
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    Warrior Fantasy Online 
 
      
 
    Part Two 
 
      
 
    By 
 
    Tom Harem 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Warrior Fantasy Online book 2 © 2019 by Tom Harem. All Rights Reserved.

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a review. 

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental. 
 
    Table of Contents 
 
    Part One 
 
    Preview 
 
    Part Two 
 
    Chapter I 
 
    Chapter II 
 
    Chapter III 
 
    Chapter IV 
 
    Chapter V 
 
    Chapter VI 
 
    Chapter VII 
 
    Chapter VIII 
 
    Chapter IX 
 
    Chapter X 
 
    
 
      
 
      
 
    

 
 
   
  
 


 Part One 
 
    If you haven’t read the first part be sure to check it out 
 
      
 
    Blurb (Part One); 
 
   
  
 

 Slice the beasts. Level up. Protect the Harem. 
 
    
James can't catch a break. It's been too long since he found a VR game where he can pretend his life isn't going downhill, but something about the Warrior Fantasy Online ad calls to him.

The game is a mystery. There's no trailer, tutorials, or promotional photos. Nothing. But with one click, James finds himself in a world with breathtakingly realistic graphics, where five beautiful women want him to join their team.

It's hard to focus on slaying monsters surrounded by gorgeous women willing to do whatever it takes to please him, but James is determined to try.

Now, they're racing against the clock to recover their starter town from Damien, an authoritarian Level 8 player, and his team. If they're killed, they'll be locked out of the game for 24 hours and forced to start at Level 1.

Can James and his girls work together to become the most badass team WFO has ever seen? Or will they lose everything they fought for and end up back where they started? 
 
      
 
   
  
 

 Preview 
 
    "Don't go yet." Mimi said, "You sacrificed yourself for us." She said and walked up to me, swinging her hips. 
 
    "Impossible to be wary of you after that one." Carly added and leaned on me... 
 
    "It was no big deal. I said I'd help you." I answered them. 
 
    "Still, we think you deserve to be rewarded." Carly told me, "Unless you're not interested." 
 
    "It depends on what you have in mind," I said, and before I knew it, Mimi had already thrown the upper part of her clothes to the ground. The medium-sized round tits swinging as she walked away from me. 
 
    "Like this," she answered me and took off her bra, freeing her beautiful tits, her nipples already hard. 
 
    "You two?" 
 
    "Yes," Carly replied, giggling, she too, taking the top off and letting the white nipples, that contrasted with the rest of her skin color, be free, "we talked about it and neither one of us was against it." 
 
    "But I've already..." 
 
    "You were with my sister, I know. Don't worry about it. This is just a game, a very realistic one." She said, getting nearly on her knees but never letting them touch the ground. 
 
    "Yes, it's very realistic," Mimi added and joined her. 
 
    I had no idea what was going on, but I wasn't going to stop it. I knew that anonymity led people to commit madness, to situations that they couldn’t accomplish in real life. But in WFO, her faces were the real ones. Mimi's long blonde hair and Carly's snails. Mimi's breasts were slightly bigger, but Carly made up for it with her huge ass and broad hips. 
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 Chapter I 
 
    I didn't even know what to answer her. We hadn't spoken in weeks and now she was playing the same game as me? I wondered if she'd seen me surrounded by a bunch of girls. 
 
    It took me a while to reply. I still tried to pick the right words but ended up sending the first thing that came to my mind, 
 
    "Yeah, I do," 
 
    Simple and efficient. I couldn't lie to her. Not only did she know me that well, it would be worse if she were to find me while I was playing. While I waited for her to answer me, I ordered a pizza. I wasn't in the mood for cooking. Or rather, I'd forgotten to go outside and buy something decent to work with. I'd been so absorbed in the game that I'd ignored everything else. And yet, I had no regrets. The game was so much better than real life. And I still had enough money to last for a while, at least until I saw if I could climb the ladder and earn enough good items to sell them for real money. She answered me after a while. 
 
    "I'm level two. I haven't found a team yet, but what I've learned from you in other games is enough to survive. I still find it odd that monsters are squirrels and spiders, but that's it. It's just a game," 
 
    I was going to answer her, but someone rang the bell. My pizza had arrived. I went back to my room and started eating while browsing for information about the game. There wasn't much. From what I found out, there was a forum about the game but there were almost no posts at all. There was someone complaining that he had gone back to level 1 and had lost everything, but no one had answered him. All the secret mysticism surrounding the game made me even more curious. What was beyond level 5, level 10? What was the limit? Would the number of castles conquered be of any importance in the future? Damn it.  
 
    I had to get back in the game. I ended up not answering my ex. I finished the pizza. Then, I put on the virtual reality glasses and the helmet that connected to my brain and transmitted all the sensations. Inside, it had several wires and different colors that blinked with every move I made. It was regarded as one of the greatest inventions of the century. 
 
    When I got back to the game, I was still in the same place. There was nothing around me except for a few gray sticks on the floor. It was night but the stars were shining bright enough to light up the whole way. They worked pretty much like lamps in a dark room. 
 
    Level 3, I thought to myself. I had to level up as fast as I could. Not only to get stronger castles, but also to be able to protect the girls. I couldn't let anyone get hurt again. I went back to where there was the nest of level 3 hexagonal monsters. If I could catch a few loners, I'd get to level 4 before the girls even got back. According to the time, I still had forty minutes. There were 35,000 people online. I had my HP at 100%.  
 
    I ran to the lowlands where the monsters were wandering around, bumping into each other, never leaving that area. They were condemned to stay there, waiting for someone to stop and end their suffering. It was a sad life, but that was how games were. You couldn't feel sorry for the monsters. You had to finish them off and win the XP. One of them, also with the orange body, had moved away from the rest of the group and was leaping towards the edges of the space where they were contained. It was the ideal prey. I drew close, my legs bent, my sword held upright, and without him even noticing me, I plunged my weapon in his body. I even made sure that the metal tip popped out on the other side of his body. The goo dropped on the weapon, wrapping it, trying to pull it into the body but I expected it to do so. I grasped the handle with both hands. I removed it from the beast's body and, as her body tried to heal once more, I took two steps back, lifted the sword and stabbed it in its head. The body crumbled in seconds. But not before a little bit of the goo-goo jumped on top of what was left of Matilda's mantle and began to spread. Damn it. I didn't have any luck at all. How did something so imperceptible grow so fast? I ended up having to cut the fabric that had already been consumed. I couldn't forget to compensate Matilda. The images of what had happened to me, her and Mimi had not yet left my head. I had had a threesome with them. That had really happened. It wasn't just a dream, and it probably wouldn't be a one-time thing. Finally, my life was getting better.  
 
    I continued my quest to level up. I killed three more beasts. I had already acquired 160 experience points. That was half of what I needed, and I still had fifteen minutes to finish what I had gone there to do. But I was so distracted with myself that I didn't even notice that six beasts had surrounded me. As Kendra had explained to me, the game's AI was constantly learning. The monsters had cornered me and the little black eyes behind the goo appeared to be reddish now. If I didn't know it was just a game, I'd say they were angry that I'd been killing their species. I had nowhere to run; I hung my sword by my chest, at times swinging it forward, trying to drive them away but they had no fear of me. They were getting closer. I'd have to fight my way out of there. One of them jumped at me and my arm acted on its own, lifting itself up, the sword slicing the monster in half. Great, were it not for lowering my defenses and leaving me totally at the mercy of the rest of the beasts. Two of them jumped on me and I trailed them through the air, aware that I didn't have time to turn around and stop them. I just had time to think that I shouldn't have gone there alone before closing my eyes, hoping I would wake up in the same place as before, back to the infamous level 1. But nothing happened. I slid my hands across my body. I was still there, alive. When I opened my eyes, I saw Kendra driving the monsters away, striking them with her bat and kicking them, her brown boot almost being swallowed. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 



 
 
    If you’re interested in receiving my newsletter, follow this link 
 
    It’s super easy and you will get all the news about the following books. 
 
      
 
    Other Books; 
 
    Succubus Fantasy Online 
 
    Part One 
 
    Preview; 
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