at that.

	Does Ha Momo still not know who I am?

	That was a bit disappointing.

	I recognized who she was the moment I heard her voice.

	Nanmi pouted her lips and said:

	"Since you brought it up, shall we do it right now?"

	"Sure, bring it on!"

	* * *

	"Ah, ahhh."

	The voice came from Ha Momo's mouth.

	It was a voice of utter shock.

	Incoherent sounds continued to flow out.

	Of course, anyone would be dumbfounded upon seeing the opponent's nickname after creating a private room.

	[Rush Knight] 〖The One〗

	"Eh!? EH!?"

	Ha Momo let out a scream with her nightingale-like voice.

	"W-wait, you were Nanmi?"

	"Who's that? I'm Officer Mweolkkoraba, your superior."

	"No, no way, this is crazy."

	Ha Momo's chat room was heating up.

	-Did she really not know?

	-No, Momo, Momo...

	-Even so, the voice is exactly like Nanmi's...

	She did think something was strange.

	From the moment she challenged Officer Mweolkkoraba to a 1v1, the chat exploded.

	Most of the comments weren't positive.

	-Is Ha Momo really crazy?

	-Challenging THAT person to a 1v1?

	-LOLOLOLOLOLOL

	-What is this ridiculous situation?

	These were examples of the chat.

	She should have realized it then.

	Honestly, Ha Momo had no intention of beating Officer Mweolkkoraba, Nanmi.

	How could she win against someone who was clearly good at shooting?

	She just created this scenario for fun.

	*I've become an idiot who challenged the Time Click champion.*

	It was like creating a dark history moment.

	Though she's an idol, she aims for entertaining broadcasts, but now she's become truly ridiculous.

	Ha Momo gulped and said:

	"I-I surrender."

	"You're not going to do the 1v1?"

	"How dare I face the god of Time Click?"

	"You say that now, but you didn't recognize me until now. I'm disappointed."

	"I-I'm sorry, Nanmi."

	"Who's Nanmi? I'm Mweolkkoraba."

	What am I supposed to do?

	"Anyway, since you apologized, I'll let it slide this time."

	"Yes!"

	"Let's go back to the Life Server."

	"Yes!"

	Nanmi thought her response was quite innocent.

	* * *

	To cut to the chase, our Team 1 didn't make it to the rankings in the bank robbery content.

	While we were chatting away, other teams were actively participating in the bank robbery content.

	But well... it seems the Chief didn't think through the settings properly.

	"I said I'd promote whoever came in first..."

	Surprisingly, there were four people tied for first place.

	In a way, it was expected.

	After all, we police work in teams.

	Department Head Kang Yong-tae asked:

	"What should we do, Chief? Should we promote all four?"

	"Hmm... I've already given my word, so it would be awkward to change it now."

	For example, public opinion would not be good.

	Even though it's a game and RP, some people take promotions seriously.

	They're what you'd call a bit too heated.

	"It has gotten quite intense."

	"I'll have to think before I speak next time. Anyway, promote all four."

	"Yes, sir."

	And so, all members of Park Jin's Team 2 were promoted.

	It was the birth of a privileged group.

	Among the 2nd generation trainees, they were promoted to Officer 1, putting them on par with the 1st generation.

	"Well, they did achieve results, so promotion is natural."

	"But four at once is quite a lot."

	"It's fine. From tomorrow, I'll promote in a similar way."

	"Pardon?"

	"Now that we have enough police personnel, I'm going to eliminate sequential promotions."

	When the 0th generation gets promoted, the 1st generation also moves up a rank.

	The 2nd generation also moves up a rank.

	It's the most peaceful method, but it's less satisfying in terms of promotion.

	"I'm not going to promote just anyone, but only those who truly achieve results. From now on."

	That way, the desire for promotion becomes stronger.

	With many events coming up, there will be plenty of opportunities for promotion.

	"Oh, right. Promote Mweolkkoraba too."

	"Why Mweolkkoraba?"

	"She's been working hard."

	Kang Yong-tae understood the hint.

	Indeed, she's been working hard managing Ha Momo and Officer Seoha.

	"And she achieved results in the first bank robbery content."

	"Since she created server rules, it can be considered an achievement. Understood."

	"Since we're on the topic, shall we hold the promotion ceremony right away? Call everyone to the front yard."

	"Yes, sir."

	* * *

	Nanmi blinked.

	"Therefore, the aforementioned personnel are promoted from Officer 2 to Officer 3 with a special promotion! Everyone, applause!"

	Clap! Clap! Clap! Clap!

	Amidst the numerous cheers and applause, Nanmi still wore a puzzled expression.

	*Huh?*

	Why was I promoted?

	"Congratulations! Senior Officer Mweolkkoraba!"

	"Congratulations!"

	"Wow! Our Team 1 leader is now Officer 3!"

	I appreciate the joy, but...

	I still don't understand why I received a special promotion.

	I glanced at Police Chief Eung-tae, who just nodded with satisfaction.

	Um...

	*Well, whatever?*

	Let's just enjoy the good things.

	* * *

	The next day, day 3 of the Life Server.

	To be precise, day 3 was a rest day.

	The server would not be open today.

	So, Nanmi decided to take a break too.

	After all, she had streamed more than her average time because of the Life Server.

	Yesterday, she played until the server closed.

	Or rather, she played until 4 AM today.

	Anyway, it's now 1 PM.

	"Yawn~ Hello."

	-Oh, did you just wake up?

	"Yes."

	A call came from CEO Choha.

	"What's the matter?"

	-Are you enjoying the Life Server?

	"Yes. I'm having a lot of fun."

	-Good, I'm glad. Actually, there's going to be a concert on the last day of the server, and our Blue Art has been asked to perform.

	"...?"

	What?

	Nanmi thought she misheard for a moment.

	"Us?"

	-Yes. The server operator asked us, and we should take these opportunities right away. It's good for us too. So, Nanmi? Are you free on the last day of the server?

	"..."

	-Nanmi?

	"I... I think something might come up, CEO."

	-Come on, don't joke around.

	It's not a joke.

	Cold sweat was pouring down Nanmi's forehead.

	A concert, of all things.

	Doesn't that mean she has to sing in front of all those people?

	To which CEO Choha said:

	-No need to be so nervous. You've sung often, right? You've practiced and sung at karaoke.

	"This seems a bit different in scale."

	-Come on, everyone will mute their mics when you sing. No need to be so nervous. Besides, you'll be singing your signature song at the concert.

	If it's my signature song, there's only one.

	UPUPUP.

	Is it even right to call it a signature song?

	Isn't it an original?

	But that...

	"I haven't even uploaded it to MewTube."

	-That's why we're advertising through the concert. Anyway, if you don't have any other plans, you can't skip this. Blue Art has built up some recognition, but it's better to participate in such events frequently.

	"Hmm... okay. Inaring and Karin are participating too, right?"

	-Of course. Oh, by the way, Elive will also be performing.

	"Eh..."

	Elive.

	Nowadays, they lean more towards comedy than being virtual idols, but they're still the most successful virtual idol group.

	In other words, their technology is exceptional.

	"I'm worried we might be compared."

	-Hey, our songs are pretty good too.

	Of course, there was a difference.

	If Elive's songs have a Korean idol feel, our Blue Art has more of a J-pop feel.

	-I'm confident. Our songs will be successful.

	"I hope so."

	-That's why we need to advertise through the concert first. Anyway, come to the studio soon for practice. Got it?

	"Yes..."

	



Chapter 107: Life Server - Day 4

	The fourth day of the Life Server dawned.

	Technically, it was the third day since I took a day off yesterday.

	Anyway, before the server opened, Nanmi stopped by Blue Art Studio in the morning for some vocal practice after a long while. The song was an original titled "UPUPUP." It was originally scheduled for release after the 2nd generation's debut, but it seemed like CEO Choha planned to advertise it with a concert on the final day of the Life Server before releasing it. The same went for Inaring and Karin's songs.

	"Why are you staring, Officer? You look very tired! Are you alright?"

	"...Yes."

	That was purely Seoha's words.

	Honestly, my body wasn't tired, but I was mentally exhausted.

	It was just one day, but there was a lot to do.

	After vocal practice, raising my score in various places, then the Life Server.

	That was today's schedule.

	The problem was that this schedule would continue for a while.

	"Since you weren't at roll call today, let me explain!"

	"What did the Chief say?"

	"That's right! The Chief said promotions will now be based on performance!"

	It meant that regardless of when you joined, you could be promoted based on performance alone.

	In other words, juniors could become seniors.

	"Things are going to heat up, aren't they?"

	"But he said that's what makes being a police officer worthwhile."

	While Chief Eung-tae would have to manage the heat, it wasn't a bad approach.

	Of course, if too many people got promoted indiscriminately, enthusiasm for promotions might disappear.

	From what I heard, promotions up to Officer 2 would happen regardless of performance, but after that, it would be merit-based.

	It was a cunning strategy—give officers the taste of promotion up to Officer 2, then introduce the performance system to motivate them to work harder.

	Of course, this only mattered to those who cared about promotions.

	"Is anyone on our team interested in getting promoted?"

	"I'm fine as I am!"

	"Me too."

	"I'm good too."

	"Uh... why?"

	"Well, if you get promoted, you have to lead a team."

	"I want to stay with Officer Whyareyoustaring until the server ends!"

	"Me too!"

	It seemed that our Team 1—Ha Momo, Enna, and Seoha—wanted to continue working with me.

	I'm not sure what to say, but it makes me feel warm inside.

	If they had wanted promotions, I would have tried to help them achieve results somehow.

	"Should we just quit the police and form a gang? I feel like we've experienced everything the police has to offer."

	"I'm in!"

	"Wow! Me too!"

	Ha Momo...

	What are you saying?

	"We might get in big trouble, Seodal unnie."

	Chief Eung-tae might even put a bounty on us, and it wouldn't be strange.

	I was a bit tempted too, but I couldn't betray the police out of loyalty.

	So we decided on this:

	"Since we don't care about performance, let's just have fun driving the police car."

	"Oh? Is that allowed?"

	"It's not a crime if you don't get caught."

	Just like how I became a police officer despite having committed crimes without getting a record.

	So we really didn't care about performance.

	We just enjoyed various activities around the server.

	For example, we went bowling, played billiards, or hung out and laughed with gangs.

	*Hmm?*

	Somehow, I feel like I've become even more of a delinquent cop than Officer Bakjin...

	No, that's probably accurate.

	Unlike us, Officer Bakjin at least works hard.

	Well, it doesn't matter, right?

	As long as we don't get caught, it's fine.

	"Hehehe, is it okay for police to be like this?"

	The gang we came to hang out with was called "Busan," and Seodal Ha Momo knew the boss, Busan Man.

	That's because they were both from Elive.

	Self-proclaimed Busan Man, Elive's Rino.

	For reference, he's the youngest in Elive and not actually from Busan.

	"Wow, wow! Na-Nanmi, no, Officer Whyareyoustaring!"

	"Huh? Could it be...?"

	"Wow! It's been a while!"

	That voice was definitely Rareune.

	Her nickname was Seoul Woman...

	So Rareune was in Busan?

	"Nice to see you."

	"Hello. Have you been well?"

	"I've been doing fine."

	She certainly looks that way.

	And her voice is surprisingly innocent for someone in a gang.

	She still seems like a beautiful, refined lady.

	"Hehe, Whyareyoustaring."

	"Yes?"

	"We're going to rob a house. Wanna come? Wouldn't it be great to have police watching our backs? I'll make sure you're not bored, how about it?"

	Elive's youngest, Rino, was making me an offer.

	Like the youngest, she had an adorably cute voice that made her rough Busan man act awkward and endearing.

	More importantly, house robbery...

	It wasn't a great memory, but robbing houses was fun.

	"Sounds good."

	"Oh! Great, then let's go! Kids! Grab your tools! We're going house robbing!"

	"Yes, boss!" they all replied.

	That's when it happened.

	Weeeeeooooo!!

	Police sirens wailed.

	Three police cars suddenly surrounded Busan Man's house.

	"Huh?"

	"Eh?"

	"Oh?"

	"Uh, what?"

	Both I and my team members wore puzzled expressions.

	"Don't move! We'll shoot if you move!"

	"So these crazy bastards were here!"

	Everything happened in an instant.

	The police officers began arresting the Busan Man gang.

	Even the Chief had come.

	Still confused, I approached the Chief.

	The Chief said:

	"Oh, Whyareyoustaring. You caught them well. Wow~ You caught these guys without even radioing in?"

	"Uh... what did Busan Man do?"

	"Those bastards hit our Yongtae with a car and fled!"

	"Eh? Really?"

	They hit the Deputy Chief with a car?

	"Really? Busan Man?"

	"Waaaaaah! I didn't know he was the Deputy Chief! Waaah! Let me go!"

	Busan Man immediately burst into tears at Chief Eung-tae's words.

	Then Rareune exploded:

	"Hey, why are you making our kid cry?"

	"You're just the same, you bastard!"

	*Thwack!*

	"Kyaaaah!"

	Seeing that, I thought to myself:

	Chief Eung-tae is surprisingly merciless to his idols.

	"And you, Busan Man, calling the Deputy Chief 'that thing'? That's completely vicious! Arrest them all! How dare you mess with our police mascot, the Deputy Chief."

	So our Deputy Chief was the police mascot?

	"And Team 1 gets a special promotion. As expected of our ace team."

	"Eh?"

	"Huh?"

	"Umm?"

	"Oh?"

	"The promotion ceremony will be held later. Take these criminals to the police station immediately, and the rest of you continue patrolling. Good work."

	"Uh, yes sir."

	I saluted the departing Chief Eung-tae with a dazed expression.

	After the Chief left, we all looked at each other.

	"Wow, we got promoted!"

	"Yeah."

	"At this point, isn't the world just pushing us to get promoted?"

	"I think the world needs to explain itself."

	It was certainly a strange situation.

	Anyway, with this special promotion, Whyareyoustaring became a Corporal.

	Ha Momo and Enna became Officer 2.

	Sunsuhi became Officer 1.

	Except for Nanmi, it didn't feel like much of a promotion.

	Maybe that's why they promoted the entire Team 1.

	Anyway—

	"What should we do now?"

	"Hmm... should we visit other gangs?"

	"How about Luxury then?"

	Luxury was CEO Choha's gang group.

	Though it's hardly appropriate to call it a gang anymore—I heard they opened a shop.

	It was just a simple café, but apparently very popular now.

	"Oh, that sounds good."

	"I'll drive. Let's take my car since we're going."

	"Oh! The supercar?"

	"Yes. I heard only rich people can go there."

	"Nice~ If we arrive in a supercar, they'll definitely notice us."

	"I'll drive the police car! We can't just leave it here!"

	That was Enna speaking.

	After thinking for a moment, I opened my mouth.

	"Hmm... let's all go to the police station first. I'll negotiate with the Chief to let us wear plain clothes."

	"Okay."

	"Let's go."

	* * *

	After negotiating with the Chief, we changed into plain clothes and headed to Luxury Café.

	How did I negotiate? I simply said we were going undercover, and he let us change.

	We arrived at the parking lot near Luxury Café.

	Since it was a place for rich people, I saw several supercars like mine.

	After getting out of the car, we headed straight to the café.

	"Police coming through~"

	Ha Momo was drawing attention as she opened the door.

	"Welcome, customers. How many in your party?"

	"Can't you see? There are four of us."

	"I see. I'll show you to a table for four."

	After the host finished seating us, I heard what they said as they walked away.

	"Damn, troublemakers. We're screwed."

	Um, well.

	That was an undeniable jab.

	Still, I wish they wouldn't lump us all together with Ha Momo as troublemakers.

	I asked my team members:

	"What would you like to order?"

	"Coffee for me."

	"I'll have an ade."

	"I want a woman."

	Ha Momo...

	What are you saying?

	"Hey waiter, take our order."

	"I'm a server, Seodal unnie."

	"Yes. What would you like to order?"

	"Do you have any pretty women? Slim-waisted and sexy."

	"Understood. Please wait a moment."

	"Huh?"

	They really have that?

	You can order pretty women?

	"Nice~ I like this place."

	"They really have women?"

	And then the ordered woman arrived.

	"Hello. Your sexy woman is here."

	It was CEO Choha.

	I could only stare at CEO Choha with a blank face.

	"..."

	"..."

	"..."

	The problem was that the other three were also silent at CEO Choha's reaction.

	"...Excuse me. Why did everyone suddenly go quiet? It's embarrassing."

	"CEO."

	"Uh, what?"

	CEO Choha looked at me.

	Her reaction showed she had just noticed me.

	"Ah."

	I heard a sigh.

	Immediately after, the CEO silently went into a room in the corner of the café.

	It appeared to be the manager's office.

	"Kyaaaaaaah!!"

	Belatedly, CEO Choha's scream came from beyond the manager's office.

	It was a scream of someone dying from embarrassment.

	"Uh, hmm..."

	I thought to myself:

	The CEO really works hard.

	



Chapter 108: Police VS Gang (1)

	A police officer's salary (or more precisely, hourly wage) is meager.

	The system is essentially structured so they earn less than gangs, which can't be helped. Instead, they get power, but having no money is still inconvenient.

	However, when four people pool resources, they can somehow make ends meet.

	I asked Choha—no, the luxury café owner:

	"Boss, what's this 'song' item on the menu?"

	"If you select this menu item, one of our staff will sing any song you request."

	"Fifty thousand won is too expensive. Can you give me a discount?"

	"No, I cannot."

	"Not even ten thousand?"

	"No."

	"Not even five thousand?"

	"No."

	"You're quite stingy, aren't you?"

	"However, customer, if you sing along with us, I'll make it free specially for you."

	"Ah."

	I'd been played.

	I underestimated Choha's broadcasting experience.

	I never expected to be set up like this.

	-Oh.

	-Is she going to?

	-Is she going to sing? Nanmi-chan?

	-Will she sing?

	Boss Choha knows what viewers like.

	And in moments like this, even teammates who've been together for ages can't help but join the atmosphere.

	"Ah! Officer Kkorabwa, are you going to sing?"

	"Kyaaa! I really want to hear it!"

	"Wow! Let's go! Kkorabwa! Let's go!"

	In this moment, I truly hated my team.

	I desperately said:

	"I, I really can't sing..."

	"Customer~ I'll spe-cial-ly let you choose any song you want."

	She's clearly determined not to listen to me.

	I pouted and said:

	"Then, UP-"

	"Hey! No! Don't leak that!"

	"But that's all I can sing!"

	"Come on, customer. You know you can sing other things too."

	Things I can sing...

	"Wild Flower? Snow Flower?"

	"Customer. I said 'can sing,' not 'can sing well.' You sang 'La La La La' quite well before."

	"Sorry, but I forgot the lyrics."

	"Don't lie! How can you forget lyrics that are just 'la la la la'?"

	Nanmi clicked her tongue internally.

	So I have to sing after all.

	No choice.

	"Just one song, right?"

	"Yes."

	* * *

	La la la la.

	It was the song I sang when I first practiced with the boss.

	It's a song without actual lyrics—you just follow the melody.

	You could say it's a very easy song to sing.

	I stood on the stage.

	Ahem—I cleared my throat, adjusted the microphone, and prepared to start the MR.

	I decided to sing solo rather than a duet with the boss.

	This was because she said one song would make our coffee free.

	"Hoo..."

	After taking a deep breath, I looked around at the audience.

	While looking around, I kept hearing the door chime ringing.

	"Huh?"

	The crowd was growing.

	But somehow, they were all familiar faces.

	They were police officers.

	The chief, the department head.

	And many others.

	"Whee! Whoo!"

	"Kkorabwa is going to sing!"

	"Encore! Encore! Encore!"

	"Chief, do you know what 'encore' means?"

	Wait, what is everyone doing here?

	"How did you all get here?"

	"Hm? Seodal called us."

	"Officer Seodal?"

	"Hey, why are you like that to our Seodal? When our police department's face is singing, of course we should come. Boss~ Can we listen to the song here?"

	"I'll specially charge just 500 won per person for entry~ Of course, coffee is included~"

	"Wow, 500 won is cheap. Hey! Everyone come in! It's on me!"

	"Awesome! Chief is the best~!"

	I thought to myself:

	I have no allies here.

	No choice.

	I just need to sing quickly and get it over with.

	"Hoo..."

	Taking another deep breath.

	I began to sing.

	"La~!"

	* * *

	As soon as Nanmi started singing, her clear voice filled the room.

	The audience fell silent at once.

	It was because of the atmosphere created by Nanmi's voice.

	Usually, Nanmi spoke in a flat, emotionless voice.

	But the moment she started singing, her image transformed remarkably.

	Though the voice was clearly the same, somehow it had color.

	It felt like the seven colors of a rainbow beautifully spreading everywhere, matching the mood of the song.

	Her voice was pure, clear, and cute.

	*Grin*

	Choha, who had heard Nanmi sing many times before, smiled knowingly.

	Regardless of pitch, Nanmi really does have a good voice.

	You couldn't say she sings well, but her tone is so pleasant that anything she sings creates a mood.

	But what happens when Nanmi sings a song that suits her voice?

	That's what "La La La La" was.

	Imagine someone with a good voice singing a song that matches their tone.

	"La~ La la~! La la la~! La la~!"

	Such a pleasant song to hear.

	And such a pleasant silence to witness.

	Our idol is so lovely and cute.

	As a boss, I can't help but feel proud.

	"La, la~"

	The notes gradually descended.

	Signaling the end of the song.

	Clap- Clap- Clap-

	After the quiet start of applause.

	Cheers erupted throughout the café.

	"Waaaa!!"

	"Nanmi is the best!"

	"Who's Nanmi?"

	"Officer Kkorabwa is the best!!"

	Nanmi received the cheers and bowed her head.

	"Thank you. And there will be no next song."

	Returning to her normal voice, Nanmi stepped down from the stage.

	She really couldn't do it twice.

	It was too burdensome.

	* * *

	I went to the boss's café for fun and ended up singing a song.

	I thought I might never go back until the server ended.

	"If you come again, I'll give you something free~"

	It probably wouldn't really be free.

	We returned to the car.

	After driving the supercar back to the police station, we changed clothes and switched to a police car.

	I ordered my team members:

	"Keep a close eye on Luxury. They're a very unsavory group."

	"Wow, Officer Kkorabwa is angry..."

	"Officer Seodal, what did you say?"

	"Ah, nothing."

	"But their business seems to be doing well, so they probably won't commit crimes, right?"

	That was Enna's comment.

	Since it was irrefutable, I couldn't say anything.

	Using facts like that is unfair.

	"Ah~ That was fun. But it feels a bit sad that we're nearing the end."

	"There are still four days left before the server closes, what are you talking about?"

	"Is that so?"

	I said that, but it was actually only three days.

	It feels like we've enjoyed the server for a long time, but hearing only four days remain makes me feel somewhat melancholic.

	Though it's not a sentiment I'd feel immediately.

	"But it is a bit boring. I wonder if any incidents will happen?"

	"I heard they're planning a big event toward the end of the server?"

	"How do you know that, Officer Seodal?"

	"Ah. Um, well..."

	"...?"

	Seeing Officer Seodal's reaction, I couldn't help but raise my eyebrows in suspicion.

	Wait, could this person...

	"Alarirerorul ele?"

	"..."

	"..."

	"..."

	Officer Seodal chose to act weird rather than reveal the truth.

	Anyway, I understood from Seodal's reaction.

	There's going to be some big event at the end of the server.

	And it seems to be closely related to Elive.

	* * *

	Time passed faster than expected.

	Of course it would pass quickly.

	The next day was a day off, so I took a break from the life server.

	Even in a short-term life server, almost no one—really, almost no one—worked every single day.

	I heard several others besides me also took a break.

	Even the chief took a break, which says it all.

	"Yesterday was truly a purge day. I thought I was going to die from exhaustion."

	That was Enna's comment.

	It seems Enna consistently logged into the life server without missing a day.

	"You worked hard, Rabbit Officer."

	"Ah! I'm now Officer 3rd Class! Actually, most people who logged in yesterday got promoted!"

	"Oh. Congratulations."

	"Wow, I'm jealous."

	This means Enna is now the second highest-ranking person in our Team 1.

	"But where's Officer Seodal? I wanted to brag, but I don't see her. Hasn't she logged in yet?"

	Having been promoted to Officer 3rd Class,

	Enna seemed disappointed not to be able to tease Seodal.

	I didn't think much of it.

	Well, being Elive, she probably has a lot to do separately.

	She's probably taking another day off.

	-Alright, everyone. All police officers currently on duty, please assemble immediately in the front yard.

	Just then, the department head's order came through the radio.

	Fortunately, we were already chatting in the front yard, so we didn't need to move.

	As time passed, police officers began to gather.

	As we stood in rows, Chief Eung-tae and Department Head Yong-tae emerged from the main entrance.

	Chief Eung-tae spoke:

	"Now, let me tell you in advance. It's currently 8:30, right? In 30 minutes, a huge incident will occur."

	"What kind of incident?"

	"I don't know. Just think of it as a damn big event."

	I blinked my eyes.

	Even so...

	"I really don't know either, so I have no choice but to say it like this. What's important is that an incident comparable to the Mountain War is about to happen."

	"Could it be police versus gang—"

	"Hey! Quiet. Anyway, everyone prepare by 9:00 and assemble in the front yard. Bring all usable weapons, bulletproof vests, and gather in the front yard. Dismissed!"

	"Dismissed!"

	Following the chief's orders, our Team 1 (minus Seodal) gathered our weapons and reassembled in the front yard.

	Right after that.

	Crackle- Crackle-

	The radio came to life.

	-Ah, ah, can you hear me? Please respond. Police officers, can you hear this voice?

	An unfamiliar voice came through the radio.

	-Chief Eung-tae! You embodiment of corruption! To take revenge on you, we gangs have united and kidnapped Elive! If you want to save Elive, come to the building at address 426. Over.

	"Ah."

	I understand what kind of story this is.

	So this is the plot?

	



Chapter 109: Police VS Gang (2)

	It seemed they wanted to end the server with a grand finale.

	Police VS Gang.

	Guardians of the server VS Criminals.

	This fight would likely be our police force's final mission.

	But there was a problem.

	"Aren't we police overwhelmingly outnumbered?"

	Just considering the headcount, our police force was severely outnumbered.

	However, that question was quickly answered.

	After finishing preparations and gathering in the front yard, I saw EMS personnel assembled there.

	Doctors and nurses.

	"Ah."

	Right, with doctors and nurses, the balance would certainly be fair.

	No, we might even overwhelm them and win decisively.

	With doctors and nurses, we'd be immortal—

	"...Chief, why are you handing out guns to the EMS people?"

	"Huh? They're on our team."

	"Wouldn't it be better if they stayed back and provided treatment?"

	"It's the server's final event—they should enjoy it too."

	Fair enough. They might have lived even more dopamine-deprived lives than us.

	After completing our preparations, our police chief Eung-tae began his speech.

	"Ahem— Our respected and beloved police—"

	"Yaaawn~"

	"Who dares yawn during the chief's speech!"

	"Ah, forget it. You've all worked really hard until now. Since this is our final battle, let's give it our all."

	"Yes!"

	"Alright, everyone get in the vehicles!"

	Rumble!

	All police personnel headed to the underground storage.

	Every vehicle we brought out was an armored car.

	With restrictions lifted, we could now bring out unlimited armored vehicles.

	"Ah, Team 1, don't take cars from the garage. Follow me."

	"What?"

	I approached the chief and asked.

	"Is... it urgent?"

	"I'll show you something awesome."

	Oh, then I definitely had to follow.

	Our Team 1 followed the chief to the police station rooftop.

	And there we saw it.

	Our police station's dedicated helicopter.

	"Wow."

	"A helicopter! It's a helicopter!"

	"Our station had a helicopter?"

	"They released helicopters for the final war. Come on, let's board quickly."

	"But who's going to fly it?"

	"Our Yong-tae. He's an amazing pilot."

	He definitely wasn't an NPC for nothing.

	Most NPCs here were probably GTA veterans.

	"Alright, Yong-tae. Let's go."

	"Hold on tight!"

	Whirrrrr!!

	The propellers spun rapidly as the helicopter lifted off.

	"Oh."

	We quickly headed toward our destination, Block 426.

	* * *

	Block 426.

	Specifically, it was the White Mansion, considered the largest mansion in the GTA server.

	A spacious yard with a two-story mansion.

	This was where the gang was hiding.

	Elive was supposedly hidden somewhere in there.

	"Ah, ah, can all police personnel hear me? I'll now explain the operation."

	The chief used the radio to explain the plan.

	His strategy was as follows:

	There were three entry points to the mansion.

	The basement, the main entrance, and the rooftop.

	"Teams 2, 3, and 4, take the basement. The rest, join forces with EMS and engage in combat at the main entrance. When I give the signal, break through and enter the mansion. Understood?"

	Chief Eung-tae had surprisingly come up with a proper strategy.

	His years of experience as chief must have paid off.

	He used to just order us to charge blindly.

	"Our Team 1 will take the rooftop. What are you looking at, Officer Kkora?"

	"Yes."

	"You brought your sniper rifle, right?"

	"Yes, I did."

	"There will probably be personnel guarding the rooftop."

	"Yes, I can see them."

	"Let's clear the rooftop first."

	With those words, the chief also took out his sniper rifle.

	Bang! Bang!

	The gang members on the rooftop must have spotted the helicopter, as they started shooting.

	However, Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae's helicopter piloting skills were extraordinary.

	Whoosh!!

	Deputy Chief Kang performed an incredible maneuver, flipping the helicopter while making a sharp turn.

	"Wow."

	"Insane."

	"Amazing."

	We couldn't help but be impressed.

	I was also in awe.

	As expected of a veteran.

	"Badass" was the only word that came to mind.

	"Fire now!"

	The deputy chief's order came through.

	I immediately aimed my sniper rifle and blew the head off one gang member on the rooftop.

	Bang! Click-

	Reload after shooting.

	This was the inconvenient part about sniper rifles.

	Fortunately, with gun restrictions lifted, our officers could bring assault rifles as secondary weapons.

	Considering the sniper rifle's reload speed, an assault rifle would be better.

	Bang! Bang! Bang!

	After taking out several with headshots, the remaining gang members on the rooftop began retreating into the building.

	They must have realized they were at a disadvantage in a direct confrontation.

	Thanks to that, the rooftop was now clear.

	"Landing now!"

	The helicopter landed safely, allowing our Team 1 to successfully reach the rooftop.

	After landing, the chief reported the situation via radio.

	"Rooftop secured. How's the basement?"

	—.....

	"Basement? Park Jin-ah? Hodu? Yeon-hwa?"

	"I think they're all dead, Chief."

	"Ah, damn. Then Yong-tae, please handle the basement."

	"Yes, understood."

	The helicopter took off.

	It seems breaking through the basement was tougher than expected.

	I said to the chief:

	"Chief."

	"What?"

	"They're probably waiting at the stairway entrance."

	Rushing down from the rooftop would make us easy targets.

	We were on offense.

	We'd naturally be at a disadvantage against defenders who had already secured positions.

	But that was fine.

	We had weapons to break through such defensive barriers.

	"Let's use explosives."

	Our secret weapon: grenades.

	"I'll go first."

	I positioned myself at the rooftop door, opened it slightly, and threw grenades.

	Not just one, but three in sequence, then slowly entered with my assault rifle ready.

	Ratatatatat!!

	As expected, there were enemies waiting.

	Of course, I shot them in the head as soon as I saw them.

	Bang! Rat-tat! Bang!

	With that, the rooftop stairway was clear.

	I immediately reported to the chief via radio:

	"Rooftop stairway clear. You can come down now."

	"Wow, seriously. The best decision I ever made in this Life Server was recruiting you, Kkoraba."

	"Thank you. Since we've broken through the rooftop stairs, should we tell the main entrance team to advance?"

	"Right. Main entrance team, charge now!"

	Right after the chief's order, a "Waaaah!" battle cry could be heard from the main entrance.

	Of course, leaving them alone would surely result in casualties.

	We needed to split the aggro.

	"Let's go right away."

	"Alright."

	After the rooftop stairway, we emerged into a long corridor on the mansion's second floor.

	It was a straight corridor, but gang members were likely hiding behind each door.

	I said to Chief Eung-tae:

	"Chief."

	"Yeah, I get it. We'll be the meat shields, right?"

	"Eh? That's not what I meant. Just watch the front for me."

	"Okay, got it."

	Especially the central staircase area.

	They were definitely hiding there.

	There were four rooms on the second-floor corridor.

	However, given the light security, Elive was probably hidden on the first floor.

	Bang! Rat-tat! Bang!

	And sure enough.

	There was a gang member hiding near the central staircase.

	Advancing was quite tricky.

	With rooms being the only places to hide, it was difficult to approach the central staircase.

	The fortunate thing was that not many personnel were stationed here.

	After thinking briefly, I gave an order:

	"Chief. And Team 1 members."

	"Yes, go ahead."

	"Yes?"

	"Just give the orders!"

	I explained the plan:

	"When I give the timing, run straight to the central staircase, hugging the right wall. Understand? You absolutely cannot stop, okay?"

	"Yes, understood."

	"Good. Then."

	I exposed myself and aimed toward the central staircase.

	At that moment, a head popped up from the left room.

	Bang!

	One down.

	Next, a head peeked out from the corner of the central staircase.

	Bang!

	I didn't miss the opportunity and shot immediately.

	"Now!"

	At my command, the chief and all of Team 1 rushed toward the central staircase.

	I didn't follow but kept aiming.

	Someone else peeked their head out near the central staircase.

	It was a split-second moment.

	Bang!!

	The sniper rifle's fire erupted.

	The enemy gang member died the instant they peeked out.

	-wtf

	-Wow.....

	-That reaction speed is incredible.

	-I've been watching for a long time, but that's not human reaction speed.

	User oo donated 10,000 won!

	[Nanmi isn't human....]

	Only the viewers watching Nanmi's stream witnessed this extraordinary sight.

	Nanmi switched to the assault rifle she had brought as a secondary weapon.

	She approached the team members who had secured the central staircase entrance on the second floor.

	"Wow, seriously, Kkoraba. I might fall for you."

	"That was absolutely amazing, Officer Kkora!"

	"Truly outstanding!"

	Those were the words of Eung-tae, Enna, and Seoha respectively.

	Chief Eung-tae continued:

	"The enemy died the instant their head popped out. That was incredible."

	Oh, you saw that?

	Well, he was at the front, so it makes sense.

	"So this is what it takes to be Time Click's number one."

	"Thank you."

	"Well, we've cleared the second floor. The enemy is truly cornered now. Ah, main entrance team? What's your current situation?"

	The one who answered was our police rookie, Bokmun.

	"Yes, Chief!"

	"Ah, yes, Bokmun. Have you broken through the main entrance yet?"

	"Not yet, sir!"

	"How many personnel remain?"

	"Ten people left, sir! The firefight is too intense!"

	"Is that so? Wait a little longer. We'll create an opening for you. And Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae."

	—.....

	"Deputy Chief Kang Yong-tae?"

	"He might be dead, don't you think?"

	"Ah."

	Chief Eung-tae let out a hollow laugh and said:

	"Wow....., the basement team was wiped out? Who on earth is down there?"

	"Chief, could Elive be in the basement?"

	"Ah! Right! That's possible!"

	Nanmi reloaded her assault rifle and said:

	"Let's break through. We're almost there."

	"Right. Let's do it."

	



Chapter 110: The End Of Life Server

	As expected, there weren't many people on the first floor.

	The gangs had apparently moved downstairs in droves.

	Our Team 1 joined up with the front entrance team and was waiting in front of the basement entrance.

	"What's the basement structure like?"

	"I saw it earlier, sir! It's a straight layout with a few boxes for cover, Chief!"

	"We're screwed."

	Of course we were, since we had to break through this place.

	I wasn't sure how many gang members were left, but even a small number had a huge advantage.

	That's because the entrance to the basement was extremely narrow.

	The entrance was so narrow that only one person could go through in single file.

	Going down like this would mean total annihilation.

	I spoke to the Chief.

	"Chief, should we leave a few people at this entrance and go to the basement entrance instead?"

	"Yes. That would be better."

	We had a total of 14 police officers.

	Four of them stayed at the first floor basement entrance while the rest headed underground.

	It was the only strategy with any chance of success.

	That's when it happened.

	[The Elive Rescue Event will end in 10 minutes.]

	[The winner will be determined by the number of survivors on each team.]

	The message appeared in the global chat.

	10 minutes.

	We had 10 minutes to either rescue Elive or reduce the number of enemy gang members.

	We arrived at the basement of the mansion.

	The basement consisted of hexagonal-shaped corridors.

	It felt almost like a sewer system.

	"....."

	"....."

	A quiet silence hung in the air.

	No one said a word.

	Partly due to tension, but this was also part of our strategy.

	The enemy probably didn't know we had come down to the basement.

	Fortunately, the team assigned to the first floor kept firing shots to draw their attention.

	We planned to take advantage of their complacency.

	As we were carefully moving in a crouched position to minimize footsteps, we spotted an enemy right in front of us.

	It was an awkward position.

	We could kill them, but firing would reveal our position.

	Since I couldn't explain with words, I swayed my body left and right.

	Thankfully, my teammates were quick to catch on.

	They waited after seeing my signal.

	From here, I took the lead.

	I planned to approach the box cover up ahead.

	Just as I reached the box cover—

	Bang!!

	I immediately started firing.

	"Huh!? What the—!?"

	Bang! Rat-tat!

	The police officers began firing along with me.

	There appeared to be 17 people visible.

	They definitely outnumbered us.

	"I'm planting a bomb."

	I had already identified their positions.

	I planted the bomb and moved positions simultaneously.

	I needed to find a better shooting position.

	Then I assessed the overall situation.

	'Cut down three and lost one.'

	The one who died was an EMS member.

	This was a fairly decent exchange.

	If we could just hold out like this—

	Bang!!

	"Ack!"

	One police officer died.

	"Uh, hmm....."

	The situation was close to a chaotic firefight.

	I radioed the Chief.

	"What should we do, Chief?"

	"If we stay put, we're definitely going to lose, right?"

	"Yes."

	"...Become our hero, Mweolkkoraba."

	His voice was surprisingly delicate and desperate, not very manly.

	I looked toward the front where the enemies were.

	Honestly, I didn't know if we would succeed or fail.

	But we had no other choice.

	I transmitted over the radio.

	"Everyone. Will you charge with me and trust me?"

	"Yes!"

	"Yes, sir!"

	"Yes!"

	"Yep!"

	The police officers agreed without hesitation, their voices full of energy.

	It made me feel touched and good inside.

	I felt like we had really bonded.

	I shouted.

	"Alright then... charge!!"

	"Uwaaaaaaah!!"

	"For Mweolkkoraba!!"

	"Elive, we're coming for you!"

	"Kill the gangs."

	The police officers charged like they were possessed by Spartans.

	At the same time, time seemed to slow down.

	Time slowed only in my eyes.

	Police officers were getting shot and dying.

	But to kill us, the enemy also had to expose their heads.

	I seized that moment.

	Rat-tat! Bang!

	"Keep running!"

	I also fired wildly while following the charging police officers.

	* * *

	Police officers were dying in droves.

	But exchanges were being made.

	We kept moving forward without stopping.

	Of the police force, only I remained.

	I immediately radioed.

	"Front entrance personnel, come down."

	-Yes!

	-Yes, understood!

	-Yes!

	The responses came from two people.

	There were originally four, so apparently two had died during the firefight.

	Now we were three in total.

	The three of us continued forward without stopping.

	Bang! Bang!

	"Urgh!"

	That's when it happened.

	One person died from a gang member hiding behind cover.

	I immediately fired back for an even exchange, then continued forward.

	Remaining personnel.

	Officer Udonghan spoke.

	"Officer Mweolkkoraba."

	"Yes?"

	"I'm down to almost no HP. I'll run ahead and reveal their positions, so I'm counting on you to cover the rear."

	"Oh, thank you."

	"Yes! Then! Hey you bastards, come at me!!"

	Officer Udonghan charged in manly fashion.

	Bang! Bang!

	It was a truly heroic death.

	Thanks to him, I saw an opening and immediately shot a gang member in the head, then moved forward.

	'Now I'm alone.'

	Our objective wasn't just to eliminate the gang, but more importantly to find the kidnapped Elive.

	However, even after reaching the end of the sewer, there was no sign of Elive.

	No, there was one thing.

	'There it is.'

	At the opposite end of the sewer was an entrance to a room.

	If they were hiding, it would be there.

	I carefully approached the door and opened it slightly.

	Bang! Rat-tat! Bang!

	The resistance was extremely fierce.

	One person? No, two?

	I shouted at whoever was inside.

	"Come out before I throw a bomb!"

	"Hey, you crazy! Elive is in here!"

	Oops.

	I hadn't considered that Elive might die too.

	But that voice sounded familiar.

	"Hehehe- Mweolkkoraba. It seems our ill-fated relationship never ends."

	It was Inaring.

	But she wasn't alone.

	"Hey, if it's just one person, can't we just gang up on them?"

	"No, don't say that! We need to trick them!"

	Okay, so there are two of them?

	In that case—

	"Excuse me, criminals."

	"What is it, fake cop?"

	"Please surrender quietly."

	"We'd have to be crazy to—!?"

	I opened the door right as they were talking.

	Spotted one right in front.

	Bang! Bang! Bang!

	One down!

	"Kyaaaa! Udola!"

	"Now it's just you, Inaring."

	"Who's Inaring! I, I'm—!?"

	I flung the door open again.

	I had roughly figured out her position from the sound.

	Left corner angle.

	"Goodbye."

	"Ah."

	Bang!

	* * *

	The ending was somewhat anticlimactic, but anyway.

	[Police Victory]

	I couldn't help but smile at the chat message that appeared.

	I approached the Elive members gathered in the corner.

	That's when Ha Momo excitedly shouted.

	"Kyaaak! Police victory!"

	"Ah, what are our babies doing!"

	The next words came from Rino.

	I wondered if she was too immersed in the RP.

	She should be in Elive mode right now.

	"Hey everyone. Shouldn't we do that thing now?"

	"Ahem-"

	"Right!"

	"Yes!"

	At Rareune's words, all the Elive members gathered together.

	Rareune, Naruna, Ha Momo, Saeum, and Rino all looked at me.

	"Alright, here we go! One, two, three!"

	"""Thank you for saving us!"""

	Nanmi's eyes gradually widened.

	"Oh."

	Ah, so this was the event that happened when you rescued them?

	I couldn't help but smile.

	* * *

	The battle between police and gangs had ended.

	We gathered at the police station to prepare for the wrap-up.

	"Officer Mweolkkoraba! You really are amazing!"

	"Wow, I trusted you completely, and you actually pulled it off."

	"You truly are the pride of the police force."

	Among the gathered police officers, the talk about Nanmi was endless.

	Of course, Nanmi had overcome those difficulties and brought victory to the police.

	But it wasn't accomplished alone.

	"It's all thanks to you all. I could never have done it by myself."

	"That goes without saying—"

	"True enough."

	"Indeed, how could anyone take down so many gang members alone?"

	These people are truly streamers, making me laugh with their shamelessness.

	That's when Chief Eung-tae spoke up.

	"Alright, quiet. Everyone, good work so far."

	The Chief was speaking without RP, indicating this was the finale.

	The Chief continued.

	"Now, for today only, the entire police force is on strike. Everyone did a great job. Today, do whatever you want, and let's all meet at the concert tomorrow."

	Someone's sobbing could be heard.

	Well... tomorrow was the last day, so it seemed someone was already getting emotional.

	Our Team 1 also gathered with Seodal to form a complete group.

	"Wow... it's really over."

	"Sniff- Hnng-"

	"Ah! Rabbit is crying!"

	"Huuuuung!"

	Enna finally burst into tears.

	The sniffling sound from earlier must have been Enna.

	I spoke to Team 1.

	"Thank you all for your hard work."

	"You worked hard too, Mweolkkoraba."

	"Thank you for your service! Officer Mweolkkoraba!"

	"Good work everyone!"

	"It feels weird to part like this, so what should we do for our last activity?"

	At my suggestion, Ha Momo spoke.

	"There! Let's go there!"

	"Where?"

	"That club! The one with pole dancing!"

	"Is that place still operating?"

	"I think it might be?"

	"Well, it doesn't matter where, shall we go?"

	Since we hadn't been able to enjoy much while on police duty, it would be good to make the most of the server until it shut down.

	"By the way, I've been meaning to ask. Suhi, who are you really? I couldn't find you anywhere."

	"Hehe, it's a secret!"

	Now that we're near the end, they're not hesitating to ask.

	Sunsoohi's identity will be revealed on the server's last day.

	I think Ha Momo will be shocked when she finds out Sunsoohi's true identity.

	



Chapter 111: Concert

	It was lunchtime the next day.

	Today's stream was scheduled to take place at the studio.

	After all, I couldn't sing at home.

	*It would be too embarrassing.*

	The soundproof booth that my sister bought me was installed, but it doesn't completely block out sound.

	Especially if I sing loudly, it can be heard all the way to the living room.

	And thinking about my father and mother hearing me sing, that's a bit...

	I took a taxi to Blue Art Studio.

	Heading to the second floor, I saw CEO Choha.

	"CEO, I'm here."

	"Oh, Nanmi, you're here? Have you eaten?"

	"No, I haven't."

	"Really? It's lunchtime anyway, shall we go eat?"

	"Yes. But Inaring and Karin said they're singing from home?"

	"Well, they can sing at home without any issues."

	Unlike me, Inaring and Karin live alone.

	She meant they could sing without any hesitation.

	The CEO continued.

	"It seems like a hassle to come to the studio."

	"It's true that if they can sing at home, there's no need to come here, right?"

	"Well, that's right. So Nanmi, have you eaten?"

	"Uh... no? You told me not to eat before coming."

	"Right, good job."

	CEO Choha stood up and said with a bright smile.

	"Come on, let's go eat. I'll treat you."

	* * *

	After a simple meal, I entered the broadcasting room.

	It was a room equipped with a soundproof booth and microphone.

	CEO Choha said.

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"Should we sing one more song?"

	"???"

	Multiple question marks floated above Nanmi's head.

	"What do you mean, CEO?"

	"I mean exactly what I said."

	"But I don't know any songs."

	"Still, Inaring and Karin are going to sing two songs each..."

	"Aren't Inaring and Karin doing cover songs?"

	"Oh, right. I thought so and picked one out."

	With those words, CEO Choha played a song on MewTube that she wanted me to sing.

	The song was titled "Paid Cat."

	It's an easy song with no high notes, and it was quite popular a few years ago.

	Was it because of how catchy it was?

	The important thing is that singing this song requires significant mental preparation.

	It's a rather cringeworthy song.

	I could only look at the CEO with disbelief.

	"You want me to sing this?"

	"Why? I think it would suit your voice. And it's cute, isn't it?"

	"Um, well, this is a bit..."

	"Nanmi."

	That's when it happened.

	The CEO spoke in a serious voice.

	"You shouldn't take the VTuber market too lightly."

	"What?"

	"You can't just do what you want to do. What I mean is, there are things viewers want, right?"

	"Ah."

	"In other words, you need to build up your stock."

	Certainly.

	Thinking about it, I did feel like I was only doing what I wanted to do.

	At this rate, my stream's popularity won't last long.

	Sometimes I need to give viewers what they want—no, not sometimes.

	I should frequently give viewers what they want.

	"So you want me to sing this?"

	"Yes!"

	"You want me to sing it?"

	"Yes!"

	"Um, well..."

	It seems like it would be really embarrassing...

	"Let's practice once first?"

	Singing it wasn't difficult.

	The song itself is easy to sing.

	"Since we're at it, should we make a Shorts too?"

	"A Shorts too?"

	"Yes! I've been thinking about when to make a cover song for our Nanmi, and this would be perfect."

	"W-wait, are you planning to record it now?"

	"Isn't it better to finish it while we're at it, Nanmi?"

	Considering my schedule, it's better to do it while I have time.

	After all, I'm planning to go to Japan next week.

	"Um, well... sigh. Alright."

	"Great, shall we do it right away since we're talking about it?"

	We left the broadcasting room and headed to the recording studio.

	But the flow seemed too natural.

	*Could it be...*

	Was this the plan from the beginning?

	* * *

	It was time.

	The time was 9 PM.

	That means I spent the time hanging out with the CEO and having dinner.

	The CEO was also planning to stream from the studio today.

	I feel bad for causing trouble.

	If it weren't for me, CEO Choha would have been streaming comfortably from home.

	*I should treat her to a meal later.*

	Since I've earned enough money to buy the CEO a meal.

	Anyway, it was time.

	I immediately entered GTA.

	I didn't start the stream yet.

	More precisely, I couldn't start it.

	We were planning to have a surprise concert with Seoha and Elive.

	The order was Seoha, Blue Art, and Elive.

	Seoha planned to sing two songs as a surprise appearance, and for Blue Art, the order was Inaring, Karin, and me. Finally, Elive was going to perform with motion capture, from what I heard.

	This was information I could access as a concert participant.

	When I logged into the game, an administrator instantly teleported in front of me.

	"Ah, ah. Nanmi, can you hear me?"

	"Yes, I can hear you."

	"Good. Then I'll move you to the waiting room."

	"Yes, please do."

	With the administrator's words, I was moved to the concert waiting room.

	In the waiting room, there were several VTubers who had applied for the concert, as well as Soonsoohi and Elive members waiting.

	From the looks of it, they were chatting with each other.

	"Ah! Nanmi's here!"

	"Nanmi!"

	The first to welcome me were Ha Momo and Seoha.

	We were on the same police team, so they seemed happy to see me.

	"Hello."

	"Wow~ I never thought I'd hear Nanmi sing here. Can I get excited?"

	"No, don't get excited. I'm too nervous."

	"You don't sound nervous though?"

	"No, really. My hands are trembling right now."

	Then Seoha and Soonsoohi spoke.

	"Ahaha, don't be too nervous."

	"Huh?"

	I was surprised when I heard the voice.

	It was a very mature voice without the RP.

	So this was Seoha's real voice?

	"Wow, that's unexpected. So that's your real voice, Soohi?"

	Soohi?

	Um... could it be?

	I cautiously asked.

	"Ha Momo."

	"Why so formal, Nanmi? That's too distant~ Just call me unnie comfortably."

	"Momo unnie. Do you know who Soohi is?"

	"Why? Is she famous?"

	Hearing our conversation, Seoha chuckled and said to me.

	"Nanmi. Shh- you understand, right?"

	"Ah."

	"No, really, who are you? Soohi, who are you? Are you a famous utaite?"

	"I'll let you know during the performance~"

	Um, well...

	I just hoped Ha Momo wouldn't be too shocked.

	After all, she had to perform.

	"Um, excuse me, Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"I'm your fan! Can I take a picture with you?"

	"Oh, are you Nyahyang?"

	"Yes! Wow! You recognize me!"

	"I try to know most VTubers."

	"Wow! Thank you so much."

	I was the one who should be thankful.

	I never expected someone to approach me saying they were a fan.

	But it wasn't just Nyahyang.

	"N-Nanmi! I'm a fan too! Can I take a picture with you too?"

	"Oh, yes, sure."

	"Me too! Me too!"

	There were more VTubers approaching me as fans than I expected.

	It was a strange feeling.

	Is it weird to say it's fascinating to have fans so close?

	"Th-thank you."

	"Not at all! Nanmi! I watch your streams well!"

	"Oh, really, thank you."

	This was my first time experiencing this, so I didn't know how to react.

	It felt like my brain was melting.

	"Wow, Nanmi has a lot of fans?"

	That's when Inaring approached.

	"Must be nice being famous."

	"Don't tease me, Inaring."

	"Did you prepare well?"

	"I practiced a lot."

	"Good, good. Well done. Karin."

	"Oh, yes? What?"

	"Since we're all gathered here, let's take a picture."

	"Oh, okay. Sounds good."

	Karin came over and stood next to me.

	Inaring stood beside me and took out her camera.

	After taking a picture, Inaring spoke.

	"In a way, this is our first concert, so let's do well."

	"Yes."

	"Okay."

	That's when Soonsoohi approached.

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"You know who I am, right?"

	She must have realized from the conversation I just had with Ha Momo.

	"Yes, I know."

	"If you're okay with it, would you like to do a duet with me sometime?"

	"Eh?"

	I couldn't help but look dumbfounded.

	Suddenly?

	"Why, why?"

	"Hmm... don't you want to sing with me?"

	"No, it would be an honor, but why so suddenly?"

	"I'm your fan too."

	"Ah..."

	I was speechless.

	Lostick Seoha is my fan?

	"To be precise, I became a fan along the way. I really want to get close to you."

	"Th-thank you?"

	"Hehehe, I'll contact you later~"

	"Oh, yes."

	After Seoha left, Inaring asked.

	"Nanmi, do you know who that person is?"

	"...Yes."

	"Who is she?"

	"It's a secret."

	"Tch- so stingy."

	"You'll find out who she is soon anyway."

	"Fine~ fine~ I'll see at the performance."

	I dismissed Inaring's words and thought to myself.

	*Well... the CEO will be very happy about this.*

	In a way, it's like bringing in business.

	



Chapter 112: The End Of The Concert

	The concert began.

	One by one, the streamers participating in the concert took the stage and sang.

	Nanmi, who was listening to the songs as an audience member, thought to herself.

	*They sing better than me...*

	She hadn't joined the concert just for fun.

	Each VTuber had their specialty, and for those participating in this concert, that specialty was singing.

	It was natural that their singing skills were incomparable to hers.

	They sang so well that it made her nervous.

	*Um, well...*

	In a way, she was last.

	The last of Blue Art.

	While Elive would close the entire concert, Nanmi had to close the Blue Art portion.

	In terms of order, she was the last among the Blue Art members.

	She was sweating without even realizing it.

	She had practiced, but somehow felt like she wouldn't be able to sing.

	"Breathe in—ha! Hoo..."

	She took a deep breath to calm her nerves.

	Seon-ha, who was standing next to her, seemed to have heard.

	"Nanmi. Are you nervous?"

	"What? Yes..."

	"Hehe, there's no need to be so nervous."

	"But everyone sings so much better than me?"

	"Yes. But this concert isn't a talent competition."

	At Seon-ha's words, Nanmi suddenly felt enlightened.

	"Just enjoy it. Everyone gathered at this concert should have fun, that's all."

	It was brief advice, but somehow it made her feel at ease.

	Just then.

	"This~ is my~ youth~!"

	The VTuber who had been hitting high notes just moments ago started singing trot in a comical voice.

	Seon-ha said:

	"Like that."

	"I understand completely now."

	Right, it was okay if she couldn't sing well.

	All the audience members were streamers.

	Whether she sang well or not, they would enjoy it.

	"Suhi. You're next. Please get ready."

	"Okay~"

	Before Suhi went up on stage, Nanmi spoke to her.

	"Suhi."

	"Yes?"

	"Fighting!"

	"Ahaha! Yes! Since Nanmi is cheering for me, I'll sing my best~"

	* * *

	Soon Suhi walked confidently onto the stage.

	With her appearance, the MC shouted to the audience.

	"Now, our next performer is someone special! The police staff will probably be the most surprised! Let me introduce... Seon-ha of Rostic!!"

	As soon as she was introduced, the MR for Seon-ha's signature song "Big Girl" started playing.

	Seon-ha began to sing.

	"Na~ na~ nana~ na~ nanana~ naa~~~!!!!"

	Seon-ha burst into refreshing high notes from the start.

	Cheerful drum sounds, low beatboxing.

	And Seon-ha's voice—refreshing yet with a deep atmosphere.

	"EEEEEEEK!!!"

	A piercing scream came from beside Nanmi.

	It was Ha Momo.

	"No way! No way! No way! No way!"

	"Momo, what's wrong?"

	"Are you a fan of Seon-ha?"

	"I'm... I'm screwed..."

	Ha Momo rushed over to Nanmi.

	With a nightingale-like voice that cracked, she called out to Nanmi.

	"N-Nanmi!"

	"Yes?"

	"Did you know she was Seon-ha?"

	"Yes."

	"Why didn't you tell me?"

	"The station chief told me to keep it a secret."

	"Chief Eung-tae!!"

	Her reaction was understandable.

	After all.

	"I... I didn't make any mistakes, did I?"

	"Just smoking cigarettes and being rude in front of Seon-ha."

	"KYAAAAH!!"

	Her reaction was so amusing.

	This was also the moment I had been waiting for.

	As expected, she's showing an incredible reaction.

	"What should I do?"

	"It's okay. Seon-ha probably doesn't mind."

	"That's just your opinion!"

	"True?"

	"Oh no, I'm screwed. So I was being rude to a senior idol?"

	Was being rude all she did?

	I also remember her ordering Seon-ha around like a junior.

	But as a streamer, this was actually a beneficial situation.

	There would be plenty of content to extract for MuTube.

	"Aaa~ Woohoooo~"

	The song ended.

	It was definitely a performance showing that not just anyone could be an idol.

	It was a succession of high notes that tore through the stage.

	"Thank you for the song! Police officers, thank you for everything! I love you! And our team leader Nanmi! Enna! Ha Momo! I love you so much!"

	"KYAAAH! She called my name! She called my name!"

	Ha Momo, who had been trembling just moments ago, was now excited because her name was called once.

	I definitely felt that Seon-ha's influence was remarkable.

	"Now, for my last song!"

	The title of her second solo song was "Highlight."

	Seon-ha's second song began.

	* * *

	After Seon-ha's performance ended, she came down to the waiting room.

	We all welcomed her.

	"I'm a fan of yours, Seon-ha. I really had no idea until now. I'm sorry."

	"Hehehe, it's okay. I had a lot of fun too."

	Ha Momo was speaking to Seon-ha in a surprisingly composed voice I didn't know she was capable of.

	Meanwhile, we Blue Art members gathered together to prepare ourselves.

	"We're next, right?"

	"To be more precise, it's Inaring's turn."

	"Inaring, fighting~"

	"Yes! I'll tear up the stage!"

	Since Inaring had a strong extroverted personality, I wasn't worried about her performance.

	She probably went on stage with the mindset of just having fun.

	"Now for our next performance! It would be a shame not to know her! Blue Art's playful rabbit! Inaring!"

	"Yahoo! It's Inaring!"

	Inaring's performance began.

	And it went as expected.

	Inaring finished her stage without any problems.

	Next was Karin.

	Karin sang with a gentle voice.

	It wasn't her usual deep voice, but a uniquely beautiful, melodious voice that came out when she sang.

	It was a voice that made me doubt if it was the same person.

	As expected of Karin...

	She was the idol who had supported Blue Art alongside Inaring before I joined.

	The CEO jokingly tells her to act more like an idol, but just hearing her sing made me realize she truly was an idol.

	Their debut songs ended successfully.

	"Next is Nanmi, right?"

	"Nanmi, fighting!"

	"Yes."

	The last turn was approaching.

	It was my turn.

	"Nanmi. Please get ready."

	"Yes."

	At the staff's words, I left the waiting room.

	I waited behind the stage until I was called.

	The MC's shout was heard.

	"Our next singer! Blue Art's cutie! The protagonist of the success story that made today's Blue Art possible! Blue Art's Carryt-mi Nanmi!"

	"""WAAAAAAH!!"""

	My eyes widened involuntarily at the MC's introduction.

	Wow... Carryt-mi.

	That's a name I used and abandoned in the early days of my broadcasts, but they know it.

	Now it's used as my broadcast fan name.

	Anyway, I took the stage as announced.

	I was still nervous, but decided to do my best.

	The MR started playing.

	The first song was "Paid Cat" as planned.

	I took a deep breath and started singing.

	"Nyang~ nyayang~ nyanyayang~ nyang~ nyang~"

	Oh, how embarrassing!

	Despite feeling incredibly cringy, I didn't stop singing.

	It seems all that practice paid off.

	That's when it happened.

	"""Nyang~ nyayang~ nyanyayang~"""

	*A group chant!?*

	The audience listening to my song started singing along.

	I was a bit surprised, but it also felt uplifting.

	My confidence seemed to rise as well.

	*Ah, so this is what it feels like?*

	To hold a concert.

	My nervousness disappeared.

	I sang even more enthusiastically.

	* * *

	I successfully completed the first song.

	As I finished singing:

	"KYAAAAA!!"

	"I love you, Nanmi!"

	"Nanmi is cute!!"

	"Nanmi up! Nanmi up!"

	The BJs shouted excitedly.

	Their cheers unconsciously brought a smile to my face.

	Before singing the next song, I exchanged a brief greeting.

	"Hello. I'm Nanmi from Blue Art."

	"KYAAAAH!!"

	"Nanmi!!"

	"Snipe me!! Nanmi!!"

	"My second song is my original song. Please continue to support Blue Art in the future."

	With my final greeting, the MR for the next song started playing.

	This was a very familiar song.

	I had practiced a lot to record this song.

	UP UP UP.

	It was the original song that represented me.

	I started singing.

	[UP! UP! UP!]

	"""UP! UP! UP!"""

	[UP! UP! UP!]

	"""UP! UP! UP!"""

	Just like with "Paid Cat," a group chant started.

	Everyone gathered here knew how to have fun.

	[Wake up from yesterday's shadow.]

	[The sound of my heart beating faster than the alarm.]

	[Look up, the sky is still high.]

	[There's no reason to stop, now's the time!]

	The lyrics flowed smoothly.

	[UP! UP! UP! Higher!]

	[Surpass any limits~ oh!]

	A smile unconsciously spread across my face.

	As if this moment was my stage.

	I gave everything to the tension.

	[UP! UP! UP! Shout!]

	"""UP! UP! UP!"""

	[We keep running!]

	[UP! UP! UP! Don't stop~! Fly up high!]

	I sang cheerfully, riding the atmosphere.

	And as the end approached, my heart gradually settled.

	[Forever higher! Higher! Even if the world shrinks, we will never waver~ Yahoo!]

	It was the finale.

	""""WAAAAAAAAAH!!""""

	The cheers erupted simultaneously as the song ended.

	



Chapter 113: Nanmi's Holy Knight Training Stream

	The next day.

	A new video was uploaded to Nanmi's MewTube.

	It was UP UP UP, Nanmi's first original song.

	After its initial reveal at the concert, the view count skyrocketed quickly, thanks precisely to the advertising.

	It surpassed 60,000 views within an hour of release.

	90,000 two hours later.

	And 150,000 after four hours.

	"Things are going smoothly, very smoothly."

	CEO Choha couldn't help but smile at the rapidly increasing view count.

	But there was something CEO Choha had overlooked.

	"Huh? What?"

	The very next day.

	For a moment, Choha thought the view count was wrong.

	"...100,000?"

	Wasn't this too much of a jump in just one day?

	She had expected it to be around 200,000, but suddenly 1 million?

	"W-what's going on?"

	Choha checked the comments.

	Now she noticed there were many comments from foreigners.

	[Comments]

	-やばwww

	-本当に可愛い

	-so cute night

	Japanese, English, and more.

	"Ah."

	It seemed she had momentarily forgotten Nanmi's influence since she hadn't been doing Time Click lately.

	Time Click was a globally popular game.

	And Nanmi was currently the #1 Time Click player.

	On top of that, her subscriber count was skyrocketing too.

	"I-I didn't expect it to do this well."

	It seemed this potential had exploded because an incredibly skilled gamer was also singing cute songs.

	It was a moment of realizing Nanmi's influence once again.

	The fact that among gamers, Nanmi currently had the most influence.

	* * *

	Nanmi was also surprised.

	"...Eh?"

	-Congrats on 1 million!

	-Looks like a lot of foreigners watched it

	-Nanmi, you're Korea's pride.

	"It hit 1 million views?"

	Why?

	A question mark floated above Nanmi's head.

	Her MewTube subscriber count, which had been stagnant at 300,000 since she hadn't been playing Time Click much lately, had also increased significantly.

	It had reached 700,000 subscribers from being stuck at 300,000.

	Nanmi blinked for a moment before speaking.

	"Um... should I do something?"

	-Do something!!

	-Oh? Horror game after a long time?

	-Is something awesome coming?

	-Is it coming?

	User OO has donated ₩1,000,000!

	[Congratulations anyway!]

	-Wow~

	-₩1 million, so generous.

	-As expected of the chairman.

	"Um..., thank you. But really, what should I do?"

	It all happened so suddenly.

	Honestly, she never expected to reach 1 million views just two days after uploading.

	And her subscribers had reached a whopping 700,000.

	Honestly, she felt guilty if she didn't do something.

	Nanmi thought for a moment before speaking.

	"Hmm..., how about a 'Beat Nanmi' event in Time Click where I give out chicken?"

	User OO has donated ₩100,000!

	[Do you have no conscience?]

	-Just say you don't want to give out chicken.

	-What? Beat what?

	-Nanmi is a player who beat hackers (it's true)

	"Hmm... then what should I do?"

	As she said this, Nanmi naturally turned on Time Click.

	-??

	-??

	-?? Are you really going to do 'Beat Nanmi'?

	"No. Honestly, I don't think it's something I can do right away even if I think about it now."

	This is something that should be discussed with CEO Choha first.

	"And I have something else planned for today. Can you see my stream title?"

	Title: Paladin Master's ??? Educational Broadcast

	As the title suggested, she had separate content planned for today.

	While reaching 1 million views and 700,000 subscribers was worth celebrating, that would be planned for later.

	Nanmi entered Doscord.

	"Now, let me introduce today's student. My junior, Blue Art 2nd Generation, Naeun."

	"Hello! I'm Naeun!"

	As promised before, today was the day for a duo with Naeun.

	* * *

	Naeun was a player who had reached Diamond as a Paladin.

	From what I heard, she had been working hard to improve her tier to snipe Inaring.

	But unfortunately, Inaring had climbed much higher.

	Though I tease her all the time, when I wasn't around, Inaring was famous as a skilled female player in Time Click.

	She wasn't just hanging around between Master and Grandmaster for nothing.

	So I planned to teach various Paladin tips to help fulfill that dream.

	"Now, first I'll watch Naeun's play and give feedback. Naeun, ready to jump into a game?"

	"Yes! Should I do quick match?"

	"No, let's go straight to competitive. Do you usually warm up in the practice range before competitive?"

	"No, I just go straight into competitive."

	Nanmi nodded with satisfaction at Naeun's answer.

	Yes, jumping straight in without practice is the mark of a true man.

	"Right, that's correct. Practice happens during competitive time."

	"Yes, senior!"

	"Well then, let's queue for competitive and maybe warm up a bit in the practice range?"

	"Yes!"

	That said, Naeun's main hero, specifically, is a one-trick.

	Being a Paladin one-trick, she doesn't really need aim practice.

	What she practices are techniques and various controls.

	*She must have studied my videos a lot.*

	-This junior seems unusual.

	-She only knows the most malicious techniques.

	-Like senior, like junior?

	Whatever the viewers said, Nanmi just nodded with satisfaction.

	Her play clearly showed the effort put into sniping.

	After that, they found a game.

	Nanmi stayed quiet until the end of the game to see what kind of play style Naeun had.

	After the game ended, Nanmi used the replay to point out things that needed correction.

	"First of all, you're too defensive as a Paladin."

	-???

	-???

	-??

	"You protect your teammates too much, I'd say? A Paladin shouldn't play like this."

	-No, that was a very standard play.

	-She showed the textbook Paladin play, don't listen, Naeun!

	-What are you trying to teach her?

	"Standard? That's fine. But if this play style becomes fixed, you can't climb higher. There's a reason why high-tier Paladin players are famous."

	It's not for nothing that high-tier Paladin one-tricks are called weirdos.

	They're famous for making people lose their minds with bizarre plays that would seem outrageous to others, earning the praise of the gaming world in the form of curses.

	"Now, I'm going to make you a special Paladin."

	"Yes!"

	"First, I'll teach you good positions for charging."

	She explained positions where, if you charge well, you can always take out one enemy right from the start.

	It would be hard to memorize everything right away.

	After all, she was explaining every map in Time Click.

	"This is something I rarely share with anyone. It's a useful tip, so remember it well and use it properly. Got it?"

	"Wow! This is amazing, Senior Nanmi!"

	"Most high-tier one-trick Paladins probably remember and use these routes."

	These are bizarre charge courses that make opponents tremble.

	Positions where the opponent dies from a charge without even realizing it.

	From the victim's perspective, they can't help but curse.

	-So that's why! Those damn Paladins keep popping out from weird places!

	-Nanmi... has unleashed poison.

	-LOL tomorrow there will be more Paladin players.

	-Please, Nanmi.

	User OO has donated ₩1,000:

	[Nanmi, I'm from the Charge Association. Please refrain from revealing more information.]

	-Whoa, the legendary Charge Association.

	-I heard Nanmi is the president there.

	-So it really exists?

	-The Paladin Lovers Society is real.

	"Hey, there's no such thing."

	If there were, I would have been the first to join.

	"But... yes. Um..., as the person from the Charge Association said, I don't plan to reveal all the information. Not on stream."

	Of course, how could I easily share these precious tips?

	These are hard-earned secrets.

	Except for Naeun, of course.

	She's family.

	"I'll tell you the rest of the tips after the stream, Naeun."

	"Yes! Thank you!"

	"Yes. Work hard and make sure to reach Master, okay?"

	"Yes! I'll definitely snipe Senior Inaring!"

	Nanmi smiled contentedly.

	If she were right next to her, she might have patted her head out of cuteness.

	-What did I just hear?

	-Sniping Inaring?

	-Crazy Nanmi, were you raising an assassin?

	Inaring has donated ₩1,000:

	[????]

	Inaring has donated ₩1,000:

	[What did you say, Nanmi?]

	-LOLOLOLOL she's here

	-Looks like she was watching

	-Well, it's the first collab with a 2nd gen member.

	"Ah."

	"Ah."

	Busted.

	What should we do?

	*Ding*

	At that moment.

	Someone entered the Doscord.

	Of course, I could guess who it was without looking.

	"Y-you!"

	It was Inaring, entering with quite a temper.

	Inaring shouted.

	"Naeun, you said you were my fan! How dare you betray me!"

	"No! That's not it! I want to snipe you because I'm a fan and want to play games with you!"

	Oh.

	Nanmi was impressed by Naeun's excuse.

	As I felt before, our Naeun is really good with words.

	"H-hmph? Really?"

	"Yes!"

	"Fine, I'll let it slide this time!"

	"Phew..."

	Oh, she's giving in more easily than expected.

	Then I should also—

	"Inaring, actually I'm the same. I snipe you out of fan admiration too. So please don't be too angry."

	"Stop lying! Unlike Naeun, I can feel your malice every time you snipe me!"

	"Uh, um..."

	Caught right away.

	"Y-you bad kid. Trying to teach Naeun bad things."

	"That's not true, Inaring. I was teaching her the standard way to play Paladin."

	User OO has donated ₩1,000:

	[LOL Naring, that's a complete lie.]

	"...What exactly were you teaching?"

	"Would Inaring like to learn too?"

	"Huh? Me too?"

	"Yes. The Rush Knight's way of playing Paladin."

	"..."

	After a moment of silence, Inaring spoke.

	"Let me turn on the stream for a moment."

	



Chapter 114: One Song With Seoha

	I couldn't refuse when she offered to teach me how to play better.

	Lee Na-hee even started streaming for the occasion.

	-??

	-What? Isn't today your day off?

	-What's going on?

	-She just streams whenever she feels like it.

	[XX has been kicked from the chat.]

	"People complain even when I start streaming. Anyway, yes, today is my day off, but something fun came up so I decided to stream."

	-??

	-Wow, she's quick.

	-She literally started streaming right after saying it lol

	-lol

	-What's happening?

	-Why do some people already know about this?

	"Hey now, that's why I told you to watch our members' streams more often. Anyway, today I'll be learning how to play Paladin, thanks to Nanmi's suggestion. Let's get right into it."

	Since it was her day off anyway, she wasn't planning to stream for long.

	She just turned on the stream with the mindset of making a video to upload to MuTube.

	Inaring immediately joined the Discord call.

	"Welcome, Inaring."

	"Wow! Senior Inaring!"

	"Hello, little ones."

	In reality, Nanmi and Naeun were both small.

	It wasn't for nothing that she thought Nanmi was a child actor when they first met.

	Though Naeun was slightly taller... in Inaring's eyes, they were basically the same.

	Nanmi pouted at Inaring's comment.

	"1 Stat."

	"Huh? What's that?"

	"It's a secret. But if you're curious, try collecting 3 Stats."

	"No, that's scary! Really scary! Stop making weird things like that!"

	"We'll see. Anyway, since you're here, let's get started. I'm surprised though. I thought Inaring wouldn't be interested in Paladins."

	Especially since she was a healer main.

	To this, Inaring gave a creepy chuckle and said:

	"You have no idea how much I've suffered from Paladins because of you."

	Indeed, after Nanmi—or more precisely, the Rush Knight's sniping—there had been many users who picked up Paladin to snipe Inaring.

	No, not just many—the number had increased dramatically.

	It was bad enough that even people who didn't main Paladin would pick the character just to snipe her.

	From Inaring's perspective, it was truly infuriating.

	So, why was she taking Paladin lessons?

	Obviously—

	"I'm learning this to take down malicious Paladin snipers like you."

	"You're very honest."

	"So are you not going to teach me?"

	"...No, I will."

	If she had said yes here, it would have been problematic for the stream...

	After all, she had even started streaming specifically to receive this training.

	"You seem to have really suffered from Paladins."

	"I get triggered just seeing a Paladin."

	"Still, Inaring. This is what I think."

	Why do people snipe with Paladins?

	Why don't they get criticized for sniping?

	The reason is because they're using Paladins.

	Although widely considered the most useless hero in Time Click, Paladin can be good in the hands of someone with excellent mechanics.

	Literally, you need overwhelming physical skill and reflexes to use this hero well.

	And Paladin snipers succeed in their sniping despite unfavorable conditions.

	Considering the matchup, it would be strange for Inaring to lose.

	That's why Paladin snipers are beloved.

	"So please drop the 'malicious' part, Inaring."

	"Sniping itself is bad!"

	"I think of it this way."

	"What now?"

	"It's the victim's fault."

	"Eek! Eeeeek!!"

	* * *

	Anyway, the training itself went smoothly.

	"Oh my god, Nanmi. I hate to say this, but you're too much..."

	"Even I would be hurt if someone said that to my face."

	"Your determination to snipe me somehow is obvious, but don't you care about my feelings?"

	"Like I said earlier, it's the victim's—"

	"Quiet."

	"Yes."

	Inaring was shocked after receiving the Paladin tips, but she seemed satisfied with learning some countermeasures.

	Naeun felt the same way.

	"I'll work hard!"

	"Good. I'll be waiting for you at the top."

	"Eh? Isn't that too high?"

	"You can do it, Naeun."

	After all, even Inaring could do it.

	"I'm going to test this right away~"

	"Huh? Test what?"

	"Now that I know their tactics, I need to counter them."

	*Ding*

	With that response, Inaring immediately queued for competitive.

	"Senior Nanmi!"

	"Yes, Naeun?"

	"I'm going to queue for competitive too."

	"Okay, go ahead."

	"I'm going to climb high so I can play with you and Senior Inaring!"

	"Yes, work hard."

	"And also... could you give me feedback?"

	"Feedback?"

	"I'll send you my replay code so you can review it."

	"Of course I can."

	"Great! I'll do my best then."

	"Yes, do your best."

	After about three hours of teaching, both Inaring and Naeun seemed eager to apply what they'd learned.

	I could end the stream after finishing Naeun's feedback, but...

	I thought for a moment.

	'Have I streamed for about 4 hours?'

	It was currently 10 PM.

	I had started streaming a bit earlier today because of the collaboration.

	So I'd been streaming for about 4 hours.

	But if I gave feedback on Naeun's replay, I would finish around 10:30 PM.

	Even though I started early, it felt awkward to end the stream at this time.

	Was it because of the Life Server?

	Had I gotten used to streaming for longer periods?

	-Nanmi, aren't you going to play?

	-Are you ending the stream like this?

	-If you end now, you'll get criticized

	-You'll get criticized.

	"Hmm... I'm not ending the stream yet. What should I do next?"

	-You could play another game with Naeun and Inaring.

	-Let's do viewer games!

	-Viewer games! Viewer games!

	Suddenly, an idea came to mind.

	"Ah, I know. How about a feedback stream? What do you think?"

	-Feedback?

	-You already said you'd give Naeun feedback.

	"I mean feedback for our Ritmi viewers, not just Naeun."

	-Oh!!

	-You're going to give us feedback?

	-Where do we sign up?

	"Um... through donations. But since too many would be difficult, I'll only do it for donations of 10,000 won or more."

	oo has donated 100,000 won!

	[ND9S Let's make it 100,000 won. 10,000 is too little and will attract too many people]

	"Oh? That was quick. Wait a moment. I'll only take the first four people."

	Four people should be enough to fill about two hours.

	But first, Naeun.

	It seems Naeun's first game just ended.

	"Senior Nanmi! I won!"

	"Oh, well done."

	"Can you give me feedback?"

	"Shouldn't feedback usually be for games you lost?"

	"That's true, but I feel like I got carried a bit."

	"Okay. Let's take a look."

	After receiving the replay code from Naeun, Nanmi immediately checked her Paladin gameplay.

	After watching silently for a moment, Nanmi spoke.

	"See this part here?"

	"Yes!"

	"It was good that you abandoned the payload and went forward to block the entrance. But if it were me, I'd go even deeper."

	-????

	-??

	-???

	-Nanmi, that's enemy territory!

	I ignored our Ritmi viewers' comments.

	I had my reasons for saying this.

	I continued explaining.

	"Look, if you go inside here, I would hide right here."

	"Ah!"

	"And then charge them from behind. What do you think?"

	"That's great!"

	"And you should keep doing this play repeatedly."

	Strangely enough, many people don't recognize this play pattern even when it's repeated.

	In other words, they keep falling for the same trick.

	Especially in Diamond and Master ranks below Grandmaster, surprisingly many people fall for it.

	"Keep repeating this play, Naeun. Of course, you might die if you fail, but you need to succeed to increase your teamfight win rate. Even if you fail, keep trying persistently. Got it?"

	"Yes!"

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[You're teaching good stuff]

	-If you fail, it's just a loss lol

	-That's such a high-risk play?

	-So that's how you reach Master or Grandmaster with Paladin

	oo has donated 1,000 won!

	[But come to think of it, Nanmi. Aren't you technically a Master-rank Paladin?]

	"Ah."

	Come to think of it, that's true.

	I am a Master-rank Paladin, aren't I?

	Then I shouldn't be lecturing Naeun like this.

	"Naeun."

	"Yes?"

	"Let's get you to Master first."

	* * *

	After the stream ended.

	Just as I was getting ready for bed, I received a message on Discord.

	[Seoha]: Nanmi! I watched your stream!

	It was Seoha.

	So she was watching my stream?

	Since she sent a message, I greeted her casually.

	[Nanmi]: Hello, Seoha.

	[Seoha]: Hi! Sorry for the late hour, but do you have some time?

	[Nanmi]: Yes, I'm available. What's up?

	[Seoha]: Well, remember how I suggested we sing a song together?

	Ah, that's right.

	Seoha had suggested we sing a song together in the waiting room at the Life Server concert.

	Not composing one, just a cover song.

	Originally, we were thinking of composing, but it would take too long, and I'm going to Japan next week, so we decided to make an original song later.

	[Seoha]: So I picked a song, what do you think of this?

	My eyes widened involuntarily at Seoha's recommendation.

	Should I say it was unexpected?

	I thought she would choose a Korean song, but she brought a J-pop song.

	It was a song by Ella, famous as a utaite, titled "Sea Forest" if translated into Korean.

	As the title suggests, it was a calm song that leaves a lingering impression.

	[Nanmi]: You want us to sing this?

	[Seoha]: Yes! What do you think? I really love this song and have always wanted to sing it.

	It was one of the famous masterpieces.

	It was also a song I used to listen to a lot when I was 17, as if trying to immerse myself in its lingering feeling every night.

	I listened to it a lot before going to sleep.

	But I never expected her to choose this song.

	I immediately replied:

	[Nanmi]: Sounds good.

	After all, refusing would have been the strange choice.

	



Chapter 115: Seoha And The Song

	Choha was dumbfounded.

	It was because of the news she'd heard from Nanmi.

	"...Really?"

	"Yes."

	"How did that happen?"

	"She suggested it in the Life Server."

	"Wow."

	Pure amazement came from Choha's mouth.

	She'd seen them working together as teammates on the Life Server police force many times, but she never expected they'd become close enough to request a duet together.

	No, more than that.

	"Did Seoha ask for anything specific?"

	"Well, she did ask about music video production."

	"Really?"

	"Yes. We were discussing various things about that—"

	"Of course I'll handle that. You just focus on singing."

	"Thank you."

	"I should be the one thanking you."

	Meanwhile, Choha thought to herself.

	Honestly speaking, arranging collaborations like this should be our studio's job.

	*Without doing anything, she's growing on her own...*

	It made her wonder if Blue Art Studio's very purpose was at risk.

	So she casually asked Nanmi.

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"Is there anything you want?"

	"Anything I want?"

	"Yeah."

	"Why so suddenly?"

	"Because you've been doing so well."

	Of course, not just Nanmi, but Inaring and Karin too.

	She felt like she should give them gifts.

	"Even if you say that, I don't really need anything."

	"Then is there something you'd like to have? Anything you need for streaming?"

	"Not really."

	"Hmm, don't say that. Think about it carefully. It's a gift. Or should I just choose something myself?"

	"Oh, yes. Please do that."

	"Alright, look forward to it! See you later."

	"Okay~"

	After ending the call with her boss, Nanmi scratched her head for a moment.

	It seemed the boss wanted to give her a gift.

	*A gift...*

	When asked directly, she couldn't think of anything she wanted.

	But since the boss said she'd choose the gift herself...

	Gifts are always more exciting when you don't know what they are.

	*I wonder what she'll give me?*

	* * *

	The song collaboration with Seoha proceeded surprisingly simply and concisely.

	They'd even decided on a location.

	None other than Blue Art Studio.

	After all, they had a recording studio there.

	"Wow, my heart's racing."

	"Mine too."

	Sunday morning.

	I was waiting with CEO Choha at the entrance of Blue Art Studio.

	Seoha had said she would come here herself.

	After waiting for a few minutes, a taxi stopped in front of the studio entrance.

	A woman who had completely covered her face with sunglasses, a hat, and a mask got out of the taxi, looked around, and approached our building.

	Judging by her outfit alone, she looked extremely suspicious.

	However, both CEO Choha and I immediately recognized who was approaching.

	"Ah, hello. Are you...?"

	"Yes, hello."

	The woman removed her sunglasses and slightly lowered her mask.

	It was Seoha herself.

	"Wow, hello Seoha."

	"Hello. You must be Choha?"

	"Yes. It's an honor to meet you."

	"No, the honor is..."

	Seoha's gaze shifted to Nanmi standing right next to Choha.

	Then, with a bright smile, Seoha said:

	"Hello, how old are you?"

	"...?"

	Nanmi tilted her head in confusion but answered anyway.

	"I'm 20."

	"I see. So you're 20... huh?"

	Seoha was stunned for a moment.

	The voice sounded very familiar.

	And 20 years old?

	Seoha looked again at the girl who seemed to be about 140cm tall.

	When she first saw her, she was so cute that Seoha's eyes were immediately drawn to her.

	But 20 years old?

	And that voice...

	"Hello, Seoha. I'm Ha Nam-mi, active as Nanmi at Blue Art. Nice to meet you."

	"What?!"

	Seoha's mouth fell wide open.

	Her face was the very picture of shock.

	That's how my first meeting with Seoha took place.

	It was quite a... difficult-to-explain first encounter.

	* * *

	Seoha was shocked.

	Of course—a girl who looked like she was in middle school was actually 20 years old, and this girl was Nanmi.

	*This person is...*

	The current hottest figure in the streaming world and Time Click's #1?

	Seoha was so surprised she couldn't say anything.

	While she was stammering, Choha smiled awkwardly and said:

	"Shall we go inside?"

	"Ah, yes."

	Choha naturally guided them in.

	Considering their ages, Choha was the eldest.

	She maturely led them to the recording studio on the first floor, and after sitting on sofas facing each other, she spoke.

	Choha laughed casually and said:

	"Haha, I never expected Seoha to make this offer first."

	"Well... I really wanted to sing with Nanmi. We have a connection from Life Server."

	"Our Nanmi is truly charming and cute, isn't she?"

	The subject of their conversation was sitting right there.

	Nanmi felt quite embarrassed.

	She immediately changed the subject.

	"I don't know much about duets. Don't we need to decide on parts and such?"

	She was basically saying they needed an expert.

	Not just for parts, but also for mixing—they probably couldn't do everything at this studio.

	Seoha nodded with a smile.

	"Today I was thinking we could simply decide on parts and discuss the music video production."

	She said that, but—

	In reality, Seoha just wanted to become friends with Nanmi.

	"Could we handle the music video on our end? I know an animator. We could commission them."

	"Oh, I'd be grateful for that."

	"And you don't need to worry about recording and mixing either. So Seoha, you'll just need to record here."

	Wow... CEO Choha.

	You've already prepared everything?

	"Regarding parts, well, I think it's best if we discuss that together. We each have parts we can sing."

	CEO Choha was right.

	For example, I couldn't sing the high notes as well as Seoha.

	Of course, I do want to sing high notes someday.

	It's not for nothing that I like songs like Eye X Flower and Night X Flower.

	It's my ambition, you could say.

	"Then shall we start by deciding on parts?"

	"Yes!"

	* * *

	We decided on parts and started recording.

	The process went surprisingly smoothly.

	Perhaps it was to be expected...

	The song Choha suggested, "Sea Forest," was one I loved and listened to daily when I was young.

	There was no way I'd forget those tones.

	As for Seoha, well, singing is her profession, so there's no need to even mention it.

	"The recording finished faster than expected."

	"That's a good thing."

	Just one hour?

	Honestly, I thought it would take longer.

	"Seoha, do you have time afterward?"

	That was CEO Choha speaking.

	Seoha nodded and smiled.

	"Today's my day off."

	"Perfect timing. Since we're here, shall we grab a meal together?"

	"A meal? Um...?"

	"I've booked a private room, so don't worry too much."

	"Oh! That sounds great!"

	As she said this, Seoha glanced at Nanmi.

	A smile bloomed on Seoha's face as she looked at Nanmi.

	Seoha said:

	"CEO Choha, shall we exchange contact information?"

	"I'd be happy to."

	"Nanmi, please exchange with me too."

	"Um... okay."

	At Seoha's words, I immediately exchanged contact information.

	A bright smile appeared on Seoha's face after receiving my contact.

	Nanmi looked at Seoha's expression with a puzzled face.

	Honestly, it was a bit burdensome to see her so happy.

	Just then, Choha, who had just finished making a reservation, said:

	"I've made the reservation, so let's go. I booked a place where Blue Art often has company dinners."

	* * *

	The day with Seoha was productive.

	We sang, ate, and even took pictures at the end.

	"Nanmi, would you like to play games together sometime when you're free?"

	"Um... I don't mind."

	"Hehe, great."

	But being the extrovert she is, she's quite physical with her affection.

	For an introvert like me, such physical contact is quite burdensome.

	So even though we sang together, ate together, and exchanged contacts, I still felt awkward around Seoha.

	Of course, it seems I was the only one feeling awkward.

	Seoha didn't show any such signs.

	"Wow, but you're really cute, Nanmi!"

	"Um... thank you?"

	"You're so cute I just want to hug you. So, can I just hug you once? Just once?"

	"Um, that's a bit..."

	Is this what idols are like?

	Her talent for capturing people's hearts is no joke.

	But it's still quite burdensome.

	Seoha probably thinks of it as skinship between women, but I haven't forgotten my identity as a man yet.

	"Wow, and your skin is like a baby's. Do you use anything special?"

	"Um... lotion."

	"Um... anything else?"

	"Just lotion."

	"Huh? Nanmi, aren't you wearing makeup?"

	"No, I'm not."

	"What?"

	"Huh?"

	It wasn't just Seoha who was surprised by my words.

	CEO Choha also looked at me with a stunned expression.

	The boss asked:

	"That's your face without makeup?"

	"I don't wear makeup in the first place."

	"So you're saying you've never worn makeup until now?"

	"Yes."

	"..."

	Uh, hmm...

	I involuntarily flinched.

	The boss's expression was somewhat frighteningly serious.

	"So, you've never worn makeup? Ever? Until now?"

	"...Yes."

	"You really do have baby skin. Nanmi, you're not lying about your age, are you?"

	"Would you like to see my ID?"

	"Wow... how should I deal with this envy? But you never know when it might suddenly change, so you should start taking care of it from now."

	That's a bit...

	



Chapter 116: Hot Springs

	Now that the song recording is finished, they say it will take about a month for the music video and mixing work for the cover song. I think the cover will probably be uploaded in about a month.

	*A month, huh...*

	I feel like a lot of things will happen in that time. The Time Click national team selection falls within that period, and more importantly, Nana's concert is happening then too.

	I can feel how much busier I am compared to before. Anyway, after returning home, I started packing for the trip. I thought it would be better to arrive in Japan early, considering I needed to practice both singing and dancing for the concert.

	*Ding-*

	Just then, a message arrived on my smartphone. When I checked who it was from, it was CEO Choha.

	[Choha]: It's a gift~

	[Choha]: (Image)

	"...?"

	I blinked in surprise at what CEO Choha had sent me. It was literally "something."

	I couldn't help but blink in confusion, wondering what it was. It seemed like some kind of reservation, but it was written in Japanese... surely it wasn't a plane ticket?

	[Nanmi]: What is this?

	[Choha]: I booked a hot spring inn~

	[Choha]: You said you were going with Inaring and Karin, right? Take this chance to relax comfortably.

	"Oh..."

	I had been wondering where to go, and now it seems that's been decided.

	* * *

	Actually, the three of us hadn't made any specific plans. The closest thing to a plan was thinking about which restaurants to visit in Japan.

	There was a reason for this. It was thanks to Karin.

	Of course, Karin, being Japanese, would know better than Inaring and me. We just needed to trust and follow Karin.

	And so, the next day.

	We met at Incheon Airport.

	"Wow~ The CEO is amazing. I can't believe she booked a hot spring inn for us."

	"When I looked it up, it seemed like a really famous place."

	"Yeah. It's famous. Costs 40,000 yen per night."

	That's about 400,000 won.

	I was truly amazed at how she managed to make the reservation. Then Inaring asked:

	"When are we meeting Nana?"

	"Um... we agreed to meet on Tuesday."

	"Really? So we just need to enjoy one night and two days at the inn?"

	"Yes."

	While I wasn't sure about the leisure activities, I did have a work-related plan for the 4 nights and 5 days:

	First day: Hot spring inn.

	Second day: Meet Nana.

	Third day onward: Practice.

	Fourth day: Concert.

	Fifth day: Return home.

	For reference, except for the first day, we planned to stay at Karin's family home for the rest of the trip. We'd already gotten permission.

	*It's basically just 2 nights and 3 days of fun, and the rest is work.*

	Of course, it's still a trip, but it feels a bit burdensome.

	After all, it's a concert. And it's Nana's birthday concert.

	That's how important it is, so there's this pressure not to make mistakes...

	"Oh! It's time! Let's hurry to the gate!"

	"Okay."

	As I walked behind Inaring, a thought suddenly occurred to me.

	Come to think of it, is this my first overseas trip with friends or acquaintances rather than family?

	*...Huh?*

	It really was my first time.

	* * *

	We arrived in Kyoto, Japan.

	And after arriving, I realized something.

	It was a very, very serious situation.

	*What was I thinking, being happy about going to a hot spring inn?*

	It's not that I dislike bathing.

	This is my first time at a hot spring, but I imagine it's similar to a public bath.

	The problem is the people I'm going in with. I couldn't help but glance at Inaring and Karin.

	"Hmm? What's wrong?"

	"...?"

	"No, nothing."

	I looked at Karin and asked:

	"When we go into the bath, we wrap towels around our bodies, right?"

	"Nanmi, you've watched too much anime. Usually, you wrap your hair with a towel and go in naked."

	"R-really?"

	"Yeah. You're not supposed to wrap your body with a towel and enter the bath. Unless it's a private room hot spring."

	"Private room hot spring?"

	"The CEO booked a really nice place. It's one of the top 5 hot spring inns in Japan. She reserved a room with its own hot spring."

	"But Karin, why are you talking like that again?"

	"This is easier to speak."

	That's somewhat of a relief, I guess.

	But I don't think I can enter the public bath.

	"Here, here it is."

	"Wow..."

	"Wow."

	The moment I saw the inn building we arrived at, I couldn't help but exclaim in admiration.

	It was a building with a traditional Japanese feel.

	The inn seemed to wrap around the waist of the mountain, with the characteristic hot spring mist hanging low throughout the area.

	It felt like it was in harmony with nature.

	"This way, this way."

	Karin gestured familiarly and guided us to the counter.

	Seeing this, Inaring asked with a puzzled expression:

	"Have you been here before?"

	"Once when I was very young. This place hasn't changed."

	"Ah~ We definitely made the right choice bringing a local."

	Definitely.

	I really felt like we made the right decision bringing Karin along.

	"Come on, let's go. Let's quickly check out the room and try the bath. This is my first time at a hot spring too."

	*Gulp-*

	I swallowed nervously without realizing it.

	The moment I'd been dreading had arrived. I quietly asked Inaring:

	"Inaring."

	"Are you still calling me by my streaming name even here? Just call me Na-hee unnie comfortably."

	"Inaring. Are you planning to go to the public bath?"

	"Isn't that obvious?"

	Um, well...

	I really didn't know what to say.

	It felt like I was committing a crime.

	Is this right? I wondered. Then Karin spoke:

	"The private room hot spring is better than the public one. The room's hot spring is an open-air bath."

	"Oh? Really?"

	"Yeah. Sitting in the bath and then—"

	Karin clicked her tongue and grinned.

	"Nothing beats drinking sake there."

	"Wow... can we really do what I've only seen in manga?"

	"Why not? It's our room."

	"I-I think I prefer the open-air bath too. The public bath might be too bustling."

	"Is that so? Let's check out what the open-air bath looks like first."

	I sighed in relief at Inaring's words.

	At the same time, I felt genuinely grateful to Karin.

	If it weren't for Karin, we might have ended up going to the public bath.

	"Let's go."

	Following Karin's guidance, we moved along.

	We walked through the wooden corridors of the building and entered our reserved room.

	As soon as we entered, it was a tatami room that gave off a distinctly Japanese feel.

	Beyond what I thought was a veranda with glass doors right in front, I could see the open-air bath.

	Being located near a mountain, the scenery around the open-air bath was awe-inspiring.

	"Wow..."

	"Wow."

	"It's amazing."

	I understand now why Karin recommended the private room's open-air bath over the public one.

	As Karin said, the scenery was so magnificent that there really was no need to go to the public bath.

	"But Karin, why are you amazed? You said you've been here before?"

	"The room I stayed in when I was young wasn't as nice as this. Back then, we booked a regular room, but this seems to be a special suite."

	"Really?"

	"Yeah. The CEO seems to have booked a really nice room for us."

	"I almost feel bad enjoying this by ourselves. It would have been nice if CEO Choha had come too."

	"In a way, we're here for work too. That's why the CEO told us to enjoy ourselves thoroughly."

	"We? Nanmi, you're the only one here for work, right?"

	Ah, I guess I didn't mention it.

	The fact that Inaring also needs to dance at Nana's concert.

	But there's no need to bring that up now.

	I can tell her tomorrow after we meet Nana.

	"Well then, let's quickly get into the bath!"

	"Let's go~"

	"Ah."

	The moment I'd been dreading had arrived.

	I could only close my eyes in dismay.

	* * *

	"Nanmi, what are you doing?"

	"Huh? Nothing, nothing at all!"

	"What do you mean nothing? Why are you being so hesitant?"

	I was slowly approaching the bath with a towel wrapped around my body, trying not to look at Inaring.

	"It's strange how she's shy about odd things."

	"Nanmi, hurry up and come in. It's nice and warm here."

	It's not that I'm shy; I feel guilty.

	Because Inaring and Karin were, well, n-naked...

	"J-just a moment."

	Nanmi slowly approached the bath.

	Her gaze was fixed elsewhere.

	But the scenery is truly magnificent.

	The beautiful view was helping me regain my composure.

	I slowly dipped my feet into the bath and then submerged my entire body.

	"Hey!"

	Finding my behavior frustrating, Inaring splashed water playfully.

	Inaring chuckled and said:

	"Why are you being so shy? We're all women here."

	"Inaring, is this what they call a lady of virtue? You know, being modest?"

	"So am I vulgar?"

	"Compared to the current Nanmi, you're quite vulgar, aren't you?"

	"Why you!"

	"Ah! Stop splashing water! This isn't a swimming pool! Inaring, try to be even 1% like Nanmi!"

	"Fine! I'm vulgar, you prim and proper girl!"

	From what I could see, they seemed to be playing around, splashing water at each other, but I couldn't bring myself to look directly at them.

	The only thing I could focus on was the scenery around the open-air bath.

	Then Inaring said with a smile:

	"Let's drink!"

	"Already?"

	"When else would we drink?"

	With those words, Inaring got out of the bath and headed for the refrigerator.

	Karin, in response, handed over a drink basket to Inaring who had brought the alcohol.

	"Nanmi? Let's have a drink together."

	"Um..."

	Honestly, I am curious about how alcohol tastes in a hot spring.

	But to drink, I'd have to look directly at Inaring and Karin.

	I shook my head and said:

	"You know I'm weak with alcohol."

	"Well... that's true. But it feels a bit odd for just us to drink."

	"Wasn't there juice in the fridge?"

	"Ah, wait a moment."

	At Karin's words, Inaring went back to the living room refrigerator and brought out orange juice.

	Inaring poured orange juice into a sake cup and said:

	"Here, Nanmi can drink juice."

	"..."

	"Nanmi, my arm is getting heavy. Hurry and take it."

	This time, there was no way to refuse.

	With my eyes slightly closed, I reached out towards Inaring.

	"P-please give it to me."

	"..."

	Looking at Nanmi, Na-hee thought:

	*What's up with her today?*

	She wondered why Nanmi was being so shy.

	I mean, it's not like she's a man or anything.

	



Chapter 117: Japan, Day 1

	A subtle fragrance filled the tatami room.

	Having just finished bathing, the warmth of the hot spring water still lingered on my body, making me feel pleasantly languid.

	Despite several awkward situations, I did ultimately enjoy the hot spring.

	Still, if I get another chance, I should go in alone. I couldn't fully enjoy it this time.

	By the way, Inaring and Karin were still in the hot spring, continuing to drink. It seemed like they'd be there for quite a while.

	*Hmm...*

	With nothing to do, I took out my smartphone.

	I went to the Blue Art Studio cafe to see if there were any interesting posts. After searching for a while, one caught my eye.

	Title: Why All Blue Art 1st Generation Members Went to Japan

	I don't know why, but when are you coming back... Nanmi, I'm cold.

	[Comments]

	-So cold...

	-It's an ice age.

	-Shivering.

	-Nanmi, come back soon.

	"..."

	I thought it would be a speculative post about Nana's concert.

	From the atmosphere in the cafe, it seemed no one knew anything. Well, that makes sense since we were careful not to reveal anything during our broadcasts. That was intentional. After all, appearing at Nana's birthday concert is supposed to be a surprise event.

	"Ahh~ That feels refreshing."

	"Phew~"

	Just then, Inaring and Karin came out of the bath.

	I quickly turned my head away, using my fast reaction speed.

	Seeing me like that, Inaring approached with a smirk.

	"Why are you being so shy? We're all women. Are you embarrassed of your big sister, Nanmi?"

	"Yes."

	"Answering so quickly might make me a little sad."

	"Just put some clothes on, Inaring."

	"Fine, fine. And calling me by my broadcast name outside is more embarrassing. Just call me Na-hee unnie, like I told you."

	"They can't understand Korean anyway."

	That was why we used our broadcast names comfortably in Japan. Who would recognize us in Japan anyway?

	"I guess that's true."

	Inaring casually went into the inner room, thinking nothing of it.

	Karin also took a bottle of milk from the refrigerator and went to change clothes.

	A moment later, Inaring and Karin came out of the room. But their outfits were somewhat...

	"Yukatas?"

	"What do you think, Nanmi? We found these in the closet."

	"That's interesting."

	I'd heard we could borrow yukatas for free, but apparently they were provided in the room.

	Karin, also wearing a yukata, said:

	"You should wear one too, Nanmi."

	"Me? But would there be a yukata that fits my size?"

	"Let me think," Karin said after a moment's consideration.

	"I'll ask an employee real quick."

	"I don't really need to wear one..."

	"It's proper manners to wear a yukata when eating kaiseki."

	"Well, I... okay."

	I nodded reluctantly.

	To be honest, I didn't want to wear it, but Karin seemed oddly insistent.

	Well, we're here to have fun. When else would I get to experience this?

	"Wait."

	No, what am I thinking?

	No matter how I look at it, I don't need the experience of wearing a women's yukata.

	"Oh, Karin. While you're at it, let's order lunch too."

	"Yeah, I was planning to."

	I was genuinely looking forward to the food, regardless of the yukata situation.

	What did Karin call it? Kaiseki?

	I've heard it's a traditional Japanese course meal using seasonal ingredients.

	Above all, since this is a famous hot spring inn, the food should be exceptional.

	* * *

	While waiting in the room, a nakai entered with graceful steps.

	What arrived on the black lacquered tray was like a painting—dishes that looked too beautiful to eat.

	Seasonal sashimi on transparent plates, vegetables simmered gently with maple leaf decorations on small ceramic dishes, charcoal-grilled fish, and clear soup that released steam the moment the lid was lifted.

	"Wow, this is incredible."

	"This is truly amazing."

	It was a feast that really made me feel like I was on vacation.

	I immediately took photos with my smartphone. After all, Choha asked me to take lots of pictures and send them to her.

	"Oh, Nanmi. Share those photos in our group chat."

	"Sure."

	"But wow... this is almost too beautiful to eat. I wish the boss could have come too."

	"Yeah, me too."

	It's really a shame the boss couldn't join us.

	"Nom."

	Karin was already eating, seemingly accustomed to this.

	She was enjoying the food in her own way.

	While chewing, Karin asked:

	"Do you want to go out after eating?"

	"You mean for a walk?"

	"Yeah. The scenery here is beautiful."

	I already knew that from the open-air bath.

	But still...

	"Hmm... I'd rather just lounge around in the room..."

	Inaring apparently didn't want to go out.

	Well, despite her lively personality, she wasn't really the type to actively go around exploring.

	Neither am I, for that matter.

	But since we're on a trip...

	"I'll go."

	"Eh... then I'll go too."

	Inaring decided to come along, not wanting to stay alone.

	* * *

	While walking along the trail, Karin explained various things.

	"There are some hot springs where monkeys join you in the bath."

	"There are hot springs like that?"

	"Yeah. I went to one before."

	"Wow, that's amazing. I can't believe such places exist."

	I actually knew about those hot springs.

	I think I saw it on MewTube before...

	*Maybe that would have been better?*

	From what I saw on MewTube, you could enter wearing clothes.

	If I had gone to that kind of place, I wouldn't have experienced those uncomfortable situations.

	"Hmm~ Hmm~ Hm~"

	Despite initially not wanting to go out, Inaring was humming happily while enjoying the scenery.

	Karin was right—I'm glad we decided to take a walk. The scenery was truly worth it.

	"It's a shame we're only staying for one night."

	"I know."

	"Since it's just one day, we need to make the most of it."

	It seemed Inaring was planning to go back to the hot spring after our walk.

	Karin said to her:

	"There's more to do here besides the hot spring. There's a game room too."

	"Oh? Is there a karaoke room?"

	"No, there isn't."

	"I guess it would be strange to have a karaoke room in a traditional inn like this."

	"How about table tennis after bathing?"

	"Oh, sure. Nanmi... I was about to ask, but I guess you can't."

	She didn't finish her sentence, but I could guess what she meant.

	Because I'm short...

	That made me feel a bit annoyed.

	When I glared at Inaring with narrowed eyes, she turned her head away.

	At least she knows she did something wrong.

	I asked Karin:

	"Are you going to the public bath?"

	"Since we're here, we should try it at least once."

	The downside of public baths is that they're crowded, but the advantage is that there are many different types of baths to enjoy.

	She also mentioned that there are specific times when fewer people are around.

	Karin knew those times well.

	"Then I'll wait in the room."

	"Well... if that's what you want."

	Inaring nodded without saying much.

	Maybe it's because of how embarrassed she was when we bathed together earlier?

	Surprisingly, she's letting me go without protest.

	"Oh, right. Nanmi."

	"Yes?"

	"By the way, did you prepare a gift for Nana?"

	"..."

	My face went blank without me realizing it.

	"Ah."

	I'd forgotten the most important thing.

	Right, a gift.

	I'd been thinking only about the concert, not about Nana's gift.

	With a trembling voice, I asked:

	"Th-then what about you, Inaring?"

	"Of course I brought something. Don't tell me you didn't prepare anything?"

	"...No."

	What should I do?

	Inaring's gift was probably something she got in Korea.

	That means it has sincerity behind it.

	But if I want to get a gift now, I'd have to find something here in Japan...

	*It would seem like I got something in a hurry.*

	Or like I just picked up something carelessly.

	Or like I only thought of getting Nana a gift because I happened to be in Japan.

	While I was worrying about what to do, Inaring said with an incredulous expression:

	"Wait, you're making a surprise appearance at her birthday concert, and you forgot to get Nana a birthday gift?"

	When she puts it that way, I have nothing to say.

	This time my mistake is too big to argue against.

	After thinking for a moment, I looked at Karin.

	"Karin."

	"Hm? What is it?"

	"What would Nana like as a gift?"

	Karin looked at me as if wondering why I was asking her.

	She answered right away:

	"Um... as a fellow Japanese person, is there something she'd like to receive on her birthday?"

	"I don't think birthday gifts need to be based on nationality, Nanmi."

	"I guess you're right."

	Karin smiled and said:

	"Looks like we need to add a department store to our itinerary."

	"Please, I'm begging you."

	* * *

	After returning to our room, Inaring and Karin left for the public bath.

	I stayed alone in the room, preparing to enter the private bath right away.

	Soaking in the hot water with a blank expression, looking at the scenery, I thought to myself:

	"What should I give Nana?"

	This is our monumental first meeting, and on her birthday no less. Shouldn't I give her a special gift?

	*To think I'd be worrying about something like this...*

	In a way, this is my first time attending a friend's birthday party.

	It's also my first time celebrating a friend's birthday.

	Thinking about it this way, my life seems pretty pathetic.

	But since this is my first time giving a birthday gift, even though it's late to say this, I want it to be meaningful.

	"Alright."

	Then that's what I'll do.

	The deliberation ended faster than I expected.

	



Chapter 118: Did I Hear Wrong?

	The evening was spent enjoying the inn in an ordinary way.

	When bored, I warmed myself in the hot spring, and for dinner, we had kaiseki.

	During this time, Nanmi wore a yukata.

	They apparently had one that fit her size.

	Looking at Nanmi in her yukata, Karin made a comment.

	"You look like a kimekomi doll."

	I know what kimekomi dolls are.

	Aren't they those small dolls with white faces?

	I was already sensitive about being short, so hearing that made me pout automatically.

	Still, the kaiseki was delicious.

	* * *

	The next day.

	After leaving the inn, we headed to Karin's family home.

	It was where we'd be staying during our time in Japan.

	Karin's home was a residential house.

	A house with a yard.

	"Mom! I'm here!"

	"Oh my, Sana!"

	A woman presumed to be Karin's mother came out from the kitchen and approached Karin directly.

	Looking at her face, it was obvious she was Karin's mother.

	After they exchanged some conversation in Japanese, the mother's gaze turned toward Nanmi and Lee Na-hee.

	"I'm pleased to meet you. I'm Sana's mother."

	"Uh, um? Ah, hello."

	"Hello, I'm Nanmi, Karin's colleague from work."

	"Oh my."

	Karin's mother's eyes widened at Nanmi's Japanese.

	"Your Japanese is very good."

	"Um... I know a little."

	"Hehe, I see."

	She patted Nanmi's head with a gentle smile.

	Nanmi's expression became complicated at this action.

	"This seems like..."

	It was a situation I'd become too familiar with by now.

	Apparently, Karin's mother mistook me for a child.

	Karin, with her characteristically expressionless face, said:

	"Mom. Nanmi is an adult."

	"Eh? Ehhh?"

	Her mother removed her hand from Nanmi's head in surprise.

	"R-really?"

	"Really."

	"I... I'm so sorry."

	"It's... it's okay."

	I'm truly used to this by now.

	* * *

	We put our luggage in a tatami room on the second floor.

	"This room feels like something out of Dora*mon."

	"It really does."

	In response to my conversation with Inaring, Karin pouted and said:

	"This was my room."

	"So Nobita was here."

	"Want to leave?"

	"Sorry."

	Well... we put our luggage down, but we couldn't stay long.

	We had plans for today.

	We went downstairs, had a brief chat with Karin's mother in the living room, then headed out.

	Walking along the path, Karin scratched her cheek and said:

	"But is it right for me to go?"

	"Come on~ We're all Blue Art 1st Generation members. It would be weird if one of us was missing."

	"Hmm... but I feel awkward? It's not like I know her."

	I understand why Karin would react that way.

	After all, the person we were meeting today was Nana.

	In response to Karin's words, Inaring said:

	"But it does feel a bit nerve-wracking."

	Lee Na-hee had been on the same team during the tournament and had grown close by playing games together often afterward.

	But regardless, Nana's prestige is quite something.

	Haralive.

	Japan's leading virtual idol corporation.

	A company that grew rapidly with the debut of its second generation.

	If Asada Sona of the 0th generation laid the foundation for the company, then the 2nd generation is when popularity exploded.

	The difficulty of interviews for the next generation, the 3rd, increased accordingly.

	It was so tough that the successful 3rd generation members talked about how difficult the interview was during broadcasts.

	Hanami Nana was one of those 3rd generation members.

	Of course, the 3rd generation, selected through such a difficult process, became a pillar of Haralive's success story.

	"Haralive Studio. It's in a surprisingly remote location."

	"Well, it's a studio where idols come and go, so wouldn't it naturally be in a secluded place?"

	"I guess that makes sense. So where is Nana?"

	"She said she'd be waiting at the entrance—"

	Just then, a woman emerged through the main entrance.

	Wondering if it might be Nana, I stared blankly.

	She also seemed to notice our gaze and stared back at Nanmi.

	"Um... is that her?"

	"I don't think so."

	That was Inaring's comment.

	Honestly, I understand why she'd say that.

	Maybe it was the dyed hair, but rather than the cute, energetic impression we'd seen on broadcasts, she gave off more of a party-girl vibe.

	"But just in case, should we go over?"

	"I... guess so?"

	Nanmi nodded and approached the company building.

	Walking toward the woman, Nanmi spoke first.

	"Are you perhaps Nana?"

	"Eh? Ehhh!? A-are you Nanmi?"

	Ah.

	It seems we were right.

	* * *

	Hanami Nana.

	Her real name, Hinano Hana, unconsciously wore a blank expression.

	A child-like person approached the studio entrance and greeted her, but somehow that voice was too familiar.

	No, how could she not recognize it?

	It was the voice of Nanmi, whom she was supposed to meet here today.

	But.

	"Eh? Eh?"

	No, but.

	How is this exactly as I imagined?

	It wasn't different—it was so identical that it was surprising.

	"This is like the VTuber herself stepped out of the screen..."

	I didn't know that the listed height of 140cm actually reflected her real height.

	I thought it was just for her VTuber character.

	And looking at the person on the left.

	"Nana, hi!"

	It's Inaring.

	Then the person on the right must be.

	"I'm Karin. Nice to meet you."

	"Ah, nice to meet you."

	I knew about Karin too.

	She was one of the Blue Art 1st Generation members.

	I also knew she was Japanese.

	After all, since meeting Nanmi, I'd watched all the Blue Art 1st Generation broadcasts.

	"So."

	Nana looked at each of our faces with a still puzzled expression.

	"Nanmi, Inaring, Karin?"

	"Yes."

	"Yep."

	"Hi."

	"Wow..."

	Nana couldn't help but express her amazement.

	The reason was quite simple.

	All three were simply beautiful.

	* * *

	"Wow! Nanmi!"

	Nana hugged Nanmi tightly.

	Nanmi's body stiffened in response.

	"Um... Nana."

	"You're so tiny and cute."

	That's quite a rude thing to say.

	But it's good that there doesn't seem to be any awkwardness between them.

	It would be uncomfortable if things were awkward.

	Nana smiled brightly and said:

	"What should we do first? Want a tour of the studio? Or should we go eat?"

	"I vote for food. By the way, your Korean has really improved."

	"I studied."

	"That's amazing."

	"Yeah, I've been thinking this too. Is it even possible to improve this much in just a few months?"

	That was Inaring's comment.

	Nana simply nodded in response.

	"I can't write it. I can only handle basic conversation."

	"Even that's impressive."

	"Nanmi's Japanese is good too."

	"That's because I've studied for years."

	Is Nana perhaps a genius?

	She also mastered Time Click in just a few days, reaching the master level.

	Well, she is an elite who passed the difficult Haralive 3rd generation auditions.

	Nodding inwardly, I said to Nana:

	"Then let's go eat. We haven't had a meal yet."

	"Okay!"

	* * *

	We went to eat at a famous beef cutlet place nearby.

	Specifically, we went for gyukatsu.

	It was popular, so there was a long line.

	After spending about 30 minutes at a café, we had our gyukatsu.

	"Oh."

	As expected from a famous place, it was delicious.

	I thought it would just be fried beef, but it had a savory taste.

	After finishing our meal, we headed to Haralive's studio.

	The reason was that Nana wanted to give us a tour.

	"But is it okay to show us around?"

	"It's fine~ It's fine~ I got permission. Blue Art members are colleagues. It's allowed."

	She wasn't completely fluent in Korean, so she spoke awkwardly at times.

	It was only then that her high-pitched tone, characteristic of the Nana we knew, became apparent.

	So we arrived back at the Haralive studio.

	"Wow..."

	"Amazing..."

	Honestly, not just me, but Inaring and Karin were looking forward to this the most.

	Haralive Studio.

	Due to the unique nature of being a VTuber, there are many aspects that are difficult to disclose.

	"Are there any Haralive idols here too?"

	"Hmm... are there? I'm not sure. They don't come except for work-related reasons."

	For example, concerts.

	Or special event broadcasts.

	Otherwise, everyone streams from home, so they don't have reason to come to the studio.

	"Ah! On my birthday, seniors and juniors gather. They all perform. You can see them then, Na-hee."

	"Huh? Can I really? Seriously?"

	"Yes. After all, Na-hee, you're performing at my concert too."

	"...?"

	A question mark appeared above Inaring's head.

	"...?"

	More question marks appeared.

	Her expression was blank.

	It was a face that seemed to say, "What did I just hear?"

	"Why me?"

	"Eh? Nanmi said you would. We've already made all the preparations."

	"Huh? No, really, why me?"

	"Well... because Nanmi said you dance too."

	Inaring's gaze turned to Nanmi.

	Nanmi subtly turned her head away.

	"Nanmi."

	"Yes, Inaring."

	"What is this about?"

	"It's my dream. I wanted to dance with you, Inaring. If I dance with you, I'd be really happy."

	"No! What kind of crazy talk is this!"

	"Anyway, let's practice together."

	"Ah."

	Her face was dumbfounded.

	Well, it's understandable. She thought she was going to enjoy a vacation, but suddenly she has to work.

	Anyway, my revenge seems successful.

	*smirk*

	Nanmi's lips curled upward.
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