
—“Huff…huff…”—

A boy, perhaps in his twenties, had his hand covered in blood. He was running on the another, unfamiliar earth as fast as he could to find someone. A someone in need.

‘i would… save you…’

His Black hairs and blue inner-hair were waving by the speed and wind was running with. He was covered in sweat, his average looking face clouded in fear and regret.

His carnivorous red eyes were leaking out tears. He ran and ran.

It felt all like a fever dream. Running in this forest, all alone with a goal to find someone who could be no more in this world.

Every step he had taken in forest had leaved a mark of his sneakers in the ground.

His legs came into an halt when he saw a burning body of one of his classmates.

He extended his hands in the air, projection a splash of water coming down on the burning person’s body to anguish the fire, in his mind.

As a source from his mental image, magic took the form of water and it splashed into the burning body.

The flames anguished, leaving a suffering burned mass of flesh and bone behind.

It would be impossible, if the burned person could be surviving but miracles did exist in this fantasy world.

Slow and struggling breathes and a trembling body, can be easily noticed from afar.

The boy ran toward the suffering person— his classmates, to be more more precise, and sat near its body.

Tears were overflowing out of the boy's eyes. Even though he had seen many deaths, this was the second time it had effected him so much.

The burned body was beyond recognisable. Almost all the skin, it's eyes, organ and hairs had melted by the hot flames.

Still, the boy tried to cast magic – a magic, that was supposed to heal the wound and help to regenerate but due to the insufficiency of the boy in magic, it only closes the wound.

The boy placed the head of the burnt body to his lap to provide it more comfort and placed his finger on its temple.

The boy breath became heavier, and his vision started to become more and more blurry as his magic power began to deplete to a dangerous level.

His fingers, yand the burnt body glowed dim in green light by the effect of healing magic working on it.

Quickly the body's pale skin had recovered and all the wound had closed, granting the body more moments to live before dying in a miserable death.

The boy knew the fact, and he clings to the body more to let the dying feel that someone was beside it in the it's last time.

???: “...Arian?” 

The body tried to speak, it's voice clearly showing sign of pain and struggle it was feeling to speak.

In a voice filled with guilt, The boy replied hesistantly.

???: “Yes it is me, Class Leader.”

The body, beyond recognisable, was still had magical energy– and every magical, in sense, is different than others’. They always carry the sign of its owner.

The sign of the body was similar to someone Arian unconsciously respected and was a great friend with.

Arian could still see his memories with her. A short brown hair with chocolate brown eyes, her look was as average as Arian– No, she was better looking than him in comparison.

She was cheeky, too ignorant and kind for everyone. Her bright beautiful smile brighting everyone mood unlike Arian, whose smile could make anyone scared.

Little short-tempered, pushover and stupidly brave frail girl from heart but still leading the group of ten peoples past their teenage without any problem.

No doubt she was still willing to survive. She was Shreya.

Arian: “Hey… who did this?”

Arian voice was getting colder, may it be because of revenge or something unknown– only that he knew.

The boy’s tear dropped on the miserable girl's body, who was once an girl who tried protecting us from every evil.

Shreya: “I… dunno. Others don't know, either. In an blink, I was in these bloody flames… while I saw the others dying like some ghost did it…”

Arian was confuse with her response. Who could it be to kill ten others and use magic like flames without anyone noticing.

‘Was it really a ghost?’

Ghost existed in this world?

‘was it and high level mob or enemy?’

Did we angered it by our noises or it was it's time to hunt?

‘was it stealth? An assassin?’

What do such an high-skilled people need from them outsiders?

Still cornered with questions, Arian ignore them to escape from here along with Shreya.

He can't stand a chance against the enemies he can't see, forget about the fact he could attack it.

No one knew how much time was given to them escape but still without any more thinking arian ran, ran to this vast alienic forest neither he nor his classmates were familiar with.

The black hair boy covered the barely healed body with his clothes, and gave her a piggyback.

Run.

Run.

Survive.

Run.

Run.

Survive.

Nothing was in his mind except to survive and run. Arian was hanging on an rope soon to be broken, to survive from the death he will get by falling downwards.

Whilst running Arian felt an hand clinging tightly at his sweaters, indicating him to stop.

Arian didn't stop, of course but he heard a voice this time to stop him. Was it someone? No it was of, Shreya.

Shreya: “...Arian…stop…”

Arian listening to her words, began to slow down his speed and eventually stopped. He was on gaurd for upcoming danger, but his weakness was he was not in the state to counter the upcoming danger.

Arian: “Shut up. You need to save energy until I find someone who could fix you up.”

Shreya: “...there is someone other… other than me… surviving.”

Shreya tremblingly, pointed towards a certain direction somewhere at forest.

Without anymore need to waste energy to confirm what Shreya was saying, Arian began to run. Run at full speed, as much as he could.

Not more than one minute, Arian had arrived to the place where Shreya had pointed towards.

Not much but Arian could feel the magical signature of the girl with long white hair in front of Arian, laying her back to the tree behind her.

Even if her face was covered with her white hair, it was way too obvious who could that one be.

???: “Arian…?”

The girl lifted her face from facing down to in front, facing Arian. Her face still covered with white hair.

Arian slowly took step towards her. Focusing healing magic on his palm, Arian placed his hand to the hairs of the white haired girl.

It was painful to even watch her. In the middle of her belly, a huge hole resided, big enough to see through it. And her hands were broken completely.

Too much dehydrated to cry, Arian just felt what even I or he couldn't describe. He just dived into the memories of when they first met.

The white hair girl, Nyx, was either manifestation of Arian's wish or an actual person with memory loss, lost in this forest.

Arian had first found her all alone, sleeping carelessly at the green meadow of the forest. When she woke up, she had no memories of herself and her past.

She was like an damsel in distress. An angel fell from the heaven. Long white hairs reaching up to her legs, black eyes as beautiful as the outer space— She could easily make one go crazy with just her look but rather, she was kind, obeying, timid and selfless.

She kinda resembled Arian blessing given by the Angel. an person opposite to him, who will help him in every thing. But of course, it is weird in some aspect.

How could a Heaven create a Person? Wasn't it the work of God that is above the realms of angels and pure hearted people?

But it gets more weird the deeper you think. Arian didn't have the memories of Nyx, neither Nyx had of him but once their eyes met, they felt they know eachother from centuries.

Leaving that thing aside, Arian focused deeply on his healing of Nyx. of course, the ‘healing’ was not just healing but closing the wound.

After the mana was completely drained, Arian either would die or his consciousness will fade away for days.

‘I need magic energy more…’

Arian chanted those words, again and again in his mind but still his magical energy was already rock bottom.

He cleanched his teeth and furrowed his eyebrows, with each breath he took he tried to remain more calm and reasonable as possible.

Arian: “hufff…hufff…huff”

Arian began panting. It was a signal that the body couldn't hold much longer.

It was a desperate attempt, but still Arian thought of an idea to become possible. 

Since he was teleported by that angel, wasn't he always felt magical energy in this world? In his original world, Earth, the energy flowing there were ‘Molecules.’

It was mentioned that ‘Molecules’ were in the atmosphere, and they are naturally created by natural processes in a pure form.

So it could be possible that Magical energy he felt here is like Molecules where he was from.

Arian began to started to take deep breathe, his eyes closed and sucking in all the magical energy around him.

At first they didn't move, but the desperate need was so high that the supernatural energy decided to help him.

| Pop! |

————————

*Skill*: Jack of all trades, master of none
               Is  Activated Forcibly.
*Note*: No MP consumed.
 
———————                              

| Pop! |

———————

Learning, Mana Photocylosis
              Pending…
———————

| Pop! |

————————

Leaned Mana Photocytosis! +1 Skill added.
Note: Mana Photocylosis is Passive Skill, hence
it will always remain active and cannot be deactivated.
          Mana Photocylosis is level 1 skill, 
   A small amount of mana will be absorbed everytime.

————————

Many system screen popped up on left side of Arian.

His focus was so deep into nyx, that couldnt care much about the system window’s messages.

As he felt mana flowing inside of him with no problem, he stressed his palm onto the head of Nyx and released the mana at a faster pace.

It took few seconds and all the wound closed.

**

Walking through the forest alone – Not alone but rather, only the one conscious, Arian, was walking in the freezing night in this unfamiliar forest, while his hunger was getting deeper and deeper like a well.

He had two person along with him, Shreya and Nyx, but they were not in a state one could call them a person anymore.

They had died.

Arian had gone crazy because of his hunger and the trauma he had faced. He had been traveling with them by a cart he created through cutting the trees.

Arian: “what had started, should be ended. What had started, should be ended. What had started, should be ended. What had started, should be ended. What had started, should be ended…”

True, The journey had started and it should be ended until no one is alive.

It was Arian who had suggested Shreya and Nyx to begin exploring the forest to find someone like them— or a village, in this world. Now all of them are dead. Because it was Arian’s suggestion.

Arian had repeatedly saying what he heard from his sister in earth, even when he has been starving from two days. The hunger had driven him crazy to the point he even thinks to eat the dead bodies he has carrying on the cart.

Cannibalism is wrong morally, and idealistically it is true but what about naturally? But when you are hungry to the point you are no longer you— Then what is society to judge what you eat and what you do?

Arian’s step halted, his barefeets stepped into the stone pebbles but that didn't bother him at all.

In the dark night, Arian’s gazes strengthen by the magical energy he keep absorbing through atmosphere, fell down on the two dead bodies he had on the laid on the cart.

‘Who are they?’

‘Are they worth to the journey?’

‘…’

What is he thinking could not longer be hidden. Aggressively, the hunger of once a human increased. The stomach no longer grumbled, it miserable begged for food.

‘what they were to Arian?— Who was him really?’

The real question, Who was Arian really?

The only heir to an big War-power family? 
Failed son or failed friend?
A miserable beggar or a child assassin? 
Arian or Shuu?
The quiet kid at school or the killer of hundreds?

He was no one. He can never be one because of his deeds.

How will people judge him when they know him— More likely, why does it matter when he is already a sinner, and going to commit a sin?

Who are they to choose who is right, or wrong? What is sin and what is holy?

Arian(?) rough foot began to move. Towards a direct to one once Arian called friends.

But before he reached them, from ‘his’ perspective the world started spinning fastly.

What was it? He felt he was seeing the night sky from more height.

But soon enough he fell, and he realised what had happened to him.

In his last few seconds, he saw his body falling to the ground.

‘fortunately the journey ended.’

His head was chopped off and he died.

In his last blood, the head uttered words…

‘I hope hell isn't empty as I think…’

?
Did the journey really ended?

Arian had died, and so did the journey but Arian never thought to end the journey this fast, really.

——————
 
  You died.

——————

Even if it is not the first time that he had thought this in his last moments, Arian was never meant to die or suffer— untill she let him to be.

—————————

Restarting in 3…

—————————

Not until I let him be.

—————————

              2…

—————————

—————————

              1…

—————————

—————————

     Successfully 
       Restarted.
 
—————————


***

With a jolt, he sat on his bed. Everything around him vivid and blur. For a few seconds he was in a state of blank mind.

He was few moments ago, in a forest dropping saliva on dead bodies but now he wasn't there.
A room, with not much furnitures and such but a stone wall with modern carving. There was a square space left between the walls for ventilation.

The only furniture here was the one wooden bed with woolen mattress and pillow Arian was sitting on.

This familiar room with the bed was a part of big stone mansion made by Subh along with Arian and the other boys. The mansion, for engineer and architecturer’s perspective, was incomplete and for other normal citizens after few use can catch the wrongs of it. 

Even then honestly, it was a great haven to live in if ignoring the incomplete things.

Arian get off the bed, slowly gaining his composure. He ran toward the window, and peeked at outside view of the forest under the night sky. This window was located at backside of the mansion, so only the forest and the back of the mansion - which was not created with much detail and works could be seen.

He vomitted everything out of his guts. He felt his head hurting and spinning as his unknown memories of past moments cleared more.

When Arian stopped vomitting, he created water with magic and gulped it down his throat. Cleaning his mouth and pouring water to his face before wiping all the water off with the handkerchief in his pocket.

Was it all a dream or his past life he had just witnessed now?

It was unclear.

Suddenly a bulb light up in this average looking boy's mind.

It wasn't a dream, everything that happened was all real. Arian had died, but he regressed.

Arian understand everything now. Everything was going according to the plot of a novel genre, regression. He died and came back alive. He was teleported by an angel to another world.

He walked really slowly towards the door while thinking how did he regress at first place?

He dived deeper into his memories and recalls what blessings angel had gifted him with.

Arian: “System, show blessings given by the angels.”

————————————————————————————————————



Blessings:

· Uncountable Potential:
                Given by the angel to let the user, you,
    to grow in every field you wanted.
· Jack of all trades, Master of none:
    After seeing your will to protect your
    dreams, The Heavens had given you
    the authority to do literally anything.
· Kind helper:
    To support your unwavering dreams
    of yours, Heavens had created a person
    opposite to you, who will help you in 
    every field without any doubts.



————————————————————————————————————        

There is no mention of anything alike to regression, or any ability to dive back in time after Arian’s death.

Arian: “...”

Arian opened the door and exited the room. A stone hallway was beautifully created, and Arian was going down to the hall on ground floor by the circular staircase.

On the huge hall of this stone mansion, he saw no one, so he returned to the bed of his room.

After jumping on his unevenly soft bed, he covered all of his torso with white woolen blanket. It was cold outside of course.

Arian found himself trembling. He had died and have been brought back 2 days before everyone had died and 4 days before he had died.

Was he even him or someone else with his memory? The actual him had died and this is a simulation he has been seeing all along? How could he think and almost done something that would break the promise?

This question were not worth to answer, but a truth is something if kept for long it could rot someone from inside out.

Knock! Knock!

Arian was still feeling the same way he was in his past regression— not hunger but crazyness. The few things he had been feeling and thinking before were lingering in his mind. But this time Arian was in nice mental state to block off that thought.

Knock! Knock!

He was clouded in his thoughts that he couldn't hear the constant knocking outside his door.

Knock, Knock!

???: “I am entering the room now!”

The door opened but Arian was still lost in his world.

Through the door entered a heavenly beauty, so gorgeous and perfect in terms of look that one could say she was an angel fell from the sky.

White hairs long enough to reach feets, Black eyes as beautiful as outer-space, wearing a black track suit given by Arian since he had it in his backpack by chance, which then teleported along with him.

It was Nyx who was puffing since Arian didn't opened the door even when he was in his bed all awake and conscious.

Nyx was about the age of Arian which was 20 or so, but due to her memory all wiped out for some reason no one knows, she was innocent, kind and a little like a child— No, not literally like a child but her carelessness, clumsiness and free mind matched of an child’s manner.

Nyx: “Hey!!! Arian!! I know you are awake, listen to me!!”

Bam!!

The door shutted hardly by a Little hard force Nyx had made. She shrugs and makes a “Oopsie” face.

Leaving it aside, Arian still was dreaming with his eyes open. Nyx decided to push him to get him in reality, so she walked towards him.


———————

    Wake up.

———————

Arian jolted and turn around in his bed.

As he realised he was so lost in his thoughts, he saw Nyx in front of him in a fine condition.

Nyx… was alive, and well. She was in a state of confusion after seeing Arian suddenly jolting as she reached him.

Huge droplet of water formed in his eyes. Arian didn't realise but he began crying as soon as he saw her all fine.

Nyx: “––!”

Nyx paniced. She had not expected this at all, the one who stayed alone and only talked to selected and was brave and strong in Nyx perspective to cry suddenly.

Nyx had decided to calm him down, because she was indebted to him and his friend’s kindness and because of them she has been living this well or else, no one knows what could happened to her.

Nyx sat down on the edge of the bed, and began patting Arian's head gently while her face was red.

Arian: “I am sorry… sorry… I am really really… I was hungry. I don't intended to that, Nyx. I really didn't wanted to break the promise, i made to sis.”

Arian unable to contain what he felt, began mumbling the thing he felt guilty for.

Nyx: “There, There, everything is okay.”

Nyx who had no idea what he was saying, still patted his head to calm him down.

**

It took 15 minutes to calm Arian down and when really calmed himself, he sat on the bed while being embarassed.

Nyx still had a self-consciousness of a girl in his 20’s and she was as embarassed as Arian was.
Both Arian and Nyx were sitting on the both edge of the bed, facing their back to eachother’s.

Arian: “...could you please forget what had happened?”

Nyx: “if you do the same so.”

Arian nodded when Nyx peeked at him from behind.

Nyx: “I was here to tell you the food is ready…”

Arian: “Oh— Okay, let's go together to eat, don't we?”

Nyx mood brighten up and they stood up and went to the hall.

** 

After washing their hands, Arian and Nyx helped in getting the food being served at the center of the hall.

There was around 12 chairs and one long dining table for everyone to sit and eat, in the dining room.

After serving the food on the table, Nyx sat down near Arian.

It wasn't like Arian hated it, but Nyx didn't go far from Arian and always sticks near him. Arian feels a little weird about it, but shrugs it off by saying this person could really be his blessings.

Arian looked at the stone ceiling, from where the light was coming from. A huge chandelier was at the center of the room. It lighting a little by Light Magic but the most of the light brighting the room was the four bulb like thing made by Subh which were brighting by light magic.

This way of lighting the room was working on every corner of this stone mansion. The source of magical energy was once given in every 12 hours by the only Light Magic user Radhika. A red haired girl in her 19, with yellow eyes with short frame.

Shreya sat on the chair in front of the chair Arian was sitting and gave him a teasing look. Arian who, this time, contained his emotion gave a annoyed smile.

Shreya: “Good night. How are you, mister heavy sleeper?”

Arian: “As annoying as you, Short haired.”

Despite Arian felt annoyed, Arian felt relieved and more happy that the one who was in that miserable state before was sharing teasing gazes on him.

Arian didn't wanted that to happen again.

???: “Don't start fighting here, guys.”

A voice of an boy, entered the dining hall.

Tall and lean frame, tann skin and short messy hairs with university’s clothes on, boy entered and sat on the corner of the dining table. His humours and different nature can bright up everyone mood in few seconds.

Shreya: “Let me cook this womanizer first, Abhay.”

The tanned boy with brown eyes was Abhay.

Abhay: “He has started talking to us from few days ago, don't make him go queit again.”

Shreya: “But that doesn't mean he will hit up all the beauties –like me– with his quiet and lazy personality”

Arian: “Abhay, everything she said was false including the beauty part– I mean even a mannequin is more beautiful than you– Talking about the male Mannequins here.”

Abhay laughs off as he enjoys the word fight between The Leader of the group and the quiet boy of the group. Quickly enough, two more figures enters the room.

Both of them were girls. A tall and beautiful girl with tulip colored hair and blues eyes enters the room with A girl with blood red hairs with yellow eyes.

???: “Oh my, look there Kashish, ‘everyone’ is here to eat food you made.”
The red haired girl pinched the blue eyes girl, whose name was Kashish.

Kashish: “You literally can't stop teasing me right?”
The blue eyes girl grumbled, while she looked down at the floor in embarassment.

Shreya: “Abhay look! Another victim of this womanizer!”

Abhay: “buahhahahahaha!!”

Arian: “Who victim?! I dont kill anyone anymore!”

Everyone: “----”

Realising what Arian slipped off his tongue, another boy with short frame entered correcting Arian’s mistake. 

???: “Idiot, stop being addicted to playing games too much. And Stop with that not killing bet we made in that game”

The blonde haired, with nerdy appearance entered the room and sat beside Arian.

Arian tapped his fingers in the table in a rhythm that only Arian and Him understood. 

‘Thanks. For. Saving. Me.’

The blonde boy, whose name was Chitransh, replied in the rhythm.

‘Captain. Be. A. Little. Careful.’

???: “Before this place become hunting ground let me join-in, kind sir and madam.”

Two boys, One timid and One rather extrovert entered and took place in their chair.

The one who spoke was a black haired boy with grey eyes, besides him was a boy with black haired timid boy with brown eyes and shorter height.

Shreya: “Malik, help me in this war of words— And Tanay! Stop being so timid bro.”

Both, grey eyes and brown eyes, Malik and Tanay respectively, took their seats.

Malik: “What this war of words is on about?”

Abhay: “it is the prologue of the movie, ‘Quiet kid: The silent womanizer.’”

Shreya: “We are on war with this average guy with only speciality being his tomato eyes.”

Arian: “Don't trust brown heads, it could be dangerous.”

Kashish and Radhika who were standing near the door sat on their seat when a girl with short stature and purple hairs with yellow eyes entered the noisy dining room. Her name was Rutika, a some-what social Otaku just like Subh.

Everyone except Subh, the synergist, who always hide his face with a mask and eats alone, were on their seat, eating the food.

Arian: “Just who made this?”

Arian questioned. There were salad made out of veggies found in another world and bowl of what is seemed like herbal soup. About their taste, it were ridiculously delicious and petite, even a glance on them can make anyone dwell on them.

Kashish: “--!?”

Radhika grabbed Kashish's arm and lifted it up in the air, without even her realising what had been done.

Radhika: “The one who had made this is her my lord!”

The blue eyes widened with shock and embarassment. Even though back on earth, she is a very influential person on alk around the earth– but since they have known her she is a girl with considerably no flaws in skills.

Back on earth, Kashish was a child actor, celebrity, model, idol, singer, a heir to a very successful family and always the reason to all trends and news article. In one of those news, Kashish is said to be a perfectionist who can do all sort of work. 

It could be seen here too, just how good she cooked the food with unfamiliar supplies here.

Arian: “It's freaking awesome, Kashish! you are literally a goddess!”

Someone who had experienced hunger few moments ago will always see it's savior as a god. Just that was what Kashish to Arian, A goddess.

Kashish: “Yeah I know, you don't need to remind me that.”

Kashish played it cool, as if she is unable to come in reach of anyone. But despite that, it could be seen she was red like tomatoes.

Shreya with a bored expression, commented,

Shreya: “can you stop flirting, womanizer?”

Ignoring her, Arian feasted on his food. 

He was very happy. Everyone was alive and well as their laughter and shouting echoed through the dining room but after two days… they are going to die.

Arian had to think of something.

In previous regression, he had suggested to explore the forest but what if he doesn't this time? Will they survive?

It was a nice descision for Arian to maintain the laughter that is going on here.

He opened his status window and saw his stats.

‘Stats’

————————————————————————————————————

User: Arian          (User’s Image)
Age: 20              Job/Class: None.
Level: 2              Effects: None.
—-------------------------------------------------------------------------

Titles:

· Another Worldly Adventurer:
The user can understand, write, speak and say
every language in this World.
· Hero:
Chosen by the heavens to conquer the chasms
and became a king of runners.
—-------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Skills:

· Mana Photocylosis (Passive) Level 1
· Jack of All Trades (Passive) Level ???

….(Click to see overview and stats)

————————————————————————————————————

Arian: ‘I have the skill, I learned in the previous regression?’

Even though Arian didn't gave the system’s messages much attention at first, but system is located deeply into his consciousness. So until or unless Arian, the user, dies, Arian is aware of what system is saying and system is able to message wherever it wanted.

Everyone here, in this friends group, have their own system with customisable themes including Arian but he prefers to keep it the way it is and get accomodated to it.

Shreya: “what you staring at, eat your food fast– It was you who today had said that it will be you who will do the dishes, right?”

Shreya grumbled.

Arian still was lost in his thoughts when someone breakthrough the silence and said something that shouldn't happen.

Abhay: “What about we today and tomorrow give rest to ourselves, and go out to something fun like leveling up in this forest?”

Right, it was around the time when Arian had suggested to go and explore which ended pretty miserably.

Arian, this time, wasn't going to suggest it and will recommend to do anything else other than that.

He holded the fork in his hand very tightly and turned his head towards the right side of Arian where abhay was sitting and eating.

Arian had to lie his way out of this situation 

Arian: “I just thought of an idea to level upto a decent level and become stronger before hunting the monster!”

Abhay tilted his head at the sudden speech of Arian.

Kashish invested in his idea, eats while listening carefully.

Malik: “What is it?”

Arian: “You see… I noticed how Shreya and Subh were the only one to reach above level ten, and you know why? They are the one who used more of their power. Can you see the point here?”

Abhay: “...I can't understand what you meant by that.”

Arian: “Subh created the plates, forks, spoons, swords— and above all, this mansion. Shreya had healed those who got injured during any work, everytime she was the one who filled up Subh’s M.E. through her holy healing and had practiced the most of her strength. To sum it all up, the more power you use, the more you level up.”

A/N: M.E. stands for Magical Energy.

Abhay: “Okay, it is pretty nice but what if they are the only ones who could do that?”

While abhay had doubt in his mind, Shreya found Arian theory pretty catchy but sensuous.

Arian: “Radhika what's your level?”

Radhika: “...Level 8”

Arian again turned at abhay and pointed at the light made through a Rare magic, which is radhika speciality. His pointing towards the light indicated that it was a proof that his theory works.

Shreya then pointed out her thoughts.

Shreya: “Then what should we do about your theory?”

Arian: “...It is merely an suggestion but, we should teach each other few things we specialise at and then do a friendly dual to defeat and farm level by using our power in a non-lethal way.”

It was a great thinking of Arian, a level two character.

Teach each other a few things, then spar. This would create a simulation of battling a monster and will help defeating the enemy that had killed them in the past regression.

Abhay: “Sounds pretty entertaining to me. I am all in.”

Arian glanced at Kashish since he had noticed her listening carefully. Kashish didn't say anything but nodded.

It has been decided and is going to discussed with Subh after the dinner. Leveling up is the main priority to gain strength and survive in this alienic land.

Shreya: “Since we are going to dual, I will select duo.”

It was another wicked move played by Shreya to tease Arian.

Everyone except Arian agreed, still his opinion was rejected because no one had any problem with it.

Arian: “huh?”

***



It was around sunrise, when everyone was outside covering themselves with their blankets because the cold was off the charts.

The creation of arena was happening behind the mansion.

Subh, the one who can manipulate any type of matter, had black hairs and sharp orange eyes with a face mask on was making the surface level equal to create a arena for everyone to dual into one by one accordingly to their assigned duo. Shreya is behind him to help him recover his M.E., fastly.

Arian was chopping off some wood by the axe, which of course subh created, to make a fence around the arena. Minor things like this were done by the others, since it can save time and M.E. of subh and Shreya who is regenerating it.

The work of creating a rope to connect all the fence was given to two guys, Malik and Abhay who will gather whatever strong and flexible material there is to create a rope. Even grass could work but in a large amount.

The work was distributed equally in a manner like this: 
Arian and Tanay would chop off wood and give it a shape of fence.
Shreya and Subh are designated to the areana ground.
Abhay and Malik will make rope.
The girls would connect the rope to the fence to keep them attached.
And then everyone except Subh and Shreya would make the fence over around the arena.
At last Subh will make the fence work as a rod to support the earth he will create around the arena and create some seats for everyone to sit and watch, while Shreya will back him up as a Saintress in the party.

Bam!!

The tree fell off to the other side of Arian, after chopping it's lower part into half. This was the fourth tree Arian had chopped off since waking up.

Arian: “I got isekai’d in another world to deforest and industrialize the world… Welp, it sounds like the funny estate developing comic I've read.”

Arian didn't sweat, since the cold outside was enough to not let him but he still acted to wipe off his sweat on his forehead.

He glanced at the four tress laying on the ground and sighs.

‘where am I stuck?’

The original plan was Arian and tanay to chop off the wood, but it was only Arian who was working because tanay, the timid guy to be axeman and cut off trees and gather wood, but seeing how much of that timid guy is skinny, I am doubting what if cut himself alongside the wood.

Arian was the one who said him to rest rathed then working here– not because any sort of problem he did made but because it wasn't his fault of being that weak, it was  because of his mana signature was very dim to the point one could consider him dead. He was sick with a disease Arian don't know of.

He has been resting in his bed since then.

Now it was the time to make the wood to be carpenter-ize and look like a actual fence.

Arian holded his axe strongly with his bruised hands, but he never stopped and cutted the trees anyways.

Arian was constantly trying a new technique to learn, and the continuous flow of magic in and out was popping his veins.

‘to become stronger I have to endure…’

**
The sun is above everyone’s head and  all the cold has disappeared into warm breezes.

All the arena work has been done by the co-operation and equally distributed jobs. If could took a whole day, but the magic energy was used to strengthen the bodies which increases the development faster than it originally was, and one reason could be because of this world’s day and night is longer than that of the earth.

Every fatigue has been healed by Shreya and everybody had a quick nice bath in a bathtub inside the bathtub.

The final thing was decided that if duo is selected, they will teach each other any thing, and after it is done, they will spar. And on the next day, the duo will change and they will teach each other a few things, then spar. This will continue untill everyone’s level fifteen is crossed.

Arian had chopped off extra wood to create wooden equipment like sword, spears, shield and knife. Since this was an friend dual between two.

Shreya, the group leader, had gathered everyone in a circle to choose up the duo.

Shreya: “Everyone's ready?”

Arian wished to be with subh or chitransh since they were the most skillful here he could think of, but of course he wasn't idiot enough to trust Shreya to do that.

Shreya acted to think and glance over everyone before she said,

Shreya: “Arian and Kashish. Abhay and Malik. Tanay and Kartik. Subh and Chitransh. Shreya, or me, with Nyx. Radhika with Rutika.”

Arian knew it was pre-planned but never knew why it was pre-planned. Everyone gazes was towards Arian in a teasing way for some reason.

Abhay: “Don't be sooo dense.”

Arian: “I reject this selection.Why you guys can't see it is pretty pre-planned.”

Kashish: “—!”

Shreya looked at him with a face of annoyance, and pointed her index fingers towards her.

Shreya: “Lie detected, opinion rejected. Anyone has any problem with it?”

Everyone: “No!!”

Shreya grinned at Arian.

Arian: “tsk—”

Damn this unfortunate luck of this unfortunate ugly guy.

**
Subh was along with Chitransh, his face was covered in a mask that stared at what chitransh was teaching. 

Leaving that aside, Arian was with kashish the tulip coloured hair girl with blue eyes.

He couldn't believe he was near her, a celebrity and a perfectionist, popular in every field.

Arian would teach her everything he knew first, but what did Arian knew to be honest?

The answer was only one, Mana Photocylosis.

Everyone here can use magic to strengthen their body but none had the idea to absorb countless m.e. from the atmosphere and use it their own accord. 

Arian: “I can teach you only one thing, that I have rough idea of. Will that work?”

Kashish thought something for a moment and gazed at Arian with a determined look, and nodded in approval.

Extending his palm towards Kashish, Arian said,

Arian: “Try putting your hands on mine.”

Kashish hesistantly put her hands on top of his. As her white hands touched Arian’s rough and bruised one, Arian realised how much soft her hands were.

Kashish: “Don't get the wrong idea but are you okay? Your hands are swollen and injured.”

Arian: “It looks like that but my hands are like this as always. Anyways, focus on the mana around your hands now, do you notice something?”

Kashish couldn't focus because of the bleeding of Arian she was feeling on her hands, and tried hard not to ignore it.

Arian: “Hey. I said focus. This petty things aren't worth your attention. This is a heartful request, not a command.”

Rather than a request, it more looked like a threat. How scary face he had made while saying this. This time Kashish closed her eyes heartfully, her small face looked cuter when she did that.
 
She focused her senses near her hand to focus on the M.E. flowing through her hands.

Kashish: “--!”
Kashish noticed something. 

The magical energy appeared in blue colour, flowing from her heart to her hands like blood through blood vessels. All those M.E. on her were constantly sucked somewhere her under her palm. 

The thing under her palm were Arian’s hands. They were constantly sucking all the M.E. Kashish had in a very little and indangerous amount. Kashish tilted her head towards Arian, whole closing her eyes and focusing on Magic, she saw all the veins like M.E. on arian's silhouette, getting stored in a diamond shaped end that was connected throughout all veins. 

Kashish opened her eyes and said,

Kashish: “How’s my magical energy is getting sucked into your?!”

Kashish proclaimed.

Arian: “What you see is Mana Photocylosis. Not excluding sucking others’ energy out, Mana Photocylosis can also be used to suck on the Energy atmosphere has to the user even though I am a low level user, this ability doesn't make my core dry out.”

Kashish: “That's… that's awesome. But how are able to do that this easily?!”

Arian: “While I am unable to find out how did I end up doing it, it worked out as is thought. It is a more affordable and easy to do things while you are not like Radhika, a master of magic here and Shreya who always has a spell on her that recovers every bit of magic she had lost.”

Kashish: “That is true… Then would you like to teach… me, this?”

A system screen suddenly popped up out of nowhere.

—————————————————

Skill: Jack of all trades is active.

—————————————————

——————————————————————

Learning skill, Master’s Way completed!

Info:

You will be able to teach anyone who had
asked you to teach, anything in more 
effective and better way. Adds 12%
of your intelligence into your actual 
Intelligence and teaching anything becomes
more effective by 75%
Active Skill, no mana consumed.

Conditions to activate:

You and your pupil need to be agreed to teach 
and be teached respectively.

———————————————————————

‘got a new skill in arsenal… but of no actual use in future…’
Arian felt his mind was brimming with experience of being a teacher and brimming with knowledge as soon as the skill activated because of the condition have been met.

Arian: “Just exhaust your mana to near danger point…”

A little concerned with Arian's instructions, Kashish commented.

Kashish: “Will it be safe?”

Arian: “Trust me this once.”

Still a little concerned, Kashish nooded. Soon as she nodded, her mana began to release which later was sucked inside of Arian unintentionally, while Arian diverted his focus a little on the technique he has been learning.

Kashish magic was now near exhausted, and she began to pant

Arian: “Focus all the energy you had released to attract all the near molecules of magic into you.”

Kashish did as he was said so.

For a few seconds nothing has happened, but after some seconds, Kashish jolted.

Arian: “You felt something, right?”

Kashish: “my body felt so hungry that it began to breathe all the molecules of energy around me, and stored it in my sternum… is it Mana Photocylosis?”

Arian slapped her hands tightly, since she lost focus and stopped doing it. Kashish made a sorry face.

Arian: “Now you got the grasp right? Do it all again from start and remember when you are half full with your storage, manipulate your body to think it is still hungry by sticking the molecules closer to you. Do it again if failed, if succeded, repeat it.”

Kashish did as instructed.

**

35 minutes or so have been passed, and finally Kashish was able to to do Mana Photocylosis without any problem.

It was never hard to learn, but the part to make it a passive skill that goes on until the user is alive, was hard.

Kashish: “...I finally did it. Hooray!— uhh, I am exhausted. ‘Mana Photocylosis’… that's the skill right?”

Arian nodded as an yes.

Arian: “Should we call Shreya to cancel your fatigue?”

Kashish: “Nah, it is alright. Now it is my turn to teach you right?”

Arian: “Okay.”

Kashish: “What do you want to learn? Sword, spear, dagger or knife, Shield or martial arts and even magic– though I lack  experience on all of those…”

To be able to teach anything that her student wanted was quite frightening thing to witness. Arian felt the same way.

She was a better version of Jack of all trades and a all rounder upon it too.

Arian thought for a moment, ‘what should he learn?’

If it has to be one day, Arian will use it to give it all. His arsenals, Jack of all trades and Uncountable Potential were for this exact moment.

He would learn things significantally faster, but what is better for his upcoming battle? Is it short-ranged sword or long ranged magic— even mid-range spear?

He had to learn a little magic beforehand, that was a given.

So he will learn it alongside with Kashish in battles.

Arian unsure of his decisions, said,

Arian: “What will you recommend me to learn?”

Kashish: “...If I were a boy in your place, i would learn spearmanship from scratch.”

Arian had decided now, it was spearmanship along with magic.

Arian: “It is selfish to learn two things at once I know, but I wish to learn spearmanship and magic both.”

Kashish thought for a second, and after considerably thinking it for a moment, she gave a bright smile to Arian.

Kashish: “That would work!”

***

Two people were sparring. Both of them were from the boys group.

Swooosh!!

A tanned boy with brown eyes and messy black hair, whose name was abhay, collided his sword edge which was covered in mana to a another boy who had grey eyes, Malik’s swords.

Fwaa!!
Fire engulfed both, Abhay’s and Malik's hand and they threw their sword to convert the sword fight to fist fight.

Abhay: “My technique against me? How amusing, but you are gonna lose.”

Malik: “There is no problem using any weapon I have in a war.”

It was a friendly dual in the arena, but it was producing shockwaves to the otherside of the arena .

Both Abhay and Malik's energy evenly matched. They both were battle crazy maniac, that had learned each other's technique.

The other who had completed their respective teaching and works, were enjoying the battle infront of them. It was the third battle since today, and it is about afternoon in this world.

Arian and Kashish on the other hand, are in line to duel next.

At start, Arian was just lying about the theory he had made, but even the lie was based off from truth. It was true that system gifts experience points on basis of killing monster ranging from high level to low, but system also rewards experience points on terms of how user uses his ability and how much he uses it. Of course the amount is low for leveling up, but still continuosly doing it can make it act like experience points farm.

Arian also had thought that if system gives these points for free, then it is meant only for starters and not for users above certain level. There should be a limit to farm these points.

Anyways, the crazy fight between two maniacs had ended up in a draw and it is time for them to see if they gained points like the previous contestants or not.

Everyone has their eyes on them, waiting for them to respond. The suspense increased.

Abhay: “Hahaha!!! I gained three hundred worth of points! Two hundred more to level up!”

Malik: “Me too! But I gained three hundred fifty worth of points!”

They two both laughed and ended their dual with a handshake. Shreya on the other side of the arena, was still teaching Nyx to heal. Kashish entered the arena with a determined grin on her face and Arian followed behind her.

Shreya: “Wohoo! Lessgo!! Gender wars!!”

Shreya teased the both of them before they picked the wooden-spear lying on the ground. Arian grin as fight of this kind was something he had never experienced. He never had any friendly spar with anyone, it was either kill, break, rob, or be killed. Of course Arian always killed and robbed, there was no chance he was standing here if he had chosen being killed.

Arian pointed the tip of the top of the spear towards Kashish and thanked her for being his mentor. He did this all respectfully, while he also recieved a respectful greeting from the other side, by Kashish.

Shreya: “Ready guys?”

Both, Arian & Kashish took their stances, pointing their wooden weapon to each other.

Arian & Kashish: “yeah.”




 


















