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Chapter: 7 

[I am trying to send you the basic information and manual about me to your brain. Will 

you accept?] 

Nano Machine thought it would be easy to send the information instead of talking 

about it and Chun Yeowun nodded without knowing what it was actually. Then, a video 

flashed in his brain at once. 

His eyes shook rapidly as he looked through multiple video images and soon he felt 

dizzy. He bent over and kneeled down to the ground to vomit. 

“Ugh!” 

[It is a natural reaction after receiving information through your brain. You will not feel 

dizzy the second time around.] 

Chun Yeowun recovered from the dizziness and got up. 

“What is going on?” 

It was hard to believe. He had not seen or been taught anything, but he now knew 

about the machine created with highly-advanced technology installed in his brain. 

“Nano Machine?” 

[Yes, Master.] 

“Is it true that thousands of machines are now embedded in my body?” 

[That is correct. 6 billion, 482 million, and 40 thousand nanomachines have now been 

placed into your body.] 

Chun Yeowun didn’t feel good about having something weird in his body, but he now 

realized what he was dealing with was not a human nor a god, but a machine. 

He felt relaxed by the fact and asked, “If I want, can you get out of my body?” 



[As you saw through the information that was sent, I am programmed to only be 

extracted outside the body in case you die.] 

Therefore, the machine was bound stay until Yeowun died. He couldn’t understand why 

this had happened. 

“Who put you into my...” 

That’s when someone knocked on the door to his room. 

“Prince. Doctor Baek is here.” 

It was Jang’s voice. Yeowun wasn’t sure about how he should explain the fact that he 

was talking with a machine, so he stuttered, “S-stay quiet for a while.” 

[I can read your thoughts to communicate, Master.] 

“I get it. Just be quiet.” 

[Going into silent mode.] 

Yeowun got back on the bed and laid down with the blanket over his body. The door 

opened and a middle-aged man, Jang, and an old man with long white hair came in. 

“The Prince seems to be asleep so we will... huh? Prince!” 

Jang found Yeowun looking at him from the bed and quickly ran up to him. 

“Are you okay Pr- ugh!” 

He then placed his hand over his nose because of the terrible stench coming from the 

Prince. 

“What’s going on?” 

Yeowun forgot what happened to his body because he had been talking to the Nano 

Machine. The black ooze that came out of his body was too terrible to smell. 

 


