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Chapter One

	 

	According to Vala, I was living a “harem dream.” The kind of dream that men everywhere would be jealous of. The kind of dream that would be the plot of one of her favorite anime shows.

	But what was supposed to be dreamlike about not getting to garden in peace?!

	I just wanted to enjoy my time in the garden taking care of my plants, but that was impossible! It was mostly Vala’s fault, too. Ever since Clawdia came and began living with us, Vala has had no short amount of fun pushing all of Clawdia’s “tsundere buttons.” That’s what Vala called them, anyways.

	One of those buttons just so happened to be Vala coming up to me while I’m working and wrapping her arms around my right arm to hug it against her chest while asking me for attention.

	This always resulted in the same thing happening.

	“Wha-what do you think you’re doing being so lovey-dovey with my Master?!” Clawdia shouted, immediately wrapping her arms around my left arm to hug it against her own chest.

	All I could do was stand there and try not to pop a vein in my forehead as the girls fought over me. Again.

	We decided to take a break from progressing in our “game” for a little while to take care of everything around the place. That included building a few dozen—or rather, gathering the resources for a few dozen new houses that all of the homeless cats could live in after I blew up their castle. They got their own little community by the forest where they spent all their time either lazing around in the sun or birdwatching. Usually while high on catnip.

	As for Vala and Clawdia, they “fought” every single day. Over me.

	And if they weren’t fighting over me, there was Delphi, Lavi, Cami, the rest of the dogs in the towers, the bees, and the cows who also all needed attention! What was I supposed to do? Just not give them attention? There was no way I could do that! They needed attention and I needed to give them attention!

	My life became so busy ever since Clawdia and all of the cats arrived, yet Vala somehow expected me to get at least another twenty or so girlfriends?

	How was that supposed to be possible?! I already ran out of time!

	There was nothing dreamlike about it!

	
		
				You remind me of that one meme, Drake.

		

	

	 

	And then there was Window popping up in front of me while Vala teased Clawdia.

	
		
				You know, the one about the guy asking online for help with his budget saying that his family is dying because he can’t afford everything he needs, and reveals that part of his monthly budget is spending thousands on candles? Then a person replies to stop spending that much on candles and he says no? That’s you but replace candles with gardening.

		

	

	 

	“Couldn’t you have just shown me the meme?” I asked.

	
		
				Look, I was going to, but copying memes like that is actually copyright infringement. It’s really stupid but I don’t want us to have to deal with copyright issues right from the fourth volume’s opening.
Now describing them, on the other window, isn’t copyright infringement.
Take that, law.

		

	

	 

	Like usual, I ignored the nonsense parts of what Window had to say to instead focus on what actually mattered. “It’s not like I’ve even spent that much time gardening.”

	
		
				Drake, it literally is almost everything you do. Ever since your little break here began, you rushed to build the cats the bare minimum of acceptable housing and then have gardened, taken naps on top of Valkyria, gardened some more, given your girlfriends the bare minimum amount of attention, gardened some more—IT’S LITERALLY ALL YOU DO. YOU MIGHT AS WELL REPLACE THE NEED TO BREATHE WITH THE NEED TO GARDEN.

		

	

	 

	“Can I do that? Seriously, can I? Is it possible to make it so that I need gardening to live instead of breathing? Window, do it. Make it happen. I know you can do it.”

	
		
				I’M NOT GOING TO DO SOMETHING THAT STU—

		

	

	 

	“Vala, make her do it,” I said. “I’ll make Clawdia act extra tsundere if you do.”

	“Ooh… that’s a good deal,” Vala said. “But how will you make her even more tsundere?”

	“I’ll probably compliment her.”

	Clawdia’s grasp on my arm tightened as she butted her forehead against my arm. “A-as if I would enjoy that, nya! And—and it’s not like I would act extra tsundere or anything just because you compliment me!”

	“She has a point, Drake,” Vala said. “You’ll have to take it to the next level if you really want to make her act extra tsundere.”

	I sighed when I realized what needed to be done, not that I minded. “Alright, Vala. Do the thing.”

	During our time off, I got to spend plenty of time around Clawdia now that she was with us every single day. I learned a few new things during that time, including a special defense that Vala and I came up with for whenever we wanted to really tease Clawdia for a reaction.

	Vala nodded and used a bit of magic to cast a protective barrier over the skin of my cheeks.

	Now, given that Clawdia was essentially only roleplaying and that this was something we all knew that she actually wanted and enjoyed, it was alright to do it.

	I wrapped an arm around Clawdia’s waist while grabbing her chin with my hand, tilting her back as I brought my lips down against hers. Her cheeks were already burning red before our lips met, then both her tail and ears turned red and stood straight up as we kissed.

	A soft moan could be heard as she closed her eyes to enjoy it, even going so far as to allow her hands to rest on my back, but the instant that I broke the kiss off…

	She slapped me across the face with all of her strength, almost knocking me over and breaking my neck in the process from how quickly she made it turn. Thankfully, because of the protection that Vala gave me just beforehand, I felt zero pain and was in no actual danger. Probably.

	“Ho-how dare—dare you kiss me so—so… so randomly!” Clawdia shouted as she crossed her arms over her chest. “I am a queen! Even if you did destroy my entire kingdom, I am still royalty and deserve to be treated as such!”

	“You sure do act different whenever you’ve got some catnip in your system,” I teased, causing her to take a couple of flustered steps backward.

	“I—I told you to never bring that up, nya! How shameful of me to allow you to see me during that state…”

	“And all I’ve got to do is tease you about some adult things, such as dressing you up as a maid and making you—”

	“Tha-that’s enough! Stop!” She raised her hands to cover up her ears as her face burned as bright as ever. She looked like somebody who was embarrassed from having their dark past brought up. But, at the same time, she didn’t actually press her palms against her ears like somebody would if they really wanted to not hear something. She wanted to hear me tease her some more.

	“You mean you don’t want me to tease you about how I would make you serve me and my every need? I shouldn’t talk about how you’d be a queen fallen from grace reduced to nothing more than a common servant?”

	Clawdia bit her lower lip and pressed her thighs together as she squirmed where she stood. “I—I would never… ever like that! Just because it… sounds… so goo—horrible! Horrible! You and everything you represent is horrible, nya!”

	Window nodded her entire body along with what Clawdia was saying. Though, while Clawdia was saying it just to be tsundere and to try and hide her masochistic desires, Window had a high chance of actually meaning it.

	“Isn’t being horrible what you like about me?” I asked.

	Clawdia looked ready to burst. In multiple meanings. “You—you… gah-nya!” She stomped off after that, but not without stopping to look back at us and stick her tongue out before marching over to the cat village. That was where she usually went after her tsundere moments so that she could feel like she was in charge some more. The cats might have preferred lazing around under the sun while high on catnip, but they still had enough energy left in them to pretend to listen to her speeches.

	“Nice,” Vala said.

	“Yeah, I get it now. I thought you were kind of insane before for wanting somebody who’s violent, but I get it,” I said. “But it might be turning me into a masochist.”

	“It’s great, isn’t it? You might not be able to feel any pain when she slaps you, but you can still feel the love!”

	“Maybe it wouldn’t be that bad if I could feel a tiny bit of the pain.”

	“Woah… you really are turning into a masochist. You—you don’t expect me to be a sadist, do you? I don’t think I could purposely hurt you…”

	“You can accidentally almost kill me but not purposely hurt me a little?”

	Now it was Vala’s turn to pout and whine as she lightly smacked her fists against my arm.

	“Don’t worry. I’m not actually turning into a masochist.”

	Vala immediately looked relieved. “Phew… I don’t have any black leather.”

	“One, you could just pop some into existence. Two, what does having black leather have to do with anything?”

	“Don’t people wear black leather when they do that sort of stuff?”

	“I have no idea. You’d have to ask Clawdia.”

	“Heh. I guess you’re still pretty pure whenever somebody isn’t wearing overalls.”

	I looked around when I heard her mention overalls, only to be disappointed when I saw that there wasn’t anybody wearing overalls nearby. A disappointed sigh left my lips before I remembered that there was a point in making Clawdia act extra tsundere other than to give all of us, herself included, some fanservice. “Vala, make Window make it so that I can live off of gardening instead of breathing.”

	“I mean… I could. I could make it so that you never have to breathe, but instead have to fill up a daily gardening bar. If your gardening bar ever drops to zero then you die.”

	“See, now that’s a good game mechanic that we should have here.”

	
		
				WTF THAT’S NOT A GOOD GAME MECHANIC AT ALL
YOU WOULD LITERALLY DIE IF YOU DIDN’T GARDEN FOR A DAY

		

	

	 

	Vala shook her head. “Then all we have to do is make it so that he has to garden at least one time a year to survive!”

	I immediately shot down that idea. “No. There’s no risk then since I’m obviously going to garden at least one time a year. But if it’s at least once a day, there’s pressure there to make sure that I always spend time doing it. Gardening is worth the risk.”

	
		
				WHAT IF YOU GET SICK OR GET DISTRACTED IN A BATTLE OR SOMETHING

		

	

	 

	“It’s worth the risk. The risk of death is what makes gardening so addictive!”

	
		
				THAT’S SOME SERIOUSLY MASOCHISTIC STUFF THERE
ALSO YOU’RE SUPPOSED TO BE THE STRAIGHT MAN SO STOP BRINGING UP THESE INSANE IDEAS

		

	

	 

	Vala stood there by my side with tears in her eyes. “This… this is why I love you, Drake. You’re a man who sticks by your ideals! You devote everything to what you care about, even your life!”

	I embraced Vala with one hand around her back as my other hand rested on the back of her head. “Thank you for supporting me, Vala. Now… it’s time. Make it so that I can die if I don’t garden.”

	
		
				NOBODY IS DOING THAT

		

	

	 

	“Okay,” Vala said with a nod. “I won’t let your resolve go to waste!”

	
		
				PLEASE DO

		

	

	 

	I closed my eyes as I awaited the change that would affect my destiny. From then on, I would no longer have to breathe. I would only have to garden. And if I didn’t garden, I would die.

	It wasn’t exactly how I planned on the day going, but I wasn’t going to complain.

	That was when an entirely new voice spoke up from behind. “It’s… okay. If you die… you can be one of my zombies.”

	I opened my eyes and spun around to look at who it was. Standing before me was… a new woman who looked like another queen.

	Where to even start with describing her?

	Well, what immediately gave it away that she was supposed to be a queen was the fact that she had a tiara with a skull on the front of it, a beautiful dress that looked like it was supposed to be the combination of a maid uniform and a royal gown, and… just like how the cat queen had a cat toy scepter, this new queen had a feather duster scepter. She looked like some kind of hybrid of royalty and maid as far as her outfit went.

	Then there was everything else.

	Bolts stuck out from the sides of her neck like she was some sort of old school horror monster. One leg was wrapped up in bandages that made me think of a mummy while the rest of her skin featured patchwork stitches looking like they were all that were holding her various limbs together. Then there was her mouth with shark-like teeth and her red eyes that looked pretty empty and like they struggled to focus on anything. Despite looking like she was dead, her black hair still looked clean and shiny while reaching down to the back of her knees as one particularly long strand of her bangs hung down in front of the center of her face with a curl to the side.

	There was also a—

	Well, that didn’t need mentioned.

	
		
				Just say it.

		

	

	 

	She was on Delphi’s level when it came to certain assets.

	
		
				You’re still bad at describing the best parts, but it’s good enough. I guess.

		

	

	 

	I caught myself staring a bit too much at the Delphi-tier part of her, so I looked back up only to see this new queen staring at me with a tilted head and a bit of drool hanging from her mouth. “Are you… alright?” I asked her.

	Her response was preceded by a monotone grumbling that sounded like somebody trying to imitate a zombie. “Aaaaaggghhh… I want… to taste you…”

	I decided to ignore the bit about wanting to taste me. “I’m guessing that you’re the next queen we have to defeat?”

	She tilted her head back, a bit more than a neck should have been able to healthily bend, to think about it for a few moments before looking back at me and answering, “Prob…ably. Ah. I’m… not supposed to… be here yet. I… think.”

	
		
				How did you even get here?

		

	

	 

	“I… flew.”

	“Since when can zombies fly?!” I shouted.

	Vala hushed me and said, “Drake, don’t call her a zombie. Zombies are dead and necrophilia is illegal. If you want to eventually lewd her, you have to refer to her as a being-of-existence.”

	“Not more of that. Please.”

	“Then a person-of-unknown-but-still-sentient-and-arguably-living-status. Oh! Wait! I know! Perform a hug test!”

	“A hug test?”

	“If she’s cold, she’s dead and can’t be lewded. If she’s warm, she’s alive and can be lewded!”

	The definitely-not-a-zombie queen opened her arms as she drooled even more.

	“Is… is it safe to hug her?” I asked.

	“Hmm… probably,” Vala answered. “Worst-case scenario, she bites a chunk out of your neck and you get turned into a zombie.”

	“That’s a pretty extreme worst-case scenario!”

	“Aaaagghh… I want… hug,” the queen said.

	I never felt more like a piece of meat to somebody than I did when the new queen stared at me. But even though she looked like she was definitely going to bite me as soon as I hugged her, I couldn’t resist. She really was pretty cute. And even though she looked questionably alive, she looked so soft and warm.

	“Prepare a silver bullet or whatever it is that you use against zombies,” I told Vala.

	“I think those are for werewolves,” Vala answered.

	“Same thing.”

	“Not… not really.”

	I took a deep breath and approached the queen. There was still a strong part of my brain telling me that it was a bad idea, but I went for it. I hugged her.

	And I immediately felt relieved when I learned that she was, in fact, warm. And very soft.

	And then I immediately regretted everything when she latched onto my neck with those shark-like teeth of hers to bite me harder than I had ever been bitten before.

	Naturally, my response to that was to unwrap my arms from her and try to push her away without being so rough that I would knock her over. That was the instinctual, natural way for somebody to respond when they felt like a predator just dug their fangs into their neck.

	And it worked. Her body stumbled back a little bit but wasn’t knocked over.

	But there was a problem.

	Her body was missing a head.

	And her head was still attached my neck.

	I froze as I felt the chewing on my neck continue. If I didn’t try my best to calm down, I would have reacted to her head in the same way that most people reacted to finding out that they had a massive spider on them. In other words, sheer panic and begging somebody else to help get it off of them.

	But I didn’t want to offend the new queen right after meeting her, as terrifying as the situation was.

	I was really, really bad with horror.

	Fortunately, I had Vala there to help me out.

	Unfortunately, Vala was a degenerate who had better ideas.

	“What are you doing?! Help me!” I shouted at her.

	Vala stuck her tongue out at me before going back to hugging the headless body of the queen, resting her head down against the top of the body’s breasts. “Hehe. It’s safe to do this when her head is distracted with you.”

	Vala wasn’t going to save me. Delphi, Lavi, and Cami were too far away to get there in time before the queen could chew through my neck. Clawdia already went over to the cat village. Lake was probably drunk and asleep. Window was Window.

	
		
				I would be offended if you weren’t right.

		

	

	 

	I only had one option left.

	“Conan! Catrir!” I shouted.

	The two massive, oversized cats rushed over from my garden while making the ground shake with every step they took.

	“Zombie head! Neck! Help me!”

	The two giant cats, wearing the gardening outfits that were prepared for them, looked at each other and nodded. Catrir grabbed my shoulders to help keep me in place while Conan grabbed onto the queen’s head to pull her off of me.

	It was a success. They again proved that I made the right choice to hire them as my gardening assistants during our break from the battles.

	“Woah, the side of your neck is all pixelated and red,” Vala said.

	“Isn’t that a bad thing?!” I shouted.

	“It’s okay. It’ll go back to normal once the comedy of the situation is over.”

	I was tempted to reach up to my neck to feel what happened since I couldn’t see it myself, but I was afraid of what I would feel. Not to mention that I got a pretty good idea of what happened by looking at the queen’s mouth and seeing the blood all around it.

	While Conan held the queen’s head between a few of his fingers in front of me, she looked at me with sparkles in her eyes. “So… tasty. I want… to eat you… all up.”

	“I’m getting a muzzle for you!” I shouted at her.

	“That’s… Clawdia’s… thing.”

	“Wait, you know her already?”

	“All of… us queens, know… each other. We have… a chat group.”

	“Right. I don’t know why I didn’t automatically assume there was something like that already.”

	Speaking of Clawdia, she returned and could not have looked more frustrated. “You!” she shouted at the head. “What are you doing here?! I had to wait forever until I finally got to meet him in person, and now you’re here before we’ve even gone to your zone-nya!”

	“I… was hungry,” the queen answered.

	Clawdia snatched the head from Conan, shoved herself between Vala and the body, and then reattached the body to the head. “Wait… you—you… why are you dressed like a maid?!”

	“Because… I’m… the zombie maid queen.”

	“That’s my thing! I’m the one who’s supposed to be Master’s maid-nya!”

	“But… I was a real maid… before. I will always… be a maid.”

	“How am I supposed to compete with an actual maid?! It doesn’t matter how hard he breaks me if you’re a real, genuine maid! I could never compete! Change your character! Your past! Whatever! Just change it!”

	“N…o.”

	Steam vented from Clawdia’s ears as she stomped her feet. “How did you even get here?!”

	“She flew,” I answered. “Apparently.”

	“What? But she can’t fly!”

	The queen looked up and said, “Aagh.”

	That was when a giant, fluffy—very fluffy—bat dived from above the clouds and landed on the ground behind the queen.

	I was in awe of the bat’s sheer amount of fluff.

	And then…

	The bat transformed.

	Now standing behind the queen was a woman with short, blonde hair that looked like the fluffiest hair I had ever seen before. She also wore a pretty tight-fitting butler suit. “Are you ready to return, my queen?” the transformed fluff asked.

	
		
				JUST REFER TO HER AS A VAMPIRE. SHE’S OBVIOUSLY A VAMPIRE. SHE’S NOT “TRANSFORMED FLUFF.”

		

	

	 

	“Aagh,” the queen answered, prompting the transformed fluff to return to her even fluffier form. The transformed fluff then flew up a little bit and grabbed onto the queen with the claws of her feet, holding her in the air as the queen’s limbs limply hung below her. “See you… later… my favorite… food.” Of course, the queen just had to look straight at me as she said that.

	The giant, fluffy bat then looked straight into my eyes for a few moments before flying away over the forest.

	“Vala… Clawdia,” I whined. “The… fluff flew away before I could pet it.”

	Before either of them could respond, Conan and Catrir poked my shoulders to get me to turn around and then presented their bellies to me.

	But it wasn’t the same. I already had access to their fluff whenever I wanted it now that I showed them the true pleasure of allowing me to fluff them on demand.

	Then I realized something.

	If I wanted to fluff the bat’s fluff, all I had to do was fight my way to her.

	“Alright! Our break is over! Window, since our date isn’t until tomorrow, that means we can squeeze in a fight today! Let’s get started!” I announced.

	
		
				I don’t know why I’m only just now realizing that if I ever want you to progress the plot, all I have to do is introduce some more fluff.

		

	

	 

	I didn’t care about “plot.” All I cared about was acquiring the fluff of—

	“If… if you want to fluff somebody so badly, I suppose I wouldn’t mind if you… fluffed me,” Clawdia said, standing in front of me with her head slightly lowered and her fingers poking each other’s tips.

	She must have still been self-conscious over having a real maid to compete against.

	I sighed and smiled. While Conan’s and Catrir’s fluffs must have grown a bit old, Clawdia’s never would. So, I pet the top of her head and gave special attention to her ears.

	It only took a few moments of that before she reached up to grab my wrist, keeping it close to her head as she tilted it back and smiled with closed eyes. She even purred.

	“Tsundere cats and kuudere zombies make the best queens for harems,” Vala said with a confident nod.

	I wasn’t entirely sold on the zombie part yet, but I did have to admit again that she was pretty cute.

	I was just afraid that she would eat my head off.

	 


Chapter Two

	 

	I had Window teleport us to the location of the next battle. If we were limited to only one battle a day, and there was such a fluffy bat waiting for me to liberate her fluff, then my path forward was clear.

	Though, I didn’t expect the change in scenery to be so drastic.

	When it came to fighting the cats, we had a natural progression there. We started off fighting near our home. Then we moved into the forests. Then we moved past the forest to the cat queen’s castle. There was a simple, logical path of progression there when it came to scenery.

	That was absent this time around.

	Instead of having any sort of gradual shift from our home to the new battlefield, we were teleported straight into what looked like the haunted woods from some cartoon. There were dead, eerie trees scattered around with spider webs connecting their branches. The cobblestone path was worn and cracked with the occasional worm sticking halfway out of the ground, wiggling around.

	Then there were all the tombstones. Every haunted forest always needed a bunch of tombstones left around for decoration, some of which featured skeletal hands sticking up out of their graves in front of them.

	I also felt like I was going to get a vitamin D deficiency by spending too much time there. The sky was gloomy and full of dark, rolling clouds that blocked even the tiniest ray of sunshine from breaking through. Even so, the area was lit just enough so that visibility wouldn’t be an issue.

	The other problem with the sun being blocked was that it meant no plants could grow in the area. At least, no normal plants. Plants needed sunshine and they weren’t going to get any of that here. Therefore, this new area was horrible and I already wanted to leave it. The only thing keeping me there was the temptation of bat fluff. That beautiful, fluffy, bat fluff.

	 

	
		
				We might have a problem here. The zombie maid queen is area’s main waifu, which means that she’s supposed to be the most popular one and the main target this time, but all you can think about is the vampire bat girl.

		

	

	 

	“Bat is fluffy. Zombie is murderous. Bat wins,” I explained.

	
		
				I mean… I can’t even blame you for looking at it that way.
Well, I’ll let her know that she’s already losing in popularity. Maybe that will give her the push she needs to truly gain some best girl traits.

		

	

	 

	“You can let her know that she can stop with the biting.”

	
		
				But she’s a zombie girl! A totally-living-so-it’s-not-necrophilia zombie girl! What’s the point if she’s not biting?! You should be grateful she didn’t try eating your brains instead!

		

	

	 

	“She probably would have if she managed to tear my head off!”

	
		
				Huh. That’s a good point.
Okay, what if, instead of making her less bite-y, I get you one of those arm guard things that they use to train military and police dogs? Then she can bite you as much as you want on your arm and it’ll never be a problem!

		

	

	 

	“I’m not going to train her like a dog! We have actual dogs who never needed that!”

	
		
				But they’re dogs, not zombie dogs.

		

	

	“Wait, do zombie dogs want to bury brains instead of bones?”

	
		
				wut

		

	

	 

	“Do zombie dogs want to bury brains instead of—”

	
		
				YOU DON’T HAVE TO REPEAT YOURSELF
And… I don’t know??? I guess??? Maybe???

		

	

	 

	“But wouldn’t the brains get all decomposed and gross if they’re buried? Wait… are we going to get zombie dogs? Do zombie dogs still have fluffy fur?”

	
		
				I thought you were over your fluff addiction.

		

	

	 

	“Nonsense. I became desensitized to the fluff around me and now I need an even stronger hit of fluff to keep going.”

	
		
				YOU’RE STARTING TO SOUND LIKE AN ACTUAL ADDICT, YOU KNOW! IS FLUFF REALLY SO POWERFUL THAT YOU NEED GREATER CONCENTRATIONS OF IT TO CONTINUE FEELING GOOD?

		

	

	 

	“The fluff at home is the kind of fluff that is nice and warm and relaxing. It’s the kind of fluff that you want with you when you’re sitting around in front of a fire while it snows outside. It’s always there for you, warm, and there’s nothing wrong with it. But… new fluff, such as bat fluff, is the kind of fluff that takes you out snowboarding down the world’s tallest mountain while an avalanche full of zombie dogs chases after you.”

	
		
				WHY IS THE AVALANCHE FULL OF ZOMBIE DOGS????????

		

	

	 

	“Because of adrenaline!”

	
		
				THIS MAKES NO SENSE

		

	

	 

	“Think, Window! Use your rectangular body and think! The avalanche being full of zombie dogs makes it even more terrifying! The more terrifying it is, the more adrenaline you feel as you try to escape it! That addictive high is what getting new fluff is like! It’s comparable to snowboarding away from avalanche full of zombie dogs!”

	
		
				THIS ANALOGY IS SO STUPID IT BELONGS IN AN OVER HYPED CHEWING GUM COMMERCIAL
ALSO ISN’T THIS INSULTING TO ALL THE FLUFFS BACK AT HOME?
ALSKO YOU SHOULDN’T REDUCE PEOPLE TO THEIR FLUFF. THEY’RE LIVING BEINGS, NOT JUST FLUFF.

		

	

	 

	“You have a typo.”

	
		
				DON’T JUST IGNORE EVERYTHING ELSE I SAID BECAUSE I HAD A SINGLE TYPO. GOD THAT’S THE WORST THING THAT PEOPLE DO ON THE INTERNET. JUST BECAUSE SOMEBODY ACCIDENTALLY MESSES UP A SINGLE LETTER DOESN’T MEAN THAT EVERYTHING ELSE THEY SAID SUDDENLY DOESN’T EXIST OR IS IN ANY WAY INVALIDATED.

		

	

	 

	“Sorry, I can’t read you over the sound of your typo.”

	
		
				GHBRESFDGHRFESDGRFESDGREWSFA

		

	

	 

	While me and Window did our usual thing of procrastinating via bantering even though she wanted to progress the “plot” and I wanted to get closer to the fluff, everybody else had their share of fun checking the new place out. Delphi already began collecting a bunch of bones that she held scooped up in her arms while Cami crouched down in front of the grave with the skeletal hand sticking out of it, poking its fingers and then jumping when the hand waved back at her to try and shoo her away.

	Part of me wondered if it was alright to leave the hand there if it was clearly alive or attached to something still alive. Well, if it wanted help out of the grave, it probably wouldn’t have shooed Cami away.

	Meanwhile, Vala found a new spot to relax at and play games from. That spot just so happened to be a low-hanging spider web that was the perfect size for her to use as a hammock. Despite being a spider web, she didn’t seem to stick to it at all, and there was no giant spider nearby waiting for an easy meal, so she was probably fine.

	Then there were the two with the most extreme reactions.

	Clawdia couldn’t do anything but stand perfectly still with her tail sticking up as her entire body trembled in fear. All color was drained from her face as she stared directly ahead with wide eyes, only moving whenever she heard a new noise to jump and face it.

	“I understand,” I said and hugged her. I couldn’t just leave somebody so afraid all on their own.

	“Y-y-y-you do?” Clawdia asked, still standing still and straight even as I hugged her. She couldn’t even continue her tsundere act from the fear. Normally, a hug would have been enough to earn a flustered shout and turn her red.

	“I’m horrible with horror.”

	“But—bu-but you—yo-you don’t look tha-that afraid…”

	The reason for that was because I was bad with… more serious horror. Something that looked like it was out of a cartoon wasn’t that bad. Watching Delphi run around collecting bones made the situation even more lighthearted than it already was, too. “I’d be having the same reaction as you if things were a bit scarier. It’s just that I’m already used to this level of frights.”

	“I—I—I can’t—can’t even… imag-imagine being that brave, nya…”

	“I guess I shouldn’t use you for the battle then. I was planning on sending you out to see how you do.”

	“I—I can do it! You… you can re-rely on me!”

	“You’re shaking so hard that you’re going to shake your fluff right off of you.”

	
		
				WOULD YOU STOP
AND SOMEBODY CAN’T SHIVER SO HARD THAT THEY LOSE THEIR HAIR. IT DOESN’T WORK THAT WAY.

		

	

	 

	Clawdia, still shivering, nodded her head. “If—if I’m in my Mecha Cat 9001, I—I should be fine, I think…”

	“Makes sense. If I was inside of Valkyria rolling through a horde of zombies, I wouldn’t have a problem and would feel fine,” I said.

	Clawdia nodded some more. “Or—or like wearing a hazmat suit around radiation, nya!”

	“That’s… a bit more of an extreme example, but yeah. I get it. Like wearing a beekeeper’s suit around bees.”

	She nodded even more.

	“So, you think you’ll be able to handle them?”

	“My—my pride as a queen is—is on the line! I can—I can do it!”

	“Alright. Get in your robot and wait for me to find out who else to send with you.”

	
		
				MECHA
WE’VE ALREADY BEEN OVER THIS
CALL IT A MECHA

		

	

	 

	I flicked Window and let go of Clawdia.

	As for the second person who had a pretty extreme reaction to our new location…

	Lavi looked like she was in her personal utopia. With sparkles in her uncovered eye as she looked around, her tail furiously wagged behind her as she took the view in. It was only when I went up to her that she stopped making random, excited noises and formed her sounds into actual words. “Master! This place is amazing! It’s so cool!”

	I couldn’t relate. “You like this sort of scenery?”

	“It’s so—it’s so—I mean…” She cleared her throat and switched over to her serious voice. “Heh. The darkness of this land fuels my demonic blade. I can feel it shivering in excitement. It can’t wait to cut down the inhabitants of this cursed realm.” Even though she tried her best to sound all cool and serious, she wasn’t able to stop her tail from wagging so hard that I was afraid she would shake the fluff out of it.

	
		
				please, i cant

		

	

	 

	“Wanna fight in today’s battle?” I asked.

	Lavi somehow managed to perk up even more than she already was. “Ya mean it?! Heck yeah! I want to… I—I mean… are… ya sure? I ain’t as strong as the others since I haven’t been upgraded yet. This battle will be even harder than the last few, so… maybe ya should pick somebody stronger than me.”

	“You think there’s any way that I’m not going to choose you after how excited you just were?”

	Lavi blushed a little and scratched her cheek. “Is… it really alright?”

	I planted one hand atop her head to give her some petting. “You said yourself that the demon in your blade is shivering in excitement, just like you have been. There’s no way that I wouldn’t pick you.”

	Her cheeks turned an even brighter shade of red as she reached up to grab my petting hand, pulling it down in front of her face to give it a soft kiss before rubbing her cheek up against it. “Thanks… Master. I—I’ll do my best.”

	“Come on, Lavi. You’re supposed to be a badass. Who’s this cute, flustered girl in front of me?”

	I expected her to go back to acting like her usual self after I said that.

	Instead, she held the palm of my hand against her cheek so that she could nuzzle up against it as she looked into my eyes and said, “I like this sort of thing every now and then too, ya know… it’d make me happy if ya pampered me every now and then…”

	“If you want more of this sort of treatment, I’d be happy to give you more of it. I just didn’t want to embarrass you or anything since you always like acting so cool.”

	“There’s… there’s nothing cooler than being affectionate with the one ya love.”

	“Your cheeks are redder than a tomato’s, but that was still one of the most badass things you’ve ever said.”

	“Gotta keep the character up, right? Heh…”

	Lavi was approaching dangerously high levels of cuteness, so I kissed her. That was the only response to somebody being as mind-shatteringly cute as she was.

	“Now I’m really fired up,” she said once our kiss ended. “Oi, Master. If we three-star this fight, wanna… ya know, go on a date? After—after your date with Window. Delphi and Cami can come, too.”

	“We can go on a date whenever you want. Anything you want to do during it?”

	“Checking out that world you’re from sounds like a pretty fun time. I saw online that there are haunted asylums and stuff you can spend the night in.”

	“That… maybe—maybe not a date like that.”

	“Fufu, ya scared, Master?”

	“Extremely.”

	“Do roller coasters count as scary?”

	“I can handle roller coasters.”

	“Then let’s go on an amusement park date with the four of us! Oh, and Vala can come!”

	“Ooh, that sounds fun,” Vala said from her webby hammock. “But I might get tempted to turn into my dragon form to blow everybody away if there are long lines.”

	“Please do,” I said.

	“Oh, what about Clawdia?” Lavi asked. “She can come with us if she wants! I haven’t really gotten to spend a lot of time with her yet, so it could be a bonding date for all of us!”

	“You’re a really good girl, Lavi.”

	“Fufu… thanks, Master.”

	“But before we can go on any dates, we need to get the battle over with, then I have my date with Window, then we’ll probably have another battle, and then we can go on our date.”

	“Then I guess we better hurry up!” Lavi drew her sword and struck a cool pose. “I’m ready, Master. Give me some enemies to cut down.”

	I nodded and looked over the field.

	All I had to do was place down the towers and then the battle could officially begin.

	 


Chapter Three

	 

	The towers were all placed in their usual positions. Dog towers up front with one near the back to protect the greenhouse. Archers between the front and back. Cows near the front where the chokepoints were to maximize on their AoE damage. Bees near the back in what looked like the most useless tower position since positioning wasn’t as important for them.

	As for the heroes of the battle, Clawdia and Lavi. They were already in position in their respective lanes near the front where they’d be able to help out the dogs.

	Everything was ready and the battle could officially begin.

	And I could not have been more disappointed than I was when I saw the first enemies.

	Running down the lanes toward our front line… were none other than more cats. Seriously, more cats, as if we didn’t already get enough of them. I didn’t even like horror but I was expecting zombies or something! Or at least skeletons!

	Well, to be fair, the cats were skeleton cats. But that made it even worse. Not only were they cats, and I was already tired of fighting cats, but they were cats without any fur.

	What was the point?! Why should a cat even exist if it has no fur?! They were as pointless as those furless cats that look looked like a giant sack of wrinkled skin!

	Life was cruel. The world was cruel. Existence itself was cruel.

	“Master! Look!” Delphi said, standing at my side with arms full of bones. She even decided to use the new volume of her chest to hold some bones between them, leaving only half of their lengths sticking up out of her cleavage. That… was a pretty nice sight, so maybe everything wasn’t as bad as I thought.

	“Good job, you found a ton,” I said.

	“Mhm, mhm! Guess what I’m gonna do with them?”

	“What?”

	“I said guess!”

	“Play fetch? Bury them?”

	“Nope and nope!”

	“Alright, you win. What?”

	“I’m gonna make a bone stock! For soup!”

	I really, really, really should have been able to guess that.

	Then I realized something.

	I put my hands on Delphi’s shoulders and looked her straight in the eyes, causing her to stare back at me and blink a few times. “Delphi. I’m a failure.”

	“E-eh? Master isn’t a failure!” Delphi was quick to reply.

	“I am. I know how much you love soup… but I’m not growing anything to put in your soup. I need to start a vegetable farm as soon as we’re back. And I need to grow some herbs. Delphi, I’ll make sure that you have every single ingredient you could ever want for your soup! As long as it grows from the ground.”

	Delphi’s eyes lit up as she dropped the bones in her arms to instead wrap said arms around me for a tight hug. That on its own was nice. Then she started bouncing, rubbing her chest up and down against me. That should have been nice. Instead, because of the bones she had stored in her chest… every time she bounced, they were thrust upward and smacked into my chin. “I’m so excited, Master! You’re still not a failure but now I’m really really really excited! We’re gonna make so many soups! I’ll collect the bones and make the stock and you can grow the vegetables and we’ll mix them together and it’ll be amazing and even better because it’s made with love! And if we make it together then that means there’s twice as much love put into it, so then it’s full of super love! Wait! Master! The more people we make help us with the soup… the more love there’ll be in it! We need to get millions—billions—trillions of people to help us with the soup! That’ll mean there’s trillions of love in it!”

	She kept bouncing the entire time she talked. Even though she was going to leave a bruise on my chin from thrusting bones into it, I couldn’t bring myself to interrupt her when she was so excited.

	I had another reason for why I didn’t stop her. It might have been a little bit manipulative, but I thought it was innocent enough to go along with.

	And my plan went into action as soon as she stopped her bouncing and noticed the bruise on the underside of my chin. When she looked down at her chest and remembered all the bones sticking up, she put it together pretty quickly. “I—I’m sorry! I hurt Master!” she whined with tears in her eyes.

	“It’s alright,” I said. “You just have to—”

	But then I cut myself off.

	My plan was to say something like, “You just have to lick it a lot later to make it feel better,” but how could I actually say something like that? The moment it came to actually saying it, I: one, realized just how horrendously cheesy and stupid it sounded; and two, I realized that even if it was something innocent like that, that I couldn’t even slightly take advantage of Delphi when she felt so genuinely bad about my bruise.

	I wanted to try and be smooth but had no idea how to.

	Being smooth just wasn’t meant for me, so I gave up on the idea and placed my hand on the top of her head to pet her instead. “I’ll be fine, but a kiss might make the bruise go away faster.”

	Delphi’s ears perked up as she knew what she had to do, and that thing she had to do was look straight in my eyes with fiery determination in her eyes, grab my cheeks, and hold my face still as she leaned up to kiss me over and over again. They were quick, soft kisses delivered in a rapid flurry that never even gave me a chance to kiss her back. A series of unending kisses that carried her best attempts at making the bruise go away faster.

	And when she was finally done, she looked at the location of the bruise and smiled. “There! All gone!”

	I figured that she must have just been acting cute, but when I reached up to touch where the bruise should have been… I couldn’t feel anything.

	“Kisses can heal any wound!” Delphi proudly declared.

	I looked over my shoulder at Vala who was still enjoying games in her new, webby hammock. She flashed me a quick thumbs-up without ever taking her eyes off the screen.

	Apparently, kisses really could heal anything now.

	“And since Master is gonna make soup with me, I’m going to try finding even more bones! Let me know if you need any more kisses, Master!” Delphi said before picking up her previous pile of bones and running off with her wagging tail as excited as ever.

	“Smooth, Master,” Cami said, standing next to me all of a sudden.

	“I wish,” I said and turned to face her… and then jumped. “Where—where’d you get that?! And why?!”

	The where was obvious, but it was still the first question that came to mind. Held within Cami’s hands was none other than that skeletal hand she was previously playing with. “He’s my pet. I named him Handy.”

	“But… but why?”

	“I’m going to train him to clean and stuff for us. That way Handy is handy. Get it?”

	“But… wasn’t he trying to shoo you away before?”

	“I told him I’ll let Delphi turn him into soup broth if he doesn’t listen to me.”

	“You can’t just go and threaten skeleton hands into being your pets!”

	“Why?”

	I tried to think of a reason why. I really, really did. But nothing came to mind. Not only that, but her method clearly worked. So, I sighed in defeat.

	“He can help you with gardening,” Cami added on.

	“You should have said that sooner,” I said. Needless to say, that completely changed my mind about the situation. “Good thing about being an undead hand is that we won’t need to feed him or anything, either.”

	“Yeah. Low maintenance pets are the best. We can tell them what to do then forget about them.”

	“Are… are you sure you’re not thinking about slaves instead of pets?”

	“Same thing.”

	“They’re really not!”

	“Then why were there a bunch of master and slave videos when I looked up master and pet videos to see what I should do with you? All the sites put them in the same categories.”

	“What kind of sites were you looking at?! And you’re my girlfriend, not my pet!”

	“I’m both.”

	It was hard to argue with her when her face and tone almost always remained the exact same. She was like an uncrackable wall full of determination who could tear down even the most complex of arguments with a simple “no.”

	More importantly, I was really concerned about what sort of sites she was searching for those terms on.

	
		
				If you’re done flirting can we focus on the actual battle now?

		

	

	 

	“There’s a difference between flirting and being concerned,” I said.

	
		
				I hope you flirt with me that much on our date >_>

		

	

	 

	“It’s going to be a seriously lame date if that’s what you think flirting is! Also, it’s weird when you admit to easily to hoping that I’ll flirt with you on our date. Shouldn’t you be blushing and poofing away or something?”

	
		
				At this point I’m so excited for it that my brain isn’t able to process things like shame and embarrassment. It’ll probably all come flooding back to me after the date is over and then I’ll hate you for a while and refuse to be seen, but you can expect me to be super cute and friendly during the date. You know, like I always am.

		

	

	 

	“Uh-huh.”

	Window smacked her body into my side before floating to the front of my vision and showing what she was supposed to show back when I first saw the skeleton cats.

	
		
				WHOSE FAULT DO YOU THINK IT IS THAT IT TOOK THIS LONG TO SHOW YOU? I COULDN’T JUST INTERRUPT ALL THE FLIRTING AND BANTER.
Ahem.
New Enemy Discovered!
Skeleton Cat
Threat: ★★
HP: They’re, you know, dead, so they’re not exactly tanky, but blades are pretty weak against them so you have to use hammers if you really want to easily beat them.
Damage: 5
Defense: 5
These skeleton cats were once brave warriors of the Pawsitively Feline Empire. However, after a horrible person basically nuked their kingdom and stole their queen for himself, these cats were abandoned and left to die with nowhere to go (spoiler alert: they didn’t actually die and started off like this and enjoy being skeletons, but we have to make it sound dramatic for the flavor text). That was when the zombie queen found their bodies and brought them back to life as her skeletal soldiers, and now they loyally follow her and will sacrifice their unlives for her!

		

	

	 

	“Don’t you usually stick to white for the new enemy screens?” I asked.

	
		
				Of course that’s all you’d have to say. And yeah, but I decided to switch to my usual color scheme now. Consistency instead of tradition.

		

	

	 

	“Fair enough.”

	Turning my attention back to the battlefield finally, I saw Lavi and Clawdia making quick work of all the cats trying to attack. Lavi and the dogs took a while to kill the skeletons considering that they only had bladed weapons rather than anything blunt to bash them with, but Clawdia was able to use the giant, mechanized fists of her ro—of her “mecha” to smash the skeletons into dust. The cows were also insanely useful there as each attack from their tower instantly killed any nearby skeletons, but the slow cooldown between attacks meant that everybody had to put up a good defense for a while.

	Then there were the archers and bees. Unfortunately, they provided next to zero help as their attacks barely managed to inflict any damage.

	However… they weren’t going to be left out of being useful for long.

	The next new enemy revealed itself, and it was one of my most hated enemy types when it came to tower defense games.

	Flying enemies.

	
		
				New Enemy Discovered!
Escort Bat
Threat: ★★★
HP: They might have low health and defense, but they’re quick and great dodgers!
Damage: 9
Defense: 3
These bats fly in large squadrons and serve as the primary defense of Bomber Bats. They engage in aerial dogfights when they spot enemies in the sky, and their quick speed allows them to dodge most attacks that might reach them from the ground. Also, they come mounted with machine guns on their backs.

		

	

	 

	“Why do bats have machine guns on their backs?!” I shouted.

	
		
				Because they’re basically fighter jets and they don’t have stingers they can shoot like the bees.

		

	

	 

	A squadron of seven escort bats began their flight toward the greenhouse. Of course, even though they could fly, they still stuck to flying directly over the lanes instead of ever going off the “map” like the bees were able to.

	And then, coming over the lane right behind the escort bats was another new enemy. One that was already foreshadowed in the previous enemy’s description.

	
		
				New Enemy Discovered!
Bomber Bat
Threat: ★★★★
HP: These bulky bats might be slow, but all the extra meat on their bones means they can take a lot of damage!
Damage: 15
Defense: 10
Bomber bats are rarer than escort bats, but their high health and defense keeps them alive until they can reach their destinations. Once they’re over their target, they drop explosive bombs that deal huge AoE damage to all of their enemies caught within the blast radius! Oh, and they deal three hearts worth of damage to the greenhouse if they ever drop bombs onto it. So it’s an instant loss if you ever let a bomber bat reach the greenhouse. Oh part 2, they never fly alone and getting to them will be tough when protected by escort bats.

		

	

	 

	I already thought the escort bats were big since they were the size of dogs, but the bomber bat was especially fat. It looked like it should have been far too fat for its wings to actually carry it. Not only that, but those heavy bombs held by its feet looked like they should have weighed it down from how huge they were!

	I was tempted to complain about how she couldn’t just bring in machine guns and bombs into fights that have been traditionally fantasy-focused in terms of technology, but then I remembered Clawdia and her mecha. And me and Valkyria.

	I didn’t get to complain.

	And now it was time for the bees to have their first aerial dogfight.

	The instant the bats came over the lanes, the bees diverted their attention from supporting the ground troops to the bats.

	There was good news and bad news about the bees versus the bats. The bad news was that the bats seemed to have greater range than the bees with their guns, allowing them to shoot at the bees before the bees could even shoot back. The bats were also faster. However, the bees had significantly greater maneuverability in the air. The bees were able to turn and change direction almost instantly, and the rate of fire on their stingers was much higher. This meant that when engaged in close combat, the bees had an advantage and could easily stay behind the bats to continue peppering them with stingers until they went crashing into the ground. However, since each bee could only handle a single bat at a time, and we had six bees going up against seven escort bats and one bomber bat, that meant the bees were outnumbered which allowed one escort bat free reign to help out the others.

	Normally in tower defense games, multiple enemies wouldn’t get caught up against a defensive unit. One dog could block one skeleton cat, for example. If there were more cats than dogs, the extra cats would just run right on by while ignoring the dogs.

	But it seemed like that would be different when it came to aerial battles. Instead of flying past, the spare escort bat engaged the bees and flew in formation taking every shot that it could.

	All shots fired from the bats, by the way, were nothing like actual bullets. Instead, what left the machine guns mounted on their backs looked like some sort of magical orbs of dark energy. So, at least it was still a little bit fantasy.

	Then we had another problem.

	While the extra escort bat might have stayed behind for the bees, the bomber bat didn’t. The bomber bat passed them up and moved over the front lines… where it got to drop its payload directly onto Clawdia’s mecha.

	Both the mecha and all nearby dogs were wiped out in an instant. Clawdia was left bruised up hanging halfway out of her mecha while the dogs all needed the emergency dogs with stretchers to come out and help them.

	“You alright, Clawdia?!” I shouted despite knowing the answer.

	Clawdia was too out of it with spinning spirals in her eyes to answer.

	Worse news was that the archer tower couldn’t take down the bomber bat in time.

	The bomber bat had free access to the greenhouse unless the bees were able to hurry up and finish their fight. They were winning, but they weren’t winning fast enough. Especially considering that the next wave was on its way which included even more escort bats.

	There was only one chance left to hope on despite it being extremely unlikely to work.

	“Lavi!” I shouted. “Can you do anything about that bomber?!”

	I doubted that she’d be able to considering that she was a ground unit with nothing but a sword…

	But Lavi smiled at me and shouted back, “Leave it to me, Master!”

	 


Chapter Four

	 

	I had no idea what Lavi was planning on doing in order to stop the bomber from reaching the greenhouse.

	Lavi was faster than the bomber was, so she was able to reach the greenhouse before the bomber with ease. The problem, though, was that she had no way of taking the bomber out. She didn’t have any special abilities like Delphi and Cami yet since her tower wasn’t upgraded, though it wasn’t like their abilities would help in this situation either.

	Was Lavi going to pull out some secret move that none of us knew about?

	Was she going to do something absolutely outrageous like challenge the bomber to a racing game duel?

	She looked confident with an almost smug smile as she waited for the bomber to get closer, her arms crossed over her chest and her sword sheathed at her side. She looked like she was more interested in looking cool with her pose than actually dealing with the bomber.

	However, as soon as the bomber got close enough, she turned to look at the final line of defense next to her. I always kept a dog tower near the greenhouse, after all.

	And Lavi scaled that tower with ease. The tower wasn’t meant to be scaled like that and offered few opportunities for footing, but she jumped from ledge to ledge until she reached the top of the tower.

	The bad news was that, because the tower wasn’t upgraded to its third tier yet, it was only two stories high. That meant she wasn’t able to reach the bomber since it flew at about the same height of third-tier towers.

	Yet, Lavi never stopped looking confident.

	Then, as soon as the bomber was in front of the tower…

	She drew her sword and jumped.

	Reaching the bat from where she jumped was impossible, but she managed to get pretty close right underneath the bomber.

	“Come on!” she shouted at the bat. “Let’s fall together!”

	Right before her fall began, she threw her sword with all of her force up at the bat’s left wing. Now, this world we were in wasn’t about to show anything bloody and gory like cutting a bat’s wing off of its body. Instead, what happened was Lavi’s sword crashed into the bat’s wing and forced it to retract against its body.

	A trail of smoke followed the injured wing through the air as the bat flew in a downward spiral before crashing into the ground!

	I might have felt a tiny bit bad for the bat if it didn’t look like it had fun acting like a crashing plane.

	As for Lavi, she stood on the ground with her hand held out to her side with her eye closed. Once again, I wasn’t sure what she was doing until the sword fell right within her grasp. She closed her hand at the perfect time to catch the sword by its handle just before it could hit the ground, turning herself into a total showoff.

	“Fufu. How was that, Master?” She might have tried to look all cool and badass, but the wagging of her tail gave away just how excited she was to get some praise.

	“You’re awesome, Lavi,” I said. “I’ll give you some headpats when this is over.”

	Her tail wagged even harder. “Then I’ll finish this in a flash!” And with that, she was back at the front line.

	Clawdia was back in action, too, but with far less showy results. Sure, she was able to hold her own for the most part, but her mecha went down far faster than I expected it to. It seemed like Lavi, who I would have thought counted as weaker since she wasn’t upgraded to a unique tower yet and because Clawdia was a former boss, was actually stronger.

	That was when I realized something.

	I realized that one of the most annoying, horrible constants in all of video games was still true even in this world.

	Vala, who I thought wasn’t paying any attention, must have had the same realization since she beat me to actually saying it. “I guess it’s a universal truth that bosses always become weaker when they join your team.”

	“You’re capable of changing anything you want in this world,” I said. “Can’t you make it so that bosses don’t get nerfed just because they join us?”

	Vala shook her head with a defeated sigh. “That law is too strong. Not even a dragon can change that.”

	“You can literally create pocket universes and change anything you want here.”

	“Some things are beyond our comprehension, Drake. It’s a law of existence itself, older than time and light, that video game bosses aren’t allowed to be as strong as they were during the fight against them when they join the player’s team.”

	“How were there video games before time and light?!”

	“Vidya transcend existence.”

	“Then are you saying that games are basically equal to being gods?”

	“Exactly!” Vala declared as she dramatically pointed a finger at me. “Now you see, Drake! Everything you’ve been through—this whole world and everybody here has been set up just to teach you that video games are the true gods! There is nothing higher than gaming! That’s why we should all spend every single day worshipping our vidya gods by playing games!”

	“You set all of this up just to teach me that?!”

	Vala nodded a couple of times while looking awfully proud of herself.

	“Are you sure you aren’t making all that up to justify you being lazy and wanting to play games all day?” I asked.

	“Of—of course not.” Vala nodded. “I would never lie about the amazing glory that is video games.”

	“I don’t think you’re lying, just extremely exaggerating.”

	“Aren’t they the same? At what point does extremely exaggerating cross into lying?”

	“When—actually… that’s a good question. I was going to say when it becomes more exaggeration than truth, but isn’t even the tiniest exaggeration technically a lie? Plus exaggeration used in comedy and comedy isn’t lying.”

	“Are you sure? Isn’t comedy just funny lying?”

	“I think the intent matters. If you intend on being funny, it’s not lying. If you intend on deceiving somebody, it’s lying.”

	“But what if you intend on being funny but you’re perceived as trying to deceive?”

	“Can’t we just sum this up with what you’ve said before then? That everything is subjective?”

	Vala’s eyes sparkled a little bit as she shot a finger gun at me. “Exactly!”

	“I have to admit, that’s a pretty effective method of shutting down any potential debate over things like that. All you have to do is say ‘everything is subjective.’”

	Vala nodded another couple of times. “It’s the best phrase.”

	“Subjectively best.”

	“Nice.”

	“I’ve learned from the objectively best dragon.”

	Hearing that, Vala’s cheeks turned a bit red. “Y-you think I’m the objectively best dragon?”

	“You’re also the only dragon I know, but yes.”

	“Wo-woah… calling somebody the objectively best is like the highest compliment in the universe! When everything is subjective, it’s super serious when something is objective!”

	“Doesn’t that take away from everything being subjective?”

	“Of course not. Even objectivity is subjective. But the point is that if somebody perceives you as the objective best, then it means you’re so awesome in their eyes that they believe it’s objective instead of subjective.”

	“What if somebody calls you the objectively worst?”

	“Oh, well, you might as well give up on life at that point.”

	“Isn’t that too extreme?!”

	
		
				AHHHHHHHHHHH

		

	

	 

	As much as I wanted to question Vala about her belief that being called the objectively worst meant one might as well give up on life, it seemed like Window had something important to say. I assumed that, anyways. It wasn’t every day that she popped up out of nowhere in all-caps.

	It was only almost every day.

	Plus, Vala was already back to paying attention to her game.

	“What?” I asked Window.

	
		
				IT’S ONLY THE FIRST BATTLE OF THE VOLUME AND WE ALREADY FORGOT ABOUT EXPLORATIONS
AND THE BATTLE IS ALMOST OVER
UHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH
IT’S OKAY IF WE HURRY AND SEND DELPHI AND CAMI RIGHT?

		

	

	 

	“I don’t see why not. Delphi! Cami! Can you two go on a rushed exploration?”

	Delphi dropped all her bones into a pile and gave me a salute in the distance while Cami ran up to us and asked, “Can Handy come?”

	
		
				SURE I DON’T CARE
Plus… I guess that you could say that Handy is coming in handy.

		

	

	 

	“Cami already made that joke,” I said.

	
		
				Dang it, I stop paying attention for like 5 minutes and I miss something and end up looking unoriginal.

		

	

	 

	“But… you were there when she made the joke.”

	
		
				Oh, was that when you were flirting or whatever? I wasn’t really paying attention.

		

	

	 

	“Then what were you doing?”

	
		
				Thinking about the upcoming banner in my idol gacha game.

		

	

	 

	“Just… send Delphi and Cami. And Handy.”

	
		
				OKAY EXPLORATION TIME

		

	

	 

	Delphi, Cami, and Handy vanished in poofs of smoke for the exploration despite the battle almost being over.

	“Make sure that all the bones Delphi gathered get teleported back to our base, alright?” I said.

	
		
				What? You think I wouldn’t make sure that all her work doesn’t go to waste? The woman has broth to make!

		

	

	 

	“By the way, Window. Do you have a favorite food?”

	
		
				I’ve never eaten so no.

		

	

	 

	“Alright. In that case, do you have a food that you would love to try?”

	
		
				Hmm. Hamburgers. Big, juicy hamburgers with a ton of cheese and other stuff inside. Like the kind of hamburger that might give you a heart attack before you’re done eating it. I’ve seen videos of people eating those before, and read news about people dying from them before, so I want to try one.

		

	

	 

	“The fact that people have died from it makes you want to try them even more?!”

	
		
				Obviously! If it was so good that they ate it until it killed them, that has to mean that it’s super good!

		

	

	 

	Vala spoke up to say, “She has a point,” before returning to her game again.

	“Of course you’d agree with her,” I said and sighed.

	So, Window wanted to try burgers.

	That was something to keep in mind.

	And something else to keep in mind was that there was a battle going on that I probably should have paid some more attention to.

	While the bees engaged in aerial dogfights over the battlefield, Lavi and Clawdia managed the battle on the ground. Surprisingly, it seemed like the roles between Lavi and Clawdia were reversed as Lavi was now the one on the verge of going down. It seemed like most of the enemies were going down her lane now and she just didn’t have the damage output to deal with them.

	“Fufu… you’re tough little ones, I’ll give ya that,” Lavi said, her body bruised and cut as she wiped a hand over her forehead. Several skeleton cats stood in front of her, ready to take her down.

	Skeleton cats might have been the only ground enemy that we saw so far, but there was an absolute ton of them. It really did look like they were fighting against an unending legion of the dead.

	Then, just as one of the cats was about to take Lavi down, Clawdia appeared with a rocket-powered jump to land on the ground right in front of Lavi with her mecha. The oversized, mechanical arms of her machine were more than capable of smashing the skeleton cats away, giving Lavi a chance to recover and get her health back.

	“Heh… never thought that you’d be the one to save me,” Lavi said.

	“Don’t—don’t get the wrong idea!” Clawdia shouted. “It’s not like I’m helping you because I want to, nya!”

	Lavi smiled and took a look over at Clawdia’s lane. Her visible eye went wide. “Woah… you destroyed them over there.” What she saw when she looked at Clawdia’s lane were countless skeleton cats piled up on the sides of the path, many with dramatic tears in their eye sockets as their bodies slowly came back together.

	“Who do you think I am? Pathetic skeletons are no match for Team Dai-Gurr—I mean, for me!”

	“Fufu, I like that line. ‘Who do you think I am?’ I might have to steal that from ya.”

	Clawdia reached one of her mecha’s hands up to scratch the side of its “head.” “A-about that… I… kind of stole it from something else.”

	“Oh, what? It sounds awesome.”

	“It is! It’s the best! Do—do you like mechas?”

	“Mechas are awesome. Especially when they’re piloted by people who have no idea what they’re doing at first but end up being total badasses.”

	The mechanical tail connected to the back of Clawdia’s mecha began to wag as she practically hopped the machine up and down a little. “Then—then! Do you—uh… do you… maybe… want to watch a mecha show with me?”

	“We can watch it as soon as the battle is over. Does that answer your question?”

	Clawdia’s mecha wiggled from side to side a little. “G-good! Not… not that I want to watch my favorite anime with you or anything… obligatory nya.”

	I had to do a double take when I heard that. “Did she just said ‘obligatory nya?’” I asked.

	
		
				She’s a cat girl. What did you expect? She has to satisfy her daily quota of nyas.

		

	

	 

	Rather than question it, I watched the rest of the battle that seemed to feature both Lavi and Clawdia fighting far more intensely than before. They must have really wanted to go and watch that show together.

	I was curious about what it was, too, so I thought about joining them. Then again… maybe it would be better to let them have some private bonding time together. Watching Clawdia and Lavi together was actually pretty nice. I never expected their personalities to really go together, but I thought they were a good match.

	
		
				Yes, yes. Let the shipping flow through you! You have to ship your girlfriends together for all the yuri fanservice!
Personally, I’m a fan of the Delphi x Vala ship. You have Delphi who is super energetic and always wants to play and just wants to make people happy. Then you have Vala who is super lazy and always wants to play (video games) but also wants to make people happy. So it’s a ship of one girl who’s energetic, one who’s lazy, and they both take turns playing different things to make the other one happy which makes themselves happy.
I also just really like super hyper girls paired together with super lazy girls.

		

	

	 

	“Got it,” I said. “I’m going to disregard everything I read from you just now.”

	
		
				WHY?!

		

	

	 

	“Because it was from you.”

	
		
				wow
r u d e

		

	

	 

	“I know.”

	Back to the battle, since that was what I wanted to watch during its final moments, the bees got their revenge when another bomber showed up without anywhere near as big of an escort force as before. The bees swarmed the bat, shooting it with their stingers until its entire body was covered in them. The bat tried its best to make it to the greenhouse, but it failed. All of those stingers, for some reason, caused a dramatic explosion where the bat was. The bat was fine, of course, despite being in the center of an explosion that should have turned its body into bloody chunks.

	Once the bat fell to the ground, the battle was officially over. That was the last enemy.

	Our first battle in the new zone was a flawless victory.

	 


Chapter Five

	 

	The battle was over which meant that it was time to see all the results. However…

	
		
				I—I’m gonna be honest…
I’ve been thinking about our date too much to know what to do for the rewards and exploration and all that…
So… can we save that for after the date?
Besides, you beat the battle, so that counts as enough plot/game progress for now!

		

	

	 

	Window herself was the one who let us be lazy and not have to deal with the aftermath of the battle yet. All we had to do was return home, share a dinner together that consisted of pork loin, some vegetables, and various mixed drinks, and then we went to do our own things before going to sleep.

	I had some more thinking about the date to do, so I ended up heading to bed first so that I could think about it with some peace and quiet.

	Unfortunately, that peace and quiet was what led to me falling asleep instead of getting much thinking done. It was rare for me to actually have some time to myself like that.

	Vala ended up playing games with Cami, Lavi and Clawdia watched a show together about giant robots—mechas, and Delphi organized her new bone collection into several different piles over by Valkyria so that Valkyria could watch over them for her whenever she was away.

	Everybody had their own thing to do. As for Window, she was probably doing something similar to me and thinking about the date.

	But while I might have fallen asleep alone, I didn’t wake up the same way.

	The next morning, I woke up to a sensation that I learned to expect every single morning. That sensation was the feeling of soft warmth in the form of Delphi pressing her chest against my head. There was about a fifty percent chance of her outright smothering my face against the top of her breasts and a fifty percent chance of her hugging my head as tightly as she could from the side. Whatever it is, almost every single morning, I woke up to her chest somehow in contact with my head.

	Not that there was anything to complain about.

	Then there was Vala who ruled over my chest. Just like the first few times we slept together, she loved to curl up on my chest and enjoy the warmth just like a lizard would. That left my arms free for Cami and Lavi. Cami was the type who would try to wrap both her arms and legs around my right arm, curling herself around it as much as she could while leaning her head against my shoulder. On the opposite side, Lavi was there with a much simpler sleeping habit. She seemed to prefer only holding hands while putting some distance between herself and the rest of us. Given that she usually had her shirt pulled up to her chest and her sleeping shorts pushed down some, I figured that she must not have been a big fan of all the body heat being exchanged. There was also the fact that she’d push the covers off of herself.

	But they weren’t all.

	Now that Clawdia was a member of our relationship, even if she was still getting used to everybody, she joined us on our bed. Lavi might have looked like the messiest sleeper given that she basically made it halfway through undressing herself every single night, but Clawdia—well, Clawdia took it to a new level. She was usually sprawled out over my legs with her body twisted into all sorts of shapes that looked like they would cause somebody horrible back pain. And, surely enough, she always had her belly out in the open similar to Lavi. Even if there was no fur on her… I still wanted to touch her belly and rub it. There was just this sort of irresistible temptation drawing me toward her skin. Maybe it was the cat ears and tail she had but, when I looked at her, I saw her belly as a forbidden fruit that was never meant to be touched.

	That made me want to touch it all the more.

	Sure, Lavi’s belly was also exposed, but that was a belly that I knew I could rub and play with at any time without her ever getting mad. She might get embarrassed, but she wouldn’t get mad. Nobody with dog ears would ever get mad at such a touch.

	But a woman with cat ears? Not just cat ears, but a woman with cat ears who was former royalty with a major attitude? Even if she told me it was fine to touch her belly while high on catnip before, there was still something so… taboo about her belly.

	Yet, I was not able to touch it. I was not able to take advantage of her in her sleep as drool slid from her mouth down her cheek. She was in such a deep state of sleep that I probably could have done anything I wanted to her forbidden belly, but Cami and Lavi made sure that my hands were occupied already. Not to mention that I wouldn’t have been able to reach without leaning up and disturbing Vala and Delphi.

	All I could do was stare at Clawdia’s belly.

	I never knew that a non-fluffy sight so could be tempting to rub my hands and face all over. Even worse, I was too awake to go back to sleep and dream about it.

	As I lay there, surrounded by women who loved me and wanted nothing more than to cuddle with me, I thought about how unfortunate my life was. How cruel and torturous the universe was to present Clawdia’s belly to me without granting me the ability to reach out and rub it!

	It was almost enough to bring a tear to my eye.

	Then, as if to torment me even more…

	Clawdia stretched in her sleep, arching her back and pushing her belly up into the air. It was like a beautiful, arched bridge of smooth skin just begging to have my hands run all over it. Her lean figure looked so delicate to the touch that I was worried even a little bit of pressure would break her, yet there was not a softer looking belly than hers.

	I found myself heavily breathing as my cheeks turned red, my eyes straining to fill my sight with as much of her belly as possible.

	And then the worst possible thing in the world happened. I knew that her appearance could only mean the destruction of my hopes and dreams.

	Window.

	Window appeared over Clawdia’s body, tilted her rectangular shape to snag Clawdia’s shirt on her corner, and then continued rotating her shape to pull the shirt down over Clawdia’s stomach.

	She covered Clawdia’s belly up.

	Then, after successfully hiding the most tantalizing of treasures, Window floated there staring directly at me. She might not have had eyes, but she faced me with the front of her shape and angled herself so that she was directly in front of me.

	She was judging me. I could tell that much.

	Not a single word, letter, number, or period needed to show up on her body to express her emotions to me.

	It was the day of our date yet there I was, gawking and drooling over a cat girl’s exposed belly. Only, instead of gawking and drooling like I was before, all I could do was silently cry. 

	I could but weep and naught more.

	Weep for the loss of the belly.

	Weep for the loss of perfection.

	Weep for—

	
		
				i will end u

		

	

	 

	“Good morning to you too, Window,” I whispered, trying not to wake the other girls up.

	
		
				You’re really trying to speedrun being the worst possible person in all of existence today, aren’t you?

		

	

	 

	“Look at it this way, I’m lowering your expectations so that I can’t possibly disappoint you with the date.”

	
		
				That’s…
That’s actually a pretty good excuse for being horrible. I’m impressed. Congratulations, you raised my expectations by impressing me. Which means that you’re failing your task of lowering my expectations, meaning that you’ve lowered my expectations by being a failure… meaning that you’ve succeeded in lowering my expectations, but your success raises my expectations, which…
oh no
it’s a perfect loop
WHAT DO I DO? AM I SUPPOSED TO BE IMPRESSED OR UNIMPRESSED? ARE MY EXPECTATIONS SUPPOSED TO BE LOWERED OR RAISED?

		

	

	 

	“Both. Simultaneously.”

	
		
				I DON’T KNOW HOW TO DO THAT

		

	

	 

	“Easy. Create a clone of yourself. Make one version of yourself impressed and the other unimpressed.”

	
		
				That’s a good—wait.
I see what you’re doing here. You’re trying to make me clone myself so that you can take two of me out on a date at once! You want me to clone myself so that I end up turning both me and my clone into our date form so that you can have one of me on each arm!

		

	

	 

	“That is not at all what I was thinking of, but now I am, so now I’m curious.”

	
		
				Well, you can stay curious because it’s totally not happening.
Probably.
Maybe.
…
It… it does sound kind of fun…
I don’t know! We’ll see!

		

	

	 

	“Look at it this way, Window. If there’s just one of you, I can only wrap one arm around you while walking. Or only hold one of your hands. If there are two of you, that’s double the affection I can give you.”

	
		
				…
we’ll see.
And what’s gotten into you anyways? You’re being all… nice.

		

	

	 

	“Because it’s our date day and I want to make it good for you.”

	
		
				u-uhhuh-uh-huh. I bet you’re actually just so aroused or something from Clawdia’s belly that it’s making you act romantic out of desperation.

		

	

	 

	“…”

	
		
				AT LEAST DENY IT. DON’T YOU ELLIPSIS ME.

		

	

	 

	I sighed and wished that I had the willpower to free one of my hands so that I could flick Window. “I deny it. I’m serious. I want to give you a good date. Besides, it’s kind of my first real date going out into public with somebody. I want to make sure that it goes well for my own pride, you know. How do you think I’m going to feel about having a ‘harem’ when I can’t even take a single girl out on a date?”

	
		
				I… I guess that’s a good point. So, you’re more interested in your own pride…

		

	

	 

	“I’m more interested in making you happy. Keeping my pride is a bonus.”

	
		
				>////>
Do—do you even have pride anymore after almost staring holes into Clawdia’s belly?

		

	

	 

	“I’ll have to get back to you on that one.”

	
		
				Heh…
Okay. I’m fine now. Uh… I guess… we can just sort of… wait until the others wake up, then you can get ready to go?

		

	

	 

	Delphi, Cami, Lavi, and Vala all let go of me and got up.

	“We’ve been awake, so you don’t need to wait for us!” Vala said. “It’s time for you to go on your date!”

	“Wait… how long have you been awake for?” I asked.

	“A while.”

	“Then why didn’t you say or do anything?”

	“We did do something. We pretended to be asleep so that we could stay in bed cuddling for longer.”

	“I—you—”

	
		
				That is technically doing something.

		

	

	 

	I sighed again, knowing that I lost the battle.

	“What about Clawdia?” Cami asked, looking at the sleeping cat queen.

	Lavi poked Clawdia’s cheek and then wiped her finger onto the sheets to get the drool off. “She’s a really heavy sleeper.”

	“Delphi,” Vala said, “can you get her?”

	“I can!” Delphi answered. “Oh! But first!” Delphi leaned over my face, squished my cheeks between her hands, and planted a kiss directly against my lips while her tail wagged behind her. “Ehehe, good morning, Master! Have fun on your date!” As soon as she finished talking, she got up and rushed over to Clawdia. She then proceeded to, not so gracefully, lift Clawdia up and sling her over her shoulder.

	Clawdia managed to stay asleep the entire time, still drooling in her deep slumber even as her upper half was hung upside down behind Delphi’s back. Not even the wagging of Delphi’s tail was able to interrupt her rest as it repeatedly whacked her.

	“Good idea,” Cami said, copying what Delphi did by leaning over me and kissing my lips. “Have a fun date.”

	Once Cami’s turn was over, Lavi looked around with blushing cheeks before taking her own turn by kissing me. “Have… have a nice date, Master. If—if ya don’t, I’m gonna have to punish ya!” She looked like she wasn’t sure what else she was supposed to say, so she quickly removed herself from me.

	And then there was Vala.

	With a grin that suited a cat more than a dragon, Vala scooted up along my chest and kissed my cheek before kissing my lips. “Make sure to do lots of lewd things to Window while you can, alright? If you don’t make it to at least second base then I’m banning you from hugs for five seconds.”

	As surprised I was to hear about expecting us to make it to at least second base, I was more shocked by the tiny ban on hugging. “Only five seconds is a softer punishment than serving somebody room temperature water as a punishment!”

	“I know… but if it’s longer than five seconds then it’s going to punish me more than it’s going to punish you! Do you know how hard banning you from hugging for five seconds will be?! What kind of toll it’ll have on all of our bodies?!”

	“But we go without hugging for more than five seconds all the time!”

	“But that’s different! There’s a difference between being able to hug but not, and not being able to hug at all! It’s like the difference between holding your breath for five seconds versus suffocating when you break a dirt block above you and getting trapped in gravel!”

	“That—that… that actually makes sense. Somebody holding their breath is no big deal. Somebody not having any breath at all against their will is something way more serious.”

	Vala nodded along. “See? You get it!”

	“Alright. I’ll accept your threat as a serious punishment.”

	
		
				DON’T GO ACCEPTING A PUNISHMENT FOR SOMETHING THAT INVOLVES DOING… DOING THAT WITH ME! THERE’S NO GUARANTEE THAT ANYTHING LIKE THAT’S GOING TO HAPPEN.

		

	

	 

	A smug smile spread across Vala’s face as she looked at Window. “You really think you’re going to be able to resist when you’re finally in your date mode with him without any of us around? Heh. I know you, Window. You’d cave before any of us.”

	
		
				ANYWAYS, I HAVE TO GO GET READY.
I’M NOT LEAVING BECAUSE IT’S SUDDENLY AWKWARD AND EMBARRASSING OR ANYTHING BECAUSE VALA IS 1000000% WRONG.

		

	

	And just like that, Window vanished.

	Vala looked back at me with a sly smile instead of the smug one she just had. “You know… I can clone myself, too, if you want to try something like that.”

	“You were paying attention to that part, too?” I asked.

	“Heh. Just kidding. You already have enough waifus without me cloning myself, and you’re nowhere near done gaining them. Plus it would take away from the appeal if Window clones herself. Only one waifu should use that power or else it’s no longer a unique gimmick and loses its charm. The balancing of waifus is even more important than vidya balance! And food balancing! And even bank balancing!”

	“It sounds like you snuck something in there to justify eating junk food all the time.”

	“A-anyways, I’m gonna go play some vidya now.” Vala got off of my chest and stretched her arms, wings, and tail. “Have fun with your date!”

	I was left alone in the bedroom after that.

	Guess I’ll get ready then, I thought before walking over to the dresser made out of cat bones and fur. We needed to use all the stockpiled cat materials on something, after all, and we also needed some furniture for the house.

	And fortunately, Vala was nice enough to give all of us some normal clothes in the dresser. That meant I could actually take Window out on our date without dressing up like some sort of wannabe barbarian.

	 

	After getting ready, it was finally time for my date with Window. I had no idea what to expect considering that I never got to see her in any form other than a floating rectangle before, but I was excited.

	I wondered if I’d still be able to pick her up and throw her in whatever form she was going to take for our—

	
		
				YOU’RE NOT GOING TO THROW ME ON OUR DATE
ABSOLUTELY NO THROWING
HOW THE HECK IS THAT SOMETHING YOU WOULD EVEN THINK ABOUT DOING ON A DATE? WHAT KIND OF SADISTIC ABUSER ARE YOU? I CAN’T BELIEVE YOU WOULD EVEN THINK ABOUT—

		

	

	 

	“What about throwing you onto a bed?” I asked.

	
		
				………………

		

		
				……………………………

		

		
				…………………………………………….

		

		
				………………………………………………………………………

		

	

	 

	Seeing her reaction made me want to see how she would react if I actually did throw her onto a bed. “Come on, Window. Wait, I thought you were going to transform?”

	
		
				That’s… for after we go through the portal.

		

	

	 

	I looked at the portal Vala prepared for us—the portal that would lead us right into the dark alley of one of my world’s biggest cities. A dark alley might not have sounded like the best place to begin a date, but we didn’t want to attract too much attention to us by coming out of a portal in the middle of a street where everybody could see.

	One more quick look around showed that Delphi, Lavi, and Cami were having fun with the still-sleeping Clawdia trying all sorts of things to see what would finally wake her up, including drawing on her face with markers.

	“Let’s get out of here before Clawdia wakes up and sees what they’ve done to her,” I said, grabbing onto Window’s side since it was the closest thing to a hand that I could hold.

	The blushing color of her rectangular self was beginning to fade before I grabbed her side. But being held, for a reason other than to be thrown, stopped that blush from disappearing.

	 


Chapter Six

	 

	I wasn’t sure what to expect after going through the portal. All I knew was that, after I did, Window would have an actual body instead of being her usual rectangular self.

	Well, that was what I thought.

	Instead, after returning to my original world and stepping into the valley, I looked around and was met with nothing but Window looking like her usual self.

	“What happened to transforming after we get here?!” I asked her.

	
		
				LISTEN THIS IS EMBARRASSING OKAY?
DO YOU KNOW HOW LONG I’VE TRIED PERFECTING MY WAIFU FORM FOR?
WHAT IF YOU DON’T LIKE IT? WHAT IF IT’S NOT WHAT PEOPLE EXPECT? WHAT IF NOBODY LIKES HOW I LOOK AND THEY WISH I WOULD STAY A RECTANGLE?
IT’S LIKE IF YOU WERE A WORM AND EVERYBODY EXPECTED YOU TO TURN INTO A TOP TIER BEAUTIFUL BUTTERFLY, BUT YOU WERE WORRIED YOU WOULD LOOK LIKE AN UNLIKABLE GREMLIN BUTTERFLY THAT LOOKS LIKE IT’S THE LIVING REPRESENTATION OF STUPIDITY

		

	

	 

	“Window.”

	
		
				ye-yeah?

		

	

	 

	“Just be yourself. Don’t worry about what anybody else thinks. Don’t worry about what I think. Don’t worry about what Vala thinks. Don’t worry about what anybody but you thinks. As long as you’re happy with yourself, anybody else’s opinions can screw off.”

	
		
				But… but what if knowing you like me is what will make me happy with myself?

		

	

	 

	“I can already promise you that I’m going to like you no matter what.”

	
		
				>//////////>
How can u b sure tho
Like what if you don’t
What if you think I’m a little gremlin who belongs in the trash

		

	

	 

	“Then we’ll have to find a dumpster big enough for the both of us.”

	
		
				…
I don’t know if that was smooth or stupid or what

		

	

	 

	“But seriously, I can be sure because you’re Window. I already like you. Come on, isn’t that obvious from how much I bully you?”

	
		
				u kno grown adults aren’t supposed to bully the people they like, right? That’s a little kid thing

		

	

	 

	“Too bad. Now, you going to transform, or am I going to have to drag you around the city while making everybody look at me like I’m crazy for walking around with a floating rectangle?”

	
		
				I… I’ll DO it
Just
Turn around

		

	

	I had my doubts that she’d actually do it, but I turned around and waited.

	Then, just before I was about to ask her what was taking so long, I felt a tug on my arm.

	And then I heard a voice.

	“Don’t—don’t turn around yet! You have to let me get used to it first,” the voice said. The voice was a bit on the deeper end, which surprised me, but it still sounded distinctly feminine.

	“Oh no,” I said, “some strange girl is grabbing me. Police, help me. Please.” I made sure to sound as monotone as possible for that.

	“I’m not some strange girl! I’m an informational status window!”

	“Somebody hurry up, this strange girl is delusional and thinks that she’s a status window straight out of an RPG.” I felt a soft kick against the back of my shoe after that. “And now she’s physically abusive. Help me. I’m going to die. Wait, now she has a knife. And a gun. And a sword. All put together.”

	“That’s so absurd that the police would hang up on you if you called them and said that!”

	Since I wasn’t sure where else to take the act, I turned around.

	“Wai-wait! I’m not ready yet!” Window shouted as I turned.

	Unfortunately for her, I didn’t feel like waiting. I really wanted to see her. Plus I really wanted to actually take her out instead of standing in an alley forever. The longer we waited in the alley, the higher the chance that somebody would come along and try to sell us drugs. Or kidnap us.

	I wasn’t very trusting of other people, especially in big cities. People who lived in small towns were already bad enough. City folk were even worse.

	And so, I saw her.

	Standing in front of me was none other than the informational status window that I couldn’t imagine going a single day without anymore. Though, instead of being a sassy rectangle, she was a short girl who looked like she designed herself to look as comfy as possible. She barely even reached up to the bottom of my chest with the top of her head, and her entire body looked so… soft.

	She might not have been as thick as Delphi was with her new body, but Window was also shorter than Delphi was. Parts of her looked even softer and squishier than Delphi did because of that. There was just slightly less squish spread over much less area. Though, while Window might have looked even thicker than Delphi due to how proportions worked, her clothing showed far less skin than Delphi’s armor did. Delphi proudly, if she was even aware of it, showed off her cleavage, her thighs, her belly—Delphi’s outfit basically had her looking like a woman who would purposely make skimpy cosplay armor while still trying to look at least a bit cool.

	But Window was the opposite of that. Instead of wearing revealing armor, Window wore an oversized shirt that hung off one shoulder, revealing a bra strap, that didn’t show even the tiniest bit of her chest. Though, given that there was still a noticeable bulge pushing her shirt out in front of her chest, it was obvious that she made herself stacked.

	Down below, only the bottom of her shorts could be seen due to how oversized her shirt was.

	“You—you weren’t supposed to look yet!” Window shouted at me, tugging on my arm some more as she looked up into my eyes with her own that revealed a bright, pink color that matched the tone of her hair. Though, her hair also had a cyan undertone while her eyes were purely pink. “And you better be mentally describing my body in lewd detail! I—I’m gonna be mad if you’re not…”

	“What, you can’t read my thoughts anymore?” I asked.

	“We’re not in Vala’s universe, so I don’t have all my awesome powers here. All I can do is stuff related to myself…”

	“Would it make you feel better if I said I was mentally describing every inch of your body?”

	“It… it might, but it’ll also make me want to hit you.”

	“Will it be a gentle hit?”

	“Obviously! Being rough is Clawdia’s thing.”

	“Then in that case, yes. I was thinking about your body and how compact it is.”

	“Com-compact?! That’s the first thing you tell me about my body?!”

	Surely enough, she punched me in the arm with barely any force at all.

	“You’re extremely cute, Window,” I said.

	For the first time, it was her cheeks that turned red instead of her rectangle. “How… how can I be sure you’re telling the truth if I can’t read your mind?”

	“Because you know I wouldn’t lie to you.”

	Window narrowed her eyes at me. “Do I have to remind you of all the times you’ve lied to me?”

	“Hey, I’ve never lied to you and I’m serious. All I’ve done is tell you some things while leaving out important context.”

	“I want to punch you again.”

	“You’re going to steal Clawdia’s character trait if you keep doing that.”

	“But what if stealing character traits is my character trait?”

	I brought a hand up to my chin and gave it a few strokes. “That’s a tough one. If you steal character traits, which trait are you going to steal from me?”

	“None, because the only trait you have is being the worst and it’s impossible for me to be anything but the best.”

	“Listen here, you informational status shortie. Just because you look cute doesn’t mean that I won’t pick you up by your ankles, spin you around, and throw you.”

	“Pl-please don’t. This universe doesn’t have anime physics like ours does.”

	Since throwing her wasn’t an option, I opted for flicking her forehead instead.

	She raised her hands up to cover her forehead where I flicked her before lowering those same hands over her face. “Do… do you really think I’m cute?”

	“You’re the cutest in the entire universe, Window,” I answered.

	“Are you only saying that because none of the others are currently in this universe?”

	“Yes. If you asked me in our home universe, I’d have to give you the diplomatic answer and say you’re all equally cute, meaning you’re all the cutest in the universe.”

	“I… I like how you refer to it as our home universe.”

	“That’s what it is, isn’t it? This universe sucks. Vala’s universe is our home. Oh, there is something I’m curious about.”

	“What?”

	“Your voice. It’s deeper than I thought it’d be.”

	“Is… is that a bad thing?”

	“Nope. I like it. Just curious since I thought you liked those cutesy, high-pitched idols and all that.”

	“Well, I do, but one of my favorites has a deep voice and it really sets her apart from all the others, so I thought… since we don’t really have a girl in our universe with a deep, maybe I could fill that role.”

	“You won’t hear any complaints from me. And I doubt that you’ll hear complaints from anybody else, either.”

	Window pulled her hands away from her face which revealed a soft smile that she was hiding underneath. “Thanks. You’re slightly better than being the worst today.”

	“Seriously, you did great with designing yourself. There’s only one thing missing.”

	“What?”

	“Come on. Given what city we’re in, it shouldn’t be too hard to find a store that has it.”

	“Are you—are you going to take me into some store and force me to try on lewd costumes?!”

	“You’re stealing too many of Clawdia’s traits now.”

	“Am I, or is that just the natural reaction to have when it comes to you? Since you’re the worst and the most despicable and all that.”

	“I thought I was better than the worst today?”

	“I changed my mind.”

	“That quickly?!”

	“What can I say? It’s hard for the worst to truly be anything but.”

	I sighed and grabbed her wrist. “Come on. We’re fixing you.”

	“If you’re gonna get any of us fixed, at least get the dogs fixed!”

	“It’s not that kind of fixing!”

	No matter what form Window took, she was still the same Window that I came to spend every day with. That was why we laughed together just like always. Only, this time, she was actually able to laugh instead of only being able to shake her rectangle.

	“So… how are you going to fix me?” Window asked.

	“That’s a spoiler,” I answered.

	“I don’t like not being able to read your thoughts.”

	“Too bad.”

	“If you’re going to be such a worst, at least let me hold onto your properly.”

	I let go of her wrist to see what she meant.

	The next moment, she wrapped her arms around my right arm and hugged it against her chest, pushing my arm right between her breasts. Feeling just how deep she was able to pull my arm into there told me that she must have been even bigger under her shirt than I realized.

	There was something exciting about a girl wearing such an oversized shirt that the true size off what hid underneath it couldn’t be guessed.

	“Pretty bold of you, Window,” I teased.

	“Sh-shut up. The worst thing about you already having waifus who do this with you is that I can’t shock you from doing it,” Window replied.

	“Would it make you feel better if I say that my heart is racing?”

	“Is it…?”

	“Come on. It’d be impossible for it not to be in this situation. Just because I don’t react like a total virgin doesn’t mean I’m not still excited by it.”

	“Then I guess that makes me happy. But only a little.”

	“Good. Now, try to keep up with those short legs of yours.”

	“Listen, short legs are cute. Guys are always all obsessed with long and thin legs, but short and thick legs are where it’s at. That’s what the truly cultured appreciate in their idols.”

	I sighed since it ended up going back to being about idols and started to walk. Window almost tripped as soon as I started, but she managed to catch herself with my arm and kept up with me.

	As soon as we made it out of the alley, Window stopped so that she could look up at the rows of buildings reaching far into the sky, her eyes full of wonder as she craned her head backward just to admire their heights. “I’ve seen pictures and videos of buildings this tall… but they’re completely different in-person. We don’t have anything like this back home.”

	“Maybe we will someday. As long as they don’t get too much in the way of enjoying nature’s sights,” I said.

	“Yeah.”

	While Window enjoyed the sights, I already found myself getting extremely annoyed with the setting. Cars, honking, people, talking, phones ringing—I hated all the noise. Fortunately, all of my date ideas for her were indoors or in secluded areas that wouldn’t be too affected by the noise. But while we were walking along the packed sidewalks of the city, I wanted nothing more than for one of those movie villains to come and snap half the population out of existence. More than half, actually. Way more than half. More like ninety-nine percent if not everybody but me and Window.

	After a bit of walking, I found what I was looking for. A small store that sold various, simple goods for low prices. It probably didn’t look anything like the kind of place somebody would take their date to, but I was sure that it would have what I needed for Window.

	Half the shop was dedicated to food and the drinks while the other half had beauty and self-care products. Then, in the very back, were just random tools and things that people might need around the house.

	The beauty aisles were where I took Window.

	“I really don’t know what we’re doing here,” Window said as she had fun looking at all the random stuff we walked by.

	Almost immediately, I found my target.

	“Stay still,” I ordered. “Also, close your eyes.”

	Window might have liked to be stubborn most of the time, but she obeyed without any objections. She did, however, try peeking her eyes open for a moment. I had a feeling she was going to try that, though, so I already had a glare prepared for her which caused her to immediately shut her eyes again.

	A quick moment of playing with her hair later and my job was done. All I had to do after that was pick up one of the nearby mirrors for sale to hold it in front of her. “Alright. Open your eyes.”

	Window opened her eyes and looked around for a moment before realizing what I did.

	I put a white, rectangular hair clip in her hair.

	Window smiled and laughed a little, even tearing up at the corners of her eyes. “You really are the worst…” She couldn’t have sounded happier when saying that.

	“For making a girl cry on my first date with her?” I asked.

	Window nodded and turned her head in each direction just to check out the hair clip from different angles. “I hope you know you doomed yourself.”

	“How so?”

	“Because the very first present you gave me is the best and most fitting present you could ever give me. You raised the bar impossibly high on the first date, so all future presents are going to suck.”

	“I’m pretty sure that costs less than a dollar.”

	“Doesn’t matter. It means more than what it costs.”

	“I really didn’t think it’d be that special, but I’m happy you like it so much.”

	Then, just as things seemed to be going pretty good, all life left Window’s eyes.

	“What’s wrong?” I asked right away.

	“I… I discovered a weakness to being short. A critical flaw,” Window said. Even her voice sounded lifeless.

	“What?”

	“This… would be the perfect time to give you a surprise kiss on the cheek, but…” Window looked down at her legs. “I’m too… compact. Even if I jump… I can’t reach your cheek.”

	“Need me to pick you up?”

	“That would be even worse! I’d feel like a little kid being picked up by my parent!”

	“Then should I crouch down?”

	Window, looking like she was about to cry even more than when she got teary-eyed from the gift, pouted and nodded her head.

	So, I crouched down for her, putting my face right in front of hers.

	Window still didn’t look too happy about the situation, but she leaned forward to place a kiss on my cheek. Successfully kissing my cheek looked like it cheered her up a little.

	“Thanks,” I said. “Just so you know, I was extremely tempted to turn my head at the last second to make you kiss my lips instead.”

	“I would have killed you right here if you did that,” Window said.

	“Isn’t that a bit too extreme?”

	“No! That would have been my first kiss and a really lame one! You can’t give me such a perfect present then give me such a lame first kiss! Our first kiss needs to be romantic and at the right moment and like it’s out of a romance movie!”

	“Those expectations are way too high for a guy like me!”

	Window smiled and returned her arms to around my own. “You better not disappoint me or else I’ll curse your gacha rolls for the rest of time.”

	“That’s a terrifying curse.”

	Now that she was “fixed,” we could officially begin the dating part of our date.

	 


Chapter Seven

	 

	It was only after we left the store that I realized something very important. Something that gave even more evidence to the theory that I was, in fact, a horrible person, a criminal, and a villain.

	I didn’t pay for Window’s new hair clip.

	We basically stole it.

	The cashier was busy enough at the front counter that they couldn’t check to see if we were trying to steal anything, and the thought of paying completely slipped my mind. Maybe it was because I had already gone so long without ever having to actually pay for anything inside of Vala’s universe. Maybe it was because, the last time I was looking at buying something, the worker was a greedy asshole who I ended up… also stealing from.

	“Window… am I a bad person?” I asked.

	“Yeah,” Window answered with zero hesitation.

	“Do… do you think we should go back to pay for it?”

	“Nah.”

	“Wait, why not?”

	“Because that’d take time away from our date. And the only people I care about giving money to are gacha devs.”

	“So theft is alright if it means saving more time for our date?!”

	“It’s only light theft! It’s not like we stole a legendary sword that was a town’s major cause of tourism or anything like that.”

	“A-ah. Yeah. Who would do that?”

	“Probably some really horrible terrible person. Like the worst of the worst.”

	“Sounds like a really horrible guy.”

	“Who said he’s a guy? The fact that you assume he’s a guy makes me think you know something. Maybe you are him. Wait… don’t tell me, Drake. Is it possible that you’re the absolute worst of the worst?”

	“It—it can’t be.”

	“I think it is. The gig is up, Drake. I’m taking you in!”

	“I knew it! You’ve been undercover this whole time! The only reason you wanted to go on a date with me was to get me out in public where you’d have witnesses!”

	Before Window said anything, we noticed that we were making a scene in the middle of the sidewalk. In a city that never slept, which never had a shortage of people to fill the sidewalks where nobody paid attention to anybody but themselves… we somehow managed to actually grab the attention of those passing by us.

	That caused Window to hug my arm a bit tighter so that we could hurry our way past the crowd to an entirely new group of people who had no idea what was going on. Which, really, only took a few steps in one direction. It wasn’t hard to get completely lost in the crowd when it came to one of the busiest cities in the world.

	“By the way, do you even know where we’re going?” Window asked me.

	“I have a vague idea,” I answered.

	“Have you been here before?”

	“Not—not really.”

	“That was a suspicious stutter. Tell me the truth or I’m arresting you after all.”

	“Going to bring out the handcuffs on our first date? Didn’t know you were such a perverted, informational—” I was shut up by the feeling of her elbow jabbing into my side. “Alright, fine. I uh… you know how you can take virtual tours of places online from a street view?”

	“Yeah, I’ve played with that before.”

	“Well, when I was younger, I uh… do I have to?”

	“You’re hesitating and blushing. There isn’t a universe in existence where you don’t have to now.”

	Fortunately, even though we were surrounded by people, it felt like it was just the two of us talking in privacy. “I used to go through the streets here and think about what it’d be like to bring somebody here for a date,” I explained in a hurry. “I planned everything out, thought about where we’d go in what order, which wife would like which place—”

	“What do you mean which wife?”

	“This was back when I used to think I’d have like twenty wives when I grew up.”

	Window covered her mouth up with her hand as she laughed. “Little virgin Drake took himself on virtual dates pretending that he had a bunch of wives.”

	“Listen… I had dreams.”

	“How innocent. I bet you used to think that you’d grow up to be a nice guy, too. Somebody who was a hero instead of a villain.”

	“Actually, I was sure I’d be in jail before I was an adult because I hate dealing with people’s shit.”

	“You planned on being a villain after all?!”

	“Well, not a villain. More like a…”

	“A villain?”

	“Yeah, alright.”

	“Wow. S. M. R. I mean… I guess it’d be SMH right now instead of SMR.”

	“Technically, if you shake your head, you’re also shaking your rectangle,” I said and poked her hair clip.

	She swatted my hand away before pouting. “Be careful! This thing was cheap!”

	“It kind of hurts to hear the girl I’m taking on a date shouting at me that the present I got her was cheap.”

	“Just because it’s the best present ever doesn’t change the fact that it’s the cheapest present ever, too. We have to be careful that it doesn’t break until we go home. Then I can use my powers to make it invincible.”

	“How are we supposed to get back anyways?”

	“Vala will probably randomly open up a portal for us once she thinks we’re ready to go back.”

	“How will she know where to put the portal?”

	“Oh, she chipped me, so she can track where I am.”

	“Are you a dog?!”

	“It’s just a figure of speech! And I wouldn’t steal the sisters’ thing!”

	“So, it’s not literally a chip?”

	Window sighed and took her phone out from her pocket. “Her computer can track my phone.”

	“That’s not like a chip at all!”

	“I called it a chip for comedic effect! Hmph!” She sounded and looked like she wanted to punish me for questioning her, but her method of “punishment” was squeezing my arm against her chest even more.

	And that was anything but a punishment.

	“Where’re we going anyways?” Window asked as we turned onto a slightly emptier street, but one that was still surrounded by buildings reaching far too high into the sky. Of course, I thought almost all buildings reached too high since they blocked the view of the landscape.

	“Right here,” I said and stopped us right in front of the building I had in mind.

	“What’s this?” She looked up at the sign to read it. “An… aquarium?” Her eyes lit up. “An aquarium?! But—it’s in the middle of a city! Shouldn’t it be in a zoo? If it’s in this building… isn’t it going to be really small? No-not that I’d be upset if it’s small or anything.”

	“That’s what she said.”

	“Vala raised you well.”

	“Thanks. Anyways, I get it. People want to see the real big and cool fish when they go to an aquarium, right?”

	“Ye-yeah…”

	“Trust me on this one. You won’t be disappointed.”

	Window nodded and looked toward the entrance with eager eyes.

	From the outside, the building looked no more special than any other. It looked like just another office building, but it shared two entrances which set it apart from most. The left entrance led into what looked like a normal lobby that hosted several elevators which would take businessmen and women all through the building’s various floors to whichever office they worked in. The right entrance, however, had an elaborate aquarium sign above it which showed sharks, whales, and other aquatic species swimming around together.

	After opening the door, Window saw that it wasn’t just another normal building. Behind the doors was an escalator that led downwards with various signs hanging over it which advertised membership programs, offered tours, and so on.

	“We’re… going underground?” Window asked.

	“It’s the only aquarium in the world like this,” I answered. “I know it looked pretty unassuming on the outside, but…”

	Rather than finish what I was saying, I let the sight revealed at the bottom of the escalator speak for me.

	The pathway ahead of us was a glass tunnel surrounded by water on all sides. It was like we stepped into an underground ocean that looked infinite in size. Of course, it wasn’t actually infinite, but those who built the aquarium were able to trick people into thinking it was with some fancy lighting tricks.

	Just as impressive as the architectural feat was the amount of life swimming around within the secluded ocean. Colorful fish belonging to every color of the rainbow, whales and dolphins, sharks and octopi—the aquarium seemingly had it all.

	“H-how?!” Window asked. “This place is—this is… isn’t this way too unrealistic?! How does this boring human planet have something like this?!”

	“It’s what happens when the richest man in the world really, really likes aquariums. The rest of the office building above this belongs to him, too,” I explained. “Don’t ask me how it all works, though. All I know is that this place is considered one of the world’s wonders at this point. I mean, it’s basically an underground ocean in the middle of one of the world’s biggest cities. There are some informational kiosks scattered around that explain how it all works, I think.”

	“Pffttt, I don’t care about that. I just want to look at all the fish!”

	“Shouldn’t you show some solidarity with your box-shaped information dispensers?!”

	“They’re just wannabes compared to me. I bet I know way more than them.”

	“Do you know how this place was built?”

	“I—I… can look it up online and probably find even more information than they know!”

	“Can’t argue with that. Anyways, as amazing as this place might be,” I paused and looked toward the ticket counter. “We still have to pay.”

	“I guess I’ll wait until after we pay to do what I want then.”

	“What’re you talking about?”

	“You’ll see. Come on, let’s hurry up!”

	Window was clearly excited about starting our adventure into the rest of the aquarium, so we went and got our tickets. Well, they were less of tickets and more of temporary prints in pink on the top of our hands. Regardless, they’d let us walk around inside the aquarium without anybody causing us any trouble.

	Then, once we walked far enough to get out of sight from the workers at the front desk, Window stopped us and looked up at me with a mischievous little smile. “You know, Drake, I’m somewhat of a villain myself.”

	That had me worried. “Should I be worried? Because I’m worried. You’re not going to try stealing one of the fish or something, are you?”

	She stared at me with a pretty blank expression for a few moments. “Try again.”

	“You’re not going to reveal that this is all part of an elaborate sting operation, are you?”

	“That play is already spent!”

	“You—you’re going to propose to me?!”

	“Thi-thi-this is still only the first date! Don’t get—don’t get cheeky!”

	“Hm. I have no idea then.”

	With an exasperated sigh, Window snapped her fingers which caused my other arm to feel a familiar sensation pressing up against it.

	And when I looked to see the source of said sensation…

	I saw another Window.

	“What a lucky guy,” the second Window said. The original Window then said, “You get to walk around with two girls clinging to your arms. It’ll look like you’re on a date with twins.” The second Window picked up after that. “I wonder how many people you’re gonna make jealous?”

	“Wait… how’s this work?” I asked. “Are you—like, clones? Technically the same person? What?”

	“We’re the same Window you know and worship,” both Windows said in unison. “And for the sake of ease, we’re going to share a dialogue tag now instead of always differentiating between who’s saying what. You can imagine we’re both talking, taking turns talking, whatever you want.”

	“But why would I imagine that when I can hear you myself?”

	“That wasn’t for you.”

	“You’re supposed to leave the whole ‘we’re actually in a book, movie, game, or whatever’ roleplay at home. There’s no audience you’re talking to.”

	“You’re listening to me, so doesn’t that technically make you my audience?” Window asked, looking up at me with two smug faces instead of just one.

	It was a good thing that she wasn’t able to read my thoughts outside of Vala’s universe. If she was able to, she would have been able to tell that I was thinking about certain… activities that would be even more fun with more of her bodies. That really opened up an entire new universe of opportunities.

	“You’re thinking something perverted, aren’t you?” Window asked.

	“I thought you couldn’t read my thoughts?!”

	“I don’t have to read your thoughts to see that look on your face! That’s the kind of face that a guy makes when he’s thinking about a cute, top-tier, informational status waifu making dozens of copies of herself to do lewd things with!”

	“There’s a face for that?!”

	“There is! It’s your face!”

	“I’m going to have to start wearing a mask. Maybe one of those black ski masks that only shows your eyes and lips.”

	“You really are a villain!”

	“Wait, I thought that was already confirmed?”

	“Now it’s double confirmed. Wait, it’s probably quadruple confirmed by now if not more.”

	Apparently, our banter wasn’t appreciated by some of the nearby visitors of the aquarium since several of them shot annoyed looks our way. There were also some concerned mothers whose names probably started with K and ended with AREN who shielded their small kids’ eyes when they saw me walking around with a girl on each arm.

	But we didn’t care. We were having too much fun to care about something like that.

	And that probably made us both even more villainous. There we were, not bothering to keep our voices down while constantly messing with each other, probably disrupting the enjoyment of everybody around who could hear us.

	Yet none of that mattered to us. All that mattered was having fun with each other, just like always.

	“Woah… Drake, look!” Window said, finally breaking off from my arm with each of her bodies to press up against the glass tunnel.

	After descending even deeper into the underground aquarium, the beautiful coral reef that decorated the bottom was visible. It had just the right amount of lighting to give it an almost magical sort of glow as schools of fish swam all throughout the corals.

	“It’s so pretty… I kind of want something like this back home,” Window said.

	“Eh, it’s not that pretty,” I said. “I can think of something even prettier.”

	Window turned to look at me with a shocked expression. “What could be even prettier?! Look! Don’t you see how—”

	“You.”

	“M-me?”

	“You’re prettier.”

	Window turned both of her heads away as their cheeks turned red. “You… you really are taking this date seriously.”

	“It’s a date. Aren’t I supposed to?”

	“Yeah, but… I’m not used to stuff like that from you.”

	“Then I guess I’ve got to say it so often that you get used to it.”

	“That’s going to wear it out!”

	“Don’t worry, I’ll still bully you and throw you around every now and then to balance things out. Can’t let you get used to all the nice and romantic things.”

	“That sounds so abusive.”

	She had a point. A very good point seeing as how our conversation drew a bit too many eyes once again. “Come on,” I said, grabbing a hand from each Window to hurry off to another area where there’d be fewer people staring at us.

	“Wa-wait! I’m not done looking at the corals!”

	“There’s something even better up here.” While Window had fun staring out the tunnel, I made sure to memorize the brochure.

	Near the end of the path, at the point where the tunnel looped back up toward the entrance, we actually reached one of the aquarium’s walls that led a forked path of the tunnel through it.

	“Here,” I said. “Look in there.”

	Window didn’t waste any time following my order to follow the new path, looking up in awe as soon as she did.

	She was completely silent.

	When I joined her in the new tunnel, we found ourselves in a separate, smaller aquarium completely filled with hundreds upon hundreds of bioluminescent jellyfish floating through the water. The light from their glows was brighter than the lights built into the tunnel’s walkway.

	“What do you think?” I asked.

	“It’s… crazy beautiful,” Window answered. “It’s like we’re right in the middle of a giant swarm of jellyfish.”

	“And we’re perfectly safe from being stung by any of them.”

	“It’s kind of terrifying even if I know that… but even more beautiful.”

	“Happy I brought you here?”

	Window nodded each of her heads before reaching back to hold my hands. One hand per copy of her. “Thanks, Drake. This is way better than I ever could have hoped for. Oh, um… are there… any places like this but for plants and flowers? We could go there next! Dr-Drake? Are you… are you alright?”

	I must have looked too obvious, what with my slouched shoulders and tears at the corners of my eyes.

	Despite there being a place as amazing as the aquarium in the city… there was no similar place for plants.

	Even if I was on a date with an incredibly cute girl who could create duplicates of herself to hold both of my arms against her chests, life was still cruel and unfair.

	 


Chapter Eight

	 

	“I know the plan was originally to take you to a different place, but I thought that would be even better,” I said as both Windows and I walked out of the aquarium.

	They shook their heads together and said, “That was way better! But… I do still want to go see the world’s biggest zoo sometime.”

	“That just means we’re going to have to go on another date, right?”

	Window blushed a little and nodded.

	Originally, our date plan was to take her to the world’s largest zoo and aquarium. She thought that the world’s largest aquarium was attached to the world’s largest zoo. In all of her time on the internet, she managed to miss that the world’s largest aquarium was actually a standalone structure and the one that we just got finished exploring.

	With how long we spent in the aquarium, we were already about halfway through the day and the city was even busier than it was before. That led us to exploring some small, local places we found along the busy streets. We grabbed some more food even though we already had some at the aquarium’s restaurant, we visited some little souvenir shops to buy various reminders of our date, and we took an elevator up to the top of one of the city’s tallest buildings so that we could enjoy the sights as the sun finally went down in the distance.

	And I even remembered to actually pay for everything, too.

	Also, I had to admit that it was pretty nice to watch the sunset together with two girls clinging to my arms with their chests pushing up against them. There were a few other guys on dates with their girlfriends at the top of the building, but the guys all seemed too busy staring at me out of jealousy to notice the annoyed glares of their girlfriends.

	 

	Once it was night, there was still no portal from Vala to bring us home, and that made me remember something else.

	She was going to ban me from hugging for five seconds if I didn’t make it to second base with Window.

	She wouldn’t wait until I do that to give us our return portal, would she? I thought to myself. The more I thought about it, the more it sounded like something Vala would do. She might have been a lazy dragon who just wanted to play video games all day, but she was also a pervert with the dirty mind of an old man.

	That just went to show her true age.

	“Window, I think that uh, she’s not going to let us go home until we do that one thing she told us to do,” I said.

	Window blushed and looked away with both heads. “I—I already figured that out. It’s like those fan comics people make of their favorite ships where two characters are locked in a room and they’re not allowed out until they… d-do lewd things.”

	“If you don’t… want to do anything like that, we can probably just rent a room and wait until tomorrow morning. I doubt that she’d actually force us to do anything to—”

	“I-it’s not like I’m being forced! That… tha-that makes it sound like I don’t want to…”

	“So… you do want to do things?”

	“Read the mood! I gave myself this top tier waifu body and have been pushing my chest against you all day!”

	“Can’t you just tell me a simple yes or no?!”

	“If you can’t read the mood with me then you’re doomed against Clawdia since she’s way more tsun!”

	“At least I can drug her with catnip to get the truth out of her!”

	“You can’t rely on drugging people to find out if they want to do lewd things or not!”

	Once again, we ended up having a pretty outrageous conversation while in an area full of other people staring at us wondering whether they should call the police or not.

	I lowered my voice and said, “Fine, we’re going to order a room and do exactly what Vala expects us to do.”

	“Hmph, fine,” Window replied.

	“That’s not a no.”

	“It obviously isn’t!”

	And so, we went and rented a hotel room.

	“Di-didn’t the scene transition way too fast?” Window asked as we stood before our rented bed.

	“I was so distracted thinking about this that I don’t even remember the walk over here or paying for the room,” I answered.

	“Sa-same. The power of distractions is scary… it’s powerful enough to wipe memories.”

	“I think it’s less that distractions are powerful and more that we’re just stupid.”

	“Hey, don’t lump me in with you. You’re stupid, yes, but I’m an informational status waifu! It’s in my job description that I’m the exact opposite of stupid!”

	“Your job description must be using a custom dictionary then.”

	“Keep it up and I’ll change my mind about letting you touch me.”

	“Don’t act like you’re the only one being touched here. It’s not fair unless you touch me, too.”

	“Tha-that was never part of the deal! I’m an informational status waifu! Not a lewd touching waifu!”

	It was time to test out my latest trick. “Fine. You don’t have to touch me if you don’t want to.”

	“I didn’t say I don’t want to!”

	My trick worked. Window might have been too nervous to outright admit wanting to do anything, but she was still able to deny not wanting to do things. With a bit of refining the technique, it might even prove effective against Clawdia. “Neither of us have to do anything to each other if you don’t want to.”

	“Tha-that’s the opposite of what I want! Wait… you’re totally tricking me into being honest with my feelings right now, aren’t you?”

	“What? I’d never do that.”

	“Just like you’d never cheat using a tank in the final battle against the cats?”

	“Exactly.”

	“I should hit you.”

	“That’s Clawdia’s thing.”

	“We’re not even in the same universe right now, so it’s okay if I steal her character traits.”

	“Or we could both just be honest about what we want to do since we’re consenting adults who clearly want to do things together.”

	“Wh-where did that confidence come from all of a sudden?”

	“You should know by now that I try not to let gags run on for too long.”

	Both copies of Window sat down on the edge of the bed and looked up at me. “Fine. I… I’ll stop being dumb about this. But my heart isn’t ready for anything more than touching! So… do-don’t get your hopes up that we’re going to do anything else.”

	“I won’t. First, which of you is the original Window?”

	The Window sitting on the right side held up her hand. “Why?”

	“Because it’s only fair that I do this with the original first.”

	Having already done things with Vala and Cami made adult things easier, but I still felt a bit nervous around Window. Maybe it was because, in a way, she was more like a friend to me than they were. Vala and Cami were very clearly in girlfriend territory whereas Window was more like in best friend territory. Or rather, Vala and Cami were girlfriends first and friends second. Window was my friend first and girlfriend second. Of course, I liked them all equally. It wasn’t like I was any less romantically interested in Window. It was just that, in a way, I was afraid of messing things up with her in the way that somebody would normally be when trying to take things to the next step with their best friend.

	But even so, I held onto the original Window and kissed her. It was our first real kiss and, once our lips were actually connected, all of my stupid worries were washed away. Her act of playing hard to get vanished in an instant as she leaned into the kiss, wrapping her arms around my neck in return to keep me in place so that the connection of our lips wouldn’t break any time soon.

	The kissing only ended so that Window could pull her head back with burning cheeks to look into my eyes and say, “I… I love you, Drake. A-and I’m sorry for being so stubborn. It’s still… really hard to be honest, even now.” She sounded completely different to how she sounded just minutes prior. That was the power of kissing.

	I pushed the hair away from her forehead and placed a kiss against the new clearing. “You wouldn’t be Window if you weren’t being stubborn and complicating things.”

	“You—you’re supposed to say you love me back! At least tell me that much if you’re going to call me out!”

	“I wouldn’t be me if I didn’t tease you first, right?”

	“I—I guess that’s true… now… ca-can you say it, please?”

	Her eyes were full of eager anticipation as she struggled to look at me. “I love you too, Window,” I said before returning my lips to her own that were curled into a wide smile.

	We might not have gotten to any touching yet, but that was perfectly fine. Simply kissing on the bed was more than enough for us. Even if that was all we did for the night, it would have been enough to satisfy both of us. Neither of us wanted anything more in the moment than to enjoy each other’s embrace as we allowed our true feelings for each other to come out without calling me the worst and without me threatening to throw her.

	But the night was young and we underestimated ourselves. We really, really underestimated ourselves.

	 

	We never stopped at second base.

	The night started pretty slowly with what felt like an hour of kissing and cuddling on the bed. However, as soon as we finally decided to go to the next base—well, the gas pedal broke got stuck while pressed down and we were quick to make up for all the time spent bullying each other instead of doing lewder things to each other. And since there were two of her and only one of me, I ended up doing twice the usual amount of work even if was unnecessary since both of her bodies shared… sensations.

	Needless to say, I felt like I was drained by a succubus as far as my energy and body went. That was the kind of night I could only manage to do maybe once a year.

	And when I remembered that I had multiple girlfriends and that I was almost definitely going to end up in similar situations with all of them, I realized that I was going to need to start exercising more to get into even better shape. Otherwise, I would never be able to keep up with all of them.

	To make matters even worse for my body, the next morning, Window must have felt pretty energetic since I woke up to the sensation of her bouncing on top of my abdomen while her hands shook my shoulders. I didn’t know how she could be so full of energy despite the… activities that lasted deep into the night with both of her bodies.

	“—a!”

	I was seriously exhausted still. I couldn’t even bring myself to open my eyes or to listen to whatever she was saying properly.

	“Pa—…—ke up!”

	“Relax,” I grumbled. “Give me five more minutes at least.”

	“—iiiine.”

	Thankfully, despite how much energy Window had, she was willing to let me get five more minutes of sleep.

	But only five more minutes.

	Obviously, anybody who asks for five more minutes really means that they want about five more hours. That’s one of the rules of the universe. Whatever number of minutes somebody asks to keep sleeping for, you’re supposed to multiply that by sixty.

	But Window came back exactly five minutes later.

	“Ti—…—et up! Pa—”

	I somehow felt even more tired after those extra five minutes, but I also felt annoyed enough to finally open my eyes to see what she wanted.

	My head was still on its side when I opened my eyes. The first sight I saw was… a snoring Window with drool hanging from the corner of her lips as she snored right into my face.

	That confused me. Was I still half asleep? Was I imagining things? Window’s other body disappeared before we went to sleep because she ran out of energy to keep it going thanks to everything we did during the night.

	Did she create another double in her sleep?

	No, wait, I thought.

	The voice that came from over me sounded… younger than Window. Younger and way more girly.

	I felt far more awake all of a sudden.

	I fully opened my eyes and turned my head to look at whoever was on top of me.

	That was when I saw her and finally understood what she was calling me the entire time.

	“Papa!” said the small girl with pink hair that featured a black undertone. “Ehehe!” She looked like a little girl probably around the age of ten or so. She also had on a plain, white dress that looked pretty… rectangular. I never saw a dress that looked as blocky as hers did. I then got a closer look at her face as she leaned down against me, placing her chin right against the top of my chest as she stared into my eyes. Her eyes were wide and full of both innocence and joy.

	“He-hey, Window,” I said, grabbing onto the first part of Window I could find and shaking her.

	That may or may not have been her chest.

	“H-huuh?” Window asked, grumbling as she slowly opened her eyes. “Wh-where do you think you’re touching this early? Just because I let you… touch them last night doesn’t mean you’re still allow—” She went silent once she saw who was on top of me.

	The girl noticed Window looking at her and smiled wide before jumping bodies from mine to Window’s. “Mama!” she shouted, wrapping her arms around Window’s neck and nuzzling the side of her face against Window’s.

	I started to get out of bed only to remember that we’d need to send whoever this small girl was out of the room while me and Window put some clothes on. For the moment, I kept myself covered up with the blanket while sitting up in bed. “Window… what’s this thing?” Calling the girl a thing probably wasn’t the right thing to say, but I never was good with kids.

	And the girl didn’t approve either as she looked at me to say, “I’m not a thing! I’m an informational status… umm… daughter? Yeah! An informational status daughter!”

	“Dr-Drake,” Window said, looking straight at me. “What did you do to me in my sleep?”

	I wanted to shout, “I didn’t do anything!” but I didn’t want to raise my voice around the girl. I might not have known how to react around kids despite always wanting a bunch of them, but I did know better than to shout in front of them. So, instead, I tried to keep a calm voice as I said, “I didn’t do anything, so don’t blame this on me.”

	As for the girl, she giggled at our confusion and said, “It was both of you!”

	“What do you mean?”

	“Mama really, really, really wanted a kid with Papa, so she made me! But she wouldn’t have been able to without Papa!”

	Window’s eyes widened a bit more as she came to a realization. “Drake… I—I think… when umm… you… had your… y-you know… D-DNA in me… while I was asleep… I… um… dr-dreamed of… u-us having a kid… a-and… my body must have… com-combined our uh… y-you know, and uh… ma-made her in my sleep… it’s the only… the only e-explanation I can think of.”

	“You mean this little girl isn’t just delusional and in the wrong room?” I asked.

	“Hmph! I’m not de-loo-shin-al!” the girl said with a pout. “Don’t make me throw you, Papa!”

	And now it was time for my realization. For this girl to threaten to throw me… she really did have my blood in her. I also already felt like a proud father which was something I really didn’t expect to start my morning with.

	“Window,” I said, looking straight at her.

	“Dr-Drake,” Window said, looking straight at me.

	We nodded in unison before looking at the girl still on top of her.

	There was no denying it.

	This girl was our daughter.

	 


Chapter Nine

	 

	“Woah… it’s like something out of that movie with the lions,” Vala said as she stood in front of us. She opened up a portal for us to come home through a couple of hours after Window and I woke up to the realization that we became parents.

	As for me, I stood there back in our home universe with my new daughter held up in the air in front of me. I never expected the joys of fatherhood to hit me so quickly, but… something came over me. Something came over me ever since I realized this girl really was our daughter.

	And that something was immense pride.

	I made her.

	I made a child.

	And she took after me.

	Therefore, it was only natural for me to hold her up in the air with my hands under her arms so that I could present her to everybody, even if everybody only consisted of Vala at the moment.

	“He’s been like this ever since she threatened to throw him,” Window said, standing by my side with her face planted in her hand.

	I used to want nothing more while growing up than to have a whole group of wives and children. Then I thought both were going to be impossible and never happen. Then I got multiple girlfriends, but I still doubted I would ever have children let alone a child. Yet, there I was, with my own child help up in the air in front of me.

	“Ehehe, this must be what Mama feels like when Papa throws her!” our daughter said, holding her arms out to her sides and lightly flapping them as if she were an informational status bird daughter.

	“You haven’t even seen him throw me yet! That’s not something you should know about! And he throws me way higher than that!” Window said, causing our daughter to giggle even more.

	“Woah,” Vala said again, “she’s even creating plot holes. She really is your daughter, Window.”

	Window blinked a few times before looking up at our daughter.

	In the same way that I had the proud realization of her being our genuine daughter when she threatened to throw me, Window now had the same reaction due to our daughter talking about something that she shouldn’t have known about.

	I nodded to Window and handed our daughter over.

	Window might not have been as tall as me, but she still held our daughter up in the same way that I was. Only, she looked more smug than proud. “It makes sense that she knows everything since she’s my daughter, after all!”

	Standing side by side, Window and I laughed with pride.

	“Woah,” Vala said for the third time, “the power of being a parent makes people laugh like villains… oh, and nice, Window.” She wiggled her eyebrows at Window. “You too, Drake.” She wiggled her eyebrows at me next.

	Well, it was probably safe to assume that we definitely did a lot more than simply touching each other considering that we had a daughter to show for it.

	“But I’m kind of jealous… hey, Window. I call dibs on making a kid with you next.”

	Window’s cheeks were quick to turn red. “Wha-what are you talking about?! We—we’re both girls! It doesn’t work that way!”

	“Magic.”

	“Oh. Yeah, I guess that using magic can basically solve any possible problem we could ever ha—wait! What are you talking about in front of our daughter?!” Window lowered our daughter to the ground and placed her hands over her ears. “You can’t say things like that in front of a kid!”

	“Yeah, Vala,” I said. “You can’t just talk about impregnating Window with the power of magic in front of a child.”

	Window turned an even brighter shade of red as she looked up at me. “Why would you phrase it that way?!”

	“Because I wanted to tease you and because you’re already covering up her ears.”

	Vala giggled. “Heh. I can see it now. Drake is gonna be the cool dad who does dangerous and stupid things with her while you,” she said to Window, “are going to try and protect her and baby her.”

	“Sounds about right.”

	“I’m doomed,” Window said. “Wait…” She set our daughter down and then transformed with a poof of smoke surrounding her.

	And just like that, Window was back to her usual self.

	I already missed her holding my arm against her chest.

	
		
				Stop missing weird things. Anyways.

		

	

	 

	She hovered right in front of our daughter.

	
		
				Can you do this?

		

	

	 

	Copying just what Window did, a poof of smoke surrounded our daughter and, once cleared, revealed…

	
		
				Ehehe.

		

	

	 

	She revealed her informational status window form. She basically looked exactly like Window but smaller.

	
		
				Paap! Oops, typo.
Papa! Throw me!

		

	

	She was too cute to say no to. “How far do you want to go?”

	
		
				To space! Like how you throw Mama!

		

	

	 

	
		
				DRAKE DON’T YOU DARE
SHE’S TOO YOUNG AND SMALL TO BE THROWN LIKE THAT

		

	

	 

	
		
				But I wanna be thrown!

		

	

	 

	
		
				YOU CAN BE THROWN WHEN YOU’RE OLDER

		

	

	 

	
		
				Hmph. You don’t have to caps lock at me…

		

	

	 

	
		
				O-oh. Right. Sorry. I didn’t mean to capitalize my letters at you. I just don’t want you getting hurt in case something weird happens up there.

		

	

	 

	
		
				It’s okay, Mama. I know you’re being careful because you love me. You’re the best Mama an informational status daughter could ever ask for.

		

	

	 

	Tears formed at the bottom corners of Window’s window.

	
		
				You—you’re such a good girl already. I don’t deserve to have such a daughter… I—I need a moment.

		

	

	 

	Window turned away from us and spawned an arm from her body to wipe away the tears with a tissue.

	While Window was turned away, our daughter floated right up in front of my face.

	
		
				Pssttt, Papa, come on. Hurry up and throw me while she’s not looking.

		

	

	 

	“Did you just butter her up to distract her?”

	She nodded her window.

	
		
				I didn’t say anything I didn’t mean… but I also really want to be thrown.

		

	

	 

	“I’ll throw you toward the mountain, alright? You can visit space when you’re older.”

	
		
				Deal!

		

	

	 

	So, in proper informational status window throwing fashion, I grabbed onto my daughter and held her as if she was a flying disc before winding up the toss and letting her loose. I made sure not to use all of my strength or anything so that she wouldn’t fly too far. Of course, she still flew with the speed of a bullet toward the mountains in the distance.

	It was only after hearing her zoom by that Window instantly turned around to face me.

	
		
				YOU THREW HER

		

	

	 

	“But not into space.”

	
		
				YOU CAN’T JUST THROW YOUR DAUGHTER LIKE THAT
THIS IS ABUSE
DO YOU KNOW THERE ARE PEOPLE ALREADY UPSET AT US BECAUSE THEY THINK WE HAVE AN ABUSIVE RELATIONSHIP? THEY’VE EVEN LEFT REVIEWS CALLING OUR ROUTINE ABUSIVE! NOW IMAGINE WHAT THEY’RE GOING TO THINK IF THEY SEE YOU THROWING AROUND YOUR OWN DAUGHTER! THE POLICE ARE GOING TO COME UP TAKE HER AWAY FROM US AND YOU’RE GOING TO BE LOCKED UP IN JAIL WHERE THE ONLY HAREM YOU GET IS A FIGMENT OF YOUR IMAGINATION WHEN YOU GO INSANE FROM SOLITARY CONFINEMENT AND START PRETENDING THAT YOUR FOOD AND EATING UTENSILS ARE WAIFUS. ALL YOU’ll HAVE IS CRUMB-CHAN AND FORK-CHAN AND RANDOM-BUG-IN-THE-CORNER-CHAN
IS THAT REALLY THE FUTURE THAT YOU WANT FOR YOURSELF?

		

	

	 

	
		
				Ehehe, that was fun! Again, Papa! Again again!

		

	

	 

	
		
				OH THANK—I mean, good, thank you for coming back safe and sound. Now stay here where it’s nice and—

		

	

	 

	I sent our daughter flying again.

	
		
				RFGEHWDRGHR4EWYGH543RWEGY43QRWGT4R3QWEGVR3QW
DRAKE
WHY
SHE WAS BACK AND SAFE

		

	

	 

	“She wanted thrown again,” I answered.

	
		
				ARE YOU GOING TO DO EVERYTHING SHE WANTS? WHAT IF SHE WANTS TO EXPLODE THE WORLD? WHAT IF SHE WANTS TO JUMP INTO A POOL OF LAVA?

		

	

	 

	“Both of those sound normal and survivable now that I’ve gotten used to this place.”

	
		
				OKAY YEAH MAYBE BUT THAT’S NOT THE POINT
PLEASE STOP THROWING HER MY HEART CAN’T HANDLE IT I DON’T KNOW WHAT I’M GOING TO DO IF SOMETHING HAPPENS BECAUSEI ‘;BE ONYRLK IVER I’VE ONLY HAD HER FOR A COUPLE OF HOURS BUT I ALREADY LOVE HER AND DON’T WANT ANYTHING BAD TO HAPPEN TO HER AND I’M SCARED BECAUSE I HAVE NO IDEA WHAT I’M GOING TO DO AND I HAVE NO IDEA HOW TO BE A GOOD MOM SO I’M ALREADY PANICKING AND YOU’RE NOT HELPING AND I’M SERIOUSLY FREKAING OUTH ESO PLEASE

		

	

	 

	Our daughter reappeared in her daughter form behind Window and jumped up to pull her down and wrap her arms around her in a hug. “I’m sorry, Mama. Please don’t be mad at Papa. I won’t make you worry anymore. I promise.”

	“No, she has every right to be upset with me. Sorry, Window,” I said. I really messed up. As much as I wanted to make our daughter happy by giving her what she wanted, Window was seriously panicking and I needed to do a better job of considering her feelings. I wasn’t this girl’s only parent. Decisions needed to be made together, not behind each other’s backs. “I promise that I’ll do better. I’m serious.” I crouched down and joined them in the hug. Window ended up sandwiched between me and our daughter.

	We stayed like that for a few moments before Window wiggled out from between us to show us what she had to say.

	
		
				Th-thanks…
I won’t try to be overly protective, but… I’m sorry in advance if I get too worried and ruin the fun.

		

	

	 

	“Don’t worry. I’ll learn to say no so that I can share the blame for ruining the fun,” I said. “Here, watch.” I turned to our daughter. “Ask me for something outrageous.”

	“Throw me into a new universe!” our daughter requested.

	“No.”

	“Hmph! You’re the worst! I hate you, Papa! Ehehe… how was that?”

	I never felt so much pain in my life before. Even when I got hurt during the battles before my pain was lowered thanks to Vala buffing me, that pain could never compare to how it felt to hear our daughter shout at me that she hated me.

	I felt like somebody took a railgun and fired it point blank through my heart.

	I felt like somebody condensed all the energy of the sun into a laser and disintegrated my heart with it.

	It was a pain far worse than anything that anybody could ever imagine beyond even the most extreme of ideas.

	If I was an important guard being interrogated for the nuclear launch codes so that some cartoon villain could launch nukes and destroy the world, I would give up in an instant if I was threatened with hearing her say that again.

	“Window… it hurts,” I said.

	Window turned back into her humanoid self and got behind my left arm before wrapping her own arms around it, hugging it against her chest. “I can’t even imagine how painful that must have been… so I’ll give you this special service. Does this help?”

	“It does, thank you.”

	And to my right, I felt a similar sensation lower down on my arm. That turned out to be our daughter doing the same thing to my right arm, hugging it. “Ehehe, I can do it, too!”

	With a girlfriend on one arm and a daughter on the other arm, all of the pain washed away from me. I felt reinvigorated. I felt like a new man. I felt like somebody who could crush a black hole between my fingers.

	Of course, how I appreciated their hugs was completely different. I appreciated Window’s hug because she was hugging my arm right between her windows. I appreciated our daughter’s hug because it was the pure, innocent, and loving hug from a daughter to her father.

	“Dang,” Vala said after standing there watching everything before looking at me and Window. “I ship you both so hard. And I feel like I just watched an entire anime’s worth of relationship development between you two in the span of a couple minutes.”

	“Do you really need to ship us if it’s already set sail?” Window asked.

	“Yes. Shipping is my form of approval. That is why I have to ship everybody here with everybody else here, so that everybody knows all love is approved.”

	As if our daughter never even realized that Vala was there before, her eyes widened and she let go of my arm before running up to her. “Auntie Vala!”

	“Au-auntie?!”

	Our daughter lunged forward and wrapped her arms around Vala’s waist, burying her face against her stomach. “Ehehe! It’s nice to meet you, Auntie Vala!”

	“I—I don’t know if I like how that sounds or if it makes me feel old…”

	“I doubt it makes you feel as old as you are,” I said.

	Vala did the incredibly rare thing of glaring at me after I said that. “Becoming a dad must have made you cheeky.”

	If she didn’t love me, I had a feeling that I would have been burned into a pile of ash already. “Sorry, I couldn’t resist. Anyways, does it make you feel better if you think of yourself as the cool aunt who the kids always love because she’s super fun to hang out with?”

	“Ooh… yeah, that helps. I’m the cool aunt!” She looked down at our daughter. “Right? I’m cool, right? I even play vidya and stuff! I’m super cool!”

	“Only old people say vidya these days, Auntie Vala,” our daughter answered.

	Vala took a staggered step back as what little color her already pale skin had was drained from her. “I… I’m old…”

	Our daughter turned to face me and Window. “I wanna meet Delphi and Cami and Lavi! Where are they? Oh! And Clawdia! And Conan and Catrir! I wanna meet everybody!”

	“The… the house… bedroom… because the sheets smelled like Drake…” Vala answered for us.

	“Oh! Thanks, Auntie Vala!” Without saying anything else, she ran off toward the house. That must have been where Delphi, Lavi, and Cami were. Trying to piece together what Vala said, it must have been because they missed me and the bedsheets smelled the strongest like me.

	“How are you doing?” I asked Vala, Window checking up on her with me.

	“I’m… I’m old. I’m a boomer. I thought I was still hip and cool… but somebody who’s actually hip and cool has put me in my place… I’ve been nothing but an imposter this whole time and now the real deal is here,” Vala said, sounding too dead to be depressed. “Drake… will you still love me even if I’m an old lady?”

	I sighed and hugged her. “I’ll still love you even if you’re the oldest woman in all universes.”

	“Heh… Drake Hunter? More like GILF Hunter.”

	“You sound like you’re better already.”

	“Duh. It’s because we hugged. I’m all powered up and young and hip again now that I’ve had a hug!”

	“Has hugging been the secret to youth this entire time?!”

	“Since the dawn of time!”

	“That’s way too huge of a discovery to have gone unnoticed until now!”

	“It’s not my fault nobody ever hugged enough to realize it. Speaking of hugs…” Vala broke off our hug and set her eyes on Window before licking her lips.

	“Drake,” Window said, “I feel like a rabbit being stared at by a wolf.”

	“Wouldn’t it be more fitting to feel like a cow being stared at by a dragon?” I asked.

	“I didn’t make my chest big enough to feel like a cow.”

	“Fair point.”

	Before we could make any more points, Vala lunged forward and tackle-hugged Window to the ground while burying her face right against her chest.

	The way that Vala hugged Window reminded me of how our daughter hugged her, albeit with entirely different intentions.

	Now, while Vala made Window squirm and let out embarrassing noises on the ground, I wondered how everybody else was going to react to our daughter. Hopefully none of them were going to suffer as much critical damage as Vala did during their first encounters with her.

	We also still needed to think of a name for her.

	 


Chapter Ten

	 

	Having a kid turned out to be pretty fun. However, I quickly discovered just how stressful the situation was when it came to thinking of what to name her.

	A name was something that she would be stuck with for the rest of her life! And considering that she was part informational status window, I was pretty sure that she’d be immortal.

	Having to think of a name for my daughter was far more intimidating than the fact that I probably had an immortal daughter.

	Fortunately, I had a strategy to deal with the stress of having to name my daughter.

	And that strategy involved dealing with it later.

	For the time being, while Vala teased and played with Window on the ground, I went to go and find where our daughter ran off to. Well, I didn’t exactly have to search for her since I knew exactly where she went. She went to where Delphi, Cami, and Lavi were, and that was supposedly inside of the house. That supposedly was confirmed once I stood outside the house and heard their voices come from within.

	Before I could open the door to the house, though, somebody else opened it from within. That somebody just so happened to be Delphi with a huge smile on her face as she charged out of the door without looking first. She ended up knocking me over and conveniently landing with her chest right against my face.

	I wasn’t going to complain about that.

	“Master! I found you!” Delphi said, pulling her chest off from my face to look down at me instead.

	“You should probably look in front of you when you run like that,” I said. Even if I wasn’t going to complain about how she landed with her chest against my face, I was still going to try and stop her from running without looking. I didn’t want my daughter to pick up that habit. What if she tried to cross the road without looking first?

	Well, there weren’t any roads in our world. The closest things to roads were the lanes during battles. Regardless, to be a good father, I had to consider safety. Being influenced by Delphi into potentially running around all over the place without looking first wasn’t good.

	There was also the fact that Delphi almost kneed me in the crotch when she charged out the door.

	“Oh! Sorry, Master! I’ll be more careful! I was just really excited! We found this tiny fun thing!” Delphi explained, her ears twitching as she talked while her tail rapidly wagged behind her. Her tail wagged so hard that it made her hips wag, too, and the wagging of her hips made the rest of her body jiggle around, and that… created a very nice sight from where I was, considering that her chest was hanging down over my own.

	But that was not the best sight. The best sight was the pure expression of happiness on her face as her eyes shined and her smile refused to be anything but as wide as possible. So, I reached up to pet her head. It was too irresistible to not pet. “By tiny fun thing, do you mean my daughter?”

	Delphi’s eyes widened as much as they could as her body became still. “Ma-Master’s daughter?! I knew she smelled like you, and she has the same eyes as you, and she even introduced herself as your daughter, but I didn’t think she was serious! I thought she was playing a game! Like playing House since we were inside the house!”

	“She was serious, as unbelievable as it might sound.”

	Delphi tilted her head. “But it doesn’t sound unbelievable.”

	“Then why didn’t you believe her?”

	“Because if I believed her then I was going to get so excited that my heart might explode and I didn’t want to explode.”

	“Why would you get that excited?”

	“Because! She’s Master’s daughter! One, she already counts as a new friend to play with and that’s amazing! But it’s even more amazing if she’s your daughter! That means she’s like a mini-Master! Wait… Master, if you’re the dad… who’s the mom?”

	“Window.”

	Delphi stared straight at me in silence as the gears turned in her mind. I could tell just from looking at her that she was trying to figure out how that worked.

	“She gave herself a normal body. You can even see it over there,” I explained, pointing over to where Vala was still groping and teasing Window.

	“Window transformed! Does she taste better now?”

	“Does—does she taste better now?”

	“Yeah! I tried licking her before and she tasted weird.”

	From the distance, a shouting Window could be heard. “Wha-what are you telling him?! And I didn’t taste weird!”

	“Now that you mention it,” I said, “I noticed that she tasted like strawberries when I kissed her. I thought it was just lipstick… but she tasted like strawberries even on her neck and ear. And elsewhere.”

	“What are you telling her about?!”

	Delphi somehow managed to look even more excited. Every single time I thought that Delphi couldn’t look more excited than she already was, she managed to prove me wrong. It was almost as if she lived in a constant state of always being able to become more excited with every bit of new news no matter how trivial it actually was. She could be the most excited girl in the universe, be told something new and trivial such as a random fact about ants, and she would still manage to get even more excited. It was endearing. Extremely endearing. It made me want to continue thinking of new things to tell her to get her more and more excited.

	But then her heart might actually explode. I didn’t want her heart to explode.

	“Wait, Master,” Delphi said, seriously staring into my eyes all of a sudden.

	“What?” I asked.

	“What if… if it’s possible for her to taste like strawberries… is it… is it possible… to taste like soup?”

	“You know, if you think about it, she does taste like soup already.”

	“What?! How?!”

	“Think about it. Imagine strawberry soup. If she tastes like strawberries, then that means she tastes like the strawberry ingredient of strawberry soup. Soup itself has no taste, right? Its taste is affected by its ingredients. In this case, strawberry is the broth and the main ingredient. So, she already tastes like soup. Like strawberry soup.”

	Delphi collapsed onto me at the end of my explanation, reaching one hand up to rest on her chest. “Ma-Master… my—my heart… I can’t… I can’t take it… I’m… I’m too excited… it’s gonna—it’s gonna explode…” She might have been talking about her heart exploding, but she looked more like she was in such an extreme state of heat that she couldn’t even stand anymore. “I-it hurts, Master. I can’t handle it…”

	“Wait, are you alright? You’re not seriously going to explode or anything, are you?”

	With half-lidded eyes, she clutched onto my shirt and looked up at me. I couldn’t tell if she was extremely aroused or if she had an extreme fever and was about to die.

	“I see,” Vala said, now standing next to us with her hands on her hips.

	I looked for where Window was and saw her in the distance, still on her back, covering her face up with her hands now that her clothes and hair were all messed up.

	“Is Delphi gonna be alright?” I asked Vala.

	“Only if you kiss her,” Vala answered. “You have to give her a forehead kiss to release the excitement.”

	“What’s that going to do?!”

	“Forehead kisses are some of the most powerful kisses in the university.” Vala nodded twice. “Whenever somebody is getting too excited, kissing their forehead, despite being exciting in its own right, will also relax them.” She nodded two more times. “Truly, forehead kisses are the ultimate medicine to prevent spontaneous explosions of the heart.” Another two nods.

	“Master… pl-please,” Delphi whined, using the last of her strength to drag herself farther up my body.

	“Is this really going to help?” I asked Vala.

	“Nod nod,” Vala said, nodding.

	“You don’t have to say ‘nod nod’ if you’re going to nod anyways!”

	“Vala stepped back with a look of shock on her face as if the entire universe was crumbling all around her from the sudden realization of learning that she didn’t have to say ‘nod nod’ while nodding!”

	“Don’t narrate yourself! And I’m afraid for our pocket universe if that’s all it takes to make it crumble!” When I heard either a pained or excited moan from Delphi, I returned my attention to her and did what Vala suggested. I pressed my lips against her forehead and kissed her.

	The next moment, Delphi was up on her feet looking just like normal. “That was close. Thanks for saving me from exploding, Master! I’m gonna go lick Window now.”

	“This feels extremely anticlimactic.”

	Before she could reply, Delphi was already on her way over to Window.

	Window was finally getting up from the grass just in time to be tackle-hugged by Delphi, knocking her back down onto her back as Delphi went for Window’s face.

	“Is… is Window going to be alright?” I asked.

	“Heh, she’s gonna be more than alright if you know what I’m saying,” Vala answered.

	“Why do I have a feeling that for the next hour, every single time Window is about to get up and straighten herself out, somebody else is going to knock her down and do things with her?”

	“You can’t just go and expose the newest running gag like that, Drake. Haven’t you ever heard of showing instead of telling?”

	“Since when do you care about literary norms?!”

	“Oh. Good point. Whew, that was a close one. I almost broke character and became some boring prude who gives overused writing advice on the internet. Also, now that we’re alone… you—you’re gonna have a kid with me too, right?” She might have started off sounding just like normal, but her last question featured her sounding insecure and nervous.

	“I—I mean,” I turned my head and scratched my cheek. I could feel that I was blushing. “Obviously.”

	“But I want… an actual baby, okay? One I can rock in my arms, and cuddle with, and sing to until they fall asleep, and dress in really cute clothes, and… I really want to experience them from the very beginning instead of skipping any steps. No-not that I think there’s anything wrong with skipping steps! I would still love them even if they started off older, but… I’ve always wanted a baby… even if I think they’re super annoying most of the time…”

	Since Delphi was busy being on top of Window instead of me, I could finally get up and immediately hugged Vala once I was. “Don’t worry about it. And my answer is still the same. That’s obviously going to happen.”

	“He-heh… thanks.”

	“But we’re going to need some privacy if that’s what you want us to make.”

	“Tha-that can be arranged.”

	Both of us were heavily blushing at that point.

	Then, when the hug ended, Vala returned to sounding just like her usual self as she said, “Oh, I’m totally skipping the pregnant part though. I don’t want morning sickness and don’t care about getting kicked and punched from the inside. And I don’t want to look fat.”

	“There’s nothing wrong with gaining weight when pregnant.”

	“You know how lazy I am! Do you know how hard it would be to lose weight afterwards?!”

	“Couldn’t you just magic the weight away? And those other problems?”

	“Look, even if I want a baby, I still don’t like the idea of a parasite bobbling around inside of me for the first fifty-seven months, and then once the shell forms, I don’t want to walk around with a giant egg the size of my torso!”

	“That just got way too weird! What kind of pregnancy are you talking about here?! Nothing about that sounded like a normal pregnancy! And don’t call our future child a parasite!”

	“I’ll love them even if they’re a parasite, but I won’t lie about what they are! And that’s how dragon pregnancies work! I know I might look like a cute waifu, but don’t forget that I’m still a dragon under my meat suit!”

	“Wait… that’s seriously how it works for it dragons? And if you’re all so powerful, why don’t you just… magic the process into being simpler?”

	“Well… not every dragon is as strong as me, I guess. Bu-but that’s not the point! My point is that it’s a horrible process and takes forever! That’s why I’m skipping it! Our baby can start off as an egg in a basket!”

	“Wait… again. If you’re… you know, an actual, legitimate dragon, and we have a kid… is it going to be a dragon? A half dragon?”

	“I have no idea.”

	“Hasn’t this ever happened before?”

	“Nope.”

	“So, we’re going to make history by making the first dragon-human hybrid?”

	“Yep.”

	“It’s seriously never happened before?”

	“Only in stories written by humans with weird attractions to dragons.”

	“Should you really be calling those attractions weird considering our relationship?”

	“Well, we’re different since I’m making myself look like a cute waifu instead of a dragon. I wouldn’t expect you to want to do lewd things with me if I looked like my normal self. Plus… with the size difference… I’m uh… not really sure it’d be possible.”

	“I would feel emasculated if it weren’t for knowing your real form is literally bigger than mountains.”

	“Yeah.”

	“So uh… I guess I’ll leave it to you to arrange some privacy for us.”

	“Ye-yeah.”

	“Wait, couldn’t you probably just snap a baby of ours into existence right now?”

	“But… if we do it the normal way… we have an excuse to do lots of… it.”

	“O-oh. Right. Good thinking.”

	“Plus it would take away from the fact that you just had a kid with Window and the cast would get too bloated too quickly if we all have a bunch of kids with you all of a sudden.”

	“Despite you being weird and referring to us like we’re some sort of cast of characters in a play, I actually get what you mean. It’d be nice to have some bonding time with her before I have a bunch of other kids begging for my attention.”

	“Right? Plus I’m not ready to share you more than I already am yet.”

	“Want a hug and forehead kiss?”

	“Yes, please.”

	One hug and forehead kiss later, Vala was ready to go play some more games. Apparently, while I was gone, she made a couple of trees pop up near the house and she hung a hammock between them. That was her new gaming spot as she hung halfway off the hammock upside down, holding her handheld console in front of her face.

	Inside the house, I finally made it to the bedroom where Cami, Lavi, and my daughter were.

	And I instantly related to Window from when I threw our daughter.

	“Heh, you’re good, but you’ve got a long way’s to go!” Lavi shouted as she held the curtain rod from the window in her hands, using it to block…

	To block the sword that she gave my daughter.

	My daughter, standing on the edge of the bed with barely any balance, was holding and swinging around Lavi’s very much real sword. Meanwhile, Cami sat at the back of the bed with her back against the wall and a pillow held against her chest as she watched the show.

	I was about to shout before remembering that shouting around my daughter wasn’t something I ever wanted to do. Unless it was for comedic effect.

	And this wouldn’t be for comedic effect.

	“Lavi,” I said in the best calm, serious voice I could, “why is a little girl swinging your sword around?”

	I expected her to maybe act like a deer who just noticed that a truck was barreling toward her, but she didn’t. All she did was chuckle a little and say, “Don’t worry, Master. The safety is on and can only be disabled when I’m holding it.”

	“How—how does a sword have a safety? Wouldn’t the safety be the sheath?”

	“Nah. Watch.” Lavi bowed in front of my daughter.

	The next moment, my daughter swung the sword’s edge down toward Lavi’s head… and bounced off with a cartoonish sound effect.

	“See? Safety,” Lavi said.

	“Bonk!” my daughter cheered. “I win!”

	“O-oi! That doesn’t count! I was demonstrating something!”

	“Too bad, I win. You never said pause!”

	“Tch… you little brat. You’re smart. Using the power of being technically correct at such a young age… oi, how old even are you?”

	“Uhhh, maybe five?”

	“Five years? No way.”

	“Ehehe, not years! Hours!”

	Lavi looked at me just as confused as I was when I first saw the girl. “Don’t question it,” I said. “She’s telling the truth. She’s also me and Window’s kid.”

	“Wait!” Lavi shouted. “You mean that she wasn’t roleplaying about being your kid?!”

	“Nope. She’s actually my kid.”

	My daughter walked closer to me on the bed, raised the sword, and brought it down against my head. “Bonk! Ehehe, I got you, Papa.”

	“Master,” Cami said, finally speaking up.

	“Yeah?” I replied.

	“Who called dibs on being next?”

	“Next to what?”

	Cami pointed at my daughter and then pointed at me.

	“A-ah… Vala, I think.”

	“I call third.”

	“O-oi,” Lavi said. “What about me and Del?”

	“You can call a slot once you’ve done it with him.”

	I sighed and threw pillows at them both. “Do I need to remind you there’s a kid here?”

	“But we’re not being specific.”

	“No,” Lavi said, “Master is right. We’re like… her cool big sisters now. We have to protect her, and that includes protecting her innocence.”

	My daughter crossed her arms over her chest and said, “It’s not like I haven’t already been on the internet.”

	Oh no, I thought. “When? When did you get access to the internet?”

	“When you wanted more sleep. I went on Mama’s phone and saw lots of tabs open of idol girls from her game. Some of them wore really weird costumes.”

	I felt the color drain from my skin.

	Not only did my daughter already visit the internet… but she was exposed to my wife’s—Window’s, she was exposed to Window’s idol fetish and—

	
		
				d-i-didid-0idid-ididididididid you just gfwerrefer to mne as your wifwifgiwifweiwfiewife?

		

	

	 

	“Mama!” our daughter shouted, dropping the sword and jumping up into the air to grab onto and hang from Window. “Eww… you’re all yucky.”

	Looking Window over, she had what looked like a layer of dog slobber coating her rectangular self.

	I had a good idea of what was happening to her before she returned to her normal form and teleported into the bedroom.

	“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” I said.

	
		
				GTRWEDSHGTE YES YOU DO YOU TOTALLY REFERRED TO ME AS YOUR WIFE AND THEN CHANGED IT
IT’S LITERALLY RIGHT UP THERE
I CAN SEE IT FROM HERE
a-and I’ll put a password on my phone… my bad

		

	

	 

	“Shouldn’t you be busy getting licked by Delphi?”

	Window shuddered. 

	
		
				Her… her tongue… it’s as big as the rest of her… and there’s so much drool… it’s like the inside of her mouth has a hose in there that never stops leaking…

		

	

	 

	I didn’t think that Window meant anything lewd by what she was saying… but I made sure to place a hand over our daughter’s eyes just in case.

	 


Chapter Eleven

	 

	There was one more person who our daughter wanted to meet before we went and did a battle.

	And it wasn’t Lake. If anything, our daughter actively wanted to avoid Lake due to thinking that she was creepy without ever even meeting her in the first place. Considering how Lake could act around cats, I didn’t blame her.

	Then again, I was the same around fluffy bellies.

	I was appreciative for the plot hole that made our daughter disturbed by Lake’s obsession but not mine.

	Instead, the person that our daughter wanted to meet wasn’t technically a person at all. She wanted to meet a tank. Valkyria.

	Speaking of Valkyria, she was starting to look pretty good. Well, she already looked good, but she was starting to look even better. Like new. Between her new turret and now the new body frame she had, all she needed left were new treads and then she’d be as good as new. But until then, she was still stuck in one place without the ability to move anywhere else. She didn’t mind that, though. It helped that the field of flowers growing around her grew denser and taller by the day. I could feel her happiness just by being close to her instead of having to place a hand on her or anything.

	And the happiness I felt from her became overwhelming as soon as she turned her turret toward our daughter, discovering that I had one for the first time. She instantly knew what was going on and rose her turret as high into the air as she could. I wasn’t sure whether she was shocked or throwing her ‘arm’ up as if to celebrate, but I did know that she was stupidly happy. It was that same happiness that forced me to smile more than I already was.

	“Valky!” our daughter shouted, leaving me and Window behind as she ran up to the tank and climbed on top of her.

	Now, I wasn’t able to feel anything too specific from her because I wasn’t that close to her. However…

	“I’m today years old!” our daughter said to Valkyria. “Hmm? Oh! Mommy is mommy!” She pointed at Window. “Ooh. Hmm. I’dunno. I like pink, I think!”

	“Window,” I said. “Is she… actually talking to her?”

	
		
				I… guess so? It makes sense if you think about it. You were able to feel her emotions and have a vague idea of what she wanted to say and stuff by touching her, so why wouldn’t she be able to? She is your kid.

		

	

	 

	“Yeah, but it sounds like she’s having an actual conversation with her. I was never able to do that. Even if I could get a vague idea of what she wanted to express, I never heard any specific words or anything from her. I was only able to hold very one-sided conversations with her.”

	
		
				Maybe she’s doing what little kids do and playing pretend? Like when kids talk to stuffed animals and hold entire conversations with them?

		

	

	 

	“I feel like that comparison is an insult to Valkyria, but maybe.”

	That was when our daughter turned and stuck her tongue out at us. “I’m not playing pretend! We’re talking!”

	Valkyria nodded her barrel. The two of them went back to talking to each other after that, apparently. Me and Window were only able to see one side of the conversation, so we had to take their word that they were actually communicating on a deeper level than what I was capable of doing with Valkyria.

	I didn’t know whether I felt more impressed or jealous. Not a serious jealousy, but how come she was able to talk to Valkyria while I wasn’t able to? Or rather, how come she was able to hear or understand Valkyria enough to hold a conversation while I wasn’t able to? She was my own flesh and blood! I should have been able to do anything that she could.

	Then again, she was also half informational status window. Maybe that had something to do with it.

	
		
				lololol
imagine being jealous of your own daughter

		

	

	 

	“You know,” I said, “don’t you think that she’s the cutest informational status window in all of existence? There isn’t a single smarter, more competent, adorable informational status window than her.”

	Window smacked into my side.

	
		
				YOU CAN’T MAKE ME JEALOUS OF OUR OWN DAUGHTER
But…
But you should also say those things about me sometimes, too…
n-not that I want you to or anything…
you non-virgin virgin

		

	

	 

	I sighed and flicked her. “Don’t worry, I was lying. She’s not an informational status window. She is all of those things, but only when it comes to being a hybrid between a human and an informational status window. You’re still the best actual informational status window.”

	
		
				Heh.
Dang straight I am.
Wait, but I’m the only informational status window you know. It doesn’t really feel that special when I know there’s no competition.

		

	

	 

	“It also means you’re the worst informational status window I know. You’re both the best, and worst, by default.”

	
		
				Don’t make me force you to pay me child support.

		

	

	 

	“Good luck with that because I have no money in the first place. Hah.”

	
		
				Tch. What a detestable man you are. You broke, good-for-nothing human!

		

	

	 

	“Hey, don’t call me a good-for-nothing just because I’m poor. You know how many people you’re going to insult by connecting those two things together?”

	
		
				WHAT WORTH DOES SOMEBODY HAVE IF THEY DON’T HAVE MONEY? MONEY IS WHAT DEFINES WORTH! A PERSON IS LITERALLY WORTHLESS IF THEY HAVE NO WORTH, AKA MONEY.
I’m joking I swear please don’t cancel me
Besides everybody knows that true worth is determined by how good your gacha pulls are

		

	

	 

	“I think that last part might be even more hurtful than the first thing you were saying.”

	
		
				Yeah, that’s—

		

	

	 

	“Battle time!” our daughter shouted.

	Before either of us could even reply to that, we found ourselves teleported to the spooky battlefield in an instant.

	“Hey… is she capable of all the same things you are?” I asked Window.

	
		
				A-apparently…
I think we might have to make some rules about randomly starting battles without permission.
But, while we’re here… we might as well make some plot progress.
BATTLE TIME LET’S GO

		

	

	 

	Window disappeared to finish getting everything set up and I could already see what was going to happen next as our daughter came running up to me.

	I would need to muster all of my strength to refuse her—to say “no” to her.

	“Papa!” she shouted. “Can I—”

	“No,” I answered.

	She looked like she was about to cry but I had to hold the line. “Bu-but…”

	“It’s too dangerous. You can help in the fights when you’re older.”

	She tilted her head. “But I don’t wanna fight.”

	I blinked a few times as my mind raced through everything that just happened.

	First, she took us to the battlefield. Then, she ran up to me. After that, she started off with a question asking if she could do something.

	Was the obvious thing not to assume that she was going to ask to “play” in the battle herself?!

	She stood there, sniffling as she looked up at me. “Pa-Papa doesn’t like me anymore…”

	Seeing her almost cry was enough to make me actually cry.

	“I’m—I’m sorry,” I said, dropping to my knees to wrap my arms around her for a hug. “Your papa is an idiot who tries to subvert tropes before they can happen. Please don’t hate me. What did you want to ask? Whatever it is, I’ll do it for you.”

	“Woah,” Vala said, standing nearby with everybody else. “Becoming a dad really brings out a new side in men.”

	“Do you think Master would pamper us like that if we cry?” Delphi asked.

	Cami shook her head. “All you have to do is ask and he’ll do it.”

	A bit of red colored Lavi’s cheeks. “I… I think it might be less embarrassing to pretend crying than to directly ask for something like that.”

	Then my daughter spoke up to say, “I just wanted to sit on your shoulders… I thought I’d get to watch everything better if I was up on your shoulders…”

	There was only one thing I could do after hearing that—only one thing to do to make things right.

	I picked my daughter up, sat her down on my shoulders, and then climbed atop Valkyria to stand on the very top of her turret. “Now you’ll be able to see everything.”

	“Ehehe… Operation: Fake Cry was a success!” my daughter said.

	“Wait, those weren’t real tears?”

	“U-umm… the-they were!”

	“You’re not lying to me, are you?”

	“I—I would never lie. I might sometimes not tell accurate truths… but I wouldn’t lie! The tears were real tears!”

	It took me a few moments to think about that. It was clear my daughter wasn’t telling an accurate truth, but it was also clear that I knew my daughter would never lie to me. She was too perfect to do something like that.

	Then I realized what must have been happening.

	After all, she was the daughter of me and Window. What I realized was exactly the kind of thing a hybrid of ours would do.

	“I understand,” I said.

	“Y-you do?” my daughter asked.

	“The tears were real. They physically existed in this world and could fit the dictionary definition of tears. The act of crying can also be defined as shedding tears. Therefore, you really did cry. But we all know what somebody really thinks of when it comes to crying and tears. You weren’t crying because you felt sad or upset, which you implied with your behavior. Instead, you were crying to get me to pamper you out of guilt.”

	“Eh-ehehe… Pa-Papa is so smart!”

	“I know.”

	“S-so… am I in trouble?”

	“No. You’re too cute to be in trouble.”

	“Yay!”

	“But.”

	“Crap.”

	“No more deceiving people. Next time you want pampered, just let me know and I’ll be happy to pamper you. Understand?”

	“Ehehe. Okay, I won’t tell inaccurate truths anymore!”

	“See?” Cami asked. “You only need to ask.”

	Delphi nodded and ran up to the side of Valkyria. “Master! Can I be pampered, too?” she asked with stars in her eyes and a rapidly wagging tail behind her.

	“After the battle,” I answered.

	“Oh, and Lavi is too afraid to ask, so can you pamper her, too?”

	“I’ll pamper you both together.” I looked over at Cami next, wondering if she’s want to join in on that. She didn’t say anything, but she did nod her head.

	With that settled, it was time for us to get to the actual battle planning.

	I expected my daughter to want to help out, but she was happy to sit up on my shoulders while watching me do everything. That was nice.

	So, first were the towers. I set them down in the usual order designed to attack enemies as soon as they were within range, stall them and AoE them down, and then deal with any stragglers who made it past the front lines. The only important change I made was moving the bee’s tower to place it in the center of the map instead of near the back. Since the bees occasionally needed to return to their tower to, I assumed, resupply, it saved time to have them stationed in the center of the map. I did have to move the archer tower for that, but that was alright. The archers were still able to cover all of the right lane and most of the left lane. As long as the chosen heroes for the battle made sure to give a bit of extra attention to the left lane, it would be fine.

	And when it came to actually choosing the heroes, I looked at Vala and asked, “Feel like fighting today or just being lazy?”

	“Hmm… I guess I’ll—wait. Drake. I feel like we’re forgetting something. Somebody important,” Vala said.

	“Who?”

	That was when Window popped up with an extra-large window operating as a television screen to show the inside of a room back at our place. That room just so happened to be the kitchen of our house, which was still never used. And inside of the kitchen…

	On top of the cabinets…

	Hanging upside down with the upper half of her body over the edge…

	Was Clawdia.

	“One,” I said, “isn’t she way too much like a cat? Two, how does she not suffer from back pain if she sleeps like that?!” A line of drool ran down Clawdia’s face, reaching her forehead before dangling off of her. “I feel like we’re all going to get clawed later for watching this.”

	“Let’s take pictures and tease her with them later,” Vala said.

	“Are you trying to get killed?!”

	“I want her to abuse me more.”

	“Since when are you such a masochistic dragon?!”

	“I think we both forgot that you have a kid on your shoulders.”

	“I… we need to invest in some earplugs. Anyways! Vala, you want to fight, yes or no?”

	Vala shrugged before stretching her arms over her head. “I guess I can fight today, but can I use your axe instead of my usual spear? I wanna try it out.”

	“Sure.” I looked at the others. “Who wants to join her?”

	“Oh! I wanna fight with Master!” Delphi shouted, bouncing up and down in excitement. Every single bounce of hers reminded me of just how endowed her chest was.

	That made me realize something else, though.

	Delphi simply being herself was not a safe sight for the eyes of the youth. Especially when she acted so… bouncy.

	But at the same time, she was fully clothed. Children saw way more when they went to beaches or swimming pools.

	That was good enough logic for me to justify not wanting to cover Delphi up at all.

	“Cami, Lavi, you two can go on the exploration today,” I said.

	Lavi saluted and Cami yawned.

	Before the battle could officially begin, we all became distracted by the sight of Clawdia slowly sliding farther and farther over the edge before falling headfirst toward the floor.

	Yet, somehow in her sleep, she managed to flip herself upright to land on her hands and feet without hurting herself at all. She then curled up into a ball on the floor before twisting her upper half to point upward, her arms bent and held up in front of her as her hands twitched in the air as if reacting to whatever was going on in her dream.

	She was really cute. I wanted to rub her belly and play with her hands.

	Pampering Clawdia was added to my list of things to do after winning the battle and pampering Delphi, Lavi, and Cami.

	I also realized I needed to invest in a proper cat bed for Clawdia so that she wouldn’t sleep on top of the cabinets. Then again, even if I did get her a cat bed, wouldn’t she just end up sleeping in the box it came in instead of in the bed itself?

	And realizing that made me realize something even more important.

	If cats loved to sit in boxes…

	What about cat girls?

	There was science to be done.

	 


Chapter Twelve

	 

	We had a battle to win before I could experiment with seeing if Clawdia would like to sit in a box.

	Delphi and Vala took their positions on the battlefield while mini-me sat on my shoulders, kicking her legs in front of my chest.

	
		
				Please don’t refer to our daughter as a mini-you. If anything, because she’s a girl and can transform into a window, she’s a mini-me.

		

	

	 

	“While you’re here knowing things you shouldn’t be able to know without invading my mind without my permission, we still need to name her,” I said.

	Sure, Vala and Delphi were fighting some more of the usual enemies on the battlefield, but naming our daughter was more important than paying attention to the battle. Attention could always be paid to it after we figured out a way to stop referring to her as my/our daughter over and over again.

	
		
				Crap. I wasn’t reminding you of that because I have no idea what to name her.

		

	

	 

	“I figured it might be something like that. By the way, Window.”

	
		
				What?

		

	

	 

	“I appreciate you.”

	
		
				WHERE’D THAT COME FROM ALL OF A SUDDEN
I MEAN I DON’T MIND
I LIKE IT
BUT WHERE
WHY
HOW
??????????????????????????

		

	

	 

	“I mean… since we’re parents, shouldn’t we set a good example in front of our child?”

	
		
				Tha-that’s… a good point… bu-but you should still give me some warning! At least think about it first so that I can know it’s coming…
No-not that you do a good job of letting me know when it’s coming in the first place…
>///3///>

		

	

	 

	I reached up to cover our daughter’s eyes as soon as I read Window’s teasing words. “Do—do you really have to bring that up? In front of our kid?”

	
		
				Icouldntresistimsosorry
a-anyways…
I… I appreciate you too.

		

	

	 

	I uncovered our daughter’s eyes now that there was safe-for-children text on Window’s window again.

	“Since neither of us know what to name her… hey, kid,” I said.

	“Papa, your next line is, ‘Why don’t you pick a name that you like?’” our daughter said, predicting exactly what I was going to suggest.

	
		
				N-no… it can’t be… she—she… if our daughter is already this powerful… she’s going to become the strongest being to ever exist throughout all of time and space.

		

	

	 

	“What?” I asked.

	
		
				That was… that was… a reference… to the show about men going on bizarre adventures… only the truly powerful can make such references, and she’s done it at such a young age… we have unleashed what may be the end of all existence upon the universe.

		

	

	 

	“Ooh! I get to end existence?!” our daughter asked.

	“Don’t put those ideas in our daughter’s head!” I shouted. The straight man kind of shout, that is. Not the angry kind of shout.

	
		
				And people think the heat death of the universe will be a big deal. They have no idea that the true death of the universe will be brought by a cute hybrid between man and informational status window. The last thing existence itself sees will be her face…

		

	

	 

	“I’ll destroy the universe with the power of… um,” our daughter looked down, “Papa!”

	“I’m not a weapon you can use to destroy the universe!” And here I thought that me and our daughter were getting close. Yet, she turned on me. She embraced Window’s blood within her to support such a ridiculous idea worthy of making me act like a straight man to my own daughter.

	The world was not just.

	“But seriously,” I said, “want to name yourself? You’re old enough to do it, so I don’t see why we shouldn’t let you.”

	Our daughter grabbed onto my head and swayed from side to side. “Hmm… The Destroyer!”

	“No.”

	“The Bringer of the End!”

	“No.”

	“The Death of Everything!”

	“You’re a little girl, not the secret final boss of an RPG!”

	“Fiiiiiinnneeeee. Umm… Lucarne! So it’s a window and can be shortened to Luca!”

	
		
				Drake… do you realize how powerful this name is?
It’s Lucarne, which is a type of window, but can be shortened to Luca which is a normal human name.
Even her name is a combination of human and informational status window!
I guess she must have inherited her intelligence from me.

		

	

	 

	I flicked Window before returning my attention to our daughter, Luca. “It’s a pretty name. Good choice.”

	“Ehehe. Thanks, Papa!” Luca said. “Now pay attention to the battle before the chapter is over!”

	
		
				She really is too powerful…

		

	

	 

	At Luca’s request, I finally gave some attention to the battle just in time to see something interesting happen.

	Coming down the lane was a new enemy in a group of five. Each one looked like an oversized, living bowl of white gelatin.

	
		
				New Enemy Discovered!
White Jelly
Threat: ★★
HP: They die super easily, but…
Damage: 3
Defense: 5
White Jellies might look like weak monsters, and they are weak monsters, but their true strength lies in their squishy bodies! Every attack spreads their white slime around which is really sticky and slows down movement a ton. Also… the slime is dyed white for fanservice reasons.
Oh and these technically aren’t alive so it’s okay to destroy them since you’re not killing them. They’re more like mindless robots with no soul and no personality and their only purpose in life is to make cute girls sticky—I mean, to make all opponents sticky.

		

	

	 

	“Luca,” I said.

	“Yes, Papa?” Luca asked.

	“Please at least pretend to be innocent enough to not know what sort of fanservice your degenerate mother is adding to our world.”

	“Okay!”

	
		
				WAIT
THAT WAS A PRERECORDED WINDOW
I WOULDN’T HAVE MADE THEM LEWD IF I KNEW THAT WE WERE GOING TO HAVE A MINOR HERE, LET ALONE OUR DAUGHTER

		

	

	 

	“Delphi! Vala!” I shouted. “Don’t get in physical combat with those slimes! Let the dogs and towers handle them!”

	Delphi and Vala saluted and fell back to behind the lines of dogs. Unfortunately, it seemed like the slimes were also more or less immune to AoE damage considering that the cow tower did next to nothing to them. All it did was spread their slime around on the ground. There were too many skeleton cats for the archers to go through before they could target the slimes, too. That meant the slimes were able to reach the dogs which resulted in… a sight that I found incredibly wrong.

	Our pure, wholesome, brave dog knights…

	Became covered in thick, white slime that clung to their armor and made their hair all sticky and gross.

	
		
				oh no
oh no I did not think this through at all
THIS ISN’T WHAT WAS SUPPOSED TO HAPPEN OMG
OK I’M NEVER ADDING FANSERVICE MONSTERS AGAIN I PROMISE TO CHANGE THE COLOR OF THEIR SLIME AFTER THIS BATTLE IS OVER OH DEAR OH NO THIS IS WRONG WHY WOULD I ALLOW MYSELF TO DO THIS

		

	

	 

	I had to admit that it would have been a pretty nice sight if that slime landed on Vala or Delphi instead, but not while Luca was around.

	
		
				WE’RE GOING BACK TO BEING PG-RATED
HORRIBLE THINGS HAPPEN THE MOMENT I TRY TO ADD A BIT OF LEWD FANSERVICE TO THE WORLD
DOGS I AM SO SORRY

		

	

	 

	Of course, the dogs didn’t look like they cared at all. The sight wouldn’t have even looked wrong at all if it wasn’t for the fact that I knew it was supposed to be a sort of perverse fanservice meant for the girls.

	Instead, the dogs were more concerned about the fact that they were so drastically slowed down. They moved as if they were in slow motion, probably only moving about half as quickly as they normally could. Whether it was walking or swinging their swords, all movements were slowed down.

	The slowing effect allowed the skeleton cats to take out the dogs before the dogs could finish them off. Fortunately, Vala and Delphi were still there to handle any enemies that broke through. Unfortunately, more of those white jellies were on the way.

	“Whatever you do, don’t let this go past a PG rating!” I shouted at them.

	Vala smiled and rested my axe against her shoulder. “Don’t worry, I can use my special and take them out before they ever get close enough to lewd me.” With that, she raised her free hand and pointed it straight at the incoming jellies before firing off her signature rainbow beam. Surely enough, it took them out with ease and left puddles of their white slime on the ground. “I’m gonna have to be careful not to step in that.” She looked at Delphi who also had some jellies approaching. “Can you take them out in a safe way?”

	“You can count on me, Master!” Delphi said with a little bounce, proving that her mere existence was almost enough to take her beyond a PG rating. Now, as the jellies approached her, she prepared her shield in front of her while wearing an excited smile on her face. She looked like she couldn’t have been happier to show off and prove her competence.

	I had no idea how she was going to manage without making a mess of herself, though.

	Delphi then ran up to the jellies and… used her sword to gently push them close to each other… and then…

	Delphi jumped up, “Hup!” placed her shield underneath her, and fell onto the slimes from above while pushing down against the shield with her bodyweight.

	White slime shot out from all around her shield, splashing onto the lane and dead grass surrounding it, but not a single drop made it anywhere onto Delphi. However, that didn’t mean she was spared from its effects.

	“Wwwwwwooooooooaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh,” Delphi said, her voice slowed down by the slime coating her shield. “IIIIIIIIIIIIII fffffffffeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeellllllll rrrrrrrreeeeeeeaaaaaaallllllllyyyyyyyy wwwwweeeeeiiiiiirrrrrrddddd.”

	As it would turn out, the slime still affected her even if none of it touched her skin. It just needed to be anywhere on her or her equipment to take effect. It was an extremely game-like thing, which shouldn’t have surprised me all things considered.

	And then another new enemy appeared on the battlefield behind the latest wave of skeleton cats, jellies, and bats.

	
		
				New Enemy Discovered!
Purple Jelly
Threat: ★★★★
HP: There were once song lyrics here, but they can’t legally be here, so now I have no idea what to put here.
Damage: 15
Defense: 5
Uh… there were more song lyrics here, but yeah, you know, legal copyright stuff. So all I’m going to say is that these slimes are like the last ones but purple which means they’re poisonous.

		

	

	 

	Unfortunately for the dogs, they made it back onto the battlefield just in time to be thrown right back into battle. The good news was that the archer towers were actually able to deal with the white jellies before they could ruin the dogs’ fur.

	But then there was the bad news. That bad news being that the purple jellies ended up splashing their slime all over the dogs, making their fur a sticky mess all over again.

	At least the slime wasn’t white. That alone was enough to make up for the fact that the dogs had purple bubbles floating into the air above them as their health slowly dropped even when no enemies were around. And by the time the next wave of skeleton cats arrived, the dogs were so weakened from the poison that they went down in no time and needed carried off the field to be healed once again.

	But at least they didn’t look wrong.

	“Window,” I said while Delphi and Vala tried their best to fight against the enemies without getting any sort of slime on them.

	
		
				Ye-yeah?

		

	

	 

	“Those jellies are going to drop the materials required for that slime tower, aren’t they?”

	
		
				I’m actually impressed you remember that.

		

	

	 

	“To make up for the horrible idea of making the sticky jellies white, you’re going to make it so that we get the perfect amount of materials required from them to make the new tower after this battle. Deal?”

	
		
				That’s… that’s fair.

		

	

	 

	Despite the dogs being repeatedly defeated more times than in any other battle due to bearing the brunt of the jellies’ various slimes, the battle came to a smooth end without losing any hearts on the greenhouse door.

	“We did it!” Delphi cheered, bouncing up and down. I made sure to grab Window and push her body up in front of Luca’s eyes as she bounced.

	“We even did it without getting any slime on us,” Vala said. “I don’t know whether to be disappointed or not.”

	“Why would you be disappointed?”

	“Because! It’s a waifu’s job to get in lewd situations to provide fanservice.”

	“Ooh, I see. I’ll remember that!”

	Leaving Vala and Delphi alone together was a bad idea if it meant that Vala would be planting such ideas into Delphi’s mind. Delphi already had a lewd body. If she developed a lewd mind to go with it, I feared for the rating of our existence. That would simply be far too much lewd for anybody to handle. “Stop corrupting her!” I shouted.

	“See that puddle of white slime?” Vala asked. “I’m not saying you should do this, but in a fanservice situation, you would be running toward it without realizing it’s there, slip, and land right in the middle of it with your skirt flipped up!”

	“Ooh. I see, I see. I’ll remember that!”

	“You’re… you’re not gonna do it?”

	“Nope! Master’s kid is around.”

	Vala sniffled and wiped a hand across her eyes even though she clearly wasn’t actually crying. “You’re such a good girl, Delphi.”

	“Ehehe, praise me more!”

	Hearing Delphi’s giggle made me realize something horrible.

	She giggled the same way that Luca did.

	I wasn’t sure I would be able to hear Delphi giggle without thinking of Luca. What if she giggled like that when we were having adult time together?

	Suddenly, I realized that there were, in fact, downsides to being a father.

	But I still wouldn’t give it up.

	Now that I didn’t have to worry about Vala corrupting Delphi and getting her to do something inappropriate, I looked at Window and said, “Alright. Let’s see the post-battle screen. Don’t forget to give the exact amount of rewards needed for the new—wait. I just realized something.”

	
		
				Crap.

		

	

	 

	“You still never showed us the post-battle screen and exploration rewards from the last battle.”

	
		
				Be-because I was excited for our date… and then forgot about it until just now…

		

	

	 

	“Well, I guess you’ve got two different battle results to show us. And two different exploration results.”

	
		
				That sounds like a lot of work… which means…
It can be pushed off until next chapter lol.

		

	

	 

	 


Chapter Thirteen

	 

	As lazy as Window might have felt, she did get around to finally giving us the post-battle screens and exploration reports for the last two battles.

	
		
				Ugh, I just realized something else. I can’t just call the stages 1-1 anymore because that makes it confusing with the previous 1-1 stage even though they’re both 1-1 just in different zones.
Oh. I guess I could just say what zone it is in front of the stage number. Yeah, I’ll do that. But that requires me actually thinking of a good name for each zone… we’ll just call this place Spooky Forest for now.
 
Congratulations! You cleared the stage!
Spooky Forest 1-1: Skeletons and Bats are Spooky, right?
Completion: ★★★
Enemies Defeated: all of them
Rewards: I wanted to get around to reworking the reward system but still haven’t yet. I should probably rework the entire post-battle system. Anyways, you got a bunch of gold which you really need to spend on the gacha because what’s the point of amassing wealth if you’re not using it for the cute version of gambling, and you also got Skeleton Cat Bones, Bat Wings, and Bomb Scraps. Oh, and you unlocked new recipes for crafting. Now you can make spooky furniture, weapons, and armor. You know, made of bones and stuff.
 
Congratulations! You cleared the stage!
Spooky Forest 1-2: Fanservice Special (this was a mistake)
Completion: ★★★
Enemies Defeated: same as above.
Rewards: Blah blah same as before but now you also got Toxic Sludge and Sticky Fluids. I would have inserted a cheesy winking or lewd emoji face here… but I can’t after actually seeing how it turned out. Oh, and you’ve unlocked the weapon enhancement system which allows you to enhance… dun dun dun… weapons. Shocking, right? You can use applicable materials to enhance the weapons of heroes with special effects. In this case, you can use toxic sludge to make weapons inflict poison or use sticky fluids to make weapons inflict a slowing effect. Now, if this was a real game, I would make it so that the effects only last for one battle which means that you would have to farm specific stages if you want to use enhancements a lot, but that sounds like too much work for us considering the slow progress we already have. So, all you have to do is enhance a weapon once and then you’re fine until you want to replace it with a different enhancement.
 
Okay, time for exploration. You never checked out the latest map piece, but I sent them to the new exploration zone unlocked by it for the sake of plot progression anyways.
 
Exploration Report
Area: Haunted Graveyard x2
Status: Complete
First Report: Delphi, Cami, and Handy had a more difficult time than what you’re going to read in the second report. This is mainly due to Delphi getting constantly distracted by all of the bones. Little bones, big bones, skinny bones, thick bones—you could say that Delphi really loves bones of all shapes and sizes. Heh. Or you could say that she was acting like a guy who was reincarnated as a dog who became obsessed with collecting bones. Wait… that web serial got dropped so people might not understand the reference. Oh well. Anyways, then there was Cami and Handy. Handy just sort of stayed on Cami’s shoulder the entire time like some sort of wannabe parrot. By the way, in case you’re wondering where Handy has been since then seeing as how he wasn’t mentioned at all almost as if he was completely forgotten about, he’s been cleaning. He’s just… you know, really small and hard to see. No, he sleeps during the day and only comes out once the sun is gone. Yeah, that’s why he hasn’t been mentioned at all since his arrival! That’s totally it. Yup. He wasn’t forgotten about, just sleeping. Anyways, they found a really big bone and some flower seeds.
Reward: Bonking Bone, Midnight’s Death Flower Seeds
 
Second Report: Cami and Lavi focused on getting the job done during their exploration. Lavi talked about chuuni stuff the entire time while Cami stayed pretty quiet and followed her lead, protecting Lavi’s back whenever she got too distracted with her borderline-villainous monologuing. It all worked out in the end though. The important part is that they came across an ancient grave with an interesting title on it. The grave was titled… “The Dread Knight.” Underneath that it said “(please dig here).” Ignoring the fact that they technically committed grave robbing, they found a tomb with a statue on top of it. The statue in question held a really edgy looking sword that was purple and black, but it broke when Lavi tried to pick it up. She was shocked and depressed, but she still brought the handle of it back without knowing that it all went according to plan.
Reward: Dread Knight Sword Fragment, Dread Knight Statue Crafting Recipe
 
OKAY
I’M DONE
I DID IT
LET IT NEVER BE SAID THAT I DON’T DO MY JOB AS AN INFORMATIONAL STATUS WINDOW WHO TRIES MY BEST TO COVER UP ANY POTENTIAL PLOT HOLES

		

	

	 

	“Good job,” I said before looking over the new pile of loot in front of us. Said pile of loot was also transferred back to our home once Window suddenly gave us a change of scenery.

	Valkyria was back surrounded by her ring of flowers, Luca was still sitting on top of my shoulders, and Vala was already back in her hammock playing games.

	Now, it was time to use my super special awesome power that I almost never actually used. I looked at the giant bone, which I could only assume was the “Bonking Bone,” and said, “Description.”

	
		
				Bonking Bone
Weapon
3 Damage
A really big and heavy bone that doesn’t deal a lot of direct damage, and it takes some time to swing, but it applies the “Bonked!” effect whenever it hits an enemy which stuns them for a couple of seconds! Normal enemies can be stunlocked using this, but any boss-tier enemies have a cooldown of ten seconds before they can be bonked again.

		

	

	 

	“It’s been a while since we’ve gotten a… actually, I don’t think we’ve ever gotten a new weapon like this,” I said.

	
		
				Yeah, well, you haven’t been crafting any, so I’m going to have to hand them out to you like this.

		

	

	 

	“Is it upgradable like the crafting ones are?”

	
		
				I guess? It’s not like balance really matters and we don’t have to consider creating new art assets for every single upgrade, so you can pretty much do whatever with anything and we can make it work somehow. But you know, that requires you being creative for once instead of sitting around in your garden all the time.

		

	

	 

	“Is it possible to take it, upgrade it, and also enhance it with one of those slimes?”

	
		
				I’m not exaggerating when I say you can do whatever you want. As long as it makes even a tiny bit of sense, go for it.

		

	

	 

	“Sounds like a system that would be extremely easy to exploit to create weapons and armor that absolutely break anything that even slightly looks like balance.”

	
		
				I’m not really worried. Like I said, it requires you being creative instead of spending all your free time being a boyfriend or gardening.

		

	

	 

	“Oh!” Luca said. “Can I break the balance, Papa?!”

	
		
				Ho-hold on there… think about what you’re saying. You’re part informational status window which means that you know how everything works which means you could break things way harder than he ever could!

		

	

	 

	My daughter was too perfect. “Luca,” I said, “you want to be in charge of crafting things? You know, when I was a kid, I used to play with building blocks and loved putting things together. This is basically the same thing.”

	“Yeah!” Luca answered. “I’ll make you super OP weapons!”

	
		
				oh no this has backfired

		

	

	 

	“Don’t basically all of your plans backfire?” I asked.

	
		
				YES BUT I WASN’T EXPECTING MY OWN DAUGHTER TO BE THE ONE WHO DESTROYS ALL BALANCE

		

	

	 

	“Balance is boring!” Luca said.

	In the distance, Vala took one hand away from her game to lift it up and give Luca a thumbs-up before wiping away a single, proud tear. Then she went back to using both hands for her game.

	
		
				It’s okay, I think… I think I know how to fix this.

		

	

	 

	“You have no power here, Mama!” Luca said, pointing dramatically at Window.

	
		
				You underestimate my power, child! Behold!

		

	

	 

	I doubted that Window would actually be able to distract Luca from breaking balance on my behalf, but then I saw what Window’s plan was.

	And I had to admit, it was an extremely good plan. A plan that even almost tempted me away from gardening in my free time.

	Appearing before us was massive pile of every single box set of brand-name building blocks to have ever been released. There was even a massive container full of spare bricks and pieces to really up the customization level.

	Luca’s eyes were full of excited stars. “Ooooooohhhhh!”

	“Touché, Window. Touché,” I said. I then helped Luca off from my shoulders since she was already trying to climb off of me to dive into the pile of boxes.

	I wish I had all those building sets when I was a kid. Now I knew how it felt to be jealous of kids. They got to stay home all day playing games and having free stuff handed to them.

	Then again, I really couldn’t complain seeing as how I was living in a personal universe where I basically didn’t have to do anything but have fun. And there was nothing stopping me from helping Luca out with those sets. If anything, I probably had a better life than every single other human being alive. Because of Vala’s and Window’s ability to basically create anything out of thin air at any time in a universe where we could change the very laws of reality, I technically was in a more powerful position than even the greatest of world leaders or the richest of billionaires.

	
		
				It’s finally hitting you, huh? Don’t forget the part about having a bunch of girls who genuinely love you. Myself totally not included.

		

	

	 

	“I—I think I need to sit down,” I said. Seriously, that was one strong realization to suddenly hit me. I didn’t realize just how set I was for life even though it should have been obvious from the start. And to think that I was originally considering going back to my original world! Who would want to pass up on something like this?! I wished that I could go back in time to punch myself in the face for even thinking about leaving this place. “I’m way too lucky.”

	
		
				You really are. Anyways, reminder that you have all the stuff now to build the slime tower. Also… since we got the dread knight sword thingy…
 
Dread Knight Tower (Upgrade from Knight Tower)
Difficulty Level: ★★★★★ what’s the point of this again? Seriously, what’s the point? I already removed the build time so I might as well remove this, too. Or change it to like a rarity level or something.
Required Materials: 1500 Gold Coins, Dread Knight Sword Fragment, Skeleton Cat Bones
Special Ability: Dark Aura
Waifu Class Change!
Some dogs choose the path of damage by becoming Vikings. Other dogs choose the path of protection by becoming holy knights. Some dogs choose the path… of darkness! These doggos are knights who have vowed to become dread knights, choosing to have both decent damage and armor while embracing their inner chuuni edgelords. Expect spiky armor and eyepatches.

		

	

	 

	“Looks like Lavi is going to get her tower upgraded, finally,” I said. “I take it this is what you meant by things going according to plan?”

	
		
				Hehehehe. Let’s keep it secret from her to surprise her with it once it’s finished upgrading.

		

	

	 

	“Sounds like a plan. Alright, so, let’s get construction on the new slime tower started and we’ll upgrade Lavi’s tower, too.”

	
		
				There’s also an upgrade available for the trebuchet tower and bee tower now, but I don’t feel like figuring out all the specific details right now. So uh, we’ll do that next time. For now, don’t you have a date to go on with Delphi, Cami, and Lavi? Oh, and I think they wanted to bring Clawdia along, too.

		

	

	 

	“Right. I think they wanted to go to an amusement park.”

	
		
				Look at you, mister popular. Going on back-to-back dates.

		

	

	 

	“You think I should try inviting a certain somebody hiding away in the archer tower? I think she needs to get out of the house—well, out of the tower for once.”

	
		
				Hmm. That might be a good idea. Maybe she’ll be jealous enough from always being left out by her own choice that she’ll finally come out if you invite her.

		

	

	 

	“Maybe. It wouldn’t hurt to—”

	That was when an arrow landed in the ground right in front of me. Attached to the arrow was a small note that read, “I’ll come!”

	
		
				Well, that was a lot easier than I thought it would be.

		

	

	 

	My date with Delphi, Cami, Lavi, and Clawdia just grew by another member.

	The good news was that now we’d have the perfect amount of people for roller coasters since they usually only took two people per seat. Somebody would have been left to sit alone with only five of us.

	 


Chapter Fourteen

	 

	“You know what I could go for right about now?” Vala asked as we waited in front of the archer tower with everybody else. We all gathered up as if waiting for a movie to start at a theater. After all, finally getting to see who was inside of the tower this entire time had everybody excited. Of course, I knew who was in there, but nobody else did.

	“What?” I asked.

	“Popcorn.”

	“That would be pretty fitting right about now. Can’t you just… snap some into existence?”

	“It wouldn’t be the same. I want movie popcorn.”

	“And why can’t you just pop some into existence?”

	“Because it’s not the same unless some teenager working their first job makes it at a movie theater for you! All those brands that advertise themselves as tasting just like the popcorn at the movies are liars! And there are all sorts of blog posts that try to teach people how to make their popcorn like the theaters’ at home, but they never taste right! Even with the power to snap anything I want into existence, making homemade movie theater popcorn is impossible…”

	“Wait, have you even been to a proper movie theater before?”

	“Of course! I went incognito mode and visited them a few times. But I always made sure to wait at least a couple of weeks after a movie came out so that the showing wouldn’t be too crowded.”

	“That’s relatable. Anyways, can you snap me some money into existence if you can’t snap popcorn in?”

	“Oh, yeah, easy.”

	“Then give me some. Fifty should probably do.”

	Vala looked confused but still gave me the money, popping it right into my hands. “What do you need it for?”

	“Open up a portal to a movie theater—to whichever one you’ve been to before.”

	That was enough to let her know what was going on. Instead of saying anything else, she opened up the portal as her excited eyes waited with anticipation for me to hurry up and go.

	“I’ll be right back,” I said.

	“Oh! Wait!” Vala replied. This time, I was the one who looked confused. I looked confused until she hopped up and gave me a kiss, anyway. “You’re the best, Drake.”

	“Do I get another kiss once I come back?”

	“Heh, you can have as many as you want.”

	“And what about…”

	I leaned toward Vala’s ear and whispered what else I wanted from her. Considering that Luca was close by, currently hanging all over Window, I wanted to make sure that she couldn’t hear.

	Vala’s cheeks turned red as soon as she heard my whispered request. “That… that sounds fun.”

	“Window can’t be the only mom around here, right?” I asked.

	My question turned Vala’s cheeks an even brighter shade of red. “Geez… it’s embarrassing when you say it like that…”

	I kissed her forehead before pulling back and turning toward the portal. “I’ll go grab the popcorn now.”

	“Oh! Can you get extra butter and salt on mine? And put parmesan cheese on it?”

	“Sure.”

	“You really are the best. You’re too good for this reality—too good for the entire universe!”

	“I think that’s a bit dramatic, but I’ll take it.”

	With that being said, I stepped through the portal and immediately found myself surrounded by humans standing around looking shocked. Some even ran away in fear.

	That was when I remembered that the portal was visible to them, too. They just saw some random guy step out of a portal that randomly opened up in the movie of a movie theater lobby.

	The good news was that the workers behind the counter didn’t run away, though one was calling the police from the sounds of it.

	“Hey,” I said to the one employee behind the counter not calling the police or taking pictures. “I need all the popcorn this can buy. However many…” I looked up at the menu to see what they called the largest size, “jumbo buckets this affords.”

	The employee gulped and took the money with a shaking hand. “Te-ten jumbo buckets of popcorn.”

	“Make sure one of them has extra salt and butter, and put some parmesan cheese on it.”

	“Ye-yes sir. Just—just please don’t hurt us.”

	“I won’t if you don’t screw the popcorn up. Hurry up.” I wasn’t actually serious about the threat, but I did want them to hurry and not screw anything up. So, if they thought they might be in danger, I didn’t necessarily have a problem letting them think that.

	A couple of minutes later, after working faster than they probably ever worked before, the popcorn was ready. I took a piece just to make sure that it tasted like proper movie theater popcorn and nodded. “Good. Thanks,” I said before trying my best to scoop all the popcorn buckets into my arms.

	“D-d-do you need help with that?” the worked asked.

	“I’m good. Thanks.”

	The employee might have been terrified, but at least he was helpful and doing his best at his job.

	The portal closed behind me as soon as I went through it. Everybody who saw it and me were probably going to be called crazy if they tried telling anybody about it, but oh well.

	“Here,” I said, setting all the buckets down on the grass. “This one is yours.”

	Vala was quick to take the bucket I pointed out and immediately tried it before squealing and wagging her tail. “So good! I—I could cry!”

	“Over popcorn?”

	“It tastes even better than normal since the person I love got it for me!”

	“I’m not sure if me loving you affected the flavor at all.”

	“Of course it does! Love makes everything better! The moment you picked it up, your love for me was poured into the popcorn which makes it taste even better!”

	Delphi, holding a bucket of her own, tasted some of the popcorn and said, “Ooh… so Master’s love tastes like butter!”

	“That’s not what my love tastes like!” I shouted.

	Cami nodded and said, “Yeah. Master’s love tastes salty and sticky.”

	It was my turn to feel my cheeks redden a bit. “It doesn’t taste like that, either!”

	Before anybody else could say anything crazy about what my “love” tasted like, we heard the door to the archer tower creak open.

	We all dropped what we were doing, aside from eating popcorn, to watch.

	Everybody was present. All the girls, the animals, the cats, Lake—not a single person wanted to miss the grand reveal. Clawdia was there, too, but… she was sleeping on top of one of the cows with her upper half hanging upside down over its side.

	I never even saw her arrive. I just… looked away, looked back, and then I saw her there.

	Cats, including women who only had cat ears and tails, were mysterious beings.

	“Hey, Window,” Vala said with a mouth full of popcorn. “You should add spotlights so we can see her when she comes out.”

	“I don’t think she’d appreciate that,” I said. If she was shy enough to never come out of the tower before this, she was probably shy enough to not want a literal spotlight on her.

	So, without any spotlights to shine on the tower’s entrance… the first foot stepped out from the tower.

	“Ooh! A foot!” Delphi commentated.

	The foot immediately retracted into the tower.

	“Relax a bit, Delphi,” I said. “Just… try to stay quiet and wait for her.”

	“Oh, sorry,” Delphi said. “I’ll be quiet!”

	After a few more moments of silence with the only noise in the air being that of everybody eating their popcorn, the foot stepped back out of the tower. I saw Delphi ready to begin commentating again, but a quick look at her reminded her to stay quiet.

	That was when we saw her.

	The tower’s occupant finally, for the first time, stepped out into public view.

	Everybody who was eating popcorn stopped at the sight of her. Well, except for Cami. She continued eating popcorn while wearing no expression on her face just like usual.

	“We… we were all wrong,” Vala said.

	“I know the feeling,” I replied.

	Standing there, in front of the archer tower’s entrance, was the mysterious girl who defied all expectations. I sometimes heard the others try to guess what she would be. Some guessed a rabbit. Others guessed a rat. Practically every single animal whose name started with the letter R was guessed… except for this one.

	A couple of short, black, and furry ears popped out from the top of the archer’s head through her long and black hair that had a white streak running along the center of it. I knew that she had a tail, but it wasn’t visible from the front due to how short it was. Aside from that, she had on short jean shorts which left her long and slender legs exposed, but her upper body was almost completely covered up thanks to an oversized hoodie that stretched over her hands.

	All that was left to see was her face. She was beyond pretty. Her facial features were small and sharp, giving her a sort of mysterious and beautiful appearance rather than a cute one. Of course, even if she looked like the type who would normally be calm and mysterious, her cheeks betrayed her by making her look like a shy girl.

	“I—I didn’t know what to wear for the date… so I put these on,” she said before lifting her hoodie-covered hands up in front of her face, leaving only her eyes uncovered. “Is… this alright?”

	“Woah,” Vala said. “She’s so pretty… and tall. She… she doesn’t look anything like I expected. She looks like a normie fashion model instead of a gamer with bags under her eyes who plays video games all day!”

	“I’m sorry!”

	“Why are you apologizing?! You’re super beautiful!”

	“Be-because I didn’t meet your expectations!”

	Vala almost dropped some of her popcorn from how hard she shook her head. “Don’t apologize! You didn’t do anything wrong! I’m super happy to meet you! Wa-wait! Why are you crying?!”

	“Because I’m so happy you’re happy…”

	“Psst, Master,” Lavi whispered. “Is she a skunk?”

	The archer heard the whisper despite Lavi’s best attempt at being quiet and began crying even harder. “I’m not a skunk! I knew everybody was going to think I’m a skunk…”

	“Ah, crap, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to—”

	“No… I understand. With how I look… there’s no way anybody could think I’m anything but a skunk. I don’t even the personality that everybody gives others like me on the internet… we’re supposed to—supposed to… ‘not give a f-uhh…’ about anything, but… I’m a failure at what I’m supposed to be…”

	“They’ll see it once they know what they’re supposed to look for,” I said. Since nobody else could tell what she was supposed to be, I revealed the truth. “She’s a ratel. Or as they’re more commonly known, honey badgers.”

	The honey badger archer nodded while crying as everybody stared at her.

	“Woah, you were able to tell that she was a honey badger all the way back when you saw those plants growing around the tower?” Vala asked me.

	“Nope,” I answered. “Those were carrots growing. I thought she was going to be a rabbit. Turns out that she just really likes carrots.”

	“Carrots… carrots are my favorite,” the archer answered.

	“What kind of games do you like? You play games all the time in there, right?”

	“I, umm… m-mostly play visual novels… that’s why I needed Drake’s help… because I kept on choosing the wrong options and couldn’t go down the route I wanted to go down, so I needed a guy’s advice…”

	“I see, I see. What kind of visual novel was it? Boy and girl? Girl and body? Boy and girls? Girl and boys?”

	The archer lowered her voice and lifted her hands just a bit higher to cover up her eyes, too. “It was… b-boys’ love…”

	“Oh. Oh. You’re a yaoi fangirl, aren’t you?”

	“I—I’m not a fangirl! I just think there’s nothing more pure than the love between a man and another man! Yaoi is the purest form of love there is!”

	“That sounds just like what a fangirl would say.”

	The archer couldn’t say anything in response to that. All she was able to do was make embarrassed noises and squeals from behind her hoodie-covered hands.

	“Don’t tease her too much,” I told Vala. “Also, I never played those kinds of games before she dragged me in to help her. The story in it was actually pretty good. I understood why she wanted to win the prince’s heart so much.”

	“Right?!” the archer shouted, her hands now away from her face. “He was a prince who grew up with imposter syndrome his entire life! He never thought that he was worthy of his position and felt like everybody around him was better than him even though he always tried his best! All he wanted to do was make everybody happy and provide a safe life for his people, but his warmongering and money-focused relatives made him believe those were foolish dreams! And after all the attempts on his life by people who wanted him dead, it was almost impossible to gain his trust! All he really needed was somebody who finally believed in him and his dreams, and somebody who he could trust and open up to without worry! Ah… and then the h-scenes came… and he wanted to feel powerless by being tied and bound… so good…”

	“The sex scenes were a bit awkward,” I told Vala. “Especially with the… very intense voice acting. But it was satisfying in a way since it showed that the prince was finally able to trust somebody enough to voluntarily surrender all power to him.”

	“Exactly! It was good for other reasons, but it was proof of their relationship growth! Don’t even get me started on people who think visual novels should take sex scenes out. Seriously! Like, the sex scenes are part of what makes visual novels what they are! They give fanservice while showing relationship growth and how healthy relationships behave all in one! What’s the point of having a romance story if there’s never going to be any sex?! If it’s not supposed to be romance, fine, but if there are romance routes, there needs to be sex or else what’s the point?!”

	“Woah,” Vala said. “I guess she’s not a normie after all.”

	“You should have seen her cartoon collection,” I said.

	“That was my anime collection! Not cartoons!” the archer whined.

	“And she had posters everywhere. Mostly of guys in sexually suggestive poses with other guys.”

	“My tower is my BL den! I can’t expect anybody to be okay with me putting yaoi art up all over the place, so I have to concentrate all of it inside of my tower!”

	“She even had a couple of body pillows with men almost completely naked on them… but she didn’t sleep with them. She gave her bed to the body pillows so that they could be together on it while she slept on the floor in front of the bed instead.”

	“Dr-Drake! You don’t have to tell them everything you saw! A-and they won’t understand! That was Lucifer and Azrael! They were demonic twins separated at birth who deserve to be reunited in bed where nobody will ever separate them again! How could I get in their way?!”

	Even Cami stopped eating her popcorn at that point to just… stare with a blank expression. Pretty much everybody was staring at her with a blank expression. Clawdia was the only one sparing her from any potentially judgmental looks since she was still sound asleep despite all the noise.

	Needless to say, the honey badger archer with a massive addiction to men loving men covered up her face and went back to making muffled, embarrassed noises.

	 


Chapter Fifteen

	 

	While those going on the date with me to the amusement park got ready, which took place inside of Delphi’s tower for whatever reason, I sat outside by Valkyria with my back resting against her ruined treads as somebody else rested their head on top of my lap.

	And that somebody else just opened their eyes, looked up at my face, and smiled.

	“Nya… I must be dreaming still,” Clawdia said before reaching up and looping her arms around my neck. “Drake,” she purred, “let’s continue what we were doing, nya.” Closing her eyes, Clawdia pursed her lips as if waiting for me to kiss her as she lifted herself up a bit to make it easier for me to reach.

	Now, she obviously believed she was dreaming because there was no way that she would be this bold except for when under the influence of catnip.

	But she was also one of my girlfriends now. Well, we technically never officially stated that anywhere or anything, but it was kind of the assumption that every humanoid woman in this pocket universe, aside from Lake, was my girlfriend. They were also all each other’s girlfriends. And I was the assumed boyfriend of them all. Basically, every single humanoid person in this universe of ours was in one giant relationship while Lake did her own lonely cat lady thing.

	So, with that logic, it was perfectly okay to kiss Clawdia in her sleep because she was my girlfriend and was already dreaming about it happening in the first place.

	That was why I gave her what she wanted by leaning my head down and pressing my lips against hers.

	I felt her lips curl into a smile against my own as she tightened her arms around my neck, keeping herself in place as she mewled and purred. After a couple minutes of kissing like this, she stopped kissing just so that she could whisper, “I thought we were continuing where we left off, nya?” I had no idea where we must have been in her dream, but she made it a bit more obvious when she grabbed my wrist and brought my hand down to her chest. “You couldn’t stop kissing these a couple minutes ago, nya.”

	That was when I figured we were probably going just a bit too far for somebody who believed she was still asleep and had no idea that this was actually happening.

	But at the same time, my girlfriend just put my hand on her chest. She might not have been as large as Delphi, but she was still my girlfriend, her chest was still soft and felt great underneath my hand, and I was still a man.

	Therefore, I did give her a couple of squeezes. And then a few more. And then we kissed some more while doing it.

	It was only when I realized that we were getting a bit too caught up in the moment that I remembered two things.

	One, Clawdia still believed she was asleep and dreaming.

	Two, I still had my back against Valkyria. I was able to feel her emotions regarding the whole situation, and I realized just how embarrassed and awkward she felt being used as a wall for us to basically make out against. She felt like our third wheel and she couldn’t even slip away from us.

	So, to spare both of them, I grabbed Clawdia by her shoulders and said, “I’m sorry, you’ve been awake this whole time.” I figured I might as well get straight to the point with it.

	Clawdia opened her eyes and blinked a few times as her cheeks slowly turned red. Or rather, it was more like she began blushing from the base of her neck, and the blush slowly crept up her entire head to the point where even her hair became dyed red. Then she looked down and I realized something.

	I thought I placed both of my hands on her shoulders… but I only placed one hand on her shoulder.

	My other hand was still squeezing her breast.

	When I realized my mistake, I looked into her eyes and said, “I’d just like to remind you that you put my hand there yourself.”

	That wasn’t too effective since she began to look even more panicked.

	Right before she looked like she was about to explode and potentially slap me, she let out a heavy sigh and grumbled instead. “You… you really believed I thought I was asleep?”

	“Wait, you knew you were awake?” I asked.

	“Don’t make me admit it, nya!”

	“Then why’d you get so embarrassed after I pointed it out?”

	“Because I thought it’d be cute! You’re supposed to think my reaction is adorable and then pin me down to make me look even more embarrassed like some sort of sadistic, ruthless king who captured the princess and wants to ravage her!”

	“That’s not going to happen just because you looked embarrassed! And I’m never going to react like that in the first place!”

	“What was the point of conquering me if you’re not going to break my body and mind until I do whatever you want while happily purring the whole time?!”

	I felt myself getting annoyed. She expected something out of me that just wasn’t who I was, so I felt the need to prove to her that I could satisfy her even without meeting those absurd expectations of hers. That was why I pushed her down onto her back against the grass and positioned myself over her, holding her by her chin as I pressed my lips against hers.

	Clawdia raised her fists as if she was about to either smack me or try to push me away, but she instead opened up her hands and lowered them to the ground next to her head.

	A single strand of saliva connected our lips together once I ended the kiss. “There,” I said, staring into her eyes. “I can do that for you, and it can go even farther when we’re alone. But if you want me to be rougher than that, then—”

	I stopped myself when I realized that she wasn’t paying any attention. Clawdia’s eyes were spinning in their sockets with spirals replacing her pupils as she giggled incoherently, her smiling lips and blushing cheeks telling me what I wanted to know—well, I assumed they meant what I hoped they meant.

	She might have had some pretty intense expectations and fantasies, but a simple, rough kiss was all that was actually needed for her.

	I felt relieved because, seriously, if she actually wanted me to act like she explained then there was no way I would ever be able to satisfy her. One, I wasn’t into that. Two, I couldn’t imagine myself ever acting like that. I considered myself a very vanilla kind of man. A bit of roughness here and there was alright, but I liked things… normal.

	But I had a feeling what Clawdia said she wanted was far more extreme than what Clawdia could actually handle.

	There was no problem as long as that was the situation.

	So, while Clawdia recovered from the kiss, I reached back and gave Valkyria a couple of pats on her treads. “Thanks for dealing with us. With how this world works, you’re probably going to turn into a girl eventually, and I promise to make it up to you when you do. Alright?”

	Valkyria’s turret began spinning in circles and I could have sworn that I even saw it grow a tiny bit red. But while I might not have been sure about her turret blushing, I was sure about the fact that I could feel an overwhelming sense of embarrassment radiate from her.

	I never expected to find myself in the position of wanting to tease a tank.

	“What? Are you saying you don’t want me to?” I asked.

	Valkyria stopped spinning to instead shake her barrel from side to side.

	“So, you do want me to make it up to you?”

	She nodded her barrel up and down faster than I’d ever seen it nod before.

	“Wait, I just thought of something that’s probably going to kill the mood, but… are you sure that it’s alright for me to step all over you? You can feel it when I step on you, can’t you?”

	She hesitated for a moment before nodding her barrel.

	However, before I could feel bad about walking all over her…

	I realized she felt even more embarrassed after bringing it up.

	“Valkyria,” I said. “You… you like it when I step on you, don’t you?”

	And just like that, she began spinning her turret again while the feelings I felt from her were so overwhelming and scattered that I had no idea how to tell what she was truly feeling.

	All I knew was that between these two and Miss Archer’s obsessive love for all things related to boys, the girls around here had some pretty unique interests.

	“I’ll let you cool down now,” I told Valkyria. “I’ve got to take the others on a date. We’ll have our own in the future.”

	With that, Valkyria nodded her barrel once again with a bit of a stutter in her movements.

	I then scooped Clawdia up into my arms as if she was my bride and carried her back toward where the house was. She realized her current situation after a few moments and asked, “Wha-what do you think you’re doing, nya?!”

	“I’m taking you back. Don’t you want to freshen up and get ready before the date?”

	“The—the date?! That’s tonight?!”

	“Yes. You also slept through the reveal of the archer tower.”

	“I did?!”

	“Yup.”

	“I—I’m a horrible girlfriend… I missed her reveal…” That gave me even greater proof that we basically all considered each other lovers even if it was never officially stated anywhere. “A-and what’s with this—this carrying?!”

	“Before you complain that I’m not slinging you over my shoulder like some sort of brute, I think this is more fitting for somebody like me.”

	“You nuked my castle.”

	“Window set me up.”

	“E-even so! I didn’t expect somebody as brutish as you to… b-be so gentle… nya…”

	“Contrary to popular belief, I’m not a horrible person.”
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	I bit the top of Window’s body since my hands were busy with Clawdia and swung my head to throw Window.

	“S-see?! You bit her and threw her like some sort of wild animal!” Clawdia shouted.

	“That’s because it was Window.”

	“She’s the mother of your child!”

	“But she’s still Window.”

	“Then… if I want to be treated like that… I—I have to dress up as an informational status window! That’s it, nya! I’ll order a rectangle suit to wear!”

	“I’m not going to bite and throw you just because you’re dressed up as a rectangle.”

	“Why no—”

	I lifted Clawdia up a bit more and brought my mouth to her neck, biting her as hard as I could without seriously trying to hurt her.

	Clawdia squirmed within my arms and wrapped her arms around my neck as she mewled out, her tail coiling around my arm as heavy breaths escaped her delicate lips.

	By the time I was done with her neck, a large and noticeable hickey was left as her eyes spun around just like they did earlier. 

	“There, I bit you. Happy?” I asked.

	Clawdia might have been barely conscious after that, but she was at least able to nod and purr.

	 

	An hour later, while still waiting for all the girls to finish getting ready for the date with Clawdia now among them, I waited outside with Vala who decided to play her game while sitting on my lap. She turned out to be a pretty good commentator who was happy to explain everything to me.

	“You should be a streamer,” I told her.

	“Nah, no way,” Vala answered without missing a beat in her game.

	“Why not? You’d be great.”

	“Because I’m a super cute dragon waifu. Can you imagine how much thirst there would be? I don’t want to deal with a bunch of creepy guys begging me for feet and armpit pics even if they’re throwing a ton of money at me while they do it.”

	“That’s fair, but couldn’t you just… you know, change how you look with a snap of your fingers?”

	“I could, but I’d still be cute no matter what I do. It’s my curse. It’s impossible for me to be anything but cute.”

	“Uh-huh.”

	“It’s a shame.” She forced out a sigh. “I’m doomed to forever be cute.”

	“Then what about that other thing everybody started doing lately? Using avatars to stream with?”

	“Ooh! Vtubing! I love that!”

	“Yeah, that seems like something you’d like.”

	Vala’s reptilian tail wagged against me as she talked about all her favorites. Dog girls obsessed with fingers and relaxed cat girls, war-crime-committing bunny girls and horny pirates, virtual idols and virtual gorillas—she had no shortage of virtual content creators to talk about.

	“So, why don’t you do that?” I asked. “Then you could use an avatar instead of show off your real self.”

	“Unfortunately, it wouldn’t change anything. I’d still be too cute,” Vala said. “All it would take is for me to be involved in any way and I would ultimately be irresistibly cute even with an avatar designed to be as hideous as possible.”

	“You’re awfully confident in your cuteness.”

	Vala paused her game and looked up at me with quivering eyes. “Dr-Drake… fore-forehead kisses? O-or am I not cute enough…?”

	My lips pressed against her forehead before I could even think about what was happening. It was only when she turned her head back toward her game and unpaused that I realized what just happened. “You’re… you’re right. You really are irresistibly cute.”

	“Hehe. Told ya so.”

	“By the way.”

	“Yeah?”

	“Want to go inside the house for… you know. Everybody is busy inside Delphi’s tower. Even Luca is over there to hang out. So, we’ve got the privacy and probably the time for that.”

	Vala paused her game again and, without looking back at me, nodded. “Bu-but first… why so suddenly?”

	“Clawdia got me kind of excited earlier, plus you’ve been sitting on my lap wiggling around this whole time.”

	“O-oh. Um… s-sorry about that. I didn’t even realize I was—”

	“I like it, so don’t apologize.”

	“Then… so… should we—should we hurry and do it before they’re done? Wa-wait, won’t that make you dirty and sweaty?”

	“We have a bathroom that we never even need in the first place, and said bathroom has a working tub in it. I won’t get dirty and smelly if we’re in a tub full of hot water to keep us clean during it.”

	“I-is that really how it works?”

	“No idea. Let’s find out.”

	 


Chapter Sixteen

	 

	Science: done.

	Theory: proven.

	Vala: asleep in bed due to exhaustion via performing science.

	Me: previously exhausted, but Vala used magic to make me more energized for the date.

	Vala also used some magic to create new clothes for me out of thin air. She wanted me to look good for the date and thought it would be too lazy, even by her standards, for me to wear the same clothes I just wore on the date with Window. So, she created jeans, new shoes, and a sweater for me. I was worried that it would be too hot for that, but she told me not to worry about it before going on a miniature rant about how sweaters were worth wearing no matter how hot it was outside.

	I didn’t know that somebody could be so passionate about sweaters. Then again, I had no idea people were obsessed with glasses and feet before I stumbled across communities for those on the internet.

	If anything, I wondered which part of the body, and which style of clothing, weren’t fetishized. Was that even possible? For something to exist without being fetishized? Honestly, probably not. People were too horny to let something exist without at least one person being far too attracted to it.

	Though, I had to admit that I felt pretty uncomfortable wearing a sweater. When I looked in our bathroom mirror, I thought I looked… strange. Off. Unnatural.

	I only ever wore three shades of colors before being brought to Vala’s pocket universe: black, brown, and grey. I wore plain shirts and jeans when gardening, and I wore graphic shirts and jeans when doing literally anything else. If I were to toss in a few piercings, walk around frowning all the time, and maybe dyed my hair a little bit, I probably could have been considered borderline punk or even emo. I even had some leather jackets I’d wear. The main thing was that I was almost always wearing dark colors and… after thinking about it, I probably did walk around frowning a lot considering that almost everybody and everything annoyed me.

	But when I looked in the mirror, the closest thing I had to a dark color on my body was the pair of jeans I had on. They weren’t even as dark as I normally wore, either. And then for my sweater, it was a light cream color that covered me up to about halfway up my neck.

	I looked like…

	I looked like some sort of wholesome father figure or something. Or maybe an older brother. Or a chill uncle.

	What happened to me? I felt so… wrong.

	I looked so nice.

	Dare I say it, I even looked… and I never thought I would consider myself it…

	Cute.

	Was that the power of sweaters Vala rambled about before passing out? Were sweaters truly so powerful that they could even affect the perception of oneself?

	And then I realized it.

	I realized what should have been extremely obvious the moment I saw the sweater.

	Standing there, staring at myself in the mirror, I brought my hands up to my abdomen and groped my sweater.

	The sweater.

	Was so.

	Fluffy.

	It finally happened.

	Something that I never even considered possible before.

	I…

	I became one with the fluff.

	I would never need FCBs again if I could just fluff my own sweater!

	“This—this is too powerful,” I said. “I understand now.” Grabbing the sweater by the bottom, I lifted it up and held it against my face to rub against it.

	It was unnaturally fluffy. It was on the same level as FCBs if not even fluffier than them. How was that even possible?!

	This whole time—my whole life, could I have simply gone to a clothing store to buy a sweater to experience such fluff?!

	I rubbed the sweater even harder against my face until I felt it grow warm from the friction.

	It looked like a normal, knitted sweater that should have been scratchy… but it felt like how clouds looked instead.

	I could die right then and there and be satisfied with my life. I didn’t need anything else. I didn’t need fame, wealth, women—none of that. All I needed was the sweater. The pure, fluffy, godly sweater.

	All I needed was—

	“Papa, what are you doing?” Luca asked from behind.

	I forgot that I even had a daughter. That was how incredible the fluff of the sweater was.

	And the fluff needed to be shared with everybody.

	That was why I turned around and stared down at her.

	Luca took a step back. “Pa-Papa? Y-you look kinda scary.”

	“This is for your own good,” I told her and stepped closer.

	“I’m… gonna go back to the others instead!”

	Luca turned around to run, but it was too late. I grabbed her by her sides and lifted her up, causing her to wiggle around in the air as she flailed her limbs, and then hugged her against me.

	She ceased her flailing the moment her skin came into contact with my sweater.

	Instead of panic, a relaxed sigh left her lips.

	“S-so warm… and soft,” Luca said as she wrapped her arms around me.

	“There, my child. Now you understand,” I said.

	“Papa… is this the meaning of life?”

	“Yes. Yes it is.”

	The meaning of life was for a father to share fluff with his daughter.

	There was nothing that could be better than that. Nothing that could be more important than that.

	“Oh, Papa, they wanted me to tell you they’re ready and waiting outside,” Luca said.

	“Shi—crap. I—I forgot because of the sweater.” I set Luca down and straightened the sweater out. As much as I wanted to continue indulging in its glorious perfection, I did have several girlfriends waiting to go out on a date with me. “Thanks for telling me. If you want your own sweater, you can probably go jump on the bed until Vala wakes up and then tell her to give you one.”

	Luca lit up with excited eyes. “Okay!”

	She was gone before saying anything else, leaving me to head out of the house to meet my waiting girlfriends.

	And when I saw them…

	I felt beyond outclassed.

	I just looked like some normal, wholesome guy with my new sweater.

	But the others?

	Cami had on black leggings and a pair of short jean shorts to go with a black, graphic shirt with some band logo on it. She looked more punk than I ever did.

	Meanwhile, Lavi wore a white dress with a red blush on her cheeks. I expected her to dress like the punk if anything, but she looked pure and innocent instead.

	Then there was Delphi. Delphi’s armor must have made her chest look even smaller than it was because it seemed even bigger now despite wearing a baggy sweater that completely covered it up, and she wore tight sweatpants to go with it.

	That left the newest two girls to join our relationship.

	Clawdia had a simple skirt and blouse combo, but she also had the most cleavage showing out of all of them. She also looked like she might have been wearing a bra to make it look like she had even more cleavage than normal. Between that and the way that she kept her arms crossed under her chest, it was pretty obvious where she wanted me to look.

	And then there was the honey badger herself. Despite looking almost like a super model before, now she looked like a recluse who was ashamed of her body. Either that, or—honestly—just outright lazy. She wore baggy jeans, an oversized hoodie that was zipped up, and her hair was tied into a single, long ponytail that left some hair over her forehead. She looked like she was going outside to grab the mail or going to the store to get a carton of milk instead of like somebody who was about to go out on a date.

	There was something sexy about how normal she looked. Especially given just how naturally beautiful she was. I only ever saw women like her before when they were dressed up to look as good as possible. I never saw somebody like her wearing casual, lounging clothes instead. Even that one time when she pulled me into her tower, she looked like she was dressing to impress.

	Of course, I found each and every one of the girls to be equally attractive. That was why I opened my mouth to say, “You all look amaz—”

	“So handsome!” Delphi shouted with hearts in her eyes, her finger pointed straight at me as her tail rapidly wagged behind her.

	“Cute,” Cami said, her own tail joining in on the wagging.

	“Looking… looking pretty nice, Master,” Lavi said, refusing to be left out both when it came to words and the wagging of her tail.

	Clawdia pushed her arms up a little bit more against the underside of her bust before saying, “Hmph. Good. I would have been disappointed if you didn’t dress nicely for our date.” Her tail might not have wagged like the other’s did, but it still swayed around as her ears twitched.

	And then there was the honey badger herself, again. She didn’t say anything to me. Instead, she simply stared at me with sparkling stars in her eyes and parted lips as if staring at something beyond incredible. I even looked behind me just to make sure that there wasn’t anything else she could have been looking at, but there wasn’t anything else nor anybody else there.

	It had to all be thanks to the sweater.

	I actually ended up feeling pretty nervous because of them all. I really didn’t believe that I deserved such attention and praise from them.

	“As I was going to say,” I continued, “you all look amazing. I’m pretty sure I’m the luckiest guy to ever exist at this point.”

	Delphi shook her head before rushing straight at me, extending her arms out in front of her, and jumping into me with the top of her head going straight into my gut as she wrapped her arms around me. Needless to say, she knocked me down.

	And that was how I found myself pinned underneath her with her tail wagging in the air above her, her face now positioned over mine as she stared down into my eyes while panting.

	“Ma-Master,” Delphi said, her cheeks flushed.

	I felt like I was a leg of lamb being stared at by a starving wolf.

	“De-Delphi?” I asked.

	“It’s—it’s not fair for you to make me this excited before the date even starts,” Delphi answered before licking her lips. “It makes me want to eat you up right here.”

	“Ca-Cami? Lavi? Either of you want to help me out here?”

	Cami and Lavi shook their heads.

	“Sorry, Master. I’ve seen how she is when she gets like this. I’m not going anywhere near her,” Lavi said.

	“Delphi gets scary,” Cami replied.

	I had no idea what they saw when it came to Delphi being like this. It must have been in private since I never saw her anything like this before. All I knew was that she even bared her fangs at me.

	Yeah, she was actually kind of scary. Scary in an incredibly arousing way, but still scary.

	“Clawdia?” I asked.

	Clawdia shook her head. “No way I’m risking getting between a hound and her prey, nya.”

	I was abandoned. There was nobody to help me.

	Except for maybe one person.

	“Window?!”

	
		
				pass

		

	

	 

	I was screwed. I was potentially about to get screwed in more than one meaning of the word, too, given how things were going.

	That was when my savior arrived.

	A hand grabbed Delphi by her shoulder, pulling her away from me.

	And, out of pure instinct and territorial defensiveness, Delphi snapped her head around and bit into the arm of the woman who grabbed her.

	Delphi bit hard, too. It looked seriously painful. Not to mention that with how sharp Delphi’s canines were, any bite from her should have been significantly more painful and bloody than when Clawdia bit Vala.

	Yet, there was no blood and no pain.

	There wasn’t even a reaction to getting bit.

	Miss Honey Badger dragged Delphi away from me as Delphi gnawed on her arm to no effect.

	Fortunately, not that she was doing any damage in the first place, Delphi did snap out of her desire once she was pulled far enough away.

	And it was when Delphi snapped out of her apparent heat that she realized what she was doing.

	“S-sorry!” Delphi shouted, grabbing onto the arm that she was just chewing on to lick where her teeth failed to penetrate. “I—I don’t know what came over me! I didn’t hurt you, did I?!”

	Miss Honey Badger tilted her head and asked, “What?”

	“I—I bit you, didn’t I?”

	“Oh. I… didn’t notice. Sorry.”

	Delphi blinked a few times before reaching a hand up to her mouth to feel her canines, testing to see if they were working properly. She then bit her arm hard enough to make herself yelp and pull away as a bit of blood trickled from the wound. Then, she brought her teeth back to the other’s arm to bite and… failed to even leave a mark. “Woah… your skin is super tough.”

	It was Miss Honey Badger’s turn to blink a few times before large, dramatic tears formed at the corners of her eyes. “My… my skin is tough? I-is that bad?! I—I can put lotion on it!”

	And then it was my turn to blink a few times.

	Miss Honey Badger might have lived up to the meme of not giving a fuck when it came to being bitten by a girl with pretty sharp canines, but when it came to her skin… she really cared.

	“No, no! It’s soft!” Delphi shouted. “It’s just, really hard to break through! But it feels soft! It doesn’t even make any sense but your skin is nice! Super nice! You don’t need lotion!”

	The archer looked like she wanted to cry even more after hearing that.

	Apparently, honey badgers did—in fact—give a fuck. They were just very selective about which fucks they gave. In Miss Honey Badger’s case, she apparently didn’t give the slightest of fucks in regard to being bitten and chewed on, nor did she mind pulling Delphi off of me when everybody else was afraid to. But as soon as it came to her skin being “tough,” she had a significant number of fucks to give.
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	Rather than use the word, I stuck my middle finger up to Window before looking back at Delphi to ask her, “By the way, what was up with uh… how you acted before?”

	“Hmm? Master?” Delphi turned to look at me.

	And as soon as she did look at me, those hearts in her eyes returned.
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	“Wa-wait, you know about the overalls?” I asked.
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	As tempted as I was to shake and throw Window, I had to deal with Delphi before she pounced me again. Miss Honey Badger looked too emotional to be of much help again.

	And the only way I could think of taming Delphi’s desires was to make her a deal.

	“Delphi, sit,” I ordered.

	As excited as Delphi was, she still sat down the second she heard the order.

	“Good girl. Now, I know what you want to do.”

	Delphi nodded and wagged her tail.

	“But we have a date to go on first. After the date, we can do whatever you want, but only if you relax and behave. Understand?”

	Delphi whined as her ears flattened against the top of her head, but she did nod and say, “Alright… I’ll be a good girl and wait. But Master has to promise that the sweater stays on!”

	I really wasn’t expecting to learn so much about Delphi’s fetishes when I came out of the house, but I agreed to her terms seeing as how we were never going to actually go on the date otherwise. “Deal.”

	 


Chapter Seventeen

	 

	We were teleported without warning and I was immediately greeted by a cold blast of air against my face. Despite how dark it was outside, cheers, screams, and laughter could be heard mixed in with the noises made from all of the amusement park’s rides.

	Window teleported us straight into a parking lot right outside the park.

	Going by how cold it was, and the fact that the nearby trees looked like they lost most of their leaves already, it must have been fall. That was a little bit concerning when considering the fact that it wasn’t like that the other day when me and Window went on our date.

	That was why I looked at Window and asked, “Has the weather seriously changed this much in just a couple of days?”

	Window, in her humanoid form, sighed and shook her head. “You know we’re not in the same place, right? This isn’t even the same country we were in before.”

	“Oh. Good point. I assumed we were. By the way,” I paused to look her and our daughter over, “I didn’t know you were coming for the date.”

	“We didn’t. We’re going to go do our own thing while you have fun with the others. Do you really think she would have let you go to an amusement park without her?”

	I looked at Luca. Honestly…

	“Yeah,” me and Luca said at the same time.

	“You’re the reason I’m here, Mama,” Lucca said. “You wanted to ride the rolly coasters!”

	“That sounds more believable,” I joined in. “Luca is precious and pure and wouldn’t mind me going to an amusement park without her. You, on the other hand, would feel jealous and left out.”

	Window’s cheeks turned red as she realized we both saw through her. Fortunately for her, she had a good excuse to end the teasing there. “You’re supposed to be on a date with the others! I’m only here for Luca!” With Luca’s hand held by her own, Window marched off toward the entrance as Luca waved to the rest of us.

	I felt a tugging on my sweater sleeve. When I looked to see who it was, it was none other than Cami staring straight up at me. “Papa,” she said.

	“Cami… why are you calling me that?” I asked.

	“I wanted to try it out. Papa.”

	There was something incredibly adorable about her saying that in her usual, monotone voice. But at the same time, it was wrong. Maybe if she tried calling me that before Luca did, I wouldn’t have minded. I might have even liked it. But now? After hearing Luca call me that? “Please don’t.”

	“Dang. I should have thought of it sooner. Luca wins this time.”

	“Why would you want to call me that anyways?”

	A rare sight appeared before my eyes, and that sight was Cami blushing a little as she looked away. “It’s nothing.”

	“Sus! Cami is sus!” Delphi shouted. “Hey, hey, Lavi! Did I use it right? Sus?!”

	Lavi crossed her arms over her chest and nodded. “Good job. You finally used it properly.”

	“And what are you two going on about?” I asked them.

	“Don’t worry, Master. It’s from a game we started playing recently.”

	Delphi nodded. “It’s really fun! You get to kill people and then blame it on somebody else!”

	A family of four walking by us looked our way before picking up their pace toward the park’s entrance.

	“Maybe… maybe don’t get yourselves labeled as wanted criminals, too. I’ve already got that covered,” I said before looking over to the two most quiet members of the group: the honey badger and the cat. The former looked shy and was trying to minimize her presence while the latter pouted while pretending that she wasn’t staring at me and waiting for attention.

	I didn’t want either of them to feel left out, and I knew the others wouldn’t mind, so I placed myself between them and grabbed their hands.

	“Wha-wh-what do you think you’re doing?!” Clawdia asked. “I—I don’t have any gloves on! Thi-this is… this is unprotected handholding! I-in public! Are—are you trying to get me pregnant?!”

	“You can’t get pregnant from unprotected handholding, you degenerate cat!” I shouted.

	“Ny-nya… raising your voice against me in public… wha-what else are you going to do to me in front of everybody?”

	I forgot just how easy it was to flip that masochistic switch in Clawdia’s head. Because any attempts at unflipping it would have backfired, I turned my attention to the other girl whose hand I was holding. “You know, we still don’t have a name for you.”

	Miss Honey Badger’s cheeks turned a light shade of red as she looked away from me, bringing one hand up to scratch her cheek. “I-it doesn’t matter. You can call me whatever you want. I don’t really care…”

	“You don’t have a name?”

	She shook her head.

	“Master!” Delphi shouted. “Don’t forget, you have to name us. We’re your pets—err, towers! Err, that’s not right either. Umm… we’re your soldiers! Well, kind of… uh… oh! We’re your girlfriends! That’s why you have to name us!”

	I was pretty sure that I understood Delphi’s point even if she failed to properly explain it. If anything, she was closest the first time by calling herself and the others my “pets.” Back when Delphi, Cami, and Lavi were just dogs, I gave them names. Clawdia came with a name, but that was because she was already humanoid and the queen of our enemies. It would have been weird if she needed a name despite being the enemy leader. As for all of the girls on our side who evolved into being actual, humanoid women, they needed names.

	“Alright,” I said. “If that’s how it is, then I’ll name you Honey.”

	“H-Honey?” Miss Honey Badger, now Honey, asked in response.

	“That’s right. I figure it’s based off of your species and works as… you know, one of those cutesy pet names that people give each other in relationships. Honey, darling, sweetheart—those. So, you’re Honey. Honey the honey badger.”

	Honey’s cheeks developed an even brighter shade of red as a happy smile crept onto her face that she tried to hide. “I… like it. B-but!” She turned to face me with an expression full of resolve. “What—what do I call you?”

	“Well, I’m Drake, so you can just call me that.”

	Honey shook her head. “That’s what Vala and Window call you! Then Luca calls you Papa and the others call you Master! I… I want something to call you, too.”

	“Well, you can call me whatever you want. Wait.” I looked at Clawdia. “Have you ever called me anything?”

	“You’re the demonic tyrant king who nukes castles,” Clawdia answered.

	“Oh! That’s so cool!” Lavi shouted. “Can I start calling you that, Master?!”

	“That’s way too long!” I shouted back. “… and that’s what she said.”

	Vala and Window weren’t there to say it which meant I had to.

	Clawdia was the only one who was unamused.

	“But seriously,” I said. “I can’t remember if I’ve ever even heard you say my name before.”

	“Your name… calling you by it would be too much,” Clawdia said. “What about… Piggy?”

	“Is this supposed to be some weird fetish thing where you’re trying to degrade me?”

	It was Clawdia’s turn to blush, apparently, as she looked away with a guilty expression.

	“If you can’t even own it then you don’t deserve to call me something like that. If anything, I should be calling you that. Don’t think that I haven’t seen you demanding some of your servants’ food.”

	“Wha-wha?! You—you saw that?!”

	“For a queen, I didn’t think you would lower yourself to eating kibble.”

	“I-it’s nutritionally balanced! And I was hungry!”

	“Alright. When we grab some unhealthy amusement park food, I’ll let them know you want deep-fried kibble.”

	“That’s—that’s… does that exist?”

	“There’s no such thing as deep-fried kibble!”

	“Then why’d you get my hopes up for it?!”

	“Why are you getting your hopes up for it is the real question!”

	“Hmph, nya!” Even without Window or Vala, there was still somebody to be utterly outrageous. And that somebody, apparently, was Clawdia. “Anyways! I-it’s not like I need to call you anything specific! You’re… you. Maybe I’ll call you something special sometimes, b-but… that depends on the mood.”

	“Fair enough. It’s not like you need to call me something.”

	“I’ll call you a horrible person for getting my hopes up about deep-fried kibble.”

	“I’d flick you if you didn’t look too delicate to flick.”

	“T-too delicate?! I—I… n-nya…”

	And just like that, she was back to squirming around with flushed cheeks.

	Meanwhile, Honey’s voice spoke up from my other side. “I know what I want to call you!”

	I looked and asked, “Yeah?”

	Honey nodded, her eyes full of determination, before announcing the name she had for me. “Muffin!”

	“M-Muffin?”

	The other girls joined in as well, asking “Muffin?” in unison.

	Honey looked even more embarrassed, but she seemed adamant about her decision. “Muffin! Because… muffins are my favorite food, and you’re my favorite person, so…”

	If Vala was there then she would have teased Honey about the potentially lewd implications of naming me after her favorite food. I was tempted to do it in Vala’s absence. But, seeing how embarrassed and cute Honey was deterred me from doing so. “I’ll be the muffin to your honey. People put honey inside and on top of muffins sometimes, right?”

	Honey stared at me as her cheeks slowly but steadily increased in brightness. Meanwhile, Cami said, “Lewd, Master.”

	“What? How? I deliberately avoided being lewd there.”

	“Wait… Master,” Lavi spoke up, “that wasn’t intentional?”

	“What? People combine honey and muffins, don’t they? What’s so bad about that?”

	“Master is more innocent than we thought,” Delphi said.

	“I seriously don’t see what’s—”

	Oh.

	Oh.

	“I—I swear I meant it innocently! I was thinking of baking!” I shouted in a desperate attempt to explain myself.

	“Muffin wants to bake in Honey’s oven,” Cami said.

	“That’s way too obvious now!”

	On one hand, I didn’t want them to embarrass Honey even more because she was already she enough by default. On the other hand, we were acting normal around her and I wanted her to feel included as if she were just another member of our fun. I didn’t want her feeling left out or like she was treated differently or anything.

	Then a baseball flew right into Honey’s face. It was fast, too, going by the loud noise it made when it smacked into her.

	When I looked in the direction it came from, I saw a mother scolding two young boys while the father ran over to us with a mortified expression.

	“Are you alright?!” I asked Honey, holding onto her shoulders to get a good look at her.

	“I—I don’t know,” Honey answered, her eyes shaking and her lips quivering. She looked as if she was about to cry. “I… I’m only good at yaoi. I don’t have any experience… between men and women.”

	“Huh?”

	“Th-the baking!”

	“I’m talking about the baseball that just hit you in the face!”

	“Huh?”

	“Why are you looking at me like you have no idea what I’m talking about?!”

	“A baseball hit me?”

	“Did it give you brain damage or something?!”

	“I… felt something touch me, but I thought it was more wind.”

	“There’s a massive difference between a gentle breeze and a baseball!”

	While I worried over whether or not Honey’s brain was damaged, the father of the kids arrived and tried his best to apologize. He even bowed and everything.

	“I-it’s okay,” Honey said to the father. “I didn’t even feel it. Don’t wor—”

	I grabbed the father by the collar of his shirt, bringing his head up so that it was right in front of me. “What kind of parent are you to let your kids throw a baseball around in a packed parking lot?! Even if they didn’t hit my girlfriend in the face, they could have broken a window on one of the cars! Is that how you’ve raised your children?! To disrespect people’s property?!”

	“Pro-property?!” Clawdia shouted, clearly taking something else out of what I said.

	“Which of those brats was it?! If they want to hit somebody in the face, they need to learn what it’s like themselves!”

	“Mu-Muffin!” Honey spoke up. “It’s alright! I—I didn’t even feel it!”

	“It doesn’t matter if you didn’t feel it. They hit you, so now I need to hit them.”

	“But it was probably an accident!”

	“Then I’ll accidentally practice kickboxing in the direction of their faces.”

	I thought Honey might try to stop me, but she smiled and chuckled instead while covering up her mouth. Meanwhile, Lavi, Cami, and Delphi all stood off to the side and whistled to pretend they had no idea what was happening. Then there was Clawdia who was enjoying the scene way too much as she rubbed her thighs together and watched with her hands over her face, her fingers parted for her eyes to look between.

	That was when the father said something along the lines of, “If you want to hit somebody, hit me!” I wasn’t paying much attention to him, so I wasn’t sure exactly what he said.

	What I was sure of was that my fist slammed into his face and sent him to the ground. That was satisfying enough, though I wished that it was the brat’s face who hit her instead.

	His wife and kids ran up to him after that.

	“Touch one of my girls again and I’ll knock the rest of you down, too,” I warned the group before returning my attention to the girls, grabbing Honey’s and Clawdia’s hands again. “Let’s go.”

	There wasn’t even a hint of red or anything where Honey was hit, so I might have overreacted… but if that baseball hit any normal person’s face, it would have caused some damage. Just because Honey didn’t give a fuck didn’t mean that she didn’t deserve to have somebody stand up for her.

	Right after we reached the park’s entrance and got tickets for the remainder of the night until it shut down, Honey said, “You… you called us your girls.”

	The rest of them looked at me while waiting for my response. “I—I didn’t mean to. It was a heat of the moment thing,” I explained. “It was short for my girlfriends, or something.” Having it pointed out was embarrassing for some reason. I didn’t want to sound controlling or possessive of them or anything.

	But I didn’t need to worry about that.

	“I… liked it,” Honey said.

	Cami nodded as Delphi said, “I’m Master’s girl! Master’s good girl!”

	“That was pretty cool of you, Master,” Lavi said. “Even if you were trying to punch a little kid in the face.”

	And then there was Clawdia who still looked too excited. “Wh-what a brute… I—I hope you never treat me so roughly… like by throwing me to the ground while ripping my clothes o—”

	I let go of Clawdia’s hand to put my own over her mouth. “There are kids here. I might not have a problem with punching them in the face, but let’s try not to corrupt their innocence.”

	From what I could still see of Clawdia’s face, she seemed to be enjoying my hand over her mouth like that, but it was fine as long as the nearby youth couldn’t hear her.

	I imagined getting a gag for Clawdia, but then I remembered that would only excite her even more.

	 


Chapter Eighteen

	 

	There might have been a little bump in the road to get into the amusement park, but we made it in. Window made sure that we had enough money to pay for tickets and gave us some extra for food, games, souvenirs, and other things that people usually bought whenever they went to parks like this.

	I had a feeling all of that money was poofed into existence instead of legally printed, so I wasn’t sure about the legality of it, but I didn’t care about that. As long as they took our money, counterfeit or not, I was happy.

	Though, once we were inside the park and surrounded by tons of people, I was curious about something.

	Everybody still had their ears and tails.

	“Shouldn’t you wear disguises or cover those up or something?” I asked them. “So we don’t draw too much attention to ourselves.”

	“Master… no offense, but you’re kinda bad at not drawing attention,” Lavi said.

	“What? How?”

	“You punched a guy in the face in the parking lot.”

	“And he should be grateful I didn’t punch his little brat instead.”

	Lavi sighed before Delphi spoke up to say, “Window said we don’t have to worry about it!”

	“Well, nobody seems to be paying any extra attention to all of you.” I looked around and saw that there were a couple of people looking at my girlfriends, but they were all men. Well, and boys. Basically, anybody who would be attracted to them between the ages of zero and death.

	But they were only being looked at as much as any attractive women would be looked at. It wasn’t like everybody around was looking at them in confusion wondering what was up with the lifelike animal ears and tails.

	Maybe Window made it so that those parts of the girls were invisible to other people?

	Well, whatever it was, it wasn’t worth thinking about if it wasn’t a problem.

	More importantly, I dealt with the rest of the people staring at them by glaring at anybody who had the foolish idea of checking my girlfriends out.

	It didn’t go without the girls noticing.

	“Master… is really possessive, isn’t he?” Lavi asked.

	“Possessive master in a sweater is nice,” Delphi said as a bit of drool ran down her lip.

	Cami rose her hand. “Can I try?”

	“Try what?” I asked.

	“Scaring people who shouldn’t be looking off.”

	“Go for it.”

	Rather than glare at one of the few men still looking at them, Cami looked to the side and focused her eyes on a group of girls who were apparently looking at me and whispering to each other.

	Despite Cami not being that expressive and her face not looking too different from normal… there was something different about the way she stared at them. The changes in her expression were so tiny that they were almost impossible to see, but they were there and they put her killing intent on display.

	I immediately understood how Delphi felt as soon as the girls stopped and hurried away.

	“Did I do good?” Cami asked, her expression now devoid of that killing intent as she looked up at me.

	“You did. And you can do that as much as you want,” I answered.

	Cami looked up at me with a slight smile before getting back to work keeping any women from looking at me.

	With that taken care of, we finally looked around the place to try and get an idea of what we wanted to do.

	It didn’t take long to figure out what time of year it was considering that there were spooky decorations all around. There were gravestones, giant spider webs, the staff walked around in costumes—it couldn’t have been any other time of the year aside from the one where annoying brats dressed up and ran around while begging for candy.

	Then it made sense why nobody paid any attention to the tails and ears of those with me. Everybody else probably assumed they were parts of a costume. In that case, I was happy letting them think—

	“Heh, furries,” some teenage punk said as he walked past my girlfriends.

	Somehow, before I even had a chance to think about it, my hand ended up clutching the neckline of the boy’s shirt. “What’d you call them?” I asked, almost lifting him up off the ground.

	Before he had a chance to reply, Delphi and Lavi pulled me back and told me to let him go. He ended up flipping me off as he walked away in a hurry.

	That made me want to punch him even more.

	It wasn’t that I had a problem with furries. I didn’t care. People were welcome to live their life however they wanted to, whether that was in a fursuit or not. But, I did have a problem with somebody insulting my girlfriends, and he used furry as an insult in that case.

	That made me want to punch him.

	“M-Master,” Delphi said, “I might like it when you’re like this… but we’ll get kicked out if you keep on attacking everybody you don’t like.”

	She had a point. I was going to ruin our date if I kept getting pissed off at everybody who screwed with my girlfriends. Now, if somebody was responsible for hitting one of them in the face again, or hitting them at all, that would still be dealt with. But if somebody insulted them in passing? Well, I could always try tripping them and then laughing at them rather than starting a fight. Especially when they were only half my age.

	“Kids are the worst. Teenagers are also the worst,” I groaned. “Except Luca. She’s exempted because she’s mine.”

	“Not—not that I plan on… ha-having kids or anything with you! But… o-other kids you have will be exempted, right?” Clawdia asked, not even able to look my way with her burning cheeks.

	“I’ll treat our kid just as I treat Luca,” I told her.

	“O-our kid?! Wha—I-I never said anything about—about having a kid with you, nya!”

	“Are you saying you wouldn’t want to have one?”

	“I-I’m not saying that either! I’m not saying anything!”

	“But you just did say anything.”

	Clawdia went from looking flustered and cute to disappointed and dead inside.

	“Sorry. Teasing you helped me calm down from that punk.”

	“Hey,” Clawdia said to Honey, “you’re not going to ruin the mood with stupid jokes, are you?”

	“N-no?” Honey answered.

	“Hmph.” Clawdia wrapped her arms around Honey’s. “That stupid man over there lost the privilege of me touching him.”

	She said that I lost the privilege of her touching me, but she didn’t say anything about me losing the privilege of touching her. So, I reached out to poke her nose.

	Unfortunately for my finger, it was intercepted with her teeth and almost torn off from my hand.

	“You didn’t hold back at all!” I shouted while pulling my hand away, swinging it around in the air to try and shake the pain off.

	“People who make bad jokes that kill the mood don’t deserve me going easy on them!” Clawdia shouted.

	“You seriously bit hard. Now I know how Vala feels when you—”

	I was interrupted by a warm, wet feeling around my finger.

	That feeling was caused by my finger being inside of Delphi’s mouth as she licked where I was bit, her eyes closed as she wore a gentle expression on her face during her tending to my finger. Once she was done, she pulled my finger out from my mouth and gave it a kiss before looking up at me with a smile. “All healed!” she declared.

	“Delphi, you make it hard to resist doing,” I paused when I remember there were kids all around us, “adult things to you right now.”

	“Ehehe… now I’m not the only one holding back!”

	“You really love this sweater, don’t you?”

	She nodded and gave my finger another kiss and lick. This latest lick was significantly lewder than the ones she gave to “heal” my finger.

	Surprisingly, my finger really felt healed, too. Whether that was because I was caught off guard from her sudden licking and forgot all about the pain, or because her saliva actually did have some sort of magical healing properties, I didn’t know. It didn’t matter, either. What did matter was actually enjoying the amusement park we were in.

	“Alright,” I said before returning my attention to Clawdia. “Since I ruined the moment with that joke, you can decide what we do first. Anything stick out to you?”

	“I want to eat,” Clawdia immediately answered.

	“No.”

	“Why?! You said it’s up to me!”

	“Because we’re going to go on rides! Do you want to throw up in front of everybody?! Are you that much of a masochist?!”

	“Tha-that’s… too much for me. Okay. Fine, nya. We’ll save eating for later. What about…”

	“A water ride?” I asked with a smirk.

	“Abs-nya-lutely not!”

	“I figured.”

	“What about… that?” Clawdia pointed at a large pirate ship that swung back and forth. At its most extreme swings, its riders were almost parallel with the ground. It didn’t have anything to hold its riders down aside from thin seatbelts, so those riding it screamed as they almost fell off their seats each swing.

	“Didn’t know you wanted to be a pirate. But if that’s what you want, we’ll go for it. The line seems short, too.”

	“Muffin… a lot of the lines look short,” Honey said. “Why? I thought lines in places like this are always full?”

	“Well, it’s the evening, maybe a school night—I never know what day it is anymore, and it’s the season of candy and skeletons. They probably have some haunted houses open that everybody is in line for. Or some more appropriately themed rides.”

	“Ha-haunted houses?” Clawdia asked, clearly shaken.

	“Haunted houses?!” Lavi asked, clearly excited. “Can we go in one of those?! Please?! That sounds awesome!”

	“I guess we’re going in a haunted house after we roleplay pirates,” I said. When I saw Clawdia shaking at the thought of it, I said, “You can sit out and wait if you’re afrai—”

	“I-I’m not afraid!” Clawdia shouted. “I can do it! I-I’ll show them that cats fear nothing!”

	I couldn’t wait to see Clawdia get absolutely terrified during the haunted house.

	But first came the swinging pirate ship.

	 

	The pirate ship actually ended up being slightly scary. Maybe it was because I hadn’t been on any theme park rides since I was a little kid, or maybe it was because I seriously felt like I was about to fall out of my seat despite knowing the seatbelt would protect me, but my heart ended up beating faster than I expected it to.

	And that reminded me of something.

	I was horrible at horror.

	Even the spooky zone back in Vala’s universe was borderline too much for me. If it wasn’t for how lighthearted and silly everything there was, I probably wouldn’t have been able to handle it.

	Now I was in an amusement park full of employees dressed up in costumes who actually wanted to terrify us.

	I wanted to tease Clawdia for being scared, but there was a high chance of me being the one who would get scared.

	“That… was really fun,” Clawdia said. “I liked feeling the wind blow against me. Are there any other rides like that?”’

	“What about that one?” Delphi asked, pointing at one of the rides in the distance.

	The ride was a bit similar to the pirate ship, except it hosted two rows of riders in standing positions who were swung far higher into the air and taken almost upside down. The swing stopped just short of actually going all the way around. “That… looks really high,” Clawdia answered. “But I kind of want to try it. We… can we try it after everybody else has had a turn to pick something?”

	Clawdia proved to be more adventurous than me since my stomach was already uneasy at the sight of the ride.

	Was I always this much of a wimp in amusement parks? I thought to myself. Wait… now I remember.

	The last time I was at a park like this was when my parents took me as a child. They had to pay me just to get me to ride a roller coaster with them, and I was crying the entire time I was in line with them.

	I loved roller coasters after actually riding one, but I was still terrified of it all the way up until I went down my first hill on one.

	They failed to pay me enough to convince me to ride anything else I was terrified of, though. Rides similar to the latest one that caught Clawdia’s interest included.

	But…

	If it meant going on rides that my girlfriends wanted to go on, I could do it. I could manage.

	I would be brave.

	But first was a haunted house. And thankfully, there was a tall sign sticking up from the ground that showed us a map of the park. It also showed the locations of three different buildings that were converted into haunted houses.

	“Which one do you want to try?” I asked Lavi. “Looks like you get to choose between… The Gory Mansion of the Can—Can… Cannibal Doctor,” I gulped, “The Eldritch Horror Testing Facility, or The Smiling Clowns’ Murder Circus. Uh… these… they’re really going all out with the adult themes, aren’t they? Aren’t kids the main audience here?”

	Looking around, there definitely was a majority of children, but none of them seemed bothered by anything. Even when one of the employees snuck up behind a group of kids with a fake chainsaw and revved it up, the kids screamed and ran away laughing rather than crying.

	I would have been crying if I was their age.

	“Muffin? You’re shaking,” Honey said.

	“What? I’m fine,” I replied while forcing myself to hold back the shakes.

	“Wait,” Clawdia said. “Is it possible… you’re more afraid of haunted houses than me?” A sly, catlike smile spread across her lips. I never saw her look that sadistic before. So much for her being a pure masochist.

	“I’m not afraid. Lavi, choose one of the houses.” Please not the one with clowns. “We’ll go to whichever one you—”

	“The Smiling Clowns’ Murder Circus!” Lavi announced.

	Why’d you have to pick the one with clowns?! Clowns are already terrifying enough even when they’re not purposely trying to be scary! “A-a-alright. Murder circus it-it is.”

	“Master?” Delphi asked with a concerned tone as she tugged on my sleeve. “Are you sure you’re up for it?”

	There was no way I was going to back out. I had to be strong! I had to be brave! I had to protect them! If I was willing to punch children in the face, I had to be willing to punch adult clowns in the face, too!

	“Muffin… your legs are shaking,” Honey said.

	“It’s because a gust of cold wind blew on them,” I said.

	“Nobody else felt it,” Clawdia said as she looked all smug.

	“It was a hyper localized gust of wind that targeted me and me only.”

	“It’s okay. You can always hide behind me if you get scared.”

	“Aw-awfully bold of you. Are you sure that—that you aren’t going to be the one hiding behind me when they honk their noses at us?”

	“Hmph. I don’t feel scared at all. Knowing that somebody is even more terrified than me puts the nerves at ease.”

	I lowered my voice and said, “You know nothing, Clawdia. If you think you’re immune to their terror… just wait until you hear their noses honking in the dark.”

	Clawdia took a step back and gulped. “A-as if such a pitiful thing would frighten me. Come! Let us see who the true scaredy-cat is!”

	The challenge was on to see who was the bravest.

	And I wasn’t confident in my odds.

	 


Chapter Nineteen

	 

	Delphi tilted her head back and sniffed the air as we waited in line for the haunted house. She kept on sniffing until she was able to pinpoint the direction that admittedly delicious scent was coming from, and her eyes widened once she looked in its direction. “Master!” she shouted, earning the stares of those in the line around us, “what’s that?!”

	I gave the staring eyes a quick glare to tell them to mind their own business before looking over there myself. Sitting at a nearby table in front of a food stall was a family with paper plates piled high with bands of deep-fried batter topped with powered sugar, vanilla ice cream, and sliced strawberries. “That’s funnel cake,” I answered, “and it’s the best thing you’ll ever find in an amusement park.”

	“They don’t sell soup here?”

	“I—well… maybe? Depends on if this place has a proper restaurant. Some parks do, some don’t.”

	“Then if they sell soup, it can’t be the best thing here! Unless… there’s funnel cake soup?”

	“That sounds horrible.”

	“No soup is horrible!”

	“Nobody wants to eat sweet soup. Plus it would get all soggy.”

	“But people eat cereal all the time.”

	“That’s—that’s cereal, not soup.”

	“Master, what do you think cereal is?”

	“Cereal is cereal.”

	“And cereal is soup.”

	“Cereal isn’t… wait, is it?”

	“Soup is a liquid dish. It has a stock which has other ingredients added to it. Milk is the stock and the cereal pieces are the other ingredients. Now! Some people might say, ‘oh, but that doesn’t count because milk isn’t a stock.’ And to them, I say stop being purist pedants! Soup stock can be made in all sorts of different ways! It doesn’t have to only be a broth made from meat or vegetables! And for ingredients, you don’t have to use meat or vegetables! There are soups out there that don’t use either that people don’t mind calling soup! Then there might be the counterpoint of, ‘but soup is hot and cereal is cold,’ but that’s weak! That implies all you have to do to make cereal into a soup is to heat it up! If your logic is so easily defeated by microwaving a bowl of cereal, it doesn’t count! And, and, even if you wanted to be a super purist pedant who refuses to budge from your old, elitist, and gatekeeping ways about what makes a soup a soup, then you would still be wrong because the spirit of soup and cereal are the same!”

	I felt like a whole new world was opened up before me, but there was still one more point I could think of. “Alright. But, if somebody asks for soup, and they get cereal, they’re going to be disappointed and vise-versa. Doesn’t that argue against the soul being the same?”

	“All that means is that the person asking for soup should have been more specific about what kind. But if they ask for cereal and then get a non-cereal soup, that’s the other person’s fault. Cereal is a sub-category of soup. All cereal is soup, but not all soup is cereal.” Every word that left her lips was backed with pure confidence. “And that’s another example of bad logic! What if somebody asks for soup, who hates tomatoes, and they get handed tomato soup? They would still be disappointed! So, it’s their fault for not being specific! You get what you get when you’re that vague!”

	“What… what about water with ice in it?”

	“That doesn’t count as soup because it’s a beverage. Soup is a food. You don’t drink soup.”

	“But some people do. If it’s a creamy soup, you can drink it instead of… eat it. They even sell microwavable containers of soup that you drink like it’s a cup or with a straw.”

	Delphi’s eyes widened again. “Then… then… ice water is soup! Lemonade with strawberry chunks in it are soup! This is a whole new world of soups being discovered!”

	“Well, I’d say it’s more like being reclassified rather than discovered.”

	“There are so many new soups I get to enjoy!”

	“You could have already enjoyed them before.”

	“But they’ll be even better now that they’re soup!”

	If there was a way of defeating Delphi’s logic, I didn’t care. Plus, she was one of my girlfriends so I had no problem with letting her win and be right in the first place.

	Water with ice in it was officially a type of soup. So was cereal.

	Meanwhile, Clawdia acted like she had no idea who we were while taking Honey with her to stand a bit farther ahead in line. Lavi and Cami stayed with us, watching our conversation with great interest while taking mental notes of everything we discussed despite really not covering anything worthy of that.

	And by the time the conversation was over, we reached the front of the line and it was finally our turn to enter the haunted house.

	“Want to grab some funnel cake after this?” I asked Delphi.

	Delphi was quick to nod with an excited smile. She nodded so hard that it made her covered chest jiggle a little. Wearing a baggy sweater wasn’t able to hide the power of her chest.

	 

	Once it was our turn, we stepped into the haunted house as a group. Clawdia was quick to leave Honey’s side to cling to my arm instead, joining me in the middle of the group while Delphi, Lavi, and Cami took up rear guard.

	All of my nervous fear returned the moment that I heard the eerie carnival music playing within the building. The entrance was lined with signs and warnings about not feeding the clowns, to keep an eye out for falling axes, and to not be afraid whenever we heard honking.

	Despite the chosen venue being called “The Smiling Clowns’ Murder Circus,” it didn’t actually look like a circus at all aside from some decorations here and there. It was a standard, haunted house consisting of hallways and small rooms to capitalize on space. Setting it up like an actual circus with a massive area in the center for performances and stands surrounding it would have taken up too much room. Not to mention that it would seriously limit jump scare potential since the employees couldn’t just jump out from behind a nearby corner.

	But even so, I was afraid. So was Clawdia. That was why we ended up clinging onto each other, which probably made me look ridiculous because of how much taller I was than her, as we followed Honey’s lead.

	The first worker to jump out at us was a clown with blood pouring out from his eyes. He landed right in front of Honey and yelled while holding a knife.

	Me and Clawdia jumped and clung even tighter to each other.

	Honey…

	Honey didn’t react at all.

	Even when the clown growled at Honey and swung his knife in her direction, making sure not to actually get close with it due to safety concerns, she didn’t react. Well, she kind of did. She went, “H-hello?”

	The situation felt so awkward that the clown straight up left to hide again without saying anything else.

	This scene ended up repeating itself a few times. Every single time somebody jumped out from the front, Honey lacked any sort of reaction and would greet whoever did it if they kept on trying to scare her.

	Honestly, I was fine with the situation. Honey’s pure lack of reaction was comforting and gave me a bit of courage.

	The others, however, weren’t fine with it. They wanted a bit more excitement. More of a show. More reactions.

	“Hey, Honey,” Lavi spoke up. “Let’s change positions. Master and Clawdia can take the lead, we’ll get the middle, and you cover the back.”

	“O-oh, alright,” Honey replied.

	“Wa-wai-wait, hang on,” I stuttered out. “Let’s not be hasty here. There’s nothing wrong with Honey being in the front. Right, Honey?”

	“It’s okay, Muffin. I want you to have a fun time, too. It’s not fair if I’m the only one having fun.”

	You were having fun that entire time? I thought to myself. She definitely didn’t look nor sound like she was having fun with her lack of reactions.

	Before I could try and argue about it, Honey was already in the back which left me and Clawdia in the front.

	That put me in an extremely difficult position. One, I was terrified and no longer had Honey to use as a shield. I wanted nothing more than to go to the nearest emergency exist to get out of there. Two… I was their boyfriend. It was supposed to be my time to step up and show that I could protect them! Step up and show that I had what it took to survive a haunted house!

	My shaking legs that refused to move disagreed with that resolve, though.

	What I ended up doing was taking a moment to take some nice, deep breaths in an attempt to calm myself down. That was all I really could do without giving up and looking lame.

	So, with that, I took my first step forward as the lead of the group with Clawdia still clinging to my side.

	A few seconds passed and everything seemed to be going pretty good, too. I managed to go a whole five seconds without freaking out! But I felt like that was about to come to an end when I turned us into a hall that was almost pitch black with red lights that occasionally flickered.

	There was only one more thing I could use to make myself feel better.

	Violence.

	“I swear if anybody jumps out right now, I’m punching them,” I said, making sure to be loud enough for anybody hiding behind any walls or corners to hear. Everybody except for Honey and Clawdia giggled at my fear. Honey was too busy being Honey and Clawdia was too busy clinging to my arm while hiding her head halfway behind it. “What happened to—to not being afraid?” I asked the latter.

	“I’m not!” Clawdia shouted. “I’m—I’m only using you as a shield! What if there’s a spontaneous explosion in front of us?! I have to use you to protect me, nya nya.” Each nya came with an accompanying nod of her head.

	“There are bigger things to be afraid of right now than spontaneous explosions! Like—”

	Honk.

	I froze.

	Clawdia froze.

	Honk honk.

	There it was. Exactly what I feared.

	Honk honk honk honk.

	Every terrifying honk was louder and closer than the last one.

	“I—I’ll happily go to jail tonight if you jump at me!” I shouted.

	Silence.

	Did my intimidation work?

	I let out a deep sigh. “Alright. Good. As long as I threaten them with violence, I should be—”

	HONK!

	I jumped and let out a noise that I would never admit to actually making no matter the interrogation method, spun, and punched.

	Standing behind me was none other than a clown covered in blood wielding a meat cleaver. The worst part was that, because the others were all behind me and Clawdia… they were in on it. They purposely made space by standing to the sides so that the clown could get right behind me and Clawdia.

	I never felt so betrayed in my entire life.

	I also never felt like I was so close to having a heart attack from how brutally my heart was pounding in my chest.

	There was good news, though. My fist hit the clown directly in the center of his face, causing him to fall backward onto his back. His honking nose rolled off his face, too.

	That punch was pure instinct. I wasn’t seriously planning on attacking anybody who jumped out at me, but… my body had other plans.

	“O-oi, Master,” Lavi said. “I… think you knocked him out.”

	“Master’s going to jail,” Cami said.

	Then there was Clawdia who spoke in a hushed voice I could barely hear. “I’m so turned—I-I mean! Good job, servant! Y-you’ve done well protecting me, nya!”

	I looked down at her and said, “It sounded like you were about to say something else there.”

	“N-nonsense!”

	Before I could tease Clawdia about what she was about to say some more, Honey spoke up to ask, “Should… I find a medic for him?”

	“He’ll be fine. All I did was punch him in the face,” I answered. “And he deserved it anyways.”

	“Oh. Alright.”

	“You know, I almost feel like you gave up on worrying about him a little bit too easily.”

	“Sh-should I take him after all?”

	“No, but still.”

	“I’m confused.”

	Delphi’s ears perked up as she shouted out, “Hi, Confused! I’m Delphi!” Her tail wagged so quickly that it looked like it was about to fly off from her body as the rest of us stared at her. “I learned that one from Master! The other Master.”

	At the very least, Delphi’s dad joke took away a good amount of the fear I felt. “Don’t you think you should come up with a way to make it clear which of us you’re talking about?”

	Delphi shook her head. “Master is Master! Master is also Master! Both masters are Master!”

	“Couldn’t one of us be Master One and the other be Master Two?”

	Once again, she shook her head as if it was an outrageous idea. “That implies seniority or preference even if there isn’t any! Masters are equal!”

	“Alright, I won’t—Cami… what are you doing?”

	I noticed Cami crouching down next to the fallen clown’s head as she poked his cheek. “Seeing if he’s alive,” she answered.

	“He’s fine. All I did was punch him.” I hoped he was fine, anyways. “So, now that you’ve seen what happens when you want me to lead, I vote on you three leading us.” I looked at Delphi, Lavi, and Cami.

	Honey—well, when she was in the lead, nothing was scary because she was absolutely unphased. Then there was me with Clawdia by my side. There was a non-zero chance of me accidentally killing somebody if they jumped out at me. So, it was time for the technically-not-sisters to take the lead together since they seemed like a healthy middle ground between the extremes of Honey and me.

	And that was what we did after making sure that the clown was still alive. I honestly started to worry a little since he wasn’t moving at all, but then he opened up his eyes and started coughing before asking us what happened.

	He had no recollection of my fist. So, I told him that he tripped and bashed his face into the floor, and that we rolled him onto his back and checked on him.

	He was confused, but grateful. More importantly, I wasn’t about to end up on a wanted list for assault.

	The rest of our time in the haunted house was much more normal. Delphi, Lavi, and Cami provided fun reactions to watch while tanking all of the scares from the front. Honey stayed behind me to tank anybody who might pop up from behind to scare us. That left me and Clawdia in the middle, and I made sure to always keep Clawdia on the side of the rooms and halls exposed to an opening. By keeping myself on the side with solid walls, I never had to worry about any surprise attacks and she was too worried to notice my tactical positioning.

	Being behind the three up front was good for my sanity, too. I got to watch their tails wagging around with every jump scare.

	It was adorable.

	The cute wagging of their fluffy tails kept me from getting too worked up. After all, even if I was in the most protected position of the group, I was still in a haunted house with creepy decorations and ambient music designed to make its listeners uneasy.

	Then, before we finished making our way through, I noticed something. Almost all of the latter, attempted scares came from behind us to target Honey. There was only one thing I could assume about that. I knew that, often in such places, the workers would coordinate with each other using radios. Going by how not a single person was able to scare Honey, I figured they must have been communicating behind the scenes to try and scare her.

	Whether it was a shrieking clown girl with her head almost hanging off, a massive clown with a fake chainsaw, or anything else, none of them were able to scare her. None of them were even able to grab her attention. Her cold, absent reaction to them was probably the true terror of the haunted house. She struck fear into the clowns as the one who could not be scared. Meanwhile, every time I looked back at her, she smiled and gave me a little wave.

	When we finally, finally made it to the exist, several of the crew members were waiting outside to shake Honey’s hand in an admission of defeat. She had no idea what was going on, but that was enough to prove my theory right.

	They encountered somebody who was truly undefeatable. Completely unfrightenable. They encountered a honey badger woman, and they learned that she truly didn’t give a fuck. Well, she didn’t have any to give while going through the building. She turned into a blushing, flustered mess when everybody wanted to shake her hand and praise her while she had no idea why. If anything, all the positive attention given to her did scare and overwhelm her.

	I made sure to pull her away before she got too overwhelmed.

	I also heard one of the employees tell another about their coworker who they just found out received a concussion after… tripping.

	Concussions are temporary, so he’ll be fine. Probably. Worst case scenario I have Window poof some money into existence for him in case he doesn’t have health insurance, I thought.

	I was sure he’d be fine. Our stomachs, however, weren’t going to be fine unless we got some food in them, so it was time for some greasy, unhealthy, amusement park food.

	It was time for funnel cake.

	The non-soup/cereal kind of funnel cake.

	 


Chapter Twenty

	 

	The girls ended up talking among themselves while we were in line for funnel cake. As for me, I found it next to impossible to pull my eyes away from what I was looking at.

	I saw Window and Luca in the distance. They were standing in front of a game booth and it looked like Window was desperately trying to win a prize for Luca by throwing baseballs to try and knock over pins on a rack. I couldn’t see too clearly given the distance, but I did see Window try… and try… and try again while repeatedly failing. Meanwhile, Luca clung to her side with one arm while pointing at the pins with her other. She was even hopping up and down a little.

	They looked adorable.

	I would have gone over and joined them if it wasn’t for being on a date with the others, plus I wanted to give Window a chance to be cool in front of our daughter. The two of them having some special bonding time together on their own was important, too. So, I silently cheered for Window to do her best from afar.

	I’ll spoil you or something later if you win, I thought.

	The next second, Window threw the baseball and knocked down all the pins with a single strike. Luca jumped up and down from excitement while the other people standing nearby clapped for her determination prevailing in the end.

	Wait… can she still read my thoughts even if we’re not in Vala’s universe?

	I forgot if she could or not. If she couldn’t, then that was extremely conveniently timed.

	But even if she could, I planned on keeping my word.

	Next, I saw Luca point at one of the massive, stuffed animals even bigger than she was on the wall. The teen working the booth handed the toy over to Luca who immediately began showing it off to Window by shaking it around with excitement. It looked like a giant, white unicorn with a yellow horn and pink hair. It’s so fluffy… I could almost die.

	Then I realized something.

	I realized something that was an absolute travesty.

	Despite how fluffy the bees were back in Vala’s universe… I never cuddled them. I never even got to hug them! They were basically giant bees the size of dogs covered in incredible amounts of bee fluff!

	I needed them.

	I needed to hug them.

	That was why, as soon as I was done spending time with everybody, it would be time for a group cuddling session with the bees. I wanted to drown in their fluff.

	The only problem with that was that I might end up covered in pollen and be violently sneezing throughout it.

	Then I thought of something else.

	“I think I just had a great idea,” I said.

	“What, Muffin?” Honey asked, holding onto my arm. She sounded so sweet and caring… but, in a way, she almost sounded concerned that I had an idea. I figured she was more interested than concerned, but I wasn’t sure.

	“I thought of an upgrade path for the bee tower. Imagine if their stingers can get upgraded to be covered in pollen, and pollen basically inflicts a poison-like debuff that makes the enemies sneeze. Every sneeze drops their health a little. So it’s like a DoT debuff. I think that’d be pretty fitting, right?”

	“You should tell Window and Vala about that later! I think it’s a cute idea… but, um… if we’re on the topic of upgrading the bees… ca-can we upgrade them to produce honey? Like… what… what if the upgrade comes with honeycombs we can harvest every day?”

	“You just want some honey, don’t you, Honey?”

	“I’ve never gotten to try honey before, but I really want to…”

	 “Don’t worry, Honey. We’ll get you some honey.”

	Honey lit up with an excited smile as her short ears twitched atop her head.

	She was adorable.

	Then there was Clawdia. “Hmph. When do we get a cat tower?”

	“Do we really need one if we already have you?” I asked.

	“Of course, nya! It’s not fair that everybody else gets a tower!”

	“Vala doesn’t have a tower.”

	“W-well… then we need a dragon tower to make things fair for her, too!”

	“But if we get a cat tower and a dragon tower, wouldn’t those end up belonging to somebody else instead of either of you?”

	“That’s—well, it doesn’t matter. What matters is that our species are fairly represented among the towers! Nyactually… if an upgraded cat tower results in another woman, then she can be my servant! That’s it! We need a cat maid tower!”

	“I think maids is already the zombie queen’s thing.”

	“Just because she’s a maid doesn’t mean that the cat tower can’t be maid-themed! Besides, you’re a man! Are you really going to complain if there are too many maid girls? Is there really a limit on how many can fill that trope?”

	“Well, you’re not wrong. I once dreamed about living in a mansion where I had dozens of wives who all wore maid costumes for me.”

	“That’s too many. All you need is two. Maybe three if you break me into being one of—I-I mean, two is enough.”

	“Please, finish what you were going to say.”

	“Si-silence! I wasn’t going to say anything else! Mo-moving on, there aren’t any support towers right now. That is why there needs to be a cat maid tower. They can uh… help heal the dogs or something. Maybe you place the tower down near a ground unit tower and the cats can heal and take care of any ground units within their range. Plus… I think that’s kind of nice, nya. The cats who once fought against the dogs now healing them in combat! I like it. Hmph.”

	“What’s the ‘hmph’ for?”

	“It felt wrong saying that much without going ‘hmph’ at all. Hmph.”

	“Master,” Delphi said, “he’s still waiting.”

	I looked around and asked, “Who?”

	Delphi then pointed at the man behind the counter right in front of us.

	Apparently, while talking to Honey and Clawdia, we made it to the front of the line. I had no idea how long the worker was waiting for, but he looked confused enough that he must have been listening for at least a little bit.

	 

	Once we sat down at a table with our food, Delphi, Clawdia, and Lavi ended up devouring it as quickly as possible. Delphi was the first to finish her food. She wanted more afterward, so she got back in line to order more. Lavi finished her food next, but she was satisfied with just that. As for Clawdia, she realized how barbaric she was eating her food about halfway through and stopped to slow down even though it was clear she didn’t want to. She ended up eating it as quickly as she could while also being as ladylike as possible.

	As for Cami and Honey, they both took their time enjoying their funnel cake. Cami only ever took very small bites of her food—tiny little nibbles. She was a very slow eater as a result. Meanwhile, Honey was more like me and ate at a normal rate.

	Everybody loved the funnel cake. Of course, any other outcome was impossible. How could anybody not love funnel cake? Not loving funnel cake was on par with committing war crimes. Only a genuinely terrible person could not love funnel cake. How could you trust somebody who doesn’t love funnel cake? A person like that is unpredictable and dangerous. The only person worse than somebody who doesn’t love funnel cake is somebody who doesn’t love the environment.

	Moving on, Delphi finished her third plate of funnel cake just in time for Cami to finish her first plate.

	“Hey, Cami,” Lavi said.

	Cami looked at Lavi while chewing her final bite.

	“Maybe you should be more like Delphi if you want to… you know, get bigger. I’m pretty sure all the calories are going straight to her chest.”

	“Are they?” Delphi asked, looking down at her chest before lifting her breasts up with her hands. “They don’t feel any heavier.”

	I wasn’t the only one who enjoyed the sight Delphi decided to give us. After all, as far as I was aware, everybody who was a part of Vala’s universe was just as gay for each other as they were straight for me. We all enjoyed the sight.

	“If I eat more funnel cake… will I get to be like that?” Cami asked me.

	“I’m not sure if it works that way,” I answered.

	“Well… even if I never get my own… at least I still have Delphi’s.”

	“We all have Delphi’s on this blessed day.”

	Delphi blinked a few times, confused by what was going on, before looking like a lightbulb popped up over her head. Now, if we were in Vala’s universe, a lightbulb would have actually popped up over her head. “Oh! Idea! Because you were talking about towers earlier, right? I have a tower idea!”

	“Yeah?”

	“A funnel cake tower!”

	“How… how would that even work?”

	“Okay! So, umm, like… okay. So like, it’s a tower, but funnel cake! Umm, and it would… make funnel cake! And we could eat it!”

	“Delphi… you just want a food booth that will make you funnel cake on demand, don’t you?”

	“Well… maybe.”

	“I have an idea,” Cami said. “What if it’s a clown tower that—”

	“No,” I said. “Next idea.”

	Cami might have pouted, but I wasn’t going to allow clowns to exist in Vala’s universe no matter what.

	“Oh!” Lavi spoke up. “What if it’s like a roller coaster toaster that—”

	“A roller coaster toaster?” I asked.

	Lavi took a few moments to think about what she said before blushing and looking away. “I-I meant a roller coaster tower… a-and… it could have tracks that lead onto the paths… and it sends roller coasters flying across the paths to wipe out anybody in front of them…”

	“I’ve seen videos of people doing things like that in roller coaster building games. Only problem then is what kind of girl it’s going to turn into. Then again, we have honey badgers for archers. I guess we could put any type of animal or monster there and it’d be fine.”

	“What about… rabbits?”

	“Why rabbits?”

	“I was watching videos online the other day… and I came across this rabbit girl who makes videos, and—”

	“A rabbit girl making videos?”

	“Well, a virtual rabbit girl, if that makes sense.”

	“Wait… is this the same thing that Vala told me about before? Something about a bunny girl who creates crazy machines and commits war crimes while using some sort of virtual avatar or whatever?”

	“Yeah! Probably. Any-anyways, we could have mad rabbit engineers who design a roller coaster next to the path that sends the cars across it! So I guess it’d be like another type of AoE tower. Or maybe… like a trap tower? Because the cows can fire on anything within range, but the roller coaster tower would only be able to hit enemies that pass right in front of it. And then we get a crazy engineer rabbit girlfriend once it upgrades. And because it’s amusement park themed, there could be a funnel cake booth built into it!”

	“That… actually works, I think. Good idea.”

	“Hehe… can I—if… if it’s not too much to ask for… can you pet my head?”

	I reached over the table to pet Lavi’s head. “Good girl. And good idea.”

	Lavi might have liked to try and be cool and badass, but that didn’t mean she didn’t love to be pampered as much as everybody else.

	“So,” I said, “now we’ve got an idea for upgrading the bee tower, and two new ideas for brand new towers. I think Vala is going to be overjoyed that we’ve come up with ideas for making our ‘game’ better.”

	Honey tugged on my arm to grab my attention and said, “Honey…I’m here for you.”

	“What’s up? You looked worried.”

	“With how many new girlfriends we’re going to get… you’re going to have to plan a lot of dates for all of them. So, I’m here for you! I’ve played lots of dating sims, so you can have faith in me!”

	I wasn’t sure how helpful she’d be in that regard, especially since I had to help her out with one of her games, but I was happy to have her enthusiasm supporting me. More importantly, she had a point that I didn’t really consider before.

	Every time we got new girlfriends, in order to give them all equal amounts of attention, I would need to take them out on dates just like the one I was on. It would only be fair.

	That meant I had a lot more big dates like this in the future.

	Then again, even when it came to people in normal relationships with only a single partner, they still went on plenty of dates together. The only real difference was that I’d be swapping out who I take out. And anybody not going out with me could go out with one of the others, so nobody would ever need to be left behind.

	Except for Vala to be lazy and play video games on her own. Though, I was sure we’d get some girlfriends who would happily stay home with her to play games while the rest of us went out.

	“Thanks, Honey,” I said. “I’ll make sure to… come to you for your expertise.”

	Honey nodded and smiled, eager to help. She looked like she was already planning some dates out in her mind.

	“Now, let’s get going before the park closes down. We’ve only got a couple of hours left to enjoy the rides.”

	I wanted to make sure that everybody got to choose at least one thing to do, and we were running on limited time, so we couldn’t really afford to sit around chatting at the table. Besides, we’d have plenty of time to talk still while waiting in lines for rides and afterward. I figured that we were probably going to spend a night together in a hotel or something like what me and Window did, so that meant we could talk and…

	And then I remembered what was most likely going to happen.

	Me. Five girlfriends. A hotel room together.

	All night to ourselves.

	Delphi holding herself back and still excited over me wearing a sweater.

	Everybody else wanting to partake in bedroom activities with me, too, since I only slept with Vala, Cami, and Window so far.

	I looked down at my crotch and said a mental prayer. Me and my trusty partner were going to need all the help we could get.

	Fortunately, there were still some rides before the riding. I just needed to find the ones that were the most thrilling to try and exhaust the girls as much as possible before retiring for the night with them. The more tired I got them beforehand, the more easily I’d be able to tire them out later.

	I probably wouldn’t last otherwise.

	 


Chapter Twenty-One

	 

	We went on as many amusement park rides as we could. Roller coasters, swinging pendulums, more roller coasters, spinning swings high above the ground, even more roller coasters, and then we ended it all with the greatest attraction of any amusement park.

	Similar to how anybody who dislikes funnel cake can’t be trusted, anybody who does not believe in the objective superiority of bumper cars is a horrible person. Worse than war criminals. One might even say that they are worse than genocidal leaders throughout history. Or, to put it simply, they’re wrong. Everything about them is wrong, but mainly it’s their opinion that is wrong.

	Those who dislike bumper cars are misguided, brainwashed sheep who have somehow fallen for propaganda to hide the pure glory of bumper cars from them.

	Now, one might ask, “What makes bumper cars so great?” And by “one,” I mean Honey asked that after I got done ranting to them while waiting in line about how bumper cars were the best.

	I might have said how they were the best, but I never explained why they were the best.

	And there was an extremely simple reason for why they were the best.

	“Because you can run over kids and make them cry in a legally accepted way,” I answered. Well, maybe it wasn’t actually running kids over, but it was the next best thing.

	My girlfriends all stood there staring at me in silence for a few moments, yet I did not budge. My belief was resolute; my creed, sacrosanct.

	“You’re a horrible person,” Clawdia said.

	I was probably being too dramatic, but I held my head high and said, “One must walk in darkest shade to experience the brightest light.”

	Surely enough, it was Lavi who understood me first as she lit up with wide, amazed eyes.

	That made me realize what I needed to do. I needed to convince each of the girls in a way unique to them that I was right. For Lavi, all I had to do was be dramatic and sound edgy.

	I looked at Cami next. “You can steal their chocolate after running them over.”

	Cami’s eyes sparkled as she nodded.

	Next was Delphi. “You can steal their soup after running them over.”

	I might have repeated the same trick, but it worked as Delphi’s tail wagged behind her.

	Three down, two to go.

	I looked at Honey. “Kids won’t be able to interrupt you while you play adult games if you run them over first.”

	Honey blushed a little, but she still nodded.

	Only one left.

	I looked at Clawdia.

	“It won’t work,” she said. “I’m not as easy to fool as the rest of them!”

	“Clawdia,” I said.

	“Hmph. Won’t work.”

	“I’ll turn you into my personal kitten maid if you run over children.”

	Clawdia turned bright red as she crossed her arms over her chest. “A-as if that would ever work! The-the-there’s n-no way that I would… be such a horrible person… f-for something like that… nya…”

	“Well, if you don’t want to, I guess I can make somebody else into my—”

	“It’s not like I’m opposed to running children over or anything!” she shouted, causing everybody else around to stare at us.

	But whether they stared or not didn’t matter.

	I talked everybody into the glory of vehicularly manslaughtering children.

	“Good girl,” I said.

	Clawdia wiggled around where she stood, shifting her thighs together as she struggled to look me in the eye. “N-nya…”

	 

	Fortunately, when we made it to the front of the line, the employee working there looked so high that all he did was chuckle to himself and open the gate for us. I was worried he might reject us after hearing what we talked about, but that wasn’t an issue.

	What was an issue was that Window and Luca were there.

	And they heard everything.

	“Drake,” Window said.

	I gulped. “Ye-yeah?”

	“You are literally the worst.”

	“Papa,” Luca joined in.

	“Please. I can’t handle it if my own daughter judges me,” I said.

	Luca sighed and shook her head with her arms crossed over her chest. “I’m disappointed, Papa. You were gonna commit horrible acts of violence without me!”

	Window sighed. “End me. Why do I even try. Nobody is on my side. Existence is insanity.”

	While Window looked utterly defeated, I couldn’t have felt more proud. “I’ve raised you so well, Luca.”

	“Ehehe. That’s because you’re the best, Papa! So, can I have presents for every kid I drive into?”

	“A thousand dollars’ worth of presents per child.”

	“Deal!”

	“Isn’t that way too much?!” Window shouted.

	“I’ll sell my kidney if I have to. She’s our daughter,” I explained.

	“I’m so done.”

	Window might have been done, but bumper cars was only just beginning.

	Almost everybody in the arena was an older teen or young adult… except for one.

	There was only one other child in the entire arena excluding Luca.

	And after I hyped everybody up for running over children, we all had our eyes set on the lonesome boy who had no idea what to expect as he sat in his car with a dumb, innocent smile on his face.

	We would reduce him to nothing more than a sentient mass of tears by the time the match was over.

	 

	The match ended.

	In all the ways that it could have gone… I didn’t expect it to go how it did.

	“Know your place, trash,” Window said, standing over us with her hands on her hips as we all groveled before her. “That’s what you get for trying to pick on a little kid. I mean… seriously. There are seven of you and you all tried ganging up on him.”

	Window… spent the whole match protecting that kid. She protected his smile. While we all chased after him like raving lunatics, Window pulled out every stop possible to protect him. It didn’t matter what we did, Window exerted her dominance as a queen of the bumper car arena.

	“Maybe bumper cars isn’t the best ride in a park after all,” I said and sighed.

	“Somebody has to have morals here or else this is going to turn into a grimdark,” Window said.

	“There’s nothing grimdark about making children cry!”

	“There is! There absolutely is!”

	I sighed again. There was no point in arguing with Window. She didn’t understand the beautiful sight of seeing children cry over stupid and harmless things, such as potentially getting whiplash by having their bumper car rammed into at full speed to the point where it almost flips over. Worst case scenario, they break their neck. What’s so bad about that? It’s not like children need their necks or anything.

	Only Luca needed her neck. Other children were irrelevant and pointless.

	“Now that you’ve spent the last of your time on something so stupid, it’s time to go to the hotel,” Window said.

	I could barely even get excited at the idea of it. “Okay.”

	“Picking one out and going there and all that would be boring, so I’m just going to snap my fingers and then we’ll be in our hotel rooms.”

	“I guess.”

	“Stop sounding so depressed.”

	“I’ll try.”

	Window realized there was no further point in trying, so she gave up and snapped her fingers to teleport herself and Luca into one room while teleporting the rest of us into a shared room that had a single bed barely large enough for all of us.

	Window was gone, so that meant we could go back to normal instead of continuing the depressed scene for comedic effect.

	Though I was still a tiny bit disappointed in not getting to make any children cry.

	“Now that we’re back… it means I don’t have to be patient anymore,” Delphi said.

	The next thing I knew, Delphi shoved me onto the bed and pounced on me.

	“Master… you’ve been wearing that sweater around me all night… there’s no way I could resist such a soup.”

	“Did… did you just compare me to soup?” I asked.

	“Because you look delicious and soup is delicious!”

	Honestly, I did forget about how… desperate Delphi looked when she first saw me in a sweater. Once I remembered that, though, the current state of things made far more sense. And I did tell her that we’d do whatever she wanted.

	Apparently, what she wanted to do was me.

	And she didn’t want to wait.

	“I feel like I’m in danger,” I said.

	Delphi was getting so excited that all she could do was pant overtop me, almost drooling onto my face.

	The rest of the girls had no intention of stopping her, either, considering that everybody was looking forward to this. Even Clawdia stayed silent as she watched with flushed cheeks.

	Though, Cami was the first one to actually begin to strip. Maybe because we already did it before and she had no problem being nude around me.

	The others worked on joining her while Delphi began her work on me.

	 

	I woke up the next morning and immediately remembered what happened the last time I slept in a hotel with anybody.

	A child. A child happened.

	I looked around to see if there were any children running around.

	First, I saw Delphi. She was next to me with her chest pressed against the side of my head. I would have loved the feeling of that if it wasn’t for the panic of checking to see if I had a new kid or five.

	Delphi really loved using what she had available to her, though. Whether she was using them while awake or pressing them against me in her sleep, she never let them go to waste.

	Next was Clawdia. Clawdia was tightly wrapped around my left arm with a silly smile on her face. She looked adorable and innocent like that which was a huge contrast to the sort of fantasies she had. Though, it turned out that her fantasies were also a contrast to how she actually behaved in bed.

	All meow, no bite.

	Very loud meowing, too.

	Next was Lavi. She was behind Clawdia and sprawled out with one hand resting on top of her abdomen as she snored with drool running down her lips. Not graceful in the slightest, but still cute.

	I wondered how my neck and shoulders looked given how fond she was of biting. That was something new I learned about her.

	Looking down, I realized there was somebody between my legs. That ended up just being Cami, though. She was the one who took the lead among the girls to show them how things were done, and she ended the night in the same position that she started it in. Well, maybe not the exact same since she was curled up and sleeping while using my crotch as a pillow.

	There was only one other person I could see in the room and that was Honey. Honey was behind Delphi with her arms wrapped around Delphi’s waist and her head resting on Delphi’s tail, using it as a pillow. Despite being a honey badger made into a cute girl, she had plenty of fucks to give last night. Though, I wasn’t sure if she was excited because of doing such things together… or if she was excited because she finally got to do the things she only ever saw in visual novels before.

	I looked around again just to confirm. Unless there was somebody hiding under the bed or in the bathroom, we were in the clear with no more children.

	Part of me was disappointed. The other part of me was extremely, immensely, unbelievably relieved.

	The last part of me was happy that I could lean back and enjoy the situation I was in without having to worry about taking care of kids or behaving appropriately in front of them.

	Did I want even more kids?

	Yes.

	Did I also want to enjoy the fact that I was in bed with five naked women all around me without having to worry about how it definitely wasn’t appropriate for children to be around that?

	At the moment, yes. An even bigger yes. A far bigger yes.

	I reached up and touched my neck.

	It immediately stung upon touching it.

	Gonna have to invest in a muzzle for Lavi, I thought to myself.

	Seriously, I expected her to be all cute and submissive and shy in bed. I thought that was part of her thing. She acted all cool and badass but then was super shy and meek and had no idea what to do while acting all flustered.

	That couldn’t have been any further from the truth when it came to the bedroom, apparently.

	I was stupid to worry about the zombie princess tearing my head off. It was Lavi I really had to worry about.

	Good thing Clawdia was there to scold her about biting me too much and too hard.

	I wanted to put myself in danger to bring out Clawdia’s worried side again. I also wanted to secretly record her being worried so that I could tease her about it and have proof to back the teasing up since I knew she would deny it otherwise.

	That would be fun.

	But for the time being, I was content with relaxing in bed surrounded by my girlfriends.

	Well, there was one more thing I felt.

	I felt the desire to go through more battles.

	Maybe I was getting selfish, but actually experiencing the night with so many women in one bed… I wanted more. I felt like I was going back to the fantasies I had as a teenager of having dozens of wives. I once more wanted that. Of course, the girlfriends I already had were more than enough. I would be perfectly happy spending the rest of my life with even just one of them.

	But, if I was allowed to get more girlfriends, and they also wanted more girlfriends, then why not? It was a win-win situation.

	If I was going to play the role of the villainous conqueror who blew up castles and wiped out legions of cats, then it was only right for me to go on a conquest to gather as many wives as possible! Consensual and loving wives, of course.

	I was already able to imagine it. Me. A king. Sitting on a throne. Surrounded by my wives. Vala standing by my side as my queen with women all around her, too.

	The more I thought about it, the more I fell in love with the idea of being the villain. Well, with the aesthetic of villainy, anyways. You never saw righteous and holy kings surrounded by harems of women. It was always the evil kings and conquerors who had those.

	I knew what needed to be done.

	It was time to go on a conquest of evil against the zombie queen. She and her giant, fluffy bat were both going to become my wives! And every other woman who would inevitably exist in Vala’s universe!

	Except for Lake. Lake was a cat lady who didn’t need anybody else and that was alright.

	But everybody else was mine!

	Assuming they consented and wanted to be mine.

	Teenager me really had it all figured out. Not only would it be great to have that many wives for the villainous aesthetic of it all, but it also meant they’d all get to keep each other occupied while I focused on my garden. It also meant I’d have more people to help me with my garden.

	That was when I imagined something even greater than the mental image of a king in his throne surrounded by his wives.

	I imagined…

	Sitting on a log while surrounded by wives all wearing overalls with specks of dirt on them here and there. They’d be wearing gardening gloves, boots, straw hats…

	Yeah. That was far better than the villainous throne idea.

	I had to make myself a gardening throne to sit on and be surrounded by my gardening wives.

	And that was when I had one more idea.

	If anything could happen in Vala’s universe, and everybody was all about having as many wives as possible, then…

	Could I grow a new wife in the garden?

	 


Afterword

	 

	Hello again! Well, “again” assuming that you’ve read the previous afterwords. But surely you have, right? I mean, I’m incredible, witty, charming, beautiful, objectively without flaw—there’s no way that you wouldn’t look forward to reading these afterwords more than the actual books, right?

	Right?

	I should write more yanderes.

	Anyways, thank you once again for making it this far! I know I might think I’m all that, but you’re pretty cool, too, for making it this far.

	With this novel, we’re 4/6 of the ways through what has already been typed up. The sixth volume recently wrapped up on Patreon, and the seventh volume is now underway! At the current pace of releasing and writing, this trend of releasing a new LDQ volume every 3-4 months should be able to keep going for another full year before Amazon gets caught up to what I’m actively writing. Though even when we reach that point, there will still be at least two new books a year at the current pace of things.

	Anyways part 2, doesn’t Window look nice on the cover? She originally didn’t have a black bra on underneath the shirt which looked really nice, but I was afraid Amazon might not like that, so we had the black bra added. Of course, there’s still a chance Amazon might not like the current cover. You see, Amazon is fine with revealing covers, but not so much suggestive covers. A less revealing but more suggestive cover is more likely to get in trouble than a more revealing but less suggestive cover. Since Window is kind of teasingly pulling her shirt down to show off some booba for this cover, that might be too suggestive and get the book placed in the “erotica” categories, which would be pretty bad for me. But, if that does happen, I don’t care. The cover is too good not to use.

	Does it mean I might potentially make less money? It does, but it’s for the booba.

	Boobs > Money

	Anyways part 3, the archer tower girl was finally revealed! Were you able to guess who it was? Yes? No? Hopefully no seeing as how I wasn’t even able to guess what she’d be. You see, ever since starting this series, I’ve always been very honest about how it’s basically just whatever random chaos I can think of. There are a few larger plot arcs and plans I have for it, but, other than those, I never have any idea what’s going to happen next. That includes who would be in the archer tower.

	Originally, I was thinking she might be a rabbit girl. Then a rat girl. But then when it came to finding out what she actually is, I wanted to try and surprise people, so I looked up animals that start with “r” since the previous hint that implied what she is started with that letter, and I found out that “ratels” are a thing and basically just honey badgers, so I went with that!

	Mwahaha. Expectations subverted. Especially my own.

	Anyways part 4, that’s all for me for now.

	“Anyways” is just such an easy way to start off a new sentence or to change the topic.

	Anyways part 5, it’s a couple of days before the deadline for the manuscript as I’m typing this, so I’m going to wrap things up and submit this to Amazon before I get in trouble for being late. 

	Thank you once again for your continued—

	
		
				REVIEW PLEASE
COME ON, YOU CAN’T JUST END THE AFTERWORD WITHOUT BEGGING FOR REVIEWS. WHERE’S THE SHAMELESSNESS? IT’S JUST LIKE WITH VIDEOS, YOU’RE SUPPOSED TO BEG PEOPLE TO LIKE, SUBSCRIBE, AND RING THAT BELL ICON. BUT HERE, ALL WE’RE ASKING FOR IS A REVIEW. WHETHER IT’S JUST A TEXTLESS ONE OR A WRITTEN REVIEW (PLS GIVE), YOU SHOULD TOTALLY REVIEW THIS. AND REVIEW EVERY OTHER BOOK IN THE SERIES IF YOU HAVEN’T YET. BUT IF YOU DON’T FEEL LIKE IT, JUST REVIEWING THIS ONE IS GOOD ENOUGH (UNTIL THE NEXT BOOK).
Also.
Dang.
I look hot on the cover. No wonder I’m the best girl when I look like that. I mean, come on, who doesn’t want a cute, gacha-game addicted, informational status window waifu when she looks like that? Like me?
Sheeeeesh, I’m hot.
Anyways, you, reading this, go review the book. You can review the book as a method of thanking me for existing and being so hot. Also, Luca will cry if you don’t review it. You don’t want to be responsible for making a cute little informational status girl cry, right?

		

	

	 

	Alright. Now that that’s out of the way with, I’m just going to go ahead and copy-paste the links and stuff now.

	If you want to be among the first to hear about new book releases and special offers, consider subscribing to my mailing list! You can subscribe to the mailing list here: https://acearriande.ck.page

	My website is available at: https://acearriande.com/

	If you want to follow me on social media, you can check out my Twitter at: https://twitter.com/ace_arriande

	I have a Patreon, too, with early access to advanced chapters of all of my stories which you can find at: https://www.patreon.com/AceArriande

	And if you ever want to email me for any reason, you can email me at: ace@arriande.com

	I also have a YouTube channel that may or may not be dead, but if you’re ever curious about that, you can check it out here: https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCGmETU0sr2AIjA0jwq-MsSQ

	And that’s everything! So, once again, thank you for taking the time to check out the story, and I hope that you continue enjoying it as more volumes come out!
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