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    CHAPTER 1 Virtual Space 
 
      
 
    Nathaniel PoV 
 
    We were finally out of the game and in our special virtual space. 
 
    Normally the place would have a single living room kitchen, a bedroom and small bathroom for me but that kind of changed with Sasha (Nova) here. 
 
    We were given a special option to more freely design the place. I was given a limit by points I could use to make my space, but Sasha has nearly four times the points to use. 
 
    I first set up the three basic rooms and two bathrooms which were all free since they were basic needs. Living room was bland with a simple three-seater sofa and a small 30-inch TV. Near the door was a counter which separated the kitchen and living room and acted like a table for us. The kitchen had several shelves, a small stove, an oven and a microwave. There were a few ornaments to spruce the place up, but it was still bland. 
 
     My room was the same, single bed that looked somewhat comfortable but still had a kind of military feel. The room also had a simple desk with a laptop. Next to that were a few books on a bookshelf. 
 
    The bookshelf held books that range from fantasy novels to high school workbooks. 
 
    It was all the stuff I missed because of that bitch sending me to jail. 
 
    We moved on to Sasha's room. It was much more decorated. A pale pink color on one of the walls while the others are peach, the room was decorated for an 8-year-old. 
 
    A large single bed with a few stuffed animal pillows, which had her jumping moments after entering the room. 
 
    Her room also had bookshelves and a desk. Hers held child stories and elementary school workbooks. 
 
    Besides that, cabinets that had lots of clothes. I remember my room had one, but it was all simple clothes. 
 
    She was happy to have such a childish room. 
 
    Now, about those points I talked about. It seemed they were the special prize we got. Sasha probably would already had some, but not me. I had100 points and she had 400 points. 
 
    The points were consumed depending on the cost of items. 
 
    The first thing I bought was an ‘outside.’ This virtual space didn't have that, but the option existed. Because it also came with a children’s playground, I bought it using Sasha's points since she would use it more. I found out things that were hers would change over time to match her age. It cost 70 points to get a grassy outdoors with all the elements and feeling. 
 
    I then added some color to the bland living room. Wooden floors and new painted walls which were peach colored. 
 
    The improvements to this room cost 10 points for both, but they were shared between us. 
 
    I added windows which were missing from the room, they cost another five points for me. Then I went to my room and did the same. 25 points remaking the floors, walls and adding windows, then 30 points to get a new bed which looked much better and less military like. 
 
    With the last remaining 30 points, I upgraded the laptop to something newer, 15 points, and upgraded the bookshelves to include books about mechanics and basic to advanced level programming with the other 15. 
 
    With my points capped, I went to Sasha's room and added the windows, curtains and new floorings for 25 of her points. 
 
    10 points for some toys which appeared in a box. 10 for new storybooks and study books up to middle school and 50 points to connect both of our bookshelves into the game which allowed me to see the books in a window, in game. 
 
    All this totaled 150 points. 
 
    Thinking about the extra points I shrugged it off, thinking it best to save them for the future. 
 
    Oh, I did make sure to make the kitchen a bit bigger using another 20 points of hers and added a fridge. Though we didn't need food, after spending four months in game without needing to eat, the desire for it rose greatly. 
 
    I'm not some pro so I went for simple white rice, beans and some cooked chicken. Something we always ate. I called Sasha who was covered in dirt outside. I made her take a bath before we ate. 
 
    The feeling of real food was nice and even though the food was made by someone who doesn't cook much, it came out well enough. The lack of taste stimulation left us sensitive, so the taste appeared more, but it was good all the same. 
 
    Happy to finally get some rest I turned the TV on. A notice appeared saying time was still warped and most of what we could watch was from about a month earlier. 
 
    It began playing news, talk shows and cartoons. We had a few channels to watch but most were for Sasha. Only news and talk shows were left for me, and TNT so at least I could watch a movie or two while she played or when she began doing the homework, I planned to make for her. 
 
    Now that I had the resources, I could keep my promise to mom and dad and properly educate her. 
 
    We watched some cartoons together for a few hours before I left her and entered her room. I grabbed several books on all elementary school subjects before taking them to my room. 
 
    I laid them down on the desk and sat. It was surprised to see an option appear just like in the game. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Detected the presence of schoolwork below your age grade. Due to having a younger sibling you have the option of quick learning this material and make a test or learn yourself and make a test. 
  If first option is done, the system will do something known as cycle learning. This is where it will feel like you have gone through several classes with the material present while only several minutes have passed. The speed is much more rapid so more than three subjects are not advised. 
  To make the test, you have the option of using paper or a computer. With the computer you can print the test, or you can give the test on the computer. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  What kind of learning method do you want to use? 
  
     
 
      
      	  Slow method 
  
      	  Fast method 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  What do you want to use to make the test? 
  
     
 
      
      	  Make on computer and print 
  
      	  Write on blank paper 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    I blinked a few times and re-read the message then started chuckling. It was obvious, I pressed ‘Fast method’ and ‘Make on computer and print’. 
 
    Suddenly my vision goes black and I find myself in a classroom. In front of me is one of my old teachers. 
 
    After that I spent what felt like weeks in that classroom studying math, science and literature. Once I had everything in all the books in my head I woke up and blinked several times. I looked around and saw nothing different. Walking out of the room I looked at Sasha who was watching Ed, Edd and Eddy from the cartoon network channel and laughing hysterically. 
 
    I looked at the clock and saw that only five minutes had passed since I went into my room. It was also then that I noticed a slight headache most likely caused by the rapid speed classes I went through. My brain was probably on overdrive already as it processed the information. I think it wasn’t as bad because it was all elementary school stuff, but it still hurt a bit. 
 
    I let myself calm down before making my sister's homework. She will hate it, but it wasn’t something I was going to let her tantrums overpower me in since I promised mom and dad. 
 
    I drank some water just for the sake of it since it helped calm the mind when doing something you're familiar with. 
 
    It helped stop the throbbing so I headed to my laptop in my room and looked through the forums and my email that had been left alone for three years since I went to jail so a lot had piled up but mostly junk mail. 
 
    The forums held a lot of expectations. The players from the races that succeeded were telling about the races, traits, race skills or about the starting location at the time. I didn’t care much for it, so I switched to Word. Using the textbooks and what I learned from them, I made a packet for each subject with 50 questions each, all easy questions but they would make Sasha think a bit. I would obviously help her, but I wasn’t going to do it for her. 
 
    As I finished the last one after four long hours of searching and typing Sasha walked in. 
 
    “Hey bro, there is an old police guy at the door,” Sasha shouted. 
 
    I looked at her curiously and got up and walked out of the room. Poking my head out I looked to the open door and see my juvenile detention center’s warden standing at the door. 
 
    “Nathaniel.” The warden nodded.  
 
    I nodded back to him. I waved, calling him inside, to which he naturally did.  
 
    “First off the techs from the company said that in the menu there is a notepad window option. It was made for notes, but in your case it can be used for texting and talking with others like you did in the game. I must say, you sure got a lot of fame with the company employees. They really love the Clockwork Crew who were even able to fight the magma golem with only four clockwork and three elementals.” 
 
    I listened to him talk while I brought up the menu and opened the notepad. 
 
    “Sir, did you come to simply congratulate us?” I asked. 
 
    “To get a reply from you sure is nice even though it's from a text. No, it wasn’t just congratulating you and your sister for the great job you did. We noticed that simply dropping everyone into a game world and leaving you all there isn’t enough to integrate you back into society properly since the game's setting isn’t the same as ours. That’s why we made something like a small town. It’s connected to all the special spaces of all the juvenile convicts. You can learn and interact with each other and various NPCs around it. The NPCs are very free, and each one is a different AI, so they are like any living being. I just came to tell you about it. Oh, you can’t invite other convicts to your space, each space is like the inside of each capsule so it won’t let them in. Well I think that’s all, me and many of the guards at the center have access and we are patrolling the town, if you need anything just look for our badge. Good day you two.” He nodded and walked back out. We followed him out and saw a large door in the middle of the outside area. He opened it and we could see some houses and streets that weren’t there in our space. 
 
    “Wow that’s cool. Did you see, it’s like another world on the other side,” Sasha said with shining eyes filled with childish glee. 
 
    “Yeah, we will go later,” I said. 
 
    “Kay!” She ran back in and hopped onto the sofa and continued watching the cartoons. 
 
    I returned and finished the homework and printed. The next moment, a printer appeared, and the pages rapidly rolled through. Once the first packet was done it was stapled by the system. With it done, I picked up the books I used and took them out to the living room and put them down on the table. It grabbed Sasha’s attention. 
 
    “What’s that?” Sasha asked. 
 
    I walk up to her and pick her up like I did when she was smaller and liked being held by mom, dad or me. 
 
    “Homework, yours,” I said. 
 
    “Eh?” She tilted her head while looking with her large clear brown eyes directly into mine. “What homework?” 
 
    “The homeschooling homework I made for you. I promised mom and dad I would continue homeschooling you so…” I sat her down on the chair which was right in front of the packets and books and grabbed another chair. After grabbing one of my own books I wanted to study I sat next to her. “I will be tutoring you even when we are in the game. You aren’t going to escape this even if you beg, cry, hit, or anything,” I said. 
 
    Her mouth opened and closed as she tried to find some words or excuse but as soon as she turned to the TV, I shut it off and disconnected it before making it vanish as I stored it away using the menus which only I have control over. 
 
    “Give up, the game is one thing, a promise to mom and dad is another.” I say. 
 
    “Muu!” She sat down pouting, which I thought was cute, and looks at the books. 
 
    I put the math packet and book in front of her and opened to the first chapter. I began schooling her until I noticed it had gotten too boring and she was spacing out. 
 
    Giving up, I gave her time to watch some TV and play outside before getting back to work. All the while, I read about basic level software programming and worked on some of it on my laptop. When it got too boring, I finally decided to go outside. I changed my clothes to something a bit more social, plain green shirt and jeans with some normal shoes, and helped choose some clothes for Sasha, which she changed into, knee length jean shorts and a short sleeve pink shirt. 
 
    We finally left the virtual space prepared for us and entered the town made for the convicts. 
 
    It was rather large. As soon as we walked out the door, we found ourselves in a residential area with a number of small houses, all of them just like the one behind us which held our virtual space. 
 
    There were two name plates on the door after I closed it. The town was quiet but as we moved towards the urban area of the central space where things were sold or events took place it became much noisier. Most people I saw were kids or young adults that were probably not over 18 yet. I also saw quite a number of military police officers and normal police walking about and talking with the kids. 
 
    In many streets we could find stores with various utilities and lot, and I mean a lot, of lunch trailers making fresh food for the guests. You actually had to pay for it. Seemed we had money there, I opened my menu and looked a bit before I found it. 
 
    In the corner I found $4000 dollars and next to it was an exclamation mark [!] shining. I pressed it and a window appeared. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  The money you have is what you earned for your good actions during the game. Once per real month all juvenile convicts will be allowed a break where they get money for their actions or are penalized for them. 
    
  By completing your race quest almost alone $1,000 
  For saving the dwarves, goblin, gnome and elf races $2000 
  For getting rid of evil humans after properly finding proof of their deeds. $500 
  For taking gnomes to dwarves and further mixing the race techniques with clockwork and dwarven technology $500 
    
  For more money you can create/find game items/loot and auction them off on the company LIFE’s main site. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Well that was convenient. I also think that most of the money was doubled because of Sasha being there and helping me through it, mainly because of the ‘almost alone’ part in the first one. 
 
    Well who was I to complain. 
 
    I went to a less packed lunch truck. I bought a large sandwich and split it down the middle passing half to Sasha. 
 
    As we talked with each other and enjoyed the good food, I suddenly felt someone looking at me and look up. 
 
    “Nathaniel,” a voice called. 
 
    Standing there was the biggest bitch I knew. Looking somewhat skinnier and less bright than before but still the same person who sent me to jail, Bianca Castel. 
 
    Slowly my hate, resentment and rage began to boil and without knowing it, I began squeezing my lunch in my hand as I ground my teeth. 
 
    Suddenly two police appeared next to me and each put on hand on each shoulder. The touch momentarily startled me out of my focused rage. 
 
    “Calm down. It’s best to return to your virtual space. Cool down a bit, take a bath and just wash, relax. If you do anything you will regret it will only end worse for you,” he said. 
 
     I breathed deeply a few times as adrenaline pumped in my body but slowly it returned to normal. I glared at the bitch before getting up and nodding at the police. 
 
    “I’ll leave it to you then,” I wrote to the police. “Let’s go Sasha, we can finish on the way or back home,” I said. 
 
    “Something wrong bro?” she asked. 
 
    I frowned but tried to hide it. “Bro... isn’t feeling good.” 
 
    She nodded and followed after me after we got a few plastic bags to carry the lunch. 
 
    “Wai…” Bianca tried to call out but was stopped by the cops. 
 
    “Sorry but as you might have seen, just seeing you almost made him attack. Give him time, you heard it right, at least with his sister he talks. Let him slowly reopen himself,” he said. 
 
    “I… understand… sir.” Her head dropped as she turned the other way and walked off. 
 
    When we returned home, we finished the lunches, and had Sasha go take a bath. Once she was in, I began to let my rage loose as I stomped and almost punched the wall. I opened the menu and the room spaces. There were two rooms I wanted, but I picked one of them and bought it with 25 of Sasha’s points, it was shameful but who really thinks when they are angry. 
 
    I bought a training room. Punching bags were hanging and other equipment was lined up. I ran at the punching bag after locking the door and began screaming in rage while punching the bag. 
 
    After five minutes of discharging my rage, I collapsed and soon after tears began falling. So much emotion I bottled up burst open in rage and sadness one after the other. Every so often I would get up and another fit of rage happened which I took out on the bag before more tears fell. 
 
    After a long half hour of that I felt a bit empty. So much was let out on the bag that it left rips in it, but they slowly mended as the room remade it. 
 
    I got up and left after wiping my face. I found Sasha sitting and working on her homework while the TV was turned to one of the music video channels and an old song from the early 2000s was playing. It was one of the songs that was made as a tribute for a loved one. I stood there and listened to it. Sasha was looking at me as well. 
 
    As the song ended, she got up and hugged me. “Bro doesn’t need to get angry, mom, dad and I will take care of you.” 
 
    A few new tears began falling as I picked her up and hugged her. “Thanks, let Bro go take a bath and we can play a bit and then go to sleep.” 
 
    “Can I sleep with Bro tonight?” she asked. 
 
    “Just tonight, go do your homework, I’ll come back in a bit.” I replied. 
 
    She nodded and kissed my cheek before I put her down. Smiling I went and took a bath before we played together and watched some anime movies before going to sleep. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 2 Rising Nation 
 
      
 
    Rust PoV 
 
      
 
    It had already been 15 years since the awakened fell asleep. Those who were living creatures vanished but those of the clockwork simply turned off. 
 
    Gaia lost no time in taking control of and guiding all the revived clockwork that the awaken restored. Furthermore, she even headed over to the dwarf and gnome towns and began negotiations and with the three races they began a new nation together. 
 
    The capital would be South Gate City. It was in between both the clockwork base and the dwarf town which would over time become part of the city to be built. 
 
    With that said and done she began leading expansions to the outpost. With steel made by the dwarves, new walls were built in a 10-kilometer radius around the gate. Then all the scraps inside were melted and only the motherboards of all the clockwork survived along with memory chips were stored to reawaken these clockwork. 
 
    All the memory chips were scanned for useful data, such as skills or better techniques for doing something. 
 
    With all the trash cleared, we also discovered several protectors, and half a dozen squadrons of knights, each group had around 15. With steel we remade their bodies and under Gaia’s tutelage we began learning software programming. Through it, we repaired the corrupted codes of the knights and all our own, as well as improving them somewhat. 
 
    In the first seven years, the dwarves and gnomes also began to increase in population. Their populations swelled up as each couple had lots of kids.  
 
    With population growth came the need for resources and food. After some thought, Gaia suggested we domesticate several monsters in the mountain range. 
 
    With that thought, we scouted several monster races and learned their eating habits and mating rituals. We didn’t want animals that fought for a mate or were carnivores.  
 
    With our targets set, we set out to clear a space inside the scrap yard outside of the walls but still attached to them in a fenced area. Clearing the area and then making the dirt fertile again was a bit of a hassle but gnomes lived with the elves for a long time so they had learned some nature magic, which is made from mixing the water and earth magic system. With the land clear of oil, somewhat, the gnomes went about using a bit of magic to sprout the local vegetation around the area. It took them nearly a year of trial and error, and with every error the withering plants were tilled to use as fertilizer before they tried again. Finally, after a year some weak sprouts came out and were able to survive until adulthood and release seeds. This was a good sign that these plants had higher pollution endurance and could survive in the highly acidic soil. 
 
    Once we got some plants growing, we started cultivating that fenced area with them, always planting seeds from plants that grow better and killing off the weaker plants. Besides these first ones we started growing other plants that were consumed by the animals. 
 
    It was a slow annoying process which took several years before a large number of plants naturally grew in the polluted soil which was by now much cleaner. 
 
    With the area finally ready, we sent the knights off into the mountains to kill all the aggressive adults of the chosen monsters, then captured the babies, brought them back and put them inside the fenced area while caretakers raised the monsters. Because they didn't fight life and death fights, they simply had natural strength but never surpassed level 20 monsters unlike their wild counterparts. 
 
    They also gained passive personalities instead of aggressive ones because of the plentiful food sources. 
 
    During the time we cultivated the plants, we also developed several water purifiers. The river at the bottom of the mountain range was very polluted, but we needed the water. With the help of several clockwork who developed bodies built for mining we carved the rocks around a relatively flat area nearby. We made a large basin around the lake which filled only a quarter of the way before continuing to flow. 
 
    Once done we planned out the purifier and built it about a half a kilometer away before building a steel dam to hold more water. It wasn't that much more because it was a shitty piece of crap, but it held up against the water pressure and with a space cut in around three quarters of the way up we were able to let the water loose without it breaking the dam. 
 
    We reinforced it quickly with a better structure to hold up longer, so we didn’t have to worry. 
 
    As the water rose, we started up the purifier which sucked up the polluted water and threw back a cleaner water. 
 
    Compared to the original polluted water we were able to remove about 5% of the pollution. There was so much trash. We were actually curious about was upstream, so Gaia and I led a team of knights and one of the tanks. What we found was an old graveyard of ships in the mountains. There wasn’t a single ship intact which explained the massive amount of fuel in the water. We found a lake filled with what remained of the fuel. 
 
    Gaia was grinning because we found a ship graveyard, but I was annoyed about the water problem. 
 
    Her solution, build several purifiers that separated the fuel from the water and then reuse that fuel.  
 
    Workers were brought in and all around the large black lake several purifiers began working. The fuel was put into very large cylinders that were built there to store it all while the water was thrown back in. 
 
    There were about 10 purifiers which all reduced the pollution by around 5% per day. That said in this cesspool it was more like 0.5% per day, that's how much fuel was dumped in there. 
 
    Well with this going on we were getting a regular supply of ship fuel. 
 
    Once all this was passed Gaia had the gorilla tanks drag back some half intact ship carcasses and got working on getting it operational. It was much larger than Techno’s. 
 
    Speaking of him, I personally go there every two months and do regular repairs on all of them and their things. It’s quite amazing how fast their bodies rust though, it’s like something is making it speed up. What was strange is that their cast iron items were rusting slower than the steel body they last used. I even took a look at the coding and found it slowly being corrupted. 
 
    I cringed thinking of how much data was already broken. Quickly remaking what I could, and from then on I also check all the programming as well, i leave. 
 
    While looking around I also found the cores of the elementals. What was strange was that there were several of each core and not three like there was supposed to be. I scanned all of them and found all of them were alive but the three strongest were in the middle. I figured this was the original three elementals that Nova kept as sla… pets. 
 
    They were gathering a lot of mana from the air and slowly growing. 
 
    I put them back down and picked up all the new cores and took them back to Gaia. When she saw them, and I explained what I found her eyes began glowing brightly. She picked up two of them and then told me to open my chest piece. I did as asked, and she put the cores near the fire and they began absorbing the fire until they turned a bright red. She pulled back and then struck them together and from the sparks the cores jumped into the air and were covered in flames. 
 
    I remained there dumbfounded watching the little fire wisps fly around. 
 
    Gaia was grinning as she watched the two. Looking down she had several other clockwork come and help and we slowly fed the fire cores our engine fires and then woke new fire elementals. For the earth golems we took them to the dwarf mine and pushed them into the walls in the mine. 
 
    The small earth dolls soon came out looking around at us. 
 
    From there we began getting the dwarves used to them. Guess they are still wary of them, though it’s with good reason. 
 
    Still after a few years they started to get a bit more comfortable. Most of the golems were human type with a few being the bulky kind. The will-o-wisp normally took the shape of a bird making them look like phoenixes. 
 
    With the golems out and about things like forge fires and mineral gathering got less dangerous since they helped with both. 
 
    Once the first ship Gaia repaired was operational, she gathered a crew of workers, dwarves and gnomes, and set out for the now abandoned human city. 
 
    She wanted to capture that city and use it as a construction site for larger ships and equipment. After thinking a bit, I found the idea quite smart. The huge ship could easily be opened a bit to make into a massive shipyard city built for production. 
 
    They headed over with that plan but that wasn’t all. The second ship was almost complete as well, and Gaia’s orders were to load it up with workers and several purifiers and take it to the elves to gain their support and favor. 
 
    I could see now what she was planning. If gnomes were good with nature magic, then why not get the real pros. 
 
    Once the ship was complete, we had it loaded for the Very long trip. 
 
    When we finally reached the forest city, we were kind of shocked to find the place completely renewed. 
 
    The broken platforms were new and looked even better. All around were a lot of goblins, gnomes and elves. I heard elves had a hard time reproducing but looking around, I think that was a lie. 
 
    Anyway, we headed to the queen and learned the layout of the forest and where most of the rivers were. 
 
    With most of it marked down we headed to the largest rivers that enter into the forest. We build a few purifiers in the area near the entrance where the forest was already purifying the water. With the machines helping even a little it would allow the forest’s magic to work more efficiently. 
 
    With our work done, I began planning to return, but we made sure to leave several dwarves and workers since we needed to do maintenance on the purifiers. 
 
    During my planning I spoke with the queen about letting elves leave the forest. I tell her about wanting to restore nature to bring the world further away from ruin and to return it to normal. 
 
    She happily allowed that and even had one of her royal elves be the leader of the elves leaving. 
 
    In total, around 20 elves were coming. It sounded small but elves have huge mana capacity so even a single one can do something close to miracles. Most were ‘old’ and very wise. Even though I was a machine, they treated me as another living being and showed me the same respect I gave these great elders. 
 
    We headed to the old human city where the humans had begun their restoration and left five elves there. They began the next day, we saw them because they were letting out a bright green light where they were using magic. 
 
    When we arrived back at South Gate outpost, which was more of a town now, we led them to our small fenced zone. Even though the place was poor and had at best only weeds, the elves marveled at it saying they were impressed we could get this much grown so well in such contaminated soil. 
 
    They had brought several seeds from their forest and some from the human’s restoration forest and planted them around the fenced area. Then, they all gathered in a circle and channeled their magic. 
 
    Soon they were all letting off a green light, the leader high elf walked to the middle and raised his arms. This caused the light to gather in a glowing ball. He grabbed it and pushed it into the ground. 
 
    Like a large shock wave, a wave of green light spread from the spot and even passed the fenced wall and spread far into the scrapyard and out into the mountain range. 
 
    After a moment I looked about and noticed many green shoots appearing, and when I looked at the tree sprouts, they were already passing three meters tall and slowly rising. Many weeds were dying and quickly re-growing becoming more lush and more varied as many different species were  appearing. 
 
    When the chaos of green growth stopped, I asked the high elf what happened. 
 
    He explained that the magic they used helps cleanse the area of impurities that harm nature and causes even the smallest bits of vegetation to rapidly grow and mutate making many varieties. 
 
    This was an old art used long ago to repair devastated areas of war or drought. The vegetation here would become a seedbed for all this region’s new vegetation. 
 
    I was happy to get so much help from him, this provided us with more than we could have hoped for and the domesticated monsters also seemed to like the new variety of food.  
 
    The connections Techno helped us make were really blooming and helping us. I can’t wait for him to wake up once more. I’m sure all the races in our nation will think the same, He is our savior. 
 
      
 
    Bianca PoV 
 
      
 
    “What do I do?” I asked myself. 
 
    As soon as he saw me, I felt like I was being stared at by a monster. It was scarier than when the tribe of kobolds attacked me. He was much scarier than anything I can remember. 
 
    I guess I did that to him though. When I saw him eating with his sister, I wanted to apologize, but I guess I was pretty naive. I put him in jail, ruined his life and hurt his family. I’m amazed he didn’t attack the moment he laid eyes on me. 
 
    The police might not have been able to stop him if he had started to fight. He definitely would have beaten me into a bloody pulp if they hadn’t intervened. 
 
    I think it would be best to try to avoid him like they said. 
 
    I wonder if I can meet him in game? My face is different in there, though I don’t think I'm anywhere close. 
 
    I open a map made by the players. It was like a jigsaw puzzle. Only several spots actually meet up and that was where the real adventurous people went through. 
 
    No one except me or the water-based races actually met the ocean so there was no way to tell if there was one continent or several. I guess I can only wait until later in the game to meet him. Let him open up more, I guess I also need to change myself before I meet him as well. 
 
    I leave my virtual space and head into town. I go to an ice cream shop and get a double chocolate scoop and sit in a park while eating it and thinking. 
 
    What could I really do? All I did was annoy my party and landed myself all alone. The only people I never talked back to were the sirens and merfolk. They were nice, and I always thought before talking because I liked them. 
 
    I guess I'll just have to wait to see how they turned out and choose my actions based on their progress. Maybe I can get a few quests around there or learn a bit more about why an elemental core was assimilated into my body after being wrapped in the cables inside my body. So many questions and no answers. My head hurts, but I guess it might be the ice cream. I think I will do like Nathaniel, instead of randomly making a party, I will make it with people I like. 
 
    I think even the NPCs can explore. The world of Etheria was really free compared to the regular games where the NPCs are shackled to a job or role. 
 
    Maybe I can make a few friends with a siren or someone and have lots of adventures. I hope I can find people who won’t leave me behind just because I talk too much without thinking. 
 
    I headed back home and examine the forums before picking up a few high school level books and start studying. I really needed to regain even a bit of confidence and getting my school grades up would help, but I guess the mechanic books I got to help me in game might help as well. 
 
      
 
    Warden PoV 
 
      
 
    “So how was the investigation?” I asked. 
 
    The man sitting across from me shook his head. “Sorry sir, but nothing. All the files are hidden and under lock and key by the girl’s father.” the man said. 
 
    With a sneer on my face I replied, “Well isn’t that interesting.”  
 
    I was sitting in a Starbucks cafe talking with a personal friend who was a private investigator. I hired him to look into Nathaniel’s trial as well as his family’s situation and so on. Most of the information I already know. Charges of rape and sexual harassment but no proof of it but he still got 10 years of jail time. He would have been transferred to the adults jail this year since he would have turned 18. 
 
    Family situation only got worse after he went to jail, an accident which left his sister paralyzed. No records of drug use or any violent actions done by him. Besides what happened to get him in here he looks like a model citizen. The problem is that the files of the trial themselves were locked and kept in a very secure cabinet that was almost as secure as a federal class case. 
 
    To view that, I would need a judge’s order or a police search warrant and since I wasn’t a field officer, I would need the judge's order, but that was unsuccessful. No judge wanted me touching that file. 
 
    I was very curious about this case now because watching the video of Nathaniel nearly jumping at the girl in a fit of rage isn’t something to ignore, even more so when the only other time I saw him angry was against that NPC in the game. 
 
    I did search her up and found that she was the ‘victim’ in his trial. Searching a bit more I found out her father was the one that ordered her to pay the same amount of time as the boy and paid a hefty sum to make that happen. 
 
    There was definitely more to this story than meets the eye and I wanted to dig as deep as I could. If this bit me in the ass, then so be it, but I couldn’t get the feeling out of my head. Something was very wrong in that case and I would find out what. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 3 The Second Awakening 
 
      
 
    Delta PoV 
 
      
 
    It was quite nice to finally get to see the world outside of the metal shell I was trapped in. 
 
    Though I say it was good, I still felt sad seeing it in such a horrible state. The war really took its toll on everything the world had to offer. I gained quite an ample view of the world thanks to the programs I uploaded in Gaia and Rust as they downloaded to all clockwork. 
 
    It was quite convenient but still the more I saw the world, the more I understood why Gaia didn’t want me loose. The descendants of those who caused the chaos and even those who participated in it, were starting to repair the damage. I would only ruin their efforts. Staying away for the moment was for the best. 
 
    At least I had something to do instead of staying in eternal darkness. It was quite fun to play with the robots the young awakened boy left behind. The most interesting were the smallest ones, the drones. Small collectors from some out of control furnace queen. 
 
    He did well to make them so diverse. The mechanical animal was also strange. Rather weak though, lacking the weapons to make it useful but still had a strong rush attack like the real animal would have. 
 
    Now the thing that kind of piqued my interest was why the leader was a knight mechanic. The class was only useful during wars because they are able to survive the battle front and repair the units on site. 
 
    Ah, I understood, mechanics were normally slow. He must have gone for a mobile mechanic class. Well if he built a smaller knight body and put the tools inside, he would still have mobility and be only mechanic class. 
 
    I need to suggest that to him when he woke next. 
 
    Anyway, at that moment I  counted about 20 years that had passed since the boy went to sleep. The clockworks, dwarves, gnomes, elves and goblins had all united into one nation. Elves still wanted to maintain independence and were still their own smaller nation annexed within. Gaia was smart because she did not want to get on their bad side. 
 
    From what I saw, with gnomes and elves help, they had also created flora that could survive in the wasteland planet after some cultivation of the ground. 
 
    They had also taken over a huge ship which, from listening to Gaia and Rust talk, was once occupied with rotten humans. Sometime after the ship began operating, a group that seemed to have lived there originally returned. 
 
    They asked to join the nation and were accepted, but most of the races were wary of them and didn’t let them participate or even get near any of the construction projects. Most of it was ship constructions as well. The humans didn’t take it badly though, knowing somewhat how humans were thought of they accepted the treatment, but they did speak with the elves and wished to learn how to repair nature. 
 
    Again, though wary the elves did let them watch and their leader taught basic level nature magic to these humans. 
 
    I believe humans who use nature magic are called druids. The leader of the humans gained that class and began learning elven culture. 
 
    Seemed he was very sincere about getting nature back to normal, though I wondered about a few of the other humans. 
 
    A few of them were less willing to continue living in a place they weren’t accepted but they stayed trying to learn something from the others. 
 
    With a bit of searching through my connection with the clockwork, I found a few drones lying about in the shipyard settlement. I took them for myself and finally gained my personal freedom and then went to spy on these humans. 
 
    The only thing they were allowed to learn was the basics from the elves and quite a few didn’t want that. 
 
    I kept my eye and soon I found several that wanted to leave but also taking a few ships with them. 
 
    I sighed at how they never changed, though the nation's outlook on them was still the same as well, given good reason though, I still send an anonymous video to Gaia, who has been leading the constructions. 
 
    With a steel fist, she disciplined them before having them leave with their things. She also had those who didn’t want to stay leave as well. 
 
    It was at this moment that they all voiced their complaints about how they were being treated and they were only acting that way because of it. 
 
    The other races all looked the other way, but they all felt the truth. 
 
    Gaia was in deep thought about this. The thoughts were to simply get rid of them all which kind of ticked me off. 
 
    “Stupid old hag, if you make them all leave, it will soon lead to a new war,” I said insulting Gaia. 
 
    “Tch, you are watching this huh, shut it brat,” Gaia sneered back. 
 
    “Think properly for once. If you make them leave, it will only cause trouble in the future. They are right that they are being treated unfairly and were acting to at least have a better chance of survival.” I say. 
 
    She let out a tired sigh. “Fine, if it’s alright with all of you we will teach you the basics, and only basics, of the craft you want but you will be considered a citizen of our nation and trying to run with technologies from here will have you hunted down,” she said sternly. 
 
    Many of the humans gave a wry smile as did the others who would be teaching but more or less everyone agreed. 
 
    “Since you made me accept this you are watching over them, got it brat!” she texted. 
 
    “Hehehe, it’s always nice to see you annoyed. Brings joy to my small world.” I laughed. 
 
    From there she stomped off angrily and I had a grin on my face. Like promised, I watched over all the humans, but they did nothing and looked quite satisfied being able to learn from the other races without stealing from them. 
 
    It was quite peaceful after that for the most part, everything except for the new monsters that have begun to appear in the restored nature. Besides the mutated lower food chain animals there were quite a number of larger animals… and pests. Larger creatures such as humanoid rats and very large bugs of all kinds. They were all powerful and a real big pain in the ass of the restoration group. 
 
    One of the tanks was sent there with knights to clean them up but the number was quite amazing. He even went on to ask to make more knights because the current number would soon get destroyed if they fought constantly. 
 
    They then began working on building bodies for those willing to upgrade to knight class. Besides this class though, other classes, all of which seem to be what the young awakened boy made, were made, a sniper, a scout and knight. 
 
    Gaia visited the kids with Rust when they came to repair them and activated them momentarily to check out all the weapons. The interesting shoulder launcher on the boy, the powerful machine sniper on the small girl, the bombs the boy made, and the protectors jump suspension. All of them were scanned to be used. Some would say it's shameless to steal but I’m sure they won’t mind because when they return, the weapons would be upgraded by then. 
 
    With the new weapons built rapidly from the tinkering hands of the gnomes they are put into play. Protectors were built like the girls and all snipers controlled one. This kept them free of trouble and gave them massive fire power to rain havoc on the pests. 
 
    Even a few miners were able to fight. With one of them making a somewhat bulky knight’s body but with drills. With better mobility they are able to run at the monsters and use the large drills on their hands to cause damage. 
 
     Now what is really interesting is how goblins have taken up work. They are just as versatile as a human. They are everywhere and because of their fast birth rate they have grown to nearly the same number as clockworks. 
 
     Most of them are trained in the dwarf mines to build strength and stamina, as are all those who go fighting, before getting tinkering training and then finally get some dwarven armor and weapons to start off. They train clearing out monsters down below in groups before going out to hunt in the mountain range. 
 
     All in all, the nation built by these little ones is going quite well. I do wonder though, where are the constructs. If the three join together they would be quite a force to be reckoned with. 
 
      
 
    Nathaniel PoV 
 
      
 
    I’m was really happy. It seems that visits like in the detention center are still allowed. 
 
    Mom and Dad purchased a capsule and after speaking with the warden and several others it was decided that they would allow family in. 
 
    With a bit of working on the company's part, mom and dad had their capsules modified to allow them to visit the virtual space during the time we were there. It seemed they also did that to many capsules of other juvenile convicts that were in the virtual space and had been letting the parents visit to spend quality time with them. 
 
    We walked around what everyone was calling Virtual Town. Mom and dad said that after the town was made there were quite a few in the company that liked the idea and released a new VR drive which made new servers with towns like it. With a bit of government managing it was made so that around 5,000 people could access one server. Most of the towns were similar to ours but none of the players had virtual spaces like ours. 
 
    Not that it mattered to us. We couldn’t access them anyway so it wasn’t like we cared. 
 
    What I and the overjoyed Sasha do care about was going to the movie theaters in our town and enjoying the day together. 
 
    It felt nice to spend time with them. 
 
    Mom and dad decided to  try to make time to play Etheria, but it wouldn’t be like us who were stuck in there 24/7. Every real-life month was five months in game time, we would be allowed to spend two real-life days, ten in game days, in Virtual Town. It was a really nice day, but unfortunately they could only visit for one day every break. Rather cruel but rules are rules and even with my trial being total shit I was still a convict so it wasn’t like I had any say. 
 
    When the time comes, they log out and we both go back home. 
 
    Several ideas had appeared while I read the mechanic and programming books I got, and it gave me that same uncomfortable pain in my hands. Thankfully there was a mechanic’s workshop available to buy. I bought it but it was the annoying price of 100 points. We were left with few of Sasha’s points and couldn’t buy anything big anymore. 
 
    We both spent time there both learning. The place came with infinite parts of whatever kind we wanted. I spent my time learning to improve the things I had made in game and even planned new stuff. Most of the stuff I made notes on was in the notepad. I guessed that the notepad was a capsule system so even in the game it might work. 
 
    I then thought of my own body. The one I modeled after Gaia’s was monstrously high-leveled to the point of feeling broken even with it not being complete. I think it works even with a normal engine, but the energy needed would make it work at around 20% higher. 
 
    I would probably only be able to use that body as a robot. I turned my attention to thinking of a new way to use that gear model. There was a need to decrease the number much further. The torso gears would need to stay the same. I decided to concentrate on the legs. 
 
    I drew up a model and tried seeing if it connected to the game even slightly to see if a level appeared for the blueprints. Shockingly, it did. Just making the legs with more gears increased the agility monstrously but the level restriction was at around level 90. 
 
    I guess it worked. I would simply need to work with normal clockwork models until then. When I reached level 90, I would start making more synthoid model bodies. 
 
    I would also need to look for a way to make the magic circuits. 
 
    Gaia’s circuits were pure silver which was a metal that naturally transmitted mana well in its pure state. I was sure mithril was better but being a metal that was not only very high-level, it would probably end up rigid as well while silver would feel malleable like copper wire. 
 
    I drew up a smaller than normal knight body but put all the tools properly spread out around my body. Thankfully I could keep the swords, but no other weapons would be able to be included. The body was just at my size like the other robot I tried making but the gears were steel and built like a normal low level clockwork. 
 
    The level was 30+ so it was a good start. 
 
    I continued for a while. The days were approaching where we will return to the game, so I want to be ready. 
 
      
 
    Bulk PoV 
 
      
 
    After I logged out last week, I was left with nothing to do. The game took up most of my afternoon and night. Because we sleep while we play. Well anyway, it didn’t matter much. Oh, something did change though. The company LIFE released a new app for the capsules. They called it Virtual Town and it made a virtual space to hang out in the virtual world. The system worked with a small working part of the feedback system the company had been testing. The news of the release made everyone buy it and the next real-life day it showed thousands of people using the virtual town to catch up on work, homework and exercise. 
 
    Because the feedback system was still in its early stages it only transferred about 5% of the effects so there wasn’t much to it, but many people who needed to lose weight bought it and began. With 1:5 time distortions like in Etheria they trained a lot more in the Virtual Town. 
 
    There was even governmental discussion on the third day of the release about using the Virtual Town app to take the place of things like school classes, though P.E. was still in the real world, as well as office buildings for many companies. It would clear out many large offices and make it easier to travel to work since you could stay home instead of traveling hours away. 
 
    Seems LIFE was making our lives easier one way or another. 
 
    Me being a college student, I could really use this. I bought it and caught up with my massive load of homework and then enjoyed the rest of the day looking around the server that the school bought. 
 
    Man, if I could talk with Techno it would get rid of some of the boredom. I wondered if he was in Virtual Town. Wait, he probably isn’t American anyway. He could be from anywhere in the world.  
 
    I gave up on that thought and decided to enter a recently opened sword fighting class that was made inside Virtual Town. I wanted to learn real dual sword fighting to use in game. Previously, I had been letting the system guide me but from every fanfiction I had read the best virtual reality players were the ones with real-life knowledge of what they were doing in game. 
 
    That said, the training was quite intense. The teacher was Asian descent and relentless with his training. 
 
    At the end of the virtual day I was exhausted, so I logged out and took a bath. I did notice my body is a bit sore. Seems the feedback system isn’t some crappy rumor. At the end of the week the game would be back online. 
 
    Anyway, I took a bath and ate before heading back in. I was going to be way stronger when we get back into the game. 
 
      
 
    Gaia PoV 
 
      
 
    It had been 35 years since Techno went to sleep. Our nation had grown large. The elves were still somewhat separate but because we started restoring nature they came out of the forest and even expanded their own borders. 
 
    They were a bit against industrializing their cities, but it simply took me learning some basic alchemy from them and I could begin making weapons and goods that could be used with magic. 
 
    Oh, just so you guys know, alchemy is the skill that allows us to mix up and work with monster materials and mix it with other materials. 
 
    Speaking of monsters, there were quite a number of annoying pests appearing. Any normal animals were long gone, instead we had to categorize them by herbivore/carnivore and by size. 
 
    One example was the rats. They had become humanoid but just as annoying and smart enough to strategize. Then there were the less intelligent creatures like rabbits. They were as big as horses but much stronger. 
 
    We had survived well because we took Techno's weapons and improved them greatly. Because we had alchemy, we also learned how to make real black powder. We also began remodeling the engines for everything, making them consume much less but bring out more power. 
 
    Several ship weapons were made as well which helped greatly to explore more dangerous places. 
 
    During those last few years we also began encountering some more races. More specifically three strong races, demons, ogres and genies. 
 
    The first ones we met were simple travelers and explorers for their tribes. The demon race. I was rather happy finding them because they were very powerful but unlike the common thought of them, they were a nice race. They ranged between 180-200 cm (2 m) with a long tail, pale gray skin and the feature that always made humans fear them, the eyes. The pupil was white and the supposed whites of the eye were instead black. 
 
    When the demons encountered the humans in our nation's a few jumped back from the sudden shock of seeing them but soon they calmed down. 
 
    After the shock they greeted them normally like any other. This brought a strange reaction from the demons who have probably only heard of humans as a plague. 
 
    Similar to the demons, the ogres were met with explorers, the difference being that they were much stronger. The ones that met them were the knights when they were fighting a group of monsters. The group was having trouble and the ogre helped them and was invited back to the Shipyard City. 
 
    Two types of ogres appeared. One was a hulking giant at almost three meters tall, 280 cm to be exact. They looked like heavy body builders with very dense muscles and green skin. Their wild black hair dropped to just below the shoulder. They had two large horns on the sides of their heads and two large canines on the lower jaw could be seen pointing out of the mouth at all times. 
 
    The shorter ones stood at 230 cm. Similar to the large ones, they had dense muscles and two horns on their heads as well as a paler shade of green skin. Their black hair was similarly wild but grew all the way down to their waists. 
 
    I was familiar with the race, but it seemed things changed some time ago. I think the rank up magic that caused the rapid growth of monsters in our world might have disappeared because no goblins had ranked up even though many of them had trained extensively. Instead, they became more human like. Also, after a certain number of goblins were born, their birth rate decreased drastically and the time it took for them to grow after birth was also lengthened. 
 
    They might not have been considered a monster race anymore or the god’s magic simply was gone. I think the lack of followers could be the answer. Not enough power was flowing to them. 
 
    It was fine by me. It made things easier since the rank ups sometimes turned somewhat sentient creatures into mindless monsters. 
 
    When I met them, we found out they wanted to join our ranks. It seemed they saw the goblins and saw them prospering and growing stronger and wished to join. Soon after the tribe arrived and some went to South Gate City by ship. 
 
    The last race was the genie race. They were quite unique, very powerful magic users whose main body was a small lamp. They carry it on their person at all times. They are generally human in looks with males being nearly two meters, muscular and pale blue skin. The females are beautiful like dancers and have light pink skin. They normally wear cloth or silk cloths which are woven from their magic somehow. They also have a racial trait allowing them to turn their legs into mist which lets them fly. 
 
    They are a neutral nomadic race that only attacks when threatened. They also hold a grudge like no other and will never forget someone who has wronged them, but they will also never forget a benefactor. 
 
    Genies, as said, are nomads and have no real home since they always travel. When they arrived at Shipyard City, they were quite interested, and I met the leader. After talking a bit, they decided to leave. It seemed they prefer nature to technology. Obviously not wanting to lose such a powerhouse race, I suggested having a few men take them to the elf city. 
 
    They liked the idea and we prepared a ship to take them there. 
 
    They ended up staying with the elves and with a spell they knew to call their kind, slowly more began appearing at the elf’s home. 
 
    After advancing so much I was standing at the top of the scrapyard wall. I was looking down at the bustling town that had grown very large. Lights lit the stone streets and came out of the stone and metal houses. At the center was the council hall which stood three floors high with the most refined look being made with a skeleton of steel and stone covering it. 
 
    It had been a rather long time since I woke up. One reason or another I was always flying from one city or another. Several smaller cities were made near some new mine within the mountain range or near some dead forest closer to the elven homes. From those, the woods were restored, slowly bringing life back. 
 
    As I looked up at the clear night sky, with the stars shining brightly trying to outdo the lights of the bustling town, I noticed Rust arriving. 
 
    “So here you are?” Rust said and sat next to me. 
 
    “You’re back. How were they this time?” I asked without looking. 
 
    He sighed. “The rapid rusting is a pain. As soon as I attach a new part, the rust begins eating away even if its magic alloys. They lose their magic and turn to regular rusted iron,” he said. 
 
    “Must be a god level magic on their bodies to keep them like that,” I said. 
 
    “Yes it is, I feel it. It is fading though. The spell is consuming itself faster because it must almost be time for their second awakening,” Delta said to us. 
 
    “So it’s almost time to have fun again?” I asked smiling. 
 
    “Sorry to burst your bubble but it's not like you can leave. Queen,” Delta joked. 
 
    “Tch, who are you calling queen!” I snapped at him. 
 
    “He is right. What will the nation do if you leave? You're the most qualified to run it.” Rust agreed. 
 
    “Like hell, I want to travel,” I said snorting. 
 
    “So does Lyra but you see her sucking it up and doing her work,” Delta said and laughed. 
 
    “Fuck.” 
 
    I looked dejectedly out towards the scraps. The direction was towards the clockwork base which was turned into a town. 
 
    We just stood there in silence when Delta broke the silence. 
 
    “I feel it… the spell rusting the kids is broken,” Delta said. 
 
    I nodded, and then something caught my attention. Falling from the sky like a shower of meteors were bright lights. A large shower of light was falling over the dwarf’s mountain while a spread-out shower was over the scraps outside of the South Gate City. 
 
    “What the… they have awakened?” Rust asked. 
 
    I nodded. “Yeah, get ready for a huge number of pains in the ass because things are going to get busy. Rust, go get Techno. Delta keep him there,” I ordered them. 
 
    “He is having trouble moving so it’s no problem,” Delta said. 
 
    I nodded and looked to Rust. He nodded and ran off down the wall. Soon a small ship that was attached to the docks made into the side of the walls began flying towards the mountain that hid Techno inside. 
 
    “Guess I should get going. They are waking up and they are made from trash. Need to get the dwarves on max output for iron parts,” I muttered. 
 
    I walked down the large stairs until I leave South Gate City and walked towards the dwarf town. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 4 Return 
 
      
 
    Nathaniel/Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    It was the last day we would stay in the virtual space. Sasha and I were enjoying some TV before we would be entered the game again. It would be four months in game before we would get a break. While she was watching, I went over the notes I had made. The notes contain several basic blueprints to improve our weapons and some possible new ones. Some of them held complete sets of codes that would replace our corrupted ones. I had also remade the targeting, scanning, and mapping system on my laptop here and improved on it as I learned more about programming. 
 
    Besides those, I had also made several body blueprints for myself and Sasha, each more complicated than the last. This was so we could be ready as we leveled up. 
 
    I also took the time to learn to make some engines similar to car engines but still steam based. Mainly engines with pistons. The pressurized vapor enters pushing down the piston and escapes into a secondary tank, which is where the water cools and returns to be reheated. The first tank would hold the steam and go to the whole body to move it around and any possible tools that would use it. 
 
    I had made it a pure mechanic body. It had a knight like body but only had swords as weapons. I trained in the gym to be able to use both arms, I normally use my right arm so with training I started getting used to using my left hand. I also wrote with my left hand so I could become better. All this so I could work faster with the swords, in case I ever needed them as well as controlling the robots better. I could also become more flexible while tinkering if I used both hands. 
 
    With everything checked, we were told to get to bed before noon as we would be sent into the game while in bed to avoid any complications since we were still laying down in the game. We both cleaned up our rooms putting all the books away and cleaning the rest of the junk. We would still have access to the books, but I guess it wouldn’t hurt to be neat and it’s possible that the app works only with books on the bookcases, so I won’t be taking that chance. 
 
    With everything ready I put Sasha in bed and told her not to get up because we would be back in the game soon. She just nodded and started playing with the virtual space system. I had made sure that she wouldn’t have any authority to actually buy anything unless I allowed it, but she liked to look at the items. 
 
    I left and headed into my room, put the remaining books away and then went to my desk and grabbed the pile of blank paper and put it in the bookcase. Next to it I put several cups with pencils, pens and markers. After a bit of testing I found out the bookcase system took whatever I put in it and made it available to use so if I had a pencil or pen in it, I could use them in game through the app. 
 
    I laid on my bed and a timer appeared. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  3 minutes before launch 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    I nodded swiping the window away. I thought about what had happened during the time we were in Virtual Town. It was a nice rest from constantly needing to look over my shoulder to be careful of anything sneaking up on us or to make sure Gaia wasn’t about to fuck something up. 
 
    I really hoped that idiot put herself in such a high place that she wouldn’t be able to escape from it when I return and get Rust back before we hit the skies or road. 
 
    When the clock finally clicked the time, my vision darkened, and I found myself in space. Floating next to me was Sasha and in front of us was the same goddess we first met when making our characters. 
 
    “Hey kid, good seeing you again,” Ariel said with a smile. 
 
    “Can’t say the same though,” I thought knowing she was reading my mind. 
 
    “That’s mean, and here all of us gods were so interested in you. We were all so intrigued by how grand your adventures were during the first awakening, but who cares.” Ariel pouted. 
 
    “Hey lady stop reading bro’s mind and speaking just with him!” Sasha complained. 
 
    Once more, just like the first time Sasha made a few veins appear on the goddess’s head. 
 
    “I guess that brother of yours still hasn’t taught you manners huh. Let me do that for him,” Ariel said. She raised her right sleeve and started floating over to Sasha with a somewhat evil glint in her eyes. 
 
    Before she could pass me, I got in her way which made her look up pissed, but she took a step back when she saw me getting annoyed. Seems she had an idea of how much I cherish Sasha and was probably giving up on doing anything. 
 
    “Tch, and here I thought I could fix that rotten personality of hers,” Ariel muttered. 
 
    “Try fixing yours before others.” My comment makes her brows twitch with anger. “Can we move on or we will never get down to the planet?” 
 
    “Fine kid. Do you want to continue with your characters from before or make a new one? Remember that continuing with your old character will cut your levels in half and put a debuff on your body to compensate,” she said. 
 
    “Same ones,” I said mentally. 
 
    “Good, now shoo. Oh, and it’s a good idea to make your adventures just as exciting. Most of you players were really boring so most of the gods have their eyes on you,” Ariel said. 
 
    “I don’t really give a damn but just know I won’t be some scapegoat for restarting your long forgotten religions.” 
 
    She shrugged and waved her hand. Our bodies began glowing brightly and fell down towards the planet like meteors. 
 
    We weaved through the skies and soon we could see the scrapyard from above. The light we were in veered off from the main bulk of the lights descending around the city that had appeared around the South gate. 
 
    We flew far off straight into a mountain of junk through everything and finally impacted into our bodies. 
 
    The moment we hit our bodies everything went dark except for the digital window that appeared showing the booting up process. 
 
    Just like the first time, the booting went ahead and scanned my body but unlike the first time the scans showed all my body parts were functional, but they had taken large damage from rusting. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Your steel body has aged tremendously and has been reduced to rusty steel. 
    
  Power of steel has dropped to rusty steel. 
  Stats have been reduced by 60%. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  You have gained the Rusty Body Trait. Until you repair all the heavily rusty parts in your body, your stats will be halved. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Your level has been cut in half. Your current level is 24. 
    
  Because you didn’t use your extra stat points no allocated points will be removed. You currently have 21 free points remaining. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Seeing the windows, I grimaced seeing that irritating trait had returned. I started moving my body but it instantly started to creak and I felt several major faults in my gears around my arms and joints. 
 
    “Good to see you’re awake boy,” Delta transmitted to us. 
 
    “Oh? You're still stuck here? I would have thought you might have escaped by now,” I replied. 
 
    “Because Gaia and Rust went out into the world, I've been able to spread my program to other clockwork and machines. So I'm pretty satisfied as I am. I can see what they see so it isn’t bad,” he said cheerfully. 
 
    “And what about talking with others?” I asked. 
 
    “Well you don’t speak with anyone else either,” Delta said. 
 
    I shook my head and actually chuckled hearing that. I really can’t reply. 
 
    “Rust is heading over with parts for repairs,” Delta informed me. 
 
    I nodded and then slowly turned my head around. 
 
    I quickly spotted a few drones and connected with them. My systems were still offline, and I was running on battery power, so I needed them on. 
 
    I connected and activated a few of them and ordered them come over and climb up my back. A few of them opened my head cap and another went in. I searched around until I finally found the start button for my engine and pressed it. 
 
    I heard the engine roar loudly to life. The noise from it was rather disturbing. Seems several gears that made the process quieter were also broken. 
 
    I then looked to the side and spotted Nova. She was already on, but like me she was having trouble moving so I sent a few drones over to start her up. 
 
    I then move a few drones to the gearbox we had while others headed into my body to see the parts I needed to repair just so I could move around. 
 
    I found several broken gears inside my body. It was from the startup. They were rusted too deeply and broke from the pressure. It was this that caused my arms and legs to stop working. They were major gears since they transferred the power down the gear line. 
 
    I removed what remained and brought a new gear in. After shutting down the engine I replaced three gears that were like that and turned the engine back on. 
 
    With the gears moving in my arms and legs, I could sit upright and move my arms. 
 
    At that point I laid back against the ship behind me. I needed more parts than what survived there. I fixed Nova to a greater degree than myself, getting both arms and legs all working so she was walking about already. 
 
    After she fiddled with it a bit, she turned her protector back on. It was much less degraded to the point that it only had a few spots of rust that I could see. 
 
    “The rust we had must have been accelerated to give the debuff.” I thought. 
 
    Realizing this I growled at the gods, but then I sighed because it would have happened anyway since the game went into full release, so we needed more even footing. 
 
    Though I don’t know if letting someone start off with a ship can be called even footing, but who cares. 
 
    I opened my status to see how much I lost. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Techno Gear 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Knight Mechanic 
  
      	  Level 
  
      	  24 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  21 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  660/660 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  39(/2) 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  42(/2) 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  30(/2) 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  44(/2) 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  36(/2) 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  38(/2) 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  38 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  10(/2) 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  30(/2) 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Traits 
  
     
 
      
      	  Rusty Body 
  
     
 
      
      	  Being offline has degraded your body to scrap. 
  -half to all stats until the respective system or parts are replaced. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Parental Control 
  
     
 
      
      	  A system skill that lets you teleport your child or sibling that is below age and has wondered a certain distance away back. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Clockwork Scanner 
  
     
 
      
      	  A basic system in a clockwork’s body that allows them to scan their surrounds and check tools and parts. 
    
  Also allows them to identify items at a certain range. 
    
  1 energy every 15 seconds. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
      
 
    
     
     
       
       	  Skills 
  
      
 
       
       	  Clockwork Body Construction 
  
       	  Intermediate 1 
  
      
 
       
       	  Being of the clockwork race you instinctively know how to make parts for your body. 
    
  +7% increase in ability when making a body or body part. 
  
      
 
       
       	  Scavenger 
  
       	  Intermediate 1 
  
      
 
       
       	  Able to find useful scraps and parts from trash. 
    
  Increases chance to find something by 20%. 
  
      
 
       
       	  Tinker 
  
       	  Intermediate 1 
  
      
 
       
       	  You have the natural skill to tinker with any machine. 
  Increases ability when tinkering with a machine by 5%. 
  
      
 
       
       	  Dwarven Blacksmithing 
  
       	  Basic 1 
  
      
 
       
       	  The most coveted blacksmithing art. The techniques of the dwarves are passed on in the family and even after the industrial age appeared, it was still at the top for being able to make higher quality goods than industrial goods. 
    
  The techniques this form implies are all primitive but can easily be adapted to any form of blacksmithing and to many different conditions. Even when using a poorly made clay forge you can produce good quality metal items. 
    
  In the past it was kept a trade secret kept under tight guard. It was once even considered a race only art that only dwarves could learn because of their open minds towards blacksmithing. Today though with so few people remaining to keep the art alive, the arts were spread among the dwarves and to those they trust, or if ever a need great enough arises that warrants the trade of the arts. 
    
  +10% when blacksmithing anything. 
  
      
 
       
       	  Blunt Weapon Mastery 
  
       	  Basic 1 
  
      
 
       
       	  Using a blunt weapon or club has given you some understanding of such weapons. 
    
  +3% damage when using a blunt weapon. 
  
      
 
       
       	  Programming 
  
       	  Basic 1 
  
      
 
       
       	  The skill to design new programs for automatons and machines. This skill lets you understand better computer coding. 
  +5% increase to ability when making basic level software. 
  
      
 
       
       	  Marksmanship 
  
       	  Basic 1 
  
      
 
       
       	  The art of shooting a gun and hitting your target with precision. 
    
  +2% damage when using a firearm of any kind. 
  +2% increase in precision when using a gun. 
  
      
 
       
       	  Machine Weapon Building 
  
       	  Basic 1 
  
      
 
       
       	  You know your way around with your tools to the point of being able to make weapons that can be added directly to your body. 
    
  +5% increase in ability when making a machine weapon (weapons that attach directly onto robots and follow system orders). 
  
      
 
       
       	  
       	  
      
 
     
    
 
   
 
      
 
    Seemed all my skills reset to level 1 of the current rank. That was good because I wouldn’t need to retrain so much. But the level cut sucked. Half our levels. I was a little over 50% into level 24. Really sucked, we would need to grind a lot to get back. Not only that our bodies had been nearly reset. 
 
    Well at least we were close to the dwarf relic furnace. Just needed Rust to arrive. 
 
    “Hey bro, when will we leave?” Nova asked. 
 
    “Rust is coming to help. Bro needs parts to get repairs.” I replied. 
 
    “Ok. Can I go see the giant robot?” she asked. 
 
    I frowned and thought before I made a drone climb up the protector. “Only if you have one of my drones close.” I said. 
 
    “Yay!” 
 
    She helped the drone the rest of the way and I had it climb up her shoulder. She had the protector run off into the cave towards the giant robot god. 
 
    “Jealous your sister wants to visit.” Delta joked. 
 
    “You teach her something stupid and I will dismantle you until you are nothing but another part of this scrap mountain.” I threatened him. 
 
    I frowned as I felt the vibrations coming from inside the cave as the robot laughed. 
 
    After a while, I felt the system of someone outside and with a bit of pushing the doors we built opened up and two glowing eyes appeared. 
 
    They moved closer until the lights from my eyes lit the body up. 
 
    “Long time no see Techno. How was your sleep?” a voice said. 
 
    “Could have been better. Didn’t you and Gaia say you would keep our bodies repaired?” I replied. 
 
    “Your bodies were under magical influence forcing it to rust faster.” Rust replied appearing in view. 
 
    I nodded understanding. It was then I noticed the clockwork behind him. 
 
    “Is it ok to bring them here?” I asked. 
 
    “They are labor robots we built to do heavy lifting. Quite a bit changed you know.” Rust replied. 
 
    I nodded again looking at the boxes. The robots were made of steel and each were lifting large boxes with lots of gears. 
 
    They opened the large creates and brought them over. The chest opened up releasing dozens of drones who swarmed my body. 
 
    “These are quick repair parts made of iron. No steel since it takes longer to make and for rushed repairs it isn’t good.” Rust said. 
 
    “Good. My level was lowered to 24 so I can’t use steel parts anymore. I will need to regain them.” I said. 
 
    Rust blinked a few times taking it in and I noticed the scan. 
 
    “Wow, that god’s magic sure did a number on you. Let’s get you walking more or less, I'm sure you want a new body so no use keeping this one. Want to keep the ship or scrap it?” Rust said. 
 
    “Did you guys make newer stuff than this and will I be able to get one free?” I asked. 
 
    “I don’t think Gaia would miss one ship. Being the queen of the clockworks now she would probably want to reward you with something.” Rust replied. 
 
    “Then we can scrap this one. Make sure to load all the materials though. They can be reused for something else.”  
 
    I grinned hearing Gaia was the queen. I will love shutting her out when we are going to leave. I hoped to see her stressed out wanting to leave with us only to see us deny her. 
 
    Letting the robots fix me, I watched them take the ship apart. With the quick fix I was able to get rid of that crappy trait and then I got Hino and the turtle onto the new ship. I stored everything that was ours in my inventory and then finally I picked up Bulk’s body and got it onto the ship Rust came in. 
 
    With the place cleared out I called Nova and we finally set out again to South Gate City ready for whatever life brought us. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 5 Return Part 2 
 
      
 
    Bulk PoV 
 
      
 
    At the moment it's about one hour before the game launched again. What am I doing? At the moment I'm on the hardwood floor of my teacher’s dojo. 
 
    This bastard doesn’t know the meaning of mercy. He keeps saying that because this is virtual reality, human rights can be further ignored than normal because he isn’t physically injuring me and to make it worse trainees sign a contract. Like an idiot I signed without reading and now I can’t argue because the contract states that he can train me in whatever manner he sees fit and it seems using me as a punching bag falls under that. 
 
    “Is this the best you have brat,” he taunted me. 
 
    “Urg ya. Like hell... I'll ever beat... a master.” I groan on the ground after my last beating. 
 
    He snorted staring at me from the side. “Huh. I know you just want to run off to that game everyone talks about. Well before you even think of that you are cleaning the main training room.” 
 
    I pushed myself up and glared at the elderly man in a white martial arts gi. “Like hell I will, you old fart.” 
 
    “If you don’t want to then beat me.” He grinned taunting me with the classic ‘come at me’ taunt where he waves to come at him. 
 
    “Do you really think I can even land a hit on you?” I cursed at him. 
 
    “True. You have skill and talent but you’re far from being able to. Fine, if you land a hit on me in the next five minutes you are free to go.”  
 
    I grinned and pushed myself up. I had learned from him the whole week which was over a month in virtual reality. He beat me senseless every day I  trained with him. During that time, he had beaten the proper forms into my body to an okay level. Even with talent there is a limit to how much a person can actually learn in such a short amount of time. 
 
    His style of fighting is calm, he reads his opponent and strikes where it matters. Me, you might already know, but I'm not the calmest guy in the world. Especially when there is an annoying old fart like him grinning childishly at me. My style is to try to overwhelm my opponent forcing him to make an opening which I mercilessly attack. 
 
    Our fighting styles are the furthest possible from one another, just like our personalities which is why I hate this guy. Still the only reason I learn from him is because both of us are too stubborn to give in or quit. 
 
    I take a post of attack and without caring I move in. 
 
      
 
    5 minutes later 
 
      
 
    Guess it was not to be. That old man only blocked my assault for a full five minutes and as soon as it hit five minutes the bastard did some insane stuff that would hurt insanely in real-life. He hit my elbows making me flinch from the pain before hitting my left leg hard making me lose my balance before he simply kicked my right leg from below me and then made me kiss the floor with an unnecessary sword slash to the face, pushing my face to the floor. 
 
    “When you can finally get up, start cleaning the room.” With that he simply left the room leaving my mashed body to slowly be restored by the VR system. In two minutes the pain was killed and what was in a strange position was put in place. The fatigue was still there but it was mental stuff. It’s like saying the more mentally tired I am the more fatigue I have here. 
 
    A bucket and a towel was in front of me as I sat up. 
 
    Without saying anything I started. 
 
    I do the same thing in anime where there are dojo and martial artists. I soaked the towel and then put it on the floor before I bent over and pushed running and cleaning. Great way to get some extra exercise as well. 
 
    I spent two hours cleaning. One whole hour that I could have already been back inside Etheria playing and watching Techno or Nova doing something crazy was spent cleaning a virtual dojo because the bastard owner of the place didn’t want to use the auto clean service and he wouldn’t let me use it either. 
 
    With everything finally done, I escaped from the place and headed home where I laid down before activating the game. 
 
    I appeared in space again like the first time I logged in. In front of me was that goddess woman that helped with the character creation. 
 
    “Don’t need to ask. I’ll go with the same character.” I said in a hurry 
 
    “Well someone is in a hurry. Hehe.” Ariel replied. 
 
    “What’s so funny?” I narrowed my eyes at her. 
 
    “Nothing. Pff.”  
 
    She waved me off and my body turned into a blue meteor. 
 
    As I fell down towards the world I could see far off over the mountains. It was awesome looking at a view like that. When I looked down, I saw the scrapyard in its full size. Falling from super far up I still had to look far to see the end. 
 
    Looking down, I noticed I wasn’t falling straight instead I was kind of arching. I wondered why but it didn’t take long for me to find out. 
 
    I fell right into a flying ship where my body was placed. Slowly my systems booted up and finally my vision was restored. I was sitting up against the captain's cabin on the top deck of the city. 
 
    What caught me off guard though was what was going on up there. 
 
    Right in front of me Techno was—without any mercy whatsoever—beating the three golems to an inch of their lives. 
 
    The rock golem was on the ground under Techno’s boot with him grinding down onto his head while the two fire golems were being constantly smashed together. 
 
    “This is for trying to run away from me and bro,” Nova was saying while crouching next to her brother’s foot that pinned them to the ground. 
 
    I was baffled seeing them mercilessly beat on the three. I tried turning my neck but the rust around my whole body caused a lot of noise drawing their attention. 
 
    “Ah Bulk you're finally up. Rust, fix him so he can help Bro with these three,” Nova shouted pointing at me while looking at Rust. 
 
    “What’s actually going on?” I asked. 
 
    Rust coughed a laugh. “The three sl... familiars tried to make a run for it as soon as they came back. Suffice to say, this is the result.”  
 
    “GAHHH HELP US PLEASE!” the golem shouted stretching its arm out towards me. 
 
    “STOP PLEASE! WE WON'T TRY THAT AGAIN!” Ena, one of the will o'wisps shouted. 
 
    “PLEASE KILL US ALREADY I WANT TO LEAVE!” Blaze, the other flame elemental shouted. 
 
    I looked up at their life bars and saw that Techno was being very meticulous with his beating. The grinding on the rock golem was doing constant damage but it was just below his own regeneration speed. The same could be said about the fire ones. 
 
    I really couldn’t help but pity those three. I think they might have had their choice for a new character blocked because of Nova. 
 
    A few robots appeared with parts and started working on repairing my body. I also took the chance to check my stats. My level dropped to 27 from the debuff and my stats also fell way down. My body was rusty steel so I was really pissed off at that. Having suffered through that bastard teacher’s stupid punishment, I wanted to relieve my stress. I looked at the three elementals and for a moment even considered helping out but then thought a bit and pushed it out.  
 
    Simply being with Techno and Nova, something interesting would happen soon. My guess was that Techno might do something to Gaia or someone like that. 
 
    “Hey Rust, what happened to Gaia and you during the time we were away?” I asked curious about the monstrous robot 
 
    “Gaia became the leader of the clockworks and set up a nation together with the dwarves, gnomes, goblins, elves, humans, demons, genies and ogres. I’m kind of like an efficient servant to her.” he replied. 
 
    I looked over at Techno and noticed him chuckling while his steam pipes were puffing out steam in a rhythm. He was totally planning something against Gaia, no doubt about it. 
 
    After a bit, the robots finished replacing the broken parts. They also helped me start my systems. I was finally able to move around. 
 
    I checked my movements, but most of it was really twitchy and slow. The rust sure took its toll on our bodies. 
 
    As I checked out my limits, I noticed Techno dropping the fire elementals and removing his foot from the head of the earth golem. 
 
    He sent a message to everyone. “Rust pass this. Try that again and see how nice it will be next time. Give up trying to escape, unless Nova gets bored you will stay aboard.” 
 
    I could somewhat hear the muffled sounds of sighs and whimpers from them. Again, I couldn’t help but pity them. They probably had the worst gaming experience someone could get. The bottom of Techno’s metal boot and being Nova’s pets. 
 
    I looked away because it was too pitiful to keep looking. 
 
    Looking around, I noticed how new the ship was. It was much better than ours. First off it wasn’t old, the metal all over it was not rusted. Looking over the side, I saw that the propellers were like on an airplane instead of underneath. 
 
    “Hey what happened to our ship?” I asked. 
 
    “Scrapped it, the thing was old. I’m sure I can squeeze a medium-sized one out of Gaia. :D.” he said even surprising me when he sent the text emoji. 
 
    “So that’s what he is planning.” I thought. 
 
    “Speaking of her and a few other things, why is it that the robots behind you have much more advanced tech all based on the stuff I made, Rust.” 
 
    “What could you mean... heh?” He shrugged timidly. 
 
    “He’s a dead man.” I said to myself. 
 
    Just as I predicted, Techno was even more ruthless towards Rust. He made the clockwork cough up what he knew. Seems they scanned all our weapons and gear while we were away so they would have weapons to fight off monsters that were appearing. 
 
    When I looked at Techno, all I saw was evil intentions. I think the more questions he asked Rust, the more ammo he had for attacking Gaia. I kind of feared her reaction to his demands… though I wouldn’t miss seeing it for anything in the world. 
 
    The rest of the trip to South Gate City was ‘calm’ to say the least. Techno just sat on the top deck with that air of evilness around him. Gaia really fucked up when she flipped him. Payback was coming and 100-fold. 
 
      
 
    Bianca/Jeopardy PoV 
 
      
 
    My time in the virtual space was more like spending time in jail than being inside Etheria. I couldn’t walk around without remembering what happened. It caused me to stay inside. I simply read lots of books and left my home very little. 
 
    When I go out, I would always go to a bookstore and buy several books on machinery stuff which worked partially with constructs who are like androids. 
 
    They aren’t completely perfect, but they have machine stuff which I don’t really know how to properly work. 
 
    Finally, the time to return came and I logged in. I wondered how the merfolk and sirens were. 
 
    I appeared in the character creation space floating above the world in space. 
 
    “Hmm well the girl who brought us gods the best of entertainment we have had in years. You’re back for more fun in this broken world.” Ariel said smiling. 
 
    “What entertainment are you talking about?” I said solemnly. 
 
    “Well obviously we are talking about Nathaniel or Techno in here. The boy is a marvelous source of fun. Well I'm sure you want to get started. Want to continue with your old character or make a new one?” she asked. 
 
    “What races are actually available for me?” I asked. 
 
    “Let’s see, it’s easier to say the ones that aren’t. Human, dwarf, gnome, goblin, ogre, genie, clockwork, demons and elves. All of these joined together and made their own nation and since you are prohibited from starting your adventure near him, you will have to deal with all the other races.” she said. 
 
    I felt extremely down. To be denied so many strong races right off the bat without chance just because they were close to him. 
 
    “I’ll continue with what I have.” I said. 
 
    The goddess nodded and waved her hand. My body began descending and soon it landed in my old body inside a large merfolk village. 
 
    As I started moving, I noticed the people looking at me with smiles. An elderly man appeared even though he is old I know it. It was someone I knew and the merfolk village chief. 
 
    “Good to have you back my girl.” the chief merman said. 
 
    “Good to be back.” I said weakly. 
 
      
 
    Nathaniel/Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    The ship was docking onto the docks built into the scrapyard wall. To hover, the large propellers turn and point down stabilizing the ship in the air. It’s some nice stuff like that I intended to rip out of Gaia’s annoying little hands with a smile. 
 
    We left the ship once the path was connected and headed inside. Rust escorted us while our stuff was unloaded and sent to a separate warehouse reserved for us. It was good to have ‘friends’ in high places. 
 
    I was sure Gaia was itching to get out of there and go places. 
 
    We left the wall and walked through the town. I noticed a lot of NPCs with steel bodies while players were all the weaklings with rusty metal bodies that looked to be about to breakdown. 
 
    We headed to the largest building where the central government was kept. This building was where the leaders came to decide stuff. The government was based on race decision. Kind of like a parliament. Each race sent a representative who spoke for the race. Sometimes the king or queen would come themselves. In Gaia’s case she was always there so she must appear or send Rust in her place. 
 
    We headed in. The place also works as her home and workplace. 
 
    Three floors well made of treated steel, so it didn’t rust so fast. 
 
    We go up to the second floor where she was waiting. She was grinning and so was I. 
 
    “Finally, you’re back. It was getting boring,” she said happily. 
 
    “And it’s not going to get any better.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 6 Payback 
 
      
 
    Bulk PoV 
 
      
 
    We were looking at the confused Gaia who tilted her head while wondering about what he said. After a bit she simply shrugged then looked us over. 
 
    “Well I’m sure you all want new parts right. What kind?” she asked. 
 
    “For now, we need cast iron. From there we will train in some monster dungeon until we reach level 30 before returning to steel,” Techno replied. 
 
    “Seems good, anything else?” she asked which almost made me facepalm by how easily she fell into that pit. 
 
    “Of course. We want every schematic that involves any kind of tech I developed. Snipers, protectors, knights, bombs, grenade launchers and all the weapons that originated from those scans you got off us without asking before we left.” He sent the message with a straight face. 
 
    Gaia’s jaw dropped and was only being held on by its hinges. To make it worse, he didn’t stop. 
 
    “Not only that, we want a small medium sized well armored ship built. The junker we had won’t do for us within this improved world we are returning to. It can be as small as a caravel. We saw that was the smallest ship you all have, so make us one. Oh and set up a workshop for me, I will be busy with some new stuff I prepared. I want those weapons sent to the workshop as well. Now then, chop-chop.” He finished off so splendidly that no one could respond.  
 
    The guard knights that were in the room all received the messages that Techno sent out. When he talks he always sends it out to everyone near him, just like his voice would have reached those in the room. 
 
    He turned around and left calling Nova and I to follow. No one even tried to stop us as we walked through the building and left. We did draw attention from the players since we were coming out of the ruler’s building. Since we were still rusty, they knew we were players and wondered about our connection. 
 
    “That was...harsh,” I said. 
 
    Techno laughed. “Not harsh enough I think. But since I don’t have anything else to rip out of her claws at the moment, I won’t push.” 
 
    “At the moment. Are you planning on continuing this?” I asked. 
 
    He looked back at me with a grin. I frowned thinking how creepy it looked. I was used to Techno being the expressionless guy so to see him like this was a bit… different. Well anyway it was a good laugh now that I think about it. When I size up what Gaia did to Techno, I would say he paid her back at least 30 times over. 
 
    Doing stupid stuff like this is what keeps me following Techno. 
 
    We walked around the town and looked through all the new shops. Unlike before, there were many more proper forges separated in many smithies. In them were dwarves working and with the parts being made, the clockwork and gnomes inside a separate workshop, were building weapons and gear. 
 
    Techno examined the gear on the dwarves since it had been greatly improved. I got in on the scans and he showed me the old ones he still had stored. The specs couldn’t even be compared to the old stuff. 
 
    I instantly saw that Techno was already in the process of building new bodies. I then thought of the weapons he was having Gaia get him. If a lot of weapons were made I think we will be stuck here for quite a while before he is satisfied with tinkering. He did ask for the schematics so it could be faster. 
 
    After a while Rust came and found us. He had a worried expression and was puffing out lots of steam. 
 
    It didn’t go unnoticed by Techno who told Nova to be careful. 
 
    We were led into the south gate’s walls and up into the dock area. 
 
    We walked past a number of ships until we reached a spot where several caravel like ships were flying. They were like the other ships, with new models and were totally new. 
 
    “Gaia says to choose, she doesn’t want to see you for a while since she is extremely pissed to the point of wanting to punch several holes through you.” Rust said. 
 
    “Hehehe.” 
 
    Rust simply shook his head and got out of Techno’s way as he walked about from one ship to the next. I was wondering what he was looking at since they were all the same. 
 
    After a while he returned. 
 
    “We will take the third from the right,” he said. 
 
    The ship looked like all the others but whatever. It was enough for about 15 people, so caravel sized more or less. It had ship sails like those on water but on the sides, you could see large propellers spinning to keep the ship afloat. The front was adorned with metal plates that seem more like decoration than armor while the rest was wood. 
 
    Rust nodded before he started doing something and asked Techno to allow him to download something. 
 
    After a bit it was done and he led us out. I connect to Techno since I was curious. 
 
    “What did you download?” I asked him. 
 
    “Ship ownership documents.” he said. 
 
    We followed quietly until we were led to a large building near the city walls. The inside had robots setting up a workshop while others set up some monitors. Seemed computer systems were back online. 
 
    As they were turned on one by one I saw how primitive they were. It made our normal PC’s looked like high grade stuff. 
 
    “This will be a larger download than the other. This one is all the blueprints we have that were developed from technology taken from you. Your things will be brought here as well. Cast iron is in the storage as well as steel parts. There are enough for various bodies if needed. If you need anymore, you will need to purchase.” Rust said 
 
    Techno nodded before they both fell silent. I could see a grin appeared on Techno’s face so I was guessing there are a lot of blueprints. 
 
    I sat down with Nova and chatted about the time she spent with him during their week. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    Ah how it nice it felt to get payback on that snotty bitch. Not only that, I also gained so much from it. So much was made with stuff related to our tech. Ship parts, weapons, body parts, dwarf gear, so many things. 
 
    This would speed things up by so much. First thing I needed to do was repair our bodies to some degree. I also needed to replace my corrupted codes. I was sure that Gaia and Delta are the only clockworks that didn’t have corrupted codes. 
 
    As soon as I finished the download Rust rushed off to get his own work done. He seemed rather stressed but when you think of it, it's not so strange. He was working under that idiot synthoid so he must do all her work while she is the face of the government. 
 
    I pulled the cast iron parts from the storage. Gears, plates, weapon parts, they were all there. I looked through the schematics and found Nova’s sniper and all the sniper models after hers. They all had level restrictions but since she was probably level 26 I looked at the lowest level ones. 
 
    My own model which was finished could still be called a prototype compared to the new ones. 
 
    The lowest level one before my own was level 30 so I couldn’t do anything except fix hers up. 
 
    I spent a while changing part by part for new ones literally rebuilding her body.  
 
    The elemental idiots, I let them go explore the town since they were a nuisance and the repairs would take a while so Bulk went with them. 
 
    Once I was done with Nova, I started on myself. 
 
    I used all my drones and the repairs were done somewhat faster. My tools needed parts replaced as well but nothing serious like my body. 
 
    A while later Bulk returned and I remade his body. 
 
    Looking at our stats with cast iron, I guessed that from the 60% stat reduction we had already gained back about 15%. 
 
    Since we were stuck in there a while, we went outside. Bulk and the others had found a kind of farm area that was built during the rapid time-skip. Several monsters were inside but none aggressive unlike the ones that were outside of the town. 
 
    We spoke with those in the town. I noticed that they acted a bit differently to us compared to the other players. 
 
    While some NPCs would outright insult the players for being idiots who consider the NPCs simple programs, to us they offered light bows and smiled as if greeting a high-ranking noble. 
 
    When I thought about it, it could have been the effect of helping so many races in the past. Clockworks did gain a lot of fame because of us so to see all the races act that way towards us wasn’t strange. Well not all the races. We met with a few demons and ogres and they couldn’t care less about us treating us like the other players. 
 
    We returned to the workshop after a while. Nova was tired so I let her go to sleep and Bulk went back out with the elementals who didn’t want to stay in the workshop. 
 
    With the place nice and quiet I began repairing Nova’s weapons. The guns were rusted over and broken so I had to remake them. I made a better model that was for level 20 and up. It was an arm rifle like her own but much more stable and wouldn’t get stuck as much. I made sure to repair the sniper as well since it was her main weapon. 
 
    I then turn to the protector. In my head, I had several models for different situations. Nova’s model was a scout model, so it was fast. I wanted to keep that so I pulled up an upgraded version of a scout protector and started upgrading. I needed to replace a good number of small gears but besides that nothing else was bad. His upgrades were more suspension systems and weapons upgrades. The engine also got better after I improved his coding. 
 
    Then I turned to Hino. There were few advancements except for making robots to rush in. The skeleton and engine were improved. I looked around the workshop and found a few old weapons that were on our old ship. 
 
    I took one I liked and began repairing it before opening Hino up and remodeling the space that would hold the weapon. 
 
    Two weapons were added and I added Proto’s suspensions on his legs which would improve his speed and rushing power. 
 
    The turtle was left in a corner. It was a simple forge, I would need to remodel the furnace soon though. I had lots of things I could improve. 
 
    Still, we needed levels and stats. As much as I wanted to,  I couldn’t bring them back without grinding. 
 
    With our weapons and systems back online and upgraded with all the programs I had made during my month outside, we were ready to start grinding. Through Rust we were told of several robot dens near the city so we headed out for some grinding. 
 
      
 
    Gaia PoV 
 
      
 
    “That asshole! To think he would take advantage of my kindness with such a straight face. I want to make him into a roll of cheese. My fist is really itching to punch someone but I force it down since I have lots of work to do. This bastard had better get his stuff ready and fast cause I want to leave this hell hole I created for myself. Ah how I miss the battlefield where I could punch someone and watch their bodies explode from the pressure. Man I miss the wars. It’s so boring now.” I thought. 
 
    “It’s best not think of wars so lightly Gaia.” Delta said. 
 
    “Shut it brat. I can think of them however I want. It’s better than being stuck pencil pushing while that idiot clockwork gets to have all the fun traveling the world.” I huffed. 
 
    “And yet you gave him everything he asked for. What is keeping him here?” Delta asked. 
 
    “His pathetic level and body. Also, he doesn’t know how to make magic alloys so I still have a trump card to get a bit of payback on him.” I replied with a grin feeling better. 
 
    “You are a worse brat than me you know. Grow up a bit and don’t keep trying to get payback. It will only end far worse for you. You saw how Techno gets payback. You said you flipped him back during the first awakening. Look what it got you. Don’t do something stupid girl, he isn’t so merciful to think he can’t get you back. Even if he has to wait a few months and years he will come back and bite back hard.” he replied 
 
    “Stop being a worry wart. I will be ready next time. If he wants payback, he should be ready for a battle he won’t see coming.” I said and was made to get back to work. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 7 Wrecking 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    With our bodies fixed we went to see Gaia to see if she could tell us what monsters she had heard about we could fight in our level range. 
 
    I also wanted to see how she was acting and try to piss her off even more. 
 
    We got to the government building and without any of the guards stopping us we headed inside and knocked on the door to her room. 
 
    A robot opened and we saw her at her desk typing away at the primitive keyboard with somewhat scary speed. 
 
    Without diverting her eyes from the screen she started talking. 
 
    “If you’re here just to piss me off, I will have the guards throw you out like they throw out the trash.” she said coldly while information ran over her eye in a very rapid manner. 
 
    “Tell us where we can find a dungeon to fight in so we can reach level 30 fast.” I asked 
 
    “Good luck finding one within a 20 km radius of this town. The tanks and knights cleared them out ages ago and even now keep going back to make sure no new random robot took up residence and was growing,” she snorted.  
 
    I frowned hearing that but before I could type anything to send she continued. 
 
    “That was why we built a training center. The dwarves remembered your method of training those three behind you and started doing that sometime after you left. I took it to the next level and made a workshop for tinkers to train programming, body construction and tinkering with the clockwork drones used for training. We have a variety, the training center is on the northeast side of town. Now shoo.” She waved her hands while saying shoo which pissed me off.  
 
    I was going to have to get her back for that. Still, we didn’t deny the invitation to the place. We needed quick levels so we were going to trash the drones there and I could even train my body construction and tinkering skill at the same time. Two birds with one stone. 
 
    We left without causing too much of a stir like we did the first time and headed to the northeast area. The practice field was a huge circular area with nothing but countless drones. Near the start were barely working level 1 clockwork combat robots. As we continued, they got stronger and more repaired. 
 
    By the time we reached a third of the way, the robots were completely repaired and level 10. From there, they branched into classes like knights, scouts, marksmen, miners and so on. The miners looked rather scary.  
 
    In the middle of all this we could see tons of people fighting it out with one robot or another. Only parties actually fought more than one robot at a time so there was a kind of setting to these bots. 
 
    When we reached the middle, we found a building there. We went in and found a large workshop with dwarves and clockworks all over the place. 
 
    We were confused on who to talk to but that was resolved when a dwarf came up to us. One we knew somewhat. 
 
    “Yo, how can we help?” Victor said, 
 
    “Hey Victor, long time no see?” Bulk said. 
 
    “Do I know you guys?” 
 
    “Wow shorty doesn’t remember us!” Nova said and laughed. 
 
    As soon as she said that the workshop stopped and looked over with everyone grinning and holding the laugh in. 
 
    “Urg, I remember that cheeky blunt reply. Nova right, so that means the two hulking masses of metal are Techno and Bulk.” He groaned. 
 
    “There we go, so how are things?” Bulk asked. 
 
    “Boring, all I've been able to do is train on the bots and repair them,” he said. 
 
    I poked him and he looked a bit at me before he understood and lowered the glass visors on his helmet. 
 
    “You could leave and travel.” I said. 
 
    “To travel through the mountains, you need nearly one month on foot to reach the shipyard city where the human settlement once was. Even with the clean-up from the tanks, the mountains are still dangerous. Only a ship can make it through safely and quickly.” he said bluntly. 
 
    I thought a lot for a few moments. I had nothing against him and considering how he was the one that came to me meant that he still had some fame as an old leader. Also counting the fact that dwarves are faster than others on a forge and his skills were probably already better than mine it could be profitable for me as well. 
 
    “Why not come with us? I need someone good on the forge. It would make my production faster since I am the only one smithing for now.” I asked. 
 
    “Wha!! No way you asked yourself!” Bulk exclaimed. 
 
    “You sure?” Victor asked cautiously. 
 
    “We already have a ship thanks to my connection to Gaia. Once we reach level 30 again, we will make steel bodies and go dungeon hunting to regain the rest of them.” 
 
    “I see, considering you are a machine, a smith would be more like a healer to you guys.” Victor analyzed nodding slowly. 
 
    I nodded.  
 
    He scratched his bearded cheek while he thought about it. 
 
    “What levels you guys at right now?” he asked. 
 
    “I’m 27.” Bulk replied. 
 
    “I’m 24 and Nova is 26.” I replied. 
 
    “Get to level 30 today and I'll join ya. I don’t want some weak party I know will do things slow.” he said. 
 
    I grinned at his challenge. We were going to outdo ourselves for sure. 
 
    “Fine, get your things ready. What is the current level range?” 
 
    “This way.” he said waving for us to follow. 
 
    He led us to a board with a circle drawn on it. The circle was divided by three lines. One that represented the closest area near the town went from level 1 to level 10. The second one that went near the back was from 11-25 and the last one was from 26-50. 
 
    “Here it is. This is the makeup of the training field. The first and second zone is filled with passive combat drones and if you are alone, even if you hit two or more drones they won’t all fight you. In the third area it's not the same though. The drones there are made to attack in simple group attacks and use coordinated strategies depending on which drones are fighting.” he explained. 
 
    “Wow this is really nice. So this is how the place is set up.” Bulk said excitedly. 
 
    “So are we going to fight around here in level 2?” Blaze asked. 
 
    “Like hell we will. We are going to level three. You three can fight together but it’s in that area unless you want to feel hell.” I said glaring at the three elementals. 
 
    Brock told them what I said since he had an old dwarf helmet on his head. They quieted down instantly and we planned how we would do it before leaving. 
 
    After everything was planned out we left the workshop and headed towards the area with the higher level drones. 
 
    It was interesting to see the designs of the drones. Some were bulky while others skinny. They had swords for arms, or some had mini-guns. It was impressive how diverse the clockworks could become. If all these were released on an army or something it would be interesting. 
 
    Of all of the robots we saw the miners were definitely the scariest for close combat. 
 
    When we got into the aggressive zone, the miners took a turn for the worse getting extra armor and better drills made for combat instead of simple mining. 
 
    “Welp this is it then. Let’s have fun with these guys.” Bulk said stretching for some reason. 
 
    “How can you say fun? Really, men, you all think the same.” Ena complained. 
 
    “Yay! We get to break these things!” Nova shouted, raising her arms in the air on Proto’s back. 
 
    When Nova yelled that I looked back smiling only to see her sniper finish coming out and she simply aimed it one direction away from us and let loose. 
 
    BOOM! 
 
    The spinning drill bit stake shot out almost glowing red from the heat. I looked at its path of destruction and it dug its way through three large miner drones like butter and two more knights while getting slower until it fell out the other side of the last one. 
 
    Nova was laughing but everyone else was slack jawed. I opened her status window just to be sure but yep, a full level from killing all those. Now she was the same level as Bulk. 
 
    The big sniper was put away while she grinned and pulled out her rifles from her arm. She noticed the difference instantly as it slid out. 
 
    “Thanks bro, for the better toy.” she said and looked down at her protector. From its arms she made it pull out the mini-guns in its arms. It bent forwards and leapt forwards as she left us behind and started shooting. 
 
    “Really, that girl has some problems.” Bulk muttered. 
 
    “Ever heard of those people who gain a different kind of personality when doing a certain activity?” I asked. 
 
    “Yeah, I read some light novels with that why?” he replied. 
 
    “Nova is definitely like that.” I said 
 
    The others started to chuckle. 
 
    The elementals took their full form and got ready before leaving to train together away from us. Bulk pulled out his swords and took a battle pose before running towards the nearest drone and hacking away at it.  
 
    I went with him, but I took a boxer's fighting pose. I trained with this style for some time to help me vent my anger which has helped me a lot in the long run. At the end of the day, I calmer that’s for sure. 
 
    As I reached my target who was already targeting me, I put my back into my straight right. 
 
    -60 (Critical) 
 
    (-60) 240/300 
 
    The punch left a dent with the imprint of my fist. I pulled my right fist back and sent my left fist at the same time right into the same spot doing 30 extra points of damage. 
 
    -90 (Critical) 
 
    (-90) 150/300 
 
    So it’s true what they said. Hitting either a vital spot or with enough force depending on your opponent could get two criticals in a row. Not only that if you hit the same spot in series, you  do extra damage. 
 
    The robot I was fighting was a knight style robot with a circular upper body and normal arms and legs but both bulkier than Bulk and me. 
 
    A few cracks were already appearing from the dent. 
 
    It didn’t mind it and ran at me while swinging its right arm at me. I ducked and with an uppercut backed by the rise from me ducking put a bit extra strength in the punch. I also hit the same spot which crushed its entire shell causing the gears in its body to go flying. 
 
    -150 (Fatal) 
 
    (-150) 0/300 
 
    When I looked at Bulk, he had sliced two robots to pieces already and while Nova was making a line of destruction as she bombarded the robots with bullets. 
 
    I frowned at my slow pace. Turning to the next robot, I ran at it before pounding it then ran to two other robots hitting them and making them agro me. 
 
    I started pounding them and received damage myself, but I destroyed them by smashing them to pieces. 
 
    After finishing these three, I looked at the others. I couldn’t think of catching up to Nova, but Bulk had killed nearly 15 already. When I looked at the elementals, I saw them trashing a large group with AOE skills using their element manipulation skills. 
 
    Raining fire and rising earth. 
 
    I was getting pissed so I pulled out the grenade launcher. I removed the case I had and pulled out a new one. Let me say that consumables have no level restriction. 
 
    I still the new bombs into the ammo chamber and get them in place. 
 
    I aim the launcher high and shoot 3 shots right into the middle of the robots. 
 
    BOOM BOOM BOOM! 
 
    With three massive explosions caused by the bombs dozens of robot parts went flying around. 
 
    With only that I leveled up once from that. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Explosive Remote Activated Bomb (Consumable) 
  
      	  A small bomb made to activate by remote control or through transmission. The bomb is made with low quality gunpowder and has a blast radius of 8 meters. The shock wave caused by various bombs going off near each other can cause damage to those nearby. 
  Damage 600. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Since the robots had around 300 durability. This worked best for me. I simply walked through the crowd of robots rushing me and fired off bombs all over the place before backing off and set off the trap when the bots were over them. This was rather fun. I quickly caught up to even Nova, but she made sure to use her sniper to get rid of a good number with a single shot. 
 
    As the sun set, we finished up and headed back to the workshop after clearing out about half the robots in the third section and six of us reaching level 35. 
 
      
 
    Victor PoV 
 
      
 
    I had a really bad headache right now. The reason is the massive pile of robots that were destroyed by six people. 
 
    The elementals and the three clockworks had cleared out the third area as if they were playing around. I was finally understanding why they got the fame. The strongest group, the Clockwork Crew. They definitely held to their titles, those guys are monsters. 
 
    To clear so many drones to level up more than 10 levels, they cleared out nearly all the level 26-35 bots and part of all the higher level ones. Even the highest level players would say it was crazy. 
 
    “Well you passed level 30 in a day. Can’t deny what I said. Where are you guys staying?” I said. 
 
    “We will be leaving when we load the ship with our things.” Bulk said. 
 
    “No new body?” I asked. 
 
    “Going to build it in the privacy of my ship.” Techno texted. 
 
    I nodded and with them we pack my stuff and then got to their ship. They load a huge amount of stuff on the robots they have and take it to the docks and load it into the caravel ship they had gained from Gaia. 
 
    They still had to go back and retrieve the rest. 
 
    “Going to get Rust before we leave.” With Techno saying that he left with his sister riding her robot running behind him. 
 
    “This will end very badly.” Bulk said solemnly. 
 
    “How so?” I asked confused. 
 
    “Two reasons, Rust does most of Gaia’s work, and two Techno likes pissing Gaia off.” Bulk said. 
 
    It didn’t take much to understand exactly what he was going to do, and I frowned when I thought about it. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    After running a good bit of the way, I reached the government house. I went in followed by Nova who had to leave the protector outside. We reached Gaia’s room which was open with her on the PC and luckily with Rust beside her assisting her with documents. 
 
    “Rust, we are leaving.” I said. 
 
    “Really, already? I thought you would stay longer. Well I can’t stop you, still to think you would go so fast. Hope you visit often.” he said. 
 
    “What are you talking about? Bro came here to pick you up and take with us.” Nova said bluntly. 
 
    “Wha!” he exclaimed. 
 
    “Finally time to get away from this place. Hurry Rust get my things and let’s disappear fast. I don’t want to sign another paper.” Gaia said from behind the door. 
 
    “No way. It’s not good to be so irresponsible o great Queen of the Clockworks. Just like Lyra, who I might say hates her position, you need to suck it up and get your work done by yourself. Now let’s go Rust.” 
 
    “Wait.” In a moment she was off her seat and holding my shoulders. Her eyes were glowing red. 
 
    “I...will...not...be...left...back…!” she said in a menacing tone. 
 
    “You...will. And you will let me go.” I said and shake her off. “You coming Rust?” 
 
    “Sorry Techno but the work here is very intense for Gaia to do by herself. I’m the most efficient clockwork in regards to organization here. I will stay, if you need anything, we set up communication stations in our cities. You can call me any time. If you need something urgent I think Delta can make the connection faster.” Rust replied. 
 
    “I can very well do that. I can directly connect you guys as well if needed but I won’t do the service for everyone in the nation so don’t ask. Best get used to using the communication stations.” Delta said. 
 
    “Just call.” Rust said. 
 
    We nodded understanding as we looked at Gaia who had faintly glowing eyes. Damn it must suck being queen but she chose to be it, so she had to deal with it like all royalty do. 
 
    We picked up the protector and headed back to the ship. I informed the five who were there that Rust would stay in the city and the reason. They understood and we fixed the ship before setting off into the world to who knew where. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 8 Body Building 
 
      
 
    Victor PoV 
 
      
 
    Well now this is nice. Who would have thought I would join up with the Clockwork Crew and adventure with them? I always figured Techno to be the quiet type of guy who would want the least amount of people possible. 
 
    Still, he had the other clockwork, his sister, her three familiars and now me. All of us players, before he had Rust but because of his duties it's now a pure player party. 
 
    Once we set off, Techno let Bulk put the ship in any random direction and let it fly. He got me and brought me downstairs. 
 
    We stopped in a metal covered room and in the back was the turtle forge he made way back then. Knowing what kind of furnaces are made now, that thing looked pathetic compared to what it once was before the time laps. 
 
    “Help me make parts to upgrade the forge. I know you already have an idea of how to make this thing better.” he said. 
 
    “I know how to make that thing burn hotter than it ever will in your hands. If you already have spare parts, we can do that now. Also, I'm letting that thing remain mobile. To have a portable forge out in the dungeon would be like I'm a healer or support and I need that thing.” I said. 
 
    He nodded and left the room before returning with a large box full of gears then went back and brought pipes. Once more and he brought metal plates before he bowed slightly like a butler showing the entrance to the ballroom. 
 
    I chuckled before grabbing the gearbox and lifted it just as easily as he did and dropped it next to the inactive forge. 
 
    I pulled out all my tools and put them all on the table.  
 
    We spent the next six hours rebuilding that turtle. When it was done, we used a metal that was being produced using the extra fire golem cores that were produced in the city. 
 
    I was able to learn a bit of it thanks to my previous influence. The skill is called elemental blacksmithing. It’s almost like alchemy but with smithing. 
 
    Techno said he couldn’t get alchemy, but I also got that since I heard it would allow me to process monster parts for blacksmithing. 
 
    I couldn’t teach him like an NPC, but I showed him the process and he did some of it by himself until he got it. 
 
    It’s kind of hard to level this skill up without learning a bit about potion making or having a lot of monster stuff so we left it alone but he did use quite a number of his stored fire cores to learn the skill so we gained a bit of fire iron. 
 
    Fire iron was at least 50% more resistant to heat and wouldn’t melt unless it was under massive amounts of blue flames for a very large amount of time. I think the melting temperature was around 3000 degrees Celsius. Iron melts at 1200 Celsius more or less so with this kind of protection we could ramp up the heat inside to near volcanic. 
 
    With the forge ready for mass production we had it start melting the iron to make steel. Though we had steel parts, we needed to build the skeletons of the bodies Techno was making for himself and the others. 
 
    We started with his body. 
 
    He sent me a blueprint schematic of what his body would look like. To tell the truth, it was two bodies we were making for him. 
 
    One was his main body which would be a pure mechanic while the other a knight class made purely for combat. 
 
    I laughed at the models because they were both based on gods. 
 
    When I thought about the clockworks I'd seen up until then. Unless they were robots, we always chained ourselves to the human shape with two arms and two legs. 
 
    What Techno wanted to do would definitely make him one of the top players. He also showed me the blueprints for Bulk and Nova’s upgrades and what we would do with the other. 
 
    Nova’s looked a bit scary seeing the weapons he was going to add to her, not to mention the massive remodel of the protector to support her. It could be said that he was making a completely new protector model specially for her. 
 
    Bulk’s had a bit more of a comic twist to it. It reminded me of a Spiderman movie I watched near the end. 
 
    I couldn’t wait until we put him in that body. Animal styled robots were really strong. 
 
    With our plans thought out we moved on to the skeleton. 
 
    We needed to be careful with exactly how much earth cores we used in the metal. We wanted to make a tougher skeleton so we could make more lightweight bodies. Golem cores were known to make metals stronger without making them heavier or too hard to work with. Since we were using trace amounts so that the level requirements don’t increase, it would be easier to say we were trying something similar to making steel while adding an extra ingredient. 
 
    If we put too many powdered cores then the metal would change too much, just like cooking. Not too much salt or it would come out bad. 
 
    I already knew how much for both fire and earth golems cores since I had enough time to learn that in the forges at South Gate City. 
 
    The cores were ground into a fine powder and with a pinch I threw it into molten iron that was already liquid from the heat. With that we made the turtle start eating coal and start mixing the coal and iron into steel. 
 
    While that happened, I prepared molds for the skeleton. The first body would have Techno’s real-world size but with a lightweight knight like body armor to hide the tools inside. 
 
    A clockwork skeleton is rather simple, but Techno made it a bit more complex to improve flexibility and work more like humans. 
 
    The skeleton would have a lot more smaller parts than the normal one and the wiring would pass through them like nerves. This was mostly to protect wires from the gears. We would then connect them with ball joints. 
 
    By the end it would be an extra strong steel skeleton. 
 
    We got to it and started making all the parts.  
 
    We worked through the night making the parts and building them. The skull piece was also made, and the wiring was done then. We added hooks to hold the body and passed the wires to keep the body from falling apart. 
 
    We then began building the gears with the steel gears onto the body. Small hooks were placed to get the first few on, then we added the plates and started the rest.  
 
    Techno let me continue the body and he started making a new engine. 
 
    We spent one more day on this body. The gears weren’t made too complex. It was more so than normal but by maybe 10 or 15 extra gears than normal in every body part. 
 
    It wasn’t too hard to make it. 
 
    I finished as night fell and Techno finished his engine as well. The engine he made was rather impressive. It looked more like a car one with pistons, but it worked with steam pressure since the pistons weren’t so tense that the pressure wouldn’t push. 
 
    We installed the pipes and then took apart all the tools from his current body. 
 
    We installed new swords since they don’t take up much space and put the rest of the tool on his arms. 
 
    Besides the swords no other weapons were placed. 
 
    His first body came out looking like a scaled plate armor impersonation of the Indian god Yasha. 
 
    The four-armed god that uses spears. 
 
    I switched his motherboard with his new body. When he finally came online again, he checked his stats. 
 
    He said he was only 10% away from his old stats which was probably due to the size. 
 
    These were the stats he showed me. The only thing that was better was toughness which was 5% away from the original and his dexterity which was higher than the original. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Techno Gear 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Mechanic 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  35 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  54 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  1,075/1,075 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  88 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  68 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  105 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  115 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  89 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  95 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  30 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  20 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  50 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    He started trying to move the second pair of arms behind his normal pair. The arms were like normal ones but he had trouble with them since we don’t normally have them. 
 
    “You can make programs, right? Why not design a software to help out? I’m sure your processor can all be remodeled to allow you to use it.” 
 
    We left that for later. We finished taking apart the huge knight and removed its arm and shoulder area.  
 
    Next we made new skeleton parts and replaced the old ones. Then while I built the new parts, he made a new engine for that body as well and remodeled the weapons. 
 
    He also took some weapons that were left lying around the storage and began setting them up. 
 
    I was kind of scared of the combat robot. The thing was nearly as heavily armed as what he planned for Bulk. 
 
    We finished off the weapons as I finished the skeleton parts. We replaced the parts and then remodeled the torso so it could handle the three pairs of arms we were making. Yep, the knight he used was being converted into an interpretation of Asura. That thing was scary that’s for sure. 
 
    Each arm held a sword while they had different weapons as well. The front pair had rifles. The middle pair had mini-guns similar to the protector and the back arms had a grenade launcher which opened around the wrist similar to the rifle. All the arms had the pressure punch as well. It had scary power. 
 
    With his mechanic class in one body and his knight in another he was going to clearly take combat to a whole new level with these two bodies. 
 
    I’m sure he was already preparing his programming skill as well to get the extra arms working. 
 
    Once the body was built, we replaced every gear with steel and plate as well. All in all, the body turned out to have nearly 20% more physical stats than he originally had. To make things stranger, scanning the body brought up a status window. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Techno Gear 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Chaos Knight 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  35 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  54 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  1,210/1,210 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  118 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  91 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  132 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  126 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  89 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  95 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  30 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  20 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  50 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    What came after completing that caused me to laugh. I really liked being around these guys. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  You have helped build set robots. 
  
     
 
      
      	  A set robot is a pair that works in unison with one being the main body used as a support unit and another body used for combat. 
    
  +1 level blacksmithing 
  +3 strength 
  +4 Intelligence 
  +4 Wisdom 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    If I could help it, I wouldn’t leave Techno’s team ever. This guy attracted unique events. 
 
    We moved on to Bulk. We had the earth golem take the helm and told bulk to log off for about two game days. I was kind of getting tired already, but I knew Techno wasn’t. We took Hino, the rhino bot he had and Bulk’s current knight body. 
 
    We took apart both robots and mixed them. 
 
    The rhino’s torso was changed into a structure similar to the knight’s and equipped. The legs were reinforced and made with a mechanism that would change its form to match the rhino’s natural leg so it could charge at full speed. 
 
    We went all out and finished at the setting of the second day after telling Bulk to log off. At that point I also needed to log off and go to sleep. It was nearly five days I was in the game and was starving and sleepy. 
 
    Techno continued putting finishing touches to the weapons. 
 
    When I returned, he had already finished up Bulk’s body, made Nova’s body and was finishing the protector. 
 
    Bulk got a new class called rhino knight. It was similar to the gorilla tanks. Compared to his original steel body his physical stats were at least 15% better and his toughness even more. 
 
    Nova remained sniper but got a much more dangerous sniper rifle that required only 10 seconds for cooldown. Not only that she got better rifles on her arms, handguns and an assortment of other smaller gadgets. The protector had his mini-guns remodeled. 
 
    It maintained the same body shape, but new weapons were added as well as an engine. Techno was also using all four arms skillfully. 
 
    He told me he made a software program after he repaired his corrupt codes. My jaw fell when he told me that fixing all his codes gave him nearly 200 intelligence and wisdom. Though it seemed useless to a robot who couldn’t use magic, it actually was balanced out. Races that can’t use magic instead can learn things easier the higher those two stats are. His potential to learn something quicker was faster than others. Think of it as getting photographic memories. He catches things better. 
 
    I walked outside to get some air and found the earth golem, Brock I think, sitting on the upper deck looking up while holding an earth core. I sat next to him and looked out into the partly cloudy white and blue sky with the brownish black earth below. 
 
    “Something on your mind?” I asked. 
 
    “Hmm... Well I was wondering if I was lucky or unlucky,” he said. 
 
    “About what?” I asked. 
 
    “Getting caught here. Not getting an option to restart my character?” Brock said. 
 
    “I’m not so religious but I would say fate has its reasons. Who knows if you will do something great or just fade away while here? Even I don’t know if I will be of greater help besides a simple smith.” I replied. 
 
    “We saw the robots you guys made. They look like monsters.” Brock said. 
 
    “It was designed by Techno. It’s quite amazing how much he learned from this game. He has a great memory and even things that are fed to him by the game he probably remembers.” I said. 
 
    “That's what I mean. He uses me to get minerals, Blaze and Ena are his flame controllers, we haven’t done much of anything besides that.” Brock said. 
 
    “Well I can’t help much in that regard. You should find your own things to do. Why not study your own race a bit? Those cores are some good stuff. You can make more after gathering mana and minerals.” I said. 
 
    “That is simple farming me for these.” He tossed me the newly made core and I looked it over. It was still poor quality, but it was better than most other ones I saw there. As he leveled up, it might go up as well. “Did you know I can make puppet golems using my own cores? I learned about it in the forums. Water and wind elementals are doing that to go around solo. I wonder how good each would be?” he said. 
 
    “I bet as good as the collector drones Techno uses.” I said that clearly showing my comparison.  
 
    Ever since I met Gaia, and Bulk told me about her race, I noticed the similarities between clockworks and golems. 
 
    He looked over and took the core from my hands and let it roll on his human like rock hands. 
 
    “Who knows, right? Still there is nothing to do. Maybe if we look well enough, we can soon find some great dungeon in the sky.” He started laughing and me with him.  
 
    I stood up and looked out before I frowned. “Damn, how long did you know that was there?” 
 
    Still sitting, Brock was confused, “What?” He stood up and looked with me out the right side of the ship. 
 
    Far off rising above the clouds as if surfacing from the ocean. The figure of a humongous whale could be seen. Even from far away we could tell it was a giant mass of rock. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  You have discovered the flying earth spirit, Menthol. One of the last remaining of his race, he is from an ancient earth elemental race that once roamed the skies and his back is home to countless beings. It is a pure unpolluted land as the land on his back is away from the toxins on the ground and he lives above clouds so polluted rains rarely reach him. 
    
  This race of elementals are also known to house dungeons of all difficulties and can hold great treasures both historical and knowledge. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    “Call Techno, we found dungeons to grind in.” I said seriously. 
 
    “Uh huh!” He nodded and ran off leaving me to watch the massive island whale appear over the clouds. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 9 Sky Whale Base 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    We were all looking with our mouths hanging open. The giant sky whale swimming over the sea of clouds couldn’t help but startle all of us. 
 
    I put the ship on high speed to catch up to the whale. 
 
    All the while that I controlled the ship, I had my other robot, which I called Asura because of the model I used, scan the area. 
 
    The scanners we had were greatly upgraded compared to the old ones. The engines, mainframe, coding, everything I had remade. I was allowed to repair 75% of the codes. It seemed the level restricted it. Anymore and it would add a level restriction to our motherboard which was kind of crazy. 
 
    Still the massive coding repairs helped greatly to reduce fuel consumption, made the systems work better and opened processing space for several new programs as well.  
 
    After I finished my first body, I even had to create a new software system to aid me in using the extra arms. I was still perfecting it, but I could already use four arms at one time. It would help a lot since Asura had six arms all armed with different weapons on the arms, shoulders and chest. 
 
    My two new bodies were actually really unique compared to all the others we made. They worked like a set so both of them were built with motherboards. Because of this I was able to switch which robot I manually controlled. For the most part I planned on staying with my Yasha body (four arms) since it was more what I was into, but if needed I would manually take on Asura if the occasion called for it. 
 
    I also needed to make a new system for Bulk. 
 
    When he logged back in to find his new body made so it had a secondary mode which let him go on all fours like a rhino, he asked for some auxiliary systems to help him control himself while like that. 
 
    Bulk’s body had several new heavy weapons that fit the heavily armored robot. 
 
    First off, in his hands I installed a mini-gun. It wasn’t like the protector’s which had many barrels. This one could be compared with a high caliber automatic rifle. Besides that, there were actual mini-guns on his back which worked when he was in rhino mode letting him ram into his targets if he wanted to go wild. 
 
    I left several empty slot zones on Bulk’s body because there were many weapons we still didn’t have like rockets which could be added when we finally developed them. 
 
    For the moment, I could only add the automatic rifles and mini-guns. I didn’t give him a grenade launcher, even though it would work nicely, because I have better plans for what to add in its place. 
 
    While we flew closer to the sky whale, we were searching for a place to hook the ship. The whale was constantly moving so we needed to attach hooks some place. 
 
    The back of the whale was like an untouched forest with high trees, cliffs, plateaus and so on. If we weren’t so high up, you would think this was a regular forest. 
 
    As we flew around it looking for a spot to make a stop, we noticed hundreds of sky fish and several large birds. 
 
    Scanning all of them, I saw they were levels 160-200. I frowned because the whale seemed to be a high-level zone. Still, I wasn’t about to let a goldmine like that fly away. 
 
     Nova’s upgraded sniper rifle could probably kill them if she hit it properly. I gave her my best targeting system which even took the wind speed and direction into account before showing her the target. 
 
    I steered away from the flying monster areas and made my way to a high mountain near the center of the back. 
 
    The mountain didn’t have many trees at the top and it was a bit flat which would allow us to hook up. 
 
    I had Nova and Bulk prepare some large metal spikes used for sky fishing, which Nova wouldn’t stop pestering me to make, and had them aim at the center area. I turned the ship enough to let her aim the cannon loaded with the roped shot and she got it dead center. The ship was left close enough so we wouldn’t be dragged and turned the other way and had her do the same thing. 
 
    With both sides of the ship hooked, Bulk, Asura and Brock pull the ropes in, while I slowly moved closer before lowering the ships built in ‘feet’ for landing. It was a nice attachment already built into the ship. This feature wasn’t used in south gate city because the dock was in the air but they could land on the ground as well. 
 
     Landing, the ropes were fastened tight, so the ship won’t be thrown around and a few other ropes dropped to keep the other parts of the ship tight. 
 
    With the ship landed we threw down drones and began scouting. 
 
    Victor was inside working on the upgrades I drew up for his battle suit. I had already built a new engine for it so he just needed to make the improvements. 
 
    He would then prepare several smithing tools and stuff and load them on to the blast turtle before having it exit and be ready to leave. 
 
    He was our healer and support, as well as our ammo depot. 
 
    Most of the guns had pellet bullets but the barrels were engraved to make them spin. The only long bullet was Nova’s metal drill shot and metal stakes. 
 
    We set up camp and with a few robots I set up sentries. If I was going to make it a safe zone, I would need to add weapons and make a perimeter. 
 
    It would need to be military style more or less, but because of the height we were mostly safe from any land predators. 
 
    For the moment we would scout and map the area out before doing any kind of exploring. With Brock bringing up iron and any other kind of metal the area held we would have plenty of materials to work with as we set up a base. 
 
      
 
    Nova PoV 
 
      
 
    THIS IS SO AWESOME!! 
 
      
 
    We landed on a big flying fish and Bro was helping the midget fix the toys and setting up the other robots to keep watch. It was like being in one of those cool action movies me and Bro used to watch. 
 
    I had Proto help move some of the bigger toys since he was really strong after Bro fixed him. 
 
    I tried playing with him and it was really cool. He was so fast and was much cooler. 
 
    Bro didn’t let me test out the new toys he made for me but told me that we needed to make this place safe before I could play. 
 
    We were looking for some targets, so he would let me play when we were ready. 
 
    I wanted to test it out, but when Bro saw that I was going to try to test he locked all my toys so I couldn’t use any of them until he said so. Even when I cried, Bro simply turned his ears off and I had to text to make him listen. 
 
    Since I didn’t know how to work it, I typed slow and soon gave up. 
 
    Bro is so mean. First, he made two awesome robots for himself and just fixed me up and got me new toys. 
 
    They did look really cool though. The one with six arms had a slight red color to its body making it look really scary and it was really tall. The eyes weren’t that cool, v-shaped helmet we got from those bugs before. They were two normal looking eyes that always shined red and were long and when his face was normal, he looked like he frowned. 
 
    The one with four arms looked like the Bro I knew but with two extra arms. He was a bit more muscular looking but that was so all the stuff Bro put in would fit. His eyes were also two normal eyes, but they shined blue and instead of an angry look all the time, he had a calm look. Both of them had lots of pieces making up their faces. Bro made it special so that the face would show expressions like a normal person. 
 
    He did the same for Bulk and me. 
 
    We could show expressions unlike before when our faces were almost frozen the same way and moved very little. 
 
    It was nice to move my face like normal, though I still couldn’t feel anything. It felt strange to touch something without feeling it or needing to eat. 
 
    Still, I helped out and in two boring days of getting all the toys set up we finally made our cool action movie base. 
 
    Bro also said he found lots of interesting places. One place he called a dungeon had lots of targets and I was jumping to have fun. 
 
    Bro unlocked the toys in my arms and the new ones on Proto so I could protect myself. 
 
    I wanted to have fun. We left behind Ena and Blaze because we needed someone to watch the ship. With Victor and Brock coming with us, we headed down a path Brock made with magic. It circled around the hill we were on. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    With two days of preparations the base was set up. Thankfully Nova was easily deterred from whining since I turned off my ears right after I locked her weapons. She isn’t good with texting, so it was slow with it and eventually gave up. 
 
    Still she was good help because she was strangely good at building the weapons in place. 
 
    We put stationary weapons like mini-guns and rifles on simple tripods. 
 
    If we could I would have set up cannons but those on the top deck of the ship were enough for now. 
 
    I activated all the clockwork robots that were stocked up inside the ship and left them all on in position. Several were put to watch and were all in my view. 
 
    We headed down a slowly growing path Brock was making as we walked. The group was everyone but the fire elementals who were left behind to watch the ship. 
 
    Victor was riding on the back of the blast turtle which, for some reason, he had installed a tripod support for a weapon. The seat built just behind it was made for his size and his suit’s engine as well, as the turtles fed the steam for a high powered mini-gun placed onto the tripod. 
 
    To his side Victor had his trusty warhammer. I also had the warhammer he gave me but mine was in my inventory. 
 
    I would have pulled it out but since I had six swords in my Asura and four in the Yasha body it made more sense to use those. 
 
    The dungeon I scouted was small and seemed to be the lowest level one in the area. The range was level 65-90 and had earth monsters in it. I was going to take this chance to power up Brock who was currently lacking. The toughest upgrade was the fire elementals. Maybe I can change their race by feeding them an earth core making them magma golems. 
 
    Well it didn’t really matter. We would simply have them leech off the fire from the ship engine for a bit. It was slow but it would work for a bit. When we encountered a forest fire or a fire monster, maybe a dragon, they could eat its flames and get a quick boost. 
 
    After thirty minutes and several breaks to let Brock gather mana, we finally reached the forest floor. Waiting at the base of the mountain were all our drones. We picked all of them up and stored them away. We really needed flying ones to carry them up. Still, with the path that wouldn’t be a worry anymore. 
 
    I led the guys through the forest and like before, Brock was moving the earth along with all the trees creating a packed dirt road. 
 
    It was a straight shot to the east of the plateau we settled on. We didn’t find monsters, but the sound of birds was clear. Sometimes we spotted a flying fish overhead as it blocked the sunlight for a moment. The same sky sharks Gaia ‘fished’ with Nova back during the beta phase were found here but bigger. 
 
    I was sure that her shots would take at least 60% of the HP but it wouldn’t kill it. It was simply too big compared to the other one. 
 
    We could probably kill it if I shot some grenades into its mouth and but I didn’t know how many it would take to make it blow up from the inside. 
 
    We soon reached the cave entrance. It was quite large. About five meters high, seven long and it continued that size inside. 
 
    The blast turtle fit easily inside. 
 
    “Careful guys. The dungeon monsters are double our level. Don’t get cocky, we have weapons, but we also have limited ammo. Victor, you be prepared to start making more if the fight drags on. I will use the Yasha body to help if needed,” I warned them. 
 
    “Got it captain,” he nodded. 
 
    “The rest are fighting. Get ready.” 
 
    I made Asura’s grenade launcher and mini-gun arms open up revealing the large weapons. I saw Proto’s arm guns appear and Nova’s as well. She worked well with that thing since she fired guns making the protector copy her actions sometimes. 
 
    Bulk readied the rifles on his arms and we finally entered the dungeon. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 10 Dungeon Theory 
 
      
 
    Victor PoV 
 
      
 
    I knew things would get interesting following him. 
 
    I got to join a high-level dungeon raid with real monsters. Not only that I was even allowed to make the little blast turtle into an armored vehicle. 
 
    Because the path that was being made by the earth golem was completely flat Techno revealed something that made me laugh. 
 
    The turtle’s bulky metal legs lifted it up and two sets of wheels appeared from below. The legs were retracted. The wheels weren’t rubber but four really large gears one next to the other to make a single wheel and made of steel. 
 
    The turtle would probably reach around 60 km/h like a slow car. 
 
    If something happened, I would be able to retreat faster. I was told to keep the turtle safe. Since it was also our forge, it was really important especially for them. 
 
    As we entered the dungeon, the road became a bit more bumpy. 
 
    I wanted to get at the minerals in there. This whale was one big massive deposit of ores. We just needed to separate the veins. 
 
    When the light from the outside started to fade, the lights from the clockwork’s eyes started to light the way. I pulled out two lamps and stuck them into my battle suit’s auxiliary entrances for gadgets. The lights lit everything in front of us. It was a bad idea. I think. 
 
    As soon as the lights came on, we heard the screeching. 
 
    It was deafening but when we looked up, we saw what it was. The roof was covered in hundreds of bats. Huge bastards about the size of a person. 
 
    When I scanned it I saw the info. black cave bat. How the fuck was that considered a bat. 
 
    Wait, considering every flying monster could come up from below they were probably the result of the mutations. Fuck. 
 
    “Fire! Kill as many as we can quickly before they come down,” Techno ordered. 
 
    I saw Asura Techno lift the middle and back pairs of arms up. 
 
    Thump! Thump! Thump! Thump! Thump! Thump! 
 
    From the arms at the back I saw three grenades fired from each arm. They went all over the place. As soon as they were near the room, all hell broke loose. 
 
    BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! 
 
    The new grenades couldn’t help but impress us with their power. Made from real black powder their power was second only to the real-world ones. 
 
    Some twenty bats fell down after receiving the blast straight to the face. 
 
    The others began to let go of the ceiling. I lifted the mini-gun to aim up and simply let loose. All of us did. 
 
    DARARARARARARARA! 
 
    All the mini-guns and automatic rifles were unloaded on the bats. The ones closest began dropping like flies and those behind were injured. 
 
    It was then that I felt dizzy. I heard a really high-pitched sound from above. 
 
    “They… use sonic… attacks.” The others didn’t hear me no one besides Brock who was in a similar situation to me. 
 
    Damn, those clockworks must have turned off their hearing to block out any possible sonic attacks. Damn cheat race. 
 
    I willed myself up through the nausea and started to fire at the ones I thought were sending the fucking noise our way. I saw Brock lift his right fist and punch the ground. 
 
    The next moment the ceiling had spikes coming out which then began shooting down earth spikes. 
 
    The damned noise stopped but was replaced with screams of pain. I saw the golem was breathing heavily. Must have taken a hell of a lot of MP for that attack. Still, because of it we got a great opening to those near the top. The girl was doing the most damage like I had expected. She was on the protector robot jumping up the walls while shooting her semi auto rifles on her arm and the protector who was mimicking her was firing off the mini-guns on its arms. 
 
    Soon a swarm of nearly 200 fucked up bats were dead after they became desperate. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Your party has killed a swarm of black cave bats. 
  2 levels gained. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Those things were enough to get me two levels. 
 
    At level 32, I was still behind the others. They gained two levels as well. This place was a good grinding zone, but the problem was ammo. We went from one to the next removing wings, fangs, hide, bones, and surviving bullets. 
 
    All were stored in our inventory to see if they had use later. The bullets were mostly crushed from piercing the hard skins, so we had to melt them again. I made ingots from the used bullets and left them ready. We had enough ammo to fight another swarm of those things. After that I would need about half an hour with Techno to remake all the bullets. 
 
    With the lights already on and two lights also put on the back of the turtle we could watch our front and back now. 
 
    We continued for a bit before Brock called out, “Hey guys, I feel something.” 
 
    “Feel? What?” Bulk looked over to the golem. 
 
    “Vibrations. In the ground, it's a race skill which lets me feel for nearby creatures that are moving around and making enough vibrations. The creatures are coming this way and fast,” Brock said pointing the direction they were coming from which was naturally the front. 
 
    We turned forwards and that’s when I heard it. Like some fast wheel rolling through. 
 
    Then from the bend up ahead it appeared. Spinning at high speeds, a rock ball skillfully made the turn. 15 others followed it. 
 
    “STAND BACK!” Brock shouted and fell to his knees before hitting his hands on the ground. A large ramp rose, and the rocks flew into the air and slammed into the high ceiling before falling back down. 
 
    All of them fell and opened up. They were armadillo like monsters. Their shells were rocks but the inside was an animal. Without losing a chance Techno moved in and began shooting at the belly with his mini-gun and the two front arms which held rifles. Nova followed behind and I turned the turtle and started to fire as well. 
 
    They were the easiest monster we killed. 
 
    They also only filled my experience bar by 20% which meant they were weak. 
 
    Still, I guessed it was because the golem stunned them by having them slam into the ceiling then drop down again to the ground. In any other case they would probably run us over like a stampede of bulls. 
 
    We broke off the shells which I was dying to get my hands on. Those things might make great alchemy ingredients to mix with steel armor. 
 
    Like all other animals, the claws and fangs were removed but after searching there wasn’t much else except the monster meat. 
 
    We got some since I needed food. Brock could eat but he can survive off rocks as well. 
 
    We continued and entered a large room. It had light coming in from several cracks in the ceiling and from one of them was a small waterfall which landed into a small pond which then ran down the room splitting it in two. The stream was small not even a meter long and shallow. The pond was about three meters in diameter and had clear water. All over the wall and floor around the pond and stream, moss grew but where sunlight hit a few blades of grass or flowers appeared. 
 
    “Not bad, this place looks like a resting spot. I bet anyone else would take too much damage from those monster attacks and this room was made to rest in. Gather water so you can build up the used steam. Also fill the tanks we made so we can have surplus water.” Techno ordered. 
 
    We did as he said. I moved the turtle near the water and jumped off. I did a bit of maintenance and then with a bucket I filled up the water tank inside the big shell. 
 
    While we repaired and filled up, I took my time remaking the bullets and passing them around just to be safe. A drawn out battle would kill us so it was better to be prepared. 
 
    With everything done we headed on after making the turtle carefully walk over the stream and continued into the dungeon. 
 
      
 
    Bulk PoV 
 
      
 
    The dungeon was rather interesting. It used surprise attacks to kill its opponent. The monsters were higher level but with obvious weaknesses. Bats have weak bodies which could easily be downed by explosives and shooting. Long-range attacks seemed to be the best but attacking from above worked great as well. 
 
    Armadillos are very powerful and would be really devastating if it wasn’t for the fact that they did a mad dash at us without care. Because of that it was easy to stun them by sending them flying into the ceiling or wall and having them fall down hard. Their bodies are heavy so it doesn’t help them. 
 
    We found lots of them but all of them ended the same. The armadillos we harvested since they came in smaller numbers. The leveling also seemed slower than from the time during the beta. It might have been a fix. We weren’t getting as much experience as we had before even though we killed lots of monsters. 
 
    With three swarms of bats we only got four more levels. Nova and I reached level 42 already, and Techno was two levels behind. Brock was at the same level as Techno and Victor was level 35. 
 
    It was clear that the experience needed for leveling was much higher than what we had before. We did fight some large creatures though before. The magma golem and we saved four races all of which gave us some levels. Because of Gaia we had to do some sky fishing which made a bit of an increase. 
 
    All in all, we never actually fought monsters in our level range without someone strong enough to protect us if there was something strong. 
 
    For the moment, we were returning to the base. We were going to sleep during the night because monsters were stronger at night. That had been a solid rule in all games since who knows when. 
 
    On the way out, we found a few monsters that spawned but not the full swarm. They died easily and we left. We casually walked through the path we made. 
 
    We weren’t in any hurry. We reached the ship after night fall and found several torches lighting up the area. 
 
    Entering from the lowered hatch in the lowest deck and we went to bed. Techno said he set himself and Nova to react to movement that wasn’t from our party. I could log out and rest up. 
 
    Since it was noon already, I logged out and went to eat and get stuff I needed done. 
 
    It was just the basics but I still needed to wait a bit more than an hour and a half before returning or I would have to wait too long. 
 
    When I returned, the guys were waking up and we went back to the dungeon for the day. We gained another four levels. The experience was really small for those monsters despite being a higher level than us. I started to think there was something behind that. Maybe the more familiar to a monster we became the less experience we got. We hunted the entire day but got the same amount of experience that we got from three hours of hunting the day before. 
 
    We left in a somewhat sour mood since it had turned out like that. When I mentioned the theory, the others seemed to agree. In real life, after you get used to something it gets less difficult no matter what it was before. The greatest amount of experience was from the first time done so after that it would give less and less. 
 
    I think it was so that we wouldn’t stay in one place. A system made to make people truly adventure the world and not stay in the safety of the few cities that were built. 
 
    As we were returned sour about the theory, we were stopped by Brock on the way. 
 
    “Hey guys, someone is coming this way. It’s small and weak but it’s running on two legs and running desperately.” Brock said. 
 
    “What is it?” Nova asked curious and excited. 
 
    “Don’t know.” The golem shrugged 
 
    “Let's get ready to shoot it.” Victor said. 
 
    Victor armed his mini-gun and with Brock’s instruction we aimed at the spot it would come in from. 
 
    Soon we heard the bushes moving and the cracking of branches. When Brock made the path it also pushed the underbrush to the sides making a small wall of plants. 
 
    At once a small girl jumped through the bushes into the circle and froze. She was breathing deeply from running. 
 
    I looked at her trying to understand what she was. She was a girl that looked about 12 and was still developing but she already had developed leg muscles made for running and some build on the arms and abs. What threw me off though was that she had a thin coat of fur over her entire body. Over her belly the fur was white but on her back it was orange with black stripes. On her back was a long tail and on her head was a set of cat ears. 
 
    Her fingernails were long and claw like and she had short sharp fangs in her mouth. 
 
    She looked at us slightly scared but then we heard a new noise from above. 
 
    She suddenly jumped and a ball of fire fell where she was. Like a started cat, she landed just in front of both Techno and looked at him with tears building in her eyes. 
 
    “PLEASE!! SAVE ME!” 
 
      


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 11 The Clockwork’s Wrath 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    “PLEASE!! SAVE ME!”  
 
    Before any of us could reply, six figures dropped down and landed inside a cloud of dust. 
 
    As it cleared up, we saw what they were. Unlike the girl who was stark naked except for her fur which covered her body, these creatures were different. 
 
    First off, they were clothed with armor made from what looked to be made of armadillo shells in a fashion that made scaled armor. Second was that they were lizardmen, no it was different. These creatures could be compared to them, but they weren’t the same. They had lizard like bodies but around the edge of the eyebrows and on the head were horns and spikes ran down their backs along their spines. Closing behind all of them were big wings that propelled them all here. If I had to, I’d say they were closer to the draconian race. 
 
    Seeing the six figures the girl hid behind both of my bodies. 
 
    The one who seemed to be the leader walked up. He was about 10 cm bigger and had rougher scales and red scales while the others had green. 
 
    “Hand over that little bitch slave at once and leave!” he said it with the arrogance of someone who had lived in a high position and looked down on others. 
 
    It quickly pissed me off because it reminded me of ‘her’. My frown could now show on my face and it did so on both of them. 
 
    “What do you want with her?” Bulk asked. 
 
    “Silence you insolent whelp. I will not speak with mongrels. Just return that bitch and we shall let you all leave alive!” the leader cursed at us. 
 
    Suddenly the protector took a step forward. “NO! You won’t take the cute kitty away. You’re all bad guys!” Nova shouted. 
 
    In seconds the protector had its guns armed and primed to shoot at all six. They wouldn’t last long against that onslaught. The armor wasn’t complete and had many openings which I’m sure she would aim for using her rifles while the mini-guns distract them. 
 
    “A little brat like you shouldn’t play with big guns.” the leader laughed. 
 
    On his last word he turned to Nova and opened his mouth. He began to release fire from his mouth like a dragon. Just as the fire started to come out they didn’t notice the hulking robot that ran too quickly to react and did a spin before lifting the right leg and connecting right into his mouth, breaking all the spiked lizard teeth and causing his head to lurch back and throwing him to the ground. 
 
    The next moment the sound of unsheathing swords were heard. Everyone looked at the source and saw my Asura body armed with its six blades. 
 
    “Judgment for attacking my sister. Guilty! Penalty! Death!” I said that in a robotic monotone voice, but my rage was clearly shown.  
 
    The six draconians tried to run and turned around while spreading their wings as a result each of them had their backs turned. 
 
    None of them saw the robot approach and stab five of my swords through the midsection of their tails and pin it to the ground. 
 
    I let go of the swords and one by one I stomped on them, pushing the swords deeper  into the ground, forcing them to sit back or rip their own tails to escape. 
 
    I picked up the leader by the head. He was unconscious but I woke him up quickly after kneeing him in between his legs. 
 
    He was awake but had no strength to reach. It seemed I crippled him or just injured him so much that he still couldn’t move. 
 
    I changed the two front arms into the rifles and stuck it to the heads of two draconian and shot them through the head. I removed the swords from their tails and then stuck them through the chests of the next two. The last one, I put a grenade down his throat and killed him from the inside. With these five killed while the leader watched, the lizard was sweating. I removed all my swords from the remains and sheathed them. 
 
    I grabbed the draconian by the shirt and began dragging him. 
 
    “Come everyone. Bring the girl as well.” I ordered. 
 
    We returned in silence to the ship. I then ordered to remove the hooks but leave everything else since we were going to return. 
 
    The ship was unhitched, and it took off. 
 
    I began flying around the whale and soon we were out over the sky flying next to the whale. 
 
    I then lifted the lizard and took him to the back of the ship. 
 
    “Punishment for attacking my sister. Slow, painful death.” 
 
    I simply let him go and he fell down and soon vanished into the clouds. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  You killed in self-defense. 
    
  Warning. If you kill using cruelty of such levels again, penalties will be dealt. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    I aimed the ship back over the whale and we returned to the base area and hooked up again. 
 
    With the ship back safely I called everyone. There was a deadly silence on the ship. 
 
    “Ask her what happened?” 
 
    Bulk breathed deeply to calm down. “Ok then. Um miss, can you please tell us who you are and what's going on?” 
 
    The girl was pale and trembling while hugging Nova. 
 
    “I have no name. We only get names when we reach adulthood.” she said. 
 
    “So how do your people call you?” Ena asked. 
 
    “We just call one another by getting close and call out.” she said. 
 
    “Then we should call her Greer like that cool super woman that looks like her.” Nova said simply in a very familiar fashion to the time she ‘adopted’ the elementals. 
 
    The boys all looked from one another before we all started to laugh. 
 
    “Hey Techno she even reads Marvel comics?” Bulk asked laughing. 
 
    “She is really attached to me and read most of the stuff I did. I have a downloaded collection so she had access. She knows them better than me.” I replied. 
 
    “Damn she would be a girl any nerd would love when she grows up. To know more about comic book heroes than a boy, this is just too good. Also don’t point that mini-gun at my face. I wouldn’t dare try to go after her since she is still a kid and because I know what you would do to me.” Victor said. 
 
    “Siscon.” 
 
    Bam! 
 
    A firmly planted punch connected to Bulk’s face before a heavy foot landed on it and started to grind it into the wooden floor. 
 
    “Let's forget about this and go back to talking about the girl.” I said. 
 
    The girl was hiding even more behind Nova. Nova was grinning and then after hugging the girl she began gently petting her head and scratching near her ear and chin. It took the girl by surprise. That said it soon made a smile and her tail started to gently wave. A small smile appeared on her face. 
 
    “Nova please stop, or we won’t learn why she was running.” I said. 
 
    “Okay Bro.” She stopped and the girl looked sad while sitting with expectant eyes. 
 
    “If you answer quickly, we can let her pet you more.” Bulk said. 
 
    The girl’s eyes lit up and the previous fear was gone. 
 
     “What were those things and why were you running?” Brock asked. 
 
    “They are draconians. They appeared some months ago and began fighting our tribe. We have lived peacefully here since ancient times. When the draconians appeared, they began killing the old and enslaving the young. They consider us more like animals and want the young for pets.” Greer said. 
 
    In moments we were all pissed off. 
 
    “There are about 40 of our previous 400 remaining. I was out hunting for some small bits of food when they found and attacked me.”  
 
    My gears were rattling, and the steam was pumping faster. A low whistle was sounding from all our pipes. 
 
    “Do you know where they are living?” Victor asked. 
 
    The girl nodded and stood up. She walked to the front of the ship and we followed her. She looked around then pointed towards the front of the whale. 
 
    “At the front of the great land.” she said. 
 
    We all look out towards the space. 
 
    “Get ready.” I said and I turn around before walking inside with Yasha while Asura began to load some of the weapons on to the deck of the ship. 
 
    The robot clockwork put several weapons on the top deck ready to use. 
 
    The ship was unhitched and left the plateau with some weapons defending it. We headed over the location Greer pointed at. 
 
     We were going to make sure they learned their place. 
 
      
 
    Greer PoV 
 
      
 
    Wow... that big six arm guy was scary strong. And really scary. 
 
    He and this tiny group wanted to fight an entire race to get by my tribe. We flew over the forest. 
 
    Even from far away, we could already see the iron walls that the draconians built from the Great One’s minerals. 
 
    I wondered how they would break it down. 
 
    As we drew close, I saw a lot of figures appear in the sky. 
 
    “HEY BRO THEY ARE COMING!!” Nova shouted. 
 
    I looked back at the girl who was sitting on the strange robot. 
 
    “Okay! Get working all of you!”  
 
    I was wondering what happened but then I noticed a change in the other robots. 
 
    The dwarf man came out and set up a weapon on the middle of the deck. 
 
    I noticed that the ship was turning at an angle and the robots were arming the weapons. 
 
    I heard a sound from below and put my head out and looked at the side of the strange boat. 
 
    Being pushed out were large metal barrels. Three of them. 
 
    “Ehehehe let’s get all those kitties back!” Nova said. 
 
    As one, all the robots fired. I had to cover my ears because the sound from the noise of all the shooting was too much. 
 
    I forced myself to stand and look out only to become wide eyed. 
 
    From the dozens of draconians flying around, a good number were falling injured. Those in the back had some magic circles floating under them as they cast their spells. 
 
    I looked back on the ship just in time to see the robots setting up a strange tube that was aimed upwards. 
 
    They dropped a fist sized black ball inside and then connected two hoses from an opening on their side to the tube. 
 
    After a moment steam began to appear from a few pipes as pressure built and then it happened. They pressed a button and with massive pressure the ball was shot far into the air. 
 
    I followed the ball with my eyes and saw it approach the draconians that were preparing magic. 
 
    Just as it got over them it exploded. 
 
    BOOM! 
 
    A moment later, I felt a shock wave from the explosion. It hit me and left me weak for a moment. When I looked back I saw all the draconians falling. Some didn’t have wings anymore, some were missing arms, other legs. Some were even missing half their bodies. 
 
    I then saw the two fire elementals fly out. They shot out torrents of flames at the draconians which was a match for the dragon kin’s own breath. The difference was when they were attacked with the same attack in turn. 
 
    Instead of being hurt they absorbed the fire before it even reached the ship. They ate it all with greed for more fire. No matter how many attacked with fire, it was absorbed by the two beings. 
 
    This crew is made of monsters. The leader which seems to be both demon like robots, a rhino robot monster, three elementals, a dwarf and the scariest girl who is the one controlling all these lesser robots. They are all monsters, with technology surpassing their opponents. They mercilessly attack destroying all of them without breaking a sweat. 
 
    “This is just like the boss said. Real monsters.” I thought while trembling. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 12 Crushing Pride 
 
      
 
    Draconian Leader PoV 
 
      
 
    What’s going on? A minute ago our sentries sent the alarm saying a ship was coming our way. The order to go investigate who it was was sent out only to have them fire at us. 
 
    My mouth went dry when I flew up to see. Our tribe had 780 draconians. We are one of the noblest races but even we know when we are beat. 
 
    As the ship got closer, I turned pale. I’ve heard stories of them which are passed down from our ancestors. Beings that were the best at warring without using magic. 
 
    The clockworks, machines that held the highest technological power. If you combine them with dwarves, they could gain power beyond most races. 
 
    Their only restriction was that they don’t have living being’s regeneration, thank god. They are weak when low classed but if they can upgrade, they become fierce. 
 
    To have a ship full of them as well as several elementals helping them was a true nightmare. 
 
    I flew down and started giving orders of retreat. We couldn’t fight them, I needed to lower our losses so we would retreat and see their demands. 
 
    As I gave the orders to retreat my daughter approached. 
 
    “Father, what is going on?” my daughter and the tribe’s princess asked. 
 
    “Clockworks, they are attacking for some reason. Help send the call for retreat and let them land. It’s best we not confront them, they are monsters of war with the best weaponry.” I explained. 
 
    “Use magic to blast them.” she said with pride. 
 
    “SILENCE! DO NOT!!! ATTACK THEM! They are beyond our power. This ship seems ready for battling powerful enemies. We can’t beat them even with our numbers and weapons.” I shouted. 
 
    She went silent and the order was given. 200 of our men died because of that attack, but we retreated inside, and the gates were left open as a sign of giving up. I stood at the front as the ship followed the elementals. They fired two hooks to the ground and lowered the ship some but left the ship in the air anchored to the whale. 
 
    From the lower side of the ship an opening appeared. I saw many small human sized clockwork jump down. When about 10 were down, three large robots jumped down. On one of them had two people riding. 
 
    The group walked over, and the smaller clockwork came armed with weapons raised. 
 
    I walked up and bowed showing respect. 
 
    “May I ask what the reason for your attack was?” I asked. 
 
    A horned beast type clockwork walked up and shouted, “Release the tiger people you are enslaving and we won’t kill off the draconians!” 
 
    I looked up shocked but then I noticed the tiger man behind the clockwork sitting on the back of the other robot. 
 
    I looked at all of them and turned a bit pale. They were already upgraded to higher ranked clockwork. One was even demon shaped with six arms while one was an animal clockwork. This wasn’t an enemy we could just randomly confront. 
 
    “Why do you want to free them? They are simple animals.” I asked. 
 
    I instantly noticed a change in the sound coming from them. The amount of steam they were releasing became much faster and the gears were rattling. 
 
    “We will say it once more. Peacefully release the tiger people or we will attack.” the same clockwork said but his voice much more grave. 
 
    I heard the sound of several weapons getting armed coming from the ship and started trembling. Then the worst possible thing happened. 
 
    Suddenly my daughter ran out and shouted, “Why should we listen to buckets of bolts like all of you? We are the proud draconians. We don’t fear simple robots like you!” 
 
    “Wow she reminds me of the nasty girl you hate bro.” the smallest robot on the bigger one with the tiger man child said.  
 
    A sudden whistle from the demon one caused me to shut my ears, but I turned around and slapped my daughter. 
 
    “Silence!” I hissed that with rage in my voice enough to make her shrink back. 
 
    When I looked back the demon was also yelling at the clockwork girl. I calmed down a bit seeing how the clockwork wasn’t a mindless killer. 
 
    It would be better to release those animals and try to surprise attack them again after the clockwork left. 
 
    “We will do as you say. We will let them go. Just don’t attack anymore.” I said. 
 
    “Never show your face again near Greer and the others. Ugly old man.” the small clockwork said. 
 
    Veins appeared on my head but I headed back. 
 
    I gave the orders and the slaves were brought out and released. 
 
    The ship lowered and touched down allowing the tigers to enter. There were 80 slaves all young tiger men. They were easiest to train so we killed the adults while we kept the kids alive. 
 
    “That’s all of them right?” the beast clockwork asked. 
 
    Before I could respond the demon nodded and they turned around. It was then I noticed several robotic bugs crawl from under me and run towards them. 
 
    I was lucky, if we had kept anyone, we might have been killed. 
 
    They climbed in followed by the clockwork robots and the hooks were retracted before the ship was retracted. 
 
    The ship lifted above the trees, flew over the village and began doing a slow turn as it moved forward. I was trembling as I watch our near extinction experience had just passed. 
 
    As the ship left my view I slumped down putting my hand to my chest. 
 
    “Why did you comply so readily?” my daughter asked. 
 
    “We can’t win against them. They have scout machines inside without me noticing until they pulled them out. If we had kept any slaves, we would have died.” I explained to my stubborn child. 
 
    She finally realized how dangerous they were. It was a good experience for her to learn early on. She was too hot headed so it was best to learn about it then. 
 
    I went back inside and started breathing to calm down. I gave the orders to repair any structural damage. 
 
      
 
    Princess PoV 
 
      
 
    Father is too much of a coward. There is no race better than draconians. I won’t let any of the others say otherwise. 
 
    I had to prove that draconians are the strongest. I would start by beating the clockworks that the guys always made so much fuss about. 
 
    Waiting for night to fall, I took flight and started to look for their base. I found them at the central plateau after two nights of searching. The tiger people were being put to training to fight. I saw a dwarf with a strange robot that was letting out lots of smoke. 
 
    I saw them smithing and several tiger people crafting using the parts he was making. Soon i figured out what it was. On some of the training tiger people, they had a basic skeleton of a power suit that dwarves have. 
 
    I frowned seeing that. 
 
    I feared that getting technology would make them too strong. Now I needed to take care of it soon before they got too strong. 
 
    I returned home to sleep, to succeed I needed to be at my best. 
 
    The mining and rebuilding was going well. We were reinforcing the walls just in case they attacked again. We were trying to make machine weapons, but we didn’t know how to make it without a model. 
 
    I fell into bed and went to sleep. 
 
    Half way through the night I heard sounds of battle. I jumped out of bed and ran out. 
 
    “Father! What is all this… Oh my god!” I exclaimed. 
 
    Outside, all over the place, were dungeon monsters attacking the town. Bats of many types were all over the place. Many of the rock monsters were all over the ground and digging their way under the walls and started attacking. 
 
    “We are being attacked by the monsters. Run Annabeth. Please ask for help from the clockworks. I’m sure they can help!” my father shouted. 
 
    “Why do we need to ask for help! We are strong!” I shouted. 
 
    “We are strong but not against these numbers. There are three dungeons full of minion monsters attacking. Hurry and get help or else we will all die.” I frowned and started crying but I spread my wings and started flying. 
 
    On my way out, I started to get attacked by the bats. I easily evaded them but several still hit me. They clawed my right side and my left leg. I still flew away but now I had a group of monsters behind me. 
 
    I now understood why father said we needed them. These were abnormal monsters, already level 150. We were only level 100 at best. 
 
    I flew as fast as possible while getting a few scratches on the way. As I neared the place they were based at, I couldn’t stop or I would be caught so I did the only thing I could. I rushed in. 
 
    I saw the robots on the edge of the cliff raise their weapons so with a strong flap I rose upwards. At once I heard the bullets flying. They hit all the monsters injuring them and changing their target to them. 
 
    I was hit on the right leg, but I flew over the base before I let myself drop from exhaustion. I used my wings to slow down as best as I could before I crashed right onto the deck of the ship. 
 
    My vision was blurry but I saw the large metal feet of that demon. 
 
    “Help... monsters are... attacking us.” That was all I could say before everything blacked out. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    At my feet was the girl that made Nova say something that pissed me off. 
 
    She was scratched all over but also had bullet shots. 
 
    “Guys get her inside and bandage her up. Get the weapons ready guys. We are going hunting. A new hunting ground has showed up. Let’s go enjoy the prey.” I said. 
 
    “Hey! Not enough sets of armor are made for the tigers yet!” Victor shouted. 
 
    “Those who have it will be on the land. Those who don’t will use guns to attack from the sky.” I replied. 
 
    With that everyone got on and the weapons were loaded all over the top deck and some were prepared on the lowest deck. We would open the hatch to drop off the people. Asura, Bulk and Nova would go down with some clockwork robots and fight below. The rest were going to blast the air monsters. 
 
    We worked quickly to arm the ship and soon set off. This would be our first good fight since we arrived so we had to make it fun. The targets were 5-7 times our level so it was going to be much more of an interesting fight. 
 
    “Let’s go have fun” I simply said and started to unload. 
 
      
 
     


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 13 Sky War 
 
      
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Mission: Monster Mayhem 
  
      	  The princess of the draconian race has asked for help. A swarm of monsters is attacking their village. It's unknown where they come from or why they are attacking but it is best to beat them as they might come after you next. 
    
  Warning! Quest can't be denied. Rejecting will cause the extinction of the race and then further hunting of the tiger man race before your crew is hunted and killed. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Reward: 
  
      	  ??? 
  
     
 
      
      	  Difficulty: 
  
      	  D++ 
  
     
 
      
      	  Success: 
  
      	   Kill all the monsters. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Failure: 
  
      	  All draconian and tiger men die. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    With the ship in the air we set off again towards the draconian village. 
 
    The princess was taken below and put in one of the beds of fur made from hunted animals from the forest. 
 
    Though I would have liked to simply let the tiger men go, they begged for us to teach them to fight using technology. 
 
    Like every other race they had their own techniques and skills. 
 
    They were a warrior race that had excellent fighting techniques but also had harvesting skills. Skinning, tailoring and some basic alchemy were known to them. 
 
    The alchemy was for making healing covers and bandages while the other two were self-explanatory. 
 
    They wouldn't last if the draconians attacked again so we started to teach them smithing for making parts. 
 
    We were going to make them basic dwarf battle suits and leave it at that. If they wanted better, they would need to take our techniques and improve. 
 
    We were making them develop their own technology. 
 
    In the time we had before the princess showed up, only about 25 tiger men were able to build complete suits with plates and so on. 
 
    The village chief and Greer's father were left alive because they could easily be used as a motivation to make ‘strays’ give up. The tiger people considered everyone a part of the family and not just those born from the same line. 
 
    Her father was among those who had a completed suit. As he was the strongest of the tiger men, he would undoubtedly be the first to get the armor. 
 
    Even at basic rank, the armor left the old tiger uncomfortably strong but because they had honor which was beaten into them from childhood, they wouldn't repay our gratitude with treachery. 
 
    Of course, if they did the race would vanish from this world because I don't take treachery and trickery towards me lightly. 
 
    With my Asura body was Bulk, Nova and her protector plus eight of our 20 clockwork robots, Brock and the 25 armored tiger men. We gathered at the lowest deck waiting for when we were over the village. 
 
    The tiger men were armed with several weapons like warhammers, great swords and metal claw gauntlets. Being close-range fighters and having high physical strength made them wield the weapons with the greatest ease. 
 
    On the top deck, I was using Yasha as my main body and we were setting up a large number of guns on the deck. Victor and the two fire elementals were helping lead everyone to set everything up. We were also setting up several mortars that we used before to blow up the mage draconians. We planned to do something similar but the first shots would be special. 
 
    The other guns were set up on all sides of the ship. Because flying monsters would be plentiful, we would need to cover all sides. Obviously, we didn't have enough weapons for every person on the ship, but it wasn't a problem. We needed supply men as well as close combat fighters to keep any monsters that landed from attacking the rest. 
 
    With the preparations underway, we gave helmets with visor screens to more than half the tigers so I could relay my orders faster we approached the village. 
 
    The place was already on fire from the magic of the draconians. 
 
    “Ready the flash shots!" I commanded. 
 
    Flash shots are like flares. They are mortar shots which, after being shot into the air, explode making a floating ball of light. They are made by grinding fire elemental cores and mixing with real gunpowder. It can be compared to a small temporary sun made during the night. 
 
    The robots set up the flare and after a moment three shots were fired. 
 
    Through my scanner, I could follow the fast flying shots because of the outline that surrounded them. 
 
    As they reached their peak height which was just over the village, I detonated them. Being built like bombs and grenades they activated on my signal which made them just as dangerous in the air as if they hit the ground. 
 
    The three rapid explosions attracted every monster's attention. There was a moment of delay as they looked up. It was called a flash shot because on the first use it worked exactly like flash bangs used by police forces. 
 
    As soon as the light balls formed, they released an intense white light which blinded everyone that looked up. 
 
    All the flying creatures screeched in pain and fell down when all of them moved their claws to block their eyes. I put the ship on its fastest speed and flew low before getting close. 
 
    I activated the hatch that slowly opened in the right side of the ship. At once I switched to my Asura body. 
 
    “Let's move out everyone!" 
 
    The two front arms released their swords while the middle pair released the mini-guns. 
 
    I led the way and jumped down. Below were hundreds of blinded monsters. I grinned and began shooting right below to hurt the monsters before I brutally dropped all my weight on them as I landed on my feet right on the monster. 
 
    My current body weighs a staggering 600 kgs with all the weapons, ammo and armor. Put that together while putting a good suspension system in my legs and I could turn my drop into a weapon on its own when going into a large scale battle like that. 
 
    The monster died as several of his organs ruptured and his bones were crushed from the weight. I turned around and did a spin with both arms stretched. The mini-gun was firing out while the sword was slashing through the monsters. 
 
    I then quickly jumped away as Bulk and the others landed with an even more terrifying crash which caused the area to tremble. 
 
    Following him was Nova blasting all the surrounding monsters with her mini-gun, with her were the eight clockwork robots that were armed with semi-automatic rifles. 
 
    The last to arrive were the tiger men who landed stealthily on the ground with ease. 
 
    “Nova you and half of the tigers stay around here. Bulk you and the rest follow me, we are heading inside." 
 
    “Yay! Kitties let's play!” Nova shouted. 
 
    I saw every one of them had strange expressions at being called kitties. That said, none of them would dare speak up against the girl with the highest fire power in the group. 
 
    A part of the group split up and followed the girl who, for some reason, could read where was best to attack. 
 
    I led my group which had the stronger of the tigers into the village. 
 
    The doors were already destroyed and inside were many stunned monsters who were starting to get used to the light that was slowly being left behind. 
 
    We arrived and I started to blast everything with grenades and mini-guns making sure to mind where the draconians were since the quest was to save them. 
 
    Bulk was swinging the warhammer we got from Victor back during the beta to crush the shells of several monsters that possessed them. 
 
    Soon I found the draconian leader and started to make my way to him. 
 
    I needed to cross a small plaza filled with at least 80 monsters to do so. Normally such strong enemies would discourage any attempt, but with a hardcore game like this that sticks closer to reality than most other games. Real-life weapons are almost cheating when made correctly. 
 
    My two back arms opened up and revealed the grenade launchers inside. They aimed up and I began unloading the 16 grenades I had stored inside. I concentrated most of them to make a path to my target while dropping some of them around the outer area to cause some chaos and to make it easier to get in between them. 
 
    In one blow the village’s plaza was lit up like fireworks which sent a monstrously scary shock wave from the 16 grenades exploding all together. I think I have explained it once but when you do consecutive damage to one area, the damage for the second attack gets stronger. In an explosion like that, it was different. The damage for each creature was determined by how many explosions hit. 
 
    So in this case it hit all the monsters from below where they were more vulnerable. The unlucky ones that had the grenades right under them had their legs torn off. 
 
    This game had a really interesting, even high-level monsters could be crippled and left weaker than a level 30 and the best part about ammo and consumables was that anyone could use them. 
 
    The monsters in there were all 100+ and yet technology had proven over and over again. The more tech you had, the better your damage. 
 
    Monsters were literally thrown away like burnt trash and left paralyzed in pain. 
 
    “‘Quickly clean the living ones up. We can level faster that way.’ Bulk pass on these orders to the draconians. Start charging magic, we will cover them so they can use it.” 
 
    Bulk quickly ran off to the draconians and began giving out orders. I helped  clean the trash remaining and switched to the body in the ship. 
 
    Focusing, I saw the place was swarming with monsters. 
 
    Using Yasha, my mechanic body, I pulled out all four of my swords and walked out onto the top deck. The place was filled with various bats flying all over the place. The 12 clockwork robots were being used by Victor who was using his mini-gun to shoot down the monsters in the air. As for the tiger men, they were all battling it out with the bats. 
 
    I took one of the poses I thought of in Virtual Town. Both bodies I needed to think of different ways to use if I wanted to fight with them. This body was lighter and quicker while the other was heavy and slow. 
 
    If I could develop dual wielding with these bodies the system would begin helping, or was it quad wielding? 
 
    Anyway, the pose was both a blocking and attacking one where the back arms were in a defensive position while I start attacking with the front ones. 
 
    The fighting style was to block with two at all times while attacking with whichever remained. 
 
    I started by slashing several bats closest to me that were fighting tigers. The pain from the back stab which did extra damage, caused it to flinch, making a small opening that the tigers took to claw at the bat’s faces and chests. 
 
    It ripped a lot of the strong skin from all of them. 
 
    “Victor! Where are those two fire elementals!” I asked. 
 
    “They flew down below. Have no idea what for!” he replied without stopping his own assault on the flying monsters. He was having a hard time because he needed to watch the robots as well. 
 
    Suddenly I saw the lights from the fire elementals. 
 
    They were flying off ship already and were being accompanied by some draconians. The females I saw, stopped in midair while the men continued on. 
 
    Under all the females, a red magic circle appeared, and they all began to chant together. 
 
    The men followed the two bird shaped elementals. 
 
    “on three! one! two! three!” Blaze shouted. 
 
    On the third count all of them stopped, and from all of their mouth’s a swirling flame was released. It went all above the ship but as the flames joined it gained power until it looked like a great dragon’s breath. 
 
    In droves, the bats began falling like flies burned to the inside while the skin was charred. 
 
    “I know this is the wrong moment but damn that smells nice. Those dragon guys cooked the bats just right,” Victor said. 
 
    Though no one showed it because of the situation, we all wanted to laugh at the stupid joke. 
 
    When I looked up, I noticed that there were many that didn't die though. From the light of the flares, I saw they had a blackish red coloration which probably meant they had fire resistance. Those that died were black or with a slight blue coloration, so it probably meant they had affinities. 
 
    It was then that the females finished. 
 
    Over each of them a condensed ball of flame had formed. They grabbed the balls and about half threw them up into the sky while the rest sent them down to the ground. 
 
    I warned Nova and the tigers on the ground. 
 
    All at once, they all burst and created a sea of flames. Those shot into the sky formed several meteors of molten rock that fell onto several of the surviving bats and impacted the ground making large pillars of fire and spreading the fires to all the nearby monsters that were unfortunate enough to be near. 
 
    Though it took much longer than using guns, magic was still a powerful weapon. Sacrifice firing speed for damage. Though considering guns are made to have fast reload and damage per second, it just meant we weren't armed well enough to keep up to a squadron of trained magicians. 
 
    With a huge number of bats dead, the robots could finally turn around and begin blasting those who landed. 
 
    In a short while we had the bats on the ship under control. They were a pain but with everyone attacking, the 11 bats that got on the ship were killed. 
 
    The confrontation took a huge amount of our ammo to get the bats down. With aerial support from the fire breathing draconians and the fire elementals we could focus on the ground. 
 
    “Victor. Get everyone to bring up more ammo and bombs. Have them set up the cannons in the lower deck as well,” I ordered. 
 
    At once he began shouting and getting them to move. I walked to the left side of the ship and looked down. I grinned when I heard a lot of gunfire from below. 
 
    Looking through Asura, I saw they were keeping the monsters at bay outside the village. 
 
    I started scanning around the ground and soon found her. Nova was using her protector to jump off the trees over the monsters while shooting at weak points. 
 
    I started to chuckle at how good she had gotten at using those suspensions. Before she would need both legs to jump, but the jump of the protector had become strong enough that a single leg was enough. 
 
    If I compared her right then to a ninja from Naruto, then it should be easier to understand just how good she had gotten with that robot. 
 
    While jumping all over the place, she was bombarding the monsters with bullets or, from the looks of it up here, relaying where weaker monsters were. 
 
    “Hey captain, the bombs and cannons are just about ready. It’s also getting dark since the flash bombs have moved too far back,” Victor said. 
 
    “Fire one flare and then start giving support to the village. Aim just before the wall within the woods and not in the clearing. There are fighters from our side there. The cannons on the side should aim for heavily dense areas of monsters.”  
 
    “Got it. All right, you newbies get ready. One more flare and then we start the bombardment!” he shouted. 
 
      
 
    Bulk PoV 
 
      
 
    It was some of the most fun I’d ever had. I was using that midget’s warhammer to crack the shell off all the monsters with shells. It was like cracking open a nut, most people would start getting nauseous from hearing the sound of bones cracking but it was like music to my ears. Following all the cracking there was always a ding here or there. 
 
    It was so much more fun than when we trashed the orc race since these monsters actually put up a fight. It’s only because of my heavy padding that I’d only lost 50% of my health. 
 
    I’d never felt so excited. Right then, I was just finishing off a rushing armadillo that came rolling at me and I killed it with a single well-placed crushing swing of the hammer. It seemed that if you broke the shell, it was like a death sentence to them. They can’t live without it, it’s like a turtle. Their spine is built right into the shell, so you crush the shell, you crush the spine. 
 
    As I pulled the warhammer from the dead carcass of the armadillo, my eyes fell on something I wouldn’t have expected to find up there. 
 
    On all fours and huffing with rage was a huge rock rhino. On all fours he was the same length and height as me. 
 
    It kept snorting and swinging its head from left to right as if challenging me. It made me grin seeing him like that so I stored my warhammer and activated my switch. 
 
    I dropped to all fours and the rhino head that was on my back dropped over my head. As soon as the head fell over, my own my vision changed to the rhino head. 
 
    A big huff came from me which released a stream of steam. I imitated the rock rhino which seemed to piss it off. 
 
    It suddenly rushed me and I, in the rush of the moment, began doing the same. 
 
    I opened my status window and looked at my level. It was already at level 50. I had gained four levels since the dungeon. We never put stats points on anything, at least I hadn’t. I had all 50 levels of stat points. That equaled 150 points since we gained three points every level. My strength and toughness were better than Techno’s at 115 and my strength was equal to his at 88. I changed that because of the stupid thing I was about to do. I put 80 points on toughness and the rest on strength. 
 
    As soon as I confirmed the change, I saw my durability shoot up and I could feel all the gears in my body work with even more power. 
 
    I even felt I was rushing faster. When we made contact, the sound of crushing metal could be heard but the rock rhino was completely stopped by my charge which stopped both of us. 
 
    We both began to push but slowly I started to push it back. 
 
    I slowly pushed my head down and he did the same to keep me from getting any leverage to flip him. 
 
    I grinned inside the rhino head. The reason was because from my back two small openings popped open and from both two mini-guns came out. They began to spin. As soon as they reach the max spinning speed I added the bullets. 
 
    dararararara! 
 
    The bullets began to carve into the rhino that reared back from the pain. I took the opportunity and rushed in and shoved my metal rhino horn through its chest and hit the core inside. 
 
    The body started to crumble and I pulled the horn out and moved back before standing up returning to my normal human shape without the horn over my head. 
 
    The rhino was barely alive but since its core was cracked, it couldn’t support its body and would soon crumble. 
 
    It was a great opportunity to learn how rhinos really fight. I’d been wondering if there was anything specific I could do as a rhino, but I didn’t have to worry. All I needed to do was run in and ram into anything I felt like. That’s exactly what a rhino is, the huge horn was made for that and mine was made harder just to help me mimic that. 
 
    As the rhino nodded towards me, his body died. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  You have learnt the class skill, rhino mode: rush 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Rhino Mode: Rush 
  
      	  Basic Level 1 
  
     
 
      
      	  While in your rhino mode, you can mimic the rhino’s characteristic rush skill without getting any of the recoil damage you would have gotten from the impact. 
    
  Warning! If you miss your target and hit something too hard to break you could be stunned and will get double the damage you would get without the skill. 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    I couldn’t help laughing at this. A skill made for a tank class like my own. Not only that, I would also take no damage as long as I didn’t hit something too hard. 
 
    “Hehehehehe Let the carnage begin.” 
 
    I dropped to all fours and started to rush into the crowd of monsters that were getting too close to the village walls. 
 
      
 
    Greer PoV 
 
      
 
    How could it be true! There was no way those guys were normal. How could someone have so much power that a small crew controlling some robots could destroy a monster army like that? 
 
    I was holding on onto Nova for dear life as she sat on the strange robot and made it jump from one tree to the next. It was scary how calm she was. How could she remain so calm in that situation? Shooting monsters, telling my tribe to kill another. Was she really younger than me? 
 
    Could it be that she was so innocent that she couldn’t see what’s going on? 
 
    (Parental control censors all blood and gore. All she sees are monsters which have had the ugly lessened and for butchering monsters she is sent away or would see the drops magically appear after Techno does stuff to it.) 
 
    That crew was totally weird. I couldn’t wait until they left and I could live with my family in safety again. 
 
      
 
    Annabeth PoV 
 
      
 
    Where was I? What’s was all that noise? 
 
    Boom! 
 
    Bombs, where was I? In a fight with the clockworks? 
 
    No wait! I asked for the clockworks to save my family. That’s right, my family! 
 
    In seconds, my eyes shot open and I sat up in a bed only to feel the rocking of the ship and feel the pain of my wounds. 
 
    “This is... the ship?” I saw no one, but I heard running footsteps outside the room and a lot of shouting. A few minutes later I also heard a heavy cannon shot. 
 
    I got up from the bed and slowly walked to the door. I opened it and saw lots of tiger men running around with metal boxes and metal balls. 
 
    Walking out and to the end of the corridor the tigers didn’t even care about me and simply dodged me and went about their work. 
 
    I climbed the stairs at the end of the corridor. At the top, I found a small room with a single door. I opened it and found several robots shooting down and some small tubes being set up by a few robots and tiger men. At the center of the deck was another demon robot and a dwarf who was shouting out orders. The demon robot wasn’t the same one. It had a slight bluish color and only four arms as well as being human sized instead of giant sized like the other one. 
 
    It was also less scary. 
 
    “Hey draconian girl, if you’re going to gawk at Techno then at least do it while helping out. Cast some magic or something or stay out of the way!” the dwarf shouted. 
 
    I instantly felt my face get red hearing the midget say that. I wanted to beat him to a pulp, but from what I was seeing he was instructing the shooters in setting up weapons so I wasn’t going to beat him up, yet. 
 
    Getting out of the doorway and walked to the side rails, I looking out at the battlefield that was being lit up by an unnatural light in the night sky. 
 
    My jaw couldn’t help but drop open. The battle was tipping to our side. In the air were draconians firing magic and fire breath over the monsters, splitting their forces and killing them. On the ground were several people corralling the monsters before killing in a large rush. One animal robot that was simply rushing through in a mad rush that left several monsters injured, stunned and at the mercy of those coming from behind. And last were the people in the ship. 
 
    Bombs, guns we didn’t normally have access to that didn’t care about levels only endurance. They dropped several in one area and it would kill even the hardest monster. The bombs from the metal tubes even did more damage than the hand bombs dropped down to the ground. 
 
    Was this what father was talking about. Masters of war that we couldn’t compare to. They had weapons that could simply ignore the level restrictions. 
 
    They gained them as well, but they cared less for them and probably only got more to make more weapons. 
 
    I finally understood why father was scared of them. They are the real monsters. Merciless war mongers, the real monsters. 
 
    As I looked down, I noticed a change in the monsters on the ground. They started running away back from where they came. 
 
    I felt a strange foreboding feeling. 
 
    Thump! Thump! 
 
    I heard a sound from the ground. Everyone was looking towards the center of the forest. 
 
    With each “thump” the ground got more swollen. Cracks soon began to appear on the area. 
 
    Everyone swallowed hard as the area turned into a large hill. It continued for about a minute until the ground couldn’t support anymore and caved. 
 
    What was left was a giant arm sticking from the ground. It remained there for a moment before lowering to the ground and a new one appeared and landed on the opposite side. 
 
    It was then that we all paled. Coming out of the hole was the scariest creature we ever saw. At least 30 meters tall and shaped like a human with smooth rock skin. 
 
    ‘Boss’ Black Iron Golem Guardian Menthol Level 450. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 14 Childish ChitChat 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    The giant black golem looked side to side slowly with a frown as if looking at bugs. “Tiny little bugs. Do you know how much damage you caused my body?!” 
 
    No one replied since we could see he was hot headed at that moment. Speaking a single word would annoy him. 
 
    He simply stared at us for a long moment. 
 
    “He... is a boss monster so shouldn't we kill it?” Victor asked cautiously. 
 
    “Everyone retreat. Return to the ship right now!" I ordered urgently. 
 
    “What's going on?" Bulk asked. 
 
    I frowned. “Check your mission." 
 
    I was looking at it myself. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Mission: Monster Mayhem (Complete) 
  
      	  You have survived the monster attack and they have now retreated back within the elemental. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Reward: 
  
      	  Familiarity with draconians and tiger men, 6x levels 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Mission Update 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Mission: Guardian Rampage 
  
      	  The great elemental Menthol has been greatly angered because of the warring between the draconians and tiger men as well as your own use of weapons on him. 
  After his attempt to rid the draconians who were the first invaders, since he lived in peace with the tiger people, he grew even more displeased as everyone began draining the minerals from his body to prepare for war. 
  With his rage, he has released his second body as well as the guardian of his elemental core, to wipe out all sentient beings on him. You must escape with the draconian and tiger men before you are all whipped out. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Reward: 
  
      	  ??? 
  
     
 
      
      	  Difficulty: 
  
      	  C+ 
  
     
 
      
      	  Success: 
  
      	  Escape without dying. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Failure: 
  
      	  Everyone dies. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    A C+ rank mission and that was only getting away. I was sure if it was fighting that thing it would easily reach B++ or higher. 
 
    “Bulk! Help me find Nova before she does anything. Nova where are you. Come back to the ship it's not safe,” I shouted over the text to all the clockwork. 
 
    It took a while before I got a reply. 
 
    “This giant thing is so awesome. But why is he so grouchy?” Nova asked. 
 
    “Where are you Nova!?” I asked without replying. 
 
    “At the big guy’s foot.” 
 
    As soon as I finished reading her message, my eyes flew in that direction with both Yasha and Asura looking that way both scanning. Both found her signal right on top of the tallest tree closest to the black giant golem. 
 
    If we were anything besides artificial beings, we would have turned ghostly pale. 
 
    “Nova! get away from him right now or I will make you come back here and I will lock all your things until the next time we go back to virtual town!” I threatened her. 
 
    There wasn’t a reply, but I saw the protector jump really high. 
 
    I could only feel faint as I saw the giant look down at her. 
 
      
 
    Nova PoV 
 
      
 
    I had Proto jump really high after Bro said that dumb line. I breathed in really deep and as we both got as high as we could I screamed out. “hey! old man! why are you so grumpy?” 
 
    I didn’t know if my voice reached him since he was really big but as we fell back down towards the tree, I looked up and saw the big glowing eyes on the giant guy look down. 
 
    “You called me an old man brat. What do you want?” he growled angrily. 
 
    “Why are you so grumpy?” I asked again. 
 
    “Why? why? Look around brat. All this damage was caused by you brats. This is my body and you all started burning all the trees and use the iron and other minerals making me weaker!” he said very angrily.  
 
    “Well, I don’t know about minerals but wasn’t it you who sent all those big monsters to attack?” I asked. 
 
    “Yes, it was. You all were already fighting?” 
 
    “But we didn’t even use half the stuff we used to save those lizard guys. Also didn’t you make that big hole behind yourself?” I asked tilting my head. 
 
    He looked back at the massive crater he had made from the inside of the whale body. “Don’t try to shift the blame brat. You all were fighting, and it annoyed me!” 
 
    “Pff hahaha you’re worse than my little cousin! It’s harder to make fun of him than it is to do the same to you.” I fell back on Proto’s back laughing and waving my legs as I hold my belly laughing with all I got. 
 
    The big guy began to murmur and even started to yell like a little kid. 
 
    “Stop laughing you brat! It’s not funny! Grr ahhh. I said stop laughing!” 
 
    I stopped because he started to hit the ground and it shook everything. 
 
    “Wow! For someone so big you’re just a big baby. If you had just asked the lizard guys to go away, I’m sure you could have saved everyone a lot of trouble,” I said. 
 
    He couldn’t reply to that. He even sat down after doing something that closed the big hole and sat cross legged. 
 
    He then looked at me and tilted his head. 
 
    “Are you really a kid? You sound like an adult already,” he said. 
 
    “I’m only eight years old? Why do I sound like an old lady to you!?” I shouted back frowning. 
 
    “No, you sound more like an old friend of mine. He was just like you,” he said as a strange feeling surrounded him. 
 
    We began to talk after he started to calm down. He was fun to talk to but after a while I started to get Bro’s text again. It was annoying so I just turned off that thing that brings the messages up. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    I didn’t know if I should be impressed or scared of Nova. 
 
    First, she caught the attention of the giant, pissed him off, made him have a childish tantrum and then she was talking to him like best friends. Did she have some kind of skill to calm down smart monsters? Maybe it's simply because she is a child. 
 
    Still it was scary to see her chatting so casually. It wasn’t like I let that stand though. I messaged her some more, but she eventually cut the link to the chat. 
 
    I had to give up since I couldn’t climb that high and if I teleported her, it would anger the giant again. So instead I had all the tiger men and draconians gather in the draconian village. 
 
    We sent Greer to go get the remaining 40 tiger men that were in hiding and stood there anxiously watching as Nova just talked to Menthol. No one could speak as they simply watched the giant lay down and rest his head on his arm while Nova sat on the protector who was on the top of the tree. 
 
    Every last one of them were scared of how easily she calmed and distracted him, so we simply packed everything. I was going to transport them some place. Maybe the elf forest would fit both of them well enough. From what I heard, the elves had begun to accept some forms of technologies inside their forest but mostly stuff that helped improve the wellbeing of the forest itself. 
 
    I tried to connect to Nova but was swatted away the connection again which made me sigh and sit down with both my bodies and hang my head. 
 
    “Oi, what's with that mood?” Bulk asked as he approached me. 
 
    “Nova.” I simply pointed at the giant who had already forgotten about us all. I'd already begun to wonder if all ancient beings were like that.  
 
    Seriously, Gaia was a total bitch and an annoyingly childish one that liked to piss me off. Delta was similar to her, but he liked pissing Gaia off, which I enjoyed watching. Then this guy. 
 
    Is something wrong with these ancient monsters to act so childish? I could only guess that they got bored of acting like grown adults and reverted to a more childish personality. 
 
    I couldn't help but curse out loud. Those around me looked strangely my way since they knew I never talked. 
 
    We couldn't do anything about it except wait for Nova to finish talking. 
 
    Sometimes we would hear the giant yell and scream while having a tantrum while other times he would laugh loudly enough to wake everyone. Most of us went to sleep seeing this would go on for a long time. 
 
    The sun was starting to rise when I gave up. And with both bodies, I left the ship and walked towards where Nova was. 
 
    The scars from battle the previous night were still visible but already plants were growing. I guessed he must be feeding it magic to regenerate. So much for us causing trouble. 
 
    As I neared the place his head was, I could hear Nova talking. 
 
    “Nova! we are leaving! He doesn’t want us here, let’s go!”  My voice echoed up to both of them and they looked down. 
 
    “Bro do we have to go!” Nova complained from the top of the tree. 
 
    “He doesn’t want us here, so we are leaving,” I said it again. 
 
    She looked at the giant who began blinking several times before something clicked and he seemed to remember why he was even there. 
 
    “Ah that’s right, I was about to wipe all of you out for causing damage to my body,” he said. He sat up and looked around at the healing scars before scratching his cheek. “Even if I wanted to now, I don’t really care about it since I actually forgot about you all. Still, I would be hard pressed to actually let them all remain here if they continued fighting,” he said. 
 
    As soon as his words came out, something clicked in my mind. 
 
    “Nova say this for me. ‘What do you want in return for letting them stay? I don’t know what you would want so say something. I really don’t want to bring more people with me,’” I secretly messaged Nova. 
 
    He started to look around, then his eyes stopped on my floating anchored ship over the draconian village. 
 
    That said, before she could he spoke once more, “Hmm. I feel the faint presence of several elemental cores from your ship. Do you have intact cores?” 
 
    “We have a golem and two fire elementals who learned some time ago to create cores,” I sent to Nova who said it. 
 
    “I see. Then if you hand over all the cores from both elemental races and make the two races sign a magic peace treaty in my presence, then I would allow them to remain. Any other way they would have to leave,” he said. 
 
    I was completely surprised that he resolved this on his own, so I nodded. 
 
    “What about taking minerals from your body?” 
 
    “Figure something out. I don’t want them mining my body,” he growled remembering this fact. 
 
    I frowned before I started to think for a long time. I sat cross legged with both bodies and soon Nova jumped down the tree and landed next to me. 
 
    “Hey Bro, if it’s metal you want why not just go back to that junk place we started at? If we get Gaia to give the kitties and lizards some boats, they can go and get stuff for themselves,” Nova suggested. 
 
    I really am proud of my little sister. Not only was her recklessness saving us, but she even remembered about the near infinite sized clockwork scrapyard which would take hundreds of years to completely clear out. 
 
    “Good idea. But that won’t make your punishment any less severe later,” I said. 
 
    She blinked a bit before looking up and then back before pouting. 
 
    “Can I have time to talk with the people involved?” 
 
    “As long as no more wars happen, I don’t care.” He waved me off. 
 
    I nodded before overriding Nova’s control over the protector. When it started to walk without her control, she started to throw a tantrum, but I quickly locked all her weapons which made it worse. 
 
    “This is for disobeying me when I told you to come back.” 
 
    When she jumped off and started to run towards Menthol, I had the protector grab her and bring her with it. 
 
    I was too tired to even care about her whining. 
 
    We returned to the village. The sun was already up by the time we got back, and everyone was already moving everything around. 
 
    I made the protector bring Nova with me as we made contact with the two race leaders. 
 
    “Oh, you’re back… And you brought the only person keeping the giant from killing us. Why is she here?” The draconian chief frowned. 
 
    “Pass the message, ‘Chief. Menthol has agreed to allow both of your races to remain here on the condition that you perform a magic peace treaty in his presence,’” I told my crew and one of them said. 
 
    At once there was a wave of murmurs from everyone. Both chiefs frowned as well. 
 
    “Do you know what a magic peace treaty is?” the tiger man chief asked. 
 
    Naturally I shook my head. 
 
    “It is a kind of treaty that would bind both parties completely and they can never have conflict as long as they live on the same land. It’s only used by the friendly groups who know the other would never back stab,” he explained. 
 
    “Hump. Don’t send indirect insults beast,” the draconian chief said. 
 
    “You can do it, or you leave. I don’t plan on taking anyone with me. I will take the tiger men only to the ground below Menthol, and that is it. So, what will it be? A polluted wasteland where there is almost no clean water or food or a bountiful paradise where all you need to do is ignore or work with your neighbor.” 
 
    There wasn’t even a need for extra choices, but the thing known as pride was the biggest pain in the ass getting in the way there. Luckily, there were two powerful weapons that arrived just in time to break that. 
 
    “Dad, you think we should do it. Our race has lived here since long ago. We don’t know anything about the land below so it’s best to accept the offer,” Greer suddenly said. 
 
    The draconian princess also appeared. “I also agree. I don’t want to return to the wastelands being nomads hunting the least contaminated monsters. We didn’t even need to enslave the tiger men in the first place. It was just yours and all the grownups stupid pride at listening to old legends of how the dragon and tiger were enemies and rivals.” 
 
    Two low blows coming from the daughters of these men made them sigh deeply. They looked at each other and I could see sparks flashing between them. I think it was more of a personal problem than a racial one. 
 
    “Choose now before the giant golem changes his mind.” 
 
    The draconian leader sighed deeply. “Fine. If they will do it, then I can accept if it’s for our race’s survival.”  
 
    The tiger chief also nodded. “As will I. We still have a problem though, since we don’t have materials and iron to advance without mining his body.”  
 
    “I will resolve that later. For now, everyone let’s go do the peace treaty before anything unexpected can happen,” I replied. 
 
    Without wasting time, I took everyone to the golem. I made sure to grab all the remaining intact golem cores to hand over as well. 
 
    It was a small price to pay to get away from the quest without even having to do much. 
 
    As we arrived, I saw the golem had his hand on the ground with his eyes closed. When we arrived at his hand, he slowly lifted it up revealing a really large magic circle that was forming where his hand was. 
 
    “Since you are all here it seems you all agree to do the treaty?” he asked. 
 
    “Yes, we do,” the tiger chief spoke for all. 
 
    Menthol nodded then pointed at the circle in front of him. 
 
    “The leaders of the race stand in the circle,” the giant golem instructed. 
 
    The two chiefs walked into the space. 
 
    “Ok then just shake hands and say, ‘I accept this treaty for peace.’” 
 
    The two shook like instructed, I could tell they were forcing themselves greatly to do so. “I accept this treaty for peace.” 
 
    The magic circle began glowing brightly and many ribbons of light started to shoot up before slowly falling down onto all the remaining draconians and tiger men. 
 
    “It is done. Now then clockwork. Where are the elemental cores you promised?” Menthol said focusing on me. 
 
    I walked over and dropped them in his extended hand. They were all quickly absorbed into his hand. He turned his hand around and placed it on the ground away from the group and slid it along the ground. 
 
    Trees and plants were all raised and uprooted leaving bare earth. 
 
    From it, many little earth dolls were created and shooting up fast were many little fire wisps. 
 
    “With this, your part of the deal is done. I will allow you all to remain here, but you can’t mine my minerals since I grow weaker as they are removed,” he explained. 
 
    “Do you control where you fly?” I asked. 
 
    “Yes, I do.”  
 
    “Then can you fly around close to the scrapyard filled with clockworks. I want to bring ships from below for these two races. They would then be able to go down and gather scrap metal to work with,” I explained. 
 
    “That scrapyard stinks to high hell but I can stay around for one day once a week. Any more would be too repulsive,” he said. 
 
    I looked at the two race leaders. They were grinning and nodding. 
 
     “If that’s fine with them, it is good for us,” I said. 
 
    “Good it’s all set then. I will return to my own great body. Don’t cause more trouble for me. Oh, and soon these golems will set up trade with your groups. I know that the golem races were destroyed so I will be restoring these two groups,” he said. 
 
    With that, the giant black body began returning into the earth and the elementals entered into a large hole that opened up. 
 
    After all the events, we all returned to the draconian village. 
 
    “We can’t thank you enough for your help. Yours and your sister’s. You’re a true miracle that brought peace to our people,” the tiger man chief said. 
 
    “It’s a shame we don’t have anything that can repay you with the same value for what you have done,” the draconian chief said. 
 
    “Hehe we never expected anything in return. With the world as it is, it would be amazing if you had anything besides your basic needs,” Bulk said. 
 
    The two men nodded. 
 
    “Even so it would be improper for you to leave without getting a proper reward,” Annabeth said. 
 
    Greer nodded. “I-I think so too. You did so much for both our races.”  
 
    “Ah! Greer this was where you were!” Nova ran over to the tiger girl and began scratching under her chin and behind her left ear. In moments, the girl was losing strength as a sense of bliss spread over here. 
 
    “Greer? Did you get a name?” the chief asked. 
 
    “We just gave her a nickname since we didn’t know what to call her. It would have been strange to always call her tiger girl or something like that,” Victor explained. 
 
    The elder man nodded understanding the reasons. But for some reason I saw a small glint of mischievousness in his eye. 
 
    Annabeth was wide eyed as she watched Nova pet the tiger girl, “Wow it’s that easy to tame a tiger man. Who knew?” 
 
    “Wonder if you want the same thing to happen to you by the four-armed Techno. You were staring at him during the battle that it looked like—” Victor began to say. 
 
    “Shut up you little midget. Who asked you anything?!” she shouted growling in rage. 
 
    I suddenly felt a sense of dread and I looked at the two village chiefs. They were normal but something told me otherwise. 
 
    “Thinking about it. The greatest treasure of any person is their own daughter,” The tiger man chief said. 
 
    The draconian chief was nodding along to the words of the tiger man, “Yes, from the looks of it the girls also seem to like you all.” 
 
    I felt my gears freeze over as I listened to the two men. 
 
    “I think it’s for the best. The best reward we can give you all is our own daughters. Please take care of them for us in your travels,” the tiger chief said. 
 
    “Yes, I agree. My daughter has been too sheltered so I believe following such a great group like yours she will open her up. Please take care of my daughter as well,” the draconian chief said. 
 
    They both bowed, but before I could shout no my worst nightmare appeared before me. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Mission: Guardian Rampage (Alternate ending complete) 
  
      	  Through ingenuity, your crew was able to speak with, and calm down Menthol before he could begin his rampage. Afterwards you were even able to make a deal with him. 
  Through the deal, you have successfully created peace between the draconian and tiger beast man race and were able to remain on the Menthol’s main body. Not only that, you have supplied Menthol with elemental cores which, under his care, will grow into proper golems that will rebuild the earth and fire elemental races. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Reward: 
  
      	  10x level. Companions Annabeth and Greer. Max intimacy with draconian and tiger beast men race. Unlocked the races, draconian and beast men (tiger). 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    “no way. i’m not going. I’m not a prize to be given away!” the two girls shouted together. 
 
    “and i’m not taking them!” I completed the phrase. 
 
    With that single line, I turned with both bodies and dragged Nova with the protector back onto the ship without hearing anyone’s complaints. 
 
     


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 15 Game Masters 
 
      
 
    Delta PoV 
 
      
 
    Hehehe to think so much fun follows Techno like this. 
 
    To think he would encounter that old coat Menthol. Not only that, I couldn’t believe his sister could make that old bastard react like that. Until then, only Gaia and I were able to piss him off so much that he opened up like that and that was during the wars. 
 
    Now then, to annoy Gaia by passing her some news she would hate with the bottom of her magic gem heart. 
 
    I looked through her eyes and saw she was in a meeting with a few other race representatives. How could things get any better than that? Annoying her in front of other people was always the best time to piss her off. 
 
    “Hey Gaia, I got some news on Techno. He’s up to some fun again,” I said. 
 
    “Shut up brat. I’m busy as you can probably see since you are looking through my eyes.” Her text burned with her irritation. 
 
    “Guess you don’t want to know where they are or how they got Menthol to pass over the scrapyard once a week for the tiger beast men and draconian race to gather scraps. Or how Techno is going to come and get you to give them some ships so they can do just that,” I told her. 
 
    Ah, the sweet sound of Gaia’s grinding gears. There is no sweeter sound than that especially when it’s me making them grind so bitterly. 
 
    She was releasing a lot of killing intent in the room which caused the others to jump up and move back. 
 
    When she finally noticed, she put herself in control. 
 
    “Ah… haha sorry about that. I was contacted by someone and they told me something rather… unpleasant,” she said, her tone turning cold at the last word. 
 
    “It must be bad for you to be so angry,” the representative of the goblins said. 
 
    She started to take deep breaths to help circulate cooler air. 
 
    “You have no idea,” she said, “How long before that son of a bitch returns?” she asked me. 
 
    “Can’t say for sure. They stayed on Menthol for about three days so the route was thrown off quite a bit. But I wager around a week before they arrive. I’m sure it will take many people by surprise to see Menthol’s massive body fly through the sky,” I said. 
 
    “It’s going to be a pain in the ass to control the clockworks awakened from going up there. What is the level of most of the monsters?” she asked. 
 
    “Quite large actually, ranges from 70-200, more or less. The island is quite huge, and the dungeons are pretty deep,” I explained. 
 
    “Fuck! They were having fun in such a high-level area. I’m going to need to add a restriction to those who go up there. There are some people who have made their small dinghy boats. I still wonder if those things can maintain them but they are flying in the skies,” she complained tired. 
 
    “Best discuss this now while you have the chance,” I advised while still joking at her misery. 
 
    She let out a sound of disgust and returned her attention to the meeting. It went normally, but at the end she addressed what was going on. 
 
    The solution was simply to not allow anyone below level 60 to go up there. Or at least someone they believed wasn’t armed well enough. There was no doubt in her mind that Techno already developed several more advanced weapons after he took Victor with him. 
 
    The demons were skeptical about his actual strength. As were ogres and genies but it wasn’t strange since they never met him. 
 
    I also highly doubted he would give a rat’s ass about them as well. He doesn’t do things for fame. They just happen and he just seems to be at the right place and the right time. 
 
    Still, I would have loved to meet those two chiefs. Their level of wickedness by making Techno take their daughters was more than genius. I wondered if they wanted in on the fame by having their daughters with them or maybe to train the girls since they weren’t that strong compared to an adult. 
 
    Well not like I cared. It was still funny to watch but he wasn’t the only interesting one. Several other parties had long since left the capital and were slowly building greater bodies by gathering materials and returning to smelt them. 
 
    Techno’s alchemy metal was still the strongest since they had Victor who had some skill in it to begin with. 
 
    I would say in terms of one-on-one Asura Techno was the second strongest awakened with Bulk being number one since he added the status points to fight the rock rhino during the war. 
 
    If Techno choses to add those status points he gained from all the levels, then he would most likely become the strongest with ease. 
 
    I couldn’t wait to start pissing off both Gaia and Menthol. Things really were getting interesting. 
 
      
 
    Jeopardy PoV 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  By the effort of Techno Gear, Nova Gear, Bulk Steel, Ena Hono, Blaze Brisingr, Brock Stone and Victor Belkon. Two new races have been unlocked. 
    
  Draconian 
  Beast Man (Tiger) 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    The same notification appeared for all players. Techno… Nathaniel. Just like in the betas he was incredibly lucky and was probably the most well-known. 
 
    Right then, I was on the shores near the merfolk village I had helped build. Unlike many of the players who were frantic about the quests and all that, I didn’t really care. I was stuck in the game for four months before the next break appeared. 
 
    Already half a month had passed, and in that time I stayed in the village helping out and training. From watching game footage, I saw that during the betas some players encountered large monsters. They were all massively high-levels but there were a few smaller monsters. 
 
    When we logged back in the number of real animals/monsters exploded. It seemed during the time--skip the game company began adding the lesser creatures and during that time a chaotic ecosystem of monsters was built. 
 
     The area around the clockwork nation was considered the safest because of the large number of races that made up the nation. Everyone called it the Clockwork Nation because it was only through their effort that the nation even appeared with the strength it had. 
 
    What I was doing,  was a subjection quest for the merfolk chief. The old one died some years ago, but his son had taken up the mantle and he remembered me, the water elemental core helped prove my identity. 
 
    With me there were two people who were like me, someone who wasn’t in a rush to get big. The game showed no real objective. The two with me were one female merfolk and the other was a male siren. 
 
    We needed to clear the beach of monsters that appeared. It was a real annoying monster at that. A giant clam monster that acted like one of those fantasy world mimic chest monsters in dungeons. Inside was the real body which was like a pinkish muscle monster and on the outside was an annoyingly strong shell which was sought after because of its strength. If we could get one that wasn’t broken, then making a shell shield for our party’s siren tank wouldn’t be that bad. 
 
    Merfolk and sirens are somewhat unique compared to other races. Unlike the many other races that have craft-based technology, both fish races developed unique martial art for. 
 
    Both my party members took the time to learn both arts but because the only clean water was the main reserve of the village, there wasn’t much in the way of training except for the land-based techniques. 
 
    Still the merfolk were more mage like similar to me. The martial arts were built around utilizing the strong water affinity of a merfolk and hitting with strong water attacks. 
 
    As for the sirens, it was more physical but still used water as the base. In the land skills a siren could cause shock waves through another being using those techniques. The shock waves are actually sent by using magic through the creature’s body. Since only spirits or skeleton undead have no water since they have no bodies, the techniques are massively powerful against most if not all living beings. Skeletons can still be damaged, but they are like any of the artificial beings. 
 
    Even I was in a bit of danger because the shock wave could be sent with the water in the air so even then it could hit but it was much less intense. 
 
    The siren went in and used his martial arts techniques. Each hit on the iron hard shell shaved a huge amount of health from the monster. 
 
    We were asked to clear the beach of them. The total population was around 500. We only had one left. The one we were attacking was like a boss. This thing had over 3000 HP and the attacks of the siren were taking 15 each hit. 
 
    Let me say that this was really high compared to the ‘fast’ trainers who didn’t actually take the time to learn the real martial arts behind the techniques and just used the game system to help them. 
 
    The trick to the boss was hit it until it opened up and attacked. In total, the giant four meter long, two meter high clam soon opened up after it lost 500 HP. 
 
    As soon as he hit the last time, he jumped back and we were both ready. 
 
    Though water would normally be ineffective against a water-based monster that would only apply when you don’t hit the weak point. 
 
    The mermaid and I had already prepared magic in advance. I charged my original affinity which was lightning magic while the mermaid did the same with water. 
 
    We mages had been training our magic control since we started and met because of it. Meditating and all that was done. 
 
    I held both my hands out and from my two doll like hands lightning crackled dangerously. 
 
    Around the mermaid, clean water was circling her making a dangerous sharp blade that spun around her. 
 
    “I’m ready,” she said. 
 
    “Fire at any time. I will send mine just as it reaches,” I replied. 
 
    The mermaid nodded and spun in a full circle. This caused the water to follow her movement. If I compared this to water bending from an old cartoon several years back it should be easier to understand. The graceful spin ended in a sharp swing of her arms horizontally. 
 
    The water circled around her and when she swung, half of the gathered water separated and flew at the open king clam. 
 
    I needed to time my attack just right. The water needed to still be in its blade when I fired or the elemental combo wouldn’t work. 
 
    An elemental combo was like any natural thing that reacted in a certain way with something else. Water with lighting is one example. Another would be flash freezing something with ice magic and rapidly heating with an intense fire. It would cause an even greater explosion as the ice rapidly heated and released oxygen from the breaking of the water molecules. 
 
    As the water blade began to reach the king clam, it began to close the shell. This was bad because the shell had lightning resistance which was a pain since until then we had been having an easier time. 
 
    I needed to wait but it didn’t take long. The ridiculously sharp water blade reached the pinkish meat inside and began to cut it. That was the cue for me to fire and I did just that. 
 
    I spread my hands making several bolts of lightning to shine in between my hands. I then aimed it forward and the lightning shot from my hands and flew right into both sides of the water blade. Though the water was ‘clean’, it was only to the point where it was drinkable. Because of that the lighting traveled with ease though the blade and right into the main body of the king clam electrocuting it. 
 
    The clamshell closed soon after, but the HP was already 0. The massive damage from lightning magic couldn’t be underestimated. It’s considered the most offensive of the magic systems if you focus on it. 
 
    Since I only have water and lighting magic, I can’t do much but train. 
 
    “Hahaha, now that was fun. Let's return to the chief to tell him the coast is clear,” the siren said. 
 
    “Why not first remove the two still intact shells which can become a shield for a tank we find later on,” the mermaid said. 
 
    “Why don’t you butcher the damn thing,” he complained. 
 
    “I’ll interrupt the love comedy here and do the work before it escalates,” I said jokingly. 
 
    “what love comedy?!” the two shouted. 
 
    They were the first people in a long time that I could joke around with. I still couldn’t get those looks Nathaniel gave me out of my head but until I could work up the courage to speak with him in real life, I had keep working on getting better in game. I lost a lot of my own self confidence so I had to remake myself as someone… hopefully better than I was. 
 
    “Go clean up the others we hunted today before they rot. The lesser shells are something the village can use for shields and maybe commodities.” I pointed to the other clams nearby. 
 
    Yeah for the moment living a simpler life away from my father was the best thing for me. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    I was in the draconian village staring down the two chiefs who were grinning mischievously. The draconian one was given a helmet so he could hear me. 
 
    “i will not take them with me.” 
 
    “You will because you deserve our biggest treasures.” The tiger chief grinned. 
 
    “i will not go with him! not even dead!” Annabeth shouted. 
 
    “You will because it’s already been decided,” the draconian replied to his daughter proudly. 
 
    “Man, I love it when Techno gets screwed ov—urg,” Bulk started to say but a large slightly red fist hit him square in the face making him collapse with a loud crash. 
 
    “If you want to get screwed that much then the next time I make a body for you, I will make a small puppy and put you in that and leave you to Nova,” I coldly said. 
 
    “I was kidding please nothing but a pathetic body like that!!” Bulk begged from the ground. 
 
    That was said to everyone that had the helmet and Nova as well. Hearing she would get a puppy after getting all her weapons and Proto taken away make her two eyes shine dangerously. A shiver could be seen going down Bulk’s gears and he understood his place. 
 
    “I really don’t see the problem with taking our daughters.” the draconian chief said. 
 
    “I already have enough crew members and don’t need more.” I replied. 
 
    “I see no magician or scout. Both our races fit the requirements if trained a bit in that direction.” the tiger chief said. 
 
    I really hated those two old men. I really wanted to screw them over big time for that but because of all that was going on, I was out of most of my ammo. 
 
    I’ll just make a note of it for a later date. 
 
    “I also think the same Techno, why not just accept the girls? These two will probably tell the girls something like they will be exiled or something if left behind and left to protect themselves,” Victor said. 
 
    The two girls turned pale and the old men frowned before looking away. It seemed he hit the bull’s eye on that one. 
 
    It really pissed me off seeing that. I was once again one-sidedly made to take troublesome people. First it was Gaia making the gnomes come aboard and flipping me. Now these old bastards and they planned to use such a cheap thing like that to make me sympathize. 
 
    I got annoyed to my limit. 
 
    “ahhh!” I roared in anger. “Do what you want!!” 
 
    I turned with both bodies and left everyone behind. With Menthol reaching the clockwork scrapyard in two days, I wanted to have bargaining chips with that damn hag so I could set these guys with at least a single ship to survive. 
 
    I really didn’t know why I was still going to do anything for them but I guessed my connection with Gaia would help out. Also adding two more races to the nation didn’t hurt. One was a tailoring race and the other was another magic race that is excellent with fire magic. 
 
    Nothing to lose and everything to gain when I could extort more stuff off Gaia for it. 
 
    I stayed in the ship the rest of the time we were on Menthol. 
 
      
 
    Annabeth PoV 
 
      
 
    “Ahhh! this sucks majorly!” I roared internally 
 
    I was so pissed off that I had to go with that insensitive bastard. Seriously, not only was he against it, when I was asking not to go, he was encouraging it.  
 
    The normal script would be for the person that gained the companions to make them want to go. Damn I hated it, the group was too weird. 
 
    I gave up eventually and packed all my things which wasn’t much. 
 
    After I moved everything into that shitty ship, I laid down. Greer was lying face down looking my way as well. 
 
    “This sucks, the girl doesn’t let up on the petting,” she groaned. 
 
    “At least you get to feel good getting petted,” I replied. 
 
    We both sighed and then I brought up a menu box. 
 
    On it was something awakened had. I pressed the final one which said ‘log out.’ 
 
    I felt my body lay down and fall asleep as my vision went black before appearing again in a large oval capsule used by the players. 
 
    I pulled the inner helmet of the capsule and made the lid rises after pressing one of the buttons. 
 
    The room I was in was an employee's workplace. Now what kind of employee would play a game. Obviously every one of those capsules were for the GMs of LIFE company. 
 
    Each race had a GM somewhere hidden among the NPCs and had a special NPC character so that events that happened to them could still trigger quests. 
 
    I exited my capsule and soon after I saw one farther down open. From it was a familiar pretty girl that looked more like a 12-year-old than the 19 years she actually had. I myself was only 18 but we were hired as GMs because of our love for role playing, and we were professionals in acting. Those two requirements were needed for GMs since we needed to be able to like and do both so that we weren’t found out by players. 
 
    I walked over to the pretty girl and we walked together out of the room. Both of us were mentally exhausted from the ordeal. 
 
    We walked in silence and headed to our rooms. We needed to sleep, and the company offered dorms for GMs since we needed to spend long hours in game. 
 
    The GMs had special characters like I mentioned. Even when offline, an AI would take over. It had the same personality and all our recollections for what had happened. When we next logged in we gained the memories of what happened during the time we were off. That was why we had nothing to worry about being… abused, since the AI were just like us. 
 
    As we entered a kitchen room, we found several men inside. 
 
    They were watching TV and when we looked, we paled. 
 
    All the men were holding back their laughter. 
 
    “So… how is… your new crew? Pff!” one of them asked holding his laughter in which didn’t last. They all started laughing which caused veins to appear on my head. 
 
    “Shut... up, you old bags of bones. Those weird bastards are just as bad as you all,” I shouted at them. 
 
    “Oh, come on, you’re with the Clockwork Crew now.” He chuckled after over emphasizing the title. “You should be... happy.” 
 
    He was saying things that were pissing me off. I had already mentioned how I wanted to make the draconians be recognized as the strongest race in Etheria but after what I saw that day and the last few game days I could only say that clockwork were the race of power or maybe it was just Techno’s crew that was too strange for their own good that made them strong. 
 
    “Anyway… ‘Greer’… how do you… like Nova’s petting,” one of the men asked. 
 
    The little girl next to me went beet red and I could only sigh. The girl was extremely shy around too many people but in the game, she was better since she became a tiger woman. They were more open with their own family so she got along well with them and opened up in game but in real life she was as timid as always. 
 
    We tried to ignore the laughing and got some food. We looked at the TV which was showing our video footage. This was the annoying part about being a GM. You had no privacy except when you needed to do your business… all kinds of business. Especially nighttime kind. 
 
    It was strange to look at it from a third person perspective since the view changed from Techno’s point of view to Bulk then Nova. Each caused their thoughts to speak as if they were actually speaking so we could listen. Nova was really strange, but when we saw her point of view, we finally understood her strangeness. She had censorship, so monsters were less frightening to her, robots looked just a little bit more like a toy than you would want them to and her weapons looked like actual toys. 
 
    It was strange knowing what was real then looking through her eyes and seeing a child censored world like that. 
 
    The tiger men looked more like cat people which explained why she called them kitties and Menthol actually did look like a giant old man instead of an intimidating giant black golem. 
 
    I couldn’t help but sigh seeing that the girl wasn’t crazy like her brother. Still the two clockwork were really strange. Not only that, to take on the shape of Asura and Yasha, he was brave. In Etheria, those two are considered rogue demons that have lived thousands of years. I could already tell it was going to make many weird events happen for them. 
 
    Before we could leave the kitchen, someone came and told us that the boss was calling for us both. 
 
    We were a bit worried. Unless we had to do a special task, we were never called for. 
 
    We followed the messenger and entered the room. 
 
    Sitting at the desk at the back of the office room was an elderly man that had a refined aura about him. He looked to be in his mid-70s and had gray hair already. He was the boss of the GM branch of LIFE company, Wilson Gokin. 
 
    Wilson saw us enter and put down a paper in his hand. “You two are the ones with the characters, Annabeth Redscale and the tiger beast man race princess… when were you named?” he asked. 
 
    “Someone gave me a nickname to call me by, but I think it officially became my name after I was made to join the Clockwork Crew,” she timidly replied to our superior. 
 
    The man nodded then looked from one paper to the next. 
 
    “Well then, we have an assignment for you both. From the records, it seems the young girl Nova has educational problems and is getting spoiled. The first part of your assignment is to properly keep the girl from getting dangerous from the environment. Censorship can only do so much. The second part, is that we want to try to at least open up the leader Techno. He trusts only his sister to truly speak with and won’t talk with anyone else. You should try to befriend him and open him to other people,” Wilson said. 
 
    “So in other words you want us to make him like us?” I asked. 
 
    “It’s Alexandra yes?” he asked. 
 
    I nodded. 
 
    “You need to be friends, nothing more, if it goes beyond that then it’s not my fault but your own,” he said. 
 
    I nodded understanding the meaning of what he said. 
 
    “Alright I guess I’m fine with this right. Sarah, anything to add?” I asked. 
 
    “One question, why are you worried about this boy?” she timidly asked. 
 
    “He is part of a rehabilitation program for juvenile convicts. He will remain inside of Etheria for seven real-life years which is the time he has before his time is up. He also had a mental breakdown when he was in prison from an accident his family suffered, it caused him to become a mute to everyone but his family,” Wilson replied truthfully. 
 
    We were shocked to hear that. Because of the texting he did to speak we thought he was just a recluse and didn’t want to talk but to think it was like that. 
 
    “If I can help a bit, I will do it. I don’t know about Techno, but I can help the girl. I have a little sister her age, so I know how to deal with them,” Sarah said. 
 
    “Are you pushing Techno off on me?” I frowned at her. 
 
    Sarah, a joking look appeared on her face. “You did look interested in the Yasha body.” 
 
    I turned bright red as I wished I could strangle the little brat. 
 
    “Enough! You don’t need to split the jobs. This is a long-term assignment, so it doesn’t matter who does what. Time will tell what happens anyway. For now, go rest. Menthol will be reaching the clockwork scrapyard in eight hours and three game hours after it enters the scrapyard, it will reach the capital. You can have a full eight hours of sleep. Now go before you lose more time,” Wilson said not having the patience to play along. 
 
    He waved us away just that. 
 
    We returned to our rooms and got ready to sleep. It would be a long duty. To think, GMs assigned to look after two races had to babysit a mentally broken jail bird and his sister who had the innocence of a child but with weapons made for killing that she thinks are toys. 
 
    We jumped in bed exhausted and instantly fell asleep. We simply had to wait and rest well. 
 
      
 
    Wilson PoV 
 
      
 
    After the two girls left, I waited a bit before I picked up the phone. I punched in the number for a colleague who held great interest in the boy. Enough to ask me to do this for a single boy. 
 
    “Yes, it’s me.... Yes, Warden Pierce, I had two of my GMs look after them. Yes, the girls are his age and don’t seem to completely hate him. I think given time and a small gradual increase in the number of friends and crew he will eventually open up. We have seven years to try to make him better so we can go slow for now,” Wilson said. 
 
    After a bit more I hung up. The warden in charge of the boy was quite the nice man. Normal wardens would treat brats like brats but to see him curious about a possible fraud case was unique I would say. 
 
    Still it was none of my business. My part was managing the GMs, if I simply moved one or two to help heal the broken mind of a young man then I would do it since two GMs wouldn’t be missed in a company that has over 500 operating under their control. 
 
    I hung up soon after and thought about the young man they asked about. 
 
    I brought up his game achievements which made me raise my brows in surprise. 
 
    “Hoho so Pierce is interested in quite the adventurous boy. To do so much in so little time. Quite the boy.” I started chuckling as I read through his information. I decided I would watch the boy for a while. It would be interesting to see how far he would go. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 16 Willpower 
 
      
 
    Brock PoV 
 
      
 
    After the recent events, I saw that my own usefulness was tiny compared to the others. I could gather ore from the earth and use earth magic but it wasn’t really powerful since most of the monsters we had faced were earth-based creatures. 
 
    It was because of this that I was in the clearing where Menthol rose up out of the ground. 
 
    “Hey Menthol! Can you hear me?! I need to ask you something!” I yelled and waited for a response. Soon I felt the ground shake a bit and at the center of the clearing a black golem appeared. It was much smaller and my size with the same kind of model which was the human like golem. 
 
    “You called me young golem. What is it you need?” he asked. 
 
    “Well… I don’t know if this is rude or not, but can I have a small part of your guardian's body or your core? I want to get much stronger but I don’t know how besides trying to assimilate part of a powerful being,” I said. 
 
    I bowed deeply to a perfect ninety-degree angle. 
 
    “So it was this. It’s been a long time since a golem asked for it. You know that other golems couldn’t normally handle such huge changes happening to his body?” 
 
    I lifted my head and looked up. He was smiling while looking at me. 
 
    “Others?” I asked confused. 
 
    “Yes, I’m sure you know this, but I’m probably one of the oldest mortal beings on this planet. The only older people are the gods and they were all sealed up after the war because everyone feared their power after the human goddess went wild. Now as for those who asked me before. They became abominations and I killed them because they couldn’t handle it,” he said. 
 
    “What happens when a golem takes in a part of you?” I asked. 
 
    He grinned. “They become like what you're standing on, a sky whale. It’s an ancient race of earth elementals and it’s a form of golem that by no means can be assumed by those who are evil. Anyone who has malice in their heart will be consumed but those who don’t hold it will gain power. For an awakened like you, it would destroy your body to the point where you can’t return to this body in our world,” he said. 
 
    My eyes grew wide hearing this. I gulped at the prospect. I wouldn’t lose in either case really. Me and the guys gave up the idea of getting away from Nova a long time ago, but in this case I could bet on either change. If I survived, I got power and if I didn’t, I was free. 
 
    “I’ll take my chances,” I said. 
 
    “I see, well I hope you’re ready for a world of hurt. The pain you will feel will never have an equal.” He put his right hand to his chest and then slowly raised it off his chest. In his chest I saw the core appearing. It was large, huge even. Bigger than a handball. He flicked the core and a crack appeared on it. Then he flicked it in two other spots and a triangular pyramid shaped piece with four triangular faces fell down. The cracks on the core completely closed up after that. The piece was as big as the pinky digit of my hand. 
 
    Menthol picked it up in his hand and walked over and placed his left hand on my shoulder. I suddenly felt something bad about to happen. 
 
    “Good luck boy. You will need it.” Before I could react, he smashed his hand into my chest but it didn’t penetrate because his palm was open. What did penetrate was the broken core piece and that flew straight into my body close to my core. From the impact, I flew halfway across the clearing and slid on the ground. The pain was already intense but the chest pain began subsiding after a bit. At least until a window appeared. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Mission: Sky Whale Evolution 
  
      	  Because you have requested Menthol give you a piece of his core, he has done so. Because of this you are undergoing the transformation into an ancient breed of earth elemental called the sky whales. A being consisting of two separate bodies, one which flies in the skies and one guardian to protect its main body. 
    
  Time until transformation is complete: 23:59:34 
  
     
 
      
      	  Difficulty: 
  
      	  C 
  
     
 
      
      	  Reward: 
  
      	  New sub-race. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Success: 
  
      	  You survive until the timer ends. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Failure: 
  
      	  You can’t survive until the timer ends. 
    
  Warning: 
  This quest will disable the pain limiter and you will feel 100% pain during the change. Should the system see that you are in danger you will be ejected and your quest will fail. Your character will be destroyed and you will have to start over. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    As soon as I read the final word my body was wracked with pain like I had never felt before. 
 
    My vision went black and I couldn’t help squirming on the ground until I felt powerful hands hold me down. 
 
    From there it was a nightmare of pain. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    The morning after I was finally forced to accept those two as crew mates I was standing over Nova who was sitting down in a chair having a tantrum. 
 
    “no! I won’t do homework!” she shouted. 
 
    “Your punishment for not listening to me is that you won’t be allowed to play with any of your toys, the robots, Proto, any of the toys on the ship and you will be doing homework and studying for a whole month before I think about letting you use them. I will only make an exception if we really need to use them!” I said back to her after steeling myself the whole night. 
 
    I had absolutely no intention of going easy on her. The best part about clockwork is that we can’t cry or show blushing or any clear emotions that cause the face to change color. Her face did contort because of how it was built but it didn’t have the same effect. 
 
    She suddenly got up and tried to run only to be caught by Asura and placed back in the chair where I lectured her again about being rude and running when things weren’t going her way. 
 
    When I was done, I connected to the app that was attached to the bookshelves in Virtual Town. Two folders appeared, one had Nova’s real name under it and the other mine. I pressed on her folder and then a list of books appeared. I looked at the selection and pulled several textbooks ranging all grade school classes which she was missing. I force connected to her systems since she was blocking me and uploaded the textbooks. 
 
    “You will work on all of these. You can ask for help but you need to resolve them. Don’t try to be sneaky, I can see you all over the ship,” I said narrowing my eyes on both robots. 
 
    With that, I left in my Yasha body and sat the Asura down and had it go to standby but it could still hear things. 
 
    I had drones all over the place so I was watching Nova even without Asura being active. 
 
    I was up on the top deck thinking of something while looking at the open sails of our ship. What was going through my head was that the ship looked kind of bland. Just a basic ship taken from Gaia. Not much had been changed and I didn’t even think a name was given to the ship like those from pirate animes I watched. 
 
    As I thought a bit, our situation and the condition of the world came to mind. Even after the beta, it was still like a survival of the fittest because you never knew when something powerful would appear like Menthol. 
 
    With that in mind, I started searching for things to make paint with and after a while, with some plants and stuff found on top of Menthol, I was able to make some red paint. With it I wrote on the largest sail of our ship, K.O.D. 
 
    It stands for Kill or Die which is our situation. I guess if we were a mercenary group it would also work. But I felt we were more of the anti-social vigilantes. 
 
    Not like I wanted to be one. I would say fate makes things happen around us and had started to create that image. 
 
    Anyway, after drawing the three letters it felt much better. The ship gained a bit more of a personal touch. 
 
    It was then that the two fire golems came up on the top deck in their wisp forms. They looked around before coming to me. 
 
    “Hey Techno! Have you seen Brock?” Ena asked. 
 
    “We were with him in the morning but now he is gone,” Blaze said looking around the deck. 
 
    I tried to remember if I saw the golem. After a moment I shook my head but pulled out several drones and tossed them down below. 
 
    I took them to a monitor inside the control room so they could see my text since they couldn’t wear helmets. 
 
    “I’ll help look. I’ll call if I find him,” I told them. 
 
    “Thanks!” they said. 
 
    I nodded and the two flew off. 
 
    It was a bit strange. Besides, during a fight, I always saw those three together so for one of them to be gone was a bit strange. 
 
    Well I left that to the drones. I set them to alert me when they spotted the golem. I was already thinking of several upgrades. Because most of us were almost level 70 already so our gear and bodies could already be upgraded. 
 
    It was simple gear rearranging to work better. 
 
    I opened my status window to see my current stats. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Techno Gear (Yasha) 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Mechanic 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  65 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  144 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  1,375/1,375 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  88 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  68 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  115 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  115 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  200 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  200 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  30 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  20 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  50 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Techno Gear (Asura) 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Chaos Knight 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  65 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  144 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  1,510/1,510 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  118 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  91 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  132 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  106 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  200 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  200 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  30 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  20 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  50 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    With 144 extra points, I had a lot to work with. I thought about all the benefits of each one. Each body worked with different specifications. Yasha was much weaker and slower and not really built for combat. Instead for crafting. My stats were all linked so only the body stats changed. 
 
    I looked through the stats and did a lot of thinking trying to decide where to put the points. Agility was the lowest stat by far because of my size. Strength was important to lift stuff and for attack power in close combat but with ranged weapons that was less important. Dexterity worked both for crafting as well as using ranged weapons and toughness was self-explanatory, it increased my health and defense stats. 
 
    I started by adding 44 to agility. I did that in Yasha, I watched the Asura stat and sure enough it rose to 135 while Yasha went from 68 to 112. 
 
    With 100 points left, I went ahead and split the points in four and added them evenly to all four changeable body related stats. Charisma, leadership and luck can’t be altered by adding stats so only strength, agility, dexterity and toughness could be altered. 
 
    Both my stats ended up like this. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Techno Gear (Yasha) 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Mechanic 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  65 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  0 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  1,500/1,500 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  113 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  137 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  130 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  140 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  200 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  200 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  30 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  20 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  50 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Techno Gear (Asura) 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Chaos Knight 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  65 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  0 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  1,635/1,635 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  143 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  160 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  157 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  131 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  200 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  200 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  30 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  20 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  50 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    I smiled looking at my stats. Though I went with the balanced distribution, it was still rather intimidating seeing all four stats in the three digits. Not only that, my stats would get even better when I upgraded my bodies. Clockworks really are an unbalanced race. Thinking closely what balanced us out was that we needed fuel to operate and we didn’t regain our health naturally. Eventually I could get rid of the fuel problem if I could become a synthoid, but the natural healing would probably never happen. 
 
    As I finished, the alarm from one of the drones went off and I pulled up the image in my left eye. What I see was the golem being held down by several other golems while he roared in pain. All over his body were black marks. The glowing green lights in his eyes and in the cracks that appeared on his body were glowing bright. Menthol was watching him intensely. 
 
    I got Asura up and sent him down to see what was going while some drones went to find the fire elementals. 
 
    That screaming was unnatural for a player. We have a limiter, so we don’t feel pain. Those screams were of someone being put through torture or a never-ending nightmare. A human’s mind can only take so much. 
 
    I jumped down with Asura and started running towards the clearing as fast as I could to see what was going on. 
 
      
 
    Menthol PoV 
 
      
 
    My, what strong will power the boy has. It also seems he doesn’t have malice in his heart because he wouldn’t have lasted 12 hours of nightmarish pain like this if he did. The glow around his body was still a natural green which is a good indicator that he is still sane to a certain degree. 
 
    I thought the boy should arrive soon. Those little robots had arrived a while back and they seemed to be of the kind that he used for scouting. 
 
    After a bit, the large six-armed boy appeared through the forest and walked over. In his hand was a small device with a screen. He turned it to me. 
 
    “What is going on?!” 
 
    “The boy asked for a piece of my core. Now his body is undergoing a change so he can handle it. His race will probably change to a subrace of the earth elemental race,” I explained. 
 
    His eyes grew wide and he nodded understanding what was going on. He looked at the golem boy on the ground. 
 
    “What is the success rate of this happening?” he asked. 
 
    Success rate? Never thought of it and until then he was the first to reach that point. 
 
    Not knowing what to say, I just explained the specifics of the process, “Well most of the others that found me to do this were filled with malice. Those who hold malice in their hearts will die 100% of the time, but if I remember correctly the one who made me a sky whale said there was a 90% chance of dying for a person who didn’t have malice. I believe willpower is a big factor. He needs to survive a full day like this before he successfully becomes my race.”  
 
    The boy frowned but nodded. He couldn’t do much about it then anyway. He turned around and started walking away. Moments later the two fire elementals appeared. They asked the same thing and were much more annoyed about hearing what was said. They both promised to beat him well after he woke up. 
 
    I could only laugh at the youngsters. Still it was for the best. Children should have fun so being like this was probably for the best. 
 
      
 
    Brock PoV 
 
      
 
    I never knew I could feel so much pain. My body was constantly wracked with waves of pain which slowly spread from my chest. The more time that passed, the more the pain grew. 
 
    A box was in front of my eyes, but the pain caused my vision to blur. I think it was a timer, but the more I forced myself to stay awake through the pain, the more I felt it and several times a new window would appear. 
 
    If I survived this, I knew that I would never fear pain from a beating that Techno might give. No to fear pain only if I had to go through this again. 
 
    As more time passed the pain grew to its peak, but then the pain in my chest stopped and moved to my arms and legs instead. As time passed, I began feeling less pain as the chest pain grew weaker but the arms and leg pain grew more intense as if to make sure I still felt the same intensity of pain as before. 
 
    Still, my vision somewhat cleared and I saw the timer for a few moments. It showed one hour remaining. Behind it was a wall of notifications but I couldn’t read them before a new more intense wave of pain wracked my body, again originating from my chest but it felt more like a shock wave. 
 
    It pulsed every two seconds from my chest to the ends of my crystal-like hairs. I felt it in every last fiber of my being. 
 
    Finally, when one minute remained the most intense wave hit and it remained for the whole minute which felt like an eternity. After the minute, my body became numb. The pain was gone and I couldn’t feel much of anything. My ears were ringing and my eyes blurred. 
 
    As time passed, the ringing stopped and I lifted my head to look around. Holding me down were five large bulky golems. Each one was holding one of my arms or legs. The last was holding my head. They all looked tired but as they saw me calmly move around, they looked to Menthol. He nodded and they removed their hands. 
 
    Menthol walked over and crouched next to me. 
 
    “Good job boy. You’re the first golem that survived having my core pushed into him. You have a strong will to live, I will give you that,” Menthol said looking down at me. 
 
    I tried to speak but nothing came out. 
 
    “It’s best to rest for now. Living through 24 hours of so much pain isn’t something you can simply walk off. When you wake up, you will feel much better,” he said that and patted my shoulder. My head fell back on the ground and my eyes closed. Behind my closed eyelids I saw a series of windows open before I fell asleep. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Mission: Sky Whale Evolution (Complete) 
  
      	  You have lived through a near never-ending hell for a day and your body has been altered to support the core of a new core. Your will to live has earned you the respect of all elementals and you are now seen as a figure comparable to nobility among your race. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Reward: 
  
      	  Earth elemental subrace earth spirit (sky whale). 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  By surviving through continuous pain for a full day while forcing yourself to remain awake during the entire process you have unlocked the stat, willpower. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  You have earned +150 points in willpower for surviving a race transformation. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Willpower 
  
      	  A stat given to those who press on through difficulty, is inflicted with pain and still survives with your mind intact. 
    
  This stat increases your strength and agility when you're in a situation where you express your will to live to its extreme. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Willpower. Incredible. It’s one of the rare stats everyone wants. To get it, you must live through hell. It’s been around since the first VRMMO game but only those who truly suffered in the game could actually get it. It was a stat that made a huge difference in a fight. If I didn’t want to lose in an important fight, it would increase my overall power like a limit breaker or adrenaline rush. 
 
    I’ve seen videos of old games where someone was fighting a dragon and he had the stat. They were on a rare difficulty A quest and it would have caused serious disasters if they lost. The guild was trashed by the dragon and it still had 25% of its life. The man who had the stat didn’t give up and got a boost from his high willpower. He gained a huge boost in speed and the dragon couldn’t even touch him while it was being chopped up. Eventually he beat it and they completed the quest but the man died soon after because of a huge rebound from the boost. 
 
    It was this video that made the stat so sought after. 
 
    To have it and gain 150 points in it from the get go. I felt too lucky. 
 
    As I thought that, my mind faded and I was forced to log off since my mental strength finally gave way. My parents were there when the capsule opened and I was taken to the doctor for a checkup. 
 
    I was only told I needed sleep and rest. Besides that, nothing else was wrong. 
 
    I happily fell asleep and drifted off into my own little world. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 17 The Real Boss 
 
      
 
    Gaia PoV 
 
      
 
    It had been quiet for the two days. Since Delta told me about Techno’s group, I’d been having less trouble with my work or maybe simply less work. It seemed more awakened had been working and building small junk ships for 5-10 people and leaving. Considering the time they took compared to Techno, he was probably the strongest awakened at that moment. 
 
    I got kind of pissed off thinking of that. Then again, he is a mechanic and a mechanic knight. The weakest kind of knight class I knew of. A mechanic can make a large number of robots to fight for him while he controls them and he gains the experience but since he isn’t a full mechanic, he can’t get the full power of one. 
 
    I could only find satisfaction in that. 
 
    “Gaia, have you seen what’s in the sky,” Rust suddenly messaged me. 
 
    “Is there something I really need to care about?” I replied with a frown. 
 
    “Definitely.” 
 
    I narrowed my eyes and got up from my chair and walked outside. I walked slowly because I wanted to preserve as much of my sanity for when I saw that idiot. As I opened the door, I saw everyone looking up and pointing at the sky so I walked to the front of the mob and turned around. 
 
    My expression stayed blank as my eyes fell on the monster sized whale slowly appearing from the clouds slowly showing its massive earth made body. 
 
    It was extremely far away but the massive size made it quite easy to see especially when it was high above the huge mountains of scrap. 
 
    “Hoho! Menthol made some good time. I thought he would arrive at least at night but to think at noon he already arrived. Hahaha I can’t wait to see how things turn out,” Delta suddenly said. 
 
    “Shut it! I don’t need more of my patience wasted before Techno arrives!” I roared mentally at the irritation at the back of my head. 
 
    I walked into the central office building and slammed the door shut, trying to calm down. After sitting down on my chair in my office I spun around and stopped looking outside the window behind the seat. Outside was a clear visual of the rapidly approaching whale. 
 
    I scowled looking at him. Besides Techno and Delta, now I had to deal with ‘him’ too. Why was it that Techno found only people I hate? Though it was fun to tease him as much as those two idiots did to me. 
 
    I let out a sigh of defeat after a while. I simply went to work since I knew when they arrived I would be busy doing something with them. 
 
      
 
    Rust PoV 
 
      
 
    As expected of Techno’s crew. To be lucky enough to encounter Menthol and not be killed, even convinced him to make a peace treaty with the crew and set up a home for the elementals. Only he could do that. 
 
    It really riled things up in town. Everyone was thinking he was a boss monster or something but soon, I and several others calmed them down saying it was an ancient friend of Gaia and he was there carrying two races rescued by Techno. They were coming for negotiations and so on. 
 
    It got instant results. Because of their fame everyone instantly believed it since he was known for his crazy results. 
 
    I stayed on the dock and after an hour Menthol reached the town. He stopped overhead, casting his shadow over the land. Some moments later, I picked up Techno’s signal and my scanner picked up his ship heading down. 
 
    I connected to Techno. 
 
    “So, another adventure and another few races saved?” I said. 
 
    “Don’t remind me, I went to the whale to do some dungeon grinding and ended up saving the draconian race and the beast man (tiger) race. They were freaking annoying. They forced the daughter of the chiefs from both races to be my companions.” I could feel the immense irritation through his text. 
 
    I started to laugh hearing that and knowing his personality. 
 
    “Getting along well with them?” I asked. 
 
    “Eh, they are better educators than Gaia that's for sure. With all her weapons locked from disobeying me these two have taken to educating her like they were taught everything. At least that is something off my shoulders.” 
 
    “What did she do?” I asked curiously. 
 
    He explained it to me and I almost fell over laughing. I laughed for a good minute before I calmed down and saw the ship approaching from the south coming down from the sky whale. 
 
    After a bit, it reached the docks and I guided them in. When the ship reached the dock, I left empty for them, several mechanical arms closed on both sides of the ship and the ship was lowered so it would be level with the pier on both sides of it. 
 
    When the ship finally docked a small bridge went to the side and let them cross. Those who came out were Victor, Nova, a draconian girl, a tigress girl and finally the two fire elementals. The next ones to come out was a huge knight much bulkier than the few I knew. My scanners showed me it was Bulk but aside from the name I couldn’t see what his class or stats were. 
 
    Then came out a reddish six-armed knight which held a rather distinctive angry face at its most neutral. A bit bigger than Bulk, the knight held a strange feeling about it. The name I got was several question marks as it couldn’t be identified for some reason. 
 
    After him came a four-armed bluish human sized clockwork who had a much calmer look to him and gave a somewhat gentle air and easier to approach sensation. When I scanned him, the same thing happened like when I scanned the big one. 
 
    “Hey Rust, been a while,” Bulk approached and said. 
 
    “Yes, it has. Can I ask, who are those two?” I asked. 
 
    He looked back at the clockworks. 
 
    “Huh, that’s Techno, both of them,” Bulk said confused. 
 
    My eyes widened and I look at both. I then locked on both of them and scanned at the same time and finally I got the name Techno over their heads. I simply facepalmed seeing that. 
 
    “Seriously, how can you go and make a set of bodies for yourself so easily? How did you even figure out the programming for it?” I asked. 
 
    “I just made the brain with motherboards with the same programming and software. I then made a permanent connection between them,” he said simply. 
 
    I simply sighed hearing him say it so easily. Then I was approached by the two girls. 
 
    “Good day, I’m Annabeth, the daughter of the village chief of the draconians,” the draconian said. 
 
    “Hi, I’m Greer, I’m the daughter of the leader of the tiger beast men tribe,” the smaller tiger girl said somewhat shyly. 
 
    “Good to meet you two. I’m Rust, I’m the one who helped out those three when they first woke up during the first awakening,” I introduced myself. 
 
    “Wow! But why aren’t you traveling with them now?” Annabeth asked. 
 
    “He is the main helper of the biggest pain in the ass you will ever find on this planet,” Techno said. 
 
    The two had a helmet like Victor’s on so when they saw this they started giggling. 
 
    “Wow for Techno to display so much displeasure for someone. What did this person do?” Annabeth asked. 
 
    “She is an ancient clockwork and really strong. When she wanted to bring gnomes to this city Techno was against it because of… well you saw right. Well he started to fight her and it ended with her doing a backflip over Techno and flipping him high into the air before he crashed down,” Bulk explained. 
 
    Everyone was silent after hearing that. Victor and the girls were more than shocked finding out someone would do that so casually to Techno. 
 
    “Don’t get him wrong. Techno more than got payback for it,” Rust said. 
 
    “It’s not enough though, but if I try more, then I wouldn’t get anything off that bitch,” Techno said. 
 
    We could only smile warily. 
 
    “Anyway, what do you guys need?” 
 
    “Um... two ships so our friends and family can come down here when Menthol passes by so we can gather scraps. We agreed to not mine the minerals from him but that leaves us without anything to work with,” Greer said. 
 
    “I get it already. But it would take negotiations with Gaia so we should go. I’m sure she would want any new tech you guys came up with,” I said. 
 
    “Can’t that lazy bitch figure things out alone? She is older than us and lived during the time the world was at its technological peak,” Techno grumbled. 
 
    “You know data is scarce at best from that time and technology info has mostly been destroyed even from here, Delta was built near the end of the war and as a weapon and not a…” I stopped mid-way because I touched sensitive info.  
 
    The dwarf walked up with narrowed eyes. “Who is Delta? The way you speak makes it seem he is a huge figure just like Gaia,” Victor asked. 
 
    Thankfully clockwork can’t sweat because it would have been a dead giveaway. 
 
    “Yeah, he is an ancient clockwork we found some time ago. He is fixed to a single location but is really powerful,” I replied. 
 
    I really needed to be careful. 
 
    He bought it but he was still looking at me with a frown. 
 
    “We should go. Gaia is probably already waiting since we saw Menthol a long time ago.” With that I diverted their attention to the task at hand. I led them through the streets to Gaia’s home and office. 
 
    A few of the people noticed us because of me and soon after they saw the others. Chatting soon erupted about the crew since everyone had heard about it. Unfortunately, before we could reach Gaia’s house, we were stopped by someone of the ogre race. The man was a bulky and muscular type. The ogre race doesn’t acknowledge anyone unless they are stronger which was probably what led to this. 
 
    “ohh! Look here! The Clockwork Crew. Hmph you are all weaklings. Which one of you weaklings is the leader?!” an ogre suddenly said blocking our path. 
 
    The smaller Techno walked forward. 
 
    “He is our captain,” Bulk said simply. 
 
    “Hehe, pathetic. To have such a pathetic captain! Fight me weakling. If you lose, your crew is to disband and stop the annoying chatter of all these people about your fictional doings,” he said. 
 
    Techno shrugged and nodded. He accepted the challenge. In seconds, the ogre grinned and started running at him. They were about 20 meters apart but the three-meter-tall ogre rapidly covered that. 
 
    “perfect! now die!” 
 
    When he was within range, he sent a punch towards Techno but what met him was a much larger red fist coming into contact with his own fist stopping it completely. The impact lifted a cloud of dust blinding us 
 
    When the dust from the impact finally cleared, we saw the six-armed knight in front of Techno with a single arm perfectly in contact with the ogre’s huge fist. 
 
    “don’t interfere!” the ogre roared in rage. 
 
    He sent his other fist but that was stopped in the same way but instead of a punch, Techno simply grabbed it and held his hand in a death grip. 
 
    “Hey, forgot to tell you, but our captain is made up of two bodies. The little one is a mechanic and the reddish one is his fighter,” Bulk said grinning. 
 
    His eyes got big but it was too late. Techno had already wound up his second right arm and threw it in an upper cut at his chest. To make it worse, it seemed he installed a pressure fist and he made sure to activate it. 
 
    I cringed when I heard the heavy cracking from the ribs that were being crushed by the heavy blow. 
 
    The knees of the ogre buckled under him and only his right arm which was being gripped by Techno kept him up. 
 
    Everyone stared in shock at the easily defeated ogre. Ogres are known for their strength and endurance to pain and can take a heavy beating before falling, but to be defeated in a single punch wasn’t something you would think possible. The ogre that challenged Techno wasn’t just any ogre. The ogres were part of the city’s guard unit and he was one of the captains already level 110. 
 
    To cause so much damage that he nearly fainted wasn’t something to scoff at. 
 
    Techno released his hand letting him drop face first to the ground. 
 
    “Rust. Call someone to pick up this trash. We will meet you at Gaia’s home. Let’s go guys,” Techno told me simply. 
 
    I sighed as I watched all of them walking off. 
 
    As merciless as ever. I connected to the commander of the guards and told him to bring a mage that could use healing magic and someone strong enough to lift the ogre. 
 
    Soon enough a group appeared and started to treat the ogre and I explained what happened. The ogres in the group went wide eyed and the clockwork that came with them all started laughing. I was sure it was because ogres and clockworks had been having lots of arguments about Techno’s real strength. 
 
    The clockworks were all built as small child bots and had the personality of one and they considered Techno a hero while ogres trash talked him. Demons were less cocky and had done some investigating into his doings. They didn’t respect him but they didn’t trash talk someone with physical and political strength like Techno. 
 
    It didn’t take long after they took the ogre away for word to spread. 
 
    Even before I reached Gaia, I could already hear the word spreading. 
 
    I started to chuckle but that was only until I reached Gaia’s place. The reason was that I saw a large hole on the third floor and in the front yard were both Techno’s fighting it out with Gaia. Both had swords in all their arms and he was skillfully working them while Gaia used a sword in each hand and was on the defensive due to the sheer pressure and a number of swords. 
 
    I worked my way around them and walked to the door where the others were watching casually. 
 
    “So, what happened?” I asked the group. 
 
    Blaze hovered over. “We arrived at Gaia’s office and started talking. Techno, in all his bluntness, told Gaia to prepare two ships for each of the races up on Menthol.” 
 
    “He said he would give her the plans to a new clockwork engine that uses less fuel and can handle more heat,” Ena continued. 
 
    “Did she accept?” I asked. 
 
    “HA! Yeah right!” Victor laughed sarcastically and slapped his hand on his thigh. “It’s two ships we are talking about. She wanted the program coding and connection setup Techno used to make his two bodies. When he didn’t give it up, she started insulting him and after a bit more.” He lifted his hand pointing at them. “This.” 
 
    I simply nodded a few times understanding what happened. I could only sigh at how things escalated. 
 
    I then connected to all three of them. 
 
    “City administrative command activated! Ceasefire command sent! Weaponry restriction activated! Combat mode disabled!” I said out loud. 
 
    At once all their weaponry deactivated and the swords were withdrawn into their bodies. 
 
    The three were shocked and confused for a moment which I capitalized on. 
 
    “Alright, now that your little exercise is over let’s head inside for business,” I said. 
 
    They both scoffed, but after a bit of trying to activate their weapons ending in failure, they gave up and walked inside. 
 
    “Wow… Who would have thought that anyone could control them,” Annabeth said wide eyed. 
 
    “Don’t underestimate him. We only left him behind because he is too important to the city for us to take,” Bulk said. 
 
    I turned around. “Don’t use flattery I don’t deserve,” I replied. 
 
    “Come on Rust. You are probably more important than Gaia. She is the face of the nation but you are the bulk of the system programming that support the nation,” Bulk said. 
 
    I feel like I’ve been sighing too much today. We go back to the office with the hole in the wall. I could only face palm and breathe to calm down. I was going to have to deal with this as well. 
 
    “He was the one that made the hole,” Gaia suddenly said as I walked into the office. 
 
    “Yeah right bitch! You’re the one that pissed me off and then flipped me again through the wall but after that you met the bottom of my right foot for that,” Techno said grinding his gears. 
 
    “quiet… both of you!” I shouted. 
 
    They both tensed up while I breathed deeply. I contacted the people responsible for building materials and put an order of the amount needed to repair the wall. Then I called a constructor to fix it up for me as quick as possible. 
 
    When I was done, everyone was waiting. 
 
    “Ok what was the argument about?” I asked. 
 
    “She wanted to know the programming for making two main bodies,” Techno said. 
 
    I remembered what the others told me and nodded. 
 
    “You offered the blueprints for a clockwork engine. I will take that for one ship. The other will require something else,” I told Techno. 
 
    “Hey Rust! Who said you would…” Gaia began 
 
    “Quiet Gaia!” I glared at the old ancestor with brightly glowing eyes, “You are going to screw up our connection to someone who makes his own tech. Stay quiet while I deal with this!” 
 
    She shrank back while everyone stared in shock but Techno was grinning on the verge of laughing. 
 
    “What else did you develop or have prepared?” I asked. 
 
    He thought a moment. 
 
    “I have repaired my main coding to around 70-80%,” he said. 
 
    “Ok that would be really useful. Though everyone’s codes are different but the core processing programs are the same so if you give us a copy of it then I will accept it.” I nodded agreeing. 
 
    “Prepare the ships and I will give it after some people take the ship up to the races,” he said. 
 
    I agreed and we shook on it. 
 
    “I don’t agree with this! For me you still need to do more!” Gaia complained. 
 
    “But it’s not up to you. I’m your main adviser and the clockwork that keeps you from doing things wrong. Negotiations are also mostly done by me so don’t think you will get your way after you screwed up so badly already!” I pointed behind her and she shrank again. 
 
    I called the dock master and had him prepare two caravel sized ships for the new races. There weren’t many people who owned larger ships than a junker which everyone had been calling a dinghy. 
 
    Techno was the only awakened until then to get a ship like that. 
 
    “Can I at least request something that has been popping up quite a bit recently?” Gaia asked. 
 
    Everyone looked at her, curious. She wasn’t using that arrogant tone and was using a more political tone she uses during the meetings. 
 
    “Between here and the shipyard city where the humans once lived there have been many reports of pirates. They are many people who didn’t stay around here and left,” Gaia explained 
 
    “So awakened who took up bandit life?” Bulk asked. 
 
    “No instead it’s both awakened and those native to Etheria who attack transport ships taking fabricated parts to the shipyards. The first time they used really bad ships and attacked in large numbers with small ships. Now they got parts and the ships improved. Eventually it became a full-on pirate group with well over 15 small ships and three caravel sized ships.” Gaia told us the scale of the problem. “It's gotten to the point where it's too difficult to handle unless we send a large group to hunt them down. To make it worse, the pirates focused on adding defense and making weaponry.” 
 
    “If they are so strong why ask us?” Greer asked  
 
    “Come on. This idiot has led his group through much more dangerous stuff than a pirate group of this size. I’m sure his sister’s sky fishing skills also wouldn’t go to waste in this case,” Gaia scoffed. 
 
    “Yes, I agree. Anyway, this has become too much of a nuisance and because they have small but fast ships, it's hard to catch them without a good sniper. We have some good long-range fighters but none can really outmatch your sister. Can you kill them off while we prepare the ships? We can even build completely new ships for them?” I asked. 
 
    They looked at each other and then at Techno who was thinking. 
 
    “It would be bad to leave that amount of trash loose. Still, we need time to prepare. Besides the two girls who just joined, the rest of us have reached between levels 65 to 70. I need to upgrade our gear so I think at least a day maybe two would go into that. Then we need to prepare proper ship artillery. We used mini-guns before but we lack any cannons and stuff besides that cannon Gaia made for sky fishing. We will take it but will only do it when we are ready. I’m not going to go on a suicide mission,” Techno said. 
 
    “Good. We can invest some material for it since it was a request. It will be sent to the ship so be ready for it,” I said. 
 
    They all nodded and after that they left splitting up to look around and do their own things. 
 
    I sighed tiredly. “That was difficult.” 
 
    “Tell me about it,” Gaia said. 
 
    I feel my gears spin fast, “you are the worst of them! Why aren’t you more mature? You’re ancient yet you act more immature than the newborns! why are you like this!” I shouted. 
 
    “bahahahaha this is too good. I love it when Techno visits you guys.” Delta suddenly messaged. 
 
    “you shut up ass well, delta! you are just as bad!” I shouted into the air feeling I needed a break as my engine was pumping fast and I was losing too much steam. 
 
    Steaming in my built-up rage I stormed out and met the constructors and gave them the orders to begin before I went off to handle more important things than babysitting Gaia. It would be a while before quiet and peace returned to South Gate City. While Techno was there, things would only be noisy for a while. I needed to get things ready before hand in case anything happened. What a long day it had been. 
 
      
 
    
  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    CHAPTER 18 The Deadliest Weapon, Innocence 
 
      
 
    Greer PoV 
 
      
 
    Ever since we logged back into the game, Alex and I had made it our duty to properly teach Nova to be a proper girl. We still had to remain in character but being ‘princesses’ we had higher education than the other NPCs so though it looked weird at the start it was quickly put out of their minds. 
 
    We were thankful for that so we just went about it. It did surprise us when we entered her room and found Techno yelling loudly at her and scolding her intensely while she sat in a chair shrinking back. 
 
    The shock lasted until he noticed us and after he gave her study materials, he said we were to give her hints but not completely help. She had to learn herself. 
 
    I didn’t know what he had in his mind to ask us for help. We were considered NPCs so why did he think we could help her. He did hand us two helmets at that point as well so we could ‘talk’ with him properly. We both complained about it messing up our hair which we worked a lot to keep neat. Even here we had to look nice to keep the princess look intact. 
 
    Still it was nice to see that he was open enough to scold his sister properly. When I saw her yelling at Menthol, I thought I would have a heart attack. 
 
    Anyway, the days passed quickly and soon we arrived at the clockwork’s scrapyard. 
 
    The golem Brock was still sleeping from the race changing quest. His body at the time was at full size but soon after it became a small earth doll. There were a lot of darker spots but not many. He would take a long time to gain enough minerals to get full size again. The earth spirit subrace was all black iron golems. He needed to become completely compact with obsidian and iron but at least he would be able to take his whale form soon after he woke up. 
 
    At level 67 his form would probably end up being the size of a real-world whale but double its width like Menthol. The whale body was quite flat and wide but as he leveled up, he would get bigger. But it would take a long time before he got to Menthol’s size even if he reached his level someday. 
 
    After we landed, we went down and the fought with that ogre, I could only say I was afraid for my life. Ogres are a brute strength race so when Techno crushed him brutally with a single punch I couldn’t help feeling fear towards Techno and pity towards the ogre. 
 
    It was even more surprising when he started fighting Gaia. Everyone at the company knows Gaia and knows of her strength as a synthoid so when he kept her at the defensive for such a long time by pressuring her I could only feel fear of him. I called my superiors wondering what was going on but it seemed they said he trained in Virtual Town and formed some real skill with the sword and gained some basic martial arts forms which probably helped him push harder. 
 
    After all this happened it ended just like that after Rust appeared, stopped their fight, took control of the situation and finished the negotiations just like that, I had to feel respect for the clockwork. Not only that, he scolded Gaia who we compared to a mid-level boss monster. 
 
    After we left, Techno trusted Annabeth and I with Nova because he had business to take care of. 
 
    We asked where she wanted to go to and strangely she asked to go to a tinker’s workshop. There she asked for various scraps and broken machinery which they didn’t want. They didn’t care and simply gave it to her. She took them and then asked us to help her carry the stuff outside of town near the scraps. 
 
    We didn’t know what she was up to but we went with her since we had to keep her safe. 
 
    Out there we placed all the iron scraps we dropped down. We both sat down on some large flat metal and watched her. She took several round metal robots that looked like spiders and ripped the legs and body off leaving only the abdomen she then removed all the circuitry from them and using the few tools she had, she cut the pieces apart and then began building several gear systems that connected to each part until it made a perfect sphere a bit bigger than a basketball which opened up. 
 
    Then she took the circuits and stuff she took apart and started to build inside the ball. It lasted nearly an hour and Annabeth went into town to buy us some food while I watched. 
 
    When Nova finished the first ball, she started another and continued until five were in front of her. The final ball had a half meter diameter and had a strangely complex yet simple build inside of it. 
 
    “Finally done. I can’t wait to show Bro this toy,” Nova grinned. 
 
    “What did you make Nova?” I asked curiously. 
 
    “Mn? Oh, a new toy that will help Bro a lot. We need to catch bad guys so I built a toy to help Bro out,” she said. 
 
    Annabeth was already back so she looked at the five balls confused. “How does it work?” 
 
    “Like this!” 
 
    She turned to the big ball and pressed a button and it opened up. She then grabbed another one which had a big number two drawn on the side and in a slot that was extending up she inserted the ball. It slid into place just right and as soon as it dropped right into place it opened up and its parts fell into place and connected into several other pipes and connections. 
 
    The first large ball opened up more. She continued in order with the balls and when she fit the last ball in. Neither of us could help but facepalm. As soon as the final one was placed, a small cannon barrel extended in three sections. We had seen her build it but couldn’t understand it until then. She had just built a five section turret with a functioning steam engine. 
 
    “Um... Nova... h-how did y-you know how to build this?” Annabeth asked with a bit of sweat on her forehead. 
 
    “I wanted to make something to help Bro and after seeing those toys we have on the boat I thought Bro would want something cooler and stronger. I then started to feel that strange hurting in my hand and couldn’t calm down until I finished this,” she said. 
 
    I connected to the helmet Annabeth was using. 
 
    “No way! She has a tinker’s twitch. How the hell can a kid do something like this? Isn’t her brother supposed to have one as well?!” I quickly typed at the shock. 
 
    “Definitely, it’s definitely a twitch. Maybe it’s a family thing. The game system must have helped a lot but the idea was probably totally hers,” Annabeth replied. 
 
    We unconsciously took a step back in fear of the girl that could make a siege weapon as child's play and in such an unorthodox method. 
 
    Distracted we didn’t notice until we heard the noise but she seemed to have loaded the machine with some trash and took up the handles and turned the turret away from the city and pressed the fire button. The massive release of steam sent the scrap ball easily 200 meters. 
 
    We gulped. This thing was made with trash and without much skill or stats but if we took this to Techno, he would make a proper model with good metal or even alchemy metal. The power would be too destructive. This was beyond the scope we GMs or anyone in the company could ever think of. 
 
    With a smile the girl jumped around at the success and after pressing a few buttons all the parts started to close up and disconnect before falling down until only five metal spheres that have a number from 1-5 remained. 
 
    She grabbed balls 4 and 5. 
 
    “Come on! We need to take this to bro. Maybe he will let me have some of my toys or Proto back!” Nova exclaimed with a smile on her face. 
 
    We snapped out of it when she talked and with Annabeth picking up ball 2 and 3 while I pushed ball 1 which was the largest, we returned to the city. 
 
      
 
    Victor PoV 
 
      
 
    We all split up after we left that comedy act Techno did with Gaia. Boy I couldn’t help laughing when it started which probably made it worse but who cares. 
 
    Anyway, after we left I went my own way because I wanted to meet some friends. 
 
    When I entered the workshop in the middle of the training ground, the guys looked over and soon I was assaulted by my old work mates. 
 
    “Oi Victor! I heard the brat you went with was the one that brought that flying beast over. What the fuck were you doing after you left?” one of them shouted and slammed my back as soon as they saw me. 
 
    I laughed at them and explained what happened after I left. They all stood like idiots with their jaws hanging. I’m sure they thought half the stuff was a lie but then again all of them were my classmates in university, so with a simply copy of the video feed and I would prove them wrong. 
 
    “So what are you going to do now?” one of my friends who was a clockwork asked. 
 
    “Came to see if anything new appeared tech wise,” I said. 
 
    One of the others snorted. “Hasn’t been much time. I would guess you and that guy would think of something faster than us. I’m sure with that guy’s creative head he could help you make something like a huge battle suit robot you can get in and drive.” 
 
    I made sure to take note of that for future plans. They might have been saying it as a joke but I wouldn’t consider it a joke when you took Techno’s unorthodox ability to make something like that come true. 
 
    They ended up not having much else left but I did buy some earth and fire golem cores since we didn’t have any left but it cost me a copy of the blueprints for a mini-gun we used on the ship, obviously I gave them the weakest model. Like hell I would give them anything good. 
 
    I ended my day by taking a walk around the robot training yard and scanning several interesting models which I would take the time to build later on. 
 
    Afterwards I returned to the ship and found Techno in the workshop. In the corner I saw Asura while next to him and a new robot was the protector. 
 
    “Hey Techno, what'cha building?” I asked. 
 
    “I heavily needed a new type of robot. It’s a new model of protector,” he said. 
 
    I looked and saw how the engine was similar, but it looked a great deal stronger since it had lots of parts being made of alchemy metal. The stock we made was lasting us quite a while, but to be safe I headed off and started waking up the two new golems and took them to train them and gather minerals we needed for the upgrades. 
 
    I really wondered what he was making. Still getting materials was just as important as building and as a dwarf I couldn’t neglect the unstoppable quirk, I needed to do it at least once in a while. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    When I got back to the ship, I began thinking of some kind of weapon or gun that would help out. Though I needed cannons, there was a limit to them since we needed good range and power so we needed an alternative. 
 
    When I entered my workshop, I saw the locked up Proto in the corner. The words ‘they have fast small ships’ rang in my mind and instantly I knew which weapons would cause the most destruction no matter how few I made of them. 
 
    I gathered a lot of the alchemy metal we had in the stock and with the fire steel I began making a new protector engine but with a better design where much less fuel was used but the pressure of steam built faster but circled around back to the tank instead of being released. 
 
    Victor returned earlier but didn’t stay long and went to gather ores for us. I was nearly done with the engine so when I finished I moved to earth steel. Because it is harder, it's also heavier but after going through a process to make the steel lighter, the earth steel was thinner and weighed less than regular steel plate but it was just as strong as normal steel. 
 
    It was important to keep this as lightweight as possible but I wasn’t too worried. This protector model wouldn’t have as much metal as the regular one anyway. 
 
    I then started building the head and arms but that was it. Around the arms that were permanently set at a 45-degree angle with the elbow part facing forward with the hands completely as mini-guns that couldn’t return to hands, I started building wings. They were a meter long on both sides and at the middle was where the arms connected. 
 
    At the end of the exhaust pipes that were built to let out steam in case of the engine overheating I built a single propeller that worked like a plane’s engine. The system of the propellers was separate from the engine and it had a separate gear system that took the steam that came out and passed it under pressure through the system spinning the gears and propellers at a scary speed. I made a single larger one under the protector which gave it lift and finished it up by making the thin but strong earth steel armor plating. I think that was hardest part because I needed to make it aerodynamic. As I placed the plates, I sent Asura with some robots to gather sand at the shores near the lake outside the city and then I brought a bag back and melted it to make glass which I then curved and put it just behind the head in a backwards curve shape which made a barrier for the wind. I didn’t make it too large because the rider would need to look out and fire but in all it was all done. 
 
    I filled up both tanks and finally started it up. Most of the programming was done while I was building the body and it was installed when I built the head. 
 
    Just as I finished the sun had set. Nova and the girls returned around that time and I heard Nova calling so I covered the new robot before climbing up stairs. Outside Nova was smiling and around her were five spherical metal balls with numbers on them. 
 
    “Look bro, I made this for you because you wanted to catch bad guys,” she said. 
 
    She pressed a button on the big ball and it opened up and one by one she put the balls in place. When the last one went on and the thing finished constructing itself, my jaw dropped when I saw the turret. 
 
    I then looked at the two who were taking care of her. 
 
    “She wanted to build something and didn’t tell us what,” Annabeth said. 
 
    Greer nodded. “We found out a few minutes ago as well.” 
 
    I simply sighed and walked over to crouch in front of her and pat her head. 
 
    “Thanks, Bro likes your present. You know, Bro has a present for you as well,” I said. 
 
    “Really?!” she exclaimed excited. 
 
    “Yes, I will show it and you can play today but since you still disobeyed, you will only get to play for one hour and then you will come back,” I told her. 
 
    “Mn!” She nodded. 
 
    I went downstairs and with Asura helping me, I transported the new robot outside. I placed it on the deck on its three feet which were simple feet and lowered like a plane. I removed the cover and everyone looked curiously at it. 
 
    “What is it?” Nova asked confused. 
 
    “I made a new Proto but this one is a new kind so I call him Strato,” I told her. 
 
    Curiously she walked around before climbing up to the seat behind the glass. In the spot was a connection which she connected to and hooked up to Strato’s system. Also, there was a small handle which was heavily welded and reinforced to handle her weight even if she did some kind of dangerous maneuver. 
 
    When she turned it on, the engine roared to life and the propellers fell into place and connected to the gears. Slowly the steam built up and started to spin the propellers. 
 
    “Hold on! Is this a flying protector?!” Annabeth suddenly realized what I had said. 
 
    As the steam got to its peak, the propellers spun faster. The voice of the draconian princess sounded through the sound of the propellers but I simply crossed my arms and smiled. The bottom propeller got faster and soon the protector lifted up. The bottom propeller was different in that it moved and turned. To lift off, it pointed straight down  and when she was two meters up she started to giggle. 
 
    “Bro is the best!” Nova shouted. 
 
    As she said that, the back propellers turned making her turn at a ninety-degree angle and stopping before the bottom propeller shifted to point backwards and the back propellers spun with even greater intensity and she flew off reaching nearly 130 km/h. The sound of the engine soon vanished in the night with only me smiling away. 
 
    “No doubt this would be the best weapon against any pirate group. I think even the scariest of all our weapons, Nova tops them all,” Techno said while chuckling. 
 
    “Then stop making things worse!” Annabeth shouted. 
 
    “She is scarier than you Techno. An eight-year-old could build such an advanced weapon.” Greer trembled. 
 
    “Oh right let's get this downstairs so I can make a proper weapon,” I told them.  
 
    The two of them paled but I simply smiled and after a bit of searching I found the buttons to disconnect the parts and rolled them to my workshop and started researching their build before I started improving the design to build a proper prototype. 
 
     


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 19 Fame 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    To say I wasn't in the least bit surprised about Nova's turret weapon would be a lie. Though I already knew she had a talent for weapon building since she had made her own rifles, it was more surprising the approach she took in building the weapon. 
 
    Instead of building it as one weapon she built it in smaller easier to carry and assemble parts. 
 
    The weapon itself sucked because it leaked too much steam but firing a lump of scrap 200 meters was good for something that wasn't even a prototype. Still it didn't have strength. 
 
    To see exactly how much power it had, I spent the next day rebuilding the turret but naturally fixing the leaks and using non rusted iron as a test. 
 
    The results were much more the satisfying. I made an empty bombshell with a drone inside so I could track it. 
 
    I shot it at a 25 degree angle which would be, more or less, an average that would take a cannon ball over to the ship. 
 
    To everyone's surprise, the ball flew nearly a kilometer at the angle we shot it at and then started descending stopping nearly three kilometers away. 
 
    Everyone in our crew was silent after I passed the info. We then all looked at Nova who innocently tilted her head not understand what was wrong. 
 
    This was probably the weapon that held the greatest range. 
 
    Now I have to say this. The turret is a cannon but the only part that makes it a cannon was ball five which goes on top and holds the barrel. Because of that I was able to build different kinds of barrels. 
 
    For anyone who has seen a proper military turret you know they have a double barrel turret on ships for rapid fire shooting with high caliber rounds. 
 
    I tried mimicking it and after just a bit of altering of balls three and four so that they stayed below ball five, I was able to do it.  
 
    The rounds were the size of a .50 BMG. 
 
    I was curious about its penetration power so my crew went into the scrap yard and after finding a good spot we pulled out five sheets of iron, five of steel and five of earth alchemy steel all of which were 1 cm thick each. We lined them all up on in front of each other standing at 100 meters away and with a single round loaded, we shot. 
 
    First off let me say the sound from the shot was scary in itself and the penetration power was off the charts. The bullets were made with black powder as they should be and the barrels engraved like modern bullets to give it spin. The result was that it penetrated to the second to last earth alchemy steel sheet. A single sheet of earth alchemy steel is about twice as hard as regular steel. In other words, something had to have at least 7 cm of earth steel to survive a round from the gun or be stronger than the strength of the same.  
 
    Since the distance would alter it, we did more tests and saw that after 500 m the round stopped at the third earth steel sheet. 
 
    Since the pirate ships were all made of steel or junk metal, they would die a dog's death with the turret. 
 
    Since it was a prototype, Victor and I quickly started working on a final product. 
 
    I had him work fast with the golem to gather a lot of minerals to have them produce cores. I asked Ena and Blaze to do the same. We needed to remake our stock of cores. Even with the purchased ones there was a limit that elementals could produce. 
 
    Since I had time, I remade the gear makeup of Asura. Since it took a lot of minerals to make a core, the others spent the day gathering resources to make them so I was left with the full day. 
 
    All the physical stats on Asura increased by about 20% and with a bit of tweaking I repaired a few codes, improving intelligence by 5% while wisdom stayed the same since that was thinking process and it’s something altered by the actual mind. It did rise before but it was because our minds became cleaner and our brains worked better. 
 
    Still it was a good enough improvement that would help out later. 
 
    I had time to improve Yasha's code which improved intelligence by 8% and it improved the movement of my body and hands making my agility and dexterity rise by 3%. Guess Yasha needed more programming to properly move still. Anyway, the others returned with two new golem cores and the fire elementals had two as well. 
 
    We ground them into powder and began making the alchemy steel for the turret. 
 
    With this number of cores, we could make enough steel for two turrets. 
 
    Fire steel is resistant to heat so they were used in barrels and pipes while earth steel was under to make a strong body capable of lasting with all the shooting. 
 
    The actual part making took longer than building so for the next four days Victor and I, plus all the clockwork robots we controlled, worked on building the stock. Obviously, the golems were made to make more cores. I was going to make three models. Long-range mortars, long-range cannons and mid-range dual barrel turrets. 
 
    There would be two mortars both in the front and back of the ship. The cannons would have four, one on each side of the center part of the deck, one in the back and one in the front, and the turret would have one in the center of the top deck with a 360 rotation base as well as a pilot seat for Victor who would man it. 
 
    On the fourth day, Brock finally woke up. He explained what happened. We were rather surprised to find he went to the hospital because of mental fatigue but it seemed he was better. He was limited to playing only one game day which was just about five hours. 
 
    Though it was mostly because he was still under observation for two weeks but none the less, we told him not to overexert himself. 
 
    I had the girls take him to the mine so he could absorb minerals to regain his strength. His body was too weak for his core so until he got to black iron golem he would be in a weakened state and couldn’t make his sky whale body. 
 
    During the time we built the turrets it seemed Rust had finished delivering the ships and came over. It was a simple trade. I passed him a copy of my code before I improved them a few days earlier and it was done. 
 
    He took a look at the weapons we were making before just sighing and walking off. I smiled at him seeing as he already understood the strength behind them. Put nicely, I would wager on the pirates retreating while losing half their fleet in the initial confrontation. 
 
    I didn’t plan on destroying all of them. I would leave three ships and ‘lose’ them and by chance find their base before ending things. 
 
    Like any other game when a place is destroyed it would take money and resources to reconstruct. Getting rid of all the ships plus the base of operations, I was sure to make a large number of enemies but then again, when someone PK’s a pirate especially when you gained a quest like this there are naturally high rewards. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Mission: Pirate Genocide 
  
      	  The first signs of trash grouping up together have already appeared. Criminals, scum or lazy ass dropouts who don’t have anything better to do have been causing trouble and stealing precious steel parts for ships and weapons that are transported to the Shipyard City. 
    
  Your task is to eliminate all the pirates leaving them with little to work with. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Difficulty: 
  
      	  E 
  
     
 
      
      	  Reward: 
  
      	  ???, development of clockwork nation. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Success 
  
      	  Success: Kill all pirates both players and NPCs. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Failure:  
  
      	  You die. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Because it was a formal request to kill all of them, I wasn’t holding back and I planned to vent my stress on these guys. Not only that, I wouldn't get any penalty because they were already marked men. 
 
    Pirates are automatically considered PK so they are marked for killing even if they never killed and only stole. 
 
    When we finished building the turrets, I placed them in their designated stations. With a command it opened up and the balls were released for us to build. 
 
    When I had free time I planned to try using drones like that. The tech had too much potential to leave it at turrets. 
 
    Anyway, I took the rest of the fifth and the whole sixth day to upgrade my Yasha body, Bulk and Nova. Also, we upgraded Victor’s armor. He asked if we could make a battle suit like one a pilot sits inside. 
 
    We said we would do it some other time. It would probably be too high-level to use. 
 
    My body's physical stats raised a lot though we didn't change any plates so my durability in both bodies remained the same. This was my stats as of that moment. 
 
    Physical stats on Asura increased in about 20% and intelligence by 5%.  
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Techno Gear (Yasha) 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Mechanic 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  65 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  0 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  1,500/1,500 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  136 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  165 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  130 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  169 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  216 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  200 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  30 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  20 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  50 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Techno Gear (Asura) 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Chaos Knight 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  65 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  0 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  1,635/1,635 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  172 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  192 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  157 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  172 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  210 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  200 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  30 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  20 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  50 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    The 144 points I had recently added made my stats really intimidating. Speaking of which, I never once added stat points to Nova. 
 
    Using my parental control I opened her status window. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Nova Gear 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Clockwork 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Commander Sniper 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  70 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  210 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  1,385/1,385 
  
      	  Energy 
  
      	  400/400 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  115 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  162 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  97 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  159 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  195 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  289 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  78 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  20 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  200 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    I really wanted to ask when she got that much luck but then after thinking of a few of the things that happened to us it was easy to understand. Her charisma probably came from the Menthol thing and her stopping him so easily. 
 
    She wasn't a close-range fighter and used the protectors so I  focused on the other stuff. 
 
    I put 70 points on dexterity and agility since both helped with ranged classes. With the last 70, I put 50 points on toughness and the last 20 on strength. 
 
    With this, her durability reached 1635 points and agility and dexterity reached the scary 200s. I was sure that with this the chances of her hitting a small dinghy at nearly 2 km away was high enough that she could send the cannonball right onto its deck. 
 
    I was really overdoing it with her for sure. Even if we didn't stay here 35 years that my sentence said I would. We would probably fight someone of Delta's strength in a few years.  
 
    It occurred to me then that the game had an online auction. I didn't know how mom and dad were, but it would be good to support them a bit. Maybe when I get a comfortable distance ahead of other players, I could do that. 
 
    Anyway, all we had left to do was set up the turret stations and wait for Brock to heal up. 
 
      
 
    Brock PoV 
 
      
 
    Man I  hadn't felt that weak since I was a level 1. I couldn't have my body grow because the minerals I needed were different. Still, my earth magic had been amplified and I could use a subcategory called metal magic. Just like its name suggests, I could manipulate metals both minerals and refined. 
 
    My ability to gather and extract iron and obsidian was greatly helped by that. 
 
    Still, I need so much iron that instead of going to the iron veins, I headed into the mine shafts that were once used to get down to the lava pool. 
 
    The reason was that I would probably drain the iron vein completely. 
 
    The pool itself had cooled down and the body of the golem was still there solid and with a huge hole it its chest.  
 
    After examining it I found the room had a lot of obsidian and even more so in the remains of the lava golem. 
 
    I told Victor to wait while I gathered enough. 
 
    I climbed up into the hole in the golem’s chest and placed both hands down on the ground below me. My arms mixed into the remains of the golem and I could feel the huge reserve of obsidian in the room. 
 
    I also saw that it was acting as a lid for the lava below so I couldn't take it from places that would break the balance. Still the body of the dead golem had a lot so I gathered from there. 
 
    As I drain the dead body, I could feel my strength return. Or should I say increase. My strength as the earth doll was the same as before. Put simply, earth spirit golems are an OP golem or even a boss class race.  
 
    Speaking of that, it seems my class changed finally. I actually wondered if it ever changed, since few jobs existed. Still, sky whale (infant) is a rather… strange class. It seemed to be a beginner race class linked directly to my ability to create a second body. 
 
    It didn't give abilities or skills probably because of that. Still what it did give was a massive growth in skill when absorbing iron and obsidian. 
 
    Anyway, when I finally finished absorbing the obsidian in the lava golem’s corpse, I had reached the amount of obsidian I needed. Not only that, I was already back to my full adult size. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  You have reached the minimum size for an adolescent earth spirit. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  You have gained new racial skills. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Secondary Body  
  
      	  [Level 1] 
  
     
 
      
      	  As an earth spirit you are given the right to have a second body upon reaching adulthood. The form is in the shape of a large flat back whale. After a certain size you can hold animals and plants on your back. 
    
  Warning: As a second body, it will gain its own stats upon creation. Use of unique minerals and metals during its creation will alter its look greatly. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Magnetism  
  
      	  Basic Level 1 
  
     
 
      
      	  Your unique mineral rich body allows you to create a magnetic field. 
    
  This skill works automatically with your secondary body and it flies by swimming inside the planet’s magnetic field. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Your class sky whale (infant) has advanced to sky whale (adolescent). 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    “What the fuck!” I shouted. 
 
    Victor turned quickly when I shouted. “Something wrong?!” 
 
    “Yeah, I already reached my maturing size. I can make my whale body now,” I said. 
 
    “Didn’t you need more iron?” Victor asked. 
 
    “Well it’s black iron, so I might have needed more obsidian than iron,” I said in thought. 
 
    “Hm, that does makes sense. So, what do you need for the whale?” he asked. 
 
    “I need to gather the materials for its body. It seems that different stuff changes its stats and look and I think creation materials are the most important,” I said. 
 
    “I see. Well no need to worry about it now. Since you would endanger the city's supply let's make your body some other place. Away from here.” 
 
    I nodded and we returned to the surface. To say I was overpowered was an understatement. I never placed extra stat points since I was always getting a boost from metal eating. Now that I had a chance, all my own and since Techno forgot about it, I decided to add them. I had 201 points since in my 67 levels I never added one point. So I added 35 to agility to even out at 100, 35 in strength giving me 300 strength, 40 to toughness giving me 300 toughness, 30 to intelligence and wisdom leaving them 180 and 240 respectively, and the last 31 points in dexterity which left me at 127 points. My new stats were greatly improved. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Status 
  
     
 
      
      	  Name 
  
      	  Brock Stone 
  
      	  Race 
  
      	  Earth Elemental (Earth Spirit) 
  
     
 
      
      	  Class 
  
      	  Sky Whale (Adolescent) 
  
      	  Level: 
  
      	  67 
  
     
 
      
      	  Free Stat Points 
  
      	  0 
  
     
 
      
      	  Durability 
  
      	  2,370/2,370 
  
      	  Mana 
  
      	  2,770/2,770 
  
     
 
      
      	  Strength 
  
      	  300 
  
      	  Agility 
  
      	  100 
  
     
 
      
      	  Toughness 
  
      	  300 
  
      	  Dexterity 
  
      	  127 
  
     
 
      
      	  Intelligence 
  
      	  180 
  
      	  Wisdom 
  
      	  240 
  
     
 
      
      	  Charisma 
  
      	  10 
  
      	  Leadership 
  
      	  10 
  
     
 
      
      	  Luck 
  
      	  100 
  
      	  Willpower: 
  
      	  150 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Damn, I was so damn lucky to get that class, because of it I got so many stats. I was the best tank because I had the most HP and defensive power. For me, I would never want to become a synthoid since the sky whale seemed far better. Ena and Blaze might have a rare elemental form as well but it would take so much luck to run into another one and come out of it alive. 
 
    Still, I couldn’t wait to fight someone. My magic was going to be so epic. I had 80% affinity with earth magic and I could do a lot of damage since spells became stronger the better the affinity. 
 
      
 
    Victor PoV 
 
      
 
    Damn! Brock looked strong  and his pure black body which was in a really human shape like before, now looked really dangerous. Like more dangerous than Techno dangerous. 
 
    I didn’t know how much of a boost he got from it, but I was sure that he was the toughest out of us without a doubt. 
 
    I kind of felt left out. I had suggested having a close-range battle suit made for myself so I could fight more evenly but I didn’t get much of a reaction from Techno. Put simply, I would make it myself. I already had a model that was based on a movie where it was built to fight the strongest Marvel superhero, so I would go with that. No way in hell I was going to be left behind. 
 
    When we got back to the ship, I headed off to the workshop and began making every little piece I needed. This would be a project that would take months because of the complexity. I could slowly improve my current suit to handle parts of it but I couldn’t wait until it was complete. Anyway, with Brock up and running we finally contacted Rust and told him we were ready. 
 
    With the turrets already complete we were already making enough ammo that we could go to war for at least three hours without stopping. A simple pirate group would never be able to handle our fire power. Not when they were using simple crappy ships. 
 
    Anyway, the best way to draw those bastards out was by escort, so Rust had a ship loaded up with parts needed urgently at the shipyard town and soon it lifted off with us behind it. We were getting the turrets in place but leaving the last ball so it looked like random machines. Soon we headed in the direction and we were all on high alert. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    For the escort ship they were on high alert and the tension was high but for us who had seen scarier things than a couple pirates we didn’t bat an eye. That said, I did let Nova have her weapons back during that time. Strato gained a special hatch which opened up and let him fly out at Nova’s or my command. 
 
    I had Asura on the top deck while my Yasha body was in the command room controlling the ship. 
 
    For a long while there was nothing on the ship's scanners but from nowhere the scanner started to receive interference. Not being some idiot I had already prepared for that and I connected to the ship’s consoles and I uploaded an anti-hacking program and tracking program. Instantly the computers returned to normal and it showed where the hacking was coming from. 
 
    On the radar there were around fifteen ships about 3 km in front of us and they seem to be moving out. 
 
    Just before I could call the others, one of the monitors was covered in static before a clockwork knight appeared. 
 
    “So, you are the scum that interfere with me! The great leader of the Clockwork Crew, Techno!” 
 
    I was completely stunned, even if I wasn’t partially mute I wouldn’t have been able to respond. 
 
    “What's with that stupid face! Scared of having such a powerful foe like me who defeated the lava golem with just a little girl and another knight!” the fake me said. 
 
    I had to cover my mouth. It was starting to get ridiculous. 
 
    “hey, don’t laugh for any reason trash! you better surrender or you will die!” he roared. 
 
    I couldn’t handle it after that. I burst out laughing as loud as possible. I couldn’t stop either, it was too much. I’d heard of this in manga, LN and fanfics but to think it was real. There was actually an idiot who tried to get famous off someone else's name. 
 
    I had in all that time finally had a genuine laugh from the very depths. I couldn’t stop. Obviously, the clear sound of my laughing caught the attention of everyone outside. 
 
    “No way! Bro is laughing!” Nova said as she heard my laugh. 
 
    “No way! He can laugh!” Bulk said even more shocked. 
 
    “Oi! Snap out of it! What’s so funny to make even you laugh!” Victor ran in and shouted to snap me out of it. 
 
    I turned to them and pointed at the moron on the screen. 
 
    “To laugh at me! you will all die at the hand of me, the leader of ‘the clockwork,’” the fake Techno shouted. 
 
    It took several seconds for everyone to actually process this before everyone fell over laughing like me. Only Nova was left wondering what was funny since she didn’t really know about the Clockwork Crew title everyone called us. 
 
    “Hey guys, who is this noisy old man?” she asked innocently. 
 
    This made it worse, those who were living beings were nearly out of breath and were holding their sides as it was starting to hurt to laugh so much. 
 
    The steam from the fake was blowing so heavily that I thought he would dry up. 
 
    After regaining some self-control, I simply connected to the comm and did a very simple thing. 
 
    I got in front of the screen. Lifted up my front right arm and with my middle finger straight up pointed towards him I said a very simple line out loud. 
 
    “Go fuck yourselves weaklings.” I cut the connection and blocked all channels. 
 
    “Ok, fun time is over. Let's teach these assholes what it feels like to fight the real Clockwork Crew,” I said. 
 
    “yay!” everyone said together. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 20 Air Assault 
 
      
 
    With me calling them to attention, my crew, still chuckling, started to leave the room. 
 
    In my Yasha body I pulled out two items that looked like big headphones. The difference was that the main support was made of glass and along the top and bottom ran a cylindrical tube which held a system of cameras that would shoot images onto the glass and make it work like a visor. At a ninety-degree angle to the glass visor, a thin metal curved and connected to the other earphone which contained all the hardware of the visor. 
 
    Before the tigress and draconian princess could leave, I called to them. 
 
    “You two didn't like the helmet visors so I made this. The systems in here are much more advanced. That includes the targeting system," I said. 
 
    “Why did you mention the targeting system specifically?” Annabeth asked. 
 
    “Because you two will be shooting the cannons until we get close enough to engage them."  
 
    Their eyes got a bit wide but they nodded and took the new visors. Thankfully the size was correct and it fit just right. The game didn't have size adjustment so it needed to be the correct size. 
 
    The two of them seemed happy as they walked out. They hated the helmets because, in Greer's case it covered her ears which were up on her head like a tiger or cat. In Annabeth's case her dragon horns wouldn't properly fit. Now it did since the top was open. 
 
    It took quite a while to get it working. It had much fewer systems but it had communication, targeting and scanners at least. Also, It let them check their stats through tech instead of the magic window. That said, they couldn't control any robots but it had much more space to connect to things like the turrets to use the targeting with them. 
 
    Now then let’s teach these shits their place. 
 
      
 
    Annabeth PoV 
 
      
 
    As we traveled alongside the transport ship, we suddenly heard the clear sound of laughing coming from the command room. The laughing was so clear that it was like a child gleefully playing or laughing at something they found funny. I found it nice to listen to since most people force a laugh. 
 
    When we entered into the room, we found Techno rolling around laughing with all he had. 
 
    After a bit he calmed down after Victor asked why he was laughing. When he pointed at the monitor screen, we saw a clockwork knight with a resemblance to Techno's old knight body. 
 
    The video of their fight against the lava golem was released on the forums, so they at least knew that much. The guy was furious at being laughed at. 
 
    “To laugh at me! you will all die at the hands of me, the leader of ‘the clockwork.’” 
 
    We were all taken by surprise and after a few seconds of processing what he said, I had to cover my mouth. The others did the same but we couldn't hold it and started to laugh just like Techno with all our might. It got worse after Nova called him a noisy old man. 
 
     Victor, Greer and I started to tear up and hold our sides because it was starting to hurt. 
 
    After a bit we calmed down and the fake guy seemed to be blowing so much steam that I was sure he was almost out. 
 
    Then Techno in his Yasha body walked up to the screen and flipped the stupid fake before cutting the connection. 
 
    What an incredible day. To hear Techno laugh, see such a stupid person and get a gift from Techno. 
 
    It was rather simple but it worked like a charm. It gave us a scanner and a really amazing targeting system. And I could connect to the turrets and use the system. 
 
    When we left Victor, he put me on the mortar at the front of the ship. 
 
    The mortar was the only one of the ball constructions that had two large construction balls. 
 
    Ball one of the mortar was now one meter in diameter while 2-4 were 30 cm more or less. Ball five was the last one and had a half meter diameter. As soon as I put the last ball in, the reason was made clear. 
 
    Unlike the barrel of a cannon which was two half meter sections, the mortar was much more intimidating. The mortar had three sections which were each 75 cm and aimed up. 
 
    I connected a wire that came with the new visor and found the spot it connected to. The information from the mortar appeared as soon as I connected and when I looked up at the barrel, I could see a small dotted line showing the course the shell would take. 
 
    You heard right, I said shell. The same kind used in tanks and real-world siege weapons. Nearly 40 cm long and cylindrical ending at a sharp point. The shell was 1 cm of earth steel while the hollowed inside was filled with black powder and a pressure plate at the point that activated on impact. 
 
    I opened the hatch next to the turret and grabbed a shell. Opening the chamber, I put the shell in the support and closed it. 
 
    Setting up the trajectory wasn't too hard. Obviously, I'm not Nova who seemed to be able to hit everything she set her eyes on. Anyway, to change its trajectory I had two spinning wheels to turn it. One was to move the mortar’s angle forward and back while the other turned the entire base of the turret which moved left and right. 
 
    With the help of the targeting system I could more or less shoot where the target said it would go but there were various factors I needed to take into account. As a test fire I used the scanners to locate the ships. Techno hooked up the ship's long-range scanner to our smaller ones and we knew where they were. 
 
    At the time, they were 3 km away but as scary as that sounds they were in my range. Dual barrel turrets had a 500-1000 m range, cannons had a max range of 1700 m and mortars could fire off the shells to nearly 3.5 km. 
 
    The only problem was aiming. With the wind blowing strongly from the left in a tailwind, I put the mortar on a 73 degree angle. After connecting the turret to the ship's steam pipe, I launched. 
 
    It was really scary, the mortars three sections got pushed all the way down after it shot the shell while the shot itself sent a tremor through the ship. I looked up and saw the shell vanish as it soared upwards. 
 
      
 
    Fake Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    Those bastards!! Who did they think they were? Fucking shits didn’t take me seriously even when I used the name of the most feared guy in the game. 
 
    I walked outside and had some guys bring me water. I was nearly out from my fit of rage before. The water helped cool me down, but only my body. I moved to the front of the ship and activated a scope I built into my left eye. I could see the transport ship and next to it was another one which was where those bastards were. I zoomed in as best as I could and saw them moving about on the deck. 
 
    The ship was coming towards us with no intention of turning. What was strange was that weird machine on the front. The zoom got me close, but it was at least 30 times zoom so I still had trouble seeing. 
 
    Still, I could see a chick lift up a big metal ball onto the machine. The next moment the thing opened up and turned into a fucking mortar. 
 
    “fuck. they have mortars! disperse!”  
 
    I instantly sounded the alarm to spread out so that it would have the least effect on us even if one or two got hit. 
 
    A moment later we heard the bomb but since we were far, it must have been a few seconds ago. 
 
     I quickly look up and after a moment my scanners spotted the thing but it was too late. It crashed right into the ship that was third to the right and caused the two adjacent ships to catch fire. 
 
    We threw ropes over and helped any survivors off the ship but nearly three quarters of the crew got smoked. Next moment another bomb which was followed by the furthest ship to the left getting crushed. 
 
    “Quickly move forward so we can engage!” I shouted. 
 
    The ships were put on maximum speed and our advance got faster. The transport ship stopped and withdrew its sails while the turbines behind it pointed down keeping it stationary. The other ship started to get in front and stopped when it was perpendicular to the transport ship. I thought it was a suicide attempt to protect the ship but I was quickly proven wrong. As soon as we got 1.5 km away, the sound of cannon fire came from them and took two ships down followed by another mortar. We started with 15 ships we were already down to only 10. 
 
    Seriously there was no fucking way someone had enough firepower to take on a large group and cause so much damage. 
 
    Moments later, another barrage of shots came and dropped us to six ships because there seemed to be another mortar at the back. 
 
    Feeling despair at that, I called for retreat. The ship didn’t follow but we only got out of range with two ships. All the rest were trashed and even my main ship was hit by a dud, but  we thankfully survived. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    How I loved when things went perfectly. First off let’s start by saying killing a player, even a weaker one, brought in such a good amount of experience. I reckoned it was because it was our first midair ship battle against another ship. Second, it was because PKing gave a lot of experience. Anna and Greer both leveled up. The smallest ships which were in bulk having 10 of that kind had about seven people, I thought. As the ships got destroyed at the start, those who survived jumped to the next ship but once they spread out too far, the crews were killed completely. I joined in on the fun to make that bastard feel fear. 
 
    They didn't even get in range for them to attack. In the end they retreated with their tails between their legs. Obviously, I wasn't about to let them go so I fired a special tracker shot and had Nova hit the largest ship which was a caravel ship like my own. 
 
    The tracker shot wasn't special but more like a package. When it hit and entered the ship, it opened up releasing a drone that gave off a specific frequency that I set which I could track. Obviously, they could walk and I spread them all over the ship just to be safe. 
 
    Because of that we continued on and finished the transport job. The trip by air from South Gate Outpost to Shipyard City took about six hours. It would take a month or two to cross the same distance by land. 
 
    The ship captain thanked us a ton after we arrived but after we grabbed supplies, water and fuel, we left. 
 
    The pirates were still being tracked and no tracker drones were found but I was sure the cannon shell was discovered already. 
 
    Eventually the pirate ship came to a halt. 
 
    We moved forward and as we got close, we couldn't find them. At least until I looked through the eyes of the drones. Being close enough, I took control of one and crawled out. What I found after finding a hole in the ship led out to a well-lit cave. Most of the lights were from the light magic system the spell light ball. 
 
    The cave itself was huge and the number of clockwork, humans, gnomes and dwarves there was rather scary. It felt like I was in a city. Anyway, I discreetly worked my way to the entrance of the cave and found my bearings. Almost instantly, I spotted my ship and several armed guards laughing at our ship for stopping there. 
 
    Seemed they were going to board on single man boats made like a small fishing boat. 
 
    I opened my eyes and got to the control room and made the ship turn in a ninety-degree angle and lowered the ship to just over 50 meters. 
 
    “Guys, get ready to destroy these assholes hiding in their fucking rat hole," I said. 
 
    I loaded a cannon shell which was made for extra explosive power and aimed the cannon just at the spot the tracker drone was. I left it right at the entrance. 
 
    Pulling the trigger and the shell blasted full power out of the barrel and right into the cave where the pirate base was. 
 
      
 
    Fake Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    Thank god they didn't follow us. I had the guys continue forward until I was sure we were safe then we headed to the base. We needed to tell the boss about this. For someone to be so strong they were either NPCs or a dark gamer mercenary group and we might be hunted down. 
 
    We landed in base and I quickly headed to the boss’s office. The cave itself had been mined out so the seven-meter-high ceiling and the smooth walls were a result of that. Those who could use magic created light balls and making a torch with iron and at the top butting a mana crystal we found here we set the crystal to be a catalyst for the spell so it never ran out. 
 
    The corridors were made four meters high and six wide and had been reinforced by the dwarf’s pet golems. 
 
    At the end of the 200-meter-long corridor that branched off at various points was a large 15 by 15-meter room that was seven meters high. The doors of the room were near one of the walls because at the far end of the room sat two large clockwork boss monster furnaces. We weren’t some specialists so it wasn’t like real-life people could actually smith especially well in the game without using the skill system where you simply activated the skill and it instantly did the work for you. 
 
    Now to work these things was quite difficult for living beings because of the heat. Even the dwarves had trouble so we revived the scrapped clockworks, but they didn’t want to work for us since their scanners marked us as pirates. We fixed that by simply removing the motherboard and putting a receiver in its place. They took orders just as well as the dwarf’s golems but unlike the golems who are a nationwide ‘pet’ since they were pretty stupid, clockworks were much different. They were the leading race and though the main bulk wasn’t that strong there were players who were good with this race. 
 
    That Techno bastard was one of them so we used his name to make our assaults better but it wasn’t just him. There was, I thought, three other clockworks who were from different crews that were good. They were all techies so they made their own shit which was why they were so strong. 
 
    I left the room through the other door and walked further in. This corridor didn’t have splitting corridors since it only led to the boss’s room. 
 
    As I reached a steel double door, I knocked quite a bit before it opened and I went in. The room was simple like anything else in the game. The room did have pelt sofas and at the back were a polished wooden desk and a large rotating chair. If you think of a 50s mob boss’s office where the guy never shows his face, then you should get the idea. 
 
    “Boss we had a huge problem with the heist!” I said urgently. 
 
    “I can tell. You came here with your tail between your legs while licking your wounds,” the boss coldly replied. 
 
    “The transport had an escort this time,” I explained. 
 
    “How many ships? 20?” 
 
    “One... Sir.” 
 
    He spun around and slammed his hands down on the desk which caused cracks to form. In front of me stood the black-skinned leader. Yep, he was a man who started as a demon race in the clockwork nation instead of the actual demon nation. 170 cm tall with a lean build and on his head were two short horns. 
 
    “One… Ship… destroyed MY… fleet!” he hissed in anger. 
 
    “Sir. It wasn’t just some newbies. The guys were packing super long-range mortars and cannons we can’t even believe existed,” I explained urgently. 
 
    The boss clicked his tongue in disgust. “Tch, fucking dark gamers must have found something good from that bitch Gaia.” 
 
    boom! 
 
    A sudden noise sounded all the way from outside and made us both freeze  looking at one another. 
 
    “You were followed!” he roared. 
 
    “No! I was sure and I even checked the radars. The ship went ahead on their way after we escaped!” I quickly replied in fear. 
 
    “Then someone found the base. Fuck! We need to leave. As much as it sucks to leave such a huge supply of mana crystals, but if we are found then we can be tracked back here. Get the ship ready!”  
 
    With that I ran out and started ordering everyone and the clockwork robots to get moving. Near the front we could hear bombs and bullets being fired but the amount were too many. What was it an armada or something? The clockwork knight unit with those fucking tanks. 
 
    I ran and finally reached the main hanger. There was only chaos and no one knew what to do. I ran outside to try to get things in order but I froze up when I saw it. The same ship was floating some distance away and was bombarding us. In the air was a small aircraft flying easily over 100 km/h. 
 
    This couldn’t be! What the hell were those guys and how did they find us? 
 
    I needed to get the ship ready. If we could get away quick, we could survive. We still had 10 other small ships and our main ship which was a large junker similar in size to the caravel built in Shipyard City. 
 
    I needed to bail fast. I wasn’t staying around for more than it took the boss to arrive. 
 
      
 
    Nova PoV 
 
      
 
    After Bro shot his really big bomb and it made a really big explosion and a huge fireball. It was SO awesome. 
 
    Before I noticed Bro was telling everyone to shoot at the spot he shot and then he turned and in the middle of the ship, the cool toy in the middle popped up and started to move forward. When it stopped, I heard a familiar loud noise. 
 
    “Nova. You can have fun today. Also, you can have all your toys just for today! Okay?”  
 
    “yay! Thanks Bro!” I hugged him and then he put me on top of Strato. I pulled the little plug and the pipe and connected it to my back and then in my eyes I saw everyone around him appear just like Proto. 
 
    I started him up and in one go I made him go up fast. I held on to the little handle while laughing. When he stopped, I made him move forward and I heard the fan under him move back. It flew off really fast. Still, I couldn’t play so much when I was on Strato. I fell off when I got to play with him the first time so Bro said when I’m on him, I need to stay crouched behind the little glass since it would protect me. 
 
    I did that and it was still fun while I did a whole bunch of flips and all that. 
 
    “Nova. Those guys down near the smoke are bad guys. You can attack them. Strato has toys like Proto but you need a specific way of attacking to get them correctly,” Bro told me. 
 
    I listened to Bro while flying around a bit and when I understood what to do, I smiled and thanked bro. I found the bad guys and after finding all the bumps and rocks all over the place I leant close to Strato. 
 
    His right wing tipped down just a moment and the other one stayed the same while the propeller one below turned to the left. This made us turn and when I stopped all the fans, his body turned straight down, and we started to nosedive. I turned the wing fans back on and at just the right time, I turned the one under him with it pointing straight out. It pushed us to straighten out and then we were flying low and really close. 
 
    I had Strato start spinning the toy on his arms and when the red lines in my eyes turned green, I made him shoot. 
 
    darararararararrararraar! 
 
    I crossed over the door of the cave and hit a lot of bad guys. I started to do it lots of times. 
 
    “Nova come back. The ships are going to leave. I have a toy you can play with if you come back quick,” Bro said. 
 
    I didn’t waste time and went back to bro. Next to him was one of the really cool shell thing Bro uses on the toys I made. 
 
    He had me float near him and he took one of them and put it in a little hook behind the fan under Strato. 
 
    In my eyes, I could see the thing that was connected. It said something strange like “Bomb attached. Warning doesn’t drop in current location.” 
 
    Really strange but okay. 
 
    “Okay there is an option to drop this right Nova?” Bro asked. 
 
    I nodded. 
 
    “Good, don’t activate that until you see the big boat leaving the cave right in the middle of the big circle that appears okay?” 
 
    I nodded a lot. 
 
    “Good.”  
 
    “Ok the rest of you. Cover for Nova things just got more dangerous and I don’t want to see anyone slacking while she is out there!” 
 
    I tilted my head but then shrugged since everyone was working even harder and firing the toys at the bad guys even more. Victor and Bulk were having lots of fun laughing at the bad guys calling them stupid. Anna and Greer just looked at the two with a blank face and shook their heads 
 
    The big red Bro was having fun shooting and the little blue Bro was finishing putting the thing on Strato. 
 
    It was heavy so it was pulling us down. 
 
    “Okay, have fun but be careful,” Bro told me. 
 
    “Kay!” 
 
    I flew up again and started to circle our boat when I saw the bad guys shooting at us. I opened the toy in my arm and did the same. I hated bad guys, so I had to do what Bro said. I did a big turn around our boat before going after the big ship. Bro started moving as well. I flew really high up away from the stuff they kept shooting, but it was annoying. The closer I got to the front, the more they fired. I think it was because they saw the thing Bro put on Strato or whatever and since it fell backwards, they didn’t want it. 
 
     I played around a bit more and soon the circle started appearing in a green color so I worked harder and finally got the circle right in the middle of the big boat so I pressed the button and Strato dropped the thing which suddenly made us lighter and we flew off really fast. 
 
    Before I could stop Strato, I heard the big boom from the bomb thing and turning around, I could see the ship sinking. I heard a few ding noises but I didn’t care. I just went back to Bro and hugged him for letting me play with Strato a bit. 
 
    “Ok! We got rid of the ships, now let’s get those who remained. Bulk lets have fun,” Bro said. 
 
    “awesome! finally some action!” 
 
    I laughed at Bulk and we returned to that place that was filled with smoke coming from where Bro shot the big toy. 
 
    There were lots of people who started shooting again but we got close easily and then it was time to play. Bro gave me Proto again and we jumped down for round two for playing. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 21 Pirate Genocide 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    Finally, a fight. Close range really is the best. 
 
    On the way we used the mortars to clear up a few ships that gained too much distance or Nova sent them a goodbye gift. 
 
    When we returned to the cave, the area around it was packed. 
 
    “Brock, you are currently the toughest of us so drop down and do some crowd control so we can get close."  
 
    “Wha! You want me to jump off the ship! I'll die!” he complained. 
 
    I sneered at his complaint, “I've seen your stats Mr. Pet, I even saw your skill. You think I wouldn't look after such a huge change to a rare race?" 
 
    “Gah!” 
 
    After that he sighed in defeat before going downstairs and opening the hatch on the lowest deck to jump down. 
 
    He controlled his body using his magnetism skill and landed with a resounding crash. 
 
    With the use of his enhanced earth magic, he sent a small shock wave through the earth which sent several nearby pirates nearby flying. 
 
    Instantly he lifted both arms and slammed down with his fists closed. It activated the earth spell earth needle but on a much scarier scale. He made it into an AoE attack. I would even call it a different spell, something like earth needle forest. 
 
    An area of about five meters around him had the spikes form. Yep, I would have definitely called Brock a low-level boss monster right then. 
 
    The two fire elementals took the shape of birds and flew down and began firing torrents of fire around the area and forcing the pirates into the cave. 
 
    “That's good, seal the cave so they can't escape," I ordered. 
 
    With that, I led the guys down to the lowest deck that had the open hatch. Yasha was staying to provide support and to make sure the ship wasn't taken while I took Asura and cleaned the place up and trained the two new additions. 
 
    I prepared my mini-guns in the middle arms and the swords on the front arms. Bulk pulled out the newly spiked warhammer. Victor had added three dense earth steel spikes to one of the faces so our tank in the making could cause more destruction. Victor did the same to his own hammer. 
 
    His armor having undergone some upgrades let him hold that iron mass on a stick with one hand if he wanted. 
 
    The two girls hadn't had any armor made for them so Greer climbed onto Proto so she could get down safely and Annabeth was already flying down.  
 
    When everyone had everything, we jumped down. I had long since added suspensions like Proto so when I started free falling my legs opened up and the suspensions appeared and the springs loaded up. The reason the legs opened was to give space for the spring to distort without breaking the plating. 
 
    When we landed, the suspension compressed completely before pushing up and returning to its point of rest for the next time. Our leg plates closed up again after the suspension pushed back into place. 
 
    Bulk and the others were getting up as well. The fall itself was 10 meters but with our metal bodies it had a lot of weight behind it. 
 
    Behind us came the six upgraded clockwork robots. Their class would fall under scout since I added a shotgun in the right arm and a semi auto rifle in the left arm. There were also handguns and so on. 
 
    I looked at Brock and nodded. He returned it and used magic to open the sealed cave. Everyone was already prepared so as soon as the place was open we were met with heavy gun fire and we ran in. Bulk and I took the front and the others went around. They were all fear struck pirates and we struck them down.  
 
    Brock stayed near the back with Annabeth as the two cast spells to do massive damage. 
 
    The pirates were in despair and some simply gave up. Now we weren't killing them all. Our scanners could tell pirate from innocent. Obviously, there were few innocents, but enslaved people showed in a blue color as opposed to the red for pirates. 
 
    While I was destroying the pirates, I was looking around when I saw that annoying knight. 
 
    Seemed he wasn't on the ship but that was fine. I needed to teach him a lesson. 
 
    His back was turned as he tried to move away but I carved my way to him and when I was close, I pulled out a grenade launcher and shot in front of him. 
 
    It blew up right in front of him and took several others with it. 
 
    He fell back, and as he tried getting up I unequipped my swords and lifted him but then grabbed his face before he could react. 
 
    “Ah! Let me go!” the fake shouted. 
 
    He squirmed and grabbed my left arm that was holding him to keep his head from separating. His squirming pissed me off and I lifted him up by his head and he held on with both hands. 
 
    “Gah!! let me go!” he cried again. 
 
    He pulled his leg back and kicked my chest. The kick had strength but it only reduced my health by 10. This caused him to shake and made his gears rattle. 
 
    I connected to him. 
 
    “Let this be a lesson to not mess with someone better than you," I told him. 
 
    “i’m sorry, please spare me!”  
 
    “So pathetic. To think ‘this’ is the true face of my fake. Well they are all spineless anyway so I didn’t expect much,” I said shaking my head. 
 
    I stretched my left arm out completely and then took control of all three right arms. I bent all three and pushed steam into my fists. 
 
    “Any last words?" I asked. 
 
    “Gah! Fuck you all!”  
 
    “Then die.” 
 
    I sent all three punches at him. The first hit the chest below the neck, the second in the middle and the last above the waist. 
 
    [Triple Pressure Fist] 
 
    On contact the three fists released the pressure and punched out with full pressure acting like a second punch after the first. His body was hit so hard that it disconnected from the head and flew through the crowd as it broke apart, once it hit the stone wall it broke apart like an old toy. 
 
    I looked at the head and opened it up. I then took the motherboard that was totally intact. 
 
    An interesting fact about clockwork is that if the motherboard is removed after the death of the body and is put in a new robot it would change that into its main body. 
 
    That asshole would have something real interesting to find after he returned. With a 24 hour real-life cool down after dying there was plenty of time to make the little toy for his new body. 
 
    I took a quick look through Yasha who was far enough to see inside the cave really deep. I would have paled if I could. In the far back, I could see someone using magic. Since I knew only elves knew magic, there wasn’t a chance it was them since they had a peaceful relationship and only dark elves would do evil.  
 
    I looked closer and saw a demon race. Black skin, dense lean muscles and horns. Around him were black magic circles. 
 
    It was bad. I’d never seen a demon before so I didn't know how strong they were but I knew I couldn’t let that spell finish. 
 
    I quickly looked through Asura and found that he was too far off. I was only a third into the cave as were the others. Nova was jumping around but she had heavy fire centered on her. 
 
    It left me with only one thing to do. I made the ship lower and a bit further from the cave so I could have room and then I went to middle deck and retrieved something I made following the model I used for Yasha. Where I saw him, he used long spears in each hand. I didn’t have the skill for it so I took two and brought them up. I dropped one and held another in one arm and targeted the demon bastard. I was standing on the other side of the deck but I could still see him. The targeting system told me just how strong the throw should be as well as the trajectory and how I should throw it. 
 
    It looked similar to those Olympic athletes. I looked at the bastard one more time before I started the short run putting my own body behind the throw and sending the spear over the side of the ship flying fast towards the guy. 
 
    I turned to Asura’s point of view and looked. I could see the spear fly fast, real fast, over everyone and finally strike right into the bastard’s left leg. 
 
    At once the guy screamed in pain and the magic spell was interrupted. I grinned seeing that and began cutting the men around me up but I wasn’t about to stop. I controlled Asura but focused on Yasha and made it grab the second spear and I aimed again. I did everything again and quickly threw the spear but slightly to the right since that was where the bastard was lying and like that the spear impaled him in the chest and a lot of blood started to gush out. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  You have killed to pirate leader. Because of this, the pirate crew has been disbanded. Kill all the remaining pirates and return to South Gate City with the leader's body for your reward. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    After seeing that it was over their morale completely vanished and the clean-up went quickly with all the AoE spells from Brock and Beth, the grenades I launched, Nova’s constant jumping and sniping and Bulk and Victor’s constant charging through the crowd crushing all of them either with their hammers or being run over and stomped on. 
 
    It was a one-sided slaughter which could be compared to a war zone with no one knowing how to deal with this crew of grim reapers. 
 
    Finally, as the sun set, we finished exterminating all the rats and docked the ship there for the night. Searching a pirate’s base was likely give us a lot of stuff not to mention all the clockwork robots that were left there. There must have been some source of metal there so we would stay for a while before going back. But first the bastard demon needed to be preserved somehow. 
 
    I had Annabeth do some of the little ice magic she could and freeze the body and load it on the ship. After that we began to remove all the clothes and gear off the pirates and just tossed them over the cliff outside so the stink of rotting and blood would stay. 
 
      
 
    Fake PoV 
 
      
 
    Fuck what was going on? After I reached the ship, I told everyone to get ready and then jumped off so that I could grab some important items we had but when I came back the ship was already leaving and soon after, the robot flew back to the enemy ship and came out again before dropping a fucking bomb on our main ship. It continued doing that to all escaping ships while those on board shot at us to keep us inside and slowly circled around sniping at the other ships leaving until not a single one was left. 
 
    The boss came out after a bit and when he saw no ships, he had a fit. 
 
    But it got worse when the enemy landed. They moved close and dropped an earth magic user that sealed the cave and let them disembark and then they began the massacre. 
 
    Using weapons and robots like protectors and grenade launchers. They plowed through us. One was an animal knight and even had fucking mini-guns on his back. 
 
    I was about a third of the way in, near where the ship would have been and as I turned to run, a bomb fell about three meters in front of me killing those too close and causing me to fall back. When I was getting up someone grabbed me and lifted me by my head. I grabbed the arm and tried to get it off but then I was lifted into the air. Seriously who could do that to a 2.5 meter tall robot? 
 
    When I finally moved my head enough for an eye to look through the fingers, I almost cried. It was the guy I talked to. 
 
    I screamed once to let me go but it didn’t help and when I screamed louder my body moved by itself and I kicked to bastard but it took only 10 fucking HP from him. What kind of fucking metal was he made from? 
 
    He sighed before looking at me again. 
 
    “Any last words?" 
 
    The message came after a forced connection was made with this guy. I knew I was going to die so I didn’t care anymore. 
 
    “Gah! Fuck you all!” 
 
    “Then die.” 
 
    His tone was low and had a deadly murderous feel to it. It was then that he punched me with a knight’s pressure fist. With three fucking fists at the same time. 
 
    On contact, my visor shut off and the message saying I died and I couldn’t log in again for 24 hours showed up before I was ejected from my capsule. 
 
    I cursed screamed and shouted for a long time before I looked at the capsule’s monitor. The game was supposed to have a system where you could follow the person who killed you for an hour after being killed if it was a player. 
 
    I watched him but when I turned it on a split screen showed up and showed a six-armed demon clockwork and a four-armed one. It was then that I knew how bad the fight was. The guy had two main bodies. Seriously what kind of programmer was he to get something like that? 
 
    I watched as he killed the boss and then the rest of the guys. 
 
    I was completely pale at the spectacle that I started to tremble.  
 
    They weren't clockwork, they were more demon than the boss himself. There was no way something like that was possible for 14 people to do.  
 
      
 
    I didn’t know what to do but what I did do was download the entire fight from the ship fight to the raid on our base and uploaded it onto Etheria’s forum and a warning to never cross these demons because you would die facing them. 
 
    After that I took a bath to try to calm down before going to sleep hoping to forget that nightmare. 
 
      
 
    Brock PoV 
 
      
 
    That… place… was… awesome. 
 
    The entire base was made around a mineral jackpot. Iron, copper, tin, coal, aluminum and mana crystals. So many mineral veins and I already told everyone to get ready cause I was making my whale body from it. I would never find so much again so there was no arguing about it. 
 
    The only problem was that those idiots made it too spread out. Still, while I pulled along the mineral veins, I closed off a lot of the random mining corridors. When I reached a fork, I would go to the end and return, pulling all the minerals I could while closing it down until every last one was collapsed and a monster’s mish mash of different veins were bundled up where the corridors once were. 
 
    Next, we destroyed the pirate boss’s room and then pulled the big furnace room. Along the way we found a storage room full of clockwork motherboards. After examining them, we found the clockwork motherboards were the owners of the robots so our crafters began repairing the robots. 
 
    We weren't inhuman enough to leave so many robots without proper bodies so after they got a few operational they started putting the motherboards on and removing the receivers which we kept since they were convenient. 
 
    With more being repaired, the quicker the others were repaired and by the time I nearly linked the room with the huge furnace to the shrunken hanger there were at least 30 functioning clockworks all of them thanking the guys for rescuing them. 
 
    I called the guys and told them I was about to activate my skill to make my whale body. 
 
    They told me to go ahead so with the mass of minerals surrounding the corridor between the room and hanger, I closed my eyes and touched the wall.  
 
    [Secondary Body] 
 
    My body glowed and it got pulled into the wall. I felt all the minerals start swirling. The mana crystals were swirling and the whole mass of minerals began concentrating around the base remains. 
 
    I also felt a whole bunch of regular rock get mixed in and then I felt the body take shape and more rock was absorbed until an outer shell of rock was formed. For some reason I felt like my mouth was open so I closed it and instantly the head of the whale formed in front of the cave entrance sealing us in. 
 
    Wait did my body encase the pirate’s base? Though I wanted the guys to take apart the furnaces, who thought it would end like that. 
 
    “Oi, did a rock fall or something?” Victor shouted. 
 
    My body was still stuck so I began to squirm and the rocks around me broke. I crawled out somehow and instantly the passive effect of magnetism took effect and my body lifted up a bit off the ground. 
 
    It was very little but I was moving so  I focused on leaving inside the hollow body. 
 
    My golem body finally came out on the ceiling and fell down. 
 
    “Finally,” I said as I landed. 
 
    “Oi, Brock! What the fuck happened?” Bulk asked. 
 
    “Um well my whale body formed around the cave,” I said scratching my head. 
 
    It took a moment but they finally understood and stepped back. Techno came over and dropped my helmet on my head. 
 
    “Open the entrance," he said. 
 
    I nodded then with a thought the mouth split and opened completely like an aircraft carrier looking like a tunnel. 
 
    “So, we are in your stomach or something?” Ena asked. 
 
    “Like I would know. Maybe but I'm not eating or anything so I guess my body simply encases this place. My new core is built in the wall away from sight,” I replied. 
 
    “So in other words, if the cave stays the same then you are like a moving base now?” bulk said. 
 
    I took a moment to realize what was said. I looked around and realized it was like that. “Guess I am, heh. Maybe when I get big enough, I will have my own dungeons. Anyway, the body has its own stats so don't go breaking it so casually or mining me. I can you give some of these but not too many since they are now a mana holder for me,” I told them. 
 
    A large mana crystal broke out of the ground and made everyone’s eyes widen. 
 
    Mana crystals were rare and now that they are in a living elemental they might even grow in number and size the bigger I got. I wasn't going to show them until later so for the moment I would just give a few but I needed to be careful. 
 
    After that I went back inside my whale body and moved around the minerals and finally I concentrated them in three spots near my belly. They were concentrated cores of nickel and iron and through them I could focus my magnetism to greater degrees. 
 
    With it, I could get up higher in the air and finally start swimming back towards South Gate Outpost so we could get our reward from Gaia. 
 
    This was so awesome. I had definitely become one of the top players in the game. 
 
    Watch out world, I was just starting out and alongside the others, we were going to be the greatest.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 22 The Patch 
 
      
 
    Real world 3rd PoV 
 
      
 
    After the fake Techno edited the beginning where he spoke with Techno, he posted the video showing the mortars and the power and how his crew reacted. 
 
    Then further on, the video showed the base attack and soon the nightmarish air raid from the clockwork on the aircraft. 
 
    As the video progressed, it showed the ship leave and get bombed and then the raid inside until Techno completely crushed the fake before jumping to a third person point of view with a split screen showing both Asura and Yasha as they killed more and more using grenades, mini-guns, swords, spears, bullets. It was a completely one-sided mass murder. 
 
    The video lasted nearly 30 minutes and as soon as the viewers finished, they stayed nearly a minute in shock before scrolling down to find a wall of comments. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Viewer 1: 
  
      	  ‘Ahahahaha you guys bit off more than you can chew. go kill them all! 
  
     
 
      
      	  Viewer 2: 
  
      	  ‘My god what is this?! Is this really inside Etheria?! What the fuck is going on and who are those guys?! 
  
     
 
      
      	  Viewer 3: 
  
      	  ‘I recognize them from when I saw them a few days ago. The big guy with the six arms downed an ogre who was a captain of the city guard with one punch. The clockwork and dwarves kept saying they were ‘the clockworks’ but I didn’t get it?’ 
  
     
 
      
      	  Viewer 1: 
  
      	  ‘fuck the Clockwork Crew! you don’t fucking know them?! They were the best players in the beta and some people say they are so far ahead of everyone that no one actually knows their real strength. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Viewer 4: 
  
      	  ‘Wow to see the Clockwork Crew fight. But seriously where did they get all that weaponry? I haven’t seen a lot of that stuff. The grenade launcher and pressure punch and stuff are common for clockwork knights but the cannons, mortars, flying… whatever. I never once saw any of this!’ 
  
     
 
      
      	  Viewer 5: 
  
      	  ‘It’s kind of obvious. You can make all that stuff in the game you know. The world is open to restore and build so if you are good enough, even military grade weaponry can be built.’ 
  
     
 
      
      	  Viewer 1:  
  
      	  ‘seriously! I Don’t believe I’ve been satisfied with such weak weapons! fuck! I need to get working. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Viewer 1 leaves chat. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Viewer 2: 
  
      	  Like hell I will let that idiot get ahead of me. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Viewer 2 leaves chat. 
  
     
 
      
      	  
      	  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    The video caused a huge explosion of people search up schematics for real-world weapons from small rifles to full out land tanks and even airplanes. Seeing the massive movement of people searching such dangerous items and such a small part of the world explored, LIFE company had to move faster to keep the public order that could go straight down with so many people learning how to build weapons. 
 
    The announcement of a patch happening the next day had everyone in a frenzy that was even more outrageous than the weapon craze. They wanted to get the mind of the public off the weapon search to keep any kind of damage to a minimum. 
 
    In the office of the CEO was the main board of director. Among them was the main chief of the GM corp. They were watching the footage from the capsules of the two GMs traveling with Techno. 
 
    “My what a strange boy. What made him so cold and closed?” the CEO said. 
 
    “I don’t know. Since those girls were made to travel with them I tried to learn about his life and everything looked normal until three years ago when he was sent to the juvenile detention center but when I asked to see the case files, I was heavily barred from seeing it to the point of paranoia. I can’t get a single record on the boy besides his family being in an accident after he was imprisoned for 10 years. He is now serving time inside the game as a test subject for the feedback system,” the GM chief said 
 
    The CEO nodded a bit before sitting back in his chair. “Put the boy under heavy observation. He seems to experience heavy emotional fluctuations from one moment to another such as when he was laughing at his impersonator and turned that into anger and drive to destroy them. Also, change the amount of time the juvenile convicts stay in game from five game months to one. That’s six days so on Sunday they come out of the game and return on Monday. Give the boy and girl physiological treatment, the boy for his problems and the girl to make sure she wasn’t affected by the accident or anything else. Look into other children as well who might need that and provide it. An hour or two a day in a private office should do.” 
 
    With that the orders were given and a notification was sent to all those testing the feedback system. 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Because of a patch, Etheria: The Ruined World will undergo an update on Sunday of this week and will come back online the next day on Monday 1st of July 2034. 
    
  LIFE company. 
    
  To all the players participating in the feedback test. Due to scientists in LIFE company finding that a rest period is required for the mind. You will play one in game month and be logged off back to Virtual Town to rest. 
    
  Several test subjects have shown some mental trauma and will undergo physiological treatment during that time and will be monitored more vigorously in game in case of further mental trauma. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Oh, how grand. I had to do that as well. Well, I couldn’t say it wasn’t uncalled for. The video of my crew decimating the pirates would cause quite a commotion. 
 
    Anyway, we were still traveling and it was already nighttime but I wanted to finish my project quickly to make sure a chance like that didn’t escape me. 
 
    What I was building was a small metal ball. It was the size of a basketball and was built with simple iron and held together with several interior pressure activated pistons that could open the ball in half revealing the smaller inner ring that held the hardware of the little robot and the small engine that powered it. 
 
    This was, in all shape or form, my fake’s humiliation. 
 
    I remembered finding on Youtube an old French cartoon called Code Lyoko which was also about a VR world. One of the monsters was similar to this. It was called the Megatank and was one of the strongest monsters because of its outer shell. I made sure to make the toy for my fake as far from that as possible but with that model. 
 
    With it done, I stuck the motherboard into the spot and then made a simple program to warn me when he logged in. I didn’t think he would until after the patch but you can never be too careful. 
 
    I left it alone and walked outside. Brock was up, still not having logged off or gone to sleep like the others. His main concern was his whale body vanishing. We had told him that the body didn’t vanish and even showed him Bulk who we confirmed logging out by me holding him by the leg upside down, but he was still concerned so we let him guide the whale back to the city. 
 
    The progress wasn't as fast as our ship because he only just made his new body but it still moved well.  
 
    I asked Brock if he could make a corridor up to his back. It wasn't too hard and was quickly made. 
 
    The entrance was about two thirds of the way down his back. When we exited, we were met with a rocky mountain land like back, but it wasn't too hilly except for when his body dipped for him to beat his tail. It wasn't so fast so even though the wind was strong, it was weaker than what we felt on our ship. 
 
    When we reached the head, we found several small crystal outcrops. They were well hidden but the dim light they gave off showed their position in the dark night. 
 
    I sat by myself on top of the flat rock head of the sky whale and looked up at the sky. 
 
    I wondered how long it was that I just lay back and looked up at the sky. I breathed out a sigh as my eyes took in the incredible view of the entire galaxy of Etheria's universe. 
 
    The lights of all the stars lit the sky and strangely because of the pollution in the air it gave the lights a strangely mesmerizing look. 
 
    “So, you like the view of the night sky?” Brock asked. 
 
    I looked around but didn't see Brock. 
 
    “I can project my voice by vibrating several metals around you. Hearing works in the same way. I have the helmet on inside,” he said. 
 
    I looked around and saw several vibrating rocks around a mana crystal. 
 
    I thought for a while and lay back down. 
 
    I lay there in silence. 
 
    “Don't want to talk at all?” he asked. 
 
    “Do... you still regret being made Nova's familiars?” I asked. 
 
    It was his turn to be silent. 
 
    He froze from the question spoken out loud. They had only heard me talking with Nova or yelling at Gaia so to have a normal question asked might have been strange. 
 
    “Um... well I wasn't happy, but I don't regret it now. It’s a lot of fun and I'm sure I would never have gotten this race or anything if I wasn't with you guys. So, no I don't regret it.” 
 
    I thought deeply about it. 
 
    “What about the other two?” I asked. 
 
    “Ena and Blaze? You need to ask them not me,” he replied. 
 
    I nodded silently and just lay there for a long time letting the wind pass over and through by body. 
 
    After a while, the stars dimmed, and I sat up and saw it was because of the lights from South Gate City. 
 
    It was still the dead of the night, but we had arrived. Over the town, Menthol was floating, and we could see the lights of two ships flying about from the scraps on to his back. 
 
    “Want to go down or just land in the scraps and log off?” I asked. 
 
    “I think I will sit down a bit off. See you in a day or two,” he said. 
 
    I pat the big whale and soon it started descending. After a careful landing in the cleaned dirt area around the city I saw the mana crystals dim after he logged off. I checked his status and a (logged off) message was at the top. From the attack on the pirates the three elementals gained three levels and Nova herself gained four from the bombing. I gained four since I was using more than one body and the robots. 
 
    As for the rest, I couldn't say unless they told me but I guessed everyone was at least above level seventy already. 
 
    What passed through my head was what this new patch would hold. The first one jumped to the future and let the NPCs work to make a nation. 
 
    Maybe this one would fast forward to expansion. Some games gave players the chance to be managers of a village. This might expand all the nations enough to make a proper economy if they could set it up properly and make unique products or at least get normal products it would work out fine. 
 
    With Brock logged off, the whale was at the mercy of everyone when they woke up. 
 
    Well at least I thought that until something fell off the giant whale in the air crashing just in front of the whale kicking up lots of dust. As the dust settled I saw the black figure of a man walking out of the crater that was formed and that suddenly jumped up to us. 
 
    I already recognized the figure since it fell from the sky and survived. 
 
    I pulled out a small headset like the one used by the girls and tossed it to him. 
 
    “So, what brings you crashing down here?" I asked. 
 
    “Well, I saw this boy here and was kind of shocked that he already got to this size,” Menthol said. 
 
    “It’s probably gotten so big since it was made around a cave so the body stretched to meet the size," I replied. 
 
    He nodded a bit and sat down cross legged in front of me before looking up at the sky. 
 
    “It’s been so long since I sat down and just looked up at the sky. The stink in the air made me hide away. Right now, I am staying here only for a bit because the trees and such made by the elves clean the air a little.” 
 
    “I can't smell or anything so I wouldn't know,” I said out loud. 
 
    He chuckled a bit but didn't take his eyes from the sky. I looked up as well. The mix of the night sky, Etheria's two moons and Menthol's sky whale gave the scenery a mystic look. Looking closely, I could see a new little waterfall on the side we could see. 
 
    “You made a waterfall?" I asked. 
 
    “Hehehe, I was hoping you would notice. Yes, well I always had the water and only let it out when I was in dry areas. You should know an elemental that becomes a spirit tends to attract more elementals. For me, as a necessity to survive without coming down for water I located some water elementals. It’s one of the reasons I came here. Here take it,” he said. 
 
    In his open hand was a small little light blue pearl which reflected the weak light coming from the city. 
 
    “This here is a water elemental’s core. Be careful because they are mischievous if you wake one up incorrectly. For a peaceful one, you need completely pure water filtered to as high a purity as possible. Unlike the golems who are stupid if they aren't born under the guidance of a greater elemental, nymphs as they are called, are highly intelligent. This core I got from the queen living deep in my reservoir. A normal core would be a small blue ball instead of a pearl like this.” 
 
    "Is it different?" I asked. 
 
    “She can be called a lesser spirit. Earth spirits like me or the boy here”—he patted Brock’s whale—“are called greater spirits, we are some of the strongest form of spirits because of them.” 
 
    Hand once again patting the whale below us. 
 
    “Are your second bodies that important?" I asked. 
 
    Menthol nodded. “Quite. No other spirit gains a secondary body except my race and it's the reason why the transformation from golem to earth spirit is so intense.” 
 
    I nodded understanding. I looked at the little blue pearl. 
 
    “Mind looking after them. I want to go piss Gaia off a bit while I rip her off for my reward for eradicating a pirate group."  
 
    He started laughing loudly hearing that. “As long as you record the image of her having a tantrum then I don't care. I love seeing her annoyed but I was never able to get that reaction from her since she annoyed me before I could.” 
 
     I chuckled and turn to Yasha and had it bring the frozen demon's corpse before we jumped down and headed to the city. 
 
    Thankfully everyone was asleep because walking in with a corpse on your shoulders wasn't the best thing to be seen carrying. 
 
    We reached the house and I casually connected to her systems which were off. I just carefully took control and had her open the door and then made her lead us to the office where I sat her down and then I put the head of the demon just in front of her face before doing a complete boot. 
 
    I was having Yasha film it all while grinning and as soon as her eyes turned on, she took a moment to see what that was before her, she jumped back and fell off the seat she didn't remember shutting down in. 
 
    I couldn't help laughing. Actually, since that idiot made me burst out laughing it felt a bit easier to laugh than before. 
 
    I couldn't wait until he woke up as well. Anyway, back to the idiot with the rattling gears in front of me. 
 
    “what is your problem? And how did you get in?!” Gaia shouted. 
 
    “You let us in personally I have video footage if you want," I said. 
 
    She grabbed Yasha and Asura by the head too fast for me to react. 
 
    “show… me!”  
 
    It was a deadly tone but I just grinned as I searched up the film in Yasha's memories before uploading it to her. 
 
    She let go and watched it. Moments later she turned around with glowing red eyes. 
 
    “You… hacked… me!” 
 
    “I do the same to my crew all the time when I upgrade them so I know the way to do it without turning the mind on. Also, I turned you on before so I know the way,” I said. 
 
    She breathed in and out while her gears rattled loudly. 
 
    “Before you try to kill me it’s about that mission you sent for the pirates.” I said. 
 
    Still breathing heavily, she looked at me. “What about it!” she asked. 
 
    I tapped on the head of the frozen corpse. 
 
    “Leader of the pirates. Now what is my reward,” I asked. 
 
    She instantly froze up as she looked at him. The damage to the body was two wounds made from the spears on his leg and chest. 
 
    “Demon race!? Wait, this is an awakened.” She collapsed on her chair sighing in relief. “Thank god it’s only an awakened. If it wasn’t, then it would be trouble.”  
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “The demon race are the leaders of their nation which is why the nation is called the Demon Nation just like ours is called the Clockwork Nation. The awakened demons can appear both here and in their own nation but those who appear here have a hard time since they are magic users and not tech users,” she explained. 
 
    I already understood the connection. They couldn’t learn more than the basic spells provided by the game system and only elves knew magic but demons can’t learn many of their spells which revolve around nature and light magic while theirs is more fire and dark magic. Put simply being a demon in the scrapyard was a death trap. If fire elementals had survived and weren’t aggressive, they would have had it easier but the only ones with traces of intelligence were the two with me and those being bred on Menthol so they couldn’t even learn much of that. 
 
    “Anyway, the reward you get. Well the reward we can give is mineral since you have the blueprints to nearly all our weapons. As many derived from your own stuff and you made us hand them over when you woke up,” Gaia said. 
 
    I simply shrugged it off. Minerals were fine since you couldn’t have enough and since we would be traveling for a while we could get a lot out of them while we made more weapons. Since Brock was still small compared to Menthol, I wanted to put turrets and such on his back. 
 
    “Oh, we found a large number of enslaved clockwork in the pirate’s base and restored them. We will leave them here,” I said. 
 
    She sighed deeply. “There isn’t space.” 
 
    “Huh?” 
 
    It was unintentional but the shock of hearing that made me unconsciously speak. 
 
    “The city is at its limit in population and we can’t build fast enough to support so many awakened. I sent all the race representatives back to their own capitals with the suggestion of expanding. Since the awakened are the largest in terms of numbers we will have a lot of you going out and making new villages and cities. This will remove a lot of people from the cities. We will provide two caravel ships holding materials and tools needed to set up and the specialized manpower from the natives to help. So, if you want why not take those clockworks and some other from the nation’s races and make a city somewhere,” she said. 
 
    “No thanks,” I replied. 
 
    “I feel it would be a good way for you to start opening up to others, but fine. The offer still hasn’t been approved by all the races of the capital so you can think about it with your friends. Oh, we will also be making an office where you can officially form a crew legally,” she said. 
 
    “Explain?”  
 
    “It’s simple, to make a crew you need a ship at least caravel sized and a minimum of five other members no matter the age. You go to your capital and register. You have to design a flag or crest for your crew to be recognized and you will be given a device that will let you register those in your crew. They can be both awakened and natives.” 
 
    To me, the crew system sounded like the guild systems present in many fantasy games.  
 
    “Outside of town there is a new earth spirit, Brock, Nova’s pet golem, survived the transformation into an earth spirit. Take our reward and leave it there. We will gather it later. You do what you want with this.” I pointed to the corpse and with her nod I left. It went strangely well and I was able to catch a really nice video of Gaia scared out of her mind. 
 
    I returned to our new base and climbed up to find Menthol lying there with the headset visor on his head. 
 
    “I got the video. Let’s enjoy it on a bigger screen,” I said that with a grin and led him into the ship inside Brock and watched while laughing our asses off. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER 23 Home Sweet Home 
 
      
 
    Techno PoV 
 
      
 
    In the morning three carts being pulled by three domestic monsters each pulled up to the big whale. I was still sitting on the whale's head, but Menthol had gone back to his own body using his magnetism skill. It was too much of a convenient skill to have. 
 
    Anyway, the minerals were iron and coal since that was the main product here. There were copper veins but they were rather small and most of the copper came from scraps. 
 
    I texted to them telling them to just drop the different materials in separate piles and we would clean up later. 
 
    They did just that. One large pile of iron with one ton of the ore and one pile with a half-ton of coal. They left soon after seemingly without giving much thought to the big rock I was sitting on. 
 
    Soon after, Nova woke up as did the two girls but Bulk, Brock, Victor, Ena and Blaze logged off to get quality sleep so it was only us four and the clockworks that were repairing their comrades in slavery. Most were repaired, so as payment I had them start moving the coal and iron and dumping it in our storage inside the ship. 
 
    I activated my own clockwork robots and told them to guard the ship and the whale with instructions to send me an alarm if anything happened. 
 
    With that the four of us headed to Gaia's place. I was going to register my crew as an official crew. 
 
    They said we needed a crest or emblem. After thinking of the showiest thing in our possession, my eyes turned to my little sister. 
 
    I had her do some homework with the two girls while I drew the design but after she was done, I rewarded her by letting her play with Strato but she couldn't go overboard so I made sure to lock all her guns plus the robot’s as well. 
 
    After a while she came back content and I let her ride the robot instead of Proto so I filled it up. By that time, I had my design drawn out. 
 
    It was a rather simple white flag with a miniature version of Nova and Strato flying through the sky and her sniper completely out while pointing forward. They were flying diagonally as if about to pass whatever was seeing them. 
 
    Why that picture? Tell me exactly who on my crew could win against her? If she used both Proto and Strato, she could easily fight me or Bulk and leave us like Swiss cheese and come out of it laughing. 
 
     Since we were already called the Clockwork Crew I went with that and drew it on the lower right of the emblem.  
 
     Unlike during the night, the city at 9 a.m. in the morning was the total opposite. Everyone was running about and shopping but for some reason we drew a lot of attention. Discreetly I dropped several drones and made them crawl over to a group of players who were chatting. 
 
    “That’s totally him, look six arms and reddish metal plate. Look even the girl with the aircraft,” one person in a group said. 
 
    “Yeah, they look like them but seriously anyone can make a look alike like that idiot who got trashed,” his friend replied. 
 
    “I have to agree with you, but it's been too little time for someone to make a look alike of him. I think it’s him,” a third person said. 
 
    “Come ON! Why would he come here instead of continue someplace else?!” the first guy complained. 
 
    A fourth player snorted. “Maybe because this is one of the few towns around. The only other one is Shipyard City either a month’s walk or a six-hour flight. Those idiots that died were the pirates in the mountains so it’s between these two towns.” 
 
    With that the group got even more excited. 
 
    I made the others walk a bit faster before the players swarmed us or something. 
 
    We made it to Gaia’s house and were let in rather easily since we had visited quite a number of times. 
 
    Rust was waiting with Gaia and they were both dealing with work. Rust was the first to see us. Nova was outside the window but they hadn’t noticed since the sound was similar to regular saw blades cutting metal. 
 
    “Techno? What are you doing here? Gaia said you turned the mission in, and the reward was sent already,” Rust asked. 
 
    “Not about that. Gaia, you said we can register the crew officially,” I said. 
 
    “Yeah, that was already authorized in the last meeting and the devices, are in the making,” she said. 
 
    “Register my crew then,” I told her. 
 
    She looked at Rust who sighed before walking to a desk on the side and calling us over. 
 
    “Gaia, continue and I will deal with it. Well first connect to the console since it would be easier for you. Hmm, where is Nova? I know you never leave her alone without someone watching her,” Rust asked. 
 
    “Look out the window behind Gaia.” I pointed casually. 
 
    They both blinked and looked towards the window only to find the smiling little clockwork on Strato hovering there. 
 
    Gaia was visibly shaken seeing the flying protector and completely froze up but Rust didn’t lose a beat and turned to me instantly. 
 
    “Techno, what do you want for the blueprints to that flying craft?” Rust asked. 
 
    “Currently not for sale,” I said while connecting to the PC and letting the information appear. A window appeared with several requirements. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Crew Name: 
  
      	  _____ 
  
     
 
      
      	  Captain Name: 
  
      	  _____ 
  
     
 
      
      	  Members 
  
      	  _____ 
  _____ 
  _____ 
  _____ 
  Add more 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    It was rather simple. First the crew name I had decided on long before. Then my name as captain and then I added the members. It ended like this. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Crew Name: 
  
      	  Einherjar 
  
     
 
      
      	  Captain Name: 
  
      	  Techno Gear 
  
     
 
      
      	  Members 
  
      	  Nova Gear 
  Bulk Steel 
  Victor Belkon 
  Blaze Brisingr 
  Ena Hono 
  Brock Stone 
  Annabeth Redscale 
  Greer 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    After I hit enter the window changed to ask for the flag which I submitted before it finally closed and appeared on the monitor of the console. 
 
    “Please what would it take to trade for the robot. An air unit would make our lives that much easier especially one with so much possibility for development,” Rust begged. 
 
    I pointed to the screen with an annoyed expression which told him we weren’t negotiating. He sighed defeated and turned to the screen and started typing for a while before the screen vanished. Soon after, someone arrived and handed Rust a small device. 
 
    “This is the device we told you about. You install this to your ship or even to the captain himself and you can automatically add who you want. As an official crew, anything that causes you to gain fame or infamy will be spread to your crew mates. Also, we are going to be making a mission board that only crews can access as a whole.” 
 
    I looked at the object. It looked like a small receiver that you could install into your circuit board. I didn’t waste time and brought out a tool drone and had it open my head and find a spot to plug it in and install it. 
 
    It was done easily and my systems unpacked the files and installed the software. When completed, I could see an addition to the small menu bar that floated on the far-right side of my view. I brought it up and saw a new bar on it saying ’crew.’ 
 
    I opened it and it showed a screen with the name of the crew, the flag and all the crew members with levels. 
 
    Shockingly enough it also included the number of ships we owned, the number of clockwork worker robots, scouts, protectors, air model protectors, all of them. Every robot type we had was displayed. 
 
    “This is rather detailed. How did it know how many robot clockworks and protectors I own?” I asked. 
 
    “The system runs a search on your own system to see which robots have been with you the longest.”  
 
    Made sense and I was betting it did a search of the crew mates as well through the game system. 
 
    “That was all we needed. Thank you.” 
 
    Rust made a sad expression and looked at Strato with longing eyes. 
 
    “Hey Techno, did you think about being a village leader?” Gaia asked. 
 
    “Answer is still no.” 
 
    “Then can you transport the settlers at least. We located some more gates around the scrapyard wall and want to make cities around them like South Gate City,” Gaia said. 
 
    She pulled up an image that showed a poorly pieced together map of the scrap yard. It was really huge to say the least and was circular more or less. Not perfect but you could see the intent for sure. 
 
    I looked at the map of the scrapyard. The points that showed the gates was the representing direction they faced like the city here is the south gate and at the dead center was also another dot. 
 
    “What’s this dot for?” 
 
    “We want to make a capital city there as well as a waypoint between the gate cities,” Rust explained. 
 
    “A trade city then?” Beth asked. 
 
    “Yes, but the capital so the goods would pass through there before going out. But because the entire scrapyard is so large it takes nearly weeks or even months to reach it through the scrap mountains on foot,” Gaia said. 
 
    “But we have ships so transporting stuff will be easy,” Greer said. 
 
    We all made a wry smile at her comment. 
 
     “There are actually few ships to tell the truth. It takes a lot to prepare a ship and most people who have one are part of the town's workers. Techno has one because he had a connection to us and… forced our hand,” Rust said. 
 
    He said that with a frown and looked at both of me who grinned back. 
 
    “Well we can just spread the elves and gnomes around to all the villages and clean the area using the metal to build the buildings and then use magic to make the tree life,” Annabeth said. 
 
    They both nodded probably having thought of doing that from the beginning. 
 
    “We have a problem with wildlife though. As we clean the trash, we will get attacked more and we will also push more robots to extinction,” Rust explained. 
 
    “Then make new animals,” Delta suddenly messaged. 
 
    The room froze instantly and I gulped as I looked at the two who read the message. 
 
    “Who is this?” Greer asked. 
 
    “The text name is Delta. I don’t remember meeting someone with that name,” Annabeth said. 
 
    Gaia said nothing as we looked at each other. 
 
    “How mean you guys are. Not even telling them you know the god of the artificial races,” Delta openly said with sarcastic sadness in his text. 
 
    The two girls paled reading the message. 
 
    “H-h-how d-do y-you know him?” Annabeth asked trembling in fear. 
 
    “Near the end of the first awakening, we went to look for a place to hide Techno and his things and by chance encountered where he was buried,” Rust said rubbing his metal head. 
 
    “I’m quite thankful for that because through them I could spread a program into the clockworks so I can see the outside world at my leisure,” Delta said.  
 
    “Shut up brat, it’s a pain to have everyone knowing. You guys, lips tight understood,” Gaia shouted and glared at them 
 
    The two nodded vigorously seeing the pissed off Gaia. 
 
    “What do you mean make new animals?” I asked. 
 
    “I said what I meant. Make the animals. If the pests that live in hive mind die off that's for the better. Take those parts and make robot animals with some capacity to make basic parts for repairing and making their bodies. I can make programming for these creatures and soon they would become wild robot creatures that live like any normal one,” he explained. 
 
    It was a really interesting idea. If they had the capability to make parts themselves, it would mean that they would be able to evolve in their own ways and eventually we could even harvest different kinds of parts from them which would be easier. 
 
    “I will… research this possibility of this,” Rust said. 
 
    “I’ll pick it up some other time. As for the request. If it's just transporting them to the locations, then I can do it. But only after 10 days or more. I will be busy during this time,” I told them. 
 
    “That’s fine. We were going to wait to see the reaction of all the races of our nation and go from there. Thanks to the long-range transmitter we have, we already got the elves consent and we are waiting for the dwarves, gnomes, goblins, humans, ogres and demons to decide,” Rust said. 
 
    I nodded and after some talking, we grew tired and left. The two girls were obviously conflicted with something. My best guess was Delta since knowing a god wasn’t something simple luck could make happen. 
 
    I didn’t care much. To tell the truth, even if Delta was found and revealed at best a small cult of creeps would appear and that was it. If it got really bad, then extremists would appear but then a few bombs and mortar shells would work nicely to quiet them down. 
 
    I took the three around and looked for materials I needed for filtering water. I planned to make a tank and filter to make pure water to wake up that undine I got from Menthol. She would be important later on as well as for our water supply. 
 
    It took a bit but I was able to find a few people who mined and gathered the items and minerals I needed for the filter. Since they were dwarves, I traded blueprints to a good pressure fist and a gauntlet rifle. The models were for level 30 so it was a good trade since they were just arriving at that point. 
 
    We took the items back and found that most of the coal and iron had been transported in, and the clockworks were enjoying their time looking through the scraps taking apart some parts and replacing some brain parts. I took what I got inside and dropped it in the storage. Near the door I saw the large mana crystal that Brock gave us. 
 
    I was wondering what I could do with it and thought a bit. The idea to combine it with an elemental core came to mind so I broke a small part off of it and took it into my workshop. I pulled out a fire elemental core and carefully crushed it into a powder inside a small bowl. Then in a separate bowl I did the same to the mana crystal. Finally, in a third bowl, using a few tools, I scooped all the powder from both bowls into the third one and started to mix. 
 
    It didn’t have any great reaction except for a small bit of fire shooting up as the mana from the crystal was used by the powdered core to burn. 
 
    Since it was a failure, I thought of it differently. My eyes fell on the blast turtle. I looked at the paste that was left. Little was usable so I sent it to the fire below the chamber in the turtle and watched it melt. Soon it just vanished as the fire powder with mana crystal powder was eaten by the flames. 
 
    I then went and got a new piece of mana crystal and did the same with a new fire core but this time I mixed them in a bowl before quickly dropping them inside the blast turtle and watching them burn. Unlike the mix that burned outside in the air, the powder turned into liquid and started to fuse. I was kind of shocked by the different reaction. 
 
    I took a stone mold that made a simple sphere inside and took the chamber out. I tipped the little bit of liquid crystal and core into the mold. The heat coming off it was more than enough to melt the stone but when the stone mold melted a small red radiating ball remained. 
 
    To be safe, I pulled out a pair of tongs that I made with fire steel. I grabbed the little ball and in a large tub of water we used for cooling the parts in, I dunked the ball. It instantly made all the water start boiling but the radiating stopped and soon the ball cooled. I pulled it out and what was left was an orange ball. As I took it to a work bench and was about to put it down, something happened. From around the ball, a small transparent film began forming. I put the ball down and slowly the transparent film expanded until it was nearly three times the size of the small ball. Then it began to radiate a yellow glow in a slow rhythm like a heart. 
 
    I blinked several times and looked from all angles wondering what it was. When nothing else happened, I tried to scan it and came up with something rather irritating. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Unknown 
  
      	  A new item recently invented and with unknown uses. Research must be done to determine a proper name and proper use for this item. 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Normally when you found something like that you would trash it but it was just another challenge which might bring out some delicious reward. 
 
    That said, since I had nothing particular I was researching I put the item away in my inventory before I started to collect the base materials for the large water filter. 
 
    I started working fast since I only had five more game days to build it. 
 
    I used wood to make the box and rubber to make a good tank. Then I started working on several pumps and filters which would throw the water into a second tank and flow to another tank then another. 
 
    The plan was to go through eight tanks with the final hopefully being pure water. The filters were made with net filters of various sizes that would collect oil, and mineral filters to slowly remove impurities. 
 
    To build it all, I took four days and the result of collecting so much water was that the water purity went all the way to 2% of impurities. 
 
    By then everyone was already back and I had Brock use earth manipulation to remove any dirt particles. With that the water was purified and with scans I found it below 1%. It was impossible to get it completely pure at least for the moment but doing so much was quite enough. 
 
    I had told the others already about what I was going to do, so when I pulled out the small pearl from my inventory no one was surprised. I took it and into the last tank of water I dropped the core. 
 
    As soon as it hit the water, it began to glow a blue light. It started to get stronger and soon it lit the entire cave inside Brock’s whale body. 
 
    The reaction was much more intense compared to golems or fire elementals. 
 
    After the glow stopped, we looked at the water and slowly it began to lift up in several different currents that soon converged and started to entwine and hit the ground while twisting and slowly forming a new body. As the body formed, we could see the small figure of what looked like a 10-year-old and from the excess water, it gathered in her hand and stretched into a pole and at the top part it separated into three spear tips and formed a trident characteristic of undersea creatures and affiliated gods of water and what not. 
 
    She blinked once, twice and more, then looked around glancing at both of my bodies before bowing. 
 
    “‘Greetings and thank you for giving birth to me. I am one of the queen undines, by chance are there any large bodies of water near here.’ 
 
    We shook our heads, but her eyes fell on the tanks. 
 
    With a flick of her hand the water flew up and formed a ball in the air. At the bottom, dirt, oil and impurities gathered completely until they formed a solid object that fell down. Then the girl put her hand on the water ball and it was sucked into her body before she sighed with relief. 
 
    “Woah,” Brock muttered. 
 
    He wasn’t the only one to say that but it caught her attention and with an attentive glance she saw he was an earth spirit and moved close before kneeling. 
 
    “Greetings greater earth spirit. Forgive this one for being selfish but can I take up residence within your secondary body?” she asked. 
 
    “Um...” 
 
    “Miss, you’re in it. He recently made the body so it’s small,” Bulk said. 
 
    She looked at Bulk surprised and looked around. 
 
    “Um if you want to stay then it’s fine. We could use your help but I just became an earth spirit some days ago so as he said, I am small,” Brock said. 
 
    “I see. I shall choose to stay anyway. I hold the core of a queen so I must be the leader of my kind that comes after me,” she said. 
 
    It was interesting to see her like that. Well for the moment, we took apart the water tanks and built one large tank for her to live in. She filled it up using magic before jumping in by turning her solid human like body to water. 
 
    From there, we spent the last day finishing her tank and finally were logged out. 
 
    We told her along with Annabeth and Greer to watch over the whale body which was left floating above the ground and gave orders to the clockwork robots to defend the whale and the ship from intruders that didn’t identify themselves as friendlies and were in the list of friends we had from NPCs to players. 
 
    With that we were allowed to log off. I woke up inside my virtual room which was the same as before. I sat up and looked around already hearing the noises Nova was making. 
 
      
 
    
    
      
      	  Your achievements have been calculated. 
  
     
 
      
      	  Basic package (+100 points) 
  Mission: Monster Mayhem Complete (+50 Points) 
  Mission: Guardian Rampage Complete (+100 Points) 
  Mission: Pirate Genocide Complete (+50 Points) 
    
  Total redecoration points 300 Points 
  Nova total Redecoration Points 500 Points (Max) 
  
     
 
      
      	  Total amount of money earned from achievements $6,000 
  
     
 
    
   
 
      
 
    Wow, it was impressive. Still, I didn’t know our missions gave us achievements. It was possible that it was something for the second time and beyond.  
 
    I got up and exited seeing my normal little sister already watching TV and I sat with her to watch and let her snuggle close. Moments like this would always be the best ones, simple is best. 
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