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 Chapter I 
 
    The ads for the Warrior Fantasy Online game kept appearing whenever I searched for new virtual reality games. After the last one I finished I had yet to feel that adrenaline rush required when joining a new game. Truth be told, the synopsis didn't appeal to me. A game where one must join a group in order to invade and conquer NPC's castles. Apparently, there were hundreds of them and different levels to overcome. Well, not like I had never played anything worse. I put the VR glasses and, as soon as I clicked on the game link, I was taken to a registration page. I entered my email and created an account with the name NoFunWarrior. After that, it was time to create my avatar. For someone as slender as me, averse to gyms, it was nice to be able to choose to have a muscular body without having to sweat for it. Even though I could choose the body I wanted, the avatar had to have my face. I upload a photo a friend had taken me a few days ago and it worked just fine. As I clicked on a devil's icon that was in the lower right corner, I sensed my body being transported into a new world. My bones weakened, my legs trembled, and even my head tumbled. Everything around me was still a tad hazy and it took a few minutes for things to gather color and shapes to be more than white lines in all the black that surrounded me. First came the crystalline lake whose silvery lines reflected the sun high up there, part of it hidden behind the arid mountain range. The meadow I walked on stretched across miles in every direction except to the right side. The sky was clear and there was no sign that it could rain. Until now my experience had been excellent. I began by walking around, jumping, jabbing the air, touching my body, and whatever else came to my mind. The mechanics of the game seemed better than the miserable last games I had download off the internet. Even the graphics outperformed the dubious quality of the rest by a wide margin. I knew that some of them had been updated but I had lost the drive to play them. A pop-up warning popped up out of nowhere. 
 
    "The nearest town is 70 steps to the right. There you can find the bar, where you can meet other players and get a team, gun and item sellers and a place where your avatar can rest and recover his HP. To see your status just say status and the table will appear in front of you." 
 
    Nothing new until then. I was used to voice commands. They had become more regular with the growth of virtual reality and, to be honest, they even came in handy. Gone were the times when we had to write or go down the list of possibilities of what we could say. A gentle breeze whistled all the way from the endless horizon. In the lower left corner, I had the number of online players, 103 402, and on the right, I had a green bar (referring to my HP) and below it said level 1. Below that bar, there was also one blue that referred to my magic points even though I had none. 
 
    "Status" I said. 
 
    After a few seconds, only half the table had shown up. Damn it. I was lagging. My net was going worse by the day. I mean, I used the net that ran all over my building. My neighbor had a terrible habit of downloading movies when he knew I was going to play. The company where I used to work had fired everyone after they were sold to a bigger one, so I could devote 100% of my time to the game. The table had already loaded. 
 
    Status 
 
    Level: 1 
 
    Name: NoFunWarrior 
 
    Weapon: None 
 
    HP: 60/60 
 
    Magic: 6 
 
    Attack: 20 
 
    Defense: 20 
 
    Special attack: None 
 
    Experience points to the next level; 0/100 
 
      
 
    Even though I had some Magic Points, I still didn't have any magic attacks. I didn't even have a weapon. And anything was better than having nothing in an open world where even one of the players could attack me.  
 
    I looked to the right. The green meadow ended after a few meters and gave way to a wide tar bridge flanked by rocks stacked on each other. The sky was bright clear. As soon as the bottom of my shoe left the green and stepped on the gray of the floor another popup appeared. 
 
    "Do you want to do the tutorial? Yes or no?" 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter II 
 
    As usual, I chose the yes. The quicker I got through the tutorial, the quicker I'd get into town without looking like a total noob. A man the size of my legs appeared before me, dragging his beard across the floor and scratching the whirlpools of hair that were the closest he had to any hair. He walked up to me and stared up and down before speaking.  
 
    "New to the game, right?" He asked. His voice was like an echo that stretched across the place.  It seemed to come from behind as well as from the sides. 
 
    "Yeah? Aren't you supposed to know that already?" I asked.  
 
    "The AI of this game works differently. The NPC's have their own personality and it can change over time. I, for one, like sarcasm." The man said, "Let's get down to business. What gun do you want?" 
 
    "What are the options? How am I supposed to know what I want if I don't know the possibilities?" 
 
    "Well said, boy. You must have played other games like this one before. This is exhausting, you know?" He said and leaned against the rocks, "You have a bow, a sword, a staff and a spear. When you get to level 5 you can learn subcategories of each class and get new specialized weapons." 
 
    "What about magic?" 
 
    "Any class can learn magic. Every class and subclass have its own powers. The more you develop the more likely it is that you can get new special attacks and use them with mastery. Any more questions or have you decided?" 
 
    "I'll take the sword. Then we'll see”, I said to him, 'how do we fight in this?" 
 
    "We'll do a little training." He said and snapped his fingers, "But it's like any other game." 
 
    Behind him a hairy spider emerged, with two eyes in the center of the face and four thin legs with an iron tip. It didn't move. The black eyes like rosin stared at me. 
 
    "Now what?" I asked. I didn't have the weapon yet, let alone knew how to fight. But if he was being honest and it was like any other game, I would be amazing at it. It was one of the few things I was good at. 
 
    "A sword, isn't it?" The man asked. 
 
    As soon as I nodded, the man snapped his fingers again and a sword burst through a crack in the atmosphere. It was gray, sharp on both sides, and I realized it was lighter than it looked as soon as I held it. I swung and twisted my wrist to get used to the presence of the weapon in my hand and took a step forward. 
 
    "I'm ready." I told him, "We can start." 
 
    "There's not much to learn. The green bar next to the monsters is their HP. The blue bar is the magic bar and below is their level and the experience points you will gain by killing them."  
 
    I looked at the spider. It was a level one and I'd gain 20 experience points after killing her. It had no magic. The man walked off the bridge and snapped his fingers for the third time. The spider unleashed a chilling scream, one of those who make a body shudder and rumble through the ears. I still had the tip of the sword on the ground when the spider ran to me, the metal digging into the bridge rock along the way. She threw herself at me, and I, holding the sword with both hands, lifted it at a 45-degree angle and sliced it in half. The spider didn't break in two. It just fell apart into a hundred black pieces that vanished over time. A clicked sound exploded all around me and a green color filled part of my experience points bar. 
 
    "I see you've had some experience with fighting,” The midget said, "You can call me Lenny from now on." 
 
    "Are you going to show up again?" 
 
    "Probably not,"  
 
    "The last game I played didn't even have a tutorial." I told him and laughed, "Now what? May I continue?" 
 
    "Yeah. Move on. But be careful. There are some monsters along the way. Good luck." Lenny said and began to fade away, blending with the air's transparency, until it finally disappeared. 
 
    The graphics of the game looked increasingly better. As soon as I reached the other side of the bridge, a scent of wet grass rolled around me, allowing me to inhale it as I walked. I ended up deciding not to go straight to town. I hoped to gain some experience and level up before I could get there and look for a team. From afar, I noticed several groups of level 1 spiders walking through an arid sloping terrain and to their left, already in a verdant area, level 1 squirrels, that were leaping as their teeth scraped on their curly brown coat. The two places were separated by a black and white sidewalk. There's no way I was going to the spider site. Harsh ground, and I only had sandals? I wasn't that brave (or stupid). 
 
    I headed for the squirrels. They didn't even notice me. They wandered in groups of three, moving around the light green spot that extended for miles. I already had my sword by my hip when I heard someone screaming in the distance. It was a sharp-voiced girl and she was crying out for help. I followed the sound until I spotted a grouping of squirrels in front of a girl who had long blue hair and was lying on the floor, with her wrists and ankles already bruised and covered in blood. If before they looked harmless, now with red eyes and small sharp clawed paws they looked the opposite.  
 
    "Help me." She screamed as soon as she saw me. It was a level two player and her bow was broken. Some of the squirrels were jumping on the arrows that were scattered all over the ground. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter III 
 
    Damn it. There were 6 of them and they seemed thirsty for one more victim, but I couldn't leave her there alone. Her life bar was already dark orange and after a game over it was necessary to wait 24 hours to retry once more. I ran up to her and, swinging my sword, slicing off two of the squirrels' heads. They rolled through the green, staining it with red. The other four squirrels looked at me. The notification of the experience points obtained was displayed in the upper right corner. I was almost at level 2. The other four squirrels left the girl alone and hastily rushed up on me. My heart was beating faster as I retreated to make some space. It was hard to hit such small monsters with a sword like that. One of the squirrels anticipated the others. He jumped on my leg and his teeth scraped off the skin of my ankle as I strayed. Blood began to descend and spread under my foot. A viscous mixture that glued my foot to the sandal every time I put it on the ground. The pain I endured in the game was transmitted in tiny spasms all over my body in real life. I lifted the weapon's handle above my head before I dropped it on the squirrel. A single blow has enough; thunderous and merciless. Another 20 experience points earned. Just one more and I'd level up. 
 
    The other three were still around me. The girl dug her nails into the ground, crawling close to her bow. I bent my legs and moved both ways, hoping one of them would move first. The smell of fresh blood was stronger. The breeze curled the whirlpools on my forehead's hair and glued some loose threads to it. The three of them jumped on me and struck my chest with their heads before I could push them away. I fell to the ground and was forced to use the sword as a shield. I tried as hard as I could to push them, but they wouldn't pull away, the metal teeth clashing with the metal of the sword and the sparks splashing and burning the grass. My sword was already inches away from my face when an arrow landed beside me, cutting a few strands of my hair and chasing away two of the squirrels. With only one left, it wasn't hard to shove him away. He landed on the ground and I had enough time to get up and sink the tip of the sword right in the center of the squirrel's belly. A popping explosion blew around me. The experience bar returned to zero and the number 1 changed to 2. I earned five points to distribute among the various skills. I put two in the HP (+40), which had already gone down a bit, and the rest in the attack (+30). I'd never been much of a defensive player before and it wasn't worth investing in magic until I could use it. 
 
    When I got up, the girl was already standing next to me, thanking me repeatedly. She was limping but it didn’t seem to be in any kind of danger. Just the game showing off one of it’s realistic qualities.   
 
    "Thank you! You saved my life," she said and laughed, "weird saying that, right? I’m Emma, by the way," 
 
    "Yes. But I understand you. 24 hours is still a considerable time to wait. Have you died many times?" I asked her.  She was level two but didn't seem to have learned anything until then, “I’m James. It’s my pleasure,” 
 
    "A few. How about you? New to the game, right?" 
 
    "Yes, I started a few minutes ago." 
 
    "And you're already better than me..." She said, staring down. 
 
    "I've played dozens of games of this kind. It would be bad if I hadn't learned anything." 
 
    "So, you know about this game's news?" She said and walked over to me. 
 
    "What's new? What are you talking about?" Wiping the blood from my sword. 
 
    She laid her hands on my shoulders and kept her gaze on mine, "virtual reality can be exploited for much more than fighting or traveling the four corners of this world," she said and hooked her body to mine. 
 
    "Can we fuck in this game?" I asked, still incredulous, being as blunt as I could be. 
 
    Despite my long experience in virtual reality games, I had never ventured into those paths. Of course, I had already read about the vast possibilities in quasi-real environments, but not only did I not had anyone to test with, but my curiosity hadn't been that high. The other games had flaws and constant glitches. I didn't want to be in the middle of sex knowing that the servers could crash, and I'd be stuck with my dick in my hand and back in my room with the lights off.  
 
    She laughed again. This time I noticed that she had a beautiful smile; white teeth and a dimple on each cheek as she arched her thick lips. 
 
    "Yeah. I was curious to try it, but I wanted to make sure I choose the right person. But you, you saved my life. There's no better reward than that. We'll both be winners." She replied. 
 
    I placed my hands on her hip and leaned my head against hers, "What are we waiting for?" 
 
    "If you've already distributed the points you've earned by leveling up, the best thing to do is follow the path to the city. We're not far away." 
 
    As soon as she finished talking and her lips stuck to each other, I went ahead and kissed her. Her lips tasted like fresh mint and her breath was warm and scraped on the skin between my nose and upper lip.  
 
    I still asked her what she was doing there alone, but she didn't answer me. She only told me that it was a conversation we would have afterwards and that before that she needed to introduce me to someone. I ended up following her across the gray rock road until we got to town.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter IV 
 
    Stones and rocks of different shades of black, perched on top of each other, made up the wall that surrounded the city. The gate, high, rusty, adorned with curved metal bars, was guarded by two level 5 players, both warriors, who had the sharp edge of the metal swords buried in the muddy ground. Next to them, a sign remarked that no one had died there for the past two days. It had quite of a medieval feeling. 
 
    "Is it normal for players to be eliminated within cities? In the games I've played before, they're usually neutral territory." I asked her. 
 
    "There are no rules in this game. We each do what we want. Of course, there are punishments for anyone who breaks the governor's rules." 
 
    "Governor?" I asked her. 
 
    The game was more than it appeared to be. It was like I was filling out a puzzle, one piece at a time, 
 
    "The only level 8 around here... He's the one who controls the city." She said and paused to take a deep breath," not that it was our choice. He and his group, like the guards, simply returned to the city after some time training in the west mountains and began to enforce rules. Anyone who does not obey is expelled or killed." 
 
    "That sounds like an authoritarian regime." 
 
    "It's one. But we're not strong enough to dethrone him." 
 
    "We? You and who else?" I asked her, as we entered the city. 
 
    "Let's focus on something a little more pleasurable now. What do you think?" 
 
    "Zero complaints from my part." 
 
    She grabbed my hand and yanked me through small wooden houses, a few brick houses with straw roofs and NPC'S countertops selling from weapons to shield and even some potions to recover HP or to increase attack for a short time. 
 
    Dozens of people strolled across the city center. A statue of a horseman was the central figure of the area, which also had stone benches, a circular arena, where only two warriors could fit, and a tall building on a secondary street that stood out from all the others due to the light brown wood that still glistened and mirrored the sun throughout the surrounding earthy ground. 
 
    The city reminded me of those centuries-old populations; majestic and yet melancholic. 
 
    "Do they fight to death in the arena?" I asked her as she strayed from the crowd standing in front of the blacksmith. 
 
    An announcement on the black painted brick wall indicated that he made custom weapons at an affordable price. All kinds of people stopped in that queue that for an inch didn’t go around the block. People from level 3 to level 6, from warriors to magicians, from archers to spearmen. Some shuffled their pockets to show the rest that they were loaded with gold coins while most talked to each other. 
 
    "No. The first one whose HP reaches dark orange loses,” she said, “We're getting close.” 
 
    "You haven't said where we're going yet."  
 
    "To the resting house. Recovering HP and MP while you're there, online or offline, isn't its only purpose," she said as we walked towards the light brown wall building. 
 
    As soon as we entered, we were greeted by a lady with broad hips and concave eyes, who was behind the desk, with a loud "good afternoon". 
 
    "A room for one hour?" She asked. She didn't ask any more questions. I wondered if it was because she was an NPC, or if she was already accustomed to it. 
 
    "Two." Emma answered and looked at me, "Do you think you can handle it?" she added and laughed. 
 
    "I don't know if you can handle it." I answered her and put my hand around her hip, pulling her towards me, "Don't think you can tease me and go unpunished." 
 
    "I hope not." She said. 
 
    The woman on the other side of the desk removed a key from the dozens that were pinned to the wall and straightened her arm. 
 
    "Room 3, second floor." She said to Emma, while she grabbed the key. 
 
    We climbed the first flight of stairs in silence, exchanging fiery glances, Emma licking and biting her lips, and I with my hand in my pants, straightening them so that my erect dick wouldn't rub against them. 
 
    "The party started without me," Emma said, staring at my crotch, the silhouette of the length sticking out. 
 
    "It seems to me it's about to start," I answered her and pushed her against the wall halfway up the stairs to the second floor.  
 
    I kissed her, groping her ass over her shorts as she tried to remove my belt without looking. We ended up climbing the few steps that were missing with pauses to kiss each other. We still stumbled onto the walls several times, some almost tripping over each other, others making a noise so loud that it seemed we had fallen down the stairs. She was biting her lower lip even harder.  
 
    We walked into the room and went straight to bed. I looked around; there was only a drawer on the left side of the bed and a varnished wooden wardrobe in one corner of the room. It was a cozy environment despite the impersonal decoration. 
 
    She threw me onto the bed and got on top of me. The feet of the bed dragged along the floor and the noise flooded the room. She smelled of rose petals and fresh wood. She kissed my neck, strolling from one side to the other, the delicate plump lips pressing against my skin until they left a clear red mark. At the same time that she was doing it, one of her hands rubbed against my pants and I moaned shamelessly. Her colored, reddish, scented hair fell on my face. She bowed her head and glanced at me before she kissed me. I had my hands on her thighs, and I pulled them down to her butt. The shorts had gone up and the skin was on display, soft and rosy. I rolled her over and stood on top, this time being me kissing her lips and her with her hands in my pants, pulling them down. I went to her neck, followed by taking off her sweater and sucking on her round tits, with her nipples already stiff and her pink aurelias. She writhed, wailing long and high moans and clinging to the white sheets as if her own soul was about to leave her body. 
 
    "Don't stop." She said, panting and wheezing already, "please." 
 
    I kept going. I licked around the nipple and even nibbled both breasts. The game was too real, too frighteningly realistic. The touches, the smell, all the sensations were the same as I had had in my real-life experience. My pants fell to the ground. I traveled all the way through her body, kissing every inch of the way down to her shorts. After removing them, she was left with just a few clear, transparent blue panties. She was so moist; her panties had a wet circle in the middle. I removed them and threw them on the floor. She spread her legs and waited for me to venture into her; my hands grabbing her hips and my tongue sliding from the bottom to the top, moments before I focused on circular movements around her clit. Her moans were getting higher and louder, and her body wriggled to the point where her back arose from the mattress. Her body heated up and sweat flowed from her forehead to her cheeks, brightening her face. Her breasts were also damp, and I took the time to squeeze them as I licked her and left my fingerprints on them. 
 
    "You're... good... at this." She said amidst moaning. 
 
    "It's time for action." 
 
    "Yes, please." She said and pushed me back. 
 
    "What are you doing?" I asked her. 
 
    "You'll see. Can you stand up?" She asked me. 
 
    I got up and stood by the side of the bed. She looked at the totally wet and folded sheets, some parts still squashed due to the force she had used and laughed.  
 
    Hell, I should have started this game as soon as it was released. I mean, it begun a month ago, but it wasn't my fault. They could have a more appealing logo or a decent trailer. But no, they only had a decent name and a cliché logo. How the hell was I supposed to guess that not only did the game have the most realistic graphics, but it also had quality sex? And cute girls, of course. Which in itself was rare. As Emma got up from the bed wrapped in a sheet that covered her from her left shoulder to her right hip, leaving out the right breast that swayed as she walked before me and lowered to the height of my knees, I thought of the bad experience I had had in one of my last VR games. I knew it wasn't the best time to do it, but I had been so stupid that sometimes I was still amazed at how horny I had been. Even my mind had been thrown out the window when I decided to have virtual sex with what I thought was a woman player until "she" turned on the microphone and I heard a man moaning on the other side. I went straight offline and never played that game again. And that was my one and only experience on the sort of stuff. At least, I wouldn’t have any surprise in this game. 
 
    Emma kissed the outline of my dick underneath the boxers. The tip of my head was already rubbing against the fabric and I didn't know how much more I could take without grabbing her head and shoving her towards me. She kept her eye on me as she lowered my boxers down to my knees. Her pale eyes gazed at my soul. We both wanted the same thing, but she even had a thread of saliva dripping down her mouth, sliding down her body. She looked at me one last time before her lips slipped all over my length, the extra saliva leaking out of the corners of her mouth. That sound of her trying to go deeper even though she couldn't anymore, gagging thanks to me, drove me crazy. I grabbed her by her hair and made her slide all the way back and then I pushed her in all the way again. I didn't stop. I repeated that move a dozen times until her eyes watered. The inside of her mouth was warm, and she knew how to move her tongue so she could lick the tip of my dick even when her mouth was full to the point where both cheeks seemed teeming with water.  
 
    When she finally stopped and stepped back, my dick was already covered in saliva threads that rolled off the skin and landed on the brown floor.  
 
    "I really needed this." She said. 
 
    "Same." I said and dropped a laugh that sounded a lot louder than I expected. 
 
    "I hate to say this, but we better hurry."  
 
    "Do you have somewhere to go?" I asked him. 
 
    "Unfortunately, yes, or believe me, we were going to spend the whole afternoon here." She said and got up, laying her hand on my chest and shoving me back to bed, "You better not let me fall." She added, as she sat on top of me, on the edge of the bed, with her legs wrapped around my body. I placed my hands on her back so I wouldn't let her fall and swung my pelvis up. Her nails sank into my skin and I shouted; of pain, of pleasure, of everything. I was still wondering if the scars would stay on my body in the real world, but the thought quickly dissipated as soon as she made sure her tits were all over my face. She was bouncing faster, the warm breath going past my ear, the moans flooding my head like an endless echo. 
 
    "Harder." She asked for it. 
 
    I held her closer to me, my hands dropping down to her ass as I fucked her vigorously, every thrust given with desire and the anger that I had accumulated from not having such wonderful times in a while. Time was ticking by and I had no idea if the two hours were coming to an end or not. At that moment I just wanted more of that, more of her. I slapped her ass and told her to stand up and lean in front of me. She obeyed with no hesitation. A crystalline liquid ran down her pink skin and down her legs. She was extremely wet. I also stood up and grabbing her hair, I drew close to her and guided my dick into the tight inner part of her pussy. Even my body was already scalding and drops of salty sweat were dripping on my tongue. I thrusted hard, non-stop, until I felt my bladder shrink and that urge to finish. 
 
    "I have to cum." 
 
    "Finish inside me. Don't worry about it. As long as we're in the game, there are no consequences. It's a win-win situation." 
 
    "This game keeps getting better and better." I said, the sweat running down my chest as I kept fucking her. 
 
    "Faster. Come on." She screamed at the top of her lungs. 
 
    There was something about her yelling that broke me. Halfway through, her voice twitched, and she had to finish her sentence concealing a moan in the back of her throat. I exploded inside her and, before I stopped, I kept thrusting for a few seconds until I felt my fingers tremble. 
 
    The mattress received my body again while Emma remained inclined, letting my thick, white liquid drip out of her. 
 
    "Thank you." She said, still panting. 
 
    "I'm the one who should be thanking you," I answered her and laughed, already with my hands on the pillow and behind my head, "Now what?" 
 
    "We better rest a few minutes before we leave. Do you have the rest of the afternoon off? There are some people I'd like to introduce you to. They're my group." 
 
    "Yes, I can. Are they waiting for us?" I asked her. 
 
    She'd lay next to me and rubbed her butt against my soft dick. I kept my hand on her hip while she explained to me that she was supposed to be in a meeting with her group and not there but couldn't help it. 
 
    "And can you show up with me? Aren't they going to be upset?" I asked her, caressing one of her tits. 
 
    "Quite the opposite, we're looking for new members. You want to join us, right? And help us get the city back." 
 
    "Hm...yeah?" I answered her. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter V 
 
    Well, I wasn't exactly excited to do it, but why not? It was just a game. Hopefully they would help me level up quickly and I would still have a different adventure. Something more than the usual leveling up and vanquishing random monsters. There was a reason, a goal beyond the game, and at least I'd be helping someone. For some time now, I needed to feel like I was useful. Ever since my girlfriend broke up with me, I've been feeling moribund. I was drowning in alcohol and sleepless Friday nights, looking for a reason to rejoice other than the jobs' interviews I might be called to. 
 
    "Excellent! I knew you wouldn't let me down." Emma said and smiled. I was going to keep going, but somebody knocked on the door. 
 
    "20 minutes till your two hours are up." The woman with the thick voice said.  
 
    We could still hear her footsteps as she walked away from the door and down the steps back to the first floor. 
 
    "Well, shall we get dressed?" I asked her, "Are they in town?" 
 
    "Yes, in the resistance bar." She said, "Just one thing, you better not talk to anyone. At least until they meet you or if they are the ones talking. As you can imagine, we live on the basis of mutual trust and distrust of others." 
 
    "I understand. I'd do the same." I told her as we started to put our clothes. 
 
    We went down to the street and breathed the fresh air breeze that swirled through the air. I followed her through the narrow, secluded streets flanked by blemished walls to a dead end. She didn't say a single word all along the way. Her eyes ran from one end to the other, as if she had a constant fear that someone was following her to find out where she was going. 
 
    "Whenever you come here, you better be careful if you're being followed." 
 
    "Is it that dangerous around here?" I asked her, looking around. There were three or four people walking down the adjacent street, but no one was even aware of us. 
 
    "Things have been difficult, yes." She replied, "We were more but some were captured, and others gave up. They moved on, decided to go looking for castles to conquer. Few promised to come back, but none of them did."  
 
    "How about you? Why didn't you do it?" 
 
    "I'll try to summarize everything." She said. Before starting, she knocked three times on a dark green rusty metal door, "there are several cities for beginners. Two or three in each of the four corners of the world. When I started playing two weeks ago, everything was beautiful and fun. By the way, time in this game goes faster than reality. I can't explain it to you. Two weeks in real life is a long month here. But, anyway, we were a big group and we went on raids together. Things just fell apart really quick," 
 
    "So how come you're still level one?" I asked, confused by the situation. 
 
    "There's one thing the game doesn't warn us about, and most people only tend to find out when it's too late. If you die in the game, it doesn't matter what level you are..." 
 
    "We have to wait 24 hours to get back in the game, I know." 
 
    "It's not that. If you die, you go back to level one. You have to start all over again. You can't change your avatar or your name." She said, "Good choice you made." She added and giggled. 
 
    "You mean, we beat the governor once and that's enough?"  
 
    "Yeah, one time's enough. He goes back to level 1 and loses all the items and money. Besides, if we defeat him, we can reap everything for ourselves." 
 
    "Why didn't you ever try when you had more by your side?" I asked her. Footsteps traversed the wooden floor on the other side of the door. Someone was approaching. 
 
    "We tried. I was already level 4. Obviously, a lot of that was with help. Normally, I put myself behind the rest of them and just shoot arrows. In a skirmish with some of the soldiers of the governor's army, we both had losses." 
 
    I was going to answer her when someone opened the door. A thin girl whose light brown eyes appeared to be white because of the blazing sun hitting on the metal gloves on her hands. 
 
    "Damn it, Emma, you're late. We were all worried." The girl said and her eyes rolled as soon as she noticed me, "Who's this?" 
 
    "He's a new player. He's on our side." Emma answered. 
 
    The other girl glanced at me and arched her eyebrow, "Are you sure? Where did you meet him?" 
 
    "Kendra, that's enough. He saved my life. He's very good. When you see him fighting, you'll understand." Emma said and grabbed my arm, "Come on, let's go. Has the meeting started yet?" 
 
    "No. We've been waiting for you." Kendra replied and turned her back on us, "Let me guess, you went out of town again to try to level up on your own." 
 
    "Yes. I have to be able to do it. I can't go on just being on the sidelines or standing behind while you're risking your lives." 
 
    "Emma, we've talked about this. Each type of player has its own purpose. Yours is to support us, we can't put you on the frontline with just a bow." Kendra answered as we followed her down a long-varnished wood corridor. The aroma of coffee and chamomile tea spun through the air and the steam clouded our vision. 
 
    "Jany's back, isn't she?" Emma asked her, "Only her to have this place smelling this sweet." 
 
    "She came back a while ago. She's already level 4. One more level and she can choose a subtype." 
 
    "Let me guess, she'll want two swords? As she says, the more swords, the better." Emma said. She turned to me and added, "Jany is pure brute force. She leaves planning to others." 
 
    I nodded and before I knew it, we were already in a spacious bar, the brown walls decorated with posters and digital photographs, shelves of different drinks from whiskey to liquor and embellished with a crooked line- pattern. There were at least five round tables, two of them full; one with stiff white-bearded men playing cards and the other with three women, each with a mug before them except for the girl with wide shoulders and muscles protruding from the strapless white sweater who had a cup of tea still warm before her. 
 
    "Finally." One of the girls said. She had a rather nasal British accent. Her voice seemed to be passing through a narrow channel before it came out of her mouth. 
 
    "I'm sorry. I'm sorry. But I brought a companion. You have to see him fight, Jany." 
 
    "Let's do it!" Jany said. 
 
    "I don't think she meant between you and him." One of the girls who hadn't spoken yet said, "Shall we get started or not?"  
 
    "Yes. Mimi's right. Let's start the session." The other girl said. 
 
    While Mimi was a girl with long blonde hair and skin as white as a snowflake, the other girl had curly black hair and coffee milk skin. The blonde had a bow on her back and was level 2 while her colleague despite the same level had her spear resting against a wooden chair. 
 
    They were all sitting at the table. Emma removed a chair from another table and asked me to sit down. It had been about three hours since I had started in the game. She was right. I hadn't even realized how fast the time was going. A bartender, an NPC who looked like he was already in his 40s, with wrinkled skin and hairy eyebrows, limped up to us and asked if we wanted anything. 
 
    "Toni, bring a glass of liquor for our new partner here." Kendra said and elbowed me in the ribs almost taking my breath away. 
 
    The men's voices on the other table rose. Apparently, someone had cheated. They began to shove themselves; some soon wielded their weapons and one of the glass cups fell and broke into dozens of pieces. 
 
    "Quietly! We're working on something important. Go get some fresh air." Jany yelled and they all put down their guns. 
 
    They apologized and sat down again, returning to the game, this time speaking softly as if they were confessing and didn't want anyone else to hear. 
 
    "Someday they'll turn on you." The black girl told her. 
 
    "I want to see that, Carly." Jany answered her and closed her fist, stretching her arm to show the mountain of muscles she had on her shoulders. 
 
    "She always says this," Emma said to me and laughed, "anyway, we need to level up if we want to have any chance of getting our city back." 
 
    "So, what are we waiting for?" Mimi asked, "You never listen to me! I told you we should get out of this city and spend some time training in the outside world." 
 
    "She's right," Jany said, "there's a world out there. These days I've been away, I've been able to meet new players, explore the world, you know? This is huge. I've never played anything like it. I went up to the ice mountains and conquered some castles. It's a different experience from being here." She answered. While she was waiting for an answer, she drank a sip of tea. 
 
    "I don't know. I don't like the idea. What if then you don't want to come back?" Emma asked them. 
 
    "We all know what's at stake, Emma. We're not running away. We are, for the first time, taking action." Carly answered her. The light wind breeze that slipped through the cracks in the walls made the snails in her hair flutter, "the governor and the guards continue to go on adventures, climbing up the ladder and we're stuck here, always returning to level 1 because we don't know when to stop. It's time to try something different." 
 
    "Are you coming with us?" Emma asked me. 
 
    "Yeah, why not?" I answered her. I took a sip of the drink and the liquid burned my throat as it came down, "Together we can rank up fast, can't we?" 
 
    "Faster than usual and if you're as good as Emma is trying to make you look, we won't have much trouble reaching level 4. We need to be sure that no one dies. No one will be left behind." Mimi said. 
 
    "Then it's settled. Tomorrow we will all meet here at this hour. Damn, what time is it?" Jany asked the NPC behind the counter. 
 
    "It's 5:23pm." He answered with a metallic voice. 
 
    "Oh, no. It's late. Here at 2pm, right? Hopefully we can find some level 3 palace on the way. It will be a great experience for everyone." 
 
    "You haven't seen one yet, have you?" Kendra asked me. 
 
    "Palace? No. I just made my way from the bridge to here." I said, "But I'm ready." 
 
    "Nobody's really going to question who he is?" Carly asked, her black eyes on me and her hand on the wooden spear that was still leaning against the chair, "don't take this the wrong way but I don't know you." 
 
    "You're suspicious of everyone, Carly." Emma said to her, "You did the same to all of them." 
 
    "And they all understood why. Where did you meet him?" 
 
    "He saved my life. Some of the squirrels gathered together and knocked me down. If it weren't for him, I'd have lost my life. He alone defeated almost six of them." 
 
    "And how did a rookie defeat six squirrels without help?" Mimi asked as she curled the ends of her hair with two of her fingers. 
 
    "He has experience in other similar games. He can help us." 
 
    "But does he want to help?" Kendra asked me, "If you want a normal game, you're within your rights, but if you want something more than that, join us." 
 
    "Well, I can't say that an adventure other than the usual doesn't captivate me. Let's do it. Yeah. I'm on vacation so I have plenty of time." I told them, avoiding telling them that I didn't even have a job. 
 
    "You're older than us, then." Carly said, "We're all college girls except for her," she added and looked at Jany. 
 
    "Yes, I'm a programmer. So, I'm usually around here, too." She said, "Well, it's all taken care of, right? I got to get going. I have a birthday dinner to go to tonight."  
 
    "Yeah. We better get going, too. Tomorrow is a new day." Mimi said, "See you tomorrow." She added before her body vanished. 
 
    One by one, the bodies disappeared until only Emma and Jany were left. The cups were already empty and the men at the next table had already left the bar. The gusts of wind crashed against the door metal and the sound flowed through the thick walls. The Bartender had placed a few candles all over the bar and the temperature was starting to rise.  
 
    "Tomorrow here at the same time? You won't forget, will you?" Emma asked me, looking at me with her big, clear eyes. 
 
    "I won't, don't worry." I answered her just before she dissipated. 
 
    "How about you? Weren’t you leaving?" I asked Jany who had ordered a second glass. 
 
    "I want to ask you something before I go, and I didn't want to do it with them here." 
 
    "What do you want? You don't seem like the kind of person who needs help from someone." 
 
    "I don't need your help, but they do." Jany said and tied her red hair up in a ponytail, "Can you come an hour early tomorrow? I want to see how you fight, and if we get lucky, we can get you to level up. I don't know if they're ready for what awaits them on the other side." 
 
    "Is it that bad?" 
 
    "A little. Even I had difficulties, if it wasn't for the help of some ex-friends." 
 
    "The same ones that left and didn't come back?" 
 
    "Some, yes. Don't tell them this. People move on. They are very emotional and as one of them is my sister in real life, so I must help them." She answered and drank the glass all the way to the end, "Don't ask who. I'm not talking about that. I'm going to get going. See you tomorrow." 
 
    I was left all alone in the bar. I still thought about going for a walk, but my eyes were already sore, and I figured I'd take a break. I left the game and went back to my room. The windows were still down but now the rain outside was slamming the blinds and the bolts thundered like explosions at the end of the street. I had a message from a friend inviting me out for a coffee at night. I made up an excuse not to go.  
 
    "Today I can't. I have a project to finish." 
 
    The truth was, I hadn't told anyone I had been fired. For a while I knew I needed some time to myself and I didn’t want to waste it in places I didn't even enjoy like the nightclubs my friends love so much. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter VI 
 
    I woke up with the sun's rays slipping through the blinds, illuminating my little room and the few things I had in it. Except for the bed in a corner, a small square television in a corner and a bookcase with some fantasy books there was nothing else. I didn't spend much on unnecessary things, especially when I needed to save as much as I could if I didn't want to get thrown out of there and have to go back to live with my parents. Between lunch, some exercise and a cold-water bath, the hours passed quickly.  
 
    When I returned to the game, I found myself in the room where I had been with Emma. The bed had been made and the room perfumed with a lavender aroma. As soon as I got down to the first floor I was greeted by the woman in the lobby. The streets were almost empty, with only one player or another walking there, and the sun still to rise. Jany was outside the bar waiting for me. I was now noticing traces of her that had escaped me the day before. Her tits tightened due to the short clothes she wore, the curvature at the end of her backside that gave way to her chubby ass and even how she had a black dot on the iris of her right brown eye. But most of all, I noticed the axe she'd put against her leg. The steel still shone and glistened across the surrounding walls while she held it by the brown staff. 
 
    "You're on time." She said it like she was surprised, "Let's go. The more we take advantage of it, the more chance we have of leveling up." 
 
    "What about the guards? Aren't they going to say anything because we're leaving?" 
 
    "Depends on what mood they are in. There are days when they ask where we're going, there are days when they let us pass without questions." She replied as we crossed the city, heading for the entrance, "see if you can also get enough money for a better sword. This one might break against stronger monsters." 
 
    "I'm glad you remind me of something. Why do monsters look like animals?" 
 
    "It makes the world somehow familiar, I guess. The stronger the monsters are, the less you can compare them to anything." Jany told me.  
 
    We were just a few steps from the entrance. The blacksmith was closed. There was a white-haired boy smoking beside a wall and two guards, not the same as the day before, were guarding the entrance. They both had fat legs and a belly twice the size of their faces. As we left, they both looked at us. They nodded their heads but didn't stop us. 
 
    "We got lucky." She said, "I didn't want to waste time explaining to them that we were going to practice." 
 
    "We could have gone to a place with stronger monsters." I answered her and raised my sword, "I should be able to handle monsters up to level 3." 
 
    "Maybe, but I can't risk it. Do you have any HP potions?" 
 
    "One of only 20 HP. I won it by defeating one of the squirrels." I said, "Doesn't your sister realize you're here?"  
 
    "Nice. Maybe we can get some more. They'll come in handy. Hm, she probably knows. I don't know. Her room is on the other side of the house." 
 
    "Is the house that big?" I said it, and though I tried to contain it, I laughed. 
 
    After I asked the question, there was another one who decided to hang over my head. Was there any way to make money in-game? It wasn't something new. I had already played a few where I was able to sell my inventory after giving up and still earned a lot of money. 
 
    "A little. Let's just say that our parents don't lack money." She said and walked towards the sandy ground where a group of spiders walked together like a lost herd. 
 
    "I understand. By the way, can you sell items and make real money?" I asked her on the way there. 
 
    "Yes, but it's not easy. You need to have valuable items unless you want to sell HP potions for 10 nickels." 
 
    "And to have valuable items I suppose I need to get much stronger, right?" 
 
    "Yes. Stronger castles tend to have rarer items." 
 
    "Well, then we better not waste any time." I answered her. 
 
    "You're right. You go ahead. I want to see how you fight." She said and stabbed the sharp end of the axe into the ground. 
 
    The sun rose behind her silhouette and emphasized the freckles around her nose. Unlike the brightness on the other side; the grey stripes along the lake and the bright green of the sharp herbs, on my side there was only earth, sand and a horrible death stench. Three spiders were looking at me. Their eyes were lifeless, and their hair was wobbling with the fresh breeze that scraped their bodies. I pulled the sword out of the sheath and approached them. They didn't look away, but they didn't move either. Jany was just a few feet away from me, watching everything, waiting for me to take the first step. Killing level one monsters wouldn't be a problem, and yet being watched made my hands shake and my heart rate accelerate. It was as if any of my movements were under absolute scrutiny. I swung the sword and in one stroke tore the body of one of the spiders in half. The bar of experience points continued to fill as I stepped back, spun half the body and hit another spider. Before I could even attack the last one, she ran away and vanished through the sand dunes. Nice. I had just won more 40 experience points. Only more 160 to level up. 
 
    "Not bad, huh?" I said, turning to Jany. 
 
    "Yeah, not bad. One got away."  
 
    "And what's the problem? It's not like I can't kill her if I want to." 
 
    "The problem? Look ahead." 
 
    Oh, shit. No. A spider three times as big, level 3, accompanied by dozens of level 1, was marching towards us. 
 
    "She went to call for help? I've never seen a game like this before." I said, still looking at what looked like a black wave about to swallow me. 
 
    "The monsters in this game are intelligent. AI is learning as time goes by. You can't let any monster get away. Now let's get out of here." 
 
    "You mean, run away? Not a chance. We stay here and defeat them." 
 
    "You must know how to choose your battles. We can't risk dying or having to spend HP potions unnecessarily." Jany said, "quick." 
 
    "I don't like this at all, not a bit. I've never fled away from a good battle, Jany." I answered her as I followed her to the other side of the marble road. 
 
    "Don't you think I'd like to stay there and fight? I can't just think of myself." She said, raising her voice. 
 
    "Maybe you should. You can't protect them forever!" I told her and I walked over to her. The freckles had expanded into the cheeks and her teeth were tingling. 
 
    "You don't know what you're saying. They would have died quickly without me." 
 
    "What about when, one day, you're not there? They won't know how to protect themselves, is that what you want?" I said, this time it was me who raised the voice. 
 
    Our bodies were glued to each other and saliva spatter stained our faces. The sun was shining even brighter on the horizon. There was almost a spark attracting us to each other and the chemistry we had was undeniable. I wanted to undress her there, to do with her what I wanted, and I wanted her to sail through my body as if I were just the waves where she was allowed to embark on adventures. 
 
    "Come with me." She said and grabbed my arm, dragging me to a slope behind a hill that sheltered us from unwanted looks. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter VII 
 
    We had a privileged view of the crystalline blue lake and the sun's rays dazzled our vision. I couldn't see her face except for the shy smile in the corner of her mouth and part of her upper teeth. 
 
    "What are we doing here?" I asked her. 
 
    "Whatever we want." She said, moments before she kissed me. Unlike Emma, she had slightly thinner, drier lips and still bit my lower lip before moving away, "that's much better." 
 
    "You shouldn't have stopped." I told her and walked up to her, "Too bad we don't have a blanket." I whispered in her ear. 
 
    "Who says we don't?" Jany answered me and took a white blanket out of her pocket and laid it on the meadow, "The pockets are endless. You can take whatever you want out of them as long as you have it in your inventory. It's like a bag in any other game." 
 
    I laid her on the ground and positioned myself on top of her, serving as a shadow. She was licking her lips and taking a deep breath while I sensed her heart beating faster. 
 
    "Are we really going to do it here?" I asked, "I'm used to games where we can only fuck in dungeons or other specific places. Not that I ever tried it." 
 
    "Not here. Here you do what you want, and right now I want to do to you. Come on, let's not waste time." She said, and she took my straw shirt off. 
 
    She was much stronger than me. Her hands were squeezing my body towards her until my bones almost snapped.  
 
    "Good way to avoid the conversation." I told her while she was filling my face with kisses. 
 
    "We can stop, if that's what you want."  
 
    "You're funny," I said to her, "let's stop wasting time." 
 
    She turned me over easily and stood on top of me, placing her hands on top of my arms and holding me to the ground. Her tits nearly suffocated me, and her butt swayed over my pants. The game was starting to get better than real life. There was hope there. While in real life, I spent my days at home, with the occasional outings, there was a vast world to explore. I didn't need money, passports, nothing. I could do anything I wanted and if it went wrong I'd be back home unscathed in my cozy room. 
 
    Jany took my shirt off and kissed my body. She was leaving her lipstick contour along the way. The hands moved to my chest and massaged it until the lips reached my navel. 
 
    "You're already pumped up, aren't you?" She asked, fulminating me with a penetrating look and a sensual smile. 
 
    "Yeah, hurry up." I told her, and I started taking off my belt. 
 
    When I lowered my pants, she had already moved away from me and was standing next to me, her hand sliding down my body and into my boxers. She started by kissing my neck as her hand went up and down according to my breathing. My length grew until it couldn't fit in one hand. 
 
    "You're huge." She told me. I laughed and thanked her. 
 
    She got up and took off her pants until she was just wearing a pink thong and her sweater over her. She knelt beside me and slid her lips down my dick until she was no longer able. By a few centimeters she hasn't reached the end. Saliva was dripping down her mouth, but I couldn't get my eyes out of her panties up her ass while her head was bobbing up and down and her body was inclined at an angle of almost 45 degrees.  
 
    The drool fell on the white sheet and slid down my legs. My heart rate was high as fuck. A breeze of fresh air spun through the atmosphere and a few drops of water splattered my feet and ankles. Jany smelled like camellias, but the air I inhaled was the scent of wet grass. 
 
    She didn't stop blowing me even though she gagged several times, even when she lacked breath and air filled her cheeks. She even used her tongue on the tip while her mouth handled the rest. She was great at what she did. Leveling up was now just a thought in the back of my head. We would have time for that but within an hour we would be surrounded by the other girls and we wouldn't have time for ourselves. She climbed on top of me and wiggled her ass. At first, slow and sexy. She was so wet that I easily got inside her. It wasn't as tight as Emma, but it was still cozy.  
 
    Jany didn't stop. She was swinging back and forth, up and down, scratching my chest, moaning as loudly as possible to the point where some of the squirrels ran away in fear. I looked up and only saw her tits pounding on her chin and chest, the sun glistening over us, and the sweat dripping down her soft skin. Our moans merged. They were an orchestra about to reach its climax. I pulled her close to me until she was lying on top of my body and her nipples rubbed against my chest. My hands surrounded her, one in the ass and one in the back, and I fucked her as hard as I could until I could no longer hold it anymore. She'd already come once, and the second time was getting closer. As soon as I finished inside her, I felt her pussy muscles twitching and clenching around my dick. My breathing was out of control. I even had to take a very deep breath before I talked. 
 
    "That was...great." I said, still panting. 
 
    "Great? It was better than that. I'm sorry we don't have time for a second time." 
 
    "I haven't even recovered from the first one." I said and laughed, "We have 10 minutes before they're outside the bar." 
 
    "They can wait for us." Jany told me, and she snuggled up on me, laying her head on my chest. 
 
    "If you say so."  
 
    My experiment bar was half full. I was almost at level 3 and was already starting to think about the subtype I was going to choose at level 5. Hell, I didn't even know what these were. The game had no walkthrough and the old man in the tutorial was gone. It was a total adventure and, for better or for worse, I was enthralled. 
 
    "We better get going." Jany said and got up, still naked, her hair fluttering. 
 
    As she leaned over to pick up her clothes, her abdominals contracted, and she let out a muffled groan as traces of my sperm slip down her right leg. 
 
    "Are you okay?" I asked her. 
 
    "Yeah yeah, sure. Damn it. This is so good." Jany said, "You better not tell them anything or I'll knock you down." 
 
    "I like your horny version better." I answered her and giggled. 
 
    "Funny. I'm serious. Until I know how they're going to react, it's best to keep what we had low profile. But if you want something with any of them, be my guest. I don't think your body will be the only thing we'll share once we're out there." 
 
    The conversation died there. A few seconds later, I got up. We got dressed and went back to town. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter VIII 
 
    The city was starting to fill up. Groupings of three and four people strolled through the city, some silently, others sulking over any foolishness. The blacksmith's line was still only a third the size of the previous day. The arena already had a good dozen people asking for the next fight which started within 10 minutes as announced by a man with a hoarse voice, probably due to the excess of cigarettes that he had smoked. He had one in his hand and a package about to slip out of his pocket. 
 
    "They even smoke in here?" 
 
    "You'll realize there's nothing you can do in real life that you can't do here with no real consequences." Jany answered, as we were halfway to the bar. 
 
    "Why isn't this game more recognized then?" 
 
    "I've already asked myself that question. They don't have good trailers, pretty pictures, nothing. There aren't even big streamers playing. It's our little secret." She said and smiled.  
 
    Whenever she did, her face muscles protruded and the lines that separated her nose from her cheeks became creased. 
 
    "Finally!" Emma shouted from afar, as soon as she saw us, "Did you meet on the way?" 
 
    "Yeah, something like that." Jany answered before I could do it. 
 
    The three other girls were also at the entrance: Mimi with her bow in her hand, and her sachet of arrows on her back, Kendra with a wooden bat by her leg, and Carly with her spear of metal by the wall. I didn't know them well yet, but I'd have time for that. 
 
    "Let's go to the market first," Jany said, "the boy needs a stronger sword. See how much money you have." 
 
    I said status and waited until the table came up. I had 220 gold coins and only two 20HP potions. My HP was still 100%. 
 
    "Yes, but fast." Mimi said, "I don't want to be here when the city fills up. With the misfortune I'm used to, we might get caught by the governor." 
 
    "Does he know your faces?" 
 
    "I think so. He likes having us around. We're a reminder that he's above us. I can't believe he'd let us out if he saw us. Luckily some of the guards are recent players." Mimi answered me. Her voice was slightly thicker than the other girls except for Jany.  
 
    Unlike the day before, she had round glasses that concealed the two blue diamonds that were her eyes. 
 
    "Come on, let's get going then." Emma answered. Just as the day before, she was excited; her hands were shaking, her eyes gleaming brightly. 
 
    They grabbed their weapons and we headed for the market. There weren't more than three people in the tents that flooded that wide street. Every NPC's salesman was in the center of his countertop, looking straight ahead, hoping someone would come. Just me and Jany moved in while the rest of them waited for us. 
 
    "He's looking for a sword." She told the NPC. 
 
    "A level 2, almost 3.... I have the right sword for you." The man said, looking at me, and he turned his back on me. 
 
    He shuffled through some boxes that looked empty to me and pulled out a sharp two-edged sword, much thicker than the one I had, "200 gold coins. 
 
    "Excellent. I accept." I told him and he handed me the gun. 
 
    The 200 gold coins were cashed out and my attack went up 25 points.  
 
    "Come back again." The salesman said before Jany and I went back to the girls. 
 
    We were already on the other side of town when a level three guard stopped us.  
 
    "Where are you going?" He asked. He was wearing a shiny, brownish yellow armor. 
 
    "Where does it look like we're going? We're going to train outside." Jany said. 
 
    "You can't talk to me like that! "The guard said and walked towards us. The ground shivered with every step he took, "Maybe the best thing is to not let you out." 
 
    "And you're the one who's going to stop us?" Jany answered him. 
 
    "Jany..." Mimi said, "You're going to get in trouble." 
 
    "We better get going before he calls more guards." Carly added. Her soft voice spun around like a beautiful puff in the ear, "we don't want trouble," she said to the guard, who already had the spear pointed at us. It had a metal tip with two steel curves that could slit the neck of one of us with a single scrap. Jany grabbed her ax firmly, closing her fingers around the stick. Even I had my hand on the sword handle, ready for whatever it was about to happen. 
 
    "Come on, let's go." Kendra said and pulled Jany's arm, "Let's go." 
 
    "We can't let him talk to us like that," Jany answered, "none of us should let them talk to us like that." She said and took a step forward. 
 
    Another guard, who was a few steps away, approached. He, too, was level 3 and had a sword in a hem on his back. The atmosphere got heavy. The temperature rose. The clothes stuck to our bodies and sweat ran down our tanned faces. For a moment, no one said anything. Thoughts swirled around my head. I had just spent everything I had on a sword and there was no way I was going to die there and go back to level 1 with no money and no sword. If we had to fight, I'd fight till the end. Although I'd rather not have to. We would have to spend all our HP potions just to recover the damage.  
 
    "I'll give you one more chance. Take it or leave it. Go back and nobody gets hurt." The soldier said, "We're two level 3 guards against a bunch of noobs girls and a boy who probably doesn't even have the strength to lift that sword." 
 
    I laughed and walked until the shadow of his body was over mine, "Do you want to repeat that?" 
 
    "Look, who do you think you are?" The soldier said and shoved me. 
 
    "We must teach them a lesson." The other guard said, "The governor was very explicit. No one can disrespect us." 
 
    The limit had been crossed. There was no turning back. We were going to have to fight our way out of there.  
 
    "Are you ready?" Jany told me and smiled as the younger guard pulled the sword out of the hem, "Stay back." She told the other girls. 
 
    The guard with the spear tried to strike me with it, but I swerved on time. Still, he ripped off some of the fabric on my shoulder. I took a step back, raised my sword and retaliated. The metal hit the soldier's armor and the sound echoed throughout the street. The muffled laughter under his helmet creeped my skin out. 
 
    When I looked to the side, the younger soldier was trying to cut Jany, but she was moving away gracefully, sometimes using the axe as a shield. 
 
    "Time to finish this. You're not going to be left behind, are you?" She told me and suddenly raised the axe to her head, swung her arm and slammed it right into the soldier's helmet, knocking him to the ground and taking away half his life. Blood flowed through the small open space between his head and chest.  
 
    "Of course not." I told her, looking at her. She had an arrogant grin on her face and sweat running down her bloated muscles. 
 
    The guard's teeth shriveled. He took off his helmet. His eyes were red and swollen and he sweated like a desert, far from civilization. Anger and frustration were consuming him. I loved that moment when people's irises turned to red, laden with blood. It was at that moment that they lost everything. When they stopped thinking about what to do and acted solely in order to see the other person suffer as quickly as possible. He went ahead and tried to stab me with the spear, but this time, instead of just dodging me, I seized the opportunity to draw closer to him. With such a large spear he could not recover the space he had lost, and I threw him to the ground with only the impact of my shoulder. He fell to the ground and so did the spear. 20 life points were lost. He tried to get up, but his body weighed too much in that armor for him to be able to do so.  
 
    "More guards!" Carly said, "We have to get out of here." 
 
    I looked away. A dozen guards were running towards us. All of them between levels 3 and 6, including a fire magician in the center. It was like they were trying to protect him.  
 
    "Mimi, Emma, shoot at their feet. Delay them," Jany said, "damn it. These soldiers could still give us good items. Maybe some other time." 
 
    Mimi and Emma pulled arrows out of their back bags and fired as fast as they could. Several arrows flew, blocked by the sun, striking the ground in front of the soldiers who were forced to stop. One of them even hit a guard's toe. The man was promptly rescued by another colleague who pulled him to the back line. 
 
    "Run!" Jany screamed. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter IX 
 
    We crossed the city exit. Unlike the other side there was only a man-made rock road and no sign of guards. As soon as we got to the other side, we followed Jany through a desert terrain to some brown sand dunes, where we hid. Five of the guards still tried to look for us outside the city but ended up giving up minutes later. Our blood pressure was at its peak. It wasn't just my heart that I was hearing. It was all of them. The sun couldn't reach there. The cactus and the plant-free trees shivered with the wind gusts. 
 
    "Damn it." Mimi said. It was the first time I'd seen her so serious, "Why aren't you more like your sister, Jany?" She asked, looking at Carly. 
 
    "Are you sisters?" I asked, still trying to figure out what was going on. 
 
    "Yes, we are. Half-sisters. We live with our father and my mother." Carly said, "As you may have already realized, we're not exactly alike."  
 
    They were all a little angry at Jany, but I didn't think she cared. I already knew her a little bit to know that she was willing to let them stay that way if she knew that she had saved them. 
 
    "I did what I had to do." Those were her only words. 
 
    "We could have avoided all this." Kendra said, "But it doesn't matter now. Where do we go now?"  
 
    Their personalities were being built before me. From what I had already realized, Kendra was the smartest, Emma the most emotional, Jany the strongest and most impulsive, and I still had to meet Mimi and Carly, although both seemed to be insightful. From the way she looked at me, Carly still seemed to be skeptical of me; with her black eyes, as if sifting through my soul, looking for a reason to knock me over. 
 
    "Yeah, we better hit the road." Mimi said, "Now we can't get back into town until we're stronger." 
 
    "Well, that's why we ran away from it, right?" Jany said, "Follow me. And be careful. A few more meters and level 2 and 3 monsters will emerge." 
 
    "I'm ready." I told her, "Better level up before we move on to a castle." 
 
    "Yeah, you're right." She answered me as she straightened her clothes, rubbing them until little pebbles fell to the ground and crumbled, "Thank you for helping me there." 
 
    "No problem. You can see me as your security guard. I won't let anyone hurt you." 
 
    "Gentlemen do exist after all." Mimi said, "But we don't need protection." 
 
    "No?" Jany said, "Can you handle a level-three monster on your own?" 
 
    "It's not like you ever let us try," Carly answered her. Unlike her half-sister, she didn't have a British accent, "And I still don't trust him. He's too... much of a good guy." 
 
    "I can't say that anyone has ever complained about my sympathy." I answered her and laughed. She spat on the ground and climbed the burnt sand dune by herself.  
 
    "We better go too... " Emma said, her voice trembling and her eyes humid, "We've just left the city and they're already arguing." 
 
    "We were just swapping views, Emma," Jany replied. She had taken a maternal roll especially when it came to Emma, "she'll calm down. Don't worry about it. If this persists, I'll talk to her when we get out of the game." 
 
    "If you say so..." Emma answered. 
 
    We, too, climbed the dune. Carly was waiting for us on the other side, the metal tip of the spear scraping on the ground, while she waited for us with her back turned. She had hips that would make any girl I knew jealous and an ass that I didn't even have hands for.  She also wore black pants that fit her like a glove and gave the impression of two perfect round buttocks.  
 
    "Follow me," Jany said, "please," she added, looking at Carly. 
 
    Carly mumbled something to herself but didn't throw a fuss. We followed her half-sister down a road full of boulders, dead bushes, some stripped naked, others grey, and a vomit-like smell that sickened us. Emma had already covered her nose with one hand, keeping her bow in the other. The further we got away from the city, the lower the temperature dropped. 
 
    They all had a fur coat to protect their bodies from cold. Luckily, Mimi had an extra one she didn't mind giving me. 
 
    "You better give that back." She told me, the light blue eyes gazing at mine. 
 
    "It's not like I can run away." I said and looked around.  
 
    Aside from the icy mountains in the background, the rest was just cloudy skies which seemed to have no end. I could run away but I'd end up getting lost and probably being attacked by a group of monsters. Mimi didn't laugh.  
 
    After a few minutes walking, we reached a place where all the soil was plain sand and full of level 3 monsters. They had an orange hexagonal structure and, from afar, appeared to be made of goo. Still, we couldn't underestimate them. They had sharp peaks attached to their bodies, jumped up to three meters and a few could spin across the air like flying saucers. Each gave 40 experience points and had 100 HP.  
 
    "At least they don't have magic," Jany said, "but go on, go there by yourselves. I want to see what you can do without me." She said, this time genuinely angry looking at Carly. 
 
    "Come on, I'm sure they're counting on you to help them." I told her. 
 
    "No, not this time. We'll beat one alone. Right?" Carly asked the rest of them. 
 
    They all agreed wholeheartedly except for Emma who hesitated for a few seconds. 
 
    "You can't help them." Jany told me. 
 
    "Are you sure?" I asked. 
 
    "Yeah. I'm starting to think you were right when you said that I couldn’t do everything for them." 
 
    "Funny. I'm wondering if I really was or if I talked bullshit.” I added. 
 
    "I suppose it's time to know if they can do it or not," Jany said and stepped forward. Meanwhile, the girls were looking for a beast who was all alone. 
 
    Mimi and Emma already had an arrow in their bow and were pointing it at any monster that showed up on the way. Kendra was dragging the metallic bat across the ground and, finally, Carly was leading the hosts with the spear on the horizontal. 
 
    Their mouths were widening but I had no idea what they were saying. Jany had a serious face and a closed fist, next to me, and was snarling furiously when she saw the girls circling a prey. One of the monsters had isolated himself from the pack and roamed the sandy terrain with the two small metal feet that were separated by one of the sharp triangles of the hexagon. 
 
    The fingers moved away from the bows' trigger and the arrows were fired towards the tacky body. They perforated his skin but didn't cut him. There was nothing to cut. The arrow tips were swallowed by the goo and vanished into the monster's body, leaving behind the wooden stick that landed on the ground. The beast lost 30HP besides the orange liquid that dripped down her body and leaked onto the ground. 
 
    "They're doing fine," I said. 
 
    "They...are." Jany answered me, her British voice trembling. When I looked at her, I noticed that she was trying to contain her tears, "I am proud of them. I thought they were not listening to anything I said, none of my advice," she added. 
 
    "You should have a better opinion of them." 
 
    By this time, Kendra had already hit the beast with a substantial part of the bat to the point where she had taken 20HP from him. If this was a baseball game, she would have just thrown the ball out of the stadium with the strength she had used. The bat was covered in goo. Carly raised the spear but had not even placed it horizontally when the monster leaped and spun through the air. It knocked her out and tore up part of her clothes as well as slicing her belly. Carly dropped the spear, using one hand to stop the blood and the other to hold the fine fabric before it fell off and her breasts popped out in front of us all. Not that I cared, of course, but we couldn't risk losing a member so soon.  
 
    "No, don't come." Carly said, as soon as she saw me and Jany running towards them, "We got this! That didn't even hurt!" 
 
    She'd lost 30HP. She only had 50HP left and wriggled with every step she took. The monster was still hovering in the air, in the same place, as if it was recovering energy before coming to finish the job. 
 
    "Damn it," Jany said, "Take care of it fast." 
 
    We were now close enough to hear them. It was Mimi who was giving the orders. She had demanded that Emma, along with her, fired arrows at the opposite poles of the monster's body. Once they hit her, or even if she strayed, Kendra would have to pop up and smash her with the bat using all her power. They all agreed. Carly had retreated and was drinking a 30HP potion.  
 
    Emma's arrow struck the right side of the monster, but she placed herself horizontally, deviating from Mimi's arrow, which only scraped her body. The beast didn't even know what was waiting for him when it landed on the ground again. The metal of the bat hit him right in the center, throwing him across the air, where he ended up fading, already with his HP at zero.  
 
    Each one gained all the experience points. The four of them were close to reaching level 3, just like me. After the beast disappeared, everyone, including me and Jany, ran to Carly's rescue. The blood had already dried up and there were only scar tissue remaining that couldn't be seen from afar. 
 
    "I told you we could do it," Carly said to Jany, "you have to trust us more." 
 
    "I know. You're right. You're right. I'm sorry I doubted you." 
 
    "It's okay. It's okay. We've proven we're ready, haven't we? Let's go straight to a castle then," Kendra said, full of enthusiasm, lifting her bat over her head. 
 
    "Are you sure?" Jany asked, her eyes bouncing from person to person. 
 
    "Let's go. Why not?" I said and waved my sword, "It's time to use it." 
 
    "He's right. We can do it." Carly said, smiling at me for the first time. 
 
    "It's time to trust you then." Jany said and smiled at her sister. 
 
    Carly tried to walk but she was still in pain. She was limping and nearly fell. I had to hold her by her hip and help her to walk. 
 
    "You don't have to do this," she told me. 
 
    "It doesn't cost me anything. Let's go. I'll carry you until the pain passes." 
 
    "I'm still suspicious of you," she said and turned her face to hide the smile that enlightened her. 
 
    I laughed and told her it was okay. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter X 
 
    Only I and Jany were level three when we found ourselves facing a castle. I say castle but, truth be told, it was more of a shed with two towers around it. I even had to ask Jany if we were in the right place. 
 
    "Yes, the higher the NPC level that protects the castle, the greater it is," she told me, "this castle is level 4. It should be protected by some of the monsters we encountered along the way and the final boss." 
 
    "It's my first time here. I'm nervous." Emma said. 
 
    "This is no time for that. Let's go!" Kendra replied. 
 
    As soon as we drew closer to the castle, we were shoved into a red circle that surrounded the building. 
 
    The dark red flickered steadily as a knighted man carrying a black sword left the castle. He was escorted by a dozen level 1 scorpions and three level 3 hexagonal beasts. The helmet protected his head and the black armor with golden yellow contours glowed even in the absence of any natural light. 
 
    "Who dares step outside my castle?" The NPC asked, as haughty as it was creepy, "You can't fight me without going through my soldiers first." 
 
    "What are we supposed to answer?" I asked the girls. 
 
    "I have no idea," Carly answered me. 
 
    "Who cares?" Just get ready. This isn't going to be easy," Jany said and looked at Emma, "Don't hesitate. You may not get a second chance," 
 
    "I'll try..." 
 
    "And you're going to succeed!" Kendra told her and put her hand around the nape of her neck, "You'll see this is just a matter of habit." 
 
    "Okay, this is how we're going to handle this," Mimi started, drawing all our attention, "Jany and James take care of the hexagonal beasts. We take care of the scorpions. That should be enough for most of us to level up, right?" 
 
    "I think so. We'll see about that later. Now it's time to attack." Jany answered her. She maneuvered the axe, her wrist following the circular motion she was making. 
 
    We placed ourselves in position being careful not to get out of the red circle. Jany had warned us that whoever got out wouldn't be able to come back and wouldn't gain any experience points. So, it was one more problem we'd have to keep an eye on. 
 
    We moved forward, weapons in hand, carefully. We knew what awaited us, but we still wanted to avoid losing HP unnecessarily. Even Jany had put the impulse aside and walked beside me, nearly crouched, grasping the axe tightly. 
 
    "Which one do you want?" She asked me. 
 
    "The two on the left," I answered her. 
 
    "No way. I'll take two, you take one." She told me, her eyes reaching for my soul. 
 
    "Better than that, then. I'll take the one on the right and you take the one on the left. The first to win is entitled to the other. Fair?" 
 
    "Deal. Let's do it then." 
 
    The other girls were already fighting the little scorpions. They only had to be careful anytime the monsters used their spindly tails to strike them. According to Jany, the only one of us who had ever been there, their sting drained HP until they recovered all their life.  
 
    Carly wasn't in pain anymore. She was hitting the scorpions with her spear, keeping her distance, as well as Mimi and Emma who already had red hands from shooting arrow after arrow. Kendra was laughing like crazy as she threw the scorpions against the castle walls. Each hit was accurate and strong enough for his heads to explode before they even hit the rocks. The little HP they had was gone in seconds.  
 
    I couldn't stay behind. I told them I'd protect them, and it was time to show them how good I was. Seeing them like that; joyful, giving everything for a common goal, filled my heart. I had never played on a team, or even a guild, that was as close-knit as they were. It was not only they who were lucky to have my help, I was also lucky to have met them. I reckon that no matter how good the game was, not everyone was lucky enough to have five hot girls on their side. Plus, I'd already had fun with two and one of them didn't seem to care if I had a thing with the rest. 
 
    "LET'S GO!" Jany shouted, before starting to run towards the monsters, wielding the axe beside her legs. 
 
    "NO FEAR!" I screamed and there I went, behind her, drawing my sword like a spear. 
 
    She beat me to it. She attacked the closest thing to a head that the monster had and tried to slice the goo, but it became an impossible task. An orange liquid was spreading over the axe's metal, covering it, trying to smuggle it into his body, were it not for Jany's brute force that was forced to push it out. She still took 30HP from it. Damn it. I was about to strike one of the monsters in half, but it clearly wouldn't work. I thought stronger weapons would have more impact than mere arrows, but apparently not. Even if I took him a little HP, there was a chance I'd lose my sword and I couldn't risk it. Just as Kendra had done, it was necessary to hit the few places in the monster's body that were not goo. The feet! I was still running; I tried to brake, forcing my legs to stop immediately, and as soon as I could, I set one foot behind me. I lowered myself to stand at her feet, and sliding the sword backwards to swing, chopping off the air along the way, I tried to slice off her feet. My sword cut off part of the metal and got stuck in the middle of the first one. No matter how hard I tried, she didn't seem to come out of there and the orange liquid was already dripping on Mimi's mantle, spreading through it and consuming it. What a shitty sword. I had spent 200 gold coins on it and it didn’t even cut metal from a level 3! But it was not the time to make excuses, but rather to find solutions. Jany kept repeating the same movement. Emma was right. She was all attack and zero planning. She was getting tired unnecessarily, just to try to be the first. 
 
    "Jany, that's not going to work." I told her. 
 
    "It seems to me what you're doing isn't working either, is it?" 
 
    "Damn it. This is no time for that." I answered her, while losing 5HP every three seconds. She, too, had already lost 15HP. 
 
    "What's your plan?" She asked me, biting her lower lip right away. This time it wasn't about pleasure but to control her anger. 
 
    "They're almost done with the scorpions. We're not really going to stay behind, are we?" I told her. I waited for her to look at the other girls and continued, "One last effort. Let's go. We can’t fail." 
 
    "If you say so." Jany said, before pulling the axe out of the monster's body for the fourth or fifth time and lifting it above her head before dropping it as hard as possible on his gray feet. The ground shook before the metal broke into dozens of pieces. The HP of the beast went down to about 20 while Jany was getting ready to crush his second foot. I grabbed my sword until my toes trembled and my joints turned red and swollen and ploughed all the way, until my sword cracked, but not before chopping off both the beast's feet. The gooey body landed on the ground, the HP dropping, the goo scattered on the ground until it finally faded away. I still looked away in time to see Carly sticking the tip of the spear into one of the scorpions and the pops that signaled that she had levelled up. 
 
    "It worked," Jany said to me, "They only have two more to go and we have one to go... We're left with a... draw?" She said and I could feel her voice being pulled into her throat as if that whole sentence had come out without a thought.  
 
    I laughed and agreed, "One foot for each? I never thought I'd say this," I added, giggling once again. My ribs were already aching. 
 
    "Yeah, yes, yes. Come on, focus on the fight. We still have the boss to go." She said. 
 
    We both attacked at the same time. The beast still tried to get up, but we nailed it to the ground. The little metal parts, the wires that were shutting down and the structure itself, vanished just like her body. Now it was my turn to have the pops around me. Finally, level three. There were only two left before I could choose a subtype and have magic. I couldn't wait.  
 
    Emma wiped the sweat from her forehead and ran to me, her tits bouncing up and down, like she was in slow motion, "I did it!" she said and hugged me. 
 
    The rest of them looked at us with suspicion, hugging each other, but none said anything. All that was missing was the final boss. The level four soldier. Jany was very explicit when she warned us that the bosses were stronger than any beast on that same level. 
 
    "Do we attack at the same time?" Kendra asked Mimi. 
 
    "Let me think," she said. 
 
    While she was thinking, the soldier laughed. He stepped forward and drew a black sword from the scabbard. The tip of the two sharp edges crept across the ground, making circles and what appeared to be glyphs. 
 
    "You're taking too long. " The NPC said, "I got tired of waiting."  
 
    Before we were even ready, before we had a plan, he rushed towards us and slammed Mimi with his shoulder, tossing her to the ground. She lost 25HP outright. The man still raised his sword and tried to hit Carly's chest with it, but I stood in the middle and used mine as a shield. No doubt he was stronger than me and his sword was about to break mine in two, had it not been for the appearance of Kendra's bat that struck him in the helmet, throwing it to the ground.  
 
    His face was revealed to us; white with blue features, pale, as if he had been frozen long ago, and now walked through the castle, punished for all eternity. He also had a scar on his right side that ran from his eyebrow almost to his chin. There was no blood, just an empty, black space, and I wouldn't be surprised if it was able to pull us in if we touched it. He took a few steps back but didn't pick up his helmet, just his sword. He'd lost 20HP, but he still had 140. 
 
    "Attack his head!" Mimi screamed while Carly helped her up, "Emma shot him in the eye." 
 
    "I can't... I don't have that aim." Emma answered her. 
 
    "We all believe in you. We'll distract him. Let us know when you're ready." Kendra told her. 
 
    Me, her and Jany moved in and surrounded him. His sword was next to the armor, diagonally, as he spun, aware that one of us would be the first to attack. Jany didn't waste any time as expected. As she was taller than him, she tried to quickly crush his head, but he had time to block the axe with the sword and to shove her away. He used his shoulder once again, this time to push Kendra back and flinging his sword from one hand to the other, skillfully maneuvering it, he still shielded himself from my attack.  
 
    "Is this all you have?" He asked and burst out laughing again. As he opened his mouth, a cold flow scattered throughout the red circle. My bones shivered and my hair rose. 
 
    "I'm ready!" Emma said, having the arrow ready to pop out towards us, even if her hand was shaking and the bow was moving a few centimeters to both sides. 
 
    "Take a deep breath. You can do it. Just like I taught you." Mimi told her. She seemed to have twisted her hand by the way she had it against her body and how Carly was touching her wrist, seeing if she could move it.  
 
    We hadn't been able to contain the boss at all. There was only one way. It was my time to shine, to be the hero Emma saw in me. Without the NPC seeing, I snuck out behind him. I threw my sword to the ground. I still took a deep breath before I went ahead and grabbed both his hands on his back. I just had to hold him for a few seconds.  
 
    "Now. HURRY!" I screamed, as he tried to free himself, my feet digging deep into the earth. 
 
    "What are you doing?" Emma asked. 
 
    "Don't worry about me! Shoot him! You can do it!" I told her, already running out of breath, my arms losing their strength. 
 
    The arrow was fired, ripping the air, passing by Kendra who was still on the ground and Jany who was preparing for a second attack. It struck the soldier's crystalline eye. His forces vanished. I ditched him and walked away. He brought his hands to his face, the agonizing screams flooding the place where we were trapped, his HP going down to half. 
 
    "Attack with everything you've got now!" Mimi screamed again, already with a potion of HP in her hand. 
 
    So, we did. I grabbed my sword while Kendra smashed the boss with the bat to the point where he spit out the few rotten teeth he had in his mouth and his saliva leaped to the ground. Then Jany came along and this time was not stopped when she stabbed him in the head with her axe. Finally, me. I didn't waste any time. I set one foot back, let the other one slip forward, and in one almost spinning motion, I chopped off his head. It rolled across the floor and the castle began to fade. 
 
    "Did we make it?" Emma asked, her hands trembling. 
 
    "We did it!" Carly said, raising one hand, having the other on Mimi's back. 
 
    "It wasn't even that hard. Nobody was hurt. We can beat a lot of stronger castles." Kendra said, "But, I know, we can't get cocky. Let's take it easy." She said and smiled. 
 
    The red circle blew up and we were able to get out of there. There was no monster around us. Each of us received 50 experience points, 50 golden coins, plus a sapphire necklace that provided 30 defense points to anyone wearing it. We ended up deciding that Mimi would have it until she recovered completely. Not only me and Carly had levelled up, but also Mimi and Kendra. I ended up placing two points in my HP (+40), two in my attack (+20) and one in my defense (+10). 
 
    "Now what?" Carly asked Jany. 
 
    "We keep walking towards the icy mountains. If we want to level up, that's where we must go. Damien must know what our plan is." 
 
    "Damien?" I asked. 
 
    "The governor. I forgot you didn't know his name. He's probably training too. We have to train twice as much." Jany said, "Come on, let's get out of here." 
 
    We walked through the sandy plain, trying to reach its end. Maybe we could find a city on the way; a place where we could rest. We had earned good money and were willing to use it to buy potions. Mimi had also said she was thinking of buying a two-arrow bow. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XI 
 
    Quickly the clouded sky gave way to an impenetrable darkness. The only light we had was of the dozens of stars that filled the black mantle above us. 
 
    "We've been playing this for hours. Let's take a break." Carly said. 
 
    "She's right. We better stop for a few hours." Kendra added. 
 
    "We'll come back after dinner, then?" Emma asked, "We might as well win one more castle today." 
 
    "You're excited, aren't you? That's good. That's the spirit!" Jany told her and pushed her a little bit which nearly knocked her down. 
 
    "Well, then we all log off and we return at 9:30pm. Is that good for everyone?" 
 
    We all agreed. Jany even explained to me that we could leave the game at any time, except during a battle, but if we weren't in a resting house, by the time we returned, our avatar wouldn't have recovered HP. It was fair. One by one they vanished except for Mimi and Carly. 
 
    "Don't go yet." Mimi said, "You sacrificed yourself for us." She said and walked up to me, swinging her hips. 
 
    "Impossible to be wary of you after that one." Carly added and leaned on me... 
 
    "It was no big deal. I said I'd help you." I answered them. 
 
    "Still, we think you deserve to be rewarded." Carly told me, "Unless you're not interested." 
 
    "It depends on what you have in mind," I said, and before I knew it, Mimi had already thrown the upper part of her clothes to the ground. The medium-sized round tits swinging as she walked away from me. 
 
    "Like this," she answered me and took off her bra, freeing her beautiful tits, her nipples already hard. 
 
    "You two?" 
 
    "Yes," Carly replied, giggling, she too, taking the top off and letting the white nipples, that contrasted with the rest of her skin color, be free, "we talked about it and neither one of us was against it." 
 
    "But I've already..." 
 
    "You were with my sister, I know. Don't worry about it. This is just a game, a very realistic one." She said, getting nearly on her knees but never letting them touch the ground. 
 
    "Yes, it's very realistic," Mimi added and joined her. 
 
    I had no idea what was going on, but I wasn't going to stop it. I knew that anonymity led people to commit madness, to situations that they couldn’t accomplish in real life. But in WFO, her faces were the real ones. Mimi's long blonde hair and Carly's snails. Mimi's breasts were slightly bigger, but Carly made up for it with her huge ass and broad hips. They pulled my pants down to my knees, giggling as they looked at each other. First, they kissed, their lips splashing between them. Only then, Carly grabbed my already hard dick and placed the tip in her mouth. She licked it softly, at the same time as Mimi twisted her tongue in my balls. I took a deep breath before I tilted my head back. 
 
    We were in the middle of nowhere. There were no monsters and no other players. Hairballs rolled across the ground along with the swirling wind. I'd rather do that somewhere else, of course. Somewhere where I could lay them down and handle them myself. I wanted to see them moaning without having to worry about getting caught.  
 
    Yeah, because I had never been a risk-taker. Much less in a game that it would only take a single person that I knew to catch me there and that would be something hard to explain. Or maybe the person would tell me that it was nothing special, that she had done it too when I’d rather not know about it. 
 
    Carly slowly licked the tip one last time before her moist lips slid down the length. She was sucking my dick, but I was the one who almost choked. Oh, fuck. She was good, very good. She was younger than her sister, but better at the blowjob art. She was sucking like it was her last day on earth. Her cheeks were stuffed with saliva that eventually flowed down her lips, chin, until it fell on her breasts and slipped through her body. Mimi had put my right ball in her mouth and was sucking it slowly as her blue eyes stared at me. She still winked at me at the same time her friend was gagging. 
 
    I had my left hand behind Carly's head, pushing her deeper, until she finally had everything in her juicy little mouth. 
 
    "I want it too!" Mimi said, now just massaging my balls. 
 
    Carly's lips went all the way back, and, grasping my dick by the base, she guided it straight to her friend's mouth. Mimi was a first-rate exhibitionist. She liked to know that I was looking at her and she liked to show that she knew what she was doing. She kept her blue eyes on me as she jerked me off with both hands while sucking the head. The show didn't stop there. Carly lowered her shorts, scrolling her own body with her hands, until she reached her pussy and showed me how wet she was. The pink and moist color stood out over her brownish skin. She rubbed her fingers on her clitoris, moaning louder, non-stop, not even afraid to get caught.  
 
    "Don't stop." I ordered it. 
 
    "I wasn't thinking of doing it." She answered me. 
 
    Neither of them stopped. I watched one and then the other, while both eyes were on me. I couldn't take it anymore. 
 
    "Let's move on." I told them. 
 
    "It's too early for that. We're going to leave it at this today. Maybe next time." Carly answered me, without even taking a break. She was still fingering herself. I could hear the exact moment when her fingers penetrated the body from so wet that she was. It was like someone had just jumped into a puddle. 
 
    As soon as Mimi deep-throated me, I lost all my control. I blasted into her mouth. It was so much cum that she had to open her mouth and spit some on the floor, just before swallowing and licking the little residue on her lips. 
 
    "That was worth it." She said, "You were a good addition to the squad. We've been looking for someone like you for a while... someone more... manly." 
 
    "I'm glad I can satisfy you," I replied, my eyes still on Carly who hadn't stopped at all. 
 
    "I'm about to cum. Fuck." She screamed, just before a liquid leaked out of her pussy and watered the floor, "I'm so relieved." 
 
    Damn. She was a squirter. The game kept surprising me. There was nothing there that wasn't realistic or that couldn't happen. Two days playing and I had already fucked twice and had been sucked three times. That was practically the number of times I had gotten laid in the past three months. 
 
    "Well, that was fun, but my eyes are already stinging. I'm going to sleep. Have fun," Mimi said, "There's still a lot I want to know about you, boy." she added before her body disappeared. 
 
    Carly was still getting dressed and asked me not to leave. 
 
    "My sister asked you to not tell me what happened between you, didn't she?"  
 
    "Yes, she did. Did she tell you?" 
 
    "Not really, but I know her. I can see how she acts when she's interested in someone." 
 
    "Yeah, you're half-sisters. For how long have you been living together?" I asked her. Truth be told, I had always been a very curious person and I didn't like to be unaware of what surrounded me. 
 
    "A few years. I don't know exactly. It was hard at first, you know? She didn't like me very much, let alone my mother. She thought we wanted to replace her mother, which wasn’t true." 
 
    "I understand," I said, even though I didn't know much about it, "What happened to her mother?" 
 
    "She died of a brain aneurysm. But don't tell her I told you. She never talks about it. Our passion for games has brought us together. Now whenever we can, we play together. None of us like to leave home and head for crowded places." She told me. 
 
    "Yeah, I don't like it much either." 
 
    "Well, I've spoken too much. I better get going." Carly said and vanished before I could ask her to stay. 
 
    Oh, shit. No. I’ve got to talk to her once she logs on. If I'm going to risk my life in the game, for them, I need to know who they are in real life. It was something I had gotten used to. After a while of playing with the same people, you end up trusting them. It's natural. Before leaving the game, I said status and waited for the table to show up. 
 
      
 
    Status 
 
    Level: 3 
 
    Name: NoFunWarrior 
 
    Weapon: Normal Silver Sword 
 
    HP: 120/140 
 
    Magic: 6 
 
    Attack: 95 
 
    Defense: 30 
 
    Special attack: None 
 
    Experience points to the next level; 10/300 
 
    Money; 70 golden coins 
 
      
 
    I left the game. My phone was buzzing. I'd just gotten a message. When I picked it up, I noticed it was my ex who I hadn't talked to in a couple of weeks. I still wondered if I should open it, but I ended up pressing the button. I had to reread the message twice before pressing the reply button. 
 
    "Hi. I know it's been a while since we last spoke, but I'm back to playing virtual reality games again. I started with Warrior Fantasy Online. I don't know if you've heard of it, it's not very well known, I guess. I thought I should tell you.” 
 
    

 
 
   
  
 


 Chapter XII 
 
    I didn't even know what to answer her. We hadn't spoken in weeks and now she was playing the same game as me? I wondered if she'd seen me surrounded by a bunch of girls. 
 
    It took me a while to reply. I still tried to pick the right words but ended up sending the first thing that came to my mind, 
 
    "Yeah, I do," 
 
    Simple and efficient. I couldn't lie to her. Not only did she know me that well, it would be worse if she were to find me while I was playing. While I waited for her to answer me, I ordered a pizza. I wasn't in the mood for cooking. Or rather, I'd forgotten to go outside and buy something decent to work with. I'd been so absorbed in the game that I'd ignored everything else. And yet, I had no regrets. The game was so much better than real life. And I still had enough money to last for a while, at least until I saw if I could climb the ladder and earn enough good items to sell them for real money. She answered me after a while. 
 
    "I'm level two. I haven't found a team yet, but what I've learned from you in other games is enough to survive. I still find it odd that monsters are squirrels and spiders, but that's it. It's just a game," 
 
    I was going to answer her, but someone rang the bell. My pizza had arrived. I went back to my room and started eating while browsing for information about the game. There wasn't much. From what I found out, there was a forum about the game but there were almost no posts at all. There was someone complaining that he had gone back to level 1 and had lost everything, but no one had answered him. All the secret mysticism surrounding the game made me even more curious. What was beyond level 5, level 10? What was the limit? Would the number of castles conquered be of any importance in the future? Damn it.  
 
    I had to get back in the game. I ended up not answering my ex. I finished the pizza. Then, I put on the virtual reality glasses and the helmet that connected to my brain and transmitted all the sensations. Inside, it had several wires and different colors that blinked with every move I made. It was regarded as one of the greatest inventions of the century. 
 
    When I got back to the game, I was still in the same place. There was nothing around me except for a few gray sticks on the floor. It was night but the stars were shining bright enough to light up the whole way. They worked pretty much like lamps in a dark room. 
 
    Level 3, I thought to myself. I had to level up as fast as I could. Not only to get stronger castles, but also to be able to protect the girls. I couldn't let anyone get hurt again. I went back to where there was the nest of level 3 hexagonal monsters. If I could catch a few loners, I'd get to level 4 before the girls even got back. According to the time, I still had forty minutes. There were 35,000 people online. I had my HP at 100%.  
 
    I ran to the lowlands where the monsters were wandering around, bumping into each other, never leaving that area. They were condemned to stay there, waiting for someone to stop and end their suffering. It was a sad life, but that was how games were. You couldn't feel sorry for the monsters. You had to finish them off and win the XP. One of them, also with the orange body, had moved away from the rest of the group and was leaping towards the edges of the space where they were contained. It was the ideal prey. I drew close, my legs bent, my sword held upright, and without him even noticing me, I plunged my weapon in his body. I even made sure that the metal tip popped out on the other side of his body. The goo dropped on the weapon, wrapping it, trying to pull it into the body but I expected it to do so. I grasped the handle with both hands. I removed it from the beast's body and, as her body tried to heal once more, I took two steps back, lifted the sword and stabbed it in its head. The body crumbled in seconds. But not before a little bit of the goo-goo jumped on top of what was left of Mimi's mantle and began to spread. Damn it. I didn't have any luck at all. How did something so imperceptible grow so fast? I ended up having to cut the fabric that had already been consumed. I couldn't forget to compensate Matilda. The images of what had happened to me, her and Carly had not yet left my head. I had had a threesome with them. That had really happened. It wasn't just a dream, and it probably wouldn't be a one-time thing. Finally, my life was getting better.  
 
    I continued my quest to level up. I killed three more beasts. I had already acquired 160 experience points. That was half of what I needed, and I still had fifteen minutes to finish what I had gone there to do. But I was so distracted with myself that I didn't even notice that six beasts had surrounded me. As Kendra had explained to me, the game's AI was constantly learning. The monsters had cornered me and the little black eyes behind the goo appeared to be reddish now. If I didn't know it was just a game, I'd say they were angry that I'd been killing their species. I had nowhere to run; I hung my sword by my chest, at times swinging it forward, trying to drive them away but they had no fear of me. They were getting closer. I'd have to fight my way out of there. One of them jumped at me and my arm acted on its own, lifting itself up, the sword slicing the monster in half. Great, were it not for lowering my defenses and leaving me totally at the mercy of the rest of the beasts. Two of them jumped on me and I trailed them through the air, aware that I didn't have time to turn around and stop them. I just had time to think that I shouldn't have gone there alone before closing my eyes, hoping I would wake up in the same place as before, back to the infamous level 1. But nothing happened. I slid my hands across my body. I was still there, alive. When I opened my eyes, I saw Kendra driving the monsters away, striking them with her bat and kicking them, her brown boot almost being swallowed. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XIII 
 
    "Are you planning on helping me?" She said, laughing, "I don't think you're the only one who's going to level up," 
 
    "Let's do this, then," I answered her. 
 
    There were still five beasts to deal with, even if three of them were already half alive. My fear wasn't even the beasts who were there, but the dozens that could come to their rescue. We had to hurry. Kendra and I worked well together. She'd strike the beasts and I'd slice them in half while they were still in the air. We defeated the five in less than 10 minutes and Kendra threw herself at me. We'd both levelled up. She hugged me tight. She had a soft, spring scent, which scattered around us despite the cold.  
 
    I tried to control myself, but it was impossible. I was hard enough for my dick to rub against her leg. I still pretended nothing was going on, but she figured it out. Kendra smiled timidly and looked me in the eye. 
 
    "Is that what I think it is?" 
 
    "I'm not sure what you're thinking, but I guess so," I told her and tried to get away from her, but she pulled me closer to her. 
 
    "I like the sensation. I also like to know that I can leave you like this." 
 
    "Do you like it?" I asked her. Damn it. All the girls over there were cheeky and they didn't waste any time. Exactly how I liked them. Unfortunately, in real life it was rare for them to make a move. 
 
    "I love it. It increases my ego, you know?" She said and laughed, "I hope I'm not making you uncomfortable," 
 
    "No, of course not," I answered her and placed my hand on her back. 
 
    She didn't walk away, and she didn't snatch it from there. Time was ticking. In less than 20 minutes, the rest of the girls would arrive. If we were going to do something, it would have to be at that moment.  
 
    Her hand wandered all the way through my body and into my boxers. She grasped my dick and started swinging her hand until I was totally hard and gasping for breath. 
 
    "We better go somewhere else, don't you think?" I told her, looking at the beasts a few feet away from us. 
 
    She laughed before answering me, "Yes, no doubt,"  
 
    We left that place and, as before, now for different reasons, we hide behind a slope. She hadn't taken her hand out of my boxers yet. The feeling of having her hand around my hard dick was good. It was comfortable and warm. Come to think of it, she was the only person in the group I hadn't been with before. And I also didn't think any of them cared that I was with the others. Maybe, with a little bit of a skill, I could be with them all at once. That would be a one of a kind party. A one-time thing. 
 
    "I wish we had more time," Kendra told me. 
 
    "So do I. It's the first time I've seen you be... more sensitive." 
 
    "I'm not much like that, you know? I have my reasons." 
 
    "Will I ever know them?" I asked her, even though it wasn't the right time. 
 
    "Depends on how much you want to know them," 
 
    "I wouldn't ask you if I didn't want to know, would I?" 
 
    "You're right, I'm sorry," she said, "sometimes I forget there's someone beyond the avatars." 
 
    "I understand. It's a deal then. After this, I'll tell you something about my life and you tell me about yours, fair?" 
 
    "Yes!" She said, smiling, "The best thing now is for me to take care of you. We want you well for what's coming, don't we?" 
 
    "A pleased man fights better, right?" I said, with a nasty smile. 
 
    "You know it,” she said and knelt down, "we better not waste time, then," 
 
    "I agree," I told her, and I pulled down my pants. 
 
    My dick almost slammed her in the face. Kendra didn't even use her hands. Her lips went all the way down. Her head was rocking back and forth. I was already breathless, and my body was getting heated. I dropped my sword on the ground and laid my hands on the back of her head, shoving her towards me. Saliva dripped down the corners of her mouth, soiling her chin and the area between her upper lip and nose. She was loving it. Her eyes glowed as the night rolled in. Her lips receded and she licked the tip of my dick, twirling around it, before deep throating me. Damn it. She was great. They all were.  
 
    "We don't have much time. Put it inside me," she said, blubbering, panting, standing up and bending before me. 
 
    She lowered her pants and panties, already with wetness strings attached to it. She had a prominent clitoris, totally moist, even sticky. My dick went in and she moaned with every inch of it. I couldn't even put the last two because she was that tight and my girth filled her measurements. 
 
    "I missed this," she said to me, "I've never been with someone this big, you know?" 
 
    "You better get ready then," I warned her before I started swinging my pelvis.  
 
    Each thrust delivered harder. She stretched out her hands and laid them on a rock, tilting her tasty ass even further up. I didn't stop, neither could I. It felt too good. She moaned louder, throwing her head back and asking me to pound her even harder. I grasped her hair, wrapped it in my hand, and fucked her like that; pulling her hair, sometimes slapping her ass until it turned red, bearing my hand's stamp. 
 
    My dick was already coated with her fluids when she asked me to shove it up her ass. I even asked her if she was sure and she looked at me and smiled. Well, I couldn't let her down. She lifted her ass and I used my own saliva as a lubricant, spitting in the hole and spreading it. I slipped in slowly, inserting one inch at a time; her shrieks of pain and pleasure mingling with each other. I looked around just to confirm that there was no one around us and kept going. I fucked her hard, clutching her hips, always with her hair trapped in my hand.  
 
    "This feels so good!" she yelled, "don't stop. I'm about to cum," 
 
    I didn't stop. I could already feel her butt clenching, squeezing my dick as the moans increased. The splattering of our bodies crashing into each other also rose. Her fluids flowed down her leg and the hole in her ass was already covered in white, both from her saliva and from her own pussy fluids.  
 
    In a few seconds, her entire body wriggled. She looked at me, her eyes rolled over, her arms trembling as if they'd been struck by an electric lightning bolt, and her lips half-open, unleashing a pleasant moan. And yet I didn't stop. I, too, was almost done. It didn't take long to feel my stomach squeezing, my forces fading, as I shot all my thick white liquid inside her butt. She moaned, thanking me for that moment, saying that she had never had so much pleasure. It wasn't just her ego that was at its peak. I felt good there; with them by my side. Not just for the sex, obviously, but for having people I was comfortable with. She even asked me to leave my dick a few seconds inside her. 
 
    "I like the feeling, you know?" She said to me, "It was just me that was missing, right?" 
 
    "What?" I asked. 
 
    "Of all the girls. You didn't really think we wouldn’t talk about it, did you? They complimented you, I had to try it,"  
 
    "I... Oh... That's good, right?"  
 
    "Yes," she answered and laughed, holding my dick and slowly pulling it out of her ass, "Fuck. Thank you. Thank you. I hope you know I don't mind you being with the rest of them. We're not jealous.” 
 
    "Yes, of course," I started by answering, but I stopped halfway through. She'd taken my dick out and now all that was left was the liquid that covered her ass entrance and was sliding down, dirtying her entire skin along the way, "I'll...watch out," I told her, still with my eyes on the liquid. 
 
    "Cute, isn't it? Now just give me a few seconds to go clean up. I didn't forget I told you I would tell you something about me." 
 
    "And I'll tell you something about me. I'll wait," I told her. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XIV 
 
    Her avatar disappeared. I was alone again on that arid desert plain where I couldn't see a soul. I even stirred my dick to make sure that all the drops fell to the ground and pushed up my boxers and pants again. Kendra came back soon after, with her body already clothed, and a smile in the corner of her mouth that was unusual. 
 
    "Well, let's do this. Give me a few seconds to get ready. I'm not used to talking about myself, not at all. I can start by saying that I'm 22 years old and I'm studying to become a physical education teacher," she said. 
 
    "I wish I'd had a teacher so... skilled," I said, smirking. 
 
    "Funny, but, anyway, before I regret this... My parents split up when I was five, and I've been living with my dad ever since. My mom... she had serious problems. I haven't spoken to her in years. But, okay, now you," she said, fast, like she was ripping a Band-Aid off her skin. 
 
    "That sucks. Would you like to talk with her? To know how she is?" I asked her, "Well, about me? There's not much to say, to be honest. I always lived with my parents until they kicked me out of the house at 19, after I told them I wanted to get out of college. Fortunately, I had a savings account that I received at 18 and managed to stay afloat while looking for a job. Now, years later, I feel like my life hasn't moved on. I live alone in a small house. I got fired just under a week ago. I haven't told anyone about this yet," 
 
    "I thought you were on a vacation," she told me, ignoring what I'd asked her. 
 
    "I lied. I didn't want you to think I was useless, you know? I don't know, sometimes I think I wish everything had been different," 
 
    "Come on, James, life doesn't always go the way you want it to, does it? It doesn't mean we can't fight until we reach our goal. I hope you know you're not alone now." 
 
    I kissed her before thanking her. Telling her about it relieved me a whole lot more than I thought it would. It was something I needed to release and now I could finally take a deep breath. 
 
    Everything was fine until a mind-blowing pain climbed up my leg and spread to the rest of my body. It didn't take me long to feel dizzy, cold and sick.  
 
    "Shit," Kendra screamed before kicking a scorpion whose sharp tail was pierced into my left leg, "The poison must be spreading," 
 
    "And....now?" I asked her, losing my breath and sitting on the floor. 
 
    "We have to get out of here. I don't have any anti-virus potions. I think only Mimi has one of those. I'll text her in the game. Most likely she'll get the notification." 
 
    "What if she doesn't see it?" I asked her, as she was carrying me across the open field underneath the stars that lit the path like torches. 
 
    "We better not think about it now," Kendra answered me. For the first time since I'd met her, I sensed a certain fear in her voice. She was worried, and that couldn't be a good thing. 
 
    As soon as we got to where we were supposed to be, she laid me on the floor and placed her hand over my forehead. She told me I was burning up and that I should close my eyes. Damn this game' realism. I really felt my body decaying, my limbs losing their strength. I couldn't even close my hand. Even my chest hurt when I breathed. And then the HP dropped. Every minute that passed without being helped; I would lose 10HP. I couldn't believe it. After having fled the city and conquered our first castle, I was going to die there, in the middle of nowhere, only with Kendra by my side and all because I wanted to level up alone to help them? How ironic. She told me that she'd already sent several messages to Mimi and that she was waiting for an answer. I had no more than 10 to 15 minutes available before my HP reached zero. My heart was beating too fast for my breath to keep up. I could barely keep my eyes open. The only good thing about all that was that at least we were in a place where we didn't need to worry about other players or monsters. After all, not even levelling up was a good thing if I ended up dying, wasting the time I had spent doing it.  
 
    "She answered! She said two minutes and she will be here. It's going to be okay," Kendra said, smiling at me. She leaned over and kissed my lips, "For good luck," 
 
    Her moist lips wet mine and the fresh breath woke me up a little. I probably still looked like a zombie in her eyes but at least my eyes were now wide-open.  I wasn't aware of the time and Mimi seemed to be taking longer than she was supposed to. My HP was already at 40. Damn it. I said status and the table slowly appeared but this time with static lines crossing it and preventing me from seeing the attack and defense power. The poison had already spread to the controls embedded in the game itself. I left the menu without even using my extra points. If I ended up dying there, they wouldn't be of any use, so it seemed a little useless to me. 
 
    "She should be here any minute. Hang in there." Kendra told me. 
 
    "It's not like I can do anything to last longer..." I told her, and as soon as I finished, I spit blood on the cloak that was warming me up. 
 
    "You can use one of the HP bottles. You will get two extra minutes," 
 
    "No, I can't. Take this," I said, and I handed her the potion, "You're going to need this more than I do," 
 
    "Shut the fuck up. You're not going to die here. You've only been in our group one day, but you've helped us a lot. You may not understand, but your presence gives all of us strength. Especially Emma, or do you think she'd have the courage to leave town if it wasn't for you? She's putting her hopes in you. Don't think you'll let her down," Kendra told me and punched the ground. 
 
    "I... Oh, I'm sorry. I didn't know I was that valuable," I answered her and tried to wink but I'm pretty sure I just looked like a troglodyte when I did. 
 
    "You're an idiot. Don't talk. Mimi's coming and you'll be fine in no time," she said and laughed. In doing so, a dimple arose on her right cheek.  
 
    I wanted her to kiss me again, but she didn't. Mimi showed up a minute later. I already had my life at the dark orange bar, and she hurriedly put a brown bottle in my mouth. The bitter liquid descended my throat and in a few seconds my strength was restored. It was as if nothing had happened. I was as good as new. I even got up and pretended to run in the same place just to show them I was okay. 
 
    "How the hell did you get stung by a scorpion, may I ask?" Mimi asked me, looking serious, her eyes half closed and the lines separating her cheeks from her nose accentuated. 
 
    "I was trying to level up by myself..." I was answering her, but I couldn't even finish before she interrupted me. 
 
    "What if you died? What would you do? What would we do? We're a team. And you, Kendra, didn't you stop him?" 
 
    "I wasn't even here. When I arrived and heard him battling, I ran over and helped as much as I could. Mimi, he just wanted to level up to help us." 
 
    "We can't afford to take a chance like that. These aren't the other games where you can save and if you die, you'll go back to the same place," she said, squeezing her fist, "I just...We've already lost several colleagues. I don't want to lose another one," 
 
    "Do you think if I go back to level one, I'm just going to quit?" I asked her, as I got up, "No way. I promised I'd help you, and I plan to. Whether at level 4 or level 1." 
 
    "You're not the first one to tell us that, you know? Most don't play anymore, and the others have moved on." 
 
    "I don't like to be compared to others. Either you believe me, or you don't," I told her, grabbing my sword from the ground, "The other girls should be here any minute now, right?" 
 
    "Yes, a few more minutes and they should arrive," Kendra replied, "Isn't it better to find a city where you can rest and get your HP back? At least before we face another castle," 
 
    "No. I can handle it. Besides, I trust you," I told her, "I will just drink a 20hp potion and it is like I'm as good as new," I added. 
 
    I drank the last potion I had. My HP went up to 40 and stayed there. I had to handle whatever was coming at us with only 40 life. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XV 
 
    The rest of the girls showed up around the agreed time. Only Emma arrived ten minutes later, saying that she had forgotten to wash her clothes and had to run to the laundry downstairs. From what I could tell, she lived in one of those student-only buildings. Everyone asked me if I was okay and what had happened. I ended up having to explain and emphasize that there was no problem and that we would be able to knock down one more castle before needing to heal. 
 
    "Are you sure?" Jany asked me. 
 
    "Yes, of course. We just have to work as a team," I told them and smiled, "Come on, don't make those faces. Just a few hours ago you were talking about how easy it had been," 
 
    "It was, but what if we're unlucky?" Emma asked me, "I... I don't want you to go back to level one, you know?" 
 
    "I know and I'm not going, okay?" I answered her and pulled her into it. Her hip touched mine and she snuggled up against my chest.  
 
    "Well, everyone has at least two bottles of 20HP, right? Except for him who's already used both of them. Save them because it might come in handy," Jany said, "Let's get going. If I remember correctly, there's a small town raised by players around here," she said. 
 
    "Can players create cities too?" I asked her. 
 
    "Yes, if they're level 8 or above. All they need is enough money to construct buildings. The more the city grows, the more appealing it becomes and the more players it attracts. Especially if it has a market and a rest home," 
 
    "I see. Haven't you ever thought about creating yours? One day?" 
 
    "Yes... It's my dream. A peaceful city, without fighting, where everyone is welcome," Emma replied. 
 
    "Predictable," Jany replied, "Owning a town takes work. It's not something that catches my eye," 
 
    "I'd love to! I love the strategy part behind it. I'd make sure everything was in the right place," Mimi replied, rubbing her hands and smiling, "But I still have 5 levels ahead of me. Let's hurry up. Now I'm excited," 
 
    "You shouldn't put those ideas in their heads, you know?" Carly pointed out to me, when the rest of them had moved away, "It's not that we can't get there, but, you know, we can also may not get out of this cesspool," 
 
    "They deserve something they can believe in; don't you think?" I asked her. 
 
    She didn't answer me.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XVI 
 
    We kept walking across the arid desert. It was pitch-black. I couldn't even see their legs.  Minutes went by and nothing happened until minor buzzing arose, rising up until they resembled steps, each time closer to us. 
 
    "You're listening to this, right?" I asked them. 
 
    "Yeah, get ready." Jany said and grasped her ax firmly, "Well, it would be nice to have a fire wizard on our team. Then we could see what we were dealing with." 
 
    "Let's go over there. A high spot will give us an advantage." Mimi said and pointed to a slope, a few meters from us, three times the size of Jany. 
 
    "She's right. We have to run for it," Carly said, also with the spear next to her body, such as a barrier between her and whatever was coming. 
 
    We rushed to the slope. There was almost no room for everyone on it and we were forced to lean on each other. 
 
    "At least it's not sunny," Kendra said. 
 
    "That's nice..." Jany said sarcastically, "Can you see anything?" 
 
    "No..." Emma answered, clinging to my arm even tighter. I could feel her fingernails poking into my skin. 
 
    "They're close. Be silent." Mimi ordered. 
 
    We all shut up. Booted men, a few yards from us, walking in circles, searching for us. One of them kicked a stone and, in the silence of the night, we only heard it bounce off along with the gnashing of their teeth. Even far away their bar floor smell at the end of a night reached us. The smell of vomit, piss, dirt, all mixed up. They didn't seem to care about their own smell, but for us it was agonizing. I had to cover Emma's mouth before she threw up and handed over our position. 
 
    "Where the hell are they?" One of the men asked, "I'm sure I heard some kids talking." 
 
    He had a hoarse voice, like he'd spent a lifetime between alcohol and cigarettes. It was strong enough for Emma to cling even tighter to me. Her breasts flattened against my chest and her hot breath warmed my neck. 
 
    "I don't know, I don't know. Did they get out of the game?" A younger boy asked. I couldn't see him, but I could hear the sword he dragged across the floor. 
 
    "We would have heard or noticed something; I think. Why the hell did the boss tell us to play this game?" The older man asked the other, "This is a young man's thing. I don't understand any of this," 
 
    "The boss heard that it's possible to make good money from this," the younger boy replied, "I'll tell you how to play and then you kill the players. It's easy. You'll get used to it," he added.  
 
    Unlike the other man, he had a soft, even eloquent voice. The kind of voice that can persuade someone to do things they had never thought they'd do before. 
 
    "At least I can't be arrested here, can I? These new inventions have their advantages," the man said, "why do we do this at night instead of during the day? I don't see anything ahead of me. Fuck." 
 
    "It's too risky in the morning. There are more groups. If we get caught, we have to start all over again,” the young man said, "do you think the boss would like that?" 
 
    "No. I don't want to lose another finger. Somebody must be around here. We can't come back empty-handed," he said. 
 
    It was getting harder and tougher to keep quiet. The temperature was dropping; our knees were shaking, and we were clenching our fists to withstand the temptation to grit our teeth. We could've just left the game, but not only did we want to know who they were, but we were also afraid of leaving someone behind. Jany had told me it was impossible to leave the game in the middle of a battle. We stayed unscathed, hoping they'd give up after all. But that didn't happen. They kept looking for us. We waited for minutes that felt like hours, on that hill, hoping they'd leave. Most likely we could even defeat them, but we couldn't afford to risk it. We didn't know their level and, above all, wanted to avoid losing HP in unnecessary battles. And battles with other players didn't even give XP.  
 
    Emma couldn't hold it together and coughed. They were already going back, but they still heard it. They came back quickly. 
 
    "We know you're there," the older one said, "I'll get you, here I come,"  
 
    "Have no mercy. They may have decent items," the youngest said. 
 
    We couldn't even see their faces. The night covered everything. We were out of options. They already knew where we were, and they were moving closer.  
 
    "We must fight," Jany whispered. 
 
    "How do we do that if we can't even see them?" I asked. 
 
    "I always forget that there are rules of the game that you don't know yet. If we decide to fight, this terrain turns into an arena and lights come up to enlighten the whole place. It'll be like daylight. Now we just have to hope they're weak." 
 
    "I doubt that. They're too confident," Mimi replied. 
 
    "We better get down the slope and get ready," Carly said, "We haven't had a fight against other players in a while. Be careful," 
 
    "Wait, hold on. Emma and I better stay here. By the time they see the arrows it'll be too late," Mimi said, "All you have to do is distract them." 
 
    All it took was us to go down the slope and take about five steps to the right for the place around us to be illuminated. The men's shadows faded, and we finally got to see what they looked like. Not too different from the idea I'd formulated of them. A level 5 young man, with glasses, scrawny, with a black robe and a steel sword and an older man, already bald, with tattoos on his muscular arms and a hammer in his hand. Unlike the boy, he was only level 4.  
 
    "He must already have magic. We better keep some distance from him," Jany said. 
 
    "We attack the other first, is that it?" Carly asked, with the spear already horizontally. 
 
    "It's the best. We don't need to attack him straight ahead. Just distract them enough for the girls to shoot them. He should be able to maneuver that hammer with ease. We can't afford to be hit," she added. 
 
    "James, you better stay behind on this one," Kendra told me, "Better safe than sorry," 
 
    "No way. I can handle it, don't worry. Now let's go," 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XVII 
 
    A light circle surrounded us, almost shoving us into each other. The men were less than 20 meters away from us. The boy with glasses remained serene while the older one laughed, saliva dripping through the holes he had between his yellow teeth. Despite the cold, he didn't even have a sweater. He had a hairy chest and a scar from the nipple to the navel. Who the hell would include a scar on their avatar? Either he had one in real life and wanted to stick to it, or it was his way of showing that he wasn't there for fun. 
 
    "Let's do this. I want all your items and maybe I'll let you survive," he said. The level five boy tweaked his glasses. 
 
    "We're not giving you anything!" Carly screamed. 
 
    "What did you say, you little brat?" The man shouted, lifting the hammer above his head and dropping it. As soon as it hit the ground, all the soil around us trembled as if an earthquake had raced through the place, "you'll be the first to be eliminated," he added. 
 
    I stood in front of her. I wasn't going to let anyone touch her. Not her or any of the girls. The youngest boy continued without smiling or even moving.  
 
    "Let's go," Jany said and we started running towards the man. 
 
    He looked surprised; he closed his mouth and lifted the hammer once more. We didn't stop. He wavered his hand and tried to hit Kendra, who was the first person to reach him. She used the spear as a shield, but the man was too strong. She was tossed to the ground and dropped the spear mid-air. She lost 20HP. 
 
    "Damn it. Will you girls help or not?" Jany yelled at Emma and Mimi. They had their arches ready but hadn't fired yet. 
 
    "Do you think some arrows will stop me?" The man said and laughed, attempting to hit someone else with the hammer. 
 
    It was impossible for us to get close to him like that. Kendra stood up with a sore hand and holding the spear with her left hand. His laughter lingered in our heads and replayed like an endless echo. Jany made her move single-handedly. The man swung the hammer straight to her face, but she strayed at the last second and slammed him with her shoulder. And even though she did, the man merely took a step back. He spat on the floor and laughed in her face. He punched her in the face and when he was about to hit her with the hammer, I blocked him. Although I used my sword to stop the hammer, I was aware that I was not going to last long in that position. Not only was he stronger than me, but the sword was about to break. As soon as Carly dragged Jany out of there, I backed off and the hammer hit the ground where my feet once stood and opened a crater. I took a breath of relief before bending my legs and getting ready for another one of his raids. He had not yet moved when two arrows broke through the gray sky free-falling toward him. He looked them in the eye, with no fear, not even trying to sway. 
 
    "Do your thing," he said. 
 
    The other boy raised his hand and snapped his fingers. A windstorm arose out of nowhere and simply diverted the arrows of course, throwing them out of the circle where we were. Damn it. We knew he could have some magic, but not that he could handle it that well. We couldn't see his status except from his level. We were in the dark, not knowing his true potential. The older man laughed again. This time he even drooled and then pulled his saliva back into his mouth. It was disgusting. Me and the girls retreated to the edge of the circle. Jany warned me that if we got out of there, the battle would be over and we would have been defeated, having to give them half of our items and money. It wasn't the best solution. However, if we faced them, we could risk going back to level one. 
 
    We didn't know what to do. Although we had already faced several monsters, we had never fought against people. At least I had never done it before. On top of that, it was against someone who had magic. The arrows didn't work, and it was hard to get close to him.  
 
    "Do the girls need a lot of time to finish whispering?" The older man asked, a trail of saliva winding through his chest hair. It was a yellowish viscous liquid. 
 
    "Let's go for a second round," Jany said to him, "Let's not give up," 
 
    "She's right. We can do it," I said, increasing morale, "don't forget, as long as we're together, there's nothing we can't do," 
 
    "You're right. Let's do this. All the way to the end," Carly said and looked at me, her curly hair being blown off by the wind. 
 
    Emma and Mimi went down the slope and stood behind us, already with their arrows ready to be fired. They were both frustrated at not being able to help on the front line but there was no other way. They didn't know how to fight with swords, spears, or any other weapon. They only had the bow with them, and it was worthless in that battle. At least as long as the boy who had magic could use it. Damn it. And that was when an idea came to my mind. That was it! He had a limit on how much he could use that magic. Even if he had set all the points in his magic, he couldn't use it forever. All we had to do was waste it. I should have thought about that a lot sooner. Mimi probably didn't do it because she was so angry. Her teeth were still grinding, and her fingers were shaking on the tip of the arrow that she was holding with two fingers. 
 
    "Fire as many arrows as you can. Block their eyesight," I said, "As fast as you can, go." 
 
    "So, he can divert them or split them in half?" Emma asked me, "We have no magic, James..." 
 
    "Wait, I'm getting his idea. You want to waste his magic, don't you?" 
 
    I smiled. They both knew it right away. Now that we had a plan, everything would get easier. Me and the other girls just had to attack the biggest guy and overwhelm him to the point where he couldn't even protect the other. I didn't think they were even friends. We rushed to him and surrounded him once more, this time maintaining a considerable distance. The youngest boy was a few feet away from us, his eyes on the archers. It was like he knew what was about to happen. But it was too late to stop it. There was no other choice. 
 
    "Now," I screamed. 
 
    Arrows, in groups of two, covered the sky, all towards the boy. The older man also realized what was going to happen and tried to go and help him. However, we stopped him. Carly stretched out her spear and tore part of his pants fabric. He tried to respond by swinging his hammer, trying to hit her but Jany and I used our weapons as a shield. While we were blocking his attack, Kendra popped up on the side and slammed him with the bat right in the face. The man was tossed back and one of the yellow front teeth bounced to the ground. Blood flowed out of his mouth. When I looked away, the boy with the glasses was already on his knees. He was still deflecting the arrows but was losing his energy and at least three arrows had already scraped off his body; two on his right shoulder and one on his left knee. 
 
    "Don't stop," I said to them, "Let's show them what happens when they mess with us," 
 
    "Don't you think we should let them go?" Emma asked me. 
 
    "No. Players like that don't give up. They only play it to steal other players. Let's send them back to level one. We're doing everyone a favor," 
 
    "He's right," Jany said, "Let's get this over with," 
 
    "LET'S GO!" Mimi screamed, drawing everyone's attention, "I'm sorry, I got carried away," 
 
    They fired two more arrows. The boy struggled to stand up and stretched his left arm. Wind swirls sprang from his hand, dragging us all the way back, each time stronger, until they had grown, and he had a mini tornado sticking out of his hand. 
 
    "What the hell is this?" I said, "He's only level five. Is he supposed to have that much power?" I added, feeling my feet slipping away from the ground. 
 
    We were all thrown into the air, striking the girls and the arches and landing on them. When we looked ahead, the boy was dragging the older man off the battlefield. He had a red necklace inside his clothes, which now shone brightly. It had to be the item that gave him all that power. The battle had a rather anticlimactic end. They got away. Half of their money, which wasn't much, was divided among all of us, and we still got the sword he never used and the older man's hammer. 
 
    "Well, this is for you," Kendra told me. 
 
    "Yes, you're the only one who knows how to use a sword properly," Mimi said to me, "It was a good idea to burn out his magic. For them to run away it was because he no longer had any," 
 
    "I'm beginning to think that spending those 200 gold coins on a sword was a waste," I said and laughed, raising my new sword. I gained 20 points of attack by equipping myself with it. 
 
    "You couldn't have known this would happen, could you?" Carly asked me. 
 
    Jany had approached her and was asking her if everything was all right with her but Carly seemed to be moving away from her.  
 
    "Yeah, you're right," I said to them, "We better get some rest in a town and leave another castle for later," 
 
    "You're right. Let's not risk it," Mimi said, "Jany, which way?" 
 
    Jany was still looking at Carly, absent-minded, and Mimi had to repeat the question, "Yes, yes. To that one, I think," she answered and pointed to the right. 
 
    "You think so?" Mimi answered her, frowning. 
 
    "It's dark. It's hard to be sure, but I think so," she said. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XVIII 
 
    The lights that had lit up the battle had already gone out. We were left to ourselves and to our ability to not get lost. We trusted Jany and headed to the right. We didn't have a map or a compass. We were tired but we had promised each other to play all night. Meanwhile, Kendra drank a potion and recovered the 20HP she'd lost. Until then we hadn't had much trouble. Even with all the danger at the last battle, none of us had been seriously injured. But if we had had so much trouble winning just a single level 5, it meant that what was ahead of us was a lot worse. We had to tread carefully.  
 
    For the rest of the trip, we didn't bump into anyone. Not even monsters. They all seemed to have disappeared. It was about 3 a.m., already after several breaks to go to the bathroom and even to eat some snacks, when the sun, in the game, started to rise. Fortunately, Jany had been right and we were on the correct path to the mountains. We could already see, from afar, what resembled a scarce city wall. Unlike the city from which we had come, part of the wall was destroyed and what was left were only a few stones placed on top of others.  
 
    "Is this the town you were telling us about?" I asked Jany. 
 
    "Yeah, but it wasn't like that back then. They seem to have been attacked. We better be careful," she answered me. 
 
    We all raised our weapons. The closer we got, the more any noise was a reason to widen our eyes and stop for a brief moment. Still, we didn't see anything suspicious. Just the wind stirring up some gray sticks or the bare bushes.  
 
    When we reached the wall, we realized that there was a soldier hiding behind a cairn. A level-three boy, holding a spear, prepared to push us away with it. His hands trembled every time he straightened the spear, trying to hit someone with it, despite the fact that we were still meters away from him. 
 
    "You're not coming in here!" He said. He had a wobbly, whimpering voice. 
 
    "We're not bad. I was here a little over a week ago. What happened?" 
 
    "The Raiders... attacked us." He said, dropping the spear and bursting into tears, "I know this is just a game but what they did here... they killed almost all the friends I had made. They never came back into the game after that." 
 
    "How about you? Why did you stay?" 
 
    "I made a promise. I said I wouldn't leave this town unless they threw me back to level one." 
 
    "Did they kill everyone?" Mimi asked, "We want to know if the market and the rest home are still active," 
 
    "Mimi! Don't be so insensitive," Emma said to him and elbowed her in the arm, "Don't listen to her. Are you here alone?" 
 
    "No. There are more people here," he began to answer but paused before proceeding, "we still have a market and a rest home, yes. You can enjoy and step into the city. It's not like I'm going to stop you. I haven't seen more than one or two lonely travelers in days. You're a sight for sore eyes," the boy said. He smiled without showing his teeth, except for part of his gum. 
 
    We walked into town. Claiming that it was a town was being nice. It was more like a ghost village. There was almost no one on the street. The market was just two tents shared by two NPC's. In the center of the village was a statue of a warrior shattered in half. The soldier followed us a few yards behind us. The retirement home had six floors, of which the three upstairs were burnt.  
 
    "No one's going to tell me who the Raiders are?" I asked them. 
 
    They were all quiet at first. They swapped glances with each other but apart from some babbling no one said anything.  
 
    "They are..." Mimi started, "You see those two guys we met on the way over here? Now imagine them, but in a larger group, all above level 7 and meaner. That's who the Raiders are. The group that everyone is afraid of." 
 
    "Is Damien afraid of them too? Why have they attacked this town but never yours?" I asked them. 
 
    "Damien made a deal with them. 30% of everything the city makes goes to them and in return they don't attack it." 
 
    "Why didn't you just tell me that? Even if we get the city back, we'll have to deal with them, won't we?" 
 
    "To be honest, we didn't even want to think about it. We thought we could wait to solve that once we conquered the city," Mimi replied, looking at the ground. 
 
    "It's odd that you thought of it, or at least agreed. It's not a good strategy and you know it." 
 
    "At the time I couldn't even see a future ahead of us," she replied, "Do you have any idea what to do now?" 
 
    "Not exactly. Maybe the best thing now is to get a room in the rest home and stay there for an hour or two until we all get our HP back. We need to get to level five as soon as possible. If each of us can access a different magic, we can defeat much stronger castles and people by being smarter and plotting a good strategy," I said. 
 
    "You and Jany are the closest to it. Then there's Kendra, and then there's all of us. Do you have any idea what magic you intend to practice?" 
 
    "Fire, no doubt. I'm even used to it." 
 
    "I want wind then. It's strong and it can take down whoever I want," Jany replied. 
 
    "It's decided then. Unless someone objects... No? So it's done," Mimi said, being the leader and strategist of the group. Despite Jany being the strongest, they all listened to every word and tactic Mimi spat. 
 
    I knew they also saw me as a leader, as someone they would follow. And even though I liked that attention, I had always preferred to be a mere warrior. I had never been a big fan of having to come up with plans and strategies and so on. But there, there, they relied on me and I wasn't going to let them down. And gradually, I was starting to understand each one's personalities and their peculiarities. Emma was the most sensitive and clung to me whenever she was afraid of something or someone, while the opposite could be said of Jany who was fierce and liked to fight, showing no fear of anything. Mimi was the most intelligent in the group and didn't like to fight but wouldn't run away from one either. Carly, on the other hand, was the snail's girl, who fought like a lioness, without ever letting her adversary go and Kendra was the fittest in the group and the one who was always there when it was necessary to hit the enemy in order to buy us some time. Not to mention everyone's tics; like Emma’s scratching her ear every time she was cold or Mimi's tapping her fingers in her pants every time she thought of a plan, among others.  
 
    Nobody objected to the magic we wanted or to going to rest. Normal. We were all devastated, tired of walking and probably hungry.  
 
    "Wait," the soldier boy yelled, just as we were about to enter the rest home. 
 
    We all looked at him and awaited him to come running to us. 
 
    "Excuse me," he said, with his hands on his knees, gasping, "I forgot to tell you. One or two Raiders usually hang around here. They like to make sure the city is like this. They never do anything to me. I think they like to know that I have to live with what they did, you know? But, look, if you hear screams, go to the first floor and ask the lady about the basement. There you'll be safe." 
 
    "Thank you. By the way, what happened to the town owner? If he'd gone back to level one, the city would have disappeared, right?" 
 
    "Correct. He ran away. He told me that he was going to try to resolve this matter, that he was going to find someone who was willing to fight against the Raiders but never came back. That was a week ago. I don't know what happened to him. I didn't even have him on the friend list," the boy said. 
 
    "We know what that is," Emma answered him. 
 
    "Thank you," I told him, "We'll be going. Don't get us wrong, but we really need to get some rest." 
 
    "Yes, of course. I get it. I get it. I'll be here for a few more hours. Sometimes I get Away From the Keyboard but I always come back fast," 
 
    I thanked him again for his help. He turned his back and headed for the wall. I didn't know him, but his attitude was commendable. Even though it was only a game, he had made a promise and didn't seem willing not to keep it. 
 
    "I don't know if he's brave or stupid," Jany said. 
 
    "Why not both? Even a good attitude can be stupid and vice versa," Mimi replied, "but well, we better get going. See if we can still enjoy a few hours of sunshine later and if you two reach level 5 today," she added. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XIX 
 
    We went into the rest home. A woman, similar to the one who was in the starter town but redheaded, was behind the desk. Her face looked the same, though she might be years younger. She asked us how many rooms we were looking for and if we were going to be staying only a day or more. I told her a room was enough and we didn't think we'd be there more than a few hours. She handed me a key and told us to go upstairs to the first floor. In addition, she stated that that room was the suite's room and that it was usually 30 gold coins but she had orders not to charge anyone. We were on a lucky streak. We had survived the two men, got to the city and now we had a place to stay. I just hoped the Raiders wouldn't show up while we were there. We wouldn't have a chance against stronger players and the best thing to do was keep a low-profile. 
 
    The room was very different from the one where I had been with Emma. Not only did it have three times the size, but the floor was dark brown, there was a small dresser next to the couple bed and a closet for three or four people. A still chandelier on the ceiling illuminated the whole room despite having half of the dozens of lights fused. We sat in the middle of the room, in a circle, with the guns behind us.  
 
    "You know what we could do?" Jany asked, having an idea on the tip of her tongue... 
 
    "No way, Jany. I know what you're going to suggest and no," Mimi replied. 
 
    "Alcohol, isn't it?" Carly asked, "You really have to stop with that." 
 
    "One drink or two from time to time doesn't hurt anybody," 
 
    "You know how you get when you drink," Carly told her, restraining the older half-sister. 
 
    "Funny?" Jany answered her. 
 
    "Annoying, very annoying." Carly told her. 
 
    "A glass for each one. That's it. It's not like we have anything much more interesting to do in the next few hours," 
 
    "She's right about that," I told her, "maybe just one glass per person wouldn't hurt too much?" 
 
    "Okay, just because you said it and just one," Carly said, "Jany, you have to promise." 
 
    "Yeah, don't worry. Let's do this. I'll get a bottle and then bring it to the game." 
 
    "Bring glasses for everyone too," Kendra told her, "It's been a while since I drank alcohol," 
 
    "Too long..." Emma said, "You're going to put up with me, right? I get a little... emotional after drinking." 
 
    "Even more?" Mimi asked, still seriously, which made us all laugh. 
 
    "Don't laugh..." Emma said, pouting, "I've always been like this. On the outside it may look very nice but it's not," 
 
    "Why?" Carly asked her. 
 
    "Oh, you know. Sometimes I believe people too much or give them more chances to redeem themselves than they deserve. I'm aware of that," 
 
    "You can't let people take advantage of you, Emma," I told her, "You have to see yourself more like I see you, you know?" 
 
    "And how do you see me, James?" She asked me, leaning against me and looking at me with her big, bright eyes sparkling. 
 
    "Like someone who deserves the best," I answered her and placed my arm around her. Her cheeks turned red. 
 
    "I'll try! I'm glad you're here," she said, "I like..." she started but was interrupted by Jany's return. 
 
    She had six plastic cups in her hand and a bottle of liquor. I had yet to figure out how the whole system of materializing something into the game worked, but I didn't think it was the right time to ask. She filled the glasses, one by one, and put them in front of us. 
 
    "A toast?" She asked, raising her glass. 
 
    "And what are we going to toast to?" Mimi asked her. 
 
    "To everything. That we're still here, that James joined us, that we're almost at level five... Does it really make a difference?" Jany replied, with her lips nearly in the glass. 
 
    "Well, let's just drink," I said and picked up the glass, "let's get stronger and beat Draken, the Raiders and whoever tries to stop us, right?" 
 
    "Right!" They all screamed before they drank until they left the glass empty. 
 
    The alcohol had an immediate effect. My inebriations turned off. They all looked even more beautiful. Their fluorescent eyes, their thick red lips and wet tongues gliding over them. Damn it. That must have been a much more expensive and stronger liquor than I was used to. For a brief moment I could only see their shadows and silhouettes. 
 
    "Are you okay?" Jany asked me. I couldn't see her, but I immediately recognized her voice. 
 
    "Yeah, yeah," I said to her, "are you sure this isn't out of date? It's very strong," I told her, my throat burning. 
 
    "Yeah," she answered and laughed, "it's the best on the market. I thought we should seize an opportunity as good as this," 
 
    "You opened one of Dad's bottles, didn't you?" Carly asked her. 
 
    "Yeah, don't worry. I don't think he'll even notice. He's never home either," 
 
    "Still..." Carly said to her. 
 
    "Come on, let's not talk about sad things, shall we?" Emma said, her cheeks completely red, tilting her head sideways. 
 
    "You're already drunk, aren't you?" Mimi asked her, trying hard not to laugh. Her teeth grinded and she squeezed her fist. 
 
    "Let yourself go, girl. It's bad to be like that all the time," Jany said to her and patted her back. 
 
    Mimi, instead of getting upset, laughed. She had a tender laugh and, at the same time, an odd one. She was not used to laughing and could be seen in the way her lips went up and down and how she yawned in the meantime. I had never seen anything quite like it, but watching her laugh, made me laugh too. Within seconds, we were all laughing. That kind of laugh that makes your cheeks hurt. 
 
    "Another drink?" Jany asked, already filling hers. 
 
    "Why not?" Mimi answered her. 
 
    "Mimi...." Carly said, "Are you sure?" 
 
    "Yeah, I do. We have time." Mimi answered her. 
 
    As Jany filled our glasses, she and Emma were humming a pop song like those on the morning radio. 
 
    We drank until we could see the reflection of our faces in the bottom of the glass. Jany stirred the glass until she made sure there wasn't a drop left in it. My arms and legs lost their steam. My mind left the room and traveled around the world while I saw Emma taking off her shirt through the corner of my eye. Nobody stopped her. Her tits swung as soon as she loosened her bra. Even though she was close to me, it was as if I could not reach her. I stretched my arm but couldn't get my hands on her tits. But Mimi did. Suddenly, as my head was still spinning, Mimi bowed her head down and started sucking on Emma's nipples. I even had to rub my eyes and move closer to make sure I wasn't seeing badly. The room was silent. Nobody said anything. Mimi's lips wrapped around Emma's hard nipples, sucking on them and sometimes even biting them. Her head was swinging back and forth like a hypnotic clock, from which I couldn't keep my eyes away from. They were beautiful. Emma pushed Mimi away and stripped her of her clothes. 
 
    No one objected when Jany filled our glasses for the third time. I kept dipping my lips, always staring at the girls, unable to steer away from them. 
 
    The two of them were already without the upper part of their clothes, groping each other's tits and swapping cheeky grins. Emma even bit her lip while looking at me. Her exhibitionist side was popping up. 
 
    "Join in," she said, without speaking, just by moving her lips, "I want you here," 
 
    "Me too," Mimi added, "you too," she said to the others. 
 
    It was strange to see her like this; bold, not thinking about what was right or wrong.  
 
    I was the first person to approach them. I even had to crawl to get there because I couldn't even get up. I dragged myself to reach them and kissed Emma. We engaged in a dance of mutual seduction. I'd kiss her and she'd kiss back. Mimi joined in. 
 
    "You don't know this," she whispered in my ear and burst out laughing, "I'm... an erotic dancer," Emma confessed. 
 
    "You?" I asked. I didn't even know if I was listening properly anymore. 
 
    "Yeah hehe, I needed a part time job, you know? You know? To pay for college," she said, while her hand ran down her own body to her pants, "that was the best I could do. I like dancing, nobody can touch us, and they pay well," she added. 
 
    "But...you?" I said, my hands exploring both their bodies, my throat hurting, "You don't seem like the kind of person I picture dancing on a pole," 
 
    "People can surprise you, can't they?" She said and kissed me before I could answer her. 
 
    Jany was the next to join us. She had already drunk the third glass and her eyes were reddish and swollen. As soon as she was close to us, she leaned over Mimi's tits, straightening her tongue and licked her nipples. The alcohol odor scattered all over the room like a cloud that only hovered over us.  
 
    "I've always wanted to do this," Jany said, almost like she was screaming, "You need to relax. I'm going to help you with that," she added, speaking to Mimi, who had already thrown her head back and was wailing short moans. 
 
    "Don't stop," she said, sliding her hand into her panties and making circular movements. 
 
    That was really happening. Emma laid me down and began by kissing my neck, slowly descending, until she reached my navel. She took off my belt, threw it into one corner of the room, and took off my pants. It was already possible to see the contours of my hard dick in the boxers. My whole body was warm. The alcohol was twirling in my stomach, sometimes clenching it. Kendra walked up to Emma, smiling at her, and landed her hand on my boxers, just above my dick. 
 
    "We shouldn't be doing this..." Carly said, still with the third glass half full. 
 
    "Why not?" Mimi asked her, "Just once. Your sister's right... We need to relax. We've been under a lot of stress," 
 
    "But this?" 
 
    "I don't think you're the right person to judge anyone," Kendra replied, burping a second later. 
 
    "What do you mean by that?" Carly said and grabbed her spearhead, "Repeat!" 
 
    "You know perfectly well!" Kendra answered her, looking at her ferociously, with her eye’s half closed. 
 
    "Girls..." I said but the rest of the words fizzled in my tongue. 
 
    "Yeah? Go on, James..." Mimi told me, with one hand on one of Emma's tits and the other caressing Jany's hair who was still kissing her tits. 
 
    "I was going to say...say, you don't need to get upset," I finally said, my breathing getting warmer and faster as Kendra massaged my dick, over the boxers, harder, "Carly, you don't need to join us if you don't want to," 
 
    "It's not that. I want to. I just don't know if it's the right time to do this." 
 
    "Why is that? Why not?" I asked her. 
 
    "What if they show up? And attack us?" She asked. 
 
    "We kick their asses," Jany said, looking back, a thin trail of saliva slipping down her chin. 
 
    "You're drunk, Jany. You know we wouldn't have a chance," Carly replied to her half-sister. 
 
    "Well, then we better hurry, huh?" Emma replied and laughed, "Now I can't stop. I'm a little...wet," she said, lowering my boxers. 
 
    "But..." Carly continued. 
 
    "Come here," Kendra called her. We waited for her to come, and, as soon as she was close enough, Kendra pulled her over to herself, "Look at the state James is in. Are you going to say you don't want to put your lips in there?" 
 
    "I want..." Carly answered. 
 
    "Then do it. You can start it yourself. I think it'll take your mind off your doubts," Kendra added, guiding Carly's head to my dick. 
 
    Emma strayed, still laughing, giving Carly room to pick up my hard dick with both hands. She stroked my dick, her hands moving faster every second, until she bit her lip and leaned over, her lips wrapping my tip, sucking it slowly.  Kendra pushed her head down, also encouraging her to do so, cheering her every inch she put in her mouth. 
 
    "You can do it. Slide everything in." Kendra said. 
 
    Carly went all the way down. They all clapped their hands. It all seemed like a dream to me, but I knew it was impossible to be one. I was feeling everything; her lips on my dick, Emma's lips on my neck, even Kendra's hand on my leg and the smell of alcohol sailing around the room. 
 
    Mimi and Jany stopped kissing and came to us. The alcohol was fading from my body and I was beginning to regain my strength. I still couldn't believe it was really happening. Emma and Mimi joined her. They lick my balls as Carly kept sucking me, this time with one hand around the bottom and her lips going up and down. Kendra asked me to moan louder as she took off her clothes.  
 
    In less than a minute they were all completely naked. No bras, no panties, nothing. It was just their bodies, their boobs bouncing, their chubby asses and their soft skin. I was mesmerized by all that. There was plenty, for all tastes, in all shapes and sizes.  
 
    "Get on top of me," I said to Carly. 
 
    She squatted and I drove my dick right into her pussy. She let out a groan as soon as she felt it all inside. I started slowly but the other girls had a different idea. They didn't waste any time and started asking me to hit her harder. Jany and Kendra helped Carly to bounce faster on my dick. They wouldn't even let me talk. Emma sat on my face, her fluids gluing my lips together, leaving only one slot for my flat tongue to be able to lick her. Mimi still grabbed one of my hands and used my fingers to rub her own pussy. She was utterly wet, and I couldn't even tell if she was using my right hand or my left. I didn't know if we'd been there for an hour or if three had gone by.  
 
    But still, half wasted, I fucked Carly as hard as I could. She tilted her head back and Mimi licked her nipples in the process. It wasn't the alcohol that was controlling us anymore. It was our most secret desires popping up and taking over our bodies. 
 
    Carly scratched my chest while coming, having all the girls around us, kissing and licking as if we weren't going to get out of there alive and had to make the most of it. There were no boundaries. After Carly, Mimi followed. But this time, she swung her ass like she was dancing in the middle of a dance floor, drawing all the men's eyes to her. My dick slipped easily inside her, covered in her fluids, sliding even better.  
 
    I have no idea for how long I fucked her. I knew that my abdominals were aching, my arms were sore from having stretched them out for so long to grasp her butt.  
 
    "Fuck her now," Emma said and pointed to Jany who was up against the wall on all fours. 
 
    I stood up, already sweating down my forehead, and walked towards them. Emma diverted Jany's buttocks while I slipped my dick in. One more fuck. As much as I'd like to fuck them all, I couldn't last much more. I looked back and they were still kissing, licking, whatever they wanted.  
 
    "Harder," Jany said, the veins in her arm protruding.  
 
    I grasped her hips until my fingers were imprinted on her skin and thrust her harder, shoving everything inside her and gripping her hair.  
 
    "I'm almost done," I told her, already with my voice trembling. 
 
    "Come here, all of you, quick," Jany said, slowly wiggling her ass. 
 
    They approached me and knelt before me, their mouths open and their eyes closed. Even Jany walked away from me and knelt down.  
 
    "Go ahead" she told me and smiled. 
 
    They all had their faces smudged. I couldn't hold out much longer. My thick white liquid coated their faces. I couldn't even remember the last time I shot so much sperm. They all had thick threads on their faces, covering their lips, eyes and cheeks. 
 
    I lay on the floor as soon as I was done. I could barely stand up anymore. They still licked themselves, wiping sperm off each other's faces. We were soaked in sweat. We ended up on the floor, in silence, resting. I eventually closed my eyes. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XX 
 
    I woke up with Mimi, already dressed, nudging me. 
 
    "Wake up. It's been two hours. We better take advantage of the sunshine now,"  
 
    "Did that really happen?" I asked her, not being sure. 
 
    "Yes," she said, without even smiling, "it's not the time to talk about it. Get dressed and let's go. I'll wake them up,"  
 
    She'd taken a 180-degree turn. She had returned to her serious self; a group leader and strategist. While I was dressing, she awakened the other girls. They got dressed, grabbed their guns and we left the rest home. The city hadn't changed. The soldier was still by the wall and there were only two people in the street, besides one in the market. It was all just ruins amidst the arid desert. Nothing happened there.  
 
    "We're near the mountains entrance," Jany said. 
 
    "Entrance?" Emma asked her. 
 
    "Yeah. You really didn't think we were going to climb the mountains, did you? There's an alleyway across the mountain. It's the easiest way, despite the monsters," 
 
    "Monsters?" Mimi asked. 
 
    "Yes, level 4 and 5. Occasionally a six. It won't be easy. That's why it's better to conquer some castles on the way there," 
 
    "We already have a plan then. Let's get going," Mimi replied. 
 
    "Before we go, I'll let the boy know. I think he deserves to know that, at least." I told them, straightening my clothes. 
 
    The clothes were still a little sweaty, but the sun was drying them out. I walked up to the guy, the sandy wind clinging to my clothes, and warned him that we were about to leave. 
 
    "Already? I understand you. In a few hours, the sun will set. Be careful. The closer to the mountains, the more likely you are to find the Raiders or smaller groups," 
 
    "We've already found one of those. Fortunately, they didn't give us much trouble," I answered him, "but they weren't exactly weak. I don't know if we'll have the same luck with the Raiders." 
 
    The boy looked down and took a deep breath, "take this," he said, stretching out his hand and offering me all of his money, "not that I'm going to need it at all," he said. 
 
    "Are you serious? This would be very useful for using in the market." 
 
    "Yeah. Don't worry. Buy new weapons and items. Whatever your goal is, I expect you to accomplish it." 
 
    "We didn't tell you but... Our goal is the same as yours. It's about getting our town back. I promise if we succeed, we'll come here. I won't forget this," 
 
    His eyes got all wet and he hugged me, "Thank you! I haven't seen human kindness in a long time. I hope you're very successful. We need more players like you," he said. 
 
    I thanked him, took the money and went back to the girls. They asked me why I had hugged him, and I explained what we had talked about, including the promise I had made to him. 
 
    "More money?" Emma said to me, "we can buy HP items and at least one new weapon," 
 
    "Well, James and Jany already have a new gun. The best choice is a bow now. We need to increase our long-range strength. Emma, let's get you something better," 
 
    "Why me? You're a better archer than I am." 
 
    "Maybe, but it doesn't matter now. I've made up my mind. Does anyone oppose it?" 
 
    "I think it's a great decision. You'll be great with it," I told Emma. 
 
    She smiled and clung to my arm again, "Let's go to the market," 
 
    We walked to the market together. As soon as we got there, one of the NPCs asked us if we were looking for items, weapons, or shields. 
 
    "Guns," I said to him, "bows, especially." 
 
    He nodded and a list of arches, including the price and the attack bonus, showed up before me. There were at least 10 different ones, some we didn't have money for, and some cheap ones in several different colors. 
 
    With the boy's money along with some money that everyone contributed, I bought a perfect bow for Emma. It was made of a metal alloy, had room for two arrows at a time, increasing her attack by 45 points. She grabbed it and put the strap on her shoulder, moving a few steps forward. 
 
    "It's actually lighter," she said, smiling at us, "but Mimi, are you sure you don't want this?" 
 
    "No. I've decided. You keep it," Mimi answered, "let's go, come on, get ready. James, buy some HP bottles, too," 
 
    I went back to the market and used what was left of our money to buy 3 bottles of 20 HP. We had everything we needed before heading to the exit. We were about to get there when someone, from afar, called us. We all looked back and saw the soldier running towards us, the spear in his hand, his shoes bouncing off the ground and the sand swirling around him. 
 
    "You have to run away. Hurry," he said, wheezing, "two Level 7 Raiders are coming up. One of them is crazy. He won't hesitate to kill everyone he sees." 
 
    Sweat was streaming down his forehead and his lips had dried up. His pupils were dilated, and his eyes were twice as big as before. He was genuinely afraid of them.  
 
    "We have nowhere to hide!" Mimi said, "We have to face them," 
 
    "No, you can't. You don't know what awaits you. They won't have any mercy," the boy told us, signaling with his hand that we should flee, "Run away. I'll buy you as much time as I can." 
 
    "Why are you doing this for us?" Jany asked him, with the hammer in her hand. 
 
    "You're good people. What you said to me..." he said, looking at me, "that if you could succeed you would also save my city, that was important for me. Most of the people who come through here don't give a shit about me. I'll do what I can for you to thrive. Now hurry. They're getting closer," he said, his hands trembling, looking back. 
 
    Two shadows were marching towards us, darkened by the sun, one bigger than the other, blocking part of the sinking sun. Although the distance was still some, the laughter of one of them traversed the city until it reached us. A shrill laugh that seemed to penetrate us and wring our fingers and toes. I didn't have to see them to be afraid of them. Their presence was terrifying.  
 
    "Come on, quick," Mimi said. 
 
    "And go where? They will follow us!" Emma said, "I knew it! I knew it would go wrong again. We might as well give up," 
 
    "No way, Emma," I told her, placing my hands on her cheeks, "Don't give up. None of us will. Let's find a way," 
 
    "James is right. Let's not give up," Carly said and held Emma's hand, "squeeze her when you're scared. Don't worry, I can handle it." 
 
    "You can't go back to the rest home anymore. Get out of town. On the way out, you have to go left. The road to the mountains is longer, but the Raiders never use that one. It's the only way. Now go," 
 
    "We can take advantage of that to train more. Doesn't sound that bad. Time to run. Come on," Jany said and bent her legs. 
 
    "Thank you," was the last thing I said to the boy before we ran down the street. 
 
    I still looked back one last time. One of the Raiders had grabbed the boy by the collar and lifted him up easily. Blood was dripping from his lips and his face had fallen on his left shoulder. 
 
    "James, we can't stop. He made his choice," Kendra reminded me, and for a moment, I'm pretty sure I saw a tear flowing down her face. 
 
    "I know, but he is doing it for us. We can't fail." 
 
    "And we won't. Now let's hurry. The exit is right there," Kendra added, pointing to a wooden sign held by heaped rocks on opposite corners.  
 
    The sign read, "You're leaving the city of Tommytown." 
 
    The city's creator didn't seem to have much originality. What a lame name. I'd give mine a big city name and I will when I get to that level.  
 
    We had already left town when we stopped in front of a road widening both ways. On the right side there was a green terrain surrounding the marble sidewalk while on the left side there was a volcanic terrain, filled with rudimentary stones, flanked by a gravelly rocky road. 
 
    "Now I understand why the Raiders avoid coming this way," Carly said. 
 
    "We have no choice," Mimi answered her and stepped forward, "Quickly. Before they catch us," 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XXI 
 
    We followed the rudimentary road, occasionally glancing back to make sure the Raiders weren't following us, also stumbling on the black pebbles that tarnished the road. Emma had clung to my shoulder. Jany was ahead of us, wielding the black hammer tightly, while Kendra and Carly protected our rear. Even the sun seemed afraid to set foot in that place long forgotten by civilization.  
 
    The boy was right. They didn't follow us there. Most likely, they thought we'd never get to the mountains, that we wouldn't get out of there alive. But they did not know one thing; they did not know that I could not lose, that I could not let the boy's sacrifice be in vain. I was fighting for them, for me, for him. It wasn't just a game anymore; I had made a promise and I was going to keep it. I was following the boy's path. 
 
    We had already been walking for over an hour when we arrived at some ruins, the ground still stained with blood threads and several level 7 monsters strolling around there. 
 
    "We better avoid the monsters," Mimi said, "let's focus on castles. We'll earn more experience and items." 
 
    "Are you sure? Do you think we can conquer level 7 castles?" Carly asked her. 
 
    "We don't have any other choice," Mimi said, looking around, "he said there were also level 6 monsters around here. There must be castles too. Just look for the right one and avoid the monsters. We can do it," 
 
    "She's right. We're going to be fine. Let's keep going," I told them and smiled. 
 
    I didn't feel like it at all, but I know they needed it. A beacon of hope, something that would give them the strength to continue. I could hear my cell phone vibrating on my bedroom table, but I ignored it. This was no time to be distracted. We walked past the ruins, next to what was left of the walls, avoiding all the monsters. They had a slender black body and thick arms as if they were tree trunks and their hands were the branches. Even though they had normal feet, they hovered over the ground and slid across the air. Mimi commented that they were likely to have black magic, the strongest of all, but that the players couldn't achieve it. A way for the game to have the edge over us. 
 
    We stayed on the road, or in what looked like one. The small parallel gray lines by which we had been guiding had vanished after the ruins. We simply decided to head in the same direction and hope luck was on our side. It wasn't the first time we relied on her, and the last time it actually went well.  
 
    We walked for another hour or two. The sky once clouded was now dark and with no single light up there. The beasts howled and the sound swept across the volcanic plain. We didn't exchange many words. We were already getting tired and that meant sore muscles and a headache. Still, we couldn't stop. 
 
    Finally, a castle appeared in front of us. It was level 7 and twice the size of the last one we had conquered. The towers were strengthened with an extra layer of gray rocks and the castle door was already made of metal and not wood.  
 
    "No. Level 7 is too much," Mimi said, signaling us to stray from that castle before someone stepped inside the circle that activated the battle. 
 
    "But... what if we try? Think of the experience points we'd gain," Jany said to her. "It'd be great for us," 
 
    "What if one of us dies?" Mimi replied. 
 
    "Let's make sure it doesn't happen," Jany replied, "we have to take risks if we want to catch Draken," 
 
    "She's right..." Emma said, surprising everyone, "The longer we take, the stronger he will get. We can't wait. If we have to risk our lives to get stronger, that's what we're going to do." 
 
    "Emma... Are you serious?" Kendra asked her, with her bat next to her body, swinging it. 
 
    "Yeah. Seeing that boy sacrifice himself for us made me realize that we have to do it too. We can't be afraid," 
 
    "Do you all agree?" Mimi asked. She yawned while waiting for us to answer her. 
 
    We all agreed that it was. Actually, I think we were all just a little fed up with the safe plays. We didn't want to keep running in circles, slowly growing, taking so long to even have a chance to recover their city from Draken and his group. I took the first step. I entered the circle that surrounded the castle and the red line turned on, blinking constantly, shedding light on the troops that were leaving the castle. A level 7 NPC, with a laurel crown and a red cloak with white folds, accompanied by 3 of the level 7 monsters we had seen before. Each of them offered 80 experience points and the main NPC was worth 100. We'd all go up at least one level if we got out of there alive. 
 
    "What's the plan, Mimi?" Kendra asked her and raised the bat to her chest level. 
 
    "Nobody moves. Emma and I will shoot several arrows and see how they react. We don't know what their magic is. We have to walk carefully," Mimi replied. 
 
    We all had our weapons ready. Whatever happened in there, we'd fight to the end. I grasped the weapon handle firmly. It was the first time I was going to use that sword in combat just like it was the first time Emma was using that bow. I breathed deeply, as soon as I heard the arrows tearing through the sky, going up until they vanished into the atmosphere and finally descended at full speed. The monsters raised their black hands and closed their fists. The three arrows were frozen mid-air, shattering into dozens of pieces shortly thereafter. 
 
    "Okay, ice. We can't let them trap our feet. We have to be quick and efficient. Each has 150 HP. Attack and step aside, giving way to the next. Okay? Keep attacks consistent and regular," Mimi said, organizing a plan, "Me and Emma will cover you. The NPC won't attack until the three beasts are destroyed. We don't need to worry about him now," she added. 
 
    "We can do it," I told them, "Let's do it," 
 
    I lifted my sword above my head and started running towards them. I didn't even know if they were accompanying me, I just knew I couldn't stop, I couldn't show fear. One of the beasts stretched out its hand, pointed it at me and fired an ice stream. I wielded the gun horizontally, screaming, non-stop, running towards it, making room through the ice as I pierced the translucent blue color and hit the monster on his shoulder. He automatically lost half his life. I thought everything was going well, but I couldn't be more wrong. The beast I had struck placed his hand on the metallic part of the sword, and threads of ice broke out of his fingers, running all over the sword and freezing it. Damn it. I'd lost my weapon.  
 
    "Attack this beast," I yelled at them, "it's weaker," 
 
    "You're too close for us to hit," Mimi yelled. 
 
    "Don't worry. Do it!" I told them and I punched him. 
 
    As soon as my hand touched him, a green mélange came out of his body and stayed in my hand. His face was shattered, one of his cheeks had gotten inside himself, but he hadn't lost HP. 
 
    Kendra and Carly had surrounded another of the beasts, hitting her in the body, puncturing her, dodging her hands. The beast was still trying to grab them even though she'd already lost 40HP. Jany was also fighting alone, using the new hammer, the latest acquisition, making sure she smashed the ice that the beast was using to trap her. Three arrows fell on the beast that had my gun. Great, if it wasn't for one of them hitting my weapon and breaking it into 1000 pieces. The beast had 20 HP and I had no sword. Damn it. Things weren't going well. Jany was already tired of yanking the hammer and her movements were getting slower. Even Carly had part of her left arm covered in ice and Kendra could only move her right foot.  
 
    "Use your old sword. It'll have to do," Mimi said, "now that you've lost that one, you can use it again. Just go to the menu and equip yourself with it." 
 
    I did it as fast as I could. I went to the menu, moved the weapon from the inventory to my avatar and returned to the game. Carly was already with the HP bar at yellow and Kendra and Jany were on their way there. I pulled my old sword out of the sheath and stabbed the beast. This time, her HP went straight to zero. His body turned blue and shiny before it broke into dozens of pieces. 
 
    "One down. We did it, let's go!" I screamed and for a moment I saw a smile of hope in them. 
 
    It didn't last long. Jany was hit by ice splinters and fell to the ground, blood flowing down her arms and moistening her clothes. Her HP's down to 20. Carly's was at 40 and her fingers were all in living flesh from grabbing the spear despite the ice that covered the stick. Two beasts and the main NPC were still missing. 
 
    "Jany, step back and drink a potion. You too, Carly." I told them and went to help Kendra. 
 
    "No. I'm not spending one of the potions," Jany answered me. 
 
    "I wasn't asking you, Jany. Do it!  Now. We can't risk it," I told her, looking at her with my half-closed eyes and my jaw clenched. 
 
    "Damn it. Okay," she said and walked away from the center of the battle. 
 
    One of the beasts trapped one of my feet but Kendra used her bat to break the ice. My heart was beating faster and faster. I had sweat and melted ice running down my body. My knees were sore even though I knew I couldn't stop.  
 
    "Got it. Let's do this, then. Let's focus on one while you shoot arrows at the other," Jany said, rocking the hammer and walking close to us. 
 
    As soon as she drew close to the beast that had hurt her, she knocked part of the beast's face off. The monster's HP went straight to 50. We had a chance. Emma and Mimi kept firing, arrow after arrow, towards the other beast. We surrounded the one that was weaker. Even though they were level 7 and could use ice, they weren't worthy opponents. They didn't move and their magic power was very weak. Nothing like the boy we'd faced before. 
 
    With a combined effort of my sword, Kendra's bat and Jany's hammer we destroyed another monster. Emma and Mimi had done an excellent job of keeping the other one busy. They had only taken 20HP from him, but he hadn't given us any trouble while we were dealing with his mate. 
 
    "Let's do it!" Mimi said, getting excited once again, "destroy him!" 
 
    Damn it. She really was a different person during battles. But she was right, we had to kick his ass.  
 
    The beast froze the whole floor around us. We were having a hard time standing up without clinging to each other. Our shoes slipped on the floor and we had nothing on which we could hang on. We tried to break the ice, but the beast kept creating more, replacing what we had broken, before we could even get close to him. 
 
    "Now would be nice to have fire magic," I said and laughed, even though it wasn't the right time. 
 
    "It would be great," Carly said, "If we can't get close to him, we won't get out of here,"  
 
    She was right. He kept using one hand to keep us away and the other to freeze the arrows. 
 
    "There's a way," Jany said, "brute force. I'm going to throw my hammer in his face. As soon as he's hit and retreats, you have to step on him." 
 
    "What if you fail?" Carly asked her half-sister. 
 
    "I'm not going to fail," Jany told her, "you better get ready. You won't have much time to move," 
 
    We nodded. She bent her legs, took a deep breath, swung the hammer several times and, as soon as she felt it was the right time, threw the hammer across the air. He spun all the way along, striking the fine pale lips of the monster, tearing his face apart and throwing him to the ground.  The ice disappeared. Me, Carly and Kendra ran like crazy all the way to the beast, making sure it didn't get off the ground before her HP got to zero. 
 
    As soon as this happened, it dissipated into particles that were carried away by the gusts of wind. He left behind only the smell of bleach and a green goo on the floor. All that was missing was the boss. He stepped forward and raised his hand. Electric beams dropped on his hand until they formed a yellow ball, with sparks sprinkling over his silver armor. He was all protected except for his head. He had 200 HP and, apparently, electric magic. We all looked at Mimi. 
 
    "Talk about pressure," she said and smiled, "If we can get those three, we can get this one too. He can't hit us all, right? Same as always. We shoot the arrows and you surround him. Hit his head." 
 
    "You're the boss," Carly said. 
 
    We ran back across the battlefield again. Everything was going well until the NPC pointed the electric ball at us. Contrary to what Mimi had said, he could hit us all, and he did. From the yellow ball emanated several thunders, each one towards one of us. We've all lost 35 life points in an instant. Jany had only five and Carly was close by. 
 
    "Go back. Hurry, hurry, hurry. JANY!" Mimi screamed, watching the NPC point his arm only at Jany. 
 
    All the thunder lightning had to do was scrape her skin off and she'd go back to level one. I couldn't let that happen. Before he fired, I ran towards her and, seeing that I didn't have time to get her out of there, I just hopped and used my body as a shield. I felt the rays rushing through my body, tickling my fingers and lifting my hair. My body fell to the ground. I could hear the girls screaming in the distance, but I couldn't understand what they were saying. I couldn't see them either, except for the silhouettes and part of their lips moving. I couldn't give up, but I couldn't get up either.  
 
    Suddenly, I heard the sound of metal colliding with metal. They were fighting while I was lying there. Damn it. I couldn't let them face the NPC alone. Not because I didn't think they couldn't do it, but because I had promised to help them. I had to. I closed my hand, and little by little, I started to rise up. The blurred vision was dissipating. My whole body was sore, but that couldn't stop me. 
 
    "You're not... alone." I told them, leaning on my sword handle. 
 
    Jany had drunk two or three HP potions. Their clothes were scorched but they had surrounded the NPC. They'd already taken 100 points of his life. They were so close that he couldn't produce another electric ball. He was trying to hit them with his fist coated with lightning or with his fingers that carried shocks. Little by little, I was recovering my legs' sensitivity. 
 
    Emma and Mimi were standing in front of him, shooting arrows at his face. 90 HP. We were close. 
 
    "Let's get this over with," Mimi said, "Towards level five!" 
 
    The girls kept on attacking him even though their HP was dropping and the pain that had to be flooding their bodies. Damn it. I had to help them. I screamed as I headed towards them, after losing 50 HP, and all of a sudden, I found myself face to face with the NPC. His eyebrows were thick and bushy, and his eyes were small, as well as his lips. I didn't hesitate. I stuck my sword in his eye and watched as he bled to death, losing the HP he had left, while the girls wrecked his armor until there were only broken pieces left. 
 
    "We did it!" I heard Mimi say before I dropped onto the ground again and my eyes rolled up. 
 
    When I woke up again, I was already at level five. The girls were a few feet away from me, circling a bonfire.  
 
    "Damn it. What happened?' I asked them as soon as I got up. 
 
    They also did, and they all ran to me, hugging me and asking if I was okay. 
 
    "My body's a little sore, but I'm fine. Don't worry. Don't worry. Jany! You're already level five and with wind magic. How do I choose the magic I want?" 
 
    "When you go to distribute the points, you have earned by leveling up, you will see an exclamation mark blinking. Press it and you'll have a list of possibilities." 
 
    "You can do that later..." Mimi told me. 
 
    "I'm fine. I'll get this over with." 
 
    "We can get going then. We're pretty close to the mountains," she replied, "One of the items we won was a map of the area. We'll get to the mountains before the sun rises in real life." 
 
    "A good night then," I told them and laughed. My chest hurt every time I did it.  
 
    I opened the status menu. I had forgotten to distribute the points from when I levelled up to 4, due do the scorpion sting, so I had 10 available. I distributed all points I had; four in HP, three in attack and three in magic. As long as I didn't have a shield, it wasn't worth worrying about the defense. I was almost on level 6. Nice! I went for the fire magic as we had talked about.  
 
      
 
    Level: 5 
 
    Name: NoFunWarrior 
 
    Weapon: Silver Sword x200 
 
    HP: 70/220 
 
    Magic: 10 
 
    Attack: 135 
 
    Defense: 30 
 
    Special attack: Fire ball (costs 5 magic points) 
 
    Experience points to the next level; 360/400 
 
      
 
    Emma held onto my arm as usual. She walked next to me until we reached the mountains. Contrary to what I expected, there was almost no one in the entrance. Some players between levels 5 and 8, mostly talking in groups, but none of them seemed to be a Raider. They looked at us but didn't say anything. Me, Jany, Kendra and Carly had our HP's on the yellow bar.  
 
    "JAMES!" A voice called me away. Oh, shit. No. I'd recognize that voice anywhere. 
 
    "Naomi?" 
 
    "Hello! Are you hurt? Take this potion," she said and handed me a 50HP potion. 
 
    "What are you doing here?" I asked her before I accepted it. 
 
    "Is that any way to talk to your ex-girlfriend?" She asked and looked at the other girls, especially Emma, "I see you're in good company. I can cure them if they let me join the group." She asked. 
 
    She was at level 3 and had a bow as good as Emma's. It was going to be a choice we'd have to make very carefully. Would it really be worth having my ex-girlfriend on the team for some potions? My life was about to get very good or very bad. From the looks on the girls' faces, they weren't really finding Naomi very funny. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XXII 
 
      
 
    "Is she really your ex?" Emma asked me. 
 
    "Unfortunately, yes," I answered her. 
 
    "Unfortunately? Naomi asked, "You never complained about me while we were dating. 
 
    I took a deep breath, "Didn't you have a team?" 
 
    "And I do, but I'd rather play with you. You taught me everything I know, and I know I'll be stronger by your side," 
 
    "We're already full," Jany intruded. 
 
    "Surely you can open a place for someone who has potions for everyone, can't you?" 
 
    "How come you have so many potions and a bow like that?" Mimi asked her, "You couldn't have killed so many beasts or you'd already be on a higher level. 
 
    "Well, there are advantages to having very rich parents and a good allowance," Naomi answered and laughed. Everything was a joke to her. 
 
    Damn it. I didn't want her on the team but having someone like her would come in handy. Not only would we have an infinite number of potions, but we would have someone else to protect us in the back. But I knew her well. I knew she'd try to cause discord between us, she'd try to get my attention. 
 
    "Naomi, give us some room. We need to talk about this," I told her. 
 
    "Sure, make the best decision," she said and walked away. 
 
    Damn it. It was as if she knew I was going to show up there and was just waiting for the right moment to ambush me. 
 
    "James, we're not really going to let her join us, are we?" Emma asked. 
 
    "We shouldn't, but she's right... We could use the potions not to mention the weapons we could buy if she joined us," Mimi said, as usual, prioritizing rationality over emotions. 
 
    "But she's his ex... We'll end up arguing, won't we, James? Tell them," Emma repeated, "We're not going to have any more fun with each other,"  
 
    "We can manipulate her," Jany said, looking at Naomi, who had leaned against one of the walls and twirled a few strands of hair around a finger, "we don't need to tell her every time we're online," 
 
    "Don't you think she's gonna want us on her buddy list? She's rich, I don't think she's dumb," Mimi replied, now also looking at Naomi. 
 
    "She's not dumb but I don't think she's going to ask you. Besides, she has Spanish classes, swimming and horse riding. We'll have time to play without her," I told them, "we're really going to accept her, aren't we?" 
 
    "I guess so," Carly said, "if it has to be, it has to be," 
 
    "I don't agree with this very much... but you know best!" Emma said, pouting. 
 
    At these times you could tell how childish she was in certain situations. No matter how much I realized why she was angry, we had to put the mission first. After all, it was the reason we were there. 
 
    "It's for the best," Mimi said and yawned, "I'll call her. It seems to me that she already knows our decision," she said. 
 
    We all looked at Naomi. Her amber eyes were on us; she smiled, two dimples popping up on her cheeks. My teeth were grinning. It pissed me off to see her like that, so confident, so sure that her plans were going to work. It had been like that her whole life. I wasn't surprised that she thought she would stay that way.  
 
    Mimi called her. She walked towards us always with a smile on her face. 
 
    "Have you made up your mind?" She asked and looked at me, "James?" 
 
    "Yes, yes, you can join our group. But if you ever get in trouble with someone, we'll kick you out, understand?" 
 
    "Yes, yes, yes. Sure. You can rest assured. I'll keep quiet," she said and clung onto my arm. She lay her head on it and looked up at me with her big, bright eyes. 
 
    The other girls all looked at me. Damn it. I hated being in the spotlight. They didn't need to ask me anything for me to know what was on their minds. They didn't like it. 
 
    "Hm, hm," Mimi expressed through some goral noises, "You can start by providing potions to those in need. We need to be at 100% if we're going to get inside the mountain," she said. 
 
    "Yeah. This isn't gonna be easy. I know there is a village about halfway there where we can heal but I don't know how long it will take to get there, let alone how many monsters we will face," Jany told us, "at least now I can use wind magic and James has fire. It will always be very helpful in the journey ahead," she added. 
 
    "You're very serious," Emma told her, "we're going to make it. We have to! Our city depends on it," she said. 
 
    "Your city? Is there anything I need to know?" Naomi asked me. 
 
    Great, that's all I needed. I ended up explaining to her why we were there, how we wanted to get stronger to return to the city and remove it from the tyrant Draken's hands. She nodded her head at every sentence I said, listening carefully to everything.  
 
    "Well, as long as I'm with you, it's okay. All right, let's save your city. Let's go," she said, extending her arms and selecting potions of HP, which appeared in her hands, "Take what you need. Do you need to buy any weapons?" 
 
    "Maybe a spear and a bat... If it's not too much to ask," Mimi said, "We need to increase our attack force," 
 
    "Fair enough. The vendors are on the way out. Let's walk then," Naomi said and started walking. We followed her. She had her own way of walking. It was powerful, as if every step she took was sharp on the ground, as if anyone on the way had to stray away from her as her long hair sailed in the air. None of the girls said anything. They were staring at her with some disdain and distrust. Truth be told, she wasn't a bad person, but, also, I wouldn't say she was good as well.  
 
    There were two stalls, in opposite corners, meters before a red and white striped door that reached the ceiling. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XXIII 
 
    A woman in her 50s, her face already smudged and wrinkled and her skin tender, was selling potions. On the right side, a younger man, in his 30s, with a smooth brown beard up to his chest and thick sideburns, was inclined and stirred through a box with different types of bows. Both wore a black cloak that covered their bodies up to their knees. The woman had glass socks and the man had nothing to cover his hairy legs.  
 
    Naomi walked to the man and asked him to show us all the bats and spears he had. The man stood up slowly, with one hand on his back, and smiled at us, his eyes passing through each one of us.  
 
    "I have here the ideal for you!" He said. Each NPC had its own voice. This man's voice was hoarse but docile. We watched as he moved the box from before to the side and pulled two new ones out of the dozens he had behind him. 
 
    The man put them both on the table and opened them. Dozens of spears and bats shone in front of us; some cheaper already second-hand with corroded metal and others still with the grey glowing under the light lamps on both sides of the wall. Naomi signaled that Carly and Kendra would go ahead and choose the one that best suited them. Mimi was beside them guiding them. 
 
    "Not that one. It looks heavy, it won't do any good on the battlefield," she said as she watched Kendra pick up one of the bats, "It doesn't matter if it has more attack. It wouldn't pay off in battle. You must choose weapons that can be easily maneuvered," she added. 
 
    We must have taken about ten minutes there. Finally, they made up their minds; Kendra bought a bat that increased her attack power by 35 and her defense power by 15 while Carly bought a bigger spear with a sharper tip, receiving an attack bonus of 30 and 10 defense. Naomi then went to the other stand and bought enough potions for a week. On top of everything else, she bought a rare and random item; a red ring. The saleswoman warned her that it was only for one use and should not be wasted. Naomi offered me the ring as a peace offering. 
 
    The girls had their mouths wide open. Even the players around us had their eyes on Naomi. It was not normal for such a rich player to be on such a low level, not when she could buy a traveler's pass that would allow her to travel between cities without having to make the journey. The VIP ticket, as the game administrators called it. 
 
    "We've got it all, right? Emma said, "I'm tired. Don't you?" 
 
    "Yes... The last battle brought me to my knees," Jany said, closing and opening his fists, "My hands still hurt. 
 
    "The best thing to do is go and rest then," Mimi said, "I'll meet you here in 6 hours? 8?" 
 
    "Are you leaving already? What a shame," Naomi said, folding her arms in front of her chest. 
 
    "We almost returned to level 1 in the last battle," Carly said, after a long period of silence, "Thank you for the new spear. Kendra appreciates it too," she said. 
 
    "Must I?" Kendra asked her, "Isn't she just doing her duty? That's what she promised when we let her in," Kendra said. 
 
    "It doesn't matter. It's the least you can do," Carly replied, and frowned, shaking her head towards Naomi. 
 
    "Okay, you're right," Kendra answered her and looked at Naomi, "Thanks for the bat. It'll come in handy when I'm saving your life," she said. 
 
    Naomi laughed, "You're welcome. So, we'll meet here in 8 hours, right?"  
 
    "Yes," Mimi replied and looked at everyone, waiting to see if anyone objected, "Well, see you later," she said, and her avatar disappeared in seconds. 
 
    "James! Before you go... Can I stop by your house? You still live in that small apartment, right?" Naomi asked.  
 
    She could have waited for the other girls to disappear or just sent a message like before but no, she wanted to take a chance and test them. That's what she did; she drove people crazy. 
 
    "Yes, I do, and no, you can't. I'm going to rest now. My sleeping schedule is all shades of fucked," I answered her and pretended to yawn. 
 
      
 
    "You're a terrible liar, you know that? I've always liked that about you. We'll have time to recover what we once had," she said. She winked and her avatar also dissipated. 
 
    "I'm sorry. She's just like that," I told the other girls, all of whom were focused on me, their half-closed eyes and bowed eyebrows. 
 
    "I don't like her! Emma said, "This won't go well... But I respect your decision," 
 
    "It's for the good of the city. You know that," Carly said to her and put her arm around her neck, "in a while you won't even notice her," 
 
    "I hope so... We'd better get going then. I also want to get some sleep," Emma told us before she left. 
 
    "Well, I'll see you later, too. I'm looking forward to experiencing my new powers. With the new weapons and the magic, we shouldn't have any deadly problems until we get to the village," Jany said, maneuvering her hammer as if it were a yo-yo.  
 
    One by one, the girls left. Just me, looking around, just a nobody at the opaque tunnel, full of dozens of other players talking to each other, some exchanging information about the groups that were sweeping through the path. I approached a group before logging out. A boy with just over 1.50, with white clothes covered in blood drops and wet hair diverted to the right, recounted that he had been the only survivor of a quarrel with a group of three raiders. He cried out to anyone who wanted to hear him that 3 of them had been enough to defeat the other 7 members of his group. 
 
    "They were all level 8!" He shouted, almost breathlessly, "Aren't the game administrators going to do anything? It's impossible to play like this," he shouted. 
 
    A wave of complaints and lamentable whispers rose in the crowd. From levels 2 to 7 everyone agreed that they were a threat to be dealt with even if no one had offered a good solution. I got tired of the whining and got out of the game. 
 
    The late afternoon light threads slipped through the blinds. They lit up my room and reflected on the crystal table, dividing themselves into 7 stripes of different shades of yellow.  
 
    I still went to the bathroom and washed my face. I looked in the mirror. My brown hair was a mess and my thin lips were cracked. Nobody would say that I hadn't done more than play in the last two days if it wasn't for my dark rings. A strong grey under my eyes that anyone could see from a distance. I ate some biscuits that I had in a small box on top of the marble countertop in the kitchen and went back to my room. 8 hours of sleep was all I needed to regain my energy. I hadn't told them but I, like Jany, was eager to put my magic to work. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XXIV 
 
    I woke up with someone knocking on my door. Shit. Naomi. The only person who banged three times in groups of two gentle knocks. Again, she was ignoring what I had told her not to do. It wasn't the first time and I know it wouldn't be the last. I was still wearing the clothes from the day before when I walked to the door. My eyes were still half closed, and my lips were dry. The only bottle of water I had in the room was empty and if I didn't open the door, she would keep repeating the same knock with 10-second pauses between each set. 
 
    "Naomi, what the hell do you want?" I told her, through the intercom. 
 
    "Don't be like that. Open the door for me. I brought my computer. That way I can play near you," she said and waved through the little hole in the door. 
 
    I opened the door for her, "All right, you have your computer but how do you plan to wear the virtual reality glasses? I only have enough internet for one user. 
 
    "Don't worry. I bought the mobile version. I just need a place to lie down and I have internet and a guaranteed connection. Look," she said and pointed to a bracelet with a luminescent blue stripe on her left arm, "Come on, let's go. We still have about a half hour free," she said. 
 
    "What do you mean by that?" I asked her. She entered my house and walked down the hall until she got to my room, " I see you haven’t done anything to your room yet, it’s still a mess.” 
 
    "Yeah," I told her, "You didn't answer me," 
 
    "James, come on, you know me, you know I don't take no for an answer," she said and walked into my room. 
 
    I didn't follow her right away. I took a deep breath and stretched my arms. Damn it. What had I gotten myself into? She needed a lesson. When I walked into my room, I found her half-naked, underwear only. The words got stuck in my throat. Her body looked even better than we dated. She wandered around; her butt had grown, and her breasts looked slightly bigger, as if they were not big enough already. She said nothing. She laughed. Again, that grin of a person who had me in her hand. The worst of it was that I could not look away from her body.  
 
    "What are you waiting for?" She finally said, unbuttoning her bra, dropping it on the floor of my room, "No one will know." 
 
    "But... we can't. I can't. You broke up with me, Naomi. You can't come back when you feel like it," I replied. My body warmed up more and more and my clothes stuck to my skin. My dick was already upright and rubbed against the boxers. 
 
    "But you do, don't you? I know you," she said and walked up to me, putting one of her hands on my bulge, "Look at this. I missed you. But if you ask me, I shouldn't have broken up with you," 
 
     "You just think that now that I've moved on. You always have to have what you can't, Naomi. It's your biggest flaw," 
 
    "What if it is? Are we going to do this or not," she said and folded her arms. Her tits looked even bigger now that they were being crushed by her slender arms. 
 
    I really wanted to tell her no, but I couldn't. I haven't had sex since we broke up and, as I've heard, the craziest girls are the best fuckers.  
 
    "Put your arms down," I told her. She obeyed and her tits dropped into the air as if they were on a trampoline.  
 
    "Okay, now what?" She asked and then bit her lower lip. 
 
    She had me there. I approached her and put my hands on her ass, grabbing it tightly. Then I lifted her up and laid her on the bed. She smiled and squeezed her tits. 
 
    "I already missed this. You know, I haven't been with anyone since we broke up," she told me. 
 
    I did not know if she was being honest, but it was not the right time to think about it either. I just nodded my head and moved on to her neck. My lips pressed the protruding contours of her veins before going down to her tits. She'd let out little groans with every kiss. Her nails scratched my back. 
 
    I licked both her nipples. My tongue swirled over them as my fingers closed around her neck. She loved it when I did it. She used to tell me that she loved the thrill of panting, of knowing that she was at my mercy.  
 
    "Go down," she asked me, "please," she added, already in a weak, shaking voice. 
 
    I obeyed her. I kissed her belly until I reached her navel, always with my hands squeezing her tits, sometimes rubbing her nipples. 
 
    The moaning’s kept muffled. Naomi knew we couldn't make too much noise. It wouldn't be the first time that my neighbor would knock on my door after we got carried away.  
 
    My lips touched softly on her red lace panties. She squirmed. I slipped her panties aside and licked her pussy once, lightly, just with the tip of my tongue. 
 
    "What are you doing? Do it," she told me. 
 
    "You can't always have all the power in your hand," I answered her, and put the panties back in place. First, I kissed her legs, all the way down to her knees. Then, the damp lips pressed down on the inner hips. Naomi writhed and asked for more than that. I had her exactly where I wanted her. Her panties were already stained. She was wetter than usual. Maybe she was being honest when she told me that she hadn't been with anyone since we broke up. 
 
    As soon as I started to take her panties off, she released a "finally" of relief. The fabric went down her legs as she tightened her breasts, also biting her lower lip.  
 
    A few threads of moisture stuck to the lace. She laughed timidly. I grabbed her hips and sank into her pussy. I licked her from the bottom to the top and twirled my tongue around her clitoris. She was losing control, groaning loudly, her back twitching. She was even prettier with sweat running down her face. Her cheeks sparkled and her natural sweet scent spread across the room. 
 
    Time went by and I kept sliding my tongue down her vaginal lips just as rosy as her body now. Her tits already had her fingers tagged around them and her hips had mine. 
 
    "Fuck me," she shouted shamelessly. 
 
    I had a malicious smile stamped on my face as soon as I heard her. I wouldn't have mercy. She did not deserve it. I turned her upside down and she stood on her stomach, her tits lying underneath her. 
 
    My hard dick slipped easily into her; tight and wet. I grabbed her hair and shoved her face against the pillow, using my other hand to slap her ass, seconds before I started fucking her. 
 
    Her makeup was already all smudged up. Her light eyes were now circled by fuzzy black lines and her lipstick was up to her cheeks, also soiling my pillows. I didn't care. I was going to fuck her in a way she wouldn't forget. I started swinging my hips, sticking deeper and faster each time, now with both hands on her hips. She grabbed the sheets tightly, moaning and drooling on the cushions. 
 
    "Don't...stop," she let go, her gasping breath, her face looking back. 
 
    I didn't do it. I made sure I thrust even harder. It was what she deserved. For a moment, I thought about what the other girls would think if they saw me there. Maybe they would be disappointed in me, maybe they would understand, but the truth is that this was me. Naomi knew me better than anyone else. We had been friends for about five years and dated for more than eight months. The only girlfriend I introduced to my parents, that kind of serious relationship. 
 
    I was still fucking her when she stretched her arm to the side and signaled with her finger for us to switch positions. I turned her over and she stood on top, her long hair covering part of her forehead and eyes as if they were blinds. She loved to stay on top. She grabbed my dick and guided it into her one more time. Tighter than before. Her fluids flowed down my length.  
 
    Naomi stuck her fingernails in my chest and leaned her back, starting to sway her ass slowly. Every move she made, I repeated. We fit perfectly. There might be no physical difference between sex in the game or in real life, but I felt it in me. I couldn't explain it in words, but it was better. 
 
    I had no idea how long it had been since we'd started. My alarm hadn't gone off yet, so I know we were still on time. I could not stand it much longer and I warned her. 
 
    She got up and knelt before me. She grabbed the base of my length and started sucking, her hand going down and up, her lips around the tip and her tongue spinning around. No one sucked like her. Sweat ran down my chest as I put my hands on the back of her head and pulled her towards me. I wanted to hear her gag, I wanted her to swallow every last drop. 
 
    She let herself go, her lips sliding to the bottom. She did not stop sucking. As soon as I started coming, my thick, white liquid filling the corners of her mouth, she put her hands on my butt and pulled me close to her. She could be crazy, but she was the good kind. 
 
    Only when I was finished did she walk away. She smiled at me and wiped, with two fingers, a white spot that was on the left corner of her lip. She put them in her mouth and licked them until there was no trace of it. 
 
    "It's good," she said, "we needed this, didn't we?" 
 
    "Apparently, yes. I'm going to take a quick shower," I told her and went to the bathroom. 
 
    My face was soaked in sweat, as well as my whole body. I went into the bathtub and turned on the warm water. I let the water fall on my face and spread all over my body. Damn it. I knew this was going to have consequences, but I was trying to avoid thinking about them.  
 
    As soon as I finished, I placed a towel around my hips and went back to the room. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XXV 
 
    "Are you ready to go back to the game?" Naomi said, covered in white sheets, with a naughty smile in the corner of her mouth, "I'll shower later. I like the feeling of being dirty," she said. 
 
    "We shouldn't have done this," I told her, "You can't keep doing what you want." 
 
    "Well, I didn't do it alone, did I? It's not like you didn't want it either," she said and frowned, putting her lower lip out. It was her pouting face, the one she made when she heard something she didn't want to hear. 
 
    "Naomi, I know you. You just wanted to know if you could still do it. You know that. Let's just play. When we're done, please go out and don't come ringing at my door again, are we clear?" 
 
    "Yes, I like it when you're like that, you know? Authoritarian," 
 
    I yawned and ignored her. I grabbed the virtual reality glasses and sat on the chair. As soon as I put them on and leaned over, all my problems disappeared. I was back in the tunnel. Carly and Jany were already there.  
 
    "Are you together?" Jany asked me. 
 
    "Yes, Naomi came to my house, even though I had been explicit when I told her not to." 
 
    "Oh, come on, it's not like you didn't like the surprise," Naomi answered and winked at Jany, before I could even stop her. 
 
    "Do you have something to tell us, James?" Jany asked me, taking a step forward. She was jealous and I could see why. It's not that I had an agreement with them, but I still shouldn't have done it, not with Naomi, someone they didn't like. 
 
    I was about to answer when Mimi arrived. She had changed her hair. The long blue threads were now wavy in cascade.  
 
    "Well, the other girls are about to arrive. Are you ready?" She asked. 
 
    "Yes, of course! This is going to be great. We're going to destroy whatever's in front of us, aren't we?" Naomi said and tried to hold onto my arm, but I strayed. 
 
    "James and Jany, spare your magic," 
 
    "What? What's the point of having them if we're not going to use them?" Jany asked without hesitation. 
 
    "Both of you can only use them twice before exhausting your Magic Power. It is better to save it for extreme cases. Just because we have magic potions doesn't mean we have to waste them. We have to make the most of what we have and do the best we can with it. Don't forget that the monsters out there are on a higher level than us," Mimi said. 
 
    Emma and Kendra arrived shortly afterwards. The tunnel was still full of people. Players with different accents and emphases. They were people from all over the world who were there to venture into the mountains just like we were about to do. 
 
    "Come on, let's go," Mimi said, "You know, if you get hurt, back off. We cannot afford to lose someone," Mimi said.  
 
    "We have almost been there," Jany replied, referring to our last battle. The magic of the NPC had almost sent her back to level 1. 
 
    "There's no point in shedding tears on the past. Let's just focus on the present," Mimi said. 
 
    We all agreed. Our real adventure started now. In an unknown place, with stronger monsters and where we could run into the Raiders as well. 
 
    I was the first to go to the red door. There was a guard on each side. Both were NPC'S. They had glowing armors and extremely sharp double-edged swords. No wonder no one dared to get into trouble in the tunnel.  
 
    "Do you want to leave? Are you sure?" He asked us. 
 
    "Yes," we answered in unison. 
 
    The man nodded to his colleague and opened the door for us. It dragged itself across the floor, a hell of a noise, until it revealed a path made by the man, flanked by brown and black rocks, all of them square. 
 
    "Follow this path to the end. Then it's up to you," the other man said, the low voice echoing down the hall. 
 
    They strayed to let us pass. Emma was the last to enter. As soon as the doors closed behind us, a cold chain froze us for seconds. No one would say so, but we were all afraid; not of the monsters, but of not being able to save the city. 
 
    We walked down the beaten earth path until we reached an intersection. The road paved the way for 3 possibilities.  
 
    "And now? Emma asked me. 
 
    "I have no idea. Jany, which way are we going?" 
 
    "I don't know either. I don't remember going through this. They must have made some layout changes in the meantime. Pick any side. 
 
    "Well, let's go left then," Kendra said, "It shouldn't make any difference either. We're strong enough to deal with any level 5 or 6 monster," Kendra said. 
 
    "Even if you're right, we'd better stay humble. You know that too much trust can always betray us," Mimi told her, "Let's go left then. Me, Naomi and Emma are going in the back. We will have the arches ready and we will protect your rear. Jany and James go ahead, Kendra and Carly stay between us, looking sideways. Get ready," she added. 
 
    We set up the formation and moved on. After 10 minutes on foot, the small road opened, widening and revealing a wide mountain space. Everything there was brownish, without walls, doors, seeming to expand for miles. We didn't know if we were in the right place, but nobody said anything about going back. We had already gotten there and we were not going to give up. 
 
    A shrill sound, like thunder making its way through the sky, reached our ears. The closer we got, the more we could see that these were feet destroying the ground they were treading on. Stripped rocks rolled across the ground and a moo rose above our voices. 
 
    "It's a monster! Prepare yourselves. Everybody watch out," Mimi said.  
 
    We all raised our weapons. The noise was so loud that we couldn't even tell where it came from or if it was just one of them. My heart was beating faster and faster. I looked at Jany. A drop of sweat was running down the right side of her face. She, too, was nervous even if she tried hard not to show it. The monster was getting closer and closer. The ground trembled with every step he took. 
 
    "There!" Emma screamed, aiming straight in front of her. 
 
    A rhinoceros-like monster, with a crystal horn in the middle of its face, and its feet with a thick, white protection, was running toward us. His whole body was covered in green armor except for his face. Level 8. Shit. We had gone the wrong way. Or maybe they were all like that, there wasn't much time to think about it. Jany and I quickly switched places with the archers. We'd be the first line of defense and attack. They put their hands on the arches, ready to fire as soon as Mimi did too. 
 
    "When I shoot, shoot too. Try to hit him in the body. Jany tries to hit him with the hammer right in the loins and James stabs him with the sword. Don't mind his level. All we have to do is focus and enjoy the advantages. With such a big body he won't have much mobility to turn around or to defend himself," Mimi said. 
 
    "I'm ready!" Naomi said, her long blond hair covering half an eye, while her fingers slipped through the arrow. 
 
    "Me too!" Emma said, as if she didn't want to be left behind. 
 
    He was meters away from us. It was even bigger than it looked at first. His black eyes gazed into our souls. He wasn't all that far away from us when Mimi fired. Her finger trembled on the string even after the arrow flew through the air. She hit him right in the face. His blood was thick and putrid. Emma and Naomi also shot him. One of the arrows hit him in the forehead and the other landed on the ground before him. He stepped on it and broke it easily. We had just pissed him off more. He shouted into the air, in pain and anger, tilting his head and horn right at me. He had moved his whole body to the left and was just over 20 seconds away from me.  
 
    "This is it," I said and looked at Jany. She stepped forward and turned the hammer, doing two laps, gaining momentum. 
 
    "He won't even know what hit him," she said and laughed. 
 
    Of course she was laughing. The monster wasn't running to her side. He was easily three times my body and twice my height. I had never seen one of that size before. They were right; the mountains were really the right place for us to level up. 
 
    I jumped to the left as soon as he was within my reach. Jany stepped forward and hit him right in the face with all her strength. Everything happened very quickly. I was getting up when the monster's body hit me in the chest and threw me to the ground. I rolled over a few meters. Damn it. Apparently, he was smart. As soon as he was hit, he softened his body and changed his trajectory to be able not only to hit me but also to use me to soften his own fall. I lost 30 of HP and he lost 20 while crashing against a rock. He still had 215 HP. Damn it. This wasn't going to be easy. I was still getting up when a new batch of three arrows fell from the sky, at high speed, striking the monster. Each took 15 of his life. 170 HP, still. 
 
    The monster rose. His four legs were as thick as a wooden log.  
 
    "Attack! Don't just stare, quick," Mimi shouted. 
 
    We were so focused on looking at her that no one had moved yet. For a moment, the thought that we weren't ready for this crossed my mind. We didn't have much experience. On second thought, we did better when we were put under pressure. 
 
    "Let's go! Forward!" Jany screamed, racing with the axe beside her knee. 
 
    Carly and Kendra followed her. The monster's eyes looked at each of them. It was like he was wondering which one would be easier to knock down first. 
 
    "Work together! Mimi said, "You two, prepare to shoot again," she added, looking at Emma and Naomi. 
 
    The girls obeyed promptly. I stood up and joined the battle. They had already surrounded the monster and Carly tried to hit him with the spear, but he was defending himself with the tough horn. He used it as an insurmountable barrier, but, unfortunately for him, he could not defend the rest of his body. The green shell was hard, but not hard enough to resist constant attacks. 
 
    Kendra crushed him with her bat while Jany shattered the armor little by little every time she hammered him. I took advantage of every opening she managed to stick my sword in the small space. His HP was slowly descending, and he was screaming in pain, his eyes fading until they were almost closed. He was already at 100 HP when he dragged his right back foot, across the ground. The footprint on the ground was huge and he continued to deepen it. 
 
    "MOVE," Mimi shouted. 
 
    We moved as soon as we heard her. The beast swung up and went out towards Carly. He had tagged her. Loaded with fury, he lowered his head and got ready to stab her with his horn right in the belly. She knew she had no chance of defending herself with a single spear. Even if she put it diagonally, she wouldn't even have the strength to delay the monster, let alone stop it. Carly ended up throwing herself to the ground, deviating, by seconds, from the sharp end of the beast. 
 
    Unlike what Mimi had thought, the beast had exceptional mobility and turned around in an instant. He went back to dragging his foot on the ground, gaining balance, the green miasma getting covered in dust, this time running towards Kendra.  
 
    "We won't be able to hit him if he's not quiet," Mimi said, "You have to take care of him," 
 
    "Maybe it's time we try out our powers," Jany said, anxious to put the wind's magic into practice. 
 
    "No, not yet. Only if one of us is about to die. Let's not waste the few points of magic that you have," 
 
    "Okay, okay. James, are you ready? Same tactic. I strike him and you pierce his skin," 
 
    I nodded. We had no other way of dealing with him. Even if his shell was falling apart, most of the areas were still hard enough to withstand several consecutive attacks. All we had to do was focus on the fragile parts, where the armor had already been cracked. 
 
    Kendra did the same as Carly and jumped to the ground. The beast was becoming angrier and angrier. His feet sank deeper into the earth and his mooing was loud and tenebrous. Time went by and the sky darkened until it was no more than a black sheet, filled with some stars that illuminated the place like lamps in a street during the night. 
 
    This time, the beast's eyes fell on me. It was me she wanted. I took a deep breath and bent my legs. I was ready for her. Jany was standing next to me, swinging her arm and hammer, getting ready to hit him. Nothing could fail.  
 
    "You can do it!" Emma said. 
 
    "Yes, you are strong!" Naomi added, not wanting to stay behind. 
 
    "Silence. Let them focus. Even though she is a level 8 beast, she cannot do much damage on her own. Not in a large place like this. We were lucky. If she had caught us in a closed place or if she was in a group, we wouldn't have a single chance," Mimi said. 
 
    As soon as the beast started running towards me, I placed my left foot behind. I wasn't going to get out of there unless she dragged me out, which could very well happen if Jany failed. But still, I trusted her. She had never let me down before. 
 
    He was getting closer. The hasty steps whizzed in my ears. I looked at Jany. Her eyes were half closed and her fingers locked around the hammer. Carly and Kendra had already got up and were also waiting for the right moment to attack the beast once again. She could be minimally intelligent but was not yet able to think cautiously.  
 
    "NOW!" I screamed as soon as part of the beast's body surpassed Jany. 
 
    She stepped forward and hit the zone under the beast's back. Damn it. I couldn't believe that the same plan had worked twice. Luck was on our side. Maybe the game itself wanted us to level up, to be strong enough to fight for our city. Although a game having its own desires was something new, strange even, but I already had faith in everything. 
 
    As soon as the beast's body slid across the earth, we fell on it until there were no more than ashes left in the air. We gained the experience points and Kendra, who had dealt the last blow, also won a 30 HP potion. I ended up taking it myself and regained the little life I had lost. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter XXVI 
 
    "We were lucky now," Mimi said, "Let's just keep going. The best thing to do is to get to the village and then fight beasts that are only around it. So if something happens to us, we just go back there and heal." 
 
    "You're very smart," Naomi said and smiled. It was hard to know if she was being honest or just sucking up enough for Mimi to like her. After all, Mimi was the easiest way to get everyone else to respect her. 
 
    "Thank you," Mimi said, without smiling, "Let's get going. We should take a while. Let's try to destroy a castle on the way. In this zone, they must have good items," he said. 
 
    "I still want to try our magic," Jany said and looked at me, "Right? What good is it to have this if we don't use it?" 
 
    "You're right," I told her, feeling Mimi's eyes, who was behind me, stalking me, "But we'll have a better chance. There's no point in rushing," I said. 
 
    We walked the broad dirt road again. I was surprised that we hadn't seen any more players in that area. Did everyone else know we weren't supposed to come to the left? Maybe our destination wasn't the one we had in mind.  
 
    The sky remained as dark as pitch and the wind swirled through the interior of the mountain. The more we walked, the narrower the corridor became until we had to split into pairs. I stayed with Jany. Naomi still tried to whine, but Mimi said it was better for her to stay with Emma. It seemed to me that she wanted the two of them to try to get to know each other and at least not hate one other. 
 
    We had already been walking for more than half an hour when we heard footsteps and voices a few meters away from us. We couldn't see who they were or how many they were except by two shadows at the entrance to a large plot of land, as if it were an empty pocket of water. 
 
    Mimi signaled us to get down, "They could be Raiders. I'm going to get close by myself. If I scream, go ahead. They shouldn't be as many as we are," she said, as low as a sigh. 
 
    "And why are you going?" I asked her. 
 
    "It's the best. We can't risk one of you. Besides, I am the leader. Trust me," she said and gave me a kiss on the cheek before moving on. 
 
    We squatted on the ground. She walked up to the men, zigzagging, pretending to be lost, with her bow still behind her back. 
 
    "Hi, I got lost from my group. Can you help me?" She asked them, the voice more docile than usual. 
 
    "Of course we can," one of them replied and laughed.  
 
    "Oh, yes, we can. Come closer. We will help you...in various ways," the other replied. Damn it. They hadn't good intentions. 
 
    We were going to have to fight our way out of there. We couldn't go back, and neither would they let us. My heart was beating like it wanted to leap out of my body. I had my world on the fingertips that held my sword and I wouldn't let anyone take away from me what I had achieved in there. 
 
    "RAIDERS!" Mimi screamed, and tried to retreat, but one of the men grabbed her by the collar. 
 
    She hadn't finished talking yet and flashes were already bursting in the air, illuminating the place, revealing to us that there were 4 men, all of them level 5. Shit. Everyone had their own magic.  
 
    They wore brown robes that covered their bodies up to their knees. Underneath, they had black pants with red stripes. One of them, maybe the boss, still had a metal helmet, which he quickly put on his head. It was the man who had Mimi at his mercy. 
 
    "Kill them all. We split the loot at the end. We're Raiders, nobody runs away from us," the chief shouted to the other three. 
 
    Their laughter was loud and frightening. They took pleasure in hurting others. None of them had the tranquility of the boy we had fought against. Instead, they were all more like the man who accompanied him. Without a second thought, they ran towards us. 
 
    Naomi and Emma had not yet prepared the spears when we were hit by the men. Jany and I were handling two of them, while Kendra and Carly were handling another. Their boss threw Mimi against a rock. She fell to the ground, a trail of blood flowing down her mouth.  
 
    "Shit. We have to get to her," I told Jany, but we couldn't talk much. 
 
    The men wouldn't get off of us. Metal collided with metal, the sparks sprinkling all over the floor. The girls prepared the arches and shot two arrows towards the boss. For a moment, we smiled. We could still have to deal with the rest, but at least Mimi would be safe. But we were wrong. The leader snapped his fingers and the arrows melted into a barrier of fire that had instantly appeared in front of him. 
 
    He had a megalomaniac laugh, "Did you really think you were going to stop me with arrows from two level 3 girls? Your friend will suffer for this," he said and pointed a single finger at her. 
 
    He lifted his finger slightly and lowered it again. A thin flame spun throughout the air until it reached Mimi and burned her clothes, until there was no more than ash left and her HP points started to sink. She screamed in agony, her body writhing. Damn it. We had to help her. 
 
    I advanced, but one of the men put his sword in front of me. 
 
    "You're not going anywhere," he said and laughed, sputtering through the gaps between his teeth. 
 
    I did not have time for him. It was time to use our magic. I looked at Jany and nodded. She figured it out on the first one.  
 
    "Get out of my way," I told him, and threw a fireball at him.  
 
    His body flew back and fell meters away from me. Of his 200 HP points, he had 120 left. Jany did the same. A gust of wind struck the man who was bothering her, removing 60 points from his life, leaving him with small cuts in his arms and legs. We both ran towards Mimi. Their boss stood in front of her. 
 
    "Where do you think you're going?" He asked and laughed, stretching out the palm of his hand. Flames burst to the surface, changing into a bird.  
 
    That was something I didn't know about the game. Apparently even players with the same levels and the same kind of magic could have different attacks. That would make it harder to predict what each person had. I looked back. Emma and Naomi were lost, not knowing what to do. Carly had already lost 30 life points and Kendra 15. The man who fought with them still had 160. The men on the ground got up. Still none of them had used magic other than the leader. There was only one way to get us all out of there and alive. 
 
    I pulled the rare item out of my pocket that Naomi had bought me. I remembered the NPC vendor's words, "use only as a last resort,". Now was the right time. I took a deep breath before putting the ring on my finger. For the first 10 seconds nothing happened. The leader of that group of Raiders laughed. 
 
    "Congratulations...for nothing," he said, "Well, let's see what you do with this," he added, and with one foot in front of the other, he threw the fire bird in my direction as if it was a small ball. 
 
    The flames hit me, but nothing happened. My body absorbed the magic and it spread to my limbs. I had never felt so good, so strong. The battle had stopped. Everyone was looking at me. 
 
    "Why is everyone looking at me? " I asked Jany. 
 
    "You... you're glowing," she told me. 
 
    I looked at my hands. A red foil coated my body. I was going to save them. I had to. I closed my eyes and snapped my finger bones. The energy flowed through me. I had never felt anything like it before. The flames in me gladly offered me their help, even though I did not have the level to tame them. Mimi's HP was yellow. Although the flames had already dissipated, her body was still aching with pain. Her constant hiccups angered me. How could anyone have caused so much pain to one of my protégés?  
 
    I opened my eyes again. 
 
    "Kill him. Ignore them! Just attack him. With everything you have!" The leader shouted when he saw me take a step towards him. 
 
    Four flashes of lights ignited the air. Fire, wind, water, ice. A fire bird, sharp gusts of wind, a water bag, and sharp arrows of ice. They all crashed into the red pellicle and disintegrated, feeding my power. I felt myself overloading. It was time to discharge everything. 
 
    My body moved on its own. My consciousness floated in my mind. I only saw what was happening behind my eyes. It was as if I was in the cinema, seeing everything in three dimensions, high-definition.  
 
    My legs started walking around. Seconds later, my body was spinning without leaving the same place. Blasts of flames were fired at each of the four members of the Raiders. Their HP automatically went to zero. It didn't even go down little by little. It went from what they had to zero in a fraction of a second. No wonder the strongest players were the rich ones. Being able to buy items as strong as this one, they could easily level up. Strangely enough, I had never seen a playthrough where someone had used something so strong. 
 
    As soon as the men disappeared, my body stopped. Apparently, using that had wasted all my energy. I felt tired, sweaty; my vision blurred. My eyes closed. The last thing I heard was Emma's voice, "JAMES!". 
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    The wooden feet of the bed crept across the floor with every move we made. Matilda was on top of me, trying to take my belt off, but she couldn't do it alone. I helped her and she pulled my pants down. She admired my blue boxers for a few seconds and then looked at me again. 
 
    "I like what's underneath," she said and laughed, again with the yapping from before, "it will be our secret, a long, dirty secret." 
 
    I knew I shouldn't do it, but was I really supposed to stop her? After all, I would only be on the ship for a few days and then I would never see her or Amelia again. One time wouldn't hurt anybody, and it was always good for relieving tension. After racing through a whole new city, wounding myself and ending up tipsy in an unknown ship, having fun and then going to sleep didn't sound so bad. It sounded quite the opposite. My head was spinning as her lips came down my length. She moved her tongue while bobbing her head back and forth. All I could see was her blue hair and the threads falling on her face, as well as the brown root. 
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    He closed his teeth, gnashing, and turned his face, grabbing Kendra's whip and using it to pull us toward him and to throw us across the air. Our bodies rolled down the road, our knees peeling and our hands scraping on the asphalt. Kendra's body fell on mine, my hands on her hips and her hair in my face. The sun overshadowed her face and her green eyes took on amber contours, her warm breath brushing against my neck and one of her knees between my legs.  
 
    "I... Ah... Get off me!" Kendra said, tripping over her own words. 
 
    "You have to get up first!" I answered, looking to the side, seeing Maggie's fireballs losing color and shrinking in size, almost like mere clicks bursting in her hands.  
 
    Kendra got up, straightened her clothes and grabbed her whip which was on the floor, the end covered in a brownish liquid with a smell that almost made her vomit. The policemen murmured among themselves, with their hands in the holsters, already doubting that we would be able to achieve victory. A mere level 2 monster, and we couldn't even defeat that. 
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    I started out by kissing her neck. She smelled like camellias and licked her thick lips every time mine touched her skin. I had never kissed anyone whose skin was red before. Or even thought about it. Her skin was smooth and her moans soft. The hornier she got, the more her tail flame grew. It was beautiful to see. I lifted my head, placing my hand around her neck, and going back down, interlacing our lips. The game was more than real. There wasn't a single sensation that didn't feel like real life. A breeze of wind was flowing all throughout the tunnel. My body heated up and sweat rolled down my back. I wanted more than just kissing her. I started by loosening the two buttons on her top and taking it off. She didn't have any clothes underneath. The red and big tits swung as soon as they were freed. 
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    Chapter VII 
 
    The remaining two days passed quickly. I stretched my arms and legs every day, right after waking up and before going to sleep. Friday was so close that I could feel it calling my name, telling me there was a destiny waiting for me. Nympha accompanied me every day but she never helped me. I was always on my own, getting faster, stronger, better until my limbs hurt, and only then would I go home. 
 
    My real-life friends called inviting me to a dinner but I had to politely refuse, using the excuse that I was extremely sick and could barely leave my bed. They believed me, and I kept playing. It felt amazing to see my training’s results. It took me one day to reach level 4, and two days to get to 5, but it was all worth it.  
 
    When I got to level 5 I had the chance to become a mage but I refused. I decided I wanted to infuse my arrows with magic, but that would take a while. Not only I did I have to learn how to use magic, but I also had to learn how to combine it with a weapon. When you choose to be a mage you automatically get the ability to conjure spells, but when you decide to acquire that skill without being a mage you have to train even harder, hoping you get good enough for it. 
 
    Friday arrived, and my status looked much better than I’d hoped. 
 
    Status 
 
    Level: 5 
 
    Name: Kratom 
 
    Weapon: Wooden Bow 
 
    HP: 70/250 
 
    Magic: 20/80 
 
    Attack: 75 
 
    Special attack: Triple X 
 
    Defense: 50 
 
    Knowledge: 80 
 
    Exp. to the next level: 233/600 
 
    Items: x2 Potions (40hp) 
 
    X Potion (70hp) 
 
    Invisibility Cloak (makes you invisible for ten seconds) 
 
    Money: 472 gold 
 
      
 
    I knew I was going to survive. I could feel it in my bones as I stretched my arms, letting fatigue leave my body while the energy grew and boiled inside me. “Ready” was my middle name, and “Excited” was my last. 
 
    It had been a while since I ate so much before lunch or dinner, but I ate a hearty breakfast because I couldn’t afford to be hungry mid-game. It was still only 9:00 am when I was done. Brianna had told me to be there at 11:00. However, I wanted to be there sooner, maybe even meet our group before getting onto a ship together. After all, I didn’t know any of them, and I didn’t think they loved the idea of me going. They had to get used to it, but it was better to be in their good graces than be treated as an outcast. 
 
    My VR glasses were on the desk as usual. I grabbed them. In a few seconds, I was back in the game, in the solitude of my room. There were no noises and no one calling me. That had happened a few times; people shouting my name as I walked by. In the beginning, it felt amazing, but now it was quite annoying sometimes. I appreciated the gesture but sometimes I was too tired for it. 
 
    Before heading to the port I decided to go to the weapons seller and see if he had something good available. I didn’t have much money but I was hoping it would be enough to do an upgrade. There were still dozens of people in the city, but no one was at the counter. I got there, replied “yes” to all the prompts appearing in front of me, then the seller asked me which type of weapon I was looking for. 
 
    “Bows,” I answered calmly. 
 
    A list of different types of bows appeared, each one stronger and more expensive than the last. I scrolled down, amazed by how many types existed and how costly they were. Some could be bought with real money, but that was only possible for rich people. Their prices were absurd; a few costing the same as a car, and even more. I only had enough money for five of the options shown, and only one was better. It wasn’t even that good. I decided not to buy anything.  
 
    “You’re one of the saviors of the city, aren’t you?” I heard someone behind me asking. 
 
    I was about to reply with a boring “yes” but luckily I turned around. In front of me stood a beautiful girl with blue eyes, dark long hair, and the thickest lips I had ever seen. She was a level 2 warrior. She wore a thin piece of fabric as clothing and I could see her hard nipples peeking through it.  
 
    “Thank you for doing it.” She smiled at me. ”I’m Lynn.” 
 
    I knew she wanted more than just saying “thank you” by the way she combed her hair and pretended to straighten her clothes as she rubbed her hands all over her breasts. My cock rose, becoming a huge nuisance. I still had an hour and a half left so I invited her to my room. I had barely finished talking and she was already nodding in agreement. 
 
    As soon as we got there and I closed the door behind us, she leaned forward and kissed me. Her lips were huge and I couldn’t wait to have them wrapped around my cock. I had increased its size once again, and I also had bigger muscles and was slightly taller. We were kissing passionately as we stumbled through the room, hitting walls, almost tripping over each other until we fell onto the bed. She had one of those cute faces that you know hides the wild, naughty girl that lives deep inside—and she seemed eager to show me how crazy she was. She took off my shirt and looked mesmerized at my body, right before kissing her way down to my pants. At the same time, she gently scratched my chest. Fuck. I could feel my cock about to rip my pants and greet her with a huge slap on her face. Luckily for both of us, she got there in time.  
 
    “You’re huge. I don’t know if I can take all of it,” she said, slightly embarrassed. “But I want to try.” 
 
    I didn’t answer. Instead, I grabbed her head and pulled her closer to it, and she quickly began to stroke it while swirling her tongue around the tip. My body shuddered and I tilted my head back. This was definitely a good way of saying goodbye to a city I would miss.  
 
    “It’s time,” I said and pushed her head down. 
 
    As soon as her thick lips touched my sensitive skin and slid down my length, my mind went numb. I kept pressing her head down even further, and she gladly did it. I wanted her to deep-throat me and look at me so I could see her pretty face while she choked and gagged on it. Truth was, I loved that little “click” sound that girls’ mouth made when the tip of my cock hit the back of their throats. The makeup around her eyes was getting blurred, her cheeks were flushed, and her breasts were covered with the saliva that kept dripping from her mouth. 
 
    It had been three days since the last time I had sex and I already needed it again. I was insatiable and if I thought straight, which was hard at the moment, this was good for the whole group. I was releasing all the stress and pressure building up in my body that was telling me to quit, that I wouldn’t be good enough. Of course, I fucking would be and I’d prove it to everyone who doubted me. 
 
    Lynn’s lips were so tantalizing as they moved up and down, and that wasn’t even the best part. She was staring at me with half-closed eyes, watching my reactions and sucking me at the same time. I could feel her tongue slipping up and down the sides of my cock, and I couldn’t hold back my grunts. They quickly filled the small room as she bobbed her head back and forth enthusiastically. Luckily, my cock wasn’t sore anymore. She was about to get all my length inside her, but I had to prepare her for it first. If I went straight to fucking I’d hurt her, and we were both in this to get pleasure. 
 
    “Get up and bend over,” I ordered her. 
 
    She slid her lips off me and obeyed, even going beyond my request and spreading her ass cheeks to accommodate my entrance. Yet, it wasn’t time. I grasped her inner thighs, flexed my legs, leaned forward and ran my tongue along her gleaming slit. She was already wet, but I was sure I could make her even wetter. I wanted her to be soaking, her juices dripping down her legs as she begged me to fuck her. She moaned and bent, even more, putting her ass higher. I buried my face in her pussy, devouring her juices, sucking her swollen clit, rubbing her outer lips, doing everything I could think of. She looked over her shoulder, sweat falling down her forehead and cheeks as she bit her lower lip and told me not to stop. 
 
    “Use your fingers. Please,” she asked. 
 
    I probed her entrance, teasing her and making her body squirm. Her eyes were squeezed shut, and she couldn’t stop shouting “Oh!” and “Please!” I didn’t know if people outside could hear us, but I was hoping they couldn’t. I wasn’t much into having voyeurs trying to watch me fuck, hero or not. 
 
    Finally, I inserted two curved fingers inside her and gently rubbed near the entrance. I was searching for that soft, delicate spot that would make her knees buckle and bring her orgasm closer. As soon as I found it I focused on it, making sure I touched it every time I moved my fingers back and forth. It was too much for her to handle. I kept a steady pace, and she warned me she was about to cum. Her hair was all over her face and her skin was glistening with sweat. I had one hand on her hips to make sure she wouldn’t fall while the other one worked her pussy; two fingers inside, the thumb on her clit. It didn’t take more than a few seconds to have her shouting: 
 
    “Yes! Fuck yes! That’s how you do it!” She took a breath, squirming and causing her huge boobs to sway before continuing, “I’ve been looking for someone like you.” 
 
    I could swear I was getting hypnotized by her breasts. They moved left, and so did my eyes, then right and there my eyes went again, following her breasts. She had juices and strings of wetness dripping down her slit and was ready to handle a rough fuck. I slapped her ass as hard as I could until the print of my hand surfaced on her red skin. She whimpered and told me she loved pain so I could be rougher. Fuck, that was my type of girl. I was hoping Brianna would be into it too.  
 
    I grabbed her hips, pulled her closer, and guided my cock into her. She gasped and moaned as I thrust my entire length inside her in one continuous slide. I wasn’t gentle or patient; I didn’t have the luxury of time. My thrusts were getting faster. She began to move her hips and match my movements. I had to admit she was pretty good at it. She was loving it and kept pushing herself into me, making my cock go deeper. 
 
    I was balls-deep when she told me to go harder. Well, I couldn’t say no to a beautiful girl like her. I grabbed a handful of her hair, pulled her arms behind her back and grabbed her wrists, and began driving into her hard and fast, putting everything I had into each thrust to the point that she had tears of pleasure sliding down her face. I had never seen anything like it, but I was definitely proud of myself. She orgasmed again but I didn’t stop. The exercises I had been doing seemed to make me last longer, which was amazing. It was good for both my self-esteem and the women. 
 
    “You’re going to move that ass on top of me.” I made it sound more like an order than a request. 
 
    She looked over her shoulder and nodded her head. I slowed down, still giving her a few deep thrusts before stopping completely and pulling out of her. I jumped onto the bed and lay down with my cock in my hand as I waited for her. She had juices dripping down her legs and seemed embarrassed because of it. 
 
    “It’s okay, Lynn. Just come here and I’ll take good care of you.” I winked at her. 
 
    It had been a while since I felt so confident. The game was doing all of that to me. I felt appreciated and I was becoming aware of how good I was in several aspects. 
 
    As soon as I felt her outer lips slipping down my throbbing cock and heard her moaning, I swear that something inside me broke. I wasn’t even sure what, but I knew that this was some next-level pussy. The wetness made her easier to penetrate and fuck. My cock slid so easily inside her as she rode me fast and hard. Everything was beautiful. My climax was coming and my mind was going crazy. I was speechless, and I felt like even if I tried to talk only nonsense would come out. 
 
    She lay on my chest, moaning in my ear and bouncing her ass harder, making sure she got my entire length inside her. Her boobs pressed tightly against my skin and I kept slapping her ass harder as her pussy clenched around my cock. 
 
    It was getting harder to hold out; I knew I was about to cum. I warned her that I wasn’t sure how much more I could take it and that it was better if she slowed down. However, she did the exact opposite. When she heard that she began moving her hips and ass faster, begging me to fill her. Fuck. Her sweet, shaky voice saying those words were a recipe for disaster. 
 
    I gripped her neck and began moving my hips until our bodies were working and swaying together, reaching for the ephemeral pleasure of climax. Suddenly, her pussy spasmed around my cock as she orgasmed for the third time, and I knew I was done although I still fucked her for a few brief moments before shooting a huge load inside her. 
 
    That didn’t stop me, because I kept ramming into her as cum dripped down my length. It felt so good I could barely keep my eyes open. We were both moaning loudly as our bodies clashed together. She kept thanking me for this moment but I didn’t know what to say in return. When I finally pulled out she showed me how creamy her pussy was, and how much cum she had inside her. 
 
    I was so distracted that I had forgotten to check the time, and now it was already late. She noticed my worried look and started getting dressed without bothering to clean up first. 
 
    “I like to feel the cum inside me as I walk. It’s warm, and it slowly drips down my soft skin, you know?” she explained while sliding up her panties.  
 
    “I wish we could keep talking, but I really have to go,” I said, dressing as fast as I could. 
 
    “Well, I guess someone has to save the city.” She winked at me. 
 
    I thanked her and told her we would repeat this when I got back, despite not knowing if I would ever be back. However, she seemed like a person worth knowing. It was already 10:45 am and I was still in the room. I kissed Lynn’s thick lips and left the room running. As I ran I realized that my room was almost like a harem: most of the times I was there were to fuck someone. 
 
    The weather in the town was calmer, and for the first time, there were a few sunbeams on the horizon, giving the whole town a glow. There was an extra layer of scent in the air; dust coming from the place where they were rebuilding the houses which were destroyed a few days ago. I saw several people covering their noses and trying to get to the tavern as fast as possible. 
 
    Time was running out and I wasn’t going to arrive late. I started running, watching as my stamina bar slowly decreased. The training I had done was clearly having an effect because I didn’t remember ever running so fast without getting different variations of pain in my legs. 
 
      
 
      
 
  
  
 cover.jpeg
ONLINE

A LITRPG HAREM ADVENTURE
—o BOOK ONE 6~





