
[image: ]



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SO I READ THIS THING ONLINE...: QUINTILLIONAIRE'S TOY BOX.

    

    
      First edition. May 4, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Liam Harper.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8235994539

    

    
    
      Written by Liam Harper.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

So I Read This Thing Online...: Quintillionaire's Toy Box. | By Liam Harper.

Braid 1. | So I Enrolled in a Death Camp...

Braid 2. | So I'm Being Paired Up With A Psychopath...

Braid 3. | So I'm Actually Pretty Good At Networking, It Seems...

Final Braid. | So I Have to Fight for My Life?...

The End.

This story is fictional. Any and all similarities to character, groups, | or other entities in real life are purely coincidental....

Thanks for Reading.

By Liam Harper.

Also By Liam Harper

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

So I Read This Thing Online...: Quintillionaire's Toy Box.



By Liam Harper.






























[image: ]


[image: ]

[image: ]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Braid 1.




So I Enrolled in a Death Camp...
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They say it'll always start off with one single sentence. No matter who they are, the first words they speak happen to be the predominate consistency that they all share.

They say...
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..."So I read this thing online..."...
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And what follows is a story of one's journey to String City, leading to their enrolment in Marionette Academy.

It is spoken as if it were gossip. As if it were someone venturing into the realm of discovery. Or indeed, they truly believe that they were in anyway special.

It's all a lie, sadly.

Exploitation of one's self-perpetuating delusions, to make them into the thing their egos or worst fears have already set the groundwork for.

Everyone who comes here in reality is Lady Conniver Clélia Nee's play things (which is why the woman is simply referred to as Lady Conniver for short).

The students inducted here are made to go through the kind of training that can only lead to the perfection of one's mental faculties...or the complete and utter abandonment of them.

It's an island to make agents to serve her own private army, which in turn preserves peace around the world.

All whilst she constantly experiments on making a better, more finely-tuned soldier for the next generation.

Such experimentation requires a broad and adaptive mold, and thus, students from the world are secretively selected from backgrounds that keep the school's privacy intact.

You're lucky if you can get invited in. But even luckier if you can stay.

Uchida Jurobei got his invite to this school through less than agreeable means, a method which he refuses to discuss with anyone who dares to politely ask about it. It's a scholarship which he attained at what could only be described as his darkest moment in his life.

With ignorance being his norm, Uchida now steps onto the campus, surrounded by awe-struck students passing him by who stare at the sheer size of the academy.

Realistically speaking, no one could blame them given the regal, militaristic atmosphere of the school.

The walls are lined with tall, pointy towers and spires, while the main building resembles a castle, complete with a drawbridge and moat.

At the very back of the campus towering over it all there is a clock tower that can be seen from any section of the island, and even most parts of String City across the water.

The reason for the towering reminder of time on a constant basis comes back to the city's desired function. Fostering talents for Lady Conniver's S.T.R.I.N.G. Organisation.

So it's unsurprising that in the mix of this, the school is filled with classrooms, training grounds, and barracks, all designed to prepare young cadets for a life of glory in combat.

Uchida himself hasn't gotten that far yet, however, as he is currently making his way through the entryway lined with cherry blossom trees. Looking on as their pink and white petals cover the ground like a soft blanket of snow.

If he was not such a complicated young man at heart, he might feel a sense of peace and belonging wash over him as he makes his way down the path. But unlike the rest of the students here that are gawking, taking selfies, and overall having a good time on arrival...Uchida is acting like the school is already testing him on his conduct.

Not because he has any higher sense of awareness, Uchida's just one of the few people who can't afford to screw this opportunity up.

As the trees' branches arch high above him, framing the sky like a canopy he continues to walk, whilst he notices the other students around him, clad in their own school uniforms that were assigned to them before they even arrived on this campus island.

This should induce a sense of camaraderie with them, knowing that they are all in the same boat, starting a new chapter in their lives.

But right now...there's only one person who seems to be in line with his train of thought. Only one other person arriving on campus that's sharing his feelings of dissociation.

This is someone he spots as he makes it to the entrance of the school, where the cherry blossom trees are still lining the path.

Though not impulsive enough to show his true feelings on his face just from staring, Uchida sees the beautiful girl standing at the entrance of the campus, sticking out in the way that she seems capable of making the same uniform everyone else if wearing glow in the sunlight with a beauty classification that exceeds all others present.

Her long hair, tied up in two black twin-tails cascading down her back. Her skin is flawless and her eyes are like two shining stars in the night sky. She is like nothing he has ever seen before in his life and he feels a warmth in his chest as he looks at her.

For a moment, he considers the possibility that time may have suddenly stopped and the world around them has therefore melted away.

Perhaps feeling like he is the only person in the world who can see this girl, he is readily prompted to say to himself.

Uchida: Did she get in here on a modelling scholarship or something?

Uchida's words don't go unnoticed by the girl who, in response to his words looks directly at him from where she is standing as he then thinks to himself.
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..."Pretty face, and good hearing. Maybe I'm missing something?"...
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But before he has a chance to analyse the girl any further, another female student taps him on the shoulder to get his attention as she introduces herself.

Izuki: Hi there, stranger. You new here too? Wanna walk together? My name's Izuki Matsunaga.

Uchida: Interesting.

Izuki: Is it...really?

Uchida: If I'm being honest, I was just taken off guard. My main focus was on-...

Uchida looks back to were the black haired girl who caught his eye before was once standing, only to see she is now gone from sight as he then says.

Uchida: Beautiful, good hearing, and light on her feet.

Izuki: Excuse me?

Uchida: It's nothing to concern yourself with. I was just lost in thought about someone else.

Izuki: OK...well, that's fine, I suppose. But if you don't mind, do you think you could give me an answer on us walking together?

Uchida: Oh yeah, you can do as you like. I have no intention of monopolising the space around me, and I can hear your footsteps clearly, so you're of no threat to me.

Izuki: Uh...thank you?

Uchida simply walks off on this note, leaving Izuki tripping over herself in an attempt to follow as they head deeper into the campus, walking and talking at the same time.

With Izuki clearly showing more of an interest in Uchida than he is willing to show her, as tragically rude as it may sound on his part.

Izuki: So Marionette Academy High School, huh? It's unreal to think we could make it to such a place.

Uchida: Luck has very little to do with it. We're just beings that happened to fall within the distinct metrics of what this school desires to foster. An elite institution founded by the S.T.R.I.N.G. Organisation, that's all expenses paid suggests one thing. They are not the product, we are. We're being used, and therefore should reserve out excitement. Opting instead to balance hope with pragmatism that we can make something out of the limitations we're being asked to work within.

Izuki: You don't sound like you consider this to be a dream come true.

Uchida: Dreams can only exist where there are no nightmares. And I ask you as you look into my eyes, what do you think my life's been full of from those two options I present to you now?

Izuki: You know, from your slim toned build, I thought you'd be some dumb-as-rocks soccer player that'd be easy to get close to...why are you so...weird?

Uchida: Have you ever considered that it's just your biases skewing your concept of what is normal?

Izuki: Positive...If you didn't have the face you do? I'd have been over this the moment you started talking about some other girl before.

Uchida: So you're about as shallow as a murky shot glass, it seems. Good to know.

Izuki: Look, I get that, from what I've just heard from you... you're maybe not the most sociable guy in the world. But do you think you could do me a favour?

Uchida: No.

Izuki: I'm going to ask it anyway and see what you think.

Uchida: Fine, but you're not going to like the answer if it commands too much from me.

Izuki: (Sighs)...OK then, here goes. Would you mind pretending to be my friend?

Uchida: By doing what, exactly?

Izuki: Nothing more than you're doing now. Just walk at my side. And look like you barely know me.

Uchida: That's doable, but odd that you'd feel the need to ask for such a thing. What's your damage, precisely?

Izuki: I don't have any "damage", smart guy. It's just... out of all the kids from my middle school, I'm the only one who got accepted here. I suck at meeting new people so... I'm beyond nervous.

Uchida: Pathetic.

Izuki: Huh!?

Uchida: Fine, stand next to me, a complete an utter stranger you wished to date a few moments ago, and pretend we're acquaintances of the most basic degree until we are finished with the opening ceremony. But do yourself a favour and develop some social skills before this world realises how weak you are and devours you whole.

Izuki: I...could say the same thing to you...

Before Izuki has the chance to throw a “pot and kettle” quip Uchida's way, a voice speaks out over the school's PA system projecting following message.
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..."Attention. The opening ceremony will begin in 4 minutes and 46 seconds. New students, please assemble in the auditorium."....
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To which Izuki mutters.

Izuki: Wow, specific...

Before Uchida holds his hand up briefly and says.

Uchida: Come, mock acquaintance. If we are to continue this farce, I won't let you drag down my reputation.

Izuki: Uh...right.

Uchida leads the way, knowing Izuki will either pick up the pace or the lose the privilege of using him as a confidence-boosting social crutch to lean on for this auspicious occasion.

Upon arriving in the school's auditorium, much like every other part of the campus it is a sight to behold.

With its high ceilings, ornate chandeliers, and walls painted with vibrant colours, this is only bested by the floor which is lined with a plush carpet.

The seats for the students to sit on are made of the finest mahogany, each one upholstered in a deep burgundy fabric.

And at the very centre of the room is a stage with a large podium, and behind the stage is a grand piano with carvings marking it as property of the Conniver family via its crest.

The atmosphere is one of grandeur and elegance, and the students (barring a select few) are filled with amazement as they entered the grand hall.

There is a sense of anticipation in the air, and these new “students” simply can't wait to see what the ceremony will bring for them.

What shocks Uchida, and seemingly no one else is how brief the ceremony is.

At least in the sense that there is absolutely zero messing around.

It's like a one shot and done deal as the mastermind behind the whole thing, Lady Conniver herself arrives on stage to take the podium at the centre to address them all right away.

No teachers, no other students already attending the school to address the arrivals. There is nothing more than a bone-chilling silence to send a direct message.

Which tells Uchida one thing. They're not truly enrolled yet.

Something which everyone else seemingly fails to realise as Izuki leans in and whispers into Uchida's ear.

Izuki: Wow, Lady Conniver is quite beautiful, isn't she? So small, too. She's almost like a doll.

Uchida: ...

Honestly, Uchida heard what she's said, he just doesn't deem it worthy of responding to, as he wants to focus on every detail of this woman for no other reason that it's obvious she's calling the shots and has full control over everything here.

Failing to understand the meaning behind every move she makes could be fatal if he manages to progress any further than this.

Uchida knows the rumours about this place. He knows this is a school that can and will shamelessly kill students who fail to measure up in indirect ways.

Which means there could very well be something ominous ready to strike unprepared students already in this hall.

Uchida could say something, he could warn all of them, or even just Izuki. But he's looking out for number one right now, so everyone else can go to hell as far as he's concerned.

With his eyes now locked on the podium, and nothing else, ignoring Izuki's pouting, he sponges in the message of Lady Conniver like she's a codex on how to present one's self in life in a near-death situation.

Speaking first with a smile on her face, she says.

Lady Conniver: Welcome to this new school year, ladies and gentlemen! It is an exciting time for all of us, and I know you are all eager to get started. As you embark on this new journey together, I hope you will remember to treat each other with respect and kindness. I'm sure you will all work hard, learn a lot, and achieve your goals. I look forward to a successful school year-....

Lady Conniver pauses on this note and her smile quickly fades as she glares at all of the students and scans them from left to right before adding.

Lady Conniver: That's what you would be hearing if you had stayed in your ordinary lives, and chose to be hopeless, worthless peons of a weaker societal master than me. But I foster truth here, and I also breed the strong. So let us all start over, shall we...?

Uchida: (Mutters)...Here it comes...

Lady Conniver: I want to personally welcome all you new play things to Marionette Academy! From here on out no one in this world will control your strings but ME!. That said, excellence can only be bred through adversity. And part of adversity is loss. So to start things off, we'll begin by performing an evaluation on you all to see who truly deserves to attend this pristine school, and who needs to be sent to the pound to be humanely euthanised!

Lady Conniver raises her hand on this note and casts a magic spell which summons a dark blue smoke from her fingertips and spreads across the room to circulate beneath all of the chairs to form ominous portals reminiscent of lightning storms.

Uchida, Izuki and everyone else in the room are segmented into pairs via these portals, sucked into them in these duos as they become trapped in a nebulous void whilst Lady Conniver's voice echoes out around them.

Lady Conniver: First thing's first, please take note of the person floating in the abyss beside you! Because he or she will be your partner...

This brings a smile to Izuki's face as she thinks to herself.
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..."Hell yes! Uchida seems pretty capable, in spite of his attitude. Whatever this test is, we're gonna ace it with him on my side."...
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This smile is just as soon wiped from her face however, when Lady Conniver goes on to add.

Lady Conniver: This partner will be the person who brings out the best in you or the one who puts you out of your misery. The time for deciding this comes in the following moments when I'll give the you signal for the two of you to fight! Fight, and give me a good enough reason to bother spending my money on keeping any of you in my school! For only the winners will be permitted entrance into my heaven.

Upon hearing this as they continue to fall through the abyss, Izuki quickly panics as she looks to Uchida and sees he is still stone faced and ready to accept whatever comes his way.

Something which spells poor fortune for what lies ahead
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