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Prologue

On my 25th birthday, April 1st, 2025, I took my own life. I jumped to my death from a twenty-story building.

I distinctly remembered the sensation of the wind rushing against my skin, the palpable rise of my stomach to my throat, and my resolute decision to not brace myself for impact.

I also recalled everything going black.

Now, I’ve found myself floating in an endless expanse, devoid of any apparent boundaries or origins. The passage of time was an enigma, as was my general state of consciousness.

I had resigned myself to this being my eternal existence until the space around me began to shift and hum.

An inexplicable weight pressed down upon my awareness, and the desolate emptiness surrounding me was suddenly illuminated by a blinding light.

I sensed something materializing from the ether near me. It began as an indistinguishable, undulating shape before transforming into solid form.

It was a person, no, an empty vessel.

My consciousness involuntarily merged with the new vessel, and my awareness expanded.

During the process, the surrounding light gradually faded into an enchanting landscape with pastel hues, teeming with vibrant and dense vegetation.

I collapsed to the ground, overwhelmed by a torrent of sensations—gravity, wind, sounds, and a variety of smells bombarded me.

Taking a few deep breaths to calm myself, I sat there for a while, letting the feelings wash over me.

I, or my soul, found myself in a new body. Not just any body, but one that was in perfect equilibrium. I stood, stretched, and leaped around, effortlessly balancing on a single foot.

In stark contrast to my old sickly, and overweight body, this new one felt incredible.

I paused, taking a deep breath.

I couldn’t help but think of my old body and the life I had left behind.

In my new body, I was taller and stronger. My arms and legs were muscular yet toned, giving me a limber and flexible appearance. However, my shoulders were broad and heavy, while my chest was chiseled and well-defined.

I had clothes—a lightweight outfit made from a material I couldn’t identify.

The pants had a stretchy, fitted waist and flared out in the legs before tapering around my ankles.

The top, a sleeveless, three-button shirt with a deep V-neckline, was lightweight and comfortable against my skin.

I also made an unexpected discovery—I had a six-pack! It was the firmest stomach I had ever felt.

How was I not starving?

I gasped and instinctively reached down the front of my pants, feeling around with my hand. Exhaling, the equipment was there, and bigger than I had expected.

“Is this the afterlife?” A deep, rumbling sound escaped my lips. My voice was brand new.

I absentmindedly traced my lips and then my face. My features were familiar, yet refined.

My slimmer face had sharper angles and a full beard.

I reached up to touch my head, feeling dreadlocks braided down my back, ending at my waist.

I collapsed to my knees once more, but this time, it wasn’t because of sensory overload. Instead, it was an overwhelming feeling of excitement that consumed me.

I let out a hearty, full-bodied laugh that resonated from the depths of my soul—a mix of pure joy and uncontrollable hysteria.

At that moment, I realized that I had transformed into an entirely new person—a better person, and it felt amazing.

The afterlife was turning out to be an incredible experience. Once I regained my composure, I stood up to take in my surroundings.

I found myself in a clearing surrounded by towering trees of every imaginable color, and then some. Perhaps a rainbow forest would be a more accurate description; I had never seen similar hues or shades in a forest before.

The hundred-foot-tall trees stretched out as far as my eyes could see. That revelation led me to discover that my vision had significantly expanded.

Several interspersed mountains pierced the treetops, extending beyond the clouds above.

From my vantage point, I couldn’t discern whether they were snow-capped or not. I had no way of knowing if weather and natural phenomena operated in the same manner here as what I was accustomed to.

The grass on the ground, or what I believe to be grass, was a vibrant array of greens; however, the flowers and tree leaves displayed a spectrum of colors that eluded comprehension.

The air was a buzz with an unidentified energy. It was a thick, yet invigorating vibration that tingled my skin and made inhaling feel like gulping down an energy drink.

In the sky, there were two, no, three suns, all different shades of yellowish-orange.

Surprisingly, I didn’t feel the oppressive heat I would have expected. Instead, the temperature was mild and slightly humid.

Welcome to the Providence System. Acknowledge to Initiate.

A black, translucent panel floated in front of me, displaying white text. The digital screen overlayed the world itself.

As I turned my head, the panel moved with me in the corner of my vision.

“Providence System?” I said aloud, furrowing my brows and reaching out to touch it.

My hand passed right through the panel.

Providence System Initiating..

“Whoa! Hold on a minute! What is this?” I exclaimed, confused.

Congratulations, you’ve been granted the privilege of deity training through the Providence System! Embark on a journey of transcendence. Cultivate spiritual energy, vanquish spiritual beasts, forge and refine your physique and bloodline, and create a divine spark within. Death is not the end! Revive, persevere, and strive for apotheosis.

I was so lost. Gods were real? There was more than one? I could become one? What was a divine spark? Or a spiritual sea? Death wasn’t the end? Was this some kind of game, or worse, a roguelike?

I shuddered.

Training Commences in: 3, 2, 1.

Suddenly, the air was filled with vicious snarls and growls, reverberating through the forest. A deep sense of dread welled up within me.

Where was the manual? Who the hell decided I wanted to be a god in the first place?

I had sought peace, hoping to find an end to my suffering, only to be ensnared in some twisted nightmare.

“Where is my peaceful afterlife?!” I cried out in frustration.

Maybe I could just find a place to hide and..

Before I could even finish my thought, a searing pain pierced through my neck, causing my body to seize up and lose consciousness.



”I’m afraid I have some difficult news to share with you. We’ve run some tests, and the results are not what we had hoped.”

”What is it? What’s wrong with me?”

”Your body is experiencing a significant decline in function. Your organs are not working as they should, and we’re seeing signs of failure in several systems.”

”I.. Am I dying?”

”I’m afraid your condition is terminal, and we’re not sure how much time you have left.”

”Months? Weeks? What can I do?”

”I’m afraid there’s not much we can do at this point. We can try to manage your symptoms and make you as comfortable as possible, but we can’t reverse the damage that’s been done.”

”So there’s nothing.”

”We’ve explored all options, and this is the reality of your situation. What we can do is focus on making the time you have left as comfortable and meaningful as possible.”



A dream? A memory of my last visit to the doctor, before I had made up my mind to never go back.

I awoke in a different part of the forest and instinctively reached for my neck. To my relief, it was still intact, but I could still feel a lingering phantom pain.

Death Count: 1

The system panel materialized before me.

“What the fuck!? Did I really die? Again? What killed me? How do you die in the afterlife?” I exclaimed aloud in a mixture of astonishment and anger.

Task Completed: Initiated (Die & Revive 1x)

Rewards:

	Basic Survival Knowledge
	Fire Starter


The system rewarded me for dying? Of course, it did. Why wouldn’t it?

I took a moment to calm down and orient myself.

I used the system rewards as a distraction from the new trauma I was experiencing from having literally just died.

Knowledge of how to live and survive in a wilderness had just appeared in my brain, like an innate ability that I always possessed.

There was no learning process or book to read; the information was simply at my disposal.

The other reward I received was a mechanical fire starter. My newfound survival knowledge told me that it was an absolute necessity along with shelter and water.

Initially, I considered just staying where I was and enduring the elements, but I eventually decided against it.

After regaining my composure, I cautiously rose to my feet and quietly ventured into the dense, otherworldly forest.

As the sky grew darker, my heart pounded with a mixture of fear and curiosity.

The three suns had set, and two twin moons hung opposite each other in the night sky, one a calming soft blue and the other an energetic indigo.

The towering multicolored trees seemed to whisper secrets to each other, swaying in gentle winds with their branches casting eerie shadows across the mossy ground.

I ventured deeper into the forest, and the air grew heavier with more unexplainable energy.

My anxiety surged as I couldn’t shake the unsettling feeling of being watched.

A rustling in the undergrowth behind me caught my attention.

I quickly spun around to find myself face-to-face with a huge boar—the largest boar I had ever seen.

It was the size of a horse with huge jet-black tusks that dripped a thick red liquid.

Its bright yellow eyes and blood-red irises gazed into the very depths of my soul.

Was that what killed me?

The boar snarled, emitted a bone-chilling squeal, and lunged at me in a sideways goring motion.

Without any hesitation, I scrambled back, stumbling over my feet and barely managing to dodge. The tip of its nasty tusks still managed to graze my arm, drawing blood.

If I hadn’t acquired this new body and quick reflexes, I would have died instantly.

Wincing in pain, I turned and sprinted at an astonishing pace, completely disregarding my old body’s limitations.

The wind and trees whipped around me as I desperately tried to evade the pursuit of its heavy footsteps echoing behind me.

Gradually, I heard the clomping stampede fade into the distance as I bumbled through tree roots and underbrush.

Just as I thought I had escaped the beast, something else emerged from the shadows of a tree, blocking my path.

I skidded to a halt, my eyes wide with terror.

Before me stood a massive ten-foot, silver, and black bear, growling menacingly.

Before I could take another step, a giant, clawed paw slammed down on me.

I felt intense pain for the briefest of moments before the world went dark.

Once again, I found myself in another part of the forest, unharmed.

Shaking in shock, I sat up, hugging my knees for comfort.

Fear, anxiety, and stress gripped me tightly, causing me to jump at every faint sound.

Mentally exhausted from everything, I just sat there until I eventually fell asleep.



”Welcome to our session today. How have you been feeling lately?”

”Honestly, I’ve been feeling really down. I just can’t seem to shake this feeling of sadness and hopelessness. It’s like a weight is just sitting on my chest all the time.”

”I’m so sorry to hear that. It sounds like you’re experiencing some symptoms of depression. Can you tell me more about what’s been going on? When did you start feeling this way?”

”Just everything? I don’t know.. it’s just been building up over time, I guess. I’ve been feeling really overwhelmed by bills, deaths in the family, my health, and life in general. I just feel like I’m not good enough, like I’m failing at everything.”

”That sounds incredibly tough. I’m hearing a lot of self-doubt and criticism. Have you noticed any triggers that make you feel worse?”

”Huh? Yeah… I guess when I’m alone, I tend to get really caught up in negative thoughts. And when I’m around others, I feel like I’m just pretending to be okay, like I’m putting on a mask.”

”That makes sense. It sounds like you’re struggling with some social anxiety as well. We can work on building some coping strategies to help you manage those feelings. But first, I want to acknowledge that it takes a lot of courage to admit when we’re not feeling okay. You’re taking a huge step by coming here and talking about this.”

”I just feel so stuck. I don’t know what to do. I want to move forward but there’s just so much happening at once and I can’t do it all.”

”We can work together to find ways to help you feel more grounded and confident. We’ll explore some techniques to help you manage your negative thoughts and build a more compassionate relationship with yourself. And we’ll take it one step at a time, okay?”

”I guess? I don’t know I just feel like I need a new life. Like this one has failed and I need to start over.”



I was suddenly jerked awake by a piercing pain in my leg.

I jumped up to see a fiery-red squirrel with jagged teeth gnawing at me. I quickly kicked it away, only to realize that I was surrounded by small, beady-eyed squirrels staring at me from every direction.

I tried to get up and run, but my effort was futile. I was swiftly pounced on.

Hundreds of tiny, sharp teeth tore into my flesh before I eventually passed out.



I awoke gasping for breath in another part of the forest. This wasn’t my peaceful afterlife; it was a nightmare, unlike anything I had ever encountered.

Before I could even comprehend the sensation of being alive once more, a low growl emitted from behind me.

Turning my head, I was met with a sharp claw to the face that instantly blinded me.

Dead, again.



I found myself trapped in an endless cycle of death and resurrection—a fate I had considered or never desired.

I was helpless prey in a forest teeming with aggressive predators.

I was quickly forced to accept the grim reality.

Running and hiding forever were not options. I had to take decisive action to end the cycle. I had to be more than prey.

I had to fight.

New Task: Kill Spiritual Beast 1x


Chapter 1: I Can Heal?

“Dammit!” I spat, nearly tripping over the damp and twisted thicket.

I was running and struggling to stay ahead of the shadow cast by sunset.

I had been out for too long, and a shadow wolf caught my scent, relentlessly tracking me.

I had to either lose it or kill it before it alerted others to my location.

I’m almost certain that one of these creatures killed me on my first day in the forest, biting the back of my neck. They loved to ambush from behind.

I couldn’t help but shudder as I recalled that day. It was horrendous luck that I woke up in the open at night when the spirit beasts were most ferocious.

Since then, I’ve avoided being out after dark like my life depended on it because it did.

The beasts had attacked me several times in my sleep before I discovered my cave.

Luckily, they’re either stupid or severely single-minded; I got my first kill by leading one off the edge of a cliff.

The system rewarded me with a shiny new task of killing 99 more spirit beasts.

Fucking scam, if you ask me. I would absolutely rage quit if I didn’t need to kill these things for any semblance of peace.

It took a few days of suffering in the forest until I stumbled upon an unoccupied cave.

It was nestled behind a cliff a few dozen feet high, and the walls were lined with beautiful white orchids.

There was an amazing view of the surrounding area overlooking a crystal-clear, freshwater stream.

The cave was large with two separate chambers that effectively blocked the light from my fires, and there were natural vents that allowed the smoke to escape.

I couldn’t help but think this system thing intended for me to find the cave, because I discovered four wooden weapons inside—a

spear, a straight sword, a curved sword, and a staff.

The weapons were crafted from an exceptionally dense black wood, unlike any I had encountered in the forest so far.

Suddenly, a rustling to my right captured my attention, and I instinctively ducked down.

A five-foot-tall, black wolf soared inches over my head, its claws viciously swiping for the back of my neck.

Without looking, I rolled to the right and took off running at an angle, knowing that it would persist.

Shadow wolves could effortlessly transition from one shadow to another. But, as long as I kept the shadows to one side, I could generally anticipate the direction of their ambushes.

It had been six long, hard months since I found myself trapped in this forest with all of these terrifying creatures.

In that time, I learned a few crucial things the hard way.

First, I wasn’t permitted to leave until I had filled my spiritual sea and created a divine spark, whatever that meant.

Although I hadn’t ventured far into the forest, I had noticed a hazy, shimmering wall on its periphery, a barrier that prevented both entry and exit.

Second, as far as I could tell, there were no people or intelligent forms of life here. Meaning I had been completely and utterly alone the entire time.

I would normally love the peace of seclusion, but I didn’t even have internet.

Third, when I killed a spirit beast, a surge of warm, unknown energy would fill my body. The stronger the beast, the more energy.

Spirit beasts came in various shapes and forms, but most at least resembled animals I was familiar with. However, they were usually much larger and more aggressive versions of those animals.

Fourth, everything here seemed to want to kill me in the most excruciating ways, and I hated pain.

However, I was certain that every time I died and resurrected, my skin became tougher. I didn’t acquire new bodies upon my return, I was completely healed.

My new body appeared to be gaining its own unique experience as a result. If it didn’t hurt so much, I’d be curious about how far I could push it.

In the distance, a thunderous roar frightened away all the flying beasts and propelled the clouds forward, creating an expanse of open sky for several miles.

A massive, wingless, iridescent black dragon, soared gracefully through the air, proclaiming itself as the undisputed ruler of the forest.

Lastly, stay as far away from that thing as possible. It had a mountain that it stayed near, which I had affectionately dubbed dragon mountain.

I tried to avoid even looking that way. I did not want to deal with a giant dragon.

Yes, they were cool-looking, but everything here has killed me before asking any questions. I assumed the dragon would be no different.

As I was musing, I jumped over a root sticking out of the ground just as the shadow wolf appeared and made a wild diagonal dash.

It rammed directly into a tree trunk, dazing itself.

I hopped over to it and kicked it in the face. In its dazed state, it lazily swiped a paw, that completely missed me, then dropped clumsily into its own shadow.

With my hands raised, I crouched low and waited for the wolf to emerge from the shadows closest to me.

As soon as its head appeared, I grabbed it and spun my body around to its back, while securing my grip on its neck.

I squeezed, flexing both arms until it stopped moving.

I discovered early on that this new body was significantly stronger compared to my previous one.

I held on to the beast’s neck for a bit longer to ensure it was really dead.

Task Completed: Kill Spiritual Beasts 100x

Rewards:

	Iron Body Physique
	Pristine Orchid Bloodline


“Can I get some magical powers or an energy gun?” I shouted, my voice muted through the canopy.

Hmm, iron physique.. And what’s this about a bloodline? Pristine orchid.. Maybe I ate too many of the orchids in my cave?

A sudden, intense surge of heat coursed through my body, causing my heart to pound rapidly in my chest, and my head to throb with excruciating pressure.

My veins bulged, and I dropped to my knees, suppressing a primal scream. My entire body convulsing in agony, I curled into the fetal position.

It was the most intense pain I had ever endured, surpassing even the deaths I had experienced.

My blood boiled beneath my skin before I lost consciousness.



”I’m afraid I have some difficult news to share with you. The test results have confirmed that the degenerative condition in your eyes is progressing more rapidly than we initially thought.”

“What does that mean for my vision?”

”Unfortunately, it means that you’re at risk of losing your sight. The condition is causing damage to the retina, and we’re seeing significant vision loss in both eyes.”

”How.. How much time?”

”It’s hard to give an exact timeline, but based on the current rate of progression, I’d estimate that you have around 6–12 months before your vision is severely impaired. However, this can vary greatly from person to person.”

”What can be done to stop it? Is there any treatment?”

”We can try to slow down the progression with medication and therapy, but unfortunately, there’s no cure for this condition. We can also discuss options for low vision rehabilitation and assistive technologies to help you adapt to the changes in your vision.”

”How is there nothing? Experimental treatments or surgeries?”

”We can discuss some experimental options, but I want to caution you that they’re still in the early stages, and the success rates are uncertain. We can also look into corneal transplants, but these are still considered high-risk procedures.”

”..Ok.”

”We’ll schedule a follow-up appointment to discuss the treatment options in more detail and create a plan for your care. We’ll also set you up with a low vision specialist to help you adapt to the changes in your vision.”



I snapped awake, only to be reminded that I had passed out on the ground, out in the open.

Another dream, another memory.

I had been experiencing recurring dreams of my life since I arrived in the forest.

My entire past life was replaying, albeit mostly the negative aspects.

Task Completed: Forge Physique & Bloodline

Rewards:

	Spiritual Senses
	Energy Breathing


“Ah, gross!” I muttered, noticing the dried blood caked onto my skin and the pool of unidentifiable liquid beneath me.

I was stunned that came from me, I had only had the body for six months. However, the idea of making my new body even stronger wasn’t a bad one.

Fortunately, the foul liquid must have deterred the beasts from attacking me all night.

Carefully peeling myself off the ground, I headed to the stream to bathe.

I had to hold my nose to avoid inhaling the foul odor, which was a mixture of death and rotten eggs.

As I ventured through the brush, the colors and outlines of the trees flickered, and I could briefly see through them.

The sudden change in the environment made me stumble in my steps.

A moment later, I understood that the change wasn’t in the trees, but in my vision.

When I focused, I could sense my surroundings, like a radar.

Catching another whiff of myself, I quickly dashed to the nearby stream.

I plunged into the water headfirst, scrubbing the goo off with the rough side of a rock and some herbs.

Once I was satisfied, I submerged myself up to my neck and closed my eyes.

I wanted to focus on what I could sense.

The area around me was alive in a dazzling display of moving lights.

Although the overwhelming amount of information caused a slight headache, the perpetual energy circulating through the water, air, and trees, was awe-inspiring.

There was a soothing and familiar rhythm, that never ceased or stagnated.

Effortlessly, my heartbeat and breathing synchronized with the motion.

Energy swirled and accumulated around me, before absorbing into my body. It traversed my head, chest, arms, abdomen, and legs multiple times.

I wasn’t entirely certain about the advantages of all of it, and I didn’t even know if I wanted to become a god.

I had ended my old life because I wanted to be free from everything, and being a god seemed like a lot of effort and responsibility.

However, I had to admit that throwing fireballs and soaring through the air sounded pretty dope.

I remained in that state, feeling the energy circulating me for about an hour. When I felt hungry, I jumped out in search of food.

Just in case I needed it, I grabbed the staff from my cave.

My new body made it effortless to climb the two dozen or so feet up the face of the cliff.

I had only used the staff so far. I was untrained with weapons, and the staff seemed the easiest to manage. Just hit something on the head until it dies, plus the extra reach didn’t hurt.

The staff was at least seven feet long, about a foot taller than me, and had a decent thickness. The special dark wood made it feel much denser in my hands than I had initially assumed.

After a few awkward practice swings, I embarked on my quest. My mission was to find a spirit bird’s nest, I hoped to find some eggs.

The day I first found the cave, I stayed locked in there for nearly a month out of fear.

Before I gathered the courage to leave, I only consumed the white orchids within.

Since then, I survived on fruits, nuts, eggs, and fish.

After a day or two, the dead spirit beasts dissipated into moats of light, rendering it impossible for me to prepare the larger ones with my abilities.

I didn’t know what would happen if I ate raw spirit beast, but I wasn’t in a rush to find out.

Besides, everything I ate from the forest was delicious, and brimming with what I could only assume was vitality.

Eating made me feel good, and gave me a warm sensation in my stomach that radiated outward throughout my entire body.

Walking through the forest felt much safer with my new spiritual senses. I could detect the energy signatures of beasts all around me—a dozen or so.

Larger beasts seemed to have more energy. I wondered if I’d grow or something once I figured out the spiritual sea. Or if the rules were different for people.

Then I wondered—was I even still a person?

Before succumbing to an existential crisis, I noticed a nest halfway up a tree with purple-ish leaves.

Inside the nest, I saw three large eggs with distinctive white dots and stripes.

I quickly climbed the tree and poked the nest with my staff.

Experience had taught me, that falling from this height wouldn’t break the eggs. It required sharp rocks and very heavy force to crack them.

I suddenly heard a squawk from behind me and froze. My spiritual senses only registered a blur, I had not grown accustomed to multitasking with them yet.

Before I could react, a barbed beak pierced my lower back, inflicting excruciating pain.

I let out a scream and released the tree, plummeting backward.

As I fell, the bird struggled within my back, desperately attempting to break its beak free.

I landed with an agonizing thud that reverberated through my body. The pain was torturous as the beak pushed further into my back, threatening to pierce through to the other side.

The lucky bird died on impact, while I lay there suffering.

Gradually, inch by agonizing inch, I rolled over and pulled the beak free by forcefully yanking on the mangled remains of the bird.

Once the beak was out, I collapsed, gasping for breath. I had no medical training or medicine to treat wounds.

During the past six months, I could only wait for death when injured severely.

As I lay there, my breath synchronized with the energy that surrounded me.

The energy lazily circulated throughout my body and accumulated in the area of my wounds, causing them to itch.

“I can heal?” I wanted to scream with excitement, but instead, I gurgled and coughed up dark blood.

Regardless, I focused on healing before something worse could arrive.

Afterward, I had to collect those eggs; I had earned them.


Chapter 2: Cultivation Fairy

Task Completed: Utilize Spiritual Energy

Rewards:

	Cultivation Fairy
	Natural Regeneration
	Spiritual Metabolism


Once I recovered from my injuries, I received a message from the system.

I had been rewarded for healing, even though I could barely comprehend the mechanism behind it.

A hole suddenly opened in the fabric of space, exposing a blindingly white light beyond.

“Greetings,” a soft and melodic voice spoke from inside.

I squinted, and a short, ethereal woman with large, black butterfly wings emerged.

She radiated a soft, white glow akin to moonlight, and her heart-shaped face, small round nose, and high cheekbones cemented her innocent beauty.

The way her large silver eyes reflected light was as captivating as a swirling pool of mercury.

What truly drew my attention, however, were her intricate wings.

Taller than her frame and divided into two sections, they were black-rimmed with thin horizontal bands and silver iridescent membranes, creating enchanting patterns.

Observing them momentarily caused me to lose track of my thoughts, it was as if I could grasp some deeper meaning in their design.

She wore her shiny, black hair in two twin braids that fell to either side of her face, ending below her waist.

Clutching the hem of her puffy black skirt, she lowered herself into a curtsy. The movement threatened to spill her disproportionately large breasts from her buttoned corset.

“My name is Pandora, I’m a celestial fairy and I’ll be your cultivation guide—if you’ll have me.” She said, interrupting my ogling.

I remained silent, struggling to form a coherent thought.

The deep feeling of loneliness that I had experienced over the last six months welled up and I lashed out, picking her up in a tight hug.

“Another person! I’m so happy to see another person. I’ve been here all alone for half a year.” I explained rapidly, spinning her around.

She embraced me back, pressing her chest against mine. “There, there, handsome. You’re not alone anymore. But if you squeeze any harder, I’m going to pop.”

I quickly released her and cleared my throat.

“Apologies. And, um, hello, Pandora. It’s nice to meet you. I must confess, I’ve never met a fairy before. I always imagined them to be tiny. Wait, is that racist?” I asked, nervously half-joking.

She was easily five-feet-tall and unreasonably voluptuous, nothing like the six-inch, single-emotion fairies I had read about.

“I’m specifically a celestial fairy, but fairies come in all shapes and sizes. I assure you, I take no offense.” She said, lifting the corners of her lips into a smirk.

“So, how’d you even get here? I just woke up here after I died.” I asked, wondering if she was at all like me.

She tilted her head and pressed a glittery-painted nail to her chin.

“There was a higher realm entity—a system—that requested my knowledge in spirit cultivation for training a deity to be. It possessed the power to break me free from the cycle of reincarnation, so I agreed to come.” She said.

“I’m here to help you build a solid foundation for your cultivation journey. With hard work and dedication, you’ll take a place in the upper realms in no time.” She added with a flap of her wings that released a dusting of sparkles.

“Cool, cool, cool, but what’s spirit cultivation?” I asked.

“Oh, it’s..” She trailed off, then squinted, analyzing me. “Hmph, your body is peculiar.”

She approached me and gently poked my cheek. “Interesting,” she mused.

I touched the same cheek. “What’s interesting?”

“I didn’t even realize it, but you hugged me,” she said, in deep thought.

“Oh, yeah, I’m sorry. I got carried away.” I said, feeling embarrassed.

“No, no, that’s not the problem.” She said, dismissing my worry.

Walking over to a tree trunk and raising her arm, her entire hand passed right through.

“You’re a ghost?!” I exclaimed, taking a step back.

“I’m an immortal soul, I don’t currently possess a physical form.” She explained, running her hand through the tree several times.

“If you’re a soul, how did I touch you?” I asked, slightly less panicked.

She smiled. “Yes, peculiar. Your body seems to be half-astral. It’s probably highly malleable.”

“What?” I asked, completely lost.

“It doesn’t matter. To answer your question, cultivation in general is growth—the path to developing power. Spirit cultivation, in particular, is the process of strengthening and refining internal spiritual energy.”

“A skilled spirit cultivator can achieve superhuman abilities, including enhanced physical strength, healing, energy projection, energy shielding, and even flight.”

“I can fly?” I interrupted, completely ignoring everything else.

“Yes, among other things. Eventually.” She replied, unbothered by my outburst.

“So, it’s like magic?”

“No, natural energy must be absorbed and refined into spiritual energy before it can be freely manipulated with spiritual techniques. Magic is usually fueled by mana, which is much weaker but doesn’t require any alterations.”

“I need to fill a spiritual sea to escape this forest. Can I do that through cultivation?” I asked.

“Yes!” she responded emphatically, flapping her sparkly wings.

“Sweet, sweet. What’s a spiritual sea?” I asked curiously.

She giggled, a delightful sound akin to the tinkling of wind chimes.

“In your soul, there exists a sacred space known as the spiritual sea, energy ocean, or dantian. It serves as the repository for your spiritual energy.”

“Hmm.. By the way, is there a particular reason why I was assigned a celestial fairy instead of, say, any other type?” I asked genuinely.

“Are you not pleased with my lineage, young master?” She asked in a melancholic tone, fluttering her long eyelashes.

“No, no, that’s not what I meant. I was merely curious to know if it was intentional or not.” I quickly corrected myself.

She covered her mouth with the back of her pale hand, letting out a whimsical giggle. “I’m joking. Perhaps your soul has an affinity with celestial energy, or maybe you need some more light in your life. I can’t be certain.”

“Hmm, I’ve always been fascinated by space and starlight. In fact, I even worked in an observatory. But, I’m not certain how a soul affinity would function.” I thought aloud.

“Don’t worry about that now,” she floated over to me, looped her arm in mine, and dragged me away. “First, I want to explore the area.”

I didn’t understand why she had wings when she could simply float.



The first day, she floated next to me as I showed her the area I currently inhabited.

I never traveled very far from my cave, but she seemed to enjoy the walk nonetheless.

I asked about starting training, and she responded that the first lesson of cultivation was patience.

I was starting to think she might be a lazy fairy. Ultimately, we returned to my cave without doing much.

“Are you serious?” Pandora asked, pointing at the floor.

“What?”

“You live here? Have been here for six months?” she continued.

“Yes,” I replied dryly.

“Apart from the flowers, which I adore by the way, and the random iron deposits, there’s nothing here. No amenities, no bed, no bathroom, no kitchen, nothing!” She exclaimed in disbelief.

I chuckled, “Well, I apologize your highness, but this is all I have.”

She huffed a downright adorable huff before flipping her long braids and walking to the side of the cave, leaning against the wall.

I lay in the middle of the floor atop my bed of colorful leaves, like usual.

“Well?” She asked.

“Well, what?”

“Aren’t you going to invite me to lie down?” She asked with annoyance.

“Would you care to relax your immortal soul feet madam fairy?” I asked sarcastically.

She slowly laid down and turned her back to me. Or what seemed like laying down, apparently immortal souls had complete authority over their position space.

“Do immortal souls even need sleep,” I asked.

She didn’t answer and I eventually fell asleep.



”So this is it?”

“Don’t look at me like that. Like I’m the one who did this to us.”

“You aren’t?”

“No! It was you. Or the lack of you. I don’t know where you’ve been the last year but it wasn’t here.”

“I’ve been right here! I’m here every day! You can see me.”

“No.. Mentally. Emotionally. You’re not here.”

“I don’t even know what that means.”

“Goodbye.”

”Where are you going? You can’t just walk away!”

”Move out of the way.”

“We’re supposed to be in love!”



I woke up the next morning holding Pandora tightly, we had moved towards each other during the night.

“Good morning, could you please stop poking me in my back now?” She asked sweetly.

“Oh, I’m so sorry! It’s just a natural reaction, I don’t even remember moving in my sleep.” I apologized quickly.

The enchanting fairy giggled, “You don’t need to apologize; it’s perfectly normal. I’ll take it as a compliment, and who knows, perhaps one day I’ll offer some assistance.”

My mind went blank.

“What?” I muttered, slack-jawed.

She giggled again and flew out of the cave.

“What!?” I exclaimed, chasing after her.

We didn’t do any training that day either. She claimed to have been testing my spiritual senses, but it appeared to me like she was simply wandering around the forest and enjoying the flowers—fairy activities.

I carried my staff just in case.

“So, you mentioned that you’ve been reincarnated before?” I asked.

“Yes, only a few times in separate but connected realms.”

“How do you manage to remember them? That’s not normal, is it?”

“Not usually, but I reincarnated as an immortal soul. I can retain my sense of self across a few more lives before my consciousness fades,” she explained.

“So, in your first life, were you a spirit cultivator?”

“No, actually. I was a fairy princess with a magical bloodline. My soul ascended on a magic path, but I couldn’t progress further. I learned about spiritual cultivation in a subsequent life.” She said.

Wait, if she wasn’t even a spirit cultivator.. Did she lie on her resume?

Before I could question her more, I noticed a sickly green goop flying at her.

“Watch out!” I shouted, pushing her out of the way.

A camouflaged snake, coiled around a tree branch had spat at us.

I landed on top of her, and my head, somehow, found its way pressed into her ample cleavage.

She looked down at me.

“Comfortable?”

I quickly lifted my head. “Well yes, but it wasn’t intentional. I saw the attack and just reacted.”

She rolled her eyes and smirked. “Yes, I’m sure you had only the most valiant of intentions, but I have a few notes. One, I knew the snake was there. Two, I saw the attack coming. Three, it would’ve passed right through me.”

She reached for a tree root on the ground near us, and her hand passed through.

“Immortal soul,” she said, raising her eyebrows.

“Ah, yeah,” I said, pulling myself up. “I forgot about that, you should mention it more.”

She chuckled and floated around me.

“Oh my savior, thank you! Thank you! What would I have done when absolutely nothing happened to me?” She exclaimed sarcastically, gesturing wildly.

“Yeah, yeah. I get it.” I said, rubbing the back of my neck.

“Aww, don’t be like that.” She kissed my cheek. “Thanks for the thought, though.”

“Right,” I said, touching the same cheek as she floated away.



“Inhale slowly while counting to five, then exhale while counting to ten,” Pandora instructed as I sat cross-legged atop a rock.

We had finally begun training. Well, we had finally begun meditating, no flying or fireballs yet.

Despite her ascension on a magical path, she was confident in her ability to guide me through spiritual cultivation.

There were thousands of techniques for performing energy breathing, and possibly millions of ways to cultivate energy.

“I don’t want you to guide the energy movement; let it flow naturally. Focus on your breath and the energy within you. Don’t think about anything else.” Pandora said.

Even with my eyes closed, I could sense her gaze on my diaphragm.

We had been practicing these exercises for about a month now, and nothing else.

I discovered that spiritual metabolism enabled me to sustain myself solely on the energy I cultivated.

So, food was no longer essential, but I still enjoyed eating.

“That’s enough for today. Well done.” Pandora said, extending her hand.

I grabbed it and pulled myself up. “That still feels strange to me,” I remarked, glancing at our hands.

“As I’ve mentioned before, you have an unusual physiology,” she replied.

“What’s wrong with my physiology?” I yanked my hand back, covering myself defensively in jest. “I like my physiology.”

The amusing fairy suppressed a giggle. “There’s nothing inherently wrong with you. Your body was just not formed naturally. You have a superimposed physical and astral body. Your body is essentially a giant reservoir. Energy can flow freely, not just along defined pathways.” She said, rubbing her chin and staring intently at my chest.

“So, when are you going to teach me how to fly and throw fireballs?” I exclaimed, bouncing on the balls of my feet.

“Unfortunately, due to the flow of energy within your body, I fear that attempting to channel spiritual energy would be too explosive and blow off an arm or leg. At least until you develop better control.”

“Additionally, you must establish connections with aspects.” She said, examining my arms.

“Lame,” I said, shivering at the thought of accidentally blowing off body parts.

“Anyway, what’s an aspect?” I asked.

“Natural energy is the energy of all natural things, which means that the energy of all natural things are aspects of natural energy.”

“They’re the individual components that make up the whole. While deeper and more complex aspects are abundant, the basic elements are some of the easiest to touch.”

“For example, a volcano would be filled with both fire and earth aspects, while a lake would have an abundance of water and possibly wind aspects. If you want to do more than just swing around pure spiritual energy like a sledgehammer, you’ll need to form connections with aspects.”

“You must touch the aspect of fire to throw that fireball you’re so excited about.” She happily educated me.

“Oh,” I said sadly, thinking about how my goal of throwing fireballs and flying keeps moving further away.

“Cheer up! There’s some good news. This forest is not only saturated with abundant natural energy, but it’s also rich in ambient mana.”

“Although it’s challenging, you can learn to command ambient mana and perform magic. Creating elements with magic is very beneficial to forming aspect connections as well.” Pandora said cheerfully.

“Is that even allowed? Can I learn magic and spirit cultivation at the same time?” I asked.

“I’ve never seen it done, but I don’t see why not. Magic won’t decrease your spiritual energy supply.” She answered.

This was definitely a cheat code.

“Okay, and what is mana exactly?” I asked, starting to get excited again.

“Mana is the power source of magic, and magic is an arcane force that enables you to imprint your will on the natural world. Although typically weaker, a practiced mage can perform feats similar to a spirit cultivator.”

“The major difference is magic originates from the mind and will, while spiritual arts utilize the spirit or life force.” She answered.

“Also, an interesting side note, there are many realms and worlds that have no mana at all. And although nothing can exist without natural energy, the density can vary greatly.” She said, in full fairy nerd mode.

“Great! Let’s do that.. So, where do we begin?” I interrupted her, eager to throw a fireball.

Her big silver eyes refocused on me, and she blinked before smiling.

“First, you’re going to sit in the lotus position—legs crossed and feel the mana around you.”

“Oh, great,” I muttered, sitting down again.


Chapter 3: You Stink

“Fireball!” I yelled for the fifteenth time.

A sad spark appeared before me and immediately fizzled.

It had been another month, and that was all the magic I could do.

Pandora had me focusing on basic elements, but even with the narrower scope, I was not doing well.

“You know, you don’t have to yell out any names, right? Magic is simply your will manifested in the world. Will a ball of fire to exist, and then will it to move forward.” She said, clearly not a fan of calling out attacks.

“Right..” I said, taking a deep breath. “Let’s take a quick break,” I said exasperated.

Isolating the mana from the much denser natural energy around me was already a daunting task, but controlling it to fuel my will seemed impossible.

“Sure, please grab those blue flowers over there,” Pandora said, cheerfully gesturing to a patch of glistening flowers. “They’ll have a wonderful effect on your bath later.”

“Huh? Yeah, okay.” I responded absentmindedly.

Natural energy felt like warm, vibrating air, while mana felt like cool, wispy helium.

Controlling helium with my mind, and transforming it into fire before propelling it forward proved to be more challenging than I had anticipated. Anime had lied to me again.

“Oh, is that a spiritual honeybee hive? Spirit honey has extraordinary healing properties and it tastes amazing!” Pandora said flying past me.

The enormous, orange hive extended at least four feet across the tree it was attached to.

“What? I’m not playing around with any bees, crazy fairy lady. I have no intention of getting stung today,” I said.

Spirit bees were monstrous. The six-inch-long fiends were red and black, with two-inch, barbed stingers.

I’d rather stick my tongue in an electrical outlet than argue with one of them.

“Don’t be such a fussbudget! Just dip your hand in and quickly scoop out some honey. It’s easy.” Pandora said, completely ignoring reality.

“A fuss-what? Wait, will the honey help me with magic?” I asked, attempting to explain the insanity.

She turned her head slightly, twisting her twin braids and breaking our eye contact.

“Sure..”

I narrowed my eyes. “You’re a terrible liar.”

“Look, I didn’t want to say this, but you stink,” she huffed dramatically.

I gasped out loud and covered my mouth. “You take that back. You take it back right now. I smell like springtime, and.. man. I smell like manly springtime!” I was indignant.

“I’m sorry, but the herb and root mixture you’ve been using for soap has developed an unpleasant, compost-like odor.. Please don’t be upset; just add some honey along with those flowers to your soap. Perhaps you could also adjust the herb proportions slightly.” She pleaded while gesturing around.

“Hmph. That’s a bit dramatic, don’t you think? How can you even smell anyway, aren’t you a soul?” I retorted, giving her an elite side-eye.

“Oh, don’t even get me started. Everyone wants spirit senses until they get spirit senses. And yes, I can hear what you’re doing when you,” she curled her fingers into air quotes, “step out of the cave at night.” She said, winking.

“Ignoring that, let’s assume I reach my innocent, uninjured hand into that hostile enclosure of buzzing, murder to collect some honey. Where am I supposed to put it?” I said, dripping with snark.

She pointed at a plant behind me with large foliage. “Big leaf.”

I let out a long-suffering sigh and approached the plant, grabbing a large leaf.

“You know I’m only doing this for you, right? I hate pain, remember?” I said, eyeing Pandora.

She lifted her dainty hand, puckered her pouty lips, and blew a kiss at me.

Slowly, I crept towards the hive. A couple of bees circled the outside, but they mostly ignored me.

I moved with cautious precision, using two fingers to scrape the side of the hive and I wiped the honey onto big leaf. It was surprisingly effective.

Slowly, I reached back into the hive and scooped more honey. Things were going well for my first few attempts.

“Can you hurry it up?” Pandora whispered from behind, startling me.

I jerked to the side, bumping a bee that had wandered too close.

Attempting to pull my hand free quickly, my thumb accidentally caught the lip of the hive and pulled an entire section down.

Inside were hundreds of surprised spirit bees, uncoiling from small holes.

Panicked, I looked back at Pandora.

“Run!” she yelled, shaking me from my daze.

I grabbed my staff and spun to flee. The swarm’s angry buzzing quickly filled the air.

To my horror, they caught up to me much faster than I could have anticipated.

Despite my enhanced reflexes and increased speed, I couldn’t move fast enough to evade them.

“Ow! I’m hit!” I shouted, swinging my staff wildly.

“Run faster!” Pandora yelled, flying beside me.

“Ow! Ah! I’m hit again! Ow!

I was stung at least a dozen times while running and screaming, and I didn’t even think to check my spiritual senses.

Suddenly, a deep, menacing growl reverberated through the trees ahead.

“Oh, for.. This is all your fault!” I yelled, swatting at Pandora as she effortlessly phased through objects.

“Me! No one told you to pull down the whole hive!” She exclaimed flustered.

Just then, the source of the growl—an enormous iron bear—emerged and charged at me.

At least fifteen feet tall, it stood before me with dark gray fur, that was stiff like stone. It had lanky arms and meaty paws that resembled boxing gloves.

Maneuvering around the tree closest to me, I planted my leg and swung my staff, channeling my inner baseball player.

The hit struck the bear in its lower stomach, but the staff bounced right off.

The force of the rebound, nearly caused me to spin completely around.

Undeterred, the bear swung its paw and knocked me through the very tree I had gracefully maneuvered around.

I landed in a heap at the base of another tree, groaning.

My attack did not affect the spiritual bear, and its counterattack broke my arm and several ribs.

Something in my back was broken, but I wasn’t immediately able to identify it. My body radiated pain in multiple locations.

“Ugh,” I grunted, carefully trying to extract myself from the debris.

My legs were unsteady and weak. I may have also had some fractures and a twisted ankle on top of everything else.

I had no idea why this bear was so strong.

Fortunately, the bees had intercepted the bear, and they were currently engaged in a fierce battle.

I wasn’t sure if I could escape in my condition, and I had no intention of being pursued back to my cave.

“It’s an iron spirit bear with an iron physique. It’s resistant to physical attacks,” Pandora whispered in my ear.

I glared at her—the source of all this mayhem.

“Now you tell me,” I said sarcastically. “Any ideas on how to take it down?”

She looked at my injuries and grimaced, “Magic?”

I snorted. Of course. Do something I’ve never been able to do or die.. No biggie.

The bees swarmed around the bear, relentlessly attacking, but I doubted their ability to defeat it alone.

“Okay, focus. Feel the ambient mana in the vicinity. Control it. Use it as the fuel to power your imagination.” I muttered to myself while taking slow, deep breaths.

Swaying unsteadily, and leaning on my staff for support, I attempted to connect with the mana.

Enraged by the elusive bees, the bear swiped at the air before catching sight of me again.

It instantly disregarded the bees and charged towards me.

“You might want to hurry,” Pandora said something that I completely ignored.

If the mana was present everywhere, why did I need to conjure the fire near me before moving it?

Couldn’t I will the fire to appear anywhere within my range?

I focused my attention on the bear’s face, then, I shifted my focus to its head, and then to its brain.

Explode.

With a sickening, wet thunk, the bear’s brain popped, and its body slid to the ground. It came to a complete halt only a foot in front of me.

Its lumbering form crushed the majority of the spirit bees on its descent and the remaining one scattered.

“That was disgusting,” Pandora remarked.

I collapsed to the ground, gasping for breath, my body racked with pain.

“That.. sucked,” I grumbled through labored breaths.

“So, did you get any honey?” Pandora asked with a nervous grin.

I nearly bit my tongue.

I had to stay there for a long while so my body could heal.

It was a silent walk back to the cave. Well, I was silent.

“I said I was sorry! I didn’t know you would get so injured, but you were able to perform a little bit of magic.. We’re even right?” Pandora pleaded, face filled with worry.

I glanced over at her and continued walking silently.

My healing wasn’t complete, and I was drained. I simply couldn’t find any words to express myself, I managed to return to the cave without saying a single word.



”Hi there, thanks for coming in today. What’s been going on lately?”

”Honestly, I’ve just been feeling really overwhelmed with my friends. They’re always calling or texting me, asking me to hang out or do things, and I just don’t have the energy for it. I’ve been ignoring their messages and avoiding them, but it’s making me feel guilty.”

”I understand. It sounds like you’re feeling a bit burnt out from social interactions. Can you tell me more about what’s going on that’s making you feel this way?”

”On top of feeling really drained, I don’t think I’ve created real boundaries. I love my friends, but I just don’t have the emotional bandwidth to deal with them right now, and it’s just easier to ignore them than it is to explain that.”

”That makes sense. It’s okay to prioritize your own needs and take a step back when you’re feeling overwhelmed. However, ignoring your friends’ messages and avoiding them altogether might not be the most effective way to handle the situation. Have you not tried to tell them about how you’re feeling at all?”

”I don’t know..I don’t want to hurt their feelings or make them think I don’t care about them. I don’t want them to abandon me.”

”I understand your concerns, but being honest with your friends about your needs and boundaries can actually be a sign of respect and care. It’s possible to communicate your needs without hurting their feelings. Would you like to explore some ways to do that?”

”Yeah, I think that would be helpful.”

”Okay. One way to approach this is to let your friends know that you’re going through a busy period and need some time to focus on yourself. You can say something like, “Hey, I love you guys, but I’m feeling really overwhelmed right now and need some time to recharge. Can we catch up in a few weeks? Or if you just need a small break from social interactions you can say, “Hey guys, I will be offline from here to here because I need a social break. I’ll talk to you later.”

”That doesn’t sound too bad. But what if they don’t understand or get upset?”

”It’s possible that they might not understand or might feel hurt, but it’s also possible that they’ll be supportive and understanding. Either way, it’s okay to prioritize your own needs. Remember, setting boundaries is not about pushing people away, but about taking care of yourself.”

”That makes sense. I think I’ll try that.”

”That’s a great start. If you need any more guidance or support, I’m here to help.”



I awoke, fully healed, and alone. I felt a pang of regret for not cuddling with Pandora like we had every night since she joined me in the forest.

She was on the far side of the cave, and I couldn’t help but feel foolish..

“Are you awake?” I asked, sitting up.

“Are you talking to me now?” she replied, without looking at me.

“I apologize for shutting down yesterday. I was in pain and exhausted, but that’s no excuse.” I said, guilt lacing my words.

She floated over and sat beside me. “I’m sorry too. It really was my fault. I hated seeing you so injured.. almost as much as I hated being ignored.”

“I shouldn’t have blamed you. It was a series of unfortunate events and I just got overwhelmed.” I explained.

She poked me in my chest. “Well, tell me that next time, please. I didn’t know what to think.”

“Yeah, that’s on me. Alone for so long, I have the social skills of a rock.” I joked.

“A cute rock,” she mumbled.

“Huh?” I glanced over.

Suddenly, she looked up and kissed me on the lips, before quickly pulling back.

Her silver eyes bore into me, and I kissed her back, deeply.

Her lips were soft and springy and she smelled of cherries and vanilla.

She pulled back and exhaled, “Don’t leave me in the dark again, dummy.”

“Yes, madam fairy,” I joked.

She quickly kissed me once more and ascended into the air.

“You still stink,” she teased with a smile and floated away.

I couldn’t help but laugh. “I bet that chunk of honeycomb I pulled down is still there.”

After collecting some hard-earned honey and narrowly avoiding the stings of some stray spirit bees, I made my way to the stream for a refreshing bath.

As I was lathering up, I noticed a certain peeping fairy watching me from the bushes.

“Are you enjoying the view?” I asked teasingly.

“Maybe,” she sang sweetly.

I completely submerged myself in the water, then stood tall, unveiling my full splendor.

Pandora’s eyes widened, and her mouth flopped open.

“Are you okay?” I asked with a smirk.

“Huh?” she said, closing her mouth.

I walked closer to her, and her mouth fell open once more.

Her eyes had not glanced above my waist since I had stood.

“So..” I trailed off, reaching for my clothes.

“Huh..?” She grunted, then pouted.

“What are we doing today?” I said, dressing slowly.

She huffed. “We’re working on spiritual energy shaping and control. You also need to cultivate more.”

I chuckled.


Chapter 4: Nighttime Stroll

A few weeks later, Pandora and I scaled a jagged cliff, that hung over the expansive rainbow canopy.

If it weren’t so relentless in its attempts to hurt me, I would genuinely enjoy living in the beautiful forest.

“Today we’re going to try connecting with an aspect, I brought you up here for the wind. I want you to feel the air around you and experience the wind aspect directly.” Pandora explained.

“Sit in the lotus position as close to the edge of the cliff as you can manage.” She instructed, and I complied.

“Feel the gentle breeze caress your skin and the subtle vibrations beneath.” She continued.

I closed my eyes and sensed the energy permeating my surroundings.

“The wind is a sliding scale of force. Gentle, fierce, and everything in between.”

“A whispered secret through a meadow of flowers, a soft caress that rustles the leaves and stirs the trees. This is the wind at its most gentle, a soothing melody that calms the mind.”

“A hurricane’s roar that overturns a village, a tornado’s fury that rips the land asunder. This is the wind at its most fierce, a creative yet destructive force that leaves a profound mark.” She spoke rhythmically.

I could feel the wind blowing, and the energy vibrating around me. But that wasn’t new.

“I don’t feel anything different,” I said, popping open an eye.

“Keep trying,” she said. “There’s a spectrum of aspects in the energy around you. You’ll learn to interpret the differences.”

“It just feels.. Warm and fuzzy. It puts me in the mind of static, like electricity.” I said, struggling.

“Interesting. You’re feeling a lightning aspect?” She asked, intrigued.

“I don’t know,” I responded.

“Lightning is a more complex and dangerous aspect. You aren’t ready to touch it yet. Keep trying to feel the wind.” She told me.

We spent a few days on that cliff’s edge.

Since I had begun actively cultivating energy, I required less sleep. I still enjoyed my rest, but it wasn’t essential for my body to function.

I meditated and cultivated on the cliff, but I couldn’t touch the wind aspect.

Apart from the wind on my skin, I didn’t discern any wind energy. I only felt a dense, static buzz.

After another week of failing, I was sinking into depression.

“Don’t lose hope. The path to enlightenment can take centuries, and it’s not as if you can’t feel any aspects at all. I just want you to begin interacting with softer aspects first, so you don’t harm yourself or create shaky foundations.” Pandora said, trying to comfort me.

“I understand. What about wind magic?” I asked.

She smiled. “Yes! Practicing wind magic can help, but we can start later. You’ve been working hard. Let’s go for a nighttime stroll through the forest and unwind.”

I smiled, taking her arm in mine. “Sure.”



Pandora and I strolled casually through the kaleidoscope of colors that was the forest floor.

It was midnight, and the twin moons shone brightly in the sky.

We kept our spiritual senses alert to avoid any beasts, but it didn’t distract from the enchanting experience.

Delicate flower petals and flat mushroom caps reflected the soft light of the night sky.

The radiant blue moon illuminated a path ahead, its light refracting off dewy grass to create a glistening sparkle.

The indigo moon, adding an air of mystery and intrigue, cast long, velvety shadows through the foliage. Its light danced and mingled with the light of the blue moon as we ventured deeper.

While the forest was pretty during the day, it truly came alive at night, transforming into something I could only describe as magical.

Fireflies flickered rhythmically in the distance, accompanied by a gentle breeze carrying the sweet scent of wildflowers and moist grass.

The damp foliage muffled most sounds, except for the musical chirps of nearby insects and the occasional low hooting of owls.

“Even amidst the bloodthirsty creatures, this forest is a sight to behold,” Pandora said in awe.

“I couldn’t agree more,” I replied, mesmerized by the leaves that danced in the breeze, shimmering with every hue of the rainbow.

I turned to thank her for inviting me out, but the words caught in my chest.

Moonlight bounced off her pale skin, creating an ethereal glow that complimented her large, mercury-colored eyes.

The dazzling sight made it difficult for me to look away.

“You are truly stunning,” I managed to say honestly.

She blushed profusely and playfully slapped my arm. “Where did that come from?”

“I just looked at you, and that was the first thing that crossed my mind,” I replied.

She immediately kissed me.

Her delicate lips gently lingered before they parted and she added her tongue.

I reciprocated the kiss, sucking on her lower lip while my hands traced down her back, caressing her delicate butterfly wings.

She pressed her ample breasts against me, and my arousal spiked.

Pandora started rubbing at my crotch. “For the past few months, I’ve been feeling this monster on my back every morning. You have no idea how much I’ve wanted to play with it.”

“It’s yours to do with as you please tonight,” I said impishly.

She dropped to her knees, and pulled down my pants, exposing my hard penis that burst forward and plopped across her forehead.

Undaunted, she tilted her head up, stuck out her little tongue, and slowly licked up my shaft, from the base to the tip.

She stared intently into my eyes throughout the entire motion.

I let out a low groan and my body shivered with pleasure.

She smiled beautifully, then wrapped her small hands around my member before sucking the tip and twirling her tongue around it in circles.

At the same time, she stroked and twisted her hands in opposite directions, making my head spin.

Her skilled mouth was flooded with saliva, and she filled the forest with muted sounds of slurping.

The pleasure was almost unbearable, my knees gave way, and I had to lean against a tree for support.

Her veracious ministrations never faltered even as I struggled to balance.

Her eyes remained fixed on mine, and her smile never faded from her face. She reveled in the joy of making me feel amazing.

“I’m almost there,” I moaned through gritted teeth, bracing myself.

She appeared to accept that as an invitation and moved her hands to my hips before deep-throating my entire length.

Once my head made contact with the back of her throat, my fate was sealed. I unleashed an incredibly powerful orgasm that caused my vision to blur.

Pandora eagerly devoured it all and smirked at me, licking her glistening lips.

“Get up here,” I ordered breathily.

She giggled and jumped into my arms, wrapping her legs around my waist.

I kissed her deeply and rubbed her soft, round ass.

Lifting her skirt and sliding her thin, black panties to the side, I noticed just how wet she was.

Her panties were soaked and she was leaking down her thighs.

“I’m not sure if it’ll fit,” she whispered in my ear, sending a chill down my spine.

“You’re wet enough to fit a boulder right now,” I joked.

She slapped my shoulder, “Just go slow, dummy.”

“Yes, madam fairy,” I said, pushing slowly into her tight wetness.

“It’s so deep. I feel it in my belly.” She gasped, clutching me tightly.

Her breath caught, and she let out a low, sensual moan in my ear. Her warm breath tickled my neck as I gradually deepened my penetration.

I felt heaven, tranquility, elation, and warmth simultaneously. It was an intensely visceral experience that I couldn’t fully articulate.

Her mouth and tongue were incredible, but her pussy was ascended. Just from entering her, I was on the verge of orgasm.

I held her tightly, while slowly raising and lowering her entire body on my shaft.

She clung to me firmly while squirming and moaning louder with each passing moment.

“You can.. Go faster.” She squeaked.

I kissed the side of her neck, quickening my pace. I was using her to stroke myself, and she was loving it.

She became wetter and she dripped onto the forest floor.

I shivered as she bit my earlobe.

I was reaching my climax once more, and I felt her body begin to spasm in my arms.

Her moans reached a crescendo, and her limbs elongated and locked in place.

I erupted into her, and her satisfied vagina gushed all down my legs, leaving a puddle on the ground.

She looked up at me, trying to catch her breath, then smiled through lidded eyes, “More..”

I kissed her, and we continued until daybreak.



“The mechanics of wind magic are no different from the fire magic you used to take down that iron bear,” Pandora explained.

The next day, we stood in the clearing near a sparkling stream. The three suns were high in the sky beaming down a comfortable warmth.

“Command the ambient mana surrounding you and will it to cast a blade of wind,” she continued.

“Wind blade!” I exclaimed awkwardly.

Nothing happened, not even a swirl of air.

I had somehow forgotten how challenging it was for me to create fire magic and mistakenly believed that wind magic would serve as a shortcut for the wind aspect.

“This isn’t working,” I growled, throwing my hands up in frustration.

“You lack patience and a clear vision of your desired outcome. Eliminate your doubts and preconceived notions, and just do.” Pandora guided.

I had no clue what that meant, and I was growing increasingly irritated.

I couldn’t help but doubt my ability to do any of this.

I doubted if I could ever harness magic or fill my spiritual sea. This didn’t come naturally to me at all, and everything felt like a struggle.

After another day of futile attempts, I went to the cave and drifted off to sleep, contemplating whether I would ever leave the forest.



”You’re such a disappointment. I thought you had so much potential, but I was wrong. You’re not good enough. You never were.”

”I..I did my best. I worked hard and-“

”Your best? That was your best? That was failure. It’s not just about the game at this point. It’s about life. You’re not going to make it in this world. You’re not tough enough, not talented enough.”

”What are you talking about? Where is this coming from?”

”You had your chance and you blew it. You’re just a waste of time and resources. Get out of my office.”

”.. It..It was just one game.”

”One game that confirmed everything I needed to know about you. I’m just telling you the truth. You’re not special. You’re not talented. You’re a mediocre nobody who got lucky a few times. And now you’re done. It’s over. Finished. You’ll never amount to anything. Now leave. I won’t say it again.”



I awoke with fresh resolve. I had somehow forgotten what that coach had said to me that day.

I must have blocked it out because I had never felt so insignificant and inferior in my entire life.

“Are you alright?” Pandora asked, wriggling in my arms.

“Let’s return to the cliff. I want to give it another try.” I told her.

I was going to touch the wind aspect, no matter what.

“Good, cultivation requires unwavering determination, rigorous discipline, and an unshakable will. You must cultivate your mind as well as your spirit.” She explained, pride written across her features.

We climbed the same jagged cliff once again.

I sat at the edge in the lotus position, and Pandora began guiding my meditation.

“Today, our focus again is on the wind and the air that sustains it.”

As she mentioned the word—air—I felt a tingling sensation in my body.

The wind howled and rushed past me, just like before, but this time was different, I managed to feel the smaller wisps of the underlying air.

“Last time we focused on wind in motion, but today I want to do the opposite.”

“The eye at the center of a storm, the serenity after the first snowfall. Wind at rest is the stillness that reflects clarity and focus. It is the peace to quiet the mind, to calm the emotions, and center the spirit.”

“Like a lake on a windless day, its surface a perfect mirror, reflecting the beauty of its surroundings. The water is calm, yet filled with life. A paradox of power, a balance of harmony. A reminder to let go, to release, and to just be.”

As she spoke, it was as if her words were echoing around my head.

My consciousness sank deeper into myself.

With my eyes closed, the darkness around me twisted and churned until I was floating freely in a purely white space.

Without effort, the space around me shifted into my loft from my previous life. My one sanctuary in all the hell I experienced.

It was spacious and adorned with familiar plushies, vibrant plants, and RGB lights. There were large televisions, gaming consoles, a gaming PC, and my most prized possession—a telescope.

I had somehow connected with a mental space that enabled me to control the appearance and ambiance of everything around me.

My subconscious instinctively created my loft.

Before I could explore more, I heard Pandora’s voice.

“We aim to be like the lake, serene and undisturbed, yet ready to respond to any situation that may arise.”

I quickly continued to meditate. In this mental space, it was much easier to feel my body, mind, and the energy around me.

“When we are still, we are better able to sense the energies that flow through reality. We can feel the vibrations of the Earth, the pulses of the air, the rhythm of the water, and the thrum of the flame.” Pandora said calmly.

She was right; I could sense the subtle variations in the energy surrounding me. The wind felt playful and light, while the Earth felt firm and unwavering.

Lightning was also present, charged and eager, waiting for me.

Following Pandora’s advice, I extended my hand and only touched the wind aspect.

Pandora quickly stopped talking.

I opened my eyes, and all the wind around the cliff had stilled.

She smiled broadly while clapping and dancing around me. “You did it!”

I matched her enthusiasm. “I delved deep into my mind and could sense everything around me. Then, I just touched the wind.” As I spoke, the wind began to blow again.

“You found your mental sanctum?! It’s your place for deep meditation and enhanced comprehension. I’m so happy for you.” She shouted and embraced me.

“Mental sanctum..” I tasted the words on my lips and felt it resonate.

She was right again, my sense of peace and mental clarity had skyrocketed while I was there.

“Come on, let’s celebrate,” Pandora said, pulling me along with her.


Chapter 5: Martial Elf

Task Completed: Achieve Early-Stage Spiritual Sea

Rewards:

	Martial Elf
	Mana Core
	Aura Sense


After eight months of daily cultivation, I had finally achieved my first real milestone.

Although my spiritual energy still moved around my body as it pleased, at least it was accumulating.

Through some clever maneuvering with the system panel and a chat with Pandora, I managed to extract some additional details.

My spiritual sea cultivation was divided into four distinct stages: early, middle, late, and peak.

Apparently, the stages weren’t evenly distributed, so the later ones required significantly more energy to attain.

That was slightly different and scaled down from the spiritual cultivation paths Pandora was familiar with, but she didn’t foresee any issues.

It was simply another unique aspect of my body and the circumstances I had found myself in.

I had to reach the peak- stage and awaken a divine spark within me to escape the forest.

Suddenly, a hole opened in space next to me, just like when Pandora first arrived.

However, unlike Pandora’s arrival, dragon mountain rumbled and a thunderous roar reverberated throughout the forest.

We immediately looked up, but there was no movement. That thing terrified me, and I wanted to keep as much distance from it as possible.

“Tidings,” A full, soothing voice emanated from the portal.

After a second, a tall, slender woman, with long pointed ears stepped out.

Her shimmering white hair was pulled into a high ponytail, and done in a single, large braid that cascaded down to her knees—a striking contrast that greatly complemented her silky, dark skin.

Piercing, royal purple eyes, high, chiseled cheekbones, a sharp chin, and a prominent forehead made her face a striking masterpiece of sharp lines and angles.

She wore a skin-tight set of ornate light armor that seemed to absorb all light. The menacing blackish-purple color appeared to hold mystical defensive secrets that I couldn’t comprehend.

Hugging her modest chest firmly, the breastplate was intricately engraved with black filigree.

Overlapping metal ovals cinched her slender waist and accentuated the wide flare of her hips underneath a black cloth skirt.

From a single glance, it was obvious that this was a formidable warrior.

“My name is Eve, and I will be training you in martial arts and aura control.” She said with a stoic expression, bowing slightly at the waist.

“Pfft, a void elf. Why not just learn from the demon beasts?” Pandora spat random snark.

Eve’s eyes twitched. “Celestial fairy? Hmm, I believed the cycle of reincarnation had eradicated them. I suppose it overlooked one.”

“What did you just say?” Pandora’s eyes widened, and a vein throbbed in her forehead.

“Are you experiencing hearing loss at your age? Do you require assistance?” Eve inquired, maintaining a composed demeanor.

“That’s it!” Pandora exclaimed, attempting to charge Eve.

“Whoa, whoa, whoa!” I interrupted, raising my hands. “What’s all this? You instantly hate each other? Have you met before?”

“Why would anyone want to befriend a void elf?” Pandora huffed and crossed her arms.

“It’s difficult to win the favor of an extinct race of aristocratic tyrants,” Eve responded calmly.

“I’ll show you a tyrant, fanger,” Pandora threatened.

Eve sucked her teeth, revealing slightly elongated fangs. “Would you like to experience them, elder?”

“Who are you calling old?” Pandora stomped her small foot, which made no sound because she was a soul.

“Ladies, please!” I clapped my hands to get their attention. “What’s happening here? Why are you at each other’s throats?”

Pandora paused for a moment before exhaling. “You’re right. I apologize for this unattractive display. The void elves and the celestial fairies have a long history that spans multiple realms.”

I could sense an exposition brewing.

“Firstly, you must understand that celestial energy and void energy are fundamentally opposed. They cannot coexist in the same space without annihilating one another.” Pandora explained with a grave expression.

“Secondly, Elemental fairies and elves are not just practitioners of their elemental aspects; they are those aspects themselves. It is an integral part of their souls, an inescapable bond.”

“You see, fairies and elves are essentially cousins. Initially, we believed our intelligence and our shared heritage would suffice to overcome our opposing natures. However, the trust of the celestial fairies was shattered when the void elves betrayed us.” Pandora said, glaring at Eve.

“What are you talking about? Our natures? Aspects? That doesn’t make any sense. It sounds like a fable told to children about the boogeyman—behave, or the evil void elves will devour you in your sleep.” Eve interrupted, slightly losing her cool.

“I knew it! You eat celestial fairy babies! You monster!” Pandora squawked in outrage.

I rubbed my temples in exasperation. “Pandora, she was being sarcastic. I looked at Eve. “Care to share your perspective?”

“Celestial fairies declared themselves monarchs and then brutally abused and enslaved their so-called cousins. The void elves led a rebellion, and everything that happened afterward was simply retribution for centuries of oppression.” Eve added, shrugging.

“You’re lying! In my first life, I was a princess, and I never mistreated the peasants!” Pandora exclaimed, pointing angrily.

Eve rolled her purple eyes. “Can we move on from this imaginary history lesson? I have an actual reason for being here.”

“Alright, just a moment.” I turned to Pandora and asked, “Have you ever encountered any void elves in person? If so, have they ever done anything specifically to you?”

She looked down and sighed, “No.”

“To both questions?” I pressed.

She rolled her big silver eyes and huffed, “Fine. I won’t bother her, but I’m not just going to blindly trust her.” She glared at Eve, “I’ll be watching you.”

“Alright.” I turned to Eve, “I apologize for that. This was a lot to take in at once. Anyway, it’s nice to meet you and martial arts, yay. But what exactly is aura control?” I refocused the conversation while Pandora pouted.

“The ability to manipulate your aura. Every living being has an aura, which can be quantified as the representation of the weight of your soul or life force. Once you become proficient, you’ll be able to conceal your aura as well as detect, mimic, and suppress other auras.”

“Suppressing another person’s aura is an incredibly effective way to stun an opponent of equal standing or force lesser opponents to the ground, crippling their movement.”

“Aura mastery grants various other abilities, including protection against soul attacks, nullification of physical pain, and even the creation of battle constructs,” Eve said.

As she spoke, her stoic demeanor gradually cracked, revealing a hint of excitement in her voice. It was plain to see she was a battle maniac, and I didn’t dislike it.

“So, where should we start?” I asked, bouncing on the balls of my feet and shadowboxing the air.

Sure, magic was cool and all, but in my opinion, every good fantasy adventure needed some good old-fashioned kung-fu.

“Cardio,” she replied coldly.



“Spread the feet shoulder-width apart, point the toes forward, and soften the knees,” Eve directed.

She was leading me through some martial stretches before the dreaded cardio.

Unlike when Pandora first arrived, Eve was all business, and we immediately got to work.

Pandora pretended to not pay attention from the side with her arms crossed.

“Relax your body, and breathe deeply with your lower belly.” Eve continued.

“Opening movement—shoulders down, raise the hands with the palms facing down. Then, drop the elbows and lower the hands while bending the knees.” Eve said, moving gracefully.

The movements were so slow and calm, that it felt like another form of meditation.

We performed the opening movement a few times before she moved on.

“Repulse the monkey—turn the hips to the right, twisting the waist. Raise the hands, palms facing up. Reach the back hand forward past the ear, and continue pushing over the left palm. Drop the left hand below the navel with the palm still up.”

I awkwardly moved along with her, pressing and scooping the air,

“Now, bring the left hand back and up while turning the hips left, twisting the waist. Then push the left hand forward, passing the ear, while dropping the right hand. Good, again.”

Performing the movements felt like wading through the air. I could sense the natural energy slightly stirring around me.

“Brush knee and push—shift body weight to the right leg, bring the right hand up, palm facing up. Step back and to the left with the left leg, as the right hand pushes past the ear.”

“Balance the body weight on both legs while turning left, twisting the waist. The left hand drops, palm down, and brushes over the knee as the right hand pushes out. Good, again on the other side.”

We continued like that for an hour, performing some increasingly complex and strangely named movements.

Part the horse’s mane, wave hands like clouds, rooster stands on one leg, kick with heel, grasp the bird’s tail, and something about a tiger.

The wave hands was my favorite movement by far. Natural energy parted and surged around me. It was the most kung-fu-like I’ve ever felt.

She told me this was a short-form beginner routine and that I should get used to it because I would be performing it multiple times every morning for the foreseeable future.

After stretching, I ran—a lot. She had me run around the mountain that held my cave.

It was about 2.5 miles around, so 10 laps were 25 miles. I knew this because she made me run 10 laps.

To be honest, it wasn’t nearly as hard as it should’ve been. My new body was still providing benefits.

I was exhausted, but surprisingly, I managed to complete the run in about three hours. My old body could barely manage a single mile without collapsing.

After running, I did push-ups, 1,000 of them. Then, I did 1,000 sit-ups, 1,000 squats, and 1,000 curl-ups on a tree branch.

We quickly found the limits of my new body. I had to drag myself to the cave that night. My body didn’t want to move anymore.

The whole day was just cardio.

I had no idea what I had done to her, but clearly, this athletic elf wanted to kill me with calisthenics.

Once Pandora had gotten over her attitude, she had become my workout cheerleader. Flying next to me and encouraging me to keep going.

Eve remained behind and commanded like a drill instructor until the day finally ended.



“Is this it?” Eve asked as she entered my cozy cave, which didn’t require any updates or changes.

Pandora snorted.

“Not you too,” I mumbled while lying out on the ground, exhausted.

“As soon as you can do earth magic or touch the earth aspect, I want a total make-over in here,” Pandora ordered.

“Yes princess Pandora, is there anything else I can get you, your highness?” I asked sarcastically.

Pandora huffed and Eve’s mouth twitched as if she was about to smirk, but she quickly suppressed it.

“Ugh, I feel like I’ve been hit by a bus,” I complained.

““A what?”” Pandora and Eve asked in unison, glanced at each other, then quickly averted their gazes.

“Nothing important. So, Eve, you’re an immortal soul, right? Like Pandora?” I asked, stifling my laugh.

Eve sat in the lotus position against the wall. “Yes, I ascended on a martial path, where my progress halted.”

“Progress halted.. Pandora said basically the same thing. Is that why you’re here and not reincarnating in a different realm?”

“Yes. My desire to progress past my barrier led me to the system that brought me here.” She answered coolly.

I looked at Pandora, and she nodded affirmatively.

“Wait, then why are you two training me? I mean, I need it and I’m grateful, but shouldn’t you be training yourselves?” I asked, confused.

They looked at each other, then glanced back at me.

“I can’t speak for her, but I’ve pushed myself as far as I can, alone. My only way forward is divinity.” Eve said.

“So you two need to become deities as well?” I asked.

“Not necessarily, we need.. You.” Pandora gazed intently into my eyes.

“When a new deity rises, it also affects those near them. It’s said that the karmic ties between a deity and others can push the others forward on their path. Whether that be deification or some higher level of ascendancy, I’m unsure,” Eve added.

I furrowed my brows and looked at Pandora in confusion. “Wait, so you only got close to me because..”

Her eyes widened in alarm, and she flew over to me, grasping my hands. “No! I got close to you because you’re a good person, and I care for you.” She pleaded frantically.

My head spun. Was it all a lie? The cuddling, the midnight date in the forest? Had she merely been using me for advancement and then planned to abandon me? ..Like everyone else?

This wasn’t real, of course, it wasn’t.

I dropped her hands, feeling an ocean of hurt well up inside me.

“I’m tired.. I’m just going to go to bed and get some sleep.” I told her, unable to meet her gaze.

“I swear I didn’t plan it! I really like you,” she exclaimed desperately.

I just blinked at her in a daze, unable to manage a response.

“Wait! You told me you wouldn’t shut down and leave me in the dark!” She shouted while flapping her wings.

“I’m not, it’s just.. I don’t know what to say. I’m sorry, but I need to rest and think.” I said, rolling over and facing the wall.

Pandora huffed in frustration and flew to the other side of the cave, leaving Eve to watch on silently.



”Hey, can we talk?”

”What’s up? You good?”

”It’s just.. I don’t know if I can keep doing this.”

”Doing what?”

”This. Us. Our relationship. I feel like we’re just going through the motions. I don’t feel like we’re really connecting anymore.”

”What’re you talking about? We’re fine. We have our ups and downs like any couple.”

”That’s just it, we’re not fine. We’re not happy. And I don’t think we’ve been happy for a long time.”

”So you’re saying it’s all my fault? That I’m the reason you’re not happy?

”No, that’s not what I’m saying. I’m saying we need to take a hard look at ourselves and our relationship. We need to figure out if this is really what we want.”

”And if I don’t want to figure it out? If I’m happy just the way things are?”

”Really? You’re happy like this? How? I’m not. And I don’t think I can keep pretending like everything is okay when it’s not.”

”Fine. If you’re so unhappy, then just go. They always do.”

”Maybe I should!”




Chapter 6: Like A Cultivator

I awoke to my manhood being devoured by a hungry fairy—the memory in my dream, completely disregarded.

“Pandora?” I moaned, and she looked up at me.

Her mesmerizing pools of mercury eyes radiated an intense heat.

“Eve?” I barely managed to ask.

“She stepped out,” Pandora answered, her melodic voice vibrating around my member.

“I’m sorry,” she continued. “I never want you to feel like I’m pretending—like this isn’t genuine for me. It is, and I would never do anything to hurt you like that.”

Her head bobbed up and down as she spoke. I reached down and caressed her face as my toes started curling.

“I’m sorry too,” I grunted. “Don’t stop.”

She clutched my shaft with her small hand, placed her tongue flat against the underside of my head, and vigorously pumped me up and down.

Before I could form my next thought, I came, and she caught it all on her tongue before swallowing.

“That was.. Amazing.” I exhaled.

My body released all the tension it had stored up. I heard a noise at the cave’s entrance, but I chose to ignore it in my post-orgasm bliss.

Pandora licked her glistening lips and smiled brightly at me. “It was fun for me, too. I really enjoy making you feel good.”

After catching my breath, I stood up. “Last night was just my insecurities talking to me. I should have listened to you and discussed things like an adult. You didn’t do anything wrong.”

“No.. From the information you had, it was a reasonable assumption. I’m sorry I didn’t tell you everything before. I didn’t intend to hide anything, but the way you found out.. That really didn’t look good for me.” She said with a low voice.

I embraced her. “I’ll work on trusting you—your words and actions, not just my assumptions. I’ve always struggled with assuming the worst. Just promise me that you’ll be honest with me and tell me everything in the future.”

She gently kissed my cheek, “I promise, and thank you.”

“So, you need me to break through?” I asked.

She nodded in agreement.

“And, I need you to ascend in the first place,” I added.

She smiled and nodded once more.

“So, we help each other and deal with whatever comes along the way together?” I asked, trying to be better.

“Deal!” She beamed with multiple flaps of her wings.

“If you two are finished, I’d like to begin training for the day!” Eve exclaimed from the entrance.

“Do you think she saw?” I whispered.

Pandora shrugged with a mischievous grin. “It’d be pretty hot if she did. Even if she’s a void elf traitor.

I couldn’t help but snort. “Racially motivated.”

“Hello?!” Eve called out.

“I’m coming!” I yelled back, trying to sound casual.

Pandora giggled softly.



After about a week of sporadic arguments between Pandora and Eve, usually initiated by Pandora, I was forced to have them sit down and recount their personal histories and the direct impact of the conflicts between their people on them.

I hoped they would be able to see things from each other’s viewpoints.

“Alright ladies, could you please provide me with some more details about your lives and interactions with the celestial fairies and the void elves?” I asked, taking on the role of the mediator.

“In my first life, I was one of fourteen princesses in a realm governed by the celestial fairies.” Pandora began with an air of haughtiness.

Then, quickly cleared her throat and averted her gaze. “A few hundred years before the revolutions, however, I was exiled to a neighboring realm while I was still young.”

Eve and I exchanged glances and Pandora narrowed her silver eyes.

“So, you’re actually older than her?” I asked innocently.

Pandora swatted my arm and huffed.

“Moving on! I sought the guidance of an elemental master mage. I needed to convince myself and my family that it was possible to be proud of your bloodline while also mastering other magics.” She muttered, then sighed.

“Anyway, before I was prepared to return, my kingdom and several others had already fallen in the revolution, led by the void elves.” She said, glaring at Eve.

“What happened next?” I intervened, stopping a potential argument.

“I didn’t know what to do with myself. I had already lost everything and everyone I knew when I was exiled, but at that point, I had even lost the hope of ever getting it all back.”

“All that was left for me was magic. So I just continued training. Even after the master mage died, I kept progressing and eventually achieved ascension.”

“I’m sorry to hear that. It sounds like that was really difficult for you.” I said, rubbing her hand gently.

She sniffled. “It’s fine. I’m totally over it, whatever.”

I rested my hand on hers and turned to Eve. She remained composed and cleared her throat.

“I was born into slavery in a realm governed by the celestial fairies,” she began.

“Slavery in that realm was veiled as a means of repaying debts, but in reality, it was far more insidious. Interest rates exponentially increased based on race and bloodline, and fees could be added for any reason.”

“What?” Pandora exclaimed, interrupting Eve.

I squeezed her hand and nodded at Eve, encouraging her to continue.

“The young, the injured, and the elderly labored in the mines for a grueling, twenty hours daily, while healthy adults fought for entertainment in the blood pits..” Eve said.

“I had no idea..” Pandora gasped in surprise.

“Of all the races enslaved, the void elves were subjected to the most brutal treatment, far beyond anyone else. We endured beatings, whippings, and mental, physical, and sexual assault.” Eve continued.

Pandora’s mouth fell open in utter shock.

“My mother conceived me with one of the minders when she was only 12 years old. I was her second child by only a year. Both my mother and my elder sister were brutally murdered by the time I was 6 years old, all I remember of them is their tired, soot-covered faces.”

Pandora covered her mouth, her eyes watering.

“Fortunately, there was a grumpy old battle monk in my group who looked after me.” Eve breathed, her tough exterior softening revealing a warm smile.

“He taught me how to protect myself and stay out of trouble. He trained me in martial arts and by the time I was sent to the blood pits at 18, I was a warrior that no one could even touch. I didn’t really start to shine until I got my first spear, however.” She reminisced pride in her tone.

“I achieved victory after victory,” her smile faltered, “killing innocent after innocent until I eventually earned my freedom.”

“Once I was free, I found myself destitute and bereft. My life had been consumed solely by battle and grief. This happened just before the start of the second revolution, so with no other options, I joined.”

“I fought for years. We freed millions, and I eventually became a legend on the battlefield. I achieved ascension with a spear in my hand.” Eve finished with an even tone.

“I.. That is.. Can I hug you?” I blurted out, completely speechless.

Before she could respond, Pandora lunged forward and embraced her, tears streaming down her face.

“I’m so sorry.. I’m sorry that all of that happened to you. I’m sorry about your childhood. I’m sorry about your family. I’m sorry about my race. I’m sorry I was so mean to you. I’m so sorry! So! Sorry!” Pandora wailed.

I stepped forward and embraced them both.

Initially, Eve remained still, but eventually, she closed her eyes and simply accepted the hug.

I could not fathom the extent of her suffering.

Eve said she didn’t truly hold any anger towards the celestial fairies anymore, but I honestly couldn’t judge her if she did.

Considering it, although not to the same extent, all three of us had experienced a profound sense of loss and loneliness at some point in our past lives.



Things between Pandora and Eve became far more amicable after that night.

Initially, Pandora overcorrected. She tried to wait on and cater to Eve’s every whim, which annoyed Eve immensely.

After a few awkward conversations and general fairy shenanigans, Pandora got past her tiptoeing and eventually figured out how to act normally. Well, normal for her anyway.

It took nearly six months of Eve’s cardio regimen before I had the energy to engage in other activities during the day.

I needed to learn how to exercise like a cultivator, and to achieve that, I required a breakthrough during my workouts.

For six days a week, I dedicated myself solely to cardio and meditation.

Both Pandora and Eve played a significant role in enhancing my control over my body and spiritual energy. As a result, our bond grew stronger, and the only times we separated, were when Pandora and I had sex.

Pandora would join Eve and me in the mornings when we practiced forms and stretches. Not sure if it had a particular benefit for the immortal soul fairy, but we had fun.

Eve would join Pandora and me while we meditated and discussed natural energy under the cover of the night.

I also noticed Eve’s gaze lingering on us a few times while we kissed. She didn’t say anything, but her eyes would follow us.

On a particularly sunny day, I was running my usual route around the mountain.

Having run so many laps over the past six months, I had created a trail in the grass. I passed the same stream, the same mushroom stump, and the same butt-shaped boulders.

At one point, a little, black spirit fox kit ran alongside me before losing pace.

Normally, I had to kill or run off any spiritual beasts this close to the mountain, but that was just a baby, and I had seen it watching me before.

As I rounded the tenth lap, a strange sensation began to stir within me.

Confused, I concentrated on the feeling and realized that my spiritual energy was agitated. It was roiling and chopping wildly.

Normally, my breathing would control the energy, bringing it into my body where it would freely roam.

This was different, my energy wanted to do something more.

For the first time, I imagined my spiritual sea as an actual body of water—a small pond that splashed around angrily.

It felt wrong and uneven, so I focused my intent and tried to force the energy in a singular direction.

It was like attempting to control a tidal wave with my bare hands.

I exerted all will, pushing relentlessly, but the energy surged and dispersed, traveling around my intent in every other direction.

It wasn’t working and I needed something more abstract.

I sank deep into meditation and envisioned myself floating above my spiritual energy.

Enveloped in complete darkness, I perceived my pond of semi-transparent, white energy churning violently beneath me.

It moved like ethereal water and gave me an idea.

Considering the law of inertia, I refocused my intention and stirred the energy like water in a tub.

I didn’t concern myself with capturing all the energy in a single rotation. Instead, I maintained even circular motions, generating centripetal force.

To my delight, it worked.

Once the entire spiritual sea swirled in a unified direction, the energy began to glow brighter and sparkle.

Gradually, natural energy was drawn in and added to the vortex.

It seemed so obvious, that I couldn’t believe I had missed it. My spiritual energy, just like natural energy, required motion and movement.

Everything I did, from running to meditation, created a state of flow. However, to control it, I needed direction and speed.

I kept spinning my spiritual energy until I could do it without mentally imagining myself stirring.

Then, I practiced spinning it in various directions and sectioning it off, spinning separate sections in opposite directions.

I gained a sense of which portion of my energy corresponded to which body part, and I could spin those individually.

Once I had completed my experiments, I let my spiritual energy spin in a slow, steady spiral.

That just felt right, like that’s how it should have been all along.

I could sense it deeply within my being. I had established a profound connection with my spiritual sea.

Before, I had been merely absorbing energy and letting it accumulate. Now, I was truly cultivating.

Pandora couldn’t teach me this alone. I needed her, Eve, and an epiphany of my own.

Once I emerged from my trance, I was still running, while emitting a faint glow from my body.

I stopped below the cave entrance, where Pandora caught sight of me “Congratulations!” Pandora exclaimed, soaring towards me and enveloping me in a warm hug.

“You ran for five consecutive days, deep in meditation,” Eve said, trailing behind Pandora.

“Five days?!” I exclaimed, gazing down at my body.

The glow was already fading.

“I don’t feel even a hint of fatigue. In fact, I feel amazing.”

Eve smiled. “Yes, body reinforcement and enhancement. They’re foundational to the martial path, and you discovered them instinctively.”

“You also developed your own cultivation technique! I’m so proud of you. It’s a good thing too, because I had no idea how to handle your peculiar physiology.” Pandora interjected, wiping off her brow.

I laughed and kissed her hard on the lips. “Thank you!” I grabbed Eve in a sideways hug. “Thank you too.”

Eve cleared her throat. “Well, I suppose.. It wouldn’t be a problem. Just for celebration.”

“Huh?” I asked, trying to parse her words.

Pandora rolled her eyes. “She wants a kiss, too.”

Eve cleared her throat once more. “The cheek would be appropriate as a celebration, just this once, of course.”

I smiled and leaned in to kiss her cheek.

However, at the last moment, Pandora twisted Eve’s head, causing me to kiss her lips instead.

The striking elf gasped and touched her mouth.

“Pandora! That was inappropriate!” She exclaimed, chasing after the now-fleeing fairy.

“Says the elf who watches us fuck!” Pandora yelled back, cackling.

“I do no such a thing!” Eve yelled in a fluster.

It was the first time I had ever witnessed her flustered about anything.

Eve pursued Pandora lightheartedly, creating a truly bizarre scene that left me wondering what I had missed during my run.



”Hi, I’m glad you could make it in today. I wanted to speak with you about your grandmother’s condition.”

”Yeah, of course. How is she doing? I’ve been scared to see her sick, but worried about her.”

”I’m afraid the news isn’t good. We’ve run some tests and it appears that your grandmother has stage four cancer. It’s spread to several parts of her body and we’re not sure how much time she has left.”

” .. No. It can’t be..“

”It’s a type of lung cancer. We’re going to do everything we can to make her comfortable and manage her pain, but unfortunately, it’s not curable at this point.”

”.. How.. How long does she have?“

”It’s hard to say exactly, but we’re estimating a few months at most. We’ll do our best to keep her comfortable, but it’s going to be a tough road ahead.”

”..Okay.. Is there anything you need from me or anything I can do?”

”No. We’ll be setting up hospice care to help with her daily needs.“

”Okay, thank you.”

”Of course, we’re here to support you and your family through this difficult time. If you have any questions or concerns, don’t hesitate to reach out to us.”



I awoke in a rush, my eyes wet with tears. That memory remained raw, even after all this time.

“What’s wrong? What happened?” Pandora asked urgently.

I took a moment to orient myself. It was still the middle of the night, and I had been cuddling with Pandora.

Eve, in her usual position beside the wall, opened one eye at me. “Are you alright?” she asked.

Blinking away tears, I cleared my throat, “Yeah, just a bad dream.”

Eve glanced away for a moment. “I could.. help.”

The warrior elf appeared slightly timid. I tilted my head, and Pandora smirked.

“With your rest, I could help,” Eve added, her ears twitching slightly.

“Sure, thanks. I’ll take any help I can get.” I breathed.

Eve gracefully stood up and walked over to us.

“Lie down like you two usually do,” she said.

“Okay,” I replied, lying back down.

Pandora snuggled into my chest and soon after, I felt Eve’s slender body envelop me from behind.

“Oh,” I said, savoring Eve’s warmth.

“We’re a sandwich!” Pandora exclaimed with joy.

Eve was the big spoon, I was the middle one, and Pandora was the little one.


Chapter 7: Bamboozled

The next morning, I awoke to find Pandora gently floating above me.

“Hmm..” Pandora murmured.

“Uh, can I help you?” I asked dryly, clearing my throat.

She was about six inches above my nose, examining my face intently. Her black and silver wings were spread wide, causing a random sparkly effect.

“You,” she tapped my forehead, “have a newly formed mana core in your head,” she informed me.

“What?” I asked, trying to process her words.

I glanced over at Eve while my critical thinking skills fully engaged. She had moved back to the wall and sat silently meditating.

“There’s a level 1 mana core in your head. I’ve been observing its development over the past six months.” Pandora said, gently poking my forehead.

“You didn’t think to mention it?!” I exclaimed in disbelief.

“I just did?” She blinked in confusion.

I heard a sound that was suspiciously similar to a snort come from Eve’s direction. When I looked back, she was as silent and stoic as ever.

I sighed.

“Is this normal? Is my brain going to be okay?” I asked Pandora.

“Why wouldn’t it be?”

The silly fairy looked into my eyes and responded as if I were the biggest idiot she had ever met before smiling mischievously. “Relax, it’s a good thing.”

“Ah, gee, I don’t know a foreign object in my.. You know what, whatever. I do remember something about a mana core from the system when Eve arrived. But there was so much going on at the time, that I never looked into it. How does it work?” I asked.

“Normally, you’d need to seed a mana core from a mana beast—a creature born from a mana-rich region.” She said, tapping her chin with her short, glittering nails.

“Mana cores generate mana internally. To mature and expand your core, you need to increase its level. This is achieved by drawing in ambient mana and condensing it, similar to cultivating natural energy.”

“Anyway, now you’ll be able to perform magic with both internal and ambient mana! Internal mana is much easier to control, but when combined, their effects become exponentially more powerful. The ability to harness both types of mana is known as true magic.” She explained while flitting around happily.

So, my fireball explosion thing would evolve into a flame thrower explosion thing?

I wondered how it functioned when I used ambient mana away from my body. Oh, wait!

“Can I finally fly now?” I asked with a big goofy grin.

Pandora let out a soft snort. “How about practicing to use magic consistently before accidentally throwing yourself into the side of dragon mountain.”

“I guess,” I grunted.

“Let’s go blow some stuff up!” Pandora shouted.

Just then, Eve stood. “I believe we have a prior commitment.”

“Oh yeah, since I had body reinforcement now, we were supposed to move forward in martial training.” I thought aloud.

Pandora looked aggrieved. “But magic!”

“Ladies, please,” I addressed them both.

“After my epiphany, I think it’s obvious that I need both of your insights equally to grow. On top of that, I want to learn martial arts just as much as I want to learn to fly. I’m still not even sure that they’re separate things.” I muttered that last part mostly to myself.

“Let’s create a schedule. Spiritual arts and magic training will be held on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays. Martial arts and aura training will take place on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays.”

“Every morning, we’ll do cardio and every night, we’ll meditate. Sundays are reserved for rest and relaxation.” I outlined a new schedule in detail.

They stared at each other for a while, which I found excessively long, before turning their attention back to me.

“Acceptable,” Eve finally broke the silence.

“I suppose so,” Pandora chimed in.

“Well, today is Tuesday,” I said.

“Good. Follow me,” Eve led me out of the cave, with Pandora lingering behind.

“So,” Eve started in a whisper.

“Hm?” I asked.

“How did you sleep?” She asked in a hushed tone, her long ears twitching.

She was surprisingly chaste to be such a hardened warrior. I guess she didn’t have much time for relationships during all that battle.

“Oh, I slept amazingly. Thank you for that. I wouldn’t be opposed to doing it again tonight if it’s okay with you.” I told her with a genuine smile.

The beautiful warrior elf smiled shyly, the tips of her ears stained red. “Yes, I would like that.”

“What are you whispering about?” Pandora asked loudly, catching up with us.

“Nothing,” Eve replied promptly.

Pandora narrowed her eyes.

“So, what are we doing today?” I asked, shifting the topic.

“Today we will work on both your physique and focus. I heard you were once severely beaten by an iron bear. A well-tempered physique should be able to punch a hole through an iron bear.” Eve said, emphasizing her point by punching her hand.

“Well, so far, my physique has only improved through me dying, and painfully I might add. You aren’t planning to kill me, right?” I chuckled nervously.

Eve, with a captivating yet sinister smile, bared her short fangs. “No, I intend to almost kill you. After all, diamonds are forged under pressure.”

I glanced over at Pandora for assistance, but she had lost focus and was frolicking, carefree in a patch of wild spiritual flowers.



Eve led me several miles from my cave to an area I had not yet ventured. Clearly, she had been exploring while I was in my meditative trance.

I had been feeling the ground tremble as we got closer, but as we parted a particularly dense thicket, I heard its thundering roar before I saw it.

A half-mile-wide, five-mile-high waterfall cascaded down the face of a sheer, granite cliff.

The crystal-clear water plummeted from the mountain with enough force to split iron. It crashed violently into a churning, foaming river below, that rushed deeper into the forest.

Vapor enveloped all the foliage in the area, leaving it shrouded in a perpetual dewy mist.

Orangish-yellow light from the three suns above filtered through, and reflected off polished rocks at the base, creating a kaleidoscope of soft hues.

“Woah,” was the only word I could manage.

“It’s beautiful, isn’t it? Look there—the best part,” Eve pointed to the middle of the river.

Directly beneath the falls, was a small rock island that somehow managed to withstand the full force of the water.

I knew what this was; I was going to meditate under the waterfall.

“Okay, I get it. But how do we get out there?” I asked Eve, looking at the treacherous current.

She smiled, “Well, you could swim over using body reinforcement, but I’d like to show you something else you can do with it.”

Her body radiated a faint, almost imperceptible glow, and she confidently stepped onto the flowing river.

“Oh shit, you’re a ninja,” I blurted out.

She looked at me strangely before ignoring my words. “I don’t have a physical form, so I’m not actually interacting with the water,” she explained.

I had been bamboozled.

“However, with this technique, you’ll be able to walk on water and walls, and generally jump higher and farther.” She continued, easily striding across the water.

“This technique combines body lightening with aura to create a repellent effect against the water beneath you, enough to walk comfortably on its surface. You can also use it to attract and bind yourself to a surface.”

“Sick,” I replied.

Since my epiphany, my spiritual sea has been in a state of constant rotation. I deliberately sped up the rotation in my feet, then I walked boldly onto the river.

Where I immediately fell in.

Surprisingly, I was able to swim back to the surface quite easily in the brutal currents.

I was soaking wet once I returned to Eve, and she was beside herself with laughter.

Bamboozled again.

I had never witnessed her laugh so hard before. The usually composed and stoic warrior was downright chortling.

The sight of her brought a smile to my face and a touch of self-deprecation.

After regaining some composure, she explained that it was similar to body reinforcement, but not the same concept.

Furthermore, I had no prior experience with my aura, so I had no idea what I was thinking.

I swam to the island and felt the falls crashing down on me. It was heavy, but not unbearable.

“We’ll eventually practice martial forms under the falls, but for now, I just want you to sit and experience it,” Eve said.

“Sit in the lotus position, try not to cultivate. Just sit under the water and feel its pressure on your skin.”

Eve perched next to me on the water’s surface. Standing on water was one thing, but doing it in armored heels was clearly a show of force.

After months of meditating for cultivation, it was a bit challenging to simply sit and do nothing. I tried to clear my head and just feel.

As I sat there, the intensity of the water gradually increased. It went from a heavy shower to a jackhammer on my head and shoulders.

I found myself questioning my decision to do this.

Pain was not something I dealt with reasonably. My whole desire for strength was driven by my aversion to pain.

In my previous life, I suffered from mental and emotional damage. However, upon arriving here, I was met with nothing but physical pain.

In my first six months, I had experienced a hundred deaths. I had limbs torn off, my head bitten off, and my neck crushed. I was even chewed alive once, literally chewed alive by a giant bear. It was a trauma I couldn’t fully describe.

I fell from trees, and hit my head on rocks; there was even a time when I might have starved to death. Things became a bit hazy for a while, and some of my memories blurred together.

But amidst all of it, I do recall one thing vividly; the excruciating, tormenting, and mind-numbing pain.

It hurt a lot more than this waterfall.

“That’s twelve hours. If you’re ready, you can come out now.” Eve jolted me out of my thoughts.

“Twelve hours? That’s fast!” I exclaimed in disbelief.

It was already nighttime.

My body was aching, and swimming back to shore was much more difficult.

Once I emerged from the water, I simply laid on my back and stared at the night sky.

“Yes, you slipped into a bit of meditation there. It appeared to have a calming effect, so I didn’t disturb you,” Eve said as she walked out of the water.

“Now that it’s dark, I want to give you more of an introduction to aura.” Eve started, then stopped and looked at me.

“There’s no need to jump into the river once I’m done,” she said, barely restraining a laugh.

“Really?” I asked, rolling my eyes.

Cuddling and joking around, I’m glad the gorgeous elf has been able to open up to us.

Grunting and straining, I dragged myself up into an upright position.

Eve stood with her feet shoulder-width apart and clenched her hands into fists. She raised them, palms facing up, before swiftly drawing her arms back until her fists were parallel to her body and perpendicular to her belly button.

With her eyes closed, she took a deep breath. As she exhaled, a deep indigo light emanated from her body and rapidly expanded outward, spreading two feet in every direction.

The light intensified as wind and water whipped around us, her aura flickered and danced like a bonfire in a storm.

It looked epic.

After a moment, the light show surged back into her body, the wind subsided, and the water cascaded down.

All of this was made even more extraordinary by the fact that she technically existed on a different plane.

The power of the soul must have been more trans-dimensional than magic or spiritual arts because Pandora couldn’t influence nature here. To my knowledge, at least.

Suddenly, Eve’s eyes snapped open, and I was engulfed by an overwhelming pressure that squeezed my heart.

It felt as if gravity had amplified tenfold, causing my eyes to bulge.

In the distance, we heard the thunderous roar of the enormous black dragon.

This was the second time it had reacted to her.

The pressure vanished just as quickly as it had appeared.

In a slight panic, I glanced in the direction of dragon mountain, but there were no other sounds.

“That was aura charging, expansion, and suppression,” Eve explained, pride lacing her words.

“Every living being possesses an aura. Once you can perceive your own aura and any that aren’t being actively concealed, we can proceed to the next steps in aura training.” She explained calmly.

I recalled an aura sense being mentioned from the system. Unlike the spiritual senses, it didn’t activate automatically, so I completely forgot about it. I assumed it would just need practice.

“That was awesome! Not the whole heart-gripping part, but the rest of the show was amazing. Are all aura’s purple?” I may or may not have been fangirling.

“The color of your aura is unique to you.” She responded, amused by my gushing.

“Do you think I can get a gold one with blue lightning?”

She didn’t understand my reference, and we decided to walk back to the cave together.

The dual moons were raising, casing a long shadow over our position.

As we walked, I wrapped my arm around her shoulder, “So, I’ve noticed you watching Pandora and I kiss a few times.”

Eve’s body tensed slightly.

“Don’t worry, I’m not upset or anything. I just wanted to let you know that if you wanted to join in, you were welcome.”

“Aside from your ears twitching when you’re excited, it’s a bit hard for me to get a read on you sometimes.”

“But, I like you more than just a teacher, and I believe you like me more than just a student.”

“If I’m misinterpreting things, just ignore me. But if not, we can take things at your pace. I want whatever you want.” I laid it all out, my heart filled with anxiety and anticipation.

She cleared her throat. “You’re not misinterpreting things, and I’ll keep that in mind.” She said, before looking away slightly embarrassed.

“Would you be upset if I wanted to try something a bit unconventional?” She asked, her ears twitching.

“I doubt I would be upset if you wanted something that didn’t put me or Pandora in danger,” I replied, wondering what she could mean.

“No, nothing like that. I simply have certain proclivities that I would like to explore.” She spoke in a low voice, her cheeks stained red.

“Proclivities? Like kinks? I wouldn’t be upset, no. I’m actually very curious about what your kinks are.” I said smirking.

“No, not just yet.” She mumbled.

I chuckled, “I did just say we’d go at your speed, didn’t I?” I asked.

She just nodded.

“Alright, alright. By the way, how are you finding the forest so far?” I changed the subject before I broke my word.

“It’s an interesting experience for me. It’s quite beautiful here, but requires some adjustment.” She replied.

“You’re telling me.. When I first arrived, I had no idea what was going on and had no skills. I died daily, sometimes multiple times a day.” I shook my head in anguish.

She furrowed her brows, “That sounds terrible.”

“Anyway, I was a bit worried at the beginning, but I’m glad you and Pandora are getting along so well now.“ I said.

“Yes, even though I don’t hold animosity towards celestial fairies anymore, I didn’t expect to befriend one so easily. It has been.. Nice.” She smiled gently.

“I’m glad to hear that. I’m happy you’re here with us, Eve, and I’m grateful for your guidance in martial arts.”

Her smile broadened, “I’m glad to be here with you as well. Soon, maybe I can experience being with you in other ways.” She mumbled at the end.

“What was that?” I asked, making sure I heard, what I thought I heard.

“Nothing,” she replied hastily before accelerating with a laugh.

“Hey, wait up!” I pursued her.


Chapter 8: Watching And Waiting

One night, Pandora chatted incessantly about how my new mana core would enable me to remodel the cave faster for her.

“Pandora, may I speak with you for a moment?” Eve asked suddenly.

“Huh? What’s up?” Pandora asked.

“Not here.” Eve tilted her head towards the cave entrance. “In private.”

“Ahh, sure,” Pandora said before they both walked out

I raised an eyebrow, intrigued by the sudden secrecy, but I respected their privacy and let my attention wander.

After about ten or fifteen minutes, Pandora returned with a huge grin on her face.

“I have a surprise for you,” she said with unrestrained glee.

I couldn’t help but smile back at the enchanting fairy. “What’s up?”

“Eve and I have been talking, and..” She looked towards the entrance. “You may enter,” Pandora said formally.

Eve crawled in on all fours, completely naked except for Pandora’s lace, thigh garter binding her mouth shut.

She moved slowly, causing her full breasts to jiggle and smash into one another like crashing waves. Her incredible nipples were a puffy, slightly inverted, deep black.

Her shapely, round ass bounced with every shift forward her long legs made.

She had a near-perfect hourglass figure, but her wider hips and fatter ass weren’t something I would complain about.

My jaw hung open and time seemed to stand still, as I watched a dark-skinned beauty crawl towards me.

“She’s too embarrassed to say it aloud, but she wants you to use her like the submissive little slut she truly is,” Pandora said, absolutely delighted.

“Proclivities?” I asked Eve.

Her ears twitched and she nodded slowly, averting her gaze.

I grinned dumbly, and my manhood swelled.

I did not see the night turning out like this, but if this was her speed, I could match it.

Once Eve reached me, she sat back on her ankles, placed her hands on her thighs with her palms facing up, and lowered her head. It was a perfect submissive kneel.

The alluring sight of her elegant, naked figure submitting to me ignited a primal desire within me. She would be mine tonight, entirely under my control.

“Tell her she’s a good girl,” Pandora purred, running her fingers through Eve’s hair.

I stepped forward and lifted Eve’s chin. “Look at me,” I ordered. “You are mine tonight, and I will do with you whatever I please. Do you understand?”

Eve nodded slowly, gagged by Pandora’s garter.

Pandora moaned, bit her lower lip, and started rubbing her enormous chest.

“Good girl,” I whispered, pulling Eve’s head to my thigh and gently caressing the side of her face.

Closing her eyes, she nestled against my touch.

Before she could completely melt into my embrace, I gently lifted her chin again.

“If you need me to stop, at any time, say ‘velvet’. If you’re unable to speak, tap me three times in a row. Do you understand?” I asked seriously.

Her smile reached her eyes and she nodded.

“Can we fuck already!” Pandora huffed impatiently.

“You, hush,” I barked.

“Yes, daddy,” the short, curvaceous fairy replied playfully.

I paused for a moment before nodding approvingly. I liked that.

Studying my expression, Pandora smiled.

“Come here,” I ordered, guiding Pandora to her knees beside Eve.

“Pull down my pants, Eve,” I commanded, voice breathy with need.

She pulled down my pants, exposing my towering erection. Her eyes widened, and she instinctively reached out to grasp my shaft.

Before she could touch me, I smacked the back of her hand.

“No! Bad girl. I didn’t say you could touch. The first time was a warning. If you move without permission or disobey again, you will be spanked on that big, round ass of yours. Do you understand?” I asked.

Eve nodded in understanding and settled back on her ankles, waiting for instruction.

“Now you are to just watch. See how Pandora pleases me,” I told her.

Pandora’s smile widened, and her lips enveloped my throbbing penis. Her saliva had been building up, and she quickly made a mess.

She went deep, and my tip penetrated her throat immediately.

I gazed into Eve’s eyes as Pandora skillfully worked her mouth down my shaft.

I firmly grasped the base of both of the hungry fairy’s braids like handlebars and started thrusting my hips.

Pandora let out a sharp moan as she rubbed herself through her dripping, black thong.

“You see her? How she loves to be used? How she loves for me to fuck her face?” I asked Eve, panting.

The squirming elf nodded emphatically, her focus unwavering as I pounded into the back of Pandora’s throat.

“Mmm, fuck, my, mouth, daddy.” Pandora moaned around me.

Pandora was obsessed with giving me head and did so as often as she could. She genuinely got off on it, but this time was different.

I didn’t know if it was the fact that a gorgeous warrior elf was watching so intently, or if it was just my exultation from being totally in control, but I was already about to reach my peak.

Pandora was swallowing me whole and fingering herself aggressively. The sounds of her moans echoed around the cave.

Without warning, my knees buckled and I sprayed down Pandora’s throat like a fire hose.

Her body spasmed, and she gushed multiple spurts into a puddle on the cave floor.

With a pop, she released me and sat back, catching her breath.

I had to spin my spiritual sea just to keep my balance. It was one of the most intense orgasms of my life.

When I glanced back at Eve, I noticed that she had begun rubbing her swollen clit.

“Bad girl!” I said, shaking my head.

She froze, and her eyes widened.

“Did I say you could touch your naughty pussy?” I asked.

She shook her head.

I sat down and gestured for her to come closer. “Come lay across my lap.”

She approached me and settled her firm stomach across my lap, which was still damp from Pandora.

The bottom of her soft breasts pressed against my thighs, and I gently caressed her incredible ass.

“I told you what would happen, didn’t I?” I asked Eve sternly.

She nodded slowly.

I drew my hand back and smacked her right cheek.

She moaned and jerked forward, and her plump bottom rippled like a lake disturbed by a rock.

I gently rubbed the growing red spot, then quickly smacked the left cheek. She jerked again, and I could feel the heat radiating from her vagina.

I smacked her ass three more times.

“Are you going to be a good girl for me?” I asked, rubbing her warm cheeks.

She nodded quickly.

“Good girl,” I whispered, before lowering my hand and gently cupping her smoldering pussy.

A soft whimper escaped her lips through Pandora’s garter.

“Now when I want your tight little pussy touched, I will touch it,” I said, rubbing her clit in a circular motion with my middle finger.

Her body sank lower into my lap, and her back arched.

“Come here, Pandora.” I gestured for her. “Sit on my face.”

“Yes, daddy!” She chirped, joyfully removing her panties.

I tilted back, and the horny fairy lowered herself onto my face.

My tongue traced the length of her sweet folds before spreading them apart and searching for secrets.

At the same time, I slipped my finger into Eve, gliding in and out of her until her wetness accumulated in my palm.

Pandora gripped her explosive chest and rocked forward, grinding on my face in mid-air.

She dragged her pussy from my nose to my chin while my tongue lapped at her inner walls.

Feeling the elf squirming in my lap, I flipped my hand over and inserted a second finger.

Applying light pressure, I curled my fingers back and forth, pressing her fleshy mound.

Simultaneously, their moans reached a fevered crescendo, and I felt like a maestro—a sexual conductor, skillfully guiding them into an animalistic frenzy.

When they were both at their limits, I sucked hard on Pandora’s clit and used my thumb to press on Eves’. They both came explosively.

Pandora gushed down my chin and onto Eve’s back. Eve spasmed and vibrated.

“I can’t feel my legs,” Pandora said, gasping for breath.

I kissed her. “Good thing you don’t need them. Help hold Eve up.”

She smirked.

I lifted Eve, flipping her over so that she was facing me.

She didn’t make any protests or resist my actions; she simply allowed me to manipulate her body as I pleased.

I secured her by her wide hips and let her legs encircle me. Pandora floated behind and held onto her shoulders.

“Good girl,” I said, rubbing her smooth inner thigh.

My impatient erection pulsed against her mound.

“Are you ready?” I asked Eve.

She nodded with a fiery heat in her eyes.

I slowly spread her lower lips and explored her moist canal. I quickly felt an explosion of sensations.

“You’re so fucking tight.” I groaned.

Her pussy was grooved and ribbed, it massaged my member as I worked myself into her.

I didn’t know if it was specific to elf physiology or not, but it was blowing my mind.

Slipped in and out of the slender elf, my speed and force increased. Her slick walls molded to me and undulated.

The sensation made my toes curl.

Pandora caressed Eve’s bouncy breasts, overloading her with pleasure.

Eve’s passionate moans easily escaped Pandora’s garter, making me throb harder inside of her.

“You like that, don’t you? You love it when daddy fills you up?” Pandora whispered into Eve’s long ear.

Eve’s moans grew louder as her legs trembled, and her wetness splashed against my lower abdomen.

“Did you cum already? Such a slutty elf, you are. You love being his little sleeve, don’t you?” Pandora whispered, pinching Eve’s puffy nipples.

Eve’s breath caught in her throat, her muscles tensing. With each thrust, she squeezed me harder.

Pandora leaned in and kissed me passionately on the lips. She threw her whole body into it as if she wanted to eat my face.

Pandora told me between breaths, “Fuck her good. She’s been watching and waiting for this. Show her why she needs to call you daddy in the bedroom.”

I pumped into Eve harder, spurred on by the erotic fairy.

Eve squirmed and twisted, but her vagina kept accepting and quivering around me.

Pandora bent down and bit Eve’s nipple and her eyes rolled back.

Eve’s legs spasmed violently, and her hips bucked upward. Her pussy evacuated me, and she squirted a massive geyser over my head and across the room.

“Wow,” Pandora exclaimed, genuinely impressed.

Eve tried to stand, but her legs were too weak so I held her up.

She pulled down the garter from around her mouth.

“Velvet,” she said, panting. “I’ve never.” She looked at her work. “I’ve never done anything like that before. I’m sorry.”

“Don’t be sorry it was hot as fuck,” I told her, my erection still raging.

Pandora stepped forward, her polished fingers wrapping around my shaft.

“You liked that, didn’t you daddy? Her tight elf pussy wrapped around you?” She asked, lightly stroking me.

I let out a contented sigh. “I did.”

She smirked. “Let’s see if this can compete.”

Pandora turned around, leaned forward, and spread her pale ass cheeks wide. “You want tight? I’ll show you tight.” She said confidently.

Eve still looked slightly embarrassed.

“Come on,” I said, hugging her from the side. “Once I put this horny fairy down, I’ll be your big spoon.”

“Ooh, should I be the big-big spoon or the little-little spoon?” Pandora asked, wiggling her round ass in front of me.

My dick was already slick with Eve’s juices, so I slipped it into Pandora’s pink asshole. She shifted forward slightly, then slid right back down.

She didn’t lie; it was incredibly tight, yet also hungry. She sucked me in like she didn’t want me to escape.

Eve came behind me and started rubbing up and down my chest.

“Where am I?” I asked Pandora.

“You’re in my tight, little asshole, daddy!” Pandora moaned, panting heavily.

I clutched Pandora’s hips and pounded her ass harder.

“Good girl,” I said, then slapped her cheek.

“Yeah! Fuck! Again! Spank me!” She screamed, consumed by pleasure.

I wrapped one hand around her neck and squeezed her while pumping into her back door.

Her vagina began gushing like a fountain with my every thrust. She rubbed her clit, making her spray even harder.

“Oh my god, daddy, I love it. I’m gonna!!” She shrieked.

Her asshole convulsed around me, and I reached my breaking point.

I grew lightheaded as I sprayed rope after rope into the accepting fairy. She screamed and clutched at the air, climaxing just as hard as me.

“Holy fuck,” Pandora panted, crashing to the floor.

“That was insane,” I said, sliding to the floor with Eve.

“It was certainly enlightening,” Eve said shyly.

We all needed a moment to catch our breath.

Pandora laid her head on my thigh. “You never answered my question. Big-big or little-little.”

I rolled my eyes.

“Uh! Fine, I’m going little-little since you want to be like that.” She huffed playfully.

I felt Eve suppressing a giggle.

Pandora, Eve, and I laid down and embraced each other, in that order.


Chapter 9: Mental Sanctum

Last night was amazing, I didn’t even have any dreams.

“Good morning, ladies,” I said to the stirring immortals.

Eve shifted in my arms, pressed close to me, and I kissed the nape of her neck.

“I see what you mean about being poked in the back,” she told Pandora.

“Right!” Pandora exclaimed.

I scoffed and stood up. “Fine, I’ll take my affections elsewhere.”

“Wait, we’re just kidding!” Pandora floated over and gently kissed my cheek.

Eve followed and kissed the other.

“You know, a guy can really get used to this,” I said with a huge, goofy grin.

Pandora playfully rolled her eyes. “Anyway, today is a magic day, and we need to test out your mana core.”

“Right! We’re blowing stuff up,” I exclaimed.

“Wait!” Pandora stopped me.“After our previous attempts, I realized that I shouldn’t teach you magic the same way I learned. I was born with an aspected bloodline in a magical realm, and you weren’t.”

“Magic was as natural to me as breathing. I believe you struggled because you couldn’t fully visualize your intentions in the natural world.”

“So, how do we fix that?”

“Meditation!” she shouted with delight.

I raised an eyebrow, and she giggled like wind chimes in response.

“Meditation in your mental sanctum. While there, you have total control over everything around you. With your mana core, it will be much easier to imagine what magic looks like. You can envision it in an open space, and with practice, the mental training should translate to the natural world.” She clarified.

“Fine.” I acquiesced.

“But first, cardio,” I said, stepping outside.



Eve guided Pandora and me to our usual spot for morning martial stretches.

Nestled beside a glistening stream, there was a low patch of soft grass that lulled me into a state of tranquility.

The soothing sounds of babbling water in the background worked its magic, calming my restless spirit.

Pandora adored the spot because of the vibrant, wildflowers that filled the area. And Eve appeared to enjoy the direct attention from the three suns above.

I was excited about the prospect of magic and delving into my new mana core.

However, I was equally eager to learn more martial arts. So far, I had only used my dark wood staff as a baseball bat, making weapon training essential in my eyes.

Eve began, standing in front of the stream, “Clear your mind, soften your body, and breathe.”

Pandora and I stood in front of her, inhaling through our noses and exhaling through our mouths. We simply breathed for a few minutes, enjoying the peace of our surroundings.

“Opening form.” Eve exhaled, slowly raising her hands.

Pandora and I followed her movements, maintaining our bodies’ lightness, openness, and flexibility.

“Repulse the monkey,” Eve said, flowing effortlessly.

We transitioned into the next form, breathing in with a twist and a forward push.

“Brush knee and push,” Eve breathed, her body rounded and soft.

We twisted, shifted our weight, rounded our arms, and pushed to the side.

“Part the horse’s mane.. wave hands like clouds.. rooster stands on one leg.. kick with heel.. grasp the bird tail.. cross hands and embrace the tiger.” Eve continued, guiding our movements and breath.

Once we reached the point where we usually performed the closing stance, she changed the flow. “Part the horse’s mane.”

Instead of ending the form, she started a new sequence.

Less meditatively and more attentively, Pandora and I slowly followed along.

“White crane spreads its wings.”

“What? I don’t know that one.” Pandora interrupted.

“We’re moving ahead. The next stance is white crane spreads its wings.” Eve responded, patiently guiding us through a new stance.

The new form incorporated several stances we were already familiar with, but required slight modifications such as altering the height, direction, or quantity.

We learned white crane spreads its wings, playing the lute, single whip, high pat on horse, strike ears with both fists, jade lady works the shuttle, needle at the bottom of the sea, fan through back, turn-deflect-parry-and-punch, and the apparent close.

I found it amusing that the apparent close pretended to end the sequence. The new form ended with the same closing form we already knew.

After Pandora and I learned the form, we moved through it three times, at increasing speeds.

“That was pretty fun. I was just thinking about doing more martial arts. Do you think we can throw in some weapon training as well? My staff is itching to move.” I asked Eve, hope in my eyes.

“We are. The forms you’re learning will lay the groundwork for both unarmed and armed combat.” She squinted at me. “You will also learn more weapons than just the staff.”

“But I like my staff,” I complained.

“No student of mine will only know a single weapon. Before we are done, you will be proficient in all four major weapons,” Eve said sternly.

She had reverted to her hardened warrior persona, a stark contrast to her submissive demeanor in the bedroom. I’m pretty sure this version of her could kill a man with a postage stamp. Both versions were equally attractive, though.

“Understood.” I acquiesced.

“Your little friend is back,” Pandora sang.

The little, black fox kit was peeking through the bushes at us.

I smiled, “Means it’s time to run. She likes to follow along with me until she gets tired, then she just wanders away. I’ve started calling her Aoife.”

“Stay alert, a wild spiritual fox kit has wild spiritual fox parents,” Eve said wisely, eyeing Aoife closely.

“Well, I haven’t seen them, and she’s friendly to me,” I replied, smiling warmly at the cute fox.

“By the way, how does that work? Can spiritual beasts have offspring just like regular animals?” I asked.

“There are several classifications of spiritual beasts. The most common are essentially mundane animals that harness spiritual energy. They usually have a connection with an elemental aspect and reproduce traditionally.” Eve explained.

“There’s also mythical, mystical, legendary, and divine beasts.” Pandora added, “Mythical beasts, typically include monsters and hybrids creatures. They can reproduce either sexually or by spawning from dense natural energy or mana. The method depends on the specific species.”

“Mystical beasts are typically sentient, and only spawn from dense energies,” Pandora continued.

“Legendary beast denotes any ascended spiritual beast, either mundane, mythical, or mystical. They are equivalent to an immortal soul.” Eve added.

I looked towards dragon mountain in the distance. That thing had to be at least legendary. We were lucky it seemed to not care we existed.

“Divine beasts include both legendary beasts that have transcended to a divine level, as well as spiritual beasts spawned directly from divine energy.” Eve finished.

It was adorable how they took turns explaining things. Their previous conflicts were completely forgotten, and now they acted more like sisters than anything else.

“Hmm, spiritual beasts can ascend as well, do they cultivate?” I asked, wondering why I had never seen an iron bear meditate.

“I’m not certain about the sentient beasts, but wild beasts consume the cores of other spiritual beasts,” Pandora answered thoughtfully.

I looked over at Aoife, who was sniffing at a flower. “You need to eat cores?”

She looked up at me before looking away again.

Maybe I could feed her so she could keep up with me while I ran. It’s not like I needed beast cores for anything.

“Alright ladies, I’m off,” I bid farewell and left to run laps around the mountain.

Aoife quickly trailed behind.



Once I learned how to reinforce my body, I had been able to complete my daily routine of 25 miles, a thousand push-ups sit-ups, squats, and curl-ups in about a fifth of the time it used to take.

I would run at the same speed whenever Aoife was with me, however. I wasn’t a monster.

After a refreshing bath in the stream, I returned to the cave, brimming with excitement to finally unleash a fireball.

“Remember to familiarize yourself with your new mana core and how it feels in your body. When practicing, focus on the fundamental elements. They are tangible and you have a basic understanding of how they function.” Pandora instructed.

“Yes, ma’am,” I joked and bowed at the waist, mimicking Eve’s postures after martial arts training.

She giggled and took my hands. “To express gratitude or respect, you make a fist with your right hand and grasp it with your left palm. Then, lean slightly forward at the waist while bowing your head. This is called a martial salute.”

I followed her instructions, and she smiled cheerfully.

“Before and after practice, we perform a short bow as a courtesy to show respect to the art, the space, and to each other,” Eve clarified.

“Who knew bowing was so complicated?” I said, slightly embarrassed.

Pandora laughed. “You haven’t seen anything. In a traditional cultivation sect, members regularly kowtow. That’s when you bow down and place your forehead on the ground.”

“Yeah, I’m good on all of that. Anyway, I’m going to get started now.” I said.

Pandora and Eve stepped away to converse privately, while I dropped to the ground in the lotus position.

I sank deep into my subconscious, entering my mental sanctum. A smile spread across my face as my familiar loft materialized around me.

I still had a deep fondness for this place. I had worked tirelessly for so long to afford it, and in the end, it was worth every penny.

The ceilings were twenty feet high, and windows covered an entire wall, granting me a beautiful view of a large park and the city skyline.

My bedroom, located upstairs, had an open wall with a railing that faced the large window. From that vantage point, I could overlook my dining area and living room. Lying in bed, I could even watch the city lights at night.

Every room was meticulously decorated to create a peaceful and enjoyable atmosphere.

Before doing anything else, I searched for the foreign object supposedly lodged in my forehead, but that proved futile.

So, I sensed for any mana within my body. Just like Pandora said, there was a small ball of loosely packed mana concentrated in my head.

Once I could perceive it, a tiny, translucent sphere materialized and hovered in my living room. It was the size of a large marble, and the mana within it was completely invisible.

Step one was complete.

I channeled my willpower into the mana core and bellowed, “Fireball!”

A blazing, crimson sphere of fire erupted from my palm.

It worked! I was beside myself with excitement. I tried it again, and it worked again, and again.

After practicing a few more times, I got fancy. I snapped my fingers, and wind whipped around me. When I blinked, lightning crackled in the distance, thunder booming.

My mind raced with possibilities of what to try next with elemental magic.

I was finally getting somewhere.



”Oh, hello nephew, you finally decided to pick up. I was starting to think you’d forgotten about me. You know, I’ve been struggling to make ends meet since grandma died.”

”I’m sorry to hear that. I had no idea things were tough for you.”

”You know you can help by sending me some money. I know you’re doing well for yourself, and it’s about time you started taking care of your family.”

”I would love to help, but I’m not in a situation where I can help others and keep myself afloat.”

”What? Don’t lie to me. From all the pictures you send your father, I know you have money. Don’t forget you owe me for all of those smarts! Who bought you your first telescope? It’s your responsibility to take care of me.”

”I understand that you’re struggling, but I don’t actually have money to send. I have bills. Maybe we can look into other options, like government assistance or..”

”Government assistance? You think I want to deal with the government? I want my family, who I invested in, to take care of me, not the government. And that means you.”

”I’m trying to help here, but I need you to understand my situation. Maybe we can do one of those internet crowdfunding things or..”

”Crowdfunding? You think I’m some kind of charity? I don’t want charity, I want my due. You owe me, and it’s time you started paying up.”

”I don’t know what else you want me to say here, I don’t have it.”

”Fine. Don’t bother talking to me again until you’re willing to send me a check.”



While practicing magic in my mental sanctum, a memory forcibly replayed around me.

The walls, ceilings, and floors of the loft violently trembled. Every screen, reflection, and window displayed images of the memory.

A dark shadow descended upon the space, and I was stripped of all control.

It was honestly terrifying.

Once the dream ended, I immediately jumped back to my body in a cold sweat.

It seemed I couldn’t escape these memories, even while fully awake.

Pandora and Eve looked up at me with concern in their eyes.

“Something strange just happened,” I said. “I was training magic in my mental sanctum, I totally succeeded by the way. However, a memory from my past aggressively played on every surface.” I explained, still shaking from the chilling experience.

“What do you mean aggressively?” Eve asked, watching me with concern etched on her face.

“It took over and I had no control. It shook the walls and forced me to finish watching.” I breathe, settling my nerves.

Pandora furrowed her brows. “I’ve never heard of anything like that before. You should have absolute control of your mental sanctum.”

I shrugged.

“Was it a particularly significant memory?” Eve asked.

I shrugged again. “Not really. It was just my family being their usual, terrible selves.”

Pandora hummed in contemplation, expressing her worry.

“It’s fine. I’ll just ignore it. I ignored my family in my past life. Why would I let them bother me in this one?” I said, standing and stretching.

Pandora and Eve exchanged glances. Pandora squinted, while Eve pursed her lips. Both of them were evidently dissatisfied with my response.

“Hey, I was curious to know the difference between ascension and apotheosis,” I interjected, changing the subject.

“Ascension is reaching the apex of a path, immortalizing your effort and discipline within your soul,” Eve explained.

“Apotheosis is the step into the divine or deification. It transcends ascension, and from what I understand, requires something more than just effort and training to achieve.”

“A divine spark,” I thought aloud.

“In a past life, I delved deeply into the subject. There’s a consensus that states a specific potential within one’s soul is necessary for the process of manual apotheosis.” Pandora said.

“As opposed to automatic apotheosis,” I joked.

She giggled and flapped her wings playfully “Well, I’ve never visited a divine realm before, but I assume gods can create other gods, through sexual reproduction, at the very least.”

“Of course, you’d be thinking about god sex.” I teased.

“Looking forward to trying it out one day, honestly,” she said, licking her lips with a sultry wink.

“Hi, still here,” Eve interrupted.

Pandora didn’t flinch. “Don’t pretend you don’t want to join in; I’ll share.”

Eve’s cheeks flushed slightly, and her ears twitched.

“Please don’t bully Eve, Pandora.” I pleaded.

“Aww, she’s so cute, though.” Pandora whimpered.

“I am not cute,” Eve huffed, cutely.

I tried and failed to hold in my smile.


Chapter 10: Grouchy Old Coot

“For your first time, the simplest way to identify a low-level aura is through your peripheral vision,” Eve whispered.

We perched on a tree branch, observing a spiritual deer that grazed peacefully beside a sparkling spring.

Our mission today was to practice aura control and my ability to see auras on command.

“Focus on a single spot on the deer’s pelt. Without moving your gaze, observe the surroundings of the deer. It may appear as an additional outline or a rough shadow very close to its body.” She continued.

I stared intently at the little deer’s ear, nearly squinting before I noticed it. A small, fuzzy outline similar to static surrounded the deer.

“I see it,” I whispered.

“Good. Describe it to me,” Eve requested.

Once I was able to distinguish the aura from the deer itself, it became more apparent.

It appears translucent and yellow, but it’s small and loose,” I detailed. “It resembles a cloud more than a shell.

“How does it make you feel?” she asked.

“Feel?”

“Yes, from the color, the clarity, and the movement, what can you perceive?” She clarified.

I fixed my gaze on the deer once more and observed it savoring its meal. From its presence, I felt a sense of peace; it appeared to be a content and relaxed deer.

I felt as if the deer found joy in the simple pleasures of life, and believed that each day would be just as grand as the last.

Then, I wondered, what was I thinking. How could I be certain of any of that just by watching its aura?

“What’s happening? I feel a sense of happiness, like an easygoing pleasantness coming from it?” I asked Eve, looking for a sanity check.

Eve smiled softly. “Aura reading. You are remarkably gifted at aura detection, so much so that you’ve seamlessly stepped into aura reading. This skill allows you to determine the nature of someone or something; it’s not as complex as reading their personality or karma, but you can discern their general disposition.”

As I looked around, I began to notice subtle auras emanating from everything around me. Even the flowers and trees seemed to have auras.

“Mastering aura reading allows you to detect even the smallest of fluctuations in someone’s aura. My old master was a living lie detector that could perceive anyone’s intentions with a single glance.” She spoke with slight reverence.

“You truly respected him, didn’t you?” I asked, wondering what kind of man could be held in such esteem in her eyes.

“I did..” She said, clearing her throat. “Although I’m not particularly adept at reading auras, I was taught that a cloudy or murky aura can indicate negative intentions or a heavy conscience. Also, an unstable or turbulent aura can suggest nervousness or fear.”

“Hmm, does the base color hold any particular significance?” I asked.

“Yes, and no. For non-sentient beings, the color of their auras directly reflects their personality and environment. However, for people and other sentient creatures, it becomes more complex.”

“The color of their aura represents their perception of their soul, and the meaning of colors can vary depending on the individual. In such cases, the clarity and stability of the aura become more reliable indicators.” She explained. “Come, follow me.”

Eve swiftly took off into the forest, and I silently followed her through the trees, mindful of the spirit deer.

We arrived in a clearing devoid of any spiritual beasts.

“Now, it’s your turn. I want you to sense your own aura. Begin by looking at a spot on your hand, just as you did with the deer.” Eve instructed.

I raised my hand to my face and concentrated. It didn’t take long to discern the fuzzy, black outline. It genuinely resembled a shadow.

Once I focused on it, it solidified into a smooth, translucent black. I extended a finger from my other hand to touch, but my aura dissipated like wispy smoke.

Eve squinted at me. “Interesting. Do it again, but instead of trying to discover what it feels like, define what it feels like.”

“Remember, the size and power of your aura is the representation of your soul, but its shape and color is a combination of your personality and will.”

For some reason, the first thing that came to my mind was smooth plastic.

I watched in amazement as my translucent, black aura transformed into a smooth, plastic-like shell.

I extended my finger and it didn’t vanish; it felt just like my memory of a plastic bumper.

I immediately experimented with various textures and materials.

I discovered I could make my aura feel brittle, or bouncy like rubber. I could add flexibility and even combine multiple properties.

“The composition of your aura is directly connected to your will and comprehension. It doesn’t necessarily have to be a solid or even mimic a natural material. You can define something new with any property you like.” Eve told me.

“Flaming, lightning aura?!” I asked, a bit too loudly.

“Umm, you can construct your aura with the properties of fire and electricity, but to add actual fire or lightning would be spiritual arts combined with your aura.” She explained.

“Close enough!” I yelled with a wide grin.

“Hold on,” Eve interrupted before I went super. “Before we start combining anything, we need to make sure you master the basics.”

My face fell, and she snorted.

“Was that what I thought it was?” I asked, immediately forgetting my disappointment.

She cleared her throat. “I have no idea what you could possibly mean. Anyway..” The beautiful elf attempted to dismiss my question.

I furrowed my brows at her, but she ignored it.

“Now that you have a grasp of detection and the basics of shaping down, I want to move on to enhancing. For this, all you need to do is allow access of your spiritual sea to your aura.” She explained.

I tilted my head in confusion, “What do you mean?”

Close your eyes and imagine a blank space,” she instructed.

I closed my eyes and concentrated on an empty space.

“Spiritual energy, like any other substance, possesses weight and volume. Think of your spiritual sea as a container that holds this volume. However, the boundaries of this container only exist in your imagination. You can resize, remove, or change them in any way.”

“Imagine a large balloon encompassing your spiritual energy, outside of the normal boundaries of your spiritual sea. This balloon represents your aura.” She continued, and I diligently followed along.

“If you create a tiny hole in the boundary of your spiritual sea and allow some energy to flow through to the balloon, it will inflate, and your aura will expand.”

In my black space, I envisioned my spiritual energy dropping into my aura like a trickle of water, and I could feel the changes immediately.

I felt taller and stronger, and the range of my senses increased.

I released more energy and my aura flared wildly bending the grass and flowers away from me.

Eve clapped. “Very good, especially for your first attempt. When performed correctly, you enhance your aura and exert pressure on everything in your vicinity.”

“Additionally, you can release concentrated spiritual energy into your aura to intensify the pressure without expanding its size. Or simply weaken the boundaries of your spiritual sea to fully release your spiritual pressure.”

“Spiritual energy can condense and exist on top of itself. Now, there’s a different lesson here about the benefits of condensing your spiritual energy for more powerful and faster energy techniques. But we’re focusing on just aura right now.”

“Just as you can allow your energy to fill your aura, you can also do the opposite and block your spiritual energy. Many spirit cultivators harden the boundaries of their spiritual seas to achieve this.”

“However, your aura restricting your spiritual sea can serve as a secondary barrier. It can prevent more powerful beings from bypassing your boundaries and detecting your cultivation level. That effectively eliminates your energy presence from detection to a certain point.”

“Master sages and cultivators with immense energy reserves use spatial concepts to conceal their presence in alternate planes and dimensions.”

“Anyway, let’s try it, condense your spiritual energy and conceal it with your aura.” She requested, realizing she had gone on a tangent.

I delved deep within myself and enveloped my aura around my spiritual sea. Once more, it felt like an ethereal water, but it spun continuously.

I concentrated on solidifying the walls and using my aura to prevent any leaking.

“Excellent. From now on, I want you to practice compressing your energy and concealing your presence at all times. I’ll inform Pandora about it, but I believe she’ll agree on the benefits.” Eve praised.

“Okay,” I struggled out.

I had done it, but focusing on compressing and spinning my spiritual energy simultaneously wasn’t the easiest.

“Begin slowly. Condense only slightly until your spiritual energy holds the shape, then increase the compression. Remember to keep track of how compressed your energy is. Once your spiritual sea grows large, releasing too much pressure could potentially kill weaker beings.” She said, coming down off her aura high.

I thought about the ramifications of accidentally releasing too much pressure. Peak-stage cultivators and immortals must feel like walking nukes.

“That’s enough for today, let’s head back,” Eve said, snapping me out of my thoughts.

I stretched and let out a sigh of relief as we walked back.

I couldn’t help but gaze upon Eve’s captivating, angular features and sharp smile.

Despite her tough exterior, her eager excitement was always evident when she taught.

Anything related to aura and she turned into a cute, little chatterbox. She could barely keep a single train of thought, and information just poured out of her.

It was just another interesting side to her, along with her adorably shy demeanor when it came to romance.

“So, can you tell me anything else about your master? What kind of man was he?” I asked, broaching the topic again.

She remained silent for a few moments before speaking.

“He was a grouchy old coot.” She smiled gently. “An old elven monk that didn’t like to socialize, but was kinder than anyone had the right to be. I’m still convinced the only reason he allowed himself to be enslaved was because he didn’t want to deal with people.”

“If he disliked people, how did you come to train under him?” I asked.

“After my mother and sister were killed, I was lost and consumed by grief. I didn’t realize it immediately, but he began appearing around me more frequently.”

“It started with me seeing him maybe once a week, but soon it became multiple times a day. He never interfered with me or even tried to comfort me; he simply lingered in the corners of my vision.”

“One day, I actually lost my temper and screamed at him, demanding to know why he was following me and what he wanted. He simply looked at me and tilted his head, guiding me to look behind.”

“When I turned around, I saw two slaves watching me with disgusting expressions on their faces. They quickly averted their gazes when they realized they had our attention. I had just screamed at the man who had been silently protecting me.”

“I couldn’t bring myself to apologize until a few days later, but he didn’t even react. He just continued like nothing had happened.”

“A few weeks later, I noticed he was being yelled at by one of the minders. He was caught adding to my mining cart, which was against the rules. Apparently, I hadn’t been keeping quota, and he, again, silently helped me.”

“They paraded him out shirtless in front of everyone. All the slaves lined up, and the minders all joked and laughed. The man with the whip cocked back and struck his back with all his might.”

“The old coot didn’t even flinch. His body didn’t move, and his face didn’t change.” She chuckled.

“The man with the whip struck repeatedly, but his blows had no effect. There were no cries, and no marks on the old coot’s back. The laughter quickly subsided, and the man with the whip continued to lash out until he turned red in the face. Eventually, the angry and embarrassed minders sent the old coot back to his tent.”

“I followed him and apologized profusely, but he just brushed it off. I asked how he did it, how he remained unharmed, and he told me about body tempering and the martial path.”

“It took some convincing because of my age, but I eventually talked him into instructing me. I pleaded and begged for days, saying he wouldn’t need to watch me so closely if I could protect myself. It barely worked.”

“We began slowly with just stretching and cardio. It was challenging, but having a goal and something to work towards helped me with my grief.”

“We progressed to stances and forms before actually focusing on physique and tempering.” She sighed.

“He was reserved, but demanded respect, and he only spoke when absolutely necessary. He taught me how to regulate my emotions and channel my fears. He became my only family; there’s no way I would have survived that mine without him.” She said, her voice trembling with emotion. “And I never even got to thank him.”

I stepped in and embraced her tightly.

“On my eighteenth birthday, they took me to the blood pits before I could say goodbye. I never saw him again. Even after the revolutions started, I returned to the mines to find him, but he was already gone.” She said, shaking.

“He sounds like an amazing man. Thank you for telling me. I’m glad you met him, and I’m sure he knew how much you appreciated him.” I consoled, rubbing her as tears streamed down her face.

He really did sound like a great man. I hope one day I can be as honorable, and have someone remember me with such fondness.

After a while, she wiped her face and stiffened up. I kissed her cheek, and we continued walking back.


Chapter 11: Fire Is Hot

“Yellow dragon points rod! Now, circling twin fish. Step back and sweep. Intercept left. Good, turn your body and sweep. Now, step back and crash from above!”

“Retreating whirlwind. Dancing cranes. Now, advancing whirlwind to the dancing roc. Rooster stands on one leg. Diagonal split and close. Good! Now, from the top again!” Eve barked out techniques for me to perform with my staff, while she countered with her spear.

Pandora and Eve couldn’t interact with anything in the forest normally, but we discovered they could touch the dark wood weapons.

I didn’t understand why, but I also didn’t understand most things related to the forest.

Eve moved with grace and precision, her muscles coiling and exploding with each form.

It had been three years since Pandora and Eve started training me.

Deciding to focus on getting stronger was the right choice because I hadn’t died since I met them.

Although there were still vast areas of the forest that I didn’t venture into, I felt much less like prey than I did during my initial days here.

Now that I think about it, the spiritual beasts in the forest actually seemed less bloodthirsty than when I first arrived, but that could’ve just been in my head.

My spiritual sea had been growing steadily through daily cultivation, but I hadn’t reached another milestone yet.

Contrary to Pandora’s fears, channeling my spiritual energy into energy projections without blowing off any of my limbs came naturally to me. Even while compressing it for more speed and force.

After gaining a deeper connection with my spiritual sea, I could easily create pure energy projectiles, shields, and even levitate. I still couldn’t fly, however. Levitation wasn’t flying in my eyes.

I refrained from using spiritual energy excessively because it wasn’t self-generating like my mana, and my ultimate objective was to leave the forest.

My magical abilities had significantly improved since acquiring my mana core. While practicing magic in the natural world wasn’t entirely comparable to that first session in my mental sanctum, I could generally achieve my intended results, albeit with some variations.

I discovered that comprehending the fundamental principles of how something functions made it significantly easier to replicate it using magic. I had even started practicing more complex magic like compound elements and conjuring materials.

I finally touched the earth element, to Pandora’s delight, and with not much effort from me.

She was ecstatic when I redesigned the cave. I only erected walls, made tables, and chairs, and put in a large bed. It wasn’t particularly elegant, but it did appear more aesthetically pleasing compared to how it was.

My martial arts training had also progressed. Eve introduced new forms, strikes, and guided sparring sessions to our practice. We engaged in both unarmed and armed sparring by switching out weapons.

Even after gaining experience with other weapons, the simple staff remained my favorite. I loved the sense of freedom it provided.

The staff’s length, balance, and weight were perfect for me. I often found myself mindlessly spinning and rotating it around my body, as if it were an extension of my arms and legs. I particularly enjoyed the ability to attack and defend simultaneously.

On rare occasions, I could almost sense the staff communicating with me, guiding me to shift into a different position or adjust my grip while sparring.

Eve referred to it as weapon intuition, a crucial aspect of weapon mastery. The other essential components were martial aptitude, expertise, and talent.

Weapon proficiency required expertise and talent, but true mastery was a combination of all four.

Pandora believed that my astral physiology aided my ability to effortlessly pick up aura control.

I was able to perfect all the basic techniques, including detection, enhancement, suppression, and concealment.

I could use mimic to a lesser extent, but I wouldn’t call myself competent. I hadn’t had the opportunity to practice soul protection, and I don’t fully trust pain nullification yet.

I did learn how to create small constructs using my aura, however. I even made myself two bracelets and a hair tie for my dreads.

It was like sectioning off parts of my aura into fun shapes. They had to stay in contact with my body at all times to exist, but it was very handy.

Eve told me I needed to increase my overall strength and energy levels before I could make anything more substantial.

“Good. Practice the 48 staff form ten more times, then come find me for physique tempering.” Eve leaped into the air, her deep purple aura trailing behind her as she soared past the trees.

She didn’t even give me the chance to complain. So far, tempering my physique meant to, roughly and creatively, beat me.

After I had adapted to meditating beneath the waterfall, we progressed to practicing stances and forms while under the water.

Then, Eve got creative. She relentlessly assaulted every inch of my body with my staff for an entire night.

I managed to alleviate some of the pain by channeling my aura and reinforcing my body, but I hadn’t yet achieved complete pain nullification.

Eve just told me that, enduring the pain would also temper my mind.

She told us her life story, but every time we did something like tempering, I couldn’t help but wonder if she only told us the gentle version.

I began the form while simultaneously attempting to track Eve’s aura.

Lately, she’d been playing a game of aura hide-and-seek with me. Every time I managed to find her, she concealed her aura a bit more.

Aura was easy to control for me, but I was no master. Her experience and fine-grained control put most things I could do with it to shame.

“Whatcha doing?” Pandora suddenly appeared beside me, floating gracefully.

I smiled. “You know what I’m doing.”

“I’m bored. Wanna do some target practice? Your mana core is close to growing.” She said.

How shameless! She tried to coerce me into blowing things up, my favorite pastime.

And she’s been saying my core was close to growing for the last six months. I don’t think she can actually tell.

I paused after the sixth form and let out a sigh. “Pandora, you know we had decided to keep the training separate. It’s too much for a single day. We already barely sleep because of a certain horny little fairy,” I joked.

“Hmph. Pay attention to me,” she puffed up her cheeks and pouted cutely.

I kissed her on her puffed cheek. “You’re cute when you pout.. How about I treat you to something special tonight, just the two of us? It’s been a while since we last had one of those midnight strolls.”

“Promise?” she asked through her pout.

“Of course, Eve wants to do something with my physique after this, and I assume it’s going to hurt very much.” I shivered. “Anyway, we could both use a pick-me-up afterward.”

She sighed, “Alright, don’t let her hurt you too much. I like you, sorta, kinda.” She kissed me back and flew off in the opposite direction of where Eve had disappeared.

Pandora didn’t like watching our tempering sessions. The sight of me being beaten and bruised was too much for the immortal fairy.

Even though I detested pain, I had to admit that every time we tempered, the pain became less intense. My body was becoming physically tougher, and I didn’t have to die to achieve it.

After finishing the tenth round, I utilized my body lightening and my aura to propel myself up to a nearby tree branch.

Although I still couldn’t quite fly, with my aura, body lightening, and occasional wind magic, my mobility had significantly improved.

Looking southward, I could spot the mountain peak where the enormous black dragon resided in the distance.

It had been a few months since it had been seen, and I assumed it might be hibernating or something.

Did dragons hibernate? Regardless, it didn’t concern me, so I wasn’t overly worried about it.

After detecting Eve’s aura, I leaped from branch to branch, trying to catch up with her. Suddenly, I sensed two barbed-beak spirit birds approaching me from the side.

To their surprise, I flared my aura and completely suppressed them. They crashed to the ground and died instantly. A far cry from being too slow to react and getting stabbed in the back a few years ago.

The birds no longer posed a threat to me. I paused to collect their cores for Aoife.

She had grown to the size of a regular adult fox and was still growing. She could now keep pace with me during my morning runs and never missed a single day.

I often found her sleeping outside the cave. It was probably because I fed her beast cores whenever I needed to kill a spiritual beast.

Interestingly, she didn’t consume all of them. I couldn’t understand the rhyme or reason behind it, but she was quite picky.

I hadn’t figured out her aspect either. She was a deep black color, so I initially thought it was shadow, but that didn’t feel right.

When I attempted to perceive her spiritual energy, I sensed minerals, heat, and hardness. Hopefully, once she grows stronger, I’ll be able to touch a new aspect from her.

Bounding along, I caught up with Eve in a cleared, sandy area beside a pile of dried wood.

“You mustn’t only build strength in your physique but also develop resistance,” she explained.

With a flick of her aura and a scrape of the spear tip, she ignited the wood, causing it to burst into a vibrant orange flame.

The flame rapidly expanded, growing to a towering ten feet in height and four feet in width.

“Flame resistance tempering will enhance your general damage resistance and sharpen your mind.”

“Step into the flames, channel your aura to neutralize the pain and harness your spiritual energy to both reduce damage and heal. This is an ideal time for deep meditation.” Eve informed me.

I stared at her blankly, “What?” I asked.

“This method trains your mind, body, and soul. To temper your mind, stay focused through the flames or delve deeper into the fire aspect.”

“If your skin burns off completely, step out and let your natural regeneration fully heal you before returning to the flames.”

She was still going. Why was she still going?

“I suggest using a complete spiritual shield to protect your hair. I’m not sure if natural regeneration will regrow it. Nevertheless, it will be a beneficial practice.”

She gently removed a loose braid from her face, folded her arms behind her back, and waited patiently.

I stared at her, then at the flame, and then grabbed my dreads protectively before turning back to her. “Oh, is that all?” Sarcasm dripped from my words.

“Once you’re done, you’ll repeat the process until the flame no longer burns your skin. Next time, we’ll use a hotter fire. Personally, I prefer violet flames.” She smiled nostalgically.

“You can’t be serious. You want me to burn myself alive?” I asked the completely serious elf.

“Yes,” she replied.

I glanced at the raging fire and then back at Eve. “You know I hate pain, right?” I asked.

“You want strength, do you not?” She asked.

“Yes, but..” I started.

“This is the path to true strength. The martial path is not a gentle or forgiving one; it’s a path of bloodshed and pain. By enduring this pain now, you’ll avoid suffering in the future.” She interrupted me.

Then her expression softened.

“You’ve got this. Concentrate your mind and meditate through the pain. Your aura and spiritual energy will mitigate the worst of it. The rest is just in your mind. Conquer your fears and anxieties. I believe in you, believe in yourself.” She said compassionately.

Ugh, how can I possibly say no to that? I stared at the flames once more.

“Fine, but I promised Pandora some sexy time, so if I die, she’s going to be pissed,” I complained.

Eve rolled her eyes.

“Pandora may be squeamish about the intricacies of the martial path, but she understands its advantages. I wouldn’t be here if you weren’t meant for both paths.” She said.

I sighed and released my translucent, black aura into a uniform shape around my body. When using it protectively, it felt like having a full-body poncho on.

It wasn’t stuffy or hot, but it reduced the natural sensations of the wind and other elements touching my skin.

Next, I spun my spiritual energy until my body started to radiate a soft glow, and I conjured a protective shield around my hair.

My skin burning off was bad enough, but losing my dreadlocks was unacceptable.

I cautiously approached the fire and extended my hand into its depths. It was hot.

I was sticking my hand in fucking fire. I pulled my hand out and glared at Eve.

“It’s hot!” I grumbled.

She sighed, “Yes, fire is hot, but the pain is in your mind. Look at your hand.”

I looked down and noticed no marks or burns. I sighed again. Okay, I’m being a baby. I can do this. I’m no longer the weakling who was afraid of the dark. I’m no longer prey to be hunted.

I started practicing energy breathing and accelerating the rotation of my spiritual sea.

Once I had fully entered a meditative state, I stepped into the flames.



Fire, a primal and fundamental force, could be both a fierce ally and a formidable foe. Its potency and unforgiving nature demanded respect, discipline, and control.

It was the first magic I ever cast, but also one of the hardest to direct. It was fury and gluttony, blindly charging at all it could consume.

Fire was war and destruction. The sun, the stars, a symphony of heat and light. A powerful form of energy all to itself.

Fire was one of my first rewards from the system. A necessity for survival.

It was a balance of devastation and life. Warmth, nourishment, crafting—a supporting pillar of civilization.

Fire wasn’t only a physical occurrence; it was an abstract concept—inner fire.

It encompassed passion, willpower, drive, and dedication—all facets of a mental or soul flame.

A driving force for one’s path.

A spark, fuel, and oxygen were all that was needed to ignite a hearth that warms and feeds a family or a raging inferno that obliterates all in its path.

Fire was transformation.



”Can I talk to you for a minute?”

”Yeah, what’s up?”

”I’m afraid I have some difficult news to share with you. The company has been going through some restructuring, and unfortunately, your position has been eliminated.”

”What? I’m fired? I haven’t even finished my notes on the Serenity 427 Dwarf Planet.”

”I’m afraid so. It’s not a decision we took lightly, but it’s necessary for the future of the company.”

”I’ve been here five years. I’ve always received good performance reviews. What happened?”

”It’s not about your performance. It’s just a matter of numbers. We have to make some tough decisions.”

”That’s not fair. How am I supposed to pay rent?”

”I understand your frustration, but I’m afraid the decision is final. We’ll be providing you with a severance package, which includes three months’ pay and outplacement assistance.”

”How kind..”

”I know this is a difficult time for you. If you need any references, please don’t hesitate to reach out.”

”Yeah.”

I’ll have HR come in to help you with the paperwork and answer any questions you may have.”



I woke up laughing hysterically, then panicked and reached for my dreadlocks.

“Ahhh! What?” Pandora jumped up, startled.

I felt all around them and let out a long, drawn-out sigh. “They’re still there,” I whispered.

“Nothing just had a funny dream,” I responded to Pandora.

She narrowed her eyes. “Funny how?”

“Well, it was about getting fired from a job,” I said.

“And that’s funny?” She asked, her frown deepening.

“Well, sort of. It happened while I was meditating in a fire..” I trailed off and glanced around.

I was back in the cave.

“I brought you back after the fire was extinguished. You were still in a meditative trance. Even hammering your heated body with the shaft of the spear failed to rouse you.” Eve said calmly.

“You did what?!” I exclaimed.

“Forging your body is a part of the process, just like a smith would armor. Take a look at your skin.”

I gazed down at my skin, which appeared undamaged and slightly smoother, with a faint, dull sheen.

“Ah, I guess,” I said, acknowledging the minor improvement.

Eve smiled. “Now, we can incorporate flame tempering into our regular training regimen.”

“”What!?”” Pandora and I yelled.


Chapter 12: Pretty Obsidian

“Meet me at the waterfall. Your development with the water aspect is atrocious!” Pandora yelled, before flying out of sight and leaving a trail of glittering dust.

It seemed like Pandora wasn’t in the best mood. I passed out and missed the time I promised her. She even skipped out on the morning stretches with us.

I rose and followed my usual morning routine with Eve, then headed out for my run.

Aoife appeared by the bush she always seemed to materialize from, and we took off together.

It was another beautiful day under the triple suns. The lean, black fox beside me was bursting with energy and enthusiasm.

It was easy to be deceived by the enchanting appearance of the forest from the outside.

Even with my current strength and heightened senses, I didn’t venture out far while alone.

The soft, compacted grass beneath our feet greeted us as we traveled along the well-worn trail. The towering trees above us cast dappled shadows, creating a constantly shifting, natural tapestry.

I often felt like I was watching streetlights pass by in the back of a moving car.

Aoife ran right beside me with no fear in her calm gray eyes, her bushy tail wagging furiously as she sniffed and charged ahead.

The ladies advised me not to get too close to her, but look at that face! Even with her adult body, she was adorable.

At two feet long, she was covered in soft, jet-black fur, including her belly, and the undersides of her triangular ears.

Her wedge-shaped head and narrow muzzle emphasized the distinctive white spot on her shiny black nose.

Her teeth and claws were sharp enough to tear through tree bark. I had witnessed her scratching and polishing them before.

She had the overall appearance of an agile predator. An adorable, running-buddy predator.

Running in the morning was always a peaceful experience. The air was cool and filled with the earthy scent of damp soil and the promise of new growth.

As we ran, I sank into a state of light meditation. My heart rate slowed down, my breathing became deeper, and my thoughts became calmer.

I focused on the sunlight caressing my skin, the gentle breeze rustling through my hair, and the firmness of the ground beneath my feet.

After covering about 12 miles, Aoife abruptly stopped and growled at a seemingly harmless bush.

I snapped out of my semi-trance, then I felt it.

A massive, ten-foot-long spiritual tiger pounced at me. All I saw were giant, razor-sharp teeth and claws.

While the tiger was still airborne, Aoife dove headfirst at it, causing it to veer off course.

I collected myself and slid backward with earth magic. This thing had to be powerful because it concealed itself so well.

This was my first time seeing a tiger so close to my mountain. I had become complacent, and I almost paid the price for it. If Aoife weren’t here, I would be in pain right now.

“Thanks, girl,” I said.

The tiger landed and crouched, preparing to pounce once more. Aoife responded with another growl and bared her fangs.

I was ready too. I just had a deep experience with fire. Thank you, tiger, for volunteering yourself as a tribute.

I concentrated my energy and conjured a pillar of scorching flames around the tiger. The fire was much hotter than anything I had ever created before.

As the technique landed, Aoife leaped at the tiger and disappeared into the pillar of fire.

“No!” I screamed and released the technique immediately.

The tiger leaped back, still burning, and sprinted into the forest. I’d have to hunt it down later.

I ran to Aoife, who was curled up on the ground.

Oh no, what did I do?

I reached down to touch her, and her fur was coated in a shiny black glass-like substance.

Obsidian?

She jumped up and shook off the chunks of obsidian that melted into the ground instantly.

“You’re okay?!” I picked her up and hugged her. “Don’t scare me like that!”

She wriggled free, sniffed the air, and extended a paw forward. A sharp, obsidian dagger pierced through the tree in front of us.

“That’s pretty badass, girl. You know you’re going to have to teach me, right? Rocks are lame next to obsidian.” I said.

She ignored me and continued playing with her new ability. From what I observed, she could coat her entire body, shoot sharp daggers, and create spikes on the ground all around her.

I was relieved she wasn’t a shadow fox. Obsidian was much cooler than shadows.

Beast cultivation is fascinating. As soon as she discovered her aspect, she instinctively understood how to use it.

After about an hour of watching her play, I stood in a hurry. Pandora was waiting for me.

“Got to go, girl. I can watch you practice your abilities tomorrow. I’ll meditate on obsidian tonight.” I told her before jumping into a tree and bounding towards waterfall mountain.



Once I arrived, Pandora crossed her legs mid-air and frowned, pointing at the waterfall.

“You’re late!” She scolded me.

“Sorry! I’m sorry. We got attacked by a tiger this morning. Aoife saved me.” I told her.

Her expression cracked for a moment before hardening once more.

“You were zoned out, and put both yourself and that poor fox in danger.” She fussed.

I rubbed the back of my head and sighed, “Ahh, about that.”

Pandora sighed. “Is she okay?” She asked.

I gasped in mock shock. “What about me?” I exclaimed.

She snorted and crossed her arms. “I can see that you’re fine.”

“On the outside, I could be all messed up on the inside,” I whined.

“You’ve always been all messed up on the inside,” she said with a snort.

I gasped harder and dropped to my knees. “Oh, take me now! There’s no need to go on. I’ve been wounded by one of the ones I held dearest.” I said dramatically, placing the back of my hand on my forehead.

“Get up, dummy. You know I’m just kidding. And answer my question.”

I stood with a laugh. “Aoife’s great. She used her affinity for the first time—obsidian. It was awesome. I accidentally set her on fire, and she coated her fur in it.”

Pandora’s eyes widened in shock. “You did what? I thought you liked her. Why would you set her on fire?” she exclaimed, her voice filled with disbelief and anger.

“Hold on, hold on. That sounded terrible. It was an accident,” I pleaded.

The fussy fairy narrowed her eyes at me, giving me a disapproving look.

“Really! I set the tiger on fire, and Aoife jumped into it. It was a complete accident.” I continued.

“Lack of control. Fire requires discipline,” she scolded.

“Walked right into that one, huh? I’m sorry about yesterday. You know I didn’t skip out on you on purpose, right?” I said.

She huffed. “Of course I do! I watched Eve drag your sizzling body into the cave.”

“How about we make up for it today, then?” I suggested with a mischievous grin.

She turned up her nose. “Nope, you need a water aspect before you burn down the whole forest.”

“Wait, really? I said I was sorry, didn’t I?” I asked with a disarming smile.

She stifled a smirk and muttered, “Dummy.”

I jumped up and hugged her tightly.

“Get off me, you creep!” she yelled, trying not to laugh.

“Not until you give me a kiss,” I said.

“What a brute!” she exclaimed.

“And you like it!”

“You have no proof,” she retorted.

I gasped, and she giggled. Before I could respond, she leaned in and kissed me passionately.

When she finally pulled away, I found myself staring into her deep silver eyes, captivated by her beauty.

“I’m sorry I missed last night. I promise to make it up to you. You can even pick what we do this Sunday.” I told her.

The beautiful fairy smiled cheerfully. “Even flower picking?”

I rolled my eyes and chuckled, “Yes, we can go flower picking.”

She kissed me again. “Okay, but you genuinely need to explore the water aspect.”

I sighed and released her. “Alright, alright. So, water? I can sense it, but it doesn’t respond to me.”

She pointed at the waterfall. “Start by cultivating beneath the falls.”

By now, I had become accustomed to meditating and training martial forms for hours beneath the waterfall, but this was the first time I had attempted to touch the water aspect here.

I utilized my aura and body lightening to walk calmly across the turbulent river. I had been able to walk on water for over a year now, but it was still awesome.

I settled into the lotus position on the solitary island and closed my eyes. Pandora gracefully floated over to guide my meditation.

“Water, a formless, adaptable, and relentlessly persistent force, is both a giver and a taker of life.”

“It yields to objects in its path while simultaneously wearing them down with consistent pressure.”

“Water embodies both calm stillness and violent crashing force. Pandora spoke slowly, maintaining a 5–3–3 breath cycle.

With Pandora guiding, I inspected all the intricate energies surrounding me. The air aspect was both free and fierce, the earth aspect was slow but powerful, and the fire aspect was energetic and violent.

I hadn’t noticed it before, but each elemental aspect was present at the waterfall, just in different quantities.

Water was the most abundant and the most likely to completely ignore me. I had done water magic before, but it was very inconsistent.

Faint hints of lightning were present as well. It seemed to favor me heavily. Whenever I inspected natural energy, it would reach out to me, no matter its concentration in the area.

I had performed lightning magic and wielded bolts with spiritual arts, but it was slightly unsettling. It was so effortless to control, yet so powerful and destructive.

Directing it felt relatively natural, which is where the fear came from. I feared losing control and causing chaos in the forest.

Despite the fear, lightning resonated with me similarly to my staff. I was certain it would be a constant in my future.

Pandora encouraged me to focus on areas that didn’t come naturally to me, however. She believed that mastering as many aspects and elements as possible would strengthen my foundation and contribute to my overall growth.

“Embrace the essence of water, connecting with its harmonious rhythm and recognizing its chosen path,” Pandora said.

I felt something in her words and remembered the first time I spun my spiritual sea—centripetal force and inertia. I had to treat my spiritual energy like a liquid when I wanted to treat it like a gas.

I intended to treat the water element as a liquid, but I sensed that it didn’t behave like water at all. It was closer to a dense fog.

Acknowledging that it was the energy of water but not the water itself was what was hindering me.

I needed to gain a better understanding of the states of matter and the states of matter in motion. The energy of liquids, gases, solids, and plasma had distinct characteristics, sometimes opposed to their actual elements.

I supposed that was why someone who understood water couldn’t immediately wield it with their spiritual energy.

I spent time studying the energy of water and adjusting my way of thinking. Once I was ready, I reached out.

My eyes snapped open, and the water above me hung in the air, while the river around me paused. I had done it.

“An epiphany!” Pandora exclaimed, peeking through the floating water droplets. “Excellent! Now, release it and continue cultivating.”

At this point, I had already developed the ability to cultivate mana and natural energy simultaneously, so I refocused my attention on my surroundings and cultivated.



“Alright, that’s enough.” Pandora clapped her hands.

Twelve hours had passed and I could feel the water at my fingertips. It was a full breakthrough.

I raised my hand, and a flawless orb of water materialized. Tilting my hand forward unleashed a powerful geyser that dented the granite cliff.

“Practice time. We’re going hunting for spirit boar.” Pandora executed a graceful pirouette in the air and fluttered her wings.

“Why a boar? There’s an injured tiger out there that needs a talking-to.” I said.

“Because if the tiger is powerful enough to sneak up on you, you shouldn’t be practicing with it. You should hunt to kill.” She answered.

Facts. I nodded.

“Now, back to what I was saying, we’re hunting spirit boar. Only use either water magic or water-aspected spiritual arts. That means mobility, defense, and offense. Good luck.” She winked at me, then fluttered off.

Water for mobility? Hmm. Perhaps I could use magic to shoot water out of my feet like jet propulsion..

I unleashed a torrent of water from my feet, propelling myself into the air.

After nearly screaming my head off, I found the perfect amount of force to keep my balance and descend gracefully.

It was neat and all, but how could I control my direction? Looking down, I realized gallons of water were still gushing from my feet.

Yeah, there was no way this was sustainable. How would I even fight like this? Would I drown the boars? I dropped to the ground to brainstorm.

Hmm. I wondered if I could simply.. Slide.

I created a four-foot-long, six-inch-deep reservoir of water beneath me. Gradually, I rolled the water forward while walking like I was on a treadmill.

It worked, and soon I began gaining speed. Once I had the hang of it, I stopped running and simply let the water carry me. I found myself literally surfing on the forest floor.

A burst of laughter escaped my lips. I was having a ball. Magic was truly the best.

Now, to find these spirit boars, I’d have to resort to a bit of cheating.

I used my spiritual senses and aura detection to track them. I was clueless about how to use water magic to find anything.

I detected a couple of boars a few miles west and quickly landed and surfed over. After I ventured about half a mile out, I noticed Pandora floating nearby.

“Are you having fun?” she asked, noticing my smile.

“I am,” I replied, doing a couple of flips and spins like a figure skater.

“That’s good,” she said. “By the way, I was distracting you.”

She pointed to her left, and two enormous brown spirit boars, the size of horses, were charging straight at me.

Their tusks were two feet long, and their teeth were jagged and serrated.

I distinctly recall one of these things absolutely petrifying me during my early days in the forest.

Not anymore.

I swiftly erected a dense, spinning water barrier to separate myself from the boars.

One of them managed to slow its momentum in time, sliding to a complete stop.

The other boar slammed headfirst into the obstruction, however, breaking its neck and instantly dying.

I circled the remaining boar and swiped my hand downward, slicing it in half with a six-foot curved water blade.

Pandora gave me a mini applause, accompanied by a slight smirk. “Good job. Now, get those.” She pointed ahead at the other four charging spirit boars.

I conjured a powerful water geyser beneath all four of them, propelling them into the air with force.

Then, I extended my finger and unleashed several condensed balls of water at them, causing them to flail helplessly in the air.

All four boars were dead before they landed, creating small craters on the ground.

“Easy,” I blew on the tip of my finger while flashing a smug grin at Pandora.

“Umhmm, what about that?” she asked.

I had already sensed its approach. An iron bear was barreling towards us.

I turned around, “Hey big guy, I’ve got beef with your kind.”

I spread my feet wide, strengthened my body, and pumped out as much water as I could create with both hands.

An overwhelming wave of pressurized water crashed into the bear, flinging it back through several trees.

After the water had dissipated, I checked on it. “Broken back. Hey, you want some honey?” I asked Pandora.

She giggled. “That’s enough for today. For our next session, I want you to perform those same moves with wind. You touched the aspect a while ago, but I never see you use it. Water and wind techniques share significant overlap.”

“Sure, sure. Do you think I could surf on lightning?”

“Ugh.” She flew away.

“Wait up, your vagina has an appointment on my face later!” I yelled.

She laughed, “Hurry it up then.”

As we made our way back to the cave, we witnessed Aoife dragging the severed head of that spiritual tiger.

“Ugh, disgusting,” Pandora complained.

“Ha, you’re pretty metal aren’t you, girl?” I asked Aoife, “Or should I say pretty obsidian?” I joked.

“Boooo!” Pandora jeered, not understanding the fine nuances of my comedy.


Chapter 13: Sunday Funday!



”Hello, thank you for coming in today. Can you tell me a little bit about what brings you here? What’s been on your mind lately?”

”I’ve just been feeling anxiety about failing. It’s like, no matter what I do, I’m always worried that I’m going to mess up or not be good enough. It’s affecting my relationships, my work, everything.”

”I see. It sounds like this fear of failing is really impacting your daily life. Can you think of a specific situation or event that might have triggered this feeling?”

“I guess it started when I was in school. I always felt like I had to get perfect grades, and if I didn’t, I was a failure. It continued in sports where I had harsh coaches. And then when I got into the workforce, it just carried over. I feel like if I don’t succeed, I’ll be fired or something. That I will lose everything I have and go back to being poor.”

”You’ve been carrying around a lot of pressure to perform. But what if I told you that it’s okay to fail? That it’s a natural part of growth and learning?”

”I know that intellectually, but it’s hard to shake the feeling that I’m just not good enough. It’s also hard to have worked this hard for it all to amount to nothing if I end up right back where I started.”

”I understand. One thing we can work on is reframing your thinking around failure. Instead of seeing it as a negative, what if we looked at it as an opportunity to learn and grow? What if we saw it as a chance to try again, to do things differently?”

”How? That sounds nice, but it’s hard to see it that way when I’m in the midst of it. How do I see this massive fear as an opportunity?”

”I get it. It’s not easy to shift our perspective, especially when we’re feeling anxious or overwhelmed. But one thing we can try is to practice self-compassion. What would you say to a friend who was struggling with the same fears and doubts that you are?”

”I don’t know. I guess I would tell them that everyone makes mistakes and that they’re not alone.”

”Exactly! And what if we applied that same kindness and compassion to ourselves? What if we treated ourselves with the same understanding and patience that we would offer to a friend?”

”It’s hard because I don’t want to feel like a burden to others. I don’t want to weigh them down with my insecurities.”

”It’s a process, but it’s one that can be really powerful. I’d like to work with you on developing some strategies to help you reframe your thinking around failure, and to practice self-compassion. Would you be open to that?”

”Yeah, I think so. I just want to feel like I can breathe again, without this constant fear of failing hanging over me.”



““Sunday Funday!”” Pandora and I sang in unison, skipping arm-in-arm up a hill. Eve and Aoife trailed silently behind us.

Aoife had essentially moved in at this point, we adopted her, and she spent most of her time near me.

After the tiger incident, she stayed alert and guarded constantly. It seemed she believed I needed protection or something.

Sundays had become a fun day for all of us. Sometimes, we would simply relax and enjoy each other’s company in the cave, while other times, we would venture out to explore, swim, go for hikes, or even have picnics around the enchanting forest.

Today, we decided to go for a short hike and have a picnic of fruits.

It was a breathtaking day in the forest. The three suns cast a tri-colored golden light that filtered through the dense canopy.

The air was filled with the sweet fragrances of spiritual flowers and minty herbs. Birds chirped cheerfully, and gentle breezes rustled the leaves.

“So, if your father was named Oberon and your mother Titania, was ‘Midsummer Night’s Dream’ inspired by your family?” I asked Pandora.

“I’ve never heard of it. Did it accurately portray the grandeur and majesty of the royal fairies?” She asked.

Eve snorted and then quickly covered her mouth.

“Sure,” I replied dryly.

“Wait, do you know anyone named Puck?” I blurted out.

“Not personally, but Puck is a common fairy name,” she said, tapping her chin.

“There was a Puck in my lot when I first joined the fighting pits. He didn’t survive long.” Eve added, oblivious to how dark that sounded.

“I can imagine. Fairies aren’t typically physically inclined,” Pandora interjected, unfazed,

It had officially been five years, and I had genuinely come to enjoy my time with the three of them.

The beautiful fairy, Pandora, was kind and playful.

The powerful elf, Eve, was passionate and surprisingly submissive.

The adorable fox, Aoife, was bright and incredibly loyal.

They were all perfect in their own way, and they made my time in the forest that much more enjoyable.

Training, cultivation, meditation, spiritual arts, magic, cardio, martial arts, aura, and body tempering had become so ingrained in me that I had to force myself to take a break on Sundays.

I enjoyed training and hardly noticed physical pain anymore.

As soon as we reached the summit of the hill, I received a new message from the system after years of total silence.

Alert: Beast Tide Starts in 2 Hours

Survive for Great Rewards

“What?” I asked curiously.

I had never received a message like that before.

“What’s the matter?” Pandora asked, still linked in my arm.

“I just received an odd message from the system. It says that a beast tide will start in two hours. Apparently, there are great rewards involved. But what exactly is a beast tide?”

The jovial atmosphere vanished instantly. Pandora and Eve exchanged glances, their eyes filled with hidden meaning.

“What’s wrong? It’s bad, isn’t it?” I asked, my voice tinged with panic.

“I was afraid something like this might happen,” Eve spoke first. “This forest isn’t a natural phenomenon; it’s a secret realm, meticulously crafted and controlled by a master.”

“Okay,” I wasn’t really following. “I had my suspicions, but what does that have to do with a beast tide?”

“This master intends to test your limits and push you to the extreme. A full beast tide is likely to accomplish just that,” Eve continued.

“A beast tide or beast swarm occurs when thousands of spiritual beasts launch a coordinated attack simultaneously. These beasts usually have a specific destination or target in mind.” Pandora interjected.

I stood there for a moment, struggling to grasp the information.

Then, I started pacing back and forth. “Well, what options do we have? Can we hide somewhere and wait for the storm to pass? Is there any way to escape this situation?”

Pandora stood in my way, her expression filled with distress. “You’re their target; they’ll relentlessly pursue you wherever you go in the forest. You can’t escape this.”

As my anxiety spiked, I sank into my feelings, contemplating the worst-case scenarios. I knew things had been going too well.

“What if I let them kill me quickly? I’d return somewhere else, wouldn’t I? I could avoid it that way, right?” I asked, filled with nervous energy.

“No, they would just continue killing you repeatedly. You must fight to survive this.” Pandora said, face etched with concern.

“Get it together! You don’t have time for a pity party,” Eve snapped at me. “Over the past five years, you’ve trained your body and spirit. Now, that it’s time to train your heart, you want to give up before even trying?”

I took a deep breath, acknowledging her words. “You’re right. If this is a test, I can pass it. I’m no longer anyone’s prey.”

Eve nodded in agreement. “We have two hours. I suggest we find high ground, as far away from dragon mountain as possible. We don’t want it interfering.”

“Alright,” I agreed, building up my courage.

“This will be the most challenging task you’ve ever undertaken, but you have the strength to accomplish it. I firmly believe in your abilities. Eve said, placing her hand on my shoulder.

“I do too.” Pandora leaped forward and embraced me, pressing her chest against mine.

“Thank you.” I kissed both of them. “Let’s do this.”



With my staff at my side, I perched atop the highest point we could reach within an hour and a half of our picnic spot.

The stone plateau was a few hundred feet high and offered a panoramic view that stretched at least four miles around.

Before arriving, I took Aoife to the cave and sealed that section off with earth magic.

I hoped she would just nap and not break herself free. I didn’t trust myself nor the thousands of beasts not to hurt her.

The final thirty minutes were dedicated to calming my mind and mentally preparing for the daunting challenge ahead. I was fighting not just for my life, but also for my potential.

I had to get past my nerves.

My mindset was a stark contrast to how I was when I arrived in this forest. However, I couldn’t dwell on the past; it was almost time.

Alert: Beast Tide Starts in 2 Minutes

Survive for Great Rewards

I stood tall and expanded my aura detection and spiritual senses to their fullest. I could clearly perceive life within a ten-mile radius.

High above, Eve and Pandora floated gracefully in the sky.

They couldn’t help, so they offered me their best wishes. It was adorable how Pandora appeared more anxious than I did.

As the two-minute mark passed, I could sense the presence of dozens of spiritual beasts suddenly spawning. The number surged into the hundreds, then skyrocketed into the thousands.

Taking a deep breath, I stepped to the edge of the plateau.

A horde of enraged elemental beasts—wolves, squirrels, monkeys, boars, bears, elephants, tigers, deer, and foxes—were all charging, with me as their sole target.

As soon as the encroachment of beasts reached a half-mile away from me, I let go of my fears and touched the live wire that always called for me.

The sky darkened, and storm clouds formed, creating a latticework of electricity that gathered energy.

With multiple deafening booms, an array of lightning bolts crashed to the ground, frying everything below.

Dozens of spirit beasts were instantly shocked, burned, or killed, but the beasts behind them simply charged forward as if they weren’t even there.

I grabbed my staff and spun it back upright, muttering under my breath, “This is going to be a long day.”

The barbed-beaked birds were the first to approach. I created a tube of water, electrified it, and spun it around me like a horizontal ring.

I initiated an aerial staff form characterized by swift, upright, and horizontal swings.

Whenever the staff passed through the electrified water ring, water lashed out in a whip or slash.

I quickly dodged and flipped to evade kamikaze attacks from the birds, while simultaneously whipping them back, and slicing them in half with each powerful swing of my staff.

Suddenly, an intense fireball struck my shoulder, causing me to stumble.

My effort building fire resistance with Eve had paid dividends, but the force of the impact still pushed me back.

The other fast-moving beasts had arrived.

I stomped on the ground, kicking up several sharp spikes in all directions, skewering dozens of beasts.

Then, I flattened and sharpened my water ring before expanding it to slice anything near me in half.

Summoning wind magic, I floated off the ground and unleashed a barrage of lightning strikes on the smaller, fast-moving squirrels and foxes.

I also managed to smack down several birds with my staff, before they forced me back to the ground.

Several giant wolves and tigers broke through my spikes together, enabling other beasts to follow suit, wielding a range of elemental aspects.

Shadow wolves descended into their shadows, attempting to ambush me by suddenly appearing in the shadows cast by the other beasts.

Electric tigers charged their teeth, ready to stun me before devouring my limbs.

Air squirrels glided gracefully in arcs, shooting air bullets at me.

Water deer unleashed powerful streams of water from their mouths.

I planted my staff, jumped atop it, and conjured an aura sword. With sweeping slashes, I created expansive, fiery sword-light arcs that sliced through the crowd, consuming them and their abilities.

One of the shadow wolves bit me and clung to my arm. I punched it in the face and hurled it at a chomping electric tiger. The murderous tiger effortlessly bit straight through it.

Natural regeneration was already working on my wound.

I summoned a powerful gust of wind, lifting the tiger into the air. With a flaming downward slash from my aura construct, I sliced it in half.

I dropped back down to my staff and spun it in a circle to generate an even more powerful gust of wind that blew everything away from me, allowing me to catch my breath.

I kicked back, erecting a stone barrier behind me to improve traffic flow.

There seemed to be no end to the beasts.



“Ugh! I can’t watch.” Pandora covered her eyes and peeked through her fingers.

“Eve! How are you so calm? They’re so many!” She shouted at me animatedly.

“I told him I believed in him, and I meant it,” I said, glancing at her before refocusing my attention on the battle.

“Humph, well, I believe in him too, but I’m still worried.” She responded pitifully, her voice low.

Watching the battle was both impressive and agonizing.

His forms weren’t perfect, but combining staff techniques with electrified water to reach fast-moving targets was genius.

He was also simultaneously forming aura constructs, and throwing around powerful spiritual techniques, I just hoped he didn’t tire himself out before the end of the battle.

He would benefit greatly from a confidence boost like surviving a battle this large. As long as he didn’t fall into the trap of guilt.

“We’ve both trained him to the best of our abilities. His fundamentals are decent, and his potential is something I can’t quantify. As I mentioned earlier, this isn’t a test of skill; it’s a test of heart.” I said, recounting a lesson I had learned on countless battlefields.

“He’s killed before, for self-defense and food, but never on this scale. Yes, he’s defending himself now, but when the numbers reach this magnitude, it will feel more like a slaughter, a wanton display of violence.” I said, gazing over at the unusually silent fairy.

“He will endure physical, spiritual, mental, and emotional exhaustion. He has to maintain mental clarity and form an unwavering resolve to survive, all while acknowledging and accepting his actions.”

“After the ordeal is over, all we can do is be there for him. The last thing we want is for him to feel overly guilty, or worse become desensitized.” I said, hoping for the best.

Pandora silently bit her fingernails.



It had been three days, and he was still going. There was no end to the tide, and beasts were falling all over themselves to get to him.

He had reduced his reliance on big magic and had actually begun to cultivate while battling.

If I weren’t so worried, I’d be proud of him right now.

“His mana efficiency has doubled in the last three days,” I said to Eve, fighting my anxiety.

“His martial arts skills have also improved. Each parry, slash, and block now involves shorter distances and less wasted energy.” She answered, face unreadable.

He suddenly dropped to one knee.

“What the hell just happened?!” I exclaimed in surprise as I looked at Eve.

“I believe a burrowing animal attacked his leg from under the ground.” She said, frowning.

“Oh no! Get up!” I shouted.

Just then, a fire monkey barreled into his back, followed by four shadow wolves.

“They’re dogpiling him!” I screamed.

Several beasts jumped onto the pile until I couldn’t even see him anymore. My hands began shaking nervously.

“C’mon. You’ve got this.” Eve said, muttering under her breath.

With a thunderous boom, a vicious cage of lightning, shaped like a blooming orchid, exploded through the pile of beasts and expanded around him.

It decimated everything within his immediate vicinity.

I could’ve sworn I caught a glimpse of his dreadlocks turning white for just a moment there.

He had created an original technique on the spot, and it was undoubtedly the most powerful art he had ever performed. The battle was progressing his cultivation rapidly.

“Woooooooo!!” I cheered at the top of my lungs.

He was up, healing his wounds while simultaneously shocking and slicing everything near.

Spiritual energy surged off his body like steam, and mana enveloped him in a warm embrace.

I was going to need a change of panties.

After his elemental orchid faded, he drew his staff and unleashed a furious barrage of strikes, swipes, and thrusts in every direction.

Each movement generated a powerful surge of spiritual energy, crushing everything in its path upon contact.

Next, he expanded his serene black aura and conjured a thirty-foot-tall humanoid construct, with him positioned at its center.

Be punched the ground repeatedly, and the construct’s colossal fists crushed and flattened every beast beneath it.

He effortlessly lifted earth elephants and hurled them at several other beasts.

His aura suppression ensured that the elephants remained immobile until they met their demise.

I looked up and caught a wicked smile on Eve’s face.

“Aww, you’re a proud momma, aren’t you?” I said, flying over to her and gently poking her cheek.

She swatted me away, exclaiming, “What? No, shoo!”

I laughed.

“I’m proud too. Just look at him go. He looks so strong, so sexy. That reminds me, how do you want to reward him when this is over? I’m dripping down my thighs over here.” I asked teasingly.

She blushed.


Chapter 14: What If

For seven grueling days, I fought relentlessly. My martial arts, weapon forms, aura control, and spiritual arts were all pushed to their limits, surpassing anything I had ever accomplished before.

I defined new limits.

Those beasts were more powerful than the ordinary forest creatures, they were all at least at the peak of early-stage spiritual sea, and some even surpassed that.

I was beaten, bitten, burned, crushed, doused, slashed, scratched, and bruised all over my body.

Despite it all, I survived.

Standing amidst a mountain of evaporating body parts, submerged in a lake of blood, guts, and viscera, I was alive.

Task Completed: Achieve Middle-Stage Spiritual Sea

Rewards:

	Obsidian Crystal Physique
	Lightning Orchid Bloodline
	Killing Intent


Task Completed: Survive Beast Tide

Rewards:

	Spatial Concept
	Time Concept
	Gravity Concept


I noticed messages passing by, but ignored them and instead gazed off into the setting suns.

I took a deep breath, allowing all the tension and stress my body had been under for the last seven days, to melt away.

Pandora and Eve descended slowly, maintaining a respectful distance.

“Are you okay?”

“Congratulations!”

They spoke at the same time, and I just grunted in response.

“Sunday.. Funday?” Pandora asked hesitantly.

I glanced over at her, let out a small snort, and promptly passed out.



”I’ve been trying to work with you, but unfortunately, I’ve been left with no choice. You’re behind on your rent, and I’m going to have to evict you.”

”What? I’ll pay the rent. I just need a little more time.”

”I have a responsibility to my other tenants, and to the property to collect rent on time. I’ve sent you multiple notices, and you’ve ignored them.”

”I know I’ve been late, but I’ve been having a tough time. I lost my job, and I’m waiting for a new one to start.”

”I understand that things can be tough, but I’ve heard that before. I need to see action, not promises. You’re three months behind, and I need that money to pay the mortgage and maintain the property.”

”Can’t you just give me a little more time? I’m dying.”

”I’m sorry, but that’s not my problem. I’ll give you a list of local shelters and resources that might be able to help you.”

”Can I at least have some time to pack my stuff?”

”Sure. But please, don’t make me have to come back here and remove you myself.”



“I’m flying! I’m flying!” I yelled over at Pandora. “You see me!?”

Soaring across the azure sky, I executed a perfect barrel roll and then banked around her at high speed.

She giggled and flapped her wings before overtaking me. “Yes, I see you, dummy. Now, keep up!”

I slept for nearly a month after the beast tide. I was left completely and utterly exhausted.

I awoke in the cave, next to a concerned warrior elf, a panicked magic fairy, and a sleeping obsidian fox, curled up on my chest.

They all appeared to miss me and were concerned about my mental well-being after such a large and difficult battle.

Honestly, my mind was okay. If I hadn’t killed the beasts, they would have killed me just like they did on my first day in the forest.

I still hadn’t forgotten the trauma of that day. It was almost like it had prepared me for something like the beast tide.

I was glad Aoife didn’t leave the cave during the tide, there was no way to differentiate anyone or anything.

I didn’t know what I’d do if one of the stray beasts had harmed her, and I would’ve been completely crushed if I had accidentally hurt her myself.

After the first few days of the battle, I stopped relying on my natural eyes and used aura and spiritual senses to slaughter anything moving.

The battle taught me a lot about myself and exposed several weaknesses in my training. The entire ordeal forced me to confront my flaws and shortcomings head-on.

In my past life, I was a person who preferred avoiding conflicts and confrontations rather than engaging in them. I was anxious, timid, and fearful of the world around me.

I didn’t just dislike pain, I was absolutely terrified of it.

Since I started training here in the forest with Pandora and Eve, I had become significantly more capable. I could protect myself, and soon, I’d be able to protect those I cared for.

Despite that, when I faced a dangerous and overwhelming situation, I almost let that old mindset take over. I had to remind myself that, that person was no longer me.

Once I finally got around to reading my rewards from the system, I was shocked at how much I had advanced.

I had finally broken through to middle-stage spiritual sea, and even though it wasn’t explicitly stated as a reward, my mana core had grown to level 3.

To expand a mana core, ambient mana had to be cultivated and condensed until it shattered and reformed larger.

Ever since Eve began aura control training with me, I had been cultivating and condensing both my mana and spiritual energy.

Pandora informed me that there were nine mana core levels before it could ascend to a higher form.

Apparently, there were ascended forms of mana. It was just something else I wanted to pursue because I enjoyed magic so much.

I needed Pandora and Eve to assist me in compiling a comprehensive list of explanations for all my rewards.

The rewards I received for reaching the middle-stage appeared to be the system acknowledging my own efforts.

Eve’s tempering and resistance training, combined with my practice and meditation with Aoife resulted in the obsidian crystal physique.

My skin had a crystalline, helix-like quality with a glossy sheen.

My lightning aspect merged with my bloodline to create the lightning orchid bloodline.

During the battle, when I was wounded and relentlessly piled on, I refused to give up. I channeled all my strength, and pushed my spiritual energy, mana, and aura, to their absolute limits.

Manifesting a new technique that took the form of a blooming orchid made of lightning.

After battling and eliminating so many beasts, my intent to harm or kill had manifested into a tangible force—killing intent.

It was similar to aura suppression, but instead of a crushing pressure, it was a murderous fear of death or bodily harm.

Killing intent could be concealed or suppressed by someone else’s, and advanced practitioners could utilize them as a form of direct attack.

There was also an option to fold my killing intent into my aura, enhancing its potency.

The rewards I received for surviving the beast tide felt like actual gifts from the system.

With the spatial concept, I gained a small understanding of the fundamental concepts of space and dimensions flooded my mind.

It was similar to touching a specific facet of an aspect.

I lacked the deep understanding, and raw power to do much other than stop a leaf from falling, however.

With the time concept, I gained a small understanding of time and temporal phenomena.

I couldn’t do anything with this concept yet, but in the future, broken vases would be a thing of the past if I had any vases—in the present.

With the gravity concept, I gained a small understanding of gravity and gravitational fields.

Because I was already familiar with how gravity functioned, I quickly gained control over my personal gravitational field.

Meaning I could finally fly!

It took five years and a 1 vs nearly 100,000 battle, but I could fly.

Adjusting to altering my personal gravity was initially disorienting because I was constantly pulling or repelling myself, but I quickly got the hang of it.

With deep meditation and a few epiphanies, I would be able to assimilate all the rewarded concepts into my path.

I could currently comprehend and utilize them only on a superficial level because they weren’t fully mine.

I was already eager to compare gravitational flight to spatial flight—complete control over my spatial position.

The very idea of concepts sparked a new interest in me.

According to Pandora, personal concepts were like taking an aspect and making part of it your own.

You didn’t simply touch and comprehend the aspect; you defined your own unique understanding of it.

Defining a concept solidified aspects or alterations and ideas into your path.

With a strong enough personal concept, you could alter the fundamental nature of an element.

Instead of creating a burning fire, you could create a fire that was cold, wet, or even made of rock.

Your intent and energy would bring it into existence, but your concept determined how it behaved.

Concepts exponentially amplified the power of techniques, and were the foundation for ascended and divine-level attacks.

I couldn’t wait to define my own concept of lightning. Gone was the fear I had previously.

Pandora explained that concepts, laws, and principles were the building blocks of the natural world. They all worked together and within each other.

While a personal concept was your own definition or alteration of a natural concept, a concept, in general, was the bottommost tier of the three abstracts of reality.

From the bottom up, the structure was concept, law, and then principle.

A general concept was an abstract idea that served as the foundation or focal point of a law or principle.

Laws were the axioms of existence, self-evident truths that defined the most basic logic of reality. From axioms, all other logic, rules, and structure could be derived.

Principles were the definitions and fundamentals of the complete underlying pillars for anything and everything. They were the basis of what reality was and what it wasn’t; what was possible and what was not.

If we were to state that ‘heat, oxygen, and fuel created fire,’ was a principle. And that ‘fire is hot’ was the law. Then the concept could be, ‘fire burns.‘

Personal concepts influence that sequence from the bottom up.

If your personal concept stated that ‘fire freezes,’ then with more, typically ascended, power you could define a law that stated, ‘fire is cold.’

With divine power, you could take it further and define a principle that mandated, ‘cold, oxygen, and fuel created fire.’

The complexity and the scale increase with each abstract.

In action, your personal concept would allow you to create fire that freezes with your spiritual energy.

The law would give you the choice of altering all fire you came in contact with to be cold, not just fire you personally created.

The principle would place a rule in reality that allowed others to make all fire freeze, be cold, and be created with cold, oxygen, and fuel.

From what I understood, defining principles required obscene amounts of effort and power.

Reality resisted alterations and would attempt to revert to its original state. This was particularly true if you established a principle that contradicted several natural principles.

“So slow! For someone who wanted to fly so badly, you’d think you’d be better at it.” Pandora taunted haughtily, zooming ahead.

“Dems fightin’ words pretty fairy lady!” I shouted, flinging myself through the air.

We had all agreed to take a break from training, and just relax and unwind for at least a week.

My first thought was to explore the seemingly less crowded forest. To my disappointment, the forest was just as densely populated.

In fact, the beasts were actually stronger than they were before. They somehow grew to the level of the beasts from the tide.

We concluded that the beast tide itself came from somewhere outside the realm.

System shenanigans.

Pandora had some grand ideas for the bedroom during my week of rest.

Between her and Eve, I was honestly surprised I made it out to fly at all, not that I was complaining.

“You know I’m never leaving you, right?” Pandora asked randomly.

“What? Where did that come from?” I asked, surprised with a touch of heat filling my cheeks.

“I was just thinking. Once you finish your training and leave this forest, I’m coming with you. You won’t be able to get rid of me.” She said in an uncharacteristically wholesome tone.

“Oh yeah? I don’t have a choice?” I asked playfully.

“Nope!” She chirped, smiling broadly.

“I can deal with that I guess,” I said.

She huffed.

I laughed. “Of course, you’re coming with me. You’re mine and I’m yours. We’re going to explore the cosmos together.”

I blinked in confusion, from the odd sensation that ran down my spine as I spoke.

“Good,” She said, before pausing for a few moments.

“You feel like home, and I don’t want to lose my home again.” She said with a stilted smile.

“You never told me what happened, why were you exiled?” I asked gently.

Pandora flew closer to me. “Hey! How do you feel about getting head in the air?”

“What?” I asked, my mind racing with a brand new concept of the mile-high club.

She giggled, but I stopped mid-air. That was a powerful distraction, and it almost worked.

“We can do that later. Is it really too hard to talk about?” I asked patiently.

“I was exiled because of my curiosity.” She explained, sighing and looking away.

“The celestial fairies were extremely proud of their celestial aspect. So much so that they looked down on other aspects. I didn’t know it was as bad as what happened to Eve, but I knew they held a disdain for non-celestial energies.”

“But I was curious. I had always been. How could any type of energy be better than another? They’re all equal parts of something greater than all of us, right? Also, if I wasn’t meant to manipulate other elements, why could I?”

She sighed again. “I was warned several times not to practice with basic or mundane elements, and to further my understanding of the celestial aspect, but I just found it all so interesting.”

“How aspects and energies worked together and separately. How they could morph and transform while keeping their core concepts..” She trailed off.

“One day, my sister Mab caught me combining water with celestial energy. It would’ve been acceptable if I made water out of celestial energy, but combining natural water with celestial light was just too much for them. She had always hated me and my talent, so she immediately ran to tell our father.”

“When I was summoned, my mother refused to look at me and my father banished me like I was nothing to them. I cried and pleaded to nothing but deaf ears.” She said, voice cracking.

I flew closer and held her hand.

“What’s so difficult about it all, was that it was the absolute best thing that could’ve happened to me.” She sniffled. “If I had remained, I would have met the same fate as the rest of my family during the revolution..”

“I even met a master mage that helped me hone my skills.. It’s just, that I never understood why me. Why was I the one who was allowed to live? Out of everyone, my sisters, my cousins, the entire royal retinue, why me?”

I embraced her. “You have no reason to feel guilty. You did nothing wrong, and you weren’t responsible for your exile or the fate of your family.”

“But what if..” She started.

“No,” I stopped her. “What ifs can lead to a negative thought cycle. I’ve been down that road many times and there‘s nothing good there. The better question is, how can you embrace the gift of life and magic you were given?”

“I know this one conversation won’t be enough to convince you, but it’s true. What happened to you and your family was a tragedy, but there’s nothing you can do to change it, and you deserve to be here. Here with me, with us. Remember what you just said, you’re not leaving me right?” I asked, kissing her forehead.

“Yes,” she mumbled into my chest.

We stayed like that, holding each other in the sky for a while before eventually heading back.

My happy little fairy had been carrying around massive guilt, no wonder she reacted so harshly when we first met Eve.


Chapter 15: Spectral Lightning

The week passed by quickly, I found out the hard way that Aoife did not enjoy flying, and it was already time to train again.

Pandora, Eve, and I meticulously dissected, and analyzed the battle, examining each phase and technique.

Both Eve and Pandora acknowledged my improvements during the battle.

But we all agreed there was more that could’ve been done to make the fight easier, faster, and more efficient, so we planned to adjust my training accordingly.

With the system sending random hordes of beasts, it was time to take reaching apotheosis seriously.

During the battle, I found myself alternating between mana and spiritual energy. I would attack with one while cycling the other.

Normally, I would mostly use mana because wasting spiritual energy hindered my overall progress. However, I couldn’t afford to hold anything back in that fight.

My first true cultivation epiphany occurred during cardio, so I decided to add more to my daily routine.

I aimed to increase my running distance to 100 miles and my reps to 10,000.

My body had been steadily growing in strength and endurance, so I aimed to regain that feeling of fatigue I used to experience.

I also had the brilliant idea to maintain a higher gravitational force on myself. That would significantly intensify the exercise.

One of the most beneficial side effects of cardio was much better breathing, rhythm, and cycling.

It had become muscle memory and allowed me to cultivate while battling.

It was becoming more challenging for me to refrain from cycling during my training sessions than it was to do nothing at all.

Eve pointed out my sloppy and jerky movements, as well as me overextending myself and my weapon strikes during the fight. She wanted to drill forms and stance fundamentals.

I could feel the phantom pain of being smacked in my arms and legs with the correction stick she calls a spear.

Pandora mostly praised my magic and spiritual energy usage. She briefly mentioned efficiency but wanted to continue my aspect training and talk about defining a personal concept.

I was eager to try. I hoped that defining a lightning concept would give me insights into the space, time, and gravity concepts I was given.

I couldn’t shake the feeling that there was a deeper significance to them that I was missing.

Pandora agreed with Eve about my sloppy movements and believed that drilling martial fundamentals would be beneficial to my cultivation as well.

Better positioning and fluidity would enable me to generate more force behind my techniques.

So that’s where we started.



“Front stance!” Eve exclaimed, waving her spear in the air.

I bent my left foot forward, keeping my back leg straight. I made sure my weight was evenly distributed and rotated my back foot to an 85-degree angle.

Eve immediately smacked my knee with the shaft of her spear, forcing me to rotate my back foot the rest of the way, to a 90-degree angle.

“Good. What are the key fundamentals of stances?” She questioned me fiercely.

“Balance, alignment, relaxation, and focus,” I answered, breathing steadily.

“Why is balance important?” She asked, bumping me from the side.

“To provide a stable base for movement and techniques. Proper attacking and blocking require good balance,” I said, preventing myself from falling over.

“And alignment?” She asked.

“To generate power and efficiency. Keeping your body, legs, and feet properly aligned ensures you move with strength and accuracy.”

“Relaxation?” She asked, then poked at my arm.

“To maintain flexibility and reduce tension. Keeping your arms and shoulders relaxed assists in quick movements,” I said, allowing my arm to move, before placing it back in position.

“What about focus?” She asked, locking eyes with me.

“To block distractions and keep your mind clear.

Mental clarity allows you to pick up on subtle movements and quick changes in your opponents and the environment,” I answered.

“Excellent. Block Stance,” she instructed, walking around me.

I moved my right foot forward and shifted my weight onto my left leg. My right leg was straight, and my left foot was at a perfect 90-degree angle.

“How do we train stances?”

The martial elf continued her questions.

“Static, transition, and walking.”

“What is static stance training and what does it focus on?” She asked.

“Holding stances for extended amounts of time. It focuses on balance, alignment, and relaxation.” I said.

“Same question for transition stance training.”

“Dynamically moving from stance to stance. It focuses on alignment in motion, coordination, and balance.” I answered.

“And stance walking?”

“Walking or sliding while maintaining stances. It focuses on flexibility, coordination, and balance,” I answered.

“Great. Horse stance,” she ordered.

I shifted and aligned my feet, bringing them a bit further than shoulder-width apart. Centering my weight, I bent my knees and curved my lower back while maintaining a straight upper back.

Eve whacked my knee, “Lower.”

I dipped down a bit more, but she whacked me again.

“Lower,” she said slowly.

I dipped further than what should even be possible.

Eve smiled menacingly.

“Good. Now, what are the fundamental principles of movement?” She asked, finally not hitting me.

“Economy of motion, fluidity, and control.” I groaned uncomfortably.

“What is economy of motion?”

“Using the most efficient motion to accomplish a goal, minimizing unnecessary effort, and reducing fatigue.”

“Pay close attention to that one. While big, sweeping moves are fun and flashy, they can quickly drain your stamina. You only improved towards the end of the beast tide out of necessity.”

“If you had been more efficient with your movements from the start, you would have finished that fight a least a day and a half earlier.” She chided lightly.

“I understand,” I said, acknowledging her notes genuinely.

She was absolutely right. I was gassed after the first day and spiritual energy kept me moving.

“Now, explain fluidity to me?” She persisted.

“The ability to move smoothly and continuously like water. Avoiding abrupt and jerky motions.” I said, returning to the moment.

“Yes. Control?”

“Regulating your motion and utilizing your center and alignment to generate power.”

“Alright, now cat stance.” She instructed.

I brought my left leg back and shifted my weight on the ball of my foot while also bending my knee slightly. Then, I reached the toe of my right foot out as far as possible before it touched the ground.

Eve studied me for a second. “Acceptable. What are the primary types of movement?”

“Linear, circular, and angular,” I replied, before wobbling a bit.

“What is linear movement?” she asked, eyeing me intently until I regained my balance.

“Moving in a straight line, such as advancing or retreating.”

“What is circular movement?” She said, continuing to walk around me.

“Moving in a circular motion, such as turning or rotating.”

“Angular movement?” She said, before stopping directly behind me.

“Moving at an angle such as shifting or sliding,” I said, maintaining vigilance.

I sensed the air behind me stir and instinctively tilted my head to the left. The tip of Eve’s spear narrowly missed my ear.

Eve spun to face my side and swiped her spear at my front leg.

While remaining in place, I lifted that leg and stepped on her spear.

She yanked her spear free, tilted it up, and thrust it towards my shoulder.

I rotated my hips and leaned back to let the spear glide by me.

She tilted her spear downward before aiming for my back leg.

I swiftly rotated completely around and shifted my weight forward, transitioning into a cat stance with my left toe extended.

Eve smirked then pressed her attack.

She stepped in front of me and swiped for my front ankle.

I slid my left foot behind me and shifted backward.

She walked forward and repeatedly swiped at my ankles.

I continued to dodge by retreating in a straight line.

Abruptly, she used her palm to push the spear shaft forward into a downward smash, aimed at my head.

Stepping back left my knee wide-open, so I also scooped my hand upward, blocking her spear with the back of my palm, then pushed outward—wave hands like clouds.

She used the angular momentum to spin completely around, gain speed, and slash at me from the other side.

I rounded my back, shifted my weight to my back foot, and let her spear pass in front of me.

Before she could end the strike, I lifted my right hand, caught the spear shaft from the bottom, shifted my weight forward, and pushed—brush knee and push.

Undeterred, she pushed past my efforts and kicked me in my front shin, then sliced me across my stomach.

Eve stepped back and nodded. “Good, but don’t just focus on your own movements. You also need to analyze my attacks and understand the range of my spear.”

“While minimizing your effort helps maintain your stamina, falling short on a dodge or block could be the difference between life and death.”

“Come, let’s go again. We’re going to do this every day until your forms and movements are perfect.” She said, preparing her attack.



“Creating a concept is very difficult, so don’t be upset if it takes you a while. The only reason I’m agreeing to try now is because of what I saw during the beast tide,” Pandora said, attempting to temper my excitement.

“Your lightning concept can behave in any way you desire, including completely unchanged from natural lightning. However, defining a concept as your own will make it exponentially more powerful.”

“I think it would be easiest for you if you detailed the way you comprehend lightning before connecting it with the way you use the aspect,” she said thoughtfully.

Atop a mountain, enveloped in a blanket of clouds, I assumed the lotus position and focused my thoughts.

“What is lightning?” I asked myself aloud.

“Lightning is nature’s raw fury, and the heavens’ divine retribution.”

“But physically, lightning is a forceful electrical discharge between positive and negative charges.”

As I spoke, my body began to float into the air, carried by the currents of my spiritual energy.

“More specifically, lightning is two steps. A charge and a flash. The charge creates a channel of electric potential, and the flash is an intense discharge that changes the state of molecules along the channel into plasma.”

I felt a sudden resonance in my spiritual sea, so I accelerated its spin and channeled energy.

Wisps of twinkling light crackled in short electric arcs around me.

“It’s not just a wild flash. It’s a distinct cycle, a closed loop. A potential fulfilled.” I continued aloud.

The arcs grew more powerful with branching streamers of heavy electric potential.

“Visually, lightning is a brilliant streak of blinding light. Its color and heat are determined by the composition of molecules along its channel.”

I took a deep breath and allowed my energy to rearrange the molecules around me.

The electricity surged and shifted across a spectrum of colors. Reds, greens, oranges, yellows, pinks, and purples flickered and sizzled in the air, accompanied by the steady rumble of thunder.

I frowned, “thunder, the sonic shockwave generated after plasma heats and expands the air.”

I allowed my spiritual energy to completely separate the air from my electric potential channels, causing the booms of thunder to go silent.

Smiling, my blood surged through my veins as I just watched the dazzling spectrum of lightning swirling and discharging around me.

This was it. So simple yet so complex. This was my concept.

“Spectral lightning,” I spoke it into existence.

It was as if a veil had lifted between me and the aspect.

With my limited understanding, I had previously allowed any possible variable in the natural world to dictate the composition of my lightning.

I would simply aim and strike, creating lightning only in its most basic form. I now realized how weak it had truly been.

The bolts were jagged, with errant channels and uncontrolled arcing; it was completely inefficient.

By directly controlling the electric potential and manipulating the molecules within and surrounding the channel, I could generate any desired temperature and color, as well as dictate its size, shape, and direction with perfect accuracy.

Before, I was merely directing lightning. Now, I was orchestrating the structure and composition.

I released my energy, and all the electricity in the vicinity calmed before dissipating completely.

“That was pretty! But was it really a concept? Show me something more powerful! Prove to me you’re in the middle-stage!” Pandora shouted from a safe distance.

I chuckled and extended my hand forward. A dense channel of electric potential connected the sky to the ground before me.

With a flick of my wrist, I conjured a massive, multicolored lightning bolt that was a quarter of the size of the mountain I was floating above.

The bolt crashed down, incinerating only a single spot on the forest floor. There was no thunder, and no heat radiating beyond my specified point.

I had complete control over not only the composition of the lightning but also its impact on the natural world.

I maintained the energy and guided the bolt across the ground, creating a smiley face.

“You’re so lame!” Pandora giggled like wind chimes.

I released the technique and flew over to her.

“Congratulations! You did it. Defining a concept is a huge deal. You’ve come so far.” She said, pretending to wipe away a tear.

“Yeah, thanks,” I chuckled and conjured a spectral lightning ball that hovered above my hand. “Defining this concept solidified just how complex the space, time, and gravity concepts truly are. I don’t believe I’m meant to fully assimilate them until after I attain my apotheosis.”

Pandora shrugged. “That’s possible, but you should be more excited. I don’t think you’re fully comprehending just how incredible defining a concept is. I knew several celestial fairies without celestial concepts, and it was literally their bloodline aspect.”

She was right. I had been treating defining a lightning concept as a given.

She smacked my butt playfully. “You’re amazing, you know that?”

I smacked her butt back, she bit her lip and moaned.

I snorted. “You’re pretty amazing yourself, I couldn’t have done any of this without you.”

She kissed me and gazed deeply into my eyes. “I’m going to suck the skin off your..”

I was suddenly struck by a brilliant idea.

“Flying 69!” I yelled exaggeratedly.



“Right here, girl. I’ll provide the obsidian, you just help me guide and control it.” I said to Aoife, ready to put her to work.

As I practiced with Aoife, I discovered that my abilities with obsidian had surpassed my skill with rocks and stones.

The dark, glassy material seemed to respond to me in ways that other materials didn’t.

We stood beside the sparkling stream where I usually took my baths. With my middle-stage spiritual sea and level 3 mana core, I decided it was time to finally move out of the cave.

I raised my hands, and the earth responded to my magic. The ground trembled, and a circular hole began to take shape around the stream.

The sound of rushing water grew louder as the hole deepened until it was ten feet deep and thirty-five feet wide.

Before water could fill the hole, I reinforced the stream’s boundaries and filled the hole around it with black granite.

My intention was for the stream to flow directly through the first floor.

With the foundation laid, Aoife and I forged as much obsidian as we could with spiritual arts and created a five-story hollowed tower with a flat roof.

I shaped black granite into the floors and a central support core for the tower.

The core was a dense cylinder located in the very center of the tower, It supported the second, third, and fourth floors. The first and fifth floors remained open, their spaces unobstructed.

Each floor was a single room with twenty-foot ceilings.

Starting from the second floor, I designed a spiraling crystal staircase that encircled the structural core. I also placed a single set of stairs along the outer wall, connecting the first and second floors.

On the first floor, I constructed a bridge made of obsidian to conveniently cross the stream. I also dug out three paths to direct the water, each with a black granite dam that could regulate the flow.

For the single path leading to the right of the stream, I carved out a large, obsidian-lined pool. On the other side, I dug and lined two smaller pools, one for a hot tub and the other for a personal bath.

I fused fire into obsidian orbs to heat the pools and utilized lightning in obsidian orbs to generate dynamic lighting effects throughout the room.

To finish the first floor, I placed two large fifteen-foot windows made of clear crystal.

The second floor belonged to Aoife, and I designed a small patio outside, with a staircase that descended to the ground.

The third and fourth floors belonged to Eve and Pandora, respectively.

Eve had four windows facing the cardinal directions, while Pandora had four windows facing

the ordinal directions.

I also designed single outward-facing, crystal sliding doors that led to balconies made of obsidian.

The top floor was entirely mine. I installed floor-to-ceiling crystal windows and a 360-degree obsidian balcony, providing an expansive view of the forest.

I added some round crystal panels to the roof to provide even more natural lighting. Then, I created and hung orbs of lightning and obsidian to illuminate the rest of the tower.

It took a few days to complete and was the most complex thing I had ever done with magic and spiritual arts. I couldn’t have been more proud.

I had built my obsidian tower.

Pandora, Eve, Aoife, and I stood outside our brand-new tower, gazing up at our new home.

The magnificent tower soared above the colorful treetops, its glossy, black surface glinting in the warm glow of the three suns, causing shimmering reflections on the surrounding flora.

A thrill of excitement ran through me. I felt a sense of pride and accomplishment, knowing that I’d created this magical place with my own two hands.

“Beautiful,” Pandora said in awe.

“Indeed,” Eve agreed reverently.

“Is it supposed to look like a penis?” Pandora asked her face the picture of innocence.

Eve snorted.

“What?!” I exclaimed.


Chapter 16: I Want To Follow You

Eve and I circled each other, our eyes locked in a battle of wills.

She held the wooden spear across her chest at a diagonal angle.

I held the wooden staff firmly in both hands, aimed directly at her center.

Like the crack of a whip, she moved. The tip of the spear thrust forward, aimed directly at my face.

I lifted my staff vertically and sidestepped, allowing the spear to slide to the side of me.

I kicked the bottom of my staff forward, aiming for her left leg.

She leaped over the end of my staff, and I immediately pressed the other end down at her shoulder.

Her spear whipped back and deflected my staff.

She swiftly jumped backward, and we circled each other once more.

After a few months of mastering the fundamentals and playing ‘dodge the pointy end of her spear,’ she finally relented and agreed that it was time to progress.

She no longer called out the stances during our sparring sessions, but with every movement of her hips and shift of her body weight, I could hear the form name echoing in my mind.

She pressed forward once more, and my body responded.

Green dragon comes out of sea, the lion shakes its head, rhinoceros gazes up, the compass points south, wave hands like clouds, furious tiger comes down the mountain.

We clashed one final time, our weapons bouncing off one another, and Eve smiled.

“Excellent! You anticipated my every move and responded appropriately.” Eve cheered, pride evident in her tone. “Come, I want to show you something.”

“That was hot!” Pandora yelled half-jokingly.

We were sparring on the roof of obsidian tower.

Pandora liked being a cheerleader when Eve and I sparred but couldn’t pick a side, so she would just catcall and yell obscenities at us both.

“Take your shirt off!” Pandora shouted, gesturing wildly.

“Which one?” I shouted back, amused.

She shrugged, “Both?”

I chuckled.

“Watch closely,” Eve called for my attention, pulling me from the silly fairy.

Eve drew her spear and held it in a martial stance, reminiscent of our sparring session.

Nothing happened at first, but then I felt it. A sudden stabbing pressure assaulted me from her direction.

A killing intent emanated from her spear. I felt a deep anxiety of being sliced and skewered over and over.

Eve stood there, unmoving, but behind her, I could make out the faint outline of an angry, purple dragon’s head.

Once it ended, I let out a breath I didn’t realize I was holding. “What was that?”

I was glad Aoife was still inside.

“Whew, warn a fairy next time. I almost wet myself,” Pandora complained, dusting off her puffy skirt.

“Weapon potential.” Eve released her combat stance and went back to neutral.

“It consists of two distinct components that function in tandem and independently—strike potential and weapon soul.”

“Strike potential allows you to unleash the pressure of the weapon’s potential to strike your opponent. Similar to a killing intent but with a sharp, pointed edge originating from your weapon. True masters can even merge their strike potential with their killing intent.”

“Weapon soul, on the other hand, is the true essence of weapon mastery. Warriors normally fight with the physical shapes of their weapons. At the peak of weapon mastery, however, warriors can integrate the soul of the weapon itself into attacks.”

“As the saying goes, sword like jade, saber like tiger, and spear like dragon. The soul of spears is said to be that of a true dragon.”

“Sick. What about the staff? I bet they’re dragons too, right?” I asked.

Eve broke eye contact with me. “I.. Don’t know.” She muttered.

“What?” I asked.

“I don’t know, they aren’t in the saying, and I’ve never met a martial staff master before. I’ve met practitioners, but not a true master.” She responded.

I stared at her, dumbfounded. “How is that a thing?”

She shrugged. “You’ll have to show us its shape someday. But remember, this demands the absolute pinnacle of weapon mastery. Don’t expect to achieve this immediately or with just any weapon.” She warned sternly.

“These auras and intents are pretty interesting. I never had any interest in the martial paths in my reincarnations, but now I’m feeling as if that was a mistake.” Pandora thought aloud.

“I’m particularly curious about how, even as an immortal soul, your aura and weapon intent can transcend boundaries and exert an influence on the natural world here.”

“I’m aware of soul magic and the astral aspect, but I wonder..” She trailed off, tapping her chin.

Eve and I glanced at each other in anticipation.

Pandora cutely scrunched her face in concentration and let out a long, slow breath. A radial white light surrounded her, and the tower trembled.

A strong gust of wind whipped around us, followed by a stifling pressure. As the air around us vibrated violently, I fell back and found it difficult to breathe.

This was similar to aura suppression, but it was much, much stronger. Her presence went from an adorable five-foot horn-ball to a hundred-foot killing machine.

Next to me, I could see Eve stumbling and flaring her aura just to withstand it.

“Wh-what the hell?!” I barely managed out before the pressure suddenly ended.

“Oopsy, might have gone overboard.” Pandora made a silly face and giggled.

I stayed on the ground, desperately trying to catch my breath.

“Anyway, it worked. I unleashed my magic pressure like an aura. It seems to have acted like a suppressing force. Perhaps it can be trained and manipulated more.” Pandora said.

“Holy shit, that was insane. What level mana core was that?” I asked.

She giggled again. “Fairies don’t have mana cores. We are magic.” She said.

“Word,” I responded, nodding like I had already known.

“It was.. Impressive.” Eve muttered.

Pandora froze and slowly turned to look at Eve with a playful grin. “What was that? A compliment?”

Eve scoffed. “Forget it. It was nothing.”

“No, no, no. Please continue. Tell me about how great I am.” Pandora darted around Eve while evading being swatted.

“It was pretty insane,” I said, fidgeting with my dreads.

I wondered if Aoife could also control her aura.

“What if you could merge aura suppression, killing intent, weapon potential, and magical pressure?” I asked.

They both went silent, then looked at each other.

“We don’t know. You’re the first person we’ve ever seen on so many paths at once.” Pandora said thoughtfully.

I looked over at Eve for affirmation.

“She’s correct. Usually, the paths are separated, but..” Eve trailed off.

“What?” I asked.

“With your success and with what Pandora just pulled off.. Perhaps the paths weren’t meant to be so separated after all.” She mused.

“Wait, does this mean you two are going to start taking lessons from each other?” I asked, grinning exaggeratedly.

They exchanged a warm smile.

“Ha, and you two thought you couldn’t go any further in your cultivation,” I said teasingly.

“No,” Pandora flew over and kissed me on the cheek. “We said we needed you.”



That night, I was relaxing in my obsidian hot tub with Aoife. To compensate for our physiques, we had the water scalding hot.

Our peaceful soak was interrupted by Eve peeking in.

“Yes? Everything ok?” I asked.

“Fine, just checking on you.” She said, seemingly bored.

“I’m good, just relaxing in the water.”

“It looks pleasant. I truly miss the physical sensations of the natural world.” She said thoughtfully.

“Yeah, it has to be difficult to only be a soul. I’m glad I get to touch you, though.” I said, smirking at the gorgeous elf.

She rolled her royal purple eyes playfully.

“Have you thought about what you want to do once we leave here?” I asked, curious.

She looked thoughtful for a moment.

“I have.. In my first life, I fought for survival. Then I fought because that was all I knew. I don’t think I truly understood the decision to ascend at the time. I just kept pushing forward until it happened.”

“Once I died, however, I had a lot of time to think before I was reincarnated. I couldn’t just accept what my life had been, and I didn’t want to fade into nothingness.” She explained patiently.

“So what do you want now?” I asked her gently.

The tall, dark elf smiled shyly.

“Love, fun, joy, freedom.. I’ve honestly enjoyed my time here with you both more than I could’ve imagined. Watching you train and grow.. Watching Pandora, an immortal soul like me, learn new things, change, and adapt.. Being accepted and cared for unconditionally. I..” She trailed off, building her courage.

I teleported out of the hot tub and wrapped her in a hug.

“I want to stay with you two. I want to follow you. I want to grow with you. I want to transcend with..”

Words rushed out of her mouth in a torrent.

I could see the longing in her eyes, a mix of hope and vulnerability that made my heart race. I kissed her before she could even finish.

Pandora burst into the room, her eyes wet with tears. “I want you to stay with us too!”

Of course, she was eavesdropping. I laughed and pulled them both into my arms.

Pandora wiped away her tears and dragged Eve out of the room. “Come on, we’re going to the bedroom,” she said forcefully.

“What about me?” I asked.

“You can watch if you want,” she said, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

“Close up for me, girl,” I told Aoife as I chased after them.

Aoife shook out her fur and settled against the wall.

Upstairs, Pandora had guided Eve to my room. Both of them were sitting on my bed and smirking at me as I entered.

“Pandora, we’re going to treat our void elf beauty like royalty tonight. Understood?” I asked, switching to my dominant demeanor.

“Yes, daddy.” She chirped happily.

Even though she wasn’t a full submissive like Eve, she enjoyed it when I took control.

“Good girl. Stand up and undress her for me.” I directed the curvaceous fairy to her utter delight.

I folded my arms and studied them intently as they quickly stood.

“Slowly..” I ordered, my voice low and urgent.

I wanted to build the anticipation in the room.

Pandora giggled impishly and floated around Eve, detaching her armor. Eve never took her eyes off me as she was slowly undressed.

Her breastplate was the first to drop, revealing the lush curves of her chest and the delicate, puffy black pearls she had for nipples.

As I bit my lip in eager anticipation, I couldn’t help but think it was criminal how gorgeous the dark-skinned elf was.

Pandora lowered Eve’s skirt to reveal her perfectly smooth, glistening folds.

I stepped forward and walked around Eve slowly, inspecting her.

The warrior elf was like a sculpture of femininity. Her supple skin was smooth and flawless. Her long, sexy ears hung diagonally to her face and accentuated her beautiful angles.

With every shift she made, her bouncy breast caught my eye. Her puffy nipples were already hard.

“You’re so beautiful. From the very tips of your ears to the soles of your feet, you are gorgeous and I’m never letting you go. Do you understand?” I leaned in and whispered, letting my breath tickle her ear.

“Yes, daddy.” She shivered and bit her bottom lip.

“Undress me,” I told Pandora without removing my eyes from Eve.

With a heated gaze, Pandora rushed over to remove my clothes. She pulled off my shirt but lingered at my chest before slowly rubbing down my abs. Her touch sent heat coursing through me.

By the time she pulled down my pants, I was already rock hard and she parted her pouty pink lips, eager to devour me whole.

I held up my hand to stop her, “Tonight is for our beautiful elf. She has the choice to go anywhere and do anything, but she’s decided to stay with us. Show her how much you appreciate her.”

With a feral smirk, Pandora’s head swiveled over to Eve before she plunged her face in between Eve’s thighs.

Eve’s purple eyes went wide, and she stumbled backward, her hands desperately grasping for something to hold onto.

I positioned myself behind Eve, balancing her and gently massaging her perky breasts.

I leaned into her hair and inhaled deeply. She smelled of sage and wildflowers.

Gradually ascending, I kissed a trail from the nape of her neck to the tip of her twitching ears.

“Say it again,” I whispered while lightly pinching her stiff nipples.

Pandora’s ministrations intensified, and she lifted Eve’s right leg over her shoulder, exploring Eve’s depths with her talented tongue.

Eve gasped sharply, and her body quivered in my arms.

“Tell me how you want to stay with me. How you want to follow me.” I whispered again, kissing her neck.

Pandora was sucking Eve’s clit so loudly, it was echoing around my obsidian bedroom.

“I-I want.. I want to follow you,” Eve struggled to speak.

The stoic elf was lost to pleasure, and her climax was quickly approaching.

“You want to follow me what?” I said, softly biting the tip of her ear.

Eve’s knees buckled, and Pandora had to catch her as her hips thrust forward.

“I want to follow you, daddy!” Eve shouted out in ecstasy in perfect sync with her first orgasm of the night.

“Good girl,” I said, allowing her to steady herself.

Pandora rose and kissed Eve deeply. “You taste divine.”

I grabbed Pandora’s chin and kissed her, sucking Eve’s sweetness off her tongue.

When I let Pandora go, the submissive elf wrapped her arms around Pandora and kissed her back. The sight was too much for me, and my dick throbbed impatiently.

“Lay on the edge of the bed and slide your panties to the side; do not remove them,” I ordered Pandora.

Pandora flitted over to the bed and spread her legs wide. She had already drenched her panties.

“Go thank her for your orgasm.” I directed Eve while watching Pandora fondle her massive breasts in circular motions.

Eve stepped forward and got on her knees before diving into Pandora’s dripping pussy.

The horny fairy grabbed the back of Eve’s head with one hand and continued squeezing her hard, pink nipples with the other.

Her breath swiftly quickened, and she began to lift her hips and grind on Eve’s face.

In front of me was Eve’s delicious, round ass, perfectly arched, revealing her glistening pussy.

I stepped forward, gently caressing her lower back before grabbing her hips and steadying my aim.

“I’m going to fuck you hard, baby girl, and you’re not allowed to cum until I tell you that you can. When you feel close, ask me for permission. Understood?” I asked in a low, breathy tone.

Setting rules and boundaries required as much discipline from me as it did from my submissive.

“Yes, daddy,” Eve mumbled into Pandora’s wetness.

Pandora moaned loudly, “Do it again; say something else.” She breathed.

Steadily, I peeled the delicate, pink lips of Eve’s perfect vagina apart and slid in, feeling her warmth envelop me.

Eve screamed out into Pandora, making her stiffen then immediately gushed into Eve’s accepting mouth.

I began pumping inside Eve. Her grooved walls swallowed and sucked me as I explored every inch of her canal.

As I thrust into her, my balls slapped against her swollen clit, and I could feel my excitement building, my breath catching in my throat.

Eve rocked and moaned loudly but continued licking the trembling fairy.

I tilted to the side and grasped one of her hips, thrusting hard into her at an angle. I began to lose myself to the sensation.

Her unique pussy fused the feeling of oral and vaginal sex. It was like having a tongue undulating around my dick while I was penetrating her.

“Can.. can I cum?” Eve moaned, her face still deep in between Pandora’s thighs.

“No,” I grunted, speeding up my movement.

The walls of her pussy gripped me tighter and stroked me harder. She was losing control of her body.

“Please! Can I please cum!?” She pleaded, her muscles tightening and her legs shaking.

“No!” I shouted back, slamming into her and forcing her deeper into Pandora.

I could feel myself reaching my limit but I held on because I wanted to drive her insane with lust.

The sounds of their passion echoed through the obsidian tower, a symphony of moans and sighs that bounced off the walls.

Eve’s legs shook like a leaf but her pussy gripped me tightly.

“Oh fuck I’m about to..” Pandora panted and thrust forward.

“Can I cum, daddy?!” Eve begged, struggling to hold her body up.

“Yes, cum for me!” I relented and all three of us erupted all over each other.

Eve’s legs locked and her body forced me out as she squirted a single powerful jet onto the floor.

Pandora vibrated and gushed multiple times onto Eve’s face.

I spurted rope after rope of seamen onto Eve’s ass and back.

“Holy shit,” Pandora wheezed, her body still trembling.

Eve rolled lazily onto the edge of the bed, her body limp. I gently lifted her into my arms, carrying her forward on the bed.

Lying down flat on the bed, the insatiable fairy floated atop me, still revving to go.

“My turn.” She said, stroking my rapidly hardening dick, so she could ride me to her heart’s content.

We continued enjoying each other for the rest of the night and most of the morning.


Chapter 17: You’re It



”Hello, it’s great that you’re here to talk about this. Accepting love can be a challenging but ultimately rewarding experience. Can you tell me a bit more about what’s been going on and why you’re struggling to accept love from others?”

”I guess I’ve just always felt like I’m not good enough, like I don’t deserve to be loved. I’ve been in relationships where my partner has shown me love and affection, but I’ve always felt like I’m just pretending to be someone I’m not, and that eventually they’ll realize I’m not worthy of their love.”

” I see. It sounds like you’re struggling with some negative self-talk and self-doubt. Can you think of any experiences in your past that might have led you to feel this way?”

”All my relationships. I just feel like I’ve always been a bit of a disappointment and people end up abandoning me. Like my family always treated me like the odd duck when I was a child, and I had to learn to be alone. Sometimes I think my brain gets hyper fixated on things and just forgets to nurture the relationship, other times I think they just leave because I’m not enough or not lovable.”

”I understand. It sounds like you may have internalized some of those negative messages and are now struggling to accept positive ones. But here’s the thing: you are deserving of love and care, regardless of your past or any perceived shortcomings. It’s okay to make mistakes and have flaws. That’s what makes us human.”

”But it’s hard for me to believe that. I feel like I’m just pretending to be a real person, and that eventually people will see me for who I actually am and be disappointed.”

”Are you disappointed with who you really are?”

”Absolutely.”

”Then that’s where we need to begin. I suggest you try to think about, and write down something that you like about yourself. Write down some accomplishments you’re proud of, or goals you achieved. I need you to offer yourself some of the same kindness and compassion that you would offer to a friend. Remember that you are not defined by your past or your perceived flaws. You are a unique and valuable person, and you deserve to be loved and accepted just as you are.”

”I’ll try. It’s just hard to shake off these feelings.”

”I know it’s not easy, it’s a process. And it’s okay to take it one step at a time. For now, let’s just focus on practicing self-compassion and trying to reframe those negative thoughts. You need to love yourself before you can accept love from others.”

”I don’t know if I can just turn off my negative thoughts.”

”It’s not about turning off your thoughts completely, but rather learning to observe them without judgment. When you start to feel those negative thoughts creeping in, try to acknowledge them, understand what triggered them, and then gently let them go. Remind yourself that you are worthy of love, regardless of your flaws or imperfections.”

*”Okay, I can try. What else can I do to work on accepting love from others?”

”Again, I think a lot of the issue stems from you not accepting love from yourself first. So try to remind yourself that it’s okay to make mistakes and that you’re doing the best you can. This can help you feel more comfortable with the idea of being loved and accepted by others.”

”That sounds like a good idea. I’ll try to work on that.”

”Can you describe to me anytime you felt loved before? Even if you later thought it wasn’t real. What kind of love was it, transactional? Unconditional, high-passion?”

”.. When I was..”



Over the next few weeks, Pandora and I practiced unleashing our magical pressure with the assistance of Eve.

The concept wasn’t difficult to grasp; it was like putting the size of my mana core on display.

“I feel like a pervert,” I joked with Pandora.

“Someone call the authorities! This scoundrel is displaying his mana capacity to all the fair maidens in public.” She snickered.

“What? You don’t love seeing my massive, hanging mana capacity slapping around?” I teased.

She raised a single brow, “massive?”

I gasped in mock offense, and she flew away laughing. I chased after her, but she managed to hide behind Eve.

In all honesty, my mana core was only level 3, so there was barely any pressure to be felt.

Pandora’s magical pressure absolutely dwarfed mine, even while stifled through the astral barrier. My pressure was a mere gust of wind, while hers was a full-blown hurricane.

I never had the chance to compare my aura suppression to Eve’s when it was fully unleashed, but I suppose it would be a similar scenario.

Eve had to maintain strict control over her aura. Whenever she expanded it beyond a certain threshold, the black dragon reacted. It hadn’t bothered us yet, and everyone wanted to keep it that way.

We had never been close enough to verify, but we believed the dragon also possessed a void aspect.

They explained to me that legendary beasts can consume energy and creatures of matching aspects to improve their own understanding and cultivation. So not only would Eve be a delicious snack, but she’d be a nutritious one.

I wasn’t certain how it would work with her being an immortal soul, but I also wouldn’t be surprised if a void aspect could pass through boundaries and barriers. I would need to work on my own comprehension of void.

At the same time, Pandora began instructing Eve about the basics of magic. Despite being born in a realm with magic and mana, she never learned to control mana due to her life as a slave and martial warrior.

Eve was skilled in using her aura for ranged techniques, but she lacked the variety of options that magic provided.

She couldn’t actually perform magic here in the forest, but she could learn the mechanics and practice in her mental sanctum as I had done in the past.

“Ugh.” I experienced a small throbbing sensation in my head when I thought about my mental sanctum.

“Are you okay?” Eve asked concern etched across her face.

“Yeah, fine. It’s nothing,” I replied, ignoring it.

I liked that my girls were supporting each other and pushing past their previous limits.

I was determined to get them physical bodies and help them reach apotheosis when we left the forest. I wasn’t sure how, but there had to be a way.

With all the meditation I did, I’ve had ample time to contemplate how vast the universe must truly be.

Magic, natural energy, concepts, laws, principles, gods, and whatever else I hadn’t discovered yet.

From what I’ve gathered from the ladies, reality was divided into distinct realms. These realms could be interconnected through esoteric systems such as energy bridges or even a cycle of reincarnation.

They could exist separately and isolated in the vast emptiness of the void, or they could be inside one another, either wholly or fragmented and broken.

Realms could be as small as this forest or encompass entire galaxies. For all I know, all of existence could just be a single realm filled with millions of smaller realms.

I was beginning to grow restless in anticipation of exploring and discovering new realms.

I had never felt so confined and restricted before learning all of this. I yearned to experience everything the universe had to offer.

I felt as if I had finally found a reason to become a deity that was entirely my own—freedom.

The freedom to explore anywhere and everywhere, freedom from the shackles of my fear and anxieties.

With the power of a god, I could do whatever I wanted.

I imagined Pandora, Eve, Aoife and I slaying monsters as adventurers in a magic realm, or healing the sick in a plague-stricken town. Maybe we pose as priests and..

“He’s daydreaming again,” Eve interrupted my thoughts.

“Are we so boring that you need to imagine yourself somewhere else?” Pandora asked, teasingly.

“What? No, I was imagining the four of us exploring the realms together.” I responded seriously.

“To achieve that, we must become stronger,” Eve declared.

Pandora nodded in agreement.

I reached out to both of them. “Then we’ll get stronger together and protect each other.”



Ever since Eve showed me her weapon potential, I have been captivated by the concept.

Strike intent was literally the killing intent of my weapon. It didn’t take long to pick up.

My staff was a blunt-force weapon, so my strike intent didn’t have a cutting edge.

Weapon soul, on the other hand, was far more interesting. I related it to reaching the heart of my staff mastery. It was a path all unto itself.

For me to discover the heart of the staff, I needed to bond with my staff directly, with no barriers or buffers.

I planned to practice my weapon forms, stances, and monster hunts without utilizing magic or spiritual arts.

“When I first started, my spear never left my hand,” Eve told us. “It became a part of me, and I a part of it. I ate with it, bathed with it..”

“Made love to it?” Pandora interrupted.

Eve faltered for a second. “You should be so accustomed to your staff in your hand that you can hold on to it even while asleep or knocked unconscious.”

“Wait! What was that?” Pandora asked exaggeratedly.

“I don’t know what you mean. If you don’t mind, we are trying to train,” Eve said while avoiding Pandora’s gaze.

Pandora narrowed her silver eyes impishly. “I know what you did to that spear.”

I snorted. “Leave her alone. We all know how perverted you can be. There’s no telling what dark places your magic wand had witnessed over the years.”

She smiled innocently. “Me? Pandora? Princess of the celestial fairies? A pervert?”

“”Yes.”” Eve and I spoke simultaneously, then burst into laughter.

Pandora huffed, and I kissed her cheek.

“I like it, though,” I whispered to her breathily.

Eve kissed her other cheek and blushed. “It can be enjoyable.”

Pandora playfully kissed me back before spinning around and kissing Eve.

“You’re absolutely right though. My wand frequently saw my pink fairy palace.” She laughed like wind chimes.

I chuckled. “Where are your weapons now?”

They both grew somber.

“I wouldn’t know. Probably some broken, ignored artifact in a museum somewhere if it hadn’t been destroyed completely when I died.” Eve said.

“I know for sure my wand was destroyed. Cracked and exploded,” Pandora added.

“I see, that’s unfortunate. It’s not like you could’ve used them as immortal souls, but still,” I thought aloud.

If a weapon is so close to you that it almost feels like a part of you, it must be painful to lose it or have it destroyed.

I gazed over at my wooden staff. The system left it for my training, and I don’t know if I’ll be able to take it with me once I leave. I hadn’t realized how much I had grown attached to it.

I wondered if I could have weapons crafted for Pandora and Eve. Aoife was content with her fangs and claws.

Now that I think about it, they would also need actual clothes, not just these astral memory fragments that they currently wear.

A new wand and magic dress for Pandora, with a new spear and body armor for Eve. As deities, we would need an ascended craftsman or divine blacksmith.

Nothing I could conjure with magic would be worthy of wielding as a weapon or armor.

The obsidian tower was formidable and sturdy, but it would be no match for an ascended-level attack.

The thought of divine craftsmen made my mind reel. The personal concepts and laws involved..

I looked down. I don’t even understand the principles my own clothes exist under.

Pandora and Eve can touch them just like the weapons and my body. Do they also have fused astral forms? I need to meditate more on the astral aspect..

Eve swung her spear at me, and I instinctively blocked it with the shaft of my staff.

“Good block, but focus, you’re supposed to be connecting to your staff,” she scolded mildly.

“You’re right. My head has been all over the place lately,” I shook myself out of my thoughts, trying to regain my composure.

“How about we stop for the day and pick this up tomorrow?” I suggested, making an adorable Aoife-like face.

Eve sighed, “Very well, but keep your staff in your hand and refrain from using any form of magic or spiritual arts.”

“Spiritual senses don’t count, right? I’m not certain I could completely disable them, even if I wanted to,” I asked.

Eve tilted her head. “That’s acceptable.”

“Oooh, let’s play a game!” Pandora shouted happily.

“Like what?” Eve asked.

I lifted my staff slowly and gently tapped Eve on the shoulder. “You’re it.” I immediately flipped backward and darted off into the forest.

I could hear Pandora’s cackling echo behind me. “Can’t catch me!” she taunted.

Aoife began following after me but was quickly distracted by a spiritual bird. She had recently gained a vendetta against them.

As I ran, the trees appeared to merge into a rainbow blur until I reached a ravine.

Towards the bottom, I noticed a dark opening and quickly descended, sprinting towards it.

I decided to hide inside until Pandora and Eve passed by.

The entrance was extremely dark and damp, with a trail of small bioluminescent mushrooms leading deeper into the inky blackness.

I sensed the presence of tiny, swift-moving spiritual beasts in the direction the mushrooms pointed with my spiritual senses.

Intrigued, I followed the trail, as I had never encountered such beasts before.

Remembering Eve’s request, I refrained from creating any additional light for myself and cautiously ventured into the dimly lit cave.

As I drew closer, the small beasts quickly retreated into an inner chamber.

Despite my ability to sense their movements, the cave remained unsettlingly silent.

Once the last beast crossed the threshold of the chamber, they all vanished from my perception.

I paused for a moment; nothing in this forest should be able to conceal itself from me, especially when I was so close.

I continued, determined to uncover what’s been lurking under our feet this entire time.

I arrived at the chamber and focused on my spiritual senses and aura detection.

My natural perceptions felt something wrong about the chamber as if the walls themselves were watching me.

After a moment, I sensed the faint presence of a single spiritual beast near a far wall that was shrouded in darkness.

I walked closer, but I couldn’t make out anything in the dark. I extended my staff forward and poked at the wall; to my astonishment, the entire thing shifted.

As it moved, the color of a chitinous body shifted and transformed into a vibrant red adorned with oddly shaped black spots.

Squinting my eyes, I managed to make out the outline of a massive, thirty-foot spider, cleverly concealing itself and blending seamlessly into the cave wall.

With its camouflage compromised, I could sense its cultivation.

“Middle-stage.” I cursed.

Several dozen glowing eyes swiveled towards me, causing my skin to crawl.

“Nope.” I slowly backed away, keeping my gaze fixed on the spider.

I am not dealing with a giant spider monster if I can avoid it. Absolutely not!

Before I could take three steps, the spider unraveled its eight serrated, multi-jointed legs and lunged at me.

Its speed far exceeded what its size would have suggested.

I ducked to the side, desperately trying to avoid using any magic or spiritual techniques.

The monstrous spider’s jaw unhinged, and it spit a condensed ball of fire at me.

Rolling into the blast, I swung my staff at the spider monster’s front leg.

The force generated by the blow rattled it, causing it to take several steps back.

“Ain’t no way.” I sighed in exasperation.

A monster spider that breathes fire—this is what I get for being Mr. Curious.

Its entire existence was wholly unnecessary.

I eyed the exit, but the spider had already surged towards me once more. It was going to force me to fight.

With a heavy sigh, I charged at the spider. It unleashed a torrent of fire at me, but I kept pushing forward, allowing my physique to tank the heat.

Under the cover of its own fire, I swung my staff, aiming a powerful blow at a joint on one of its long, disgusting legs.

Upon contact, a sharp, snapping sound echoed throughout the room, followed by a deafening screech.

Immediately, the other legs burst into flames and began raining down on me.

Dodging, ducking, and rolling, I felt like the mole in a game of whack-a-mole.

The spider was relentless, its great size and speed limited my options for retaliation.

It cornered me near a wall, attempting to block my escape.

Undeterred, I sprinted straight at the wall and utilized my body lightening to scale it.

At the peak of my run, I kicked off into a backflip, whipping my staff in a whirlwind of motion to gain momentum.

My staff struck the spider’s face with a thunderous force, bursting several of its eyes in a shower of ichor.

The monster stumbled backward, its legs thrashing wildly as it desperately tried to regain its balance.

Without a moment’s hesitation, I took advantage of the spider’s momentary distraction, striking it again and again with my staff.

“You brought this on yourself!” I shouted as I hammered into it.

With each blow, it felt as if my staff was growing heavier and landing harder.

For the briefest of moments, I sensed something emanating from my staff.

It felt colossal and old, so incredibly old.
The feeling passed just as quickly as it had come.

Slowly but surely, the giant spider monster began to weaken, its movements becoming slower and more labored.

Finally, with one powerful last blow, the spider exploded into hundreds of smaller spiders that shriveled up and died.

The next moment, I heard a slow clap from behind me.

Startled, I turned quickly only to find Eve walking towards me.

“Well done, but you lose points for that wall walk, also,” she tapped my shoulder. “You’re it.”

She swiftly flew out of the chamber.

“Fair,” I nodded to myself and chased after her.


Chapter 18: Supremacy

Space represented the three-dimensional continuum containing all positions and directions.

Space could be considered a collection of the relations between objects, or the distance and direction between points.

Space was not tangible but also not merely absence. The absence of space was void.

Gravity was a fundamental interaction, observed as the mutual attraction of all things that had mass.

Gravity was the most significant interaction between objects at the macroscopic scale.

Gravity determines the motion of planets, stars, galaxies, and light.

Time was a concept that allowed for the observation of sequences, events, and existence itself.

I exhaled in exhaustion. I had been meditating on the concepts of space, gravity, and time that I had been given.

Despite my belief that I wouldn’t be able to fully assimilate them until I became a deity, I was determined to understand as much as possible.

My efforts were not in vain, however. I had made progress with space and gravity.

Once I considered space as a physical thing, and not just the absence of everything, I was able to bend the space around me.

Bending space enabled me to connect two distinct points and essentially teleport.

I wasn’t fully in control of my position in space, so there was still work to be done.

If I possessed complete authority over my spatial location, I could simply move myself without altering the surrounding space.

Gravity wasn’t as complex as the other two, but I couldn’t shake the feeling that they were all intrinsically connected.

I couldn’t make significant progress in one without the others.

Time was the most challenging for me to comprehend.

It was so abstract and philosophical that I would often find myself stuck in a loop of thoughts, unable to make any progress.

“Boo!” I shouted at Pandora, startling the pretty fairy.

“Ahhhhh!!!” She screamed in fright.

I had just emerged from a spatial bend and surprised her.

“I hate it!” She shouted, swinging her little fists at me.

“What is it? What’s wrong?” Eve rushed over, concern etching her face.

I laughed like an idiot. It was like the tenth time I had gotten her, and it wasn’t growing old.

“Do it again and no more head!” Pandora exclaimed, pouting.

I immediately stopped laughing. “Hey now, let’s not make decisions when we’re upset.”

“I’m serious,” she said, folding her arms with indignation.

“I was actually done. That was the last time. It was growing old anyway. I’ve already matured beyond such juvenile activities,” I hastily explained.

Pandora and Eve exchanged doubtful glances while I wondered what a surprised fox sounded like.

Five years had flown by far faster than I would’ve thought.

I had been training in the forest for an entire decade, and I sensed my spiritual sea was approaching the next stage.

It had grown to the size of an actual sea. If it were an actual body of water, I would have to travel a considerable distance to reach its end.

My mana core had reached level 6, and my proficiency with magic had advanced significantly.

I had come a long way from the days when I had to practice magic in my mind.

Actually, I no longer visited my mental sanctum at all. The unsettling memories and strange occurrences persisted, so I simply avoided it altogether.

With my greater understanding of magic, I could conjure more complex elements, materials, and items.

However, the ability to alter existing materials and items proved to be far more valuable.

Normally, creating or conjuring anything with magic requires a constant mana source to sustain its existence in the natural world.

However, I discovered that making fundamental alterations, no matter how significant, to naturally existing items and materials only required a one-time mana investment.

Through those breakthroughs, I was able to create cloth and cushioning from plants and bamboo found in the forest.

I immediately upgraded the obsidian tower with several luxurious amenities.

There were now plush rugs in every room and walking area, fluffy towels in the bath, soft beds in our rooms, comfortable couches, and cushy chairs on every floor.

My room featured a massive round bed positioned directly in the center. I added tables, lounge chairs, chess and shogi game boards, and a deck of cards.

When Pandora, Eve, and I played, I had to move the pieces on every side because the ladies couldn’t interact with them.

I also designed free weights and a bench press. They were minimalist because I could simply amplify the force of gravity on the metal.

After reaching my goal of running 100 miles and doing 10,000 reps daily, I realized I needed more weight training to continue progressing.

I was even beginning to explore the idea of creating art using magic.

Everyone had their own rooms, but most nights, we all slept in my room, Aoife included. Not that I’d complain.

My martial arts had progressed to the point where I had become proficient in several styles and schools.

I had nearly mastered all aura techniques. My next objective was to attain the same level of fine-grained skill that Eve demonstrated.

Pandora, Eve, and I had also developed magical pressure techniques.

So far, we have been able to conceal, detect, mimic, enhance, and reveal, which is essentially suppression.

Aoife had grown more powerful as well. I was certain she was on the verge of fully defining an obsidian concept, and if I’m being honest, I wasn’t far behind. Obsidian was so interesting to me.

We frequently hunted together, and at this point, nothing except the void dragon residing on dragon mountain posed a significant threat to us within the forest.

We had finally explored the entire forest as well, discovering it to be the size of a large city.

I had begun to feel like the king of the forest.



Alert: Beast Tide Starts in 2 Hours

“Hmm, interesting. It’s been a while since I last received a message from the system,” I uttered aloud.

“What is it?” Pandora asked.

“Another beast tide,” I said calmly.

This time, it didn’t mention any great reward. I suppose I won’t be given a new concept.

“Really? Again?” Pandora asked, annoyed.

“If this realm is indeed for training, then conducting multiple tests seems like a reasonable approach,” Eve answered, making a great point.

“The beasts in the first tide were at the peak of the early stage, with some in the middle-stage. It would be prudent to expect the beasts of this tide to be at the peak of the middle-stage.” Eve said.

“Afterward, the beasts of the forest all grew in power as well,” I added, recalling the revelation.

“You don’t look concerned; the first time you were so worried,” Pandora remarked.

“Hmm, I suppose having survived it before helps alleviate the anxiety. Besides, I’m much stronger now than I was then,” I said.

“Confidence is good, but don’t be over-arrogant; no one is invincible.” Eve rightfully admonished me from experience.

I mock saluted. “Yes, ma’am.”

She rolled her eyes in exasperation.

“Seriously, I haven’t been idle these past five years. I never forgot that first beast tide. How hard I fought and how close I came to defeat. I’m excited to give it another shot. I want to see my progress.” I said honestly.

Every time I interacted with the system, I couldn’t help but think about the larger forces at work. There was an unseen force or entity that sent me here to become a god.

Even though I wouldn’t change it, I was almost certain that Pandora and Eve were specifically chosen for me as well.

I shook my head and cleared my thoughts.

“I’m going to the plateau. I’ll meditate until it starts,” I told them, walking away.

“Yo Aoife, you want to come along this time?” I asked, knowing the answer.

She could handle herself now, and more importantly, I was more confident in my ability to not only protect her but to not accidentally hurt her myself.

“Yip.” Aoife barked, already following me.



Aoife and I leaped up onto the plateau.

My mind was flooded with thoughts of the last time I was here. I was so anxious and afraid.

I was capable at the time, but my mind assumed the worst.

This time, I was ready. There was no hesitation, no doubts, and no fear. I had trained for ten long years, bathing in my own blood, sweat, and tears.

I began meditating while enveloping the area with loose particles of my energy and sharpening my spiritual senses.

This time I wouldn’t move based on fear, aggression, or a panicked reaction. I would maintain peace, control, and inner balance.

Alert: Beast Tide Starts in 2 Minutes

Pandora and Eve had arrived to watch, floating high above.

I cupped my fist in my palm and bowed in a martial salute.

Grabbing my staff, I slid my feet shoulder-width apart while keeping my arms relaxed at my sides.

My spiritual energy surged and swirled like a cyclone.

I shifted my weight to my left side while maintaining a relaxed and slightly bent right leg.

All the energy within the vicinity was mine. The air violently shook and trembled.

My arms began moving in a circular motion with my staff rotating around my body.

Steady winds picked up and blew in harsh gales.

I rotated my torso while maintaining a relaxed upper body and a stable lower body.

The first beasts of the tide started to appear in the realm.

I concentrated on my breathing, maintaining a slow and deep rhythm.

Aoife flared her pristine white aura and elongated her claws and fangs with jagged obsidian.

The first of the charging beasts made it into my range.

They were about five times larger than any beasts that normally roamed these forests.

The sky darkened and the air sparked as I created electrical potential all around me through my lightning concept.

My translucent black aura enveloped me, my staff, and then the entire plateau.

Aoife’s aura merged with mine, allowing her to seamlessly slip in and out of cover.

Relying on my aura control and spiritual senses, I began a martial dance.

With every shift, slide, and kick of my feet, dazzling bolts of spectral lightning ripped through the air and vaporized dozens of spiritual beasts.

With each powerful strike, thrust, and slash of my staff, the sky opened and rained down columns of lightning on hundreds of spiritual beasts.

Lightning chained, forked, and zig-zagged through hordes, leaving nothing but ashes in its wake.

The entire area was bathed in a mesmerizing display of spectral lights and brilliant patterns.

Electric curtains of light splashed in rays and arced in spirals.

Aoife leaped and darted through the throng, slicing through the masses with her claws and tearing out throats with her fangs.

She danced around and dodged all enemy attacks, yet she effortlessly walked right through my lightning strikes.

My lightning concept was not allowed to harm her.

The outline of a blooming orchid made of lightning and my aura expanded in all directions, radiating from my core.

I summoned magical lightning and spiritual lightning to mercilessly destroy anything I deemed an enemy.

Aoife and I treated the beast tide like the spiritual beasts of this forest treated me on my first day here.

Spawn kill, after spawn kill. They couldn’t generate fast enough.

No beast got within one hundred feet of me without being incinerated.

With my breath steady, my mind calm, and my staff in swift motion, I continued my dance.



“Look at them! He’s not even breaking a sweat, while Aoife is having a blast.” I exclaimed in awe.

“270 staff form,” Eve said, lips tugging into a smirk.

“What?” I asked.

“His movements. That form has 270 stances, and he’s using every slight change in position as a catalyst for attack,” she explained.

“He’s so much calmer and confident than he was the first time. The beasts are much stronger, but they’re being destroyed nearly instantly,” I told her, excited.

“He became a true warrior right before our eyes,” she said with pride.

“I can see why he was chosen to become a deity. His potential is a little scary,” I thought aloud.

“Yes, he will eventually surpass us,” she replied.

“He’s nearly there already.”

We remained in comfortable silence, watching a mesmerizing display of swift, precise movements that unleashed torrents of colorful lightning, completely obliterating everything around it.

Accompanied by a ferocious black fox, that mercilessly devoured any creatures it came across.



Three days. It was over in just three days. I was as tired as I would be after a hard workout.

Nothing like how utterly drained I was the first time around.

Task Completed: Achieve Late-Stage Spiritual Sea

Rewards:

	Body Supremacy
	Immortal Obsidian Physique
	Immortal Lightning Bloodline


My body radiated a brilliant glow, illuminating the surrounding area into fiery white flames.

My blood surged and supercharged beneath my skin. There was no pain or discomfort, however, only a cool tingle.

The light all coalesced within me, and I could feel every single aspect of my physical body.

From my hair follicles and muscle fibers to the cells of my organs, I was acutely aware of every detail.

“Immortal physique..” Eve muttered.

“What?!” Pandora exclaimed.

“His body can no longer die from natural causes,” Eve answered easily.

My physique and bloodline had upgraded into that of an immortal.

It wasn’t the same as me ascending my path to immortality, but my physique and bloodline would reconstitute if damaged and could only be truly destroyed by something ascended or greater.

My skin appeared normal and felt the same, but it was fundamentally organic obsidian tissue.

It wasn’t hard, brittle, or stiff. It gave if you pressed it softly but withstood if it was struck hard.

My bloodline was akin to liquid lightning. I doubt it was red anymore. It felt like pure energy and adrenaline coursing through my veins.

Body supremacy was the most interesting change. It not only heightened my awareness of all bodily sensations but also empowered me to make changes.

My bloodline surged with adrenaline, but my body supremacy prevented me from experiencing manic or antsy sensations.

Pandora threw her arms around my neck in a hug. “Congratulations!”

I smiled warmly and expressed my gratitude. “Thank you both so much.” I embraced them tightly.

“Body supremacy is the last step before becoming a martial immortal,” Eve said.

“What does it feel like?” Pandora asked.

“Hmm, it’s hard to explain..” I trailed off.

“It’s like knowing yourself inside and out, having total control of your synapses and nervous system, having absolute reflexes, perfect balance, and so much more..” Eve explained with a hint of reverence in her tone.

I nodded, “Yeah, what she said.”

“Miss it?” Pandora asked Eve with a gentle expression.

Eve looked down at her hands. “Every day.”

I patted her shoulder. “Once we’re out of here, we’ll get you a new, stronger body.”

I looked over at Pandora. “You too, horny fairy.”

Pandora beamed and she began punching and kicking the air, shouting incorrect technique names.

I made promises to the ladies that I vowed to keep. I couldn’t let them down after all they had done for me.



”So, what brings you here today? You mentioned you’ve been experiencing some anxiety. Can you tell me more about that?”

”Yeah.. I just feel really overwhelmed all the time. I wake up in the morning and I feel anxious about the day ahead. I don’t know how to explain it, it’s just this constant feeling of dread.”

”I see. Can you think of any specific situations or events that might be contributing to this feeling of anxiety?”

”Well, I’ve been having some issues at work. My boss has been breathing down my neck, and I feel like I’m not meeting expectations. And then there’s just the usual stuff, like paying bills and trying to make ends meet.”

”It sounds like you’re feeling a lot of pressure. Have you noticed any physical symptoms of anxiety, like rapid heartbeat or difficulty sleeping?”

”Yeah, I’ve been having trouble sleeping. And sometimes I get these panic attacks where I feel like I’m going to pass out.”

”I’m so sorry to hear that. It sounds like your anxiety is really impacting your daily life. Have you tried any coping mechanisms or strategies to manage your anxiety?”

”Not really. I’ve tried deep breathing exercises, but they don’t seem to work for me.”

”Okay, well, we can definitely explore some other options. One thing that might be helpful is to start keeping a journal to track when your anxiety spikes and what might be triggering it. Would you be willing to try that?”

”I guess so.”

”Great. I’ll also give you some information on some relaxation techniques that might be helpful. And we can work on developing a plan to address some of the specific issues that are causing you anxiety, like your work situation.”

”Okay. Thanks.”

”You’re welcome. Remember, anxiety is treatable, and we can work through this together.”




Chapter 19: Weapon Potential

Standing alone amidst vibrant foliage, I exhaled, feeling the dense cloud natural energy envelop me.

I clutched my staff tightly, releasing all the tension in my body.

To the rhythm of a leaf floating in the breeze, I began my martial dance.

A swift slash upward split the wind ahead of me and divided the natural energy around me.

A slide of my foot with a hard diagonal strike downward bent and broke the foliage of the trees.

A shifting of my weight and spinning frontal block rebuffed the newly formed air vacuum.

A step back and full-body overhead strike cracked the ground and left a small rend.

A quick thrust backward shot a hole through a nosey spiritual beast a dozen feet away.

A spin and sharp plant of the end of my staff into the ground carried me into a vaulted cartwheel, which smashed the same beast to the ground.

A full-body horizontal rotation chopped down all the trees within two dozen feet of me.

Over the years, Eve had taught me several staff forms.

A lot of them had interesting names like breaking, eyebrow level, negative hand, plum blossom, meteor, monkey, or drunken; but this was no form.

This was just me and my staff, moving as one.

No forethought, no purpose, just a free expression of movement.

I first experienced it during the second beast tide; this was where I felt the most at peace.

In my head, I saw myself as an artist with a brush, painting the world around me. In motion, I was like a leaf in a storm.

Indulging in every action and reaction. Allowing my senses, intuition, and reflexes to guide me.

I wasn’t using magic or spiritual arts. This was weapon art in its truest form.

My weapon intent alone was powerful enough to split the energy around me, part the ground ahead of me, shoot through the beasts behind me, and chop down the trees in my way.

Nothing was allowed to prevent my martial dance, and nowhere was unreachable.

I had trained with the sword and spear, but nothing they offered compared to this feeling.

I was totally free.

Since the very first day I discovered my cave, I’ve had a profound bond with my staff.

Even before I could wield it properly, I carried it around with me everywhere I went.

I learned to channel spiritual energy through my staff, but it never felt as natural as simply holding it in my hand without any additional aid until I finally experienced it.

My weapon potential.

With weapon potential, all of my spiritual and aura abilities merged seamlessly with my staff mastery. I no longer felt like I was adding unnecessary energy; now it all flowed effortlessly.

Due to the limitations of the training staff, the image that manifested when I tapped into my weapon soul wasn’t distinct enough for me to discern its features.

However, it felt ancient and overwhelming. It wasn’t a dragon or a tiger, but something older and far more formidable.

Amidst my martial dance, I released my aura and freed my hold on my spiritual sea, channeling energy through my weapon.

The wind whipped around me, and lightning crackled and popped off my radiant body.

I took to the air and danced through the clouds.

My movements quickened as bolts of lightning and plumes of fire erupted from the ends of my staff.

Air slashes and water whips, unleashed from the tips of my feet, cutting through the atmosphere.

I was the wind and rain. I was the thunder and lightning. I was the force and flame. I was me and my staff.

My techniques expanded in size and became more devastating as I infused each strike with increasing force.

My breathing was steady, my mind was calm, my heart sang, and my soul vibrated with pure joy.

With a final, deep breath, I dispelled all of my techniques and settled the energy within me before gradually descending to the ground.

Once my attention returned to the world around me, I noticed Pandora and Eve were applauding.

“I didn’t expect to lose myself like that,” I mumbled, feeling a bit embarrassed.

“It was breathtaking, like the graceful dance of a phoenix,” Pandora uttered, her eyes gleaming with admiration.

“True mastery of the staff. You’ve come a long way from simply striking it against everything like a cudgel,” Eve smiled warmly. “I couldn’t be more proud of you.”

Aoife barked, wagging her tail furiously—the highest praise possible.

A brittle, cracking sound startled all three of us. My staff splintered and was falling apart in my hands.

Eve observed with a gentle gaze. “You’ve outgrown it. You need to find a genuine martial staff to progress on your path.”

A small pang of loss shot through me as I watched it shatter. It served as a symbol of my growth, yet it also reminded me of the journey I had undertaken.

Pandora watched my face with concern, waiting for my reaction.

Honestly, I wasn’t as upset as I thought I’d be. I understood that Eve was correct; I had outgrown it.

I held up the remaining pieces in my hands and bowed my head in gratitude. “Thank you for teaching me and protecting me,” I said sincerely.

“Are you okay?” Pandora asked.

“Yes, I believe I’ll plant the pieces next to obsidian tower. This is only another indication that I’m progressing, and we’ll soon depart from this forest.” I responded evenly.

Martial arts was among the first things that came to mind when I learned that I would be training in this forest. It feels like a lifetime ago now.

I clenched my fist and took a deep breath before cupping my other hand over it and giving Eve a martial bow. “Thank you for your guidance. I wouldn’t have made it this far without you.”

Eve blushed slightly, her ears twitching, and Pandora suddenly jumped in front of me.

“Ahem!” Pandora feigned a clearing of her throat.

“Eve, do you hear something?” I asked, scanning the surroundings.

“No, I don’t believe I do,” Eve replied.

Pandora gasped dramatically. I chuckled and embraced her in a hug. She wriggled and squirmed away from my grasp.

“No! No hugs for you. You don’t deserve my hugs,” she yelled playfully.

“What about a kiss?” I asked affectionately.

“Especially not a kiss. Not until I’ve received my just gratitude,” she huffed.

I laughed and collapsed to my knees. “Oh, thank you, Pandora of the celestial fairies, for imparting the wisdom of combining honey with my soap.”

She snorted in approval. “That’s better. And thank you for actually doing it.” She playfully covered her nose before darting off with me in hot pursuit.

“You go low, and I’ll go high,” I said to Eve. She smiled and shook her head, once again drawn into our playful antics.

Eve tackled Pandora’s legs, and I grabbed her around her chest. We all fell to the ground in a heap.

I kissed both of them on their foreheads. “Thank you both, seriously. I genuinely appreciate the two of you. Pandora, you never gave up on me, even when you didn’t understand my physiology. Eve, you stayed true to your martial standards through my laziness and complaining.” I smiled at them fondly. “I’m glad it was you two that came to train me.”

Eve blushed heavily, and Pandora’s face spread into a bright smile. “I lo..”



”Hey, we need to talk.”

”Yo..”

“I think we need to break up.”

”Okay.”

”Okay? That’s it? You’re not even going to ask why or try to talk me out of it?”

”For what? If you want to leave, you want to leave. They all do eventually.”

”So you’re just going to accept it without even putting up a fight? That hurts.”

”Fight? You’re the one breaking up with me here. I’m just managing stress.”

”Me? You’re the one who’s been distant and uninterested. I’ve been trying to hold on to this relationship for months, and you’ve just been going through the motions.”

”I mean if that’s how you see it, I’m really just terrible as a boyfriend. You should breakup with me.”

”Fine. If that’s how you feel, then maybe it’s for the best. But can you at least pretend to care? Can you at least act like you’re going to miss me?”

”Why do I need to stroke your ego while getting dumped?”

”You know what? Forget it. I don’t even want to talk to you anymore. Just leave.”

”Bet.”



I awoke the next day to a seemingly innocuous memory, but for some reason, it was playing through my mental sanctum.

I didn’t understand why, but I saw the edges of my old loft surrounded by darkness in the memory.

It had been twenty years since I ended my old life, but the memories never stopped; they were actually getting worse, getting darker.

“Yip.” Aoife’s barking from the side of my bed snapped me out of my thoughts.

I got up and gently rubbed her head, smiling.

“Who’s my good girl?” I gently scratched the back of her neck.

“Everything alright? Isn’t it Sunday?” Pandora asked, her eyes still closed.

“Yeah, just another annoying dream. I’m going out for my run with Aoife early,” I told her, leaving the room.



“Alright, keep your eyes closed. I have a surprise for both of you,” I said to Pandora and Eve.

After my run, I invited the ladies over to my workbench, where I had two small, black boxes wrapped with white bows.

“Okay, open your eyes!” I exclaimed, overjoyed.

Pandora excitedly looked at the table, then frowned. “Boxes?”

“Gift boxes,” I clarified.

“This is a bit odd, isn’t it?” Eve asked, bewildered.

I snickered, “Here, let me. Eve, you first.”

I took the right box and looked up at her long, beautiful ears. “You know I’ve always thought your ears were absolutely gorgeous, right?”

The gorgeous elf blushed and touched her left ear. “What does that have to do with anything?”

I opened the box to reveal ornate, astral obsidian ear cuffs. They were two inches long and had a multifaceted surface that glittered and emitted a dull, blueish glow.

Her breath caught in her throat. “They’re beautiful..”

She began to reach for them but stopped herself and looked up at me with a hint of sadness in her eyes. “But you know that I can’t wear them; I’m an immortal soul.”

I grinned mischievously. “Try to touch them.”

She furrowed her brows in confusion. “Why?”

“Just trust me,” I assured her with a warm smile.

She slowly extended her hand, but Pandora grew impatient.

“Ugh, I’ll do it,” Pandora said, brushing past Eve and picking up the cuffs.

The dramatic fairy’s eyes widened, and she pointed at the ear cuffs frantically.

“I can feel them! I’m touching them! I’m holding them!” Pandora exclaimed in utter delight.

I took the cuffs from Pandora and affixed them to Eve’s delicate ears.

“I’ve wanted to give you two something nice for a while now, so I’ve been experimenting in secret.”

“I used my physiology as a base, and I defined an astral concept.”

“Through trial and error, both astral and obsidian concepts, I was able to craft astral jewelry that’s anchored to the natural world through obsidian,” I said before stepping back to admire her.

The glittering cuffs beautifully adorned her long, twitching ears, exuding a subtle elegance that accentuated the angles of her face.

“Stunning.” Her smile took my breath away.

Smiling broadly, she slowly reached up and gently caressed the cuffs with the tip of her finger. The twinkle in her royal purple eyes reflected her appreciation.

“I’m at a loss for words,” she said, a tear forming.

“No notes!” Pandora bellowed.

“Just let me know if you like them or not.” I fidgeted nervously with my dreadlocks.

She leaped forward and kissed me passionately. “I love them! I lo..”

“Pandora, it’s your turn.” I turned to the eager fairy.

“Gimme, gimme, gimme!” She exclaimed impatiently, flapping her glittering wings.

I opened her box and revealed a stunning pair of astral obsidian studded earrings.

The black, translucent stones not only had a dull bluish glow, but their princess cut reflected the light in a dazzling brilliance.

Pandora squealed and grabbed them from me. She had them on her ears faster than I had time to blink.

“How do I look? How do I look?” She preened in excitement.

The sparkling studs beautifully contrasted her pale skin and silver eyes, while perfectly complementing her shiny black hair.

She was a vision of otherworldly beauty, and I was reminded of the first time I laid my eyes on her.

“Gorgeous!” I chuckled at the beautiful fairy.

“Thank, you, so, much. You’re, so, sweet. I, love, them.” She kissed me in between each word.

“You’re welcome,” I managed to fend off her advances long enough to speak.

“They’re crafted from a combination of spiritual arts and magic, so you two can’t stray too far from my sphere of influence, or else I don’t know what may happen to them.”

“Hopefully, in the future, I’ll be able to make you more elaborate jewelry with deeper principles. For the time being, this is the best I can manage,” I explained, tempering their expectations.

“This is more than enough,” Eve declared emphatically.

“Hell yeah, it is,” Pandora said, dropping to her knees.

Eve glanced at her for a second before dropping to her knees as well.

“Let us express our gratitude,” Pandora purred, licking her pouty pink lips before opening her mouth, and devouring my member whole.



Alert: Beast Tide Starts in 2 Hours

The next morning I received a message from the system just after martial stretches.

“Hmm,” I mumbled to myself.

“Is everything alright?” Eve asked, leaning in beside me.

“Another beast tide,” I answered nonchalantly.

Pandora sighed, “Didn’t we just have one of those?”

“Ten years ago. The first was at year five, the second at year ten, and now, another at year twenty. You are likely approaching the peak stage.” Eve said.

“Peak stage, I’ve waited so long for this. I’ll finally be able to define my divine spark and reach apotheosis.” I pondered aloud, basking in the weight of everything that had occurred over the past two decades.

“Your mana core has already reached level 9 as well. It’s happening. You really did it,” Pandora said warmly.

“Yes.” I held her hand tightly. “One last beast tide.”

Eve gave me a playful slap on the butt. “Go get them!”

“Oh, me next!” The silly fairy bent over in front of Eve.

Kissing both of them, I teleported away laughing.



Alert: Beast Tide Starts in 2 Minutes

I seized control over the area where all the beasts spawned with my spatial and gravity concepts. Then, relentlessly assaulted them with white-hot lightning.

This beast tide barely took a day. The spiritual beasts were stronger than ever, some even approaching peak stage, but none of them had defined concepts of their own. There was nothing they could do to stop me.

Task Completed: Achieve Peak-Stage Spiritual Sea

Rewards:

	Soul Supremacy
	Aura Nexus


I emitted a familiar glow, but this time, it didn’t damage my surroundings. The energy rapidly coalesced within me.

Just as with my body, I gained complete control over my soul. This finally solidified my mastery of my spiritual sea and aura.

Spinning and condensing my spiritual energy had already become muscle memory, but now I could just command it to happen.

I couldn’t help but chuckle. “It’s really happening. I did it.”

“Isn’t it wonderful? I’m so happy for you,” Pandora chirped.

“You’ve worked hard for this, and to see it with my own eyes is truly inspiring. Congratulations,” Eve added, pride filling her gaze.

I beamed with a faint flush on my cheeks.

“Where’s Aoife?” I asked, looking around.

“She’s pouting because you didn’t bring her with you this time,” Pandora said, chuckling.

I snorted, “Oops, I’ll have to make it up to her.”

Who knew foxes were so demanding?

The system also named my aura experiments—aura nexus.

A decade ago, I had the idea to merge my aura suppression with my spiritual pressure, killing intent, weapon potential, and magical pressure.

With the help of Pandora and Eve, I was able to develop the technique, which would now be amplified by my soul supremacy, and the system officially acknowledged it.

At full release, I could crush everything below late-stage cultivation within a few miles of me with brutal, shocking, and violent pressure. It had undoubtedly been worth the effort.

I smiled at Pandora and Eve. We were on the brink of exploring the realms.



Floating above the forest in deep meditation, I sought to comprehend the very idea of a divine spark before attempting to create one.

Neither Pandora nor Eve could assist. I had to rely on my own knowledge, intuition, and perceptions.

To me, a divine spark should’ve been comparable to a regular spark—a catalyst: an intense burst of energy that could ignite a fuel source.

I created a small burning ember in my palm and observed its flickering movements.

The tiny flame could be extinguished by the wind or scorch the entire realm.

Was my spiritual sea the source? Does reaching apotheosis just mean igniting your spiritual energy with a divine spark?

But what creates the spark to begin with?

Through my training in magic, martial arts, and cultivation, I discovered that immortal ascension could manifest in diverse forms and through various paths.

Was divinity merely the natural progression beyond immortal ascension for all of those paths?

No, that couldn’t be right. Pandora and Eve would have already broken through if that were true.

I recalled Pandora mentioning something about the inherent potential in one’s soul years ago. Did that mean that divinity was only born from the soul, and I required divine comprehension of my soul path to create a spark?

Or was it something else entirely? Was it defined through your concepts?

There was nothing I could think of that represented divine power more than concepts, laws, and principles.

I shifted my tiny flame into a ball of spectral lightning. “Are you my divine spark?” I asked.

You could ignite energy just as effectively as the small flame, perhaps even better.

What factors contributed to a concept being considered divine? Was it solely raw power that transformed a concept into a law, or was there something more?

I spent months meditating and pondering the profound aspects of divine sparks, paths, and cultivation in general before taking my first break.

I had failed, yet I refused to give up. We had a cosmos to explore.


Chapter 20: Helpless

Five years! Every day for the past five years, I’ve attempted to create my divine spark, but I’ve failed miserably every single time.

It was incredibly frustrating, reminding me of my early days of cultivating when I struggled to grasp certain concepts.

However, the pressure was much greater. Currently, I was the only thing preventing us from ascending to a higher realm.

Pandora and Eve remained supportive, but I could sense their eagerness to depart as well. Aoife, on the other hand, simply enjoyed spending time with us, wherever we were.

We were just finishing up our morning martial stances when, out of nowhere, we heard a loud banging that echoed and vibrated throughout the entire forest.

We all turned our heads to look. “What was that?” I asked, deeply confused.

The sound seemed to emanate from the very fabric of the sky itself.

The banging persisted, causing the atmosphere to shimmer and ripple in response.

Spiritual beasts in the forest panicked and began fleeing in all directions, stumbling and crashing into each other.

Warning: Unauthorized Incursion Imminent.

The system sent a new message in large, bold, and red letters.

“The system says unauthorized incursion. Something’s forcing its way in here,” I told Pandora and Eve.

They exchanged glances before refocusing their attention on the sky.

Unauthorized Incursion Imminent.

Over on dragon mountain, we heard a beastly roar that shook the trees.

“The dragon is not happy about whatever it is. I suggest we stay out of it,” Eve said.

“Could we escape through the hole it’s creating?” I inquired, glancing nervously at the sky.

“That’s a terrible idea,” Pandora said in an unusually firm tone. “We have no idea how far away any other realms are from this one. We also don’t know if we can break through the veil of any nearby realms, and we certainly don’t want to be lost in the void between them.”

“Agreed. It would be best if we stayed here until you’ve created a divine spark and have reached apotheosis.” Eve added.

I clenched my jaw in frustration. “Right, I suppose we should find a safe place to watch the show from a distance.”

The banging intensified, and we took to the air, flying to the opposite side of the forest, away from dragon mountain and the source of the noise.

Unauthorized Incursion Imminent.

A deafening boom echoed through the air, followed by the sound of fabric ripping, glass shattering, and a piercing shriek all at once.

Vicious talons and a sharp beak of a colossal, glowing white bird ripped through a jagged hole in the sky of its own creation.

Its pearlescent feathers were as sharp as razor blades, and its wingspan had to be at least a hundred feet across.

Aoife shrank back, trembling in fear, and I couldn’t help but feel the same.

This was unlike any of the beasts I had grown accustomed to in the forest.

“An adult celestial phoenix,” Pandora breathed in admiration.

I noticed a faint white glow emanating from her wings as if her aspect were resonating with the phoenix.

“Legendary,” I mumbled in stunned awe.

“Both beautiful and terrifying,” Eve remarked, barely maintaining her composure.

With a final, deafening screech, it forcefully pushed its way through the hole, leaving a flapping gash in the fabric of reality.

I was finally able to see its entire body. It was a dense, radiant star of energy to my spiritual senses.

The only other beast I had ever seen with that much energy was the void dragon itself.

It resembled a fusion of a peacock and an eagle. A crown of white, jewel-like crystals adorned its head with two-hundred-foot, shimmering tail feathers that seemed to phase in and out of sight.

Its bone-rattling screech was met with a thunderous roar, and the long, iridescent black dragon took to the air in the distance.

The wingless, serpentine dragon was covered in shimmering black scales that glimmered in a dizzying display of purple hues.

Its massive, curved horns reflected the light of the triple suns like brilliant black diamonds as it soared through the sky in an unrestrained fury.

Eve, similar to Pandora, acquired a faint, almost imperceptible purple glow.

Her aspect was resonating from the void dragon’s power.

Warning: Hostile Entity Has Entered Realm.

New Bonus Task: Kill Celestial Phoenix.

“Do what?!” I exclaimed, bewildered.

The celestial phoenix descended from the sky, opened its sparkling beak, and began inhaling the forest and its inhabitants.

“What’s it doing?” I asked urgently.

“Feasting on the energy of the realm,” Pandora responded with a trembling voice.

A giant purple fissure opened up in reality right beside the phoenix, and a torrent of black lightning erupted through it, striking the beast.

The explosion was deafening and caused the phoenix to recoil.

The impact reverberated through the forest, sending shockwaves through the trees.

The void dragon itself flew through the hole before it was sealed.

A brilliant white flame aura enveloped the phoenix, its heat so intense that we were miles away yet still felt its incomprehensible warmth.

The celestial phoenix opened its beak and unleashed a torrent of radiant white fire at the void dragon, consuming everything in its wake.

The sky, the earth, the water, and the very concept of space blazed with intense heat. Tiny holes in reality warbled and struggled to stitch back together.

The void dragon, attempting to flee through another portal, was too slow, and its tail was severely scorched.

The anguished wail that followed shook the nearby mountains, causing the ground to tremble.

The dragon appeared miles away and enveloped itself in a crackling purple aura filled with devastating black lightning.

The bolts were the very absence of light and hot enough to incinerate the plasma that constituted natural lightning strikes.

The space around the phoenix darkened and pitch-black lightning bombarded everything in sight, vaporizing hundreds of square miles.

The phoenix slipped in and around the crashing lightning bolts with great speed, heading directly for the dragon.

Their auras collided, releasing a searing, lightning-filled shockwave that shredded the fabric of reality in several places within their immediate vicinity.

Warning: Realm Enduring Structural Damage.

“They’re tearing the realm apart!” I cried out in horror.

“What do we do?” Pandora asked, panicked.

“I.. I don’t know.” I responded dejectedly.

New Bonus Task: Kill Void Dragon

“How?!” I shouted.

Not only were the celestial phoenix and void dragon at the peak stage but they were also ascended immortals who possessed profound and comprehensive concepts.

There was a fifty-fifty chance that I could take one of them, but both? While they were enraged and breaking reality, there was no way.

The two colossal legendary beasts struck at each other again and again. The clashing of their claws and talons echoed through the realm.

They seemed to be evenly matched, each blow sending shockwaves in all directions and through the void.

The world teetered on the edge of destruction, destined to be torn apart long before their energy reserves dwindled.

A wave of intense fear washed over me, surpassing anything I had experienced since my first day in this forest.

“You have to try again,” Eve urged me.

I let out a forceful exhale.

For the past five years, I had been unable to create a divine spark, and my fear that it would never happen was gnawing at me.

Pandora looked at me with wide, fearful eyes. “If you don’t, we’ll all die.”

With a brave face, I nodded and assumed a lotus position while floating in the air.

I opened my eyes over my spiritual sea. It was a vast ocean at this point, seemingly larger than the forest realm itself.

“Okay, focus. Focus,” I told myself to shake off my nerves.

Create a divine spark. No, define a divine spark. What is it? Fire? Divine fire.

I cupped my hands in front of me and created a simple flame.

My body in the natural world could still feel the violent clashes of the phoenix and dragon.

You’re my concept, my path. How do I deify you?

I swiftly spun my spiritual energy and directed a powerful stream of it into the small flame.

Come on. I need you to work. Be divine.

Are you lightning? Lightning swirled and popped around the tiny flame, then sputtered out.

Space? The flame split into loose bubbles of space and then merged back together.

Gravity? The flame pressed in on itself then bounced back and reformed.

Time? The flame ceased flickering and paused before gradually resuming its movement.

“Ugh!” I exclaimed, forcing my spiritual energy to spin faster.

The borders around my spiritual sea trembled, and I got a pulsing headache.

How about everything? I simultaneously pushed every concept, aspect, and idea I had at the flame.

It sputtered, flickered, and phased through every state of matter—plasma, gas, solid, and liquid— before reverting to its original state.

It still wasn’t working, and I didn’t have time for this.

I lifted my head and opened my eyes to the natural world. The ladies had moved us, and we were now directly above obsidian tower.

“Did it work?” Pandora asked in desperation.

I just shook my head and looked around.

A quarter of the forest was entirely eviscerated, and the legendary beasts were still fighting.

Suddenly, the dragon emerged from a void tunnel directly in front of us.

The phoenix swiped its talons, creating three wide arcs of radiant celestial fire that ripped through the air.

The dragon slipped into another void tunnel, but the technique was heading right for us.

“Scatter!” I shouted, grabbing Aoife and teleporting away.

There was so much energy in the strike that nothing we did could’ve stopped it.

The waves of white fire struck obsidian tower, completely destroying it and scorching the very earth it stood on.

I watched it vanish and felt pure rage.

“Okay, enough!” I shouted, my anger flaring. “That was my damn tower.”

I teleported to where the girls had flown for safety and let Aoife down. “Stay here.”

Pandora and Eve both grabbed my hands. “What are you doing?”

“I’m going to go talk to the white firebird,” I said.

“But,” Pandora protested meekly.

“I don’t need apotheosis if I pop in and tell it to get the fuck out of my forest.” I teleported off before they could argue.

Floating in the air, I expanded my aura and transformed it into a colossal dragon, resembling the void dragon in the distance.

I believed that if we attacked the celestial phoenix together, maybe we could frighten it away.

I flew towards the battle.



“I feel so helpless right now,” I lamented to Eve as we witnessed him soaring towards the legendary beasts wrapped in a dragon-shaped aura construct.

“I do as well. It pains me to watch him face such danger alone. This added to the stress and frustration of not being able to create a divine spark must be tearing him up inside,” Eve confided in me.

“I just can’t understand how this happened. A celestial phoenix just appears from nowhere and goes on a rampage? And what is he doing? Is he trying to team up with the void dragon?” I asked, my words tumbling out in a nervous tangle.

“I’m not sure, but if he is, I hope it works. The realm can’t bear much more of this,” she said, reaching out to hold my hand.

She was just as afraid as I was.

His dragon form reached the battlefield, surrounded by crackling spectral lightning.

The legendary beasts initially disregarded him until he channeled an immense amount of energy into a massive lightning bolt, aimed at the phoenix.

Despite its aura blocking the bulk of the attack, it recoiled from the technique.

The momentary distraction allowed the void dragon to swoop in and chomp down on the phoenix’s legs with its sharp, black lightning-charged fangs.

The phoenix flared its celestial flame aura brighter and engulfed the surrounding area.

The void dragon released a torrent of black lightning in every direction.

His dragon construct immediately flickered and vanished before he could teleport away.

Just then, Aoife sprinted towards the battle.

“No, girl, come back!” I yelled.

Eve and I both flew after her.



“Son of a bitch, that hurt!” I wasn’t even directly hit, but my construct shattered, and my skin bubbled from the intense heat.

I was clearly not fireproof to celestial flames, and that void lightning behaved like

multiple concepts combined.

Something I had not even considered possible.

The entire battle had put the depth of concepts into perspective for me.

I had believed myself to be so strong, but in front of them, I felt insignificant without apotheosis.

“I was trying to help you, you stupid dragon!” I yelled in frustration, damn thing almost fried me.

Warning: Realm Enduring Structural Damage.

“I know!” I shouted in frustration at the system too.

The phoenix and dragon unleashed another barrage of blistering spiritual energy attacks at each other.

I attempted to isolate the region with my space and gravity concepts to minimize the impact on the realm, but some of the energy still managed to escape.

I frantically racked my brain for ideas when I spotted her.

Aoife sprinted towards me at full speed. She must’ve noticed my injury and rushed to aid me.

“No, girl!” I yelled and teleported directly to her, snatching her up in my arms.

Before I could teleport once more, the phoenix emitted a bone-chilling screech.

It had sensed Pandora’s presence and swiftly took flight after her.

It must’ve wanted her aspect. I didn’t even know if celestial energy could pierce the astral barrier, but things did not look good.

“Stay back!” Dropping Aoife, I shouted at the ladies and teleported into the path of the phoenix.

I unleashed my most potent white lightning, brimming with jagged shards of obsidian.

The phoenix tanked the hit but was slowed enough for the dragon’s sneak attack to land.

Both the phoenix and the dragon crashed onto the forest floor, biting and snapping fiercely at each other.

“Both of you, hide! If they catch you, they’ll devour you!” I screamed at Pandora and Eve.

They both took off as quickly as they could.

I rained down spectral lightning, fire, obsidian, and every other element I could think of on the grappling legendary beasts, hoping they would take each other down before the realm crumbled.

They endured my techniques, utterly obsessed with one another. Perhaps there was some truth to what Pandora had mentioned all those years ago about celestial and void fundamentally opposing each other.

I teleported behind the phoenix, exponentially increased gravity, and attempted to lock down its spatial coordinates.

The flaming bird paused for only a few seconds before burning through my techniques and turning its attention toward me.

I went to teleport again, but it didn’t work. The phoenix had prevented my movement with its aura.

I was on the verge of panic when a small bundle of black fur leaped from a nearby tree, abruptly knocking me from the path of the phoenix’s fiery beak.

I wrapped my arms around Aoife, and we both tumbled to the ground, rolling onto the rocks and dirt.

I was gradually rising to my feet with Aoife in my arms when it happened.

We were directly in between the warring legendary beasts, and they both launched devastating spiritual attacks simultaneously.

The charge of the void lightning reached us first, slowing my thoughts and reactions.

The heat from the celestial fire reached us next, burning the air and ground around us.

The void lightning and celestial fire struck us simultaneously, and everything went dark.



”Hello, this is Officer Johnson with the local police department. I’m afraid I have some terrible news to share with you. We’ve had a shooting in the area, and I regret to inform you that your brother was involved.”

”What do you mean? Is he okay?”

”I’m afraid not. Your brother was shot and killed in the incident. I’m so sorry to have to tell you this.”

”I.. What? What happened? Who did it?”

”We’re still investigating the circumstances surrounding the shooting, but I can tell you that it appears to be a tragic and senseless act of violence. We’re doing everything we can to find the person responsible and bring them to justice.”

”I.. I just spoke to him. He was fine. Where is he, where do I need to go?”

”I understand, and I’ll make sure you’re able to see him as soon as possible. But first, I need to ask you a few questions. Can you tell me where you were tonight, and if you have any information that might help us with the investigation?”

”I.. I was at home. What? Why does it matter?I don’t understand. What’s happening?”

”Okay, okay. That’s okay. We’ll take care of everything here. I can send someone to pick you up and bring you to the station. We’ll get you through this, okay?”



I jolted awake, tears streaming down my face as I reached out for Aoife—only to find emptiness.

She was gone.

Right in my arms, she had been taken from me. She had been completely disintegrated.

We were both killed, but the stupid fucking system only brought me back.

Before I could even begin to comprehend my grief, the celestial phoenix and the void dragon collided again, and I was thrown by the shockwave.

I didn’t even attempt to brace myself.

Warning: System Reboot Imminent. Revival Subsystem Temporarily Unavailable.

“What?” I gasped amidst the debris.

I can’t revive anymore. Would I die for real this time, just like Aoife?

Just then, Pandora and Eve flew back towards me.

Pandora threw her arms around my neck in a sobbing embrace.

The ground trembled once more, and the sky shook violently.

I gazed up at Eve listlessly, and she slapped me.

“Wake up! We need to grieve later. I loved her too, but if you want to do something for her, then live for her! Survive and avenge her!” Eve shouted at me.

I blinked a few times and nodded my head in response.

“I.. I need apotheosis..” I said, desperately trying to regain my composure.

Pandora released me and wiped her face. “We can’t remain here. We have to find somewhere safer.”

We flew to the forest’s edge, and my head throbbed intensely.

Despite the pain, I pushed through and immediately dropped into the lotus position as soon as we landed.

I plunged into my spiritual sea to witness the tempestuous storm raging within. I had no time for it.

I swallowed my feelings and held out my trembling hands.

I attempted to concentrate on defining a divine spark, but it felt as though my head was tearing itself apart.

I could barely comprehend it, but my mental sanctum was invading my spiritual sea.

”Why is it so hard? Why is everything so against me?”

I could hear a distorted version of my voice speaking to me through my mental sanctum.

”What’s the point of even trying anymore? I’m tired.”

A piercing, stabbing pain surged through my already throbbing head, accompanied by the voice once more.

”It’s so hard.. I’m so alone. I just want it to be over. I just want peace.”

The pain intensified as something clutched my heart. It was so excruciating that I could barely think clearly.

While screaming and convulsing, my spiritual sea around me dissipated and vanished.


Chapter 21: Don’t You Remember?

I involuntarily tumbled into my mental sanctum, a place I hadn’t visited in decades.

My loft was a mess of shattered screens and overturned furniture.

The counter was filled with unopened prescription bottles. Plants were flipped over and dead.

My aquarium had cracked and drained out onto the floor. There was trash stinking and piled up in the kitchen and bathroom.

“Who do you think you are?” A familiar yet distorted voice spoke to me.

I scanned the room, searching for the source before I felt its malevolent gaze on me.

It was sitting at the top of the stairs, hunched over in the darkness.

When I saw its face, I froze in place.

“No.. Y-You.” I said trembling.

It smiled a twisted, cruel smile that sent shivers down my spine.

“You thought you could forget me? You thought you deserved better than me?” It asked, seething with malice.

“I.. I killed you. You can’t be here.” Panicked words slipped from my lips.

It was me. A twisted, deformed version of the old me. The me before the forest. The me who ended his own life.

“You.. You don’t exist anymore.” I said, struggling to think clearly.

“You can’t get rid of me! I am you! The real you!” It screamed, and the whole loft shook.

“No!” I pushed my hands forward to throw a lightning bolt.

But nothing happened.

It laughed an ugly, distorted sound.

I tried again, but still nothing happened. I tried fire, water, gravity, and space.

Nothing worked.

I looked down at my hands in disbelief.

The monster suddenly hobbled toward me in an unsettling, jerky combination of rapid and slow movements.

I tried to step back, but it grabbed me by my neck, and its claws pierced my skin.

Welts and blisters dotted its face, and its mouth was filled with crooked, jagged teeth.

“You have no power here,” it said, suffocating me.

Its breath reeked of the trash in the room.

“No.. I trained.. I’m not weak anymore.”

I tried to struggle in vain.

“You tried to forget me, but I’m still here. I was always here. You will never be rid of me, you’ll never be better than me.”

I could feel its words hitting me like physical blows. All my suppressed fears, insecurities, and anxieties were always there.

“Don’t you remember why you ended up in that fantasy forest in the first place?” It asked with a haunting smile that sparked a primal fear within me.

I tried to push away from it, kick off the floor, and struggle in any way I could to escape.

“Let me go!” I screamed, panicked.

I don’t want to be here.

I don’t want to do this.

“No one loves you,” it whispered chillingly before opening its mouth, and the voices of people from my past started replaying.

“No! It was you. Or the lack of you. I don’t know where you’ve been the last year but it wasn’t here.”

“No.. Mentally. Emotionally. You’re not here.”

“Stop!” I shouted desperately.

”That’s just it, we’re not fine. We’re not happy. And I don’t think we’ve been happy for a long time.”

”Really? You’re happy like this? How? I’m not. And I don’t think I can keep pretending like everything is okay when it’s not.”

“Please..” I pleaded, my eyes wet while failing to pull its clawed hand away from my neck.

”Me? You’re the one who’s been distant and uninterested. I’ve been trying to hold on to this relationship for months, and you’ve just been going through the motions.”

“Don’t you remember? Everyone you ever loved left you. You were abandoned again and again. And you know why, don’t you?” It hissed behind its grotesque smile.

”Fine. Don’t bother talking to me again until you’re willing to send me a check.”

”I’m afraid the news isn’t good. We’ve run some tests and it appears that your grandmother has stage four cancer. It’s spread to several parts of her body and we’re not sure how much time she has left.”

”Hello, this is Officer Johnson with the local police department. I’m afraid I have some terrible news to share with you. We’ve had a shooting in the area, and I regret to inform you that your brother was involved.”

“Why are you doing this? What do you want from me?” I begged, tears streaming down my face.

“I want you to remember. Remember that you’re nothing, a nobody, an accident, that you’re unlovable and not good enough.” It taunted.

”You’re such a disappointment. I thought you had so much potential, but I was wrong. You’re not good enough. You never were.”

”Your best? That was your best? That was failure. It’s not just about the game at this point. It’s about life. You’re not going to make it in this world. You’re not tough enough, not talented enough.”

”One game that confirmed everything I needed to know about you. I’m just telling you the truth. You’re not special. You’re not talented. You’re a mediocre nobody who got lucky a few times. And now you’re done. It’s over. Finished. You’ll never amount to anything. Now leave. I won’t say it again.”

“Just when you thought all the therapists were getting somewhere, your own body rejected you,” it spat.

”The test results have confirmed that the degenerative condition in your eyes is progressing more rapidly than we initially thought.”

”Unfortunately, it means that you’re at risk of losing your sight. The condition is causing damage to the retina, and we’re seeing significant vision loss in both eyes.”

”Your body is experiencing a significant decline in function. Your organs are not working as they should, and we’re seeing signs of failure in several systems.”

”I’m afraid your condition is terminal, and we’re not sure how much time you have left.”

“I hate you! I’ve always hated you!” I screamed at the top of my lungs.

My aura failed to form, and I tried to spin my spiritual sea, but couldn’t connect with it.

It chuckled with that disturbing, distorted laugh again.

“Look at you. Pathetic,” it said, judging me.

It finally dropped me to the ground, as if I were trash unworthy of being restrained.

I panted heavily, wrapping my arms around my knees for some semblance of comfort.

“Take away your fancy magic and kung-fu, and you’re still the same failure you always were,” it said, disgusted with me.

“I hate you, I hate you, I hate you, I..” I chanted hysterically, rocking myself back and forth.

“You hate me!? You made me!” It bellowed, shaking the foundations of the loft.

“Look at me.” It commanded, bending to my eye level.

It grabbed my face and forced me to look at its sick and grotesque features.

“Look at me!” It yelled, shaking the loft again.

“You did this,” it growled, distorted and guttural.

“You tried to lock your emotions and feelings.” It said, then opened its mouth to replay the voices of Pandora and Eve.

”Why don’t you ever talk about your old life?”

”You were reincarnated, right?”

”You never even told us your name.”

”Why won’t you tell me you love me? I know you do, but you never say it.”

”You’re shutting down. I promise, I’m not going anywhere.”

”Tell me you love me. What are you afraid of?”

”I don’t want to be abandoned either.”

“You can’t even acknowledge the women who supported you, who stood by you for decades, or your true feelings,” it said, stabbing a fresh dagger through my heart.

“Oh yeah, and how could I possibly forget?” it asked, voice dripping with sarcasm.

Images of Aoife and I dying to the legendary beast attacks began to loop on all the shattered surfaces of the loft.

I immediately closed my eyes and covered my ears, desperately hoping this nightmare would end.

“This isn’t a nightmare; this is your truth. I’m your feelings. I’m your emotions. I’m your heart.”

Its words reached my ears through my hands.

“No! I hate you! You’re the reason why! You did this! You did all of this. You.. You.. You made me do it.” I wailed, my voice cracking.

Me!? Look at this place!” It gestured around the room.

“Your haven, your garden of Eden, your beloved sanctuary.” It taunted mockingly. “Remember.”

A blurred image of the old me materialized and wreaked havoc across the loft.

It shattered the screens, toppled the plants, stacked trash, and even tied a noose to the banister.

“You see? How about this?” The monster opened its mouth and my old voice replayed, perfectly clear and undistorted.

”All my relationships. I just feel like I’ve always been a bit of a disappointment and people end up abandoning me. Like my family always treated me like the odd duck when I was a child, and I had to learn to be alone. Sometimes I think my brain gets hyper fixated on things and just forgets to nurture the relationship, other times I think they just leave because I’m not enough or not lovable.”

”I guess? I don’t know I just feel like I need a new life. Like this one has failed and I need to start over.”

”We’re just going to end up back in the same place, feeling the same way. It’s all just a never-ending cycle of pain and suffering.”

”I had no control over anything. I’ve lost it all. My purpose, my job, my house, my friends, my family, myself.”

”Why is it so hard? Why is everything so against me?”

”What’s the point of even trying anymore?”

”I’m so tired.. I just want it to be over. All I have to do is jump, and nothing will hurt anymore.”

The monstrous version of me lunged and crashed into me, causing the loft around us to crumble into darkness.



I just floated there, crying in the dark.

Everything I had locked away, everything that had happened to me, everything I had done, everything I had become rampaged through my thoughts.

It was all true—everything it said, every memory, every fear, every doubt, every insecurity was all true.

My friends left, my girlfriends abandoned me, my family failed me, and my body betrayed me.

By the end, I was barely even a shadow of a real person.

I was so dissociated from reality that I couldn’t see past two feet in front of me.

I wanted a new life. I wanted to be someone else so badly that I stopped actually living long before I died.

The mindset followed me to the forest. I had functioned through hyper-fixation for so long that I struggled to focus on more than one thing at a time.

I finally got the new life I wanted, but I still failed in the end.

A new body, spiritual energy, magic, martial arts, and I still wasn’t enough.

I floated there, thinking over all my failures.

Thinking about how no matter what I did, I couldn’t escape the monster in my head, and how I never deserved to be a god in the first place.

But then, I heard a giggle.

It was a soft wind chime-like giggle, the memory of the first time I met Pandora.

I didn’t know what a spiritual sea was, and she thought it was adorable.

A faint, flickering wisp of light appeared in the inky blackness surrounding me.

I remembered Pandora and me in the early days. She was sent to guide me in spiritual cultivation but didn’t understand my physiology and wasn’t even a spiritual cultivator herself.

We just meditated and explored the forest until she decided to teach me magic.

I chuckled at the memories, and cracks formed in the darkness.

Our first nighttime stroll, our first kiss, and how excited she got whenever I succeeded in cultivation.

More, brighter wisps of light appeared near me.

Then, I heard a snort.

The sound of an air being forcibly released from a person trying desperately to suppress a laugh.

A memory from when we first met Eve. She hadn’t opened up to us yet, but couldn’t hold back. Laughing at how oblivious Pandora can be.

My smile widened, and spiderwebs of cracks formed in the darkness, accompanied by the sound of glass breaking.

I remembered Eve and me doing martial stretches, all the interesting names, and the pain of her correction stick.

A flood of flickering wisps of light filled the area.

Her proclivities, our games of aura hide-and-seek, and how excited she was when I gave her the astral-obsidian ear cuffs.

The cracks in the darkness enveloping me opened wider.

Then, I heard it—the gentle bark of a fox kit. The sound of Aoife, the first day I saw her.

I remembered how Aoife would watch me run from that same bush for days before she joined me.

She leaped and flipped with joy the first time she managed to keep pace with me throughout the entire run.

When she saved me from a tiger and discovered her affinity..

Her sleeping on my chest when I woke up after the first beast tide..

The thought of Aoife knocking me away from the celestial phoenix gripped my heart.

Light erupted all around me, and I stood.

I lost her because of my own weakness.

Never again.

Everything around me shattered into pieces, like glass, and disintegrated.



I found myself in my loft once more. It was spotless as if it had never been destroyed in the first place.

“And where do you think you’re going?” The monstrous version of me growled, hunched on the steps.

“I’m sorry, but I can’t stay here. People out there need me, and I have to be there for them. I have to be better for them.” I said, resolute.

It sneered, “You don’t have a choice! If I’m locked up here, so are you!”

I nodded in understanding and stepped forward.

It jerked back slightly before quickly recovering.

“I understand now. I failed you,” I spoke calmly.

It furrowed its brows in confusion. “What? What are you talking about?”

“You were in so much pain. You were scared, lonely, sad, depressed, and anxious. And I failed you. I locked you up and pretended you didn’t exist until you fought back and I lost.” I said, approaching closer.

Its eye twitched.

“What’s this?! Stay back!” It recoiled away from me.

I stood in front of it.

“I’m sorry. You deserved so much better. Everyone and everything turned their backs on both of us, but then I did something unforgivable—I locked you away alone.” I said with a heavy heart.

It began to tremble and weep.

“You blamed me. You ignored me. You abandoned me. You tried to kill me.”

I reached out and embraced it tightly.

“I’m so sorry. I treated you like everyone else. I didn’t know how to love you. But I need you.”

I pulled back, and it had transformed into me as a child.

I embraced him again. I hugged my inner child for the first time in either of my lives.

“Please don’t abandon me again.” He sniffled, clutching onto me.

“I promise, I will never leave you again. I will try my best to love you unconditionally.” I said, determined to be better.

He disintegrated into tiny particles of light and merged with me.

I felt the change immediately; I was finally whole.

I took one last look around the loft. “Thank you for being there for me when I needed you, but I have to let you go now.”

With a thought, I fully dismantled the loft.

I was finally ready to lay my past life to rest and begin the next phase of my existence.



I shifted my attention to my spiritual sea. It was serene and peaceful, patiently waiting for me.

I finally understood why I had been failing before. I had the concepts correct, but I was missing their associations with my path.

Creating a divine spark with just my spirit could never work for me.

I was more than just a spirit, I was more than just a body, I was more than just a mind. I was more than just heart.

I was more than all four combined.

Focusing on my intent, I raised my palms in front of me as if I were cupping water.

Body was gravity.

Memories of daily cardio, martial forms, and physique tempering played in front of me.

My physical imprint on the natural world and everything around me.

Spirit was space.

Memories of daily cultivation, spiritual energy shaping, and aura training played to my left.

The boundless, unrestricted depths within me.

Mind was time.

Memories of my past life looped into memories of my early days in the forest, followed by memories of me meditating and creating concepts played to the right.

Who I was, who I am, and who I will be, all within my control.

Heart was lightning.

The turbulent and erratic emotions that yearned to burn and charge freely.

The missing piece that bound it all together.

The image of me hugging my inner child overlapped all three memories simultaneously.

To define my divine spark was to define my very essence.

More than just my path, but the core of who I’ve chosen to be.

Looking at all four sets of memories, I closed my hands together and merged them.

The color of my spiritual energy flickered and flashed from white to gold, to black, and back again.

From the depths of my being, I spoke my dharma.

“Calm mind, strong heart, violent hands, and boundless spirit.”

A heavy, sparkling black flame ignited into being before me.

It was the size of my chest, but it was immensely dense and radiated an incomprehensibly intense heat.

I had finally done it.

I had accepted myself, defined my dharma, and created my divine spark.


Chapter 22: Realm Teleportation

I opened my eyes back in the natural world.

Although it felt like I had been trapped in my mind for an eon, not much time had actually passed.

“You’re back! Did it work?!” Pandora shouted, her face etched with fear.

I took a deep breath and channeled spiritual energy through my divine spark.

My body grew lighter, my presence multiplied, my energy grew heavier, and a small piece of reality warped around me into a bubble before reverting.

“Your hair. Your eyes.” Eve exclaimed, latching onto my arm.

“And a third! You did it! Apotheosis!” Pandora beamed, clinging to my other arm.

I kissed Pandora passionately. “I love you.”

Her eyes widened in shock.

“From the bottom of my heart, I love you. I’m so sorry it took me this long to say it,” I said gently, caressing her face.

She burst into tears of joy. “I love you too, dummy!”

I turned to Eve and kissed her just as deeply. “I love you. You opened up to me, and I’m so sorry it took me this long to reciprocate. I can explain everything later, but just know that I love you, now and forever.” I told her while touching my forehead to hers.

She smiled brightly and her ears twitched. “I forgive you, and I love you too.”

The realm suddenly quaked, and I let out an annoyed exhale.

My senses were heightened after my apotheosis. I could perceive everything in the realm simultaneously.

Aoife was still gone.

My obsidian tower was completely obliterated.

The celestial phoenix and the void dragon continued their fierce battle, causing the rift in the realm to gradually expand.

“It’s time to put an end to this,” I declared to Pandora and Eve, giving them one last embrace.

Pandora clutched me harder. “Come back to us.”

I smiled warmly. “Of course, I’ll be back. Wherever I go in the future, you’re both coming with me.” My voice dropped into a deep tone with divine authority that rippled reality.

My body momentarily shone in a divine white light before connecting with Pandora and Eve, then dissipating.

They both exclaimed in surprise.

Finally ready, I teleported to the battle in the sky.



High above the clouds, the celestial phoenix and the void dragon were showcasing a remarkable display of complex concepts.

I floated to the side of them and raised a hand.

Time instantly stopped around them, and they were both locked to their respective spatial positions.

With the divine power of my apotheosis, they were completely immobilized, unable to break free from my concepts.

I had fully assimilated the three concepts that had given me trouble while defining my divine spark.

My theory that they were all interconnected proved to be accurate.

Space was the three-dimensional plane that identified position and direction.

Time was the fourth dimension that observed position and events in motion.

And gravity could bend, warp, and distort all four dimensions.

I flew around the two frozen calamities to the hole in the sky.

I could clearly see the underlying fabric that constituted the realm’s boundary.

It was frayed, struggling against void energy, and desperately attempting to stitch itself back together.

The veil that had sealed off the void remained damaged from the celestial phoenix’s initial entrance.

Through training with Pandora and Eve, I had long since touched the celestial and void aspects.

Removing void energy, I repaired the veil with space and gravity, allowing the realm to stitch itself back together.

After I was satisfied, I teleported directly in front of the massive dragon.

“Big, bad, void dragon. I had been afraid of you ever since the first day I saw you. Even as I grew stronger, I still avoided and hid from you.”

“I grew to consider myself the king of the forest, but in the back of my mind, you were always there. An opposing king that could take it all from me in the blink of an eye.”

“And you nearly did,” I spoke more to myself than to the dragon.

Shaking my head, I released myself from the hold it used to have over me.

Then, I used gravity to compress the dragon from all sides. It shrank, bent in on itself, then violently erupted into an explosive plume of black light and viscera.

“Phoenix.” I spun to face it. “You came out of nowhere and started all of this.”

I looked around at the remains of the crumbling and charred rainbow forest.

Nearly everything was dead or dying. Half the forest had been completely destroyed, and the other half was scarred with massive burns and charred craters.

I let out a sigh. I had no more words for the menace.

I crushed the phoenix with gravity as well and teleported back to the ladies.

“Incredible,” Pandora mumbled in awe.

Sitting beside a charred tree, I exhaled and released my apotheosis.

I wasn’t prepared for how draining that form would be. Hopefully, it would get easier with practice.

“What now?” Eve asked.

“We’ve accomplished what we needed to do here, but this is just the beginning,” I said, reaching out a hand to both of them.

“I want to wander and explore the realms. I want to see different styles of magic and spiritual techniques.”

“I want to see how different paths work and merge. I want to meet new people, I want to laugh and love freely.” I paused and looked them both in the eyes.

“But, before all of that, we need to learn how you two can reach apotheosis. It will be our first priority, wherever we go next.” I told them.

My path to apotheosis was unique to me, so we had to discover theirs.

They sat on either side of me and held my hands.

“It’s going to be odd being the student this time around, but I couldn’t ask for a cuter divine tutor.” Pandora joked.

“Perhaps the new realm will have schoolgirl uniforms,” Eve wondered aloud to Pandora, and I listened on with amusement.



“I don’t even know what to say. She saved me multiple times, she protected me, she ran with me, fought with me, laughed with me, cried with me.”

“I.. I really thought she’d follow us out of here,” I said, failing to hold back tears.

I had erected a towering obsidian monolith as a memorial to the most brave and loyal little fox to ever exist.

“Even from a kit, she was smart, curious, and loving.” Pandora sighed. “We never met her parents, and I assumed she had been orphaned. I’m glad we were able to adopt her and show her love for as many years as we did.”

“I had been hesitant at first to accept a wild, spiritual beast, but she proved her wits and loyalty time and time again. We couldn’t have asked for a better companion,” Eve said somberly.

Even with my apotheosis, I didn’t have the power to bring Aoife back. I held no sway over lost souls or reincarnation.

She wasn’t an immortal, so she wouldn’t have had her memories, but still.. I wished I could do something.

I was going to miss her so much.

Pandora and Eve stood silently on either side of me for a long time.

“Remember when she brought back that tiger’s head?” Pandora asked suddenly. “It was so disgusting.”

“Which one?” I joked with a feint smile.

“Or when she decided that she hated things flying above her and killed all the birds in a fifteen-mile radius,” Eve asked, amused.

I snorted. “There were so many bird bodies scattered everywhere, I thought it was some sort of spiritual bird flu epidemic.”

“I don’t know how. They had giant holes in them. Well, the ones that weren’t mangled beyond recognition,” Pandora added.

“Hey, don’t judge me! I don’t know what a spiritual beast virus is capable of,” I retorted, and we all laughed.

“She was the fucking best,” I said, my voice filled with subdued emotion.

“Agreed,” Eve said, comforting me with a pat on the back.

“Rest easy, girl, we’ll take care of him for you,” Pandora told the monolith.

Eventually, they both stepped away, leaving me alone with her.

I continued to stand there, remembering her face, the way her ears flopped, how her tail would give away her mood, us building the tower together, hunting together.

Everything.

It had grown dark before I finally touched the cold obsidian. “I love you, my bestest girl. Goodbye, Aoife.”



Notice: System Reboot Completed.

All Subsystems Available.

Notice: Realm Under Reconstruction.

Time Remaining: (23:59:35)

Notice: Several Tasks & Special Tasks Completed.

Processing Rewards & Bonus Rewards.

Task Completed: Defeat Heart Demon

Rewards:

	Aether Source
	Mental Supremacy
	Third Eye



Task Completed: Ignite Divine Spark

Rewards:

	Apotheosis
	Karmic Link (Soul Bond)



Bonus Task Completed: Kill Void Dragon

Bonus Rewards:

	Immortal Void Dragon Physique
	Immortal Void Dragon Scales
	Immortal Void Dragon Fang
	Void Dragon Origin Source
	Void Concept



Bonus Task Completed: Kill Celestial Phoenix

Bonus Rewards:

	Immortal Celestial Phoenix Bloodline
	Immortal Celestial Phoenix Feathers
	Immortal Celestial Phoenix Talon
	Celestial Phoenix Origin Source
	Celestial Concept



Bonus Task Completed: Repair Realm Veil

Bonus Rewards:

	Amplification Principle
	Forest Inheritance



Notice: Deity Training Completed

Time Elapsed: 25 years, 2 months, 12 days

Congratulations on completing deity training! Thank you for using Providence System #9464.2114.7844 for your training needs. Please like and review.

Notice: Realm Teleportation in 12 Hours

The following day, the system completed its reboot and sent me a flurry of messages.

It had begun reconstructing the forest and issued several rewards.

Most importantly, it acknowledged that my training was complete and informed me that we would be teleported out of here in twelve hours.

I found myself just rereading the message over and over that morning. We were finally leaving, and I could barely contain my excitement.

Pandora and Eve were both asked if they wanted to be transferred back to their original realms, but they both declined.

With our new karmic link and soul bond, they could follow me anywhere.

Even if I were to go to a divine realm with pressure too great for beings below the divine, they could travel within my soul.

For repairing the realm veil, I received two bonus rewards—an amplification principle and a forest inheritance.

Repairing the veil was necessary to save us all, but it was nice to be rewarded for it.

The amplification principle denoted a complex process of amplifying energy.

I didn’t understand how I would use it yet, but from my understanding, the system utilized the principle to manage the forest and create the beast tides.

The forest inheritance included seeds, nuts, roots, and stems of all the vegetation in the forest, as well as biological templates of all the spiritual beasts.

The thousands of seeds were actually a delightful surprise. I eventually grew to love the vibrant colors and sweet smells of the forest.

One day, I would grow my own, much less murderous rainbow forest.

The biological templates contained DNA sequences that could be used to spawn spiritual beasts.

There were a few thousand included, so if I wanted to waste a whole lot of energy and create a beast tide, I could. I doubted I’d be spawning any giant, fire-breathing spiders, however.

I received several bonus rewards for defeating the void dragon and celestial phoenix.

My physique was upgraded and refined into that of the void dragon. It assimilated with my previous obsidian crystal physique, enhancing every aspect.

Similarly, my bloodline was refined into that of the celestial phoenix. Celestial lightning would be a more accurate description.

It was fascinating to me how the legendary beasts’ traits merged homogeneously with my previous physique and bloodline.

Perhaps it was just something tied to immortal legendary beasts. I would need to explore physiques and bloodlines more in the future.

I also received some scales and a fang from the void dragon, as well as some feathers and a talon from the celestial phoenix.

I assumed that they had either fallen off or been removed during the battle, and the system collected them afterward because I had completely destroyed the phoenix and dragon, body and soul, without even considering collecting anything from them.

An obvious mistake, that I wouldn’t make again in the future.

I received new concepts for both celestial and void, but I had already been touching on those with the assistance of Pandora and Eve. I doubted I’d have any issues assimilating them once I had the time to meditate.

Most interesting, however, were the origin sources I received. They were the internal energy sources of the legendary beasts and contained not only their DNA sequences and aspects but also the remnants of their cultivation.

From the origin sources, I could either assimilate the energy and further my cultivation and concepts or nurture them to spawn a new celestial phoenix and void dragon.

The spiritual beasts wouldn’t have their original memories, and personalities, nor be immortals, but they’d be powerful allies that were born from my energy and intrinsically connected to me.

That was the better option in my opinion. I could hold a grudge and try to place blame for what happened to Aoife, but that would only hurt me in the long run.

If we were going to face the dangers of the multiverse at large, I’d like all the assistance I could get.

I brought the large, dense balls of energy into my soul, where they hung above my spiritual sea like twin suns, one black and one white.

With the defeat of my heart demon, my mana core ascended into an aether source.

Aether was a demi-divine magical energy with inherently positive aspects. It could be wielded just like mana and even allowed me to touch my personal concepts with magic, which regular mana wasn’t capable of.

The existence of aether begged the question—was there a divine equivalent to mana?

Matching my body and soul, I gained a hard-earned mental supremacy.

Conquering my past and retaking control of my mental sanctum, was what truly allowed me to define my divine spark and achieve apotheosis.

It was a difficult lesson to learn, but I should have never tried to compartmentalize or limit my emotions and feelings.

It was a habit that I had to continuously work on breaking in the future. I could never let anything like that happen again.

I sighed in relief at the prospect of never experiencing those incessant dreams again.

Assimilating with my inner child opened my third eye, and a pitch-black lozenge appeared in the center of my forehead.

The thin, diamond-like mark was an inch long and resembled a tattoo or birthmark rather than an actual eyeball, which I found quite appealing.

My third eye granted me karmic intuition, extrasensory perception, and limited clairvoyance.

I suddenly had a sixth sense that allowed me to comprehend ideas and theories easily, gain knowledge of hidden truths, see the true nature of others, and perceive a few seconds ahead into possible futures.

I couldn’t see future events or read palms, but I had an awareness far beyond spiritual senses and could detect probable movements and attack vectors.

I’d need to practice with it more to fully understand all its capabilities, but I had high expectations.

“You look so cool when you apotheosize,” Pandora chirped giddily.

“Oh, really?” I asked, a mischievous smirk spreading across my face.

“Yeah! You have a surreal glow, your dreads and eyes turn white, and reality warps and bends around you.” She exclaimed in excitement.

“I don’t believe this realm is meant to hold the divine for very long, but I agree. You do make a handsome god.” Eve said with a warm smile.

I laughed. “Well, thank you. You’ll make a beautiful goddess soon enough.”

“We’re really about to leave. I can’t say I loved everything about this place, but I can’t say I completely hated it either.”

“Bittersweet is the term I believe,” Eve said, analyzing my face.

“Yeah, bittersweet indeed,” I responded, looking at Aoife’s monolith.



Notice: Realm Teleportation in 2 Hours

“Hey, ah.. Do we know where we’re going?” I asked, feeling restless.

Pandora laughed. “Nope, no idea.”

“You’re just now thinking about that?” Eve asked, rolling her eyes.

I sighed, feeling a sense of foreboding. “It seems that whoever brought us to this forest in the first place still has another surprise for us.”

We floated above the forest, reminiscing about our years here before the system notified me.

“We know it’s going to be an upper realm, right? The whole point of this was to make you a deity,” Pandora said confidently.

“Yes, it would be wise to stay within your soul during travel, just in case,” Eve suggested.

“So I’m going to meet gods and divine beasts..” I thought aloud. “I feel like our world has been so confined for so long that stepping onto the larger stage is a bit daunting.”

“Do you want to stay?” Eve asked, knowing my answer.

“Fuck no!” I exclaimed, and they both laughed.

“Whatever happens, whatever may come, we will get through it together,” I said.

“I’d like to bring you to visit my old realm one day,” Eve mused with a warm smile.

“Oh, me too!” Pandora shouted.

“I’d be happy to. We just need to ensure we can protect each other before we venture very far. That dragon and phoenix battle really showed me that no matter how strong we are, something out there is always stronger.” I said, promising myself to never lose someone I cared about again.



Notice: Realm Teleportation in 2 Minutes

“Come on, it’s time.” I reached out to Pandora and Eve.

They both hugged and kissed me before stepping into my soul.

I floated down to Aoife’s monolith one last time, resting my palm on its cold surface.

“I’ll never forget you,” I said before disappearing into moats of silver and white lights.


Epilogue

Millions of light-years away, a lone shadowy figure floated at the edge of a supermassive black hole.

Surrounded by swirling quasar energy, the figure twitched a solitary finger—its first movement in eons.

The barely perceptible motion crushed several thousand solar masses into a single point. The point glowed as brightly as a blue star before elongating into a shimmering black staff, reflecting the primordial energies of the universe itself.

As quickly as it had formed, the staff vanished, and the entity fell still once more, returning to a timeless slumber.



Several quadrillion light-years further away, the stars of multiple galaxy clusters surged and erupted rhythmically in apparent amusement.

**To be continued in Book II.


Training End Summary

Time Elapsed: 25 years 2 months 12 days

Deaths: 101

Spiritual Beasts Killed: 508,673

Legendary Beasts Killed: 2

Dharma

	Divine Spark 
	Calm Mind
	Strong Heart
	Violent Hands
	Boundless Spirit




Soul Supremacy:

	Spiritual Sea -Peak-Stage
	Aura Nexus () 
	Magical Pressure
	Killing Intent
	Weapon Potential
	Spiritual Pressure


	Spiritual Energy Mastery


Body Supremacy:

	Physique -Immortal Void Dragon
	Bloodline -Immortal Celestial Phoenix
	Physiology -Astral ???
	Martial Mastery 
	Unarmed
	Staff




Mind Supremacy:

	Third Eye 
	Karmic Intuition
	Extrasensory Perception
	Limited Clairvoyance


	Aether Source
	Magic Mastery


Concepts:

	Spectral Lightning
	Obsidian
	Astral
	Spatial
	Time
	Gravity
	Celestial
	Void


Soul Bonds:

	Celestial Fairy (Pandora)
	Void Elf (Eve)



Afterword

Hello all,

Thank you for taking the time to read my book! This was my very first, and I’m thrilled to finally share it with you. I’ve been brainstorming and working on these ideas for a long time, and I’m glad I could finally put them into words. Writing this book has been a crazy adventure, and book 2 is coming soon. I’ve even created a timeline and outlined ideas for the third.

I also want to express my deepest gratitude to Aiko, Saiko, and Shannon for their unwavering encouragement and patience as I went through my rough drafts and made numerous changes. Your support means the world to me, and I am truly grateful for each of you.

I don’t have much else to say here, but please check out my Patreon for updates on Books 2 and 3.

Again, thank you.

Patreon: https://patreon.com/streetxg
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