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 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. 
 
    


 
   
  
 


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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 

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


 
   
  
 



 
 
    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 
 
    Space Fun; 
 
    Part One 
 
      
 
    Preview; 
 
    The wooden feet of the bed crept across the floor with every move we made. Matilda was on top of me, trying to take my belt off, but she couldn't do it alone. I helped her and she pulled my pants down. She admired my blue boxers for a few seconds and then looked at me again. 
 
    "I like what's underneath," she said and laughed, again with the yapping from before, "it will be our secret, a long, dirty secret." 
 
    I knew I shouldn't do it, but was I really supposed to stop her? After all, I would only be on the ship for a few days and then I would never see her or Amelia again. One time wouldn't hurt anybody, and it was always good for relieving tension. After racing through a whole new city, wounding myself and ending up tipsy in an unknown ship, having fun and then going to sleep didn't sound so bad. It sounded quite the opposite. My head was spinning as her lips came down my length. She moved her tongue while bobbing her head back and forth. All I could see was her blue hair and the threads falling on her face, as well as the brown root. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Wild Fantasy Online Trilogy; 
 
    Part One 
 
    Part Two 
 
    Part Three 
 
      
 
    Or buy the bundle with the whole trilogy 
 
    Click Here 
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