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Quest.

Level.

Repeat.

Marvin the mage explores a fantasy gaming world, seeking out new adventures. 

His goal is simple: quest through content and grind out XP. If he happens to find some good loot along the way, even better. All that matters to him is getting to the next level.

No matter what it takes.

A LitRPG/Progression Fantasy series.
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Marvin finished the last of the fried fish, thanked Kay, and stood to leave.

She said, “You're heading to the village, now?”

“Yeah,” Marvin said, sensing another delivery quest incoming.

“Could you take this parcel to my friend, Gloria? She has a stall in the market there.”

“Sure, no problem.”

She handed over a small bundle wrapped in a thin cloth. It felt mushy to the touch.

“What is it?” he asked, sliding it to the bottom of his sling-sack.

“Mint leaves. She uses it for herbal teas and the like. We trade items back and forth, so I’ll pick something up from her next time I visit.”

You have been given a quest.

Delivery the bundle of mint leaves to Gloria in the village for Kay.

She said, “If you put a little spring in your step, you should make it there before nightfall. You don’t want to be out in the woods at night. That's when the wolves usually start hunting.”

After refreshing his Bolster buff, he bid Kay goodbye and left; happy to have gained a level, another quest and an increased inventory from the encounter.

He needed to go fishing more often.

Crossing over the hill, he passed the pond with barely a glance at all the body imprints he’d made in the mud.

Back on the road, he continued westward, with the road reentering the forest.

The trees crowded on either side, and the thick underbrush made it difficult to see. With Kay’s warning about wolves, Marvin kept the dagger in hand. This part of the forest was perfect for an ambush.

As if the forest sensed his thoughts, a bush suddenly shook violently a short distance ahead. Marvin stopped and braced himself.

A large, dark colored boar trundled out of the bush, and walked out to the center of the road. The animal snorted at the ground, oblivious to Marvin's presence.

Black Boar.

Marvin slowly moved back to the very edge of his casting range, took a deep breath, and cast Deadly Swarm.

The boar’s ears pricked up the moment the bees buzzed into existence, and turned to face Marvin. Instantly, it charged forward, colliding with the swarm midway.

Surprised at the animal's incredible speed, Marvin let out a manly, ‘Eep!’ before quickly backpedaling.

The swarm enveloped the boar, which, mercifully, stopped to shake its head violently.

Marvin got off another cast, just as the boar recovered and charged forward. It was forced to stop again, snorting and shaking.

This was repeated over and over; Marvin casting, boar stopping while he backpedaled. Similar to his fight with the Mother Rat. Only this animal took eight full casts to finally kill. He barely managed it with his newly increased mana pool. One more cast and he would have had to run away.

Inspecting the corpse in the middle of the road revealed its tail had fallen off, and picked it up.

Black Boar Tail.

Figuring it was some kind of ingredient, like the tusks, he slipped it in his sling-sack. Once he got to the village, he should be able to assess their value since he had no current use for them.

After a short rest to recover his mana, he traveled a short distance further down the road before encountering yet another Black Boar. This one foraged among the nearby trees, and ignored him.

Marvin assessed the opportunity to get more XP, and maybe another tail, over simply avoiding the encounter and continuing on.

With a knowing grin, he knew what had to be done.

The Deadly Swarm caught the boar off guard, and the fight was on.

This, too, took eight casts to kill, but resulted in no tail, or loot of any kind. Still, he got some XP.

He figured there would be more boars in the area and walked on.

And he was right. Over the next while, he encountered three more Black Boars; fought and killed them, but none dropped a tail.

Only while examining the corpse of the last one did you notice it was starting to get dark out. He frowned. These fights, with the need to rest and recover his mana, took up more time than he realized.

Now he had to find shelter, and quickly.

Uncertain what to do, he broke into a jog following the road. Several Black Boars appeared, but he managed to avoid each one. Thankfully, they were more concerned with their foraging to care about the panicky mage running by.

Only when he fully realized no shelter of any kind was to be found along the road, did he stop to catch his breath. He didn’t have a means to start a campfire, which could potentially keep any wildlife away. Having the fireball spell would be really useful right then.

Somewhere close by, a wolf howled.

Uh oh!

With full panic setting in, and with no other options, he did the only thing he could think of: he climbed the nearest tree.

Or, at least, he tried to. Mage’s aren't known for their climbing abilities, and with his Dexterity still at its base level, it was a challenge simply to get up on the first overhanging branch.

He heard something suddenly move through the trees nearby, and caught sight of an animal running toward his tree.

Young Wolf.

Before he realized it, the wolf leapt upwards snapping at his legs.

Marvin ‘Eeped!’ and yanked his legs up, desperately trying to climb to the next set of branches. But as he got a firm grip on the base of the one above, he heard a loud snap below, and felt himself pulled downward.

Hanging on for dear life, he looked to see the wolf had gotten a mouthful of his robe and was hanging from it.

He kicked at it, striking its snout with his foot, but the animal steadfastly refused to let go. It growled, shaking about enough to make him lose some of his grip. Having only 10 in Strength wasn’t enough for him to keep this up.

To his horror, two more wolves appeared, circling the tree and their hanging companion.

Desperate to get free before getting pulled down and eaten alive, Marvin wrapped his legs around the branch below him, and hooked one arm at the elbow over the branch above. With his free hand, he pointed at the wolf attached to him and tried to cast, only to get the range warning message.

Damn!

One of the other wolves suddenly jumped up and snapped at his robe, but bumped into its companion and dropped down.

“Oh, no you don’t!” Marvin said, pointing at the other wolf and casting at it. He’d be easily pulled down if another got a hold of his robe.

The swarm attacked the other wolf, sending it yelping off into the darkness.

Growing frustrated, Marvin managed to grab the dagger from his pocket, and jabbed at the wolf, but missed, cutting into his robe.

Double damn!

The wolf shook back and forth, glaring at him and snarling. Its eyes seemed to know it had him, and there would only be one outcome.

The third wolf started jumping up to grab the robe, but kept colliding with the other. But it was only a matter of time until it clamped on.

Just then, the robe tore. The puncture he’d made widened under the weight of the wolf, which caused the animal to lower a few inches.

Inspired, Marvin slashed at the tear, trying to make it bigger. He didn’t care about the robe. He cared about his survival!

It took several slashes, but the robe finally gave way, ripping a long strip away, and causing the wolf to drop to the ground. The animal chomped at the piece of ugly cloth, perhaps confused as to what happened.

Quickly, Marvin scrambled up to the next branch, well out of range of the snapping jaws. He pulled up the remnants of the robe and wrapped his bare, skinny legs around the branch, locking him into place.

For several moments, he closed his eyes and simply breathed in an attempt to lower his heart rate. That was close. If he didn't climb the tree when he did, there was little doubt what fate would have befell him.

As he slowly got over his panic, the three wolves paced around the tree, occasionally making half-hearted attempts to jump up.

“That's right, morons,” Marvin said. “You can’t get me. But I can now get you.”

He cast Deadly Swarm. Then again, and again, until his mana was tapped out.

The wolves yelped and barked, running away when targeted, but always returned.

After a nice rest to recharge his mana, he repeated the same technique again. This went on for a while, but, eventually, all three wolves were killed.

That was a lot of casting, he thought, looking down at the corpses. Bees buzzed around them, then slowly dissipated.

Once he was certain no other wolves were around, he carefully climbed down and inspected them. Only one had loot: Wolf Fang.

Slipping it into his pouch, he hastily climbed back up the tree, this time even higher up. Once he found a splay of branches which could support him, he wedged himself between them so as not to fall down. He was tired and needed to be sure he was as safely out of danger as could be managed.

Resting his head against the trunk, he closed his eyes and quickly fell asleep.

The next morning, Marvin woke to the sound of birds singing around him. Bleary eyed, he looked around, wary of another wolf pack, but found the immediate area clear of any obvious dangers.

The corpses of the three young wolves were gone, too, as if they never existed. Reclaimed by the world.

Despawned.

He climbed down from the tree and stretched his limbs, which cracked and popped. Judging from the low level of the sun, he figured he’d slept for a solid eight hours, completely recharging his energy.

The road was empty of traffic, which seemed to be normal for this area. He wondered why so few adventurers used it. As far as he could tell, he was the only one in this area.

He shrugged and continued on. Whatever. More loot for him.

The road snaked north, and he followed it without incident for a while. Several times he spotted movement deep with the
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