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Chapter 87

"Here it is."

Kimberly dumped a stash of documents in front of Sacko and Timmy. They were in the laboratory
because Kimberly asked them to, she said that she had something to give to them. It was already
three days when these two assholes entered the mansion. Within those three days, Kimberly heard
that these two already assaulted one of the maids. As the master of this mansion, it was insulting.

Before things become a problem, Kimberly decided to end this farce.

Timmy and Sacko stared at the stash of documents, their forehead furrowed as they were confused
about what this meant.

"What is this?"

"This is my research."”

Kimberly replied and heaved up her chest, she was acting proud. Calix was stifling his laugh in the
corner. Just like what Kimberly said, he was trying his best to be low-key.

"Research about what?"

"About how to shrink the battle suit for the users to carry them without a problem. Practicality, my
father said."

She explained and opened the documents. She told them the gist of the research. These people
worked under her father so she knew that they had some information about their company.

"Okay, so this is...?"



"This is my research, it's written in these papers, my analysis on how to fix the problem regarding
the size of the battle suits."

"By using a Runic Symbol of 'Shrink’, is that it?"

"Yes, the world is wide. I'm confident that they can find a clue about this symbol, maybe they can
visit the country of Gulag and Wammu, these two countries had some relics about the ancient
Dwarves. The company has enough budget to search for it."

Kimberly added, waving her hand.

"I see... I just want to ask but did you find this answer in just three days?"

llYeS! "

Kimberly scoffed and crossed her arms. She does not have a reason to lie about it. She did in fact
write these papers within three days. Although the truth about this answer was deeper. She already
guessed this idea before these two even visited her.

The truth, she was already close to achieving it, the subject of shrinking the battle suits to give the
users better mobility.

'If not for these two who stopped my research, then maybe I already finished the research now.
Hmmp!

She had a lot of things to study but these two disturbed her. The worst part was that they disturbed
their loving time with Calix. Now, they could only have sex in her room. They could not do it in the
laboratory anymore. She was mad about it.

"That's the best I can give to them. I can't show them that I already adopted this research and I'm
close to succeeding. Furthermore, I can't show them the Fragment of Excalibur. They are greedy
and I can't trust them.'

Kimberly said in her mind while staring at them. The two had no reactions, they were just peering at
the documents.



"I see... So you found an answer to the problem that even the scientists of the company can't find.
As expected to the person who invented the flying car.”

Timmy grinned and glanced at Sacko, probing something. Sacko nodded and waited for further
instructions. They have a heavy reason to do this, Kimberly was too talented. She had to be taken.

"So what of it?"

Kimberly raised her brow, her back started sweating. Now that she thought about it, these two were
acting strange.

"Nothing much, I just want to say that it's a waste."

"A waste of what---"

Calix pushed Kimberly away as he sensed something dangerous. He was right, Timmy cast his
spell. Calix tried to evade the spell but he was too slow. An invisible attack hit his chest and he
groaned while stepping backward. His chest was bleeding.

"Calix!!"

Kimberly realized the danger, she glared at Timmy and gritted her teeth.

"What did you do!?"

"Uh uh, don't worry that attack was actually for you, to teach you some lessons. The wound is
shallow and not enough to kill but it will be painful."”

Timmy said and stared at Kimberly while having an emotionless expression as if he was already
done with this sham.

"If my father found out about this, he will -"



"Yeah, I know. Your father will kill us. But it will be too late when he found out because you are
already out of this country. We will kidnap you and take you far away from your father. We will use
your talent to create our wish."

Kimberly's eyes widened, she started to see what was happening here.

"You guys..."

"Yes, we are spies. We worked under your father for how many years just to steal information. At
first, our job was to do that but when your existence arise, our objective changed. Our current
mission is to kidnap you and use you for our goals. You have what it takes to make our dreams
come true." Timmy sneered.

"It's fortunate that your father directly chose us to check you out. Maybe our hardwork paid off and
your father trust us. Heh, it's his mistake. Now he will lose his most precious daughter.”

Sacko added while surveying the laboratory, making sure that nothing could detect their movements
that could cause a problem, such as hidden camera or censor.

"I see, so that's the result why I feel like you're bad guys."

Calix slowly stood. Kimberly started tearing up as she cried in relief. Thank God nothing bad
happened to Calix.

"Hm? You can stand? Well, I guess fate's on your side."

Timmy looked at Calix, he was not scared. This young guy was too weak for him to show his true
power.

"Yeah, I am indeed Lucky."

Calix grinned, he looked beside him and he found the pistol. He landed close to the table and the
pistol went right beside him. He grabbed the pistol and aimed them at the enemies.

"Calix, noooo!!!"



Kimberly screamed, the pistol has strong recoil and Calix could not handle it. If he tried to pull the
trigger, his whole shoulder would be torn apart.

"I'm sorry Kimberly," Calix smiled, he reassured her. "I've kept a secret from you."

"Hah! What, a pistol? That small pistol? What can it do to us? Hahaha! I just want to say that me
and Tim are both 2nd Advanced! A mere pistol like that will never penetrate our skin! You're such a
los-"

*Bang!!!

Half of Sacko's body disappeared. Not only that, a giant hole appeared in the room and the wall was
eaten, or to be exact it was annihilated by the gunshot!
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